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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 passing th ro' Sheffield. If you're further 
afield then send for our current catalogue 

instead. 

BRYAN G STOKES 
2 High Court, High Street 

Sheffield. 



Everything but. 

The only thing you'll need for 
climbing which you can't get at The 

LD Mountain Centre. Roel<. 
There's everything else. Crampons, Compasses. 

Sleeping bags and socks. Everything. 
Even the experts to give expert advice. 

On how to master a particular technique. 
On the best equipment for the climb. 

The LD Mountain Centre. 
1st base for every climb. 

Send for new detailed Price List and fully illustrated brochure. 

LD Mountain Centre 34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne. Tel: 22139 
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Required reading 
forthe serious climber 
Equipment standards keep going up, along •~llllllllllj,... .. 111111,-•1111~,-.. "'.-.. -.
with standards of performance and safety. I I i ] 1 ] ~1 I r I ] I} ~1 
To make sure of your own standards, ,1111 ......... _ ..... _ .. t1111111_._. ..... _ .... l11111J .... ~ ... 
get the new Pindisports catalogue. 0 11 ct s 

. pen a ay aturday 

14/18 Holborn, London, E.C.1 . 373/375 Uxbridge Road, Acton, W.3. 1098 Whitgift Centre, Croydon, Surrey. 
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, Eor,-6 page descriptive 
booklet 'A guide to 
Mountaineering Ropes' 
contact: 
Edelmann and Ridder, 
D 7972, 
lsny / Allgau, 
P.O. Box 33, 
Western Germany. 
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One man one Mountain, but so 
many things to think 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: Gen: 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. 

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 mailing 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 



SALEWA 
8 MUNCHEN 15, THALKIRCHNERSTR. 47 W.GERMANY 
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The validity of the bolt 

The recent bolting extravaganzas on El Capitan and Cerro 
Torre have resurrected an important mountaineering issue -
the principle of the direttissima. Is it a valid concept, or 
does it threaten the very foundations of climbing? 

It must be admitted that Harding and Maestri can justifiably 
command admiration for the physical and logistical aspects 
of their climbs - the expeditionary nature of the Cerro 
Torre ascent being balanced by problems arising from the 
more hostile climate. If both climbers had followed logical 
lines of weakness to reach their goals, employing perhaps 
a handful of bolts at most, the acclaim accorded to them 
would have been complete. As it is, by largely disregarding 
the natural possibilities, they have caused their routes 
and their methods to be despised by many. 

The most distressing feature of the whole affair, however, 
is the message it holds for the future. If climbers continue 
to use bolts on such a scale, it is not unreasonable to 
suppose that every blank piece of rock in the world will 
eventually be criss-crossed with routes. ,Already, we have 
an ominous portent of this in the 'development' of the 
North Face of Cima Grande. 

Mountain deplores these routes and the trend they 
represent - the creeping scourge of the bolt. We place 
ourselves four-square behind Reinhold Messner's anti-bolt 
strictures, believing that only from this point of view can 
climbing be said to retain its validity. 
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Mt. Asgard in Baffin Island. A peak of 6,598ft. with rock 
walls of 4,000ft. The objective of an Anglo-U.S . expedition 
this summer. 
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Stuffy talk of rules and ethics is anathema to those who 
value the anarchic aspects of climbing - as indeed we do. 
But anarchism only works as long as it remains self
balancing, and that is not the case at present, for a clear 
conflict of interests is developing. For many of us, the 
question is : can we afford to stand aside and watch our 
sport being systematically denuded of its risk, character and 
unpredictability? That this destruction is perpetrated, in the 
case of the El Capitan route, by one who has been lauded 
as " a crusty individualist" , does not lessen the threat 
one iota. 

It is the element of the unknown and the possibility of 
failure that must be retained as the cornerstones of 
mountaineering, and it is only too clear that the creeping 
bolt conflicts sharply with such principles. 

Are we to look forward to a future in which successes are 
boringly predictable, or are we to be guided by the spirits 
of Mummery, Heckmair, Buhl and Bonatti? It is a question 
we urge all climbers to consider. 

Postal problems 
The U.K. postal strike in February took its toll. Issue 13 was 
late in reaching our overseas readers, and issue 14 was 
denuded of much topical information. This issue is 
accordingly crammed with goodies. The postal increases 
were far higher than expected as well, and the U.K. 
subscription rate has therefore been scaled up to £1.75. 



Information 
International Everest Expedition fraught with problems. 
Bahuguna dies of fatigue and exposure descending fixed ropes. 
Hiebeler, Mazaud, Mauri and the Vauchers all quit after rows. 

Norman Dyrenfurth Jimmy Roberts Wolfgang Axt H. Bahuguna Gary Colliver Odd Elliasson John Evans 

Dave Isles Carlo auri 

Dr. Duane Blume Dr. David Peterson 

GREATER HIMALAYA 

NEPAL 
Dhaulagiri 4 (25,064ft.) 
During November 1970, a 
Japanese expedition failed about 
300ft. below the scene of the 
previous season's Austrian 
disaster. Parties from the same 
expedition later climbed 
Junction Peak and the previously 
unclimbed Dhaulagiri 6. 
Makalu (27,790ft.) 
The French team that hopes to 
climb the West Pillar is now on 
the mountain. The party is led by 
Robert Paragot and includes 
Lucien Beradini, Francois 
Guillot, R. Jacob, Claude Jager, 
B. Mellet, Jean Claude Mosca, 
Jean Paul Paris, Y. Seigneur and 
Dr. J. Marchel. As with the 
British Annapurna expedition, 
the French have assembled some 
of their finest climbers to attempt 
the Pillar. One notable absentee 
is Rene Desmaison, scratched no 
doubt as a result of his Grandes 
Jorasses ordeal. Makulu has been 
climbed twice before. A French 
expedition, led by Jean Franco, 
reached the summit from the 
north in 1955, and a Japanese 
party climbed the South East 
Ridge last year. 
Everest 
With the International expedition 
in progress, it may be of interest 
to consider the climbing 
credentia Is of the party. 
Dyrenfurth and Roberts have 
taken part in numerous 
Himalayan expeditions. Others 
with high altitude experience 
include Whillans, Mauri, Haston 
and Uemura. Uemura, who 
recently made the third winter 
ascent of the Walker Spur and 
soloed Mount McKinley, is the 

Pierre Mazaud Leo Sch lammer Jon Tiegland aomi Uemura Michel Vaucher 

Dr. Peter Steele John Cleare (TV) Ian Howell (TV) Ned Kelly (TV) Jerzy Surdel (TV) 

only member of the party who to press on in a terrible storm to 
has actually been to the summit complete the route. 
of Everest. John Evans, who is Schlommer is one of the leading 
widely regarded as one of the rock climbers in the Eastern 
strongest climbers on the Alps, having made many new 
expedition, has climbed in the routes, though mainly on rock. 
Antarctic, but is best known as He is also one of the few 
one of the team that took part Europeans to have climbed The 
in the epic ascent of Mount Nose of El Capitan. 
Logan's Hummingbird Ridge. Tiegland and Elliason, the two 
Dave Isles has climbed in the Norwegians, have both made 
Andes and in North America, and new rock climbs in Norway and 
has the curious distinction of have climbed in the Andes. 
being one of the few Americans Together with Isles, Colliver and 
to have made a hard new route in Roberts, they were members of 
Britain -Agrippa on Craig yr Ysfa . the original International party 
Gary Colliver is an outstanding assembled by John Amatt and 
rock climber and the Yosemite Lief Patterson in 1968. One 
expert of the team. interesting late addition to the 
The party also includes several party is Carlo Mauri who, with 
famous European Alpinists. For Whillans, is perhaps the most 
many years, Mazaud has been experienced expeditioner in the 
the pivotal figure at Chamonix. team. With Bonatti, he reached 
In 1961 , with Bonatti, he was the the summit of Gasherbrum 4, 
strong man of the Freney Pillar and since then has been much 
disaster. involved in hard first ascents in 
Hiebeler, editor of Alpinismus, has Patagonia. He has attempted 
a string of first winter ascents to Cerro Torre twice, and made the 
his credit, most notably the North first ascents of Mounts Sarmiento 
Faces of Civetta and the Eiger. and Buckland in Tierra del Fuego. 
Wolfgang Axt is little known in Another late addition to the 
Britain, having concentrated for party is Reizo Ito, a Japanese 
the most part on Eastern Alpine climber. Ito led last year's South 
ice climbs, and Hindu Kush and West Face attempts, so his 
Andean exploration. The second knowledge should prove 
ascent of the North Face of Les invaluable. 
Droites, by a new variation, is Of the television party, both 
perhaps his best known Alpine Cleare and Howell are experi-
climb. enced climbers and can be 
Michel Vaucher has the first expected to perform well . 
ascents of the North Face Direct One possible weakness of the 
of Dent Blanche (with his wife, party is its age, the average 
Yvette) and the North Face of the being far higher than that of the 
Grandes Jorasses (by the Pointe Annapurna expedition. Although 
Whymper) to his credit. The this has rarely been a handicap 
latter climb, which was made to expeditions in the past, it does 
with Walter Bonatti, became a seem that extremely tough and 
prolonged epic: their rope was determined climbers will be 
cut in five places, and they had needed to face up to these super 

Dougal Haston Toni Hiebeler 

Yvette Vaucher Don Whillans 

Ian Stuart (TV) Anthony Thomas (TV) 

Himalayan climbs that look to be 
the path for the future. 
As if to underline the fitness 
issue, we received news of the 
death of Maj. Bahaguna. He 
expired in the Western Cwm 
after collapsing on the lower 
reaches of the West Ridge. 
May: 
The early reports from the 
Expedition were far from good. 
First came news that Indian 
Harsh Bahuguna had died of 
fatigue and exposure while 
descending the ridge route. Then, 
after the leaders had decided to 
abort the ridge attempt after 
prolonged bad weather, four 
members quit the expedition 
following rows over tactics. 
Mazaud is reported to have said : 
" They expect me, Pierre Mazaud, 
Member of the French Assembly, 
aged forty-two, to work as a 
sherpa for Anglo-Saxons and 
Japanese. Never! This is not me 
but France they have insulted." 
The Vauchers and Carlo Mauri 
also quit for the same reason. 
Earlier Toni Hiebeler had also 
left the expedition allegedly 
because of illness and fatigue. 
The attempt on the South West 
Face continues as the world's 
press gather like vultures to gorge 
themselves on the expeditions 
misfortune. 

HINDU KUSH 

Koh i Marchech 
A party from Imperial College, 
London, made a number of first 
ascents. The most notable were 
that of the South Ridge of Koh i 
Marchech (21, 132ft) , by Dave 
Palmer and Bruce Hooker, and 
that of the South East Buttress of 
Shah i Kakud (20,400ft.) , by 
Richard and Ian Staples. 
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Information 

Maestri's bolts beat Cerro Torre's South East Ridge 
Robbins and Lauria repeat Wall of Morning Light in 5½ days -
many bolts chopped! 

ANDES 

The Easy Rider Expedition 
How to climb big mountains on 
the cheap - this seems to be th e 
messaoe of an article by Harmut 
Schmidt in a recent issue of a 
German climbing magazine. 
Schmidt and three companions 
from Munich left Europe by boat 
in April 1969. They then 
travelled on heavily-laden 
motorbikes through Venezuela, 
Colombia, Equador and, finally, 
Peru. There, they joined up with 
two more climbers who had 
flown out. In a period of about 
five weeks in the Cordillera 
Blanca the group climbed a 
number of small virgin peaks and 
made three difficult climbs on 
bigger peaks - Artesonraju 
(South Face) , Alpamayo (East 
Ridge) and Quitoraju (South 
Ridge). Two of the party then 
transferred their activities to 
the Cordillera Vilcanota, where 
they climbed the North East 
Ridge of Ausangate. 
The whole party then moved to 
Bolivia and climbed eight peaks. 
Before returning to Germany, 
Schmidt and a companion trekked 
south through jungles and 
pampas, climbed Aconcagua, and 
eventually reached Tierra del 
Fuego. Finally they worked a 
free passage on a boat back to 
Europe. 
Schmidt was killed on the North 
Face of the Praxmararkarspitze 
(Karwendal) , soon after his 
return. 

PATAGONIA 

Cerro Torre 
A cloud of secrecy has 
surrounded this climb ever since 
its inception. During the climb, 
Maestri's team kept their 
friends in Italy informed of 
progress by using a secret radio 
wavelength. Periodically, they 
released reports to the press. 
We can now complete the story 
from the point reached in 
Mountain 11 . After getting 
within 700ft. of the summit, 
Maestri and his companions w ere 
beaten back by bad weather and 
ice falls. They returned to Italy 
and flew out to Patagonia again 
in November. On this occasion, 
Maestri's companions w ere 
Ezro Al imonta, Claudio 
Baldessari, Carlo Claus and 
Daniele Angeli. They were on 
the route again by the 24th, only 
to find that many of th eir fixed 
ropes had been destroyed and 
their bolt ladder buried in places 
under thick ice. They persevered, 
however, and conditions improved 
after the halfway mark. The 
party continued above their 
previous high point (on bolts,_ as 
before) to directly below the ice 
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overhangs barring the way to the 
summit. Here, they had to 
weather a storm, which was 
however short- lived, and they 
duly hacked their way round the 
ice to reach the summit early in 
December. They then dumped 
their 4 cwt. of bolting equipment, 
compressed air, etc., took large 
numbers of photographs and 
finally retreated down their 
ascent route. 
The original reports that 
Maestri had bolted all the way 
up the South East Face 
turned out to be incorrect. In 
fact the South East Ridge was 
climbed. Technical details are 
few, but it appears that the 
bolting really commenced in 
earnest above the high point 
reached by the British in 1968. 
The whole of the final wall, 
about 700ft, was bolted. 
Thus it appears that the original 
estimates of 1,000 bolts were 
wildly exaggerated though it 
seems certain that several 
hundred were placed. 

·• (Maestri estimates a total of 
1,200ft. of bolting.) 
Maestri reports that a Spanish 
expedition attempted the route 
soon after the Italians had left. 
It failed however. Rumour 
has it that Maestri and his 
companions sawed off all the 
bolts on their descent and this 
may account for the Spanish failure. 
So, once again, Maestri climbs 
Cerro Torre - perhaps to silence 
those critics who now openly 
disbelieve his earlier claims to 
have reached the summit. This 
latest effort, however, is unlikely 
to please or convince anyone. It 
seems barely credible that a 
climber would despoil a 
magnificent peak with . a route_ of 
such despicable qualities, having 
already claimed to have ascended 
it in good style. If such climbs 
become typical of future 
'progress·, it will , as La Montagne 
put it, "be a sad day in the history 
of alpinism". 
Leading Italian climbers w ere 
more complacent however. 
Carlo Mauri stated that the 
mountain was too dangerous 
and he had decided (before the 
Maestri climb) never to attempt 
it again. 'I couldn't give a damn 
who climbs th e peak and what 
tactics they use,' he said. 
Ricardo Cassin - ' I never used 
the things (bolts) apart from 
just pl&ying around on boulders. 
Still , times change.' 
Correspondent: 
Alan Heppenstall 

NORTH AMERICA 

CANADA 
In the Canadian notes of our 
January issue (Mountain 13) we 
made two mistakes. The route on 
Mt. Edith Gavell that had second 
and third ascents was not the 
North Face but the 1 967 route 
on East Peak. On Mt. Temple, 
the route that was repeated was 
not the 1969 route but the 
original (1966) route. 

YOSEMITE 
Higher Cathedral Rock 
Chuck Pratt and Joe Kelsey 
solved a long-standing valley 
problem with the direct ascent 
of the North East Buttress. The 
forbidding Dihedral, which has 
turned back previous attempts, 
gave very awkward nailing on 
crumbling granite. The climb 
took 2½ days and is graded 5, 
5.8, A4. 
El Capitan 
Royal Robbins and Don Lauria 
made the second ascent of 
The Wall of the Morning Light 
in early February. The climb 
took 5½ days and the climbers 
chopped about 50 bolts from 
the initial pitches. The total 
number of drillings in the route 
is 330. 
Correspondents: Jones and 
Greenwood 

ALPS 

SUMMER 1970 
A number of new routes, of 
which the best is probably that 
on the Pie Sans Norn, were 
discovered in the Dauphine. 
Pie Sans Nom: North Pillar 
On the 12th and 13th August, 
Frenchmen Chapoutot, Mercadie 
and Rolland made a fine new 
route (Grade TD sup.) on the 
pillar. The climb, which is on 
superb rock, is nearly 2,000ft. 
long and is reported to be 
comparable to the West Face of 
the Petites J or asses. 
L'Olan: North Face 
Five French climbers made the 
first ascent of the face. The 
route is mixed and is graded AD, 
with passages of Grade 4. 
The diagonal couloir on the 
North West Face was also 
climbed for the first time, by 
Bouche and Candau. The route 
is over 3,000ft. long and is 
graded TD. 
The fourth and fifth ascents of 
the Couzy/ Desmaison route on 
th e North West Face were made 
last season. 
Meije: Grand Doigt 
Chapoutot and Rolland made a 
new route (Grade TD) up the 
North West Pillar. 

On the Pie de Bonvoisin, the 
East Arete was climbed for th e 
first time, while the West Spur 

of the North Face had its first 
complete ascent. On Les Rouies 
two new routes were found. 
First ascents of the North Face 
of the Cime de L'Encoula, and of 
the North Couloir of the Cime du 
Vallon, were made. On the 
Pointe du Vallonet, first ascents 
of the South East Face Direct 
and the South Pillar were 
recorded in August. 

Mt. Blanc: Friney Face 
The Central Pillar was climbed 
by two French ropes - Guillott 
and Mosca, and Marmier and 
Nomine - at the end of 
September. 
Aig. du Geant: South Fae~ 
Franco Girodo and Aldo Bonino 
established a new route between 
the Ordinary and the classic 
South Face routes. The climb is 
said to be very hard and 
sustained on good rock (500ft, 
5 sup., A3). It took 12 hours' 
climbing time with one bivouac. 
In all, 50 pitons and 12 wedges 
were used. 
Aig. de Saussure: West Face 
This peak is situated on the west 
side of Mt. Blanc du Tacul. 
Chamonix guides Mollier and 
Balmat have made a new route 
up the face (900ft, grade 6). 
The climb took eight and a half 
hours. 40 pitons and 15 wedges 
were used. 
Col du Caiman: North Face 
The first ascent of the face was 
made in 1942 by Rebuffat and 
Terray. Kenny Spence and John 
Grieve repeated the route in 
1969, traversing over to descend 
the Envers glacier. La Montagne 
now reports that this was only 
the second ascent of the face, 
and the first time the col has 
been traversed. On a face so 
close to Chamonix, this seems 
remarkable. 
Petites Jorasses: West Face 
Cordier made the second solo 
ascent in September in 7 hours. 
Aig. du Moine: East Face 
Claudio Barbier soloed the 
Feutren Route at the end of 
September. 
Petit Dru: West Face 
Tragedy struck a party 
attempting the American Direct 
route. The leader, Guy Heran, 
had prepared two pitches and 
was returning to a bivouac ledge 
when he fell and was kill ed. 
L'Eveque: West Face 
French cl imbers Fumier, Charlet 
and Loustau made the first 
ascent of this 1,600ft. rock face 
opposite the Charpoua Hut. . 
The climb took 12 hours and Is 
graded 5 sup. with one pitch of 6. 
Matterhorn: South Face 
Italians Calcagno, Cerrutti , 
Pietro and Machetto made a new 
route on the right hand side of 
the South Face in July. 



Desmaison in dramatic Jorasses rescue. 
Les Droites North Face and Croz Spur get first winter ascents. 
Japanese stars have hard time on the Walker. 

