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Specialists in quality, lightweight camping and mountaineering equipment. 
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" ' theyre the lightest, 
warmest, sleeping bags 

in the world." 

... it's amazing the 
number of ~le who 

agreewithus! 
■ British Mt. Everest Expedition, 1953 ■ British Kangchenjunga Expedition, 1955 ■ N.Z. Antarctic Expeditions, 
1956-71 ■ Australian Antarctic Expeditions, 1954-71 ■ British Trans-Antarctic Expeditions, 1957-58 ■ Jacobsen
McGill University Arctic Expedition, 1962 ■ Scottish Eiger Norevand Expedition, 1962 ■ N.Z. Andean Climbing 
Expedition, 1962 ■ Sir Edmund Hillary's Himalayan Expeditions, 1963-65-66 ■ Sir Edmund Hillary's Antarctic Ex
pedition, 1967 ■ British Antarctic Survey, 1967-69 ■ Sir Edmund Hillary's Himalayan Expedition, 1969 ■ British 
Trans-Arctic Expedition, 1968-69 ■ British, Australian, New Zealand Antarctic Survey, 1969-70. 

All seams are of BOX 
WALL CONSTRUCTION 
which is recognised as hav
ing the greatest warmth 
retention qualities. 

fically constructed cover
ings are now recognised as 
a real advantage in sleeping 
bag construction because 
of non-laddering qualities. 

Both Hillary and Tensing 
after testing at 27,900ft on 
Everest, gave their unsolicit
ed testimonial that these 
bags are the best that can 
be obtained anywhere in 
the world. 

Fairy down technology has 
been developed through 
science and the experience 
of over 40 LEADING EX
PEDITIONS in the coldest, 
severest climates of the 
world. 

Fairy down bags served 18 
MONTHS CONTINUOUS 
USE in the Arctic ... with 
the successful 1968-69 Brit
ish Trans-Arctic Expedition. 

U.K. STOCKISTS: ABERDEEN F. Diack & Son. ACTON Pindisports. 
AMBLESIDE Frank Davis. BIRMINGHAM Frank Davis. Youth Hostels 
Assn. CAPEL CURIG Joe Brown. CROYDON Pindisports. EDINBURGH 
Graham Tiso. GLASGOW Greaves. Bob Finnie Sports. KESWICK George 
Fisher. LEEDS Centresport. LIVERPOOL Ellis Brigham. LLANBERIS Joe 
Brown. LONDON Pindisports. Youth Hostels Assn. MANCHESTER Ellis 
Brigham. Youth Hostels Assn. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE L.D. Mountain 
Centre. NOTTINGHAM Roger Turner. SHEFFIELD Bryan G. Stokes. 

-DI DOWN 
SLEEPING 
BAGS 

ii■ Internationally renowned products of Arthur 
Ellis & Co. Ltd., New Zealand. 
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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. 
The only British Supplier to the International Everest Expedition 

Photograph by kind permission of the Swiss National Tourist Office 
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the most 
original of all 
mountain 
books, by the 
most original 
of all climbing 
men 
KURT 
DIEMBERCER 
Summits 
and 
Secrets 
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One of the outstanding books of its generation, by 
a climber whose exploits are almost legendary. His 
climbs have ranged from the Al ps to the Hindu 
Kush, but this is much more than an account of his 
climbs, however thril ling or terrible. It shows a 
spirit that is sensi t ive, alive and aware, whose 
intellectual and emotional adventures are as 
compelling as those on ice and rock. 
56 pages of halftones 8 maps £5.50 

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

Frank Davies 
The Climber's Shop, 
Ambleside. 
Tel : 2297 

The Mountain Shop 
7 Snowhill Ringway, 
Birmingham 4. 
Tel: Cen: 6816 

Centresport 
40 Woodhouse Lane, 
Leeds 2. 
Tel: 31024 
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A new and better way of dressing 

-for climbers and ramblers! 
These garments combine comfort and warmth with 
full freedom of movement when climbing or walking 
in the hills - even in driving snow and temperatures 

far below zero. 
The Helly-Hansen Polar Suit replaces the many 
layers of clothing previously used in low tempera
tures. The soft pile is worn next to the skin and re
sults in an insulating layer of air which provides 
healthy and dry warmth. if worn underneath wind
and waterproof outer clothing, it keeps the wearer 
warm under the most severe conditions without 
restricting his freedom of movement. Moreover it is 

extremely hardwearing and durable. 
Helly-Hansen Polar Suits are available as One

piece Suits, Pullovers, Jackets and Trousers. 
Helly-Hansen Fibre Pile Socks and Mittens 

with the same outstanding warmth properties 
complete the outfit. 

The Helly-Hansen Fibre Pile garments are 
the obvious choice of all who want to 

be warm and comfortably dressed. 

,_,., "~ -,rllltJ'Nt 1••-·1_.ll~~ J 
- - of .Vorway 

Polar Suit 
Helly-Hansen (UK) Ltd. 
12, Ronald Close 
Kempston, Beds. 
Tel.: Kempston 2611 
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Mountain 
Number 18 November 1971 
U.K. Twenty-five pence U.S. One dollar twenty-five cents 

Information Page 8 

Goofy's Last Climb Robin Smith Page 15 

Up Against It J. Menlove Edwards Page 18 

Tis-sa-ack Royal Robbins Page 21 

Interview with Royal Robbins Page 27 

New Books Page 36 

Television Page 38 

Letters Page 40 

Cover Photo: Dave Alcock and Martin Boysen on the first 
ascent of The Garotte, the girdle traverse of ldwal's Suicide 
Wall. Photo: Ken Wilson 

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

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

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

Mountain is published every two months. January, March, May, July, 
September, November. Subscription rates : British Isles £1 .75 
Overseas : £2.50 or 6.00 for six issues, post free. 
All correspondence, editorial and advertising to : 
MOUNTAIN MAGAZINES Ltd., 30 Collingwood Avenue, London N.10. 
phone : 01 -883 0567 

Editorial Note. Regrettably, pressure of material prevents us from 
publishing Tom Patey's last article, The Shape of Things to Come. 
It can, however, be read in the newly-published collection of his 
writings One Man's Mountains (Gollancz). We would like to point out 
that our decision not to publish was in no way related to the fact 
that Mountain and its editor were the targets on this occasion! 

GOOD WINTER FOOT COVERS. 
Lefoque Double Boots, Size 46, new and unworn, inner laced, outer laced and rubber 
flapover. Price : £20. Lawrie 28's Ski - Mountaineering Boots. Size 44/ 45. New and 
Unworn. Price : £12.50. Ring: Shaun Norman: 01 .653.3593 

FOR SALE IN SNOWDONIA 
Large House suitable for Outdoor Activity Centre or Club Accommodation . 
Condition good : water and electricity. Llanberis 4mi. Ogwen 1 Omi. £3000 O.N.O. 
59 Castle Road, Salisbury, Wilts. 

Han 
mitt ineers 
£1.50 · r 10p postage 
small,medium,large. 

millarmitt 
Millar Gloves 
192 Broadhurst Gardens 
London N.W.6 
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Information 
Poles climb Khinyang Chhish and Czechs repeat Buh/'s Nanga 
Parbat route. Big expeditions planned to Everest and Kangchenjunga. 
Best Alpine season for years. 

GREATER HIMALAYA 

NEPAL 

Dhaulagiri 2 (25,489ft.) 
Since our last issue we have 
1 eceived further information 
about the first ascent of this 
peak. Instead of attempting its 
steep southern side, the party 
(six Austrians and one 
American) approached the 
mountain from the north , 
coming along the Barbung 
Khola. From their base camp at 
Mukut they climbed up 
to an 18,500ft. col on the 
North Ridge, and established 
Camp 2 about 1,000ft. down 
on the other side. Three of the 
party remain ed here, while the 
other four traversed under the 
hanging glaciers of the North 
Face to establish Camp 3 at 
19,600ft., on the north-west 
flank. From there, the summit 
party - Adolf Huber, Sherpa 
Jagambu, Ronald Fear and 
Adolf Wiessentiner - made a 
lightweight ascent, reaching the 
summit and returning in four 
days. Two further camps were 
made en route. The difficulties 
were not great, but some steep 
ice climbing was encountered 
between Camps 4 and 5. 

PUNJAB 
Nanga Parbat (26,660ft.) 
A sixteen-strong Czechoslovakian 
expedition, led by Ivan Galfy, 
made the second ascent of the 
Rakhiot Route (Hermann Buhl 's 
route) in July. It was the 
second Czech attempt on the 
mountain . Above base, six 
camps were established, the 
final one on the Silver Saddle. 
The expedition was constantly 
hampered by poor weather, and 
on one occasion a group was 
marooned for three weeks in 
Camp 4 on Rakhiot Peak. 
The weather cleared on July 7th, 
and Camps 5 and 6 were 
rapidly established. On July 11th, 
Ivan Fiala and Michel Orolin 
made the successful summit bid . 
On the same day, other groups 
reached the South East Peak 
(24,925ft.), above the Silver 
Saddle, and the Fore Peak 
(25,953ft.) , above the Bazhin 
Gap. Both of these were 
previously unclimbed . 

KARAKORAM 
Khinyang Chhish (25,760ft.) 
The 22nd highest mountain in 
the world, this very difficult 
peak in the Hispar Mustagh 
was, until this year, one of the 
dwindling handful of really 
high summits that still remained 
virgin . A British expedition 
attempted it in 1962, and a 
Japanese one in 1965. Both 
failed ; on both, climbers died. 
The mountain gained a 
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considerable reputation for 
difficulty and danger. 
This year a thirteen-strong 
Polish team, led by Andrzej 
Zawada, succeeded in climbing 
the peak by a direct route up 
the South Face from the 
Pumarikish Glacier, and thence 
along the South Ridge to the 
summit. Four camps were 
established, the highest at 
about 23,500ft. On August 26th , 
Zawada, Zygmunt Heinrich, Jan 
Stryczynski-and Ryszard 
Szafirski reached the summit 
at 8.0 a.m., having been 
benighted and forced to 
bivouac with poor equipment, 
only 250ft. below the summit. 
Earlier in the expedition the 
mountain claimed its fourth 
victim when Jan Franczuk fell 
into a crevasse above Camp 3 
and was buried. By the time he 
was extricated, he was dead. 
Malubiting West (24,451ft.) 
This has been climbed for the 
first time by an Austrian 
expedition . No further details 
were available at the time of 
going to press. The peak, the 
highest in the Malubiting group, 
had previously been attempted 
by some of the Polish team 
which climbed Khinyang 
Chhish. 

Expeditions in progress 
Post-monsoon expeditions are in 
progress on Rakaposhi (German) 
Everest (Argentinian), Makalu 2 
(Japanese), Annapurna 4 
(Iranian), Kanjiroba Himal 
(Japanese and British), 
Dhaulagiri 5 (Japanese), Modi 
Peak (Japanese) and 
Gangapurna (Japanese) . 

Forthcoming expeditions 
The 1972 season promises to be 
eventful, for a number of 
strong and ambitious expeditions 
are planned. 
Dr. Karl Herrligkoffer is to 
lead an expedition which will 
attempt the South West Face of 
Everest. His team includes Don 
Whillans, Dougal Haston, Felix 
Kuen, Naomi Uemura and 
Reizo Ito. 
Perhaps the most stirring 
venture is an Austrian attempt 
on the North East Spur of 
Kangchenjunga, the scene of a 
number of pre-war failures. 
The team, which is led by 
Wolfgang Nairz, is certainly a 
strong one: the members, all of 
whom are in their twenties, 
are Andreas Schlick, Horst 
Fankhauser, Reinhold Messner, 
Hans Hofer, Hans-Jorg 
Hochfilzer, Dr. Oswald Olz, 
Kurt Schoisswohl and Peter 
Habeler. All are top Austrian 
climbers with experience on 
many of the difficult ice climbs 

and rock climbs in the Alps, 
although only two - Hofer and 
Messner - have been to the 
Himalayas before. 
Another projected expedition 
that should cause some 
comment is a British attempt on 
the biggest of the Trango 
Towers (20,528ft.), the impressive 
rock obelisks flanking the 
Baltoro Glacier. Chris 
Bonington leads an all-star 
team: Joe Brown, Hamish 
Macinnes, Paul Nunn, Martin 
Boysen and Will Barker. 
Permission has still not been 
secured, however, so the 
project, which has been in the 
back of Brown's mind ever since 
the 1954 Mustagh Tower 
expedition, may yet fail to 
materialize. 
Finally, if anyone has been 
planning an attempt on Everest, 
he may as well forget it for a 
while. The mountain is booked 
until 1974, and a number of 
applications for subsequent 
seasons are pending . So far, 
the I ist reads : 
1972 (pre-monsoon): Dr. 
Herrligkoffer's expedition. 
1972 (post-monsoon) : Italian 
reconnaissance expedition led 
by Guido Monzino. 
1973 (pre-monsoon) : Monzino's 
full-scale expedition . 
1973 (post-monsoon) : A 
Japanese expedition to attempt 
the South-West Face. 
1974: not yet allotted . 
Pending applications include : 
1974 (pre-monsoon) : Spain . 
1975 (pre-monsoon) : British 
Army. 
As yet undated : Alpine Club of 
Canada ; the Korean 
Mountaineering Federation; a 
French expedition (leader 
Pierre Mazeaud) for the South 
Col route ; and finally a British 
expedition (leader Chris 
Bonington) for the South-West 
Face. 
Correspondents: Fear, Vacata, 
Bonington and Cheney 

THE ALPS 

WINTER 1970/71 

Dome du Miage: North Face 
Direct 
The first winter ascent was 
made by two French climbers, 
Lachenel and Novel. 
Col du Plan: North Face 
Walter Cecchinel scored a 
'double first' on this route, by 
making the first winter and the 
first solo ascent. 
Aig. Verte: Cordier Couloir 
Francois Braize and J . Louis 
Urquizier made the first winter 
ascent in February. 

SUMMER 1970 

Ski descents 
The vogue continues : Sylvain 
Saudan descended the ordinary 
(South Face) route on the 
Grandes Jorasses in May ; Alain 
Charbonnier the North Couloir 
of the Grande Aig. de la 
Berarde in the Oisans, also in 
May; and Patrick Vallencant 
the North Face of the Tour 
Ronde in late June. 

Mt. Blanc: Brouillard Face 
Three Polish climbers - Wroz, 
Kowalewski and Maczka - made 
the first ascent of the small 
pillar to the left of the Pilastro 
Rosso over two days in 
mid-August. 
Bob Shaw and Adrian Burgess 
made a direct ascent of the 
Pilastro Rosso. The Bonatti/ 
Oggioni route avoids the main 
challenge by taking a couloir 
on the left of the pillar. The 
British pair therefore tried 
the more direct line. On their 
first attempt they got about a 
third of the way up and 
bivouacked, but were forced to 
retreat in a storm to the 
Eccles Bivouac Hut. 
Returning four days later, they 
climbed the pillar in 11 hours 
and bivouacked at the top. The 
climbing was consistently 
difficult (sustained ED) and 
on superb granite throughout. 
35 pitons were used but only 
one was left in place. The 
following day they reached the 
summit of Mt. Blanc in 11 hours, 
after a trying ascent of the 
Broulliard Ridge in poor 
conditions. The route could 
be further improved by taking 
an obvious and very direct line 
from the foot of the pillar, but 
this is protected by a giant 
bergschrund . 

Eric Jones made a solo first 
ascent of the Central Pillar. 
Jones had attempted the route 
in the previous year with three 
companions, but the party was 
forced to make an epic retreat 
in the face of a bad storm. This 
year he had more luck. Starting 
early from the Eccles Hut, he 
traversed the glacier below the 
face and then climbed directly 
up to the left-hand side of the 
pillar. The line moved across 
the pillar, eventually ending up 
on the top right-hand side. The 
difficulties were mainly grade 
4, with sections of 5 and 5 sup. 
Jones climbed the harder 
sections roped, using his sack 
as a counterweight and 
descending after each ropelength 
to retrieve it. By the end of 
the first day he reached a 
bivouac site about two-thirds of 
the way up. Next day his way 



Six major new climbs on Mt. Blanc - three on the Broulliard Face, 
one on the Brenva Face, one on the Eckpfeiler and one on 
the Pointe Gugliermina. 

was barred by a blank section, 
and he was forced to traverse 
right and up to gain the top of 
the pillar. This area was very 
exposed to stonefall, "as 
dangerous as the Flat Iron on 
the Eiger". A long and 
hazardous ascent over mixed 
ground followed before Jones 
gained the Brouillard Ridge. At 
one stage he pushed his axe into 
the snow only to have it swept 
away by a small avalanche. He 
reached the ridge at nightfall, 
just as a storm started, and 
was forced to bivouac for two 
nights until the weather 
improved. By then five feet of 
new snow had fallen, and Jones 
decided to radio for a rescue 
rather than attempt to force his 
own way out without an axe. He 
was picked up later in the day 
by an Italian helicopter and 
taken down to the Monzino 
Hut. Luckily he was a member 
of the CAI, so his rescue bill of 
£180 was waived. 
The pillar was also climbed by 
two Polish climbers - Groschowski 
and Jedlinski - later in the 
season. They had two bivouacs. 
Mt. Blanc: Grand Pil ier 
d'Angle 
Walter Cecchinel and Georges 
Nomine forced a very direct 
new line up the icy Eastern 
Flank. The climb fills a 
prominent gap between 
Bonatti's two routes and is 
clearly one of the most 
important mixed routes to be 
pioneered in the area for 
some time. The route had been 
attempted several times. The 
climbers encountered some very 
difficult climbing both on 
steep ice and verglassed rock, 
and had no hesitation in giving 
the route a hard grading . 
Nevertheless they made good 
progress and climbed the face 
in 14 hours, bivouacking at the 
top of the Pilier. 
Pointe Gugliermina: 
South East Face 
Pole Andrej Mroz and Parisien 
David Belden opened a new 
route up the face to the right of 
the classic Gervasutti route. 
They had 25 hours climbing, 
two bivouacs and used 40 pitons. 
Mt. Blanc: Brenva Face 
Hotfoot from the Everest 
imbroglio, Pierre Mazeaud, with 
Robert Sorgato, slotted in yet 
another route on the Brenva 
Face by linking up the two 
pillars between The Pear and 
the Route Major. The climbers 
followed the first part of the 
Major, and then traversed left 
to the foot of the first pillar. 
This gave sustained climbing for 
a whole day, and led to a 
bivouac site level with the top 

of The Pear. The following day 
they traversed left, among some 
dangerous seracs, to the second 
pillar, which provided fine 
climbing on good rock. At the 
top they traversed back to the 
Major and followed this to the 
summit. After the climb, 
Mazeaud commented : " This is 
my last first ascent. I am forty 
two, and for me the epoch of 
competitive alpinism is over. I 
have dreamt about this route 
for a long time and I am 
particularly happy that it 
should have been on the Italian 
Face of Mt. Blanc to which I am 
attached by many memories, 
happy and dramatic ... " 
Grosshorn: North Face 
Eduard Koblmuller and Erich 
Lackner forced a direct finish 
up the 800ft. summit face. They 
took seven hours to climb the ice 
and a further eight hours to 
climb the rocky finish . 
Gross Schlossberg: 
West Ridge 
English climbers Kim Meldrum 
and L. Jones made the first 
ascent of this Englehorner 
route. They started from the 
Spannort Hut, which is only 
10 minutes from the foot of 
the West Face . The face was 
climbed to gain the ridge, which 
was then followed directly to the 
summit. (3000ft., TD inf. 
16 hours climbing, 1 bivouac) . 

Above: The Brouilliard Face of Mt. Blanc: Routes marked: 1. The new 
Polish route (line not known) . 2. The Bonatti/ Oggioni route. 3. The 
Burgess/Shaw route . 4. The Jones route . 5. The Bonington/ Baillie/ 
Harlin /Robertson route. A. The left-hand pillar. B. The Pilastro Rosso. 
C. The central pillar. D. The right-hand pillar. E. The Freney face. 
Below : The Brenva Face of Mt. Blanc. 1. The Polish route. 2. The 
Bonatti/ Gobbi route . 3. The Cecchinel/ Nomine route. 4. The Bonatti/ 
Zappelli route. 5. The Pear. 5a. The Contamine/ Merle finish. 6. The 
Mazeaud/Sorgato route. 7. The Route Major. 8. The Red Sentinel. 
p. The Peuterey Ridge. Photos: Tony Riley and Leo Dickinson (top) 
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Information 

First British ascents on the Eckpfeiler and Les Droites. 
Solo ascents of the Gugliermina, Petites Jorasses, Walker Spur 
and Cengalo. Rouse in dramatic self-rescue on the Fou. 
THE ALPS (continued) 

NOTABLE ASCENTS BY 
BRITISH AND COMMON 
WEALTH CLIMBERS 
This season has seen continued 
neglect of the Dolomites in 
favour of the great mixed 
routes and ice faces further 
west, a trend no doubt 
accentuated by the good 
weather in the high mountain 
areas. The Eigerwand, in 
particular, attracted a good 
deal of attention. Home 
climbers also seem to have 
become singularly adept at 
soloing, and several of the 
major routes have received early 
solo ascents from a small group 
of enthusiasts. 
The Dauphine region is 
attracting more teams and 
this year a number of fine 
early ascents have been 
logged . Undoubtedly the 
most notable achievements 
have been in the Mt. Blanc 
region, where prolonged good 
weather provided a backdrop 
for some hard climbing . 
The first ascents on the 
Brouillard Face and the first 
British ascents of Les Droites 
North Face and the 
Eckpfeiler are of particular 
importance. 
As usual, climbs have been 
arranged in order from west to 
east, with no division into 
mountain ranges. 

Pie Gaspard: S.S.E. Ridge 
The first British ascent was 
made by Ian Roper and Derek 
Walker, and Trevor Jones and 
Bob Allen, in two ropes. They 
followed the Gervasutti/ Devies 
route and made one bivouac 
about 300ft. below the summit. 
Another ascent was made later 
by John Brailsford and Eddie 
Birch, who climbed the Ridg e 
in 9½ hours. 
Ailefroide Occidentale: 
N.W. Face 
Another of Gervasutti 's Dauphine 
classics received its second 
British ascent from M ike 
Mortimer and Hugh Brown. 
Further ascents were logged by 
Brailsford and Birch, and Ron 
Lake and Alan Dewison . 
L'Olan: North West Face 
Chris Fitzhugh and Pete 
Boardman made the fifth 
ascent (first British) of the 
Couzy/ Desmaison route. One of 
the hardest Dauphine climbs -
probably harder than the West 
Face of the Petit Dru - this 
contains pitches of 6 and A3, 
and is a very sustained and 
serious climb in its upper 
section . 
Pie Sans Norn: North Face 
Boardman and Fitzhugh made 
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the first British ascent of the 
Chaput6t Route on the 
West Shoulder. 
Ron Lake and Alan Dewison 
climbed the classic George / 
Russenberger route, which, 
despite its reputation, was 
reported to be easier than the 
Gervasutti route on the 
Ailefroide. 
Aig. de Sialouze: 
S.W. Face 
This short but sustained rock 
climb, high up between the 
Pie Sans Nam and the Pelvoux, 
received its first British ascent 
by Fitzhugh and Boardman. 
The classics such as the Maige 
by the Sand S. W. Faces all 
had British ascents but more 
than one party failed on the 
Pointe de Bonne Pierre 
(S.W. Face) . The Bonne Pierre 
cirque offers scope for remote, 
big climbs, some of which still 
await British ascents. The most 
notable of these are : Les Bans 
by the S.E. Face and the North 
Face proper of the Ailefroide. 
Mt. Blanc: Brouillard Face 
The first ascents on the 
Pilastro Rosso and the Central 
Pillar are described elsewhere. 
Mt. Blanc: Freney Face 
The Central Pillar was climbed 
by Paul Braithwaite and Bill 
O'Connor, with one bivouac. 
Although in top form after his 
Eigerwand ascent, Braithwaite 
found the cl imbing to be of a 
very high order of difficulty 
and he has expressed doubts 
about French claims that a 
completely free ascent has been 
made. Braithwaite and O'Connor 
are the first British climbers 
to succeed on the route since 
it was first climbed in 1961 . 
Pointe Gugliermina: 
South Face 
The first solo ascent of the 
Boccalatte/ Gervasutti route was 
made by Bob Shaw in six hours. 
But just what is an Alpine solo 
ascent? It's a question that 
hangs on this climb, for Shaw 
was on the route at the same 
time as his friends Adrian and 
Alan Burgess. 
Mt. Blanc: Grand Pilier 
d'Angle 
Ron Lake and Alan Dewison 
are reported to have made 
the first British ascent of the 
Bonatti/ Gobbi route. 
Lake tried the route last year 
but was repulsed by a storm. 
Mt. Blanc du Tacul: 
East Face 
Mick Guilliard and Brian Wynne 
made a probable first British 
ascent of the Diab/es Couloir 
in three hours, with a further 
two -and -a-half hours climbing 
along the Diab/es Ridge to reach 
the summit. They reported that 

the route was slightly harder, 
longer and better than the 
Tour Ronde North Face. 
Aig. du Plan: North Face 
Paul Braithwaite made a solo 
ascent. 
Aig. du Fou: South Face 
Alan Rouse attempted a solo 
ascent of this extremely 
difficult route, but was 
thwarted when a piton came 
out at the top of the diagonal 
crack . He took a short fall, 
breaking an ankle. An agonizing 
and tortuous descent followed : 
using his knees, Rouse abseiled 
down the difficult diagonal line 
to regain the couloir below the 
face . He was then able to 
continue the descent on one leg 
until, 300ft. from the foot of 
the couloir, a rescue party 
reached him and assisted him 
down to the glacier, where a 
helicopter picked him up at 
nightfall and took him back to 
Chamonix. 
Petit Dru: West Face 
The Hemming /Robbins route was 
ascended by Alan Rouse and 
Pete Minks, followed later by 
Pat Littlejohn and Steve Jones. 
Both parties finished up the 
classic Magnone Route. The 
first British climbers to do the 
American route - Mick Burke 
and Mike Kosterlitz, who made 
the ascent in 1967 - descended 
back into the Dru couloir after 
gaining the original route, so 
it is a matter of some conjecture 
as to who should be credited 
with the first British ascent. 
Harvey Aspinsale and Nigel Musk 
fell to their deaths when an abseil 
block came away during their · 
descent from the Flam mes des 
Pierre. It is thought that they 
were off route, and the tragedy 
emphasises the fact that 
extreme care should be taken by 
parties using this approach. 
The bodies were retrieved from 
the foot of the couloir. 
Aig. Verte: Cordier Couloir 
A successful ascent by John 
Brazinton and Malcolm 
Cunliffe was followed by 
tragedy. Finding the conditions 
exceptionally good, Brazinton 
and Cunliffe left their sacks a 
short way above the 
bergschrund, made rapid time up 
the couloir, and then descended 
the Couturier Couloir. By the 
time they had traversed back to 
the foot of the Cordier, it was 
getting late. Cunliffe, who had 
left his pack slightly higher 
than Brazinton's, was forced 
to bivouac, but his companion 
was able to start the descent. 
The following morning, Cunliffe 
made his way down only to find 
Brazinton's body, battered by 
stonefall, lying on the slopes 

above the bergschrund . 
Les Droites: North Face 
Crack Scottish ice climbers 
Kenny Spence and Allen Fyffe 
made the long-awaited first 
British ascent of the direct 
Cornuau/ Davaille route. They 
had fairly good conditions, and 
apart from the first three pitches 
(60 degree ice-glazed rocks) 
they found the route a straight
forward 50 degree snow-ice 
face. The bulk of the route was 
Scottish grade 3 and the main 
difficulty was the consistent 
strain on the calf muscles. The 
crux was a rock-band about 
half way up the face, where the 
problem was again thin ice. 
Above this the climbing became 
more mixed up open corners 
and couloirs. The face takes a 
lot of sun and water can be a 
problem late in the day. 
They spent 26 hours in climbing 
and had one bivouac on the 
face itself. 
John Fantini and New Zealander 
Murray Jones, and Chris 
Fitzhugh and Pete Boardman, 
all climbed the North-East Spur. 
Aig. du Triolet: North Face 
Ascents were made by Rouse 
and Minks, and Mike Geddes 
and Keith Darbyshire . 
Petites Jorasses: West Face 
Cliff Phillips made the third 
solo ascent of this route in 
four hours. Other ascents were 
recorded by Martin Boysen and 
Dave Little, and an Australian 
pair, John Fantini and Keith Bell . 
Grandes Jorasses: 
Walker Spur 
Pete Minks soloed the route 
with one bivouac. It is difficult 
to assess the validity of Alpine 
solos in which the climber 
encounters other parties on th e 
route, as Minks did on this 
occasion. In some ways an 
element of seriousness is 
removed, for the climbers can 
always call for a rope. On the 
other hand, the climber does 
face an additional hazard in th e 
form of increased stonefall . No 
doubt, ethical purists will 
debate the point for some time 
to come. 
A number of home teams also 
made ascents of the route. 
J . Sumner was hit by stones on 
the final section of the route . He 
was held by his companion , 
Roger Cully, but his injuries 
were such that the pair were 
forced to sit tight and await a 
rescue. Later, a strong party of 
Chamonix guides arrived by 
helicopter ; after a bivouac, 
they were able to get the 
injured man to the summit to 
be lifted off and taken down 
to Chamonix. The French press 
reported that the rescue was 



Five ascents of the Eigerwand by home teams 
Desmaison heavily criticised for non-payment of rescue fees. 

