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The Peapod, a hard very severe route on 
Curbar Edge. Photo: Ken Wilson 

The 1 Road to the 
Peak 1 Goes Thro 1 

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 fro m 
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 



the 

■ 

that goes on all the expeditions 
,ti,i'f':">c::i/ The current British Antarctic Survey, the recent 

British Trans-Arctic Expeditions, the 1953 success
ful ascent ot Everest . . . these and many other 
expeditions in the Himalayas, Andes and Antarc
tica, have been equipped with the big bags . .. the 
finest in the worrd ... the Fairy down sleeping 

. bags. 

Sir Edmund Hillary wrote: 
"You'll be pleased to know both 
Tensing and I used you r bags in 
Ca mp 9,, . as a matter of interest. 
Tens ing gave me the unsolici ted 
testimonia l that his N.Z. bags 
were the best he had ever used. 
I don't think there's much doubt 
that your bags are the best that 
can be obta ined anywhere in the 
w orld." 

down sleeping bags 
the lightest and warmest yet made I 
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NOW 
TAKE A 

GOOD LOOK 
AT OURS 

Ask our staff at 
L!anberis or Capel 
Curig which rope 
is best for your 
particular needs. 

Shop Hours: 
Llanberis 

Weekdays and 
Saturdays 

9 a.m. - 6 p.m. 
Sundays 

10 a.m. - 12 noon. 

Capel Curig 
Weekdays and 

Saturdays 
9 a.m. - 6 p.m. 

Sundays 
9 a.m. - 5 p.m. 

We carry large stocks of the most popu lar 
makes of ropes, all tested to B.M.C. or U.I.A.A. 
specifications. 

VIKING LAID ROPES 
Ever popular and extremely reliable, from i " 
circ. to 1 ¾" circ. breaking load up to 
4,2000Ib. Full range available. 

No. 3 120· No. 3 150' 
No. 4 1 00' No. 4 120' 

No. 4150" 

VIKING KERNMANTEL ROPES 
Increasing in popularity, due to its great flexib i
lity - easy to use, especially for artific ial 
climbing. Red/ White Fleck. 

150' x 11 mm. 
150' x 9mm. 
300' x 9mm. bicolour 

EVEREST ROPES U.I.A.A. tested. 
150' x 11 mm. 
150' x 9mm. 
300' x 9mm. 

Also EDELRID and EDELWEISS ropes 
in stock. 

Call in and have a look, slings, tapes, prussik 
loops, abseil loops - everything you may 
require for the best in climbing. 



Mountain 

Number 9 May 1970 

Information 

New route on the Eckpfeiler 

Warren Harding 

Australian Totem Pole 

Stoney Middleton at the change of life 

The Cerro Torre enigma: Maestri speaks 

Equipment Notes 

New Books 

Letters 

Cover photograph 

What Sort of Magazine? 
From the old Mountain Craft there has evolved an up-to-date 
and pertinent international climbing magazine - Mountain. 
In Mountain, a climber can read about the most important 
events in World Mountaineering soon after they happen: he 
does not have to wait years for the news to seep through. 
In reporting these events, we have tried to place them in 
their proper context and, with the assistance of our panel 
of special advisers, have attempted to comment on them 
in an informed and sensible manner. A foreign reader 
might justifiably complain about the undue stress placed on 
climbing events in the British Isles ; but the fact that most 
of our readers live in the U.K. is one that we cannot 
ignore. However, the recent strengthening of our editorial 
team and distribution network in the United States will 
result in greater American sales, and a corresponding 
increase in our coverage of American climbing. This welcome 
trend reflects the growing unison of thought between 
British and American schools. Links are also being forged 
with climbers in Australia and New Zealand, and articles on 
Australian rock climbing and New Zealand ice climbing 
will appear from time to time. 
Other proposed features include coverage of the big 
Himalayan expeditions, a consistent interest in Patagonia, 
a growing concentration on Alaska - an area long 
neglected in all but American magazines - and a regular 
series of articles on the great Alpine climbs. Tim Lewis's 
article on Whymper was well received, and we have plans 
for further features of this type. The rare philosophical 

contents 
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Pete Minks on The Skull, Cyrn Las; one of North Wales' 
hardest climbs. Photo: Leo Dickinson. 

Editor, Ken Wilson. Sub-Editors, Mike and Lucy Pearson. Technical 
Editor, Dave Pearce. American Editor, Chris Jones. Book Reviews, 
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article of merit will also find space in our pages, and we are 
constantly on the lookout for good satirical writing - a 
field in which Tom Patey has a confirmed reputation. 
Despite our frenzied activity in reporting and commenting on 
great achievements and hard climbing, we are attempting 
not to forget the ordinary climber - his problems, his fears, 
and his sense of achievement when he completes what 
to him is a hard and demanding climb. Whether one is 
tackling the Eiger or the ldwal Slabs, Cerro Torre or Nape's 
Needle, is immaterial; the underlying motivation is surely 
similar. Although Mountain's stated philosophy is to follow 
the leading events in the sport, we will publish frequent 
articles on the more modest spheres of activity in which 
the majority of climbers are involved. 
The impossibility of pleasing everyone is evident. Limited 
space necessitates ruthlessness in the selection of material 
for publication, and many good articles have been delayed 
or rejected in favour of more topical features. The ideal 
solution would be to produce a high-quality monthly 
publication with room for everything, but the present 
shortage of advertising revenue renders this development 
improbable. Indeed, if Mountain is to maintain its present 
high standard, readers must be prepared to accept more 
advertising - though no decline in editorial space. 
Furthermore, the heavy costs of producing a quality 
magazine may yet necessitate a price increase before the end 
of the year. Unattractive as they are, these facts must be 
faced if the future of the magazine is to be ensured. 
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Information 
Italian and Spanish teams fail on Cerro Torre - New Zealanders make 
ten first ascents in Patagonia - Russians do long high level traverse 
in the Pamirs - British to attempt big face on Rondoy 

EXPEDITION NOTES 

GREATER HIMALAYA 
Abi Gamin (24,130ft. ) 
An Indian party of nine climbed 
this peak in July. The summit was 
reached by Nandlal Purohit and 
two Sherpas, Kami Shering 
and Lewa. 

PAMIRS 
Pie Garmo: N.W. Wall 
A Leningrad team made the first 
ascent of this face. They then 
continued over the summits of 
Pie Patriot, Pie Rossija and Pie 
Communism. The complete 
expedition lasted from July 31st. 
to August 17th. Being for the 
most part well above 20,000ft , 
this represents one of the finest 
feats of high-level super-alpinism 
yet accomplished. 

ALASKA 
Brooks Range 
Last summer a German expedi 
tion, led by R. Neuger, achieved 
seven first ascents in the 
Carnivore Creek catchment area 
and made the third ascent of 
Mount Chamberlain. 

Chugach Mountains: 
Mt. Sergeant Robinson 
(10,650ft.) 
Three German climbers made the 
first ascent of this mountain, 
via the S. E. ridges. 
Other minor peaks climbed 
during the season include Bounty 
Peak (6,81 Oft.) and Hurdygurdy 
Mountain (5,965ft.), by N. Lewis, 
Grace Hoeman nnd others. 

ANDES 
Cordillera Real 
The Bavarian Andean Expedition, 
led by Rudi Knott, climbed 34 
peaks, of which 30 were first 
ascents of 16,000ft. or more. 
In the Cordillera Real, 25 new 
peaks were climbed. The party 
made a new N.W. Ridge route 
on Condoriri - the Bolivian 
' Matterhorn' ; a new South 
Ridge route on Huayna Potosi, 
with two bivouacs ; five first 
ascents and one second ascent 
by a new route in the Quisma 
Crux (Araca Group); and, on 
/1/imani, the first complete 
traverse via the N.W. Ridge to 
Pico Norte, Pico Central and 
Pico Sur. 27-year-old Rudi Knott 
was killed shortly afterwards 
in a motor accident. 

PATAGONIA 1969/70 
The weather was particularly 
good throughout the Patagonian 
Andes this season and activity 
was correspondingly high. 

Cerro Torre: West Face 
The Italian expedition mentioned 
in Mountain 8 failed to climb 
the peak. The nine-man expedi -
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tion, led by Carlo Mauri, did not, 
as originally reported, include 
Cesare Maestri. After arriving in 
early January, the team attempted 
Cerro Torre's West Face, which 
overlooks the ice cap. This was 
the line originally tried by 
Walter Bonatti and Mauri in 
1958. This time, the party 
succeeded in climbing to within 
600ft. of the summit, before 
being forced back by bad 
weather in late January. Up to 
that point, the climbing was 
mainly very steep ice work under 
the constant threat of 
avalanches. There have now 
been several unsuccesful attempts 
on Cerro Torre, involving some 
of the world's finest climbers. 
The failure of this strong and 
experienced Italian team invests 
Cerro Torre with even greater 
prestige as one of the big prizes 
in international climbing. 
The first ascent, which was 
claimed by Maestri in 1959, is 
now openly contested in Italy. 
Yet, in a recent interview with an 
Italian magazine, Maestri has 
reafirmed his claims to have 
climbed the peak. He has also 
stated that while he has no 
intention of climbing the peak 
again, he is interested in tackling 
the nearby Torre Egger and 
hopes to organize an expedition 
for this purpose. A British 
expedition already has this peak 
among its objectives next season. 

Cerro Torre: S.E. Ridge 
A Spanish expedition failed to 
improve on the height reached 
by the British in 1968. 

Cerro Bertacchi 
This peak and two others : 
Cerro 29th of October and Cerro 
Santa Cruz were climbed by an 
Argentinian expedition. The 
peaks, which were not tech 
nically difficult, are situated 
North West of Lago Argentina 
behind the Mural/on /Don Bosco 
frontier ridge. 

Cerro Norte: West Wall 
The Argentinian brothers Jure 
and Peter Skvarka made the first 
ascent of this important peak 
situated between Lago 
Argentina and Lago Viedma. 
They had failed to climb the peak 
on three previous occasions, and 
succeeded on this occasion by 
climbing the 2,000ft. West Face 
which involved difficult rock 
and ice climbing. 

Paine Group: The Cathedral 
In December/ January, Derek 
Walker and Roger Whewell made 
an unsuccessful attempt on the 
Cathedral - the most elegant 
unclimbed peak in the Paine 
Group. Their attempt was made 
from the West Ridge. From the 

base camp on the Olguin 
Glacier, th e Ridge appeared easy ; 
the rock mainly lies at 35°, w ith 
three short vertical sections. On 
closer inspection, the Ridge 
turned out to be knife-edged, 
the rock smooth and devoid of 
good cracks, and the steep 
sections very blank. The pair 
retreated after four hours of 
difficult ice climbing up a 
couloir below the Ridge, which 
they failed to reach. 
A large Chilean party arrived to 
attempt the peak later in 
January, but by then the spell 
of good weather - which had 
lasted an unprecedented three 
weeks - had broken. The 
Chileans failed to reach the 
British high point. 

Monte San Valentin 
(13,31 Oft.) 
The second ascent of the highest 
peak in Patagonia was made in 
January by a party of seven 
New Zealanders and one 
Chilean. From a base on Lago 
Leon, the party established five 
camps to reach San Valentin, 
which they ascended by a new 
route. Exceptionally good 
weather allowed hit-and-run 
style climbing instead of the 
siege tactics usually required in 
Patagonia. The expedition 
camped on the North Patagonian 
Ice Cap for 53 days, during 
which no less than twelve peaks 
were climbed. These comprised : 
Cerro Tararua (12,700ft) , 
Cerro Fiero (11 ,200ft.) , 
Cerro Pamir (10,800ft) , 
Cerro Cristal (9,000ft.) , 
Cerro Mocha (7,900ft.) , 
Cerro He/ado (8,200ft) , 
Cerro Siniolchu (8,1 00ft.) , 
Cerro Mavis (7,500ft), 
Cerro Aguda (8,600ft.) , 
Torre Tobler (9,600ft) , 
Cerro Hyades (10,100ft) , and 
Monte San Valentin (13,31 Oft. ). 
All but the last two peaks were 
first ascents and were provi 
sionally named by the expedition. 
Official ratification both of 
names and of heights has yet 
to be obtained from the Chilean 
government. 
Correspondents: Arko, Bibby, 
Walker and Hoeman 

FORTHCOMING 
EXPEDITIONS 

GREATER HIMALAYA 
Llotse-Shar (27,504ft.) 
An Austrian expedition is at 
present tackling this peak - the 
second highest unclimbed 
summit in the world. 

Khiangyang Kish (25,700ft.) 
This Karakoram peak, one of the 
highest unclimbed mountains in 
the world, is one of the big 
prizes of the Himalayas. Two 

unsuccessful attempts have been 
made on it - one by a British 
expedition in 1962, when two 
climbers were killed, and the 
other by a Japanese party in 
1965. This year, a nine-strong 
Austrian expedition, led by 
Eduard Koblmueller, will attempt 
the mountain. Secondary 
objectives of this party are K6 
(23,890ft.) and Malubiting 
(24,451ft. ). 

Batura-Mustagh: 
Bojohaghur Duanasir 
A Munich expedition will attempt 
this remote and unclimbed 
Karakoram peak. The four-man 
team will be led by Peter von 
Gizycki. 

Hindu Rah: Thui 2 
This impressive, 21 ,000ft. peak, 
which defeated a strong British 
party last year, is the main 
objective of an expedition led 
by Barry Whybrow. The party 
includes Dave Yates, Laurie 
Halliwell, Geoff Cram, Tony 
Charlton, J . Burslem and Dave 
Robbins. Last year's expedition, 
which came close to climbing 
the peak, was forced back by 
bad weather within 1,000ft. of 
the summit. 

ANDES 
El Toro and Rondoy 
A British expedition, comprising 
Joe Brown, Alan Hunt, Dave 
Alcock, Mo Anthoine, George 
Homer, Will Barker, Denis Kemp 
and journalist Mike Corner, is to 
attempt the unclimbed El Toro . 
They will also attempt the great 
West Face of Rondoy - 4,000ft. 
of steep, Eiger- like, mixed 
climbing. The expedition is 
backed by the United 
Newspapers organization. 
El Toro is thought to be the 
highest unclimbed peak in South 
America. Recent reports that it 
had been climbed proved, on 
investigation, to be innaccurate. 
El Toro is the southerly and 
lowest peak in the Yerupaja 
Chico group. Previous parties 
have climbed the two higher 
peaks near Jirishanca. El Toro 
has remained virgin however, 
and while its East Face is 
unimpressive, the West Face, 
which the British hope to climb, 
is a steep heavily fluted ice wal l. 
(See photo on page 3). Among 
other delights, it sports a crashed 
airliner full of bullion somewhere 
on its slopes. The scene is set 
for high drama on the icy 
mountain, with the swash 
buckling Bluebeard Brown 
hitting the headlines yet again 
as he returns to base with a 
sackful of doubloons. 



Big New Zealand ice face remains unclimbed despite repeated attempts 
Strong American teams to try new routes on 
Jirishanca and Chacraraju. 

Jirishanca: West Face 
An American team, including 
Warren Harding, Dean Caldwell 
and Roger Derryberry, is to 
attempt a new line on this face. 
The face was climbed in 1969 by 
an Italian team led by Ricardo 
Cassin . 

Chacraraju (20,056ft.) 
Americans Warren Bleser, Jeff 
Duenwald and Don Anderson, 
with Austrian Adi Wiesensteiner, 
plan to attempt the East Peak 
by the unclimbed North Ridge. 

