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IVIOUNTAIN BOOTS 

Galibier 

ISARO 
Hiking and ModE!rate Climbing. 

Upper of two-piece double 
tanned black leather . 

Watertigl:it closing Lace gripper. 

Sole JANNU GALIBIER. 
French sizes (ard 112) 35 to 46 

t 

one p iece upper Very deep lactng '4i-i 
insuring _a good f itting of fee t 

and ankle Special lace gripper. 
Re inforced sole, with intercalated 

m,xture of lea the r _..., 
and r~bber (patented). "' 

s"crews omitted 
beneath toe. 

Mountain Boot. 
Technical Adviser Georges Payot 

Reversed tan one piece upper. 
Watertight stitching 

Exceptionally comfortable padding. 
Lace gripper. 

Reinforced sole of Jannu Galib1er. 
Sizes (andl/2) 2 to 12 

High Mountain 
Rene Desmaison 

anning waterproof 
Watertight seams. 
airs of removable 
ther, felt beaded, 
It, crylor beaded. 

reed sole, style 
NNU GALIBIER. 

French sizes 
(andl/2)35 to 46 

SUPPLIER OF THE FRENCH 
MOUNTAIN FEDERATION -

® 
chausse 'SUR" 

◄ 

VERCORS 
Hiking • Moderate Climbing 
Reversed tan two piece upper. 
Watert19ht stitching 
Sole - JANNU GALIBIFR. 
Si zes (andl/2) 2 to ,11 

High Mountain 
* Technical Adviser Lionel Terray 

,,._ Black leather upper, 
special double watert ight tanning . 
Foam padd ing. Reinforced sole 
Sole · JANNU GALIBJER. 
Frerch sizes (and 112) 35 to 46 

Technica l adviser Royal Robbins 
Two p iece hunting btue leather upper 
Lace gri pper. 
R1 91 d1ty des igned to permit 
f n ct1on and edging. 
Sole RAID GALIBIER 
Sizes ( and 112) 2 to 12 

\ SUPER 
' --~ GUICE RO 

High Mountain 
'4' Technical Adviser Rene Desmai son 

Patented. 
~ . Special double watertight tanning . 

• One piece reversed tan upper. 

'-. ' ◄ ~~1~;;,c:~\:ieec1al lace gnpper. 

of JANNU GALIBIER rubber . 
French s1zes(and 1/2) 35to 46 

PROOUCTION 
INFDRMATICN AND DEPOSITARIF.S 

CX'-l REQUESr(V ) RICHARD PONTVERTsA 
3BIZEAUX /BP4/TEL:4ett42 
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Sherpa Millet Rucksacks 

Recommended by Walter Bonatti, 
Rene Desmaison, Reinhold Messner. 

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

Supplied to 123 world-wide expeditions. 

Available from all good mountaineering shops. 

sAcs tt11111~ 111~1l 11l 111111c11r 
Boite Postale 109, 74 ANNECY le, France 

BEN NEVIS SUMMIT 
1911 
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Information 
Three Japanese women disappear near summit of Mt. McKinley 
East Ridge of Huntington climbed on second attempt 
Russian high-altitude alpinism maintains high standards 

RUSSIA 1971 

CAUCASUS 

Dombai Ulgen: East Summit 
Two new routes were established 
on the 6,000ft. North Face. In 
July, a six -man team led by 
J . Gubanov made a seven -day 
ascent in poor weather, and 
later a team led by G. Schalaev 
took nine days to complete the 
second route. Iced-up rock 
presented severe problems on 
both climbs. 
Ushba (15,453ft.) 
A four -man party led by 
J. Arzischewski took 13 days to 
force a new route up the 7,000ft. 
West Face to the South Summit 
(250 rock pitons and 40 ice 
pitons). Another party later made 
a variant on the route . 
On the 4,000ft. East Face a 
very hard route was established 
by W. Monogarov and six 
others. The climb took six days 
and involved 250 pitons, 140 
bolts and six hammock bivouacs. 
600ft. of the route was on 
overhanging rock. 
Little Ushba: South Face 
This was climbed for the first 
time by a team led by L. Kensizki . 
The 3,000ft. climb took seven 
days. 
Shkhara: South Face 
A party led by S. Marianischwili 
took seven days to make a very 
difficult first ascent of the 5,000ft. 
face to the West Summit. 
Other New Routes 
Other climbs were made on 
Koschtantau (South Spur) , 
Krumkol (North Face) and 
Tschatschachi (North Face) . 

PAMIRS 

Pie Communism (24,590ft.) 
A five-man party led by 
W. Bessubkin made a new route 
on the 7,000ft. North Face Spur 
during nine days in August. 
Also on the North Face, but 
well to the right of the Bessubkin 
route, a team led by J . Hetman 
made another new climb 
leading up to the East Ridge. 
The climb, which took nine days, 
required 230 pitons. The 
Bessubkin expedition also 
managed to get 17 of its members 
(including 3 women) to the 
summit by the Ordinary Route. 
and also to the top of Pie 
Leningrad (21 ,349ft.) . Twenty
two members of the expedition 
(including four women) reached 
the top of Pie Korzhenevskaya 
(23,31 Oft.) . Other parties climbed 
the three peaks during the 
season. 
Pie Tadschikistan (19,887ft. ) 
A seven-strong team led by 
W. Boschukov made a new 
route up the 5,000ft. North Face, 
and then traversed Pie Nikoladse, 
Pie Marxa, Pie Engels and Pie 

Above: The North Face of Mt. Huntington in Alaska with the North-West Ridge (French Route) on the right 
and the East Ridge on the left. Photo: Bradford Washburn 

40 Years Lysmn. The party took 
fifteen days to make the nine
mile itinerary across ice ridges 
and rock walls, all at around the 
20,000ft. level. 
Pie 40 Years Lysmn: South 
Face 
Six Siberian climbers led by 
L. Bogomolov made the first 
ascent of this very steep 4,500ft. 
rock wall. The absence of snow 
on the face led to drinking 
water problems. The climb took 
nine days ; all bivouacs were in 
hammocks, and 280 pitons and 
30 bolts were used. 
Pie Engels 
A team led by W. Kawenenko 
traversed the difficult ridge from 
Pie Engels to Pie Moskowskaya 
Pravda. The eight-mile climb 
took 14 days; 320 pitons were 
used. 

TIEN SHAN 

Pie Maxim Gorki (19,878ft.) 
A group of Kirgisish climbers 
made the first ascent of the 
South West Ridge and then 
traversed to Pie Abalokov. Pie 
Tschapaev and Khan Tengri -
a ridge of over nine miles. The 
climb was made in the face of 
terrible weather conditions and 
took twenty-two days. 
Khan Tengri (22,949ft.) 
The 7,000ft. North Ridge was 
climbed by the same group, 
during nine days of poor 
weather. 
Pie Pobeda (24,470ft.) 
A twelve-strong party led by 

0 . Hudjakov climbed this peak 
from the west. 

Once again it has been a year 
of typically bold ascents. The 
Russians appear to excel in 
arduous, super-alpine traverses : 
multi-day climbs at around 
20,000ft., often in poor weather 
conditions. The actual technical 
difficulty and quality of the 
climbs are difficult to assess, but 
no one can doubt that their 
length and seriousness are of the 
highest order. 

NORTH~AMERICA 

ALASKA/ YUKON 

Mt. Huntington (12,240ft.) 
(Central Alaskan Range) After an 
abortive attempt in 1971 , a five 
man team, comprising Niels 
Anderson, Frank Zahar, Rocky 
Keeler, John Waterman and 
Roger Derryberry, made the first 
ascent of the East Ridge in 
July. The route, which took ten 
days to climb and three to 
descend, mostly consisted of 
steep snow and ice, with only a 
little rock. Fixed ropes were 
employed most of the way. 
This was Mt. Huntington's third 
ascent : a French party climbed 
the North West Ridge in 1964, 
and another American team made 
a bold ascent of the West Face 
in 1965, though one of the team 
died during the descent. 
Mt. McKinley (20,320ft.) 
(Central Alaskan Range) A 

Seattle team, consisting of Jim 
Wickwire, Tom Stewart, Charley 
Raymond, Leif-Norman 
Patterson, Rob Schaller and Alex 
Bertulis, attempted an alpine
style ascent of the Cassin Ridge. 
Unfortunately there was only 
steep ice on the ridge, and 
little snow, which made climbing 
difficult and the construction 
of snow caves problematic. 
Being only lightly equipped, the 
party was unable to siege the 
route, so the objective was 
changed to the West Rib of the 
South Face . This was climbed in 
four days, and a descent was 
made via the West Buttress. 
During the same period, the 
West Rib route was the subject 
of a siege attempt by five 
Japanese girls. The American team 
overtook them and left them far 
below, still engrossed in their 
climb. Two days later, with the 
leader, Michiko Sekita, in base 
camp, and one of the others 
lying ill in the high camp, the 
three remaining girls tried a 
summit push from about 18,000ft. 
But the climb ended in disaster, 
for the summit party failed to 
return. The three were last seen 
alive on the summit plateau, 
where they encountered a 
German team descending in the 
face of deteriorating weather. 
Undeterred, the girls announced 
their intention of pushing on . 
When they later failed to return, 
their companions raised the 
alarm. Subsequent searches after 
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Information 

Jim Dunn solos a big new route on El Captain 
Major new climbs on Colorado's Painted Wall and El Capitan 
Surge of climbing activity in Kenya 

Above: The Painted Wall in Black Canyon, 
Photo: Whitfield 

A. The Forrest/Walker route. B. The Dragon route, 

two storms revealed a flag 
on the summit, but no sign of 
the missing climbers: they are 
presumed to have perished on 
the summit plateau and been 
buried by drifting snow. 
The girls made up an 
unquestionably strong team. 
Some had two Himalayan trips 
behind them, while one had been 
to Peru and all had done 
numerous difficult climbs in 
Japan . Michiko Sekita is 
regarded as the leading woman 
climber in Japan. 
Other Expeditions 
An attempt on the East Face of 
The Moose's Tooth, by Jim 
McCarthy, Sandy Bill, Yvon 
Chouinard and Galen Rowell, 
failed 1,700ft. up the wall when 
the climbers met very bad rock. 
Jeff Duenwald, Del Langbauer 
and Andy Havard, who had 
hoped to climb both The Moose's 
Tooth and The Rooster's Comb, 
gave up because of poor snow 
conditions. A three-strong 
Alaskan team abandoned their 
attempt on Mt. Foraker's East 
Ridge for the same reason, after 
a week's climbing . 

UNITED STATES 

Cascades 
A four-man Seattle team, making 
the fourth ascent of the 4,000ft. 
North Face of Mt, Slesse, had a 
mishap just below the summit 
when Don Heller sustained a leg 
injury in a rockfall. A bold 
rescue was made by a Canadian 
helicopter. 
Rocky Mountains 
Black Canyon's Painted Wall, a 
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2,000ft. precipice of vertical 
sandstone, yielded two major 
routes recently. The first was 
by Bill Forrest and Kris Walker, 
who forced a route up the main 
section of the wall without 
using bolts. The climb (grade 6, 
5.9 and A4) involved 26 leads 
and four bivouacs. A short time 
later, Rusty Baillie, Dave Lovejoy, 
Scott Baxter and Karl Karstrom 
climbed the Dragon Route to the 
right of the Forrest/ Walker route. 
The climb took nine days, with 
five hanging bivouacs and just 
four aid bolts. 
Both routes are extremely 
serious and probably rate as 
the longest and most difficult 
climbs so far achieved in 
Colorado. 
Yosemite 
Interest continues to be shown 
in El Capitan, with some 
contemporary aberrations. During 
the winter, Rick Sylvester skied 
off the top of the South East 
Face and parachuted to terra 
firma . Dissatisfied with his first 
attempt, he repeated the 
performance. Local climbers 
were divided in their opinion of 
the feat: some expressed 
amazement, most dismissed it 
as cheap gimmickry. Over the 
past year, Sylvester has 
demonshated his skill in three 
sports, as well as displaying 
distinct leanings towards the 
world of 'showbiz'. 
More conventionally, two new 
routes appeared on the South 
West side in the spring. Two 
young Vancouver climbers, Hugh 
Burton and Steve Sutton, 

completed The Magic Mushroom 
(grade 6, 5.9, A4) , which they 
had started in the previous 
season. The route follows a 
completely independent line of 
cracks between Muir Wall and 
Son of Heart. The climb, which 
took eight days, utilized fifty 
bolts. It is described as "c lean 
and aesthetic". The other new 
line was Cosmos (grade 6, 5.8, 
A4), which took sixty bolts. It 
traces a route between the 
Dihedral and Salathe Walls. After 
four attempts, which mostly 
ended in injuries to his luckless 
partners, Jim Dunn eventually 
soloed the route in eight days. 
The climbing was almost entirely 
in dirty expanding cracks. Early 
attempts had reached the 1,000ft. 
mark, and Dunn pushed the route 
up to the Thanksgiving Ledge 
before moving over to finish up 
the West Buttress. This is the 
first solo first ascent on El Capitan. 
Of interest to British climbers 
will be Ben Campbell Kelly's and 
Brian Wyvill's ascent of The 
Nose and The North America 
Wall during their first and brief 
visit to the valley. 
Shawangunks 
Local climbers are becoming 
increasingly concerned about 
piton damage on their highly 
popular crag . There is a deeply 
rooted tradition of piton 
protection here, but with the 
appearance of nuts it has been 
realized that repeated piton 
insertion is not only unnecessary 
but undesirable, on both 
ecological and ethical grounds. 
The problem is that the 'Gunks' -

with their characteristic, 
horizontal, flaring cracks - are 
ideal cliffs for rapidly placed 
angle pitons, whereas good 
spikes and nut cracks are less 
in evidence, and the will and 
skill to use them even rarer. 
Furthermore, as many of the 
routes were originally put up 
in poor style as aid routes, and 
only later converted into free 
climbs, there is little in the 
way of precedent to discipline 
climbers' actions. As a result, 
protection pitons are inserted 
whenever the leader feels he 
needs them . 
The pundits' solution has been 
to place official and permanent 
protection pitons on all the 
popular climbs and then to urge 
climbers to use only these and 
nuts for protection. A log book 
has been started to record 
first 'all nut' ascents. 
These correctives may seem very 
timid to climbers who have been 
schooled in the more bracing 
environment of calculated risk, 
but they do point to the 
confusion that arises when 
climbs are established in 
inferior style. 
Correspondents: Bertulis, Baxter, 
Baillie and Jones 

KENYA 

The recent influx of climbers 
from Britain has strengthened 
the Mountain Club of Kenya 
considerably. In consequence, 
a number of interesting new 
climbs have been made. 

