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Jack Street leading The Promontory 
Traverse, on Cromford's Black Rocks. 
Photo: Leo Dickinson 

The 'Road to the 
Peak' Goes Thro' 
Sheffield 

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

2 High Court 
High Street Sheffield 
Telephone Sheffield 27525 
also agent: Mike Cha/win. Glenbrittle, Skye 



Mick Burke on the Rock Band photo : Tom Frost 
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Annapurna South Face Expedition 1970 
FUNCTIONAL made the scarlet 

Jackets and Breeches in deep pile 
fabric. Tliey were so easy to move in 

that some climbers wore them 
continuously- often without outerwear. 

w·ear them as under or outer 
clothing for-Climbing Camping 
Exercise & track work Exposed conditions 
Cold Store. The deep pile fabric is a Borg 

sliver knitted quality in ICI's new 
trilobal Terylene. Warm because it keeps They are now in our standard 

range for sale direct to Industry, 
Trade and you 

a layer of air-the best insulant-next 
,._____Jiillliail' to you. Easily and quickly washed and dry 

COLD WEATHER 
JACKET 
Borg 'Glowli::ie' 
Tri-lobal Terylene 
Heavy duty zip. Four 
secure pockets. Nylon 
knit at roll collar, 
wrist & waist 
Stock shade: RED 

COLD WEATHER 
BREECHES 
Borg 'Glowline' 
Tri-lobal Terylene 
Secure fly. Two 
pockets. Nylon knit at 
waist and cuffs 
Stock shade: RED 

COLD WEATHER 
TROUSERS 
(not illustrated) 
Borg ' Glowline' 
Tri-lobal T erylene 
Secure fly. Two 
pockets. Nylon knit at 
waist and cuffs 
Instep strap 
Stock shade: RED 

Ask for catalogue 

@~~s 
UNCTIONALs 
~~ 

CLOTHING LIMITED 
MANCHESTER Ml 5JF 

061-236 2606/7 
And at 9 Alfred Place, 

London WC lE 7EB 01-5804906 

COLD WEATHER SUIT & 
JACKET SIZE 
Small :Medium Large X La.r1re 

To flt cheat 
38/40 42/4 46/50 

COLD WEATHER BREECHES & 
TROUSER SIZES 

To flt waist 
36/8 40/2 44/6 

COLD WEATHER 
SUIT 
Borg one-piece with 
two-way zip. Two 
pockets. Instep strap 
Nylon knit at collar 
wrist & ankles. Fully 
washable 
Stock shade: BLACK 

FUNCTION AL also made the 
orange 'Airflow ' mountain 
outerwear in Dunloprufe for this 
expedition only. It is not in our 
range. But our standard stock 
range of waterproof weather 
clothing does use 'Airflow' 
principles enabling you to modify 
insulation to meet day to day 
conditions. We make it to the 
highest manufacturing standards 
in materials from the same 
winning stables- Dunloprufe 
coated nylon and Dunlopreme 
foam 



the toughest testing-ground in fi 

on the summit push the conditions were the coldest 
I have ever known - whillans He was wearing a single layer of our specially designed 

Annapurna duvet. Now the same duvet - lighter and 
warmer is available at the usual retail outlets £12. 18.0 and 
£1 .0.0 for the hood. This is just one of the new range of 
duvets available from Mountain Equipment. 

Mountain Equipment, Fauvel Road, Glossop, Derbyshire. tel. 4554. 

Mountain 
Equipment 
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Congratulations to Chris Bonington 

and his team on their success 

on Annapurna South Face. 

They used : 

Stewarts Dundee Whisky 
known in Britain as 

Cream of the Barley 

Stewart and Son of Dundee Ltd . 
Stewart House 
Kingsway East 
Dundee, Angus. Tel . 0382,40044 

ANNAPURNA 
THE WHILLANS SIT-HARNESS 

"The ultimate accolade for any equipment was 
whether Tom Frost used it or not, since he brought 
with him a complete set of his own American 
equipment. In fact the sit-sling was one of the very 
few pieces of expedition issue equipment that he 
either used or was enthusiastic about." 

Chris Bonington 

from a letter to Troll thanking them for their support. 

Designed by Don Whillans and available '>Oon 
through:-

TROLL PRODUCTS 
(INCORPO RATING PARSA) 

DIGGLE MILL, DIGGLE, 

NR. OLDHAM, LANCS, 

f 

-
... 
f 

Dougal Haston 
at Base C·amp 

-----------· ■ Please send your FR EE full colour catalogue and FREE samples to:-

1 ::;,:s~ ........... •••••••••• I 

I ;~~~··.·.····.·.··.·························•··································.······~·~~·~~~.·.·.·.·.·.·.·.·.··.·.·.·.·.·.···.· Post to: Damar! T hermawear (Bradford) lid .• Dept. MT2, I 
~ owling Green Mills, P.O. Box 23, Bingley, Yorkshire. • ----------- 5 
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Tailor make your own Pack! 

No, we're not asking you to take up 
needle and thread or your drawing 
board and T square! We've done all 
the hard work. All that remains for 
you to do is to select your correct size 
and shape of pack, add it to your 

choice of frame and the result is 
perfection in load carrying. With 4 
frames and 5 sacs to choose from, 
most of which are interchangeable and 
4 ou(of 5 sacs can be carried without a 
frame, makes a combination of 20 
different packs. Illustration top right, 
shows the Annapurna sac being 
carried on a Tote-em frame. For extra 

C 

capacity a stuff sac is used below the 
pack. The Annapurna sac also fits the 
frames illustrated, B & C as does the 
Tote-em Senior packsac shown (D). 
The development of our equipment is 
helped by sending it on expeditions 
such as the Annapurna South Face. 
One of the equipment success features 
of the expedition was the box tent, 
manufactured by us, but not yet 
available for general use. Development 
is continuing: for example, modified 
versions will be taken by the Interna
tional Himalayan Expedition on the 
S.W. face of Everest. 

Our 71 catalogue contains lots of new ideas, including mountaineering accessories. 
Printed in colour it will be available 1st January 71. 

Write now to ensure getting your copy as soon as it is available. 

karrimor 
products Ltd. 

Bell Street, Haslingden, Lanes. 



One man, one Mountain, but so many things 
to think about, things like quality, weight, 
warmth, dependability, the list goes on. 
Winter climbing places extreme demands on 
the man, the team, and the equipment. The 
experienced mountaineer knows what to look 
for, they've been coming to us for some time 
now, to all the others we offer the finest in 
equipment and advice. Come in and take a 
look at what we have to offer. Then choose 
your gear, one man's gear, the 
best gear, from the best people. 

Frank Davies 
The Climber's Shop, 
Ambleside. 

Tel: 2297 

The Mountain Shop 
7 Snowhill Ringway, 
Birmingham 4. 

Tel: Cen: 6816 

Centresport 
40 Woodhouse Lane, 
Leeds 2. 

Tel: 31024 

Mountain 
Number 12 November 1970 
Price : U .K. Five shillings U.S. One dollar 

Information Page 8 

Himalayas 1970 Page 13 

Annapurna South Face Don Whillans Page 14 

Everest - Direttissima Report Page 25 

Nanga Parbat. The Rocket Reinhold Messner Page 26 

Oldtimers on Lhotse Shar Report Page 28 

Can a technical climber find 
happiness in the Himalayas? Tom Frost Page 29 

Equipment Notes Dave Pearce Page 31 

New Books Page 33 

Cover Photo: Annapurna's 12,000 ft. South Face 
Photo: Tom Frost 

Editor, Ken Wilson. Sub- Editors, Mike and Lucy Pearson. Technical 
Editor, Dave Pearce. American Editor, Chris Jones. Book Reviews, 
Brian Fuller and Paul Nunn. 

Chris Bonington, Robin Campbell, Leo Dickinson, Allen Fyffe, 
Ian Roper, Audrey Salkeld, Doug Scott and Chris Wright (British Isles). 
John Ewbank and Chris Baxter (Australia) . John Amatt, Dick Culbert and 
Brian Greenwood (Canada) . Kamel Guha (India) . Peter Habeler (Austria) . 
Alan Heppenstall (Italy). Mick Burke and Dougal Haston 
(Switzerland). Alex Bertulis, Ken Boche, Yvon Chouinard, Steve 
Hackett, Grace Hoeman, Steve Komito and George Lowe (United States) . 

Mountain is published and owned by the Youth Hostels Association 
(England and Wales). 

Mountain is published every two months. January, March, May, July, 
September, November. Subscription rates : British Isles £1 1 Os. 0d. 
Overseas : £1 15s. 0d. or $4.50 for six issues, post free. 
All correspondence, editorial and advertising to : 
MOUNTAIN MAGAZINES Ltd. 102a Westbourne Grove, London W2. 
phone : 01 -229 1817. 

London Borough of Hillingdon Youth & Community Services 
Technical Assistant - Mountain Activities 

This post will be based at the Authority's Mountain Centre, Cwm Pennant, Caernarvon
shire, and the successful applicant w ill be required to t ransport school, youth and adult 
parties between the Centre and Hillingdon . His duties will also include full maintenance 
and control of all equipment and assisting with the programm ing of the Mountain Cent re. 
especially Authority promotions. Clean driving licence is essential. Salary : £765 ( x 7) to 
£1089 according to experience. Application form from :-
Establishment Officer, ref E/70 Manor House, Church Road, Hayes, Middx. 
Closing date 30th, November. 

BRYANTS OUTDOOR CENTRE 
WINTER LECTURES 1970 
Monday 23rd November 
ANNAPURNA SOUTH FACE 
CHRIS BONINGTON, DOUGAL 
HASTON and MIKE BURKE 
TELL THE STORY - AS IT WAS. 
- Need we say more? 
The lecture begins 7.30 p.m., Colston Hall , Bristol. 
Tickets I 0/- , 7 /- and 4/-. 
All tickets obtainable from The Outdoor Centre, 
Colston Street, Bristol, I. 
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Information 
New climbs on the Grandes Jorasses, Eiger and Wetterhorn. 
British pair killed by lightning on the Grand Capucin. 

THE ALPS 
SUMMER 1970 
Despite consistent bad weather 
and the fact that many experi
enced climbers were away on 
expeditions, it has been a fairly 
eventful season. Apart from 
new routes on the Grandes 
Jorasses and the Wetterhorn 
little else of great merit was 
discovered, but existing climbs 
proved very popular. Unfortu
nately, the bad weather led to a 
high accident rate. One bad 
storm that swept the whole range 
killed sixteen climbers in one 
night in the Mt. Blanc region 
alone. 
As usual, British climbers 
have been active in the Chamonix 
area and the Bregaglia, but the 
Bernese Oberland has also been 
the centre of much activity - a 
welcome trend. In contrast, few 
routes of note were done in the 
Pennine Alps or the Dolomites. 
The latter area had particularly 
poor weather, which prevented 
climbing in many of the higher 
mountain groups. However, the 
disappointing sales of the new 
Dolomite guide books seem to 
indicate a more fundamental 
decline in interest in the area. 
Perhaps the most important 
events took place on the Eiger, 
where British parties climbed the 
1938 and Lauper routes, made 
the first direct ascent of the 
North Pillar, and also made a 
television film. Since the Brewster 
and Carruthers accidents, 
British climbers have tended to 
regard the Face with a mixture 
of fear and awe. This season's 
activity seems to herald a return 
of confidence. 

Fl RST ASCENTS 
Olan (Middle Summit): 
North West Face Direct 
Desmaison, Delaunay and Freret 
made the first ascent of this 
3,500ft. wall. Half the route was 
grade 4 on poor rock but the 
top 1,500ft. was on good rock 
and consistent grade 6. 

Grands Charmoz: West Ridge 
A 2,000ft. route starting from 
the Nantillons glacier had its 
first ascent in July by Frenchmen: 
Addison, Cordier, Thierry, Jouty 
and Fagard. The climb which is 
to the right of the Desmaison 
Route, took 12 hours and is 
compared in both difficulty and 
quality to the West Face of the 
Petites Jorasses. 
Grandes Jorasses: Pointe 
He16ne 
A new route has been made on 
the north face to the right of the 
Croz Spur by three Polish 
climbers; Chrobak, Wroz and 
Poreba. The climb took two days. 
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Eiger: North Pillar 
Ian Maceacheran, Ken Spence 
and Bugs McKeith established a 
new route on the Pillar in August. 
The all-Scots team, which was 
financed by the Glasgow Herald, 
spent nearly two months making 
repeated attempts on the route 
and equipping it with fixed ropes. 
Bad weather continually dogged 
the climbers' attempts, and on the 
final push they were forced off 
the direct line at half-height, only 
rejoining the Pillar close to the 
summit. The final line suffers 
from its proximity to other, easier 
routes. The best and most 
isolated section, the lower 
buttress, involves eight pitches 
of extremely difficult artificial 
climbing. 

Scheiddeg Wetterhorn: 
West Ridge 
Two Swiss guides, Hans Peter 
Trachsel and Paul van Kanel , 
made the first direct ascent of 
the 3,000ft. ridge in early 
August. The route was sustained 
at the grade 5 level with about 
five short sections of grade 6. It 
is reported to be a very fine 
rock climb. 
Sciora di Fuori: West Face 
Swiss climber Hanspeter Kaspar 
and two Italians made the first 
direct ascent of the face. The 
route, which is 1,500ft. long, is 
very steep and took three days to 
complete. Many pitons were 
left in place and the second 
ascent by Hornberger and 
Wellenzohn took only 12 hours. 
Tofana di Mezzo: Punta Anna 
Dave Riley and Bob Dearman 
made a new route up the S. W. 
Diedre. The climb, Via Julian 
(1,000ft, grade 6 sup.), took 2½ 
days. 50 pitons and 15 bolts were 
used: many were left in place. 

NOTABLE CLIMBS INVOLVING 
CONTINENTAL CLIMBERS 
Aig. Noire: West Face 
Two French climbers, Audubert 
and Jaly, made what is believed 
to be only the second ascent of 
the Bocalatte Route, first climbed 
in 1935. 
Mt. Blanc: Peuterey Ridge 
Audubert and Jaly also made 
the first Freoch ascent of the 
complete ridge including the 
traverse of the Aig. Noire. 
Perhaps the longest outing in 
the French Alps, the ascent, 
believed to be the 9th, took 
five days. 
Les Dr~ites: North Face 
Four Parisians in two ropes were 
high up the Face when the first 
two fell, dislodging the leader 
of the second rope and spiking 
his face badly with their cram 
pons. He was held on an ice 
screw by his partner, but the 
first two climbers fell to the 

bottom of the Face and were 
killed. 
Frenchmen Joel Coqueugniot 
and Francois Guillot made the 
seventh ascent in 20 hours. 
They started at midnight. 
The route had six further ascents 
during the season. 

Les Droites: North Face/ Spur 
Three Japanese started on the 
Couzy route, traversed to the 
North Face route, climbed this 
for a section and then traversed 
on to the N.E. Spur. One broke a 
leg and was lifted off the Spur by 
helicopter. The climbers were on 
the face for six days - three 
without food. 

Petit Dru: North Face. 
This received its first solo ascent 
by Joel Coqueugniot in 5½ hours 

Aig. du Blatiere: West Face 
Rene Desmaison soloed the 
route in a day. Two days later a 
British party found two new 
fixed ropes on the Fissures 
Brown and Whillans. 

Aig. du Midi: North Face 
A French party, in difficulties near 
the top of the face, was rescued 
by a rope lowered from the 
Telepherique. 

Eiger: Japanese Route 
Hans Berger and Hans Muller 
made the third ascent in four 
days. This was the first time that 
the route had been climbed 
without resort to siege tactics. 
Muller was a member of the 
team that made the second ascent 
last winter. 

Cima Grande: 
Brandler/ Hasse Route 
Two German climbers, caught by 
bad weather on the steepest 
section of the route, tried for two 
days to descend. They only 
succeeded in reversing three 
pitches before freezing to death 
in their hammocks. 

NOTABLE CLIMBS INVOLVING 
BRITISH CLIMBERS 
Pointe Bonne Pierre: West 
Face 
Dave Cuthbertson and Chris 
Fitzhugh made the route's first 
British ascent in eight hours. 
They confirmed its reputation as 
a very fine climb on superb rock. 
John Brailsford and another 
repeated the climb a few days 
later. 

Mt. Blanc: Brouillard Face 
Eric Jones, Cliff Phillips, Pete 
Minks and Leo Dickinson made 
an abortive attempt at the first 
ascent of the Central Pillar. 
Starting from the Eccles hut, they 
climbed 300ft. up the Pillar before 
bivouacking. During the night it 
snowed heavily, and the follow
ing morning the rocks were so 
snowed under that a retreat was 

made. During an epic descent of 
the Brouillard Glacier, all the 
climbers fell 180ft. into a crevasse. 
Both Minks and Dickinson were 
injured, particularly the latter who 
had to be dragged to safety 
sitting on a rucksack. 

Mt. Blanc: Freney Face 
In another dramatic restaging of 
an old Bonatti epic, Dave 
Morris and J. Fullalove 
attempted and retreated from the 
Central Pillar. Fullalove, who 
retreated from the Pillar last 
year when bad weather threat 
ened, was bolder this year. The 
pair climbed to the Eccles hut 
and then climbed on to the 
Candle in deteriorating weather. 
Seeing that further progress was 
out of the question, they retreat 
ed, taking three days in storm 
conditions to descend the 
Rochers Gruber and the Freney 
Glacier to safety. The final section 
of the glacier, which they 
followed after they had failed to 
find the Col del l'lnnominata, was 
considered to be the most grip
ping part of the whole epic. 
"Good training", was one 
comment heard on their return. 

Mt. Blanc: Grand Pilier 
d'Angle 
Ron Lake and Pete Holden 
attempted the Bonatti/ Gobbi 
route, reaching the top of the 
chimneys before being forced 
back by bad weather. Two 
bivouacs were made. 

Aig. Noire Ratti / Vitali 
Bob Junkinson and Ali 
Kellas. 

Mt. Blanc du Tacul: 
Gervasutti Couloir 
Eric Jones soloed the couloir in 
three hours,,. 

Grand Capucin: East Face 
Bonatti Route 
Three British parties were caught 
on the route in the big thunder
storm mentioned before. The 
second pair, Arthur de Kuzel and 
Richard Caine, were killed by 
lightning on the final pitch. None 
of the other climbers was aware 
of the accident until returning to 
the Torino hut. The third party 
had traversed off to the descent 
couloir after an unpleasant 
bivouac, thereby by-passing the 
scene of the tragedy. 

Petit Dru: S.W. Pillar 
Pete Boardman and Chris 
Fitzhugh made a fast ascent. 
Approaching via the Flammes de 
Pierre, they climbed the route and 
returned within one day. 

Petit Dru: North Face 
Fullalove and another climbed 
the face in five days in very poor 
conditions. Nearly all the pitches 
were heavily iced. 



Hibberd soloes the Lauper Route. 
Dickinson, Phillips, Minks and Jones film the Eigerwand. * 

Les Droites: N.E. Spur 
Ascents were made by Martin 
Boysen and Mike Kosterlitz (one 
bivouac) , and R. Ainsley and 
Pete Brook (three bivouacs, in 
poor weather) . 

Aig. de Triolet: North Face 
Nigel Helliwell, Jeff Banks and 
Roger Baxter-Jones climbed the 
face, as did John Bower and 
Doug Lang. 

Eiger: Lauper Route 
This was soloed by Gordon 
Hibberd. It was Hibberd's second 
Alpine route, his first being the 
West Flank a few days previously. 
This is the second solo ascent 
and must be considered the first 
British ascent, as a previous claim 
by a Manchester University pair 
is now widely disputed. 