NEW ZEALAND 

The Caroline Face of 
Mount Cook 
Despite seven separate attempts 
to climb it, the last unclimbed 
face of New Zealand 's highest 
peak still holds out. Though not 
particularly steep, nor tech
nically very difficult, it 
nevertheless represents the most 
important and most commonly 
discussed problem in New 
Zealand mountaineering. The 
difficulties centre round the 
length of the route, its exposure 
to ice avalanches that pour 
continually down the face, and 
the violent and erratic weather 
for which the mountain is 
renowned. 
Not surprisingly, attempts have 
been made solely by the 
country 's leading ice climbers. 
Two expatriate Englishmen, Pete 
Farrell and Don Cowie, made the 
first attempt in 1962/ 63, 
climbing only about 1,000ft. 
before retreating. They returned 
for a second attempt a few weeks 
later, and reached an ice cliff 
at 3,500ft. Here, Farrell started 
a long overhanging ice pitch on 
home-made screws, but 
retreated when they rather 
horrifyingly started to bend and 
melt out. During the retreat, the 
pair were buried by an 
avalanche, but were fortunately 
able to dig themselves out and 
continue the descent. 
The third attempt was made by 
Mick Goldsmith and John 
Cousins, in 1963/ 64. They 
disappeared on the face ; their 
bodies have never been found. 
In the same season, Farrell and 
Cowie, accompanied by Lynn 
Crawford and Brian Hearfield, 
again reached the ice cliff that 
had stopped them previously. 
This attempt failed the following 
morning when Crawford, 
engaged in a matter of personal 
relief, was injured by some lumps 
of ice thrown out by a passing 
avalanche. 
In 1967 / 68, there were two 
further attempts, the first by 
George Harris and Pete Gough -
leading figures in modern New 

Zealand climbing - and the 
second by Farrell and Gough. 
Neither attempt improved on the 
previous high point. 
This season saw another failure. 
Harris, Gough, Dave White and 
John Glasgow reached the ice 
cliff again, only to be engulfed 
in a violent storm. During the 
retreat, White speared himself in 
the leg. On arriving at the hut, 
Harris commented : " Dave 
reckoned he couldn 't continue 
the descent, but after the three 
of us unanimously decided we 
would have to leave him, he 
somehow managed to limp 
along quite happily". 
So the big prize still remains : 
" A Great White Tilted Ocean -
Frozen Waves falling, roaring, 
creaking, groaning, always 
moving - A White Wall of 
Frozen Water". 
Harris put his view less 
poetically : " Man, the bastard's 
got to go". 
Correspondent: John Ewbank 

AUSTRALIAN NOTES 

Australian climbing, influenced 
equally by British free climbing 
and advanced American aid 
climbing, is emerging as a 
dynamic entity in its own right. 
Lacking the magnificent Alps 
that have produced so many 
good ice men from New Zealand. 
the Australians have concen 
trated on developing the 
potential of their inland cliffs. 
tors and gorges. They have also 
climbed several sea stacks that 
would put The Old Man of Hoy 
to shame. The Australian grading 
system differs significantly from 
both the English and American 
systems. The latter rely on an 
overall grading which relates to 
length, difficulty and seriousness. 
They pinpoint technical 
difficulty by a numerical grade : 
5 :1 to 5 :10, in the American 
system ; 4a, 4b, 4c, and up to 6a, 
in some of the more sophisti 
cated English systems. 
The Australians give only a 
numerical grading to rock climbs. 
If a new climb is done which is 
significantly harder than any 
existing climb, a higher numerical 
grade is created for it. At 
present, the system goes from 
1 to 21. Comparisons are 
difficult, but John Ewbank 
reports that Cenotaph Corner -
5a / b (U.K.) or 5 :8 (U.S.A.) -
would be about grade 17 in 
Australia. The grading of 
artificial climbs follows a similar 
method, and at present goes 
from M1 to M7. The Australians 
think their M (mechanical) 7 
equivalent to British and 
American A4. They consider it 
most unlikely that anyone in 

The Caroline Face of Mount Cook with the route marked to its 
highest point. Photo: George Harris 

Australia is climbing to the 
standard of the leading Yosemite 
aid technicians. Notable climbing 
achievements in recent years 
include the following. 

1) The ascent of the Totem 
Pole, a 200ft. sea stack with 
proportions similar to those of a 
matchstick. This was a hard aid 
climb achieved by John Ewbank 
and Allan Keller in 1968. 

2) The development of the North 
Face of Mount Buffalo Gorge. 
Four routes have been done so 
far. Emperor, 750ft, is pre 
dominantly free. Grade 18 and 
M2, this, the first route on the 
face, was done in 1966 by 
Ted Batty, Ian Speedie, Mike 
Stone and Reg Williams. 
Fuhrer, 460ft, M4, was 
Australia's first reasonably long 
aid route. Its ascent, by Chris 
Dewhirst, Ian Guild, John 
Moore and Phil Seccombe, in the 
winter of 1966, was an epic. 
Tyrant, 630ft., M5 (American A3), 
by Chris Baxter and Keith 
Lockwood, is the plum of the 
gorge. 
Ozymandias, 930ft, 14, M6, was 
put up by Baxter and Dewhirst. 

3) Frenchman's Cap considered 
by many Australians to be their 
best climbing area, offers the 

biggest and most impressive 
routes. The Cap also has 
Australia 's current last great 
problem - the imposing East Face. 

4) Mount Piddington, offering 
perhaps the best free Ii nes, has 
the distinction of having the 
hardest free pitch down under -
The Janicepts, grade 21, or 
British 6a. This has recently had 
a second ascent by Bryden Allen. 

5) Ball's Pyramid. This 1,800ft. 
sea stack withstood eight 
attempts before it was finally 
climbed in 1965. Like Hoy, it 
has recently suffered the 
ignominy of a televised second 
ascent. Plans are afoot for more 
routes on the Pyramid before long. 

Although still in its infancy, 
Australian rock climbing now 
has a cadre of keen and 
ambitious climbers whose 
enthusiasm is dynamic. Soon, 
there will flourish a unique force 
that will combine the best of 
skills from both sides of the 
Atlantic. 
In this issue of Mountain, we 
are publishing an account of the 
ascent of the Totem Pole, to be 
followed in a future issue by one 
on the first ascent of 
Ozymandias. 
Correspondent: Chris Baxter 
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Japanese and Swiss climbers succeed on Eiger winter 
attempts - Important new routes discovered on Welsh sea cliff 
Woman climbs Phillip/Flamm route. 

NORTH AMERICAN NOTES 

Mount Rainier (14,410ft.) 
Alex Bertulis and James 
Wickwire made the first winter 
ascent of the North Face during 
February. The climb, which took 
four days, followed the 4,000ft. 
Willis Wall by the previously 
unclimbed Brumal Buttress. The 
party also made the first descent 
of the North Face by the 
Liberty Ridge. 

Sierra Nevada: 
Lone Pine Peak (12,944ft.) 
In March, Galen Rowell and 
Chris Jones made the first 
winter ascent of the 3,500ft. 
South Face, in nine hours. It is 
graded 4, 5 :8 (Alpine T.D. inf.) : 
" a fine winter climb, with snow 
couloirs, iced-up rock and pure 
rock pitches". 

British Columbia 
Squamish Chief 
In October, Seattle climber Dan 
Reid made the first solo ascent of 
this 1,600ft. wall of sheer granite, 
following the University Wall 
route. The Squamish Chief has 
a prominent 'dyke' reaching 
almost vertically across the face. 
This geological fault is only a 
few feet wide and is nearly 
flush with the surrounding 
granite. When we went to press, 
it was under 'siege' by Al Givler 
and Mead Hargis of Seattle: 
four pitches, involving extremely 
difficult and almost continuous 
pegging, had been completed. 
Correspondents: Jones and 
Bertulis 

ALPINE NOTES 

SUMMER 1969 
Grand Capucin 
Italians Pinciroli and Scarabelli 
made the first ascent of the 
N.E. Arete, using 300 pitons. 
Grandes Jorasses: 
Walker Spur 
By the end of 1968, this route 
had been climbed 150 times. In 
1969, it received 100 further 
ascents. 
Aig. de Troilet: 
South Face Direct 
This was soloed by M. A. 
Picconi in October. 
Mt. Dolent: N.W. Face 
1,500 ft. and Grade 5, this was 
first ascended in July by 
Jugoslavs Krivac and Manfreda. 
The ascent took 12 hours. 
Eiger: Lauper Route 
Jacques Sagneir made the first 
solo ascent in August. 
Fiescher-Gabelhorn: 
N.W. Face 
This was first ascended in July 
by Hans Peter Trachsel and P. 
Jungen. The ascent took eight 
hours. 
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Monte Rosa. Nordend: 
North Ridge 
Grade 5, A 1, this was first 
ascended in July by Poles 
Fromanir,, Tarnawski and Zysak. 

Civetta: Phillip/ Flamm 
Simone Badier became the first 
woman to climb this route. She 
was accompanied by Daniel 
Joye. 
Mlle. Badier is one of the leading 
French Alpinists, having climbed 
180 top routes - mostly first on 
the rope. 

Sasso Lungo 
Reinhold Messner and Sepp 
Mayerl made a new route on the 
North Wall right of the So/da 
Route. 
Furchetta: North Wall 
Reinhold Messner soloed the 
second ascent of the Meraner 
Way. 

WINTER 1969/70 
Eiger: 1938 Route 
Five Japanese attempted to make 
the second winter ascent of the 
1938 Route in January. At the 
start of the exit cracks, after the 
sixth bivouac, one of the 
climbers fell and broke his leg. 
A rapid and efficient rescue was 
launched. Thirty guides, armed 
with the most up-to-date 
equipment, were landed on the 
summit by helicopter. Two 
guides descended the face on a 
wire and brought up the injured 
man. A helicopter then lifted him 
off the Mittileggi Ridge. 24 hours 
after the accident, the ciimber 
was in hospital. The other four 
climbers contir.ued the climb, 
reaching the summit three days 
later after nine days on the face. 
At this juncture, they were 
presented with a rescue bill for 
20,000 Swiss Francs! It would 
seem that a beleaguered climber 
must now choose between death 
and bankruptcy - a sobering 
addition to the objective dangers 
of the Eigerwand. Whatever the 
cost, however, the incredible 
speed of the operation makes a 
refreshing contrast to the 
erratic rescues of previous years. 

Eiger: Harlin Route 
Two other Japanese planned to 
make the second ascent of this 
route, when conditions were 
favourable. The pair spent the 
whole season waiting : 
favourable conditions failed to 
materialize. 

Eiger: Japanese Route 
After four separate attempts in 
December and January, a Swiss 
team, comprising Hans Peter 
Trachsel, Otto von Allmen, Hans 
Mueller, Peter Jungen and Max 
Doerfliger, forced the second 
(first winter) ascent of this route. 
The route was climbed by siege 

in 20 days· climbing time. The 
final attempt took six days, using 
ropes previously fixed up to a 
bivouac on the second ice field . 
The Swiss did not find as much 
gear on the climb as they 
expected. At no point did the 
grading become extreme; the 
climb is reported to be 5 and 
5 sup. in good conditions. 

Blumisalp: North Face 
Swiss climbers Roland Villard, 
G. Thomet, G. Houlmann and 
P. Kohler made the first winter 
ascent in poor conditions. The 
climb involved a tiring, 30-hour 
approach march. 

Lagginhorn: West Face 
Toni Betschart and Andreas 
Scherrer made the first winter 
ascent in December. 

Mt. Blanc du Tacul: 
North Ridge 
Henry and Isabel Agresti made 
the first winter ascent of the 
Contamine Route in December. 

WELSH NOTES 

Poor snow and little ice made it 
a quiet winter season in Wales. 
Some of the classics were 
repeated. Western Gully 
bolstered its reputation, and the 
odd gem to the right of the 
Ladders was discovered. But 
there was no ascent of Central 
Gully Direct, nor of Devil's 
Appendix: these await more 
frigid times. Brian Fuller is 
preparing a winter guide book 
to cater for the growing need for 
accurate information on how 
to make the most of the 
elusive snow. 
Consistent bad weather brought 
Tremadoc back into vogue. With 
two rival groups preparing 
guide books, there was a great 
deal of activity. The crags 
resounded with the racket of 
noisy soloists carrying note
books, trundling offending 
blocks, and having mini-epics. 
But the future for Welsh rock 
exploration looked bleak. 
Hopeful groups inspected the 
Lleyn Peninsula crags, but found 
them wanting. There seemed to 
be no alternative to a summer 
evacuation to Scotland. 
Then, in March, groups started 
to scratch at Little Orme, 
paradoxically a big complicated 
sea cliff guarding the end of the 
Llandudno promenade. At the 
fore were Cliff Phillips and 
Roland Edwards, who (with 
others) have now climbed nine 
new routes between 150ft. and 
500ft. long. After several circus
like weekends, they successfully 
solved the main problem -
Little Orme's big, undercut, 
350ft. wall. The resulting route 

(500ft, HVS, A2) is described 
as a 'Welsh Coronation Street'. 
It involves continuous, exhilarat
ing climbing, with hairy abseils, 
pendulums, rope traverses, rurp 
and skyhook moves, etrier 
stances on bolts, no retreat, and 
the sea below. This is the most 
important new climb to have 
been put up in Wales for some 
time; it should soon become an 
ultra -modern classic. Wales's 
reputation for having a good 
crag up her sleeve for hard times 
is thus retained. On Gogarth, the 
second, third and fourth ascents 
of the Parliament House Cave 
overhang confirmed its difficulty. 
Alan Rouse, from Wallasey, 
repeated Afreet (Gael's Wall) 
Street in a withering burst of 
energy but with no less aid. 
Ed Ward-Drummond, amid hail 
storms, made a new route -
A Brown Study - between Red 
Wall and Doppelgangen. Finally, 
a quarry near Oswestry has been 
developed by members of the 
Ceunant Club. The Llanymynech 
quarry, which boasts its own 
golf course, is hardly Welsh, but 
with thirty 150ft. routes (some of 
which are excellent) it should 
soon attract dispirited climbers 
beating a retreat from damp 
Snowdonia. The cliffs are obvious 
- 10 miles south of Oswestry on 
the A483. 

LAKE DISTRICT NOTES 

Butte rm ere 
Jack Soper and Neill Allinson 
have made a new Girdle of Eagle 
Crag. Soper has also repeated 
Thorgrim, Saraband and 
Menshevik on Green Crag ; all 
are reported to be fine climbs. 
The Hanging Chimney, a new 
and very exposed line to the right 
of Central Chimney, was also 
climbed. Soper's reported intent 
to omit the XS grade from his 
imminent guide book seems 
calculated to cause some 
controversy. 

Eastern Crags 
A new route, Eliminator, has 
been added to Castle Rock by 
Freeland and Budd. It takes the 
hanging corner to the left of the 
arete of Agony. The same team 
also made a new route on 
Raven Crag. 

Langdale 
Ken Wood added B.B. Corner 
(HVS), as a companion route to 
Flat Crag Corner on Bowfell. 
Bill Lounds made a direct finish 
to Gillette on Neckband Crag. 
Leare and Reade forced a pitch 
directly out of the cave on 
Eliminate A on Dow Crag, and 
also did a very contrived route on 
B Buttress. 



New route on the Badile 
Toni Gobbi killed in ski accident. 
Body discovered on Cornish cliff 

St. Bees Head 
The Lake District badly needs a 
low level cliff suitable for 
climbing when inclement 
weather precludes activity on 
the mountain crags. Perhaps 
St. Bees Head is the answer. 
During a visit to the crag in the 
early sixties, Bonington and 
Johnston put up Vanilla Fudge . 
Gogarth experts have recently 
pioneered three more routes : the 
Velvet Underground (740ft, XS) 
was put up by Tony Willmott 
and Mike Spring, and 
Coprophagism (350ft., VS) by 
Chris Jackson and Bruce 
Andrew. Tom Proctor and Geoff 
Birtles also made a route here
abouts. New routes on St. Bee's 
have also been made by a 
completely separate group of 
local climbers. Five routes, 
between 150ft. and 400ft. long, 
were put up in 1969, but there 
is still "room for 14,000 routes 
in the future". Maybe the Lakes 
coastline has some surprises 
in store for the assiduous 
explorer. 
Correspondent: Ian Roper 

CORNISH NOTES 
After more than a decade of 
pegging activity, the Great 
Zawn near Bosigran has recently 
emerged as a major free climbing 
area. The Great lawn Chimney 
and Green Cormorant Face have 
been climbed free (Pat 
Littlejohn, Frank Cannings and 
Martin Jones), and many 
impressive free climbs have 
been added. In August 1969, 
Littlejohn and Jones made a 
spectacular Girdle Traverse of 
the West Face of the Zawn 
(X.S.). A fortnight later, during a 
spell of particularly good 
weather, Cannings and 
Littlejohn added Zarathustra 
(X.S.), on the splendid arete 
between Great Zawn Chimney 
and Green Cormorant Face ; 
Desolation Row (X.S.), a highly 
technical and unprotected route 
up the steep slab to the right of 
the West Face Route ; and 
Omen (X.S.), a most improbable 
looking climb on the wall at the 
back of the Zawn. Mick 
Guillard and another girdled 
the East Face at Christmas 
(Piledriver, V.S.), and the 
obvious groove in Rosemergy 
Cove, adjacent to the Great 
Zawn, was climbed by Cannings 
(Dylan, H.V.S.). In March 1970, 
Cannings, with Duckworth and 
Steel, took a direct line up the 
East Face of the Great Zawn -
a long-outstanding problem. 
The route, Judas (260ft, X.S.), 
is one of the longest sustained 
climbs in Cornwall. 
Prior to the Great Zawn 

explorations, Littlejohn and 
Jones investigated the 
possibilities on the Greenstone 
Cliffs at Gurnard's Head. They 
produced Behemoth (X.S.), a 
fine climb up the wall to the 
right of Right Angle, and Shark 
(H.V.S.), the short corner to 
the right again. 
Tony Carver produced Tuco the 
Terrible (X.S.). an isolated 
climb on Robin 's Rocks near 
Carn Goose, and a few more 
routes on the Greenstone Cliffs 
near Pendeen Watch. 
Correspondent: Cannings 
Dead body found 
In March, the body of a man was 
found sitting in a crevice near 
Land's End. Dressed in a pin
stripe suit, with an umbrella under 
his arm, the man was facing out 
to sea at Pordennack Point, 
about two miles south of 
Land's End, 100ft. down the 
250ft. cliff. 