Mt. Kenya (17,058ft.) 
Last November, Ian Howell and 
Phil Snyder climbed The Diamond 
Couloir (grade 5). One of the 
mountain's long-standing 
problems, this is the great 
couloir on the South Face 
between the twin summits of 
Batian and Nelion. 
On Batian, the North Chimney 
has had a second ascent by 
Ian Howell and Robin Harper. 
The artificial sections of the 
route were all climbed free, 
and it is now grade 6. 
Just to the right of this a new 
grade 6 route was established by 
lain Allen and Mark Savage in 
June. The same pair also made 
an abortive attempt on the 
unclimbed North East Face of 
Batian, but severe stonefall 
forced them to retreat from a 
point about 500ft. up the 
2,000ft. wall. This is the third 
failure on this climb. 
A new trend in crag climbing has 
begun on the slopes of Mt. Kenya. 
A 600ft. route called Ricochette 
(VS) has been put up on the 
steep cliffs above Lake 
Michaelson , at a height of about 
14,000ft. Phil Snyder and Ian 



Tony Willmott killed at Avon Gorge 
Pete Livesey challenged by Yorkshire Mountaineering Club 

Howell made the ascent in 
August last year. 
Other Areas 
Elsewhere in Kenya, Howell and 
Robert Chambers climbed the 
1,000ft. GoiCrack (HVS) in 
February. This is a low altitude 
climb and the consequent high 
temperatures make it a serious 
undertaking. 
In Hell's Gate Gorge, only 50 
miles from Nairobi, two fine 
routes have been climbed: 
Olympian (800ft., HVS, A1 ), by 
Snyder, Allan, Howell and 
Harper ; and Go!drush (600ft, 
HVS), by Savage and Allan . With 
the publication of a new guide
book, the gorge has become the 
most important rock climbing 
area in Kenya. 
Correspondent: lain Allan 

BRITISH ISLES 

DER BYSH I RE/ YORKSHIRE 

Limestone 
Pete Livesey and John Sheard 
have made a new route between 
Wombat and Crossbones on 
Ma/ham Cove. Doubting Thomas 
(1 OOft., 5c, XS) starts up East 
Wall and then follows the 
obvious break in the upper wall. 
Later, with John Hammond, 
Livesey whittled down the aid 
on The Rebel at Gordale to 
two pegs and one sling . 
Livesey's recent climbs have led 
to controversy however. He has 
been informed by YMC officials 
that the details of his claims 
to have cut aid are in doubt, and 
that his climbs will be left out 
of forthcoming guides. Livesey 
strongly denies the charge, and 
there seems to be a number of 
good climbers who will vouch 
for him. Nevertheless there is no 
doubt that in their search for top 
standard Limestone climbs he 
and others have often top-roped 

or abseiled down routes before 
attempting to lead them. This 
practice has now been reject€d 
by Livesey however. With extra 
information added to his recent 
list of super-routes, the nature 
of the commitment of the first 
ascensionists becomes clearer. 

SOUTH WEST ENGLAND 

Avon Gorge 
Tony Willmott, one of the leading 
figures in the recent spate of 
exploration here, was killed 
after a solo fall from an easy 
climb. The incident took place 
at the end of a wet day. 
Willmott, wearing shoes and 
carrying his sac, was soloing 
to the top of the cliff by The 
Arete. It appears that he fell 
from the easy exit route to the 
left of the final pitch of Piton 
Route, as he was later found, 
seriously injured, directly below 
this at the foot of Central Gully. 
He died in hospital without 
regaining consciousness. 
Cornwall 
Interesting things have been 
happening on Pentir Head, 
where two good routes have 
been found. The first, Eroica 
(200ft, XS), was discovered in 
1970. It makes use of a line of 
cracks leading to the huge 
central flake and then continues 
up a yellowish, right-slanting 
groove. The second, Darkinbad 
the Brightday!er (200ft., XS) , 
takes the blank wall to the 
right of Eroica. It recently 
succumbed to Littlejohn and 
Duckworth after several attempts. 
Another good cliff discovery is 
at Tintagel Head. The prospects 
were first considered in 1970, 
but it was only recently that the 
main line - a huge groove line 
guarded by overhangs - was 
climbed by Littlejohn and 

Hard Routes on Pennine and Peak Limestone 
Bulldog Wall t High Tor Livesey• 
Jenny Wren t Gordale Livesey 
Central Wall t Kilnsey Livesey• 
Clinkt Trow Gill Livesey 
Adjudicator Wall Dovedale Street 
Face Route t Gordale Livesey 
Dur Father Stoney Middleton Proctor 
Rebelt Gordale Livesey 
Doubting Thomas Malham Livesey 
Left Hand Route Dovedale Street 
Dariust Mal ham Drummond 
Central Wall t Dib Scar Sheard 
Kingdom Comet Stoney Middleton Sheard• 
Kelloggt Stoney Middleton Sheard• 
Pickpocket Stoney Middleton Proctor 
Central Wall Dovedale Street 
Alick Trow Gill Sheard 
Wee Doris Stoney Middleton Proctor 
Boat Pushers Wall Stoney Middleton Street 
Ash Tree Groove t Trow Gill Livesey 
Sickler Langcliffe Livesey 
Black Groovet Trow Gill Livesey 
Dies lrae Stoney Middleton Proctor 
Mulatto Wall t Malham Fawcett 
Carnage Mal ham Barley 

top-roped 
top-roped 
on sight 
top-roped 
on sight 
top-roped 
abseiled 
on sight 
on sight 
on sight 
on sight 
top-roped 
on sight 
on sight 
on sight 
on sight 
top-roped 
top-roped 
on sight 
top-roped 
top-roped 
top -roped 
top-roped 
on sight 
on sight 

t Existing route previously climbed artificially-therefore consolidated. 
• Gradually improving ascents by others led up to the final free ascent. 
This list is by no means complete as a number of recent Derbyshire climbs merit entry. 

Below: Keith Myhill leading the first ascent of Fern Hill on Cratcliffe 
Tor (see Mountain 22) . Photo: Al Evans 
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Information 
Sports Council /8.M.C. grant £5,000 to Everest Expedition 
Enzo Cozzolino killed in Civetta solo fall 

Duckworth . The route, II Duce 
(260ft., XS) , holds promi se as 
one of the finest routes in the 
South West, being sustained, 
serious, and on excellent rock . 
A handful of other routes have 
been discovered in the area , but 
there is still plenty of scope. 
Correspondents: Livesey and 
Littlejohn 

Financing big expeditions 
Bonington's two massive projects 
on Annapurna and Everest have 
provoked widespread and often 
ill-informed discussion. The 
burning question is whether or 
not organizations like the Sports 
Council and the Mount Everest 
Foundation should 'squander' 
their funds on huge expeditions 
of 'questionable' mountaineering 
worth. To what extent do such 
ventures sequester capital which 
might otherwise be allocated to 
several smaller but no less 
worthwhile expeditions? In fact, 
it is apparent that large-scale 
projects do not compete finan 
cially with their smaller counter
parts, for they obtain most of 
their support from sources usually 
unavailable to small expeditions -
national media and big industry. 
The Annapurna expedition 
(budget: about £35,000) 
received full sponsorship from 
the M EF, and was governed by 
the Foundation's management 
committee. In the event, the 
M EF's funds were barely touched, 
as vast sums were raised from 
other sources. After payment of 
costs to all those concerned with 
the expedition's preparation and 
its public aftermath, the M EF 
was left with a profit of £3,400, 
and more to come. The forth 
coming Everest expedition is a 
completely private venture, 
answerable to nobody except the 
eleven climbers themselves. Its 
budget is about £60,000 and it 
is receiving a £5,000 grant from 
the Sports Council (through the 
BMC) and a £1,500 grant from 
the MEF. They are also getting 
support from all the usual media 
and industrial sources including a 
£10,000 grant from Rothmans, 
and free air fares and freight 
transport from BOAC. None of 
this money is repayable in the 
event of a deficit, but the M EF 
has also granted the expedition 
a £2,500 interest-free loan that 
is repayable. In the event of a 
surplus the money will be split as 
follows: 50% equally among the 
expedition members, and 25% 
each to the BMC and the MEF. 
Far from decreasing the possible 
sources of finance, then, such 
ventures may actually augment 
them, particularly when goodwill 
is engendered through an 
efficient and courteous public 
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relations policy. The question 
remains, of course, as to how fa r 
climbers can go in this respect 
(and how far they are prepared 
to go) , before finding themselves 
victims of the most crass forms 
of commercial exploitation . 
Finally, there is the problem of 
team selection . Publicity trans 
forms the larger ventures into 
essentially national expedit ions, 
to the extent that team selection 
becomes a matter of public 
debate. There has been an 
undercurrent of criticism about 
Bonington's team selection -
'the same old lot again ' - 'none 
of the lads ever get a chance·. 
But it must be remembered that 
despite its apparent national 
status this is still a private 
expedition and as such Bonington 
has the sole responsibility for 
team selection and management. 
With the lessons of the two 
previous expeditions to the 
South West Face still fresh, he 
can hardly be expected to take 
risks with the strength of his 
party by bringing in untried 
talent at this time. 

OBITUARIES 

Jean Franco 
Jean Franco was killed in an 
unexplained accident during the 
night of December 3rd. when 
his car hit a tree on the road 
from Paris to Chamonix, near 
Bourg. 57 -year-old Franco was 
for 14 years the enthusiastic and 
much - loved Director of the 
Ecole Nationale de Ski et 
d'Alpinisme in Chamonix. This 
was the climax of a distinguished 
career as a mountaineering and 
skiing adviser and official in a 
number of capacities. 
A first - rank alpinist, he combined 
outstanding abilities as a skier 
and climber with a profound 
knowledge of mountain 
conditions. 
Franco was involved in a number 
of important Himalayan ascents. 
In 1954 he led the Makalu 
Reconnaissance Expedition when 
he made the first ascent of 
Makalu 2 with Lionel Terray. 
The expedition also climbed 
Chomolonzo after a bold push 
in bitterly cold conditions. 
The following year, under his 
leadership, Makalu 1 was 
climbed, with all nine climbers 
and a sherpa reaching the 
summit of the 27,790ft. peak. In 
1959 he led the first ,unsuccessful, 
attempt on Jannu which laid 
the foundations for the 1962 
expedition's success. On that 
occasion Franco, feeling he was 
past his prime, stepped down 
from the leadership in favour of 
Terray. 
These expeditions were the 
subject of his two books, 

Makalu and At Grips with Jann u 
(which he wrote with the late 
Lionel Terray). 