" assisted by the natural 
phlegmatism of the two 
Britons" . 
Four other British climbers 
were reported injured by falling 
rocks about halfway up the 
route, and they too had a 
timely helicopter rescue. 
Mt. Blanc du Cheilon: 
North Face 
One of the few major ice faces 
in the Pennine Alps still 
awaiting a British ascent, this 
finally fell in September to 
Dougal Haston and Bev Clark. 
They encountered very thin ice 
cover on rock in the early part, 
and there was some danger from 
stonefall. Near the top they 
dislodged a boulder which cut 
their rope in six places, and 
they were forced to finish the 
climb unroped. They avoided the 
direct finish and took a line 
rather to the left of the Central 
Couloir to join the East Ridge 
about 180ft. below the summit. 
Haston considered the route to 
be harder than the Matterhorn 
North Face, given the prevailing 
conditions. 
Matterhorn: North Face 
Ascents were made by Paul 
Braithwaite, Pete Holden and 
Zdzisieck Leppart; Pete 
Boardman and Martin Wragg ; 
and Dave Cuthbertson and 
D. Wilkinson. 
Lenzspitze: North Face 
Mo Anthoine and J . Campbell. 
Eiger: North Face 
The 1938 route received a 
number of ascents by home 
teams this season, under widely 
varying conditions. Braithwaite, 
Holden and Leppart found it 
hard and icy, as did Martin 
Burrows-Smith and Dave 
Barton, who had a three -day 
epic with an electrifying storm 
in the exit cracks. In contrast, 
Chris Radcliffe and Pete Scott 
found the conditions ideal ; they 
had little ice to contend with, 
and considered the Difficult 
Crack to be the hardest pitch. A 
Scottish team, consisting of 
Kenny Spence, Allen Fyffe, 
Dave Knowles and Ian 
Nicholson, experienced average 
conditions and made a rapid 
ascent without incident. 
Silberhorn: North Face 
John Jones and Martin 
Burrows-Smith . 
Grosshorn: North Face 
Andrew Colau and Stephen 
Timmins made an ascent of the 
face in early August. They found 
very tough conditions and took 
31 hours to climb the route 
with one bivouac about two 
thirds of the way up and another 
on the summit. They followed 
the original Welzenbach Route 
finding sections of bare ice at 

an 'average angle of 65- 70 
degrees·. They made a descent 
on the Lauterbrunnen side 
down the steep west flank to 
the Breithorn glacier. 
Winterstock: S.E. Ridge 
Cliff Phillips and American 
Larry Ware climbed this very 
difficult route in Central 
Switzerland. They regarded it 
as harder and as good as the 
Grauewand . 
Gletschorn: Grauewand 
Three parties : Ron and 
Barbara James, Cliff Phillips 
and Larry Ware, and Jack Firth 
and Dave Barton all climbed 
this route; they all found it of 
fine quality. 
Tellistock: South Face 
Barton and Firth climbed this 
small but difficult rock climb 
the the Urner Alps. They took 
the lnwyler/ Richard route 
recommended in In Extremem 
Fels. 
Rote Fluh: South Diedre 
Another route from the book ; 
it was climbed by Ron and 
Barbara James. 
Piz Cengalo: North Ridge 
This was soloed (possibly for 
the first time) by Alan Rouse 
in four hours. Other British 
teams also climbed the route . 
Piz Badile: N.E. Face 
Pete Minks soloed the Cassin 
Route in four hours. 
Piz Gemelli: North Ridge 
Cliff Phillips soloed to the top 
of the Flatiron in one hour. 
Sciora di Fuori: N.W. Ridge 
Colin Read and John Adams 
repeated this route. At the 
rockfall scar, instead of taking the 
bolt variant, they climbed up the 
wall directly. This way follows a 
ramp (grade 4), a black wall 
(5 inf.) and a small double 
overhang (A2) . It is a far more 
desirable route than the bolt 
ladder. 
Civetta: Punta Tissi 
Intending to climb the Phillip / 
Flamm, Jack Firth, Dave Barton, 
John Jones and Martin 
Burrows-Smith took the wrong 
route in the mist. After realizing 
their mistake they continued and 
unintentionally made the first 
British ascent of the Via 
Diretta (Mazeaud/ Piussi route) . 
They found the climb hard 
(grade 6 and A3) , loose and 
unpleasant, with a particularly 
nasty line in wet chimneys at 
the finish. 
Ron Lake and Alan Dewison are 
reported to have climbed the 
Phillip /Flamm, and Pat 
Littlejohn and Steve Jones made 
an ascent of the Andich/ Fae 
route on the Punta Civetta. 
Cima Grande: North Face 
Ross Goodier from New 
Zealand and Richard Horne from 

Australia were killed when they 
fell from the first grade 6 pitch on 
the Comici Route. Eye witnesses 
said that they appeared to take 
the leftward rising traverse 
advised in the guide-book, 
instead of the more normal 
route which goes straight up 
at this point. The leader fell 
(perhaps because he relied on 
an old piton), and the second 
was .plucked from his stance. 
Cima Ovest: Squirrel's Ridge 
John Fantini and Keith Bell. 
Lalidererspitze: North Face 
Dave McDonald, Bob Eldrid, 
Ken Rawlinson and Len Wilson 
made the first British ascent of 
the Auckenthaler/ Schmidhuber 
route in 17 hours. A bivouac 
was made near the summit. The 
party reported that the first 
third of the route was good, 
while the rest was loose and 
serious, and difficult to follow 
from the new English guide. 
The Laliderer Wall , one of the 
most advanced areas in pre-
and post-war rock climbing in 
the Eastern Alps, has been 
strangely neglected by home 
climbers. The routes are 
comparable in length and 
seriousness to many of those on 
the Civetta, and most are very 
hard. Up till now, the main 
routes have only received one 
British ascent each (the 
Rebitsch/ Lorenz has had two). 
Still awaiting a British ascent is 
the most difficult line on the 
face, the Erdenkiiufer/Sigl route 
on the Lalidererwand (grade 
6 sup., A3), which was first 
climbed in 1966. A full descrip 
tion of this route, one of the 
hardest climbs in the Eastern 
Alps, appears in Alpinismus 
( Issue 2, 1967). 

Correspondents: Contamine, 
Cuthbertson, Roper, Clark, 
Brailsford, Eldrid, Dickinson, 
Scott, Fyffe, Read. Johnson and 
Burrows-Smith 

The Desmaison 
Controversy 
A recent press report in the 
Swiss newspaper La Suisse has 
thrown further light on the 
wrangle which has been going 
on in Chamonix climbing circles 
following the rescue of Rene 
Desmaison from the Grandes 
Jorasses last February. 
Apparently, the C.A.F. has 
presented Desmaison with a bill 
for 15,000 francs . This includes 
a claim for expenses to the tune 
of 3,600 francs by the leader 
of the rescue, the well -known 
Chamonix guide Gerard 
Devoussoud. Desmaison has 
refused to pay, however, and 

his action has occasioned 
considerable criticism in French 
climbing circles. It is said that 
he and others have also refused 
to meet bills from the C.A.S. -
for another rescue attempt on 
the Eigerwand, when Desmaison 
and a client were stormbound in 
the exit cracks - and from the 
C.A .1. for the expenses they 
incurred in mounting their own 
attempts to rescue Desmaison 
and his companion from the 
Jorasses. 
Commenting on the affair, 
Maurice Herzog has pointed out 
that the real cost of the 
Grandes Jorasses rescue was in 
the region of 106,000 francs. 
He went on to say : "The 
Chamonix Rescue team have 
worked out the cost, and 15,000 
francs is not unreasonable 
especially taking into account 
the fact that his writings on 
this sad affair have earned 
M. Desmaison incomparably 
greater sums" . 
It is difficult to work out the 
rights and wrongs of the case. 
It appears that the claims 
were made after Desmaison had 
made considerable profits by 
publishing a number of 
magazine stories about his 
Jorasses ordeal. Perhaps the 
C.A.F., stung by what it regards 
as a public meal of ill-gotten 
gains, is intending to make an 
example of the swashbuckling 
guide. Desmaison appears to be 
act ing out the sentiments of 
many mountaineers who have 
had the ' luck' to be rescued by 
the French guides and then 
presented with a fat bill for 
expenses. No doubt he is 
feeling all the more bitter by 
virtue of the fact that on the epic 
rescue of two German climbers 
from the West Face of the Dru - in 
which he played a leading part -
he only made nominal expense 
claims for replacement of gear. 
It should also be remembered 
that on the Grandes Jorasses he 
was by far the stronger climber, 
and he might never have needed 
rescue had his companion not 
weakened . Finally, it is worth 
noting that rescue helicopters 
are part of the social security 
system in France - just as 
ambulances are in the U.K. -
so that as a taxpayer Desmaison 
was entitled to expect them to 
serve him in time of need. 
There appear to be points of 
justification on both sides, 
but one can only note with 
regret that this incident is 
one more unpleasant harbinger 
of the growing conflict between 
those who profit financially 
from their climbing, and those 
who 'a pparently' do not. 
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Information 

Eight killed in Gangapurna tragedy. 
Campbell-Kelly and Wyville climb the French route of the Trollryggen. 
Snow Anchor information sought. 

NORWAY 

ROMSDAL 

Trollryggen: North Face 
The highlight of an otherwise 
dull season in Romsdal was th e 
successful ascent of the French 
Route by Brian Wyville and Ben 
Campbell-Kelly. Over the past 
few years several British 
climbers have shown interest in 
the climb. All have eschewed 
the siege tactics employed by 
the French, attempting instead 
to complete the climb in one 
push. Until this year, all 
attempts failed below the 800ft. 
section of steep walls and 
roofs that forms the crux of 
the route at about two-thirds 
height. Campbell-Kelly and 
Wyville took advantage of one 
of the few prolonged periods 
of good weather during the 
season, and made the 5,000ft. 
ascent in eight days, climbing 
the crucial section on the fifth 
and sixth days. Here, loose 
flakes of rock which threatened 
to fall at the least touch made 
the wall very dangerous, but 
the climbing itself was not as 
hard as had been anticipated. 
There was a large amount of 
free climbing; the aid sections 
were mainly A2, with some A3 
and one pitch of A4. The 
weather broke at the end of the 
sixth day, as the pair emerged 
from the steep section . Luckily, 
the final section of the route was 
not too difficult, and on the 
eighth day the weather 
improved, enabling them to make 
rapid progress up the final 
pitches and finish the climb in 
good order. They were met at 
the summit by a group that 
included the veteran local 
climber Arne Randers Heen . 

A number of ascents of the 
Rimmon Route were recorded. 
Despite atrocious storm 
conditions, Robin and Tony 
Barley persevered to complete 
the climb in 24-hours. Other 
successful teams included Dave 
Pearce and Ed Ward - Drummond, 
and Nick Estcourt and Mike 
Kosterlitz. All commented 
unfavourably on the route's 
quality, and they found it 
shorter and considerably easier 
than the guide-book implies. 
Nevertheless, they were all 
impressed with the achievement 
of the first ascent. 
Nodre Trolltind: East Face 
Two new routes were established 
on the ribs on the front of the 
buttress just left of the 
Eastern Couloir of Adelsjfell. 
Tony Barley and Geoff Ward 
climbed the left-hand rib, a 
3,000ft. grade 4. The right-hand 
rib was rather harder - a 
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3,000ft. grade 5 - and it was 
climbed by Tony and Robin 
Barley. 

LOFOTEN ISLANDS 

A strong expedition from the 
North London Mountaineering 
Club spent a period in the 
Kirkefjord region of Moskenesoy 
Island, which was visited in 
1968 by an M .U.M.C. party. 
The Londoners consolidated 
many of their predecessors' 
explorations. 
Midrastind (Peak 480): 
South Buttress 
Tony Willmott and Neil Lockwood 
climbed a new 800ft. face route 
to the right of the 1968 
Jones / Mitchell route. On the 
left-hand side of the same face, 
Grenville Byford and Phil Jones 
made an 800ft. crack climb. 
Madslitind: S.W. Spur 
On the left of the line explored 
by the Manchester climbers, 
on which Chris Mitchell was 
killed, Tony Willmott and 
Dave Hermalin produced an 
800ft. slab route. It finished at a 
terrace at half-height, but on 
the second ascent, a few days 
later, Jones and Byford added 
a direct finish to the top of th e 
mountain . 
Several of the more impressive 
big walls in this area are 
afflicted by the presence of 
easy terraces part way up ; 
these detract from the 
seriousness of the faces and tend 
to devalue the quality of what 
would otherwise be a collection 
of fine, 'Yosemite-type' routes. 
Correspondents: Campbell-Kelly, 
Estcourt, Barley and Jones 

BRITISH ISLES 

NORTH WALES 

Apologies to Chris Rogers! It 
was he, not Pasquill , who 
partnered Ray Evans on Stomach 
Traverse and Curving Arete (see 
Mountain 17) . The pair 
continued their explorations by 
solving another long-standing 
problem - the right-hand groove 
above Great Wall. Having climbed 
Vember and half of the crux 
pitch of November, they moved 
left on to Great Wall and 
climbed up the line of the 
Girdle's abseil to the ledge 
above. The groove directly 
above the ledge they graded 5b; 
no aid was used. They called 
the climb Jelly Roll (220ft., XS) . 
Laurie Halliwell, with John 
Kingston and Robin Ford, 
returned to Land of Hope and 
Glory to add a more glorious 
second pitch, thus making the 
standard of the climb more 
consistent. 

Clogwyn y Grochan 
Evans and Rogers worked off 
their excess energy on the 
fierce crack between Surplomb 
and Hangover, moving leftwards 
at half-height to take a stance 
above Surplomb's chimney. The 
climb, Roll On, gets the 
surprisingly modest grade of 
HVS, but realists might well 
have some cause for scepticism 
on closer scrutiny. 
Clogwyn y Ddysgl 
Menlove Edwards disciples will 
no doubt be interested to learn 
that his so-called 'severe' Route 
of Knobs gave Joe Brown an 
exciting and unexpected pitch 
of HVS the other day. Brown 
and Dave Alcock also made a 
route up the obvious groove line 
in the ground to the right of 
Lectern Grooves ( The Russett. 
130ft., HVS) . 

Peak Guides - problems and 
progress 
Paul Nunn writes: The present 
series of guides has been 
somewhat delayed by the 
binders' dilatoriness. Bleak/ow 
is expected any day now 
(delivery was promised for 
September 27th) . A Kinder 
manuscript went to the printer in 
early November, and the Roches 
volume, the last of the present 
series, should go to the printer 
early next year. 
A reprint of Froggatt has been 
suggested, as it has been out 
of print for some time, but it 
is difficult to finance this type 
of publication . 
A new series of guides is to be 
inaugurated at a meeting of the 
Peak District Guides Committee, 
in December. This committee is 
open to all interested clubs 
and climbers, and a new series 
of guides will require a good 
deal of work and enthusiasm . 
Anyone who would like to 
participate, therefore, or who 
is seriously interested in the 
problems of guide production in 
Derbyshire, should contact 'The 
General Editor, P. J . Nunn, 
84 Louth Road, Sheffield', for 
details of the date and venue 
of the December meeting. 

Use of Snow Anchors -
information required 
The B.M.C. Equipment Sub
Committee is currently studying 
the performance of snow anchors 
of the deadman type. The aim is 
to determine which design 
features give the most security 
in practice under a wide range 
of snow conditions. The 
committee would welcome 
performance reports from any 
climbers who have used snow 
anchors, particularly in cases 
where falls have been involved. 

Information that is likely to 
be of use includes details of 
the design and dimensions of 
the deadman used, the attitude 
of the deadman in the snow 
before and after loading, the 
position of the belayer relative 
to the deadman, the condition 
and angle of the snow, the 
circumstances of the fall or 
other event that caused the 
deadman to be loaded, and the 
behaviour of the deadman 
under load. 
Anyone able to contribute to 
this study is invited to write 
in the first instance to : 
Hon. Sec., Equipment Sub 
committee, British 
Mountaineering Council , 
26 Park Crescent, Room 314, 
London, WIN 4EE. 

Graham Tiso comments: It is 
vitally important that climbers 
should assist in this study. 
Some of the snow anchor 
designs at present available are 
considered to be unsatisfactory, 
but more field information is 
needed before authoritative 
recommendations can be made. 
Winter climbers, alpinists and 
expeditioners are therefore 
asked to make a great effort to 
provide the necessary material. 

Trento Film Festival 1971 
This year the first prize - the 
coveted Mario Bello Trophy -
was awarded to Ernst Pertl for 
his film Ritorno ai Monti 
(Return to the Mountains) , 
which features Reinhold 
Messner climbing in the 
Dolomites. Other prize-winners 
were : Makalu West Ridge, by 
Lucien Beradini, the best 
expedition film ; The Hardest 
Way Up (the Annapurna film) , 
the best TV documentary; 
The Last of the Cuiva, a British 
film made by Brian Moser, the 
best general mountain film ; and 
finally the film of the Ra 2 
voyage, which was praised as 
the best exploration film. 
Yorkshire TV's film of the 
Eigerwand did not win a prize, 
but it did receive a special 
mention by the judges. 
Correspondent: Mick Burke 

STOP PRESS 

Recent Deaths 
The deaths have been announced 
of the well-known British rock
climber Alf Bridge and the 
eminent climber, adventurer and 
explorer, Freddie Spencer
Chapman. 

Gangapurna disaster 
Five climbers and three sherpas 
died in an avalanche. 



SELF-ASSURED 

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

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

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

Information M 7 : and depositaries lists on request 

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

Mountaineers are avid readers and irrepressible writers: one 
cannot glance at a crag without seeing climbers deeply 
engrossed in small volumes in every nook and cranny; as for 
their literary pretensions, one need only look at the yards of 

indistinguishable expedition books which burden the shelves 
of every public library. These last lead us to wonder whether 

mountaineering has a Literature or just a literature. At any 
rate, the public buys mountaineering books: they have a lay 
appeal which, for example, works on archery lack. Is this 
because mountaineering attracts the literati, whe reas archery 
does not? Possibly. There are historical indications. In the 
Alps, Ruskin, Dumas and Daudet left their mark; in the 
English Lakes, Coleridge traversed Broad Stand and 
Wordsworth extolled the area's virtues, while the Scottish 
Highlands were pummelled by the metrical feet of Scott, 

Hogg and their like. It is even said that Dr. Johnson danced a 
reel on the summit of Dun Caan in Raasay, thereby achieving 
a triple synthesis of music, letters and mountains. 

However, although our hypothesis shines attractively in the 
light of history, a casual perusal of that multitude of 
expedition books sends it back into the shadows. With very 
few exceptions these volumes contain prose of matchless 
turgidity. Undoubtedly, we must seek reasons for their 
success elsewhere . It seems obvious that it must be their 
content rather than their form which attracts the buyer. That 
is, mountaineering literature has an advantage over other 
specialised literatures; typically, it deals with brave deeds in 

remote, beautiful and dangerous surroundings, and success 

is often bought at considerable cost of life, limb and nerve. 
One needs no special knowledge to imagine oneself with 
Bonatti on the Dru , hoping, despairing and fearing . The 
public sits in its armchair and shivers with horrified delight. 

In this issue we have picked from the mountaineering journals 
a strand of writing which satisfies the reader on rather 
different grounds. There are several such strands . For 
example, some good mountaineering writing is enlivened by 

humour- one thinks immediately of the late Tom Patey as an 
outstanding contemporary exponent. Another species of 
successful writing concentrates on general excellence of 
style, with much careful observation of mood and of the 
mountain scene. Lord Schuster's splendid books on Alpine 
climbing fall into this category as do Murray's Mountaineering 
in Scotland and the beautiful vignettes of Roger North in 
recent issues of the Scottish Mountaineering Club Journal. 

We hope to sample these two varieties in later issues, but 
here we have concentrated on a third type, which is peculiarly 
modern and undoubtedly owes something to the accent on 
consciousness in the modern novel. These articles by 
Edwards, Robbins and Smith attempt to convey a sense of 
participation directly, by focusing on the inner, private life of 
the climber - his motives, feelings, doubts and deliberations. 
In contrast, the external, public aspect of their climbs is 
understated or, as in the case of Edwards, barely hinted at. 

Suddenly- its Winter! 
The optimists say its bound to be good this time -
so don't miss out by not having the right gear at the 
right time. 

There's no waiting for ICE- AXES at Joe Browns! 

Off the shelf you can choose from various types 
of STU BAI (with Hickory Shafts as 
recommended by the B.M.C) , GRIVEL, or 
SNOWDON MOULDINGS (Glass fib re shaft) , 
or the ALL-METAL CLOG , MclNNES/ PECK 
and INTERALP AXES. 

CRAMPONS and ICE PEGS, large selection. 

Have a warm in our shop whilst 
choosing your DUVET from our 
big range of Mountain 
Equipment and Pointfive 
Models. 

Open Daily 9a.m. - 5p.m. and 
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Goofy's Last Climb 
by Robin Smith 

The editor of the Edinburgh University M.C. Journal, 1960-61 , brow
ploughed, stub-biting, to fill his pages in the night drafts out an 
adventure on the Nordpfeiler of the Fiescherwand . We lamented once 
before that we could never aga in publish Robin Smith. But, by kind 
permission of a later E.U.M.C.J. editor, here he is for positively th e 
Last Performance, in prose not barbed and hardened to his final 
quality, but still unmistakeably Smith, doing, in 1960, the same sort of 
unconventional things as Ling in 1906 ; but being Smith, and being 
1960, several more degrees on the wry side. His companion was 
Wakefield, of the E.U.M .C. 
They leave the crowded, undecided hut ... * 

*Editors preamble ,n the 1966 S.M.C. Journal. The previous article was by Ling . 