STOP PRESS 
Piz Badile: E.N.E. Face 
Just before the end of the 
official winter season, the Lecco 
brothers - Antonio and 
Giovanni Rasconi - completed 
the first ascent of the Via def 
Fratello, a new line on the steep 
buttress left of the classic 
Cassin Route. The pair had made 
weekly attempts at the route 
for over two months, but had 
failed to break through a band 
of overhangs at 600ft. On the 
final attempt, they spent five 
nights bivouaced on a ledge 
below the overhangs. They 
eventually broke through to face 
bad weather and a further 
bivouac high on the mountain, 
before descending to the 
Gianetti Hut the following day. 
Correspondent: Hepponstall 
Toni Gobbi killed 
Toni Gobbi, one of Italy's 
leading climbers, and three 
others were killed by an 
avalanche while making a ski 
traverse of the Sassopiatto. 
New route on El Capitan 
Chuck Kroger and Scott Davis 
made a new route on the S.W. 
Face of El Capitan in eight days 
in early April. El Capitan's 
Wall of the Morning Light 
repulsed another party 
(Bridwell and Schmitz) , but 
North American Wall had its 
fourth ascent (four days) . 
The number of climbers in the 
Valley was markedly greater 
than ir.i previous spring seasons. 
Correspondent: Boche 
Expedition cancelled 
Ed Hillary's Kariolung attempt 
and the International 
Expedition's attempt on 
Dhaulagiri 2 have both been 
called off. 
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New route on the Eckpfeiler 
by Eugeniusz Chrobak 

I first thought of doing the South East Wall of the great 
Eckpfeiler Buttress of Mt. Blanc three years ago, in 1967, 
but although I was in the Alps that year, I could not 
persuade our party to look at it . Later, in 1968, I reached the 
foot of the pillar three times with Samek Skierski and 
Wojtek Wroz, but on each occasion bad weather frustrated 
our plans - in one case after we had climbed 250ft. above 
the rimaye and cached equipment and food. In the end, 
our team disintegrated : Samek Skierski was killed on the 
way across to the Pear Buttress, and Wojtek Wroz went on 
an expedition to Iran. 

In 1969, however, I was luckier. I attended the International 
Meet at the Ecole Nationale de Ski et d'Alpinisme 
(E.N.S.A.) in Chamonix with Tadeusz Laukajtys, my 
companion on the first ascent of a route on the huge 
North Wall of Mishirgi Tau in the Caucasus, in 1964 
(La Montagne et l'Alpinisme, 29, 1965). Andrzej Mroz, who 
became the third member of our team, had already been 
in France for the last two years. We both knew him from our 
routes in the Tatra Mountains. Together, we evolved a plan: 
firstly, to follow our reconnaissance route of the previous 
year, a little to the left of the main couloir, availing ourselves 
of the equipment left behind then; and secondly, to 
secure our retreat by leaving a tent and five days· food 
pitched on the glacier below the wall. 

Our route cannot be described by the splendid term 
'direttissima': we did not succeed in following the line 
indicated by the reconnaissance. But, with the spirit of 
explorers in bygone days, never knowing what to expect, 
and with the prospect of retreat being cut off by bad 
weather, we did in fact achieve a new route on this great 
pillar of the highest mountain in the Alps. 

15th July, 1.0 a.m. Col de la Fourche. Inside the bivouac, 
a candle flickered; outside was the night. Stars glittered and 
a warm wind breathed from the valley. What would the 
weather be like? Doubts became fears. Time was slowly 
killed: a quick cup of tea; a word with some Bulgarians 
about to go out on to the Pillar of Freney; food; the exit of 
the Bulgarians ; yawns. 

4.0 a.m. At last we left the hut. On the glacier by the Col 
Moore, bright dots of lanterns sparkled. We started the 
descent from the Col de la Fourche. Our crampons would 
hardly grip in the frozen snow. Belayed, we directed some 
Spaniards: "Brenva? ! Si ! Si!" Again a long descent. The 
ice cap of Mont Blanc glistened pink in the sun's first light. 
Faster. At our feet, we found the lifeless monster of an 
avalanche, its debris linking the ice field to the smooth 
vertical rocks. The snow was littered with fragments of grey 
rock. This was no place for a tent. We left it under a roof 
with last year's provisions and some extra food. 

6.30 a.m. Crouched below our upturned sacks, we counted 
the passing minutes of bitter cold and the passing stones as 
they clattered down - much too frequently. It was too late 

Left: The mighty South Face of Mt. Blanc; the Eckpfeiler, itself huge, 
is dwarfed by this colossal face. Routes on the Eckpfeiler and the 
nearby Freney Pillars are amongst the most exacting and serious in the 
Alps and the new Polish route, with its sustained rock difficulties, 
appears the most serious of all the South Face climbs. A party caught 
on this route in bad weather would be in a grave position. Retreat 
would be difficult as the lower part of the buttress would be raked by 
avalanches funneling from the great central couloir, and if the climbers 
were able to reach the top of the buttress they would still have to 
climb the Peuterey Ridge or descend the notorious Rochers Gruber 
to reach safety. Photo: Alan Blackshaw 

now. We had to wait nine hours for the shadow to cover 
the snow above and freeze it into safety; nine hours of 
sunshine, of sweltering heat in a rocky wilderness at the 
focal point of the glacier. 

16th July. A cloudless sunrise. My day started with an 
exceptionally difficult pitch. Where I had hoped to find a 
chimney, there was only a loose russet vein running up the 
slabs to the overhangs. This initial extreme effort, and great 
surprise, set the precedent for the whole day's climbing. 
It became clear that our planned route up the middle of the 
face could not be followed but, as if in compensation for 
this unpleasant disappointment, there arose the possibility of 
crossing the slabs a little to the left, using a slanting crack. 
At the same time, we had no idea what lay ahead round 
the first bend of the wall. The increasing drumming of 
stones reminded me how time was passing; 900ft. above 
our heads hung the open mouth of a couloir. And we were 
in the middle of the slabs, exposed to its stony vomit. 
A rattle, a dull slap, a sharp pain in the shoulder - I was hit! 
I moved my arm gingerly ; the bones were intact, so after 
a little rest I moved on. Another surprise: despite the 
monolithic character of the rock, the right edge of the crack 
turned out to be composed of loose blocks which moved as 
each peg was inserted. Small stones showered our clothing, 
faces, hands. The pitons below were unsafe, unlikely to 
hold a fall. Above the first block was another. Should we 
abseil down? No, not yet: a few feet more, another piton . 

At last, we could belay on solid pegs. Andrzej took the 
following part of the crack in his stride. Dusk. I hung in the 
coils of rope, ready for sleep. Beside me, Andrzej leaned on 
the wall with his feet stuck in slings. The rope, tied to one 
of the firmest pitons, disappeared gradually in the falling 
night. Below us sounded the knocking of a hammer. 
I was falling asleep. Forcing myself to concentrate, I 
brought up the third resident of our 'hotel'. Now our knees 
were pressing the hard granite - it was impossible to sleep 
as constant changes of position became unbearable. 

The 17th July began badly for Tadeusz : he peeled off the 
rock, shot downwards, and hung on the end of the rope. 
It was a close shave. His gashed hand poured blood. It was 
bad luck! We had counted on him for today. 

Two pitches by Andrzej , the third mine. I got stuck in the 
crack for three hours. It was very hard. Six feet more and 
I would be O.K., but it wouldn't go. The whirr of a plane : 
a red helicopter hung above my head. I waved. Inside the 
machine were three people in white overalls. I recognized a 
face - Andre Contamine, from E.N.S.A. Friendly people, 
so near and yet so far. The machine dropped down towards 
the icy Aiguille Blanche and disappeared. A moment later, 
I finished the difficult and dangerous passage. Evening. We 
abseiled ninety feet to a more comfortable bivouac. Real 
comfort here : a twenty foot traverse in a 'V' died re led us 
to water - a delight after two days with only a few gulps of 
tea. Tadeusz sat comfortably. After clearing away some 
rubble, I bivouacked on etriers. We anxiously watched the 
clouds being illuminated sporadically by lightning 
somewhere over Switzerland. 

18th July. Perfect weather, the sky clear as a dewdrop. 
Andrzej led. The pitons grew increasingly insecure ; we turned 
to wooden wedges. Eventually, we placed a bolt. That 
took half an hour. We didn't like it, preferring instead our 
smallest pegs. They only went in one or two millimetres, 
and fell out at a tug on the rope - but they were quick ... 
and nerve-racking. The difficulties were not decreasing. 
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Left: Chrobak - "I climbed on in delicate and difficult terrain, with only two pegs in 180ft." 

Right: Mroz and Chrobak at the fourth bivouac Photos: Tadeusz laukajtys. 

Two pitons above the bolt, I felt a jerk and at the same 
time saw Andrzej fall. He caught the rope with both hands 
and pulled himself up, his feet on the smooth wall. 
Spiderlike, he skittered up fifteen feet and, with a kind of 
feverish impetus, drove in a peg. After this, we made an 
extremely difficult exit from some shelves. Then came the 
end of the crack. I climbed on, in delicate and extremely 
difficult terrain, with only two pegs in 180ft. Above my head 
were overhanging rocks, on the left undercut vertical slabs. 
We were taken completely by surprise. After several 
attempts at climbing the next few feet, we decided to leave 
it for the morrow. We traversed right a little, to a small 
shelf full of rubble. On this fourth bivouac, we were 
comforted by the thought that tomorrow's attempt might 
take us through what were presumably the last bulges of the 
wall. Butane, melting snow, reflections. After three days of 
hanging in the crack, it seemed that we were nearing the 
end, that it was becoming easier. The cold crept insidiously 
through our duvets. We ached with thirst; greedily, we 
swigged boiling tea through chapped lips. What would 
tomorrow bring? Anxiety dampened our hitherto high 
spirits. 

19th July. Falling stones had become our everyday visitors, 
but we had long ceased to greet them with the traditional 
"bonjour". The first sixty feet were extremely hard, 
lacking protection. Early on, we had to pay the price of a 
fall by the leader on to a very small peg, and his 
revelational swing across the face. Once again, we took 
leave of the crack running across the face of the pillar. 

Bound to two pitons under an overhang, I gathered in the 
rope. On my left, a huge wet couloir rumbled with the echo 
of stonefall. Above was a complicated but not very difficult 
configuration of rocks. On the right, rep lines of rope ran 
down the rock. Suddenly, I got that strange sensation, the 
conviction that something was about to happen - a 
tension of subconscious expectation. In the instant when 
'it' comes, whatever 'it' may be, one experiences an inner 
tightening, a feeling of resignation, an acceptance of the 
inevitable. And so it was then. Tons, hundreds of tons of 
rock thundered down to right and left. Boulders rumbled and 
crashed, I hung on, eyes closed ... a tug behind, a thump 
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on the back, pain ... Stones still fell. One of the red threads 
of the rope hung loosely behind me. Shouts: "Are you 
alive? Answer!" Later - my memory is stripped of any 
sense of time - they came near: white-faced, in torn 
clothes, trembling. Altogether, we suffered a wounded elbow, 
a damaged back, and a rope cut in three places. A little 
dose of luck, like a slightly opened door, had let us out 
alive. At first timidly, then gradually with increasing 
boldness, we climbed to the limit of our battered rope 
in 150ft. pitches. Blocks, slabs, cliffs piled precariously on 
each other ... in such scenery we spent the night. 

20th July. We were on the flank of the depression of the 
pillar. The tension eased: solid rock at last, blue sky and 
sun. 11.0 a.m. Suddenly, we had a wide view of the 
southern side of Mont Blanc - we were on the top of the 
front face of the Eckpfeiler. A light plane dived towards us. 
Photographs. A sip of tea. We threw away some pitons - for 
luck ... and to lighten the burden. 

As our crampons dug into the softened ice, we felt the 
weight of the snow balling on them. The last rocks were like 
an island to the shipwrecked. We staggered for six hours in 
the warmed slush. Finally, the sun dropped behind 
Mont Blanc de Courmayeur, and the snow hardened. 
We marched on, forcing the pace to the limit of our 
endurance. 

9.0 p.m. I climbed over a cornice to the top of the ridge. 
The sun hung just above the horizon. A magnificent range 
of colours spread before me. An overpowering red trembled 
in every crystal of snow. The valleys lay inscrutable, deep 
blue. In the distance, grey-green. I had to share this. I 
tugged the rope violently, shouting to the others to hurry. 
Two hundred feet is a long way. The blazing ball was 
sinking. But they were just in time. 

At 10.0 p.m. we were in the longed-for Vallot hut. 

SUMMARY 
Mont Blanc: South East Face of the Eckpfeiler (Grand Pilier 
d"Angle) by a new route, to the left of the Bonatti -Gobbi route, 
15th-20th July, 1969. E. Chrobak, T. Laukajtys, A. Mroz. 
E.D. Sup. 250 pitons. 



SKI-ING AND CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 

TEBBUTT'S 
North-East Lancashire's Climbers' Shop 

91 -92, Walsall Street, Wednesbury, Staffs. All leading makes of equipment stocked. Call in and browse round. 

Moving shortly to Market Square. J. & J. KIRKHAM (Telephone - Wednesbury 0802) 
Late Night - Fridays 8 p.m, "THE MOUNTAIN SHOP", 133 DUCKWORTH ST. DARWEN 

TEL. 72987 
VERY WIDE RANGE PLUS EXPERIENCED ADVICE 

SELF-ASSURED 

R.D. BOOTS 
A specialised rock climbing 
boot to Rene Desmaison· s 
design . Stiff flat sole of smooth 
rubber. Cling rubber rand 
encircles the boot thus extrac
ting every bit of friction from 
the rock face . One pair of size 
7 weighs 38 ozs. 
Sizes 5-12 in half sizes. 

Self-assurance here means safety, efficiency, 
comfort and depends to a large extent of the boots 
that you are wearing. 

"VARAPPE R,D_" is one model in the GALIBIER RP 
range - designed and manufactured with advice of 
world-famous specialist: Rene DES MAISON. 

Information M 7 : and depositaries lists on request 

RICHARD PONTVERT S. A. B. P. n° 4 
38 IZEAUX FRANCE Tel. : 4 et 42 

Galibier 
you are • sure-foot•d • 
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Mou ntai neeri ng 
Equipment 
Suppliers 
Aberdeen Croydon, Surrey 
F. Diack and Son, Pindisports, 
302 George Street. 1098 Whitgift Centre, 
Tel. 0224.26952. Tel. 01 .688.2667. 

Aberdeen Darlington 
Campbell 's Sports (S), J. Clementson (Darlington) Ltd., 
520 Union Street. 29 High North Gate (C) . 
Tel. 0224.20157. Tel. 0325.2390. 

Ambleside, Westmorland 
Derby 

Frank Davies (S), 
Powers Sports, The Climbers' Shop, 
Green Lane. Compston Corner, 
Tel. 0332.48311 . Tel. Ambleside 2297. 

Aviemore, Scotland Derby 

Speyside Sports (S), Prestidge ( S) , 
Tel. Aviemore 629. 350 Normanton Road. 

Tel. 0332.42245. 
Bangor, North Wales 
Arvons, Doncaster 
216 High Street, Don Valley Sports (C) (S), 
Tel. 0248.3849. 95 Spring Gardens. 

Tel. 0302.67755. 
Bethesda, North Wales 
Arvons, Dundee 
High Street. 
Tel. 0248.82.401 . 

David Low Sports Co. Ltd. 
63 Seagate (M) (S) , 

Birmingham Tel. 0382.24501 -2. 

Frank Davies (S), Edinburgh 
7 Snowhill Ringway, 4. 

Graham Tiso (M), Tel. 021.236.6816. 
44 Rodney Street. 

Birmingham Tel. 031 .556.1723. 

