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SO YOU 
TH INK YOU KNOW 

THE PEAK DISTRICT -
O.K. WELL PROVE IT! 

These famous climbs are all within easy 
reach of our shop in Sheffield. On Stoney-

Middleton, Froggatt, Curbar, Stanage and 
even the Staffordshire Roches. You may know 

them, you might have done them. Why not call 
in, see if you're right and stock up at the same 
time. Whether you're travelling from Leeds, 
Nottingham or London be sure to look us up 
when passingthro' Sheffield. If you're further 
afield then send for our current catalogue 

instead. 

BRYAN G STOKES 
High Court, High Street 

Sheffield. 
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Chris Bonington's 
epic account or the climbing 
or one or the most formidable 
mountain walls in the world 

ANNAPURNA 
SOUTH FACE 

The South Face of Annapurna is one of the most for
midable mountain walls in the world, with 12,000ft. of 
steep rock and ice leading to its 26,545ft. summit. Its 
ascent in the Spring of 1970 by Chris Bonington's 
expedition was a landmark in the history of moun
taineering as important as that of the original ascent 
of Everest, for this was the first time that one of these 
huge barriers, the Himalayan equivalent - on a vaster 
scale - of the North Wall of the Eiger, had been 
conquered. Annapurna South Face is the vivid and 
dramatic story of this triumphant achievement. A 
brilliant analysis of men of action in action, tackling 
climbing of an order of difficulty that had never before 
been attempted at such an altitude. 
With 48 pages of the most superb and dramatic 
mountain-climbing photographs ever published 
£3.25 (65/-) 

____ CASSELL 

REACH THE 
SUMMITS 

The Austrian Alpine Club 
owns over 600 huts in 

the Austrian Alps in which 
members receive a 50% 

reduction on accommodation 
and preferential allocation; 

meals are available. 
Mountain rescue insurance 

for Austria is included 
in membership and is 

available at a supplementary 
fee for those climbing 

elsewhere. The Club organises 
hut-to-)rnt tours, rock 

and ice courses led by qualified 
guides, and several special 

arrangements including 
independent touring 

for members planning their 
own routes. 

For ji,rther details -
send off the coupon. 

r--· -----, I The Austrian Alpine Club, 
124 Finchley Rd, London, N.W.3. I 

I Name................... .. .................................................................................................. I I Address............................................................ ......... ............................................. I 

L1 ··············· ···xusiR,ANALP,NiC1UB· ·· ·· ·· ···········: I __________ .... 
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A new kind of book on 
British rock climbing 

THE BLACK 
CLIFF: 
Clogwyn d'ur Arddu 
PETER CREW JACK SOPER KEN WILSON 

At last, a book which does justice to Britain 's Mecca 
for rock climbers - Clogwyn du'r Arddu, on the 
northern flanks of Snowdon ! This crag, with its variety 
of over 80 routes, the most difficult of which are 
described is evoked and superbly illustrated by the 
authors. Three of Britain's foremost young mountain
eers, they provide an exhaustive technical, photographic 
and biographic study of the cliff and those who have 
contributed towards its fame : a book that is something 
unique in British mountaineering literature. 
Published by Kaye & Ward at £2.50. 

ORDER FORM: 

TO BOOK CHOICE, 5 ANGEL COURT, 
LONDON, E.C.2. 

PLEASE SUPPLY .......... COPY/ IES OF 

THE BLACK CLIFF AT £2.50. (plus 6p. postage) 

I ENCLOSE CHEQUE/POSTAL ORDER FOR £ 

NAME ............................. , ........... . 

ADDRESS ...... . ..................... . ........ . 

Mountain 
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Price : U.K. Twenty-five pence U.S. One dollar 
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Weather, Technique, etc. Jimmy Marshall 

A Literary Epitome Robin Campbell 

Interview with John Cunningham 

Cover Photo : Dave Bathgate leading during the 
second ascent of Smith's Gully on Creag Meaghaidh, 
a Scottish grade 5. Photo: Ian McEacheran 
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BRYANTS OUTDOOR CENTRE 
Come and hear : 

DAVE NICOL - Leader of the 1970/71 British 
Patagonian Expedition giving a breath-taking description 
of how he and his friends climbed-

'THE CATHEDRAL 1 

Lecture begins at 7.30 on Monday 15th March at the Y. M.C.A. 
Hall, Trenchard Street, Bristol. (opposite the Outdoor Centre) 
Tickets 30p each (parties of 1 0 or more : 25p each) 

Obtainable from 

THE OUTDOOR CENTRE, Colston St, Bristol 1 

ANNAPURNA SOUTH FACE. E.XPE.DITION 
An illustrated lecture by CHRIS BONINGTON at the Congress 
Theatre, Eastbourne. 7.30 p.m. Wednesday, 24th March 
Tickets: 40p and 50p from the Congress Theatre 

Bonington in Nottingham with an Audio Visual presentation of 

ANNAPURNA SOUTH FACE 
Tuesday, 30th March, 7.30 p.m. The Albert Hall 
Tickets 37½p from Blacks and Roger Turner 



Information 
International Everest venture underway. 
Nicol's team climbs the Cathedral. 

GREATER HIMALAYA 
INDIA 
Mrigthuni (22,490ft.) 
Eight members of an Indian 
expedition had a close escape 
after making the third ascent of 
this peak. Less than 30ft. below 
the summit, they were caught in 
an avalanche and five of them 
were swept 900ft. down the 
mountain but had a miraculous 
escape without injury. The other 
three descended carefully but 
also narrowly escaped accident 
when one of them slipped but 
was held by the others. 
Indian mountaineers have had 
a particularly bad year for 
accidents. There have been 
eleven deaths during the pre
and post-monsoon seasons. 

NEPAL 
Kanjiroba (22,580ft.) 
An Osaka University expedition 
made the first ascent of the 
South Main Peak in November. 
Churen Himal (24,184ft.) 
This peak was claimed by the 
Koreans but the ascent is 
contested in Japanese climbing 
circles. In October a Japanese 
expedition climbed the peak. 
Fukuel and Hasegawa reached 
the summit on the 24th, followed 
two days later by Dohma with 
sherpas Ang Norbu and Zangbu. 
Two days later another party 
climbed the West Peak. Members 
of the expedition were very 
sceptical of the Korean claims 
stating that their route appeared 
to be impossible. This presents 
the Himalayan Club with a tricky 
problem of ratification. 
Tukuche West (app. 21,900ft.) 
A Japanese expedition appears 
to have got round the problem of 
peak permission by naming an 
'out of bounds' peak in the 
Tukuche group as a satellite of 
the main peak (in bounds) . In 
fact Tukuche West appears to 
be a completely separate 
mountain known as Sita 
Chuchura to the locals but by 
giving it the former name all is 
made legal for the Nepalese 
Foreign Ministry. 
Peak 29 (25,706ft.) 
Another interesting problem of 
ratification is presented here. 
The 'first ascentionists' were 
both killed during the descent 
but as they were seen very close 
to the top their companions 
assumed that the peak had been 
climbed. If the Himalayan Club 
decides to refuse ratification it is 
therefore unlikely to be accepted 
by the Japanese. 
Everest: S.W. Face and 
West Ridge 
The International Expedition, led 
jointly by Norman Dyrenfurth 
and Jimmy Roberts, left for Nepal 

amid a blaze of publicity. Not 
unnaturally, so large and 
commercial a venture attracted 
widespread criticism among 
climbers. Dyrenfurth has already 
marked himself as an accom 
plished diplomat however, 
coherently explaining the 
expedition's objectives with a 
minimum of ballyhoo and a 
maximum of disarming sincerity. 
The final team is : Axt, 
Schlommer, Mazaud, Eliassen, 
Tiegland, Surdel, Yvette and 
Michel Vaucher, Blume, 
Colliver, Dyrenfurth, Evans, Isles, 
Peterson, Hiebeler, Haston, 
Steele, Whillans, Roberts, 
Uemura, Gurung and 
Limbu. In addition the BBC 
is sending a TV team com
prising Stewart, Thomas, Cleare, 
Howell and Kelly. At least two 
of the TV team hope to reach 
the summit. 
So, after years of preparation, this 
massive project is finally 
under way. The climbing world 
should learn much from its 
experiences. 
Everest: South Ridge 
A 17-man Argentinian team, led 
by Gerhard Watzl, hopes to 
climb the mountain in the post
monsoon season. 
Correspondents: Kamel Guha 
and Mike Cheney 

PATAGONIA 

The Cathedral (app. 8,000ft.) 
Dave Nicol's expedition 
succeeded in climbing this fine 
rock peak in the Paine Group 
on the 9th January. The 
Cathedral was tried twice last 
year by British and Chilean 
parties. Both attempts were on 
the West Ridge, which for the 
first third of its length is an 
easy-angled knife-edged blade 
of rock which eventually leads 
to the steep 1,000ft. summit 
tower. Both the 1 969 attempts 
failed low on the mountain. 
This year a far stronger party of 
climbers attempted the peak. 
These were Dave Nicol and Chris 
Jackson (both of whom had been 
part of the successful Fortress 
expedition in 1968), Roger 
Whewell (who had attempted 
The Cathedral in 1969), Bob 
Smith, Guy Lee and Bob Shaw. 
Base camp was established on 
November 27th but the weather 
was so consistently bad that it 
was December 28th before the 
first serious attempt was made. 
After bivouacking in an ice cave 
at the base of the ridge Jackson 
and Lee managed to fix ropes 
along 600ft. of the route. The 
climbing was often hard (5 and 
5 sup.) and involved hand 
traverses and /J cheval type 
climbing, the ridge being 

The West Ridge of the Cathedral. The easy angled section stretches 
about halfway to the summit, directly in front of the figure in the 
foreground. Photo: Nicol 

extremely thin for most of its 
length (average angle 35 degrees). 
The attempt was curtailed when 
the next storm arrived. 
The weather improved again on 
January 8th. Four of the party 
bivouacked in the ice cave while 
Nicol and Smith continued to 
the high point to prepare the 
route. The rest of the party left 
their bivouac at 4 a.m. and 
caught up the leaders who were 
by now tackling the summit 
tower. Here the climbing became 
a series of steep walls alternating 
with comfortable platforms 
(pitches of 5,5 sup. and A2). 
The summit was eventually 
reached at 6.30 p.m. after 17½ 
hours of climbing and 21 roped 
pitches (various leads) . Here the 
inevitable Patagonian storm 
struck and the climbers made a 
rapid retreat down their fixed 
(polypropylene) ropes. 

BRITISH ISLES 
WALES 
As the Snowdon West Guide 
nears completion several routes 
have been picked up on cliffs 
previously neglected. 
Mike Yates, with Trevor Jones 
and Judy Yates, added Guardian 
Angel (H.V.S., 250ft) to Craig y 
Bera, the crag which has been 
defended so vigorously by local 
farmers in the past. At Cwm 
Silyn, Craig Yr Ogofs Green 
Gully, a long standing problem on 
the North Face, was climbed by 
the Yates's (240ft. H.V.S.). 
On Craig Cwm Dulyn, Ray Evans 
and Brian Wyville climbed the 
big groove line on the left of 
the crag - Dulyn Groove (140ft, 
X.S.), while Moel Hebog saw 
some activity when the Yates's 
added a 340ft, V.S. line -
Ignition - from the bottom right 
to the top left of the crag. 
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Two of the unclimbed faces of the Devil's Thumb. The left photo on the left depicts the icy North Face with the N. W. Face in profile on the right. 
The other photo shows the 4,000ft. South Face with an unclimbed 1,000ft. tower on the left. The new route follows the right-hand skyline and the 
Beckey route goes up the snows/opes to join the ridge. Photos: Culbert 

On Anglesey, after several 
abortive attempts, Lawrie 
Halliwell managed to force a 
fierce route up the wall to the 
left of Gauntlet. The route, 
Ziggurat (170ft. H.V.S.), 
should be treated with respect 
with this grading. The steep 
cracks to the left of U. F.O. were 
climbed by a visiting American 
climber, Paul Seramur, (Canned 
Laughter, 250ft, H.V.S., A2.) 

Another talking point in Wales has 
been the belated but welcome 
appearance of Crew's and 
Harris's guide to Tremadoc, 
published, somewhat reluctantly 
it seems, by West Col. The West 
Col challenge to the Climbers' 
Club guidebook empire has been 
watched with interest. The Club, 
realizing the danger, rushed a 
hastily revised version of their 
own guidebook through the 
publishers to pre-empt the 
commercial challenge. This was 
published first and succeeded in 
capturing the bulk of the early 
sales. 
Crew and Harris plodded on with 
their painstaking rationalization 
of the area, climbing every route 
and ruthlessly axing trivial 
variations and unnecessary aid. 
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DANGLE 
WITH 

DOUGAL 
IN THE ALPS 

INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL 
OF MOUNTAINEERING 

LEYSIN - SWITZERLAND 

ISM 
send for 1970 
brochure to:-

2 Woodcote, Frith Hill Rd., 
Godalming, Surrey, 

When the time came to publish, 
production and marketing 
disagreements led to a split 
between Crew and West Col 
chief Robin Collomb. 
The publishing programme was 
too far advanced to stop, and 
Collomb was forced to complete 
the job and bring out the guide 
several months after the Club 
version. 
No copies have been sent out for 
review, and we are thus 
prevented from completing the 
full critical comparison between 
the two guides which was 
started in Mountain 12. 
A quick glance at the book gives 
rise to the following comments 
however. 
1. The authors make a good case 
for rationalizing descriptions, 
taking starts and finishes to 
make better routes in some cases. 
2. Trivial variations and poor 
routes have been left out and 
will not be mourned. 
3. Descriptions, all of which have 
been rewritten after repeating 
the climbs, are lively and precise. 
4. Climbs have been regraded in 
order to eliminate as much aid 
as possible. In general, routes 
which involved aid are now 

described as free but at a harder 
standard. Many of the old classic 
V.S. climbs have been down
graded to Hard Severe. 
5. Carreg Hyll Orem is included. 
6. There is a graded list with 
Sisyphus top and Vector ninth. 
7. Photographs are used instead 
of diagrams and, though of 
mediocre quality, they still 
fulfill their purpose fairly well. 
8. Binding and type could be 
better. 
9. The price is marginally higher 
than the Climbers' Club version. 