. . . Out of this confusion Goofy and I turned up our collars 
and loped into the big night wild with stars. We nosed 
through moraines and crevasses and looming cliffs of rock 
and ice away up and round, and sat on the snow as the 
light came slowly, fumbling into bitter crampons under the 
long schrund of the Fiescherwand. 
The North Wall of the Fiescherhorn is snow and ice and 
bits of rock, miles long by 3000 feet of climbing. The spur 
in the middle looked to be the best (but not the fiercest) 
line, for all the wall was quite plastered but less so out on 
the spur, with the angle a little less and the line more 
defined and less threat of loose stones or avalanches 
down your neck. Fiercely therefore leaping the schrund, we 
flung ourselves upon the spur. (Only first try, Goofy fell in 
the schrund, for he was half asleep, and so he stayed 
throughout this insomaniacal sortie). 
From here till the end of the day we were lost in the 
wrinkled humps of spur, shambling ribs and grooves and 
shelves, great bulges bald or bristling, sly sidlings round the 
sides, crusty snow and rubber ice and piles of crumbling 
rock, axes picking or hacking at almost every step, always 
threading, thrutching, balancing, bumbling, cunning, where 
to go, how to save, will it hold, will it go, with always the 
next bit of hump hiding the spur that lurked above, and 
awesome gauge of height-not-gained in views to left or 
right over the sweep of the vast ice walls of the 
Fiescherwand. And most of all, those slopes of ice too 
hard and steep to climb without holds, but dotted all over 
with inset stones from bigger than yourself to the size of 
your thumb; and saving hours of cutting steps, you plot a 
course from stone to stone, from tip-toe on one to leap for 
another, from scarty slab to thumbnail mantel, cutting 
maybe once or twice to clear the top of a stone, creepy
crawling heart in mouth and trying to push not pull. The 
ground went down, the day ground on. Huge slow hissing 
mists coiled around us. Unfit, ill-fed, necks half-wrung, we 
fluttered up with axe-arms flapping, until at last the spur 
hardened and reared into one last fearful hump. Sheer rock 
walls fell away to the right and a grisly couloir swept the 
left, leaving no ways round, and above the bulges piled out 
of sight and threatened a full stop; but a questioning scoop 
curled up and rightwards, and blindly we slow-wormed 
through its folds, champing and pawing at bits of ice as 
always the bulges thrust us right, and little white mice of 
panic whispered round the walls of the brain that the light 
was beginning to go and the scoop was going nowhere. 
Then we came out at 300 feet at an overhung ledge on the 
teetering edge of the spur, with no way up, and no way 
right, and was there, was there, yes there was, a spidery 
ledge swung back leftwards through the gloom over the 
bulges under an overhang on to the crest of the spur. 
By now the sun was buried and the last light going. With 
seized-up arms and rumbling bellies, we fumbled leftwards 
under the overhang past the one and only piton we found 
on all the climb to 30 feet of do or die on knees and 
elbows up the great hold of an overhanging flake and round 
the lip of the overhang into a short steep icy groove which 

Robin Smith: Photo: Jimmy Marshall. 

twisted up and right to a neck at the top of the last hump of 
the spur. And there above us a prow of snow soared the 
last 300 feet into the vast luminous cornice booming out of 
the night. 
But here, as we broke the back of the spur, in us, too, 
something snapped. We hadn't brought any bivouac gear, 
because we had planned to be down in a day; and now 
that we were stuck for the night, we could have thrashed 
on to the cornice and burrowed for ever into the deep 
snow; but we hadn't eated any goodies all day long, so 
now all light-headed we just nodded around the neck, 
Goofy like a totem pole swaying in a dozent trance while I 
went round about in a mumbling delirium. The neck was 
a right-angled rock step, 6 feet horizontally and then 4 feet 
vertically, cutting into the profile of the narrow crest of the 
spur, but filled in with a triangular ridge of crusted powder 
snow, the shape of one of those crummy one-man tents. 
Abysmal steepness fell to the right, and the icy groove up 
which we had climbed twisted back down to the left into 
the bulges below us. A chill wind blew no good from the 
right, so starting from the top of the groove we hollowed 
out the ridge of snow till only the crust was left. There 
wasn't room for us side by side, so thoughtfully I stood 
aside for Goofy to sidle in and Ii lo. Then, classically 
bridged across the groove, seat on one bump of ice, feet on 
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'Gunning the Slopes ' - one of the fine pictures from 'A Land Apart ', reviewed on page 37. The climb is the West Face Direct of New Zealand's 
Haidinger, but the scene is typical enough to convey the atmosphere of the Fiescherwand. Photo: George Harris 

another, and nothing under my knees, and thinking of 
Goofy's toes turning black in the night, I took off my 
crampons and my drooling boots and socks and wrapped 
my feet in a spare jersey and put them all into my rucksack 
and knotted the sack into a great club. By now Goofy was 
asleep, but not for long, for seizing hold of him, heaving 
and shoving, I struggled by every mounting method to get 
myself into the one-man tent. But I couldn 't get over his 
great knobbly knees, and all I came near to was demolishing 
the tent and rolling us over in a stotting clinch back down 
3000 feet of steps. And so I reverted to the classic bridge, 
muttering unmentionable spells to hypnotise my knocking 
knees to lock in animated suspension between my back 
which slowly gelled to one spine-chilling wall of the groove 
and my great club-foot planted on the other with crampons, 
boots, socks, feet and jersey milling about inside. However, 
I was firmly belayed , to 300 feet of rope, lying in fankles 
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under Goofy, sleeping again, grinning like life-in-death, and 
lashed to an axe thrust to the hilt through the crust of the 
far wall of the tent. And so the night rolled on, with Goofy 
like a pupoid grub while I wriggled in the open like an 
early worm, and all the while vulturous mists wheeled 
slowly around us, and sometimes, through them, lights, 
incredible as stars, winked from the lost world of valleys 
and resorts, and so till the ghoulish shrouded daylight rose 
again from the grave. 

Then for half an hour, while Goofy rubbed his eyes, I 
chewed four tasty socks and two boots and crampon straps. 
When they could bend I battered them on, then we rose all 
weak and creaking, kicked our happy home to bits, and 
dragged up 300 frostbitten feet of steepening prow of 
deepening snow to inside the open beak of the biggest bit 
of the beady-eyed double cornice. We thrashed through 
the lower cornice, up to our waists in powder snow, 

folded under the upper cornice curling 30 feet outwards 
over our heads. But now that it was light of day, we didn 't 
want to burrow for ever, and away to the right a break in 
the cornice looked like saving time. And so for 100 feet of 
rock -gymnastic nightmare, we bridged, straddled, 
chimneyed, lay-backed, mantelshelfed and stomach
crawled through convolutions of floating snow friezed by 
demoniac winds, along the tunnel between the cornices, 
through the break in the upper cornice, out of the climb 
and on to the summit ridge. 

To the left, the summit of the Fiescherhorn called from 
swirling clouds on high. So turning right, we widdled off 
homewards. It was just a walk, but miles around, and 
mostly in the mist, with fleeting pools of sunshine, into 
which we belly -flopped for sleeps. Half way down we 
found another hut, and people, who fed us ; and then we 
stopped for 40 winks and hours later staggered on, and 

then a labyrinthine ice-fall tramelled us for hours and hours, 
and just one hour from home, night fell , all mist and 
dripping ; and so for hours and hours we huddled in a 
sodden cave, with that inhuman fellow Goofy sleeping 
again . But daylight came, and we petered on, and there 
was the hut, and all the teams, and bits of bread, and 
down below there were cafes, with chandeliers and 
tailored waiters and menus as long as your arm, and bars ; 
and as for Goofy, ever since, all he does, he drinks as well 
as sleeps. 
SUMMARY 
Bernese Oberland: Gross Fiescherhorn, North Face. 
The first British ascent of th e Welzenbach Route (TD sup. 4000ft.). 
R. Smith and B. Wakefield in 1960. 'The lower half of th e face is 
composed of bad rocks seamed by several couloirs. The upper part is 
a broad and very steep icefield, and is threatened (seriously) by serac 
barriers near the top ... dangerous and very exposed to avalan ches.' 
(Comment from the Alpine Club guide- book) . 

17 



Up Against It 
by John Menlove Edwards 

We all like to gloat over a thing and as the year goes by we 
think of summer and what to do in the holidays, whether 
some great feat, but this year, age creeping on, no I 
said, this year a rest. It was not to be. Won 't tell you why, 
take too long, but here I was at the beginning of August, 
four weeks to go, and the four of them booked for 
Lliwedd - the guide. 

We had meant to camp, but what can you do, the rain 
pouring, the tent blown down, sleeping sacks drowned, and 
not wanting a repetition who but a fool would do anything 
else? We shifted back down the valley. We had a car just 
then . And the climbing? It's no good telling chaps like you 
trash about all we did. You wouldn 't be interested. It's new 
stuff you want, we weren't really on for that, we had work 
to do. We had meant to do some, but once we started . .. 
you can 't give up climbing, go soft, without an insidious 
weakening coming on, and so it was with us, we found. 
We had to do the ordinary climbs first. 

We started off on the Rocker Route first day, early start, 
photograph of cliff in sunshine, last chance for two weeks 
but we didn 't know that, strode over the grass, up the 
screes and stood panting a little but full of hope at the foot 
of the Rocker Route. Nice easy climb, but it was on the 
second pitch I began to wobble, being some way off the 
ground by then and it's very nervy if you don't trust your 
footing, then on the fourth pitch I couldn't do it at all but 
could take a shoulder, and after that, you know what it is, 
you've got to do it somehow but how, you may come 
adrift any minute and go for six, but we went on, grim as 
death we went on, a little light refreshment half way 
didn't we need it, 3.0 p.m., and the worst is yet to come, 
but we went on knuckles, scraped knees bleeding , 5.0 p.m., 
6.0 p.m ., 6.30 p.m. , the summit : what a victory: what a 
life: but if every climb was going to go like that what 
about the guide, we'd never do it, not in four weeks, not 
in four years. So Alec and I stout friends, we drew in our 
belts, shook each other by the hand, swore faith to the end, 
and that we must be very careful, that we had bargained 
to be bad, but not quite so bad as this, no, but we had 
four good pitons and we would keep them ever round our 
belts. So we couldn't come to too much harm we felt 
whatever happened. Then as I said, the rain came and we 
got wet, wet through, and then the tent blew down, and 
there was nothing for it after three days like that only to go 
down and cart all the food away again, though we left a 
little just in case, and bread is such a bulk to carry, though 
when it's wet it very soon gets mouldy, but the birds 
might have it. You may think we laughed, but we did not, 
it was too much for us, and over the next two weeks I 
draw a veil. It shall cover also the climbing, our cheeks, 
pale then though now burning, and the fact that we did not 
quite do one climb per day. 

But you say then, how is it, how can it be? It came thus. 
It was I who started it, I said we will do the Great Chute, 
two Rucksackers did it, it can 't be too bad - I hope not. 
Then we got there. " .. . the mouth of the East Gully ... " 
Yes. " . .. band of quartz ... "Yes. So we went up, slow 
of course, and getting higher we said these Rucksackers 
they lie, and it was all loose, and we were not at all safe, 
but we went on, not without doubts, and followed it up 
foot by foot reading what was said about it, and only not 
doing what we should when it was certainly impossible. 
Near the top it got harder as it said it would and we 
stepped with difficulty into the unsuspected crack on the 
right, as it said we would, then we stepped with difficulty 
up it, as also told, and dropped a very big block which cut 
the rope and knocked away the ledge No. 2 was standing 
on, the rock was not good, so that he hung by his hands 
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Editor's Note: 
This article was first published in the 
1939 issue of The Wayfarer's Journal. 
Further Edwards writings can be found 
in Samsom, a biography by Geoffrey 
Sutton and Wilfred Noyce. This was a 
private publication - circa 1960 - and 
copies are difficult to obtain. 

and shouted and I hauled in the rope though in no position 
to do so greatly to my credit, but as I say, the rope was cut, 
after which we were very careful and we went on and 
reached the summit. But when we got down again we 
found the Great Chute went up from near the same start 
indeed but not up that side of the East Gully at all, the 
other side, so that what we had climbed was not a climb 
at all. So we wrote it up new, and said how funny, we 
would never have done it otherwise, and it has been a 
great day for us, but hush, not a word about that in the 
guide. We only did one climb that day too, because we 
were quite tired out and you know what a strain it is 
always to be climbing, and if you are frightened, and if 
you are on one cliff day after day, there is no variety. We 
gave it a name, the Runnel , which sounded aristocratic, 
we thought, and au fait. 
Then another week went by, bad as before but not so 
atrocious . One climb after another we did, one day after 
another, nearly every one, but not quite, for on one day or 
more we were too exhausted, so that we could not rise up 
in the morning but lay there stuporous until the day after. 
Nothing new except a variation here and there, especially 
I must say the Birch Tree Terrace Route which wandered 
heaven knows where all over the place before we did it, 
but that was a flash in the pan, no true harbinger. Things 
were altering though . Yes, looking back you could see that, 
it was D's before and no harder, but now it was VD 's too, 
and VD goes a long way on Lliwedd, there's nothing much 
on that cliff. And the party changed . One went. Then we 
tried to find the Great Chute again and it was even harder 
to see where the words went on this side of the cliff, where 
it did go, than on the other, the Runnel side, where it 
didn't. We got tied up a bit and when I was off the route 
on one side I got stuck, and I got off the route on the other 
side next and dropped a very big stone again which landed 
80 feet below on the side of No. 3's head so he fainted a 
bit, and when we got down to look at him we had to 
abandon that climb and get him down, take him to hospital. 
So another went. And next time, too, that we tried that 
climb the last chap nearly went, but we digress, we go too 
far. It happened like this. We got so far, then the steep bit 
goes up a crack 30 feet which then opens into a great V 
chute suddenly, a very great one but no stance, not till 
40 feet up the great V chute, and I got there, the top of the 
crack, and feeling giddy with the air and on a good foot 
hold . For twenty minutes I rummaged and got a first-class 
thread at the back of the crack, got No. 2 up there and tied 
him on and a thunderstorm started, a real cloudburst, the 
sky dark, the birds stilled (there were six that week, very 
heavy ones) . Very soon there was a big stream down the 
great V chute getting bigger, so I stayed to see what would 
happen for I felt a little giddy still , and No. 2 with the water 
breaking over him couldn't move, not more than six inches 
at all and that didn't take him anywhere, being tied on, but I 
stood on one side, and the storm was over in two hours, 
praise be, and then I got up, I was soaked right through ; 
so as I say he nearly went, but he was tied on, but we 
digress. Then when three weeks were up he did go and 
Dodd came. Dodd was good, too good, better than I but 
less pushing . He had a little MG too which he took along 
every day to the causeway, we two in it, and that was 
balm indeed with the long walk otherwise, it put new life 
into the party. And it is funny isn't it how when you can 
do a thing the whole cliff is different from when you 
can't, but we still had a lot to do and no time to do it, but 
what's the use when all 's said, and there's more fish in the 
sea than ever came out, and there was one thing that really 
must be looked at - Central Gully, next on the list, hadn't 
been done, and he said you do the first bit and I'll do the 



rest, which he knew, and I said, well , I had looked on a 
rope, because of its reputation, and never had I been in 
such a filthy place, and it with water down it, and at the 
first overhang I had fallen and was in difficulties and then 
at the second overhang I didn't fall but before it started I 
had said pull now, pull please, and you will have to pull 
very hard I am finished, but now, I said, I think I am better 
and we will see. So we did a new bit on the left first, and 
called it the Squiggle, his name, to warm up, and because 
there was another party looking on applauding. Then we 
did the Central Gully as he had said, and there was a piton 
half way up because a lot have nibbled at it, Central Gully, 
but we couldn't get it out, tried we never so hard, and the 
blood streamed from our fingers where we hammered it, 
so we left it in but we didn't rely on it, it being battered too, 
so we said Wales forgive us and went on. 
Then we said now we have that behind us, and it has been 
a great day, what else ought we to do now, but then I said 
I am tired, and I have got to keep fit, and I have come here 
for a rest ; so we did nothing else that day. But the next 
day we went to and worked again, there was the East 
Gully, the right hand branch, which had not been done, 
the next thing . So we did that, I must admit below the 
hard part I stuck a piton in to stick my rope through it for 
you never know, but the piton was loose in anyhow. 
Then there was Purgatory, that day too, wanted an end, 
and we did that though such a stretch is needed and my 
legs so parted got jerks and would have let me down had 
I not acted, but I will not describe these climbs, you would 
be bored, you can see for yourself, and I have left some out. 
But we still could not do more than two that day because 
of the slowness, and because I was bad, my nerves out of 
order. We really were going splendidly considering though, 
and then a man fell off a cliff in some other part of Wales 
and we had to help, so we stayed in bed next day, tired 
out we were, and the day after that we did climb again but 
very badly, something had put a stop, such as it seemed, 
to our jollity, and we did only one new climb, very easy, 
and called it, his name not mine, the String Climb, and it 
was a lovely little climb we thought, and such as in the 
evening we had longed for, and we said how strange, and 
life, and so the next day we had a whole day off, we 
thought better, and we went to see little Miss Temple in 
Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm at Bangor, then the next day 
we felt much better and went up from Birch Tree Terrace 
to Avalanche, which was needed, then we did a new 
Anklet on which I very nearly came off exploring, then we 
had to go to the Central Gully again because it was 
challenging and we looked at one bit on a rope because 
I was afraid, and then we did it, right up, across, left up, on 
the walls of the direct part, the first part I hadn't looked at 
because it was known to me before when the writer of the 
guide took me up but he had had an accident, so we were 
finishing off now though it took us a month because we 
were slow, and if you multiply 28 by 1 or less you don't 
get many. We did this climb though and we called it 
Swastika, I did not think of that name, he did. Now we 
must hurry on, two days left, but boredom came over us 
ever greater, that comes on also over our reader, days such 
as the toughest only could stand ; no, I have got it wrong, 
I forget, we did this the last day, it was the two days 
before, we went to the West peak and we did this and that, 
tidied up the cliff a bit for it needed it, climbed a nasty 
little brute the Clam, not my word, he said it that damned 
Clam, and then on we went, finished off Three Pinnacle 
Gully, the Slabby Patch, three other parties, pioneers 
avoided it, oh yes and I forgot we had had great trouble 
there ourselves when wet a few days before, or I had, but 

Menlove Edwards in 1936. Photo: G. L. Bartrum 

been rescued thank heaven not able to stick on, off the 
side of it. And that was all , but unexpectedly we had another 
day, extra, with another party, and that day we did the 
Quartz Babe direct and called it The Sword and that was 
my name. But this is ridiculous, a mere catalogue, what on 
earth do you imagine you get from this? Then we failed on 
another thing and another thing, I don't know why, then 
we had to go to that Central Gully again, because it 
exerted a pull , I say it, yes we had to, and we did another 
route on its walls, left up, right up, right, crossing the other 
one and we called it Swastika 2, and that was my name 
also. That was all we did that day, then we came down 
and for an hour or so we felt joyful, I can remember that, 
I can look back upon it and testify, and I think I have not 
felt so conceited in my life, before or since; and as for 
numbers two and three I do not say what happened to 
them on these two things, they were out of practice 
rather and I wasn't . 

We ran out of petrol late going home that night, but 
A_ugust IA'.as up now, praise be to God, and I was happy 
I Just sat in the car, and I would not ever need to go near 
the place again, I thought, and petrol or no petrol , I don't care. 
SUMMARY 
North Wales: Lliwedd. Explorations and checking for a new guide
book. First ascents of a number of routes including : Central Gully 
Direct, Swastika 1 and 2, The Sword and The Clam. J . M Edwards 
with F. J . R. Dodd and others, 1938. 
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Mountaineering 
Equipment 
Suppliers 
Aberdeen 
F. Diack and Son, 
302 George Street. 
Tel. 0224.26952. 

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

Amble side 
Frank Davies (S) , 
The Climbers' Shop, 
Compston Corner, 
Tel. Ambleside 2297 . 

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

Bangor 
Arvons, 
216 High Street, 
Tel. 0248.3849. 

Bethesda 
Arvons, 
High Street, 
Tel. 0248.82.401 . 

Birmingham 
Frank Davies (S) , 
7 Snowhill Ringway, 4. 
Tel. 021 .236 .6816. 

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

Blackburn 
J and J Kirkham (C) , 
9-11 High Church Street. 
Tel. 0254.57688 

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

Bolton 
Alpine Sports (S) , 
117 Bradshawgate. 
Tel. 0204.25087. 

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

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

Bristol 
Bryant's Outdoor Centre, 
Colston Street. 
Tel. 0272.23166. 

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

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

Cardiff 
U.D.A. Mountaineering 
52 Cowbridge Road East, 
Canton. 
Tel. 0222.22710 

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

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

Derby 
Powers Sports, 
Green Lane. 
Tel. 0332.48311 . 

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

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

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

Essex 
Mountain Safety Research , 
35 Progress Road, 
Leigh on Sea, 
Tel. 0702.523262. 
Mail order only. 

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

Fort William 
Nevisport, 
131 High Street. 
Tel. Fort William 3245. 

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

Glasgow 
Bob Finnie Sports, 
53 Possil Road, C.4. 
Tel. 041 .332.0327 . 

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

Glen brittle 
Mike chalwin , 
Agents for : 
Bryan G. Stokes in Skye. 

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

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

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

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

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

Leicester 
Roger Turner, 
Mountain Sports (S) , 
105 London Road . 
Tel. 0533.25235. 

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

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

London 
Pindisports (S) , 
14/ 18 Holborn, E C.1. 
Tel. 01.242.3278. 

London, Acton, W.3. 
Pindisports (S) , 
373/ 5 Uxbridge Road, W.3. 
Tel. 01 .992.6642. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Matlock Bath 
The Bivouac, 
56 North Parade. 
Tel. 0629.3750. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

Stockport 
Base Camp (C) , 
89 Lower Hillgate. 
Tel. 061.480.2945 . 

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

West Bromwich 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
466 High Street (C) (S) , 
Tel. 021 .553.1670. 

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

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

UNITED STATES 

North Woodstock, N.H. 
Skimeister Ski Shop, 
Main Street (M) (S) . 
Tel. 603.745.2767 . 

CANADA 

Calgary : Alberta 
C.Y.H.A. Mountain Sales, 
414 Kensington Road, N.W., 41 , 
Tel. 283-5551. 
evenings only ; (C) (M) . 



Chuck Pratt leading the difficult pitch out of the top of the Zebra. Hennek and Robbins hang in slings below him. Photo: Glen Denny 

Tis-sa-ack 
by Royal Robbins 

HENN EK: It was Robbins' idea, mainly. It was on a lot of 
guys' minds. Had been for a long time. I had thought of it, 
and when I loaned him my glass I figured he was taking a 
look. Meant more to him than anyone. He already had two 
routes on the face, and couldn't bear to see anyone else 
get this one. He wanted to own Half Dome. 

ROBBINS : In the afternoon Marshall - I call him Marshall 
because Roper started that. Roper likes to call people by 
their middle names, and such. Like he calls me "Roy," 
because he hates the pretentiousness of my first name. And 
I can't help that. Anyway he likes to call Pratt Marshall, so 
I will try it for a while. Marshall led a nice pitch up into this 
huge slanting dihedral of white rock streaked with black 
lichen : the Zebra . Those black streaks, legend tells us, were 
made by the tears of the Indian girl for whom I named the 
route. 

PRATT: I belayed in slings at the top of this pitch which 
wasn't too bad, except at the start where you're thirty feet 
out with nothing in and then you start aiding with a couple 
of shitty pins. Royal liked the next pitch because it was 
loose and gave him an excuse to play around with those 
damn nuts and feel like they were really doing some good, 
which I doubt. But I am, it's true, rather conservative. Then 

First attempted by Royal Robbins, Dennis Hennek and Chuck Pratt in 
1968, the previously untouched central section of the great face of 
Yosemite's Half Dome was completed in October 1969 by Robbins and 
Don Peterson . In the following account the author has attempted to 
reconstruct the thoughts and attitudes of his companions. Any 
resemblance .... 
•This article was first published in the 1970 edition of Ascent. 

we came down on fixed ropes and slept on a big ledge we 
called the Dormitory. 
HENN EK: We would have been all right in the Zebra but 
we didn't have enough big pitons, even though we were 
carrying two sets of hardware. We needed about ten 
two-inch and a dozen inch-and-a-half pitons. The reason we 
had two sets of hardware is so one guy could be climbing 
all the time while another was cleaning. I led to the top of 
the Zebra and Pratt came up and started leading around the 
overhang at the top while Robbins cleaned the last pitch. 
ROBBINS: From Hennek's hanging belay the crack 
widened to five inches. So Marshall used a four-inch piton, 
our biggest, endwise. It was weird, driven straight up like 
that. Then he got in a couple of good pins and used two 
nuts behind a terrible flake. Pitons would have torn it off. 
He didn't like it. Marshall hates nuts. He was talking about 
how it was shifting and then lodging again, just barely. I 
think he wanted it to come out so he could say, Robbins I 
told you so. But it held long enough for him to place a bolt, 
but it wasn 't very good because he wanted to get off that 
nut before the nut got off the flake. 
HENN EK: We couldn't see Chuck bolting above the 
overhang, but Glen Denny, who was taking pictures from 
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across the way, got some good shots of us hanging there 
and Pratt working away. About dusk I lowered Royal out to 
jumar up and then I started cleaning the pitch . 

ROBBINS : When I got up there I saw Marshall had 
managed to bash three pins into unlikely cracks. There was 
nothing to stand on. When I pictured the three of us 
hanging from those pitons I immediately got out the drill. 
Marshall isn't known as an anti-bolt fanatic - it's true 
about that thing on Shiprock, but that was mainly Roper -
he isn't known as a fanatic, but there is no one slower on 
the bolt gun draw than Marshall Pratt. I got in a good solid 
bolt and we settled down for the night. 

HENN EK: Royal says settled down, but he didn't get 
settled very fast . He was screwing around and cursing in the 
blackness, and then I heard this rip. He had put too much 
weight in one end of his hammock, and he ought to know 
better having designed the mothers, and then there was this 
explosion of screeching and shouting and terrible foul 
language that would have done credit even to Steve Roper. 
I thought it was funny. It went on and on . Fulminations in 
the darkness. I was amazed that he so completely lost 
control because he always seemed like such an iceberg. 

ROBBINS : I had a unique experience the next day : placing 
sixteen bolts in a row. It was just blank and there was no 
way around. But it was a route worth bolting for, and after 
a time I began to take an almost perverse joy in it, or at 
least in doing a good job. I put them in all the way, so 
they're good solid reliable bolts, and I put them quite far 
apart, so I think that it's perhaps the most craftsmanlike 
ladder of that many bolts in the world . Still , I was really 
happy to reach with the aid of a skyhook a crack descending 
from a ledge fifty feet higher. When Marshall came up he 
was raving. He raved a lot on that wall. He's an outstanding 
ravist, often shouting at the top of his lungs like Othello in 
heat. " Why, why, why," he shrieked "Why didn 't I re-up?" 
"Christ, I could be a sergeant by now, with security and 
self-respect. Why did I start climbing in the first place? 
Shit, I could have been a physicist, with a big desk and a 
secretary. A secretary!" he repeated, brightening, a leer 
breaking across his face. "But, no, no, I couldn't do that. 
I had to drop out of college. Because I ... I," his voice rising 
in a crescendo, " I, like Christian Bonington, chose to climb." 
I was convulsed . We were having a good time. Nobody 
uptight. No ego trips. But we were low on bolts and low on 
water. We would have to go down the next day. It was late 
afternoon and . . .. 

HENNEK: I' ll take over here to save all of us from another 
of Royal 's glowing descriptions of how the sun goes down . 
After a night on the ledge - and a rather long October 
night at that - we rappeled, placing bolts and dropping 
from one hanging stance to another. We all wanted to 
return . It was going to be a good route and we left a lot of 
hardware at the base, to save carrying it up next time. 

PRATT : But when next time came, in June, the summit 
snowfield was still draining down the face. It had been a 
heavy winter. So we put it off until the fall and I went to 
the Tetons, Robbins went to Alaska to stroke his alpine 
hang-up, and Dennis went fun -climbing in Tuolumne 
Meadows and re -damaged an old injury so he was out of 
the running for the year. In October I got a card from 
Robbins saying he'd be up in a few days for the Dome, and 
when he didn't arrive it really pissed me off, and when days 
later he still didn't arrive I said fuck it and made plans to go 
on El Cap with Tom Bauman . Christ, when Robbins didn't 
show, people were looking for him on Half Dome, solo. 
And then when he finally came up several days late his 
mood really turned me off. He was tense and cold . He said 
he couldn't wait until Tom and I had done our climb ; he 
was taking the Dome too seriously, so I decided not to go. 

ROBBINS : When Chuck said he wouldn 't go I was almost 
relieved. At least now he couldn 't make me feel like I was 
dirtying the pants of American Mountaineering. I feel guilty 
with a camera when Pratt is on the rope. It's like asking a 
Navajo to pose, and I would never do that. Marshall hates 
cameras as much as he hates my puns and 5.10 psychos. 
He doesn't want anything to get between him and the 
climbing experience. He suggested I ask Don Peterson. 
Peterson had been up the Dihedral Wall and was hot to go 
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Robbins and Pratt in the Zebra. Photo: Henneck. 

on anything as long as it was difficult. Although he had 
never studied the wall , it didn't take much persuading. 
PETERSON : We agreed to go up in the morning. Robbins 
was like a man possessed. He was totally zeroed in on Half 
Dome. He had a lecture date soon and he had to squeeze it 
in. It rained like hell that night and looked bad in the 
morning but Robbins figured we might as well go up 
because it might not storm. I didn't like it but I didn't say 
anything and we started walking up expecting to get 
bombed on any minute. 