Piz Badile: N.E. Face 
Swiss guide Hans Peter Kaspar 
soloed the route in two hours 
1 0•minutes, lopping 45 minutes 
off the previous fastest time. 
The route appears to have 
become something of a race
track and, as it seems to be 
regarded as a test piece among 
continentals, further fast times 
can be expected. We look 
forward to the Badile in one hour 
from some future superman. 
Cima della Madonna: 
N.W. Face 
(Pala Group) Sepp Mayerl and 
Leo Breitenberger established 
a new route (grade 5) between 
the Messner Route and the 
Scarf Arete. 
Pala di San Martino: E. Face 
(Pala Group) Italians Rumiz 
and Cozzolino made a new route 
between the Castiglioni and 
Simon routes in September. 
(2,000ft, grade 5) . 
Piz Ciavazes: S.W. Face 
(Sella Group) Italians Planer, 
Riz and Guffanti made a new 
route (1,300ft. grade 5 and 6) 
to the left of the Vinatzer Route. 
Crepa de Secorda: S. Face 
(Catinaccio Group) Italians 
Platter, Vaia, Gogna and 
Nassutti made a new grade 6 
route up the face. 
Roda di Vael: Buhlweg 
(Catinaccio Group) The lower 
half of the route has been 
altered considerably by a rock
fall, and is in a dangerous 
condition. It has been climbed 
since, but a safer start has also 
been added, to the right of the 
original way. 
Cima Margherita: S.W. Face 
(Brenta Group) Germans 
Schulein and von Gregory made 
a new 1,000ft. route up the face 
(grade 5) . 
Giralba di Sopra: North West 
Pillar 
Georges Livanos, with his wife 
and Michel Vaucher, made a 
completely free ascent of an 
interesting new route (grade TD) 
on the pillar. 
Piccola Mangart di Coritenza 
Cozzolino and Bernardini made 
the first ascent of the much 
sought North Face Gully. This 
is said to be one of the best 
climbs in the Western Julian 
Alps. (Grade 6, 25 pitons.) 

WINTER 1970/71 
Despite the accident on the 
Grandes Jorasses, the winter 
season was on the whole 
successful and productive, 
particularly in the French Alps. 
Several long-standing problems 
were at last solved ; most 
notable were the first winter 
ascents of the Croz Spur and the 
North Face of Les Droites, 

although the latter face was 
bedecked with 1,200ft. of fixed 
rope before the climbers saw fit 
to complete it. 
Grande Casse: North Face 
In January, Frenchmen Giraud
Roux, Tomio, Favre and Nunques 
made what is thought to be the 
second winter ascent of the 
face. Perhaps the most 
difficult ice climb in the Graian 
Alps (it is considered harder 
than the Trio/et North Face) , 
the route was completed in one 
day, with a bivouac at the 
summit - fast climbing for a 
party of four. 
Aig. Noire: South East Face 
Angelo Piccioni made the first 
winter ascent (solo) of the 
Cretier/ Ollietti route in December. 
Mt. Blanc: Peuterey Ridge 
The storm that caught Desmaison 
also led to the evacuation of 
an Italian party. Allemand, 
Caneago, Marchetta and 
Allesandro Gogna had hoped to 
make the first winter ascent of 
the complete ridge (including 
the Aig. Noire) . They were 
evacuated by helicopter from 
the Col de Peuterey, after nine 
days on the ridge. 
Mt. Blanc: Brenva Face 
On January 17th, Frenchman 
P. Cordier and Pole A. Mroz 
ascended the face by a line 
between the Old Brenva and 
Red Sentinel routes. 
Aig. du Gouter: North Face 
Frenchmen Dufour and 
Clemenson climbed the face in 
fifteen hours, in January. 
Aig. du Midi: North Face 
Walter Cecchinel soloed the 
face in January. 
Mt. Blanc du Tacul: 
N.E. Couloir 
This couloir, which lies parallel 
to and left of the Gervasutti 
Couloir, was also soloed by 
Cecchinel in January. 
Grand Capucin: East Face 
Bonatti Route 
Frenchmen Lescure, De Gouves, 
Faure Vion and Giraux Roux 
made the first winter ascent of 
the climb on February 9th 
and 10th. 
Aig. Verte: Sans Nom Ridge 
Jacques Sangnier and Michel 
Flouret climbed the ridge in 
three days, in January. 
Les Droites: 
North Face Direct 
Swiss climbers Hans Berger and 
Hans Muller (who climbed the 
Japanese Eiger route last winter), 
together with Jurg Muller, climbed 
the face on January 4th, after a 
prolonged siege. They started 
work on December 22nd and by 
the end of the month had fixed 
ropes up two-thirds of the 
3,000ft. face. On January 1st, 
they made a push for the 

summit, and completed the route 
in four days, returning down 
their ascent route. 
Aig. du Chardon net: 
N.E. Face 
Cecchinel, Geiger and Cremion 
made the first winter ascent of 
the Segogne Route on the 10th 
of January. 
Grandes Jorasses: 
Pointe Croz 
In sharp contrast to the Droites 
climb was the brilliant first 
winter ascent of the Croz Spur 
by Frenchmen Claude Marmier 
and Georges Nomine. Taking 
advantage of a few hundred feet 
of fixed rope (Desmaison's), 
they climbed the route in four 
days. The Spur has been 
attempted several times before 
by some strong parties. In 
Mountain 2 we erroneously 
stated that its first winter ascent 
was made by Bonatti and 
Zapelli. We should in fact have 
been referring to the Walker Spur. 
Grandes Jorasses: 
Pointe Walker 
Japanese climbers Uemura, 
Konishi, Hoshino, Takaku, 
Konno and Horiguchi had a 
hard time making the third 
winter ascent of the Walker 
Spur, in late December. They 
were caught by a storm halfway 
up the route, and emerged at 
the summit, badly frostbitten, 
after twelve days of gruelling 
climbing. Konishi was so 
severely frostbitten that he had 
to withdraw from the 
International Everest Expedition. 

Grandes Jorasses: Pointe 
Walker, N.E. Face 
This was probably the most 
dramatic attempt of the season. 
Crack French climbers Rene 
Desmaison and Serge Gousseault 
(who made the first solo of 
Gervasutti Pillar) left Chamonix 
with six days· supplies to try 
for the Croz Spur. After spending 
two days preparing the route 
with fixed ropes, they were 
overtaken (while they slept in 
the Leschaux Hut) by Marmier 
and Nomine. Somewhat 
disappointed, the pair 
transferred their attentions to 
the unclimbed North East Wall 
of the Walker Spur. (Stonefall 
probably makes this route too 
dangerous for summer ascents.) 
With only a few days· food, 
they made a bold bid for the 
summit. But Gousseault failed 
to keep his strength up by 
eating, and the party was 
slowed and eventually storm
bound several hundred feet 
below the summit. Gousseault 
died after twelve days, and 
Desmaison was eventually 
rescued on February 26th, 
sixteen days after the climb 

had started. The rescue party 
was landed by helicopter 
between the Pointes Walker and 
Whymper, and a winch was used 
in order to reach the climbers. 
The boldness of the climbers' 
attempt shines through the 
shadow of Gousseault's tragic 
death. Had they succeeded in 
completing the route it would 
certainly have been one of the 
most outstanding winter ascents 
of recent yea rs. 
Lyskamm: West Summit 
Three Austrian guides Schlick, 
Jaeger and Wolf made the first 
winter ascent of the North 
Face by the Hiebeler/ Porkorski 
route. Jaeger suffered bad 
frostbite through wearing tight 
boots, and had several toes 
amputated. The climb took three 
days in January. 
Morgen horn: North Face 
Swiss climbers Hans-Ruedi 
Kallen and Richard Steiger made 
the first winter ascent of the 
Siedhoff/Trachsel route in 
December. (One bivouac.) 
Finsteraarhorn: North 
East Spur 
Swiss guides Etter, Gantenbein 
and Scherrer made a rapid 
ascent of this Oberland classic 
in December. (First winter ascent 
one bivouac.) 
Salbitschijen: Zwillingsturm 
Over four days in January two 
Swiss, Gamer and Saxer, made 
the first winter ascent of the 
1,500ft. East Pillar. They fixed 
ropes up half the route (a 
summer grade 6) and then took 
two days to complete it. 
Piz Cengalo: North Face 
Antonio and Giovanni Rusconi, 
Georgia Tessari, Guilliano 
Fabrika and H. Steinkeotter 
made the first winter ascent of 
the face. 
Torre Venezia 
(Civetta Group) Two Italians 
made the first winter ascent of 
the Castiglione route in 
December. 
lnnerkofler Tower: 
Rizzi Chimney 
(Sassolungo Group) Heini 
Holzer made the first winter 
ascent in a day, descending the 
same route. 
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Information 

Cunningham and March clock 2½ hours on Point Five Gully. 
Spence, Fyffe and Macinnes make a new grade five on the Ben. 
New burst of high standard free climbing by Alan Rouse. 
BRITISH ISLES 

SCOTLAND 
Disappointing winter season 
The eagerly-awaited Scottish 
winter hardly materialised. 
Hopeful teams impatiently 
sharpened their crampons and 
fingered their new hammers and 
axes, but good snow conditions 
were rare. The outcome of a 
season so pregnant with latent 
technique and ambition was a 
stillbirth at the beginning of April. 
The few brief snatches of cold 
were exploited, and the odd good 
route resulted. 
Cairngorms 
Bill March and John Hart made 
the first ascent of Raeburn's 
Buttress on Shelter Stone Crag. 
It turned out to be Grade 3, 
rather easier than expected. 
March also found two other 
Grade 3 routes on the nearby 
Stag Rocks; Hart accompanied 
him on one, and John Brailsford 
on the other. 
In the brief cold spell before New 
Year, Ken Spence and Steve 
Docherty climbed the only other 
new route in the area, a fine 
500ft. Grade 4 on Hell's Lum Crag. 
There was one particularly 
notable failure. John Cunningham 
and Bill March, still seeking the 
elusive Grade 6, forced their way 
up most of the heavily verglassed 
Citadel on Shelter Stone Crag. 
They were benighted one pitch 
from the top and spent a most 
uncomfortable bivouac hanging 
from some hastily-placed pitons. 
The following morning, thaw 
conditions forced them to make 
an epic retreat down the whole 
crag. Having found the climbing 
consistently hard, Cunningham 
reckons that this route, in 
optimum conditions, will provide 
the jump in standard he has been 
looking for. 
On Lochnagar, the only notable 
climb achieved was an ascent of 
Eagle Ridge by John Bower and 
party. 
CORRECTION: There have been 
at least 5 ascents of Parallel B, 
not 2 as erroneously stated in 
Mountain 14. 
Glencoe 
On the East Face of Aonach Dubh 
Allen Fyffe and various compan
ions did two Grade 3 routes, 
Bowstring and Basin Traverse. 
Kenny Spence and another 
climbed the Original Route 
(Grade 4) on the Summit 
Buttress of Coire an Lochan, 
while on the North Buttress 
Spence and Hamish Macinnes 
made a very steep and impressive 
Grade 4 called Evening Citizen. 
Several new routes appeared on the 
Buachaille and in the Lost Valley. 
Deep Gash Gully got a long
awaited second ascent. 
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North West Highlands 
Ian Rowe and party made the 
first ascent of Diamond Buttress 
(Grade 4) in the Luchd Coire of 
Corriem u lzie. 
Ben Nevis 
The season's main activity on the 
Ben took place during a spell of 
good conditions in March. 
Spence, Fyffe and Macinnes 
established a new line up the 
buttress between Minus One 
Gully and the Orion Face, 
approximately following the 
summer line of Astronomy. 
True to tradition, the party started 
late. On the face itself, the 
climbing took ten hours, but the 
party was forced to bivouac in 
bad weather on the North East 
Ridge. Although never desparate, 
the climb was sustained and 
serious throughout its whole 
length. It follows nine summer 
VS pitches and is a fine addition 
to the Nevis 5's. 
Jimmy Marshall and Robin 
Campbell made a new Grade 3 
on the East Face of South 
Trident Buttress; Minus Three 
Gully had an ascent (Steve 
Docherty and Brian Dunn) . 
After eleven years, that much
sought-after plum Gardyloo 
Buttress had its second ascent, 
in just 4½ hours, by Mick Geddes 
and Nigel Rayner. Other good 
routes included a two-team 
ascent of Point Five Gully, by 
Mick Geddes and John Higham, 
and Harold Gillespie and Alan 
Rouse. Climbing together, the 
teams clocked fairly good times 
mainly due to competent use of 
front points, Chouinard hammers 
and Terrordactyls. Only four steps 
were cut on the whole route. 
Despite the keen and lively 
interest indicated by the above
mentioned ascents (and by 
numerous epics and retreats on 
hard new lines), the winter has 
been one of the most disappoint
ing in recent years. A change of 
outlook seems to have taken 
place; the accent has shifted 
from step-cutting to front
pointing, and there has been 
a move towards mixed climbing 
on the big buttresses. 

April: 
Cunningham and March raced 
up Point Five Gully in 2½ hours, 
dramatically justifying their 
prognostications on technique. 
A reputation crumbled when 
Kenny Spence led a party from 
the Glen'coe School of Winter 
Mountaineering up Gardyloo 
Buttress and afterwards called it 
'a good course route'. 

Correspondent: Allen Fyffe 

WALES 
Anglesey 
Alan Rouse and Pete Minks have 
established a new and extremely 
difficult route between Dinosaur 
and Rat Race. Positron (200ft, 
XS) follows the arete directly 
below the crux of Rat Race, 
sharing the latter's second stance. 
The line then goes across the 
arete to the left to join Dinosaur 
at the top of its difficulties. The 
route occupied Rouse for several 
attempts, one of which involved 
a fall, and must clearly be 
regarded as one of the most 
difficult lines on the cliff. No 
separate finish was made up the 
walls above. 
Carreg Hyll-Drem 
Brian Wyville and Dave Mossman 
made a new line directly up the 
centre of the crag following the 
general line of the erstwhile 
bogus Samurai Groove. One peg 
was used for aid. 
Little Orme 
After months of intensive 
exploration, Roland Edwards is 
preparing a Climbers· Club 
guide book to this area and to 
other limestone cliffs along the 
North Coast. Anyone with 
information that might be useful 
is asked to contact him direct at 
Plas y Brenin. 

HELSBY 
The Beatnik 
One of the most difficult 
problems on sandstone, this 
climb has defied numerous 
attempts to top rope it by many 
accomplished climbers. It was 
first top roped by Jim O'Neill and 
later by Martin Boysen. In 
March, Alan Rouse top roped and 
then soloed the problem - a 
small but highly significant piece 
of outcrop climbing. 

DERBYSHIRE 
Stoney Middleton 
Rouse made the second ascent 
of Proctor's Wee Doris, which is 
widely regarded as the most 
difficult problem on the crag. 
Alan McHardy also made an 
ascent and carried on to repeat 
another Proctor route Dies Aries. 
Accidents 
Very high standard rock climbing 
has its risks and two of its 
leading practitioners recently 
came to grief. John Syrett fell 
and broke an ankle trying to do a 
new route at Brimham. Alan 
McHardy's run of extreme soloing 
came to an end at Stanage when 
he fell and broke his femur trying 
to solo the very difficult 
Mil/som's Minion. 

Forthcoming Expeditions 
A strong University of 
Washington party is visiting 
Alaska this summer with three 
objectives : The South Face of 
Mount Huntington, the unclimbed 
Rooster Comb (10,180ft), and 
Mount Hunter (14,570ft.), which 
is also virgin. The team comprises 
Neils Anderson, Al Givler, Chris 
Chandler, Dick LeBlont, Graham 
Barbour, Malcolm Moore and 
Debbie Wolfe. An Anglo
American party, consisting of 
Tom Frost, Chris Bonington, Jim 
McCarthy and Sandy Bill, has its 
sights set on the nearby, 5,000f~., 
rocky East Face of The Moose's 
Tooth. Farther north in Baffin 
Island another Anglo-American 
party is set on big wall climbing: 
Doug Scott, Dennis Hennek, 
Phil Koch, Jeff Upton, Guy Lee, 
Ray Gillies, Steve Smith and Rob 
Wood hope to climb some of the 
big walls in the Mt. Asgard 
region. 
Some interesting expeditions are 
concentrating on Greenland. 
Andrew Ross and Dane Frede 
Koester are sledging into the 
Watkins Mountains, hoping to 
climb some of the virgin summits 
before a strong Sheffield party 
led by Jack Soper arrives in the 
summer. An American Expedition 
is also visiting the region. In the 
Andes, many projects are afoot. 
Two in the Cordillera Blanca 
appear very ambitious. A 
Commonwealth party, comprising 
Geoff Wayatt, Bruce Jenkinson, 
John Howard, Bob Ryan, Jim 
Strang and American Bob 
Schneider, is setting off with 
renewed hopes of climbing an 
Andean big wall (an aim that 
was thwarted by last year's 
turmoil). Their objective is the 
East Face of Huascaran. 
Warren Bleser is leading a 
Seattle team in the same area in 
the hope of making new routes 
on Chacraraju, Huandoy Sur and 
Huascaran. Like many before him, 
Bleser has also applied for 
permission to attempt Khinyang 
Cchish (25,760ft.) - that much 
sought mountain in the 
Karakoram. He hopes to lead a 
ten-man expedition to the peak 
in the pre-monsoon season of 
1972. In the Himalayas this year 
most parties are already estab
lished on their routes. Some have 
escaped mention. A Sheffield 
expedition has gained permission 
to attempt The Ogre (23,900ft) 
one of the finest unclimbed 
peaks in the Karakoram. The 
team is led by Don Morrison and 
comprises John Gregory, Gordon 
Hibberd, Dave Marshall, Clive 
Rowland, John Rousseaux, Trev 
Wright, and Pakistani student 
Ulla Hidayat. 



Bryn Jones Memorial Fund 

Bryn Jones, lecturer in Outdoor Pursuits at Charlotte Mason College, 
Ambleside, was killed attempting to save a girl who had slipped on an ice 
slope in the Cairngorms. She was saved but he hit his head on a rock and 
was killed instantly. Jones (39) leaves a wife and two small children. 

His friends have started a fund and contributions should be sent to: 
Frank Davies, The Climbers Shop, Ambleside. 

In the Kulu an expedition under 
the leadership of Tony Johnson 
hopes to climb the West Ridge 
of lndrasan (20,410ft) . The 
party includes John Brazzington, 
Bria n Pooley, John Winter, Geoff 
Arkless, Geoff Tabner and Roger 
Brooks. 
A Japanese party w ill be 
attempting Putha Hiunchuli 
(23,774ft) , which was first 
climbed by J immy Roberts in 
1954. Churen Himal (24, 184ft) 
also has a Japanese expedition 
vis iting it this year. 
Other Japanese expeditions are 
bound for Dhaulagiri 4 and 5, 
Gangapurna (North Ridge), 
Annapurna 2 (North East Ridge) , 
Baudha, Pumori, and a new route 
up Manaslu 1. Also on Manaslu 
is a South Korean party aiming 
to make the second ascent of the 
existing route (the North East 
Face), which was climbed by the 
Japanese in 1956. 