Whether the effort has been 
worthwhile remains to be seen. 
Clearly it is best that only one 
organisation produces guide
books to an area, otherwise 
hopeless confusion will be 
inevitable. Luckily there are signs 
that the Climbers' Club is 
putting its house in order. 

LAKE DISTRICT 
Climbers and conservationists 
have hammered out a formula 
for protecting bird life on St. 
Bee's Head. Climbers are asked 
to avoid the area of North Head 
for about 700 yards south of 
Lawson's Leap between 
February and July. 

Handmade fingerless 
mitts for mountaineers 
£1.50 per pair 10p postage 
small,medium, large. 

millarmitt 
Millar Gloves 
192 Broadhurst Gardens 
London N.W.6 

NORTH AMERICA 

CANADA 
The Devil's Thumb (9,077ft.) 
The British Columbian M.C. 
party found that their ascent of 
this peak (reported in 
Mountain 13) was by a new 
route, and not by the Beckey 
Route as was originally thought. 
The climbers - Fred Douglas, 
Paul Starr and Dick Culbert -
made a three day approach on 
skis and then climbed the East 
Ridge direct. The climb took 
40 hours and involved 16 rope 
lengths of climbing, most of 
which were class 5. 
The whole area contains 
numerous possibilities for 
modern routes both on rock and 
ice. The Thumb itself has three 
attractive possibilities: the 
4,000ft. South Face (rock) , the 
2,500ft. North Face (steep ice), 
and the North West Face which 
is estimated as 5,000ft. of mixed 
climbing. 
Correspondent: Culbert 



Traversing off the Dog Leg ____ _ 

Chouinard's Yard 

__,_WE~ 
sports 

11930 w. olympic bl.,d ., west los ongeles/ phone 477-S'.25C 

Sole distri butor of MOUNTAIN 

to retailers in Canada and the 
United States 

Sherpa Millet Rucksacks 

Recommended by Walter Bonatti, 
Rene Desmaison, Reinhold Messner. 

Compagnie des Guides and E.N.S.A. in Chamonix. 

Supplied to 123 world-w ide expeditions. 

Available from al l good mountai neering shops. 

SACS ~IIIIUI lllllllll[ lllllltlllf 
Boite Postale 109 74 ANNECY. le. France 

Scottish 
climbs 
Hamish Macinnes 
An eagerly awaited pictorial guide for summer and 
winter climbers. Two volumes containing about 250 

pages each, over 200 superb photographs by the author 
and several maps by Graeme Hunter. A pocket-sized 
(7 x 4½ ins) 'must' for all mountaineers. £1 -75 per 
volume. For summer publication . 

. Rockclimbing 
in Wales 
Ron James 
Published last year-zoo classic climbs by a professional 
guide and instructor who 'has amassed what must be an 
almost unique knowledge of the climbs in Snowdonia' 
-Pete Crew, Rocksport. 5 5 photographs (many by 
Ken Wilson) . . Size 8½ x 4¾ ins. £1-50. 

published by Constable 
10 Orange Street London WC2H 7EG 
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scottish 
winter 
climbing 

'ft is a world where only the 
bold stroke will suffice, where 

victory is celebrated not with a 
shaming glow of smugness but 

with great baying whoops of 
triumph and relief: 

a world of primitive delight.' 

One of the most esoteric backwaters of mountaineering is the apparently masochistic pastime 
of climbing the Scottish cliffs in winter. There is no connection here with the elegant 
anticyclonic Alpine winter where a climber only ventures out when the possibility of a storm 
is remote. In Scotland, violent sub-arctic weather is the norm : the climber assumes the 
role of a Lilliputian clinging to the walls of some enormous wind-blasted refrigerator. That 
sport and even pleasure can be salvaged from such a vortex is incomprehensible to all but the 
most devoted addicts. Here, three leading Scottish climbers - Jimmy Marshall, Neil Quinn 
and Robin Campbell - attempt to explain more fully this recipe for controlled pain. 

THE HISTORY by Jimmy Marshall 
Back in the middle of the nineteenth century, an exiled Scot, 
John Outhro, proposed the formation of a mountaineering 
club. That he thereby contributed to the subsequent 
establishment of the Alpine Club is mere surmise and fairly 
irrelevant, except perhaps to minority groups like the Scots. 
However, the Alpine Club was born, and-the Alps submitted 
to an onslaught of energetic Victorians who so thrashed the 
range that worthy virgin summits were virtually eliminated 
within the first quarter century of the club's existence. 

More modern concepts of mountaineering now began to 
appear, the great protagonist of the period being Mummery. 
At about the same time, a group of Scots initiated the idea 
of their own club and eventually, in 1889, the Scottish 
Mountaineering Club was established. Most of its members 
were already practised alpinists, and it is significant that 
one of their declared aims was " to encourage mountaineering 
in winter". Initially, th is was no doubt regarded as a means 
of obtaining snow and ice training for the greater ranges, 
but it was not long before the avante garde of the club 
began to see winter climbing in a new light : namely, as a 
fulfilling and possibly more demanding expression of 
mountaineering, worthy of recognition in its own right. 

The words of W. W. Naismith, written in 1893, are 
indicative of this change of mood : 

Hence it is that climbing at home with rope and axe 
deserves to be ranked among the noblest forms of 
recreation. It is a grand school for prudence, self reliance, 
endurance and the other qualities that make up 
manliness ; perhaps better training for a mountaineer 
than following even famous guides. As yet too there 
attaches to it something of the zest of novelty which the 
Alps had for climbers of thirty years ago. There are still 
any number of 'first winter ascents' waiting to be 
'bagged' as well as endless variations ... 
Let us suppose that you get caught in a storm, or t hat, 
despising 'sage advices', you deliberately sally forth to 
do battle with the elements. You find yourself in the 
midst of a howling tempest - a veritable Alpine 
tourmente - the level of snowstorm tearing along as 
though it were 'the wind made visible' ; the fallen snow 
drifting like smoke from the ridges. You can hardly see 
your companions, much less make them hear. With hair 
and clothes hard frozen, you stagger on with a ' list' to 

windward; crouching down at times and holding on 
with your axe, when a more furious gust strikes you . .. 
If in the Alps the tide of fashion sets towards rock 
climbing, to the neglect of snowcraft, those of us with 
conservative instincts will , by encouraging ascents in 
snow, have the gratification of helping in a small way 
to stem the prevailing current. 

The early S.M.C. meets were held at New Year and Easter, 
often with another meet between, which meant that the 
major part of the club's activities were conducted under 
winter conditions. Members were undoubtedly competent 
and completely at home on steep snow and ice. Their 
record during the club's first ten years was impressive. 
Apparently nothing daunted them. They climbed everywhere, 
even in remote carries difficult of access. Attempts were 
made on the Douglas-Gibson Gully of Lochnagar and the 
Centre Post of Creag Meaghaidh ; successes were achieved 
on most of the traditional gullies and, even more remarkably, 
on the great ridges and buttresses of Ben Nevis : 

The Tower Ridge (1894) - Collie, Solly, Collier. 
Castle Ridge (1895) - Collie, Naismith, Thomson, 

Travers. 

The Castle (1896) - Brown, Maclay, Naismith, 
Thomson . 

N.E. Buttress (1896) - Naismith, Brunskill , Kennedy, 
King, Squance. 

The dominant forces in the first decade were Collie and 
Naismith, the latter being the protagonist of w inter 
climbing. Hard on Naismith's heels came the remarkable 
Raeburn. Doubtless inspired by the now established, and 
uniquely Scottish, attitude that snow, ice and blizzard were 
essential ingredients for a good day on the hill, he took up 
the cause of winter climbing with unbounded enthusiasm. 
His ability on rock, snow or ice was outstanding and his 
output pro?igious. Ranging ex~ensi".'ely across the highlands, 
he made his mark on every maJor climb in Scotland. His 
classic ascents include Crowberry Gully, in 1893, in full 
conditions (with an attempt on the left fork!) , and again in 
1909 - a 4½ hour ascent in lean conditions ; Green Gully on 
Ben Nevis, in 1906 (in a blizzard!) ; and Observatory Ridge 
in 1920. 
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Top: A M eet of the Scottish M ountaineering Club (circa 19 10) with Harold Raeburn on the l eft and Munro, 
wearing the b onnet, on the extreme right . Photo: S.M .C. Library 

Bottom : One of the finest routes on Ben Nevis, the superb Tower Ridge. T~is was first climbed by Collie'. 
Solly and Collier in 1894. 2,000ft. l ong, it is comparable in diffi culty and ser,ousn~ss to many of the classic 
alpine ridges. Here the climber is just above the Douglas Gap . In the background is the Or,on Face. 
Photo: Ian Sykes 

Near left: Raeburn 's Gully on Lochnager. The classic gully of the cl iff, it is best cl imbed in the ~arty part_ of 
the season when its ice p itch is l onger and the large cornice that ba~s i ts exit is m ost stable. Difficulty var,es 
w ith condition, but w ith a long ice pitch i t is grade 3 . Photo: Hamish M acinnes 

Clearly, Raeburn deserves recognit ion as the tather_ figure of 
Scottish winter climbing . In 1907, in A Scottish Wmter 
Climb, he wrote : 

Perhaps a Scottish climber is in a bett_er position tha ~ . 
most others to realize the enormous difference there Is in 
climbing steep and difficult rocks in bad and in_ good 
conditions. In the Alps, if one is wise when 'W1r haben 
schlechtes Wetter' or ' Le temps fait mauvais', the 
climber keeps indoors, or, at most, takes a short walk or 
scramble in the vicinity of his hotel. In Scotland, 
however we cannot afford to wait for good weather, 
which m'ay possibly never come at least within a . 
reasonable period. We must just take the ro~gh w1~h the 
smooth and take our buffeting and our pelting as 1f we 
enjoyed it, which, indeed, we do, at least in retrospect. 
It is a grand training and teaches us how m_uch ?ad . 
weather can be endured with wonderfully little risk, 1f 
properly clad and taking the proper precautions against 
chill and frostbite . .. 
The worst was that the snow batteries were opened on 
us from both above and below. From above one could, 
to a certain extent, take cover beneath the shield of our 
cone-pointed, brim-turned-down _felt ha~s, but 
occasionally the snow that fell , mixed with the seldom 
ceasing stream that poured down the gully, was caught 
by the powerful ascending eddy and r~shed up, thus 
taking us behind our defences. The pain of a stream of 
icy snow in the face is so great that work must stop, 
and the face covered till breath is regained ... 
To speak of angles of ice or snow is always dangerous 
if these same angles have not been actually measured 
by clinometer, but two of th~ ~itch_es "':'e now 
encountered, if we make a d1stinct1on in what was 
practically one great pitch, were what is usually known 
as perpendicular, i_. e., pro

0
bably 70 ° to 75 °, ~ith_sm~II 

portions approaching 90 ... Ice work of this kind Is, 
however, particularly cramping and exhausting, an~ 
progress was slow. To hang on with one ha~d, wh1l~ 
that long two-handed weapon, the modern ice-axe, Is 
wielded in the other, is calculated to produce severe 
cramps in course of time, and did so now. It is much 
harder work than the free open swing on the hard 
splintery ice slopes of the Alpine peaks. I su~Qest for. 
climbs such as this our going back to the original Sw1_ss 
icemen's tools, the iron-shod straight 'baton ' and t_he light 
tomahawk- like hatchet stuck in the belt when not in use. 

The impact of World War I terminated al_l activity a~d, apart 
from Raeburn's ascent of Observatory Ridge, Scottish 
mountaineering remained in a st_ate of severe _d~bilitation 
for the ensuing decade. Not until the early th1rt1es was th_ere 
any sign of revival; again, it was the men of the S.M .C., in 
the persons of J . H. B. Bell an_d C. M. Alla_n, ~ho were 
responsible. They followed, without excelling It, the example 
set by Raeburn (now sadly deceased - he died in 1926 
from over-exertion in the Himalayas). 

Winter climbing had by now acquired a traditional air : Fort 
William buzzed with 'betweeded' A.C. men at Easter, and 
the established trade routes of Ben Nevis were thronged 
with activity. Significant efforts by Bell and Allan at that 
time included Zero Gully/Slav Route (1936) and the 
Centre Post, Creag Meaghaidh (1937) . A contemporary of 
t his team was G. G. MacPhee, then engaged upon the new 
Ben Nevis gu ide book. His ascent of Glover's Chimney of 
Tower Ridge, whilst not very important, was written up in a 
stirring account by W!lliam?. T~is, in associa_ti_on w ith 
MacPhee's article on ice climbing and cond1t1ons, gave real 
direction to the new generation of climbers feeling their w ay. 