ROBBINS: Our loads were murderous. We stopped where 
the great slabs begin and gazed upward. " Didn't know what 
you were getting into, did you?" I asked, facetiously. 
"Well," replied Don, "it can 't be any harder than things I've 
already done." I turned absolutely frigid. The tone of the 
next eight days was set right there. 
PETERSON : What I didn't like was his assumption of 
superiority. Like he figured just because he was Royal 
Robbins he was the leader. I didn't buy that . Christ, I had 

done climbs in the Valley as hard as he'd done, and I did 
the Dihedral faster. Yet when we got up to the base of the 
wall he sent me to fetch water. I just don't buy that crap. 

ROBBINS: On the way up Don asked if there was anything 
on the North America Wall harder than the third pitch. I 
told him no - as hard but not really harder. Well then, he 
said , we shouldn't have any trouble with the rest of it. 
Mead Hargis and I have been up the third pitch and it 
wasn't too bad. Oh, really, I said . Well, it might be a little 
easier now because Hennek and Lauria had to place a bolt . 
Oh no, he said, we chopped it. We went right on by. 
In a few hours we were at the Dormitory. It was strange 
climbing with Don. Like many young climbers he was 
intensely impatient. He was used to great speed and just 
going. Speed is where it's at. It's not the noblest thing in 
climbing, but it moves many. Still , I didn't expect to feel 
the pressure of Don's impatience running up the rope like a 
continually goading electric current. And I didn't expect a 
generation gap, but there it was. For eight days we would 

be locked in sullen conflict, each too arrogant to understand 
the other's weaknesses. 

PETERSON : On the second day we reached the top of the 
Zebra . Royal belayed in slings while I led the pitch over the 
top. Right away there was the wide crack. Robbins told me 
Pratt had knocked a four- incher endwise into the five - inch 
crack. I screwed around for a while, wondering why he 
hadn't brought a bigger bong this time. I couldn 't get it to 
work so I took three bongs and put them one inside the 
other and that filled the crack okay, but God was it spooky. 
Still , I thought it was a pretty clever piece of engineering . 

ROBBINS: After Don made this strange bong manoeuvre, 
he reached the flake where Marshall had had his wild time 
with those tiny wired nuts. "It's been a long time since I've 
used nuts," said Don, to cut the power of any criticism I 
might have of his chocking ability. After he had put his 
weight on the second one it pulled and he ripped out the 
other, falling fifteen feet. He didn't like that and this time he 
nested two pins first. But he still couldn 't drive a pin higher 
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across the way, got some good shots of us hanging there 
and Pratt working away. About dusk I lowered Royal out to 
jumar up and then I started cleaning the pitch. 

ROBBINS : When I got up there I saw Marshall had 
managed to bash three pins into unlikely cracks. There was 
nothing to stand on . When I pictured the three of us 
hanging from those pitons I immediately got out the drill. 
Marshall isn't known as an anti-bolt fanatic - it's true 
about that thing on Shiprock, but that was mainly Roper -
he isn't known as a fanatic, but there is no one slower on 
the bolt gun draw than Marshall Pratt. I got in a good solid 
bolt and we settled down for the night. 

HENNEK : Royal says settled down, but he didn't get 
settled very fast. He was screwing around and cursing in the 
blackness, and then I heard this rip . He had put too much 
weight in one end of his hammock, and he ought to know 
better having designed the mothers, and then there was this 
explosion of screeching and shouting and terrible foul 
language that would have done credit even to Steve Roper. 
I thought it was funny. It went on and on . Fulminations in 
the darkness. I was amazed that he so completely lost 
control because he always seemed like such an iceberg . 

ROBBINS: I had a unique experience the next day: placing 
sixteen bolts in a row. It was just blank and there was no 
way around . But it was a route worth bolting for, and after 
a time I began to take an almost perverse joy in it, or at 
least in doing a good job. I put them in all the way, so 
they're good solid reliable bolts, and I put them quite far 
apart, so I think that it's perhaps the most craftsmanlike 
ladder of that many bolts in the world . Still , I was really 
happy to reach with the aid of a skyhook a crack descending 
from a ledge fifty feet higher. When Marshall came up he 
was raving. He raved a lot on that wall. He's an outstanding 
ravist, often shouting at the top of his lungs like Othello in 
heat. "Why, why, why," he shrieked "Why didn't I re-up?" 
"Christ, I could be a sergeant by now, with security and 
self-respect. Why did I start climbing in the first place? 
Shit, I could have been a physicist, with a big desk and a 
secretary. A secretary!" he repeated, brightening, a leer 
breaking across his face. "But, no, no, I couldn't do that. 
I had to drop out of college. Because I . .. I," his voice rising 
in a crescendo, "I , like Christian Bonington, chose to climb." 
I was convulsed . We were having a good time. Nobody 
uptight. No ego trips. But we were low on bolts and low on 
water. We would have to go down the next day. It was late 
afternoon and .... 

HENNEK: I'll take over here to save all of us from another 
of Royal 's glowing descriptions of how the sun goes down. 
After a night on the ledge - and a rather long October 
night at that - we rappeled, placing bolts and dropping 
from one hanging stance to another. We all wanted to 
return . It was going to be a good route and we left a lot of 
hardware at the base, to save carrying it up next time. 

PRATT : But when next time came, in June, the summit 
snowfield was still draining down the face. It had been a 
heavy winter. So we put it off until the fall and I went to 
the Tetons, Robbins went to Alaska to stroke his alpine 
hang-up, and Dennis went fun-climbing in Tuolumne 
Meadows and re-damaged an old injury so he was out of 
the running for the year. In October I got a card from 
Robbins saying he'd be up in a few days for the Dome, and 
when he didn't arrive it really pissed me off, and when days 
later he still didn't arrive I said fuck it and made plans to go 
on El Cap with Tom Bauman. Christ, when Robbins didn't 
show, people were looking for him on Half Dome, solo. 
And then when he finally came up several days late his 
mood really turned me off. He was tense and cold . He said 
he couldn't wait until Tom and I had done our climb; he 
was taking the Dome too seriously, so I decided not to go. 

ROBBINS : When Chuck said he would,;, 't go I was almost 
relieved . At least now he couldn't make me feel like I was 
dirtying the pants of American Mountaineering. I feel guilty 
with a camera when Pratt is on the rope. It's like asking a 
Navajo to pose, and I would never do that. Marshall hates 
cameras as much as he hates my puns and 5.10 psychos. 
He doesn't want anything to get between him and the 
climbing experience. He suggested I ask Don Peterson. 
Peterson had been up the Dihedral Wall and was hot to go 
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on anything as long as it was difficult. Although he had 
never studied the wall , it didn't take much persuading . 
PETERSON : We agreed to go up in the morning. Robbins 
was like a man possessed. He was totally zeroed in on Half 
Dome. He had a lecture date soon and he had to squeeze it 
in. It rained like hell that night and looked bad in the 
morning but Robbins figured we might as well go up 
because it might not storm. I didn 't like it but I didn 't say 
anything and we started walking up expecting to get 
bombed on any minute. 

ROBBINS : Our loads were murderous. We stopped where 
the great slabs begin and gazed upward. "Didn't know what 
you were getting into, did you?" I asked, facetiously. 
" Well ," replied Don, "it can't be any harder than things I've 
already done." I turned absolutely frigid . The tone of the 
next eight days was set right there. 
PETERSON : What I didn't like was his assumption of 
superiority. Like he figured just because he was Royal 
Robbins he was the leader. I didn't buy that. Christ, I had 

done climbs in the Valley as hard as he'd done, and I did 
the Dihedral faster. Yet when we got up to the base of the 
wall he sent me to fetch water. I just don't buy that crap. 

ROBBINS : On the way up Don asked if there was anything 
on the North America Wall harder than the third pitch . I 
told him no - as hard but not really harder. Well then, he 
said, we shouldn 't have any trouble with the rest of it . 
Mead Hargis and I have been up the third pitch and it 
wasn 't too bad. Oh, really, I said . Well , it might be a little 
easier now because Hennek and Lauria had to place a bolt . 
Oh no, he said, we chopped it. We went right on by. 
In a few hours we were at the Dormitory. It was strange 
climbing with Don. Like many young climbers he was 
intensely impatient. He was used to great speed and just 
going. Speed is where it's at. It's not the noblest thing in 
climbing, but it moves many. Still , I didn't expect to feel 
the pressure of Don's impatience running up the rope like a 
continually goading electric current . And I didn't expect a 
generation gap, but there it was. For eight days we would 

be locked in sullen conflict, each too arrogant to understand 
the other's weaknesses. 

PETERSON : On the second day we reached the top of the 
Zebra . Royal belayed in slings while I led the pitch over the 
top. Right away there was the wide crack. Robbins told me 
Pratt had knocked a four-incher endwise into the five-inch 
crack. I screwed around for a while, wondering why he 
hadn 't brought a bigger bong this time. I couldn't get it to 
work so I took three bongs and put them one inside the 
other and that filled the crack okay, but God was it spooky. 
Still , I thought it was a pretty clever piece of engineering . 

ROBBINS: After Don made this strange bong manoeuvre, 
he reached the flake where Marshall had had his wild time 
with those tiny wired nuts. "It's been a long time since I've 
used nuts," said Don, to cut the power of any criticism I 
might have of his chocking ability. After he had put his 
weight on the second one it pulled and he ripped out the 
other, falling fifteen feet. He didn't like that and this time he 
nested two pins first. But he still couldn't drive a pin higher 
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Peterson following the deceptive 5 " crack. Photo: Robbins 

as the flake was too loose so he put the nut back in and got 
on it. It was holding so he started to take in rope and as he 
was reaching for Pratt's bolt the chock came out and down 
he came, pulling the pins and falling twenty feet this time. 
I feared he might be daunted but he swarmed right back up 
the rope and got the top nut in and got on it and pulled 
in a lot of rope and got the bolt this time. Fighting spirit, I 
thought. I reflected how Don was a football player and how 
he must charge the line the way he charges up those pitches. 

PETERSON : Robbins was rather proud of his bolt ladder 
and bragged about it while he was leading it. I passed his 
belay in slings and led on up to the previous high point 
which Robbins called Twilight Ledge. In the morning he 
took a long time leading around several lips of rock. I was 
getting pretty antsy by the time he finished. Christ, was it 
all going to be like this? 

ROBBINS: Above us rose a deceptive five-inch crack. Don 
went up to look at it and said do you want to try it? It 
won 't hurt to try I replied, but when I got up there I 
wouldn 't do it w ithout a bolt, and we had no bolts to spare. 
So for about an hour I played with bongs driven lengthwise, 
and with four- inch bongs enlarged by one-inch angles 
driven across their spines. It was distasteful as hell , and if 
anything came out I'd be right in Don's lap. I was trembling 
with more than exertion when I finally clawed my way to 
Sunset Ledge. When Don came up I was gratified to hear 
him say he didn't think he could have done it. Maybe now 
the tension would be eased between us. He probably 
wanted me to say, "Sure you ~ould," but I couldn 't give up 
the one point I had won . 

PETERSON: It was a good ledge. We were halfway or 
more. It was my lead but Roya l had a lot more bolting 
experience so he led off, placing a bolt ladder diagonally 
across a blank section. In the morning I finished the ladder, 
nailed a big loose flake and put in a bolt and belayed in 
slings. When Robbins came up three or four pins just fell out. 

ROBBINS: The first thing I did was put in another bolt, for 
above Don's belay rose another of those vile five - inch 
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cracks, too big for our pins and too small to get inside. I 
launched an all-out effort, struggling and thrashing 
desperately in the slightly overhanging crack. Four months 
later I still bear the scars. The top of the flake was like a big 
stone fence without mortar, but I got across that and placed 
a few bolts and then nailed a thin horizontal flake. I placed 
seven pins there and four fell out before I had finished . 
With two good bolts for a belay and hanging bivouac I was 
safe and happy with nothing on my mind but the next 800 
feet. Don wanted to try the jamcrack because I had said it 
was probably the hardest free climbing I had done on a big 
wall, but I told him we don't have time man, which we 
didn't . I was very relieved, for I was afraid he would come 
up easily and go down and tell the fellows I said it was 
hard but he didn't find it so. What the hell, that would 
happen in the next ascent anyway. Let the pitch have a 
reputation for a year. 
PETERSON: At about this point I wasn 't feeling too 
happy. Robbins had taken almost a whole day to lead one 
pitch. I just didn't see how we could make it at this rate. I 
knew he had to place a lot of bolts, but it about drove me 
out of my skin waiting for him to finish . I felt I could have 
gone faster. We were using too many bolts when we still 
had this big blank section above us. What if we didn't have 
enough? But the only thing Robbins had to say was "We 
can always turn back, or else they can pull us off. " I didn't 
think we were going to make it. I had never gone so slowly 
on a climb in my life. 

ROBBINS : I hated drilling those bolts. We had these 
extra - long drills, that were all we could get at the last 
minute, and we had a long drill holder too, so I was bending 
over backwards drilling, and drilling is plenty bad enough 
without that. Here I was working away and always this 
mumbling and bitching from below, and finally the 
shocking ejaculation, "This is a lot of shit." From then on I 
felt I was battling two opponents, the wall and Peterson. 
I had learned to expect a grumble whenever I made the 
slightest error, such as not sending up the right pin 
(" Goddamn it, everything but what I need") , or forgetting 
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Peterson bolting up the final headwall. Photo: Robbins 

the hauling line. I began to feel incompetent. It wasn't 
really so much what Don said, it was that he said it. It was a 
new experience climbing with someone who gave his 
emotions such complete freedom of expression . I was 
shocked and mildly terrified by Peterson's dark passions 
bubbling repeatedly to the surface. It probably would have 
been healthier to have responded in kind, to have shouted 
"Fuck you, Peterson," every time I felt scorn, real or 
imagined, coming my way. I didn't lack such feelings. The 
things I was calling Don were far worse than anything he 
said, direct or implied. But when I said them I kept my 
mouth shut. 
PETERSON : On the fifth morning I had to use up three 
more bolts because there was another five - inch overhanging 
crack. I finally got into it and went free for a hundred feet 
completely inside a huge flake for half the way. Then we 
had three straightforward pitches before some bolting 
brought us to a great ledge, where a ramp led up to a huge 
blank area below the summit. That night our water froze. 
In the morning I led up the ramp to a tight little alcove. 
The blank wall started about thirty feet up. It looked 
awfully big. 
ROBBINS : As I nailed up to the blank area, I thought hard 
about our remaining thirty bolts. We would place some so 
they were barely adequate, allowing us to pull and re -use 
them. We had now traversed too much to descend . Those 
long drills were murder. I had three Rawl drills and another 
holder, and I used them to start the holes. They were 
extremely brittle, but I soon learned that a broken Rawl 
worked fine, and if they didn't break well , I would re-break 
them with the hammer. I was saving three short Star drills 
for the end. I didn't get far that day. It was slow going. I 
used one drill seven times before discarding it. Don spent 
the night scrunched in his cave while I bivouacked in a 
hammock. The weather, which had been threatening, was 
holding well. The next day was an ordeal. Sometimes it 
took nearly an hour for one bolt. Whenever I wasn 't drilling 
I had my head against the rock in despair and self-pity. And 
always that electricity along the rope, that distracting 

awareness that Peterson must be going mad. Poor Peterson, 
but poor me too. Besides the hard work, there's something 
mentally oppressive about being in the middle of a large, 
totally blank piece of rock. I was sorry I had disdained 
bat-hooks, believing as I had that if you're going to drill a 
hole you ought to fill it with a good bolt . I was so far gone 
now that anything went. I just wanted to get up. But there 
was nothing to do but what we were doing . When Don 
came up to my hanging belay the first thing he said was, "I 
was sitting down there for twenty-four hours!" That's 
energetic youth . Don had suffered as much sitting as I had 
drilling. That afternoon Don placed a few bolts, more 
quickly than I had, but with no more enthusiasm. The next 
day I again took over the bolting, inexorably working 
toward the barely visible lower corner of the dihedral 
leading to the summit overhangs. That edge of rock was 
our lodestone, drawing us like a magnet. 

PETERSON : Robbins had hoped to do the wall in six days, 
but this was the eighth . We really wanted to get off and 
thought maybe we could. The bolting was going a little 
faster now with Robbins using the short drills and not 
putting the bolts in very far. He would place one fairly well 
and then two poor ones and then another good one and 
then come down and take out the two bad ones and 
re-place them above. He did this about twenty times. 
Robbins rarely said anything while he was working on a 
pitch . He was like a beaver working away on a dam, slow 
and methodical. At times I felt I was going to burst, just 
sitting in one place doing nothing. I like to climb. This 
wasn't climbing, it was slogging . But I had to admire 
Robbins' self-control. He had about as much unmanageable 
emotion as an IBM machine. 
ROBBINS: We reached our lodestone just as the sun was 
reaching us. Don eagerly grabbed the lead, nailing up from 
the last bolt . Thin nailing it was, too. By stretching a long 
way from a rurp, he drove a knifeblade straight up behind 
the rottenest flake imaginable. It seemed impossible it 
could have held. I had vowed that I wasn't going to give 
Peterson an inch, but I weakened . I told him it was a damn 
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Winter Mountaineering 
A course in movement over mountains in snow conditions. 
All basic techniques of movement and survival will 
be taught. 

Survival 
A very demanding and arduous course specialising in the 
techniques and theories of survival in the hostile winter or 
high mountain environment. This course will also deal with 
basic winter mountaineering and snow and ice climbing 
techniques and practice. 
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Basic Training 
A course for those wishing to complete basic training prior 
to attending for assessment for the Scottish Winter 
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Places for Ski - ing only 
Course full 
Places for Survival Course only 
Places for Winter Certificate Course only 
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Our brochure for Summer 1972 Courses, Rock Climbing, 
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good lead. It would have been too flagrant not to have done 
so. We were now on a ledge beneath the final overhangs. 
Above, gently pivoting with grotesque finality in the 
afternoon breeze dangled a gangly form, mostly arms and 
legs, with a prophet's head of rusty beard and flowing 
locks. It was the artist, Glen Denny. He and the rock 
around him had already taken on a golden hue as I started 
up in an all-out effort to reach the top before dark. It 
didn't look far, but using two rurps just to get started was a 
bad omen. I went as fast as possible, but not fast enough to 
escape Peterson 's urging to greater speed. The summit tiers 
overlapped one another, building higher and higher like the 
ninth wave. On several , reaching the crack separating the 
folds was barely possible. On one, a hook on the wire of a 
nut saved a bolt. Everything happened at once as I neared 
the top. The cracks became bad, the light went, pulling the 
rope was like a tug-of-war, and I was running out of pins. I 
had just gotten in a piton and clipped in when the one I was 
on popped. As I got onto the next one the piton below 
dropped out and then I was off the aid and on to a sloping 
smooth slab in the blackness, realizing I was really asking 
for it and picturing the fall and the pulled pins and hanging 
in space above Don. I backed down and got into my slings 
and cleaned the top pin with a pull, then began nailing 
sideways. Glen Denny is watching silently as I start to crack 
but I realize I am getting melodramatic and find myself 
looking at it through Glen's eyes, completely objectively 
and so cool down and feel with fingers the cracks in the 
darkness and bash away with the hammer smashing my 
fingers and pins coming out and me complaining in the 
darkness putting fear into the heart of my companion and 
asking him to send up his anchors so I can use them but he 
refusing and me saying to Glen that's the way it's been all 
the way up. 

SUMMARY 
Yosemite Valley, California: Half Dome, North West Face. The 
first ascent of the Tis -sa -ack route. Royal Robbins and Don Peterson in 
October 1969. Grade 6, 5.9, A4 ; 110 bolt placements. 8 days taken on 
the first ascent. Guide : Climbers Guide to the Yosemite Valley published 
by The Sierra Club. 



Mountain interview 

Over th e past fifteen years Yosemite Valley 
has nurtured a number of fine rock climbers, 
wno have taken their place, by common 
consent, among the world 's leading 
exponents of the sport. Already in this 
magazine we have interviewed their most 
rebellious and individualistic member, 
Warren Harding . In marked contrast to the 
cavalier figure of Harding stands th e 
enigmatic Royal Robbins, a climbing guru 
whose ideological rectitude has had a 
pervasive influence on the actions of many 
of the Valley's climbers. 
Robbins first became known to British 
climbers during a lecture tour in which he 
introduced his audiences to the mind-

Mountain: Royal, your name is almost 
synonymous with big wall climbing in 
Yosemite . How did it all start? What was 
your first big climb there ? 

Robbins: The Sa lathe/ Steck on Sentinel was 
my first really big route. I did the second 
ascent with Jerry Gallwas and Don Wilson. 
We went prepared for five days and got to 
the top in two. Even today it seems a fast 
ascent. We must have been infused with some 
sort of energy and ability which only comes 
rarely - it isn 't there all the time. In fact it's 
not really ability, but a combination of 
elements. I guess its inspiration. 
We did some pretty wild things on that 
climb - things that hardly bear thinking about. 
At one place we had to make a long traverse. I 
had to lower my friends who then went across 
and up to a stance. When it came to my turn 
as last man I just held the rope - I figured 
that I could somehow walk across. I had no 
judgement about such things in those days. 

ROBBINS 

boggling problems of the North America 
Wall. Since then his achievements have 
received a growing acclaim, not only in 
Britain and America, but also in Europe. 
In Yosemite he has played an important 
pioneering role, and has many fine first 
ascents to his credit, including four major 
routes on Half Dome and three on El 
Capitan . But perhaps his most inspired 
achievement on Yosemite 's granite walls 
was his remarkable, ten -day, solo second 
ascent of El Cap's Muir Wall. He has taken 
his advanced wall -climbing techniques to the 
Kitchatna region of Alaska, and he played a 
leading part in introducing them to Europe 
with his two major first ascents on the 

I took quite a swing and bounced about 
150ft. across the wall. When I finally stopped 
I w as pretty battered . But we were young 
and healthy and resil ient, and it was O.K. -
and we probably saved half an hour just 
doing that. 

You didn't have jumars then, so presumably 
sack-hauling techniques were pretty 
rudimentary. 
Oh yes - we just took up a thin line and 
hauled the things up. Looking back, that's 
another thing that surprises me. We must 
have been very fit. 

So that was a big success. Then what 
happened? Did you start thinking about new 
routes? 
Well , that was in 1953, and what you have 
to realize is that climbing wasn't considered 
very important then. We were doing it 
totally for the thrill of it, and not because we 
gained much respect from our peers. There 

West Face of the Petit Dru. 
Robbins has also fashioned himself a growing 
reputation as a writer. He has produced a 
considerable and ever-improving stream of 
articles on his climbs, reaching a peak with 
the magnificent Tis-sa-ack piece {which we 
republish on page 21 ). His recent booklet 
on technique - Basic Rockcraft - has received 
a warm response from reviewers. 
He is a regular visitor to Great Britain where, 
like a pilgrim visiting the Holy Land, he 
makes incognito trips to Wales and Scotland 
to recharge his ethical batteries. It was in 
London, during one of these visits, that w e 
cornered him for this interview. 

were so few people climbing and there was 
very little competition . 
You mean there was no prestige attached. 
Right. If it had been as important then as it 
is now I would have gone into it more deeply 
and more immediately, I'm sure. 
As it was we just climbed off and on for the 
next few years, and I even went a whole 
summer without climbing at all. Then, in 
1955, we became more focused on climbing 
- when I say "we", I mean a small group 
of us, including Jerry Gallwas and 
Don Wilson, my Sentinel companions. We 
got interested in the face of Half Dome and 
here we saw a very great opportunity. It 
seemed audacious, of course, but you never 
know .. . This is the sort of attitude that has 
characterized my climbing since then - the 
wild thought, the dismissal, the wondering, 
and finally you really look into it and there is 
something there after all. Warren Harding was 
on our first attempt on which we did very 

27 



badly, climbing very slowly. I spent a whole 
afternoon just doing one pitch . 

Was this the first time you had climbed 
with Harding? 
No, I had climbed with him once at Tacquitz 
Rock. I remember that well. He had a good 
reputation at that time . We were doing a short 
new route; he nailed up one pitch and 
belayed in a sort of alcove. When I got up 
there I found he was sitting in slings hanging 
off two pitons - an angle driven in low down, 
and a wafer-thin pin driven straight up. Just 
as I arrived the angle came out, leaving us 
both hanging from this one little piton . I 
remember being surprised that I wasn 't more 
afraid .. . I guess it was so 'this or that' that 
there wasn't much point in being afraid. 
Anyway, we got another piton in and the 
moment passed . I remember it very well, 
though, because that was just the sort of 
thing that none of our group would have 
done. We were very careful, and always had 
quite a lot of pitons at stances. Harding must 
have been made of different stuff or something. 

How have you got on with Harding over 
the years? 
Off and on - in some ways our attitudes are 
very different . 

You're younger than he is . Do you think 
your feelings stemmed from that, like the 
aggressiveness you attribute to Petterson 
in your Tis-sa-ack article? 
I'm sure I had at least my share of those 
unpleasant characteristics, but I don't feel 
they were operating in this case. I don't feel 
competitive towards Harding in the climbing 
sense ; I don 't think I ever have. It's difficult 
to know what my feelings really are in a 
scene like this because there are so many 
defence mechanisms at work. 

How did you get on with Harding on 
Half Dome? 

Pretty well, that time, but Don and Jerry 
were not as keen on the project as Harding 
and I. We would have gone on, but they 
preferred to retreat. 

You mean they didn't like big walls? 

No, it wasn 't that. They had already done a 
lot in that respect . It was just that things were 
going so slowly that they thought we didn 't 
have much chance of success - whereas 
Harding and I would have carried on and 
made an escape exit to the left if necessary. 
It seemed possible . Anyway, after we got 
down I asked Harding if he would be keen 
to return the following year. We both felt 
ourselves to be more passionate climbers than 
the other two, who were, shall we say, more 
balanced individuals . We were more eager. 

But in fact you didn't get together to do the 
route . Why was that? 
I can't remember exactly what happened, bl!t 
it seems to me that Jerry said he had written 
to Harding in Alaska and Harding couldn 't 
make it. So we got a young climber named 
Mike Sherrick to join us. He was brilliant. 
There are few people who have seemed to me 
to have as much natural ability as Mike -
Chuck Pratt, certainly, but I can 't think of any 
others. As a matter of fact I was really jealous 
of him because he was one of the few 
climbers at that time who I felt had more 
natural ability than I. That was really when I 
first started being competitive and started 
pushing myself in a way that I haven1t · 
stopped doing since. I suppose I've done this 
in some ways in order to maintain the 
pleasant aura of success that made me feel so ' 
good in the early days. I liked that so much 
that I determined to keep it coming, no 
matter what I had to do to get it. 