Eiger: 1938 Route 
Roger Brooks and three German 
climbers completed the route 
with three bivouacs. Brooks took 
a 70ft. fall from the Flatiron while 
climbing on rock in crampons. 
Cliff Phillips, Pete Minks, Eric 
Jones and Leo Dickinson 
completed the route in mid
September, after spending over 
six weeks filming the climb for 
Yorkshire Television. The route 
was filmed in stages as far as the 
second icefield. Here the climbers 
were bombarded by stonefall. 
Dickinson was hit on the shoul
der and his arm was rendered 
useless. The climbers took refuge 
in a cave on the right hand side 
of the icefield. They made a 
slow but safe descent the follow
ing day. Three weeks later they 
made their final push and 
managed to film all sections of 
the route except the Spider. The 
route was heavily iced-up, 
conditions being almost winter
like. The Ramp was particularly 
difficult. Minks led several hard 
pitches on which the Macinnes/ 
Peck Terrordactyl proved very 
effective. The final climb took 
six days, though the party 
started from the Railway Window. 
This and Brooks' were the only 
ascents of the route in the whole 
season. 

Grosshorn: North Face 
Ray Colledge, Dennis Davis, 
Rob Collister and Rob Ferguson 
made the first British ascent of 
the Face in 21 hours on August 
1st. They took the Direct (Feuz/ 
von Al/men) Route which, given 
the hard brittle ice conditions, 

. was thought to be easier than 
the Original (Welzenbach) Route. 
Colledge found the climb 
considerably more difficult than 
the Trio/et North Face. 

Blumisalphorn: North Face 
Pete and Geoff Allison made the 
first British ascent of the 1934 
Direct Route. This was repeated 

a few days later by Colin Taylor 
and Alan Wedgwood. 

Fletschorn: North Face 
Collister and Ferguson made the 
first British ascent of this little 
frequented ice face overlooking 
the Simplon Pass. The 2,000ft. 
route (T.D.) includes slopes of 
over 60°. It was first climbed in 
1960 by Erich Vanis. 

Gletschorn: Grauewand 
Clive Rowlands, Brian Fuller and 
Bob Toogood made the first 
British ascent of a fine but little 
known rock face in the Central 
Alps. 

Salbitschyn: West Ridge 
Rowlands and Toogood made 
what is thought to be a first 
British ascent of 'one of the 
finest rock ridges in the Alps'. 

Piz Palu: North Face 
West Pillar 
John Cleare and Ian Howell 
made the first British ascent, and 
were followed a day later by 
Collister and Ferguson. The 
route is not of high quality. 

Piz Bernina 
Two Cambridge students, Rollo 
Davidson and Mike Latham, fell 
from the Biancograt and were 
killed. The accident echoes a 
similar tragedy in 1968, when 
a British climber fell from the 
same route. On both occasions 
the climbers were descending 
after completing their climbs. 

Monte della Disgrazia: 
North Face 
John Cleare and Ian Howell 
made the first British ascent of 
this fine ice face by the Direct 
(Diemberger) Route. 

Cengalo: North Face 
Trevor Jones and R. Allen . 
Dave Potts and Gordon MacNair. 
Bob Junkinson and Z. Leppart. 

Piz Ligoncio: North West 
Face Direct 
Peter Biven and Ian Howell made 
the first British ascent of this 
little-known rock route in the 
western Bregaglia. The mountain 
is approached from the west 
starting from Chiavenna, 
following a path to a bivouac 
hut below the face. A 1,000ft. 
ice couloir leads to a 2,000ft. 
rock face similar in difficulty and 
character to the N. E. Face of the 
Piz Badile. The climbing, on 
excellent rock, is consistent 
grade 5 with short sections of 
grade 6 and artificial A1 . 
The climb took nine hours, but the 
pair had to bivouac on the 
summit as it was late September. 

Catinaccio: Roda di Vael 
Maestri Route 
This was climbed by Bob Wark 
and Paul Bennett, and Ron 
Prior and Steve Southern. 

Below: The North Face of the Eiger showing the existing routes and the 
line of the new Scottish route up the North Pillar (····) . 
Photo: Leo Dickinson 

Below: The Punta Anna on the Tofana di Mezzo in the Dolomites. 
The Via Julian is marked. Photo: Bob Dearman 

Cima Ovest: Squirrel's Ridge 
John Sumner and Ernie 
Entwhistle. 14 hours. 

Cima Grande: 
Brandler/ Hasse Route 
Ascents were made by Mike 
Rennie and Mike Forbes, by 
Keith Myhill and Ken Wood, and 
by Sumner and Entwhistle 

Cima dei Mugoni: S.E. Face 
Ron and Barbara James climbed 
the Eisenstecken Route. 
Furchetta: North Face 
Solleder Route 
Ron and Barbara James made an 
ascent. 

Correspondents: Dickinson, 
Collister, Riley, Haston and Burke 

*The Eigerwand film will be 
networked on ITV in November. 

NORWAY 
ROMSDAL VALLEY 
The season was poor and, 
despite the presence of a sizeable 
climbing contingent from Britain 
and other countries, little of 
importance was achieved. 

Trollrygen: Rimmon Route 
After only five ascents in previous 
years, the climb was accompli
shed by seven teams this year. 
Times varied from 17 hours to 
3 days. The teams were : Paul 
and Carl Fatti, two South African 
climbers recently resident in 
Britain; Ted Wells and Guy Lee ; 
Doug Scott and Jeff Upton; 
Ben Wintringham, Nigel Helliwell 
and Dave Edwards; Tony Willmott 
and Neil Lockwood, and two 
other parties. 

Trollrygen: French Route 
Ed Ward-Drummond and Ben 
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Information 

Ball's Pyramid climbed by a new route 

Campbell-Kelly reached half
height in 2½ days, before bad 
weather forced a retreat. Ward
Drummond has now made three 
attempts on the route. The first, 
last summer, was slowed with 
route-finding problems; the 
second, with Dave Pearce in 
April, was abandoned after a 
sudden snowstorm rendered 
further progress impossible. 
Sondre Trolltind: 
Hoibakk's Chimney 
Doug Scott and Tony Bolger made 
the second ascent of the route, and 
Guy Lee and Neil Lockwood the 
third. Previous estimates of the 
length of the chimney have 
been revised; it now appears to 
be between 1,500ft. and 1,700ft. 
Setnesfjell: S. E. Face 
This obvious rock bowl on the 
right side of the lsterdal Valley 
was adorned with two new 
routes by Ben Campbell-Kelly 
and Alistair Ferguson. The 
Ordinary Route (2,000ft, grade 
5 inf.) took eight hours; it goes 
up the rock to the right of the 
scoop wall and overhang. The 
Direct Route (2,000ft., grade 6 
inf.) which climbs directly up the 
central scoop and turns the 
overhang on the left, involves 
sustained and difficult climbing. 
Four points of aid were used, and 
the ascent took eleven hours. 

SUNNEMORE ALPS 
Hornindalsrokken: West Face 
A new route, approximately 
2,500ft, grade 4, was established 
on the wall by members of the 
Wanney's Climbing Club. The 
area is said to boast many 
impressive rock walls that would 
provide fine new routes. 
Correspondents: Scott, Campbel/
Kelly, Davison and Fatti 

AUSTRALIA 
Ball's Pyramid 
This impressive sea stack towers 
1,843ft. above the Pacific Ocean, 
400 miles north east of Sydney. 
After resisting eight previous 
attempts, it was first climbed in 
1965 via the South East Ridge. 
In March a group of seven 
Sydney climbers made the third 
ascent by climbing a new route 
on the North West Ridge. The 
successful team comprised John 
Worrall, Ray Lassman, Bruce 
Rowe, Keith Royce, Hugh Ward, 
Howard Bevan and Keith Bell. 
As on the first ascent of the 
South East Ridge, fixed ropes 
were used for, though the 
difficulties were not too great, 
objective dangers in the form of 
rotten rock and vertical guano 
necessitated considerable care. 
Now that the ridges have been 
climbed, attention naturally falls 
on the two great virgin walls -
real 'last great problems'. 
Correspondent: Chns Baxter 
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BRITISH ISLES 
WALES 
The popularity of Wales for 
television enterprises has again 
been evident this summer. 
Three TV commercials and a 
BBC outside broadcast were 
made. A Natural Gas promotion 
showed climbers clawing their 
way up the Pinnacle on Cloggy 
to a background of classical 
music; Cadbury's Milk Tray had 
a stuntman smashing E-types 
and finally himself on a con
structed set at Capel Curig; and 
a promotion for Blue Band 
Margarine featured Chris 
Bonington, fetchingly dressed in 
yellow, cavorting on the walls of 
Carreg Alltrem. 
The BBC's Anglesey Climbing 
Spectacular sported the same old 
features: Brasher's predictable 
commentary, Brown's blase 
acrobatics with ever-present 
cigarette, and McNaught Davis's 
inept-climber act on the roof of 
Spider's Web. The stars of the 
programme were Janet Rogers 
and Les Halliwell, who brought 
an element of freshness into the 
tired, cliche-ridden dialogue we 
have all grown to expect. The 
BBC camera-man who photo
graphed Brown coming over the 
overhang seemed to be the only 
other person on the programme 
in tune with the real spirit of 
the affair. 
The final farce of Pete Crew 
abseiling down Wen Slab into 
Brown's rubber boat was 
mercifully too late for screening, 
and the boat capsized. Luckily 
nobody was hurt. 
Despite the enthralling subject 
matter, which consistently out
shines the long-winded banality 
of the presentation, one grows 
tired of the constant portrayal of 
climbers as circus performers. Is 
it too much to hope that future 
programmes will give us a more 
honest and intelligent coverage? 
To return to real climbing : the 
summer has seen growing 
activity on previously unpopular 
cliffs. Llech Ddu and Anglesey 
have also attracted further 
explorations. The most important 
climbs are listed below. 

Anglesey 
The Big o~erhang had a fourth 
ascent in June by members of the 
Wolverhampton Climbing Club. 
The ascent took 17 hours. A fifth 
ascent was made by Doug 
Scott and Bob Wark in 4½ hours. 
Scott was amazed at the extent 
to which the difficulties of the 
route had diminished with 
many of the pegs now in situ. 
Ben Campbell-Kelly and Alistair 
Ferguson made an interesting 
new route in the Britomartis area. 
The climb, Annie's Arch 

Ball's Pyramid off Lord Howe Island. The new route goes up the ridge 
facing the camera and the original route goes up the right-hand 
skyline. The Pyramid is 1,800ft. high. Photo: John Davis 

(300ft, XS), is a girdle traverse 
that starts at the bottom of 
Ipso Facto and finishes up the 
final pitch of The Trap. It 
traverses across the very lip of 
the Spider's Web cave and is an 
exhilarating and highly original 
expedition with difficulties of no 
more than 5a. 
The Holliwells and Janet Rogers 
made a new route during their 
TV training. Minuteman (180ft, 
HVS) runs between Trap and 
Thor. The Holliwells also made a 
bigger route on Wen Slab: 
Zeus (300ft, XS), a bold and 
difficult line to the right of Wen. 
Despite the climb's proximity to 
other routes, the difficult sections 
are very isolated. Further left, 
Dave Pearce and Ed Ward
Drummond have forced a route 
up the crumbling walls at the 
back of the zawn. It starts to the 
right of Tyrannosaurus Rex, 
crosses it at one third height and 
goes up the wall to join Dream 
of White Horses near the top of 
the cliff. The climb involves 60ft. 
of sky-hook moves on the first 
pitch and a 50ft. pendulum on 
the second pitch, and was thus 
titled Games Climbers Play 
(320ft, X.S.). 
Ward-Drummond's Transatlantic 
Crossing had its 2nd (Rouse and 
Dickinson) and 3rd (Willmott 
and Grenville Byford) ascents. 
Both parties confirmed it as a 
route of great quality. The guru 
also revived a long-standing 

love affair with the Red Wall 
and completed a fine girdle 
traverse (The Maze: 500ft, XS) 
with Ben Campbell-Kelly. 
Two climbers, whose use 
of the guide book underwent a 
momentary lapse, found them
selves doing a new route to the 
right of Red Wall. This received 
the charming title Brown 
Trousers from its no doubt 
rather harrassed originators, 
Robertson and Roseberry. 
Llech Ddu 
Les Holliwell's guide book work 
produced three new climbs. 
Shrapnel (240ft., HVS), climbed 
with John Kingston and Robin 
Ford, is a serious and loose route 
on the cliff to the right of 
Blitzkrieg. It finishes on a grass 
terrace half-way up the cliff. A 
few feet to the left, beyond Wit 
and Humour, the second route, 
Witterer (200ft, HVS), climbed 
with Trevor Jones, makes a 
convenient continuation. 
The third route, Wet Dream 
(200ft, VS), also climbed with 
Jones, takes a line of wet 
grooves to the right end of the 
cliff. 
Lliwedd 
Harold Drasdo has been hard at 
work checking all the routes for 
his forthcoming guidebook. 
Various new lines have 
materialized, mainly on the West 
Buttress. The most notable of 
these is The Bender (300ft, 
HVS) climbed with Hugh 



Developments on Lundy Island. 

Banner. The crux pitch involves 
'tension moves on meccano nuts'. 

Llechog 
Perhaps the least-frequented 
cliff in Snowdonia. Llechog 
seems due for revival. This 
rambling heap of rubble, which 
flanks the cwm behind Cloggy, 
had been left fallow for twenty 
years until guide book work for 
Snowdon West enforced a new 
inspection. Jim Perrin and Mike 
Yates discovered a fine modern 
route, aptly titled Resurrection 
(400ft., HVS). The top pitch of 
the new route is described by 
Perrin as one of the best in 
Wales. Further explorations seem 
certain to follow. 

Clogwyn du'r Arddu 
Dave Yates and Dave Potts 
have made a new route up the 
arete to the left pf Gargoyle. The 
climb, (un-named 200ft V.S.) 
strarts up Croak, trends right, and 
continues with surprisingly 
easy and pleasant climbing. 

Devil's Kitchen Cliffs 
Ken Hipkiss and Z. Leppart have 
made three new routes on the 
cliff since last October. The 
Devil Rides Out (300ft, HVS, 
A3} , on which Roger Lavill was 
involved, is a predominantly 
artificial route on the right wall 
of the Devil's Kitchen. On the 
North Crag, however, Hipkiss 
and Leppart found two good 
free routes. Tranquillity (700ft, 
HVS) girdles the cliff from left 
to rig ht, crossing the best 
sections of the Nordwand and 
the Doghouse, while Inferno 
(300ft , MVS) is a reasonable 
groove line to the left of North 
Slabs. The whole cliff is very 
compact, giving fine climbing, 
and deserves far more attention 
than it gets. 

Clogwyn y Ddysgl 
Brian Cooper and Eric Lawther 
made a new route, Genesis 
(375ft, XS), up the steep rock 
to the right of Black Gates. 

Crafnant: Clogwyn y Eryr 
Pete Boardman, Marshall Reeves 
and A. Oliver added a difficult 
variation finish to Asteroth. The 
climb, Snowdrop (160ft , XS) , 
has a common first pitch with 
Asteroth and then follows the 
rock to the left of the second 
pitch. 

Lleyn Peninsula 
On the cliffs of Cilan, Ken Jones 
and Keith Myhill made a very 
difficult new route (The Crow, 
250ft, XS) to the left of Vulture . 
The rock in this region is most 
unstable, but the climbers were 
at least able to make good 
belays, bringing the seriousness 
of the climbing down to a 
tolerable level. 

SOUTH WEST ENGLAND 
Lundy Island 
This year visiting parties 
have doubled the amount of VS 
climbing on the island. At 
Easter, South African Paul Fatti, 
stormbound on the island, 
climbed five new routes. Most 
notable is Satan's Slip (390ft , 
HVS), climbed with D. Ward. 
This direct line up Devil's Slide 
includes a 150ft. pitch of 
sustained slab climbing with one 
runner - a bolt. Focal Face 
(300ft, HS) , climbed with 
T. Kerrich, is the first route up 
one of the most impressive walls 
on the island, opposite Shutter 
Rock on the South West Point. 
At the end of August, Peter 
Biven and Ian Howell climbed 
The Kiln (380ft, VS), the first 
route up the walls of the Devil's 
Limekiln, a dramatic natural hole 
over 300ft. deep. The low-tide 
approach to The Kiln by a tunnel, 
and the awe-inspiring surround 
ings of the climb, combine to 
make it one of the classic 
outings on Lundy. 
The Ulysses Factor (350ft, VS) 
goes up the same wall as Focal 
Face, while Cable and Wireless 
(180ft, HVS) is on the same 
cliff as Mike Bank's Cable Way. 
One other route merits attention : 
a 120ft. oozing chimney line, 
Forget-me-not (120ft, VS), 
made by John Hammond and 
Bob Moulton. One of its 
interesting features is that it 
boasts a Ball and Chain runner. 
Clog, Troll and Peck, take note. 
Correspondents: Halliwell, 
Cooper, Campbell-Kelly, Myhill, 
Perrin and Moulton 

CYPRUS 
In the past couple of years there 
has been a tremendous upsurge 
of climbing in Cyprus, spear
headed by the various military 
personnel stationed there. The 
island is covered with crags and 
the scope for new routes up to 
500ft. is limitless. The main 
climbing areas - Kamas, 
Pentadtylos and Kantara - are 
in the north. In the south, the 
climbs are smaller - outcrop 
type - but very strenuous. 
Apart from the expense of 
reaching Cyprus, the cost of a 
season's climbing there would 
be very low. The weather is 
almost invariably good, so there 
is no need for tents. 
Guide books to the various 
developed cliffs are ava ilable 
from : Mountain Rescue Team, 
R.A.F. Akrotiri, B.F.P.O. 53. 
Correspondent: Archie Jeffrey 

l#~-H~J 
MOUNTAIN 
WEAR 

Y222 Helly Anorak 

Lightweight anorak with hood 
and draw string. Large breast 
map pocket with zip and over
flap. Longer than usual, the 
anorak has a drawstring at 
bottom hem. Extra long sleeves 
with press studs at wrist. 
Quality Nyfil. Colour : Orange 
only. Weight : 14oz. 

Y418 Zip Trouser 

Lightweight overtrouser with 
drawstring. Press studs at 
bottom of legs with 12" zip in 
side seams to allow trouser 
over climbing boots. Nylon 
mesh insertion at waist to 
help with condensation. 
Quality Nyfil. Colour : Orange 
only. Weight : 8oz. 

Send for our new free Mountain Wear brochure to : 

Helly-Hansen (UK) Ltd 
Ronald Close 
Kempston, Bedfordshire 
Tel: Kempston 2611 /2 
Telex 825537 
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Mountaineering 
Equipment 
Suppliers 
Aberdeen 
F. Diack and Son, 
302 George Street. 
Tel. 0224.26952. 

Aberdeen 
Campbell's Sports (S) , 
520 Union Street. 
Tel. 0224.20157. 

Ambleside, Westmorland 
Frank Davies (S), 
The Climbers· Shop, 
Compston Corner, 
Tel. Ambleside 2297. 

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

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

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

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

Birmingham 
Y. H.A. Services Ltd., 
35 Cannon Street, 2. 
Tel. 021.643.5180. 

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

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

Bradford 
P & S Outdoor Shop, 
71 a Godwin Street. 
Tel. 0274.21998. 

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

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

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

Capel Curig, North Wales 
Joe Brown, 
The CHmbing Shop. 
Tel. Capel Curig 205. 
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Capel Curig, North Wales 
Ellis Brigham (M) (S), 
Mountain Centre. 
Tel. Capel Curig 232. 