At about the same time, climbers of a new type had begun 
to appear on the scene - namely, the great unwashed. 
Every weekend, they quit the cities, dossed anywhere, lived 
hard and climbed a great deal, summer and winter. They 
formed themselves into small clubs, organized lorry or bus 
transport to the hills, and generally accelerated the pace of 
exploration and information exchange. From the upper 
social echelon of this group came the adventurous 
Glasgow J .M.C.S. men - Mackenzie, Murray, MacAlpine 
and Dunn - who teamed up to give winter mountaineering 
its biggest stimulus since Raeburn. Their notable ascents 
included Garrick's Shelf Route on the Crowberry Ridge 
(1937) and Deep Cut Chimney, Stob Coire nam Beith 
(1939) . 

Tragically, World War 11 brought the activities of this 
highly-motivated 'ginger group' to an end, just as its 
members had begun to break through to standards higher 
than those existing. Though mere conjecture, it seems likely 
that great things would have been achieved had the group 
been allowed to flower in full. 

World War 11 did not seem to harrow participants to the 
same extent as the preceding conflict: as soon as hostilities 
were terminated, climbers flocked back to the hills in 
greater numbers than before. Faced with petrol rationing, 
they ran club buses, which heightened the sense of 
community within the groups. In turn, this accelerated the 
production of reference sources, engendering a feeling of 
direction and purpose and an awareness of climbs and 
potential. Murray's book recounting his winter adventures 
was an added stimulus to the scene, and the great move 
to winter climbing began. 

Nowhere was this seen to greater effect than in the 
Cairngorms, where fractious little groups unconsciously 
formed a unique whole - namely, the Aberdeen contingent. 
Discovering the untapped wealth of a vast climbing region, 
they wallowed in new routes, summer and winter. Then, 
from dark Lochnagar's icy crucible emerged a vital force : 
Patey. His initiation, the fearful terminal wall of the Douglas 
Gibson Gully (December 1950), put him on the right road 
and set an example for all 'granite heads' to follow. The 
great routes of the 'gorms' fell to the adventurous, and 
Scottish ice climbing moved forward from Raeburn . 

It is interesting to reflect upon the remarkable drive of 
young Patey and his impact on the winter scene. He 
apparently had no 'hang up' about climbing existing winter 
routes before trying something new. Perhaps this was due to 
the virtual absence of existing winter climbs of any interest, 
or, more likely, to the spontaneous extension of a spirit 
already created by the 'ginger groups' of Aberdeen . It may 
be relevant to record that climbers in the west tended to 
regard these immature 'granit e heads', bashing up their 
uninspired carries, with a certain amount of disdain, 
considering their contribution to the scene to be negligible ! 
But it is now apparent in review that, despite a passionate 
attachment to Lochnagar and the Cairngorms, their 
enthusiasm and vigour opened climbers' eyes to the great 
unclimbed winter potential before them. 

To the west, in Glencoe and Ben Nevis, little was done in 
the early fifties, possibly because there was an already 
established legacy of splendid climbs to test the mettle and 
polish, the technique of climbers. A notable exception to 
t his pattern was Macinnes (he's always ploughed his own 
furrow) with his ascents of Raven 's Gully (1953) , Rannoch 
Wall and Clachaig Gully. 

11 



Jimmy Marshall leading the first pitch of Lochnagar's Parallel Gully B during the first winter ascent in 1958. The climb is still considered one of the 
most difficult ice routes in Scotland and has only been repeated once. Photo: Graham Tiso 

By the mid-fifties, the scene was set. The new era had 
produced hard men who had it flayed. With enough ice, 
anything would go. The campaign for the great gullies of 
Nevis was opened . Notable attempts had, of course, been 
made on Zero Gully by Bell and Allan, in 1936, and by 
A.C. men H. Nicoll and Rawlinson in 1950, the latter 
ending in a spectacular fall from near the top of the crucial 
section. The big campaign, however, saw great efforts by 
Macinnes and Hope on Zero, and Cunningham and Noon 
on Zero and Point Five. Even the endearing Mancunians of 
inordinate fame south of the border made sorties on to 
Point Five, but these terminated in a magnificent peel which 
seemed to extinguish that particular team's interest in 
Scottish ice. 

It should be understood that any one of these attempts 
could well have succeeded, but, due to the fickle nature of 
winter climbing, some essential factor was usually absent at the 
time of the assault. Not so in 1957 when Patey and Greame 
Nicol fell in with Macinnes to climb Zero Gully. The mountain 
and the men were in good nick and a splendid ascent was 
made in five hours, as fast as is ever likely for three men. 

At about the same time, the Edinburgh school, a small 
group of teenage yobs, incorporating Robin Smith, Dougal 
Haston and the like, began to express its new-found 
strength . Smith went his own way, but the others teamed 
up to benefit from the paternal guidance of 'Old Man' 
Marshall and the all-important chauffeur service provided by 
'Typhoo' (Graham Tiso) . This group considered that the 
Aberdonians, who were stealing climbs as far afield as 
Ben Nevis and Creag Meaghaidh, were getting a bit above 
themselves. It was therefore resolved to reverse the 
situation: Lochnagar's pride, Parallel Gully B, should be 
plucked from under their noses. Thus were great decisions 
made! Fortune smiled on the venture: the Devil's Elbow 
was open, a rare event in these winters before the ski 
masses; the weather was excellent; the gully in good 
condition. Inevitably, a royal ascent resulted, with Marshall 
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introducing Tiso to his first winter climb. On the same day, 
Smith and Hughes made a hard ascent of Eagle Ridge, and 
acquired considerable respect for Aberdonian ability! 
From this juncture, the Edinburgh school began to dominate 
the scene by virtue of the quality and difficulty of its winter 
ascents. It should however be stressed that there was 
considerable activity by others, which produced a veritable 
proliferation of winter routes, including some of 
outstanding merit. 

The number of winter ascents in the main areas during the 
fifties: 

Cairngorms 

Glencoe 

Ben Nevis 

- A total of 70, of which 10 were 
grade IV and 10 grade V. 

- A total of 26, of which 14 were 
grade IV and 1 grade V. 

- A total of 44, of which 8 were 
grade IV and 4 grade 5. 

Creag Meaghaidh - A total of 6, of which 1 was 
grade IV and 2 grade V. 

The sixties opened with Smith and Marshall teaming up to 
flay Ben Nevis in a week of splendid conditions and hard 
but fruitful endeavour. In all , six major new ascents were 
achieved, together with the second ascent of Point Five 
Gully. The latter was extremely important to the Scots, as 
the Clough assault was an affront to anyone who knew how 
to wield an axe and possessed even a modicum of romance 
in his soul. (Clough and his friends had climbed the gully 
by seige over five days). 

That week has since proved to be the high water mark of 
Scottish ice climbing, with Gardyloo Buttress and the Orion 
Face Direct as dominant examples. At the time it was 
thought that the new men would inevitably progress on to 
the steeper overhanging faces· like the Great Buttress routes, 
Centurion and Sassenach, but this has not occurred . The 
breakthrough would almost certainly have been achieved by 
Smith, had the tragic Pamir accident in 1962 not robbed the 
Scottish winter scene of its most brilliant exponent. 



The Smear - a short technical ice climb (grade 3) first climbed by Ian Clough and party in 1969. The climb, which is 300ft. long, is on the West Face 
of Aonach Dubh in Glencoe. Photo: Ian Clough 

Instead, and it now seems logical enough, the tendency has 
been to eliminate the multitude of routes which remain to 
be climbed. 

Climbers of the sixties had more cash, better gear and 
greater access to transport. They were thus much less 
parochial than their predecessors, and ranged over all the 
major climbing areas to make new ascents as they pleased. 
It is probable that the Scottish climbing fraternity unified 
more in this decade than ever before. 

The signal change of the decade was the increase in the 
number of climbers competent to tackle the routes of 
greater difficulty. In Aberdeen, the new generation 
successfully overcame the Aberdonian 'hang up' about 
difficult rock and progressed along the lines of the older 
generation's policy of making high quality winter ascents, 
which still abound in the Cairngorms. Similarly, Edinburgh 
saw the emergence of the Squirrels, who were particularly 
active in winter. They competently repeated the majority of 
established big climbs and added some of the most 
difficult ice climbs of the decade. Another influence was the 
Macinnes-Clough establishment in the west, which 
accounted for a large number of medium grade ascents in 
the Glencoe area. 

Meanwhile old Patey, now ensconced in the fastness of the 
North West highlands, embarked upon a momentous 
accumulation of solo and accompanied ascents around that 
region, with occasional forays South to pluck better quality 
routes from the cliffs of Creag Meaghaidh. (His record of 
first ascents, summer and winter, must be unique in 
climbing history.) 

Outside the major climbing centres, two important ascents 
worth recording are Great Central Groove, The Brack, 
Arrochar, and Ben Nuis Chimney in Arran (Skidmore and 
Richardson, and Skidmore and Crawford). 

Statistics show the number of winter ascents made in the 
various principal areas during the sixties: 

Cairngorms - A total of 70, incorporating 
approximately 20 Grade IV and 
2 Grade V. 

Glencoe - A total of 60, of which 10 were 
Grade IV. 

Ben Nevis - A total of 30, of which 14 were 
Grade IV and 3 Grade V. 

Creag Meaghaidh - A total of 22, with 10 Grade IV and 
3 Grade V. 

Northern Areas - A total of 50, with 7 Grade IV. 

Thus we arrive at the contemporary scene. Inevitably, the 
harder and steeper routes must be accounted for to produce 
a new phase of winter climbing . It will probably be more 
limited in its demands on icecraft, but more complex in its 
technology, which is really the strength of the new breed of 
climber. We only need to recall the short-lived experiences 
of overcoming an iceglazed rock pitch, battered by 
cataracts of snow, to appreciate how hard and hellish these 
attempts will be when prolonged over a major buttress. 

The action taking place over the last few years has been 
carried out mainly by groups from Aberdeen and Dundee. 
The flow of grade IV routes (where the main amount of hard 
climbing is done) has been heavy and a glance at the new 
routes lists reveals names like Bower, Fyffe, Rennie and 
Light as prominent in this field. Bower, in particular, 
seems to have produced a regular crop of hard new routes. 
The Aberdeen group seems to be concentrating on the big 
buttresses of the Cairngorms notably Creag an Dubh Loch. 
Of the Dundee contingent - climbers like Neil Quinn and 
Doug Lang are impressively good and can obviously manage 
any of our rotten old routes. Their focus of interest has been 
on Creag Meaghaidh though now it seems to be shifting 
to the Ben. 
One must not forget a third group emerging under the 
leadership of John Cunningham at Glenmore Lodge. 
Cunningham, with his advanced ideas, seems bent on 
pushing standards higher. 
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Whether it is from these established winter-climbers or 
from the emergent young, harder climbs will certainly appear. 

Fortunately, here in Scotland we have a vast reserve of 
unclimbed winter walls to which we can retreat should the 
ultimate problems prove too much. Even when they are 
exhausted, climbing recorded winter routes is no retrograde 
step, for every route is new and unique under winter's 
variable conditions. 

WHERE TO CLIMB by Neil Quinn 

After the prophets came the disciples. The prophets of 
Scottish ice climbing in the late fifties and early sixties cut 
a place for themselves in the history of mountaineering 
by the great technical and psychological breakthrough that 
they made. All the aesthetic lines were climbed, the concept 
being that if it could be climbed in summer and held ice in 
winter it was climbable. By the late sixties everything in 
the main climbing areas had fallen, except for the odd icicle 
or two, and so nothing was left for the disciples but to 
repeat the routes of the prophets. 

The main climbing areas are Glencoe, Ben Nevis, Creag 
Meaghaidh and Lochnagar. The longest routes and the most 
consistent conditions are found in the last three centres, 
Glencoe being rather low and near the coast for the best ice 
climbing. While Creag Meaghaidh has some magnificent 
routes of high technical standard, they are nearly all 
crossed by the great 'crab crawl', as the 8,000ft. traverse of 
the cliffs has been called. This provides a useful escape and 
tends to detract from the routes' seriousness. 

We are left with Ben Nevis and Lochnagar. The arguments 
for and against each could fill a dozen books. Both have a 
large number of exceptionally fine routes of the very highest 
quality. As a general rule Ben Nevis has the longer routes, 
but for technical difficulty there is little to choose between 
them. Although not as difficult as some of the other major 
routes, for sheer danger, general insecurity, and lack of 
belays and runners, Zero Gully on the Ben is in a class by 
itself. Any party undertaking this climb with a weak member 
is looking for trouble. 

Douglas-Gibson Gully on Lochnagar is a similar climb in its 
upper section; it is imperative to have snow in perfect 
condition, particularly at the cornice. But the pride of 
Lochnagar is of course Parallel Gully 8. An extremely steep 
250ft. initial chimney is the highlight of the climb, and the 
upper section with the right hand groove route on to 
Tough-Brown Ridge proves a delightful and comparatively 
easy finish. 