Y.H.A. Services Ltd., 
35 Cannon Street, 2. Exeter 
Tel. 021.643.5180. Grays Outdoor Shop (C) (S), 

181/182 Sidwell Street. 
Blackpool Tel. 0392.76421 . 
The Alpine Centre, 
193 Church Street. Glasgow 
Tel. 0253.24307. Greaves (S) , 

Bolton 23 Gordon Street. 

Alpine Sports (S), 
Tel. 041.221.4531 / 2. 

157 Great Moor Street. 
Glasgow Tel. 0204.25087. 
Bob Finnie Sports, 

Bradford 53 Possil Road, C.4. 
P & S Outdoor Shop, Tel. 041 .332.0327 

71 a Godwin Street. 
Tel. 027 42.1998. Grantown-on- Spey, Scotland 

Brighton 
Speyside Sports (S), 
47 High Street. 

Sport and Leisure, Tel. Grantown 246. 
48 North Street. 
Tel. 0273.29539. Halifax 

Bristol The Outdoor Centre, 

Joseph Bryant Ltd. 
3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. 0422.65549. 

The Outdoor Centre, 
Colston Street. 
Tel. 0272.23166. Lancaster 

H. Robinson, 
Cambridge Mountain Craft Shop (C), 

The Outdoor Centre, 5 New fload. 
7 Bridge Street. Tel. 0524.66610. 

Tel. 0223.53956. 
Leeds 

Capel Curig, North Wales Centresport, 
Joe Brown (Brennands) Frank Davies, Dave Clarke, 
The Climbing Shop. 40 Woodhouse Lane, 2. 
Tel. Capel Curig 217. Tel. 0532.31024. 
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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 Newcastle-Upon-Tyne 
H. W. Poole, Dentons (Denton Cycles) (S), 
34/ 36 Eastgate (C) (S), 227 / 229 Westgate Road. 
Tel. 0532.24599. Tel. 0632.23903. 

Leeds Newcastle-Upon-Tyne 
H. W. Poole, L. D. Mountain Centre Ltd., 
2 Wade Street (C) (S) . 34 Dean Street (S) (C). 
Tel. 0532.29374. Tel. 0632.22139. 

Liverpool Nottingham 
F. Ellis Brigham (M) (C) (S) , Roger Turner 
73 Bold Street, 1 Mountain Sports (S), 
Tel. 051 .709.6912. 1 Canning Circus. 

Tel. 0602.47230. 

Llanberis, North Wales 
Joe Brown, Oxford 

Menai Hall. The Scout and Guide Shop, 
High Street. 17 Turi Street. 
Tel. 028682.327. Tel. 0092.47110. 

( Branch of the Scout 

London 
Association) . 

Pindisports, 
Rawtenstall, Lanes. 14/18 Holborn, E.C.1. 

(Ski-Boots for hire). C. H. Parsons, 
Tel. 01.242.3278. 13 Bacup Road. 

Tel. 07062.6353 

London, Acton, W.3. 
Pindisports, Sheffield 

373/ 5 Uxbridge Road, W.3 Bryan G. Stokes, 
(Ski-Boots for hire). High Court, High Street. 
Tel. 01.992.6642. Tel. 0742.27525. 

London Stockport 

Robert Lawrie Ltd. Henshall & Edwards Ltd. (C) , 
54 Seymour Street, W1 H 5WE 89 Lower Hillgate. 
Tel. 01 .723.5252. Tel. 061.480.2945. 

London Sunderland 

Y.H.A. Sales, Outdoor Centre (C) (S), 
29 John Adam Street, W.C.2. 7 Derwent Street, 
Tel. 01 .839.1722. Park Lane. 

Tel. 0783.57945. 

Manchester 
F. Ellis Brigham (M) (C) (S) , 

Wednesbury, Staffs. 

6/14 Cathedral Street, 4. Tebbutt Bros. (M) (C) (S) , 

Tel. 061 .834.0161. Camping and Climbing, 
91 / 92 Walsall Street. 
Tel. 021 .556.0802. 

Manchester 
J. & A. Sports & Camping Co. (C), Wolverhampton 
15 Station Road, Urmston. Wulfrun Camp and Sports, Tel. 061 .748.6408. 4/ 5 King Street (C) (S), 

Tel. 0902.27012. 
Manchester 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports York 
211 Deansgate 2. 

The Scout and Guide Shop, Tel. 061 .834.7278. 
14 Goodramgate. 
Tel. 0904.53567. 

Manchester (Branch of the Scout 
Y.H.A. Services Ltd., Association) . 
36/ 38 Fountain Street, 2. 
Tel. 061 .834.7119. 

CANADA 
Calgary: Alberta 

Mansfield, Notts. C.Y.H.A. Mountain Sales, 
W. Slack and Sons, 455 - 12th Street N. W. 
38 Rosemary Street. Tel. 244-8251 . 
Tel. 0623.24449. evenings only ; (C) (M). 



Mountain interview 
Chris Jones talks to one of Yosemite's leading climbers 
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Jones: Well, Warren, we've finally caught up with you. 
Are you deliberately mysterious and evasive, or what? 
Harding: Disorganized and obscure would be a better way 
of putting it. 
You've been climbing for almost eighteen years, and you 
started pretty late; is it true that you're the oldest rock 
climber in the U.S.A. ? 
Only Fred Beckey is older! 
I notice you walk with a bad limp. Is this a matter of normal 
physical deterioration, or have you injured your leg? 
Yes; last Fall I had a bad break, notice the humour! -
Quite ! Warren, you were in at the birth of the Yosemite era 
and you're still climbing and innovating. And yet you seem 
to be the unknown man of Yosemite climbing - you've 
hardly ever written about your climbs. We've heard the 
views of many of your contemporaries, but not yours. In 
fact this is why we've asked you to talk to us. 
What's it all about? 
Well, I just do my own thing my own way. I've had a few 
of those 'spirited' sessions of 'argumentative discussion·, 
of course. but in general I've managed to stay away from 
the various controversies that Yosemite climbers seem to 
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have a penchant for. As for not writing about my climbs, 
I really don't understand that myself. I've always wanted to 
write about things, but somehow never got around to it. 

You were climbing in the golden era of Yosemite with 
people like Mark Powell and Bill Dolt. What sort of people 
were these Yosemite men? What drove them to it? 
How did they come together? 
Well, I suppose various climbers really came together for 
reasons like personal compatibility, comparable climbing 
ability and ambitions. I tended to associate with people like 
Powell and Dolt because they were 'fun people' - we 
always had a good time on our ventures; yet we were 
reasonably competent and ambitious, if rather irrational attimes ! 
I'm sure Yosemite climbers are motivated by the same strong 
but undefinable urges that dictate the activities of climbers 
everywhere. Perhaps Mallory's observation is as good as 
any : we climb because it is there and we are mad! 
A fine kind of madness, though ! 

Yes, it seems that those who were involved in the big wall 
pioneering were pretty diverse and colourful characters - a 
whole series of Yosemite myths and legends surrounds 
them. What about the . . . 
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Warren Harding 

I prefer to believe all the myths and legends - they're all 
true! Such as the time Mike Borghoff (from the Pacific 
Northwest. I believe) came to Camp 4 wanting to meet the 
"fabulous Yosemite Big Wall Climbers" - veritable blond 
giants! He must have got a shock. Instead of blond giants, 
he met Powell and Harding - scrawny, rather dissipated 
individuals who seemed much more interested in guzzling 
wine and wenching than in climbing Yosemite walls. 

The first ascent of the South Buttress of El Cap - the Nose -
has been described, but is it true that you started this 
because you had been beaten by Robbins and party 
on the North Face of Half Dome? 
Yes, it is true. The previous Fall, I was a member of the 
party that made the first serious attempt on the North 
West Face of Half Dome. I was not particularly impressed 
with the leader of this group (not Robbins), so I decided 
to form a party of my own. This turned out to be a truly 
splendid team: Powell, Harding, Dolt. However, when we 
reached the Valley in mid-June, we were taken aback and 
rather disgruntled to find that an excellent team of climbers, 
now led by Royal Robbins, had the matter of Half Dome 
North West Face well in hand. 
In a fit of egotistical pique, we grumbled around the 
Valley for a couple of days, trying to figure out what to do. 
The solution was quite simple: any climb less than 
Half Dome was beneath us; only a greater climb would do! 
Our objective was rather obvious! 
It soon became obvious, too, that we were getting in over 
our heads with the difficulties presented by El Cap. 
Commercially available hardware just wouldn't do the job ; 
much experimentation and development would be required. 
Since we had no hope of making the ascent in one push, it 
seemed logical to use logistical aids like fixed ropes and 
the comic opera 'Dolt Cart'. (The Dolt Cart being slowly 
winched up the side of Dolt Tower was a truly grand sight!) 
In those days, we weren't concerned with ethics or with 
climbing in 'good style' - it was simply a matter of getting 
up one way or another. Today, climbing ethicists might 
argue that our party should have stepped aside in favour of 
a more competent group such as R.R.'s Half Dome Team -
especially when Powell was eliminated by a climbing 
accident after our first attempt. Then Dolt became 
disillusioned with the venture and dropped out. Perhaps 
I should have given up as well. But egomania overcame 
good judgement, as it often does. I became very determined 
to continue with the climb in the capacity of leader. 
Rock climbing brings out one's personal characteristics -
both good and bad. 
The project bungled along through the Spring and into the 
Fall of 1958. A nearly-farcical, nine-day effort in September 
resulted in little altitude gain; but it did bring together the 
party capable of making the final push. 

When you finally did the climb, why did you go on 
through the night to finish off the last pitch - the one with 
the long bolt ladder? 
I suppose we were motivated mainly by the fact that we'd 
been on the wall for twelve days and were getting a bit 
sick of the whole thing. A storm seemed to be building up, 
too, and we didn't want to get involved with anything like that. 
An amusing incident occurred on that last day. In mid
afternoon, I was belaying Wayne Merrt, as he led up to the 
small ledge at the beginning of the last pitch . I heard 
shouts from the rim - we'd been expecting to hear from 
our support party which was to meet us at the top. I was 
swallowing some food at the time, but I attempted to shout 
back. My reply came out as a kind of strangled squawk. 
Voices drifted down from above: "My God, did you hear 
that? Just a croak - they must be in terrible shape!" 
Almost at once a rope was sent down to us with urgent 
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Incidents on some of Harding's big climbs 

Top left: The Dolt Cart, loaded with supplies, being winched up the 
Dolt Tower on El Capitan. Photo: Ellen Searby. 

Top Right: Whitmore prusiking up the final pitch of El Capitan at 
daybreak. Photo: Wayne Merry. 

Bottom left: Harding in his Bat Tent on Half Dome and (right) on 
the long Bat Hook pitch on Liberty Cap. Photos: Galen Rowell 

demands that we should come up, have dinner, rest and 
finish the climb tomorrow! We couldn't convince the people 
up top that we were perfectly all right and that they should 
pull up that "Goddam" rope. So that last pitch had a 
rather special significance ... fourteen hours - within reach 
of a fixed line to the top. It was annoying, but at least it 
was a practical exercise in incipient or embryonic climbing 
ethics. 

Those "stoveleg pitons" - is it true that they were made 
from the legs of your mother's cook stove? 
That could be true. As I said earlier, I prefer to believe all 
the legends ... but I don't really recall what, or whose, 
stove they came from. 
After the Nose, there was, and there still is, a lot of talk 
about the ethics of fixed ropes, or siege climbing. As you 
and Ed Cooper were the principal proponents of these 
tactics, do you feel that you were correct, or is it a matter 
of individual decision? 
A very interesting question; but you're misinformed. I 
don't know about Cooper, but I'm very definitely not a 
"principal proponent" of fixed rope, or siege type climbing . 
I've employed this technique on only three ascents -
El Cap South Buttress, Washington Column East Face, and 
Leaning Tower West Face. Actually, Washington Column 
East Face was begun in Spring '58 and was used initially as 
a test ground for new equipment and techniques to be used 
later on the Nose. After the Leaning Tower, I felt that my 
ability to plan and execute a big wall climb was such that 
I no longer needed fixed ropes - siege tactics. I have not 
used them since, nor do I plan to - well, only once. In 1965, 
Tom Fender and I made the first ascent of the 'Folly', 
using siege tactics. But this wasn't a serious climb - it was 
a sort of farcing exercise. Besides, Royal Robbins was away 
in Europe and could not order us to "cease and desist". 
Perhaps this is a good time to comment on the statement 
attributed to Mike Burke (in the 'Yosemite issue' of 
Mountain) regarding my climbing philosophy. Mike is 
supposed to have said that "Harding gets up climbs in the 
easiest manner possible and leaves the moralizing to 
others". This was probably meant to be complimentary, but 
it could be misconstrued to mean that I use fixed ropes, 
too many bolts, aid pins, and so on. In other words, I don't 
play the 'climbing game' - that is, try to do a climb in as 
good a style as possible. 
Truth is, I do believe in this philosophy and follow it to the 
best of my ability. I have made twelve or thirteen major first 
ascents in the High Sierra and Yosemite Valley; fixed ropes 
were used on only three routes - the ones I mentioned 
before. And now, I'm using hardly any bolts at all! 
I've never really thought of all this as being a matter of 
ethics - morals. I see it simply as 'development'. But since 
my pattern of 'development' goes in the same general 
direction as the ideals expressed by the ethicists, in the end, 
we're all really saying the same thing. Perhaps it's just that 
I don't care for a spelled-out code of conduct and its 
implied regimentation. 
So, all things considered, I'd have to opt in favour of 
individual decision in climbing policy. For example, if 
Cooper chose to siege-climb the Dihedral Wall as late as the 
mid-sixties - that's his business. It's fine with me! 
I'm not at all offended! 
Perhaps, as Norman Clyde has said: "There's room for all 
types of climbers in the Sierra". 

Many of us have been moved by the story of the first 
ascent of Mount Watkins, which was done in appalling 
heat. It appears to have been a pretty close thing - you 
almost flamed out ... 
Mount Watkins was certainly one of the grimmest climbing 
experiences I've had. The heat damn near did us all in. 





Warren Harding 

" I've had a certain amount of climbing 
experience in heat and cold, and it's 
hard to say which is worse. I guess 
they are both good for "character 
building." 

" My only regrets are that I didn't start 
climbing sooner and go into it in a 
more serious and dedicated manner . . . 
I really haven't accomplished a 

" We climb because its there and we 
are mad . . . a fine kmd of madness 
though." 

helluva lot." 

As Chuck Pratt wrote in his article on the South Face of 
Mount Watkins: "Those who think that ice, snow and cold 
are the only kind of weather problems that one can 
encounter in climbing are in for a bit of education if they 
come to climb in Yosemite Valley in the summer" 
(A.A.J ., 1965). 
I've had a certain amount of climbing experience in both 
heat and cold, and it's hard to say which is worse. I guess 
they are both good for 'character building'. Whatever the 
conditions, it's good to be in the company of people of the 
calibre of Chuck Pratt and Yvon Chouinard; they provide 
real inspiration for one to do his very best. You get the 
feeling that no matter how bad things are, you'll make it. 
A trying ordeal, like Mount Watkins, becomes a beautiful 
experience with the passage of time. 
I'm not convinced that you'll ever think like that of your 
epic on the South Face of Half Dome. Weather 
conditions just about trapped you, didn't they? 
Just about! It was cold enough to form ice on the ropes: 
yet torrents of water were roaring down the face, making it 
impossible to proceed up or down. 
What happened then? How was the rescue engineered? 
We had been in the storm for two nights and days and were 
thoroughly soaked, and generally coming apart at the seams. 
Our bat tents had proven anything but waterproof. The 
A.A.C. accident report had some nasty things to say about 
fools who go climbing with inadequately tested equipment, 
etc., etc. All justified, perhaps. But the fact remains that, 
bad as they were, the bat tents were the best thing 
available at the time. They did offer some degree of shelter 
from the rain, snow and run-off water. Had we been using 
conventional bivouac hammocks and cagoules, it's doubtful 
that we would have survived. The rescue itself was a 
masterpiece of rapid and effective organization on the part 
of the National Park Service and a group of climbers who 
were attending a party at Royal Robbins' place. Luck played 
a part, too: our radio went dead almost immediately after 
we'd transmitted our May Day call. The rescue team was 
ferried to the summit by helicopter and eventually they 
succeeded in lowering Robbins down the face to reach us. 
Then we all jumared back up the ropes. It was a pretty 
close thing. 
Since Watkins, you've been climbing and innovating -
particularly notable is the bat-hook technique to speed up 
bolting. What new techniques, if any, will be required in the 
future of Yosemite climbing - if indeed it has a future ? 
At the moment, I can't visualize any dazzling new break
through in equipment or technique for future climbs in 
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Yosemite. I suppose bat hooking and similar techniques 
could be considered a sort of very minor breakthrough. 
They certainly reduce the tedium of negotiating the long 
blank sections that seem to appear in many new routes. I 
developed this system mainly with the South Face of Half 
Dome in mind; but it has proven to be quite useful on other 
faces such as Lost Arrow Direct, South West Face, 
Liberty Cap, Fire Fall Face and Glacier Point. Using them 
did seem a bit hairy at first, but I soon developed enough 
confidence to use nine in a row on an overhang - on 
Liberty Cap- before placing a proper bolt. No, it wasn't twenty
one in a row - we mustn't let the legends get out of hand ! 
Also, I suppose improved bivouac systems, such as bat 
tents, may play an important part in future climbs. But it 
seems to me that virtually anything is feasible with existing 
hardware, climbing personnel and techniques. I hesitate 
to comment on the future of Yosemite climbing. There are 
a few good lines left for first ascents, but they'll soon be 
gone. Then it'll be a matter of improving on existing routes 
and putting up routes similar to those east of the North 
American Wall - technically difficult, rather impressive, but 
. .. aesthetically unappealing. I certainly agree with 
Chouinard that the real future of technical climbing lies in 
the big walls of Patagonia, Alaska and the Himalaya. 
Yosemite has just about played its part - it's become a 
sort of granite gymnasium. 