Croydon, Surrey 
Pindisports, 
1098 Whitgift Centre, 
Tel. 01 .688.2667. 

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

De1'by 
Powers Sports, 
Green Lane. 
Tel. 0332.48311 . 

Derby 
Prestidge (S), 
350 Normanton Road. 
Tel. 0332.42245. 

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

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

Edinburgh 
Graham Tiso (M), 
44 Rodney Street. 
Tel. 031 .556.1723. 

Exeter 
Grays Outdoor Shop (C) (S), 
181 /182 Sidwell Street. 
Tel. 0392. 76421. 

Glasgow 
Greaves (S), 
23 Gordon Street. 
Tel. 041 .221.4531 / 2. 

Glasgow 
Bob Finnie Sports, 
53 Possil Road, C.4. 
Tel. 041.332.0327 

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

Glenbrittle, Skye 
Mike Chalwin, 
Agents for : 
Bryan G. Stokes in Skye. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

London 
Pindisports (S) , 
14/18 Holborn, E.C.1. 
Tel. 01 .242.3278. 

London, Acton. W.3. 
Pindisports {S) , 
373/5 Uxbridge Road, W.3 
Tel. 01.992.6642. 

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

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

Manchester 
Ellis Brigham (M) {C) {S), 
6/14 Cathedral Street, 4. 
Tel. 061 .834.0161 . 

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

Manchester 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
211 Deansgate 2. 
Tel. 061.834. 7278. 

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

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

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

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

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

Oxford 
The Scout and Guide Shop. 
17 Turi Street. 
Tel. 0092.47110. 
( Branch of the Scout 
Association) . 

Preston 
P.S.D. Sports Dept., 
141 Friargate. 
Tel. 0772.53793. 

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

Settle, Yorks 
Cave and Crag, 
Duke Street. 
Tel. 07292.3311 . 

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

Stockport 
Base Camp (C) , 
89 Lower Hillgate. 
Tel. 061 .480.2945. 

Wednesbury, Staffs. 
Tebbutt Bros. {M) (C) (S), 
91 /92 Walsall Street. 
Tel. 021 .556.0802. 

West Bromwich, Staffs. 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
466 High Street {C) {S) , 
Tel. 021.553.1670. 

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

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

CANADA 
Calgary: Alberta 
C.Y.H.A. Mountain Sales, 
455 - 12th Street N.W. 
Tel. 244-8251 . 
evenings only ; (C) (M). 





Annapurna South Face 
by Don Whillans 
with passages by Mike Thompson, Mick Burke, Martin Boysen, 
Chris Bonington and Tom Frost. 

One evening, twenty years ago, I sat in the 
Houldsworth Hall in Manchester listening to a 
mountaineering lecture by two Frenchmen. 
It was about the first ascent of a mountain 
named Annapurna in the Himalayas. Of 
Annapurna l"d never heard, of the Himalayas 
I had: my mother had showed me old 
photographs of my Grandad, with the 
traditional bristling army moustache, standing 
by the bullock carts in the Khyber Pass, with 
snow-capped peaks in the background. 

Recently I spoke with Maurice Herzog, the 
leader of the French Expedition and first man 
to the summit of Annapurna. His book, 
Annapurna. is perhaps the best account of an 
expedition ever written. 
During the intervening twenty years l"d not 
been completely idle in the climbing scene 
(though some wouldn't agree), but at least 
I was still around when once again the 
'strongest' team ever to leave Britain was 
assembled to give the mountaineering wheel 
yet another revolutionary 'shove·. (This cliche 
is about as overworked as The Last Great 
Problem or The Aesthetic Line, etc., etc.) 

In the past, the point of climbing in the 
Himalayas has always been to reach the 
summit of an unclimbed mountain - which, 
as far as I am concerned, still provides the 
best motive for climbing. But the cult of the 
direttissima as the only true line up a 
mountain has become the dogma of many 
modern climbers. It was started by that great 
Italian climber, Emilio Comici, who said 
summat like this: "Let a drop of water fall 
from the summit; that is the line I will take". 
Personally I've never been, nor will be, a 
direttissima man, unless the direct route 
happens to be the most natural one. So I was 
not one hundred per cent sure of myself when 
Chris Bonington asked me to join the 
expedition to attempt the South Face of 
Annapurna. But any excuse to climb in the 
Himalayas is good enough for me, and once 
I'd seen the pictures of Annapurna South 
Face I was completely ·sold' on the climb. 
Chris and I had been together in several 
notable mountaineering events over the past 
ten years; but times change, and people 
change with them. Chris had developed from 
an easy-going, generous, haphazard lieutenant 
in the Army to a high-powered, materialistic 
photo-journalist, to all outward appearances 
motivated only by money. (Chris believes we 
must tell the truth about each other regardless 
of feelings, as long as he is doing the telling!) 
However, I knew him well enough to know 
that when the 'crunch' point is reached, his 
sense of proportion always returns to more 
normal standards, so I had no real decision to 
make about accepting his offer. It was 
obvious that the first big problem was money, 
which was required on a grand scale. 
Instead of going round cap in hand to raise 
funds, the 'new push forward in Himalayan 
climbing' would have to employ the 'new 
modern flogging' technique, insisting that 
nobody could afford to miss this once-in-a
lifetime chance of subscribing to an 
adventure spectacular. 

Chris's flair for salesmanship (he once flogged 
margarine) made him the obvious candidate 
for 'Sales'. I concentrated mainly on 
equipment, which included both conventional 
gear and some new designs to deal with the 
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special problems we thought the 'New 
Concept' would pose. We both suffered 
premature loss of hair as we struggled in the 
morass of financial and manufacturing 
problems. 

It was decided that Chris, Mike Thompson and 
I should work full-time on organizing the 
whole expedition and, as none of us was a 
gentleman of leisure, be paid for it. 
The 'high-powered approach' brought 
in a disturbing factor which I had never 
before experienced on an expedition - the 
feeling of being almost an employee instead 
of one of a group of friends planning a 
project. I didn't like this atmosphere and 
hoped that it would disappear once the 
worry of equipment deadlines and so on had 
passed. 

Steadily, things began to take shape. A 
committee of management had been formed 
to take over all financial matters, and a high
powered London agent was fixing big deals 
with newspapers, television and publishers. 
Permission to climb the South Face had been 
granted and the team finalised, which seems 
a good time to introduce the expedition 
members. 

Apart from Chris and myself, there were eight 
climbers on the expedition. Ian Clough, a 
thoroughly experienced mountaineer both at 
home and abroad, had been a companion on 
several big climbs, including Gaurishankar, so 
he was an obvious choice. Ironically, he was 
the most safety conscious member of the 
team, and would spend hours securing the 
fixed ropes and checking belay points. 

Martin Boysen, a lanky cynic, is a superb 
rock climber with many difficult routes to his 
credit. Recently, he has become more 
interested in bigger mountains and has been 
on some very hard climbs in the Alps and 
Patagonia. Martin's companion on many of 
his recent Alpine climbs was Nick Estcourt. 
Estcourt has been an Alpine climber since his 
early 'teens: one of his first routes was the 
East Face of Monte Rosa. Over the years he 
has stacked up an impressive list of Alpine 
achievements. 

Dougal Haston, a quiet introverted Scot, is 
one of the toughest and most formidable 
climbers in Europe. Mick Burke, who has 
often climbed with Dougal, is an aggressive 
and outspoken Lancastrian . On the mountain, 
we sometimes found each other hard to take, 
because Mick, like me, doesn't mince his 
words. But usually we got along fine. Mick 
and Dougal's exploits in the Alps, Patagonia 
and Yosemite are too well -known for me to 
dwell on here. 

Tom Frost, our American, is a Mormon -
non-smoker, non-drinker, but fortunately very 
tolerant of others' sins. His Yosemite climbs and 
the new equipment and techniques he has 
developed have made him world-famous. 

At this stage, Chris reckoned we had too 
many prima-donnas on the expedition, so he 
asked his mate, Mike Thompson to come 
along to make sure we had a steady climber 
to do the skilled donkey work. Mike also 
arranged the food, bringing a little London 
High Life to the Himalaya with items like 
smoked oysters and pumpernickel . . . and a 
few hundred Christmas Puds. 

Dave Lambert, another friend of Chris's, 
was our doctor - a handy bloke to have 
around on an expedition like this. We were 
also lucky to get the help of an Army Officer, 
Kelvin Kent, who worked in Nepal. He was to 
solve all our problems with border guards, 
customs officials, secret police and the like, 
and also act as base camp manager. 

On paper, it was a very strong team in terms 
of technical accomplishments. But only a 
third had had previous Himalayan climbing 
experience. On the strength of old age I was 
appointed deputy leader and became known 
as 'Dad'. The team had been swelled by the 
inclusion of a four-man television party from 
I.T.N. and Thames Television, who were to 
film the expedition . There was a lot of 
comment about 'prima donnas·: my stock 
reply to that was " we burn 'em out one a 
day". Chris's safety valve against the tensions 
building up seemed to be to double up on 
items of gear. One of these, oxygen, gave 
endless trouble and was finally lost in transit 
to India. Suffice to say that eventually the 
bulk of the equipment left London for 
Bombay aboard the 'State of Kerala', and 
with it the bulk of our worries. 
Dave Lambert and I were given the 
unenviable task of accompanying the gear 
across India. We left London for Bombay on 
February 25th, our photographic departure 
being slightly overshadowed by the departure 
of Jean Shrimpton on the same plane. It 
didn't take me long to discover that my 
helper had an adventurous streak as he 
waved his camera under the noses of the 
Red Guards in Moscow Airport, lost his 
traveller's cheques, misplaced his passport, 
wandered into a street riot enquiring "where's 
the scene man?" and so on. 

A heavy but half-expected blow fell when we 
contacted 'our man in Bombay·, one Freddy 
Buhariwala. 

The 'State of Kerala' had engine trouble in 
Cape Town and wasn't expected for 2-3 
weeks. A telegram to Chris put the cat among 
the pigeons and contradictory telegrams 
began to arrive thick and fast. I selected the 
one I liked best: "Proceed Kathmandu 
immediately to save hotel expense". 
Kathmandu seemed a much more attractive 
proposition than Bombay with its glassy-eyed 
hippies full of pot in the local cafes. As we 
packed our bags, another telegram arrived 
from our harrassed British H.Q. - "Logistically 
not possible you go to Kathmandu. I will 
arrive Bombay to pull strings". " The only 
bloody string he could pull that would do 
any good would be one tied to the bloody 
ship," I told Dave. 

In Kathmandu we met Mike Thompson and 
Kelvin Kent. Unknown to me, Kelvin had 
been in Kathmandu for a month and seemed 
to have sorted out almost all the problems of 
porters, gear importation and so on. Mike 
hesitantly suggested that it was best to leave 
everything to Kelvin and seemed relieved when 
I assured him "I had no bloody intention of 
doing work that someone else can do better". 
While Dave wandered off to enquire where 
the scene was, I wondered how we might 
best employ the next two weeks before the 
rest of the boys arrived. Originally, we had 
intended a reconnaissance, but the idea was 
scrubbed because of the boat crisis. Now, the 



situation seemed ideal for a recce. Mike and 
Kelvin had been part-way along the approach 
route and had despatched men to dozens of 
villages in the area, rounding up 350 porters 
to carry our gear if and when it arrived. 

To round off our departure from Kathmandu, 
Jimmy Roberts had arranged a party and 
invited quite a number of climbers. After 
swilling booze we adjourned to the Yak and 
Yeti Bar whose world-famous proprietor, 
Boris, was unfortunately absent. He said later 
that he had been "a guest of the government" 
for allegedly flogging stolen idols! The TV 
team had arrived and so had 'The Shrimp' -
Jean Shrimpton - whom TV man John 
Edwards immediately proceeded to engage 
in deep conversation. At this point, Dave 
decided to 'do his thing ' and tripped, falling 
full length across the table of drinks. 

Chris arrived one da~• before Mike and I 
intended to leave on the recce. Mike was put 
out by Chris's arrival, seeing a possible 
upheaval of existing arrangements which 
would result in him being done out of a 
pleasant ten days. Only when we landed at 
Pokhara did he really believe that he had 
eluded Chris. 

Mike and I were to try and push the recce as 
far as a site for Base Camp. Reliable reports 
stated that the snow line was the lowest in 
memory for this time of year - a serious 
threat to us getting our porters as far as Base. 
The approach to Annapurna South Face is 
relatively short (five days), but in deep snow 
it could easily be impossible : if this were the 
case, we were in the 'soft stuff'. After buying 
supplies in Pokhara, we left the next day 
with two Sherpas, Pemba Tharkay and 
Kancer, and two young Sherpa boys who 
would remain with the expedition as cook 
boy and mail runner. 
The situation where we camped a few days 
later was magnificent, with Machapuchare 
dominating the view. At the same time it was 
depressing : the snow was still deep and 
would never disappear in six to seven days' 
time when the first half of the expedition was 
due. The following day was not without 
incident: I was staggered to find a deep set of 
tracks disappearing 2,000ft. up the mountain
side. I couldn't sleep that night, mainly because 
of the cold. I poked my head out of the tent. In 
the brilliant moonlight, a small stoat-like 
creature was running about in a hollow below 
the tents. I puzzled about the mysterious 
tracks. Certainly the atmosphere was strange: 
I had a feeling almost of being watched. The 
mountainside was bathed in moonlight. 
Nothing stirred, and I was just about to pull 
my head in when I noticed a dark shape 
which I was sure I hadn't seen there before. 
As I watched, it moved. I picked up the 
monocular lying in the tent. The creature, 
whatever it was, appeared to be going from 
one clump of leafless trees to another. 
Dismissing the idea that it was some kind of 
deer, I went on watching, hoping that it 
might move out of the shadow into the 
moonlight. Suddenly it began running quickly 
across the frozen moonlight slopes towards 
some shadowy cliffs - the distance was about 
quarter of a mile. What struck me was the 
distinctly ape-like quality of its movements. 

Finally, it disappeared into the shadow of the 
cliffs and I knew somehow that I'd seen the 
last of whatever it was. 

The following day was fine and calm. With 
the two Sherpas I followed the moraine bank 
until it finished at a side glacier coming in 
from the left. I had a magnificent view of the 
South Face of Annapurna and our proposed 
route. It seemed considerably steeper than the 
photographs had indicated, particularly the 
'Ice Arete'. I also spotted an ideal site for 
Base Camp, about two and a half hours· 
journey from where I was standing. I watched 
for about three hours through the binoculars 
and judged 'mission accomplished'. 

There was no point in hanging around further 
and that evening we went back to await the 
expedition. On the third day I spotted a 
straggling line of dots filing across an old 
avalanche cone. " Sahibs coming," I said to 
Pembo. First to arrive, brown as a berry from 
the Californian sun, was Tom Frost. It was 
good to make contact again after ten days 
out of touch: all the latest information was 
swopped. Mike, Ian, Kelvin and 250 porters 
would be arriving later with the bulk of the 
gear, but Chris had flown out sufficient army 
rations and extra equipment to establish the 
route as far as Camp 3 (about 20,500ft) . 
That night we managed to get rid of quite a 
few bottles of whisky and a number of 
cigars ... 

We were eager to get to grips with the real 
problem. It was decided that a small party 
should push on to the site of the permanent 
Base and begin to recce the first icefall. 
Base was sited at 14,000ft. and most felt the 
strain of altitude and heavy snow. Thirty 
porters had been equipped with boots and 
clothing, and would ferry gear to Base - a 
gruelling, five-hour trip. One old ex-Ghurka 
sergeant, about 65 years old, was a special 
character and had been in every battle you 
could name. Day after day, he carried about 
70Ib. through two feet of snow in his bare 
feet, and slept in an old blanket. Imagine your 
Grandad doing that! 

Chris selected Dougal and me to begin the 
route-finding. The first day we struck a long 
ascending traverse across the hillside, reaching 
the edge of the icefall in six hours (one and 
a quarter hours, with the trail broken) . The 
second day we made the other side of the 
icefall, the only dangerous section being the 
last 200 yards. Six hours' work on the third 
day brought us to the top of the region 
dividing the two glaciers - the site of Camp I 
(about 17,000ft). Chris and Mick Burke 
moved into Camp I, and Dougal and I 
followed suit the day after. Between Camps 
1 and 2, there was one dangerous place : a 
hanging serac which later collapsed, making 
everyone feel much better. On the second 
day of trying to establish Camp 2, Mick's piles 
blew up and he retired to Machap•Jchare 
Base Camp to sleep on his face for a 
fortnight. 

With Mick out of action and Camp 2 
established on the edge of the second icefall 
at the foot of an overhanging rock buttress, 
Dougal and I started to recce the route 
onwards. Provided there was no real technical 
difficulty, it normally took three days to 
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Whillans of Annapurna 
by Cumberpatch 

establish the bare necessities of a camp. 
Making an extended effort the first day, 
Dougal and I reached a point twenty feet 
below the ridge at 20,500ft. and saw that 
there would be no problem in siting Camp 3 
there. Nick and Martin then took over the 
lead and placed a 'Box· and essential 
requirements on the ridge. 

Camp 3 was not without its moments: huge , 
powder snow avalanches swept within 
fifteen feet of the 'Box·, and icicles dropped 
like spears down the rock as the day warmed 
up. Behind the camp, the ridge reared up 
100ft. to form a little snow peak. Mike 
Thompson later had the idea that one of us 
should climb to its mighty summit carrying a 
bag of groceries, the aim being to get 
publicity photographs for our sponsors. But 
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' Fine Fare Peak' defied our feeble attempts to 
climb it, to remain, perhaps for ever, virgin. 

With the establishment of Camp 3 we reached 
our first major crunch. At 20,000ft. you always 
feel at a low ebb until you acclimatise or just 
burn out. At this stage, I had attacks of 
vertigo and headaches, while Dougal 
developed piles, headaches, and a desperate 
pain in his chest through eating two 
Christmas puddings. Other problems were that 
the technical difficulties of the climb started 
to increase at this point and route finding 
became more tricky. Chris and Tom were in 
the lead. At first, they attempted to go 
straight up the ice ridge, but after three 
exhausting days of trying to force a path 
through the wildly contorted ice, they gave up. 
Eventual!¥ we worked out a line that 

Ho,,abovt, onotJw /,We_,_ 
Jilsb t.o ,-J,him pa5t the OWJrho'!j 

&eei, lJon-,,ota woYd about #le 
summit 't,/ J re!tMselhe~ 
on my b1rfhdRJ 

missed the ice ridge altogether. By making a 
detour along an ice gangway below the ridge, 
we forced a route through some rather 
frightening ice mushrooms back on to the 
ridge, where it eased into a snow terrace that 
formed an ideal site for Camp 4. Dougal and 
I placed a 'Box· here, and equipped it with 
a stove and food. Nick and Martin were to 
tackle the next section of the ridge, which 
looked very hard, so without regrets we 
returned to Base Camp. By this time it had 
grown into a small village. 

Thompson: Base Camp, with its green grass 
and gurgling streams, its superb food and 
casual efficiency, was a wonderful 
convalescent home for exhausted climbers 
returning from the face. It is probably safe to 



say that in Base Camp we lived better than 
any previous Himalayan expedition. Our 
closest rival in this respect may well have 
been the 1922 Everest expedition, which took 
crates of champagne and chickens in aspic. 
Tukte She,rpa, our cook, built a magnificent 
kitchen by stretching some large tarpaulins 
over several conveniently placed boulders. 
The gaps between the boulders were filled 
with makeshift shelving for the rations. From 
this kitchen there issued an almost continuous 
stream of excellent meals - breakfast, morning 
coffee, lunch, afternoon tea, dinner and 
finally a bedtime brew. So efficient was the 
catering that a pint mug of tea always reached 
climbers returning from the face before the 
television cameras did. 