Parallel B's main rival on Ben Nevis is without doubt Point 
Five Gully, a 1,000ft. runnel of ice which narrows to a 
chimney for about 200ft. of its almost vertical lower 
section . As if this were not enough, spindrift avalanches 
sweep continually down the lower section of the cliff 
whenever wind is moving snow on the upper cliffs - and, 
as most people know, it is not often calm on the summit of 
'The Ben'. Few runners are available in the gully, but there 
are decent belays. 

Ben Nevis (near right) 
1. North-East Buttress 
2. Minus Two Gully 
3. Orion Face 
4. Orion Face Direct 
5. Zero Gully 
6. Observatory Buttress 
7. Hadrian's Wall 
8. Point Five Gully 
9. Good Friday Climb 

10. Gardyloo Gully 
11 . Gardyloo Buttress 
12. Tower Gully 
13. Tower Ridge 
14. No. 2 Gully Buttress 
15. No . 2 Gully 
16. Comb Gully Buttress 
17. Comb Gully 
18. Hesperides Ledge 
Photo: Hamish Macinnes 

Lochnagar (right) 
1. Douglas-Gibson Gully 
2. Eagle Ridge 
3. Eagle Buttress 
4. Tough-Brown Traverse 
5. Parallel Gully A 
6 Parallel Buttress 
7. Parallel Gully B 
8. Tough-Brown Ridge Direct 
9. Raeburn's Gully 

10. Amphitheatre Route 
11 . Pinnacle Gully 1 
12. Pinnacle Face 
13. Route 1 14. Route 2 
15. The Stack 
16. Black Spout Buttress 
17. Gargoyle Chimney 
18. Gargoyle Direct 
19. West Gully Direct 
Photo: Mike Dixon 

The routes marked in thicker lines are the grade fives . 
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Creag Meaghaidh 1. Eastern Corner. 2. Smith's Gully. 2a. Ritchie's Gully Direct. 3. Raeburn's Gully. 4. Pinnacle Face. 5. The Last Post. 
6. South Post. 7. Centre Post. 8. North Post. 9. Stag horn Gully and variations. 10. The Pumpkin. 11 . The Sash. 12. The Wand. 13. Diadem. 7 4. Will 
o' the Wisp. 15. Cinderella . 16. The Prow. 17. Crescent Gully. 18. Quasimodo. ----- Patey's Giant Crab Crawl: Routes marked in the heavier 
line are the grade fives . The conditions on the cliff when this photo was taken are not sufficiently icy to give some of the routes their true winter 
character. Photo: John Cleare 

Modern screw pitons are useful for tension on steep ice and 
even for abseiling, but the protection they provide is little 
more than psychological. No one should go into a large 
gully such as Point Five or Parallel B with the idea of 
pegging or screwing his way up it. The ice is not usually 
suitable for pitons, and in any case it would be too time
consuming in the short sub-Arctic day of a Scottish winter. 
It is safer to save time by doing without runners unless 
absolutely necessary. 

Ben Nevis's famed three main ridges are old classics, 
simple climbs compared with the great ridges and 
buttresses of Lochnagar. The Eagle Ridge of Lochnagar in 
true winter garb is one of the most difficult routes in the 
country. The difficulty is sustained throughout and 
increases the higher one goes, with n:J respite and no 
escape. Parallel Buttress, its neighbour, is also an extremely 
fine route and, while not as sustained as Eagle Ridge, 
offers difficulties which occur high on the buttress where 
retreat is not easy. The third ridge on the main face is 
Tough Brown Ridge, climbed direct for the first time last 
winter. But, unlike Parallel Buttress, the difficulties here 
are in the lower section and thereafter the angle eases. 

Ben Nevis also has several new routes, but it is difficult to 
assess these, simply because they have had no ascents 
other than the pioneer ones and it is not easy to be 
objective about the comparative difficulties of a new route. 
The Orion Face Direct and Gardyloo Buttress must rank 
among the hardest ever done. 

Finally a few comments on Creag Meaghaidh. Despite the 
actual escapability of some of the hard routes, the climbing 
is of very high quality and interest. Smith's Gully and the 
1959 Face Route though not technically extreme, are very 
long and sustained climbs and should extend even the 
most accomplished teams. Some of the routes in the inner 
corrie are technically harder and of great interest. The Posts 
also give high standard ice climbing though it is on these 
routes that escapes onto easier ground are most apparent. 

It is very difficult in fact to grade or compare any winter 
routes, as they vary so much from winter to winter and even 
from week to week, depending on the build of ice and 
snow. Polyphemus Gully on Lochnagar is a classic 
example : normally in the grade five category, it has been 
known to take seventeen hours; on the other hand, it may, 
after a north east blizzard, bank out completely to give a 
high angle snow slope. ' 

Climbs in the grade five category should not be attempted 
in unsuitable conditions; indeed, even grade two routes can 
be unclimbable if conditions are not suitable. A couple of 
years ago I had the rather doubtful pleasure of giving two 
very experienced Scottish mountaineers a top rope out of as 
old a classic as Gardyloo Gully - simply because they had 
run out of ice. 
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WEATHER, TECHNIQUE, etc. by Jimmy Marshall 

There was a time when the only hard men were Scots, 
forged from a baptism of wintry endeavour. The last decade, 
however, has produced a new breed of international hard 
men, toughened on the greater mountain ranges by 
dramatically escalated standards. Whilst this is most 
laudable, it is quite disconcerting for the Scots to find that 
they are no longer unique. Nevertheless, Scottish winter 
climbing will continue to be a fabulous arena for the 
processing of exceptionally hardened men or premature 
corpses. 

To the unaccustomed, this statement may seem dramatic, 
but a couple of winters of participation would soon 
convince them of its validity. It's not the difficulty of an 
ascent that gets you , it's the bloody awful weather. It 
intrudes to create progressively more unpleasant deterrents. 
If you are lucky and you survive the first few blizzards, 
torrents of spume and bouts of frostbite, it becomes 
possible to accept or even enjoy these visually and some
times physically terrifying forces with a Celtic detachment 
which is found nowhere else, except perhaps in a bar. 

Resident Scots become progressively adapted to the 
harrowing winter conditions, but visitors should clearly 
understand that they are entering the sphere of Arctic 
influence. It is essential for them to be fully equipped to 
withstand the consequences of deteriorating weather. 

Without question, the wind is the biggest hazard. It dumps 
great heaps of snow on your head while you're climbing the 
cliffs and, if you've burned yourself up on the climb, can 
kill you on the long walk home. Numerous tragedies have 
occurred in which parties have died simply through trying to 
march against powerful winds of extremely low temperature. 
And that brings up another point : it is vitally important to 
be capable of withstanding hard marches. The distances are 
not necessarily great, but you must have reserves for 
tramping through deep snow or maybe going round in 
circles for a few hours in a blizzard. This is no place to 
describe the defensive precautions : they are written up in 
appropriate detail elsewhere. But they should be fully 
understood before any commitment is made to the hostile 
environment. 

In the sphere of technique, there is little capable of being 
transcribed. Each year, on the first winter ascent of the 
season, I am always amazed at how disastrously different it 
all is from the quiet pleasures of a summer rock climb. The 
approach slopes fill the mind with dizzy disquiet at their 
seeming steepness. The ensuing thrutch up the hoary crag, 
so dependent upon friction from every part of the anatomy, 
makes you wonder why the hell you are there. I use my 



A Literary Epitome 
The pages of the S.M.C. Journal are rich with the experiences of climbers who have 
struggled with the savage Scottish winter. Here Robin Campbell selects passages from some of 
the most meaningful articles. 

The wall ahead of us looks horrible, with no holds 
showing on the right traverse. A peg runner high up 
spurs me on. It's hard; I'm off, and the peg comes out. 
The landing area is a high-angled slab entrenched in 
snow. Try again . Another downward flight and I am 
done, physically. Quinn has a try. He's there? No . . . 
he's off, too, and looks angry; his crampon has caught 
in his hammer sling. Back again, he tries a different 
combination but it's no use, he lands once more on the 
snowy slab. By now it's dark, and headlamps are donned. 
Another attempt at this blasted little wall again sends 
him below me. Finally, patience and our sixth attempt 
sees him through, but it's a long time before he completes 
this 120ft. pitch. The rope tugs, I get ready, and the 
belay peg comes out in my hand. I tremble at this pitch, 
especially in the dark. Eventually I make it by a 
hairsbreadth . .. 1 

So wrote Dougie Lang of Dundee, battling on Eagle Ridge, 
Lochnagar, with Neil Quinn . Not all modern ice-climbing is 
so exciting, but this short quote from Lang emphasizes two 
aspects of the harder climbs: that it often helps to get 
angry, even to go sl ightly berserk, and that you have to put 
up with discomfort and danger pitched at levels far beyond 
the summer norms. Indeed, some climbers profess a 
positive enthusiasm for such hideous conditions. Ten years 
ago, Jimmy Marshall, writing of future developments 
(which, incidentally, we still await), had it that 

the new routes will be more aptly described as 'rock climbs 
under hellish conditions' . .. This is no attempt to decry 
any such effort. I'm sure such climbs will be tremendously 
absorbing and satisfying and very much in the fine 
tradition of Scottish winter mountaineering.2 

This masochistic aspect of winter climbing has a long 
history. We need look no further than the splendidly 
atrocious S.M.C. Song (composed in 1892) for evidence of 
its early influence. 

Though the hailstones rattle, like shot in battle, 
Though whirlwind and blizzard freeze the marrow 

and the gizzard, 
Though it thunder and it lighten, still our hearts it 

cannot frighten, 
When we go up to the mountains in the snow! 

Apart from such raucous outbursts, writing about winter 
climbing (until recently) has been characteristically sedate, 
unlike its subject-matter. One outstanding exception to this 
was Professor Collie's account of the first real Scottish 
winter climb - the Tower Ridge, in 1894. 

And what joy, think ye, did they feel after the exceeding 
long and troublous ascent? - after scrambling, slipping, 
pulling, pushing, lifting, gasping, looking, hoping, 
despairing, climbing, holding on, falling off, trying, puffing , 
loosing, gathering, talking, stepping, grumbling, 
anathematising, scraping, hacking, bumping, jogging, 
overturning, hunting, straddling - for know ye that by these 
methods alone are the most divine mysteries of the 
Quest revealed. 3 

Times change and fashions in writing change too. In the 
fifties the genre was for studied understatement coupled 
with gentle humour. Its most brilliant exponent was the 
incomparable Tom Patey. Patey's writings are best read 
complete but the following passages from his account of 
the first ascent of Zero Gully are typical enough. 

We ploughed up to the foot of the cliffs through three 
feet of new snow. Our luck was in. The recent powder 
had failed to adhere to the almost vertical snow-ice of 
the gully and conditions were ideal. It was Zero hour. 
Whoever christened it a gully was an optimist. For 400 feet 

it was no more than a vertical corner bulging with 
overhangs, but Hamish's eye of faith could detect a 
route. The first pitch was obvious. A shallow trough ran up 
the centre of the 85-degree wall for 100 feet to peter 
out below a fair-sized overhang. By cutting handholds 
on the side wall of the trough it would be possible to 
climb in balance despite the extreme angle. A line of 
steps terminated abruptly at 20 feet. I looked at 
Hamish inquiringly. "That's where Long John got hit on 

.the head by some ice," he answered. "It's a pity 
because he was going fine." 
My fears that I might emulate Cunningham were 
unfounded. For once Ben Nevis was tolerant of 
Hamish's presence and no debris fell. It was a model ice 
pitch and the security astonishingly good despite the 
exposure. I straddled the side walls of the trough, unable 
to resist the morbid satisfaction in noting that the rope 
hung absolutely free from my waist to the two at the 
bottom. They seemed strangely remote and not very 
interested in my progress, though Hamish would 
occasionally stir himself to shout " Straight on up" 
whenever I stopped for a rest ... 

Higher up the gully with Macinnes in the lead : 
"Let's sing him a song to cheer him up," suggested 
Nicol. He broke into the traditional New Orleans 
funeral march, "Oh, didn't he ramble." 
I joined in on the chorus, which ends triumphantly with the 
line, "Yes, he rambled till the· Butchers cut him down." 
Hamish, whose preference is for Chamber music, was 
rather nettled. " There's a lot of loose stuff up here and 
some of it's going to come down." Nicol failed to heed the 
warning and jerked his head back in time to catch the full 
force of the avalanche. When the debris cleared he was 
bleeding from a cut above the eyebrow, but otherwise 
intact as his spirited rejoinder demonstrated. 

And at the top of the difficulties: 
Hamish was satisfied with his shift 
and prepared now to rest on his laurels . 
" It's the interesting stuff that gets me, I'm afraid. 
I'm not much of a hand at step bashing," he said, 
indicating the rest of the gully with a lordly gesture.4 

One doesn't have to work too hard to guess at the epic 
quality of the climb. 