Warren, you've spent a large part of your life climbing. 
Looking back, do you regret it? I mean, you might have 
been a stockbroker or something . . . 
My only regrets are that I didn't start climbing sooner and 
go into it in a more serious, dedicated manner. In all the 
time I've been climbing, I really haven't accomplished a 
helluva lot. In any case, climbing is the finest thing I could 
have done. In fact, I can't imagine myself doing anything 
else. Perhaps the best thing about climbing as a way of life 
is that it gives you the opportunity to make some very 
wonderful personal associations. 

I know you are planning some new climbs. Can you tell us 
about them, and what direction your climbing will take in 
the future? 
Well, right now my future in climbing is rather uncertain. 
It all depends on the outcome of this thing with my leg -
it's supposed to turn out 'good as new·. If so, fine; I'll be 
able to go ahead with my plans to pursue climbing a bit 
more diligently than I have in the past. 
This includes plans to participate in an expedition to 
South America this coming summer; and, of course, 
'unfinished business' in Yosemite Valley. 



Australian Totem Pole 
by John Ewbank 

Take a matchstick. Change it into Dolerite. Multiply it 
1,600 times. Stand it upright in a heavy swell, then swim 
away before it topples over. 

On the Tasman Peninsular, only 50 miles from Hobart in 
Tasmania, such a creation exists. The Totem Pole is 200ft. 
high and 12ft. square - a single pillar of smooth Dolerite 
rising out of the sea. The phallic symbol to end them all. 
It had first been sighted by climbers in 1965, but had never 
been attempted. Now, the time had come. 

The first annual dinner of the Australian Climbing Club was 
under way. The Victorian climbers were there in force. 
Shambles. Dylan Moore reciting Ginsberg. Three doors were 
unscrewed and balanced on chairs to form a large dining 
table. Tents as table cloths. The stack of empties rose, the 
volume of talk increased, the quality of discussion 
decreased. Someone mentioned the Totem Pole. Twenty 
tipsy climbers soon talked it down to size. 

By the following evening, the number of interested people 
had narrowed down to two. I had first met Allan Kellar a few 
weeks previously. With his long hair, curly moustache and 
pointed beard, he cuts a rather devilish figure. His staple 
diet of biscuits, cream buns, fish and chips and cigarettes 
keeps him in constant health. He had spent the last two 
years trying to talk one of the locals into the Totem Pole. 
No dice. Now we talked each other into it. Peter Jackson 
came along to do a drawing from a photo and slide, to show 
us where the short incipient cracks started and finished, 
and how to join them up when each one petered out. 
"Nothing but an overgrown boulder problem, boy," 
he enthused confidently. 

By lunchtime next day, we had made camp high on the 
headland above the sea cliffs. Shouldering nothing more 
than five ropes, 40 Chouinard pegs, 50 krabs and one 
rubber dinghy and paddles, we staggered to the cliff edge. 
If nothing else, we were purists. All we needed was a 
200ft. ladder. Where are you now, Bill Dolt? 

With some scrambling and two abseils, we reached a foot 
ledge 15ft. above the surf, and found to our great relief 
that the base of the pillar was only 20 nautical feet of 
half-submerged rock and seaweed away. There was the 
minor problem of crossing between the 5ft. swells which 
came rushing between us and our goal at uncomfortably 
frequent intervals. One would look rather an idiot being 
drowned before even reaching the foot of the climb. 

Choosing what I hoped to be the right moment, I leapt 
down the cliff, a fine mixture of ape, Hans Hass and the 
local ironmonger, and scuttled across the kelp and half
submerged rocks. The wave didn't come, and I quickly 
raised myself up 1 Oft. on two fractionally-inserted, tied-off 
knives. As I sat smugly in the etts, the bottom rungs waved 
in the water. 

The pencil-line crack now ended, and I had to place a bolt. 
A fine start to the climb! To aid retreat back to the 
mainland, we secured a spare rope between this and 
Allan's anchor. 

A skyhook, another, a rurp, another. Well out of protection. 
Waves crashing. How could Chouinard invent these 
ridiculous things? Crazy, man, crazy. At last there was 
absolutely nothing, and I was able to place a bolt with a 
clear conscience. Lovely. Happiness is a 2in. bolt driven to 
the hilt. Another rurp and then two bolts in succession. 

photos: Valerie Kennedy 
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Australian Totem Pole 

I climbed back down to Allan. The reconnoitre was over. 
The thing could be reached and it was climbable, but our 
hopes of doing it without bolts were obviously doomed. 
We had only six bolts left. If it couldn't be done on those, 
we'd make a few enquiries about that ladder. 

Fast prusiking back up the lines led us back to camp. 
Valerie Kennedy had arrived, complete with camera. 
Committed by pride, we slept well. 

Early next day we quickly reached our previous high spot: 
the roar of the surf grew louder as the aids got worse. 
Minute crackers gripped on single Dolerite crystals, hooks 
adorned cigarette-wide lips, 6in. pegs stuck out 5 ½in. A few 
good pegs led to a belay in a small sentry box. Allan 
bombed up the pitch. Everything came out with one hit. 
I felt ill. 

Above us the crack improved. Thick, juicy pegs could be 
driven to the hilt. I lasted 15ft. At this point, crafty use of 
Jacko's drawing showed that an expanding flake started 
just around the arete. Top rungs again. I reached around for 
a quick peep. Ugh ! Shaky, hollow-sounding pegs. 
Exposure. Don't hit it too hard. Take it slow. Dead end. 
Knives back right again. Dead end. "Overgrown boulder 
problem," he'd said. He had a sense of humour if nothing 
else. A good peg! All I want is a good peg. I got a half
inserted rurp instead. Mustn't complain. It could have been 
worse - could have been a quarter-inserted rurp. Another 
bolt. More fractionally-inserted pegs led to a crackless bulge. 
I broke the sixth and last drill placing the sixth and last 
bolt, and belayed. Allan came up easily - a red devil 
drifting upward, half-obscured in cigarette smoke. As each 
aid came out with increasing ease, the speed with which he 
stroked his beard increased proportionately. He arrived at 
the bolt 20ft. below like a threshing machine gone wild. 
"Dang me, boy. Dang me. Dang me." His favourite 
expression was being given full voice today. The ropes were 
untangled, the gear sorted, the sacs tied off, and once more 
we were back to the game. 

It was coronary country from the moment the bolt was left. 
Two rurps in a decomposing crack. Second rung. Top rung. 
Bits of rock broke away around the blade at knee level. 
I held it with my left kneecap. Next peg? Next peg? Quick 
glance down. Allan was swinging happily in his slings, 
looking out to sea and smoking. Bastard ! A bit of rock the 
size of a matchbox dropped away from the crack. Inspect 
the rurp. Wow! Bare as a baby's bum. Only a sixteenth left 
inside the rock. This is it. For sure. All cool blown out to sea. 
Abandon ship. Women, children and me first. Search 
frantically in the junk heap on the left shoulder. Got it. 
Cool it. "The competent leader is always well within his 
safety margin, the situation always in full control." 
The long-forgotten text-book lessons sounded like a very 
sick joke as I really started revving on all four, bashing the 
peg like a maniac. Tie it off. Clip in. Transfer the weight. 
Look down through the sweat. Allan, still sightseeing, 
unaware! Easier pegging now led to an 8ft. by 4ft. ledge, 
1 5ft. below the top. 

Determined not to rush for once, we had come prepared for 
a luxurious bivvy. And besides, this bivvy spot was too good 
to miss. We had to make the most of our mini adventure. 
Just to ruin the happiness of full-weight sleeping bags, 
over-bags, much food, half a gallon of happyade and 
cigars, Allan told me about the recurring dream he had been 
having. Something about the whole issue collapsing. I tried 
to decide how best to distribute our weight. 
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It was a sensational bivvy, if nothing else. I looked over 
the edge 1 in . away. Far below was the faint white line of 
the breaking surf. Then nothing but blackness, the special 
dark of a perfect bivvy. Now there was nothing but the soft 
murmur of the waves crashing below us, slowly eating 
away the base of the pillar {what was that dream again?) , 
and the thought of Val camped alone. At least I had 
Allan to talk to. 

Dawn brought high winds and rain, grey seas and a leaden 
sky. Breakfast in bed. 

The final 15ft. block is 8ft. wide and 6ft. thick. A widening 
crack runs clean through it, just right of centre. I moved up 
cautiously on crackers, remembering those evenings when 
we'd laughed at the suggestion that bongs and angles 
would drive the two apart. The top was the perfect end. 
Nothing but sky and sea. Four foot by three foot, sloping at 
40°. But we had to get the final photo. I reluctantly started 
to drive in a bong to anchor off. After two good hits, it 
gave a loud death rattle and slid into the crack. Ugh! No 
smiles or laughter now. It took exectly 8 ½ seconds to get 
back down to Allan. Damn it. We'd go up separately. Allan 
quickly went up for his suck of the lolly. The ledge vibrated 
as he removed the offending bong. 

Down the airy abseil. I swung into the bolt in the middle of 
the blank wall, thinking the leverage would pull it over. But 
no. Allan appeared on the skyline and glided quickly down 
into the web of slings and etriers. I pulled the ropes ... 
gently, don't let them jam. Allan slid off again. He was 
nearly there when a strong gust of wind blew him round the 
other side of the pillar. Now, now, Allan. No time to be 
playing at maypoles. Suddenly he swung back into view ... 
upside down, arms and legs flailing like an electronic 
Dutch windmill. The Mad Harpie of Cape Huoy. He grabbed 
at the connecting line. Whoops. Missed it. But he got it 
next time. He pulled, swung, and heaved himself across 
to the small ledge. 

Leaving a lovely shiny alloy krab, I followed. Allan pulled 
me across in royal style. Laughter. Quickly we prusiked up 
the lines to the surface and back to camp. 

Val had tea and soup waiting. Eating, smoking and drinking, 
all at the same time, in our best Sunday-tea-with-the-vicar 
style, we were happy as madmen; talking only of the Totem 
Pole. An overgrown boulder problem. Tiny, yet magnificent. 
Unique in every way. 

SUMMARY 
The Totem Pole, Tasmania, Australia. First ascent in February 1968 
by Allan Kellar and John Ewbank. Grade M6 (artificial A4) . 
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Stoney Middleton 
at the change of life 
by Paul Nunn 

The Dale will never free itself of the brands seared by the 
Industrial Revolution . Narrow and confined in character, it 
has been rocked and shaken by high explosives, torn 
asunder and thoughtlessly wrecked by successive 
generations of quarry companies. Ashen dust coats the 
greenery with funereal drabness, giving the trees an eerie 
half-dead appearance. Blasting continues to devour the 
south side of the valley, threatening to turn it into a 
twentieth century limbo like Great Rocks Dale near Buxton. 
Already, there are the characteristic scars, the rusted tin 
shanties sporting gaping holes in their roofs, the stagnant 
foetid pools. Wild life retreats, vegetation becomes sparse. 
The valley is picked to its geological bones. Years would be 
needed for regeneration if the limestone gluttony stopped 
tomorrow. It makes a mockery of the grandiloquent but 
piecemeal and penny-pinching legislation which purports to 
protect our most scarce of valuable resources - natural 
beauty. 

Quarrying in Stoney is hardly new. The climbing cliffs were 
quarried once. Sir Francis Chantrey's illustration of 1818 
shows the Tower of Babel and Windy Ledge Buttress, with 
clouds of smoke billowing from lime-burning on the 
Promenade. But the old quarry activities were relatively 
small in scale and disturbed the underlying strata far less 
than modern methods. As a result, the wounds have healed 
again on the north side of the A66. 

Despite the dirt and starkness of the quarries, the valley 
retains some of its essential charm. The village, standing 
astride the entrance to the narrow defile with the cliffs 
pressing upon the crowded low buildings, has a close, warm 
and intense atmosphere. Every amenity, except for adequate 
car-parking space, is available within a hundred yards. 
There awaits the best big cup of tea in Derbyshire, itself 
worthy of a pilgrimage. There too are pubs, closely 
conditioned by the climbing atmosphere, with the inevitable 
highly competitive dartboard, flung jargon and ribaldry, and 
sounding juke box in the background - never noticed 
except when silent. This warmth and convenience, and the 
ease of approach by bus from the east, must certainly have 
attracted those regular weekend habitues who set up their 
abode in the end of Eric's cafe in the mid-sixties. The 
closeness and intensity of the place came to be reflected 
in their activities. 

The cliffs themselves have many charms. They catch 
whatever sun is available in the long winter months, and the 
temperature is thus tolerable when north-facing crags 
demand the most spartan efforts. There is less rainfall here 
than further to the west in the Peak. Snow rarely lies too 
long. The sight of Windy Ledge Buttress catching the sun 
against a brilliant back-cloth of blue sky is immensely 
stimulating after a drab early morning drive from the grey 
industrial towns. Although the east wind may chill one's 
ent"1usiasm for the exposed walls of that formidable crag, 
the complex of quarried bays to the west is so sheltered that 
only heavy rain can make climbing in them intolerable. 

Within less than ten minutes of cake and tea, one can be 
climbing on grand exposed rock. With stamina, one can 
remain to within ten minutes of the last bus. Since so many 
of the prettier limestone valleys are awkward to reach by 
public transport and, once reached, require a hike before 
climbing is possible, since they often seem to lack the 
convenient pub or cafe, and since one's friends will not be 
there anyway, it is little wonder that Stoney attracts the 
car-less. Probably, it is when the long day is over that her 
advantages become paramount. 

Before the fifties there were a few stabs at the immense 
possibilities. Frank Elliott, the bold Nottingham climber, 
made the most significant of pre-war routes in his ascent of 
the Great Ridge (Aurora). This was a VS climb at that time -
steep, and serious in the conditions under which it was 
ascended. Elliott's achievement was overshadowed by the 
death of a friend who fell on a subsequent attempt. The 
tragedy lent ammunition to the jeremiahs who claimed that 
limestone was unsuitable for climbing and even bad for 
technique: "the style of the scrambling is dreadful to 
watch", they said. What is remarkable is that most climbers 
agreed with them. Apart from semi-speliological scrambles 
and a few easy climbs in prehistoric times by Puttrell and 
Bishop, and others in the thirties by Byne and Clifford 
Moyer, Elliott's climb remained the only pre-war route of 
importance. 

The change in attitudes following the war prevented the 
wholesale swallowing of the theories prevalent before it: 
climbers became more numerous and more active, while 
their contacts with tradition were greatly weakened. 