The great thing about base was that we 
were able to supplement the menu with 
fresh meat in the form of two buffaloes, 
half a dozen goats and innumerable 
chickens. The buffaloes were slaughtered in 
spectacular Ghurka style by having their heads 
lopped off with one blow of the kukri. 
Ready-cooked chickens were an occasional 
delicacy at Camps 1 and 2, and fresh meat 
even reached Camp 3. One cockerel survived 
as an alarm clock until the very last day at 
Base Camp. 

Food was the all-consuming passion of the 
expedition. If members were not actually 
engaged in eating it or getting rid of it from 
one end or the other, they would be talking 
or dreaming of it. Hour after hour was passed 
in ecstatically recalling past meals and 
contemplating those that lay ahead. At Base 
Camp, recipes and tips were con! inually 
being swapped as if it were some remote 
branch of the Womens' Institute. Some items 
became more popular as new ways of cooking 
them were devised. At first, the Christmas 
puddings did not get eaten except by Tom 
Frost, who regularly ate two at a sitting, and 
Dougal, who made himself ill. But then, 
more ingenuity was applied to their 
preparation. 'Christmas Pudding Boysen', for 
example, a thinly sliced pudding, fried, 
drenched in whisky and served flambante 
with cream, was universally appreciated 
(except by Tom - a Mormon - who 
disapproved of the whisky on religious 
grounds and was anyway quite content to 
chew his way through any pudding, even 
when it was frozen into a solid brick). 
'Christmas Pudding Bonington', a thin gruel 
made by stewing the pudding with melted 
snow, sugar and whisky, was really only 
appreciated by its inventor, who nevertheless 
forced it on anyone unfortunate enough to 
share his tent. 

Passionate arguments often raged over the 
merits of chips in 'trannies' and 'chippers' 
along the length and breadth of the British 
Isles. With glazed eyes and drooling lips, one 
would recall the trannie at Beattock summit 
where "steak pie and two veg" announced 
over the loudspeaker meant steak pie, chips 
and mash ; another would invoke an 'egg in 
dry cake' in Dot's Cafe in Craven Street, 
Hull, and a third the 'sausage toad and double 
bubble, bread pudding and custard ' at the 
Double L in the Liverpool Road, Islington. 
Even sleep did not bring release and the 
night air was often rent by Mick Burke's 
anguished cries for the meat and potato pies 

'Base camp was a wonderful convalescent home for climbers returning from the face· . 
Whillans, John Edwards (TV man), Burke and Frost convalescing, Photo: Bonington 

of his native Wigan . Burke was perhaps the 
most deeply afflicted of us all and at times it 
seemed that, like the Knights of the Round 
Table, his whole life was a ceaseless quest, 
not for the Holy Grail, but for the Perfect 
Chip. A soul in torment, it seemed that he 
would only find peace (and the Perfect Chip) 
on that far-off day when he finally pulled his 
clapped-out artic of life into the lorry park of 
the Great Trannie in the Sky. 

Boysen: As Don and Dougal started back 
down the ridge, after helping Nick and me to 
install ourselves in the box at Camp 4, Don 
warned: "Don't mess about lad, and don't 
let those ice towers stop you." We felt very 
much alone that night, perched in our box on 
the crest of the ridge, full of wonder at the 
most incredible situation of our lives. 

We woke early. I felt like Jack the Giant 
Killer as we stepped into the shadow at the 
base of the first gigantic ice tower. A gangway 
led left to an obvious ice couloir, but this 
was covered by a mass of deep rotten snow, 
whose angle was such that the slightest 
movement started it sliding. I soon gave up 
trying to climb it, turning instead to an 
interesting hole on the right flank of the 
tower. I launched myself into this, head first, 
barely managing to contain my panic, 
wriggling and squirming until my head and 
shoulders popped out into the sun and air 
fifteen feet or so round the corner. Using an 
ice screw to give myself rope tension, I 
climbed out of the tunnel and surveyed my 
surroundings. 

I was hanging from a peg on a vertical wall 
which overhung above me. There was only 
one thing I could do: traverse right along a 
seam of good ice which disappeared round 
a bulge. Slowly I edged across the wall and 
peered round the corner. Facing me was a 
repulsively steep gully, encrusted with shreds 
of half-melted snow. I swung down and 
launched myself into it. My footholds 
collapsed and I flailed about desperately until 
I found myself lodged there, held by arms, 
legs and ice axes. I'd been so frightened that 
I'd held my breath too long, and now my 
lungs and heart felt ready to burst. How long 
I rested in this precarious position only Nick 
can know, but eventually I gathered my 
remaining shreds of courage and started 
carefully feeling my way upwards, expecting 
to be disgorged at any moment. At last a solid 

lump of ice appeared. I quickly banged in an 
ice piton and, feeling more confident, climbed 
up a near-vertical wall of snow ice to break 
out of the gully on the left, on to a good ledge. 
The pitch was 150ft., but it had taken well 
over three hours: Nick found it no easier. 

Above us reared the next obstacle - an 
overhanging ice wall, capped by a bulging 
cornice. I began to hack a furrow in the 
honeycomb ice and then chimneyed up it. 
A narrow shelf sloped up to the right until it 
petered out on the overhanging wall. 
Crawling up the ledge, I had to resort to ice 
pitons. When these ran out I used rock pegs 
until my strength just drained away and Nick 
gently lowered me down. Shattered, we 
abseiled down to camp. 
Next morning, full of fresh resolve, we 
climbed back and Nick set off on the over
hanging wall. After a struggle, involving a 
great deal of chopping and a fair amount of 
abuse, the cornice was overcome, and he 
waded up deep, dangerous snow to the crest 
of the ridge. I waited for his jubilant shout, 
but he was ominously silent. When I joined 
him I saw why, Behind him the ice arete 
became wafer-thin before leaping up into a 
series of diabolical crests. Our only way was 
by tensioning down into another vile couloir, 
from which a rising traverse to a series of 
rocks could be made. This meant putting a 
Dead Man in the snow crest. I pushed the 
plate arm's length into the snow and began 
to lower myself before I had time to change 
my mind. As my weight fell on it, the plate 
sliced its way downwards and I braced myself 
for the sickening pendulum which would 
probably bring Nick down with me. But the 
sliding stopped with a jerk and the plate held. 

Once down in the couloir, I made a tension 
traverse until at last I could curl my fingers 
over the first rock encountered on the climb. 
It was deliciously warm, and the tension of 
the climbing suddenly fell away. I scrambled 
up until I was a little bit higher than Nick, 
banged in a peg and clipped on to the rope 
balustrade which now arched across to the 
snow arete. Swinging along on this remained 
one of the most exciting experiences to be had 
on the rope highway leading up the mountain. 

Bonington: After Nick and Martin had 
climbed their spectacular ice pitches, I took 
a turn in the lead with Ian. We slowly pushed 
the route further up the ridge, but it grew 

17 



Sections of the Ice Ridge. 1. The ridge 
above Camp 3. Camp 4 is on top of the ice 
cliffs on the right. High above is the Rock 
Band with the Flatiron, the prominent rib on 
the left. 2. Camp 4 with the Ice Ridge above. 
3. The aerial ropeway looking downhill. 
4. The aerial ropeway looking uphill. 
5. Clough nearing the top of the ice ridge . 
6. The pa~sage through the ice cliffs above 
the dump. Photos: Bonington and Frost 
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more chaotic and dangerous, with perched 
ice blocks defying safe climbing, and we 
were forced to traverse the walls below th e 
ridge. That day Ian made a tremendous lead : 
a 70ft. pitch on vertical rock. It was probably 
the hardest rock climbing on the whol e 
expedition. The next day our progress was 
funereal. It was misty and I lost sight of Ian. 
The rope twisted through the snowy ledges 
and got terribly heavy, too heavy to drag any 
further. I was feeling very lonely . . . I 
clambered back and shouted to Ian to come 
up. He arrived, shivering with cold. "We're 
doing about ten feet an hour," he said as he 
came level with me. "At this rate we're never 
going to make it." I agreed with him, 
although I wasn't prepared to admit it. " We'll 
get to the end of the ridge soon," I said. 
That day we made sixty feet. 

The clouds crept a little higher each day. By 
the beginning of June the monsoon was due, 
with its inevitable storms and avalanches that 
would make climbing impossible. So we had 
only a month left at the outside - we just 
had to make faster progress. 

Whillans: Dougal and I were leaving for our 
next stint when Martin and Nick arrived at 
Base in a worried state. " It's bloody hard up 
there," Martin said, sitting in the kitchen, his 
fingers swollen and torn to shreds. Progress 
had slowed to a rope's length a day - not 
encouraging on a 12,000ft. face. Five days 
later I discovered just how hard it was. 
Starting with Martin's overhanging ice pitch 
- which had to be jumared and was 
desperately strenuous with a full load - the 
ridge provided about a quarter of a mile of 
continuous, high standard, mixed climbing, 



including an aerial ropeway at 21,000ft. 
After Martin and Nick had retired, Chris had 
spent a week with different partners breaking 
the route. Finally, with Dougal, he made the 
last few rope lengths to easier ground. It was 
a sustained effort from which, in my opinion, 
he never recovered. 

Frost: Thus far the expedition had run 
smoothly without obvious personal conflicts 
and with a good team spirit. But by the time 
we had got to the top of the ice ridge our 
time was over 50 per cent used up and the 
personal desires of many of the members to 
(1) get things moving, (2) be out in front, 
and (3) be on top! were becoming more 
apparent in nervousness and directiveness. 
All of these intense, driving, talented 
personalities have distinguished themselves by 
a tendency to direct others and not always 

without self-interest first. One case in point -
my companion Mick (14 days out of Base) 
and I (1 0 days out of Base were passed over 
for the move to 4 to replace Ian up front, by 
Dougal (4 days out of Base) .. . Don's decision. 

Whillans: Having overcome the first major 
obstacle, the big question was who was 
going to carry loads over it? The carry 
promised to be the most exhausting to date, 
whichever way it was looked at. The only 
reasonable solution was for people below to 
make a dump at the end of the ridge, while 
others descended from Camp 5 and 
completed the last two and a half hours from 
4 to 5. The establishment of Camp 5 would 
be another milestone : we would at last have 
reached the 2,500ft. 'Annapurna Rock Band'. 

Frost: Diary entry - May 5th. "Today I was 

tired. But there was some benefit. I was 
forced to technique it a bit more on the wild 
fixed ropes of the upper ridge. Don has 
saved us with these sit harnesses. His H.A. 
load-carrying experience on Huandoy Sur has 
really paid off. Without the harnesses and 
cramped Whillans boxes I don't know how 
we could be climbing this giant technical 
mountain. Two more rotation cycles before 
we will be near the top (hopefully) . . . and 
that will be the end of May. I hope I can 
endure to the end." 

Whillans: The conquest of the Ice Ridge 
had taken its toll of time and climbers alike. 
A bit of good fast progress was needed to 
raise morale. As Dougal and I started back up, 
I decided we must stop the flow of bods 
descending for a rest (admittedly, well
earned), at least until sufficient gear had been 
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dumped for us two to try to set up Camp 5. 
My biggest triumph was in conning Mick and 
Tom into staying up and using oxygen to 
rest with until we could try for 5. It worked, 
and Dougal and I went ahead towards the 
next obstacle - the ice cliffs halfway between 
the dump and 5. A recollection came to mind 
of Tom Patey shaking his head and saying : 
" Somebody will get the chop there." 

Climbing with Dougal was like having a 
greyhound on a leash - You slipped it and 
watched him go. I pushed him hard the first 
day and he didn't like it much, for the snow 
was deep and he was doing the work. But 
we made a lot of progress. We disagreed 
about a route through the ice cliffs - I wanted 
to take them direct through what appeared to 
be a weakness in their defence, while Dougal 
favoured a long traverse left via easier ground. 
After an exhausting session digging a 
temporary Camp 5, and an uncomfortable 
night in continuous spindrift, the following 
day brought bad weather. Bored, we went 
out to investigate my theory of a hidden 
break slanting to the left. It paid off and, 
despite the weather, we reached the crevasse 
at the base of the Rock Band. During the past 
weeks, it had become increasingly obvious 
that we should have to find a way round the 
Band, if it was anything like difficult - for time 
was pressing and we couldn 't afford another 
' Ice Ridge'. We descended to Base after 
giving our views on the route to Mick and 
Tom, who had been given first crack at the 
Rock Band. 

The following day, looking through binoculars, 
I saw two tiny specks climbing straight up 
from Camp 5 to the lowest rocks of the Band, 
where the buttress was at its highest. 
"They're going off route, we've not a bloody 
hope of getting up if they persist with that 
line, and it'll be another week before we're 
back at 5." (As it turned out later, they had 
been forced to climb upwards before 
attempting the traverse we'd suggested). The 
radio only increased our gloom. We both 
knew that next time up would be our last. 
We'd been hammering away at the face now 
for about six weeks: two more and the 
monsoon would be arriving. We cut short our 
rest and started back up the mountain. 

If only Tom and Mick could establish 
Camp 6 ! Then there was only 7 and we 
would at last be able to make a bid for the 
top. But there were too many 'ifs' and 'buts' 
to dispel our worry. The lower camps were 
almost deserted, for all the gear and the 
action were up front. At Camp 3 we listened 
to the radio conversation between Mick and 
Chris. A suspected attack of pleurisy had 
forced Chris to retire to Base. We lost 
contact of progress, but feared it was slow. 
Chris was for pushing Dougal and me 
straight through to the front : we were going 
well and had rested, and it was vital that we 
found a way to the top of the Rock Band 
quickly. Mick was arguing, and I felt that he 
was tired. He thought leading was easier than 
carrying and said that Dougal and I, being 
fresher, should begin ferrying loads, that we 
had no idea what it was like in front, and 
that they couldn't go any faster. I lost 
patience. As deputy leader I felt I had some
thing to say about this critical stage of the 
climb, as almost everyone had become aware 
how time was slipping away. In as many 
words I said that I agreed with Chris and that 
they should either pull their fingers out or 
make way for someone else. 

Frost: Diary entry - May 13th. "This is 
madness! I never realised the summit could 
be so dear to some. It's betrayal for Martin 
and Nick." Later Mick suggested I re-read 
certain instructional verses in a book I had 



The route shows clearly in profile with the camps marked. In the background are the unclimbed peaks: Modi or Annapurna South (left) and 
Fang (right) Photo: Erich Reismuller 

hypocritically been carrying around during 
the course of the expedition. These verses 
contain a vivid example that "he that 
forgiveth not his brother .. . standeth 
condemned .. . ; for there remaineth in him 
the greater sin ." The message finally sunk in 
and I began to see in a new light. This could 
still be the world 's best big expedition ! 

Whillans: The upshot of this, the first and 
last real dispute of the expedition, was that 
if they didn't make good progress the following 
day they were to come down and make way 
for others. I knew something was going to 
happen - they would go all out to disprove 
our criticism, so the outcome couldn't be bad ! 
The following day, as we carried a load to 
the dump, we saw Mick and Tom moving on 
to the top part of the line we had suggested. 
They were really going. "That's shifted the 
buggers," I said, "they might reach the top of 
the Flatiron today. " If they did, we were in 
with a chance. 

Burke: After that radio exchange Tom and I 
were really choked with Whillans and 
Bonington. We had been making steady 
progress on the Rock Band and, as far as we 
could see, the main problem was not one of 
breaking the route - anyone could do that -
but of getting loads up from Camp 4 to 
support us. Load-carrying was the hardest 
work and it needed the strongest climbers. In 
comparison, leading was easy. In fact, despite 
the height, it was really enjoyable and 
exhilarating. But Tom and I had been on the 
mountain for over a month and we knew that 
once our spell of leading was over we would 
have to rest - we just wouldn 't have the 
energy to drop back into a support role 
again. Nick and Martin, who had been 
expecting to take over the lead themselves, 
were tiring fast as well, worn out with the 

crippling work of humping loads up to 
Camp 5. So at that stage we had more people 
fit to lead than to carry. And anyway, the 
Rock Band was our problem. We had been 
on it for three days, fixing rope as fast as we 
could get it. Back at Base they didn't seem 
to realize quite how high we were and what 
solid progress we were making. We were both 
determined to finish the job that had been 
our reward for weeks of slogging. 

The following morning we were up early to 
tackle the remaining section. The climb from 
Camp 5 had been really difficult - nothing 
extreme, but solid grade 4 rock with bits of 5 
and some very steep icefields. One section of 
ice, in particular, had really extended me. It 
was just above the camp. A 60° field of hard 
blue ice, about 200ft. wide, it ran up into 
a rock bay. The problem was to cross it. The 
ice was so tough that step-cutting would 
have taken hours, so I front -pointed. By the 
time I'd run out about fifty feet, I needed a 
rest. I tried to cut a step, but the axe just 
bounced off - my crampon points weren't 
biting properly and I couldn't get a decent 
swing. I went another twenty feet and tried 
again, but I still couldn't do it. Things started 
to look really desperate then. I thought I was 
going to go into a big peel and I told Tom to 
watch the rope. " Why don't you use an ice 
screw?" he asked. Why not indeed? I'd got so 
gripped I'd clean forgotten them. It was like 
that all the way across that slope and near 
the end my crampon came loose. After that 
there was some difficult rock. It had looked 
impossible at first, but I'd studied it while I 
was anchoring the rope and eventually I'd 
found myself leading a mild VS pitch. The 
trouble with leading there was that if I had 
peeled I could have broken something as the 
rock wasn't steep. 

But that was all behind us now, and we 
moved fast across the same ground on the 

fixed ropes. Our next objective was the true 
top of the Flatiron a feature like that on the 
Eiger - about 1,000ft. above our present 
high point. We didn't know whether 
it was possible, but we just pressed on and 
hoped for the best. The sun was really warm 
and the climbing was great. We advanced 
steadily. I would run out about 200ft. and 
then take in all the rope and fix it when it 
came tight on Tom's belay. He would then 
jumar up to me. It wasn't that I wanted to 
lead, it just worked out that way - he could 
have taken over at any point. As it was, we 
just stuck to the pattern we'd established : 
Tom got his pictures and I got all this great 
climbing. 

I moved round a cornice into a steep gully. 
It was loose and overhung at the top, but the 
left wall looked feasible. I climbed it. The 
details are vague. I used a peg here and 
there, there was some laybacking and 
jamming and I even stood in a sling at one 
point. Suddenly it had finished and I was on 
the snow at the crest of the Flatiron. While 
Tom was jumaring up the rope I climbed a 
little higher for a better view. I could see 
the top of the Flatiron and, to the left, the 
couloir wh ich later proved to be the key to 
success. 

We descended to Camp 5. Almost spent, we 
made our way down to Base the following 
day for a rest. On the way down we passed 
Don and Dougal. I met Don on a steep 
section. "What was all that crap you were 
going on about on the radio?" I asked. 
" Oh forget it," he said, " no point in worrying 
about that now - it's all water under the 
bridge." 

Bonington: We seemed to be losing people 
from the front quicker than I could replace 
them. Worried, I set off from Base Camp, 
still with a pain in my chest and feeling run 
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down in spite of four days' rest. I met Mick 
Burke on his way down. He looked 
extremely tired and haggard as he said : 
"Don't think we've come down out of spite -
we just couldn't have gone on any longer." 

I reassured him. He had done magnificently, 
having been above Base Camp for over a 
month - longer than anyone except Tom 
Frost. Tom came down more slowly than 
Mick and I met him at Camp 2. He took me 
to one side and said : "I hope you will allow 
me to say this as a foreigner. I think you have 
destroyed the spirit of the expedition by 
pushing Don and Dougal out in front out of 
their turn. It was a real stab in the back for 
Nick and Martin." 