Annapurna Television 
Surprise! Surprise! Just as we 
were all beginning to tire of the 
endless round of ritual back
slapping that inevitably follows 
a big expedition, the television 
documentary turned out to be 
a gem. 
In The Hardest Way Up, Thames 
and ITN succeeded where both 
the BBC (Anglesey) and 
Yorkshire (Eiger) failed. Not only 
did they satisfy the popular 
criteria of a peak viewing period, 
but they also managed to add 
something of interest to climbers. 
This programme did not insult 
our intelligence. 
It was all achieved by sensitive 
reportage and skilled editing on 
the part of the producer, John 
Edwards. Edwards and his film 
team (Jon Lane and John 
Soldini) sat in Base Camp for 
weeks, grabbing climbers as soon 
as they returned from the 
mountain. Barely had they set 
foot in the camp before they were 
confronted with probing 
questions. Sherpas passed them 
brews and took their sacks, 
while questions were hammered 
at the weary climbers, preserving 
a genuine record of the emotions 
and motivation of men engrossed 
in a big climb. Film was shot on 
the face as well, ample opportu
nities being available for excellent 
action shots to be taken during 
the ceaseless climbing of fixed 
ropes. One missed genuine 'first 
lead' action, but this did not 
impair the flow. 
The real strength of the film lay 
in the way that the action was 
woven in with the telling base
camp interviews - unscripted, 
fresh comment on the spot. 
Witness the return of Estcourt, 
dejected, worn out, passed over 

for the summit bid. Edwards 
senses his chagrin perfectly, 
hardly needing to do more than 
nod to signal a flood of comment : 
" Yes, it's a disappointment. I 
would like to have reached the 
top. But the important thing is 
that someone gets there . . . . " 
There is a pause. The cameras 
whirr and Edwards suppresses a 
reply. Then : 
'"It's like a game of football -
you 're glad if someone on your 
side scores the goals, but it's 
bloody nice if it's you." 
And then the tragedy. They 
don't avoid it. 
But they do avoid smoothering it 
with sentiment ; the delivery is 
under-played and events are 
allowed to speak for themselves. 
There is a poignant, unscriptable 
moment when Thompson rushes 
into the camp shouting the news, 
only to be met with blank 
incredulity from all sides. Throwing 
his axe into the ground, he stomps 
off in a spasm of rage. The TV 
team, professionals all , keep him 
firmly in the sights, as the truth 
slowly dawns through the camp. 
The burial, too, is filmed, 
dispassionately and directly. An 
invasion of privacy? Perhaps. 
But should the camera be 
debarred where the literary eye 
can rove at will? As in Brashers 
superb interview with Brian 
Nally (in the BBC's Eiger pro
gramme), you wanted to escape 
from the tearful reality of crisis. 
But the film didn't let you - it 
pressed on relentlessly with its 
reportage, cruelly holding your 
attention. 
Another strength was the way in 
which the individuals them 
selves were captured. Whillans's 
blunt Lancashire directness came 
over particularly well : 
" I approach this climb like a job 
of work - now Dougal here has a 
much more intellectual approach." 
And again (as Wagnerian 
avalanches thundered down the 
face) : 
" I don't like taking risks. I try to 
get out of the danger area as 
quickly as possible." Pretty rich 
from a man whose name is 
almost synonymous with the 
big grip! 

Trento Film Festival 1970 
The 19th of these festivals took 
place in September. The Golden 
Gentian prize for the best short 
35mm. film went to a British 
entry - Bev Clark's 18 minute 
colour film The Climbers. This 
depicts the brothers Holliwell 
powering up four hard Welsh 
rock-climbs - Grond, Pinnacle 
Arete, Cenotaph Corner and 
Diagonal. A preview showing to 
an invited audience in Wales 
brought raves, and at Trento the 
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film appears to have greatly 
impressed international climbers 
as well. 
Alpinismus polled opinion and 
found that Reinhold Messner, 
Gunther Sturm, Gerhard Baur, 
Allessandro Gogna and Walter 
Welsch all thought it to be the 
best film in the festival. 
However in this European 
Conservation Year, the judges 
awarded the overall prize to the 
French Film Le Territoire des 
Autres, a 90 minute film on the 
world's threatened wildlife. 
Another film of interest to 
mountaineers was Lothar 
Brandler's Eiger 1969 which 
depicts the Japanese route. 

Scottish Climbing Accidents 
In Coire an t-Sneachda, 
instructor Bryn Jones was killed 
when his girl second fell on a 
steep snow slope and he was 
unable to hold her. The girl 
survived. 
On Creag Meaghaidh a man and 
two boys fell off South Post and 
were killed. They seem to have 
been on the route in error. 
23 -year-old Strathclyde University 
student Douglas Scott was killed 
in early May on Lochnagar. 
In wet conditions he fell 80ft. 
from the top of Eagle Buttress. 
He w as arrested by his second 
but then unaccountably untied 
and fell to the bottom of the cliff. 
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On the Profundity Trail 
by Doug Scott 

The rock-shod ice swept away the forest and soils and 
gouged out the bed-rock for hundreds of feet. Ten 
thousand years ago the ice retreated and the ancient 
Merced River valley emerged, dramatically straightened out 
and over-deepened. The river no longer flowed gently 
through forested hills, but instead wandered down the 
flat floor of a vast canyon - Yosemite Valley. 

The longest, and in some ways the most demanding route 
out of this valley is by way of the Salathe Wall of 
El Capitan. Climbers taking this route must ascend 3,000ft. 
of vertical granite to reach the undulating, forested hill 
coun.try above. Through so doing, they will come to know 
better than most the true significance of John Muir's 
paradoxical name for this part of the Sierra Nevada - 'the 
gentle wilderness'. And, as they too ponder a dramatically 
increased sensitivity in all their faculties, they will discover 
why it is that big-wall rock climbers are so sold on 
self-analysis. 

This is not the easiest way of reach ing new heights of self
awareness, but, as I shall try to show, the rewards are 
correspondingly greater. Our ascent of Salathe Wall was a 
case in point, although it did not have a very auspicious start. 
Most of the acid heads, wrapped up in old blankets, were 
lying huddled in a heap around a burnt-out fire. A few 
more were reflecting by the Merced, smoking weed as the 
mist rose out of the river into the cold morning air. 

Peter Habeler arrived, threading his way down the camp 
road between the jutting caravans and cars of the tourists 
who were now swelling the camp to capacity. 

Peter was also on his first visit to Yosemite, and it was a 
fortuitous set of circumstances that brought us together. 
We had both served a rather hectic apprenticeship in the 
Valley. Peter had got involved, briefly, with Yvon 
Chouinard, while I had tried to follow Royal Robbins with 
limited success. On the lower crags, we had both led free 
climbs comparable in difficulty with the hard pitches of 
Sa lathe ; and we had made competent ascents of the 
Leaning Tower, which involved 900ft. of pegging. In theory 
we could manage Salathe, providing we kept our heads 
at altitude. 

"Come Doug, it is time to go," hissed Peter, trying not to 
wake the tourists or our climbing friends still asleep in their 
tents between the caravans and trees. It wasn't the first 
time he was to ask me to hurry! 

I scrambled round, bundling gear into my day sac (I should 
have packed it the night before) , and we left this corner of 
Camp 7, heading towards El Capitan, for we were going 
on the profundity trail via Salathe Wall. Not for us popping 
a pill or drinking spiked apple cider to get eight hours of 
unimagined sensory splendour, but a hard, upward, four or 
five day slog . 

We had none of the usual doubts that assail the mind when 
one is approaching a big climb. It wasn 't that we had 
acclimatized ourselves to them - it was simply that we had 
committed ourselves the day before by putting our 1 00lb. 
haul sac some 300ft. up the wall. This is one of the 
customs the Valley climbers have developed to cut back the 
odds to more manageable proportions : we were glad to 
adopt it. 
No photograph I have seen really shows the characteristics 
of the solid, squat bulk of rock that is El Cap. It is 
monolithic from a distance, but on closer inspection the 
surface rock is far from uniform. On the contrary, it is 
highly featured : the granite has been sculptured into 
elegant buttresses and deep bays, which merge into the 
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spreading slabs and walls that drop down to the forested 
screes and glacial drift below. When the light shines 
obliquely, casting shadows across the face, a closer 
scrut iny reveals long, vertical cracks, precariously perched 
flakes and splinters of rock, jutting overhangs, and wide 
expanses of unbroken rock rippled by glacier ice. 
Our route included many of these features. It was not at 
first direct, but it was obviously a natural line and gave a 
variety of climbing at a continuously high standard. 
We reached our 'third man', as we called the haul sac, and 
took out another little helper in the shape of a topo map of 
the route. This ensures that climbers don't get lost and are 
not troubled by the unknown, for every pitch is graded and 
every feature marked, as is each pendule and abseil , and the 
number of pegs needed. But to us, as we looked up from 
the third pitch, the topo was not at all encouraging ; it 
showed only too clearly that we had thirty-four pitches to 
go and that reaching the top was a very remote possibility. 
To overcome these problems we broke them down into 
four daily objectives, which loomed so large in our minds 
that they became like summits in themselves. For the first 
day we aimed to make Heart Ledge, and forgot about 
everything beyond. 
The first day's work was not the best exercise in European 
collaboration . We were both humiliated into using sky 
hooks whilst leading the two 5.9 slab pitches. Neither of us 
had the slightest idea how the pioneers had stayed in place 
to put in the bolts which we so thankfully grabbed. 
Peter made up for this by leading the huge shield of rock 
known as the 'Half Dollar' in fine style. He couldn 't pull 
the haul sac up and I cursed him as I climbed the narrow 
chimney pushing the sac in front of me. This procedure was 
repeated on another 5.9 jam crack above. Peter was in a 
rage at the restriction the sac was imposing on our 
progress. We hadn't hauled anything like that weight 
before and had not yet come to terms with it. 
I slung the sac over my shoulder and walked along 
Mammoth Terrace to the abseil bushes, looking for all the 
world like a drunken sailor. We both descended to Heart 
Ledge and our first bivouac site. 
It should have been a happy occasion, but I could only 
think bad thoughts about my partner, while he, no doubt, 
was wondering what he was doing up there with me! It 
was like this : he wouldn 't stop moaning - about the haul 
sac, about my hitting the pegs too hard, and then about my 
moving too slowly up the free climbing . All of which was 
true enough. But I couldn't help laughing - he was such a 
smart little bugger, always plastering his blond hair down 
with the palms of his hands. Unknown to him, however, 
he was rubbing aluminium dye all over his face. In the end, 
he looked as though he'd spent the day down a coal mine. 
Then he was very fastidious. He would take boiled eggs out 
of a plastic container and sl ices of bread and butter from 
his snap tin . And then I found he had put salt into the four 
gallons of water to stop us getting cramp. I nearly threw a 
fit at home when they put fluoride into the local reservoir 
and now we had to quench our thirst with salt water! 
No, we were not very happy - and if he'd been anyone 
other than a bloody Kraut, I'd have gone down. And if I had 
been anyone else but a patronising Englishman I'm sure he 
would have gone down too. Nothing was said, mind, but 
that was half the trouble ; we couldn 't communicate 
emotionally. 

Far right and bottom right: Habeler leading the Hollow Flake 
Crack on the second day. Top right: Above the Hollo w Flake Crack 
looking up to the Ear which is the last major obstacle before El Cap Tower. 





The only generous and charitable thoughts that came to 
mind were for the first ascensionists - Tom Frost, Chuck 
Pratt and Royal Robbins. They first climbed up to Lung 
Ledge, just above Heart Ledge, and then descended, 
leaving ropes fixed. Returning a few days later, they 
removed their 'life-line' and went for the top, over 2,000ft. 
higher, taking six days to negotiate the unknown and 
uncharted rock. It was a fantastic achievement, as we 
slowly realized over the next few days ; it was also a 
considerable breakthough in big wall climbing, paving the 
way for single-push first ascents. 
Next morning, Peter was up and about bright and early. I 
cursed him (under my breath) for breaking into my fantasy 
world. 
"To rest is not to conquer," I mumbled, sarcastically, and 
had some cheese and water before leading off from the 
ledge. I took ages on the first few feet, until Peter used 
some basic psychology to get me moving by offering to do 
it himself! That was all I needed to reach a pendule and a 
surprise bolt at the end of it (seep. 27, A.J., 1970) . 
"Get a shot with my cameras," I shouted to Peter. 
"Doug, we have not the time," he replied, quite truthfully. 
"Get those bloody cameras working," I yelled, and, as an 
afterthought: "to rest is not to rust." 
Well , that did at least clear the air, and we carried on in 
better style and better humour. 
Actually, I think the reason for the improvement was that we 
now felt more or less committed to the climb. Up to Heart 
Ledge we had not had that feeling, but now, nagging 
doubts about continuing were removed. There was only 
one way out - up and over the top. 
We were both putting pegs in and rippi~g them out with an 
increased economy of effort. After Hollow Flakes the climb 
steepened, and sac hauling was less of a drag. Wide jam 
cracks and sinuous aid cracks followed one another. In 
between the stances were remarkably spacious. Peter led the 
Ear, a flared horror chimney which opens out at the bottom 
to disgorge the failure into space. Peter was no failure and 
his wiry figure went up and into it with ease, just as the 
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sun left the face. Although it was early April and the sun 
had not been anything like as hot as it can be in July and 
August, being in the shade was as good as a cold drink. 
There followed a 150ft. pitch which was A1 and 5.9, and 
I led it in half-an-hour - the only good thing I'd done all 
day. This burst of energy was prompted by the long 
shadows and the thought of not reaching El Cap Spire 
(our next 'summit') before dark. 
Peter led the chimney behind the Spire in the dark, with the 
pegs jangling and the bongs booming behind the big black 
tower. An hour later I joined him, climbing up behind the 
sac and taking the few pegs out by the light of glowing 
granite chips that momentarily flared into life under my 
badly aimed hammer. 
The bivouac on the flat topped 'Spire' was magnificent. It 
had been eroded into minor undulations and we each 
found a hollow in which to sleep. But first we ate and drank 
in true communion, chatting about the route and our 
reactions to it - quite a change from the previous bivouac. 
Before, my irrational fears of the route had caused me to 
build up a shell of self-pity and, as a sort of defense 
mechanism, to castigate my companion . That also was 
irrational, for he was a first class climber and companion . 
A wave of contentment swept through my tired mind as 
I lay flat out, looking up at the clouds scudding across the 
night sky, and felt the blood oozing around my worn-out 
fingers. 
That day we had climbed ten pitches of hard jamming and 
long, tedious pegging. Every peg had to be placed, and the 
sac hauled; then the second, using Jumars, prussiked up 
behind, removing all the pegs and slings and racking them 
ready for the next pitch. Wear and tear on the hands could 
not be avoided, but we both climbed as carefully as time 
would allow, so as not to cut the flesh. A sharp burr of 
chrome moly could easily open the finger-end, making 
climbing an agony. As it was, granite crystal in the cracks 
chafed the backs of our hands badly. But it was de-pegging 
that caused the most damage, because we soon found that 
it was quicker to take the pegs out under tension. That is, 



Left: El Capitan with the Salathe Wall marked on the left. 
The features marked are: 1. The Half Dollar. 2 . The Mammoth Terraces. 
3 . Heart Ledge. 4 . Hollow Flake Ledge. 5 . The Ear. 6. El Cap Spire . 
7. Sous le Toit Ledge. 8. The Headwall. This, and other photos in this 
article: Doug Scott 

whenever it was convenient, the prussik rope was left 
attached to the peg which was being extracted. On over
hanging walls and diagonal traverses, the sudden release of 
tension as the peg came out made for some exhilarating 
swings, but we had to look sharp so as not to catch our 
knuckles as we went. 

Next morning we stepped across from the Spire, pegged up 
the wall above, and continued to peg for most of the day, 
from dawn to dusk. 
Despite the intense concentration I gave each pitch, whilst 
placing pegs or removing them, I can barely remember 
features and details. Yet I do recall seemingly trivial 
thoughts and actions that occupied my mind and time at 
the belays. 
On Broad Ledge, a frog leapt on to the scene. My surprise 
changed to wonder as I contemplated that little frog and its 
place on the vast monolith of El Cap. How many more were 
there, I wondered. Perhaps enough to fill a ten foot square 
box. Then he hopped away into the rock, so perfectly 
camouflaged that I couldn't spot him again. I felt really 
good up there because of that frog; he seemed to show 
that we were all in it together - not just the El Cap scene, 
but the whole business of being alive. 

I looked around with a new intensity and watched a drop of 
water trickle down the dusty granite, a clear crystal that 
flashed a brilliant light and was gone, to be burnt up by 
the sun that had momentarily given it life. I traced its wet 
patch upwards to a crevice and considered its route down 
through the rock from the melting snow hundreds of feet above. 

I felt completely relaxed, and my mind ranged over the 
problems that had been troubling me and saw them with a 
new clarity. I had found in Eric Shipton's book Upon that 
Mountain a very inspiring way of looking at mountaineering. 
One phrase stood out: he wrote that it was not the 
approach that mattered, but the climber's attitude of mind 
whilst actually climbing. And indeed it no longer seemed 
important that anything should come from this climb other 
than the sheer pleasure and satisfaction of having done it. 
I had been plagued with doubts about my approach to big 
wall climbing because I felt that I was doing it partly for the 
wrong reasons, such as making money and achieving fame 
whilst lecturing and writing about it afterwards. Well, they 
no longer had any bearing on the matter. It was not that I 
felt humbled by the vast sweep of rock, but that I had got 
so much out of the route already. I was thinking and feeling 
and experiencing all the elements of joy and peace to such 
a degree that tears welled up into my eyes. 

" Doug! Let go the sac," yelled Peter. "I am ready for 
hauling." Tears of joy were soon replaced by tears of sweat 
as I hammered up another hundred feet, taking out Peter's 
pegs. In fact, they didn't need much hammering, as they 
were mostly tied off, with only the tips biting into the rock. 

One pitch I do remember. Dirty and awkward, it was 
marked A3. It was also wet and deceptively 150ft. long. 
After using a variety of smaller blades and angles in 
awkward, blind cracks, I found a two to four inch fissure 
which went out under a block for 15ft. and then up another 
25ft. to a ledge. It was here that I learnt to stack three 
angles across each other and put my full weight on them. 
We seemed to be short on bongs and I had to hand-jam 
the overhanging crack for 15ft. before I could use regular 
angles. I arrived on the stance soaked from the dripping 
lichen of the lower part and stripped off to dry my clothes 
in the sun, now hanging low above the Leaning Tower. 

Peter came up fast after another pendule - this time from 
under the jutting block - forced on him after he had taken 

out the last peg under tension. We moved together on the 
next pitch and then, after some navigational problems, 
Peter led round some black flakes after a downward tension 
traverse and climbed up to our third bivouac, 'Sous le Tait 
Ledge'. Sac hauling here was made awkward because of 
jutting flakes, and the sac had to be pushed from behind. 
I arrived at the bivouac ledge tired after these exertions and 
was a bit disappointed to find that we could not lie out flat. 
I had become soft after the other two bivouacs where ten 
men could have found space to stretch out. 

Peter fixed the ropes up another hundred feet, to just short 
of the 20ft. overhang which undercut the leaning headwall 
above. When he came back down we made a sort of 
hammock from the sac hauling rope and settled down for 
the night. Half-on and half-off the ledge, we watched the 
tourists going home, streaming down the valley back to 
civilization. Really, they had hardly left it, for they had 
brought a cocoon of possessions with them, some in 
caravans so big that Bertram Mills Circus would have been 
proud to have owned them. 
I told Peter how a group next to my tent arrived one 
evening: from the back of a bus-cum-caravan, a woman 
spread out a stair carpet and then shook out a large mat 
beyond. Having set up a table and chairs, she and the 
family then prepared the evening meal. During the whole of 
the first evening she had never set foot on the valley floor. 
Next morning, with her husband, she set off for the 
supermarket on a motorbike unhitched from the front of the 
caravan . There were rumours that some families even 
brought maids with them - black .blouses, white lace aprons 
and all! 
Peter led up next morning towards the belay below the 
roof. Although it was our fourth day, I regretted that the 
end was in sight. It was, after all, as the result of a good 
deal of hard work that we were up there enjoying the climb. 

I reached Peter's stance and looked with some misgiving at 
the belay pegs poking out of shallow pockets. I was glad to 
leave him to put more pegs between us. The roof reared out 
in three steps and, though the pegging was reasonable, it 
was difficult to rationalize the situation; I was glad to pass 
over the roof to the head wall , for I found the sheer drop 
of 2,500ft. to the trees below quite harrowing. It was 
certainly more exposed than any other roof I had climbed, 
including the direct on the Cima Ovest. We were both 
surprised to find the head wall overhanging for some 200ft. 
above, and now when the topo indicated slings for stances 
it meant just that. Some of the nailing was quite thin on the 
head wall, but with a light haul sac we could move 
together, and soon Peter was traversing right to the first 
ledge in four pitches. Those hanging belays were very 
exhilarating, in retrospect. Quite a wind buffeted the face, 
throwing us from side to side. Clouds gathered at both ends 
of the valley, and wisps blew off, diffusing the sun's rays 
which slanted down and across the quartzy granite, giving 
a sheen of rippled light. 