The cliffs of Stoney Middleton Dale flank the complete length of the valley. On one side the Limestone is fairly sound and suitable for climbing, but 
on the other, the ravages of quarrying have cut scars deep into the hillside. The finest of Stoney's buttresses is that above Windy Ledge (opposite 

'I page) here and many of the best climbs. The climber is on the common start of The Flakes, Windover and Armageddon. Aurora Arete is the extreme 
right edge of the buttress. Photos: John Hartley 
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The Tower of Babel showing climbs of three 
grades: 'Glory Road' - Severe (the left-hand 
groove), 'Sin' - Very Severe (the right-hand 
groove), and 'Lucy Simmons· - H. V.S. but 
considered by local experts to be Extremely 
Severe (the face of the Tower). Geoff Birt/es is 
seen attempting the first ascent of this route. 
He eventually handed over to his companion, 
Tom Proctor, who made a faultless lead of the 
new climb. In the small picture Proctor is seen 
belaying Birt/es, who is engrossed in the 
main difficulties of the climb. 
Proctor, usually accompanied by Birt/es, went on 
to make a series of supremely difficult first 
ascents in the summer of 1968. Climbs like 
'Pickpocket', 'Wee Doris' and 'Our Father', and 
free ascents of the old aid routes - · Dies lrae·. 
'Kellogg·, 'Kingdom Come' and 'Scoop Wall ' -have 
helped to establish Stoney Middleton as a centre 
of some of the most difficult outcrop climbs 
in the country. 'Our Father' and 'Wee 
Doris' in particular would appear to rank among 
the most difficult outcrop climbs anywhere, as 
they have already repulsed several very 
accomplished climbers. Photos: Bob Keates 



Stoney Middleton at the change of life 

Limestone climbing became usual in a number of places in 
the decade after the war, but Stoney had its special 
attractions. Like High Tor, it was easily reached from much
frequented local grit edges, and the A66 was commonly used 
by itinerant climbers. Parties from the Valkyrie, and later the 
Rock and Ice, were lured on to the crags, battling their way 
through ivy and jungle using much artificial aid . This was the 
beginning of a slow and cautious process of development 
which ended in the early sixties. The climbs were really only 
an extension of the idea behind the ascent of the Great 
Ridge, for, although Sin, Glory Road and the Golden Gate 
seemed somewhat harder, pegs were used on them. A 
rather exaggerated idea of their difficulty remained in 
people's minds as a result of the unfamiliar nature of the 
rock, the initial looseness and, above all, the vegetation 
which choked the corners and grooves. The vegetation was 
so pervasive that some post Rock and Ice climbers came to 
believe that their ascents of earlier climbs were the first, 
rather than repetitions of routes done half a decade or 
more earlier. 

The apparent slowness of development here, as on 
mountain limestone in general, was in part due to the great 
concentration upon the traditional medium - the gritstone 
edges. These continued to yield some of their finest and 
most difficult problems in the fifties, usually without 
extensive gardening. There was fierce competition on 
gritstone, while limestone was irrelevant to the competition 
rosta. Nat Allen, Joe Brown, Don Whillans and Ron 
Moseley were among those who climbed on it, but their 
activity was skimpily recorded and frequently regarded as 
training for greater things rather than an end in itself. 
Limestone, like many of the gritstone quarries, had to await 
people who would see its inherent qualities. 

From about 1957, there was a trend in that direction. 
Sheffield University climbers began to climb here regularly. 
The group included people like Dave Gregory and Jack 
Soper (who was to be very active at a later stage on 
Cloggy), but the man who concentrated on limestone, and 
particularly on Stoney Middleton, was Dave Johnson. At 
that time, it was accepted that pitons were 'a natural 
resource', and one is occasionally amazed at the low level of 
competence exhibited in their use in that era. Kingdom 
Come, on Windy Ledge Buttress, was regarded as the 
hardest of the cliff's routes, a hard A3. As a peg climb, it 
could never have been of a very high standard. This is no 
criticism of Johnston, for even the specialists in artificial 
climbing in Britain - Biven, Peck, Moseley and Gray West 
- all appear extraordinarily slow by modern standards. 
Their gear was primitive, their use of it often heroic! Climbs 
like Kink were approached with trepidation for years - even 
those bold enough to go on limestone often feared instant 
death under a rapidly descending pile of rubble. 

Despite the neuroses, the pegs and the panics, Stoney 
Middleton came of age by the end of the fifties. The classics 
of the cliff were established. Johnston had led the 
impressive Windhover, the bold central arete of Windy Ledge 
Buttress. On the same buttress were other possibilities for 
the future. Climbs like Aurora, Sin, Glory Road, Froth and 
Wallop, Golden Gate, Minestrone, The Pearly Gates and the 
cracks of the Tryglyph were all ascended regularly by a 
small band of enthusiasts. People kept on discovering 
Stoney, only to find that it had all happened before. Many 
learned limestone techniques in this valley. 

In the meantime, the emphasis of Peak development had 
switched to limestone anyway. Eric Byne had urged 

Gray West and the Manchester Gritstone into their great 
Wye Valley campaign. There were miles of virgin crag. 
Gray West's 1961 Guide was, for many, as much a pointer 
to possible routes as an indicator of realized ones. Yet this 
was not an especially active period in the Stoney area. 
Relatively little was done, but it was excellent. Barry Webb, 
then a member of the S.U.M.C., made four futuristic ascents. 
He was a climber of undoubted brilliance and extreme 
inconsistency, lightly built, phenomenally agile, and 
determined - when the day and his mood coincided. In a 
few 'months, in 1960/61, Webb found Compositae Groove 
(an excellent open book corner east of all the existing 
climbs), free-climbed the steep wall of Padme, found the 
then much more difficult Mortuary Steps, and capped it all 
with his ascent of the ferocious Brown Corner. As was not 
unusual in the late fifties in the Peak, it was rumoured that 
Brown had ascended this climb, although there was no 
evidence whatsoever that he had done so. Webb's approach 
was typical, composed of great dash and aplomb, and 
indifference to surrounding circumstances and established 
traditions. He and Charles Curtis approached the climb after 
a few pints of excellent bitter, whose influence might 
explain the severity of several of Stoney's climbs. The 
gloomy, rank, quarried corner was at least as formidable as 
Cenotaph Corner before Brown's ascent. Loose rock and 
jammed blocks abounded, held together by earth and foul 
vegetation. The corner is steep and sustained. Three pitons 
were used for aid at the bulge before a neck-stretching 
layback up the long upper corner. Today, with all the filth 
removed, the climb remains strenuous and formidable. 
At the time it was a tour de force. 

One climb at Stoney competed with it. Medusa, the great 
crack left of the Golden Gate, should have been a grit
stoner's glory, yet it was years before a lead took place. 
Len Millsom led the crack in 1961, after a number of 
top-roped ascents had been made. Similar to Webb's 
climbs in overall difficulty, it took the centre of the quarried 
wall which had previously been ignored. 

All these developments occurred before Stoney Middleton 
really became a major climbing ground. It was, after all, 
less impressive than High Tor, and little more developed 
than a number of similar alternatives. Great climbs and hard 
climbs were no more plentiful than elsewhere. In the sixties, 
however, there has been a shifting of the balance. Why is it 
that so many now come to Stoney to climb? The fact that 
Geoff Birtles published a guide in 1966 is not a sufficient 
explanation. Stoney forces itself on one's attention; 
newcomers always want to sample its routes. One thing 
should be made clear: it is not the raw material that is so 
special. The rock is not as good as much in the South 
Derbyshire area. It is not really much more varied than other 
major limestone cliffs. Yet there is a concentration of most 
of the hardest limestone climbs in the Peak, unrivalled 
elsewhere in the area. If the rock is not so special, the lines 
not intrinsically so fierce, the intensity of development can 
only be the result of the intensity of attention. Almost 
certainly this is the case. Stoney Middleton Dale has become 
a forcing ground, a south-facing greenhouse which yields 
especially hard routes as a result of frequent applications of 
fond attention, more intensive than that paid to any other 
Derbyshire Limestone cliff. The source of this intensity 
came after 1961, although there were signs of it among the 
earlier S.U.M.C. pioneers. 

The essential impetus came from the Cioch Club. Just as 
Froggatt and Curbar Edges were once the province of the 
Rock and Ice, Stoney Middleton came to belong to this 
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Opposite Page: 
Left: Chris Jackson and Brian Moore on 'The Flakes', one of Stoney·s 
most popular climbs 
Right: Geoff Birt/es on Jasper. Ha ving laybacked up the crack the 
climber has to linger in this strenuous position in order to place a 
runner. 
Bottom: Jackson and Birt/es on 'A/casan·, a fine girdle traverse that 
takes in many of the best sections of Windy Buttress. 
Photos: Bob Keates. 

group. Feudally and safely installed in their hut in the end of 
Eric's cafe, inward-looking for years, fairly localized in 
origin, they were jealous of their stamping ground to an 
inordinate degree. In the middle and later sixties, little of 
importance was done here by others. After all, the others 
frequently went elsewhere and fell behind as the Stoney 
routes were hatched, rarely to catch up again. The Cioch 
was represented here every weekend, when Cloggy, 
Anglesey, Pillar Rock and the Eastern Fells, or Chee Dale, 
High Tor, Dove and Manifold were being exploited. 

Most of the Cioch group were in their 'teens in 1963. 
Naturally, there was some lack of transport, and Stoney 
benefitted from its natural advantages. Although there were 
exceptions, most of the members came from Sheffield or the 
Chesterfield area. They were unusual in that most of them 
had started on limestone or had taken it up early in their 
climbing careers. At a time when gritstoners were brought 
up in the long-armed and long-toothed mythology of the 
Rock and Ice, this was no bad thing for climbers operating 
on a new medium. They made their own standards for their 
own activity, which initially included more pitons than the 
gritstoner likes, although in the long run this helped the 
evolution of their attitudes to the rock. 

Weekend in, weekend out, for perhaps three or four years, 
the Cioch came to Stoney. They soon ran out of routes, but 
instead of going elsewhere they started finding their own. 
Bob Dearman, a technician at Sheffield University, battered 
his way up a number of routes on Windy Ledge Buttress 
and elsewhere. Amongst them was the Great Flakes left of 
Windhover, an obvious link between the latter climb and 
Kingdom Come. His climbs generally required artificial aids 
but, as in the case of Windhover, once the barriers of the 
unknown were down freer moves were interjected until the 
pitonage faded away. The increase in knowledge of Windy 
Ledge Buttress enabled Brian Moore and Dearman to 
traverse from Aurora to Kingdom Come. The crossing of the 
Scoop Wall area was so loose that difficulty was experienced 
even though pegs were used. Some of these were so bad 
that there seems to be only marginally greater virtue in 
avoiding their use. There were to be many such sections in 
the new-look Stoney climbing, some of the new free routes 
being in places frequently dismissed even for aid climbing 
in earlier periods. The Alcasan traverse, done in June 1964, 
was climbed increasingly free and extended by other Cioch 
members, Chris Jackson and Moore, in the same year. It 
remains one of Stoney's foremost climbs, alternating 
strenuous and delicate climbing in an unrelentingly exposed 
situation. 

Another good traverse had already been found by Moore, 
with P. Fieldsend, in the previous year. The buttress near the 
garage had yielded the Pendulum, first climbed artificial 
with several falls. Local concentrations resulted in this, too, 
being done with less aid, by Jack Street and Jackson. 
Meanwhile, the long traverse idea spread rapidly to other 
suitable limestone cliffs. There, too, they have come to 
rate among the best of Derbyshire's climbs. 

The members of the Cioch Club were an extremely 
competitive group, both internally and externally. They 
subjected unfortunate 'outsiders' to a psychological 
onslaught even more raucous than that of either the local 
crows or the Sassenach-baiters of Glencoe. Though there 
were exceptions to the general rule of noisiness - including 
the genteel traverser and discoverer of the delectable 
Armageddon, Chris Jackson - the tone was set by the 
more clamorous. The brothers Street were regulars. One 

Below: Alan McHardy attempting Proctor's phenomenal 'Our Father' 
The climber has to pull through the roof above Windy Ledge on poor 
jams and establish himself in the layback position illustrated. It is then 
necessary to reverse direction and layback on poor finger pockets up 
the diagonal overlap above the climber's head to reach a resting 
place at 25ft. From here the difficulties continue and a bold move on 
undercuts is needed in order to reach some undercut jams. By pulling 
up on these ground is reached. Photo: Al Evans 

could never be quite sure whether or not they owned 
shares in the local hostelries. Their forceful personalities 
made them prominent in the group, Jim Street being a 
formidable deterrent to all but the most drunk on a Saturday 
night, and his younger brother Jack excelling on the rock. 
For a considerable period, Jack was the star, though many 
others also did new climbs. A carpet fitter from Sheffield, 
his finger-strength has become a legend which even 
compelled alien photographers to be finger-conscious. 
His climbs were power climbs, notable for their reliance 
upon small and dubious holds in which the quarried bays 
abound. Climbs like Jasper, The Hex, John Peel and the 
less fearsome Dead Banana Crack followed the Webb 
tradition and extended it. The steepness was too great for 
the delicate fumblings of more traditional limestone routes. 
Not only strength, but great push, was required . In this, 
Street's climbs pointed towards the even greater horrors 
yet to come. 

Fortunately for some, delicacy could still just pay off. The 
general opening up of Garage Buttress fell into this 
category. Climbs like Rippemoff, Evasor and Aquiline were 
traditional-style limestone climbs never so prohibitively 
strenuous as to force the leader into reckless speed. Even 
the lower traverse, Atropos, belatedly discovered by 
Chris Jackson, was of this type. 

There was a great burst of concentrated climbing in the 
mid-sixties before an uneasy lull in 1966/67. Already, the 
hardest climbs approached or equalled the hardest limestone 
routes elsewhere. But the real pay-off came in a final 
feverish spurt of activity in 1968/69. One of the old Cioch 
members, the flamboyant, dandyish Geoff Birtles, publisher 
of the 1966 Guide, teamed up with a very active bull of a 
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Stoney Middleton at the change of life 

Chris Jackson on 'Rippemoff' A typical Stoney situation with the 
climber pulling up a steep wall high above the road, with the quarries 
in the background. Photo: Bob Keates 
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young climber, Tom Proctor of Chesterfield. Proctor did 
most of the leading and they created a new generation of 
super severe problems, some being traditional artificial 
routes done free and others being quite novel and difficult 
throughout. The approach to these climbs must be dynamic. 
The standard is as high as anywhere else. Despite looseness 
and steepness, whatever holds there are must be used. To 
dally is almost certainly to fail, for all but the strongest. 
Gritstoner's dynamism must combine with the limestoner's 
psychological ruthlessness with self. Protection is usually 
adequate, but very enervating to arrange. The Pickpocket, a 
vertiginous wall right of Medusa, typifies the less frightening 
of the new genus. The route up the right wall of Scoop 
Wall, Our Father, is one of the fiercest: strenuousness and 
looseness, small holds, advanced layback and delicacy, 
small runners and an occasional piton, all combine to make 
this a climb requiring a concentration of superlative efforts. 
For a safe ascent, it requires extreme leadership of the most 
mature kind, recognition of the margin without weakness. 
Possibly, no such ascent has ever been made. Only those 
who have done it really know! 

It is concentration which has produced the elixirs of effort 
that have made Stoney Middleton magnetic. Even 
inveterate limestone-haters deign to come occasionally, 
disguising their disgust to ascend Sin or, more recently, 
Medusa, The Flakes, and Pickpocket. Now, they pick at the 
base of Our Father, preparing for a necessary act of Faith 
and Hope, to ensure that they are still up with the times. 
The concentration has produced tradition where once, little 
more than a decade ago, there was none. The traditions have 
been forged by the untraditional, above all by the Cioch 
group. Stoney rules are more rigid now than those of 
extensive, distant, mysterious and rhubarb-ridden Chee. 
They are close to nearby grit in their puritanical absolutism. 
Enraged moralizers now abound in the valley's society. The 
Cioch hut, and even the club as such, has gone, but 
regulars there are still. They, like the gritstoners of the late 
fifties, are somewhat overshadowed by the group which 
made the place its own. Stoney traditions are now exported 
to High Tor, Dovedale and Priestcliff. Problems of 
definition, especially on aid, still remain to be finally sorted 
out for initiates: "What is aid is aid is aid is .. . " Probably, 
successive generations will become more and more severe 
in interpreting the strictures of their predecessors. This has 
happened elsewhere (on gritstone, on Cloggy, and especially 
in Anglesey). Meanwhile, Stoney settles down to a 
comfortable and revered middle age. From the grey-green, 
gentle hills of the White Peak, it smiles, as a successful 
upstart can at its precursor, at the grim uncompromising 
walls of Curbar Edge, where an earlier generation of 
innovators expended themselves, succeeded and failed, 
before dispersing to the ends of the earth. The comfort is 
half illusory, however, for as transport becomes nearly 
universal, Stoney becomes increasingly a staging post, a 
place to call and taste the tea and the atmosphere before 
departing for valleys less developed and less spoiled. 

SUMMARY 
Stoney Middleton, Derbyshire. A study of the development, the 
climbing and the climbers of one of Britain's most important outcrops. 
Guide : The Northern Limestone Area published by the Climber's 
Club 1970. 
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The Cerro Torre enigma: 
Maestri speaks 
Translation of an interview with Cesare Maestri, published in Dominica del Corriera. 
Reporter: Guido Carretta. 
"I really wish Mauri had made it to the top of Cerro Torre," 
said Cesare Maestri. ''I'd have laid any money he'd have 
done it. And if only he'd attempted it from my side, he'd 
certainly have done it. His expedition would have done more 
easily what we had to fight to do. Mauri is a great 
mountaineer and he had a first-class team with him. In my 
opinion, they made a mistake in selecting the route they did, 
with that hellish wind. I watched parts of their film on 
television - a solid wall of ice. But on our side, we never 
encountered a wall of ice, and what's more we were 
sheltered from the wind." 