So you completed the Half Dome route 
with Gallwas and Sherrick. 
Yes, that was a great adventure. We did the 
route in five days and we suffered a lot from 
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both heat and fear. We w ere really scared 
because we hadn 't done anything like it 
before. We took up 1,000ft. of extra rope, 
just in case we couldn't get up after the long 
traverse. We could have used the rope to 
get down to the ground again, but as it 
happened it would have been perfectly 
possible to retreat down our ascent route . 

Did you have better equipment by that time? 

Jerry had made some copies of John 
Salathe's fine pitons. Sa lathe was the inventor 
of hard steel pitons of superlative design, 
craftmanship and toughness, and he made 
them specially for Yosemite because Yosemite 
demanded a certain type of piton that wasn't 
available . Others were copying Salathe's 
pitons too . Jerry made some, and also made 
the first 1 ¼" angles. It was the first time that 
pitons that big had been made in steel. One 
of the reasons that so many bolts were placed 
in those days was that we didn't have these 
big pitons. In fact even they weren't too 
big ; sometimes we placed two bolts because 
we didn 't have 1 ½" pitons. 

Had you improved your hauling methods 
by then? 
No, and we had a very hard time. Two men 
had to haul all the time, as we had put all the 
things in one bag. It didn't occur to us to use 
separate bags. We got so tired of hauling the 
thing that after the last bivouac we took a 
chance and tossed it off. 

Were you as fit as on your Sentinel climb? 

I think so, but this was a tougher climb. It 
was in 1957, four years after the Sentinel. 
Considering our sucess on that, it was quite 
a long time before we did this new Half 
Dome route. 

It was shortly afterwards that Harding 
started on the Nose, wasn't it? 
Yes, with Mark Powell and various others. 
At that time Powell was one of the top 
American climbers. He was a sort of Hermann 
Buhl figure, with great intensity, drive and 
determination . He would starve himself to 
keep his weight down and would make some 
very bold leads for those days. He and 
Harding made a really strong team . But then 
he got injured on an easy climb, which put 
him out. Harding's other partners came and 
went, for none of them had the determination 
that has always marked Harding and made 
him just the right man for that sort of climb 
at that time . 

You did the Half Dome climb in good style 
in one push. Did you feel irritated by the way 
Harding did the Nose? 
Well, it would be more apt to say 'the way 
he was doing it'. At one stage he sent me a 
card saying : "Why don 't you join us? We're 
this far". I didn 't feel too competitive about 
it ; I was happy with Half Dome and I knew 
that if they did El Cap it would be with 
different methods, so our position would not 
be threatened directly. Anyway, I figured that 
they were adopting the only possible tactics 
for those days, so I wasn't uptight about it. 

But it was generally agreed at that time that 
a route done in one push was better than 
one done by siege. 

Well that didn't come into it. There was 
little doubt in our minds that whoever made 
the first ascent of the Nose had achieved 
something bigger and better than anything 
else that had been done. In the early days w e 
dismissed it because we reckoned it would 
need bolts all the way. But this was just a 
rationalization of our fear, and Harding was 
the first to break that fear - partly because 
he had to get up, as Half Dome wasn't there 
any more and the Nose was the next logical 
step. 

Do you think Valley climbing would have 
proceeded at such a pace if you and Harding 
hadn't been there at the same time? 

It wouldn 't have made much difference. 
Someone else would have come along. 
Competition would still have been there. If 
you're a climber and you want to operate at 
the top and do good things - important 
climbing achievements - then you look for the 
next thing to do. At the time that was El Cap. 
Obviously the men who did Half Dome were 
going to feel some kind of reaction against the 
guys who were working on the next step. And 
we did - especially because I am more com
petitive than most. But I wasn't feeling 
rancorously competitive. I would have liked 
to have done El Capitan, but I declined to 
join Harding because it was his scene, and 
because I didn 't want to do it that way, even 
though I didn't think it could be done any 
other way. 

There was no thought of muscling in ? 

No. 

That hasn't come at all yet, has it? 
Yes, I have done it, but I wouldn't do it to 
Harding because he was my friend . 
In general, once a climb has been started in 
the Valley, others leave it alone unless there 
is some sort of haziness, in terms of right 
fulness of property, that people can take 
advantage of. 

Presumably The Wall of the Early Morning 
Light was like that. 
No, I don 't think so. Schmitz and Madsen 
made the first attempt and then gave up. 
Everybody knew they had. The next party 
went up and they gave up. But it's just the 
opposite with this so-called Aquarian Wall 
which Schmitz and Bridwell have been 
working on and have tried several times. * 
They are doing it in good style and not using 
fixed lines and so on . As long as they are 
there, in any sense, their position will be 
respected, although it won't necessarily 
continue that way if they spin it out too long ; 
there might well be someone who'd come 
along and do it. Few people have the 
inclination to go in where other people have 
been working, but it's understood that 
everyone has the right to. I would if I 
wanted to, and if they weren't my friends. 
If it were someone that I didn't care about 
and was fiercely competitive with - like Ed 
Cooper, say - then I wouldn 't worry. 

Was Salathe Wall a direct reaction to the 
Nose - the next step, so to speak? 
It was the logical next step, but I wouldn 't 
describe it as a reaction . Actually, it struck 
us that the first thing to do was to make the 
second ascent of the Nose, without fixed 
lines. But we weren 't sure that it was possible. 
Anyway, we planned for ten days and made 
it in seven. That was Chuck Pratt, Tom Frost, 
Joe Fitschen and myself. Two guys climbed 
while the others prussiked, carrying the 
supplies. It was really murder. On the second 
day, when we did 600ft., the sack haulers were 
having such a hard time that when Joe and I 
reached Dolt Tower I descended a few 
hundred feet to help them out. You must 
remember that it was all done on prussik 
knots with conventional shoulder abseils -
no brakebars or anything like that. Doing 
that kind of a wall with those methods 
nowadays would seem like a hell of a lot of 
work . 

Had your pitons improved by then? 
We did it four years after Harding, and we 
had some bongs by then . How Harding used 
his stove legs I' ll never know. Dick Long was 
making pins, and Chouinard too . We also 
had rurps. Chouinard had gone up the first 
few pitches and chopped some bolts because 
he found he could use rurps instead. 

When did Chouinard appear on the scene? 

I can 't remember exactly, but it must have 
been in the late 'fifties. The first thing I 

*Now completed - see Yosemite notes in Mountain 19. 



heard was that this guy had come out to 
Stoney Point, where we had done some hard 
boulder problems. He had done one of mine 
in better style - and I said 'who is this guy ?' 
So of course everyone then tried to do it in 
better style. 

How can you do a boulder route in better 
style? Surely you either do it or you don't ? 

Well you do it with one hand - or even no 
hands. It didn 't really bother me, but I just 
felt that I would try to do it better. I remember 
thinking that he had done it on purpose. 
Chouinard has always been anti-competition 
on the surface, but I'm not sure that it's th at 
way underneath . 

He displays a greater subtlety perhaps. 

I think so. My overtly competitive attitude is 
partly because of my lack of subtlety, and partly 
because I was part of a group that reacted 
against the lie of the older generation that there 
was no competition . We openly accepted it, 
most of us quite willingly, and in talking about 
it we figured that it was all right providing one 
didn't become mean-spirited about it. We 
thought that it helped advance the standards 
of climbing . Right now there is a stronger 
feeling against competition . I know a lot of 
climbers who feel it has no place in climbing 
and want to avoid it, but I think most of them 
are kidding themselves, though there are 
some exceptions. For the most part it's just 
fashion. 

Presumably Chouinard's was the most 
important influence in improving the general 
quality of equipment. 

Yes, that's certainly true . 

What was his background? 
Well, he came to Yosemite from the Tetons 
for one thing . He lived in California, but he 
always went to the Tetons to climb. It was 
only some time after the scene had started in 
Yosemite that he decided to join it. I'm sure 
that at first he thought 'that's just rock 
climbing '. He is a mountaineer first and a 
rock climber second, but when he finally came 
he came in a big way. 
He started making pitons pretty early, just 
for his own ascents with Tom Frost. At first 
he made ring angles which were better than 
those available; the rings were thicker and 
the design was better. So right at the very 
beginning he started putting his own touch 
on his equipment, matching it to the needs of 
the climb he was doing . He has this amazing 
ability for getting to the essence of the 
problem and making the correct piece of 
equipment . Soon the rurp appeared . It was 
probably his biggest breakthrough in terms of 
the influence it has had on climbing . Nothing 
else he has done has had quite the same 
effect. 

Did it allow harder aid pitches to be done? 

Using rurps can make an A4 pitch A2 . They 
allow climbing on a given piece of rock that 
wouldn't otherwise be climbed except with 
bolts. 

But isn't there a basic insecurity with rurps 
that automatically makes the climbing more 
precarious ? 

No. On a bad pitch you're more likely to get 
good rurps than anything else. And a good 
rurp can be quite good. You very rarely hear 
of them coming out, and they have even 
held some short falls . 

Let's get back to the Nose. You did it with 
better pitons, but with greater expenditure 
of effort. Then came the Salathe Wall. 

No, you're too soon . We did the Sa lathe 
some time after. You mustn 't think we were 
out to grab a new route on El Cap and make 
a name for ourselves. We weren't interested in 
that: we were interested in climbing . 

What you said previously seems to 
contradict that. 

Robbins preparing the hardware for the second ascent of The Nose. Photo: Tom Frost 

It's quite possible! Maybe there was a bit of 
both . Maybe we were just afraid of the 
Salathe and maybe we felt we had some 
laurels to rest on. Whatever it was, we spent 
the next two seasons doing routes in the 
Tetons and the High Sierra, and other smaller 
routes in Yosemite. It wasn't until 1963 that 
we got round to doing the Salathe. I 
remember when we were in the meadow 
looking at it and we pieced together a sort of 
route that looked as if it might go without 
too many bolts. We had been unenthusiastic 
about doing another route on El Cap because 
we didn't want to place 100 bolts. 125 had 
been placed in the first ascent of the Nose, 
and a route like that just wasn't worth it to 
us - it was too much work. But when we 
saw this line our spirits went up. Imagine a 
route on El Cap following this round-about 
line and not using many bolts! We had to 
get it. We were very, very enthusiastic . 

But you thought that pitons would be 
needed most of the way. 

Oh yes. 

So the fact that there was a good deal of 
free climbing was an extra bonus. 

Yes. There wasn 't all that much though . 
About 40% of it goes free now, but it was 
less then . 

And the Nose - about 20% now, and 10% then? 

I would guess so, unless you're Jim Bridwell 
or someone, and then it's 40%. We wanted 
to do the Salathe in as adventurous a way as 
possible, but we didn't think we could get to 
the top in one push because of the experience 
we'd gained on the Nose. We planned to 
push a route up to Heart Ledge, and then 
leave fixed ropes to the ground - so we did 
that in 2½ days and came down. We returned 
a few days later, prussiked back up the ropes 
and dropped them behind us. This was 
making a real adventure of it, because we 
didn't know whether we could make the 
top. We were one third of the way up and 
had placed 13 bolts, and we figured that we 
might have to place another 20 or 30. 
Anyway, we just carried on and did the best 
we could, and we got to the top in six days 
- without any more bolts. If bolts had been 
needed, we might have spent another three 
days on the climb, and we'd only come 
prepared for six . We cut it very fine. 

It must have been very exciting coming over 
on to that headwall. 

Yes, it was fantastic. We had picked it out 
from the ground . There's a great overhang 

with this Vector-like line to the right of 
where we went, but our line went straight up 
the most unlikely part - right over the 
overhangs and up a blank wall cut by one 
crack . From the ground it looks very dodgy, 
but somehow we were just led straight to it. 

This was on the fifth day? 

Yes, but we fixed ropes up half of it, 
retreated to a bivouac, and returned on the 
sixth day to complete it. There was one point 
when I was hanging from two pitons on the 
wall - Chuck had just cleaned the pitch and 
the others were all above me on a ledge. 
They fixed the lines for me, and I got my 
prussik knots fixed. I was so frightened that 
I tied a big knot in the end of the rope as 
well. Finally, I let myself out on the end of 
the rope for about eight feet; I thought that 
that would be about right, so I let the rope 
slip through the piton. But it had been 
holding me in so much that I swung twenty 
feet out from the wall - two and a half 
thousand feet above the ground . I had 
a good rope and everything , but I was so 
afraid that I could barely suppress a shout 
of terror. 

It was obviously a tremendous ascent -
you must have had as much adventure as 
you wanted. 

We felt really proud that we had judged it 
right and cut things really fine. We stuck 
our necks out as far as could reasonably be 
expected . 

The possibility of rescue must have been 
fairly remote 

Very remote. It might have been possible, 
but it would have taken several days and 
there just weren 't the ropes around at that 
time. We figured we would have to be very 
careful not to get hurt. 

What came next? 

After the Salathe I did other grade sixes, 
which were quite hard. On the hardest, 
Arches Direct, I had three falls on one pitch -
one a fifty-footer. Soon after that I went to 
Europe for the first time. 

When did you do North America Wall? 

After the Dihedral Wall. It was during the 
second ascent of that route that I perfected 
the sack-hauling method that is used now, in 
order to avoid all that tedious, energetic 
work. I figured that we would need to 
improve in technique if we were to do 
Dihedral in one push. It had taken a total of 
38 days and was supposed to be harder 
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than the Nose. We had just begun to use 
Jumars by then, and we had one pair for the 
route. So Tom Frost and I had one each. 
The one who was climbing used a Jumar 
and a prussik knot, and the hauler had one 
to make that easier. After that climb we got 
on to thinking about the N.A. Wall. By that 
time - after Cooper's team had done the 
Dihedral and so forth - the competition for 
big wall routes was becoming more intense. 

Did ethics start to develop then? 

They already had. We had quite strong views 
when we did the Sa lathe. -

Then Ed Cooper came along and sieged the 
Dihedral. Presumably that ruffled a few 
feathers. 

Yes . I was really down on that. He knew how 
we had done the Sa lathe, but he was very 
strange, he didn't communicate. I have never 
said a word to Cooper. He just came in and 
started on this route. We took great offence 
at this - especially me - because this guy 
had never done a climb in Yosemite . He 
carefully avoided that, I thought. He came 
along to do this big wall and get himself a 
new route on El Capitan - which we thought 
should go to those who could do it in better 
style. Anybody could come along and whittle 
away at it. 

Of course he had done Grand Wall on 
Squamish Chief. 

Well, yes, but stories got down to us that he 
had avoided some of the cracks because they 
were dirty, and bolted up blank rock instead . 
This to us wasn't climbing but something we 
wanted to avoid. So when, as an outsider, he 
came down and started applying these 
techniques to Yosemite, we thought he was 
being rather presumptuous . 

He was the driving force, not Baldwin? 

Oh he was the force, no question of that . He 
was like Harding, but darker and more 
sombre, without Harding's liveliness. But he 
did have the same aggression and determina
tion. Glen Denny joined them when they 
were about halfway up, and he added quite 
a bit in terms of technically climbing ability, 
as he had already done a lot in Yosemite . 
I was very critical then, but I don 't feel that 
way any more. Now I'm a little more 
mellowed, and it doesn't matter. One has to 
admit that they did put up a very fine route 
and they did do a good job in terms of not 
overplacing bolts. They took 14 days to 
climb the first 700ft., which seemed excessive 
to us. But I have to give them credit for 
making good use of the time, because they 
only placed two bolts in getting up there. 
I thought that was good. 

It was very hard presumably. 

It was. It's easier now, but I was very 
respectful when we did the second ascent, 
because they did such a good job on that 
part - and all the way, as it turned out. 

So your original feelings were irrational. 

No, I was right in terms of my own premises, 
my own frames of reference. Any experienced 
Yosemite climber could have done that route 
much faster. 

So speed and style were the causes for 
complaint, rather than equipment and 
techniques employed? 

No, we had to admit once that it wouldn't 
have been possible without fixed lines. 
But what galled me most was outsiders 
coming in and doing what Yosemite climbers , 
were reluctant to do until they could do it 
in the right way. 

Did the same feelings affect you when Ward
Drummond arrived with over-ambitious plans? 

No. 

But he planned to do North America Wall 
in an equally presumptious way. 
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Yes, but he wasn 't going to take anything 
from me. He hoped to do a second ascent. 

But if he had been successful, all the 
international prestige of the route - the 
pinnacle of Yosemite climbing - would have 
been weakened. Surely that would have 
damaged your credibility and that of 
Yosemite climbing in general? 

I don 't think in those terms, and I don't 
think many American climbers do. The 
international importance of Yosemite has 
come as quite a surprise to most of us. We 
were used to being ignored by the American 
Alpine Club, for example. It didn 't bother us. 
I was once asked to join, but I didn 't see the 
point of it. We were just interested in 
climbing in Yosemite. When the article on the 
Salathe Wall first appeared in the A.A.J. , 
several years after the climb had been done, 
that was a big thing - we were getting some 
belated credit for our climbs. 

Presumably Chouinard was quite aware of 
the wider significance of Valley climbing. 

Certainly more than any of the rest of us. 
But we really just weren't interested in 
publicizing Yosemite. For me, writing an 
article in the A.A.J . was a little unreal. 
Since then the explosion of Yosemite in the 
world scene is much more a thing in the 
minds of others, particularly the English. You 
people seem to be taking it more seriously 
than we ever did, if I may say so . When I 
first came to England I was made to feel 
pretty important, and this to me was unreal 
and surprising, but nice - you know. It's 
always been a little unreal, so that when you 
talk of my being knocked off my pedestal 
it's rather meaningless. The pedestal itself 
has always been a bit unreal to me. 

Let's go back to North America Wall. 

By this time things had gone so far that I 
was getting greedy. I was anxious to get a 
certain wall before someone else did, and a 
new route on El Capitan would be that much 
more to add to one's reputation. So I started 
thinking more in terms of doing climbs for 
fame than of doing them just for the fun of 
it. Glen Denny and I got together and made a 
reconnaissance. We got about 400ft. up 
before I pulled a pin and Denny burnt his 
hands holding me, so we had to come down . 
We thought we could go up on another recce, 
perhaps place any bolts that were needed, 
and then abseil off, but without leaving any 
fixed lines. It wouldn 't be perfect style : the 
bolts would help us, and so would the 
knowledge of the route, but it would still 
be fairly good style and still be an adventure . 
So we came back later with Tom Frost, 
climbed about halfway up the wall, placed 
about 18 bolts, and arrived at a good ledge 
which would form a base for work on the 
upper part of the route . Then we roped off, 
without leaving any fixed lines. Ultimately, 
when the time was right, Denny couldn't 
join us, so Chuck Pratt and Yvon Chouinard 
came along and we climbed it. The third 
pitch was really difficult and intimidating . In 
a way it was much worse repeating it, knowing 
what it was like. It's a long run of nested, tied 
off pitons. The real drawback with not leaving 
fixed lines was having to do this again. 

Were you as apprehensive on this climb as on 
the Salathe ? 

More, I think, because of the nature of the 
upper section . We had to make several 
pendulums, and it would have been very 
difficult to retreat. But it was the unknown 
that scared us most. We looked up and saw 
what looked like some horrible overhanging 
cracks that might have to be climbed free. We 
were very pleased to have Pratt along just in 
case! 

Your ambition seems to have put you 
somewhat apart from other climbers. How do 
you feel about that? 

Well , it's true. But even though I might have 
mixed feelings about it, one always goes in 
the most important direction - most 
important to onese lf, that is. I dislike certain 
elements in my personality, but I can't 
honestly say that I would do things any 
differently. 

Do you get much criticism from your 
contemporaries? 

I think my attitudes are resented, but nobody 
has yet expressed the fact openly - in the 
way that Frost criticized Whillans in your 
Annapurna feature, for example. The nearest 
to that I have had was in letters from Chris 
Jones and Doug Scott: they came closer 
than anyone else to saying that I am over
ambitious and selfish . 

Let's move on to the Alps now. When did you 
have your first season ? 

In 1962. I met up with Gary Hemming on 
Chamonix, and we did a new route on the 
Dru . I had climbed with Hemming very early 
on, and our paths had criss-crossed through 
the years. I was very sorry when he died . 

It's said that he was a man of great 
emotional extremes. 

That's true. Part of the reason why he went 
in the direction of drugs, spiritualism and 
mysticism, wh ich he did to some extent, was 
that he had such turbulent emotions and 
wanted to control them . He w anted an 
answer, a way of dampening the suffering 
he was going through most of the time. 
Climbing was a way of doing this . He thought 
- obviously we all do - that if he did a 
certain climb things were going to be better. 
Anyway, he had all the ideas. He knew our 
particular rock skills. The line on th e Dru 
was just right for the time - a major new 
line on a big wall. And it was hard. If I had 
been John Harlin it would have been 
splashed all over Europe. But we didn 't view 
things that way. 
Obviously the competition was there among 
climbers, but the outer world was something 
we were trying to get away from, not become 
noticed by. 

You appear to be contradicting yourself 
again. 

I'd be foolish to try to resolve these 
contradictions. I'm just trying to give an 
honest impression. I'm not in the least bit 
interested in being noticed by the general 
public, newspapers, television and the like. 
But having the respect of climbers is some 
thing else . In the old days I felt I wanted the 
respect of my peers. Some people, like 
John Harlin for example, thrived on all types 
of publicity. He just wanted as much as 
possible coming from any direction . I'm not 
quite that way. 

Incidentally, when did Harlin appear on the 
scene? 

I met him in Philadelphia, at the American 
Alpine Club meeting that was so laudatory 
towards Yosemite. I spoke on Yosemite, and 
in the evening he spoke on his ascent of the 
Eigerwand . There was an atmosphere of 
euphoria at that meeting . The successes on 
the Eiger, in Yosemite and on Everest gave 
one the feeling that one was witnessing a 
renaissance in American climbing . 
Harlin was an extraordinary person. He took 
me in completely, just as he did many others. 
It was his subtlety and the strength of his 
personality. I thought he was motivated by 
good ideals and wanted to do good things, 
generous things. Later I changed my opinion 
about that and decided he was someone else 
entirely. 

Do you think he used the climbers 
around him? 

I think he used anybody he could . That's the 
main thing I objected to. I remember when we 
were in Chamonix once, without transport, 



and he wanted to go to the Calanque. There 
were two English climbers there, and he said : 
''I'll go over and talk to these guys - I can 
get them to do anything I want." He put it in 
such a way that it rather shocked me, 
because I didn't believe in using people . It 
sounded as if he would indeed use those 
guys by the sheer force of his personality. 
That was the first thing that turned me off a 
bit. Later I saw more and more of this aspect 
of him, and I realized that if he hadn't 
respected me for being a better rock climber 
he would have had contempt for me too . 
He had contempt for anyone who was 
weaker than he was. 

Did he enjoy the company of people who 
were better than him ? 

My impression was that he used them so that 
he could get as good as they were. If he 
ever did, they could be dismissed . 

What was his relationship with Kor? 

Much the same, in my opinion. Kor liked him 
a lot, just as guys like Dougal Haston did ; 
Haston had the greatest respect for him. I 
don't thing Harlin thought too highly of Kor 
though. Kor could certainly nail better, but 
no doubt Harlin thought that if he worked on 
it, he could nail well too. He probably 
thought highly of Haston, though, because 
Haston was better at things than he was. 
Harlin asked me to go on the Eiger Direct 
with him, but I declined because I'm not an 
expedition man and I didn't want to be 
involved with getting someone else to the top 
of a mountain. Also I didn't really understand 
that type of climbing and would have been 
too much out of my element. 

You did a new route on the Dru with 
Harlin . Whose idea was that? 
His. I had looked at it earlier and thought it a 
nice line, but we have many routes like that 
in the States. I didn't really see the point 
in coming all the way to Europe for that. 
So I wasn't too ambitious, but Harlin 
persuaded me. When I got to the bottom I 
was keener, as it was a good line on good 
rock. If you've been doing it for years, 
climbing a steep granite wall for three days 
just isn 't adventure any more - you know 
you can do it. 

There was the weather factor, though. 

Yes, we did have that risk, and I thought 
that here I was not completely within my own 
element. Actually, after Harlin got injured, 
I felt we really were playing the climbing 
game for keeps. Much of the terror of the big 
walls of Yosemite is illusory, but here was a 
situation where death was really looking at 
us. Oddly enough, I wasn't afraid, and that 
was odd because generally I am in those 
circumstances. 

What about Harlin 's climbing ability? 

Well, he was the greatest American alpinist 
of his day. Harlin had a genius for getting 
publicity, though, and he let a lot of misleading 
things develop. The idea that he cut his teeth 
on El Capitan - or that he was a Yosemite 
climber at all - is all nonsense. When we 
brought Yosemite techniques to the Alps, or 
in particular, when Gary Hemming did, 
Harlin took all the credit for it. But he had 
nothing to do with it, except that he jumped 
on the bandwagon. That sort of thing was 
what made us object to Harlin : he was so 
good, and yet he needed to do that. 

Bonington has said that Harlin was 
responsible for pointing American climbers 
to Alpine possibilities. The South Face of the 
Fou was cited. 

Well he didn't point Hemming and me at the 
Dru . Harlin saw what we'd done and went on 
from there. But other people had seen these 
routes too . And anyway, when it comes down 
to it, I did most of the leading on the 
second Dru climb, and Frost and Hemming 

• fl . .. , 
Robbins on the first ascent of North America Wall. Photo: Frost 

Gary Hemming. Photo: Wilson 

did the leading on the Fou . It wasn't that 
Harlin wasn't capable of leading, but just 
that he took all the credit for the climbing 
when actually his greater achievement was in 
public relations. 

And motivation ? 
He had a lot - I don 't doubt that - but 
somehow it seemed out of balance. 

You haven't been back to the Alps since then? 

Not to climb. I would like to do the Walker 
Spur some day, and possibly the Eiger, but 
it's getting to be such a problem fighting 
all the people on them that they don't 
attract me so much any more. But don't get 
me wrong - I have no illusions about the 
difficulty of the Eiger. I didn't agree with my 
friend Dornan 's deprecating remarks in his 
review of the Harlin book in Ascent. 
Since your visit to the Alps you seem to have 
been looking for more serious tests in your 
visits to Alaska and your solo climbs in 
Y,_osemite . 
That's true . 
Is this because the Alps made you think that 
Yosemite was intrinsically safe? 
No. I realized that long before I went to the 
Alps. 

John Harlin, Photo: Bonington 

But you didn't solo Muir Wall before. Was 
that inspired by Bonatti's route on the Dru? 