I tried to explain that expediency on a big 
climb must sometimes overrule fair shares for 
all. But privately I was appalled by how 
badly people in front seemed to be taking my 
decision. I slept even worse than usual, 
worrying about the rights and wrongs of it ... 

Whillans: Tom and Mick had made a great 
effort, and this did a lot to boost our morale. 
A couple of ferries were made to the dump, 
and Dougal, Martin, Nick and I moved up to 
5, placing a Box alongside the tent. That 
night a storm blew up and the weight of 
snow collapsed the tent, breaking the poles 
and giving Nick and Martin a nasty scare. 
Three of us - Martin, Dougal and I - made a 
carry in an attempt to establish Camp 6, the 
last two prussiks being 300ft. and either 
vertical or overhanging, at 24,000ft. It was 
going to be difficult to find a site. Martin 
began to get frostbite, so he jettisoned his 
load and set off back to 5. 

Next day, Dougal and I had a full day 
chopping to the top of the ice ridge, barely 
managing to erect the tent before nightfall. 
We made a quick recce round the rock 
buttress, which revealed a long gully. There 
was a shortage of everything, and push was 
petering out. "Only thing that's thinner on the 
ground than air round here is the blokes," I 
said to Dougal. As we picked up our stuff, 
Dougal dropped his sack, containing his 
sleeping bag and the rest of his gear. Livid, 
he left me alone in what remained of 6, and 
went to 5 for replacements. There was no 
food or drink, just twelve cigars and the stove 
to melt snow-water. I was glad to see him 
back the following evening, even though he 
only brought a big poly bag full of porridge. 

Fixing rope up the gully proved an epic, with 
spindrift and powder snow avalanches 
pouring down the gully. The rock scenery 
was impressive, like the Dolomites in winter. 
At the end of the third day, we ran out of rope 
200ft. short of the top of the gully. It was 
essential to find out where the gully was 
leading us. I desperately hoped we would 
emerge on the top of the Rock Band. 
Climbing solo on bad snow, we pushed on 
over a big chockstone in the gully bed and 
emerged - not, as we had hoped, on top of 
the Rock Band but, incredibly, on top of the 
Mini Rock Band, which was even better. 
Glimpses of the summit through racing cloud 
convinced me that the difficulties were over 
and there was no further need for fixed rope. 

The following evening we were back at the 
top of the gully with a tent and a few 
essentials to establish Camp 7. A blizzard was 
blowing and our expected site proved to be 
an ice slope. It was almost dark and we had 
lost sight of the fixed ropes 300ft. below. 
Unable to see through my goggles, I whipped , 
them off. Immediately, they filled with frozen 
snow, and minutes later my eyelashes were 
frozen together. We were over 25,000ft., and 
the full seriousness of our position struck me. 
We had to get back to the fixed ropes fast. 
Blinded, and relying on instinct, I headed 
down and was more than a little relieved to 
arrive at the ropes. We ditched the gear and 
were soon back at 6. Chris and Ian had 

arrived in a support role and were too late to 
go back down, so we squeezed four in the 
tent. Uncomfortable it certainly was, but 
compared to th e frozen hell outside it was a 
haven of rest. About this time we heard that 
the Army expedition had successfully repeated 
the French route on the North Side. 

Bad weather followed, and all activity on the 
mountain ceased. Down below, things were 
bad as deep snow hampered progress. Our 
problem was the wind and spindrift. The 
situation was crystal clear : time was short, 
and the weather was definitely deteriorating. 
Only Chris could manage the carry from 
5 to 6, and even then only with a light load 
and using oxygen. It was obvious that we 
were not going to get a support party. Only 
two things were in our favour : we had 
1,200ft. of fixed rope above us, and we had 
acclimatised well. We might make it without 
oxygen. 

At 7.0 a.m. on May 27th, I began the climb 
up the fixed ropes, with Dougal about ten 
minutes behind. We both agreed that the 
gully was the coldest place either of us had 
ever been in. Previously, spindrift had been 
driven right through our heavy woollen mitts. 
That morning it was fairly still , but intensely 
cold. At 10.0 we were at the top of the fixed 
ropes. We picked up the tent left during our 
hurried evacuation several days earlier, and 
put into operation Plan A for Camp 7 : carry 
on until you find somewhere to put it. A plod 
through deep snow around a rock buttress 
brought us to the foot of a hard snow slope. 
Cutting big steps with the entrenching tool 
I preferred to an ice axe, we arrived on the 
top of a long snow ridge. It gradually eased 
off in an angle until it finished in a nice snow 
plateau below the final snow-covered rock 
wall of the South Face. 
During the past days we had discussed every 
situation that might arise on a summit bid. 
The most unlikely one was a push from 
Camp 6 and back again in a single day. But 
on the plateau below the final wall we made 
the final decision. "What do you say we drop 
everything and go for the top?" "Aye," from 
Dougal, and it was settled. 
While Dougal picked out a rope and cine
camera, I went ahead to cut steps if required. 
It was great to be moving without a load and 
off fixed ropes, the wind providing a bit of 
uplift as it blew from the depths. A diagonal 
gangway of snow cut across the final rock 
wall, finishing just below the top. I made for 
this. The angle increased gradually. I glanced 
down through racing cloud. Dougal had left 
the plateau and was climbing steadily in my 
wake. It was further than I had thought : I was 
about 500ft. above the plateau with 100ft. 
still to go. The last 50ft. was on vertical 
snowy rocks with big holds and ledges, with 
a small cornice marking the final feet. I 
chopped it down, dug the entrenching tool in 
the North side of the mountain, pulled over, 
and the South Face of Annapurna had been 
climbed. 
On the North side it was like a summer's day, 
without a breath of wind. While Dougal 
climbed the last rocks in the wind and 
spindrift, I basked in peace. The angle of the 
North side looked incredibly easy, with a 
vast rock-studded plateau stretching away 
into the distance. I hammered a piton into a 
crack in a large rock sticking out from the 
snow, just as Dougal arrived. "Good peg 
there, Son." " Right Dad." 

I uncoiled the rope and draped it over the 
South Face ready for our return. I couldn 't 
help wondering what the Gods of Annapurna 
thought when, twenty years ago, the two 
dots of Herzog and Lachanal appeared on the 
plateau below and, last week, two more of 
the Army expedition and, this week, two 
more ! The summit was along the ridge to our 

continued on page 24 

\ 

-

h the rope '. Above: Looking down the Rock Band. Burke Jumars up 
n the ice ridge and across the glacier to camp 1 in the top left of the 
itches below the Flatiron . Bottom right: Haston going for the 

don a leash, you slipped it and watched him go '. 
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left. We were all right for time and pointed 
out the surrounding peaks as they appeared 
and disappeared in the cloud. We traversed 
the ridge and, while I climbed the last few 
feet to the summit, Dougal whirred away 
with the cine-camera. We then reversed roles 
and, with a final look round, slipped back 
down the rope. 

Thompson: Don and Dougal reached the 
summit on May 27th, and Mick and Tom 
made a second attempt on the 29th. The 
latter failed, however, and by May 30th we 
were all thankfully on our way down to Base 
Camp, evacuating the mountain and cheerfully 
anticipating our return to fish and chips, beer 
and skittles and wives and children. Below 
Camp 2, Ian and I were caught in a huge 
avalanche. The route followed a ledge close 
below a large ice cliff at this point. At the end 
of the ledge it emerged onto a snowslope 
directly below a further threatening ice cliff, 
several hundred feet above. As this had fallen 
away a month previously, there no longer 
seemed to be any danger, although nobody 
loitered when they were passing the danger 
zone. As we left the ledge some Sherpas 
could be seen coming up the slopes below. 
Ian was a little ahead of me when we heard 
the ice above start to avalanche. I jumped 
back onto the ledge and cowered under the 
ice cliff for cover. We had about three seconds 
warning. The Sherpas said later that Ian 
didn't appear to react at all, but I think he 
tried to run down the slope. 

It was a very big avalanche and the whole lot 
swept the slope. It also sweji)t over the top 
of the ice cliff that protected the ledge, and a 
fine powder snow fell down, burying me 
with perhaps a foot of it. During the 
avalanche everything went dark, and I was 
sure that I was going to be killed. Then it 
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slowly got light, the noise stopped, and after 
about 40 seconds it had finished. I got up 
and looked down the slope. It had disappeared 
under a great heap of ice blocks. I shouted 
for Ian, but only the Sherpas answered. 
They had run out of the line of the avalanche 
and, had just managed to get clear. 
I started searching through all the debris and 
eventually found Ian's body sticking out from 
under a block of ice. The Sherpas came up 
and we dug away the ice, but it was obvious 
that he was dead. After about thirty minutes, 
Dave Lambert arrived, having followed us 
down, and we wrapped the body in a tent 
and carried it down to Base. 

Frost: Now, at 4.0 p.m., Rob (an Englishman 
who arrived at Base and acted as a porter) 
helped me with my pack and we too headed 
down. On the rognon below Camp 1 we 
heard voices. Chris, in tears, had come up 
with Nick, concerned about my safety. He 
had been very close to Ian and his family. He 
decided on a funeral at Base the following 
morning, and asked that I participate in the 
ceremony. Base is in a state of shock. Grown 
men are shedding tears. May 31st dawns 
clear. Unknown to me at the time, it is also 
the Sabbath ... I am thankful .. . for the 
spirit that abides with us this day. 
It's been a glorious expedition and at its close 
I have a genuine love for each member. 

BECAUSE HE WAS THERE 
Thoughts on the Himalayan 
'Margin of Safety' 
Just before he left for the Himalayas, Ian 
Clough had been involved with a series of 
fatal accidents in Scotland. On the day that 
he was killed, we received news of Tom 
Patey's death. A few weeks later, Gunther 
Messner was killed in an almost identical 
accident on Nanga Parbat. On Everest, a 
Japanese climber died of heart failure, and 

choui-nard equipment 
Box 150, Ventura, Californ ia 

seven Sherpas were killed by a falling serac 
in the Khumbu icefall. The list of fatalities 
went on and on . .. death seemed to be 
everywhere. 
In the Himalayas, death is everywhere. 
Almost every big expedition has at least one 
fatality and complete wipe-outs are not 
uncommon. Up to last year, the odds against 
being killed on a Himalayan expedition were 
about 10 to 1. After the 1970 season 
(pre-monsoon) , they came down to about 
8 to 1. Is this sport? It is more dangerous and 
arbitrary than Russian Roulette. (The odds in 
that activity are not 6 to 1, as one might 
suppose, since the weight of a single round 
normally carries that chamber to the lowest 
point when the cylinder is spun.) What is 
more, most of the accidents like Clough's and 
Messner's have little to do with climbing. 
They tend to occur on easy ground, which is 
why the proportion of Sherpa deaths is so 
high. 

The attraction of climbing lies not in 
exposing oneself to risk, but in exercising a 
degree of control over it. Welsh climbing 
would lose much of its charm if ten out of 
every hundred who completed a route in the 
Pass were killed by traffic as they walked 
down the road to the pub. Yet this is what 
happens in the Himalayas : Margins of Safety 
have nothing to do with it. Death comes 
irrationally - not because you have elegantly 
adjusted your acceptable risk in relation to 
your equipment and environment - but 
merely because you are there. 
Mike Thompson 

SUMMARY 
Nepal Himalaya, Annapurna 1. First Ascent by the 
South Face, 27th May 1970. An Anglo/ American 
expedition : Chris Bonington (leader) . Don Whillans, 
Dougal Haston, Nick Estcourt, Mick Burke, 
Martin Boysen, Tom Frost, Ian Clough, Mike Thompson, 
Dave Lambert (Doctor) , and Kelvin Kent (Base Camp 
Manager) . High technical difficulty on ice and rock. 
Clough killed in a serac fall on the descent. 



Everest Direttissima 
A report on the progress of the 1969 and 1970 Japanese 
attempts and the plans of the 1970 attempt by the 
International Expedition. 

The South -West Face of Everest is not as big 
as the South Face of Annapurna or the Rupal 
Face of Nanga Parbat. It rises just under 
8,000ft. from the Western Cwm to the summit. 
Two attempts have been made on the face by 
Japanese parties. The first took place in the 
post-monsoon season of 1969 : the party 
reached a height of 26,800ft, by climbing the 
broad central couloir to a point below the 
central buttress which bars the complete face. 
The second attempt, by a much stronger 
team, was made in the pre-monsoon season 
this year, but the route was not pushed any 
higher. 
The failure of this year's party can be 
attributed to the lack of snow on the face. 
The post-monsoon period of 1969 was one 
of particularly good weather, so that by spring 
there was little snow on the face. This meant 
that the second Japanese party had to rock 
climb on sections that had previously been 
snow slopes, and progress was thus much 
slower. A further difficulty was the large 
amount of stonefall. This was also due to the 
lack of snow and constituted a serious 
objective risk. 
However, the Japanese did succeed in having 
a look at the problems posed by the Central 
Buttress. There were two obvious lines at the 
left end of the buttress : firstly, a crack/ ramp 
that led off the face on to the West Ridge, 
and secondly, to the right, a deep chimney 
that led through the buttress towards the 
Yellow Band. The Japanese had intended to 
climb the right hand crack and then traverse 
to the right along terraces and shelves that 
separate the Central Buttress from the rocks 
above. These terraces eventually break on to 
the ridge at the South Summit, and they seem 
to offer a possible camp site. 
One of the Japanese climbers, Harabayashi, 
who reached the summit by the ordinary 
route, descended a little way from near the 
South Summit to inspect the face. He said 
that the whole of the upper face, above the 
terraces, looked very difficult, despite its being 
less steep than the Central Buttress. 
The problems facing the International 
Expedition, which will attempt the face next 
spring, are manifold. The climbers must hope 
for heavy snowfall in the 1970 post-monsoon 
season and the winter to cement stones, 
make the lower section of the face easier and 
provide sites for camps. Under such condi
tions much of the hard work below the 
Central Buttress can be done by Sherpas. 
The Central Buttress, which requires difficult 
rock climbing at over 27,000ft., must be 
climbed, and enough equipment and oxygen 
must be carried above it to establish a camp 
as base for the climbing of the upper face. 
Finally, there must be enough fit climbers to 
tackle the upper sections which, at over 
28,000ft., will be doubly difficult. As the 

Ian Clough Memorial Fund 

The Expedition is offering a poster 
showing the Annapurna South Face and 
portraits of the team. 

Price 1 0/- from lectures or post from : 
Poster Secretary, Holly Cottage, 
Aspley Grove, Bowdon, Cheshire. 

The South West Face of Everest rising nearly 8,000ft. above the Western Cwm. The existing 
West Ridge route and explored section of the Direct Route are marked--- . The various 
unclimbed pos'sibilities open to the International Expedition are marked-------- . The direct line 
up the West Ridge has still to be climbed. 

Annapurna expedition has shown, the main 
problem on these big walls is to preserve the 
climbers' morale and strength through the 
exhausting task of humping loads on fixed 
ropes. Nationality and personality differences, 
let alone language difficulties, pose further 
problems for the expedition, whose members 
will be working together for the first time. 
The climbers' acute awareness of these 
problems, however, will doubtless help to 
overcome them. 

The scale of next year's project is immense : 
the expedition not only plans to attempt the 
face, but also to make a more direct line up 
the West Ridge. Norman Dyrenfurth and 
Jimmy Roberts, the leaders, are two old and 
experienced Himalayan war-horses. They have 
assembled an impressive number of inter
nationally famous climbers: Wolfgang Axt 

(Austria); Don Whillans, Dougal Haston and 
Dr. Peter Steele (United Kingdom); Toni 
Hiebeler (West Germany) ; Odd Eliassen and 
Jon Tiegland (Norway); Dave Isles, David 
Peterson, Duane Blume and John Evans 
(U.S.A.); Michel and Yvette Vaucher 
(Switzerland); Jerzy Surdel (Poland) and 
leading climbers from New Zealand, India, 
Japan and Nepal. 

The cost of the project will be enormous To 
help finances, the expedition is offering 
special postcards with a superb colour 
photograph of the face. The cards will be 
signed by all the members of the expedition 
and will be sent from Base Camp in Nepal. To 
receive one of these fine commemorations, 
send £1 to : 
Dr. Peter Steele, 2 Canynge Square, Clifton, 
Bristol. 
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Nanga Parbat = The Rocket 
by Reinhold Messner. 
Translated by Audrey Salkeld from an article in Alpinismus 

We were a good team. Even though we had 
barely known each other before, we had 
become friends. Only the relationships 
between the men and the leaders left 
anything to be desired. The worst manifesta 
tion of this was the affair of the red rockets. 
Every evening between 5.30 and 6.0 p.m., 
Dr. Herrligkoffer, down at Base Camp, used to 
receive a special weather report for our 
expedition. This was then passed on to those 
camps on the mountain that were in radio 
contact with Base. At mid -day on June 26th, 
I had a radio conversation from Camp 4 with 
Dr. Herrligkoffer at Base. As time was 
running short for the expedition, I suggested 
that in the event of a bad weather report that 
evening I should try for the summit alone. 
This didn't arouse much comment from him, 
even though he knew nothing of the technical 
difficulties, but he did say: " That's what I 
would like." 
As I was going to be in Camp 5 (where there 
was no radio link with Base) when the 
weather report came through that evening, 
Dr. Herrligkoffer and I agreed on the following 

The South Tyroleans Reinhold and Gunther 
Messner. Reinhold, one of Europe 's leading 
climbers, has lost seven toes and parts of 
others as a result of his ordeal. Gunther 24, 
who was killed in an avalanche, was 
overshadowed as a climber by his brother's 
remarkable ascents. He too was a very fine 
climber however, having made a new route on 
the Eiger and a whole host of new routes in 
the Eastern Alps. 

plan. If the report were bad, a red rocket 
would be fired. I would then make a summit 
bid alone the following day, to bring the 
whole operation to a quick conclusion. 
Should the weather report be good, a blue 
rocket would be fired. Before we finalized 
this arrangement, Herrligkoffer put down the 
'phone and went to his tent to check that we 
really had some blue rockets left. "Yes," he 
said, " we have just red and blue." Good. 
With my brother Gunther and Gerhard Baur, 
I climbed up to Camp 5, at 24,200 ft. 
Around 6.0 p.m., friends in the lower camps 
received the weather report from Dr. 
Herrligkoffer. It was good. Two hours later, 
one red rocket was fired. Up in Camp 5, of 
course, I knew nothing of the good weather 
report. I was convinced that we were in for ' 
bad weather and that I had to go alone. Had 
the rocket been blue, I would never have set 
off on my own without a rope or the proper 
bivouac equipment ; had the rocket been blue, 
we would have equipped the Merkl Cracks 
properly and gone in a party of four to the 
summit. Those in the lower camps were 
naturally surprised by the red rocket, and next 
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morning M ichel Anderl, the climbing leader, 
spoke to Herrligkoffer and asked him why it 
had been fired. Herrligkoffer's explanation 
appears to have been that he made a mistake. 
Asked why he hadn't immediately fired off a 
few blue rockets, he said he hadn't got any. 