Enzo Cozzolino 
24-year-old Enzo Cozzolino, one 
of Italy's most gifted rock 
climbers, was killed recently while 
climbing in the Civetta . He fell 
600ft. when a piton pulled 
as he was soloing the Da Roit 
route on the North East Face of 
the Torre di Babele, a grade 4 
climb. A friend who was soloing 
with him witnessed the tragedy. 
A geology student from Trieste, 
Cozzolino had over the past few 
years made about ten major first 
ascents and numerous hard solo 
ascents in the Dolomites and the 
Julian Alps. His most notable 
climbs included the Picco 
Mangart (North Diedre) in the 
Julian Alps and, in the 
Dolomites, the South Face of the 
Punta Chiggiato and the North 
East Face of the Cima de/la 
Busazza - a problem that had 
defeated such accomplished 
climbers as Aste and Holzer. 
He made a number of winter 
ascents, such as the Julia 
(Bonatti) route on the Tofana di 
Razes (first winter ascent) ; the 
South West Ridge of the Cima 
de/la Busazza (first winter 
ascent) ; the South Face of the 
Cima Scotoni (first ascent) and 
the difficult Pisani/ Stenico route 
on the Torre def Lago (first solo 
ascent and in winter) . 
Among his numerous solo ascents 
were the Solleder routes on both 
Civetta and Sass Maor; the North 
Ridge of Monte Agner ; and the 
first solo ascent of the Comici 
route on the Cima d'Auronzo 
which, together with the Torre 
def Lago ascent, was particularly 
outstanding. He also soloed ice 
routes, including the North 
Faces of the Tour Ronde, 
Piz Pa/ii, Lyskamm and 
Kdnigspitze . Cozzolino was a 
purist, 'a member of the Italian 
Renaissance movement of 
classical rock climbers for whom 
free climbing is trumps'. 
He rejected bolts and used very 
few pitons. On the Chiggiato 
route he used 10, and on the 
Mangart, perhaps his best climb, 
he took only 20. This degree of 
purism contrasts sharply with 
Italian traditions of piton 
protection and the widespread 
use of bolts in Italy today. 

Tony Willmott 
Willmotfs climbing record, 
though rarely matching his 
ambitions, was substantial. The 
core of his achievements lay in 
his many climbs on southern 
limestone - on cliffs such as 
Boulder Ruckle, Wintour's Leap 
and Avon Gorge. Routes like 
Exploding Galaxy, Interstellar 

Tony Willmott 

Overdrive and Pulsating 
Rainbow indicated his leaning 
towards fiendishly difficult last 
great problems as well as his 
craze for Pink Floyd music . More 
recently, his climbing centred on 
some very athletic first ascents 
on Avon's Main Wall. 
Further afield, a persistent 
interest in Norway led to the 
second ascent of the West Face 
of Mongejura, a new route on the 
North Face of Sondre Trolltind, 
and some new climbs in the 
Lofoten Islands. A visit to 
Yosemite resulted in an ascent of 
the Nose of El Capitan, 

Wilf Tauber 
Tauber, a 24 year old school 
teacher from Dumbarton, was 
killed in a solo accident on 
Anglesey. His cl imbing started 
in 1966 when he was at St. 
Andrews University. Within three 
years he had been on two 
Greenland expeditions and one 
Hindu Kush expedition, climbed 
all the Munroes and knocked 
six hours off the record for the 
Nevis / Mamore ridge traverse. In 
addition he climbed difficult 
routes on both rock and ice. 
These included early ascents of 
Thunder Rib, Thor, The Giant 
and The Pumpkin, a large number 
of high standard solo ascents, 
usually on sight, and the first 
ascent of The Great Prow on 
8/aven. His most outstanding 
alpine climb was the South 
Face of the Fou which he 
climbed last year with Roger 
Mear. 

Andrew Maxfield 
Maxfield (39) , an Art College 
Lecturer, fell to his death on the, 
Aberdeen sea cliffs. During a 
long climbing career his chief 
contributions were important 
new routes in Arran and Ireland. 
Route Major (Poisoned Glen) , 
Klepht (Ben Corr), and Empathy 
(Glen Veigh) were his main 
Irish climbs, and out of a 
number of discoveries on Arran, 
Ziggurat and another Klepht, 
both in Glen Sannox, were the 
most notable. 



THE INTERNATIONALS 
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The European Everest Expedition 1972 ended in failure~ 
Here Doug Scott gives a personal account of the event. 

- ~, ~ 

.. ; ,,. -~~ 

Hamish is singing 'Ivan Skavinsky Skivar' and cooking 
potato soup. Don is toasting his toes over a spare Gaz 
stove and I am looking out of the tent, which is perched on 
a step cut out of the ice. It is truly the most glorious 
mountain view one could imagine. Beyond the grubby marks 
of Camp 2 in the Western Cwm lies the dark misty valley 
where Herrligkoffer, at Base Camp, is holding counsel with 
the majority of the expedition - considering what we three 
are up to. Towering· above them is the noble mountain of 
Pumori , its fat corniced summit clear above the delicate lace 
of mist between the silhouettes of distant ranges, which 
stand like cardboard cut-outs with not a breath of wind to 
blow them over. The sky is yellow - golden yellow. We are 
glad we left the dregs of the valley for the enlightenment 
that overwhelms up here in Camp 3. Now that we have 
left our Masters in the lower camps and have taken the job 
in hand ourselves, we once again feel like men embarking 
on a great adventure. 
I'd better go back a bit - in fqct to the beginning, when Don 
rang up and asked me if I would like to climb Mount 
Everest. Having received a life-time of indoctrination into 
the belief that it is desirable to be first in any pursuit, I 
naturally replied that I would . To be the first British climber 

to reach the top of Everest, particularly by a new route up 
the South West Face, would be a feather in anybody's cap. 
My awareness of the fact that big is usually bad is not yet 
strong enough to help me resist the giddy temptations. of 
success. 
"Don", I said over the 'phone, "What about Herrligkoffer? 
Look at the trouble Buhl and Messner had with him on 
Nanga Parbat." 
''I'd like to see the bugger that pulls one over us," Don 
replied. "And d9n't forget, he'll have four of us to deal with." 
But Chris Bonington and Dougal Haston could not stand the 
pace of the preliminary rounds and dropped out well before 
departure date. In the end, Hamish Macinnes joined the 
expedition as climbing camera-man, making a contingent of 
three from Britain. The few weeks before leaving were 
incredible. There was an almost complete lack of informa.tion 
from the German front, and the few facts that did emerge 
were vague and contradictory. The expedition's name changed 
(each time without our knowledge) from the German 
Mount Everest Expedition to the German-British and finally 
the European Mount Everest Expedition. The team changed 
considerably, as Japanese, Spanish, Austrian and German 
climbers dropped out dissatisfied with the financial 
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Dr Herrligkoffer (Germany) Alice von Holb (Germany) Michel Anderl (Germany) 

arrangements and the general lack of information . Don and 
I, on the other hand, became more and more committed to 
the enterprise. Over a dozen firms supplied us with clothing, 
tents, oxygen and other equipment. All this was worth 
thousands of pounds, and more was supplied at greatly 
reduced prices. The Mount Everest Foundation considered 
giving us a grant, but as Herrligkoffer was calling for 
contributions of £600 per member we had to turn to the 
mass media for financial support. Eventually, The Observer 
and the BBC came in with substantial grants which not only 
financed us but made the whole expedition possible. A few 
weeks before we left I delivered all the equipment gathered 
in the U.K. to the Deutsch/and lnstitut fiir Aus/andforschung, 
which is the rather grandiose title of Herrligkoffer's 
expedition organizing enterprise. In fact, the lnstitut turned 
out to be his doctor's surgery. 
Once he had received the vital oxygen supplies, 
Herrligkoffer said that he expected Don to pay the £800 
bill for them. This came as something of a shock and 
although this particular issue was later resolved in Nepal, 
incidents like this occurred all along and made us uncertain 
whether or not we would ever reach Everest. 
In Munich I signed one of Herrligkoffer's contracts, but 
as it was all in German, of which I know only about a 
dozen words, I signed it subject to the understanding 
that we would get a translation, only part of which ever 
materialized. Herrligkoffer drew my attention to a bundle of 
other signed contracts, pointing out that everyone was 
paying the equivalent of £600 and that this was written 
into the contract. He agreed that ours could be taken out 
of the British grants, and said that we should keep a 
detailed account of our expenses as they would be paid 
in due course. 
A few days before departure, Herrligkoffer's British agent 
received notification from Herrligkoffer that our personal 
contribution must be paid for out of our own pockets 
and that it now stood at £1 ,000 ! We let Hamish handle 
that one, which he did very effectively : he told the leader 
that we were withdrawing, which of course meant the 
loss of the TV and newspaper grants. Herrligkoffer 
responded by offering Hamish a private deal, which he 
refused. The day before departure we found that we were 
invited back on, and that the £1 ,000 would be taken from 
the grants! However, we are still waiting for repayment of 
over £1 ,000 expenses, including two visits to Munich 
and flights to Kathmandu . 
During the preparatory period, the leader was so tied up 
with his surgery, his domestic life and his money-raising 
activities, as well as arranging contracts, that he appeared 
to have lost sight of the object of the exercise. He seemed 
to have no grasp of the magnitude of the problem we were to 
attempt, nor did he appreciate that it was a completely 
different proposition to Nanga Parbat. Admittedly, one 
could not expect too much : since he has done little 
serious mountaineering since his teens and in fact regards 
himself as an expedition entrepeneur rather than a climber. 
However he should have delegated responsibilities, and 
allowed himself time to consider the physical problems his 
team would have to face. As it was, he took the problems 
too lightly. Don spent a week in Municp, ostensibly to give 
Herrligkoffer the benefit of his experience gained on the 
International Everest Expedition of 1970. Don sketched out 
the design of a tent platform for use on the face, but 
otherwise failed to impress on Herrligkoffer the need for 
first-class equipment such as foam overboots, lightweight 
down equipment, and so on, as well as the necessity for 
seeing that the high-altitude Sherpas were well equipped. 
Herrligkoffer made little use of Don's knowledge of 
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logistical problems, preferring to have him spend his time 
signing hundreds of postcards and attending the leader's 
legal battle against Reinhold Messner and Alpinismus in a 
Munich court. So the expedition had no real plan of attack, 
and all the leaders must accept responsibility for this defect 
which was the cause of much of the trouble on the mountain. 

It was uncanny to watch, day by day, the manifestation of 
much that Messner had predicted when I met him earlier 
in the South Tyrol. And now, having read Buhl 's Nanga 
Parbat Pilgrimage since returning from Everest, I am 
staggered at the resemblance between the peculiar events 
he recorded and those that occurred on our expedition. 
I had spoken to Peter Habeler about my fears and about our 
chances of coming out of the expedition unscathed. 
"Forget the politics," said Peter, "and go for the 
mountain." 
So I went for the mountain and staggered along the gentle 
paths of Khumba, past the neat Sherpa houses and up to 
Thangboche Monastery. If I went no farther than Base 
Camp, I thought, I would be content at having seen so 
many places I had read of since the 1953 Exped ition made 
the first ascent. In fact, I had been so weak with dysentery 
on the approach march that I counted myself lucky to have 
reached the monastery. But it wasn 't so unpleasant, as 
Alice Von Holb, Herrligkoffer's assistant, prescribed two 
opium pills three times a day, which turned me on . Tripping 
along through that veritable Hobbit country things 
seemed not so bad - rather a comic, I thought, until I fell 
asleep on the path for five hours and arrived at camp after 
dark to be welcomed by Don. "You must be bloody daft 
taking bloody pills at all ," he said. 
Don's attitude to medicaments is well known, but even he 
had to smile later when we were all handed a carrier-bag 
containing a do- it-yourself medical kit: thirty-nine packets 
and tubes of pills and lotions, all labelled in German. We 
knew from Nanga Parbat not to expect much medical help 
from the leader, but this was ridiculous. 
On the other hand, quite a heavy scientific programme had 
been organized, including bicycle-riding, blood - letting and 
other interesting pastimes. All this had been done before on 
other expeditions, so we preferred not to bother but to 
concentrate on doing some climbing. 
The climbing was already under way when we arrived at 
Base Camp. The Austrian lads and the Italian Leo 
Breitenberger had made rapid progress up into the icefall 
and they continued to hack their way up during our first 
few days of acclimatization . Gradually I shook off 
dysentery and violent headaches, while Don floundered 
around with vertigo. Hamish fiddled with filters and light 
meters, hoping to accomplish alone what an army of TV 
men had achieved the year before ! 

But we were not acclimatizing fast enough, and a meeting 
was called to discuss the lazy British and to find ways of 
making them work harder. Don was fetched from his bed, 
dizzy with inner ear trouble. We failed to convince the 
meeting that one needed to acclimatize slowly, despite that 
fact that we had abundant evidence to support our 
argument: the Base Camp Manager, Professor Hutti, had 
never made Base Camp and had been flown home to 
Munich with altitude problems ; his replacement, a German 
Consulate Official , had died with water gurgling in his 
lungs down at Gorak Shep ; and on previous expeditions 
several people had been rushed down the valley with 
suspected pulmonary oedema. 
I went up with Horst Schneider the next day to show the 
flag. With Horst leading, and ten Sherpas between us, we 
crossed the last crevasses and reached the site of Camp 1 



Adi Weissensteiner (Austria) Peter Perner (Austria) 

above the icefall. On the descent, Horst spoke of his 
exploits with the Austrian Army and of his two kids at 
home rolling Easter eggs, for this was Easter Sunday. 