Not directly, though of course Bonatti's 
superb feat stands as a great example to us 
all. Bonatti, I think, is in the great tradition . He 
should be emulated. His achievements are 
neither technological nor technical tricks, but 
are primarily achievements of the human spirit, 
and that goes deepest. For me, at that time, 
Muir was just the next obvious step. In order 
to feel that I had achieved something 
comparable to our original Half Dome route, 
I had to solo it. It might have been even 
harder, but the main point was that for me it 
was in the same category, with the same blend 
and balance of tension, as the Half Dome 
climb. 

What about Alaska? 
We just went to make some first ascents, 
and to get some alpine climbing, which was 
something new for me. I wanted to get away 
from pure rock . When I went to the Alps I 
wasted my time doing rock climbs when I 
could have been learning alpinism. 
Nevertheless, when I go back to Alaska I 
would like to do a big wall - the sort of 
climbing that I know, but in much more 
formidable conditions. 
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What about Cerro Torre? 

I would love to climb that! 

Do you agree with Chouinard that climbing 
big walls in alpine conditions is the logical 
extension of present developments? 

Certainly. Quite apart from being interested 
in making a reputation and some money, my 
primary reason for climbing is still the 
personal thing it gives me. If I didn't have 
those other things I would still be doing 
mainly what I am doing. I'm still going in 
the direction I started off in .. . trying to 
find some sort of peace of mind in doing the 
ultimate climb that will make everything else 
all right. To me, it used to be N.A. Wall , or 
something like that, but some time ago I 
realized that the ultimate challenge in 
mountaineering is the one that makes the 
greatest demands on the maximum number of 
human qualities . The Eiger has always been 
the epitome of this. Look, to do these big new 
routes in Yosemite, you needed ability and 
competen ce, certainly, and also things like 
a spirit of adventure, strength, a cert3in 
agility, an intelligent knowledge of rock 
climbing, and a bit of endurance. On 
the Eiger you need all these things and many 
more. Therefore it's a higher level of 
achievement. I want to do a climb th at takes 
the ultimate - and still succeed . 

Although most of the climbs you've done 
have been free of objective danger, you did 
have it on the Dru. 

We had a storm on the way down, and I felt 
that we were in a very exposed situation . If 
we had been caught on the wall it would have 
been very serious, and I've heard some 
fearful stories from friends of mine that have 
been caught there in bad weather. 

So you feel that this is an experience that 
you' ve missed. 
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Yes. Even climbing the Muir Wall solo -
probably my biggest rock-climbing adventure 
and potentially the most dangerous - was still 
completely controllable. It all turned really on 
my own skills. But in bad weather, when you 
put self-control up against all kinds of things 
that you haven't been through before - well, 
that's a much stiffer game, and a more lifelike 
one. I think that the more you can approximate 
the rigours of climbing to the rigours of life, 
the more complete a game it is. 
The Eiger is the best example I can think of. 
It's a very dangerous mountain, and if things 
turn bad your chances of coming out of it 
O.K. are immeasurably greater if you're a 
Buhl, a Rebuffat or a Whillans, than if you 're 
one of many other mountaineers that have 
gotten on the thing . In other words, even 
though the technical difficulties and the 
objective dangers are very great, it still turns 
mostly on your personal qualities. 
It's such a demand on these qualities that it's 
hideously frightening in a way - a real 
measure of a man . 

The preceding conversation took place in 
London, in October 1970. Soon after Robbins 
had returned to the States, Warren Harding 
and Dean Caldwell made their highly 
controversial ascent of the Wall of the 
Early Morning Light. The American climbing 
world became divided into two schools of 
thought : one condemned the number of 
bolts used and the large amount of publi city 
that the climb attracted in the popular press, 
while the other maintained that these w ere 
minor flaws compared to the climbers· 
magnificent achievement in making a 27-day 
climb. Many people held both points of view. 
Two months later, Robbins and Don Lauria 
repeated the route in six days. In the process 
they removed a number of the offending 

bolts from the earlier pitches, yet, curiously, 
did not continue to do so on the later ones. 
In some ways this second ascent was even 
more controversial than the first, for it 
raised questions of interference, ethics, 
and a whole range of issues that face 
climbers, not only in California, but 
throughout the world . Clearly, our interview 
was now out of date, so we arranged for 
some further discussion to take place in the 
States. Allen Steck {Editor of Ascent) and 
Galen Rowell acted as our representatives, 
and the following conversation took place 
at Steck's house in Berkeley, California . 
Readers should note that although the 
official guide book title of the route in 
question is The Wall of the Early Morning Light, 
it is referred to throughout the ensuing 
interview as The Dawn Wall. 

Rowell: What was the original idea behind 
your Dawn Wall ascent? Did you set out to 
eliminate or change the existing route, or were 
you just planning a normal second ascent? 

Robbins: Good question. It's hard to sort 
that out. In fact, it's almost impossible. I 
have always wanted to climb every route on 
El Capitan, but for weeks before we did this 
one I was wondering what the climb meant 
for Yosemite, what sort of creation it was, 
and what should be done about it if it was 
really as bad as it seemed . I considered 
several answers, and I'm not sure that I 
picked the right one . But anyway, we went 
ahead with a climb that was really based on 
a desire to remove what we thought was a 
blot on the Yosemite landscape. 

Rowell: Was the decision to chop the bolts 
motivated purely by the fact that there were 
so many on the route, or were you influenced 
by the almost shameful amount of publicity 
the climb received? 



Robbins: No, w e were influenced solely by 
the way the route was done. If we had 
thought it was a valid route, and no 
criticisms had been levelled at it, we would 
have accepted it as th e future of Yosemite 
climbing. But we thought it wasn 't valid and , 
having come to that conclusion, we decided 
we should do something about it. It was that 
decision that we acted on . The publicity had 
nothing to do with it ; we may have been 
repelled by this, but none of our actions 
were based on it. 

Steck: Did Lauria share your views? 

Robbins: Well, that was funny, because I 
was under the impression that he was all for 
erasing the route. When I called him and 
asked him to come and do the second ascent, 
he was keen . Then, when I said that I 
understood he was interested in stripping the 
bolts, he said he didn 't mind, but would go 
along with anything I wanted to do. Well 
that really put it on my shoulders, because 
I'd expected him to be keen to do it. Lauria 
shouldn 't be depicted as a climbing fanatic : 
he's a fine climber, he's easy-going, he has 
a big, broad smile, and he enjoys life and 
climbing . He isn't the sort of person who 
would go out in a petty way to put someone 
else down . He certainly didn't do that here, 
although he did feel something of the way I 
felt about the values involved . 

Steck: Why did you go out so soon to 
erase the route? Wouldn 't it have been 
better to have waited a little? 

Robbins: Well , I remember going to see 
Schmitz and Bridwell to talk the thing over. 
They were all for erasing the route, 
especially Bridwell, and they were seriously 
considering doing it themselves. I was keen 
on doing the second ascent and seeing what 
the route was like, so I suggested that I 
should do this and leave the third ascent and 
the problem of erasing the route to them . But 
they said that if I did this, it would give 
the route currency, and they wouldn't 
subsequently take the drastic step of erasing 
it. In other words, to repeat the route once, 
without erasing it, would be a form of 
approval. So that way they put me in a spot. 
In the end I didn 't say what I was going to 
do, but I did say that if I climbed the route 
I would do something about it. 

Rowell: By removing the drilled anchors 
after using them for aid, you deliberately 
violated the first -ascent principle stated in 
your own book. In doing this, were you 
acting rather like a policeman who goes 
through a red light to catch a speeder? 

Robbins: I didn't really violate it. This was 
an exception to the rule, because it was an 
exceptional situation. What I said in the 
book was that we shouldn 't change routes or 
improve them : we should leave them in their 
first -ascent state . Here, our idea was to 
remove the route entirely. 

Rowell: Weren't you worried about people 
misunderstanding your motives - believing 
that you were making a personal attack 
against Harding, for example? 

Robbins: That was one of the most difficult 
parts of the whole thing . It has pointed 
out that I put my reputation at stake 
by deciding to do this in th e first place. 
But my concept of what should be done did 
not include a personal attack on Harding: as I 
said in Summit, I admire Harding because he 
is a great exponent of individualism, which I 
think is one of the most important features 
of climbing . It's one of the things I came 
into climbing for. Harding and I differ in 
our methods, and sometimes he does things 
that I feel are harmful to the spirit of 
Yosemite climbing . But that's a question of 
philosophy, and has nothing to do with 
Harding as a person. 

Steck: The internsting thing about this whol e 

controversy is that nobody will understand 
that, because everyon e believes that it was a 
personal attack. 

Robbins: Maybe, but it's a misconception . I 
wasn 't attacking Harding, I was defending a 
point of view about Yosemite climbing. The 
difficulty was to dec ide what to do . I spent 
a lot of time thinking about that. I had 
already said something in my book about 
technique - that one shouldn't remove bolts 
from established routes. Clearly, people were 
going to say that this was inconsistent with 
what I was going to do on Dawn Wall , and 
they would damn me for it. I had to put up 
with that. I also had to put up with the fact 
that many people would say that my 
Tis-sa-ack route on Half Dome was simply a 
scaled-down version of Dawn Wall, and 
again I would be condemned for being 
self-contradictory. Obviously, I was going to 
have a lot of explaining to do. And even then 
many would think that I had done the wrong 
thing, either because they coukJn 't - or 
because they wouldn 't - understand my 
reasoning . I was, as Ken Wilson said, 
"laying my reputation on the line". I had 
enjoyed a number of good things from this 
reputation - it does make life a little easier, 
so long as you don't have too much fame -
and I had to consider that I might be giving 
all that up. The safest thing would have been 
to do nothing - level a bit of criticism 
perhaps, but no more. But after thinking 
about it I decided to go ahead with it 
anyway. 

Rowell: If you had to do it all over again, 
would you do the climb in the same way -
taking out the same number of anchors, that 
is? 

Robbins: That's a really good question, 
Galen. It's so obvious I hadn't really thought 
about it. No, I wouldn 't do the same thing 
again; I'd - boy, I don 't know what I'd do. 
I guess I'd either climb the route without 
interfering with it, or not climb it at all. 

Rowell: Do you have any basic objection to 
bat-hooks or rivets? And if so, why? 

Robbins: I object to anything that makes 
bolting easy, because by making it easy you 
make it more likely. The good thing about 
bolting in the past was that you had to work 
to do it. But if placing a bolt or a bat-hook 
becomes easier than placing a piton - and 
Caldwell himself has admitted that it was 
easier to place rivets than A3 pitons on the 
climb - then automatically there will be a 
tendency to reduce the level of climbing: as 
soon as people get in difficulty they will 
take the easy way out and place a rivet 
instead of working at the problem. 

Steck: Don't you have to work to-place a 
rivet? 

Robbins: Not very hard . It's about one-third 
harder to place an A3 pin than a rivet, and 
two-thirds harder to place a bolt. 

Steck: What exactly is a rivet? 

Rowell: What Caldwell used were very thin 
swaged metal cable loops hung over lumps of 
metal he had hammered into the rock. He 
would drill a shallow hole - perhaps ¾ inch 
deep - and then hammer in the rivet until 
the entire thing swelled . The cable loop is just 
draped over the head of the rivet while it is 
being hammered. If you hammer it properly, 
you can take the loop off afterwards and 
use it again. 

Robbins: Anything like that is semi
permanent. Bat-hooks are, too, because 
eventually the holes get filled with bolts. 
Rivets are the same. Placing a bolt should be 
a conscious act of transgression; and that 
should minimize the number used . If you put 
a bolt in, it's there for eternity. That's a 
statement. But if you move that statement 
towards more and more indefinable limits -
well , doubtless we'll have suction pads soon . 

All of this goes to make up the difference 
between what I consider the essential spirit 
of climbing and just 'getting up' . Making 
bolting easier, with bat-hooks, rivets, 
pneumatic bolt guns and the like, leads to 
what are merely technological victories over 
routes . 

Steck: Surely the Sa lathe piton was a means 
to technological victory in its time, wasn"t it? 

Robbins: Placing it still required skill , but 
it requires little or no skill to place a bolt. 

Rowell: There I would disagree. Harding 
once said that the only way he got up 
Mt. Watkins was by taking over the drilling, 
because Chouinard and Pratt were incapable 
of doing it fast enough. Placing A 1 and A2 
pins is certainly easier than drilling bolt 
holes, I think . 

Robbins: It's easier, but there's nothing to 
that either. The main point is that pitons 
don't violate the rock. 

Rowell: Is that really true? A while ago I 
heard a couple of climbers discussing this 
point, and they were of the opinion that only 
nuts and bolts should be carried on new 
routes : they felt that new climbs should be 
done as far as possible on nuts and, when 
that was impossible, bolts should be placed. 
That way, they said, they would have a 
permanent anchor point and avoid all the 
piton scarring of repeated placements. At 
first I was horrified with the idea, but after 
thinking about. it I see that it has some merit. 

Robbins: That sounds good, but it doesn't 
work out in practice. I would certainly like 
to see more chocks and even bolts used to 
eliminate pitons, but people won't do that, of 
course. There are lots of climbs that could 
be improved like that. I'm not totally against 
bolts : I've used enough of them myself. I'm 
just against anything that encourages pure 
technology. I deplore the idle drilling of 
holes in rock just to get up, and the way 
this is justified as part of the climb. 
Placing bolts should be a conscious outrage 
that you unwillingly accept because it is 
necessary. I think it's important to stress 
that bolting is raping : you want to avoid it 
wherever you can . 

Rowell: But would it be rape in the 
situation I have just described? 

Robbins: I don't know. I'm not saying my 
way is the answer in every case ; different 
situations demand different answers . 

Steck: Let's get back to the climb. How did 
you come to ask Lauria to climb it with you? 

Robbins: T. M. Herbert had told me that 
Don was keen, so I gave him a ring . He's 
about my age - sort of older generation -
and he was fun to do it with. Once he gets 
on a climb he'll stay there and keep working 
on it : he doesn't psyche out. He's a very 
hard man really. Since the climb, Don has 
really been put on the hot seat down south 
in L.A.; as he wasn 't so passionate about 
the thing as I was, he doesn't quite know 
what to say. His position is that it was my 
scene. 

Steck: Well , you probably have to accept 
that. 

Robbins: Sure, I'm willing to accept 
responsibility for the whole thing. 

Rowell: There was a lot of sympathy for that 
route down south. At a party at Chouinard 's, 
a few weeks after the first ascent, I happened 
to ask if anyone wanted to go and climb it 
with me the following spring. Almost 
everyone in the room was keen to do the 
second ascent. 

Robbins: To leave it up - not to erase it. 

Rowell: That wasn 't discussed there, but it 
was in the newspapers. In the San Francisco 
Chronicle I read: " a young, moustachioed 
climber said , 'we will do it next spring and 
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cut all the bolts'". So others had certainly 
thought of the same thing. 
Robbins: Yes, I knew that. But I felt that 
although it was being talked about by a lot 
of people it wouldn't actually get done, 
because it would be such a grossly outrageous 
act. I felt that if it was going to be done 
it would have to be me who did it. 
Steck: At what point on the climb did you 
change your mind and decide not to chop 
any more bolts? 
Robbins: We started up with the· intention of 
eradicating the ent ire route, because we 
thought it invalid. Harding and Caldwell had 
strong enough views about their action to 
spend twenty-seven days on the rock 
proving their route had merit, and they got a 
lot of currency for that, because the climb 
was hailed as a triumph here and there. But 
we felt that regardless of the human qualities 
involved - the toughness and the doggedness 
they showed - the climb did more harm than 
good to Yosemite. 
Rowell: You seem to be returning to the 
publicity angle again. 
Robbins: I'm not saying that we didn't react 
to the publicity - just that it wasn't the 
motivating factor in our actions. 
Rowell: But it did have something to do with it. 

Robbins: Not with what we did, no. It was 
their action on the rock that counted. Here 
was a route with 330 bolts. It had been 
forced up what we felt to be a very unnatural 
line, sandwiched between other routes, 
merely to get another route on El Capitan and 
bring credit to the people who climbed it. We 
felt that this could be done anywhere; 
instead of 330 bolts, the next route might 
involve 600 bolts, or even double that. We 
thought it was an outrage and that if a 
distinction between what is acceptable and 
what is not acceptable had to be made, then 
this was the time to make it. They had put 
their beliefs on the line by doing the route, 
and we put ours on the line by removing it -
by saying just as strongly that we disagreed 
with them. There was only one way to 
answer their action, and that was by an 
even stronger reaction. So we started climbing, 
using and then chopping the bolts. Then 
Don went the wrong way and got strung 
out on a really hard crack system. When he 
came down, he said: "I wonder 
if we're doing the right thing". It was this 
hard climbing that made him reflect. In other 
words, he felt that if the route had first-
rate climbing, regardless of bolts, it was 
questionable whether our action was right. 
Well , the route does have first rate climbing, 
and when we reached the point of our first 
bivouac, about four pitches up, I realized 
this, and also realized that there was going 
to be more of it. That night I lay awake in 
my hammock thinking about it, and I finally 
decided that I no longer felt right about 
destroying the route. My inner feelings 
weren't going along with it, and I would be 
crossing myself if I kept on doing it. So the 
right thing at that point seemed to be to stop 
the bolt chopping and just concentrate on 
climbing the route. At that stage, too, I 
thought about what the hell people w ere 
going to think. We'd started out doing 
something and now, through weakness or 
whatever, we'd changed our minds. Everyone 
was going to feel that we'd started something 
we didn't have the strength to continue. 
So I was faced with this existential problem 
which I could see quite clearly: should I act 
for the sake of consistency, which would 
certainly bring me harsh criticism, or should 
I stop something I now felt was wrong - and 
by doing so look like a fool? I decided I had 
to stop, because if my actions were going to 
be motivated solely by consideration of what 
people would think, I was finished anyway. 
So I talked to Don in the morning, and that's 
what we did. 
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Steck: And you found very challenging 
climbing? 

Robbins: We found some of the hardest 
nailing I have ever done, until we got near 
the top, and there we found a few 
ridiculous things like rivets placed next to 
good nailing cracks. 

Steck : But imagine what state they were in 
after being on the wall for so long. 

Robbins: Right. For the most part the 
climbing was of high calibre, and I didn't 
expect that. There was one good lead after 
another ; both Caldwell and Harding must 
have been climbing at a really inspired level. 
And that, of course, complicated the whole 
thing enormously - how could one continu e 
to judge it so simply? Essentially it means 
that Harding won. The main point now is that 
the thing should be explained, not that some
body should be made to appear right or 
wrong . It's a contest between attitudes and 
ways of doing things. We acted on theory, 
and it seems clear now that we would have 
been better not doing it that way. But it 
looked right at the time, and the iron was hot, 
so we took the risk that we might turn out to 
be doing the wrong thing . But everyone 
makes mistakes. I'm happy to admit that 
this was one. 

Rowell: My impression of this controversy 
when it first came up was that there was a 
tremendous lack of communication between 
you and Harding, and between climbers and 
the public. Are you sure that your decisions 
weren't warped by the tremendous amount of 
publicity generated by the climb, by the fact 
that it was hailed as the greatest climb ever 
done and so on? 

Robbins: There have been a lot of ascents of 
El Cap - like the Kroger/ Davis Heart Di rect, 
for example - which no climber could 
question. Nobody could have anything but 
admiration for that. It was done in supremely 
fine style; and, to take a more recent 
example, so was Pete Haan's solo ascent of 
the Sa lathe Wall.• He hadn't even done a 
grade 5 or a grade 6 route before, yet he 
used no new bolts and no new techniques ; 
the whole climb turned on a question of the 
human spirit. It was marvellous: no climber 
could find any way of disputing that. I just 
think that, despite all the fine things that 
characterize the Dawn Wall ascent, the fact 
that they had to do it in that way left it open 
to criticism. It was a half-and-half thing: 
half admirable and half unfortunately 
damnable, because it led towards the rape of 
Yosemite. My point of view was that 
El Capitan had been raped, and that this 
would encourage other climbers to perform 
further heartless rapes, instead of taking the 
rock with love. This was what I objected to, 
and this was the threat I have been trying 
to explain here. 

Rowell: I played devil's advocate for about 
four hours the other day in an argument 
between T. M . Herbert and Harding. I can't 
recall their exact words, but I can remember 
that thed iscussion got absolutely nowhere 
because it was as if there was a glass plate 
between them. Warren kept on saying things 
like: "I am an individual ... I don't give a 
damn what you think, I'll do what I want to 
do because I want to do it and you can't stop 
me . .. Climbing is not a sport that's 
institutionalized .. . it's not organized and 
nobody can tell me what to do". 

Robbins: Trouble is, he does give a damn . 

Rowell: I agree with you there. Then 
Herbert's view of it was all tied up with 
tradition, what's been done before, what we 
have to look forward to in the future, and 
how we as a group of climbers have to look 
at our sport, and so on. They had two 
completely different sets of values. One of 

•see Yosemite Notes in Mountain 19. 

them couldn 't convince the other because 
they weren't talking about the same values. 

Robbins: That's one of the things I admire 
about climbing : there are all these ways of 
self -expression. You can appreciate all the 
different climbers for the different 
contributions they make. But the guys who 
work in the higher levels of climbing are 
doing their things particularly well . Harding 
is doing his thing well, but the trouble is 
that his 'thing' - his great genius -
involves a change in something that affects 
everybody else directly. His great quality is 
that fantastic doggedness - but the only way 
you can express doggedness in Yosemite is 
to find a route that takes a lot of bolting, 
because there aren't any 6,000ft. routes. If 
there were, Harding would be doing the 
finest climbs around. He could stay up there 
and fight - just with pitons. But he has to 
create 6,000 and 9,000ft. routes by finding 
rock that's so blank that climbing it is just 
like doing a 9,000ft. route - and we say that's 
O.K. for Harding, but it's going to lead to 
bad things for Yosemite . Of course I may be 
totally wrong to get so up-tight about this. 
Allen here takes a really good view, a relaxed 
view : "things are what they are" ... but 
when I ask him about this, he doesn't have a 
real answer. 

Steck: One of the things one has to consider 
is that every generation that comes along 
wants to be original and have new avenues to 
exp lore. So there are people who are keen 
for new lines, but find that there isn't much 
scope. 

Robbins: The irony there is that good lines 
are being done - Davis' and Kroger's route, 
for example. Yet it is Harding, who has been 
around for quite a long time, who is doing the 
things we are crit ical of. I think there are 
three avenues of progress. The first is to 
put up ever more questionable routes on 
blanker and blanker rock; the second is to 
accept the challenge of doing climbs in finer 
style; and the third is to go elsewhere to 
find new routes. If it's accepted that 
anything anywhere is valid, then anything is 
going to be put up anywhere. It degrades the 
rock - no question about that - and it may 
lead to a point where there are 100 routes on 
El Capitan, instead of 20, which would be 
about right . We don't want endless routes 
everywhere, because that, as I say, degrades 
the rock. But, more important, it degrades 
the meaning of the routes that already exist. 
So I feel that while one can accept routes 
like Leaning Tower and the South Face of 
Half Dome - single routes up blank, virgin 
faces - the searching on El Cap was 
searching too far, and that made the difference. 

Rowell: That brings up a point that Ken 
Wilson made : wasn't the Tis-sa-ack route on 
Half Dome just a scaled-down version of 
Dawn Wall? 

Robbins: Well, there are several things I 
could point out here, such as the fact that we 
used proportionally less bolts, and the fact 
that any route that uses a bolt could be 
called a scaled-down version of Dawn Wall -
but that isn't important. What is important 
is that I felt it was valid. The route on 
Half Dome was going to be done because it 
was a natural line - a broad area of rock that 
was bound to have a route sooner or later. I 
knew it would be done and I also knew that 
there were enough connecting cracks, so that 
we wouldn't need an excessive number of 
bolts. In the event we placed thirty more than 
we expected, and that was twenty more than 
we actually took on the climb. 

Rowell: How many drilled anchors altogether? 

Robbins: One hundred and ten . But the 
determination of a route's validity 
according to the number of bolts placed 
has to be totally arbitrary. There is no 
logical line to be drawn - or if there is I 



haven't heard of it. If you agree with the 
proposition that one bolt on an El Cap route 
is O.K., but 1,000 are not, then somewhere 
between you have to draw a line. And that 
line is totally arbitrary, based solely on your 
sense of proportion . My sense of proportion 
tells me that Tis-sa -ack was all right, but 
Dawn Wall was going too far. Here was a 
big new climb on El Cap that violated my 
feeling of what is right in Yosemite 
climbing . And a lot of other people thought 
the same. But the point is that if somebody 
feels as strongly about Tis-sa-ack as we did 
about Dawn Wall , then they are certainly 
welcome to erase that. And they would be 
right to do so . Jones mentioned this in his 
letter to Mountain - and I say : O.K., if he 
feels that way then he ought to do it, even 
if it means starting from the top (which 
incidentally would be rather difficult). I 
would not object at all. I would rather give 
up a few routes and retain good values in 
the Valley. 

Rowell: But what does taking bolts out of a 
route really do? 

Robbins: It eliminates the route. 

Rowell: But it doesn't take away the first 
ascent 

Robbins: No, it certainly doesn't . 

Rowell: So it's really just a symbolic act to 
show people that somebody objected ? 

Robbins: Yes, it's symbolic, but it's also 
going to make a very real impression. 

Rowell: And what does it do to the person 
who made the first ascent? 

Robbins: Well, a friend of mine told me that 
while we were on Dawn Wall Harding was 
really worried about us, because he knew that 
with 150ft. ropes we would find it difficult -
there are some really long leads. My friend 
said : "There was Harding feeling sorry for 
you while you were up there chopping his 
route all to hell." So I told him : "Dc n't you 
worry about Harding ; he can take care of 
himself. He can give out as good as anyone 
else, and he doesn't need pity." 

Steck: Do you think this controversy has 
much relevance to climbers in Britain? 

Robbins: Some of the guys over there are 
almost obsessed with matters of ethics and 
pure lines and so on. And I think it's a good 
thing . From my own point of view, I love 
Yosemite : it means a lot to me and I've 
been climbing there for twenty years. I've 
grown up with certain values and I believe 
in certain things, and I hate to ·see something 
I love raped . But I got all my values about 
climbing from Great Britain. After all, Britain 
produced Geoffrey Winthrop Young, who 
said it's not getting to the top that counts, 
but how you do it - and it strikes me that the 
lads over there wouldn't put up with a bolt 
ladder right next to Cenotaph Corner. It just 
wouldn't be allowed to remain there. 

Rowell: But that's a totally different 
situation . There's no tradition of bolt-placing 

on that type of cliff, whereas the first 
route on El Capitan had bolts in it. 

Robbins: That's not the point. The fact is 
that they would feel it was an outrage, and 
they'd act on that feeling - and that 
justifies my feeling and my action . 