I only learnt this whole rocket story later, in 
Gilgit, after the tragic and dreadful days that 
the firing of the red rocket precipitated. It still 
puzzles me, and I still don't know why 
Dr. Herrligkoffer has suppressed this, the 
most critical moment of the whole expedition, 
from his account in Bunte. 
At 2.30 a.m. on June 27th, I left Camp 5 to 
attempt the last 3,400ft. to the summit -
alone. To save weight, and to allow for speed. 
I didn't take a rope. I had two 'space 
blankets' in case of emergency, two hats, 
four pairs of gloves and six layers of clothing. 
The climbing was roughly comparable to that 
on the North Face of the Matterhorn. At 
about 8.0 a.m. I reached the ramp which leads 
rightward to the South Shoulder of the 
mountain. 
Looking down, I was surprised to see my 
brother below me in the Merkl Cracks. I 
waited for him, and we climbed on together 
to the South Shoulder. The climbing got 
harder, but at about 5.0 p.m. we were on the 
summit. Unmarred, endless joy. It was the 
best day of my life, especially as Gunther 
was there to share it. We stayed on the 
summit for an hour or so, taking photographs. 
(Editor's note: camera and film were later 
lost with Gunther.) 

Gunther felt he couldn 't cope with the over
whelming difficulties (around Grade IV) of 
the descent without rope protection ; so we 
climbed down towards the Diamir Flank, 
hoping to get into the Merkl Cracks lower 
down, where the going was easier. We reached 
the ridge at the upper end of the Cracks 
without any difficulty, but it was rapidly 
growing dark, and we were forced to 
bivouac (26,000ft). The night was very cold, 
and Gunther's condition deteriorated. Next 
morning I could see from our bivouac that it 
would be quite impossible for us to descend 
the upper part of the Merkl Cracks without 
protection. At about 6.0 a.m. I called into the 
Cracks for a rope, but no one was there. 
Towards 10.0 a.m. I saw Felix Kuen and 
Peter Scholz on the ramp, near the South 
Shoulder. We were about 100 yards apart. 
But we could see straight away that Kuen 
couldn't help us. He called - was everything 
all right? Yes, I said. What else could I say? 
He certainly collldn 't have done anything for 
us. With Gunther in this condition we had to 
get lower as fast as possible - that was our 
only chance. 

We began to descend the Diamir Flank. By 
midnight we had reached Mummery's Rib 
(21,300ft) . Gunther was a lot better. We 
rested for three hours, then began the descent 
again. We had no trouble in reaching the 
easy ground, and ran over the last bit of the 
glacier. We drank in the glacier streams. I 
went ahead. We would meet up again in the 
meadows. I called back to tell him which way 
I was going. G wnther descended closer to the 
mountain .. . he was engulfed by an ice 
avalanche. 
My tribulations until I got back to civilization 
and my comrades is another story. 

Alpinismus commented: 
It has been suggested that the traverse of 
Nanga Parbat was previously planned by th e 
two brothers Messner. But this turns out not 
to be true ... (we spoke with Reinhold 
Messner, Felix Kuen, Werner Haim and 
Wolf-Jurgen Winkler) . 
That Herrligkoffer didn't find it necessary to 
write a few lines of condolence to the parents 
of the unlucky Gunther Messner (or even to 
say a few words to them) has nothing to do 
with the affair of the rockets, but it does throw 
some light on Dr. Herrligkoffer's personality. 

NANGA PARBAT - THE HISTORY 
Nanga Parbat has been at the centre of the 
Himalayan spotlight for many years. The first 
important attempt took place in 1895, when 
Mummery tried to climb the Diamir Face. 
Mummery and his porters later disappeared 
while crossing a high col on their way to 
reconnoitre the Rakhiot route. 

In the thirties, a series of very strong German 
expeditions attempted the mountain from the 
Rakhiot side. This offered a route of little 
technical difficulty, but of great length -
potentially a very dangerous quality in bad 
weather. The 1932 expedition, led by Willi 
Merkl, succeeded in finding a route to 
22,800ft. In 1934, Merkl returned with a very 
strong party which included some of the 
finest ice climbers of the day - notably the 
redoubtable Willo Welzenbach. They almost 
succeeded in climbing the mountain, reaching 
a point only 900ft. below the summit before 
being forced back by bad weather. Here, the 
insidious dangers of the Rakhiot route 
became manifest : snow plastered the 
mountainside as the climbers started their 
long and arduous retreat. One by one they 
succumbed to exhaustion. Altogether, three 
climbers (Welzenbach, Merkl and Wieland) 
and three Sherpas died on the retreat. Earlier 
in the expedition, Alfred Drexel had died of 
pulmonary oedema. The 1937 attempt was 
even more disastrous: sixteen climbers died 
when a poorly-sited camp was hit by an 
avalanche. There was another attempt in 1938, 
but this failed well short of Welzenbach's 
high point. In 1939, there was a modest 
attempt on the Diamir Face by a small party 
which included the Eiger climber Heinrich 
Harrer. 

The next Rakhiot attempt took place in 1953. 
The expedition was mounted by Dr. Karl 
Herrligkoffer, Merkl's step-brother. A medical 
doctor, he had little climbing experience. The 
expedition was preceded by "ballyhoo as had 
never before been known on a Himalayan 
expedition". Despite bitter opposition, 
Herrligkoffer managed to raise the necessary 
money. The climbing leadership was entrusted 
to Peter Ashenbrenner, who had played a 
heroic part in the 1934 catastrophe. The 
mountain was climbed by Hermann Buhl in a 
brilliant solo performance. He was supported 
by three dedicated climbers, but the other 
members of the expedition washed their 
hands of the affair, for the Summit bid was 
made against Herrligkoffer's express wishes 
and, indeed, appeared hopeless from Base 
Camp as the lower slopes of the mowntain 
were already swathed in monsoon cloud. The 
lower camps were evacuated. When Buhl and 
his friends returned - luckily without mishap -



Toµ Right: The Rup3I Flank with the route 
and camps marked. The first bivoua ; was at 
the point marked V. 
The Rakhiot route fol lo ws the ridge on the right. 
Bottom Right: The Di3mir Face showing 
the descent route and bivouac sites. 
Reinhold took the route marked - - - - - - - and 
his brother the line closer to the f3ce . The line 
of the avalanche is marked. The route taken 
in 1962 follows a safer but more difficult 
line up the buttress on the left. 

they were given a cold and hostile reception. 
Buhl, who was frostbitten, received little 
medical attention from Herrligkoffer who had 
already despatched most of the medical gear 
back to Germany. In fact, Herrligkoffer 
appeared more interested in the public 
relations aspect of the success than in 
providing medical attention. In his book, 
Buhl recorded great bitterness at his 
treatment by the expedition leader. 
Since then, Herrligkoffer has mounted six 
further expeditions to Nanga Parbat - a 
prodigious feat which admirably demonstrates 
his tenacity and business acumen. Ways have 
been found up the Diamir and Rupal Flanks, 
but success has always been marred by 
acrimony and recrimination en the 
expedition's return . The Diamir Face was 
climbed in 1962 by Kinshofer, Mannhardt and 
Low. Siegfried Low was using a stimulant 
prescribed by Herrligkoffer. He overdosed 
himself, however, with th e result that on the 
descent, when the effects wore off, he was left 
in a dangerously exhausted state. He fell 
awkwardly and was killed. 
This year, the Rupal success was followed by 
tragedy and further r:!criminati'.lns. But it 
must be said that Herrligkoffer can in no way 
be held responsible for Gunther Messner's 
death. The firing of the wrong rocket was 
unfortunate, but should have resulted in 
Reinhold starting up the mountain alone, and 
returning in good order. Gunther's decision 
to follow seems to have been mot ivated more 
by indignation than by good judgement, for 
he failed to take rope, bivouac gear or food. 
The brothers were very close but Gunther, 
seeing Reinhold heading off for yet another 
glorious headline-hitting climb, seems to have 
been determined to have his share of success 
for once. Impulsively, he picked up an ice axe 
and stormed up the mountain after his 
brother. The resulting sequence of events was 
therefore a consequence of his, not 
Herrligkoffer's, actions. 
The bitterness engendered since the 
expedition's return stems from the fact that 
Herrligkoffer omitted the details of the rocket 
incident from his article in Bunte. One of the 
conditions of membership in Herrligkoffer's 
expeditions is that all publicity and photo 
graphic rights are signed over to the 
Deutsch/and lnstitut fur Auslandforschung -
Herrligkoffer's private enterprise for 
organizing these ventures. Any financial 
benefit that accrues to the expedition 
therefore goes to the lnstitut, and climbers 
are legally muzzled from criticizing the 
leadership. 
Why then do so many talented climbers agree 
to become members of these expeditions? 
The answer lies in the make-up of German 
climbing. There is no body comparable to our 
Mount Everest Foundation to finance or 
underwrite large expeditions. Also, climbing 
does not command the press and television 
interest in Germany that it does in France, 
Italy and Britain, and is thus deprived of 
revenue from these sources. Over the years, 
Herrligkoffer, with a polished repertoire of 
money-raising ploys, has been the only hope 
of young ambitious climbers anxious to get 
to grips with the big peaks. It is fair to say, 
however, that without the Doctor's tenacity 

continued on page 28 
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Oldtimers on 
LhotseShar 

..... -... -:"'~ 
-{::'I-,,. c .. ~ · ..., 

~~ '!:;;. 

A seven-strong Austrian party, led by 
Siegfried Aeberli, made the first ascent of 
Lhotse Shar (27,504ft) this summer. The 
lower of Lhotse's two summits, this is listed 
in Mordecai's Himalayas as the eighth highest 
peak in the world. Only two higher summits 
remain unclimbed - Kanchenjunga South 
(27,803ft) and Kanchenjunga West 
(27,625ft). Like Lhotse Shar, however, these 

are only satellites of the main peak and not 
mountains in their own right. 

'Oldtimers' was Ed Hillary's description of 
the Austrians when he saw their conventional 
equipment. Oldtimers they may have been, 
but it didn't seem to affect their ability. The 
summit was reached on May 12th by Sepp 
Mayerl and Rolf Walter, but a second attempt 
failed when one of the climbers had problems 
with his oxygen equipment. 

The route chosen was from the west. Four 
camps were established, all having ice caves 
as well as tents. This enabled the climbers 
to keep their necessary equipment to a 
minimum. The route was very difficult in 
places, containing ice climbing "as hard as 
the Ort/er Nordwand". A traverse to the main 
summit was considered, but was rejected as 
too hard and too much of a risk for such a 
small party. 

That so high a mountain was climbed by so 
small a team is remarkable. With the 
successes on Broad Peak and Nanga Parbat, 
to name but two, it is an achievement which 
lies in the very best traditions of Austrian 
high-altitude climbing. 
Previous reports of fatalities during the 
descent are inaccurate. 

SUMMARY 

Nepal Himalaya, Lhotse Shar: (27,504ft.). First 
ascent, by the West Flank, 12th May 1970. An Austrian 
expedition: S. Aeberli (leader) , R. Lutz, G. Garbeis, 
R. Walter, S. Mayer!, W. Larchner, and H. Koechler. 

The POI NTFIVE owner has a psychological 
advantage - he knows his Down equipment 
will stand the strain of outdoor living : 
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the expeditions would never have got off the 
ground. That he is a cold man and lacks 
sympathy with the mountaineers he 
commands is unfortunate, but no reason to 
castigate him. Seen in this light, the 
comments of A/pinismus, reproduced above, 
appear emotive and rather unfair. But the 
fact that a medical doctor, who has led a 
number of Himalayan expeditions over the 
years, has apparently remained so 
disinterested in high altitude medicine is 
another matter. 

Mountain is indebted to Alpinismus for 
permission to reproduce the article by 
Reinhold Messner and for the supply of 
photographs. The comments given above have 
been contributed by a special German 
correspondent, following discussions with 
members of the expedition. We asked Dr. 
Herrligkoffer for his comments, but at the 
time of going to press we had not received 
a reply. 

SUMMARY 
Punjab Himalaya, Nanga Parbat 26,660ft. First ascent 
of the Rupal Flank by an Austro/ German expedition. 
June 1970. 
Dr. Karl Herrligkoffer (leader), G. and R. Messner, 
G. Baur, M. Anderl, F. Kuen W. Haim, P. Scholtz, 
W. Jurgen-Winkler, Saller, Mandel and Hann. 
The route was climbed by the brothers Messner who 
descended down the Diamir Face where G. Messner 
was killed by avalanche. Second ascent the following 
day Scholtz and Kuen. 
The article discusses the events surrounding the 
tragedy and the controversy on the party's return. 
It also traces the history of Nanga Parbat expeditions. 
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Can a technical climber find 
happiness in the Himalayas? 
by Tom Frost 

Technically difficult routes on big mountains 
are the dream of many technical climbers, for 
they are seemingly the ultimate expression of 
the game. But do the Himalayas fit the bill? 

Let us first take a historical look. It is 
immediately evident that politics have played 
an important part in the evolution of 
Himalayan climbing. The Kingdom of Nepal, 
where many of the major peaks lie, was a 
closed country until 1949. Tibet was closed to 
foreigners after the strong British influence of 
the twenties waned. Pakistan was unstable and 
in a state of political unrest along her borders. 

Climbing interest focused on Nepal. By 1949, 
ascents had been made of nearly thirty of her 
7,000 metre peaks but, despite approximately 
thirty attempts, none of the coveted 8,000 
metre peaks had been climbed. With the 
opening of the borders, the era of big peak
bagging began in earnest. It was led off by the 
romantic Expedition Francaise a la Himalaya 
1950, which achieved the miraculous by 
ascending Annapurna in scarcely over a 
fortnight. The climb offered few technical 
difficulties to the strong French team, and 
sheer fortitude overcame other problems. A 
year later, stung by his countrymen's success 
on Annapurna, Roger Duplat attempted an 
imposing, alpine-style traverse of the two 
widely separated summits of Nanda Devi 
(25,645ft.). His ambition was too great, and 
he and his companion perished in the attempt. 
They tried to apply alpine technique, but did 
so without adequate consideration of 
altitude problems. By 1960, all the politically 
accessible 8,000 metre summits had been 
reached. The American ascent of Everest in 
1963 perhaps represented a transition to a 
new approach : the majority of interest and 
support rode the standard route to the 
summit, while a dedicated, small band opened 
new vistas and possibilities on the West Ridge_ 

When Nepal lifted her most recent climbing 
ban, the rush was on, and not only another 
era, but a new set of values, was launched. 
The emphasis began to be laid on routes 
rather than summits - an approach epitomized 
by the Annapurna South Face Expedition. As 
Bonington has noted, the era of face 
climbing in the Himalaya has been ushered in. 

During the past season there were thirteen 
pre-monsoon expeditions in Nepal alone. This 
season's expeditions were predominantly 
large (averaging thirteen men, excluding 
Sherpas) . Members of the Annapurna team 
noted that ten men were none too many. 
On the other hand, Col. Jimmy Roberts said 
recently: "I think that a small party (on 
Everest) could do very well as long as it was 
properly organized." 

There has been a marked shift towards 
technically difficult routes. One reason for 
this is the lack of accessible new summits. 
But what of the technical aspect in the 
Himalaya? The South Face of Annapurna, the 
most technical big route yet attempted, has 
been compared to the Eigerwand in difficulty. 
Perhaps this is so. But it cannot be compared 
to Clogwyn du'r Arddu or the Salathe Wall of 
El Capitan. The challenge of the Himalaya is 
not solely technical. It is something else -
something great, beautiful and rewarding. But 
be not deceived. Inspection of my Annapurna 
journal reveals that out of sixty days on the 
mountain, I spent only six doing technical 

climbing. Approximately forty-three days were 
spent ferrying loads or snow slogging, and 
eleven were spent resting. So much for the 
idealist's dream. Conditions in the Himalaya 
preclude an application of 'Yosemite' 
techniques, for Himalayan rock is hard to 
come by. Snow falls frequently, almost daily, 
and is of just the right consistency for sticking 
to your (Chouinard) crampons. It is great 
snow-slogging country. It is also the ultimate 
high altitude country, a fact which neither 
precludes nor encourages technical 
difficulties. The Annapurna summit team 
achieved a high degree of acclimatization by 
rotating, spending several periods high on the 
mountain and interspersing these with rests 
at Base, and by setting themselves in clover 
to conserve strength. Their outstanding 
performance, plus some of the implications of 
the Nanga Parbat success, lead me to believe 
that even the highest summits can be reached 
without climbing oxygen - if this is your thing ! 

With the new era has also come a greater 
loss of life (fifteen in 1969 and twelve so far 
in 1970). Typically, these deaths have been 
the results of serac avalanches - ice cliffs 
collapsing high in an icefall, sending an 
avalanche of ice blocks over the route (e.g . 
Clough on Annapurna, Messner on Nanga 
Parbat, the Japanese Khumbu lcefall 
accidents, and the Americans on Dhaulagiri). 
Expeditions have a minimum of control over 
such circumstances. 

Simultaneously, the percentage of successful 
ascents has been high - 83% in 1970. Why? 
The application of technology? Dollars? Genius 
climbing? Or is the style of climbing too low? 

Technical climbers are more concerned with 
the means than the end - their distinction 
from the peak-baggers. By nature, technical 
climbers aspire to smaller parties, fewer 
Sherpas, less fixed rope, no climbing oxygen, 
simplified equipment and minimum logistics 
and organization. A few years ago, Lito 
Tejada-Flores categorized climbers' self
imposed restrictions: "It should be noted that 
the ... ordering of climbing games (from 
bouldering through expeditions) is not an 
attempt to say that some games are better, 
harder, or more worthwhile in themselves 
than others. One remembers that the very 
purpose of the game structure is to equalize 
such value connotations from game to game 
so that the climber who plays any of these 
games by its proper set of rules should have 
at least a similar feeling of personal 
accomplishment". One of the major 
disappointments of a Himalayan expedition 
is that from a climbing standpoint this is 
indeed so. One would have hoped that the 
expenditure of such a magnitude of time, 
effort and suffering would merit a greater 
feeling of accomplishment than one would 
receive by staying home. But this is not so -
one merely receives a different, though 
rewarding, experience. 

But there is another dimension to the whole 
Himalayan scene that is either not understood, 
or is ignored by preference, or perhaps is 
even being purposely used and abused as in 
everyday life. The fact is that an expedition 
bears a horrifying resemblance to the life test 
itself. It is no longer just 'you and the 
mountain', it is 'you and your mates and the 
mountain'. A new 'climbing' challenge is 

presented to the individual - that of living 
with his companions. Clearly, you do not 
escape from life on an expedition - you enter 
into it in a more concentrated way. And that 
is why the expedition is much more than just 
another climbing game in the hierarchy. 

As a technical climber, I reaffirm that the 
means is the important question; standing on 
top of the mountain is not as significant as 
how the expedition and its members got 
there. The means of the expedition is the 
style of climbing consciously forechosen. And 
climbing the mountain is the job of the team, 
not a few individual heroes. But there is a 
more important factor, which is on the 
personal level, and that is the relationship you 
establish with your mates. It is delineated by 
the set of principles you chose to govern 
your life. Since not everyone can stand on the 
summit, satisfaction must be personal as well 
as mutual. How much you have overcome, 
the amount you have grown - and the degree 
to which this contributed to the expedition -
is something to be weighed by the individual. 
The only dangerous question is how much 
you advance at your team-mates' expense. 
Again, the individual is left to measure on 
the quiet scales of his own conscience. 

The prospects for climbing in the highest 
mountains are bright. Interest continues to 
centre on Everest, which has been booked by 
the International Expedition for pre-monsoon 
1971. Others follow : Argentina in post
monsoon 1971, West Germany ( Herrligkoffer) 
in pre-monsoon 1972, Italy in 1973, and 
Austria in 1973 or 74. In the 1970 post
monsoon season, eight Japanese expeditions 
and one British are heading for Nepal to 
attempts peaks like Dhaulagiri 1, 4 and 5, and 
Peak 29. Next spring, at least six Japanese 
expeditions will try, amongst other things, the 
West Summit of Kanchenjunga, Lhotse, 
Annapurna 2 and Dhaulagiri 2. 