Cesare Maestri climbed Cerro Torre with Toni Egger, 
towards the end of January, 1959. Three people set out on 
the first part of the final assault. Then, according to plan, 
Cesare Fava turned back and left the other two to complete 
the route up the North Face of the "impossible mountain". 
On the way down, Egger was killed by an avalanche. 
Swept away with the climber was all the photographic 
evidence that the summit had been reached. 

Now, eleven years later, I had come up here to talk to 
Maestri about the days he spent on Cerro Torre, to 
reconstruct with him his recollections of the climb and to 
try to draw him into conversation on a particular point, 
unpleasant though it might be - namely, the doubts which 
certain people have cast on the success of his enterprise. 
Eleven years ago, I dare say Maestri would have told me to 
go to hell. But now, at the age of forty, the 'spider of the 
Dolomites' seems to have had most of the sharp corners of 
his temperament smoothed off him, at least on the surface. 
He talked willingly enough, slowly and lengthily, in his soft 
Trentino accent which every now and then gave way to 
colourful excursions into local dialect. 

"You tell me about expeditions which have retreated from 
Cerro Torre in recent years, and that a lot of people have 
been asking themselves how two men could possibly have 
climbed a mountain that has resisted all other attempts to 
date. Well, I'm not a trumpet-blower, and I don't enjoy 
talking like this, but I'll have to do it anyway - Why am I 
the only climber in the world to have free-climbed down 
Grade 6 routes? For all I know, there may not be anyone 
else in the world capable of climbing Cerro Torre. You 
might say that I knew something about climbing in those 
days, and still do." 

"You mean you're a better climber than the others who 
have made attempts?" 

"I believe that everything I've done has been done, not 
because I'm a better climber technically than the others, but 
because of a mental process which goes on inside me and 
which matures before the climbs. Any climb I've made up 
my mind to do, I've always done. As far as Cerro Torre is 
concerned, I think that, for a start, I was helped by having 
Toni with me, who was superb on ice. For Toni, Cerro Torre 
was nothing - a Sunday afternoon stroll. Toni for his part 
was helped by my determination to succeed: I'd made up 
my mind to reach the summit and that was all that mattered 
to me. Then both of us were helped by those ten days of 
bad weather which covered the upper part of the tower with 
snow." 

"Rendering the task easier, if easier is the word?" 

"Right. Because, you see, the serious difficulties - the 
Grade 6 stuff - are in the lower part, which Fava had 
already helped us to equip with fixed ropes. Higher up, the 
difficult section would have been between the col, where 
Fava left us, and the ice overhangs. Those look like giant 
cauliflowers, but you can get between cauliflowers, can't 
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you? You can dig a hole to get through, if necessary. There 
wasn't any obvious way: you just burrowed like a rabbit, 
and Toni, poor devil, was phenomenal on ice. The really 
hard part should have been the bit we did on the 29th, 
from the col to the cauliflowers - three hundred metres of it. 
You ask how did we manage to do it in one day? Simply 
because it wasn't overhanging, and because of the snow. 
It was like climbing a steep snow slope that crumbled. 
There was nothing vertical like that stuff I saw Mauri's 
party on in the film. Agreed, it was more like Russian 
Roulette than climbing, really hairy because of the danger of 
avalanches coming down in the heat. But, nerve apart, it's 
sheer nonsense to say there was such a difference between 
Cerro Grande* and Cerro Torre." 

"Would you go back to the Tower?" 

"I've done it once, and that's enough. I wouldn't do it • 
again, even if I could go back through time: primarily 
because of Toni being killed there. In any case, it's a 
victory which hasn't meant a thing to me: it's left me with 
an empty, even a sick, feeling. But I'll go back to the same 
group. I think I've found the money to take an expedition to 
the peak near Cerro Torre, which we've now re-christened 
with Toni's name. It's four hundred metres lower, but has 
the same weather conditions. I want to do it when it's 
winter in Patagonia. I'll take a party of five. And we'll reach 
the summit. And this time I'll bring back a couple of 
thousand photographs if I bring back one!" 

"That way nobody can have any doubts." 

"There's no photographic evidence of the ascent of Fitzroy, 
is there? But nobody has ever questioned that Magnone 
made it. There are scores of mountains for which there is no 
proof of the ascent, and the climber's word is accepted. Do 
we have to go right back to the beginning again? If they go 
and repeat all their ascents, just to obtain proof, then 
I'll go back and repeat mine. I've done things solo that 
no one has ever done. And, in the company of an 
exceptional mountaineer, I did Cerro Torre. Inaccessible, 
they say? So it is for someone who hasn't got the ability 
to do it. But I'm ready to take up issue with anyone, 
particularly with certain gentlemen from foreign countries, 
provided they come and play their cards fairly. Let them 
come and show us they've done at least a third of what 
I've done, and we'll have the whole matter out again. Some 
of these things make you sick: they show you what people 
are really like. You may not remember but, in 1956 I think, 
I did the Matterhorn solo in winter. I did it in a ridiculous 
time, so ridiculous in fact that, after I'd come down, 
Pellissier and another repeated the ascent to see if I'd really 
reached the summit. I'd left a piece of chocolate paper 
stuck in the cross. He came down and said to me: 'Yes, 
you reached the summit all right.' 'Pellissier,' I replied, 'it 
was not my ascent that you were questioning at that 
moment, it was the whole concept of mountaineering.' 
Now I say to these gentlemen the same as I said to 
Pellissier - 'you are putting in doubt the whole concept 
of mountaineering'." 
* Presumably Paine Grande, climbed by Bonatti and Gobbi in 1958. 

Right: Cerro Torre with Torre Egger and Cerro Stanhardt on the right. 
The 1968 British party climbed most of the left-hand ridge. The 
1958 and 1970 Italian attempts, by Bonatti and Mauri, were on the 
opposite side of the mountain. Maestri and Egger's route climbed to the 
col between Torre Egger and Cerro Torre and then ascended directly to 
the summit ridge. It is this section that is disputed. Maestri's critics claim 
that it would have been impossible for him to have climbed this distance 
in the time claimed, in view of the steepness and manifest difficulty of 
the problem, and experience gathered on similar Patagonian climbs. 
Photo: Hermann Wolf 





Equipment Notes 
by David Pearce 

Larry Penberthy - the climbing world's Father Christmas 

He's climbing's Father Christmas, 
he's its Dr. Spock. He counsels, 
he preaches, he campaigns. 
He is a theorist and a practical 
man. Above all, he is a fount of 
new ideas. His capacity to see 
the solution to old issues is 
unfettered by the chains of 
traditional solution . 

His first encounter with the 
British climbing scene took place 
in the workshop at Clogwyn 
Climbing Gear, in Deiniolen. 
Denny Moorhouse, Shirley Smith 
and Pete Crew looked on with 
amazement as Larry Penberthy 
removed his jacket from his 
six-foot-two, fifteen-stone frame, 
and with ease and style prusiked 
up and down the thirteen feet 
to the rafters, his tie and baggy 
trousers flapping. Denoy 
marvelled at his dexterity with 
rope and knots (the Penberthy 
prusik knot, no less), whilst for 
several days Crew was heard to 
mutter : " And he was so bloody 
old". 

Penberthy is clear about his 
motives for his involvement in 
mountain safety and equipment. 
During a course which he 
attended some eighteen months 
ago he was asked to perform 
laboratory tests on certain items 
of equipment. The results were 
disturbing. "I've been climbing 
for over thirty years: it had never 
occurred to me that the equip
ment I had always used would 
probably not hold me in an 
emergency." His interests soon 
extended from equipment to 
techniques, where he discovered 
the same cause for concern. 
Penberthy sees his role as that 
of a disseminator of information: 
only by increasing the general 
level of awareness of climbers 
will pressure be brought to bear 
on the manufacturers to improve 
their products. "I am not an 
evangelist. I have no desire to 
tell people how they must do 
things - only to point out 
certain aspects of the way they 
do in fact do things. You can 
take it or leave it." He is at his 
happiest when his ideas are 
thrown back and forth in 
argument; he recounts with 
obvious delight how he and Toni 
Hiebeler, the editor of 
Alpinismus, had a heated 
discussion in pidgin German and 
English, over the merits of his 
Auto-Belayer, attracting a large 
crowd of spectators at the 
Munich Trade Fair. 

Whilst "not an evangelist", 
Penberthy is concerned to put 
over his points in an effective 
manner. At his lectures he makes 
a dramatic entrance with an 
armful of broken ice-axes, which 
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he leaves on the stage through
out his talk. His gestures have a 
touch of flamboyancy. As we 
sat in the centrally-heated 
boardroom of Pen Electro -
Penberthy's Southend Electrical 
Firm - he demonstrated his storm 
shelter, disappearing with 
chuckles into an enormous 
yellow polythene bag and pulling 
it tight round his face to look 
like some psychedelic Trappist 
monk. Down in the workshops 
he showed how 200Ib. of 
falling metal could be arrested 
by his Auto-Belayer 'without any 
internal injuries'. 

Mountain Safety Research Inc., 
Penberthy's organization, makes 
and sells safety equipment as a 
means of supporting the back
ground research. In eighteen 
months, M.S.R. has notched up 
a list of singularly impressive 
results. Improved designs of ice 
axes, snow belay plates, ice 
screws, prusik knots, self
arresting devices, and ice 
saws are now on the market, 
with a host of other goodies. 
M.S. R. also publishes a news
letter that discusses good and bad 
points of existing equipment, 
gives test results, and explains 
the rationale behind the design of 
M.S.R.'s own gear. M.S.R. 
equipment is presented in a 
manner which makes its use as 
straightforward as possible. For 
instance, the kit for reinforcing a 
wooden-shafted ice axe with a 
fibreglass sheath is complete 
down to brush, stirring stick, 
sandpaper and plastic gloves. 

M.S. R.'s interests mainly reflect 
the type of climbing found near 
Seattle, Penberthy's home town. 
Many of Penberthy's innovations 
concern snow, ice and glacier 
problems and the hazards of 
survival in such conditions; 
they are thus more relevant to 
the alpinists and ice men 
among us, rather than to the 
average British rockclimber. 
M.S. R.'s importance in its field 
is paramount - it produces a 
wide range of excellent equip
ment and innumerable good 
ideas and criticisms. Larry 
Penberthy is the grain of sand 
that intrudes on the 
mountaineering equipment oyster. 

Storm Shelter 
This is a thin, open-ended, 
plastic bag, 80in. in circum
ference and 96in. long. It is 
designed to give a climber 
shelter from the elements if he is 
forced into an involuntary 
bivouac. The yellow colouration 
of the bag has two advantages : 
it acts as an aid to visibility, 
and it provides less resistance 
than transparent material to the 

Top: Larry Penberthy - equipment boffin extraordinary. Below: The 
M.S.R. Snow Fluke fixed on an ice axe and held ready for an 
emergency belay. 

passage of infra-red waves. The 
tube can be bunched at the chin 
and held by a card-covered wire 
twist. The Shelter is not liable 
to the same sail action as a 
Space Blanket which, without an 
outer cover, can become 
unusable in wind. The tiny pack 
includes whistle and matches, 
and is an obvious yet elegant 
solution to the problem of 
lightweight survival kit. 
Weight: 5oz. Price. $1.00 

Storm Kit 
As above, plus candle, sugar, 
salt, tea, bouillon, signal mirror 
and a metal cooking can of 
capacity 12 fluid ozs. 

Weight: 11 oz. Price: 2.00 

M.S.R. Auto-Belayer 
Penberthy's experiments with 
perfect belaying situations - an 
experienced belayer, well-placed, 
holding a dummy leader on 
measured falls - revealed that 
the belayer suffers unacceptable 
pain when the force applied on 
him exceeds about 350Ib. A 
200Ib. climber, falling twenty 
feet, exerts a force of 1,600Ib. 
The M .S. R. Auto-Bel ayer is 
designed to minimize the peak 
force exerted on the belay 
system, rope, runners and the 
falling man, in the event of a 
fall. A dynamic arrest is ensured, 



allowing the belayer to concen 
trate his energies upon holding 
tight to the rope instead of . 
attempting to apply a dynamic 
arrest himself. 

Seven foot of rope is threaded 
through a series of holes in the 
device. Both the free end of the 
rope and the Auto- Be layer are 
clipped into the harness or waist 
karabiner, the spare six feet of 
rope being carried in the pocket. 
The adjustment screw is set so 
that the rope pulls through at a 
force of about 8001b. In the 
event of a fall, the spare rope is 
pulled through the Auto-Belayer 
frictionally, so distributing the 
loading over a greater time 
interval. Since both turns of the 
rope act as roughly eight-to-one 
multipliers, the rope does not 
suffer noticeable damage at 
the screw. 
Weight: 3½oz. Price: 7.95 

M.S.R. Snow Fluke 
Better known in Britain as a 
' Deadman', this takes its name 
from the flukes on a ship's 
anchor. The holding power of a 
Deadman is dependent princi
pally upon the angle of the 
Deadman relative to the slope 
and the angle of the sling 
relative to the Deadman. Yet it 
is often extremely difficult to be 
sure that the Deadman is 
correctly placed, since it is 
normally submerged : to check 
it may disturb the snow cover in 
front of the Deadman and so 
lessen its holding power. 

The Snow Fluke is designed on 
the principle of a kite, and has 
two cables attached to stabilize 
the Deadman/ sling angle. This 
appears to be quite effective, 
as the Fluke tends to right itself 
under load if initially poorly 
placed. There is some difference 
of opinion between Penberthy 
and most British climbers as to 
what the Deadman/ sling angle 
should be; that on the Fluke is 
30 °, whereas most British 
authorities regard the optimum 
as lying around 45 °. 

Viewed from above, the Fluke 
forms a shallow 'V' with the apex 
towards the cable. If the Fluke 
tips to one side, the projected 
area on that side becomes less, 
the force on that side corres
pondingly decreases, and the 
Fluke automatically rights itself. 

Two sets of holes are provided 
so that the Fluke may be attached 
to the shaft of an axe by means 
of two hose clamps. The result 
is a snow shovel which may be 
used to provide a rapid belay 
(greatly superior to the ice 
axe alone) in, say, glacier travel. 

The climbing rope is clipped on 
to the cable. Should an 
emergency belay be required, 
the ice axe is thrust into the 
snow : the belayer provides the 
direction, and the falling climber 
the energy, to drive the Fluke 
into the surface. 
In several sizes, priced from 
Sl.50 to 8.50. 

M.S.R. Breathing 
Regenerator: The 'Re-Gen' 
In practically every case of 
exposure, the victim survives if 
he reaches habitation alive. The 
overriding requirement in any 
rescue involving exposure, 
therefore, is to prevent further 
deterioration during evacuation. 

One way in which exposure 
takes its toll is via the chilled air 
breathed by the victim. With 
every breath, one inhales approxi
mately ½ gm. of air at the outside 
temperature and expels it at a 
substantially higher temperature. 
This occurs at the cost of 
essential body heat. In a 
shocked man, this can be fatal. 

In conjunction with his wife, 
who is a physiologist, Penberthy 
has devised a mask which traps 
some of the expelled heat and 
transfers it to the ingoing 
breath. The mask is a simple 
rubber tube, shaped to fit snugly 
over nose and mouth and 
holding about 7 gm. of wool 
fibres. The principle, of course, 
is much the same as that used 
by a climber who guards against 
heat loss by covering mouth 
and nose with a scarf. 

A re-breathing ratio of 14 :1 
gives a CO2 level of about ½ of 
the acceptable maximum ; the 
air is of course humidified, 
reducing the victim's fluid 
requirement - an important 
consideration if only cold drinks 
are available. The mask is 
sufficiently small and light to be 
included in the first aid kit of 
any reasonable-sized party. 
Weight: 2oz. Price: 6.50 

At present these products are 
only available in the United 
States, though M.S.R. have 
plans underway to market them 
in the U.K. 

Annapurna Suppliers 
The following were left out of 
the briefing in the last issue of 
Mountain : 
Pindisports - organisation and 
co-ordination of all of the 
expedition's gear. 
Hitens - specialised pitons. 
Davek - safety harnesses for the 
TV Crew. 