We were up to schedule and all seemed to be going well, 
but for the fact that the Sherpas were not sufficiently well 
equipped for life in the Western Cwm and beyond . Many 
of the items listed by the Himalayan Society were simply 
not available for them. It was this that precipitated the 
Sherpa 'strike', which was cleared up the next day by Don, 
in conjunction with Mr. Pandy, the Liaison Officer, and 
Sherpa Sirdar - both reasonable men who were supporting 
reasonable demands. 

Tough as the Sherpas are, one cannot expect them to 
survive in sweaters and blankets above 20,000ft. without 
catching cold ! and the arrogant attitude of some of 
the leading climbers towards them hardly helped. Luckily at 
this time there emerged someone who could manage the 
Sherpas without a lot of fuss and shouting : Adi 
Weissensteiner. Like Don, he knew some of them from 
previous expeditions, and he soon gained their respect 
because he genuinely had their interests at heart and they 
responded accordingly. He also spoke good English, unlike 
most of the others in the team, so we, too, got to know him 
better than we did the rest. 

Mischa Saleki, the Persian, arrived after hitch-hiking, 
driving and flying from Frankfurt. His was one of the 
names on our list that we crossed off, put on and crossed 
off again, until finally he came to life at Base Camp, a 
tousled-haired, fiery-eyed young man in a state of nervous 
tension. He had become a casualty of the frenetic fund 
raising period prior to the expedition and when he wrote an 
article for A!pinismus Herrligkoffer had crossed him off the 
list. Up to that moment it had seemed to Mischa that the 
more he did for the expedition, in the way of scrounging 
tents, selling postcards and obtaining grants, the more was 
demanded of him. So it was hardly surprising that he 
was in a particularly vindictive frame of mind when he 
arrived, determined to revenge himself for the humiliation 
he felt he had received in the face of his friends and the 
Persian Government (which was sponsoring him in part) 
as a result of the leader's treatment. 

It was clear that if Saleki was allowed to give full rein to 
his feelings there would be some serious repercussions. 
Between us we managed to talk him round to helping the 
expedition to be a success, and he became calmer when he 
realized that he had at least three sympathetic companions 
to confide in. 
Perhaps in acknowledgement, Mischa kept us informed of 
the opinions and feelings of the German and Austrian 
climbers towards the mountain, the Sherpas and ourselves. 
He reported that there was a rumour that the leading 
climbers had been considering how to keep the British 
climbers from the summit of Everest. I recalled the first 
conversation that I had had with Peter Perner when he had 
suggested that the Austrians did not like the British, 
especially since Leo Schlommer had briefed them all 
prior to departure. Schlommer was on the International 
Expedition with Whillans and is of the opinion that Don is 
lazy and selfish - a feeling which Don fully reciprocates. 
Peter made the point that Kuen and Whillans would have 
to communicate rationally together or the whole thing 
would end up as before. As it turned out, he was quite 
right. 
The 'Big Four' - Kuen, Adolf Huber, Werner Haim and Leo 
Breitenberger - had become self-appointed lead climbers, 
plodding up the Western Cwm to establish Camp 2 while 
the rest of the climbers carried heavy loads up the icefall. 
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By this time, Herrligkoffer had called in a helicopter and had 
gone down to Kathmandu and thence to Munich to fetch 
more Sherpa clothing from his stockpile at the lnstitut. 
Alice and Anderl went down as well for more food to 
alleviate the boredom of twice-daily bowls of rice at 
Base Camp. 
It took well over four weeks before the Sherpas' 
requirements were met and for nearly four weeks the 
expedition, some sixty people, went without a doctor. 
Fortunately no-one contracted pneumonia . In the meantime 
ma·sses of personal clothing and sleeping bags were 
distributed. We all collected two kit bags full of stuff that 
was virtually junk as far as climbing the South West Face 
of Everest was concerned . Perhaps its only use lay in the 
fact that its transport up to Base had meant employment 
for extra porters. The organization of food was also 
chaotic. It was sent up the mountain as and when it was 
required; no attempt had been made to work out food 
boxes or a sensible logistical plan for distributing them. 
Meanwhile the idea of keeping the British off the top 
appeared to be working well. Kuen and the others kept a 
squad of Austrian climbers and the Swiss lad Hans Berger, 
together with a collection of Sherpas, between us and 
themselves - for a time. 
After we had made five carries in the icefall and five up 
the Western Cwm, it seemed appropriate to move on up; 
so we did, much to Kuen's consternation . By then, 

Below: In the Khumbu lcefa/1. photo: Scott 
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however, he was having trouble holding back his buffer 
troops who were agitating for some action at the front. 
We slipped into Camp 2 during this confused period. Kuen 
had not enhanced his image by carrying a 'butty' bag on 
most occasions which weighed in at little more than 
4 kilos compared with Schneider's 23 kilos in one carry 
and 17 kilos on others. Kuen was definitely 'Summit 
Material', or so he had decided; but it's hard to be an 
effective leader when you are out in front all the time. 
It became more and more apparent that the job was too big 
for him, and that he was anyway approaching it in the wrong 
fashion . 

But it was also apparent that Kuen was to be pitied more 
than anything else, for it was obvious that Herrligkoffer 
had thrust him into his present position largely because he 
could be relied upon. This had been proven in the German 
courts on several occasions. If only Kuen could have picked 
Don 's brains and benefited from his experience ... but how 
could he when his manner was awkward and cold, and 
when from the start he was suspicious of Don? 
This situation was one of the major factors contributing to 
our eventual failure. 

The good work done in the icefall during March came to 
nothing, for the advantage was lost during April despite the 
best weather for years. Valuable time was wasted at the 
front by the 'Big Four'. They reached Camp 3 fast enough, 
and also Camp 4, but the long periods of rest in between 
were not justified, although the climbers were not helped 
by the shortage of Sherpas. 
By the end of April, Adi Weissensteiner had managed to 
equip six or seven Sherpas and had persuaded them up to 
Camp 2, but many days had by then been irretrievably lost. 
A great mass of food, tents and oxygen still had to be 
moved up to Camp 2. Camp 3 was reasonably well 
stocked, but there was nothing at Camp 4, at 25,000ft. 
The ' Big Four' were tired. Breitenberger did not seem to be 
acclimatizing and failed to make Camp 4. The other three 
came down for a rest after many sleepless nights in Camp 3. 
It was then our turn to move up to Camp 3. Horst 
Schneider, the expedition's work horse, came with us. In 
the next few days we put up three boxes and platforms 
(one Japanese platform, already in place at Camp 4, was 
easily renovated). We were allowed to sleep at Camp 4 
after we had promised Kuen that we would not go on to 
Camp 5 ! Promises are promises, so we came down - only 
to discover that Werner Haim had been hit on the knee by 
a rock and had had to be dragged down to Camp 1 in a 
nylon bag. This was a misfortune indeed, and a sad loss 
to the expedition, for Haim was a first-class climber and 
something of a liaison officer between the Huber-Kuen duo 
and the British trio. Without him the situation could only 
become worse. 
It was at this time that our leader returned from Germany. 
On May Day he sent out an invitation for us all to welcome 
him home. It transpired that Anderl had already kept two
thirds of the Sherpas down at Base to put on a good 
'show'. The climbers went down in two's and three's, until 
there were only we three and Adi Weissensteiner, Adi Sager 
and five Sherpas above Base Camp. , 
Just as the really hard work was needed the mountain was 
abandoned for mere frivolities. Haim had been helped 
down by the Sherpas without much trouble, so he could 
hardly have been the reason for the exodus. One was 
reminded of the incident on Nanga Parbat in 1953 when 
Herrligkoffer called the climbers down to say farewell to 
Peter Aschenbrenner and the others, leaving Buhl and his 
three friends high on the mountain to fend for themselves. 
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Don had witnessed a similar retreat in the previous year, but 
that had come after a ten-day storm and the tragic death of 
Bahaguna. On that occasion few climbers had bothered to 
go back up, and now Don had no hesitation in forecasting 
that the present expedition was about to fail. However, he 
persuaded Hamish and me to stay on the mountain and we 
decided to go on up and do what we could to stock 
Camp 4 and establish 5, with Adi's Sherpas in support. 
Unfortunately it proved impossible to fulfil this plan, as the 
icefall Sherpas and those working from Camps 1 and 2 
had mostly gone down to swell the home-coming 
celebrations. 

The casualty list was now growing and, in theory at least, 
we were fortunate to have the doctor back. Leo 
Breitenberger was sent to Kathmandu hospital in the 
helicopter that came to collect Haim. According to 
Herrligkoffer, Breitenberger had pulmonary oedema, but 
in fact he turned out to be suffering from pluerisy, 
while Haim came back to Base Camp two weeks 
later, having recovered from a suspected shattered knee 
joint ! However, the doctor did not tend many more 
patients before he too had to be evacuated . He had 
flown up to 16,000ft., and had suffered a mild heart attack 
from the physiological strain this entailed . 

Horst Vitt, the German diplomat, had already died of 
pulmonary oedema, having tried to reach Base Camp too 
quickly to take over from the unfortunate Professor Hutti. 
Mischa Saleki also joined the list of evacuees, although for 
different reasons. Unable to stand the derision that came his 
way any longer, he 'stowed away' in a helicopter, according 
to German press statements. Seeing that the machines only 
seated two, he must have made himself very inconspicuous, 
if not invisible, and presumably almost weightless! 
(Incidentally, these were the highest helicopter comings and 
goings ever recorded as far as we know.) Finally, Hans 
Berger had gall stone trouble and severe pains in his 
bladder, but with suitable treatment he was able to come 
back towards the.end. 

On the credit side, Peter Bednar recovered from a wrongly 
administered cholera injection that had plagued him 
throughout the entire expedition. Luckily, a visiting band of 
German professors had diagnosed his problem and treated 
him correctly and Peter was at last able to reach the face 
after being posted for weeks at a time at the lonely Camp 1. 

Meantime we went up to Camp 4 and in the next few days 
fixed 500ft. of rope to Camp 5, using the remainder of the 
International Expedition's rope that Dougal and Don had 
placed the year before. We dumped rope, tents and oxygen 
at the site and chopped out a platform for two tents. 

But our peace of mind was soon to be shattered. On 
May 10th, Huber and Kuen arrived in Camp 4, armed with 
a plan they had worked out at Base Camp. In effect, it 
placed us in Camp 3, and Sherpas in Camp 4 (with Peter 
Perner or Adi Weissensteiner, if the latter's cough would 
allow it). Horst Schneider and Adi Sager were to go to 
Camp 5, and Kuen and Huber to 6. When all was ready, 
two of us were to be allowed to join them at the front for 
an attack on the summit. But just how we could get 
enough oxygen and other equipment up there to support 
four climbers was not explained, and we grew suspicious. 
We had a feeling that we were being edged out again. 
So we worked out a compromise plan which put us in 
support of the summit pair, with one other Austrian 
accompanying us in Camp 5. After Kuen and Huber had 
made their bid, we four in the support party would have a go. 

After some debate, this proposal was accepted and Kuen 
and Huber moved up to 5. Unfortunately, Schneider and 



Scenes at Camp 2. Above: Whillans makes a point to the Big Four - Haim, Huber, Breitenberger and Kuen . Perner takes photos in the background. 
Below left: Kuen returns to camp after another trip up the face. Below right: Macinnes, traditionally clad, tends to his filming equipment. 
Photos: Doug Scott 
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Above: The lower part of the face looking steeply upwards. The route is grossly foreshortened. Photo: Japanese Everest Expedition. Right: Various 
scenes at Camp 4 when the British trio were erecting platforms and bivouac boxs. The photo on the top left shows loads being carried between 
Camps 3 and 4. Photos: Doug Scott 