However, in recent times climbers have written about their 
climbs in a much more personal manner. An attempt has 
been made to involve the reader in the experience of the 
climb, in all its miseries and joys. This began, as did so much 
else, with Jimmy Marshall and Robin Smith . Still throbbing 
from their wild week on the Ben in the winter of 1960, 
Master Marshall and Pupil Smith set their pens to work. 
First the Pupil: 

The next day we were really late because I was 
hunting my ice axe while the Old Man (Marshall) 
squatted at the foot of Tower Gully hurling oaths at 
the Hut. In the end I thought, we won't climb two at 
a time if it gets steep, and I went up the hill without 
it. We went to Gardyloo Butress. The top half is split by 
a couloir which was pouring vast waves of ice down 
the middle of the steep bottom half. James went up an 
ice groove on the right and made a peculiar piton 
belay, and settled down for a real deep freeze. I hacked 
away up and left over the icefield for 90 feet till I came 
upon a bit of rock probably on the line of Kellett's 
summer route. By then it was going dark and I couldn't 
think whether to go straight up or go to the right or 
look for a runner or look for a belay. I tried all four and 
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picked on the last and put in two pitons so that they 
didn't fall straight out and threaded a sling round a bit 
of snow in a crack and said I had a belay. But the Old 
Man is very wise and analysed my tone of noise and 
decided I was shattered and using a manky belay to pass 
the buck so he sat tight. Then I dropped the axe. 
It stuck in the ice on top of an overhang five feet 
below and I crept down to pick it up in a sweating 
terror of kicking a bit of snow on it. At least you might 
say I had a runner now, and so I decided to go up and 
right across a great barrel of snow-ice strangely shaped 
and leading nowhere evident. The top six inches were 
crusted snow and no use to anyone. I had to use 
our monster ice piton, knocking it in as high as I could 
and using it for balance while I cut steps and pressing 
on until it was down about my knees and pulling it 
out and putting it in again. Then I dropped it at the 
biggest bulge and it disappeared into the night. That 
meant I couldn't go back, unless (as it were) out of 
control. Then I lost my grip of the axe and it started 
somersaulting in the air with both my arms windmilling 
trying to grab it and my feet scarting about in crumbly holds. 
Somehow all was well and I came to an ice arete 
below where it still cut away into vast overhangs but 
above the angle fell back one or two degrees and 
I went up till the rope ran out just as I came into 
moonlight on the snow at the foot of the couloir. The 
Old Man was moaning in throes of misery, but he 
came up on his knees groping for steps in the moon
shade and led through easily to the plateau while I took 
a piton hammer belay. We shambled down Number 
Four Gully and I found my axe.5 

Then the Master: 
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Silhouetted against a starry sky the wee bauchle comes 
into sight, grunts of Tm nearly there' go on for another 
prolonged spell, then a great whoop sears the night. 
By now the moon has cleared the arete and the crest of 
the Tower Ridge gleams superbly in the white light, 
but we remain in moonshade; this time the call from 
above bodes well , I come out of my shell, unspiking 
myself from the mountain and move on, frozen gloves 
rasping on immense jugs, an ungraceful fumble up 
the ice, feeling for the holds, round the steep rib, all's 
well, then the angle relents, the holds are full of snow 
and hellish hard to find, a scuffling crawl up the icy roof 
leads to Wheech's (Smith's) proposed belay. It doesn't 
look too bad, but one peg lifts out, and the other slips 
from the first hammer blow; now the holds lead 
rightward and in the gloom I can make out a white rib, 
like a giant candle .. . it's plated with nine inches of 

sugary snow ice so that great holds had to be hacked 
out to reach the good ice beneath. I'm real impressed, 
feeling high and deep into the holds, a thrash with 
the feet for the lower steps, a quick judgement of 
soundness, then a queer off-balance swing for the next 
hole - wow ! that was a false one - hands slip on the 
glassy ice, the footholds crunch down, I expect to come 
off then the searching frozen mitt slips comfortingly 
into one of Wheech's rabbit holes, and balance is 
established. This is no place to linger, so the struggle 
continues, and at last the angle eases slightly, it's 
possible to stand - not hang - the holds get smaller and 
poorer - signs of a tired lead! - and finally I arrive.6 

Yesterday Gardyloo Buttress, tomorrow .. . the Orion Face. 
Marshall again : 

Fully whooped up and anxious to reach the key passage 
to the wall which we both felt was somewhere about 
100 feet above, I climbed over Wheech in the groove 
and hacked and whooped the way up over grand bulges, 
hawking immense jughandles in the ice; an ice 
column runner gave joy at 90 feet, then a little higher 
the angle eased, and a small hole under a rock roof 
40 feet above promised security. Gaining this hole, I 
hacked away a curtain of icicles and squeezed in like 
a frightened ostrich, to manufacture a belay on an 
inverted channel piton in the rock roof; this didn't instil 
a sense of security so with an incredibly awkward 
manoeuvre the axe was driven into the floor and a 
cowardly sprauchle backwards performed to stand 
secured by slings above the void . Feeling brave once 
more I took in the rope as Wheech came on, babbling 
back and forth about character, quality and senility. 
We were now at the question point of the route; to the 
right, the difficulties were obvious and in sight, whilst 
above nothing could be seen but a steep icy rib and a 
skyline begging the question; naturally the unknown 
appealed, so the bold climbing machine hacked away up 
and round the rib out of sight, but unhappily not of 
sound. A few minutes after he moved from sight, a 
horrible flow of oaths seared down the sterile slopes; 
I thought he was in a cul-de-sac, but no, he had 
climbed into easy ground, with the way to the Basin 
clear, and the share of labour too small for a step-hacker 
of Wheechy's calibre. With an added sense of 
satisfaction, I watched the rope snake out at an 
increasing pace and soon the ostrich act was repeated, 
as I removed our comforting anchorage ... An 
exploratory traverse 10 feet round the corner disclosed 
a well-iced wall, shining green in the evening light and 
perched over the now impressive drop of the wall 
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A panoramic montage of Ben Nevis . The photos were taken in May during a particularly long winter season. The figures are on the Carn Mor Dearg 
arete. In sunlight is the Little Brenva Face of the Ben which can be ascended by any of a series of excellent routes - Frostbite. Cresta, Slalom, etc. -
all grade 3 though Cresta can be harder. The North East Buttress flanks the Face on the right. and beyond it the Tower Ridge can be seen in profile 
with the Great Tower clearly visible near the top . On the extreme right (in sunlight) is Carn Dearg with the classic Castle Ridge its right profile. 
Carn Dearg's Great Buttress is low down and throws a deep shadow towards the Castle Ridge. It is here that the next great advancement in winter 
climbing is most likely to take place with the ascents of the big summer routes - Sassenach and Centurion - in genuine icy conditions. Such 
conditions are rare however and only build up in really severe winters. The C.I.C. hut is just off the picture directly below the Castle Ridge. 
Photomontage: Hamish Macinnes 

beneath: 130 feet higher the hunt for peg cracks failed 
in the gathering gloom of night and a belay in powder 
snow brought the sharp edges of frost and fear into 
the struggle ... 7 

And now Smith : 
Then I went by iced slabs and he went by iced slabs 
and I went over a snow-field and we found ourselves 
into the night with the moon hidden in clouds, below 
the final towers at the crest of North East Buttress with 
1400 feet of climbing behind us and the perishing 
Old Man in the lead again. Above it looked drastic; 
I just saw murky white overhangy shapes and a shadow 
sidling very slowly through them. He couldn't really see 
more than ten feet, and he hadn't a clue what way to 
go or even if there was a way. First he wandered leftish, 
but 100 feet without any runners he came back right 
and sent all his rubbish thundering down on my head 
while I froze from cold and terror and thought about 
the twenty-four points of his crampons.5 

And, finally, Marshall: 
A scrabble up a cone of snow above the belay led to a 
well-iced groove; it was necessary to feel the angle 
ahead with the hands, as up here everything was 
whitened by fog crystals and in the misty gloom 
distance was incalculable. Up above there appeared 
to be an immense cornice; the thoughts of an enforced 
bivouac beneath the icy beak passed absently through 
the mind as I chopped away at the ice. About 40 feet 
up, the groove steepened to a bulge; finding the holds 
with cramponed feet was extremely awkward at times, 
and often moves were made hanging from the 
handholds whilst the crampons scarted about in search 
of the 'buckets' cut below. Above, the bulge loomed 
more ominous, so a trouser-filling traverse was made on 
to the right wall, along a short ledge; then a frightening 
move, leaning out on an undercut ice hold, to cut holds 
round a rib on to the slab wall of a parallel groove. 
The ice here was only about an inch thick and moving 
into the groove was very difficult; the cat crawl up the 
thin ice remains imprinted in the memory, for at this 
'moment of truth' strains of an awful dirge came up 
from the Blackfoot 90 feet below, 'Ah kin hear 

the hammer ringin' on somebody's coffin ... · 
At last things were beginning to take shape; a large, 
cornice at my level closed the top of the first groove 
and above me was a steep wall, thick with ice. 
This looked the way and, having no desire to freeze, 
a short traverse was made up the thinly iced slab to an 
accommodating ledge; then the great hacking resumed . 
Strain on the back of the legs was becoming very trying, 
and I had to cut a deep step occasionally to stand on 
to relieve the calf muscles. I began to worry about the 
length of rope, feeling much more than 140 feet had 
passed; the thought of having to continue without a 
belay gave further chill to the night; then suddenly 
there was no more ice to cut, and in front a gentle slope 
catching the cold filtered moonlight shone in a 
heart-warming scene ... A whooping session began 
as Wheech came up in a series of frozen jumps .. . then 
his amorphous shape appeared over the edge, covered 
in snow, ironmongery clanking, like some armoured 
beast from the underworld .7 

Such writing and such climbs remind us that mountaineering 
is a struggle and winter mountaineering often a desperate 
one. No dry exercise of logic and skill, but a 'hawking of 
immense jug-handles', a frozen waiting in icy torrents of 
'thundering rubbish', a fight with the green rockless wastes 
of the last 400ft. of Scotland while the sinister dark 
clutches at your ankles, a world where to spend time is 
maybe to spend your last time and where only the bold 
stroke will suffice, where victory is celebrated not with a 
shaming glow of smugness but with great baying whoops of 
triumph and relief: a world of primitive delight. 
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Mountain interview 

JOHN CUNNING 
There aren't many climbers who made hard new routes in 1945 and are still around today 
leading an ice climbing renaissance and performing competently on the hardest rock. One such 
is veteran Scottish climber John Cunningham. Somehow the limelight that has followed many 
of his contempories has eluded Cunningham. His early turbulent years in the notorious Creag 
Dhu, his bold climbs and prodigious experience travelling in Antarctica, the Himalayas and New 
Zealand, have given him a fund of absorbing memories. At Glenmore Lodge, where he works as 
an instructor, we asked him to recount some of his experiences. Peppering them with stabs of 
crisp humour, he duly obliged. 

MOUNTAIN: Ho w did you start your 
climbing? 
CUNNINGHAM: Well, quite early on I 
joined the Creag Dhu Club. This was started 
in 1933, during the depression, by a guy 
cal led Andy Sanders. There were many boys 
fro m Clydeside out of work at that time. 
Some of them got together and used to go 
out into the country. Th ey would walk for 
miles, and w ent in for poaching and stealing 
sheep and deer. 
Eventually, they started to c limb on the sea 
cliffs and the crag lets on Loch Lomondside 
and in the Trossachs. I think this was the 
rea l start of climbing as a popular sport in 
Scotland. Of course there'd been some 
climbers active earlier - middle class people 
- but the big impetus definitely came in the 
mid-thirties from clubs like the Creag Dubh, 
the Lomonds, and several other small groups. 

How did they learn the technicalities of 
climbing? 
They were self-taught. They tended to solo a 
lot, as ropes were almost non-existent, the 
only ones they had being pinched from the 
shipyards. The club used to get all over 
Scotland just by tramping. One party once 
walked from Aberdeen to Glencoe and then to 
Glasgow, over hills all the way - about 200 
miles in a week. I started in the early forties, 
as a schoolboy, tramping and climbing solo 
on little things up to about severe standard. 
Then I met some of the Creag Dhu and 
started going around with them. After a while 
they invited me to join. There have always 
been only about fifteen members at any one 
time, so it's a fairly select club. 

Was the club as rough as legend has it? 
Very rough indeed! They were fighting men 
in fact. In the early days I used to go with 
them on booze-ups in a little village near 
Loch Lomond. Afterwards, the champion -
our best fighter - would take on the local 
copper and beat him. This was an organized 
fight in the village square. It amazed me. The 
crowd would stand round and if the copper 
got knocked down they'd put the boot in to 
get him on his feet again. It was a terrible 
business. Th ey also used to pinch rifles off 
the home guard and use them for poaching -
that got blamed on the I. R.A. I think. 
There was another occasion, just after the 
war, when the Alps were open and the boys 
got back to Zermatt again. They started 
guiding their friends, and going unguided 
themselves, up the Matterhorn. The local 
guides didn't like it. One night they found one 
of the lads drinking by himself in a bar and 
they filled him in. He appeared, covered in 
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blood, in the doorway of the bar where the 
rest of the boys w ere drinking. Incensed, they 
piled out on to the street. Th e guides 
were outside, waiting for them. Various lads, 
like Jack Thompson, Bill Bernard, Bob Clyde 
and Chris Lyons, w ere the heavies of the 
team, and the rest were fill-ins. When th ey 
charged, the line of guides w avered, and then 
half of then fled, followed by most of the 
others, leaving one monstrous guide. Some of 
the lads went for him, and the rest chased up 
alleys after the other guides, who by this time 
were running for their lives. Th e lads had 
taken forks and wrapped them round their 
hands as primitive knuckle dusters, so th ey 
could dust up any unfortunate guide they 
happened to find. Next morning, the chief 
guide, who at the time was Alexander 
Graven, came round to the camp site to 
apologise. 