The Mark 2 
Davek Harness 

BAYEK 
on Annapurna South Face 
The television team covering this big expedition is 
equipped with Davek Harnesses 

Davek Climbing Equipment, 10 Hawthorn Rd. 
Wylde Green, Sutton Coldfield, Warks. 021-354 489 
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Introduc· 
the 

movable 
feast. 

Batchelors help you eat better en route. 
With a whole menu of dehydrated convenience foods ... 
from soups, through ready meals to sweets. Nourishing meals. 
With a quality that stands up to all conditions. 

You save precious space and weight with Batchelors. 
And you know exactly how much each meal is costing. 

Make Batchelors part of the team on your expedition. 

For more details contact: 

BATCHELORS CATERING SUPPLIES 
Marketing Division (Expeditions), 

Batchelors Catering Supplies, Wadsley Bridge, 
Sheffield S6 ING. Tel: 0742-349 422 

LINTAS BCA I 14-5536-120 
~ 



MOUNTAIN SAFETY RESEARCH 
MSR is a volunteer organization for the purpose of studying and 
improving mountain climbing equipment and methods, based at 
631 South 96th, Seattle 8, USA. MSR publishes a news letter, 
manufactures and distributes certain specialty items, and licenses 
its designs and testing services to equipment manufacturers. 
Technical letters to be published are invited. 

Send self-addressed envelope (4 x 9 inches or larger) for 
copies of the first two issues. While not necessary, you will 
help us carry on the work if you enclose 4/ -. Thank you. 

MOUNTAIN SAFETY 
RESEARCH, INC. 
35 Progress Road, Eastwood, 
Leigh-on-Sea, Essex. 

WATERPROOF MATERIALS FOR ALL PURPOSES 
Tough, colourful, hardwearing proofed materials. Ideal for all out
door protective clothing, cagoules, duvets, bivi -bags etc. PLUS -
new terylene/ cotton P.U. proofed tent fabric. 

Save pounds on shop prices. 

PENNINE BOATS, HARD KNOTT, 

S.A.E. for details and samples. 

HOLMBRIDGE, HUDDERSFIELD 

ROCK CLIMBING 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. 

ACCOMMODATION 
GLENCOE Cook, sleep dry 61-. Glencoe bunk-house welcomes climbers, school or 
venture groups. Sleeps up to 42. Camping 1 I - nightly. Send s.a.e. Bunkhouse, Glencoe, 
Argyll. Tel. Ballachulish 256. 

BRECON 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. 

New edition - just available 

BETWEEN 
HEAVEN 

AND EARTH 
GASTON REBUFFAT 

Photographs by Pierre Tairraz 

This vivid impression of the face and ridge 

climbing to be found on the great Alpine 

traverses, combines superb photographs with 

unique text, to present the deep humility and 

poetic exaltation felt by two great climbers. 

Now reprinted to meet the remarkable public 

demand. 9¼ x 7¼ins., 184 pages, 8 colour pages 

and 102 monochrome photos., full colour jacket, 

8os. 

Published by KAYE and WARD 
194-200 Bishopsgate, London, E.C.2. 

New Books 
Shiptons autobiography 
The Yorkshire Gritstone guide l 
Exam papers for climbers. 

That Untravelled World 
by Eric Shipton 
Hodder & Stoughton. 45/
Eric Shipton has played an 
outstanding part in the history 
of mountain exploration. As the 
man who indicated the success
ful route up Everest via the 
Western Cwm, he needs little 
introduction. His crossing of the 
Patagonian ice-cap, his search 
after the elusive Yeti, his 
insistence on the advantages of 
the small, mobile and inexpensive 
expedition at a time when 
massive, cumbersome invasions 
were the style, have made his 
name familiar to all with an 
interest in exploration. Shipton's 
autobiography, That Untravelled 
World, traces his passion for 
exploration from his changeable 
childhood through sixty-odd 
years, and thousands of miles, of 
wandering. This passion has 
shaped his whole life, from his 
early conquest of the twin peaks 
of Mount Kenya, to his far
ranging explorations in the 
Himalaya and the Karakoram, 
and his appointment as British 
Consul-General in Kashgar and, 
later, Kunming. Accounts of his 
strange friendship with the 
taciturn Tilman, and of his 
unsuccessful marriage, are inter
laced between the more technical 
reflections of this Grand Old Man 
of Exploration. Yet, in the 
panorama of facts, the man 
himself is lost. Although enter
tained and enlightened by the 
events and lessons of this 
action-packed life, one is 
disappointed to have so little 
acquaintance with the sympa 
thetic character who led it. An 
autobiography is a book about a 
man : this, sadly, is little more 
than a travelogue. 
Lucy Pearson 

Yorkshire Gritstone 
Edited by M. Bebbington 
Yorkshire Mountaineering 
Club. 21 / -

Many jaded Yorkshire gritstoners 
will have their appetites whetted 
again by this excellent guide 
book. 
The 1958 edition was last seen 
in the shops in 1963, and the 
mere fact that descriptions are 
once again available is worth a 
cheer (albeit ironical, if one 
knows something of the history 
of attempts to put a Yorkshire 
gritstone guide into print) . 
For 'local' climbers, the most 
interesting feature is the long 
overdue rescue of numerous 
West Riding outcrops which 
were condemned to an 
undeserved obscurity by sparse, 

or non-existent, treatment in the 
previous guide. To many of the 
thousands of rock climbers in 
West Riding towns, it will be as 
if new crags had been found 
over the area. 
Of exceptional interest and value 
is the section on Guisecliff, which 
is revealed to a startled world 
as one of the most formidable of 
gritstone escarpments (although 
not the most pleasant) , with 
many excellent and difficult 
routes. Its chaotic jumble of 
buttresses and woods provides a 
stiff test of the guide book 
writer's skill, as also does the 
nearby Brimham. In both cases, 
the test has been well passed. 
To date, only the magnificent 
Almscliff seems to have 
attracted large numbers of non 
Yorkshire climbers. During the 
foot -and-mouth outbreak of two 
years ago, however, Heptonstall 
quarry was often thronged with 
Southern addicts made desperate 
by the withdrawal of their 
normal supply. Now, Almscliff 
and Heptonstall (which is always 
worth a visit, even in ordinary 
circumstances) will be joined by 
Guisecliff and Brimham, as 
crags worth a 100-mile 
approach drive. 
Grading, layout, diagrams and 
overall accuracy are of a high 
standard. Only the historical 
notes seem over-brief. This guide 
will undoubtedly prove a mine 
of information for Yorkshiremen, 
and a magnet for outsiders. 
Dave Cook 

Mountain Leadership 
by Eric Langmuir 
Central Council of Physical 
Recreation. 10/ -

This is a book with a definite 
purpose behind it, produced for 
a select group of people. It offers 
information which, if practised, 
applied and presented at an 
assessment course for either of 
the M. L. Certificates, would 
enable an average, fit candidate 
with some qualities of leadership 
to pass. 
Mountaineering Instructors will 
welcome it, if only because it 
helps to remove the stigma 
attached to many leadership 
courses: namely, the belief that 
the successful candidate needs 
not only solid mountain 
competence, but also a know
ledge of the special questions 
'invented ' by the assessors in 
order to catch candidates off 
their guard. 
Eric Langmuir is well aware of 
the dangers inherent in such a 
book. He repeatedly states that 

continued on page 38 
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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 
l I 
I NAME --- I 
I ____ I I ADDRESS I 
I .................................................................... -- --- I 
I MTN -4 I L .......................................... ••························•································································==--=-~-I 

AUSTRIAN ALPINE CLUB# 
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Letters 

Sir, 
In your November issue I was 
intrigued to read an article 
entitled 'Belaying : a word in the 
layman 's ear', written by one 
Mike Pearson. I was suddenly 
struck by the fact that I know, 
or rather used to know, this man. 
It was the name which first drew 
my attention and roused my 
suspicions. Then a cursory 
glance at the article in question, 
bristling, as it was, with Freudian 
overtones and requiring 
constant recourse to the Oxford 
Dictionary, convinced me that 
this was, in fact, the man that I 
had once known. 
What amused, amazed and 
astonished me most, however, 
was the final paragraph, in which 
Pearson glibly states: "Any fool 
can go mountaineering, but only 
a master of theory can be a 
hero in the local pub". This 
statement acquires a new 
significance to anyone who has 
had the doubtful pleasure, as 
I had some six years ago, of 
virtually having to carry Pearson 
over what must be some of the 
gentlest slopes in the Pyrenees. 
The antithesis of the fit 
mountaineer, Pearson coughed 
and spluttered his way through 
innumerable Gauloises, winced 
in terror at a six-foot drop (not 
even sheer) some ten yards to 
his right, suffered from lack of 
oxygen (or was it excess 
nicotine?) at an altitude of 
1,500ft., and finally collapsed in 
a quivering heap of low-grade 
protoplasm at a Spanish border 
post. 
Having persuaded the border 
officials to allow this wreck into 
their country, I was then faced 
with the unenviable task of 
supporting his feeble frame down 
the other side of the mountains. 
I would have been prepared to 

► Page 37 
its contents are for use in 
relation to the Mountain 
Leadership Certificates, and that 
it is no substitute for a normal 
textbook of mountaineering skills. 
Nevertheless, there are several 
sections of the book that merit 
attention from mountaineers in 
general, and some which it 
would be best to disregard. 
All mountaineers should read the 
chapters on river crossings, 
exposure and weather. Teachers. 
Youth Leaders, Meet Leaders, 
Scout Masters, indeed anyone 
taking parties of young people 
on the mountains, should read 
and practise the sections dealing 
with Navigation, Hill Walking, 
Camping and Expeditions. Better 
still - they should enrol for a 
Mountain Leadership Course. 

accept all this in the interests of 
common humanity, but 
Pearson 's performance in the 
pubs when we returned to 
England was quite extraordinary. 
To hear him, one would have 
been forgiven for thinking that he 
had just made the first solo 
ascent of the north face of K2, 
in winter, upside down, with 
only a G-string and a school 
compass for equipment. He did 
all this without being the 
'master of theory' he claims one 
needs to be. Of course, he 
chooses his pubs with care, 
preferring those Brighton taverns 
where most of the clientele are 
of pensionable age, their only 
contact with the hills having 
occurred during the Depression 
when they whiled away their 
time on Hampstead Heath. Any 
fool can go mountaineering 
indeed! 
Mike - where is your sense of 
honour? 

Yours faithfully, 
John N. Maney 

Sir, 
It was with great interest that I 
read, on page 15 of your January 
issue, of an ascent of Bridge's 
Route on Esk Buttress in 1329 
- a route which, 640 years later, 
still merits a Severe ( Hard) 
rating. 
Such a daring ascent, following 
so hard on the heels of the 
crushing defeat at Bannockburn, 
seems to indicate that 
mountaineering still flourished 
during the Occupation. We must 
not, however, ignore the 
possibility that Mr. Bridge was 
pursued up the Buttress by a 
Scot's claymore. This might 
account for his unusual agility. 

Yours faithfully, 
Veteran Scot. 

Anyone contemplating using the 
mountains in winter would do 
well to heed the advice on snow 
and ice belays, snow structure 
and avalanches. 
I advise readers not to compare 
the diagram about horizontally 
placed Deadmen with the one 
on cornices and advise rock
climbers not even to discuss the 
rope methods advocated. 
Finally, try the exam papers -
who knows ? it may soon be 
possible to get a Ph.D. in 
mountaineering - see how you 
fare on making the luxury snow 
shelter described. Agreed, if you 
successfully apply the advice in 
the rest of the book, you should 
never need it - except, of course, 
for assessment. 
Ron James 



NEW FOR 1970 FROM 

'FORCE TEN' THE BIG LITTLE TENTS 
'FORCE TEN' tents so popular with climbers and lightweight 
campers and now also being produced lighter still. As in the 
standard range, the lightweight versions have two 'A' poles 
supporting the flysheet, which comes to the ground. Other 
features retained are the spacious bell ends front and rear for 
protection and storage space ; nylon zips and sewn-in ground
sheet and same strong canvas. 

Mk3 8' 3 'x 4' 2 "x 3' 3 ' high, Inner- Price £18.15.0. 
Mk3 (lightweight) - Price £21.15.0. 
Mk4 8' 9 " x 5' x 4' 5 " Inner - Price £21 .15.0. 
Mk4 (lightweight) - Price £26.0.0. 

Write for literature and the name of your nearest stockist to: 

VAN&O (SCOllAND) llD 
356 AMULREE ST .. GLASGOW E2. Telephone: 041-778 5461 

THE 
ALPINE 
CENTRE 
THE SPECIALISTS 

FOR ALL YOUR 
CLIMBING & MOUNTAINEERING 
EQUIPMENT CALL 
AT:-

193 CHURCH ST. BLACKPOOL 

annapurna SOUVENIR 
~--, BADGE 

r-4 ~~ SPECIALLY WOVEN AND 
'( l \ f J .. · SUPPLIED FOR THE 

.,. ~ -,.,,, f ~ MEMBERS OF~THE : ~~.,. '~. ..,~ ~r f .,,~ ~ "ANNAPURNA" 

. "rsouTH FAC 
. EXPEDITION SOUTH FACE 

EXPEDITION 
1970 

(ACTUAL SIZE 3" x 4i") 

WOVEN IN LANCASHIRE FROM TOP QUALITY 
SILKS 

COLOURS: BLUE, RED, SILVER ON GREY 

FOR YOUR SOUVENIR BADGE SEND 10/ - POSTAL ORDER, 
CROSSED AND MADE PAYABLE TO:-

BELLWOVEN LABEL CO. LTD., 
STANLEY STREET, COLNE, LANCS. 

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 welted 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 welted four tier leather sole fully screwed, 
covered with Vibram security Montagna soles. 

£16.1 0s.0d. 

Send for catalogue and nearest stockist 

EH PRICE & Co (Cambridge) Ltd 
10 ST BARNABAS ROAD CAMBRIDGE 
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BRADFORD & BARNSLEY It can't 
happen I 
to you • 

ARE 
Where you will find P. & S. OUTDOOR SHOPS 

Specialists in all mountaineering equipment. 

Sole distributors of the P. & S. SPECIAL mountain 
tent at £15.12.6 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. Our flares bring 

But you could come across 
an accident and have to 
summon help. 

P.&S. OUTDOOR SHOPS Aid for the Asking 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 

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 13Ib. 8oz. 

[20 10 0 

from as I ittle as 9 / - each. 

F. Diack and Son, 
302 George Street, 
Aberdeen AB1-1HL 

O.B. VENTURE 69 "'" 
Ideal for use in rough country. Quick 
erection. 3-Man accommodation. 
Medium weight cloth. · A' poles for 
extreme rigidity. Steep pitch for max
imum water shedding. 1ft. long. 
4ft. 8in. wide. 4ft. 5in. high. 

£19 10 0 

The compact design makes it much 
in demand for expeditions. Length 
overall 8ft.: between poles 6ft. 6in. 
Width 4ft. 9in. Height 4ft. Wa lls 9in. 
Weight in 'Protex' cotton 16Ib. 4oz. 

[22 15 0 

... -/or gett1ilg down -to it/ 
ICELANDIC 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. 

£10 5 6 

BLACKS SLEEPING BAGS 

A new addit10 
one inside the ot 

Please send my FREE 60 page 'Good Companions· Catalogue. Branches at LONDON, 

I BIRMINGHAM, GLASGOW, 
Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . LEEDS. MANCHESTER. 

I Address . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . NOTTINGHAM. SHEFFIELD,. 

IL ............... ... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ( MT3) :~~~~~~~:=:~:. and -----------------------
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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 Gollies 
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 published by Mountain Magazines Ltd. 102A Westbourne Grove, London, W.2. 



POSTAL SERVICE 

Borrowdale Road, Keswick 
Tel. 72178 

Sets sent for inspection. Special 
reduced rates for bulk orders from 
Education Authorities, Rescue Teams, 
Outdoor Centres etc. Guaranteed to 
give complete weather protection. 
FANTASTIC VALUE 
Erksons' Jacket (right) Opens down the front 
with press stud fastening . Three large pockets. Price: £4.12.6. 

Erksons' Ov'ertrousers (right) Press studs at 
the ankle, draw cord at the waist. Complete 
protection. Price: £2.17.6. 

Erksons' Parka (below) Completely waterproof. 
Ideal for use at schools or any hard wear... Price: £3.19.6. 

All garments in Orange. 
Sizes available: Small / Medium/ Large. 

Suit with Jacket and Overtrousers 
Suit with Parka and Overtrousers 

Postal Charges: Five Shillings extra 

£8. 5.0. 
£6.15.0. 

Fishers introduce the new Norwegian al/

weather suits by ERKSONS. Compare the 

prices and quality with others on the market. 
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