Although the climbing was getting easier and was no longer 
actually overhanging, the threatening weather reminded us 
of our vulnerable position and made us hurry. Earlier in the 
month we had seen snow storms and six inches of snow. 
The clouds disintegrated towards evening as Peter led the 
last pitch, a 5.9 chimney. We scrambled up the last few 
feet of easy slabs and the climb was over - but not the 
whole experience, for our body chemistry kept on reacting 
hours after we had stopped climbing. 
As the light faded, we went our separate ways on to the 
dome of El Cap. My walk slowed to a half pace as I 
stepped out, feeling my boots sink into the soft, friable 
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Habeler leading up the Headwall. 

earth that had only recently emerged from the melting 
snows. Heaps of pine cones crackled and crunched loudly 
in the still evening air as I walked over them. Stopping, I 
smelt the pine trees with an intensity I had never before 
experienced. I lifted my head to take in this sensation, like 
an animal sniffing out its quarry. 
I saw for the first time the full range of subtle, mellow 
colours in that evening light. The wind-scalloped surface of 
lingering snow patches twinkled like jewels in the fading 
light and all to the east the peaks of the High Sierra were 
pink above a purple haze of forested valleys. The brown of 
the soils, and the green of the forest ahead, exhibited 
innumerable facets. There were browns that were darker and 
browns that were lighter, and greens that stood out against 
other greens. Something enabled me to discern colours 
where before I had only seen one. I stood guzzling in these 
new sensations like a greedy child, hoping this beautiful 
experience would never end. , 
Our paths came together and we walked silently along a 
vague track, finally getting lost in the snow. As we settled 
down for the night in a forest clearing, I nibbled with relish 
at my shrunken salami. I can still recall the succulence of 
each mouthful. Next morning we made our way down 
towards the Lost Arrow and by a zig-zag path to the camp. 

Like the man who has come down and out of his LSD trip I 
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found the experience at first to be beyond words, but like 
him I have searched hard to express what I felt - naively 
perhaps. As with him, a glimpse of my experience is 
recreated vividly months afterwards, sparked off by a cloud 
pattern, an expanse of blue sky, a smell of lichen - and any 
other such catalyst. 

The day trippers, in their eight-hour ecstasy, lose all sense 
of time, and this happened on Salathe Wall, especially after 
the first bivouac. Hours would go by in a rhythm of effort 
that at times seemed eternal. We had little regard for the 
past or the future, and thought only of the patch of rock a 
few feet ahead whilst climbing, or about things quite 
unrelated to our present position whilst sitting on the belays. 

We felt that, given enough food and water, we could have 
gone on for a long time to come, for stopping the routine to 
which our bodies and minds had become accustomed was 
just as difficult as starting it in the first place. Why didn't we 
go down and back up the Nose or another El Cap special? 
I suppose because the spell was broken when we reached 
camp and anyway Peter had to go back to Austria. 
Probably there was no reason to go again, at least not until 
this trip had been digested and lived with. Not even North 
America Wall, with the promise of newspaper articles and 
lecture fees, could tempt me to go again ! 

On any multi-day, big wall route, the climber will discipline 

his body and its appetites, in the manner of the ascetics. 
Like them, he will probably experience hardship through 
extremes of heat and cold, lie uncomfortable and sleepless 
on a hard bed, go without washing, remain immobile in 
certain bodily positions for long periods, wear "chains or 
other painful bonds", and go in for a certain amount of 
self-mutilation. Most ascetics, of course, also go in for 
chastity, a reduction in their food and water intake, 
extended periods of solitude, abstinence from alcohol, and, 
in some cases, breath control. 

Any climber will be aware of this list of sufferings and will 
be able to cite instances in which he was afflicted by 
some or all of them whilst climbing. Indeed, I have not said 
much that any climber home from a week-end's cragging 
doesn't know about. He returns relaxed after escaping the 
anxieties and pressures of city life. What I am trying to say, 
however, is that with longer and more demanding climbs 
there are added ingredients of both suffering and reward. 

Some of the young hippies in Yosemite are so profoundly 
affected by the pills and potions that they take that they 
tend to opt out of ordinary living, or at least claim to do so. 
This seemed to me to be not only futile, but hypocritical, 
because for their worldly needs they are so obviously and 
willingly dependent on the society they say they are 
rejecting. 

I am not suggesting that 'the doors of perception' were 
opened in the same way, or as wide, for me as for the acid 
heads, but after the trip I did seem to know positively 
where to go next - and that was back into society, relaxed, 
but with a new zest and enthusiasm, and without any 
worries about 'tlile current undesirable side effects' on mind 
or body. 
If big wall climbing is pursued in a more hostile environment 
and for longer periods, or if the big wall climber climbs 
alone, as Bonatti did on the Dru, then the doors of 
perception will be opened wide. The climbers involved may 
experience a more lasting state of heightened awareness, 
and may even reach a truly visionary, if not mystical, state 
of being which transcends normal human comprehension. 
Most of us will never make such climbs, but that is not to 
say that less demanding climbs could not have a similar 
effect. The climber who is willing to extend himself to the 
limit of his technical skill and endurance on any long climb 
is en route up the profundity trail. 

SUMMARY 

Yosemite Valley, California. 
El Capitan, Salathe Waif. Doug Scott and Peter Habeler in May 1970. 
Four days climbing time. Grade 6, 5.9, A3. 37 pitches of which 
approximately half are free climbing. 
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The sun always shines in Cornwall. Not strictly true perhaps, but the statement holds enough 
credibility to lure hundreds of British climbers to the distant peninsula of West Penwith every 
year. The weather is warm, almost mediterranean. The climbing comes in all varieties, from 
pleasant rambling novice courses to the most brutish skin tearing pitches of sheer desperation. 
The region's development has been spasmodic, geared for the most part to public holidays or 
the whims of the military. Nevertheless over the past seventy years Cornwall has matured into 
a uniquely satisfying rock-climbing area, and, once hooked, climbers find themselves compelled 
to return. Here, Frank Cannings scans the history of Cornwall's development and pinpoints some 
of its highlights. 

The West Penwith peninsula, the south western extremity of 
England: blunted, battered and cleansed by the fury of the 
Atlantic; a rock climber's Utopia, where the sun 'always· 
shines. 
The treeless skylines are broken only by the tall, derelict tin
mine buildings - gaunt reminders of Cornwall's former 
industrial wealth. Unable to compete with foreign mining 
enterprises, they closed down during the mining depression 
of the 1860's. Nowadays only one is still operational in 
West Penwith. Almost every cove in the area was once a 
fishing port; the seas hereabouts are notorious, and a living 
could be made from 'cargoes' lured on to the rocks by 
false beacons. Wesleyism flourished in the eighteenth 
century amongst the squalor of these miners, wreckers and 
fisherman. Throughout the peninsula a sense of wilderness 
and isolation persists; the sea is moody, the moorlands 
mysteriously conceal a wealth of prehistoric relics, the 
farms are remote, and the place names - Mousehole, 
Chair Ladder, Woon Gumpus, Brandy's Zawn and Ding 
Dong - are those of an enchanted, make-believe world. 
The moors are covered by gorse, the headlands by thrift, 
honeysuckle and blackberry; the beaches are sandy and 
pleasant, and over all hangs the aura of the ending of 
the land. 
The rock is mostly granite, weathered and extremely rough. 
Flecked with feldspar, quartz and mica, it varies in hue 
from white to red, and is decorated with veins and sheets of 
black tourmaline. The climbing cliffs fall into two distinct 
groups, traditionally known as the North and South Coasts. 
The Northern cliffs lie between the villages of Morvah and 
Zenner, the centre being at Bosigran where there is an 
impressive outcrop. Bosigran Face towers over the beautiful 
Porthmoina Cove and its aiguille island, with the 700ft. 
long Bosigran Ridge beyond. Slender and pinnacled, the 
Ridge provides one of the finest of Cornwall's easier climbs. 
On the other side of the ridge lies the Great Zawn, a deep 
triangular abyss, open to the sea, eerie and forbidding on 
all but the finest of summer days. This has been the scene 
of the most recent climbing developments in West Penwith. 

' 
The Southern cliffs are situated between Sennen Cove, in 
the lee of Land's End, and the village of Treen. Chair Ladder, 
or, to use its proper name, Toi Pedn Penwith, is the main 
outcrop. Like most of the southern cliffs, it rises straight 
out of the sea. Low tide and a short traverse are required 
to reach the starts of the climbs; this means a greater 
involvement with the sea than is the case in the North, 
where there are platforms and terraces beneath the main 
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crags. A. W. Andrews, the originator of Cornish climbing, 
wrote of the area: "The climbing is entirely dissociated 
from mountains and can in no sense be called 
mountaineering. The sea forms unique climbing surroundings 
and the weather is good. There are no long walks to the 
crags and there is no necessity to be miserable in order to 
feel that the sport is being suitably indulged". Edward Pyatt 
has called the activity 'coasteering'. 

Andrews initiated Cornish climbing in 1902 with his ascents 
of Porthmoina Island, Bosigran Ridge, and several routes on 
a pillar at Wicca. An alpinist of considerable experience, he 
was obviously attracted initially by the summit and the 
ridge. At this time he climbed entirely with his sister Elsie, 
and Wicca was their favourite playground. He subsequently 
recorded numerous climbs there; nowadays it is rarely 
visited. 

Other than his sister, the only person with whom Andrews 
climbed consistently was J. B. Farmer. In 1905 they made 
the first route on Bosigran Face - Ledge Climb. The upper 
part of the route follows a sloping trough and is 
sensationally exposed, even by modern standards; a direct 
start was later added by George Mallory, and the complete 
climb enjoyed the status of being the only one on the 
Main Face at Bosigran for forty-three years. 

Along with Farmer and Oscar Eckenstein, Andrews was also 
actively involved in the development of Lliwedd in North 
Wales during the early years of the century. He was well 
acquainted with the 'Pen y Pass' group of pioneers, which 
included W. R. Reade and Geoffrey Winthrop Young, and 
he also climbed with the redoubtable Archer Thomson. 
Although clearly influenced by these climbers, he never 
reached their level of competence. His most important 
contribution stemmed from his other major activity- tennis. 
He used tennis shoes for scrambling on the Cornish cliffs 
and appears to have convinced the group of their 
suitability. Thomson probably used them on his ascent of 
Avalanche, and Prof. Odell, who made the first ascent of 
Tennis Shoe on the ldwal Slabs, visited West Penwith with 
Andrews shortly beforehand. 

In 1909, Andrews collaborated with Thomson in the 
production of a climbers' guide book to Lliwedd, the first 
covering a Welsh cliff. At this time there were many 
climbers who felt that the individual's discovery of a climb 
was a prerequisite for the enjoyment of it, and they were 
therefore against such descriptions. Andrews was not one 
of them; he recorded his climbs vividly, and it was his wish 



The Murder of the Impossible 
by Reinhold Messner, translated by Victor Fry. 

What have I personally got against 'direttissimas'? Nothing 
at all ; in fact, I think that the 'falling drop of water' route 
is one of the most logical things that exists. And of course 
it always has existed - so long as the mountain permits it. 
But sometimes the line of weakness wanders to the left or 
the right of this line ; and then we see climbers - those on 
the first ascent, I mean - going straight on up as if it 
weren 't so, striking in bolts of course. Why do they go that 
way? "For the sake of freedom," they say; but they don't 
realize that they are slaves of the plumbline. 
They have a horror of deviations. " In the face of 
difficulties, logic commands one not to avoid them, but to 
overcome them," declares Paul Claudel. And that's what 
the 'direttissima' protagonists say, too, knowing from the 
start that the equipment they have will get them over any 
obstacle. They are therefore talking about problems which 
no longer exist. Could the mountain stop them with 
unexpected difficulties? They smile : those times are long 
past! The impossible in mountaineering has been eliminated, 
murdered by the direttissima. 
Yet direttissimas would not in themselves be so bad were it 
not for the fact that the spirit that guides them has 
infiltrated the entire field of climbing. Take a climber on 
a rock face, iron rungs beneath his feet and all around him 
only yellow, overhanging rock. Already tired, he bores 
another hole above the last peg. He won't give up. 
Stubbornly, bolt by bolt, he goes on . His way, and none 
other, must be forced on the face. 
Expansion bolts are taken for granted nowadays ; they are 
kept to hand just in case some difficulty cannot be overcome 
by ordinary methods. Today's climber doesn't want to cut 
himself off from the possibility of retreat : he carries his 
courage in his rucksack, in the form of bolts and equipment. 
Rock faces are no longer overcome by climbing skill , but 
are humbled, pitch by pitch, by methodical manual labour ; 
what isn 't done today will be done tomorrow. Free-climbing 
routes are dangerous, so they are protected by pegs. 
Ambitions are no longer built on skill , but on equipment 
and the length of time ava ilable. The decisive factor isn 't 
courage, but technique ; an ascent may take days and days, 
and the pegs and bolts counted in hundreds. Retreat has 
become dishonourable, because everyone knows now that 
a combination of bolts and singlemindedness will get you 
up anything, even the most repulsive-looking direttissima. 

Times change, and with them concepts and values. Faith 
in equipment has replaced faith in oneself ; a team is 
admired for the number of bivouacs it makes, while the 
courage of those who still climb 'free ' is derided as a 
manifestation of lack of conscientiousness. 
Who has polluted the pure spring of mountaineering? 

The innovators perhaps wanted only to get closer to the 
limits of possibility. Today, however, every single limit has 
vanished, been erased. In principle, it didn't seem to be a 
serious matter, but ten years have sufficed to eliminate the 
word 'impossible' from mountaineering vocabulary. 
Progress? Today, ten years from the start of it all, there 
are a lot of people who don't care where they put bolts, 
whether on new routes or on classic ones. People are 
drilling more and more and climbing less and less. 

" Impossible" : it doesn't exist any more. The dragon is dead, 
poisoned, and the hero Siegfried is unemployed. Now 
anyone can work on a rock face, using tools to bend it to 
his own idea of possibility. 
Some people foresaw this a while ago, but they went on 
drilling, both on direttissimas and on other climbs, until 
they lost the taste for climbing : why dare, why gamble, 

when you can proceed in perfect safety? And so they became 
the prophets of the direttissima : "Don 't waste time on 
classic routes - learn to drill , learn to use your equipment. 
Be cunning : If you want to be successful , use every means 
you can to get round the mountain . The era of the 
direttissima has barely begun ; every peak awaits its 
plumbline route. There's no rush, for a mountain can 't run 
away - and nor can it defend itself." 
" Done the direttissima yet? And the super direttissima ?" 
These are the criteria by which mountaineering prowess is 
measured nowadays. And so the young men go off, crawl 
up the ladder of bolts, and then ask the next ones: " done 
the direttissima yet?" 
Anyone who doesn't play ball is laughed at for daring to 
take a stand against current opinion . The plumbline 
generation has already consolidated itself and has 
thoughtlessly killed the ideal of the impossible. Anyone who 
doesn't oppose this makes himself an accomplice of the 
murderers. When future mountaineers open their eyes and 
realize what has happened, it will be too late : the 
impossible (and, with it, risk) will be buried, rotted 
away, and forgotten forever. 
All is not yet lost, however, although 'they' are returning 
to the attack ; and even if it's not always the same people, 
it'll be other people similar to them. Long before they 
attack, they'll make a great noise, and once again any 
warning will be useless. They'll be ambitious and they'll 
have long holidays - and some new 'last great problem' w ill 
be resolved . They' ll leave more photographs at the hut, as 
historical documents, showing a dead straight line of dots 
running from base to summit - and on the face itself, 
several hundred bolts. Newspapers, radio and television 
will once again inform us that " Man has achieved the 
impossible". 
If people have already been driven to the idea of 
establishing a set of rules of conduct, it means that the 
position is serious ; but we young people don't want a 
mountaineering code. On the contrary, "up there we want to 
find long, hard days, days when we don't know in the 
morning what the evening will bring" . But for how much 
longer will we be able to have this? 
I'm worried about that dead dragon: we should do some
thing before the impossible is finally interred. We have 
hurled ourselves, in a fury of pegs and bolts, on 
increasingly savage rock faces: the next generation will 
have to know how to free itself from all these unnecessary 
trappings. We have learned from the plumbline routes ; our 
successors will once again have to reach the summits by 
other routes. It's time we repaid our debts and searched 
again for the limits of possibility - for we must have such 
limits if we are going to use the virtue of courage to 
approach them. And we must never break them down 
again, even if it's impossible for us to reach them. Where 
else will we be able to find refuge in our flight from the 
oppression of everyday humdrum routine? In the Himalaya? 
In the Andes? Yes, certainly, if we can get there ; but for 
most of us there'll only be these old Alps. 
So let's save the dragon; and in the future let's follow the 
road that past climbers marked out. I'm convinced it's still 
the right one. 
Put on your boots and get going. If you've got a companion, 
take a rope with you and a couple of pitons for your belays, 
but nothing else. I'm already on my way, ready for 
anything - even for retreat, if I meet the impossible. I'm 
not going to be killing any dragons, but if anyone wants to 
come with me, we' ll go to the top together on the routes we 
can do without branding ourselves as murderers. 

27 



Mountain interview 

REINHOI l)MESSNER 
At twenty-seven, Reinhold Messner is already 
regarded as one of the world 's leading 
mountaineers. Over the past five years, he has 
made a series of audacious first, solo and 
winter ascents, and has done fine climbs in 
the Andes and the Himalayas. 
Of his many Alpine first ascents, Messner's 
solo routes on the North Face of Sasso Lungo 
and the South Face of the Marmolata are 
outstanding. Visiting Chamonix for a few 
weeks in the summer of 1969, he made th e 
fourth ascent of the North Face of Les 
Droites, solo, in 8 hours (previous ascents 
all took over 2 days), climbed the Freney 
Pillar in a rapid time, and did two new climbs 
in the Argentiere Cirque. All this came after 
his return from a breakneck Andean expedi 
tion during which he and Peter Habeler 
climbed up and down Yerupaja 's icy East Face 
in one day (the second ascent of the 4,000ft. 
face), and made a new route onYerupaja Chico. 
Late in 1969 he made first solo ascent of the 
Phillip/ Flamm in poor weather. 
With his talented brother Gunther, Reinhold 
joined Dr. Karl Herrligkoffer's 1970 Nanga 

MOUNTAIN: How did your climbing begin? 

MESSNER: I started climbing at the age of 
six, in 1950, when my father took me to the 
mountains for the first time. When I was 
thirteen I started climbing harder things, 
around grade 4, mainly in the Geisler Group. 
Soon I was doing about thirty or forty routes 
a year, with my two brothers. Helmut, the 
older one, eventually went to Germany to 
study and climbed far less, so later I tended to 
climb more with Gunther. 

Were you keener than your brothers? 

Not really, it was just that circumstances 
enabled me to climb more often. 
I remember that in 1960 I bought a book 
about the Geisler Group and became very 
keen. Gunther wasn't quite so enthusiastic so 
I quite often went out and climbed routes solo. 
And anyway when Gunther did climb he 
sometimes wanted to go with others for a 
change. Even when we climbed together we 
were often unroped because we both enjoyed 
the freedom this gave us. When we went to 
college in Bolzano (between 1962 and 1965), 
we had transport and were able to climb in 
other areas of the Dolomites. We did some of 
the great classic routes on mountains like the 
Cattinaccio, the Furchetta, and Monte Pelmo. 
When college finished, Gunther went to work 
in a bank, while I got a job teaching in a 
grammar school. This gave me far more t ime 
for climbing. 

Can you remember any particular climb that 
represented a big step forward, or an incident 
that influenced your climbing at this stage ? 