Rowell: Well, it doesn't quite work like that. 
I think lots of people will go on talking 
about being anti-bolt, but they'll still keep 
packing a bolt kit when they go off on 
a climb. 

Steck: Oh! I don't know - there may be a 
new trend coming in Yosemite climbing -
removing routes. 

Rowell: We figured this, and you started the 
trend, Robbins. 

Robbins: Oh, come on! 

Rowell: No, it's right. We figured that every 
route on El Cap had offended somebody, 
somehow, and that the end result would be 
that every route would be chopped and w e 
would end up back at square one with no 
routes at all! 
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New Books 
Important new autobiography by Kurt Diemberger. 
Maclnnes's new Scottish guidebooks pose a serious threat to 
S.M. T./West Col series. 

Climbing 

by James Lovelock 
With a chapter on artificial 
climbing by Trevor Jones 
Batsford: £1 . 70 
Neither a technical manual nor 
a tale of fearful feats, this book 
provides a chatty and readable 
introduction to climbing in this 
country and the Alps. Its main 
problem is its ambitious attempt 
to cover a vast number of topics ; 
weaknesses are bound to appear. 
The technical parts of the book 
are generally reliable, although 
lists of equipment tend to replace 
technical knowledge. Mention is 
made of most new equipment, 
but the descriptions of its use 
are somehow rather old 
fashioned . The author's views on 
gear are always individualistic, 
but sometimes dubious : string 
vests are not as good as some 
'combinations'; Bonneville wool 
is warm but quick wearing. On 
technique, the author seems to 
have let a diagram illustrating 
jamming slip through which 
shows just how beginners and 
non-gritstoners attempt to jam. 
It is rather surprising! Those 
purists who consider that the 
use of artificial chocks takes a 
climb "into the artificial bracket" 
may exist, but they are as rare as 
diamonds. The advice on 
reversing is certainly very 
sensible, but surely it is better 
to omit the expert abseiler 
"proceeding with high velocity 
in ... swinging arcs" , even 
though a recantation follows. 
The advice on artificial climbing is 
particularly unsophisticated, 
though this may be justified in 
a book for beginners . 
Such a technical tirade is only 
partly justified, however, for a 
notable attempt is made in this 
book to communicate to the 
reader "what climbing is about". 
The author stirs at the beginner's 
enthusiasm in the introduction 
and in his use of numerous and 
frequently humourous anecdotes, 
many of which are incredibly 
idiosyncratic. No doubt this is 
all to the good in a rather 
lunatic occupation which resists 
the attempts of the institutiona
lizers to make it respectable. It is 
clear that Lovelock has got his 
priorities correct : safety, 
enjoyment and individuality in 
mountaineering are stressed, 
and there is more than a 
suspicion that the latter items 
are being consciously pushed 
against the dead hand of 
conformity. The technical 
weaknesses can, after all , be 
solved from the bibliography 
upon which the beginner will 
eventually stumble! 
Paul Nunn 
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Summits and Secrets 

by Kurt Diemberger 
George Allen and U nwin: 
£5.50 

Kurt Diemberger's autobiography 
just about completes the set 
for alpinists of the 'fifties. 
Diemberger, one of the leading 
Austrians of the post-Buhl 
period, needs no introduction -
or so I thought ; but the only 
reaction his name produced in 
two youngish English climbers 
was : " Kurt who? What's he 
done?" To which the best I 
could reply was : things like the 
Eiger, the North Face of the 
Matterhorn, and so on ; no new 
Alpine routes worth mentioning . 
These routes all date from 
twenty years before Diemberger 
and now they are almost trade 
routes, it sounds rather feeble. 
To appreciate them as Alpine 
achievements one has to 
think one's way back into 
the late 'fifties. Then, the 
feeling was that the really 
great lines had mostly been 
done : alpine reputations were 
made more by repeating them 
than by doing new ones. New 
route men were exceptions, and 
winter climbing was only just 
starting . Yet there are very 
few people today who can rival 
Diemberger's achievements on 
ice - let alone in the 
Himalayas or Hindu Kush! 
The book is not like any other 
climber's autobiography I can 
remember. All the usual 
gripping stuff is there, but 
there 's a lot more beside -
some of which came off, I felt, 
and some of which didn't. 
There's a good deal about his 
life outside climbing, and a 
considerable amount of 
introspection . The book starts 
with an essay about a crystal 
hunt at night in the eastern 
alps. There is a lot of self
analysis : I must confess I got 
rather bored . But most of the 
middle part of the book is 
brilliant. We follow a young 
schoolboy cycling huge 
distances to his first magic 
experiences amongst high 
mountains, and a penniless 
student rock - climbing at 
weekends and dreaming of his 
summer holidays, until, finally, 
we reach the mature mountaineer 
burning off most of the best 
known climbs in the Alps. The 
description is sensational. 
The sense of insecurity on a 
hard ice pitch (the 
direttissima of the Konigswand) , 
the tension before a big, 
committing climb (the Eiger) , 
or the ambiance of a serious 
ice route (Mont Blanc de 

Cheilon), all are caught 
perfectly. Throughout this 
part of the book we see 
enough of the man to give the 
narrative the depth that I 
felt was lacking from Nanga 
Parbat Pilgrimage. Towards 
the end of the book, however, 
we start to see so much of the 
man that the climbing 
disappears. 
Expeditions are given good 
coverage, and the writing is 
again of high quality. The 
account of the Broad Peak 
expedition, on which Buhl was 
killed, is fantastic, while 
others - a new route on Tirich 
West IV and an ascent of 
Tirich Mir - also make 
interesting reading. These 
expeditions were ethically 
immaculate - small teams, no 
porters and, loosely speaking, 
single pushes - but what about 
that aeroplane on Dhaulagiri? 
Hugh Merrick, the translator, 
has kept up a high standard of 
readable English throughout 
most of the book, although I 
did think some of the 
dialogue sounded a bit stilted . 
The photographs are interesting 
and unusual, but for a book 
of this price I expected 
something better. The book is 
patchy, certainly ... but the 
good patches are very, very 
good . 
Nick Estcourt 

Scottish Climbing 
(2 vols.) 

by Hamish Macinnes 
Constaple : £1 .75 per vol. 
The sassenach hordes barely 
realize what a wealth of summer 
and winter climbing lies north 
of the border. Those Scots who 
have long delighted in such 
mystery and obscurantism will 
doubtless be sharpening their 
claymores now, for the 
unpatriotic Macinnes has given 
the adventure-starved English 
a whiff of blood, which is 
bound to accelerate the growth 
of the invasion forces. 
Meanwhile, as they wend their 
programmed way down the A5, 
those English who defend 
themselves against accusations 
of insularity by claiming that 
'no one will say where the 
climbs are in Scotland ' will 
either look at the pictures, 
gasp and re-route to the M6 -
or seek excuses in the weather, 
the midges or the licensing 
hours, before replacing their 
blinkers. 
Of course the existing S.M .C. 
and West Col joint guides 
remain essential if one is to 
climb long in one area. But 
only a millionaire and a 

connoisseur could have acquired 
all the information packed so 
closely into these amply 
illustrated little volumes, and 
the official series is neither 
complete nor up-to -date. 
Macinnes had a massive problem 
of choice, and has painfully 
pruned the twin volumes to 
give information on over 800 
climbs throughout Scotland . 
Fundamentally, he solved the 
problem by making a photo
graphic Odyssey to the main 
crags. The photographs are 
then used as a basis of 
description, rather than vice 
versa as is usual in climbing 
guides. This rather neat 
compromise solution may well 
point the way to future guide 
development. Finally, even an 
Englishman will recognize that 
200 photographs for less than 
£4 is pretty good value in over 
400 pages of text. 
Naturally, the choice of routes 
is endlessly debatable, but 
probably 'Mac lnnes's Mix' of 
difficult and less difficult, 
summer and winter climbs is 
near the optimum, and the bias 
tow ards accessible areas is 
balanced by up-to-date 
descriptions of relative ly 
unknown places like Fuor Toll 
Sgurr a Choarachain, Creag 
Dhubh Dhibadail and Creag an 
Dubh-loch. Of course, literary 
style must be a little cramped 
in such a crystallized technical 
effort, and humour is reserved 
for the occasional jab at the 
ignorant. 
These guides do go further than 
the official series in proffering 
advice on the best time to climb, 
the problems peculiar to the 
Scottish situation, and the 
equipment necessary, and in 
providing information on first 
aid and rescue . Such material, 
and especially the amazing 
Macinnes calendar of Scottish 
conditions, may appear a little 
absurd to those regulars who 
know it all; but I suspect that it 
could save a lot of people a lot 
of wet and midge-bitten 
Augusts in Skye, as well as 
keeping PA-bound rockmen off 
the Orion Face of Ben Nevis at 
Easter. Superficially, no doubt, 
the books will appear a little 
incomprehensible to many 
people because, apart from the 
picture-related descriptions, the 
UIAA grading system is 
introduced for rock routes. In 
turn, this makes the use of the 
old western Scottish winter 
grading seem clearer than the 
Cairngorm 1-V, which has gained 
fairly general acceptance now. 
But such problems are likely to 
be ironed out as the UIAA 



New Zealand climbing book distorted by feeble tourist trivia. 
South Devon guide reveals new local-government controls over climbing. 

system becomes accepted for 
rock elsewhere. Probably the 
Macinnes approach is a fair 
insurance against long-term 
obsolescence in this respect . 
For climbers who like a crag, 
or even a mountain, to them
selves, and who still appreciate 
large scale, remoteness, and 
seriousness (and are prepared to 
dig out their boots and walk), 
the Macinnes books should 
provide an inexpensive vision of 
Paradise Regained. Like all 
visions, it will have defects in 
detail, but by the time the 
climber reaches the point where 
he can criticize the margins 
between IV and IV-, he will 
have gone beyond the 
introductory stages for which 
the book caters. Personally, I 
find the vision a timely one, 
when there is such a risk of 
sinking into a potage of 
minutiae in the open air 
bedlams south of the border. 
Paul Nunn 

A Land Apart 
A photographic study of the 
Mount Cook Alpine Region. 
by George Harris and 
Graeme Hasler 
Reed Publications: $12.50 NZ 

The New Zealand climbing scene 
has always been enigmatic to 
foreigners. At times the country 
has seemed full of tough 
expedition men cutting their 
teeth on the flanks of one 
mountain (Mt. Cook); at 
others one got the impression 
of an introverted group of 
prissy, high-altitude hill walkers 
- a colonial remnant of a long
lost scene in the U.K. More 
recently, several rather 
formidable climbers from down 
under have left us with the 
impression that the country is 
full of embryo Bonattis. 
This lavish picture book clears 
up some of the confusion, and 
leaves one with a sharper 
impression of the life style of 
the New Zealand climber: a 
cross between that of a highly 
conservative, blue chip British 
clubman and a keen member of 
the A.C.G. - strange bedfellows 
indeed. The scene centres round 
diocesan H.Q.'s like the rather 
formidable Hermitage and the 
slightly less formidable Ball 
Hut, which apparently exert a 
strong cultural pull on any 
who fall under their spell. 
In photographs and long 
captions, the book attempts to 
convey the history of the area, 
together with something of 
the mountains, the passes, the 
huts, the climbers, the skiers. 

A local government climbing permit for the sea cliffs in the Torbay area. 

Name ........................... . CONDITIONS 

Address 1. The climbers are always acting at 
their own risk. require no assistance 
or guldauce from the Council or its 
officers, and hold them fully 
indemnified. 

To all County Borough Officers:-
2. This indemnity must be backed by 

Public Liability Indemnity Insurance 
covering any claims up to £50,000 
per person. So long as special considerations 

temporarily arising do not require other
wise, please permit the above person 
and those for whom he vouches to climb 
any of the following cliffs (or traverse 
relevant parts of them) that are within 
the ownership of the County Borough, 
subject to the conditions printed 
opposite:-

8. The climber must report to the Beach 
Inspector at Redgate Beach for Long 
Quarry, the Beach Inspector at 
Meadfoot Beach for Daddyhole or 
Meadfoot Quarry, and the Warden for 
Berry Head, if these officers are on 
duty,. before attempting to climb and, 
in their own interests, on completion 
of a climb. Long Quarry, Daddyhole, 

Meadfoot Quarry, Berry Head. 

L. Womersley, 
Town Clerk. 

4, Climbing is permitted all the year 
round, except at Berry Head when 
climbing ls prohibited in the breed• 
ing season for Kittiwakes, Fulmars, 
Guillemots and Razorbiiis. 

Date of issue •........•.•••.•..•• 

6. The climbers warrant that they will 
not attempt any climb which they are 
not sufficiently experienced to 
attempt. 

the tourists, the fleshpots, the 
rescue services and the network 
of routes. In many ways it is 
successful, largely due to its 
basic authority, the authors' 
knowledge, and the competence 
of the photography. 
Keen students of the New 
Zealand climbing scene will 
find it a useful addition to their 
bookshelves, particularly in 
view of the solid wealth of 
information it provides. 
Yet it must be admitted that 
the book fails to exploit the 
theme it sets out to depict. 
No orgy of alpinism here: the 
local scene seems devoid of 
excitement. The central story 
is coyly veiled by a veneer of 
tourist photographs, depicting 
such goodies as the Hermitage 
car park and cocktail bar, and 
telescope tableaus - doubtless 
a ploy to enlarge the book's 
appeal to the limited New 
Zealand market. The authors 
have felt it necessary to aim 
their book at the most 
elementary level, explaining, for 
example, that crash helmets are 
to protect the head from stones, 
and crampons to stop you 
slipping on ice. The climbing is 
concealed behind a screen of 
banal tourist trivia: the contents 
of the Hermitage's wine cellar 
are listed, and we are informed 
(my favourite, this) : "The Salad 
Tray afters a fine assortment of 
vegetables, cheese and eggs for 
lunch on a summer's day" . 
Imagine how British climbers 
would feel if Rock Climbers in 

Action in Snowdonialdiscoursed 
on the charms of the Swallow 
Falls or listed cocktail recipes 
from the Royal Goat! 
In the end, the real climbing 
that I craved for comes through. 
After illustrating the peaks 
in a competent, if pictorial, 
fashion, the authors are allowed 
all too few pages in which to 
depict the new urgency of 
New Zealand alpinism, and a 
few more for mountain topos 
showing the network of routes 
on the main peaks. 
Some of the photos hint at the 
idea's potential (see page 16), 
but the book's remaining 
strengths are finally killed by its 
greatest weakness - the 
remoteness of the captions from 
the photos. It might have been 
marvellous: excellent subject
matter, two keen and 
competent climber/authors, 
and a wealth of good material. 
One can only sympathize with 
the authors for having to pay 
this price for a mass market. 
What might have been a 
stunning photographic essay 
has fallen well short of its goal. 
Ken Wilson 

South Devon 

by Pat Littlejohn 
West Col: £1.90 
This book is mainly devoted to 
the Torbay limestone cliffs, 
which have been the subject of 
intense development since 1967; 
also included is an up-dated 
guide to Chudleigh Rocks, near 

Exeter. Concise details of the 
climbs are given, backed up by 
excellent maps and serviceable 
photo-diagrams. Responsible 
warnings are included about 
'tourist-killing' routes, and there 
are details about the permits 
which must now be obtained 
before climbing on many of the 
cliffs; with regard to the latter. 
some advice would be welcome 
as to how, and at what time of 
year, you find the beach 
inspectors to whom you should 
present your permit before 
climbing! 
To date, interest in Torbay has 
been confined almost exclusively 
to Exeter-based climbers, and 
one of the aims of this guide is 
to attract climbers from further 
afield. From this point of view 
the most outstanding cliff is the 
Old Redoubt, where the climbing 
has been compared to that on 
Gogarth; but this cliff only 
provides a mere dozen or so of 
the 280 routes described. A fair 
proportion of the remainder are 
perhaps more of interest to local 
climbers than to visitors. 
The book is printed in clear 
type and is well laid out, apart 
from the last 31 pages which 
are printed in a smaller grey type ; 
these pages include the section 
on sea traverses, the first ascent 
list, the index and the appendix. 
It may be that these sections 
deserve lesser treatment, but the 
effect is such as to give a 
somewhat amateur appearance 
to the production. 
Bob Moulton 
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Television 
Questionable conclusions in Everest film. 

Surrender to Everest 
BBC 2, October 31st 
Produced by: Anthony Thomas 
Edited by: Phillip Shaw 
Associate Producer: Ned Kelly 
Photographed by: John Cleare. 
Ian Stewart and Jerzy Surdel. 
Sound Recordists: Bill Kurban, 
Arthur Chesterman and Ian 
Howell. 
Sound Editor: Rodney Glenn 
Dubbing Mixer: Peter Lodge 
Commentary written by: 
Murray Sayle and Nicholas 
Toma/in. 
Narrated by: Paul Scofield 

Hard on the heels of the 
Annapurna documentary comes 
Anthony Thomas·s film on 
Everest. Comparisons between 
the two are inevitable ; it is 
just as inevitable that the 
second should have to outshine 
the first in order even to be 
considered its equal. 
In terms of filming competence 
Surrender to Everest gives 
nothing away to The Hardest 
Way Up. Despite inherently less 
spectacular subject matter, and 
virtually no high-altitude film, 
Thomas has nevertheless added 
to our understanding of climbing 
in the Himalayas. Some of the 
sequences are very moving: 
Sherpas pushing forward through 
a blizzard, the funeral cortege 
through the Khumbu Glacier, the 
ridiculous Whillans Box clinging 
to the windswept slope, the 
frightening complexity of the 
Khumbu lcefall. The music -
Moody Blues, rather than the 
usual cliched Sitar music - is 
refreshing and original. Cloud 
and storm, rapidly moving 
sunrises, howling blizzards and 
excellent synchronised sound 
recording give a convincing and 
enthralling atmosphere. Certainly 
one yearned for more high
altitude sequences, but the film 
crew, just like the climbers, 
were also prone to the ravages 
of illness, which kept them from 
the action. If one has any 
criticism it is that, as in the 
Annapurna film, there was 
too much footage of men 
pulling up ropes or climbing up 
ladders, perpetuating the myth 
that climbers use some form of 
Indian rope trick to gain 
height. What"s needed in 
future efforts is some real 
first lead material and rather 
less of the pedestrian slogging 
behind. The film was also too 
long: we could easily have 
lost some of the approach march 
or one or two of those 
interminable panning shots up 
the side of that uninteresting 
heap of rubble they call the face. 
Readers of the Sunday Times 
reports or even our Everest 
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feature (Mountain 17) might 
reasonably have expected the 
film to cast further light on 
the accident, the defection of 
the 'Latins·, or the question of 
whether the lead was hogged . 
No such clarification emerges. 
The sparse dialogue (written 
by Murray Sayle and Nicholas 
Tomalin - both non-climbing 
journalists) offers us only 
well-worn platitudes - most of 
which fall somewhat short of 
the truth. On one occasion the 
writers really over-reached 
themselves, offering the 
conclusion that "Bahaguna died 
because nobody could bring 
him sufficient brotherhood'". 
Yet, clearly, any suggestion 
that the rescuers were negligent 
is uninformed bunkum. The 
Indian's death may well have 
been the result of error - Axt not 
realizing his companion needed 
help, or the rescuers not having 
sufficient equipment, for instance 
- but to imply that the main 
participants callously and 
deliberately left Bahaguna to his 
fate is sheer nonsense and an 
insult to the experience and 
integrity of four eminent 
climbers. How can such an 
implication be justified? Even 
the Guardian TV critic noted 
(to his credit) that "there was 
no material available at the time 
to support so harsh a charge'". 
In truth the conditions utterly 
prevented the rescuers from 
doing anything further to help 
their companion. He was 
frostbitten, exposed, and near 
death ; in such a storm the 
rescuers had no alternative but 
to retreat in order not to risk 
similar consequences to 
themselves. Futile heroism is 
not part of the mountaineer's 
stock in trade, although 
climbers have shown themselves 
astonishingly courageous when 
the occasion allowed (vide 
Whillans and Bonington during 
the Nally rescue on the Eiger). 
Lions of the popular press may 
find the distinction difficult. 
Elsewhere (Sunday Times, 
Oct. 31st), Sayle suggested that 
" nationalistic bickering, 
divided leadership and the 
breakdown of multilingual 
communications caused 
failure and death". As far as 
the accident is concerned this 
criticism is again unfounded -
indeed, it is a wild distortion 
of the truth. 
Sayle should desist from making 
these remarks . His coverage of 
the event on the mountain was 
creditable, but his airy and 
oversimplified conclusions in 
several articles since are of 
little service to fact or to 

mountaineering. As the most 
prolific commentator on the 
event he bears a great 
responsibility . He would do 
well to brief himself more 
thoroughly before embarking on 
further articles about the 
expedition . 
Unfortunately lay interpretations 
permeate the script of the film to 
some extent. The commentary 
persistently presents us with 
the conclusion that there was 
widespread international 
dissension, though neither the 
film nor the interviews fully 
substantiate the claim. 
Vaucher and Mauri were 
certainly highly critical of 
Dyhrenfurth's tactics. But was 
that really an international rift? 
Both Dyhrenfurth and Vaucher 
are Swiss! Mazeaud justified his 
suspicion of Whillans with a 
chauvinistic press statement. 
But surely the fact is that he 
simply doesn't like Whillans. 
All the dissidents constantly 
stressed that they respected 
Haston (who, after all, is 
another Briton) but that they 
couldn"t stand Whillans. (Moral : 
when on an expedition, only 
disagree with your compatriots, 
otherwise it's a breakdown in 
international relations) . 
Admittedly, in the film 
Whillans confidently claims 
that the expedition's inertia 
stemmed from its inherent 
internationalism. This might 
well have been true; but from 
his position high on the 
mountain, with poor radio 
contact, Whillans was hardly 
in a position to judge. 
Furthermore, it is odd that he 
should make such a remark when 
it was a Japanese who was 
supporting him and when, 
lower on the mountain, all the 
fit climbers except the 
Austrians had expressed their 
willingness to help. In fact. such 
inertia as there was probably 
resulted more from illness, lack 
of morale and a vacuum in 
leadership than from the 
international character of the 
expedition . 
Sayle"s conclusion that the 
expedition's collapse was due 
to international rifts is 
unjustified; and the criticism 
of Dyhrenfurth's idealism offered 

in several press commentaries 
was also unjustified and 
overdone. In truth, 
Dyhrenfurth's hopes were 
annihilated more by illness and 
bad weather than by dissension. 
Strangely, however, although 
these oversimplified 
'explanations' crop up from 
time to time in the dialogue, 
the film itself hardly touches 
on the real issues. There is 
little attempt to unravel the 
train of events that led to the 
accident, and the tactical 
disagreement is also poorly 
explained. The film offers only 
fleeting glimpses of Mazeaud 
and Roberts, surely two of the 
major players. For a proper 
analysis of the situation, more 
aggressive and searching 
interviews would have been 
necessary. In their absence one 
could only gauge the opinions 
of the 'Latins' from the barely 
concealed disgust on their faces. 
Throughout the majority of the 
film, the dialogue is a 
disappointment compared to the 
visually elegant and interesting 
photography. Near the end, 
however, it livens up 
considerably : there is some 
good footage from advance 
base and above - Cleare 
collapsing, gasping and 
retching, after an abortive 
attempt to reach the leaders, 
Peterson"s lively and pungent 
Americanisms, and the frail 
figures of Evans and Haston 
revealing the debilitating effects 
of altitude. But, characteristically, 
it is Whillans who snatches the 
laurels as he jauntily bounces 
into camp complaining about 
"pate de froa grouer and 
bloody nuts'", or, perhaps a 
comment on the fickle effects 
of altitude, whipping a bottle 
from his duvet he mutters, 
"Dougal is off his nut - he's 
allowed me to carry the whisky'" . 
Where else could you hear a 
Lancastrian say that about a 
Scot? But watch it Don : you 
might be accused of chauvinism! 
Ken Wilson 

The BBC hope to repeat this 
programme on BBC 2, near 
Christmas, and on BBC 1 in May. 
Showings are also planned for 
American Television. 

Society of Thirteen present: 

Don Whillans lecturing on the 

INTERNATIONAL EVEREST EXPEDITION 
at the Restaurant, Manweb, Sealand Road, 

CHESTER 
Monday 6th December, 8 p.m. Admission 50p 

tickets from: M. Sunter. Overton Arcade. Wrexham. 
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VISIT BRADFORD'S 
LEADING CLIMBING SHOP 
P. & S. OUTDOOR SHOP 
For all the best in cl imbing 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 
£16.99 (P.&P. 65p.) still offers the finest value for 
money obtainable. 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 

We know Snowdon 
East* do you? 

REACH THE 
SUMMITS 

The Austrian Alpine Club 
owns over 600 huts in 

the Austrian Alps in which 
members receive a 50% 

reduction on accommodation 
and preferential allocation ; 

meals are available. 
Mountain rescue insurance 

for Austria is included 
in membership and is 

available at a supplementary 
fee for those climbing 

elsewhere. The Club organises 
hut-to-:-hut tours, rock 

and ice courses led by qualified 
guides, and several special 

arrangements including 
independent touring 

for members planning their 
own routes. 

For fiirther details -
send off the coupon. 

r-· ------:-, I The Austrian Alpine Club, 
r24 Finchley Rd, London NW3 sJA I 

T elephone or-435 7 r8r 

I Name ........... ...... .... .... ... .. ......... .................. ..................... ....................... ................. .. I I Address .............. .... .......................... .. .. ............................ .. ...... .... ..... ................... .. I 
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Letters 
Kuen and Scholz support Herrligkoffer in the marathon Nanga 
Parbat wrangle. 

The Messner Interview 

Dear Sir, 
We would like to make known 
our points of view with regard to 
your interview with Reinhold 
Messner in Mountain 15, in 
which you discussed the events 
that occurred on Nanga Parbat 
Let us take your points one by 
one. 
Mountain: Do you think the 
red rocket was sent deliberately? 
Messner: My view on this will 
be explained in my book about 
the expedition. 
Dr. Herrligkoffer: In his book 
Die Rote Rakete Am Nanga 
Parbat, which several expedition 
members worked through, 
Reinhold Messner implied that 
the firing of the red rocket was 
premeditated. He quotes Max von 
Kienlin as saying, of me: "he 
didn't want to have any (blue 
rockets)", rather than "he 
didn't have any". Reinhold 
Messner makes the business of 
the red rocket the decisive 
moment of the whole expedition, 
although the rocket had no 
influence on the happenings of 
27th/28th June, for Reinhold 
Messner climbed to the summit 
despite it! 
Kuen: The red rocket was of no 
consequence. Peter Scholz and I 
overcame it. We always had the 
feeling that Reinhold wouldn't 
wait for us anyway and would 
keep to his attempt plan. 
Scholz: The red rocket on Nanga 
Parbat has played a large part 
in discussions on the subject, 
although at the time none of us 
took it really seriously. 
Everyone felt from experience 
that the weather would be good. 