The subsidiary West Summit of Kanchenjunga 
(27,621 ft.) remains the highest unclimbed 
bump in the world. The Japanese attempt on 
this peak will be a variation on the British 
Yalung Glacier route. Dhaulagiri 2, 3, 4 and 5 
are yet unclimbed. 

The restrictions on Himalayan climbing are 
soon to be partially removed. Nepal intends 
to abandon her present official list of the 
37 well-known permitted peaks and instead 
list only the restricted peaks. This will open up 
an untold number of virgin 7,000 metre 
summits, and give a shot in the arm to small 
expeditions. Unfortunately, the best area of 
all for technical climbing, the Baltoro, still 
remains restricted. 

Annapurna is over. But for others, the quest 
continues. To me, the International Everest 
Expedition epitomizes the ultimate. It contains 
all the prime requisites for suffering: a large, 
contrived, diverse group of individuals, heavy 
logistics, snow slogging, danger, high 
altitude (the highest), load-carrying, stonefall, 
breathing apparatus, generally low technical 
difficulty, and non-climbing leadership. The 
full arsenal of classic expedition challenges 
will be arrayed. Those who take up the 
challenge to go to Everest, as have many 
before, will be well tried. Those who endure to 
the end - physically, mentally and spiritually -
will receive the greatest blessings the mountains 
can offer. Technical climbers take note I 
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Equipment Notes 
by Dave Pearce 

Lessons from Annapurna 

"Himalayan climbing is pure 
siegemanship at present. For the 
really big walls your strength 
derives from having really secure 
bases from which to operate. We 
were totally extended on the 
mountain and found that we 
hadn't enough manpower and 
resources. In fact, throwing the 
book at the climb, we only just 
managed to get up it. If you look 
at the big wall climbs so far -
Annapurna, Nanga Parbat - they 
have only just succeeded". 

Bonington 's reflections contain 
in essence the answers to many 
of the questions posed by the 
bid on Annapurna. His team 
demonstrated that large 
Himalayan faces of high 
technical standard can be 
climbed without an army of 
Sherpas. But doing without the 
usual quota of Sherpas 
stretched the line of supplies 
dangerously thin. At one point, 
Whillans lived on cigars and 
melt-water for three days. 
Whillans has nothing but praise 
for the Sherpas they did employ: 
·· Except for the Sherpas on this 
trip, we wouldn't have made it, 
there 's no doubt about that. They 
backed us up solidly right up to 
Camp 4 and they were going 
every day, not one day on, one 
off." The technical difficulty of 
the ice ridge between Camps 4 
and 5, which involved traverses, 
mixed rock and ice and diagonal 
traverses, prevented the Sherpas 
from carrying higher, although 
they coped well with more 
straightforward prussiking. One 
factor which undoubtedly 
contributed to the team's success 
was that the members knew each 
other and knew each other's 
weaknesses. This introduced a 
greater element of tolerance and 
minimized the niggling 
irritations which can undermine 
expeditions whose members are 
almost strangers to one another. 
An illustration of this is the 
outrage felt by Tom Frost, the 
'foreigner' of the team, on behalf 
of Boysen and Estcourt when 
they were relegated to ferrying 
supplies at a time when it was 
their turn to take the lead. 
"Chris could have put it more 
tactfully, and Nick was pretty 
cross at the time," said Boysen. 
"As I said to Tom, that's just 
Chris's way of saying things." 
But the team's success cannot 
be attributed to any single factor. 
Only the combination of sound 
organization and preparation, 
good equipment and high levels 
of determination, skill and morale 
does that. Annapurna has 
demonstrated the magnitude of 
the problems involved in tackling 
a major Himalayan face. 

The Whillans Box 
The Box was designed for semi
permanent camps on steep snow 
slopes ; the Annapurna expediton 
found that it fits the bill 
admirably. At several camps the 
Box was pitched beside the 
more conventional Rafma 
tent, making comparison 
possible. The climbers tended to 
gravitate towards the greater 
spaciousness and comfort of th e 
Rafma in good conditions, 
and to the security of a Box 
when the weather turned rough. 
Both Box and tent were pitched 
inside snow holes, those for the 
Rafma having to accom-
modate both tent and guy ropes. 
In bad conditions, snow 
collecting on the roof of the 
Box was easily dislodged, while 
snow collecting round the sides 
gave it greater stability. At 
Camp 5, a Rafma collapsed, 
its poles broken by the weight 
of snow, whereas the Box next 
to it stood intact. 
The inner tent of the Box did 
not entirely save the occupants 
from an involuntary shower as 
the night-time ice was melted by 
the morning's cooking. Whillans 
feels, however, that its w alls are 
redundant, and he intends to 
replace the whole inner tent with 
a waterproof false roof. 
Bonington was very impressed by 
the Karrimat which covered the 
entire floor of the Boxes and 
acted as both groundsheet and 
bedding. He has stated that the 
use of closed-cell foam as an 
adjunct to mountaineering 
equipment was one of the 
breakthroughs of the expedition. 
The Whillans Box has undoubt
edly gained in stature from the 
expedition and is to be used on 
the International Expedition on 
Everest South Face. 

Ferrying Supplies 
The angle of the Face meant that 
a large proportion of the ferrying 
involved prussiking on fixed 
ropes. The principle behind 
Whillans' specially designed sac, 
that of keeping the weight low 
and close to the body, was 
introduced in anticipation of this. 
The sacs were used in conjunc
tion with a specially designed 
harness which enabled the 
climbers to sit back and rest 
comfortably at any point during 
the prussik. This is shown clearly 
on page 13. A band of wide 
webbing passing under the back
side is connected via narrower 
tape to the lower jumar. The 
wide tape forms a comfortable 
seat yet does not restrict move
ment. Both sacs and harnesses 
proved to be very successful 
when used on the steep pitches 
on the ice ridge and the rock band. 

Clough in the Whillans Box. photo: Bonington 

Oxygen 
Most remarkable was the small 
quantity of oxygen used on the 
mountain. The only member of 
the party to gain any benefit 
from the oxygen equipment was 
Bonington who, significantly 
enough, was the only one with 
previous experience in its use. 
Burke used a little of the gas to 
revive himself ; Estcourt set out 
on the same carry as Bonington 
(from Camp 5 to Camp 6), but 
found, ironically enough, that 
he couldn't breathe, using oxygen. 
The fact that the equipment was 
so little used can meet with 
nothing but approval from 
purists, although it seems that 
this was motivated more by a 
dislike of the extra weight, 
clutter and complications involved 
than by any moralist argument. 

Climbing Equipment 
Deadmen were found to be 
excellent, especially as anchors 
for fixed ropes. Quite a large 
proportion of the climbing was 
on poor quality snow, and 
Whillans abandoned an ice axe 
in favour of a movable Deadman 
in the form of an ex-Army 
entrenching tool , which he used 
on the summit bid. 

Stoves 
There were some surprises in this 
well -tried area. Because of the 
poor quality paraffin obtained in 
India, Bonington decided to use 
the limited quantities of butane 
at the high camps, despite 
warnings from the gas companies 
that butane stoves could not be 
expected to perform well in 
extremes of cold and altitude. 
As it happened, the climbers 
found that the stoves were 
excellent and that it was not 
necessary, as they had been led 
to believe, to keep the gas 
canisters in their sleeping bags 
at night in order to get them to 
light in the morning. 

Food 
As with most previous expedi
tions, food proved to be the 
most popular topic of conversa 
tion. The prospect of juicy 
steaks and fresh fruit on return to 
civilization seems all the more 
appealing when one is faced with 
High Altitude Ration Number Two 
yet again. 

Most expeditions complain of the 
tastelessness of their rations. 
This time, the diet proved too 
highly flavoured. There were five 
different menus and everybody 
found something to hate in each 
one. 
Pumpernickel, Lambs' Tongues, 
Salata and Sweet Corn met with 
almost universal dislike. The 
general consensus of opinion 
was that a greater bulk of more 
normal staple food-stuffs, such as 
porridge, baked beans, potato 
powder, and so on, with a 
liberal helping of "the real 
goodies" like tinned fruit, biscuits 
and chocolate, would have been 
more successful. Notable 
failures were the instant drink 
cubes, which turned out to be 
too fizzy to be palatable and 
whose saccharine content did 
nothing to help revive tired 
climbers but simply precluded the 
addition of real sugar with its 
high calorific content. Notable 
successes were tinned fruit, 
Kendal Mint Cake, chocolate, 
and the large quantities of 
Christmas Pud which resulted 
from buying most of the food 
stuffs at the very beginning of 
the year. 

High mountains seem unsuited to 
changes of eating habit: if one 
does not enjoy kippers for 
breakfast at home, altitude is 
unlikely to bring about a con
version. The biggest battle any 
expedition's food officer has to 
fight is perhaps monotony, 
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Our heartiest congratulations 
to the Annapurna Expedition 

on its recent superb achievement. 
Each member of the team was 
equipped with a 'Mountaineer' 

pocket knife, and we at 
Swiss Cutlery (London) ltd, are 

proud to know the knives were of 
great value and in constant 
use during the expedition. 

The 'Mountaineer' is one of the 
range of Victorinox pocket 
knives designed for almost 

every outdoor activity. 

available through your normal wholesalers 
SOLE IMPORTER 

SWISS CUTLERY (LONDON) LIMITED 
285 PUTNEY BRIDGE ROAD, LONDON SW15 

JUST PUBLISHED 

ROPE BOY 
by Dennis Gray 

Lord Hunt writes, 

"The reading of the adventures and 
achievements of such a dedicated and 
eloquent spokesman from the ranks of 
the brilliant Northern climbers, who 
has arrived the hard way to the 
heights, has been a rewarding 

,, 
expenence. 

Illustrated with 32 pages of 
superb photographs 

Other Gollancz mountaineering books 

THE HARD YEARS 
by Joe Brown 42s. 

I CHOSE TO CLIMB 
by Chris B onington 30s. 

GOLLANCZ 

50s. 



New Books 
The battle for Snowdon South -A mountaineering Dad 1s Army 
Romance in the High Himalaya 

Snowdon South (3rd edition) 
by Trevor Jones 
Climbers' Club: 25/-
Snowdon South will be the first 
Climbers' Club guide book to 
face competition from West Col, 
who are about to publish a 
completely new work on Tremadoc 
by Peter Crew and Alan Harris. 
Not long ago, the Climbers' Club 
reformed its guide book admini
stration, in an attempt to improve 
the quality of its guides and 
reduce the inordinate delays in 
publication. Perhaps the imminent 
competition will assist the new 
administration in achieving its 
objectives, although it is 
unfortunate that the Climbers' 
Club has to 'go to the people' 
with a re-printed edition of a 
much-criticized guide book. 
A preview of the proposed 
contents of the West Col book 
will assist preliminary comparison. 
For commercial reasons, minor 
crags and poor routes will be 
omitted, and the guide will cover 
only the four Tremadoc cliffs and 
Carreg Hyll-Drem. Crew and 
Harris are reputed to have 
checked all the route descriptions 
personally. The introductory 
sections will probably be succinct 
and factual, as in other West Col 
guides, and will certainly not 
be intended as "pleasant winter 
reading". 
In the new edition of Snowdon 
South the only major change of 
content is the inclusion of a 
section on Moel y Gest Quarry. 
A new gimmick is the dating of 
each route's first ascent after 

the adjectival grading "in order 
to provide a useful cross
reference to the list of first 
ascents". 
Three pages of obsolete or 
irrelevant information, in the form 
of the Editor's notes to the first 
and second editions, are included, 
and the historical section merely 
elaborates on extracts from the 
first ascent list. 
The notorious classified list has 
at last disappeared (the tradition 
is to be perpetuated by Crew and 
Harris) , and the popular star 
system of indicating quality is 
used instead. 
A strange collection of badly 
reproduced photographs and 
impressionistic diagrams, 
together with an enormous, and 
completely unnecessary, pull 
out poster showing Moel y Gest, 
is placed at the end of the text. 
(Previously the diagrams were 
spread throughout the text and 
were often difficult to find.) 
Trevor Jones has attempted to 
improve the guide by omitting 
certain routes and rewriting the 
descriptions of others. Niobe 
becomes an alternative start to 
Tantalus, and Diadic has disap
peared altogether. Some grades 
have been adjusted: The Plum 
goes from HVS to Just XS - the 
same grade as The Grasper! -
while Meshach, Grotto and 
Stromboli drop to VS. In the 
Editor's notes, Pete Hatton says : 
" It would obviously make 
commercial sense to cut out all 
crags other than 'major' ones, 
but this would, in my opinion, 

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

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

TEL. 12987 

PLASTIC TUBE-TENT STORM-SHELTER 80" circumference 
x 96" long. Weighs only 5oz. yet gives amazing protection from 
wind, rain and cold. Should be in every pack. 
See Issue 2 of Newsletter. Item 46 £0·45 (9/-) post paid. 
FIBERGLASS KIT for REINFORCEMENT of ICE AXE SHAFTS. 
Contains eight items, all you need for applying the fiberglass 
easily at home. Will double the strength and reliability of ash 
shafts. Specify color : red, orange, yellow, bright green, bright blue. 
See Issue 1. Item 59 £1 ·60 (£1.12.0.) post paid. 

ICE AXES. Stubai heads assembled with MSR shafts. These 
shafts are tubular aluminium covered with fiberglass. 
See Issue 3. [Prices £8·10 (£8.2.0.) to £9·40. (£9.8.0.) 
COATED NYLON CLOTH for CRAMPONS. 9" x 13". Prevents 
snow from clogging in crampons; See Issue 3 except nylon is 
better than PE or PVC. Item 83-N £0·25 (5/-) per pair, post paid. 
Send self-addressed envelope, stamped for 3oz., for newsletters. 

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

denude the guides of an enor
mous amount of essential 
information. In addition, it is 
likely that once omitted this 
information might well never 
again see the light of day in 
guide-book form". This, I 
presume, is based on the idea 
that someone may think the 
routes worthwhile. If that is the 
case then there is no justification 
for omitting any climb or 
variation. One of the main 
differences between this work 
and that of West Col will be in 
the amount of aid described as 
necessary. Here, updating has 
occurred, but many dispensable 
points of aid are still mentioned. 
Has an aid move appeared on 
Aquila (Craig y Lyln) or must 
one really do what the book says 
("beg for aid") ? A golfing 
concept is introduced on pitch 
two of The Grasper - "one peg 
and two slings for aid are bogey 
for this pitch", although it has 
been climbed with just one sling 
on the final bulge. This third 
edition of Snowdon South is 
only a slight improvement on the 
last, minor renovation having 
occurred where complete re
building was necessary. For an 
area which has reached such a 
peak of development, a work of 
greater finesse is needed. 
Frank Cannings 

Rope Boy 
by Dennis Gray 
Gollancz: SO/-
Dennis Gray's autobiography 
reads like a mountaineering 
Dad's Army - a nostalgic recol
lection of a bygone age. The youth 
ful world of Dolphin, Greenwood, 
Brown, Moseley, Allen, Whillans, 
Beanland and Greenall is as 
remote now as ration books and 
air raid shelters. That some of the 
participants are still around is 
immaterial - the world has been 
revamped and we are as far 
removed from the spartan climb
ing scene of the 'fifties as Led 
Zeppelin is from Bill Haley. 
Dennis Gray unashamedly harks 
back to yester-year and paints 
us a vivid picture. The Bradford 
lads burn up to the Lakes on 
their Vincents; the Rock and Ice 
bop in the Levenshulme Palais, 
gather in rowdy conclave to play 
'Sergeant Major' and drink tea 
from mugs as big as grandma's 
jerries. 
As a social document it is 
superb, as a record of recent 
mountaineering history it is 
tremendous reading. But then 
everything seems to stop, and 
the folklore ebbs away with the 
demise of the Rock and Ice. 
Romantic motorbikes give way 
to boring old vans. Gritstone, 
Wales and the Lakes recede, to 

give way to strangely colourless 
portraits of the Himalaya, the 
Andes, Poland and Yosemite. 
The die-hards cling to the Rock 
and Ice myth, but it's never the 
same again, and youthful 
enthusiasm finally sours to the 
embittered thoughts of a climber 
faced with a thrusting new world 
he doesn't quite understand. In a 
sense, it's a path we all have to 
face. Dennis Gray has been a 
climber for twenty years, and in 
this colourful book he success
fully passes on much of his 
experience. It's strong, opinio
nated stuff, but none the worse 
for that. I often found myself 
hopping with rage at his ponti 
fications, but they were so 
readable that I couldn't put the 
damn book down. 
Ken Wilson 

And Not to Yield 
by James Ramsey Ullman 
Collins: 35/-
As a literary technique, the 
' flashback' has its merits. James 
Ramsey Ullman, however, seems 
to be obsessed by the technique : 
his latest novel And Not to 
Yield is contorted by its ubiquity. 
Unravelled, this hyper-romantic 
tale recounts the life of an 
American climber. As a 14-year
old star, he lures his sister up a 
cliff, whence she plunges to her 
death. This puts him off climbing, 
but not for ever; his passion for 
the mountains soon wins him 
back. He lures an expedition up 
Dera Zar, an unclimbed Himala
yan peak, but two men die. 
Again, he is put off. He drinks 
travels, returns to Kathmandu, 
drinks, fornicates, drinks, re
visits Dera Zar on a mission too 
embarrassingly romantic to relate, 
lives among Sherpas for three 
years and then returns again to 
Kathmandu. After more drinking 
and fornicating, he is himself 
lured up the mountain (at the 
age of 47), where he at last lays 
the ghost of his past. 
If you're a woman's magazine 
addict, you'll love this book. 
Savour this: "You do not love 
me," said Nicole, crying. 
"Yes, I love you," he said. 
But he loved the mountains more.' 
Mr. Ramsey Ullman does rise a 
little higher at times, though. 
His familiarity with Kathmandu 
and the Himalaya arouse the 
interest of one who has never 
visited the area. Some episodes 
are even positively exciting. Good 
bedtime reading for those who 
like .... good bedtime reading. 
Lucy Pearson 

33 



ANNAPURNA SOUTH FACE 1970 

Independent Television covered the Annapurna South Face ascent and we saw some 
wonderful film on 'News at Ten'. John Edwards will be making a documentary programme 
about the climb for Thames Television and we look forward to seeing it. 

Early in February, 'Independent Television News' Cameraman Jon Lane contacted us with an 
order to equip his team. It is unusual for anyone to decide on the spur of the moment to go off 
and climb an 8,000 metre peak, but newsmen work fast and we were given just a few weeks 
to deliver everything. 

Most items were in stock, but some of the gear had to be specially made, such as breeches, 
and our modified ascendeurs. Ten days before the delivery date we were informed that the 
departure had been brought forward a week. This gave us just three days to finalize everything! 

We made it on time, and Jon Lane said that he was delighted with everything that we had 
supplied and that in his opinion our service was exceptionally good. 

If you are planning an expedition 
to the Derbyshire hills or to an 8,000 
metre peak (or anywhere in between) 
we would be delighted to serve you. 

We have a very wide range of 
items from which you may select 
most of your needs, and if you are a 
Newsreel Man in a hurry: just give 
us a few days notice and we will 
work miracles for you. 

JOHN SOLDINI & JON LANE OF I.T.N. Photo. courtesy I.T.N. / Thames Television 

Some of the equipment supplied by us to the ITV News Team: 

Duvet Jackets, Trousers, Boots & Mitts, Sleeping Bags by POINTFIVE. Boots by SPORTIVA 
& SCARPA. Breeches by CLARKE. Knitwear by JANUS. Waterproof clothing by HELLY
HANSEN. Rue-sacs & Pack Frames by KARRIMOR & BROWN BEST. Ascendeurs by 
CLOG. Harness by DAVEK. Ice Axes by STU BAI. Crampons by GRIVEL. Tents by JAM ET. 