Not really. Everything progressed pretty 
smoothly. I suppose the really important 
influence, for all of us but for me especially, 
was our father's enthusiasm for our climbing., 

Where did you develop your skill in snow ·and 
ice climbing? 
Quite early on we went to the btztal and 
Ortler Groups, and after a period we did 
climbs like the north faces of Ortler, 
Konigspitze, Similaun and Wildspitze. Again 
things went smoothly, and we made the 
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Parbat expedition. The brothers reached the 
summit via the difficult Rupal Face ; at this 
point Gunther was weak and unwell, and 
Reinhold took the unprecedented step of 
trying to descend the Diamir Face. Without 
bivouac gear or support camps, without even 
a rope, the brothers made the incredible 
descent unscathed, in one of the most 
remarkable epics in the annals of Himalayan 
climbing. But on the last stretch of the glacier, 
with safety in sight, Gunther disappeared, and 
Reinhold found only the fresh traces of a 
recent avalanche. Reinhold's grief was 
redoubled by his serious frostbite and, 
furthermore, by the bitter arguments that 
ensued on the expedition's return. 
We travelled to Italy to meet Messner. On an 
icy January day, we talked in a comfortable inn 
near the Brenner Pass. A good-humoured and 
disarmingly charming man, he talked frankly 
about his experiences. His own climbs, 
always excepting Nanga Parbat, had been 
relatively uneventful, but when we questioned 
him about the great climbers of the past. his 
enthusiasm and sense of history was barely 

transition to ice-climbing with few problems. 
Gunther developed into a better ice-climber 
than me, though I had the edge in rock
climbing. When you live in the mountains you 
learn gradually and naturally to cope with 
climbing problems; so we had none of the 
difficulties of adjusting to ice that some 
climbers who climb on small cliffs for most of 
the year seem to have when they first come to 
the Alps. It's the mountain environment that's 
important. 

Did you enjoy artificial climbing too ? 

Not much. Some of the so -called hard 
artificial routes in the Dolomites aren't too 
difficult. We did the bolt routes on the Piz 
Ciavazes (Franceschi) and the Cima Grande 
(Saxonweg) in 1961, and the Squirrel's Arete, 
too ; they were quite reasonable. But take a 
free climb like the Phillip/ Flamm - that's a 
much more difficult proposition. The trouble 
with aid climbing is that it holds few real 
uncertainties. It's hard, but there is little 
danger compared to a hard free climb. Even a 
route like the Swiss/ Italian can be climbed 
pretty safely. 
I favour free-climbing partly because I have 
to feel in direct contact with the mountain. 
Pitons and, more important, bolts reduce the 
mountain's risks to a minimum, so you could 
climb virtually anywhere given the patience 
and the strength. There is little real sense of 
excitement or contest between mountain and 
man. It's this aspect of climbing that I find 
the most rewarding, and that is why I reject 
bolts. Look, most European climbers carry 
bolts on routes in the Dolomites and the 
Eastern Alps. They hope they won't have to 
use them, but in the last resort they would -
to retreat in a storm, or to aid a passage up a 
difficult pitch. I feel that this is utterly wrong 
and that by doing this they destroy the 
uncertainty in climbing. Routes like the 
Saxonweg are particularly ridiculous in this 
respect. 

What about the use of bolts on first ascents ? 

If you 're prepared to use bolts any route is 
possible. That's why I never take any. Some 

concealed. The events following the Nanga 
Parbat affair would have placed a great strain 
on anyone involved but he smiled broadly 
when we asked him to look serious for a 
photo to match his comments on 
Herrligkoffer. " I couldn 't possibly manage a 
serious look for that," he said. " Herrligkoffer 
makes me laugh." It was only after returning 
to England that we learnt that Messner had 
brought a libel action against the expedition 
leaders for comments about his part in the 
expedition. 
Nevertheless, Messner is no frivolous climbing 
playboy. Like Dougal Haston, he runs a 
thriving Alpine climbing school. He is an 
idealist, deeply disturbed by the decay of 
Alpine climbing, and dedicated to a revival 
of the panache and boldness of the great 
mountaineers of the past. He is prepared to 
make full use of the weapons of journalism 
and lecturing to propagate his strong views ; 
he is also in the process of producing two 
books. Messner may have been handicapped 
by his Nanga Parbat injuries, but his voice is 
likely to be heard for a long time to come. 

other climbers - Gogna and Cozzolino, for 
instance - also reject them, but unfortunately 
many new climbs are still being done with 
their aid. 

What techniques did you use to overcome the 
problems on your new routes on the 
Marmolata and the Sasso Lungo, the ones 
you did solo ? 

On the Marmolata di Rocca I wanted to make 
a more direct finish to Vinatzer's route : the 
traditional line traverses off to the right about 
halfway up, but there seemed to be a 
possibility of climbing the upper wall direct. 
As it turned out, most of it was quite straight
forward free climbing; I only needed to use 
the rope as a safeguard on a few pitches of 
6 and A1 and A2. 
The Sasso Lungo route was all free climbing. 
One part was very difficult, but the rest was 
easier - about grade 4 or 5. I used the rope 
three times, but then about two-thirds of the 
way up I broke my hammer, so I couldn 't 
place anchor pitons for the rope. This presented 
a bit of a problem. I would have liked to 
retreat at that point, but I couldn 't - not only 
because I couldn't fix pitons, but also 
because I had done a pendulum pitch lower 
down. Should I try to continue, or should I 
wait for a possible rescue? It was a tricky 
choice, especially because the rock ahead 
looked hard. Eventually I tried to climb 
without a back rope. At first it was quite 
hard - about 5 or 6 - but after about 50ft. it 
got easier, so I went on and finished the route. 

Did you feel things had got out of control? 

At first I did, yes. But when I considered the 
problem, I accepted it and started to climb. 
About 600ft. from the top I came to over
hanging rock and got very frightened, but it 
turned out to be quite reasonable. 

You don't seem to be aware of danger when 
you're climbing. 

I wouldn 't say that. I particularly try to avoid 
dangerous situations, like being caught in a 
storm. If you plan a climb carefully and climb 
quickly, you can avoid bad weather. I've 



'With free climbing there is a real sense of 
excitement and contest between the 
mountain and the man.' 

been caught once or twice, though. When I 
was soloing the Phillip/ Flamm, it started to 
rain when I was half-way up. I just had to 
press on ; it was very unpleasant. 

How many times have you fallen off? 

Never while free climbing, but I've fallen once 
or twice on artificial when a piton came out. 

Was the solo climb of Les Droites North Face 
planned carefully in advance ? 

Not really. I was going to climb with Eric 
Lackner, but when I went to the Ecole for him 
he hadn't arrived. Then I went up to the 
Argentiere Hut to have a look at the face. 
When I got there I felt so fit I thought I could 
do it. I'd be quite prepared to do it again -
it's not particularly difficult although it's very 
long. But it's a very fine route, much better 
than some of the other top ice routes - the 
Shroud, for example; that really ends in the 
middle. 
You've recently become known for your 
interest in the history of Alpine climbing. 
Who would you regard as the greatest 
Alpinists of the past? 
I'd split them into two categories : the 
mountaineers and the rock-climbers. In the 
first you'd have Winkler, Preuss, Mummery, 
Schmid, Welzenbach, Heckmair, Rebitsch, 
Cassin, Buhl, Bonatti and Egger; in the second 
Dulfer, Fiechtl, Dibona, Piaz, Auchenthaler, 
Rebitsch, Krebs, Miccoluzzi, Solleder, Carlesso, 
Vinatzer, Andrich and Cassin. Among the rock 
climbers Solleder, in particular, stands out. 
Each of his three great routes - the North 
Faces of Furchetta, Sass Maor and Civetta -
was done in one day; yet for some time 
afterwards, most of the subsequent ascents 
took two. He used only one or two pitons on 
these routes, and it was really he who was 
responsible for pushing standards up to the 
low 6 level in the middle 'twenties. 
Miccoluzzi's climb on the Marmolata is 
another milestone ; it's still regarded as one of 
the finest and hardest routes in· the Dolomites. 

Who would you regard as pre-eminent? 
The climbers who have excelled in both fields. 

'Using bolts or even carrying them on 
Alpine routes is utterly wrong in my view. 
It destroys the uncertainty in climbing.' 

Of these, Cassin, Heckmair and Buhl seem to 
me to be the leading figures. 

What about Bonatti? 
Well, he has done a hell of a lot in the 
Western Alps, but on the harder rock climbs 
in the Eastern Alps and the Dolomites he's 
competent, but not exceptional - rather like 
Gervasutti. The three I mentioned were all 
good on rock as well as being outstanding 
alpinists. 

What place do you think history will accord 
you? 

None. History really finished in the Alps in 
the 'fifties. Since then we've just been filling 
in the gaps and tidying up the loose ends. 
The greatest period was in the 'thirties, when 
so many of the best routes were climbed. 

You haven't mentioned Comici. 

In my view, he did little that represented a 
step forward. He just used more pitons to 
climb more difficult things, whereas his 
contemporaries Cassin, Vinatzer and Carlesso 
were busy making tangible advances in the 
real standards of climbing. (Mind you, his 
route on the Civetta was very good.) Comici's 
idea of the direttissima seems to me to be one 
of the sources of the decadence of much 
modern Alpine climbing. I've expanded this 
idea in my article 'The Murder of the Impossible.' 

What do you think about Maestri's use of 
bolts on his recent ascent of Cerro Torre? 
Some people might say that the appalling 
weather in Patagonia justifies it. 

Well, Maestri used to be a very fine rock 
climber in the 'fifties, but when he did that 
Roda di Vael route, with excessive aid, it was 
clear that he didn't really understand what 
climbing is all about. When he resorted to 
these technical aids he deteriorated, in my 
view. Many people doubted his original claims 
about Cerro Torre, but this recent effort is 
just laughable, I think. 

Bit more than a laughing matter, wouldn't you 
say? 
Well, it shouldn't have been attempted in that 

'History really finished in the Alps in the 
fifties, since then we have just been filling 
in the gaps and tidying up the loose ends.' 
Photos: Ken Wilson 

way. Climbers must be prepared to wait until 
routes can be climbed in a better way. There 
seem to be so few people in the world who 
understand the difference between just 
climbing a mountain and good climbing. In 
Italy, this Cerro Torre effort was hailed as a 
great victory. 

Surely more and more climbers are becoming 
aware that there must be some accepted code 
of practice in climbing. 

Well, you might say so, but of your thousands 
of readers I bet less than 10% really under
stand the difference between the two types 
of climbing. In Italy we are trying to encourage 
the rejection of bolts, but the only effective 
way to do it is to set a good example. 

And have you ever placed a bolt? 

No, never. 

Will the Italian climbing press condemn 
Maestri's Cerro Torre climb? 
I doubt it. Climbing magazines are very 
important vehicles of opinion, but most of 
them don't want to go into a controversy too 
deeply for fear of losing readers, or of legal 
action. 

Do you feel that the magazines have inquired 
into the Nanga Parbat affair thoroughly? 

Yes, they did quite well, although legal 
problems gave them some headaches. 
Saler wrote a letter criticizing Herrligkoffer 
to Alpinismus, Herrligkoffer's lawyers 
prevented most of that issue of the magazine 
being sold, and only half the copies were 
sent out. Herrligkoffer has tried all along to 
prevent editors from printing the individual 
views of members of the expedition. He's 
insisted on his right to reply, which he's 
exploited to the full with a flood of long and 
involved press statements that covered many 
points that were irrelevant to the main issues. 

Have you been able to say everything you 
wanted, or have you anything to add to your 
previous comments? 
I'm not accusing anyone of anything. I'm just 
concerned with getting a correct account of 

29 



Reinhold Messner 

what happened published and understood 
clearly. 

Do you think the red rocket was sent 
deliberately? 

My views on this will be explained in my book 
about the expedition. That contract that all 
the expedition members had to sign isn't 
really legal, and by bringing out a book I am 
challenging it. It's the only real way I can 
make a permanent record of my views. 

In one of Herrligkoffer's press statements, 
Kuen is reported to have seen you picking up 
a heavy rucksack. As you didn 't have one, it 
was implied to be your brother's body. 

This was Herrligkoffer's most outrageous 
suggestion. He wanted to make out that 
Gunther had died high on the mountain and 
that I had carried him down. He seems to be 
t rying to make it appear that Gunther was too 
weak and should never have gone for the 
summit, and that I pressed on with the 
traverse plan despite my brother's predicament. 

Did you plan to traverse the peak all along? 
No. 

If you had been on the summit with time in 
hand, would you have considered a traverse? 

No. The descent of the Diamir Face was a 
desperate measure, completely dictated by 
events as they developed. 

In his press statements, Herrligkoffer made 
out that the difficulties of the Rupal Face 
above the Merkl Cracks were slight. If this is 
so, why couldn't Gunther descend that way? 

He had climbed very quickly to catch me up. 
He covered about 1,800ft. in 4 hours, which 
is very rapid climbing at that altitude. Above 
the Merkl Cracks, the difficult sections were 
short, admittedly, but some were grade 4 or 5. 
When we got to the summit, Gunther was so 
weak after his exertions that he felt unable to 
tackle these difficulties in descent without a 
rope. The altitude was compounding his 
fatigue, so we had to lose height quickly. It 
seemed best to go down the easy top section 
of the Diamir Face and hope to rejoin the 
Rupal route with the help of Kuen and 
Scholtz. 

But Kuen must have supported the claim that 
the difficulties were not great. 

Kuen is a very good climber, but even he 
wouldn 't have reached the summit if he 
hadn't taken ' Pervatin' (a stimulant drug). 
He is also easily swayed. Herrligkoffer saw 
him after the expedition had come home, and 
then misinterpreted much of what Kuen told 
him about the climbing difficulties and the 
heavy rucksack. Kuen was surprised to read 
how Herrligkoffer's press statements misrepre 
sented his observations. He now says I 
probably picked up something more like 
clothes and an ice -axe. Kuen didn't really 
understand Herrligkoffer's angle when he saw 
him. He has now revised his statement, and 
I intend to publish the revised version in my 
book. 

What sort of a man is Herrligkoffer? 

He's a very difficult person to get on with -
very remote and insular. During the expedition 
he spoke very little with the expedition 
members, leaving the day to day liaison to the 
climbing leader, Michel Anderl. 

Was Anderl involved in the controversy? 
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He went along with Herrligkoffer. He had to ; 
by criticizing the leadership he would have 
been criticizing himself. It's a similar situation 
to the one Aschenbrenner was in, on the 1953 
expedition, when Buhl was out on a limb. 

Have you got any photos for use in your 
book? 
Herrligkoffer used to take all our films away 
when we came down from the face. Gunther 
and I didn't like that, so we hid ours. 
Herrligkoffer found most of the films, but I 
still managed to get about 10 back to Austria 
undetected. 

Tell us about this 300ft. between the Notch 
and the top of the Merkl Cracks. Could Kuen 
and Scholtz have climbed it? 

Yes, I think so, but it would have been very 
hard. Kuen didn't really understand our 
predicament because the wind made contact 
difficult ; had he done, he would have helped. 
Scholtz was lower down, and was really too 
weak to play much of a part. So we had no 
alternative but to descend the Diamir Face. 

How hard was it? 
At the start the ground was easy - gentle 
snow slopes. We took the route that Mummery 
tried rather than the one that Kinshofer and 
his friends climbed in 1962. The Mummery 
route is the more dangerous; the lower 
section is threatened by ice cliffs. But it's 
downhill all the way, and it's technically 
easier than the Kinshofer route, which has 
some undulations of several hundred feet, 
high up. We were so weak that climbing up 
was out of the question, so the Mummery 
route was the only real possibility. 

How quickly did Gunther recover? 

As we lost altitude we both improved quite 
quickly. We made a second bivouac on the 
Mummery Rib, and started early to pass the 
dangerous ice cliffs in safety. Even at this 
stage, after two bivouacs on the mountain, w e 
were in good shape apart from being very 
tired ; we had very little sign of frostbite. 

Why did you split up when you got to the 
glacier at the bottom ? 
The surface of the glacier was rather undu 
lating, so we lost sight of each other for a 
few moments at times. It was about a mile 
down the glacier to the moraines, but it was 
quite easy going so we took our own pace. 
All down the route it had looked as if the best 
way off the glacier, bypassing the final serac 
complex, was to the right. Nevertheless, I 
went ahead to see if there was a better way. 
Gunther must have stopped for a drink or a 
rest. Anyway, I found an exit to the left, 
tucked under a rognon and invisible from 
above. I shouted back to Gunther to follow, 
and went on down. The surface of the snow 
was still very hard, so the tracks were barely 
visible. I think he must have walked straight 
past the left-hand exit and decided to go the 
right-hand way. 
Anyway, I got down to the moraine and 
waited. When he didn't appear I realised that 
he'd probably taken the other route, but I 
wasn't too worried. I waited about three 
hours, thinking he might have got off the 
glacier and just be drinking, or having a rest. 
Then I climbed slowly up on to the glacier 
again and started searching. By this time the 
sun had melted any trace of tracks. I went 

down the other way and found avalanche 
debris. I searched and searched, but there was 
no trace of him. Eventually it started to get 
dark and I had to make another bivouac, my 
third on the mountain. It was during this 
bivouac that the frostbite started on my toes ; 
my boots were very wet after being in the 
soggy snow all day. Next morning I searched 
some more, and then descended to the 
moraines again. I stayed there for another day 
and night, hoping that someone would come 
round from base camp. Mummery had 
originally climbed out of the Ru pal valley and 
into the Diamir valley over the 17,000ft. 
Mazeno Pass, about 6 miles to the west of 
Ru pal base camp, so it was perfectly feasible. 
I was too tired to make the climb myself. 
When nobody came the only thing to do was 
to press on down the valley to the nearest 
settlement. I walked for about a day and 
reached a village in the evening. 

Why didn 't the others come round to search? 
They all thought we were dead, perished on 
the Diamir Face. Kuen told Herrligkoffer we 
must have died trying the long descent. The 
others were all a bit in the dark as to what 
had happened. Herrligkoffer had the only map, 
and the others didn't know about the Mazeno 
Pass ; it was all a bit vague. Saler and Mandel 
stayed on the mountain just in case we came 
down the Rupal route, and that was really the 
only effort that was made. 

Do you feel angry about this? 

Not really. It's very easy to blame someone 
else . . . I don't blame them because I know 
how confused the situation would have been. 

What do you think of the Ru pal route itself? 

It's very good, with several sections of fine 
hard climbing. The section between camps 2 
and 3 is comparable to the Hochpfeiler 
Nordwand ; it's mainly ice. The bit between 
camps 3 and 4 is like the Matterhorn 
Nordwand - predominantly mixed climbing, 
with about 50ft. of overhanging ice. The 
Merkl lcefield was very easy, but the Merkl 
Cracks were smooth and slabby ; some 
sections were like the Eigerwand. I've already 
told you about the difficulties above the 
Merkl Cracks. 

How many toes have you lost? 

The big toe of the left foot, and parts of all 
the others except the little ones. 

How will this affect your climbing? 

Obviously my rock-climbing won 't be so good, 
and I'll have to be very careful in snow now : 
if you've had frostbite once, you 're much more 
susceptible to further attacks. So I've got a 
considerable handicap. Many of the first 
ascents I had in mind won't be possible now. 

Secretary needed 
We desperately need a good secretary. 
At present this involves 20 hours a week 
of sheer drudgery in a squalid hole in the 
ground, but this could develop into a full 
time job of great interest. Flexible working 
hours, good holidays. Why not give us a 
ring or write : 
Mountain Magazines Ltd. 102a West
bourne Grove, London W2. 01-229 1817 
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that goes on all the expeditions 
.· w? he current British Antarctic Survey, the recent 
Jtlm Sritish Trans-Arctic Expeditions, the 1953 success-
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.,]I tica, have been equipped with the big bags ... the 
····· < inest in the worid ... the Fairy down sleeping 

ags. 

Sir Edmund Hillary wrote: 
"You'll be pleased to know both 
Tensing and I used your bags in 
Camp 9, .. as a matter of interest, 
Tensing gave me the unsolicited 
testimonial that his N .Z. bags 
were the best he had ever used. 
I don't think there's much doubt 
that your bags are the best that 
can be obta ined anywhere in the 
world." 

down sleeping bags 
the lightest and warmest yet made! 
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Mountaineering 
Equipment 
Suppliers 
Aberdeen Capel Curig 
F. Diack and Son, Ellis Brigham {M) (S) , 
302 George Street. Mountain Centre. 
Tel. 0224.26952. Tel. Capel Curig 232. 

Aberdeen Cardiff 
Campbell 's Sports {S), U.D.A. 
520 Union Street. 52 Cowbridge Road East, 
Tel. 0224.20157. Canton. 

Croydon Ambleside 
Frank Davies (S), Pindisports, 

The Climbers· Shop, 1098 Whitgift Centre, 

Compston Corner, Tel. 01 .688.2667. 