Sager were not satisfied with the new arrangements and 
they went up to persuade Kuen to revert to his original plan. 
The crunch came when Schneider and Sager returned from 
their mission. Schneider said : "You British are in trouble. 
Kuen says you must go down to Camp 3 or he will come 
down and call off the Sherpas and end the expedition." 
Next day we went down to Camp 2 and later to Base 
Camp. We had come to the end, having reached the point 
where personality differences could no longer be ignored. 
For both Schneider and Sager refused to carry for Don, and 
even the equable Peter Perner said that he was fed up with 
acting as a Sherpa for the British . 
Our main problem was that the expedition was committed to 
the BBC and The Observer to film and report as high as 
possible. Hamish and I really had the task of getting this 
material but now we had been relegated to the 3 to 4 run, 
and in view of the scarcity of oxygen on the face we had 
little chance of going much higher than 5. 
Munching Ronicol like sweets, Kuen and Huber made one 
half-hearted attempt at the summit, but found it too cold . 
After getting no higher than Don and Dougal the year 
before, they retreated . This time there was no Hermann Buhl 
to salvage an organizational shambles, nor was there a 
Reinhold Messner to forge a path to the summit for Kuen 
to follow. A factor contributing to the lead climbers' failure 
was the very heavy down gear with which they were 
equipped : it weighed three times as much as our down 
suits and sleeping bags, and was not as warm. Furthermore, 
the pair were dressed as if for an Alpine climb. Little 
wonder that they found it too cold at Camp 6. 
The leaders had worked out that if the mountain was not 
climbed by May 21st, the expedition would have to be 
abandoned. This seemed ridiculous. After the months of 
preparation and toil it would have been more sensible to 
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have support teams ready to make further attempts if the 
first pair failed . Again, one was reminded of the 1953 
Nanga Parbat expedition, when Buhl and his friends were 
informed that if the mountain was not climbed by a 
certain date they would have to abandon their attempt. In 
the event, they pressed on after the majority of the 
expedition had retreated to Base Camp and, of course, 
climbed the mountain, though in doing so they were 
isolated high on the mountain without support. In the 
present case, as in 1953, the Base Camp leaders often 
seemed interested only in their low- level logistical problems. 
Despite the fact that the Sherpas (under Adi 
Weissensteiner's guidance) did as well on the face as ever 
before, despite two months of relatively good weather, 
despite the presence of eight fit climbers on the face, and 
despite the fact that half the route up to Camp 6 was still 
fixed with usable rope and all the camp sites were known, 
this expedition still managed to do no better than the 
International Expedition. The lessons to be learned seem 
clear enough: personality problems, coupled with weak 
leadership and lack of organization, can reduce an 
expedition to a farcical shambles, however strong and fit 
the climbers involved. In this respect, Bonington's 
preparations and approach in dealing with his forthcoming 
expedition portend well for the future. 
On the face of it, there would appear to have been very 
little adventure on this trip, but in reality it had its moments. 
When the 'Big Four' were asleep in Camp 2, the intense 
cold caused the plastic ground sheet and walls of their tent 
to crack. Ferocious winds blew the bits away, leaving the 
climbers with the top of their tent intact but with spindrift 
whistling through underneath. They were lucky to survive 
and to retreat to the safety of the tents in Camp 1. 
There can be no doubt that Everest is hardly the place for a 





Above: Camp 5 which was effectively sheltered by a small cliff. The Rock Band towers in the background and the route trends round to the right 
keeping below it. Photo: Doug Scott 

small expedition, despite Dennis Gray's remarks in his 
recent Alpine Journal article. The risks of pulmonary 
oedema, pneumonia, or brain damage resulting from lack of 
oxygen, are just too great, as the last two expeditions have 
shown. Then there are the risks of ten-day storms when a 
small party must logistically run out of time. It is a sobering 
experience to face the harshness of the South West Face 
of the highest mountain in the world, to be there at night 
in Camp 4 and have rocks perforate the sides of the box 
tents, to see rivers of spindrift avalanching past one's door 
for days on end, or to take four hours over a 1,000ft. easy 
angled section on fixed ropes. 
Climbing at 20,000ft. is vastly easier than climbing at 
25,000ft., and beyond that it's a whole new world, a world 
that is largely unexplored. Every day may be an adventure 
at a personal level. It certainly was for me. 
For me, the trip gave rise to few delusions of grandeur: I'm 
simply glad to have been able to go up the icefall unscathed 
and to have entered the Western Cwm, that incomparable 
valley of snow lying between the iridescent ice of Nuptse 
and the hanging glaciers of the south west side of Everest. 
Each day I expected to succumb to the altitude ; I 
examined myself minutely each morning for sore throat or 
other symptoms. Thanks to Don 's guidance, all three of us 
acclimatized slowly, and after more than two weeks on the 
face and four carries up to Camp 5 (26,300ft.) we went 
well at the end. One of the driving forces must derive from a 
personal curiosity to find out just how high one can go 
before the stomach starts to heave, the legs fold under, the 
head aches and the mind hallucinates. 
Once back home the bad memories fade, while the slides 
and photos bring back the haunting beauty of rock and ice 
swept by winds and avalanche and scorched by strong 
sunlight. It is an area of stark beauty where nothing grows: 
no trees, no flowers, no lichens even . It is a place where a 
man's confidence is quickly shattered by a slight 
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disturbance in the atmosphere which may transform the 
once quiet face into a whirling mass of spindrift, sending 
its insolent invaders scuttling to their tents, battered by the 
fury raging outside. 
SUMMARY 
Nepal Himalaya. Everest, South West Face. An attempt by a 
European Expedition comprising: Dr. Karl Herrligkoffer {Leader), Michel 
Anderl (Deputy Leader) , Felix Kuen {Climbing Leader), Adolf Huber, 
Adolf Sager, Horst Schneider, Peter Perner, Werner Haim, Peter 
Bednar, Mischa Saleki, Adolf Weissensteiner, Leo Breitenberger, Doug 
Scott, Hamish Mac Innes, Don Whillans, Hans Berger, Sepp Maag 
and Alice von Holb. 

FITZROY 1972 Support the forthcoming British Expedition attempting the massive 
East Pillar. For 35p you can receive an autographed postcard of Fitzroy sent from 
base camp. 
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numbers of climbers, with first - hand experience of Cerro 
Torre and Fitzroy, voiced their doubts. 
Last year, openly scornful of his critics, Maestri returned to 
Cerro Torre and climbed the mountain by a different route, 
aided by a vast quantity of bolts which he placed with 
the aid of a compressed air drill. This time, a large section 
of the climbing world was appalled by Maestri's scant 
regard for the accepted ground rules of Alpinism, and he 
has been widely criticised in the climbing press throughout 
the world. It must be admitted, however, that there were 
some who praised the ascent and admired the fortitude 
involved in making it. 

Attempts to climb Cerro Torre began in the late 'fifties. 
They were all Italian affairs, and they centred on two 
possible routes: an easterly approach, via the East Face, the 
North Col and the North Ridge, and a westerly approach 
which took the long route across the Patagonian Ice Cap 
to the foot of the smaller West Face and thence to the 
South Col and the South West Ridge. 
The westerly route was attempted by Walter Bonatti and 
Carlo Mauri during 1958. With the help of a small support 
team they managed to reach a point a few hundred feet 
above the South West Col, which they named 'The Col of 
Hope'. They then found that they had underestimated the 
problem: in the face of deteriorating weather and increasing 
technical difficulties, they retreated. Meanwhile, Maestri 
and a team from Trento were trying the other side of the 
mountain and though they, too, were repulsed Maestri was 
sufficiently encouraged to plan a return the following year. 
By now Cerro Torre had become the prize that attracted 
many of the best climbers of the period, and during the 
ensuing few months several schemes were made to climb it. 
Bonatti hoped to return, and the French ace, Jean Couzy, 
was also planning an expedition. 
In the end, however, only Maestri's expedition took place. 
This time he had with him two really strong climbers: Toni 
Egger, a formidable performer on both rock and ice with 
many fine Alpine climbs and a number of bold ascents in 
the Peruvian Andes to his credit, and Cesarino Fava, a 
seasoned climber who had been badly frostbitten while 
taking part in a rescue on Aconcagua the previous year. 
The little group chose a route up the East Face. This has 
been avoided by all succeeding expeditions because of 
avalanche danger, but on this occasion it seemed the 
obvious way to Maestri and his friends. They encountered 
all the usual problems and delays brought about by the poor 
weather, but by early January they had pushed their route 
up to within striking distance of the North Col. All three 
climbers reached the Col on January 25th, after a period of 
poor weather which had left the upper section of the 
mountain plastered with ice. Maestri had decided to call the 
North Col 'The Col of Conquest' - an obvious gibe at 
Mauri's and Bonatti's Col of Hope. Maestri's feelings in this 
respect were perhaps revealed in his comments : "In the 
mountains hope is a vain word ; only the will to succeed 
counts. Hope is the weapon of weaklings." 
Once they had reached the Col, Fava descended, leaving the 
other two to continue their attempt alone. 2,500ft. of ice
encrusted rock, seemingly at a similar angle to the Bonatti 
Pillar, lay between them and the summit. 
Maestri's description of the ascent is terse and lacking in 
detail. The pair set out with 50Ib. sacks. They found that 
the rock had an ice armour varying from 1 0in. to 3ft. thick. 
They began to climb, carefully: "At each step the whole 
crust made a dull noise like a low whistle ; it cracked and 
broke and large pieces fell off. The ice pegs went in like 
butter and gave us only an illusion of security. At the end of 
each pitch we made a small platform so that we could drill 
through to the rock, where we found not the slightest trace 
of a crack; so we had to drill holes for expansion bolts, 
and each hole needed 500 hammer blows." 
Maestri went on to describe how Egger led all day while he 
followed with the sacks on a tight rope. That night they 
bivouacked in a tiny ice cave. Their chief fear was that the 
temperature, which had stayed low, would rise and melt the 
ice, stripping it from the rock and denying them a means 
of progress, as well as presenting great hazards during 
descent. 
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The following day the weather held, and the pair continued 
towards the summit : "All day we climbed up walls 
plastered with snow and ice, sometimes hard and good, 
sometimes rotten and inconsistent." They followed icy 
couloirs that led directly towards the enormous summit 
cornices and made their third bivouac about 450ft. from 
the top, in another ice hole. The following morning they 
left their bivouac gear in the hole and "attacked the 
summit wall .. . On each pitch we belayed each other and 
Toni arrived at one stance and suddenly cried : 'Cesare -
the summit! ' " 
While they were congratulating each other and taking 
summit photographs, they suddenly realized that the 
temperature was rising and the wind starting to build up from 
the west . Clearly, a rapid retreat was essential. "The summit 
was completely surrounded by cornices which threatened 
to break off at any moment. I climbed down over them 
without the least bit of emotion and without the least trace 
of disgust or fear." (No details were given as to how 
the pair climbed these cornices in the first place). They 
regained the bivouac cave and stayed there for the fourth 
night. By now the wind was strong and a thaw had set in . 
Snow and ice were starting to avalanche down the 
mountain. The following day the pair continued their 
descent in these conditions. They cut ice bollards and 
lowered the first man as a counterweight against the wind ; 
the second man abseiled. All the time, avalanches and 
icefalls swept past them. They spent the fifth night lashed 
to bolts under an ice boss and by the afternoon of the 
sixth day they had regained the Col of Conquest. As night 
fell they reached a snow patch about 300ft. above their 
fixed ropes. Maestri wanted to bivouac there, but as 
avalanches continued to rumble around them Egger was 
keen to get to the ropes and quit the mountain . He started 
down, belayed by Maestri, but suddenly both climbers were 
hit by an avalanche, which carried away Egger and all the 
equipment. Maestri was left clinging to what was left of 
the ropes, in a severely shocked and fatigued state. He 
spent his sixth night on the mountain and the following 
morning made a tortuous descent to regain the snow fields . 
Here, he slipped and fell. He came to rest lying face 
downwards in the snow, too exhausted to move. 
Fortunately, Fava, who had spent the whole six days 
waiting for his companions to return, and who was just 
about to descend from Camp 3 to summon help, saw 
Maestri lying there and went to rescue him. 
So ended one of the most tragic episodes in the history of 
mountaineering. Did Maestri and Egger climb that 2,500ft. 
of steep, ice-encrusted rock to reach the summit in three 
days? If they did, Terray's description of their climb holds 
true even today - 14 years after the event. Few would deny 
the outstanding nature of such a climb, but many believe 
that it was just too good to be true. They point to the length 
of the route, the obvious technical difficulties presented by 
the sustained steepness and the enormous summit cornices ; 
they view with suspicion Maestri 's vague description of the 
final stages of the climb and his evident unwillingness to 
go into further detail ; finally, they set Maestri's account 
against the experiences of other hardly less able climbers 
who have made comparatively slow progress on other 
similarly difficult routes on Cerro Torre and Fitzroy. All 
these factors have added to the doubts. While it is true 
that the majority of the climbing world would genuinely like 
to believe that this incredible ascent was made, for it 
would at once be enshrined as one of the greatest passages 
in mountaineering history, many suspect that in the coma of 
grief and fatigue at the end of his ordeal Maestri 
confusedly claimed as a success what was in fact a brave 
attempt. Normally in mountaineering a person's word is 
accepted without question, but if serious doubts arise the 
climbing world might reasonably expect the climber to 

Right: The East Face of Cerro Torre with the South -East Ridge route 
on the left marked - - - - - - finishing some distance below the 
summit. The approx line of the 1959 route marked . . . ... is on the 
right (this inrofmation was gleaned from our recent interview with 
Maestri) . The bivouacs of the disputed ascent are numbered and the 
scene of Egger's accident marked t. Note the variation between the 
lines of ascent and descent and the positioning of the bivouacs 
compared with the original La Montagne photo reproduced on page 37 
Photo: Chris Jones 
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provide a plausible account of events if he is not to become 
involved in a disputed ascent. The whole structure of 
climbing depends on trust but there are occasions when 
the evidence surrounding a first ascent claim has been 
challenged, both for factual and safety considerations, and 
to protest the fragile workings of the sport itself. First 
ascent claims on Mt. McKinley and the North Ridge of 
Everest have failed to stand up under scrutiny and many 
people feel that Maestri has still to provide a plausible 
scenario of his climb. 