Were you working by then? 
Yes, I'd got a job in the shipyards, building 
warships. All the money I had went towards 
getting out of that dismal city and going 
climbing. I worked in the yards till 1951, when 
a group of us decided to pack up and 
emigrate to New Zealand. 

At what point did you start climbing 
seriously? 
I started doing new routes in about 1945. 
The early routes were mainly on the 
Buachaille and the Cobbler, with people like 
Patsy Walsh, Charlie Vigano and Bill Smith. 
There·s a route on the Cobbler that Walsh did 
- Club Crack - which is still one of the hardest 
climbs in the country. It has still only had 
about six ascents, all by Creag Dhu climbers. 
Marshall failed on it; so did Robin Smith and 
Haston. Walsh failed a few times before he 
did it. Since then, M cLean and Agnew and 
Gardner and one or two others have led it. 
It's a sort of rounded laybacking thing on an 
overhanging face - which goes on over
hanging. There is one runner on it, so you 
could well get chopped if you fell off. Higher 
up, the crack widens out into a sort of vee, 
but there's no resting place, so you have to be 
very strong. 
My first big routes were Shattered Crack and 
the very next day Crow's Nest Crack. They're 
both on the Buachaille. 

How did you protect your routes in 
those days? 
We didn't. I ran out 200ft. without a runner 
on Crow's Nest Crack. There were no slings 
or karabiners at all in our group, but I think 
the S. M. C. members had some better gear. 

Were there any accidents? 
A friend of mine, Ian Allen, got chopped in 
1949. He fell off Spillikin Route and came on 
to the belay block which just collapsed. He 
and his second fell to the bottom of the crag 
and were killed. Looking back, I'm surprised 
there weren't more accidents. For instance, 
when I did Guerdon Grooves, the first route 
on Slime Wall on th e Buachaille, I had one 
peg, one sling and a karabiner, and I couldn't 
use any of them. I got halfway up and tried 
to bang in the peg with the karabiner, which 
was useless. In the end I ran out 160ft. of 
rope without protection. It w as soloing rea lly. 
This w as done at about the same time as 
Gallows Route, which w as harder but less 
serious. 

Ho w long were the unprotected run-outs 
on that? 
Oh, much less. Only about 120ft. on the crux 
- not too bad. I go back today and do these 
routes and though I'm climbing better I'm 
only too pleased to get the runners on. 

Who would you say were the best climbers 
at that time ? 
Just before the war, John Nimlin was very 
good. He was in the Lomonds, and his ascent 
of Raven 's Gully in summer was very 
important. Bill Murray, of course, was good 
on ice, but after the war the really outstanding 
climber was a guy called Kenny Copeland. 
He was a tremendous balance climber with 
a lot of technique and must have been one of 
the best in Britain at that time. He did some 
of the big problems of the day, including 
Fracture Route, which he found quite easy. 
He was killed soon after in a car crash. 

Where did you stay in Glencoe? 
In a hovel which we called Jacksonville. It 
was an old sheep pen. We put a roof on it and 
it's gradually been built up from there. It's 
an established landmark in the Glencoe 
scene now. The police smile benevolently on 
us nowadays, but they would have liked to 
have stopped us at the start. We were on 
National Trust land though, and as no 
complaint of trespass was made they couldn 't 
throw us off. So, over the years, we've come 
to have official squatters· rights. 

Were visiting climbers welcome? 
If their approach was right. One well-known 
one we sent packing though. He was 
looking for John McLean. Now McLean 's a 
pretty evil character in his own way. He w as 
sitting in his Y-fronts, frying his breakfast, 
when this chap arrived. He didn't know 
McLean, so he said to me in his posh voice, 



· I wasn't a very good rider and all the others 
could beat me unless I took tremendous risks 
... I had fifteen crashes in three months.' 

'Is John McLean here?" I pointed to the 
near-naked bloke frying eggs in a murky 
corner and the visitor walked over. "You've 
been recommended to climb with me," he 
said. McLean didn 't like this at all , and just 
ignored him. The visitor had to sit down and 
watch him frying his breakfast. After a while 
John looked up and said : " Beat it mate, I 
don't like people watching me frying up." So 
the climber came over and asked me to climb. 
"It all depends what your standard is," I said. 
"About middle VS." 
" Oh that's too hard for me, you'd better try 
some of those young lads in the corner." 
They were new members and they just burst 
out laughing. Then McLean started to get 
angry and the visitor had to make a rapid 
retreat, with his pride somewhat ruffled. His 
approach was wrong, you see. 

Presumably you were going to Glencoe 
regularly by then? 
Oh yes - that incident happened in the early 
sixties, but by the late forties we had motor
bikes and could travel to Glencoe as often as 
money would allow. I had fifteen crashes in 
three months on mine. It was an old 250cc. 
Ariel , and it took a tremendous beating . 
Macinnes had a bike then. He demolished a 
telegraph pole in one of his more spectacular 
crashes. We used to have races from Glencoe 
back to Glasgow. These were pretty terrifying. 
I wasn't a very good rider and the others 
could all beat me unless I took tremendous 
risks, which I did - hence the fifteen crashes. 
I once knocked down a whole fence in front 
of some bloke's house. There were lots of 
ton-up men that used to wait for us on the 
side of Loch Lomond and try to race us. 
Sometimes we would send in Jimmy Jackson 
of Jacksonville fame. He would race past 
them on his terrible old 250cc. Velocette, 
shouting: " Come on." After the first bend he 
would pull in and hide behind the bushes, 
while the pursuers went roaring past. 
Needless to say, they could never catch him. 
We did have some good riders though, like 
Bill Smith. At first he rode on the back of my 
bike, but after he had worn out about three 
sets of climbing gear, bumping along the 
road after my pile -u ps, he got his own 
bike. He would take on the ton-up boys and 
beat them. 

Tell us about the development of the Etive 
Slabs. 
We heard about that route of Langmuir's -
Spartan Slab - and went down to have a 
look. That was Noon, Smith and myself. We 
thought the slabs were great and immediately 
went on to one of the most obvious lines and 

'Climbs done with a lot of aid and later done 
with far less should be credited to the climber 
that used less aid . . . I would be a bit 
embarrassed if I had put up a route like that.' 

put up Agony. I led, and on the second pitch 
we had to use pegs which we'd borrowed 
from Hamish - who was the only person who 
had any at that time. Macinnes, of course, 
was very keen on pegging and had brought 
back a lot of gear from Austria - most of 
which he got by depegging routes. 
Earlier, Hamish and I had practised artificial 
climbing on the Cobbler, on a route called 
Porcupine Wall, so I had a bit of an idea 
about what to do on Agony. 
After Agony, Mick Noon and I went on and 
did Hammer. Noon was very good and got 
really hooked on the place. He went on to do 
several other really fine routes. 
I got involved with The Long Wait. I tried it 
with several other people, first with Smith 
and later with Don Whillans. On all these 
attempts we added a pitch or two and pushed 
the climb a little higher. It was a very long 
and difficult route. Finally, Robin Smith and 
I finished it - with him leading all the early 
pitches and me adding the new ones. 

What did Whillans think of the Slabs? 
When we tried The Long Wait I didn't know 
him too well, and he really impressed me. He 
shot up what is now the crux pitch, but after 
about 100ft. he couldn't go any further. So 
he just turned round and said: "O. K., watch 
the rope, I'm going to slide down." 
I wasn't having that, and I told him so. I 
just took the rope off and tied it to a peg. 
When he saw that, he had second thoughts, 
and promised to climb down if I would belay 
him. But he was fully prepared to slide down 
- and that could have hurt, because I had 
no gloves. 

What happened on Carnivore? 
Oh, that was a laugh. Whillans will never 
forgive me for that. I met him in Glencoe 
when he was on his honeymoon. He asked if 
I fancied a climb. I said yes, but told him 
that he'd have to lead as I wasn't climbing 
very well - it was still early in the year and 
I wasn't really fit. 
He'd been trying the route with Charlie 
Vigano, but they hadn't got too far because a 
peregrine falcon or some such bird was 
barring the way. So Whillans had gone to 
Fort William and bought a catapult and 
bombarded the 'carnivore· into submission. 
That's where I came in. I had most of the 
equipment, whereas Whillans didn't have too 
much. So we set off, with him leading, using 
my gear. When I came to follow, I found that 
every protection peg and karabiner that was 
mine was placed in an awkward corner and 
was often impossible to get out, while the 

· I certainly hope to clock some good times on 
the big Alpine Ice Faces . .. You have to 
weigh everything up carefully, get the right 
companion, get the situation just right and 
you can't fail.' Photos: Ken Wilson 

ones that were easy were always his. 
"Christ!" I thought, " this won't do, I'm 
losing all my gear." So every time I lost one 
of my pegs or karabiners I put one of his in 
my pocket. Well, we couldn't finish the 
route that day - we failed just below the 
final overhanging section. Whillans drove 
another of my pegs in up to the hilt, clipped 
on another of my karabiners, and abseiled off. 
So I put another of his in my pocket. When 
we got down there was a little heap of my 
gear left, but hardly any of his. 
"That's odd, Jock," he said , looking at the 
pile, "I could have sworn it was your gear I 
was knocking in up there." 
A month later, I came back with Noon and 
did the route, finishing by a line I'd spotted 
as I was abseiling off. I also managed to 
recover quite a bit of the gear we'd left in . 
Whillans was really choked, and his wife was 
too - but I thought it was a fair cop, don't 
you? 

More fitting to the sixties perhaps. 
Well, I must admit he did most of the work. 
Lots of Scots climbers had tried to put a 
route up that bit of rock without much 
success, but it was Whillans who really 
found the key with that clever entry. 

But Whillans got Sassenach and Centurion. 
Yes, that was a tragedy. We weren't too 
worried about Sassenach, but when Whillans 
and Downes got Centurion it was a terrible 
blow. 

Have you done the big routes on Carn Dearg ? 
Most of them : Centurion, Sassenach, the 
Bat, and the second ascent of King Kong 
with Con Higgens. I failed on Torro, though, 
which I found a good deal harder than 
King Kong. 

What about Titan's Wall? 
No, I haven 't done that - it's one of those 
routes with a certain amount of pegging and 
a bit of free climbing. 

Do you think it was ·a good thing to do? 
Yes, but perhaps it could have been done in a 
better way. I feel that routes that are put up 
with a lot of aid, and later done with far less, 
should be credited to the climber who used 
less aid. Vulcan Wall, in Skye, is another 
example. It's done absolutely free now, but 
pegs and bolts were used on the first ascent. 
That's credited to Hamish, but it shouldn't be. 
If I ever had a route like that, I'd feel a bit 
embarrassed about it I think. 
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Left: Daggering and front-pointing on 
overhanging ice . Photo: John Cleare 

Right: The infamous Creag Dhu with 
Patsy Walsh on the right. ' They were fighting 
men.' Photo: Cunningham 

What about Point Five Gully, and the siege 
tactics used on that? 
Well , that was out of order. Jimmy Marshall 
and Robin Smith did the second ascent in 
seven hours, and that's a fraction of the time 
taken on the first ascent. It was just 
laughable. I think it should be Marshall 's 
route. Marshall and Smith were the two 
finest ice climbers ever seen in Scotland, 
Marshall in particular - he was very good and 
still is. 

You don't seem to have had much success 
on ice in your early years. 
I did a few routes. The second ascent of 
Raven 's Gully and the first of Deep Gash 
Gully on Aonach Dubh, which still awaits a 
repeat. I did both with Mick Noon. From there 
we went on to tackle some of the big routes 
on the Ben which hadn't been done at that 
time. We got avalanched out of both Zero and 
Point Five - luckily with no injuries. 
I remember on the occasion we tried Zero, 
when I was quite high up on the first pitch 
and an avalanche came down. It swept over 
me and caught Noon and Macinnes who 
were below. After they had sorted themselves 
out, they yelled up to see if I was all right. 
Then they untied and scuttled off to the hut, 
leaving me to get down as best I could. 

How did all this finish? Why did the Creag 
Dhu decide to pack up and go to New Zealand? 
We had 23 weekends of rain in succession, 
and the lads just got fed up. We decided that 
New Zealand would be so far away that we 
wouldn 't be tempted to come back too soon, 
so we emigrated at the government's expense. 
I went as a joiner, though my job was really 
shipbuilding. When we got there, we worked 
a bit, but spent most of the time bumming 
and lazing on beaches. We did a little 
climbing too. 

Anything good? 
Not really. I had a really poor season with 
soft snow conditions. I tried to climb Mt. 
Cook, but just ran out of steam in waist deep 
snow. It was my first Alpine season and I got 
very depressed. 

How about the town life? 
The Creag Dhu were always pretty sociable, 
going to lots of dances and booze-ups and 
the like. They were fiercely competitive about 
women, and would always get off with the 
local birds at the dance hall. 
They also had competitions to see who 
could get off with the ugliest bird : the winner 
had his drinks bought by the rest. They used 
to get off with some ghastly specimens -
terrible uglies. We would all shield our eyes 
as they went past, and say : " You 're 
definitely the winner." 
This led to trouble in Christchurch. We were 
set upon by a bunch of local hoods who 
thought they were going to get things their 
own way. The next minute one had gone 
through a shop window and one into the 
river. The police came and an ambulance 
arrived to take away the casualties. Macinnes 
was a big strong lad at that time and he was 
crashing those blokes' heads together like 
cymbals. We were all arrested and stuck in 
jail for the night. 