Tel. Ambleside 2297. Darlington 

Aviemore J. Clementson (Darlington) Ltd., 
29 High North Gate {C). 

Speyside Sports (S), Tel. 0325.2390. 
Tel. Aviemore 629. 

Derby 
Bangor Powers Sports, 
Arvons, Green Lane. 
216 High Street, Tel. 0332.48311 . 
Tel. 0248.3849. 

Derby 
Bethesda Prestidge (S), 
Arvons, 350 Normanton Road. 
High Street, Tel. 0332.42245. 
Tel. 0248.82.401 . Dundee 
Birmingham David Low Sports Co. Ltd. 
Frank Davies {S) , 63 Seagate (M) {S) , 
7 Snowhill Ringway, 4. Tel. 0382.24501 -2. 

Tel. 021.236.6816. Edinburgh 
Graham Tiso {M), Birmingham 

Y.H.A. Services Ltd., 44 Rodney Street 

35 Cannon Street, 2. Tel. 031 .556.1723. 

Tel. 021 .643.5180. Essex 
Mountain Safety Research, 

Blackburn 35 Progress Road, 
J and J Kirkham (C) , Leigh on Sea, 
116 Darwen Street. Tel. 0702.523262. 

Blackpool Mail order only. 

The Alpine Centre, Exeter 
193 Church Street. Grays Outdoor Shop {C) (S) , 
Tel. 0253.24307. 181 / 182 Sidwell Street. 

Bolton 
Tel. 0392.76421 . 

Alpine Sports (S), Fort William 
117 Bradshawgate. Nevisport, 
Tel. 0204.25087. 131 High Street. 

Tel. Fort William 3245. 
Bradford 
P & S Outdoor Shop, Glasgow 

71 a Godwin Street. Greaves (S), 

Tel. 0274.21998. 23 Gordon Street. 
Tel. 041 .221.4531 / 2. 

Brighton 
Sports and Leisure, Glasgow 

48 North Street. Bob Finnie Sports, 

Tel. 0273.29539. 53 Possil Road, C.4. 
Tel. 041 .332.0327. 

Bristol 
Grantown-on-Spey 

Bryant's Outdoor Centre, 
Colston Street. 

Speyside Sports (S), 

Tel. 0272.23166. 
47 High Street. 
Tel. Grantown 246. 

Cambridge Glen brittle 
The Outdoor Centre, Mike Chalwin, 
7 Bridge Street. Agents for : 
Tel. 0223.53956. Bryan G. Stokes in Skye. 

Capel Curig Halifax 
Joe Brown, The Outdoor Centre, 
The Climbing Shop. 3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. Capel Curig 205. Tel. 0422.65549. 
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These shops stock high class Mountaineering, Ski-ing and Camping 
Equipment. 

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

Lancaster Newcastle-Upon-Tyne 
H. Robinson, Dentons (Denton Cycles) (S), 
Mountain Craft Shop (C), 227 / 229 Westgate Road. 
5 New Road. Tel. 0632.23903. 
Tel. 0524.66610. 

Newcastle-Upon-Tyne 
Leeds L. D. Mountain Centre Ltd ., 
Centresport, 34 Dean Street (S) (C) . 
Frank Davies, Dave Clarke, Tel. 0632.22139. 
40 Woodhouse Lane, 2. 

Nottingham Tel. 0532.31024. 
Roger Turner, 

Leeds Mountain Sports (S), 
H. W. Poole, 1 Canning Circus. 
34/ 36 Eastgate {C) (S), Tel. 0602.47230. 
Tel. 0532.24599. 

Oxford 
Leeds The Scout and Guide Shop, 
H. W. Poole, 1 7 Tu rl Street. 
2 Wade Street (C) (S). Tel. 0092.47110. 
Tel. 0532.29374. (Branch of the Scout 

Association) . 
Liverpool 
Ellis Brigham (M) (C) (S), Preston 
73 Bold Street, 1. P.S.D. Sports Dept., 
Tel. 051 .709.6912. 141 Friargate. 

Tel. 0772.53793. 
Llanberis 
Joe Brown, Settle 
Menai Hall. Cave and Crag, 
High Street. Duke Street. 
Tel. 028682.327. Tel. 07292.3311 . 

London Sheffield 

Pindisports (S) , Bryan G. Stokes, 
High Court, High Street. 14/ 18 Holborn, E.C.1. 
Tel. 0742.27525. Tel. 01 .242.3278. 

London, Acton, W.3. 
Stockport 

Pindisports (S), 
Base Camp {C) , 

373/ 5 Uxbridge Road, W.3. 
89 Lower Hillgate 

Tel. 01 .992.6642. 
Tel. 061 .480.2945. 

Wednesbury 
London Tebbutt Bros. (M) {C) (S) , 
Robert Lawrie Ltd., 91 / 92 Walsall Street. 
54 Seymour Street, W1 H 5WE. Tel. 021 .556.0802. 
Tel. 01 .723.5252. 

West Bromwich 
London Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
Y.H.A. Sales, 466 High Street (C) (S) , 
29 John Adam Street, W.C.2. Tel. 021 .553.1670. 
Tel. 01 .839.1722. 

Wolverhampton 
Manchester Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
Ellis Brigham {M) {C) (S) , 4/ 5 King Street (C) (S) , 
6/ 14 Cathedral Street, 4. Tel. 0902.27012. 
Tel. 061 .834.0161 . 

York 
Manchester The Scout and Guide Shop, 
J. & A. Sports & Camping Co. (C) , 14 Goodramgate. 
15 Station Road, Urmston, Tel. 0904.53567. 
Tel. 061 .748.6408. ( Branch of the Scout 

Manchester 
Association) . 

Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
211 Deansgate 2. 
Tel. 061 .834.7278. 

CANADA 
Manchester Calgary: Alberta 
Y.H.A. Services Ltd., Premier Sports 
36/ 38 Fountain Street, 2. 319 - 7th Avenue S.W. 
Tel. 061 .834.7119. 

Calgary: Alberta 
Mansfield C.Y.H.A. Mountain Sales, 
W. Slack and Sons, 455 - 12th Street N.W. 
38 Rosemary Street. Tel. 283-5551 . 
Tel. 0623.24449. evenings only ; (C) (M). 



Mac the Belly talks 
to Cassius Bonafide 

The problems facing expedition leaders grow 
more acute every year as budgets soar and 
commercial pressures increase. Here in a 
fictitious conversation a bloated climbing 
commentator and TV star, discusses the 
problems with a successful expedition leader. 

MAC: How did it all start, Cass. ? 

CASSIUS: Well, you see, Mac, I wanted to 
lead an expedition to the hardest small peak 
in the world. A new trial to test my 
developing personality. 

You'd need a strong team for that. 
Yes. I chose three of my very closest friends 
and we formed the hardest team of climbers 
in the world. 
Sounds good. 
Ah. That's when the problems start. Low 
peak - low box office. Nobody buys lousy 
routes on small peaks. We really needed a 
bigger scene. That's when I thought about 
Annaplus, the biggest and hardest face in 
the world. 
But that would cost real money. 
We estimated about £500,000 including 
oxygen and larks' tongues for the porters. 
A hundred thousand of rope and twenty 
thousand man days of margarine. 
A hundred thousand feet, that's impressive. 
Yards, old boy, yards. 
Where did you get the cash ? 
Nobody is interested in cheap, trashy peaks. 
Anna plus isn't the highest but its face is the 
hardest in the world and by the time we 
were finished we believed it was the highest. 
You see it's a marketing problem. old boy. 
In the professional climbing world we call it 
creative mountaineering marketing. You find 
the mountain, create the image, sell like hell 
and then go out and climb it. If you get all 
this right, money falls on you like snow on 
the north face of Annaplus. We created the 
hardest route in the world on Annaplus, and 
who can resist that? 
But it would take more than four of you? 

Yes, that was a problem. In fact we ended 
up with 86. 

That includes the porters? 

No. There were 16;000 of them, in fact the 
whole of the working population of the 
country. We had 10 cameramen, four 
announcers, six producers, eight sound men, 
six lighting specialists, four make-up 
specialists, six camp managers, one for each 
camp, my English, American and European 
agents and 41 climbers and a partridge in 
a pear tree. 

That seems quite a change from four 
close friends. 

Yes I agree, but we were the hardest group 
of climbers ever to leave Britain, in fact none 
were left. They were all close loyal friends. 
We did have one American who's the hardest 
climber in the States and also the most 
religious. The idea came from my agent and 
it guaranteed the American sales of my book 
and .implicitly got God into the team at the 
same time. 

I'm impressed, Cass. How did the climb go? 

We were fantastically successful. It took nine 
months to climb the first 500 feet. Harder 
than the North face of the Eiger. Then two 
of the hardest men pushed through the next 
8,000 feet to the summit. Artificial climbing 
all the way on overhanging ice with constant 
avalanches. It took them nearly all day. On 
the summit their anoraks were whipped by 
200 mile-an-hour winds as they ate their 
margarine sandwiches. 

You must have felt proud. Did the other 79 
go up as well? 

No. They crapped out lower down but don't 
quote me on that or I'll get my agent on to you . 

Didn't they set everything up for the two you 
had chosen to go to the top? 

We couldn't get all 40 to the top and if we 
hadn't got anybody we would have had no 
film, book or road -show. Think what that 
would have meant. So I think my plan was 
justified. 

Don't you think in the future everyone will 
want a chance to go to the top? 

Ha! ha! A few weeks carrying 80 pounds at 
24,000 soon cools their enthusiasm and lets 
the hard men get through. Anyway it would 
be too expensive and bad box office. How 
can it be the hardest climb in the world if 
everybody gets up it? They'll think it's a 
scramble like Everest. 

Tell me about your reputed craving for 
margarine at high altitude. 
That's a bit below the belt, old boy. 
Marvellous stuff, spreads in 90 below and 
tastes like butter. We didn't take any. At least 
I don't think .we Llid, You see I can't tell the 
difference. 

What's next. Anything must seem dull after 
your last tremendous achievement. 
This year's hardest climb in the world is the 
South face of Everest. Great box office. An 
international team from 90 countries, 200 
climbers. It's the Grand Slam. They are going 
to climb it by every route and they've got 
world wide rights for film, books and this 
time it's covered by the BBC not crummy old 
ITV who didn't like to move out of base 
camp. It's fantastic. 

Are you going, Cass. ? 
I was asked but decided not to go. You see, 
old man, the whole thing is getting a bit too 
commercialised for me. 

CAMPING. CLIMBING, SKI-ING EQUIPMENT 

TEBBUTT'S 
ROCK CLIMBING IN SNOWDONIA 

Special courses run by 
91 /92 Walsall St., Wednesbury, Staffs. 

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

VERY WIDE RANGE PLUS EXPERIENCED ADVICE 

HIGHER 
WITH 

HASTON 
IN THE ALPS 

INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL 
OF MOUNTAINEERING 

LEYSIN - SWITZERLAND 

ISM send for 1971 
brochure to:-

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

Al Harris and Pete Crew 

Write for details enclosing S.A.E. to 
Crew and Harris, Bigil, Dinorwic, Caerns. 

BECK CRAMPON STRAPS will NOT stretch! . .. will 
NOT ice up! ... Fasten tightly and you will never have 
to adjust again ... used by Annapurna South Face 
Manufacturer of the Famous CHOUINARD CRAMPON STRAPS 

Write for FREE Catalogue and Sample of Neoprene Nylon 

===== BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS==== 
BOX 3061 • SOUTH BERKELEY • CALIFORNIA U.S. A. 
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New Books 
Questions raised by the Annapurna book. 
Blackshaw 's Mountaineering grows old, despite revision. 

Annapurna South Face 
by Chris Bonington 
Cassell: £3.25 

Why do climbers find it so 
difficult to read expedition 
books? I usually skip the 
approach march, with its 
interminable whining about the 
deviousness of oriental official 
dom, and jump straight into the 
climb. I know there is go ing to 
be an accident and I look forward 
to the drama in much the same 
way as a reader of horror stories 
looks forward to the stake being 
driven through the vampire 's 
heart 
The other mountaineering 
literary phenomenon we are 
called upon to read is the 
biography. But whether you 
choose to Climb with Bonington, 
Spend the Hard Years with Brown 
or have a Portrait of Whillans, 
it's always the beginning that's 
the best. I love the mad friends 
who surface to lead extreme 
climbs barefoot in the snow one 
weekend, and then disappear 
forever the next. And then there 
are the clapped out motor cycles, 
the stinking barns filled with 
mouldy gear, and the fact that all 
the crags are bigger and wetter, 
and the climbs so much harder. 
But beware! As soon as our 
heroes go East of the Dolomites 
they change in some mysterious 
w ay into Pukka Sahibs, and 
embark on boring trips with 
porters to climb some awful peak. 
So, what about the South Face 
of Annapurna? Well, what is 
there left to say after w e've been 
hammered for weeks by radio, 
tel evision and the road -show? 
The book is bigger, more colou r
ful and more detailed than any 
other similar climbing book I 
have ever read. I nearly said more 
boring, but that would be untrue 
as it is in fact quite a good read. 
It's the photograph on the dust 
jacket that's the real give-away. 
A climber, with an eighty-pound 
sack on his back, is shown hand 
traversing up a fixed rope across 
what appears to be overhanging 
ice. It's true! It's happening 
before your very eyes. But is it 
really what it seems to be? If the 
ice is as steep as it looks, and 
the climber is hand -traversing, 
then his situation is perilous and 
it seems odd to take such risks 
on a fixed rope. Therefore, 
either it isn't that steep, or he 
isn't hand-traversing, and more 
than likely it's a trick camera 
angle. 
So, is the South Face of 
Annapurna what it seems to be? 
There is no doubt that it is an 
important climb and that Chris 
Bonington gambled well. With a 
huge publicity campaign already 
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launched, and another English 
party on the easier French route, 
a failure due to avalanche danger 
or sheer impossibility would have 
been unthinkable. For there have 
been well-financed parties who 
have gone to the higher 
mountains to climb unexplored 
routes, who have returned 
without bashing in a single peg, 
except to hold up their tents. 
Even the present Everest 
International Expedition is putting 
a safety party on the easier 
route, to make sure that someone 
gets to the top for their country or 
something. Modestly, Chris 
Bonington claims: "Our ascent 
of Annapurna was a breakthrough 
into a new dimension of 
Himalayan climbing on the great 
walls of the highest mountains 
in the world - this represents the 
start of an era, not the end". 

Frankly, I think that's bullshit. 
Does the future of Himalayan 
mountaineering lie in ever larger 
and more expensive expeditions 
designed to equip higher, 
steeper walls with more and more 
gear, so that fewer and fewer 
climbers actually get to the top? 
He goes on to say : " Climbers 
will turn to the other great faces, 
will perhaps try to reduce the 
size of the party, escape from the 
heavy siege tactics that we were 
forced to employ and make 
lightweight assaults against these 
huge mountain problems". I 
think that is where the real 
breakthrough lies. I don 't believe 
anyone doubts the fact that, with 
sufficient money, climbers, 
equipment and determination, 
almost any mountain face could 
be climbed, given reasonable 
weather and conditions. The real 
question is whether a party of 
4- 6 climbers can climb a major, 
hard face on a peak over 
25,000ft. high Success in that 
case, and solution of the 
problems involved, would be a 
real breakthrough. A large party, 
with unlimited resources, really 
breaks little new ground, despite 
the arduous nature of the climb ; 
the only thing that could stop 
them would be the weather or 
avalanches. 

I am not raising the old chestnut 
of large and small expeditions. 
By all means have a large party, 
perhaps with multiple objectives 
in order to break it down into 
smaller groups. But a large 
expedition should only be 
considered successful if it gets 
all its members up the route ; 
there is no merit in the division 
of a party (by intent, or through 
the course of events) into 
climbers on the one hand and, 
on the other, 'white sherpas' who 
carry the loads and are given the 

treat of taking the lead from time 
to time. If you don 't believe me, 
take a look at the table of 'who 
did what' on page 234, and if 
that doesn't cool your enthu&i
asm, then start raising the cash 
right away. 
Ian McNaught-Davis 

This book will be published 
in the U.S.A in June by 
Magraw-Hill 

Mountaineering 
( Revised edition 1970) 
by Alan Blackshaw 
Penguin: £1.50 

Ardent and bookish newcomers 
now quote 'Blackshaw·, for the 
book remains the authoritative 
synthesis in the field, the author 
having tackled a complex and 
technical subject with creditable 
thoroughness. But times change 
and techniques change with 
them; revision of such an 
important text is therefore to be 
welcomed. In the 1970 edition, 
the main chapters on rock 
climbing and hill walking in 
Britain have been extensively 
rewritten. Advice on sea cliff 
climbing appears for the first 
time, and subjects like knots, 
deadmen and mountain leader
ship have been reappraised and 
the information brought up to 
date. But, despite this, the book 
displays weaknesses which 
belie the most ambitious of 
Lord Hunt's claims in the 
foreword. Blackshaw no longer 
" contains everything you need 
to know about moving in 
mountains - by routine or 
advanced techniques". The 
latter part of the claim can no 
longer be fulfilled! 
Technical manuals date easily. 
Photographs of climbers in the 
early sixties now look very out 
of place and their equipment 
rather old fashioned. Many 
once-true generalizations have 
also ceased to apply. The dis 
courses on the advantages of 
nails; the advice to the effect 
that 120ft. of rope should be 
employed; the recommendations 
made concerning hemp waist
bands and the numbers of slings 
and karabiners to be carried on 
rock and snow climbs; the little 
reference to helmets in Britain ; 
the lack of mention of modern 
harnesses, hammocks, haul bags 
and prussik devices ; the illustra 
tions of Allain karabiners in use ; 
the lack of detail on chrome 
molybdenum pitons, modern 
abseiling devices and wire
slinged chocks - these are just 
a few of the more obvious defects. 
Weaknesses indicative of 
considerable dating also creep 
into the discussion of winter 
climbing : there is talk of reliable 

torches (are there any?) ; 
waterproof over-trousers are 
still discouraged for hill walking ; 
and no mention is made of the 
use of long -johns in Britain. 
There is also no reference to the 
cohesiveness of woollen gloves 
on ice and the widespread use 
of long gaiters in winter. But, 
leaving aside rapid developments 
in equipment, common wisdom 
has changed with regard to some 
critical mountain situations. 
Avalanche studies have gone far 
since the early sixties, and advice 
on what to do in electrical 
storms when lightning threatens 
has gone full-circle. Sitting under 
overhangs is no longer regarded 
as desirable in almost any 
circumstances. Fortunately one 
rarely has much choice! 
Predictably, the sections on 
advanced technique have also 
become rather dated. This is 
displayed most markedly in the 
chapter on artificial climbing. 
Revisions have not gone far 
enough here. 
Yet, Blackshaw remains the best 
single-volume synthesis on 
mountaineering available in 
Britain . Although the advice 
given on advanced climbing 
techniques and equipment may 
now be under question, it has 
one major asset : it sparkles with 
magnificent common sense. 
Fortunately, despite the avalanche 
of technique, attitudes remain 
more important. In that area, the 
basic soundness and empiricism 
of this book remain outstanding. 
Paul Nunn 

Alan Blackshaw writes: 
I agree with Paul Nunn that th e 
current revision is not as exten 
sive as one might wish. This is 
due mainly to the high cost 
involved in altering litho pages. 
I have had to restrict the ammend 
ments to fifty pages, covering 
such things as hazards on sea 
cliffs, river crossings, tape and 
Penberthy knots, deadmen and 
snow flukes, and all new B. M.C. 
recommendations - particularly 
those on piton, karabiner and 
helmet standards. New guide 
books, maps and address changes 
had all to be incorporated as well. 
I hope that finances will permit 
any future revision to be more 
comprehensive, with new photo 
graphs and so on. I would aim to 
consult fairly widely at that time 
with a view to bringing the book 
fully up to date in all respects. 
In the meantime, I can but hope 
that the policy of revision every 
two years (unusual in such large 
paperbacks) has been useful in 
keeping the book broadly up to 
date in substance, though it 
inevitably draws attention to 
those parts left unchanged. 