In 1968, nearly ten years after Maestri 's epic, a British 
quartet, comprising Mick Burke, Dougal Haston, Peter Crew 
and Martin Boysen, set out for Cerro Torre. They were 
joined by Jose Fonrouge, a talented Argentinian climber 
who had achieved the outstanding second ascent of the 
South Face of Aconcagua and had also made a new route, 
the Super Couloir, on Fitzroy. Both climbs were 
accomplished in the finest possible style. It was clear, 
therefore, that this Anglo -Argentinian team was a very 
strong one. 

The party had chosen to attempt a new line on Cerro 
Torre rather than follow either of the other two lines. The 
aim was to reach the South East Col and climb the South 
East Ridge. The long approach glacier up to the Col proved 
to be a difficult ice climb in itself. At the Col a snow hole 
was made as a base from which to attempt the Ridge. The 
latter was very steep and led up to a shoulder of ice towers 
that abutted on to the final summit headwall. This looked so 
difficult that the climbers hoped to outflank it by 
traversing round on to the West Face and following the 
West Face Couloir - an ice-choked gully that they could 
just discern on some poor photos they had. In the event 
they failed to gain the shoulder below the ice towers. The 
route was consistently hard and, despite their undoubted 
ability on both rock and ice, the climbers only managed to 
ascend about 2,000ft. of the Ridge before bad weather and 
some blank rock forced them to retreat. 

During the ensuing two seasons, both Japanese and 
Argentinian expeditions tried to improve on the 1968 
performance, but failed well short of the main difficulties. 
1970 saw the arrival of the fourth Italian expedition to the 
peak. This was led by Carlo Mauri, the veteran of the 1958 
attempt on the South West Ridge and the West Face. Mauri, 
convinced that the West Face could be climbed, had 
assembled a very strong team for a second try. The Col 
of Hope and the 1958 high point were reached quite 
easily, but the ice ridge above was overhanging to such an 
extent that the party was forced to make a detour on to the 
West Face. A long and extremely dangerous traverse under 
avalanche-prone ice encrustations was then necessary in 
order for the party to gain sufficient height to get above the 
hard section of the ridge. They regained the ridge at the 
'Helmet' - the obvious shoulder beneath the summit tower. 
This was the point that the British had hoped to reach from 
the South E~ F?Jct:e I he Italians placed a ca mp on the 
Helmet and then fixed ropes directly down the steep ice of 
the ridge in order to avoid the traverse which was 
constantly being raked by avalanches. 
From the security of this camp they werE;J able to address 
themselves to the difficulties of the final tower. By 
traversing across mixed ground on the West Face they were 
able to reach and climb the lower section of the West Face 
Couloir, before deteriorating weather conditions forced them 
to retreat some 600ft. below the summit. Above, they could 
see that the couloir was choked with the weird ice 
encrustations that typify many of the summit towers of the 
most westerly Patagonian peaks. Carved and fashioned by 
fluctuating temperatures and constantly varying eddies in 
the westerly winds, tempered and hardened by the violent 
blizzards that sweep off the Ice Cap, these huge ice 
cauliflowers form a major obstacle on Cerro Torre. Only 
Maestri and his friends have come to grips with them, and 
many climbers who have been on the peak consider that 
they are the most formidable of all the obstacles with which 
Cerro Torre defends itself. Under some conditions, an 
attempt to climb them might well involve unjustifiable risks. 
Mauri and his team returned to Italy dejected and beaten, 
sobered by Cerro Torre's ability to repel their most 
determined efforts. Later, Mauri vowed never to return to 
the peak, for on reflection he decided that the whole 
mountain was too hazardous to be climbed. With barely 
veiled scepticism, he wrote (in Mountain 11) : " The 
mountaineer who succeeds in photographing the ice-cream 
like formations of the summit will be able to claim truthfully 
that he has gone beyond the limits of the extremement 
difficile ." 
Asked to comment on his own ascent in the light of 
Mauri's failure, Maestri pointed out that the West Face was 
always going to be more difficult than his route, being 
exposed to the wind and plastered in very steep and 
dangerous ice. "On our side, we never encountered a solid 
wall of ice," he said - a comment that appears to be at 
variance with his original account. When asked how he and 
Egger had managed to climb the peak so quickly, Maestri 
commented : " For all I know there may not be anyone else 
in the world capable of climbing Cerro Torre. You might say 
that I knew something about climbing in those days and 
still do." Regarding his approach to climbing, he went on to 
say: "I believe that everything I've done has been done not 
because I am a better climber technically than others, but 
because of the mental process which goes on inside me 
and matures before climbs." Finally, concerning the details 
of his disputed ascent, he said : "Those giant ice overhangs 
look like giant cauliflowers, but you can get between 
cauliflowers, can't you. You can dig a hole to get through if 
necessary. There wasn't any abvious way : you just 
burrowed like a rabbit .. . " Clearly, although Maestri was 
under fire in Italy and elsewhere, he was quite prepared to 
defend himself in a forthright way. 
No sooner had the Mauri expedition withdrawn than 
Maestri announced his intention of returning to the range to 
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attempt the virgin Torre Egger. The climb was to take place 
in July 1970 - the Patagonian winter. Surprisingly, when 
the strong team arrived, their gear being transported by 
helicopter, the objective was immediately changed to the 
South East Ridge of Cerro Torre - the climb which had 
defeated the British in 1968. Maestri 's team was equipped 
for serious winter climbing and had some very carefully 
designed clothing and gear. In addition, they had a 
compressed-air drill for placing bolts. The expedition was 
clearly bent on achieving success at all costs, for when their 
winter attempt failed a little above the 1968 high point, they 
retreated and waited in Argentina for a summer attempt. 
Five months later they returned and during an almost 
unprecedented period of settled weather they finished the 
route. They forced their way over the ice covered towers, 
bolted directly up the final headwall, and climbed the final 
ice walls to reach the summit tower of Cerro Torre, though 
not the actual high point. The summit party actually 
comprised Maestri, Carlo Claus and Ezio Alimonta . The 
climb was clearly an outstanding feat of endurance and 
determination, in the face of bitter weather conditions and 
considerable technical difficulties. In this respect the climb 
left a favourable impression. What rankled in many quarters 
was the fact that Maestri had achieved his success by dint 
of a huge amount of bolting - 1,200ft. of the route being 
climbed in this way. The degree of bolting used, and the 
fact that placement had been achieved with the 
compressed-air drill, brought howls of derision from the 
climbing world, not least in the pages of this magazine. 
How, it was asked, could Maestri, a man who claimed to 
have ascended one of the world 's hardest mountains in 
perhaps the boldest and finest climb of all time, think of 
returning to make a second ascent by means of such 
despicable tactics, thus befouling and polluting the whole 
aura surrounding this romantic peak. Could it be 
that this new climb was an act of avengement on a 
climbing world that had had the temerity to doubt his 
original claim? 
Maestri wasn 't commenting . His article covered the new 
climb in a generalized way. No clear details were given of 
the bolting and no photographs appeared to show the 
nature of the route. 
Soon after Maestri 's ascent, two further expeditions failed 
on the South East Ridge : a Spanish party, making an 
attempt a few weeks after Maestri 's team had left, and this 
year an Anglo -Swiss team. The latter was the 11th 
expedition to visit the mountain. The aim was to repeat 
Maestri 's route or, better, to find another more conventional 
route to the summit, either by using pitons on the headwall 
or by linking up with the Mauri line on the West Face. 
In the event, neither of these objectives was ach ieved. 
The traverse across to the Helmet proved unfeasible and 
the climbers were forced to follow the Maestri line to the 
final headwall, where bad weather forced a retreat . 
The accompanying article and photographs record the 
climbers' experiences and form the most recent chapter in 
the continuing saga of Cerro Torre. 



Round Eleven on Cerro Torre 
by Leo Dickinson 

We established our ice cave on the col two days before 
Christmas. The bad weather which followed fo rced a 
welcome and timely return to the relative civilization that 
was Base Camp for Christmas Day. The mountain was 
forgotten : we had only seen it twice and we'd been there 
for nearly a month. 

Boxing Day dawned clear, and Trachsel , Phillips and 
myself climbed back up to the col and our ice cave. It was 
built Swiss Army style, with both sleeping and kitchen 
quarters, separated by a tunnel tall enough for Hobbits like 
Hibberd and me to stand upright in. 

But it was far too windy to climb any further. Phillips spent 
36 hours in bed, leaving the two of us to take turns in 
brewing and Cordon Bleu cooking . Taking advice from 
Mike Thompson after Annapurna, we had stocked our cave 
with luxuries. Consequently the best restaurant was on the 
col , where chicken supreme, peas and potatoes, followed by 
strawberries with peaches and cream, washed down by 
Irish coffee of whiskey and cream, left little to be desired . It 
was two days before our final assault on the Torre began . 

Hans started at 4.0 p.m., moving up the chimney used by 
the British in 1968. The weather was far from good, but we 
made two pitches before nightfall : a start, at least. Twenty 
feet above the col was an ominous sign: a bolt hanging out 
of the left wall. However, for the next 1,500ft. there were 
no more, and we ceased to think about them. The route 
went upwards, roughly following the 1968 line, with one or 
two variations. 

Chimneys and crevasses, traverses and tensions, snow 
and sleet, pitons and bolts. Bolts? We had forgotten them . 
All thought of them had passed from our minds. Back in 
England, Wilson 's bi -monthly had informed us that 
Maestri had only bolted the headwall ; but now, only 
1,500ft. above the col , the evidence of Maestri's efforts 
became all too apparent. 

In one stance there were 16 bolts. For a long time we 
thought it was 15, but then a sixteenth was found hiding. 
All around were cracks that would have taken normal pegs, 
but the place looked as though someone had let fly with 
a heavy machine gun . 

Now the bolts led upwards. On Maestri 's latest 
expedition to the mountain he had evidently decided to 
remove the element of chance. To th is end, Maestri brought 
with him a helicopter, a petrol -driven compressor and 
an air drill. He lost or left his rock pitons at the bottom of 
the mountain and turned his attention to the blank w alls 
of Cerro Torre. He didn't need natural fissures and cracks: 
he merely drilled his way up, inserting expansion bolts 
and hauling his blitzkrieg apparatus after him. And so it 
was that he climbed Cerro Torre for the second time. 

But now we reached an impasse. The 1968 route was 
barred by a sheet of ice, weighing perhaps ten tons and 
apparently held to the wall simply by an old rope round 
which the ice had formed . Maestri had avoided this by 
drilling a long bolt ladder across the walls on the right. 

In the Mountain penthouse in London, Hefner Wilson had 
banned us from touching the bolts lest his wrath descend 
from afar. Now, 8,000 miles away, the echoes of his voice 
carried clearly across the ice cap like the damning cries of 
an albatross. We shook with fear. 

With many misgivings, much argument, and a torrent of 
self-analysis and criticism, we used them. Nobody was 
happy about it. No-one could really justify the decision. 
Morale deteriorated faster than the weather. But where do 
you draw the line? To use a peg of Crew's - a bolt of 

Maestri's - six bolts of Maestri 's - 10, 100 - 1,000? 
Of course we had our reasons, the main one being that 
under the conditions we found on Cerro Torre we could 
go no higher without using them. But we also wanted to 
see the extent of the bolts and where they led. 
The bolt ladder was 400ft. long, rising at an angle of about 
20° across a totally blank, unclimbable wall. 
Mercifully, the bolts disappeared at the end . Jones led up 
a vertical chimney reminiscent of, but harder than, the 
'Exit' cracks of the Eiger. It was constricting and difficult -
artificial rock and technical ice. But it made good filming 
and there were no bolts. 

At the top was a platform sloping downwards, and then 
another bolt ladder. This one was only 60ft. high, but, 
unforgivably, it lay only six feet to the right of an A 1 piton 
crack. But now the rot had set in. We had sinned to 
ourselves ; others no longer mattered . The film shows it all : 
let somebody else do it - see what we saw, but don't 
forget the winds, ice and snow, for the answers are blown 
away. 