When did the New Zealand scene break up? 
About 1954. We just split up. Some got 



married and settled down, some went to 
America and the rest of us came home. 

How did the Creag Dhu Himalayan expedition 
start? 
That was done from New Zealand. Hamish 
contacted me and asked if I was interested in 
joining an expedition to Nepal. It seemed 
like a good idea, so I agreed, visualizing 
hundreds of porters, Hamish and myself, and 
half a dozen other guys, knocking off some 
great peak. Anyway, Hamish appeared and I 
asked him where we were going. 
" Everest," he said. 
" Who's going?" I asked. 
" Just you and me," he said. 
We applied for permission and of course we 
didn 't get it, so we thought we might just 
as well go anyway. We got into the 
Himalayan Club and got sponsored by 
Shipton and Tilman, who thought our 
approach was great. 
Hamish had a wild idea about trying to climb 
Everest using all the camps and food left by 
the Swiss expeditions in 1952. We were both 
deadly serious about it. We intended to try 
the route during the monsoon, to avoid any 
pre- or post-monsoon expeditions. We had a 
copy of the Daily Express which showed a 
photo of the Swiss route with all the camps 
marked. We reckoned they had done all the 
hard work : all we had to do was to 
acclimatise and then try to get to the South 
Col ; we would then use their abandoned 
oxygen equipment for an attempt on the summit. 
It might have worked, but by the time we got 
to India the British had climbed the mountain 
and had used all the Swiss gear. We decided 
to press on anyway and try Pumori instead. 
We bummed our way across India, travelling 
free on trains, and eventually we reached 
Nepal and Everest. There were hardly any 
stores left. The Alpine Club had eaten 
everything. So we had to buy food locally -
a big sack of potatoes, and a sheep that we 
drove up to our base camp and slaughtered. 
We lived on mutton and mash for months. 
We did quite well on Pumori, and got to a 
saddle at about 22,000ft. But then.iwe lost 

our tent in a storm, so our attempt was 
repulsed. The climbing was quite hard, and 
our equipment and food were very basic as we 
were so poor. We did climb one peak though 
- a mountain called Pingero, which was 
about 20,000ft. Our sole rations for the climb 
were a turnip and half a bar of chocolate each. 
We lived in Nepal for six months on £20. I 
bought an anorak from a porter for £1, which 
was quite a lot. We were so poor that even 
our sherpa took pity on us and gave us his 
knife and fork. I wore one pair of gaberdine 
trousers for the whole time, even for 
climbing, so you can imagine how frayed they 
were at the end. 
We had all sorts of ways of saving money. On 
the trains we travelled third class at first. 
When the ticket collector came along we just 
talked in broad Scots, and he would give up 
asking for our tickets in the end. The 
British weren't suspected of twisting the 
railways in those days. 
This ruse worked so well that we eventually 
travelled everywhere first class, as they had 
showers and similar luxuries. Soap was 
difficult to come by. We used to wait outside 
the toilets until someone came out, then we'd 
rush in, hoping to find that he'd left his soap. 
When we got to Bombay, a kind man put us 
up in his hotel for two weeks. We soon 
found out that it wasn't an hotel, but a 
brothel. I think he thought that two white 
men on the premises would give the place a 
bit of class, so we got free board and lots of 
Indian grub - mind you, they kept the girls 
well away from us. Eventually we got some 
money sent out from New Zealand and 
managed to get home. 
I went back to the Himalayas in 1956, to 
attempt Distigil Sar with Alf Gregory's 
expedition. We didn't have much luck and 
only reached about 22,000ft, as huge 
avalanches constantly swept the route. We 
did climb a minor peak though. I seemed to go 
quite well at high altitude, so I wouldn't mind 
another opportunity to have a go at a big peak. 

You left New Zealand in 1954, and returned to 
Britain - how long did you stay that time? 

About six months. Then I went to Antarctica 
on a survey expedition to South Georgia. 
This, of course, was a properly organized do, 
and we were out for nine months, doing 
various types of survey and some climbing. 
In all, we made about 20 first ascents on 
peaks up to 7,000ft. 

That wasn't the only such trip you made? 
No, I've been on three trips to South 
Georgia, totalling about five years. 

What's it like there? 
It's not as unpleasant as you might think. 
There's lots of booze, but no women. of 
course. 

How did that affect you? 
You just have to grin and bear it. Life isn't 
too bad, though. There are plenty of books, 
which are renewed regularly, and every week 
we would have a party with lots of booze and 
good food. Some of the lads developed a 
remarkable skill in cooking. Most of the 
people that go out become very well balanced, 
taking their pattern of behaviour from their 
companions. The climate can get on your 
nerves at times : during storms, the snow 
keeps blasting into the hut and blocking the 
doorway. You have to dig yourself out 
regularly. Some of the storms last three weeks, 
and the dogs have to be dug out day and 
night, otherwise they'd suffocate. They're 
very vicious, those dogs. You have to keep 
them well apart to stop them fighting. 

How did you control them? 
By bringing them up from birth to understand 
who's boss and who feeds them. They 
understand the power of the King Dog. That's 
how I trained my team. I made it clear that I 
could beat them all and that I was the King 
Dog. I used to yell great Scottish war cries 
when I beat them. After a while they 
associated the war cries with the beatings, 
but the beatings didn't come. After that, I had 
no trouble controlling them, but when I 
handed them over to someone else there was 
chaos, because he didn't know any of the 
war cries. 
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CAMPING, CLIMBING, SKI-ING EQUIPMENT 

TEBBUTT'S 
91 /92 Walsall St., Wednesbury, Staffs. 

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

VERY WIDE RANGE PLUS EXPERIENCED ADVICE 

What sort of war cries were they? 
Great dark oaths, like "Gregalach !" That's 
the Campbells' war cry, I think; the 
Cunninghams didn't have one. 

Were there any other Scotsmen on South 
Georgia? 
On one of the trips there were several Creag 
Dhu members - Bill Smith, Davy Todd, 
Jimmy Gardner - all there as mountaineers 
attached to the survey. 
I was a field leader by that time. I was also 
a magistrate, with an official diploma of 
office from the Governor. This was quite a 
step up from the riotous days of Scotland and 
New Zealand. Now I had the power to put 
others in clink. I never used this power 
though, and my duties were really confined 
to holding courts of enquiry when aircraft 
crashed or something like that. 

This, of course, was the territory that 
Shackleton and his friends crossed in their 
epic escape from Elephant Island. 
Yes. We retraced most of his route across 
South Georgia. It was a fantastic feat for 
non-climbers. The only equipment they had 
was a carpenter's axe. You remember that 
they glissaded blind down a mountain face in 
the mist? Well, they were lucky, because the 
col they took was the only one that was 
crevasse-free. All the others were heavily 
crevassed and they would have almost 
certainly got chopped if they'd chosen one 
of those. 

Did you have any close escapes? 
We had a fantastic epic on the first trip to 
South Georgia. It was a private expedition led 
by a bloke called Duncan Carse. We were 
camped on a high flat plateau. A survey party 
of three had gone out, leaving five of us to 
establish a camp. While they were out a 
hurricane blew up. This caused a sort of low 
level white-out, with spindrift being whipped 
along up to about six feet above the ground. 
When the boys hadn't returned for a full day, 
our leader insisted that we should go out and 
look for them. This was a mistake. I stuck 
some food in my pocket and off we went, 
with no ropes or axes, to sweep the plateau. 
In the meantime, the survey party were 
descending a nearby mountain. They could 
see the tops of our tents sticking out above 
the white-out, so they were able to take a 
compass bearing and get back safely. 
We, on the other hand, were swept way off 
course by the hurricane, and eventually we 
lost the tents. We hadn't got compasses or 
bivouac gear, and the only food was what I 
had in my pockets. Eventually, when it began 
to get dark, Carse told us to sit down and 
huddle together for the night. I thought this 
was crazy : the wind was going at about 
110 knots and we would certainly have 
perished if we had stayed out in that. So I 
looked around, found a depression, bashed it 
in with my foot and broke through to a 
crevasse. It was bridged about 30ft. down. 
I went back to the others and told them, but 
they still preferred to stay in the open, so I 
jumped into the crevasse and was 
comparatively sheltered. About two hours 
later they all started to jump into the hole, as 
they were finding it a bit cold outside. 
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What happened next day? 
There was a lot of talk about resuming the 
search, but with no food or equipment this 
was madness. I reckoned that we should walk 
down the hill to the coast and look after 
ourselves. At least the other party was fully 
equipped. On the coast, we could live, even if 
it meant killing penguins. So the others had a 
meeting among themselves and eventually 
they grudgingly admitted that my plan was 
best. I would have gone anyway - I wasn't 
going to walk around up there waiting to die. 
The reasoning was sensible, for although the 
tents were only about a mile away the storm 
could have lasted a week. So, although they 
didn't like me or my ideas, they came with me. 
We had to descend a big glacier with lots of 
crevasses. The only way we could safeguard 
each other was by linking hands. I was in the 
lead, crossing over a crevasse, when the 
second man - Carse - went through. By 
holding him, I went through myself and fell 
about 40ft, landing on soft snow. The third 
man pulled Carse back. They didn't even try 
to get me out. They just said, rather lamely, 
that they would try to get help, and then they 
pushed off. As they were trying to get to a 
whaling station about twenty miles away, the 
chances of them coming back and finding 
that crevasse were rather remote. They could 
have joined their anoraks, belts and trousers 
together and given me some help, but they 
didn't even stop to consider the possibility. 
It's the nearest I've been to getting chopped. 

How did you get out? 
I managed to bridge out - it took about half
an-hour. I took my boots off and climbed in 
socks, allowing them to freeze on to the walls 
of the crevasse before making each move 
upwards. Slowly I gained height, and 
eventually I got out. I followed the others and 
caught them up some time later. They said : 
" Oh, thank goodness you're safe." But I got 
the impression that they weren 't too worried. 
When we reached the whaling station a 
helicopter went up to look for the others, 
who of course were 0 . K. It could have been 
quite a tragedy - at least for me. 

Tell us about the climbing in South Georgia . 
Well , it's mainly ice-climbing and some of the 
peaks are quite difficult. Our best climb was 
the first ascent of Mt. Andrew Jackson, which 
is the highest peak in the British part of the 
island. I also developed a skill in crampon 
technique. I'd read about the Germans and 
their front-pointing, but it seemed that they 
were still cutting steps beyond a certain angle. 
I used to practise on some big lumps of ice 
for about an hour a day. I soon got tired of 
chopping steps, so I started to see how steep 
I could climb, just by knocking my front points 
in . I found that eventually I could climb up 
80 ° ice with no support for my hands, just 
with my nose on the ice. I had old-style 
crampons. This meant that if the front points 
on one foot were only just in the ice, kicking 
in the other foot dislodged the first, so that I 
fell off. I was able to stop this by only using 
one point, and tapping it in at an angle. I tried 
using daggers, but they wouldn 't work as the 
ice was too hard. But the crampons did 
work, and if I sharpened them up they 
worked even better. 
When I came back to Scotland and started 
using the Salewa type of crampon, 1his 

improved things even more. The front points 
are angled downwards : if you just tap the 
points in and step up, they sink in even 
further with the weight of the body pressing 
down on them. Since then I've hardly ever 
needed to resort to step cutting. In fact the 
only two I chopped on Zero last year were 
useless and in the wrong place anyway. 

When did you really start to apply these 
techniques in earnest on Scottish ice? 
Well, I was always a bit lazy about step 
cutting. I used to front point on blunt 
crampons, just by kicking them in. Then, 
when I returned from the Antarctic in 1965, I 
always made sure that my crampons were 
sharp : I carried a file with me to hone them 
up when they needed it. 
But it was only recently, when Bill March 
told me that everyone else still cut steps, 
that I thought about it as something new for 
Scotland. It's a quicker and cleaner way of 
climbing ice, and I reckon that now I can 
solo grade 4 ice routes with ease. 

What about this route on Hell's Lum - The 
Chancer - is it very hard? 
Bill and I went out to see if we could find 
a grade 6. When you think that the first grade 
5 (though it's only a 4 now) was done as 
early as the middle thirties - Comb Gully on 
Nevis - you can see that ice climbing in 
Scotland hasn't developed all that much. 
Every other aspect of mountaineering has 
progressed since then, with higher standards 
and better techniques, so I felt this should 
also apply on Scottish ice. 

Has poor belaying got anything to do with it? 
A little. It's generally accepted that belays 
on to rock pegs are the only good way of 
safeguarding a winter route. For this, the 
ordinary blade peg was often unsuitable, as 
it just compresses the ice in the crack and 
then comes sliding back out. So, with the 
appearance of the newer type of hard angle, 
and leepers, belaying has improved quite 
a bit. 
Well , returning to The Chancer - I fell off 
the hard bit, while I was mantle-shelfing on 
to a dagger. I had hammered it in, but it 
dinner-plated out when I got above it. Bill 
held me on an ice screw. The first 35ft. of 
that route was overhanging gently, like the 
side of a barrel, then it eased off to about 70 °. 
Bill thought that the ice would be too thin 
to climb on, but we were able to get up by 
using front points and daggers. It certainly 
doesn't rate grade 6, and some might say that 
it's too short to deserve a grade 5 rating. 
Another party might come along , try to cut 
steps, shatter the ice and say it's impossible, 
but if they used our technique they'd 
probably be successful. 