Mountain: 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. 
Dr. Herrligkoffer: Reinhold 
Messner and his brother called 
for help from 6 to 9 o'clock. 
Around 10 o'clock, however, 
Reinhold Messner told Felix 
Kuen that everything was all 
right. Before Messner 
disappeared behind the rock 
ridge, he bent down and picked 
something up. His movements 
afterwards gave the impression 
that it was a heavy rucksack 
However, neither Gunther nor 
Reinhold had taken a rucksack. 
This observation was told me -
just as I have told you - by 
Felix Kuen. 
Kuen: What it was is a good 
question; even during our 
climb to the summit, Peter 
Scholz and I were asking 
ourselves what it meant. Peter 
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said: "Truly, he didn't have a 
rucksack", when I described 
what I had seen. Gunther 
Messner, who, in our view, was 
too weak, was not prepared for 
a summit bid either. 
Mountain: Did you plan to 
traverse the peak all along? 
Messner: No. 
Dr. Herrligkoffer: In an 
interview with Hias Rebitsch, 
Reinhold Messner bragged 
about his knowledge of the 
descent via the Mummery Rib 
into the Diamir Valley. Hias 
Rebitsch wrote: 'To him there 
remained only one way out: the 
climb down the Diamir flank 
into the unknown, the uncertain 
- yet for him (Reinhold 
Messner) not a sally into the 
completely unknown. The 
traverse of Nanga Parbat had 
come up in conversation. 
Reinhold Messner had 
entertained the idea in his 
mind." 
Mountain: 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 Giinther descend 
that way? 
Messner: Above the Merkl 
Cracks, the difficult sections 
were short, admittedly, but some 
were grade 4 or 5 ... Giinther 
was so weak after his exertions 
that he felt unable to tackle 
these difficulties in descent 
without a rope ... 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 
Scholz. 
Dr. Herrligkoffer: This report 
is completely untrue, for the 
Kuen/Scholz rope was 1 00m. 
below the south summit when 
Messner began the descent of 
the Diamir. How could they have 
helped Reinhold Messner on the 
Diamir side? Should they have 
conjured up a helicopter, or 
should they have run after him? 
Three hours later, when Kuen 
and Scholz were on the south 
summit and had a view of the 
upper Diamir territory, the 
Messners were nowhere to be 
seen. And how should the 
Messners rejoin the Rupal route 
when they hadn't approached 
the West saddle, but rather the 
Mummery rib? This is truly the 
most unanswerable rubbish on 
the part of Reinhold Messner. 
Mountain: But Kuen must have 
supported the claim that the 
difficulties were not great. 
Messner: 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 
easJ/y swayed. Herrligkoffer ... 
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 
misinterpreted 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. 
Kuen: Reinhold Messner's 
answer is an unfathomable 
vulgarity. It is a palpable lie to 
say that I couldn't have reached 
the summit without Pervatin. Up 
to the time when I was shouting 
across to Reinhold I certainly 
had not taken any. As I've said, 
I told Peter Scholz about the 
rucksack thing when we were 
near the summit. I personally 
have never admitted to anything 
different to that expounded by 
Dr. Herrligkoffer, but Reinhold 
Messner would have it otherwise 
in your interview! 
Mountain: Have you got any 
photos for use in your book 7 
Messner: I .. . managed to get 
about 10 films back to Austria 
undetected. 
Dr. Herrligkoffer: A clear 
breach of contract on the part 
of Reinhold Messner ; an 
infringement of the expedition 
stipulations that were imposed 
on us by the Pakistani 
government, and a prerequisite 
for the attainment of our 
permits! 

Mountain: Tell us about this 
300ft. between the Notch and 
the top of the Merkl Cracks. 
Could Kuen and Scholz have 
climbed it? 
Messner: Scholz 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. 
Kuen: This is untrue. Peter 
Scholz (without the aid of 
Pervatin) climbed up and down 
from the summit. His physical 
condition was good, otherwise 
he would never have reached 
the summit or withstood the 
bivouac at 8000m. so well. 
Scholz: Had the Messners 
retreated by the same route they 
had come up - the maximum 
grade, in a few places, was 4 -
this would have been the safest 
bet for rescue for Gunther -
especially if he was suffering 
from altitude sickness. They 
must have known that Felix 
Kuen and I would come up the 
same route the next day and 
could help them, and that three 

more companions were not far 
away in the Merkl Crack 
bringing fixed ropes, and that 
there was oxygen in Camp 4. 
Instead of that, the Messners 
went quite a different way 
down, completely incompre
hensibly and against every 
alpine judgement that Kuen 
and I made, from our view 
of the situation. As to the 
physical condition of Felix Kuen 
and myself - from 80-1 00m. 
away Reinhold Messner could 
gain no impression of it. But 
apart from the fact that we were 
not weak, I in common with 
other climbers take exception to 
the fact that Messner, in his 
book, would have the reader 
believe that he and his brother 
made the whole expedition 
alone, and all the other 16 
participants had nothing to do 
with it. 
Mountain: Why did you split up 
when you got to the glacier at 
the bottom? 
Dr. Herrligkoffer: Reinhold 
Messner has given two answers 
to this question so far. In 
August, 1970, he reported that, 
following the second bivouac at 
6,300m., his brother was 
completely fit again, and that 
he went ahead of his brother 
and from a certain point looked 
up and saw his brother coming 
down. On March 11th, 1971, 
he said, at that point he was 
leading his brother closely 
through the icefall, as Gunther 
was suffering from altitude 
sickness. 
Yours etc., 
Karl Herrligkoffer, 
Felix Kuen, 
Peter Scholz. 
Editorial comment: 
And so the controversy drones 
on. By now, the accusations 
and counter-accusations have 
become somewhat confusing, 
but anyone wanting to know 
more about it all will find the 
relevant material in Mountains 
12, 13 and 15. 
It is difficult to comment with 
any precision on this tangled 
web of events, and in any case 
the fear of legal action is 
considerable. Hans Saler, a 
member of the expedition, 
published a letter in 'A lpinismus· 
criticizing Herrligkoffer's 
ability as a leader. 
Herrligkoffer's lawyers at once 
placed a court injunction on the 
issue, and 'Alpinismus' still 
cannot circulate it. 
On the other hand, Messner was 
successful in suing 
Herrligkoffer and Michel Anderl 
(the climbing leader) for 
comments about his actions. 
Herrligkoffer has issued 



Cesare Maestri defends his Cerro Torre climbs. "I have always been at 
the forefront in the development of climbing techniques" he claims. 

numerous detailed press 
statements, refuting various 
parts of Messner's story. As 
each statement appears, it is 
difficult to escape the 
observation that, while 
Herrligkoffer continues to 
produce fresh evidence, 
Messner's story has stayed 
substantially the same. 
Admittedly, doubts are raised 
by the comments made above by 
Kuen and Scholz, but we (and 
our German and Austrian 
advisers) remain unconvinced, 
and tend to support the 
credibility of the Messner 
account. 
We find it difficult to believe 
that Messner pressed on with an 
ambitious plan against his 
brother's better interests. 
Messner 's reputation as a good 
mountaineer (and that embraces 
all considerations regarding 
the safety and welfare of his 
companions) is exemplary, and 
his relationship with his 
brother was good. 
It is not surprising that 
Messner should have briefed 
himself carefully about the 
details of the Diamir side: it 
was a matter of straightforward 
common sense to do so. No 
doubt Whillans and Haston knew 
all about the easy route on 
Annapurna, in case they needed 
it in an emergency. This can 
only be regarded as prudent 
contingency planning. 
One explanation of the brothers' 
actions has been suggested by 
Don Whillans . He says that, 
at high altitude and without 
oxygen, one's faculties are gravely 
impaired, and it is possible to 
do quite wild things in the 
firm belief that they are sensible. 
This would explain, not only 
Messner's action, but also other 
celebrated · bold strokes· at 
high altitude. 

Herrligkoffer's reputation as 
an expedition leader does not 
inspire confidence in his 
current assertions. His previous 
expeditions have often been 
rent with dissension, and this 
is not the first time that leading 
climbers have published 
adverse comments on the 
quality of his leadership. 
We believe that Dr. Herrligkoffer 
should either put his criticisms 
of Messner before a court of 
law, or else drop the whole 
controversy and concentrate his 
efforts on leading trouble -free 
expeditions in the future. A 
happy and successful conclusion 
to his projected Everest 
expedition would go a long way 
towards clearing the air and 
dispelling the doubts of the 
climbing world regarding his 

qualities as a leader. 
Messner for his part, will have 
the opportunity to prove his 
worth as a loyal expedition 
member, in the forthcoming 
Kanchenjunga expedition. 

Cerro Torre -
Maestri Speaks Again 
The following is a translation 
by Alan Heppenstall of a 
letter from Cesare Maestri. 
I note there has been a good 
deal of controversy concerning 
my ascent of Cerro Torre, and 
also some uncertainty as to th e 
exact route followed. With regard 
to the latter, it was precisely the 
route attempted by the British, 
Spanish, Japanese and Argentinian 
expeditions - namely the south 
east ridge (Note 1 ). On the other 
point, I see no reason why I 
should not attack - successfully 
as it happened - a route which 
many others had failed on 
simply because ten years before 
I had climbed the same 
mountain by a completely 
different route. It's no uncommon 
thing to put up more than one 
route on the same mountain : 
in the Dolomites for example 
I have several different routes 
on one face. 
Let me try to explain what it was 
that impelled me to go and 
climb Cerro Torre a second time. 
I've been climbing at a high 
standard now for twenty years or 
more. I've climbed with 
companions and I've climbed 
alone ; I've done first ascents 
and first repetitions of difficult 
routes ; I've done the same 
routes in ascent and descent, in 
summer and in winter, by day 
and by night. In fact, I'd reached 
the point where no existing 
mountaineering problem could 
give me the satisfaction of 
achievement which I needed. 
The word 'impossible' simply 
had no meaning for me any 
longer. If any given pitch was 
an exercise in free climbing I 
free-climbed it : if it required aid 
I used aid . In due course I 
became interested in new 
techniques and studied methods 
whereby the risks of a multi -day 
ascent might be reduced 
without detracting from the 
human and athletic values of 
the climb. 
When my friends and I first 
started bolting we provoked a 
storm of criticism which has not 
yet subsided. Voices rose in 
protest against the " degeneration 
of mountaineering", " climbing 
made easy", " armchair tactics". 
The purists said "mountains 
should not be desecrated by 
having holes drilled in them . 

Drilling is dishonest. Artificial 
aids must be limited." We 
replied : "we only place bolts 
where the rock is crackless and 
impracticable by any other 
means - or where we want to 
protect ourselves. In any case 
all climbing gear is artificial - if 
we are going to limit one gadget 
we shall have to limit them all. " 
Really my own position w as 
unassailable. Nobody could try 
to make out that I didn't know 
how to climb, because if on 
Monday I put up a new route on 
bolts, on the Tuesday I would 
solo up and down the same 
route, and on the Wednesday 
I would put up a new free route 
solo. So I just smiled at the 
criticism, knowing full well that 
most of it came from people who 
could not have raised themselves 
20 feet above the ground with 
or without aid! Towards the 
end climbing for me was a 
physical pleasure, no more nor 
less, and talk of mountaineering 
ethics, whispered accusations, 
simply did not penetrate: they 
belonged to another world from 
which I was removed. But when 
last winter an expedition 
returned to Italy defeated by 
Cerro Torre (Note 2) and I 
heard the leader use terms such 
as "impossible" and 
"inaccessible" in referring to the 
mountain, then my blood 
boiled : I felt kindling inside me 
the flame of action and decision 
which years ago had driven me 
to perform deeds unheard of 
and never yet repeated . I lay 
awake for nights on end but the 
flame did not go out and 
decision hardened into 
determination - I would return 
to Cerro Torre. What is more I 
would go in winter and I would 
attack the mountain by its most 
difficult route, which had 
defeated all the expeditions that 
had tried it to date. 
The story of what followed is 
well known by now - our 
struggles with the Patagonian 
winter, the 54 days we spent on 
the mountain, the retreat when 
our food gave out, and our 
return to Patagonia - and 
success - the following summer. 
My emotions as I stood on the 
summit of Cerro Torre for the 
second time, and after my return, 
were quite unlike anything I had 
ever experienced'on a mountain. 
As the tension of the ascent 
relaxed I came to realise that 
really I had not climbed the 
mountain for its own sake, that, 
unlike the climbs I was used to 
doing, the aesthetic beauty of 
the peak and of the line of 
ascent had meant little to me. 
This was an ascent I had been 

forced into by other men to 
uphold my reputation and to 
show that I was still capable of 
proving myself among climbers. 
More than that I had had to 
prove myself in my own eyes. 
I myself needed to be convinced 
that I could hold my own in the 
face of criticism and disbelief, 
and it was only when this was 
done that I felt able to return to 
the type of climbing I knew. 
But the experience was 
profoundly saddening. 
Naturally on our return to Italy 
the criticism was unleashed 
anew. While the Head of State, 
important men and people by 
the roadside thanked us for our 
achievement, the losers took up 
the issue. It was no longer the 
bolt which was under attack 
but the compressor. The 
increasing mechanization of 
climbing came under fire, but 
not a thought was given to the 
human, the athletic and the 
sporting values of our venture, 
which remained undiminished 
by the use of a piece of 
machinery and which were the 
main purpose of our expedition. 
I believe I have always been at 
the forefront in the development 
of climbing techniques, but I 
will never use unnecessarily any 
piece of aid . The compressor 
was employed only to speed 
up the work of placing bolts, 
and bolts were used only where 
it was impossible to progress 
without (Note 3). In any case 
we aren't interested in listening 
to the criticism. We are 
inventing, let us say, a new 
brand of climbing which will 
complement, not replace, the 
old. We are great admirers of 
our predecessors, and we repeat 
their routes willingly (often 
solo) marvelling at their 
achievements, but we are trying 
to carry climbing technique 
forward and by means of 
revolutionary techniques to 
enhance, not detract from, the 
human values of the sport, for 
the new techniques will render 
possible greater achievements 
requiring greater gifts of 
character and finer human 
qualities. The courage needed 
to spend 54 days on the face of 
Cerro Torre in winter was no 
less because we had the 
compressor ; yet without the 
compressor we could not have 
achieved this. 
I climb for the human aspect of 
the sport. If we were to go back 
to the days of nailed boots and 
do away with all our modern 
gear including our nylon rope, 
I should still try to be out in 
front climbing the hardest 
routes of the day. But I believe 
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Letters 
Harding criticises Robbins for Dawn Wall action. 
Rouse and McHardy praised for stiffening U.K. ethics. 
Australians at sixes and sevens over their grading system. 

there would be few of today's 
mountaineers left to keep me 
company. 
Yours etc., 
Cesare Maestri 

Comments: 
1. In spite of his affirmation 
Maestri has subsequently 
ignored all requests to trace the 
exact line of ascent on a 
photograph. 
2 . The expedition from Lecco, 
led by Carlo Mauri (see 
· Mountain 11') . 
3. This contradicts an earlier 
article by Maestri himself 
(published in Mountain 16), 
in which he states that 
some sections of the terminal 
wall could have been 
climbed on ordinary pegs, but 
as these had been left at the 
foot of the mountain it was 
necessary to bolt the whole way. 

Harding raps Robbins for 
Dawn Wall climb 

Dear Sir, 

I see from the editorial in 
Mountain 15 that I am equated 
with Cesare Maestri . . . Fine 
with me ! I've always felt more 
comfortable identifying with 
Heresy than Piety! 
Also, in the climbing notes 
department, it was reported : 
" Robbins and Lauria repeat 
Wall of Early Morning Light in 
5½ days - many bolts chopped! " 
Since this climb has received 
much criticism due to 
'excessive bolting' ( ?) , it is 
interesting to learn that many 
bolts were chopped . 
Perhaps it would be even more 
interesting (and significant) 
to know what occasioned the 
bolt-chopping in this case. 
Mountain's report failed to 
elaborate on this. Normally, 
bolts are chopped only when 
they are bypassed by some 
other means: that is, by the 
use of pitons, by free climbing, 
or, perhaps, by a change in 
the route. 
It would appear that Royal 
Robbins and Don Lauria did not 
make any appreciable 
' improvement' in the route. 
Rather, the chopping was 
merely a result of evangelical 
zeal and / or juvenile pique on 
Robbins' part . . . I understand 
that Don Lauria knew nothing 
of R.R.'s intention to "erase 
the route", and was somewhat 
embarrassed by the whole thing . 
I find it rather amazing that 
a climber of Robbins· stature 
should commit himself (and an 
unwitting partner) to such a 
questionable venture as 
" erasing a climbing route that 
is an affront to climbing". 
He might have removed all 
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physical evidence of the route ; 
but he could never change the 
fact that it had been done ! 
Yours etc., 
Warren Harding 

Murdering the Impossible 

Dear Sir, 
Reinhold Messner's excellent 
article The Murder of the 
Impossible (Mountain 15) 
raises several interesting points 
with regard to present trends in 
British climbing . 
All that Messner said applies to 
Britain , and while it may be 
arguable that it is fair to carry 
a few bolts in case of retreat on 
some vast Dolomite face, one 
could hardly use a similar excuse 
in this country. British crags, by 
their very nature, demand that 
our climbing ethics remain the 
purest in the world; otherwise, 
climbing for its own sake will 
die in this country, and we will 
be left to follow the iron roads 
of a collapsed ethical system. 
The direction of progress in 
Britain lies not in yet more 
all-out peg and bolt routes, 
often a few feet from existing 
excellent free routes ( I recently 
saw someone attempting to put 
up an all-out bolt route on the 
right of Bloody Chimney on 
Gogarth, until brilliantly heckled 
out of it by Dave Pearce) , but in 
free-climbing existing artificial 
routes, and thereby strengthening 
the reputation held by our free 
climbing - that of being the 
hardest and ethically the most 
pure in the world. Not for us the 
Yosemite practice of a peg 
runner whenever you need it or, 
nearer to home, the growing 
trend of resting on a nut runner 
and leaving it three feet higher 
than when it was gained. This 
latter tactic is now used by so 
many of Britain's so-called top 
free climbers that it is often 
difficult to know just how to 
tackle an early ascent of a free 
climb that may have involved 
such practices. British climbing 
is in a sad state when all this is 
condoned and two of the 
straightest guys on the present 
scene (Al McHardy and Alan 
Rouse) were decried in 
Rocksport's letter column as 
·soloing yobbos' after a number 
of remarkable ascents in the 
purest possible style. No doubt 
similar titles could be bestowed 
upon Walter Bonatti, Reinhold 
Messner and Hermann Buhl. 
Guide book writters could help 
by erasing the original aid 
from the descriptions of climbs 
long since done free. 
The recent Derbyshire Limestone 
guides are particularly bad in 
this respect and the fight to 

raise Limestone standards has 
been retarded yet again . 
In the prevailing atmosphere it 
is all too easy to err - to stray 
from our unwritten code of 
ethics. It is essential that we all 
strive to re-establish the purity 
which existed in British climbing 
so few years ago. 
Yours, etc., 
Al Evans 

Australian Gradings 

Dear Sir, 
The letter from Canberra on 
Australian grading (Mountain 13) 
is not only biased, but grossly 
misleading . We would like to 
give the other side of the 
picture. 
(a) Considered in terms of 
climbs, climbers, areas and 
clubs, the numerical system is 
used by the majority in this 
country. 
(b) The great advantage of the 
system is not its implied 
accuracy, but the fact that it 
proceeds in discrete steps and 
has no limit. Climbers of each 
new generation can thus 
" unleash their creation on their 
fellow men in its true light" , 
instead of depressing top grades 
or revising vast numbers of 
'old' grades. 
(c) ' Implied accuracy· is anyway 
a misleading term. In Australia 
there are at present 21 free 
grades. On an adjectival system 
there are 19 grades (including 
extreme). The well known fact 
that extremes vary widely in 
difficulty (even taking into 
account area differences) is a 
point in favour of a system with 
no upper limit. It follows that 
such a system would best be a 
numerical one. 
(d) Subdivision of a grade is 
almost impossible. The remarks 
about " a good 12" and "a poor 

12" are badly out of context ; 
they are quotations from a 
Canberra climber whose personal 
idiom it is to call a grade 
" a -- 12", be it 8 or 18. 
(e) Verbal descriptions of some 
of the many factors encompassed 
in a grade are provided for the 
interest and information of the 
climber. For example, a route 
may be graded 18, but mention 
may be made of the fact that it 
is poorly protected on rotten 
rock. To a discerning climber 
this would suggest that the 
route is not technically 18, but 
rather a 'chop' route due to th e 
factors mentioned. 
However, this is no reflection 
on the effectiveness of the 
grading system. 
(f) Ineffective use of the 
lower grades is not denied . It 
arises due to the small numbers 
of people climbing routes of a 
very low standard . The greater a 
climber's ability, the harder it is 
for him to give an accurate grade 
to a route he could solo with 
ease . However, it is easy to 
justify the seven lower grades 
when one remembers that 
Hocus Pocus (grade 8) at 
Wirindi , Australia, is said to be 
comparable to Spiral Stairs at 
Dinas Cromlech, U.K., for there 
are seven grades below 
'difficult' , the grade of Spiral 
Stairs. To us, a '3' is a more 
meaningful description of a very 
easy rock climb than a ' hard 
easy'. There is a lack of such 
routes in Australia, and many 
climbs that should have this sort 
of grade are regarded simply as 
tourist tracks up cliffs and 
mountains. The majority of those 
that use them are unaware that 
they are recorded and graded . 
Yours faithfully, Rick White 

Colin Monteath 
Ron Collett 
Warwick Williams 

This protection racket 

The right protection 
is necessary. Don't skimp 
by using tape slings and runners 
of inadequate strength. Karrimor 
have a range of climbing webs, 
distinguishable by their golden yellow 
colour. - - - - - next time ask for 

KARRIMOR DOUBLE GOLD 
K1 - 1¾" x6000lb b / s 
K3- 1" x 4700 lb 
Kl-9 / 16" x2700lb 

K2- 1" x 3500 lb 
K6- ¾" x 800 lb 



PREVIE\N 

The New Tunnel Tent 

The New Alaskan Tent 

The New Nevis Tent 

The Oregon 107 Tent 

Here are four of Blacks brand n.ew lightweight 
tents, see a selection of the new range at the 
CO LEX Exhibition Stands 7 -10 incl., January 
26 to February 5 or for full details fill in the 
coupon, for your Free 1972 catalogue, and 
post to:-- - - - -BLACKS OF GREENOCK ...... PORT GLASGOW, RENFREWSHIRE AND 

RUXLEY CORNER, SIDCUP, KENT 
Please send my FREE 1972 catalogue 

ALL 
THE 
BIG NAMES 

YHA Services stock boots by 
Pontvert, Kastinger and Nordica; 
hardware by Chouinard, Clog, 
Stubai and Cassin; sleeping bags 
by Erve, Point Five and Black's; 
rucsacs by Karrimor and Millet. 

We also have boots, rucsacs 
and sleeping bags especially 
produced for us and obtainable 
nowhere else. 

Call if you can, or make use of our 
prompt 'on approval' postal service . 

.._ A . 

.._,...-YH Services 
29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6JE 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham B2 5EE 
36/ 38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE 

-----=, To YHA Services, 29 John Adam St., London WC2N 6JE 
Please send free catalogues: 

Equipment for Climbers and Cavers I 
Equipment for Hostellers and Campers I I 

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

Address ...... ... . 

••••••••••••••••••• I 
•···· ... . . . - ... ····--- _ (56 ) 

anches at:- London , Birmingham, Bristol , Glasgow, ~~-~~~~·~i~~r-~~~;.--~anches";)er, 
Nottingham , Sheffield , Stoke-on-Trent and Sutton, Surrey ---- b - ~ ~·~ _ ..:I 
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FOR THE RIGHT SERVICE CONSULT 

US TODAY 

New Mountain and Lightweight Tent Exhibition now 
open. See the Popular Models on display now. 

10,000 square feet of Equipment. 

Send for Price List Today. 

* * * * * * 

PS.D. 
SPECIALISTS IN CAMPING . CLIMBING 

CAVING . MOUNTAINEERING 

SKI-ING & HIKING EQUIPMENT 

CAMP 'N' CLIMB SHOP 
141 FRIARGATE, PRESTON. PR1 2EE 

Model Thunderbi1d one 
of three basic designs, 
supp!,ed ,n any of 
eleven shaft lengths 

ALL METAL ICE AXES - INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
£5.75 for one and £5.35 for five or more (this offer is open 
until 28th February 1972) . Set of protective guards £0.65. Plus 
postage and packing including insurance £0.45, C.O.D . £0.25. 

Send s.a.e. for catalogue and newsletter to: 

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

ANEW CLIMBING SHOP IN MATLOCK! 

THE BIVOUAC 
Write, telephone or call for a catalogue 

Clothing and equipment for 
mountaineering, rock-climbing, lightweight 

camping, caving and walking 

56 NORTH PARADE, MATLOCK BATH, 
MATLOCK, DERBYSHIRE. 

Telephone Matlock 3750 
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• 
TELEPHONE 53793 

LLAMA WEAR 
INSOLES 
COMBAT 

COLD FEET 
at last the answer to cold boots tested on 

major expeditions Everest - Ann apurna and in the 
Alps tor ¼ inch t hickness - 50p. per pair post 

free. Send boot size and remittance to the makers : 

LLAMAWEAR 52 ST ANNES RD EAST, 
LYTHAM ST ANNES, LANCS. 

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

The M ini 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 45p each from : 

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



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,6NOWDONIA. TEL: CAPEL CURIG 232 
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Fisher 
POSTAL SERVICE 

Borrowdale Road, Keswick 
Tel: 72178 

These and other goods can be 

sent on seven days approval 

against cost. Postage 25p for boots 

20p for breeches. 

CLIMBING BREECHES 
As illustrated, specially made summer breeches. 
These have wide tunnel belt loops, velcro 
fastening at the knees and all the pockets are 
closed by zips. Note the large guide-book pocket 
on the left leg. These can be had in either 
lightweight Terylene and cotton which is very 
durable as shown at a price of £5.25. or they can 
also be had in a single texture Ventile in green 
which although a little heavier will keep out 
quite a lot of rain. 

Price £6.45 
Sizes range from 30" to 38" waist. 

DONNARD 
This boot can be used for either rock climbing or as a 
lightweight walking boot. It is made out of a one piece 
grained leather and is slightly padded. This boot is ideal 
for ladies or for gentlemen who wish to have something 
light for summer. 

Price £5.98 Sizes 6-8½ 

PONTRESINA 
This lightweight suede boot made in Italy is lined with 
leather. The sole is of grisle which wears exceptionally 
over rough terrain and can be used as either a lightweight 
walking boot or for rock climbing. We highly recommend 
it for summer use. 

Price £5.50 Sizes 5-10½ 
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