There were no bolts above - only ice. Trachsel led a pitch 
and Jones said that it was the hardest mixed climbing he 
had ever done and could not have seen himself leading it. 
Whatever d id Maestri do here? 
That night I went down to the cave, 2,000ft. below, 
grateful for the figure-eight abseiler. Looking across at 
Fitzroy, I thought of Terray and Magnone, of their 
tremendous climb, of our efforts and of our sophisticated 

Below: Eric Jones on the first bolt ladder. Th e bolts were about 
2ft 6in. apart. Photo: Leo Dickinson 
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Left: Jones nearing the top of the first bolt ladder. Photo: Hans Peter Trachsel. Right: Cliff Phillips tackling a steep ice wall in the mixed sect/On 
between the bolt ladders. Photo: Gordon Hibberd. Opposite: Looking down across the first bolt ladder. Note how the bolts continue past the ledge 
system in the foreground. Photo: Cliff Phillips 

gear compared to theirs of twenty years before. 
The next day I prussiked back up with tea and food for 
Trachsel and Jones, who had bivouacked facing the ice 
cap. After five hours I met them coming down. Jones had 
fallen on to his knee and could barely support his weight. 
We three were replaced by Phillips and Hibberd, supported 
by Minks. They pushed the route up further into the ice 
towers, which were by now treacherously dangerous and 
covered in a layer of uncramponable sugar ice. When they 
were only 40ft. from the headwall, with Maestri's line of 
bolts disappearing upwards into the mists, the clouds 
closed in. 
This was the last time we were at our high point. For 
forty days the winds reminded us of the Patagonian 
legends of the land of tempest. 
On the forty-first day, three of us returned to the ice cave 
to try again . The cave was buried under several feet of 
snow. We dug for two hours until Jones found a rope and 
eventually the entrance, freshly filled by spinning snow. 
By now it was truly a Hobbit hole: the roof had melted 
down. I crawled into the dank claustrophobic, stale, 
smelly atmosphere that was our cave. When I had cleared 
the snow I was joined by Jones and Minks. Minks was 
saturated from tunnel digging and went to bed with a cold. 
Our food stocks were still lavish, so I set about preparing a 
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three hour feast. 

Minks woke early and went outside to relieve himself. 
Coming back inside, he grabbed his automatic camera - he 
can't use anything more complicated - and returned to the 
dawn. This was rather strange and uncharacteristic of him : 
it was only the second time he had pressed the shutter on 
the whole expedition. His main concern was fending off the 
Gauchos from the 5,000 cigarettes he had brought with 
him. I rose reluctantly and went outside with the cine 
camera. Never in our lives had we seen such a sight. The sky 
was black over Fitzroy and the Poincenot, gradually fading 
to deep blue, light blue, cyan-yellow-orange and red as the 
sun rolled up over the Pampas to the east. The Cerro Adela 
was tinged like strawberry ice-cream, frozen into myriad 
mystic. But Minks had taken his photograph and returned 
for a brew. 

An hour later he set off, prussiking up the fixed ropes, 
belayed lest any be frayed . The first two were all right, 
then came devastation . The winds had won . It was 
summer's end - Terray was right. 

SUMMARY 
Patagonia, Cerro Torre: South East Ridge. An unsuccessful 
attempt by an Anglo-Swiss expedition comprising Leo Dickinson, 
Eric Jones, Cliff Phillips, Hans Peter Trachsel, Gordon Hibberd and 
Pete Minks. December 1971 - February 1972. 





Mountain interview 

CESARE MAESTRI 
Cesare Maestri has the distinction of 
being one of Europe's most controversial 
c limbers. The articles and notes that have 
appeared previously in this magazine have 
explained clearly enough the foundations of 
his notoriety. Suffice to say that Cerro Torre 
is the mountain that has brought Maestri 
sharply into the limelight. 

Throughout his climbing career, Maestri has 
been something of an enigma. No one can 
doubt that he is a remarkable climber, with 
a degree of fitness, determination and 
boldness that many might envy. His early solo 
ascents, particularly those of the Solleder 
route on the Civetta and the Solda route on 
the Marmolata, were years ahead of their 
time. In those days only Hermann Buhl 
matched him for sheer brilliance in soloing. 
These two fine ascents, coupled with several 
others and a number of bold solo descents, 
typified Maestri 's climbing in the 'fifties and 
form a commendable catalogue of achievement. 

Perhaps the turning point in his climbing 
career came on Cerro Torre in 1959. The 
audacity of Maestri 's and Egger's attempt on 
the summit stands out even today, but the 
climb ended in tragedy: Egger died and 
Maestri too came close to losing his life. 
Since then, Maestri's climbs have been less 
commendable. His bold route on the Roda 
di Vael was marred by excessive aid and by 
a tendency to linger, described by some as 
an attempt to play to the gallery (in that case, 
the Italian press). Similar comments were 
made when he did the second ascent of the 
Sachsenweg - a ludicrous bolt extravaganza 
on the Cima Grande which occupied him 
over a period of many days during winter. 
Later, his Farfalla route on the Fracingli also 
left a poor impression. 

Some time later doubts began to be voiced 
about his Cerro Torre ascent, and slowly his 
stock among climbers began to sink, although 
his public image still remained buoyant. 

When his chief critic, Carlo Mauri, failed on 
Cerro Torre in 1969, Maestri made plans to 
return to the mountain. Accompanied by a 
local team, and armed with his infamous 
compressor, a helicopter, a purpose-built hut 
and hundreds of bolts, Maestri eventually 
beat the mountain into submission, leaving a 
trail of bolts up the crucial sections that had 
stopped his predecessors. 

Italian climbing circles were strangely silent 
about the event : critical comment was 
reserved for private discussions. Even Carlo 
Mauri seemed stunned by the enormity of the 
outrage. Few articles appeared in the 
mountaineering press and little technical 
information was sought or offered . On the 
whole, Italian climbers seem to have decided 
that silence is the best reaction to the climb. 
Maestri gathered an appreciative audience 
from the general public, however, and the 
climb gave rise to a welter of press 
conferences, civic receptions, cocktail parties, 
magazine spectaculars, and eventually a 
popular book. Clearly, a climber need not 
have the approval of his peers in order to 
prosper from dubious climbs. 

In Mountain 21 we ran a news item on the 
Cerro Torre climb. This was brought to 
Maestri 's attention by our Italian 
correspondent, who subsequently received 
the following letter from Maestri. 
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" I read with amazement your letter of 
June 19th. I haven't read the number of 
Mountain which you mention because I 
don 't understand English and also because I 
don't follow mountain writing very much. But 
I can see from what you tell me that British 
climbers have not yet digested the fact that 
an expedition has succeeded on a route where 
they have failed twice. As you know, a 
Spanish expedition tried to repeat our South 
East Ridge with the admirable, though 
unsporting, intention of cleaning the wall of 
the Tower and removing all fixed ropes. but 
they barely managed to raise themselves 
above ground level. Knowing the technical 
ability of this expedition, and of the English 
ones, I was pretty sure right from the start 
that to reach the summit of the Tower in thei r 
turn the climbers would have to work really 
hard and have a good deal of luck at the 
same time. In fact, they only got up a few 
metres before retreating " because of the bad 
weather". Certainly they could only have got 
up a very short way if they failed to see that 
the exit on to the summit does not present 
any particular difficulty ; being a normal ice 
slope without cornices or overhangs, at least 
when we went up it. I should have thought 
these men would have had sufficient 
knowledge of the problems of the mountain 
to realize that the conditions of a face vary 
from year to year and according to the 
weather conditions. If their technique was on 
a level with their incredulity they might have 
reached the compressor which we abandoned 
about 15 metres from the beginning of the 
final ice cap ; if their technique was on a 
level with their vainglory they might even 
have got beyond our compressor to our 
final line of bolts. These I broke off in their 
holes, so that I would at least compel my 
successors to bolt those few metres, and so 
that I would not eliminate an important proof 
of our ascent. Knowing the purity and loyalty 
of the climbing world, I was concerned to 
leave obvious traces of our passage. If, one 
day, the English or the Spanish, aided by 
good weather, by their splendid form and by 
miraculous fortune, were to arrive in the 
vicinity of the summit, they would be able 
to by-pass the compressor, follow my 
broken-off bolts, which trend from left to 
right, and attack a snow-tongue which 
descends from the ice cap. They would then, 
with the aid of one or two ice pegs, arrive 
on the summit, leaving far away to the right 
those overhangs which terrorized them so 
much but which are not necessarily there 
every year. I hope that will clarify the 
position, though if I paid attention to all the 
idiots who invent stories all over the world 
I would have to spend my whole life on the 
Tower - which, as many have discovered, is 
a cold and uncomfortable place where only 
the strongest can survive. 

" I thank you for your interest in asking me 
to quell this doubt, but I refuse to give 
photographic evidence (which I have in 
plenty), because if the doubters themselves 
are not capable of reaching the summit I 
don't see why I should be the one to offer 
them the satisfaction of seeing it. This sort 
of satisfaction can only be obtained as we 
obtained it - by dint of technique, will - power, 
hunger, cold, sacrifices, resistance and frost-bite . 

" Let these gentlemen reach the summit and 

bring me down a piece of our compressor, 
because it is their job to provide the proofs 
which they expect of me. 

" Believe me, these doubts do not offend me; 
they sadden me slightly, but they render our 
achievement even greater and they reveal 
these 'Great Alpinists' as being small men." 

There was some confusion as to which high 
point Maestri had actually reached in his 
latest ascent. In the hope of clarifying th is 
and other matters, and in order to obtain an 
interview for Mountain, together with 
parallel newspaper articles and a televis ion 
film, four British climbers - Peter Gillman, 
Alan Heppenstall, Leo Dickinson and Ken 
Wilson - went to see Maestri at his home in 
Madonna della Campiglio in the Brenta 
Dolomites. 

Although he was aware of the misgivings 
some of us held, Maestri gave us a warm 
welcome. We were ushered into his study 
where we talked, surrounded by the many 
momentos of his climbing career. When w e 
saw his book, one thing immediately became 
clear : the 1971 climb had not finished on 
the summit of Cerro Torre, but had merely 
gained the plinth on which the summit ice 
mushroom rests (the mushroom itself being 
approximately 150- 200ft. high) . Maestri 
dismisses this as unimportant. Having 
clarified that point, and having been told that 
Maestri was prepared to sue if anything 
defamatory was published, we proceeded 
with the interview in a genial fashion. We 
were plied with refreshments, then 
Dickinson shot some film and we broke for 
lunch . The conversation, which was translated 
throughout by Heppenstall, took about five 
hours altogether. 

What follows is a largely unedited transcript 
of what was said. Normally, we edit our 
interviews in order to make them more 
fluent, but in view of the contentious nature 
of some of the current material we have left 
it more or less untouched so that the reader 
may judge the credibility of the arguments 
for himself. It will be clear that the language 
difficulty and the general lack of time 
prevented us from being as thorough as w e 
would have liked. Nevertheless, it is hoped 
that the interview will shed further light on 
the character and motivation of the climber 
who stands at the centre of the whole 
Cerro Torre enigma. 

Gillman: When were you first attracted to 
Cerro Torre? 

Maestri: Cesarino Fava wrote to me in 1953 
and told me about the mountain. He 
suggested that I might be interested in trying 
it. Then he invited me to come down to 
Argentina in 1956. It took about a year to 
make preparations, so we actually started 
our expedition at the end of 1957. In the 
meantime, the Buenos Aires section of the 
Italian Alpine Club - which existed for a 
short spell between 1953 and 1956 - had 
written to Bonatti and Mauri and invited them 
at the same time. 

Gillman: When you first saw the mountain, 
did you think it looked impossible ? 

No, there is no such thing as an impossible 
mountain. Actually, I was surprised at how 
reasonable it looked. From what Fava had 



I wonder why it is that I am the only one who 
has to supply proof of his ascent. What about 
Terray on Fitzroy, or Messner on Nanga 
Parbat? Is there any proof that the y were 
successful ? 

told me I expected it to look more difficult. I 
think we might have got to the summit during 
that expedition if we'd tried. If Cerro Torre 
had been in the Alps there would have been 
several routes up it by then. It's just that it's 
so isolated and so exposed to a II that bad 
weather that climbing it has become so 
problematic. 

Gillman: Were the weather conditions worse 
in 1959 than in 1971 ? How did the two 
experiences compare ? 

Before our final attempt in 1959 there had 
been about ten or twelve days of bad weather 
which had left the mountain covered with 
snow and ice. But in general both years were 
quite good. In 1959 there was just that bad 
spell which, by plastering the mountain with 
ice, eventually helped us to get up more 
easily than we might have done if it had 
been clear. 

Gillman: What made you choose the route of 
1959 - the East Face/ North Col way? 

Well , I had Toni Egger with me - a brilliant 
ice climber, and just as good on rock. It 
would probably have been better to have 
tried from the west, where the Bonatti / Mauri 
team had tried, but as our gear was already 
on the east, and our team strong on both 
rock and ice, we decided to try that side 
regardless. 

Gillman: And what was the nature of the ice 
climbing you actually found on the route ? 

Leo and his friends will know what it's like. 
The weather blows the snow against the face, 
where it sticks, making a crust that can be 
several inches thick. The crust may be ice or 
just hard snow. However, it has a different 
quality to the sort of stuff you find on the 
ice towers. From about the level of Torre 
Egger onwards, it became hard ice, just like 
the hard ice that we found on the ice towers 
on the South East Ridge in 1971 ; but below 
the Torre Egger level it was just snow/ ice 
plastered against the face. Incidentally, I 
am planning to go out again this season to 
try Torre Egger. 

Gillman: So presumably these were the 
conditions that allowed for the very fast 
climbing you had to do ? 