The dramatic story of the American's Everest West Ridge climb. 
The anatomy of Clogwyn du'r Arddu - an exhaustive study 

Everest. The West Ridge 
An account of the American 
Expedition of 1963 
by Thomas Hornbein 
George Allen & Unwin: £3.50 

Nicely timed as a primer for 
current events, this small version 
of the original and admirable 
Sierra Club tome reappears as an 
English publication. Thomas 
Hornbein's story, written from 
the personal standpoint of a 
dedicated climber fighting the 
big expedition machine, has lost 
little of its epic quality over the 
years. Political pressures weigh 
heavily on an expedition leader. 
His backers want success, but 
copper-bottomed success is far 
removed from the adventurous 
realities of mountaineering 
proper. Hornbein tactfully 
sketches in the political wrangles 
between the small group of West 
Ridge supporters and the larger 
group of South Col men, 
although one suspects that the 
dispute was often far more bitter 
than he would have us believe. 
In the midst of this endless 
dispute is leader Dyrenfurth, 
placating the ambitious West 
Ridge men while pumping most 
of the expedition's effort into the 
South Col route. 
The West Ridge men sit and 
vegetate, occasionally getting 
enough porters together to carry 
a few more scraps of gear up 
their route. One by one their 
supporters defect to the other 
route, or become ill, until by the 
time the mountain has been 
climbed the possibility of trying 
it again by this new route seems 
slight. 
The fact that there was any hope 
at all is a credit to the tenacity of 
Hornbein and Unsoeld. Unsoeld, 
as climbing leader, sometimes had 
difficulty in curbing Hornbein's 
enthusiasm: "As they say, you're 
a fanatic. Even when I am asleep 
I can hear you lying awake over 
there, with gears grinding out 
new ideas. I figure all I have to 
do is wake up in the morning to 
the deluge, filter out what is 
good, and keep you from starting 
a civil war with the others. And 
just keep the old Unsoeld talents 
ready for when you finally 
crack." 
At last, when success seems 
really remote, they are given 
their heads. Even then, at the 
crucial moment, a savage storm 
flattens their top camp forcing a 
retreat. All seems lost, but they 
collect together their slender 
resources and press on, finally 
managing to place a high camp 
within striking distance of the 
summit. 
Throwing caution to the winds 
they climb relentlessly up the 

ridge, with little possibility of 
retreat and no chance of help if 
anything goes wrong. To arrive 
on the summit of Everest just 
before nightfall, with a failing 
torch and the nearest effective 
help in the Western Cwm, is 
surely 'playing it for real'! 
It's a gripping tale, and one that 
shows the alarming rate at which 
Everest can consume men and 
equipment. It forms a sobering 
background to this year's antics 
and, for tHose who can afford 
the steepish price, provides a 
mountain story of considerable 
tension and excitement. 
Ken Wilson 

The Black Cliff 
The history of rock climbing on 
Clogwyn du'r Arddu 
by Jack Soper, Ken Wilson and 
Peter Crew 
Kaye and Ward: £2.50 

There is no doubt that 'Cloggy' 
has a unique atmosphere. This 
book, which combines a closely 
written text with over a hundred 
relevant photographs, chronicles 
the development of the cliff and 
attempts to convey something 
of its atmosphere. 
The history is lucid, fast-moving 
and generously spiced with 
anecdote, and participants are 
given a generous quotation 
allowance. Even the least literate, 
modern, seagull-eating activist 
shouldn 't grow weary when he 
can travel in an hour or so from 
Abraham's pronouncement as to 
the cliff's "manifest impos
sibility" to the activities of 
Linnell, Kirkus, Bridge, Edwards 
and others in the late thirties. 
A mere two hours more remains 
before the days of Gemini and 
the most recent revamping of 
Wendy's Llanberis cafe are 
reached. By the end the first 
ascent of Great Waif seems 
nearly as remote as those of 
Vember, Sheaf or Curving Crack, 
as too do the attitudes which 
shine through from the past -
the leisurely approach of the 
twenties, the group con
sciousness and caution of the 
forties, and the anti-traditionalism 
of the Rock and Ice. All this is 
far more than mere descriptino. 
Old controversies are recounted, 
as indeed they should be in a 
book dealing with a cliff on 
which a major part of the 
development of British rock 
climbing was staged, and on 
which so many excellent 
climbers have performed. 
Great cliffs and interesting 
personalities create magnificent 
folklore and mythology, mostly 
generated by awe-stricken 
associates of first ascensionists, 
but occasionally produced quite 

Lions of the thirties, Kirkus and Bridge. One of the many interesting 
historical photos in The Black Cliff. Photo: Bridge Collection 

consciously, though subtly, by 
the big men themselves. Brown 
emerges as one of the greatest 
and most economical myth 
generators in British climbing 
history. Indeed, those who read 
this book with pleasure should 
be thankful for the fact that 
information sources were fewer 
and less efficient prior to the 
sixties, for probably it is this 
that has done most to generate 
the welter of grand tales which 
decorate the pages of The Black 
Cliff. The clinical narrowness of 
the sixties technical mind did not 
seem to go hand in hand with a 
taste for apocryphal stories. 
Or did it? 
Over a hundred photographs 
amplify the themes. Ken 
Wilson's architectural pictures 
justify the care with which they 
were prepared, not least on the 
handsome exterior jacket. There 
are action pictures from many 

periods, and interesting group 
pictures from the pre-1960 era. 
Important participants in the 
cliff's story are given a passport 
size, pictorial 'who's who', 
which does few of them justice. 
Overall, the quality of the 
photographic reproduction is 
not what it might be, given the 
excellence of the originals. 
But if there is a major criticism 
it is one concerned with 
perspective and objectivity. 
Cloggy may, or may not, be the 
greatest cliff in Britain. It all 
depends on how closely one is 
involved. That its history 
"epitomizes that of the sport of 
rock climbing" is indisputable, 
for it is the combination of 
geological excellence and 
sufficient concentration of 
human activity, rather than 
geology alone, that has made 
Cloggy pre-eminent. 
But the cliff's inherent 

35 



New Books 

The Whillans Memoirs. 
Plethora of new Climber's Club guides -
Cwm Glas, Cwm Silyn, Snowdon East, Chatsworth & Southern Limestone. 

greatness will depend on what 
other geological structures 
have to offer in the future, given 
equivalent quantities of effort. 
And yet it is this element of 
commitment to the place that is 
also the book's strength. A 
well-illustrated history of almost 
clinical cleanliness, it gives a 
powerful impact. To create 
such a combination also required 
effort, though rather less than 
in the prosecution of the climbs. 
There may be little more to be 
said for years on the Black 
Cliff which remains a credit to 
the perseverance of all its 
multitude of authors. 
Paul Nunn 

Don Whillans 
Portrait of a Mountaineer 
by Don Whi!lans 
and Alick Ormerod 
Heinemann: £2.50 

" Then I had one of those 
moments when everything comes 
clear to you. I knew from that 
moment on I was going to 
dedicate my life to climbing the 
most inaccessible mountains in 
the world; Derbyshire, the Lakes, 
Snowdonia, Scotland suddenly 
assumed their true perspective. 
I looked across at the Grandes 
Jorasses and I saw the Himalayas 
and the Andes." 
Don Whillans made his decision 
in the summer of 1952, when he 
was embarking on his first 
Alpine season. It was this 
moment of dedication that 
distinguished him so sharply from 
his early climbing companions. 
His aim and subsequent success 
can only be seen in perspective 
when viewed against his own 
ideals. Don Whillans had decided 
that he was going to be a 'big 
mountain' man. 
Don's story is exciting, direct 
and full of adventure. Many of 
his exploits have been chronicled 
before in numerous books and 
articles, and one might well have 
expected a tale retold to lose 
something in the retelling. But 
this has not happened. Don's 
reliable northern approach to life 
is self-evident in his writing. 
Many an apocryphal tale is 
condemned to death by his 
refreshingly factual pen. His 
stimulating story moves at an 
almost frenzied pace. I craved a 
rest between the ceaseless string 
of expeditions, but not so 
Whillans. His demand that life 
should move along at this 
sapping pace, ever forward, 
never back, is echoed in his own 
words. When asked by Brown 
to climb in Wales, he refused, 
later remarking: "Joe's part of 
the past, I couldn't see the point 
in going back." 
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Although the story is all Don's, 
the writing isn't. Alick Ormerod 
has helped, skilfully joining the 
Whillans narratives together with 
his own unobtrusive passages. 
It is apparent that he is far more 
familiar with Whillans the 
mountaineer than he is with the 
world of Whillans. But this is 
a minor point ; what emerges is 
Don Whillans. and not some 
ghost writer's image of one of 
the world's foremost mountain
eers. The authors have succeeded 
in their "attempt to bring some 
objectivity into what would 
otherwise have been a purely 
subjective account of one man's 
life". 
The book is illustrated, but how 
poorly. In general, the photo
graphs fail to complement the 
text. Most are, of course, 
factually relevant, but they have 
an almost total lack of atmo
sphere. I can only hope that the 
"new greats in the making" will 
not only have the enthusiasm 
and dedication of Whillans, but 
also a camera. Don Whillans is 
undoubtedly one of the great 
mountaineers of this decade. 
His story matches his climbing, 
and is worthy of a place in any 
bookshelf alongside those of 
Buhl and Gervasutti. 
Brian Fuller 

NEW GUIDE BOOKS 

Rock Climbs in the Peak: 
Vol. 4 Chatsworth Gritstone 
Area 
Edited by Eric Byne 
Climbers' Club: £2.00 
Peakland guidebook writers seem 
to have found their form at last, 
and after a good deal of political 
wrangling have produced this 
much-needed guide. It is the 
largest book in the series, and as 
a result the price has jumped 
another 25p. Despite this, the 
book is badly produced. The 
review copy appears to have 
been type-set by shotgun: the 
page numbering has gone crazy 
and follows a kind of cartwheel 
principal, while the print wanders 
from one side of the page to the 
other. Good quality original 
photographs are so badly 
reproduced that poor old J. W. 
Puttrell seems to be setting off 
up a four,dry chimney in the days 
before smokeless fuel. The result 
is a drab- looking guide which 
doesn't do justice to the under
lying competence. The guide 
covers not only Gardoms, 
Birchden's and Chatsworth, but 
also far-flung patches of grit like 
Black Rocks and Cratcliffe. The 
climbs are accurately-recorded, 

and the gradings in this rather 
mature area are less controversial 
than usual. Verdict : Good 
climbing, good writing, good 
reading - but have a close look 
at your copy before handing 
over the cash. 
Rock Climbs in the Peak: 
Vol. 8 The Southern Limestone 
Area 
Compiled by Paul Nunn 
Climbers' Club: £2.00 
Apart from Doug Scott's Derwent 
Valley guide, there was so little 
information about this area that 
starvation level had been reached. 
But, to use a hackneyed expres 
sion, the truth will out. This 
eagerly awaited guidebook 
covers some of our best lime
stone climbs ; one wonders if 
this area of great natural beauty 
and delicate access can assimilate 
the madding crowd drawn by 
this guide as easily as the 
Northern area did. The climbs 
here are mainly on natural rock. 
The gradings are generally fair, 
with odd exceptions when the 
writers have dabbled in the 
dangerous game of undergrading. 
The diagrams are first class, but 
the excellent photographs are so 
poorly reproduced that drastic 
action against the printers seems 
necessary. 
The guide is much slimmer than 
volumes 4 and 5, and the high 
price is not justified. If the Club 
intends to pursue this high-price 
policy, it should instruct the 
retailers on how to treat would-be 
buyers for shock. 
Nat Allen 

Snowdon East 
by A. J. J . Mou/am 
Climbers' Club: £1.50 

This is Moulam's last guide for 
the club and the first proper one 
for this area. Fell and Rock style 
typography has very sensibly 
been adopted, and a somewhat 
questionable new grade -
HARD EXTREMELY SEVERE -
has been invented. This exclusive 
superlative has been applied to a 
Halliwell Hyll-Drem horror called 
The Poker. Misuse of the asterisk 
system rankles. To have any 
value, asterisks must not be used 
solely to sort out the merits of a 
given area, but should relate to 
the whole of Snowdonia. On that 
basis, a pleasant but unexcep
tional region such as this would 
gather very few. The present 
guide, however, could well lead 

a visitor to believe that Clogwyn 
yr Eryr is as good a cliff as Cyrn 
Las, and that is patent nonsense. 
Otherwise. the diagrams are 
undistinguished, the jacket photos 
well chosen (note the caption 
error), and the descriptions 
succinct. 
Cwm Glas 
by Peter Crew and Ian Roper 
Climbers' Club: £1.30 
Les Holliwell's spine chilling 
photo of The Skull (it looks 
desperate) sets the tone for 
Roper's updating of Crew's 
original L!anberis South. Few 
complaints here - he has done a 
serviceable job. There are some 
deft bits of polishing, but that is 
as it should be. The new grade 
pops up again, predictably with 
more contenders in this area. 
The Skull, Plexus Buttress Girdle, 
and a curious Brown creation 
called 'Touse Wall, all get the 
title. In general, asterisks are used 
sensibly, although the odd 
weakness is evident. If Black 
Shadow is as good as Diagonal, 
I'll eat my hat. We are still 
expected to preserve the myth 
that Black's Foot, Spring and 
Shadow are enormous routes, 
when really they all barely gather 
200ft. before the quality climbing 
ends. 
Cwm Silyn and Cwellyn 
by Mike Yates and Jim Perrin 
Climbers' Club: £1.30 
Mike Yates and Jim Perrin have 
produced a work of commendable 
thoroughness for a new area. 
One might expect to find the odd 
weakness in the descriptions, 
but the authors have climbed 
virtually everything, so with 
luck these should be minimal. 
The Erg is the only route given 
that new grade. 
The area contains the cliffs of 
Moel Hebog, the Nantlle Valley, 
Castell Cidwm, Mynedd Mawr 
and Lechog. 
The embattled cliffs of the 
Nantlle Valley and Castell Cidwm 
have access advice stressed in 
bold type. This should not be 
ignored, as punch-ups with 
farmers are not unknown in these 
badlands. The descriptions are a 
little wordy, but this can be 
remedied on revision. The only 
other weakness concerns the 
diagrams of the nose of Craig 
yr Ogof - the most important in 
the guide. In my view, they are 
wholly inadequate. 
Ken Wilson 

Mountain Back Numbers still available 

No. 6 Special issue on Greenland 
No. 11 Aleister Crowley, Cerro Torre, etc. 
No. 12 Himalayas 1970 - a survey 

Send either 25p (U.K.) or 1 dollar (U.S.) each. 
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Letters 

The Cunningham Interview 

Sir, 
We are obliged to refer to the 
interview with John Cunningham 
published in Mountain 14, in 
particular to the account given 
(page 28) of Cunningham's 
'close escapes' in South 
Georgia, which we have read 
with astonishment. 
It is a complete distortion of the 
facts. That Cunningham should 
see fit now, after 15 years, so to 
denigrate his companions is to 
us quite inexplicable. To say 
that the party abandoned him 
to his fate after he had fallen 
into a crevasse and 'pushed off' 
for a whaling station is a serious 
defamation with which we must 
take issue. 
The original record and the 
many reports published 
immediately after the 
expedition's return give a clear 
and accurate account of the 
event as the following extracts 
will show, 
"March 14 came in rather 
uncertainly fine; but needing 
both a trig station and to get 
on, we split 3 and 5 for survey 
and travel. This was taking a 
chance, since the surveyors -
Bamford, Paterson and Price -
might have to return blind to a 
new camp; but in this event, we 
sledgers - Warburton, Bau me, 
Spenceley, Cunningham and the 
leader - undertook to backtrack 
and lead them in. We then 
agreed on the probable site of 
our emergency camp should the 
weather close in" (Carse, 
Geographical Journal, 
Vol. CXXV, Pt. I). 
Later, the weather worsened and 
we, the sledgers, decided to 
pitch tents; shortly before the 
surveyors were due back, we 
left camp on a compass bearing 
and walked for a mile or so in 
line abreast in the direction 
of their return - we did not 
imagine we should be away for 
long (Warburton, Wayfarers' 
Journal, 1956; Spenceley, Y.R.C. 
Journal, 1957). 
"Apart from the clothes we wore, 
we took nothing; no skis ... no 
ice-axes, no crampons, no spare 
clothing, no extra food; it was 
an astonishing communal 
aberration, explicable perhaps 
as an end-of-season slap
happiness, but still the leader's 
responsibility" (Carse, ibid.) . 
We waited in a near blizzard 
for over 30 minutes, but the 
surveyors did not appear and it 
became evident we must return 
to camp while we still could. 
"Carefully we walked back on 
the reciprocal course, but a 
course in this wind was not 
easy to hold. After 20 minutes 
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it was obvious we had overshot 
the tents. We turned and 
punched against the wind ... 
Backwards and forwards we 
went for two hours searching in 
a zig -zag pattern" (Spenceley, 
ibid.). 
" We missed it (the camp), and 
began falling into crevasses ; 
we doubled back, and missed it 
again: we were now effectually 
lost in nominal visibility and 
fading light, with more 
crevassing underfoot ... " 
(Carse, ibid.). 
We realized we must find a 
suitable crevasse in which to 
shelter if we were to survive. 
Baume and Cunningham both 
went through, and the latter one 
was found suitable and we all 
crawled in. 
"We spent 15 uncomfortable 
hours in that crevasse, soaked 
and without food." (Baume's 
diary, written while in the 
crevasse, records that on 
emptying our pockets we found 
between us five biscuits, half a 
bar of Kendal Mint Cake, and 
2 oz. of chocolate.) "Throughout 
the night the barometer 
continued to fall .. . gradually 
our icy hole filled with drifting 
snow . . . Uppermost in our 
minds was the problem: what 
to do" (Baume, Alpine Journal 
No. 294, May 1957). 
Various possibilities were 
discussed during the night, 
including that of heading south 
down the unknown but heavily 
crevassed Esmark Glacier to the 
coast where we might find 
shelter and some penguins for 
food but from where we would 
still have to come back. The 
weather would be the deciding 
factor. 
"Some time during the small 
hours, the wind shifted from 
east to west .. . we talked 
things over. If the other three 
had not found camp, they would 
be needing help, and it would 
be up to us to give it; but for 
that we must have food and 
tools for survival. From camp? 
We had no idea of our relative 
positions. From a whaling 
station? At least we could 
guess an approximate course for 
Stromness Bay. To wait for 
better weather? We were already 
deteriorating physically. To 
wait at all? Today's blizzard 
was potentially at our backs , . • 
(so) we decided to go for 
Husvik at once" (Carse, ibid.). 
That is, northwards to the 
whaling station. 
"Outside it seemed so 
impossible we wondered for the 
moment the wisdom of our move 
.. . by late morning we were 
again in trouble. Off course on 

the slopes of Spaaman ... we 
had wandered into a mass of 
large crevasses. Gingerly we 
crawled over them where 
bridges could be found until the 
slope became too steep. Back 
we went, the worst moments of 
the whole episode, crawling 
blinded and choked by drift" 
(Spenceley, ibid.) . 
"At this point of crisis, the 
practical leadership devolved 
on Cunningham. 'Got hopelessly 
entangled in crevasses ... 
Goggles, hood and beard one 
solid mass of ice ... situation 
pretty serious. John leading 
brilliantly, and suddenly the way 
became clear: steep ice -slope 
leading down - crawling over 
crevasses on bellies, sliding 
down on our bottoms' (Baume's 
diary). The rest was easy and 
comparatively safe, except at the 
junction of the Konig and 
Neumayer Glaciers where we 
linked arms in diagonal line to 
thread over the crevassing. 
'There were rarely five people on 
the surface at any one time, and 
John on one occasion fell in to 
a depth of 30 feet - from which 
he immediately climbed up and 
emerged like a cork from a 
bottle'; in this Warburton does 
not exaggerate" ( Carse, ibid.). 
A helping hand and Cunningham 
rejoined us. A few hours later, 
we were at Husvik. 
Cunningham asserts that it was a 
mistake for the leader to 'insist' 
that we should go out and look 
for the surveyors and that it was 
not necessary as they cou Id see 
the tops of our tents sticking out 
above the white-out. He forgets 
that this course had been agreed 
on by Carse and Bamford. 
The surveyors report differently: 
"We could not see 50 feet; 
there were no tracks, and though 
we knew more or less where the 
other party was heading, we did 
not know where they had camped 
. . . (later) there was an 
instantaneous rift in the clouds 
and we had a glimpse of a 
single peak, which we 
recognized. We took a compass 
shot to where we thought we 
had seen it, did a small sum, and 
set off on a new course hard 
left ... then we saw footprints. 
They were apparently going the 
wrong way, but while we were 
discussing the implications of 
this, Paterson suddenly saw the 
tents half a mile away . . . " 
(Capt. Bamford, Royal Engineers 
Journal). Tom Price confirms 
this in similar words (Fell and 
Rock C.C. Journal, 1957). 
The facts thus speak for them
selves. We hope that 
Cunningham, on further 
reflection, will recognize that 

his memory has been at fault 
and that his allegations are 
quite baseless. On behalf of 
Warburton, who died leading 
the Batura Mustagh Expedition 
in 1959, and for ourselves, we 
will expect a full retraction. 