Mountaineering, Rock Climbing, Camping and Ski-ing Equipment and Clothing Specialist. 

ROGER TURNER MOUNTAIN SPORTS 
I 

1 CANNING CIRCUS, NOTTINGHAM NG7 3NE. Tel. 47230. 
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ALPINE DUVET is 
virtually two down-filled 
duvets sewn together 
with the quilting of outer 
and inner staggered to 
prevent cold spots. 
Down-filled hood is 
completely detachable. 
Weight 21b. 8oz. 
£18.19.6. 

Write now for your FREE Blacks of Greenock 
catalogue quoting Dept. M. T.5 or visit any of our 
branches listed below. 

Branches at:-

London, Birmingham, Bristol, 
Glasgow, Leeds, Manchester, 
Nottingham, Sheffield, Stoke-on
Trent & Sutton, Surrey. 

Warmth and comlort 
without weight 

Presenting just three products from our vast range of 
mountaineering equipment giving you warmth and 
comfort without too much weight. Plan your next 
climb or expedition using Blacks equipment and 
specialised knowledge of mountaineering. 

OREGON lightweight tent. This tent has been under development for 
some years and comes complete with integral groundsheet and flysheet 
together with an 'A' pole, short rear upright and ridge pole. Produced 
in a lightweight P.U. Coated Nylon this tent weighs less than 9 lb. 
complete. £29.10.0 

NORSELAND sleeping bag. A new addition to the already famous 
Icelandic range. This bag has a unique overlapping tube construction 
filled with the best quality down. Cover in down proof nylon. £12.19.6 . 

~. BLACKSOF 
~-GREENOCK 

(BL~CK AND EDGINGTON LTD.) 

INDUSTRIAL ESTATE · PORT GLASGOW 
and 

HUXLEY CORNER WORKS· SIDCUP · KENT 

Congratulations 
to the Annapurna South Face Team on their magnificent feat of courage and 

determination. 

They chose a Gibb Type 9 Two Speed Winch to assist them in moving equip
ment up difficult sections. Like all Gibb equipment, designed to take 

punishing treatment, the Type 9 winch withstood the extreme conditions 
on the Annapurna. 

Gibb fittings are used throughout the world by yachtsmen, 
civil engineers, mountain rescue teams, government 
departments and numerous industries which will accept 

only the most reliable equipment. 

The Gibb range of over one thousand fittings includes 
snap shackles, shackles, snatch blocks, stainless steel 

rings, slip hooks and winches. 

Gib 
manufacturers o 
fine yacht equipment 
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THE 
ALPINE 
CENTRE 
CLIMBING & MOUNTAINEERING 

EQUIPMENT 

193 CHURCH ST. BLACKPOOL 
TEL: 24307 

It can't 
happen I 

l !u~ J~~d co~ across 

Our flares bring 

an accident and have to 
summon help. 

Aid for the Asking 
from as little as 9/- each. 

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

CAMPING, CLIMBING, SKI-ING EQUIPMENT 

TEBBUTT'S 
35 Market Place, Wednesbury, Staffs. 

(Ample free parking. Map with pleasure) . 

Phone 021 556 0802. Late Night Fridays 8 p.m. 

VERY WIDE RANGE PLUS EXPERIENCED ADVICE 

send for ACORNS 
THE ORIGINAL DESIGNED CHOCKSTONES INTRODUCED 
BY US FIVE YEARS AGO NOW AVAILABLE IN A NEW 

DESIGN. TRUNCATED CONE SHAPE. TWO SIZES. 

SMALL ACORN Takes ¾" Tape (1600Ib.) Tensile :ls. each. 
4ft. x i " Tape fitted 4s. extra. 
On stitched tape sling 5s. 9d. complete. 
On Wire 7s. 6d. complete. 

LARGE ACORN Takes 7mm Perlon (3,350Ib. Tensile) 5s. 
each. 4ft. x 7mm Perlon fitted 3s. 4d. extra. 

Postage 6d. 
FROM: 

Roger Turner Mountain Sports 
One Canning Circus. Nottingham 

MILLARMITT 
' RA IN STORMPROOF ED' 

A MUST ON ANY MOUNTAIN! 

AS SUPPLIED TO THE SUCCESSFUL: 

ANNAPURNA SOUTH FACE EXPEDITION 
Hand made half-finger climbers' mitt, Silicone treated woo 
back slip-resisting palm. Hardwearing. 

25/- pair plus 9d. p. & p. small, medium, large 

MILLAR GLOVES LIMITED 
192 Broadhurst Gardens, London NW6 

DANGLE 
WITH 

DOUGAL 
IN THE ALPS 

INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL 
OF MOUNTAINEERING 

LEYSIN - SWITZERLAND 

ISM 
send for 1970 

brochure to :-

2 Woodcote, Frith Hill Rd ., 
Godalm ing, Surrey. 

Helly-Hansen Sales Manager 
We are protective clothing manufacturers for sailing, climbing, fishing 
and other pursuits. We require the services of an experienced Sales 
Manager. A knowledge of one of the above markets desirable, but the 
ability to organise and manage an expanding sales force essential. This 
is a senior position within the company, and only men who have already 
had experience of this position will be considered. A high salary will be 
paid together with the usual benefits. Applications with full details of 
career to date, marked confidential, should be sent to:-

R. A. HODGSON, Director, Helly-Hansen (UK) Ltd., 
Ronald Close, Chantry Road, Kempston , Bedford. 

ACCOMMODATION 
CARN DEARG M.C. GLEN DOLL HUT. Sleep 16. 3/ 6d nightly. Excellent mountain
eering district. Contact lain Forbes, c/ o 34 Johnstone Avenue, Dundee. 

FOR SALE 
CONTOURED 6 INCH CLIMBER'S MAP OF BEN NEVIS. 2 / 6d post free from 
J. W. Parker, 12 Meadowside Close, Endmoor, KENDAL, Westmorland. 



forecast 
• 

- ■-rain 
So call in and weather-proof 

yourself now! 

Choose from a large 

selection of reasonably priced 
waterproofs by leading 
manufacturers. 

ANORAKS, CAGOULES, 
OVERTROUSERS, 
in Nylon, Nyfil, PVC, etc. 

See you at the Joe Brown 
shops. 

-Joe 

Whether you are a social climber, or you prefer to climb alone, the 'Everest' 
is an essential companion for every mountaineer. 

This pocket sized Altimeter gives peak accuracy and reliability. It provides 
readings in 25ft intervals up to 18,000ft. 

The precision mechanism has 19 jewelled bearings and is fully shock resistant. 

The instrument is recommended by the Royal Geographical Society, and was 
used on the successful ascent of Everest. 

Complete the coupon for an illustrated brochure. 

o SURVEY & GENERAL INSTRUMENT CO. LTD. 
Sffll Fircroft Way, Edenbridge, Kent. 

::I Tel: Edenbridge, 2434 (STD Code 0732-71) 

r 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
L 

--------
To Survey and General Instrument Co. Ltd. 

Fircroft Way, Edenbridge, Kent. 

Please send me yaur brochure on the Thommen 
Altimeter. 

NAME. .. 

ADDRESS 

7 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



.•/ &et 
,opnelf 

into 
top gear! 

WHEN THE GOINGS 
TOUGH ONLY THE 
BEST EQUIPMENT WILL 
SEE YOU THROUGH. 

We at LD. Mountain 
Centre pride ourselves of 
the very high standards 
we maintain in the equip
ment we sell - tested and 
approved by our own 
experlenced staff to 
ensure dependability 
and quality at the right 

price. 

Whatever your needs 
consult the experts our 
selection is vast our 
advice is free. 

. : . 

' . 

~~ 

CRASH HATS 
Including New 
Compton Climber 
Mark 2. 

BOOTS 
An outstanding 
range for Walking / 
Climbing by 
S.C.A.R.P.A. 

ROPES 
Made to U.I.A.A. 
Specification by 
Edelweiss, Edelrid 
and Viking. 

TOP GEAR FROM THE EXPERTS 
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Write for brochure 

LD Mountain Centre 
34 DEAN STREET, NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE 

Tel. 23417 20165 22139. 

Annapurna 
soutn Face 

Team 
climbed in 

crag hoppers 

... rugged climbing breeches 
for the professional 

Craghoppers come in a variety of cloths and 
colours and are available at all climbing 
shops throughout the U. K. ~ 
If you have difficulty in buying Craghoppers / 
please write for the address of your_,.,,,,,,, ... ~ 
nearest stockist to - : 

Sole Manufacturers 
H. Pickles & Sons Ltd., 
Tower Works, 
Market Street, 
Hebden Bridge, 
Yorkshire . 
Telephone: 
Hebden Bridge 2165 



SNOW 
GOERS! 

Do you realise that you c 
from YHA Services in Bir:inngoh::e:n~our gear 

Mhanchester, as well as in London J Our th 
s ops carry · ree an attractive range of ski jackets 
~~oo~:~rs, sweaters and mitts, as well as skis ~nd 

':(/ ~lso stock ice axes and crampons, sub zero 
ep1~g bags, mountain tents and duvets. 

~:'~~nn;:~ ~~~~~:;~~;~:! ~:~:i::~~;. write to 
qu1pment for Skiers or Equipment fcor Cl.. b 

and Cave w h ,m ers . rs. e ave a prompt mail ord 
service. er 

• UYHA Services 
29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6JE 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham B25 EE 
36/38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE 

REACH THE 
SUMMITS 

The Austrian Alpine Club 
owns over 600 huts in 

the Austrian Alps in which 
1'.lembcrs receive a so% 

reduction on accommodation 
and preferential allocation. 

~eals are available'. 
Mountam rescue insurance 

f?r Austria is included 
. m membership and is 

available at a supplementary 

1 fee for those climbing 
e sewhere. The Club organises 

. hut-to-:hut tours, rock 
and ice ~ourscs led by qualified 

gmdes, and several special 
arr~ngements including 

mdependent tourin<r 
for members planning thei~ 

own routes. 
For fi1rther details -

r -• send off the coupon. a..----1 F" The Austci,n Alpine Club, 

I 124 mchley Rd, London N W ' I ' . .3. 

Name I Add,,;; . ········································· I 

L AUSTRtANALPJ;;i,~~-: : I ----------~ 39 
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Suppliers to 
Mountaineering 
Expeditions of 
Precision Oxygen 
Equipment. 

In 1970 we 
supplied several 
big expeditions 
including 
ANNAPURNA SOUTH 
FACE and the 
JAPANESE EVEREST 
EXPEDITION. 

High A(titud_e Oxygen Equipment for 
Mountameermg Expeditions 

L'Appareil Medical de Precision. S.A. 

31 bis, Rue du Chateau, La G·arenne-Colombes. France 

Tel. 242-26-25. 

JON'S TOFFEE LTD. 
were proud to be the suppliers of 

BUTTER FUDGE 
ON THE 

''ANNAPURNA 
SOUTH FACE 
EXPEDITION 11 

KEEPS YOU GOING TO THE TOP 

ALL ENQUIRIES TO: 

JON'S TOFFEE LTD., VICTORIA RD. 
SOWERBY BRIDGE, YORKSHIRE. 
TELEPHONE HALIFAX 31515 

s~ 
RELCO SPORTSWEAR 

R. L. HARRISON & CO. LTD. 
BINNS PLACE, MANCHESTER. M4SBP 

We are proud to announce that the 

VENTILE clothing 

Supplied to the Annapurna Expedition 

(Chris Bonington) was produced by 

us and supplied through 

F. ELLIS BRIGHAM 
14 Cathedral Street, Manchester 

Trade enquiries invited 

-The Annapurna 
South Face 

Expedition chose 
FINE FARE 
own brands 

"we're on your side" 



Introducing Our Mountaineering Sleeping Bags TO YOU! 

ALL ORDERS 

POST PAID 

Price list NOW Ready. 

* WALLED QUILTED. * GOOSE DOWN FILLED. * TOP VALUE. 

Mk 1. Orange cambric outer with fawn inner, style 
as illustrated, size 6' 5" x 2' 6" tapering to foot, 
weight 31b. £8.19.6. 

Mk 2. Nylon outer, cambric inner as illustrated but 
without pillow pouch, size as Mk 1. weight 21b 8oz. 

£9.19.6. 
Nylon bag to carry same 17 / 6. 

Mk 3. All Nylon outer and inner, style as illustrated, 
weight 21b 6oz £11.11.0. 

Order with Confidence 

Money Back Guarantee. 

r---:----------
1 Mail Order Bargains P.S.D. I Compton Helmets - all sizes 901- I 
I Tartan Shirts - heavy blended woollen -I assorted tartans - sizes: small, medium, large 

New Safety Orange Survival Bags L ________ _ 

post paid I 
59/6 

post paid I 
7/-

post paid I 
----' 

CAMP 'N' CLIMB SHOP 
141 FRIAGATE 

PRESTON LANCS 

WE CONGRATULATE THE ANNAPURNA SOUTH FACE 
TEAM ON THEIR MAGNIFICENT ACHIEVEMENT 

They, like the Everest and Trans Antarctic Teams, relied on 
PRIMUS. 

Chris Bonington writes: 
"They were the prime means of cooking in all camps throughout the entire 
expedition and stood up extremely well to the conditions and rough 
handling." 

Details from sole agents- Pr1·mus Bahco Tools Ltd., 266B St. Ann's 
Road, London, N.15. 
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VISIT BRADFORDS 
LEADING CLIMBING SHOP 
P. & S. OUTDOOR SHOP 
For all the best in climbing equipment. Stockists of 
Helly Hansen, Blacks, Tiklas, Point Five and Peter 
Storm Anoraks, Duvets and Waterproofs. See the new 
ranges of climbing Sacs by Brown Best and Karrimor. 
New Norwegian winter woollies and ice climbing gear 
just arrived. The P. & S. Special mountain tent at 
£15.12.6 (P. &P. 10/6) still offers the finest value for 
money obtainable. 

Available from only 

P. & S. OUTDOOR SHOPS 
71a GODWIN STREET, BRADFORD. 

Tel. 21998 

4/6 ALLERTON ROAD, 
FOUR LANE ENDS, BRADFORD. 

Tel. 47108 

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

Tel. 5838 

footwear 

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

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. 1 

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. 

£18.10s.0d. 

Send for catalogue and nearest stockist 

EH PRICE & Co (Cambridge) Ltd 
10 ST BARNABAS ROAD CAMBRIDGE 
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A great new winter holiday idea ... 

A peak in Los Castellets. 

THE CLIMBING 

GO 
ROCKCLIMBING 

IN THE 
SPANISH 
SIERRAS! 

INCLUSIVE HOLIDAYS 
BY AIR FROM £29 

Within 45 minutes of your comfortable hotel by the sea in Benidorm on Spain's sunny 
Costa Blanca is a superb variety of climbing and rambling country. 

Dominated by the 5,000ft. Sierra Aitana peak, the range of mountains parallel with the coast 
offers exciting climbing in five separate areas on more than a dozen peaks. Depending on the 
route taken, there are numerous easy and short climbs or more challenging routes (Grades 
Ill and IV plus) for experienced climbers, including numerous unclimbed routes of Grade VI. 

Whichever route you choose to the top you'll enjoy magnificent mountain and coastal 
views and it will be a pleasant change to do some winter climbing in warm sunshine - this is 
one of the sunniest areas in the whole Mediterranean. 

For some reason this area has remained undiscovered by climbers from Britain. So you can 
blaze some new trails and be among the first to pioneer the exploration of this delightful area. 
Maps can be obtained through the Ministereo del Ejercito, Prim, 8 Madrid. 

THE HOLIDAY 
Clarksons, Britain's leading tour operator, offer you a choice of nine hotels to stay at in the 

lovely resort of Benidorm. If you want to relax for a day or two, or if anyone holidaying with 
you is a non-climber, there's no better place to soak up the sun-it's a holiday for the 
whole family! 

These holidays are fantastic value for money. Look what they include! Day flights by 
jet from London or Manchester to Alicante, coach transfer to Benidorm, full board accom
modation at your chosen Clarkson Appointed hotel with 4 course meals (1 week holidays even 
include free wine and coffee) . All hotels have swimming pools and most have evening 
entertainments. Every bedroom has private bath, w.c. and balcony at no extra charge. And 
every holiday is Guaranteed by Clarksons. 

INCLUSIVE PRICES: 
From London: 1 week from £29. 2 weeks from £37. 
Departures: Weekly from 29th November to 13th December and 3-31 st January, 1971. 
From Manchester: 3 weeks from £42. 4 weeks from £49. 
Departures: 29th November and 3rd January, 1971. 

Note.-These holidays do not include any special provision for climbers, although Clarksons 
local representatives will be glad to help and advise in every way. You will need to take your 
own climbing equipment (Baggage allowance is 44Ib.) and you _____ _ 
can h' · · I . B 'd ~ ~ ire a car inexpensive y in eni orm. T Cl k D WS 209 B 563 L d s w 11 o ar sons, ept. . ox , on on, . . . 

For further details and a copy of Clarksons Winter Sun Please send me your free Winter Sun colour 
Holiday brochure post the coupon now, or see your local I brochure with details of holidays in Benidorm. I 
Travel Agent. 

Name ....................................................................................... . ,--,10---kC!unC! Address .... ... ............................................................................ . 

~ I U U l=--·=·--= --·== .. ·::=--·= --·==--·=.J 
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that goes on all the expeditions 
The current British Antarctic Survey, the recent 
~ritish 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 world ... the Fairy down sleeping 

, ... bags. 

Sir Edmund Hillary wrote: 
"You'll be pleased to know both 
Tensing and I used your bags in 
Camp 9 .•. as a matter of interest. 
Tensing gave me the unsolicited 
testimonial 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 obtained anywhere in the 
world." 

down sleeping bags 
the lightest and warmest yet made f 

U.K. STOCKISTS: 
Aberdeen F. Diack & Son 
Ambleside Frank Davis 
Birm'gham Frank Davis 
Capel CurigBrennands 
Edinburgh Graham Tiso 
Glasgow Greaves 
Keswick George Fisher 
Leeds 1 Yorkshire Camping 

Shops Ltd. 

Liverpool Ellis Brigham 
Llanberis Joe Brown 
London Youth Hostel Assn. 
Pindisports and all branches 

of Pindisports 
Manchester Ellis Brigham 
Newcastle-on-Tyne 

L.D. Mountain Centre 
Nottingham Roger Turner 
Sheffield Bryan G. Stokes 

Internationally renowned products of ARTHUR ELLIS & CO. LTD. 

HEAD OFFICE: Private Bag,Dunedin.New Zealand 
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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 01 61 

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

Mountaineering and Rock Climbing Specialists 

@ Printed by Saw tells of Sherborne Limited Dorset and published by Mountain Magazines Ltd . 102A Westbourne Grove. London, W.2. 



Fisher 
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. 
Erksons• Jacket (right) Opens down the front 
with press stud fastening . Three large pockets. Price: £5. 7.6. 

Erksons' Overtrousers (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. 

Suit with Jacket and Overtrousers . . . . Price: £8. 5.0. 

Suit with Parka and Overtrousers . . . . Price: £6.15.0. 

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

Postal Charges : Five Shillings extra. 

ERKSONS 
Fishers introduce the new Norwegian al/
weather suits by ERKSONS. Compare the 
prices and quality with others on the market. 

FANTASTIC VALUE 
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