Many leading Scottish climbers seem to be a 
little sceptical about the relevance of your 
techniques to the peculiar problems of winter 
climbing on the Scottish cliffs. 
That's their problem. I haven 't the time to 
justify something that I know works perfectly, 
especially to people who don 't want to be 
convinced. But if someone's really interested 
and keen to learn, then fair enough. I explain 
it like this : take a 20 ° slab of rock and you 
can walk up it easily in P.A.'s. Make it ice 
and wear crampons, and it's just as easy. Now 



tilt the rock to 70 °, and equip it with good 
flat holds. Any climber can walk up it in 
balance, without using his hands. Something 
like this applies on 70 ° ice when you 've got 
sharp crampons. You can place your foot 
anywhere and stand on the front points, and 
they'll grip. Of course, if you kick your foot 
hard and shatter the ice, you might slide a 
little ; if you then panic and go rigid, you 
might fall off. But, providing you're delicate 
and just tap the points in lightly, you can 
walk up easily in perfect balance. 

It must call for a lot of confidence. 
Doesn't any high standard climbing? You can 
protect yourself with screws. Mind you, there 
are many ways of putting screws in. We make 
a little hole and drive the screw in part way 
with a hammer, until it grips really firmly 
into the ice. Then we screw it in the rest of 
the w ay. You can do this easily standing on 
points. 

How do you think advancement will come? 
By doing existing routes quicker, of course. 
But these techniques have brought much 
steeper ice into the realms of possibility, too. 
You can't hang about on overhanging ice, 
chopping steps; but if you front point, using 
daggers or, even better, these new 
Chouinard hammers, it's possible to move 
quickly up steep overhanging sections. 

What about the Terrordactyl? 
It's yet to prove its worth conclusively. To 
my mind it isn't sufficiently versatile. You 'd 
need an ice axe as well. 

Do you think there'll be a lot of people 
using these new techniques this winter? 
No, I think people will misuse them at first -
providing, of course, that we get some snow. 

Clearly, these methods are very suitable for 
the Alps. 
I certainly hope to clock some good t imes on 
the big Alpine ice faces in the future. 
Previously, I concentrated more on the 
Dolomites and rock climbing, but now, with 
increased mobility, one can get around and 
pick the conditions in a variety of areas. 
Obviously, the big ice routes on Les Droites, 
Dent d' Herens, Dent Blanche, The Shroud, 
and in the Oberland, are suitable. To climb 
them in winter would be doubly satisfying. 
But, as in everything else, there's no point in 
rushing. You have to weigh everything up 
carefully, get the right companion, get the 
situation just right, and you can't fail. But if 
you just grab anyone and go anytime, you're 
finished. You might be lucky and get up, 
but you ' ll have a big epic. You have to be 
able to depend on your partner. 

How about other ranges? 
It was a pity about Cerro Torre and the way it 
was done, but I feel that a proper ascent is 
still in order. I'd like to do the Nose on El 
Capitan as well. 

You're forty-two now, and have deftly 
avoided marriage. 
It's been a hard struggle. At times it sounds 
like a good idea, especially when you're 
having a hard time. Then you look round at 
your friends and you wonder about it again. 
I think I'll get married eventually, but when I 
don't know. I still have a lot of things to do 
and a lot of places to go. 

FOURTH AND FIFTH MEMBERS FOR EXPEDITION WANTED 
Leaving in May for 15 months. Climbing in the Alps, Turkey and Nepal. 
Share of cost will be about £150 each. 
Apply regardless of experience or age to: 
29a Cranley Gardens, Palmers Green, London N.13 

Bill March following the hard pitch on The Chancer, Cunningham's fierce ice route on 
Hell's Lum Crag in the Cairngorms. Photo: Cunningham 
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Annapurna 
KARR IMOR were the sole suppliers 
of rucsacs, gaiters, over-boots)nd 
the unique box tent to the South face 
Annapurna expedition . The orginal sac 
used differed essentially from the present 
model which has been under extensive 
development for the last 8 months. 
It is now wedge shaped, can be used 
separately from the frame but if required can 
be used with 4 of the frames we produce. 
Ice axe fittings are now inclusive although • 
not illustrated. 

Price (complete with 'U ' tube) to carry it separately from frame 

Harness 

Sac complete with Annapurna frame 

Sac complete with Tote-em frame 

Sac complete with K2 frame 

Sac complete with Orienteer frame 

£7.80 

£0.85 

£11.05 

£11.35 

£12.15 

£14.95 

Photo above shows Chris Bonington leader of the Annapurna Expedition discussing 
some of the features of the developed Annapurna sac, with Mike Persons of Karrimor. 

k Send for Brochure to :-

a r r i m 0 r Products Ltd., Bell Street, Haslingden, Lanes., England. Telephone 07062 5301 
30 



Himalayan Treks 
with 

COOKS 
1971 It is still possible to obtain 
membership of this year's EVEREST 
Trek, leaving London 28 October 
arriving back 4 December. Inclusive 
cost £475. 

1972 Two treks are proposed, one to 
EVEREST, the other to ANNAPURNA, 
both groups travelling together to 
Nepal about 1 November and returning 
together about 3 December at 
inclusive fares under £500. As some 
of the details will depend on the 
number of persons in each group, 
those interested in participating are 
requested to register their names 
immediately. 
Please write to: 
Mr. H.J. Grant 
Thos. Cook& Son Ltd ., 
Special Promotions Dept. , 
45 Berkeley Street 
London W1 A 1 EB 
Tel: 01 499 4000 
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One man one Mountain, but so 
many things to th ink about, things 
like quality, weight, warmth, depen 
dability, 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 

At Last! Strong, All Metal ICE AXES 
at a moderate price £5.75, £5.35 f~~r:r 
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--
EAGLE - - - Superb for self -arrest on both hard snow and 
ice. Chop with adze. note: The pick angle has been modified and is 

now less steep 

THUNDERBIRD - - - Superb for self-arrest also. Chop 
with both adze and pick. 

patent pending 

PAR BAT - - - Similar to Nanga Parbat of Stubai, Everest 
of Railing, and others 

CHROME MOLY steel heads heat-treated to Re 31 -37. 
High-strength ALUMINIUM ALLOY tubular shafts. 
High -strength spike design, with no ferrule joint. Both 
head and shaft coated with Neoprene-base for grip, 
heat insulation, and orange colour. Lightweight, one 
pound twelve ozs. (790 gm) 32.5" length. 

Plus packing and postage £0.40 in U.K., £0.60 each 
to the Continent. The quantity price is available to 
anyone ; join with your friends. Any mix of heads and 
lengths : 55, 65, 75, 77.5, 80, 82.5, 85, 87.5, 90, 93, 
96 cm. Supplied with glide ring and wrist strap. 
Polished heads on special order, £2.00 extra . 
Introductory prices, subject to change after May 10. 

If not already on our mail ing list, send self-addressed 
stamped long envelope for Issue 4 of our Newsletter 
describing our work in ice axe testing and design . 
Send £0.20 without the envelope for issues 1, 2, 3, 
and 4. 

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

CLIMBING AND 

MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

THE ALPINE CENTRE 
93 CHURCH STREET, BLACKPOOL 
Tel. 24307 

It can't happen to you! 
But you could come across an 
accident and have to summon help. 

The Mini Flare is designed for 
a crisis such as this and brings 
Aid for the asking ! 

Make sure you have some with you. 
Available for as little as 9/- each from : 

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

' 

Climbing 
courses 

I 

Based on Lledr Valley youth hostel 
in Snowdonia, from March to 
October. Beginners' and inter
mediate grades. Equipment may be 
hired at the centre. 

Beginners £18 per week } 
Intermediate £19 per week 

fully inclusive 

Write for Adventure Holidays brochure. 

YHA Home Tours, 
Dept. M71, Trevelyan House, St. Albans, Herts. 
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THE OUTDOOR PEOPLE 
It makes sense to get your climbing equipment and outdoor clothing from YHA 
Services. We have had many years' experience in serving the needs of country
goers. Call at one of our shops, or write for the free illustrated catalogue. 

TO YHA, 29 JOHN ADAM ST., LONDON WC2N 6JE ..... 
UYHA Services 

----9 
Please send climbing equipment catalogue. 

29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6J E I Name·· ··· · ············ ·· ···· ·· · · ············ I 
36/38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE Address . .................. ....... . .... ...... . 

--3•5•C•a•n•n•o•n•S•t•re•e•t,•B•i•rm-in•g•h•a•m-2 ________ ,._· ·•· •· __ ~ ~ -~ _ ~ =.J 
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THREE OF THE BEST 
FROM BLACKS 

This is the latest addition 
to the Blacks range of 
'Mountain Tents' -the 
New Tunnel Tent made 
from Blacks Orange 
'Stormpruf' cloth with 
fibreglass hoop ends and 
twin alloy ridge poles. 
Sleeve entrance with 
drawcord, sewn-in 
groundsheet, snow 
valance and sleeve 
ventilators. 
7ft. x 4ft. 3in . x 3ft. 3in . 
high. Weight 12½ lb. 
£33.10.0. (£33.50) 

For 1971 we are 
continuing the range of 
sleeping bags and out
door clothing but with 
some minor alterations 
and additions, giving 
improved comfort and 
insulation against the 
elements. 

Norseland Sleeping Bag. A nylon covered and lined bag of 
overlap tube construction giving maximum insulation and 
expansion. Filled with our No. 1 top quality down. 
£14.16.0 (£14.80) 
Alpine Duvet. Virtually two down filled Duvets sewn together, 
giving wide front overlap. Complete with hood. In Red nylon. 
£19.19.0 (£19.95) 

Write now for your Free 1971 Blacks of Greenock catalogue 

INAME . I 
rDRESS (M,] 

Branches at:- London, Birmingham, Bristol, Glasgow, 
Leeds, Manchester, Nottingham, Sheffield, Stoke-on-Trent 
and Sutton, Surrey. - 35 



q-)OUTSTANDING 
l1JACHIEVEMENTS 

I byPOINTFIVE I 
1 THE FRENEY DUVET 

The latest luxury Duvet from 
our range designed for those 
who want a top quality article 
using the best materials at an 
attractive price. 

Covered in exceptionally strong 
plain weave nylon with excellent 
wind and weather resistance. 
Filled with our finest Goose 
Down - th:? best available. 
There is an Attached Hood and 
a double ended zip - one which 
opens from top and botto m 
and press studs to fasten a 
generous overlap. Examine the • 
details yourself at your climbing 
shop. 

2 THE VERMONT 

DOWN LI NED JACKET 

This brings a new concept to 
mountaineering - it is a down 
filled jacket that can be used on 
the mountains in the valleys or 
just for looking smart going to 
the pub! 

Ideal for t hose w ho want 
something warm but more 
stylish than the conventional 
duvet. The outer skin is 4 oz. 
nylon with a silicone proofing. 
Windproof and showerproof. 
Filled w ith Duck Down. 

Features include a lined hood 
which zips into the collar two 
outside zip pockets and one 
inside pocket. Available for 
MEN and WO MEN in a 
variety of colours. 

3 THE EXPEDITION SLEEPING BAG 
Our top sleeping bag which has been described as 'The Best Sleeping Bag 
on the market for use in British Winter conditions'. It combines 
warmth with lightness and is constructed on the same •Two Garment ' 
principle usually only found in Duvets. Filled with the best Goose Down . 

Manufactured by Banton & Co. Ltd . of Nottingham. 

Available at your Climbing Shop. 

POINTFIVE 
DOWN CLOTHING & EQUIPMENT 
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·· Fff ... ing great, the 
best harness I've eve r 

used "" - Pete Minks 
commented after using a 

M0AC IRVINE HARNESS 
on the Eig er North Wa ll. 

M0AC IRVINE 
CLIM BING HARNESS 

available from all good 
climbing equipment 

stores. 

-
12- 13 Corn Exchange Bldg., 

Manchester 4. 

VISIT BRADFORD'S 
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. S pecial mountain tent at 
£16.12.6 (P. & P. 10/6) still offers the finest value for 
money obtainable. 

A vailab/e only from 

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 



Cliff Phillips, Pete Minks and Eric Jones at the Swallow's Nest bivouac on the Eiger. 
Right: Leo Dickinson filming during training. 

There are plenty of problems involved in climbing 
the North Wall of The Eiger. Making a film at the 
same time doubles them. Doubles the time on the 
face, doubles the fatigue, doubles the risk, doubles 
the cold, the thirst and the hunger. The last thing 
you want to worry about is your equipment: it has 
to be better than best. So, naturally, it ALL came 
from 

ELLIS BRIGHAM 
12-14 Cathedral Street, Manchester M4 3FU 061 -834,016 1 
73 Bold Street, Liverpool L 1 4HD, 051-709,6912 
The Mountain Centre, Capel Curig, North Wales. Capel Curig 232 

@ Printed by Sawtells 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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