Yours faithfully, 
Duncan Carse 
George Spenceley 
Louis Baume 

John Cunningham writes: 
The sequence of events that 
took place in the course of a 
somewhat dramatic episode 
fifteen years ago have inevitably 
become blurred with the passage 
of time. The facts as presented 
here by other members of the 
party are substantially correct 
and I can only apologise for 
having given a different 
impression in the Mountain 
interview. 

'Mountain' regrets the erroneous 
nature of the account in 
question, which was published 
in all good faith. With 
Cunningham, we offer our 
unreserved apologies to Messrs. 
Carse, Baume and Spenceley. 

The infamous Creag Dhu 

Sir, 
Having digested with enjoyment 
and admiration the March edition 
of Mountain, with its fine 
coverage of Scottish winter 
climbing, I give special praise to 
your interview with John 
Cunningham. 
His caustic wit came over well, 
but he may, in his reminiscence& 
of old hardmen, have left your 
gentle readers with the impression 
that the Creag Dhu were a 
bunch of gangsters. The 130 
members of the select Creag 
Dhu, covering the years from 
1929 to 1971, have always been 
mountaineers of the highest 
standing, who climbed up to, 
and beyond, the standards of 
their day and then 'always a 
little further'. 
The 'thirties and early 'forties 
were hard and violent years and 
consequently bred men to suit 
the period. We learnt the art of 
self-defence in the back streets 
of Clydeside as a natural part of 
boyhood, and in youth trained in 
the finer points of wrestling. 
From this training developed a 
code of ( dare I say it?) 
'sportsmanship'. A set of 
unwritten rules that gave short 
shrift to bullies, liberty takers, 
needlers and stirrers. Any dispute 
concerning the club was 
promptly settled in the court of 
the 'square go'. The outcome of 
such contests, matter nought 
who won or lost, was judged by 
the display of skill, courage and 
endurance of the participants. 



A 'Bonnie Fetcher' was always a 
good man to have at your side, 
whether on the icy crux or in 
the steamy dance hall. This 
primitive deterrent enforced a 
form of social order in a group 
that was by nature composed of 
rugged, non-conforming 
individualists, and gained them 
the respect of other mountaineers 
and self-control amongst them
selves. 
Being now in late middle age, 
reduced to the role of a shabby, 
toothless tiger, I sit quietly in the 
corner of the climbers' pub 
listening with inflamed ears to 
today's affluent youth bickering 
over the qualities of expensive 
climbing tools, while they await 
perfect conditions in order to 
tackle the 'big' routes. I feel that 
much of this petty squabbling 
could be turned to harmony by 
an injection of rough and tumble 
justice. 
While I dread the thought of a 
return to the dark old days, I 
can 't help thinking that our 
rapidly declining economy may 
yet provide the backdrop for the 
reappearance of the hardman in 
the mountains. 
Yours, etc., 
Chris Lyon 

Leading Scottish Second 

Dear Sir, 
I note that in the editorial fanfare 
introducing your feature section 
'Scottish Winter Climbing', you 
refer to Jimmy Marshall, Neill 
Quinn and Robin Campbell as 
'three leading Scottish climbers'. I 
should like to point out that the 
last-named personage, whatever 
impression his know-all scribblings 
may have made on yourself or your 
readers, would more fittingly be 
described as a 'seconding 
Scottish climber'. Like the 
aforesaid Campbell, your 
misleading description will cut 
very little ice - at least, as far as 
informed readers are concerned. 
However, from a supposedly 
authoritative publication like 
Mountain one does not expect 
such tendentious slovenliness. 
One knows how intensely 
irritating it is for Scots to read in 
the climbing columns of the 
Sundays, or to hear from that 
nasal fellow on the Box, that 
some upstart nonentity is 'one of 
the finest climbers in Britain', or 
that some fiddling Welsh boulder 
offers 'the hardest climbs in 
Britain'. How much more irri
tating, then, when the same kind 
of insulting muck is dumped in 
our own midden. 
Yours in pain, 
Robin N. Campbell. 

Mountain - commercialism 
run riot? 

Sir, 
Your criticism of Ropeboy was, 
I am sure, raised only to illustrate 
a point. However, I do not 
believe it is possible for you to 
have separate ideas as editor of 
Mountain and as a private 
individual. The only possible way 
is that you might privately regret 
the commercial attitude that is 
required of you to run the 
magazine. Such private thoughts 
are not apparent from your 
criticism of Gray's book. 
Surely the Bradford lads and the 
Rock and Ice are not just 
nostalgic recollections of a 
bygone age? It is generally 
agreed that these groups brought 
about a revolution in climbing 
('working class goes to the hills' 
- call it what you will) and 
without any personal material 
gain. Climbing was merely the 
focal point for these groups and, 
to use Rob Wood's phrase, it 
was the life style that was 
important. I don't say that 
climbing is unimportant, but it is 
necessary to maintain a sense of 
proportion. The Rock and Ice 
went climbing to get away from 
city values and, while it is now 
more difficult, many climbers 
still climb for the same reason. 
Unfortunately, there is too great 
a tendency to take city values to 
the mountains, and it is this 
tendency that Mountain, 
intentionally or otherwise, 
encourages. Take the front cover 
of Mountain 13, for instance. 
Is it necessary to be so blatant 
in promoting an ego trip? Are 
you, as an editor, so insensitive 
to the mountains, or is Ellis 
Brigham of such importance to 
Mountain? I am sure that there 
are many who will agree that 
these criticisms are well founded, 
and I hope that you will accept 
them as such. We may not be 
burning off to the Lakes any 
more, but, to the great majority 
of climbers (if no longer to you) , 
climbing is still something 
separate from the crass 
commercialism of everyday life. 
Please try to keep it that way 
for us. 
Yours etc., 
Brian Greenwood 

Just three general views 
about Mountain 

Sir, 
It is one elderly person's opinion 
that Mountain has become too 
selective in appeal to be a 
proposition to be supported by 
the Y.H.A. I still enjoy reading it 
because now and again I see the 
names of persons I knew, and I 
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am familiar with some of the 
places written about, but even 
to me the magazine has become 
too much of a technical record 
and as a former member of the 
Mountaineering Association I 
would not feel let down if it were 
to cease. 
Yours etc., 
H. S. Stringer 

Sir, 
I would like to congratulate the 
staff of Mountain for the contri 
bution it has made to climbing 
literature. It is, quite simply, the 
best magazine on mountaineering 
and rock climbing that I have 
read. I do most of my climbing 
in Yosemite and it is amazing to 
have to turn to a foreign 
periodical to read about recent 
happenings in the valley. Your 
coverage is excellent. Mountain 
has also served the very 
important purpose of allowing 
climbers from all over to see and 
read about advances in areas 
that are thousands of miles away. 
I have been able to gain at least 
a theoretical knowledge of 
British and Continental climbing 
and I am sure that climbers in 
the British Isles have a clearer 

impression of what is going on 
over here. 
Yours etc., 
Rick Lindwall 

Sir, 
Knowing something about the 
people who run Mountain, I 
realize that even the mildest 
suggestion is likely to be ignored. 
There is one thing that I am not 
prepared to do and that is to 
subsidize Mountain while it 
breaks into the U.S. and 
Australia. Articles on Patagonia, 
Greenland, the Eiger and 
Yosemite are I believe of interest 
to your readers, even to those 
who will never go there. But 
articles on New World Camelots 
and Australian Totem Poles are 
of more dubious value. The 
emphasis should be on free 
climbing and too much of 
American climbing is not. But 
my biggest complaint is your 
neglect of British climbing. 
If Mountain does become a 
viable international magazine, I 
believe that you will have to have 
different material in issues going 
to different countries. 
Yours etc., 
Charlie Vigano 

Eric Shipton has already led highly-successful 
Cooks Adventure Safaris to Mt. Everest and 
Annapurna in the Himalayas of Nepal. Now he is 
planning yet another - this time to the lower 
slopes of Mt. Kenya. Come and join him! 
The tour will include treks in the Aberdare and 
Ngong Hills, six days on Mt. Kenya and visits to 
the Samburu National Park and "The Ark". 
Leave London by air Sept. 15, return Oct. 3. 
INC. PRICE £330. 

Further details from any Cooks office - or write/ phone : 
P.H. Delves, Cooks Special Promotions Dept, 
45 Berkeley Street, 
London W1 A 1 EB 01 499 4000 
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From 
any viewpoint . I I 

Froggatt Edge, Derbyshire photo: R. Birks 

it's best to get your climbing 
gear from YHA Services. 
Our three shops stock equipment 
by many well-known manufac
turers and we off er a prompt 
"on approval" postal service. 

...... 
UYHA Services 

29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6JE 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham 82 5EE 
36/38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE 

~ - - - - -I ~~n:':.~ Sales, 29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6JE 

I :~:: ,: ,UmNng ,quipment catakgu,. . .. ···· I 
Address 

L- - - - - ·······M7I31 
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SCOTTISH COUNCIL OF PHYSICAL RECREATION 

ROCK 
CLIMBING 
AT 
GLENMORE 
LODGE 

THE NATIONAL OUTDOOR RECREATION CENTRE 

We offer the following Rock Climbing Courses during the 
Summer of 1971. A ratio of one Instructor to two students 
will be maintained on all climbing days. All costs are fully 
inclusive of instruction, food and accommodation and 
in-course transport. 

Rock Climbing £17 per week 
A week long introduction to Rock Climbing. After 
preliminary training on local crags, visits will be made to 
major crags in the area, the Shelter Stone, Creag Dubh of 
Newtonmore or Ben Nevis. The aim of the course is to have 
beginners leading Moderate/Difficult climbs by the end 
of the week, according of course to ability. 

Exploratory Rock Climbing £25 per week 
A course spent entirely under canvas away from the Lodge. 
Visits will be made to secret crags in the remote North of 
Scotland where our aim is to climb new routes, and some of 
the very excellent classics as well. Candidates should have 
previous experience of climbing to Difficult standard. The 
opportunity exists on this course for students to learn the 
very latest in rock climbing techniques. 

Artificial Climbing £25 per week 
An introduction to the world of peg climbing, to the 
Yosemite technique as well as to the traditional European 
system. All pitons, hammers and etriers will be provided free 
of charge. Candidates for this course should have previous 
climbing experience to Difficult standard . Visits will be 
paid to major crags. 

For information about course dates and about our sailing, 
canoeing and field studies courses, write to: The General 
Secretary, S.C.P.R., 4 Queensferry Street, Edinburgh, EH2 4PB 
with whom bookings should be made. 



WORTH 
lDDKING INTO--· 

THE NEW 

JOI BROWN 
CATALOGUE 

See for yourself what a great selection of gear we 
stock - all carefully chosen . 

We believe in giving you the best service. All our 
staff are closely connected with climbing and hill 
walking, which is why they prefer to live and 
work in Snowdonia. Their experience helps them 
to help you. They will not 'push' the most ex
pensive items if something cheaper will meet 
your needs. Our staff try to sell what is most 
SUITABLE. 

That is why so many of our customers come again. 

Choose from the catalogue and order by post -
quick postal service from Llanberis - or make a 
date with Snowdonia and see us in the shops. 

The Joe Brown Shops 

LLANBERIS: Menai Hall 
Tel. 327 

CAPEL CURIG: The Climbing Shop 
Tel. 205 

POINTFIVE 
famous for 
top quality 
DUVETS 
The FREN EY (illustrated) 
is the latest luxury duvet. 
Full range of other 
models available. 

SLEEPING 
BAGS 
From the top quality 
EXPEDITION (below) to 
the popular MOUNTAIN 
model. 

and now ... 

LIGHTWEIGHT TENTS! 
Using for the outer tent, the remarkable G67 POLYESTER 
FABRIC - tested to be 100% waterproof under 2m. 
Hydraulic Pressure! 
And for the inner tent - the new ventilated fabric 
RUTARME, which overcomes condensation problems. 

See these unqiue features in -
THE EXPEDITION TENT - Weight only 4½Ib. and the 
wind resisting wedge-shaped THERMO G66 EXTREME -
Weight complete with pegs and poles only 4Ib. 11 oz. 

Also available - THE HUNTER (illustrated) 
A useful single 
ridge tent made 
from fully proofed 
nylon type 
material. 
Weight 3¼Ib. 

ASK FOR FULL 
DETAILS AT 
YOUR CLIMBING 
SHOP 

Banton & Co. Ltd. Meadow Lane, Nottingham 

DOWN CLOTHING & EQUIPMENT 
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· BOOTS BY 

TREIETA, LA ROBUSTA, 
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BRONZO 

SCARPA 
Before you can master nature. You've 
got to master your own equipment. 
Like Scarpa boots from Berg ha us. 
Tough. Strong. And technically, 
way ahead of their time. 
Ask your specialist 
shop to unlease the might 
of Scarpa for you. It's 
a simple case of 
man over matter. 

For the enthusiastic fell
walker. Seamless, one piece 
leather upper, bellows 
tongue and 
Veldtschoen 
sole for 

The pinnacle of perfection for the 
experienced climber and at a 
reasonable price. Tough, reversed 
leather upper double stitched 
stiffened Montagna Block Sole. 

Made expressly for the 
'lightweight' walker and 'go-fast' 

man. One piece upper. 
Fully padded sewn-in 

tongue; bonded vibram 
type sole. In leather 
or suede. 

Where quality and comfort is of 
paramount importance this boot is 
a must. Unique double roll top 

eliminates ankle discomfort 
and minimizes 'breaking
in' period. Close welted 
sole. 



I 
1. TOTE-EM SENIOR PACK SAC I with simplex buckles and nylon webb
ing. Size 26in x 15½in. Weight 3Ib 8oz. 
£6.55. D 

CREDIT TERMS AVAILABLE 
WRITE FOR DETAILS 

FREE CATALOGUE SHOWING 
FULL RANGE AVAILABLE 

WRITE NOW FOR YOUR COPY 

~ , 2. DON WHILLANS ALPINIST 
CLIMBING SAC. In bright safety 9. GOOD COMPANIONS AIR 

~ Orange canvas with Black leather base. 
Weight 3Ib. 2oz. £7.80. O 

BED. Ideal for Mountaineers as this 
hip length bed packs into a ruck
sack. 2Ib. £2.95. □ 

13. BLACKS STANDARD ANORAK. 
Made from closely woven duck. Colours 
Olive Green and Orange. Sizes : Small, 
Medium and Large. £5.75. O 

14. BLACKS CLIMBING BREECHES. 
Made in hardwearing cloth with two 
large pockets. Grey Whipcord with I button fly. Sizes : Waist 30-38in. £5.63. 
Derby Twe~d with zip fly. Waist 30-
38in. £6.20. D 

5. COMPTON HELMET. Made and I designed for climbers to B.S.I. Stand 
ards. Red or White. £5.15. □ 

6. HIATT KARABINERS. Made to a 

10. ROMSDALL. A new addition 
to the range filled with 2Ib. 3oz. of 
No. 1 quality down. £17.50. □ 

11. VIKING NYLON ROPES. As 
used by leading mountaineers. 
Always in stock, see our catalogue 
for complete range. 

Write now for your FREE 1971 
Blacks of Greenock Catalogue. Cut 
along dotted line and tick boxes of 
item(s) required. I enclose P.O., 
M.O.. Cheque to the value of 

I B.M.C. specification. D. Shape 4½oz. £ ....... . ... ..... (Postage Free). 
75p. D Screw 4¼oz. 80p. □ 

7. HIATT PITON. All models in stock. Name .··························· 

I See our catalogue for full list. From Address ..... .. .... .... .. .. . .... . . 
34p. each. 

8. NORTH WALL HAMMER. For .......................... .. M371 
use on difficult ice. Made from high BLACKS OF GREENOCK, PORT I quality polished forged steel, with Ash GLASGOW, RENFREWSHIRE and 
shaft. Weight 1 lb. 10oz. £7.40 □ RUXLEY CORNER, SIDCUP KENT. 

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

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. Special mountain tent at 
£16.97 (P.&P. 52½p.) still offers the finest value for 
money obtainable. Send SAE. with all enquiries. 

Available 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 

~ 
NOW IN STANDARD, 
LIGHTWEIGHT AND 
FEATHERWEIGHT MODELS 
'Force Ten' tents are chosen by many climbers, 
and campers- from the Lake District rambler to 
the Himalayan Expedition Climber. Force Tens 
are light but tough and roomy. Now added to the 
range are the Mk. 5 and the new styled Mk. 2 
which weighs only 5 lbs. in the Featherweight 
Grade. The ever-popular Mk. 3 is now available 
in the three different weight grades and the Mk. 4 
in the Standard and Lightweight Grades. Ask your 
dealer for details NOW. 

A TENT FOR ALL 
SEASONS 

KASTING ER 
Prices from £16 to £33 

CLIMBING & RAMBLING BOOTS 

■ UADGif 
lSCOTLANDl LTD 

Kastinger keep up their high standard of boots for 1971 and this year intro
duce the new MATTERHORN. Its predecessor was one of the most 
successful climbing boots on the market and the new version lives up to its 
old reputation. Ask for details of the range from your specialist dealer or 
from-

VANGO (SCOTLAND) LTD. 
356 AMULREE STREET, GLASGOW E.2 Tel: 041-778 5461 
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Tailor make your own Pack! 
Our '71 catalogue contains lots of new ideas, including mountaineering accessories. 

Write for one now to: Karrimore Products Ltd. Bell Street, Haslingden, Lanes. 

CLIMBING AND 

MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

THE ALPINE CENTRE 
93 CHURCH STREET, BLACKPOOL 
Tel. 24307 
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I 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 ABl-1 HL. 

Climbing 
courses 

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. 



don't judge your 
equipment on the face of it! 

choose the gear that won't let you down 
Another evolution in climbing. It seems to happen 

every time we bring out a new catalogue. 
Copies are already with the climbers we know. Write for yours to-day. 

Both gear and clothing are at prices climbers can afford. 
Just compare. Revolutions do happen, but only after you have 

missed an edition of our catalogue. 

IWSBRIG• 
MANCHESTER (Post Department) 
6-14, CATHEDRAL ST. M4 3FU TEL: 061 -834 0161 
LIVERPOOL 
73, BOLD ST. LIVERPOOL. TEL: 051-709 6912 
CAPEL CURIG 
THE OUTPOST.SNOWDON IA. TEL: CAPEL CURIG 232 

, 

@ Printed by Sawtells of Sherborne Limited Dorset and published by Mountain Magazines Ltd. 102A Westbourne Grove, London, W.2. 
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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: £5.37½ 

Erksons' Overtrousers (right) Press studs at 
the ankle, draw cord at the waist. Complete 
protection Price: £2.87½ 

Erksons' Parka (below) Completely waterproof. 
Ideal for use at schools or any hard wear . . Price: £3.97½ 

Suit with Jacket and Overtrousers . . Price: £8.25 

Suit with Parka and Overtrousers . . Price: £6.75 

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

Postal Charges : Twentyfive pence extra. 

ER ONS 
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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