Yes. But our speed was also due to Toni 

I have always been right at the forefront in the 
development of techniques, and /'II use 
whatever technique is necessary to get up a 
given piece of rock. If it's a free climbing 
problem, /'II free climb it; if it requires the use 
of pitons, /' II peg it; if it's completely blank, 
/'II put bolts in it 

Egger's brilliance on ice. He was very light, 
too, so he was able to move across the crust 
very quickly. He led virtually the whole of 
the top section, with the exception of perhaps 
one or two cornices which I hacked down. 
During our latest attempt we found that our 
fixed ropes from the winter were all encased 
in this ice crust, but we were able to free 
them and with their help reached the summit 
within three weeks. If I were to attempt the 
mountain again - say, as a solo climb - then 
of the two routes I have done I would choose 
the South East Ridge, because it's a lot less 
dangerous. 

Gillman: Are you in fact considering this? 

I would like to do it, of course, but I haven't 
actually planned it. It would be a real laugh 
to make a third ascent solo. 

Gillman: Are you perhaps planning to solo 
Torre Egger? 

No, I am taking the same team that I had in 
1971. I don't think we will take the 
compressor again though . It's not really very 
functional , because it's just too heavy: the 
time you save drilling is wasted in pulling 
the compressor up, so it's much better to 
drill holes by hand. Also, it's very expensive, 
and with all that money invested you just 
have to get to the summit. But it would be 
valid on certain types of mountain. On the 
headwall it would have been possible to do 
about three pitches with pitons, and of 
course that would have been far simpler, but 
we had left all our pegging gear at the foot. 
We thought it over and said, "To hell with it -
it would take two days going down and w e 
would risk losing the route." So w e just 
bolted. 

Gillman: But you were able to place 15 bolts 
an hour with that equipment. Wasn't that 
helpful? 

Not really . What with the equipment, the 
tubing, the drill, the motor and the petrol, 
the weight was about 150- 180 kilos. On top 
of all that we had to have a winch to pull the 
motor up at the end of every pitch. The 
hauling alone took three hours every time we 
did it. On our second attempt we managed to 
get a sort of crane device working, which 
helped a little . 

What exactly does the climbing world expect? 
That I get better and better? That the curve 
of my climbing performance goes up and up? 
I did Cerro Torre for the second time when I 
was 42, and I led continually for seventy 
days. Isn't that enough? 

Gillman: Why did you take the compressor in 
the first place, if it was such a nuisance ? 

It's to do with my character. I have spent 
most of my life trying to push forward the 
limits of climbing, and climbing technique in 
general. I did this with solo climbing - I 
have soloed grade 6 routes in both ascent 
and descent. When all those other expeditions 
started failing on the South East Ridge of 
Cerro Torre despite the fact that they were 
all comprised of good climbers, it seemed to 
me that the route must be impossible by 
normal means, so I decided that bolting would 
be necessary. I calculated that up to 1,000 
bolts would be required, and I decided to try 
the compressor as a possible way of 
overcoming this problem. At the same time it 
seemed to fit in with my own philosophy 
regarding the advancement of techniques. 

Wilson: How many bolts did you actually place ? 

About 300, and more at the stances. Altogether 
there were about 300 metres of bolting, 
divided into two sections - far less than I 
originally expected. As I said, a hand drill 
would have served much better, but by that 
time I had got rather keen on the idea of the 
compressor as something new. Unfortunately 
other climbers took it as an offence to 
climbing, while I regarded it merely as a 
stage in the development of a technique. I 
view its use in the same way as I view the 
use of a plastic pole in pole vaulting : when 
this came in, the world record was 
immediately broken, yet the skill of the athlete 
was in no way diminished . If I tried to vault, 
even with a plastic pole, I doubt whether I 
could get more than a few feet off the 
ground. In the same way, the compressor is 
just an improvement on existing techniqu es, 
and it does not detract in any way from the 
climber's ability. I think climbers tend to make 
a basic mistake in this respect : they fail to 
view these developments in the context of 
the current situation. 

Wilson: Have you read Messner's article on 
ethics, Murder of the Impossible? Would you 
accept that there are ethical arguments 
against the use of bolts? 

I fought against the Nazis in the war as a 
partisan, and this has given me certain views 
on life in general and on my climbing in 
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particular. I consider that any form of 
imposition on the individual comes under the 
heading of Fascism. 
Let's try to establish some basic definitions. 
Do you agree that Alpinism is the sport of the 
mountains? 

Wilson: Not the only one - skiing is, too . 
All right, the sport of climbing mountains. Do 
you believe that sport is a means of 
exercising your brain and muscles? 

Wilson: It can be both. 
Exactly. So we can agree that it is possible 
to view Alpinism in a number of different 
ways. We can view it solely as a sport or we 
can view it as a philosophy, as a search for 
something, as a profession, as a form of 
mysticism, and even, if we like, as a form of 
exhibitionism. Messner and others are looking 
for danger in order to create the myth of the 
Superman . But really we can make 
mountaineering what we like. 

Wilson: I certainly concede that it is valid 
to approach mountaineering on the personal 
level in any way that one wishes, but this 
becomes questionable when it involves 
interference with the enjoyment and 
experience of others. Would you not agree 
that Alpinism is a great sport that has evolved 
over the past hundred years, and has its own 
clearly defined traditions and development? 
Shouldn't we bear this in mind and operate 
within the accepted framework of the sport? 
I'll answer that in a moment, but if you will 
excuse me I was pursuing a line of reasoning . 
Just to complete it, I wanted to say that in 
my opinion one can carry out mountaineering 
in a variety of different ways. During the 
autumn, when I am training for skiing, I go 
cycling - 40 kilometres a day, perhaps, which 
isn't much. Yet the moment I sit myself in the 
saddle I become a cyclist. The same is true of 
climbing: I do not believe that anybody has 
the right to lay down the law about what is, 
and what is not, a genuine form of climbing. 
I know Messner very well, and he is an 
excellent mountaineer, possibly the best of 
the day; but this does not give him the 
right to take upon himself the task of 
defending mountaineering ethics. I, too, like 
to do dangerous climbs - soloing grade 6 
routes and so on - but that doesn't mean I 
have the right to impose rules on other 
people. Anyone who ventures into the 
mountains, whether it be to climb, to walk, or 
simply to take picnics, is a mountaineer in 
just the same way that I am when I go 
bolting. 
Wilson: But Messner didn't actually try to 
impose conditions, did he? All he did was to 
write an article suggesting a certain course 
of action - an ethic, if you like - which was 
that we should all stop using bolts. It so 
happens that the idea has now gained wide
spread approval throughout the mountaineering 
world. The point about your bolt gun and the 
techniques you used on your second ascent 
of Cerro Torre was that you went completely 
against the accepted opinion of the climbing 
world - with the exception. perhaps, of 
some Italian climbing circles. 
I don't think you understand what I am 
saying. The point is that I don't give a damn 
for Messner and his ethics. Messner can only 
really comment on his own mountaineering, 
not on mine. When he tells me that I may not 
use a bolt, that I have to incur some extra 
risk, he is putting forward Nietzchean 
doctrines. After all , telling people that they 
have to incur danger is pure Nazism - the 
doctrine of the Superman, and so on. If I, 
Cesare Maestri, wish to climb mountains 
naked, provided I wear a slip and don't offend 
people's morals, I can do it, and it's 
mountaineering. Let's say that I am practising 
my own form of mountaineering, which may 
be different to Signor Messner's, but is 
nevertheless mountaineering. How would 
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people feel if I, by the same token, refuse 
to admit that anyone who cannot solo 
grade 6 descents is a mountaineer? 

Wilson: There is a difference though. There 
seem to be two forms of ethic: one concerns 
behaviour in the personal sphere, where one's 
actions don't affect other people, and the 
other belongs to the public sphere, where one 
can affect the enjoyment of others. Putting 
all those bolts in Cerro Torre did interfere 
with other people's enjoyment. 

What exactly are these ethics you keep 
talking about? Are they your own? Whose 
are they? 

Wilson: They are the constantly evolving but 
unwritten rules of mountaineering; the general 
set of values and traditions to which most 
mountaineers subscribe. 
I must look up the meaning in a dictionary. I 
don't think that ethics and traditions are the 
same thing. I'm an anti-traditionalist, one 
hundred percent. There is no code of rules, 
written or unwritten, for mountaineering . The 
only rules I observe are, firstly, not to steal 
other climbers· gear; secondly, not to take 
excessive risks; and, thirdly, not to climb 
outside my own limit. 

Wilson: Let me put it in another way. During 
the 'fifties, you did a number of very fine 
solo ascents that won the widespread 
admiration of the climbing world. 

If you say so - thank you very much. 

Wilson: The plain fact is that your recent 
ascent of Cerro Torre has appalled the 
climbing world. What I am trying to get at is 
that you can't have it both ways. You can't 
accept climbing opinion when it praises you 
and dismiss it when it criticizes you. 

I'm not asking for its praise or its criticism. 
I am intensely interested in human qualities 
and human endeavour, but I don't care much 
for ethics and, as I say, I don't believe they 
exist in climbing . I have always been right at 
the forefront in the development of techniques, 
and I'll use whatever technique is necessary 
to get up a given piece of rock. If it's a free 
climbing problem, I'll free climb it; if it 
requires the use of pitons, I'll peg it ; if it's 
completely blank, I'll put bolts in it. One day 
they will invent a glue that is adhesive 
enough to support me, and I'll be quite ready 
to use that as well. 

Wilson: Regardless of what others think? You 
have laddered one of the finest mountains in 
the world, and a lot of people are pretty 
upset about it. 

Is Cerro Torre the property of these people? 

Wilson: Surely the question is whether or not 
it's your property. 

I'm not claiming to own it. I climbed it. I 
knew all this fuss was going to arise before 
I took the compressor, but my interest lay 
simply in finding something new, some further 
development of climbing . 

Wilson: If you are aware, then, of the fact 
that you have gone against the general view 
of other climbers, you can't really complain if 
your climb isn't acclaimed in the way that 
your early solo ascents were. 

Who's complaining? I'm certainly not. 
Incidentally, were our bolts used by the 
British party that tried to climb the ridge 
after us? I've had twenty-five years of 
experience and, believe me, nobody is going 
to free climb that route. You might miss out 
one or two bolts at most, but that will be 
meaningless. Anyway, why did the British go 
on the route at all? Why didn"t they try a new 
line somewhere else? 

Dickinson: We wanted to climb Cerro Torre 
and we regarded that route as being the best. 
We didn't know the exact extent of the bolts 
until we got there, but now we would 
certainly advise anyone else who goes to the 

mountain to try some other route. The bolts 
really created havoc with all our ideas about 
climbing: first you clip into one or two, and 
then it seems pointless not to use them all. 
We felt very miserable about the whole thing, 
but commonsense dictated that we had to 
use them. Certainly we would have liked to 
have found a way of avoiding them. 

I'm sorry if you felt miserable, but even if 
you had done the whole route free it 
wouldn't have meant a thing in my opinion . 
For me, it would be exactly the same as if 
you had used every bolt. 
Look, let me try and explain by taking another 
example. It all depends on the area you are in 
and the type of climbing you are doing. For 
instance, the day I clip into a piton on the 
Preuss route on the Campanile Basso, let 
alone put one in, I will stop climbing 
immediately. My own rules allow me to put 
bolts in Cerro Torre, but they do not permit 
me to use even protection pegs on a route 
offering such superb free climbing as the 
Preuss. I am advocating the use of bolts, not 
on pitches that can be done free, but on 
pitches that can't?. 

Heppenstall: Does that mean that in your 
opinion none of the pitches that you bolted 
on Cerro Torre will ever be done free? 

Damn Cerro Torre! You have to take other 
factors into consideration there. When you 
spend twenty million lire to get to a 
mountain, and when you are hundreds of 
miles from civilization, you don't risk injury 
and endanger the lives of the whole 
expedition just in order to use a few less 
pegs or bolts. The main aim is to keep your 
party safe. I can't understand all those deaths 
Messner and Bonatti seem to get involved 
with. Nobody has the right to go chopping 
his friends like that, and I wish this was 
something that was better understood. 

Gillman: Would you be prepared to use the 
compressor again on a mountain and, if so, 
where? 

As I said, it's too cumbersome for mountains 
like Cerro Torre, but it might be useful 
elsewhere - El Capitan, for instance. 

Wilson: You· d be lynched if you took it there. 

Well, it's all a question of what constitutes 
artificial aid. The compressor upsets people 
because it flies in the face of tradition, but 
what is this tradition? Do we all have to go 
out and climb naked? 
Just to change the subject, I think I should 
point out that I don't climb for a hobby. My 
generation lived through the war, so few of 
us had a chance to study. I fought as a 
partisan and had to steal to survive - first 
from the Germans and later from the 
Americans. By the time the war ended, I 
didn't know what to do. I had hardened a 
great deal, nothing more. I had no job and no 
skill. My father wanted me to study, but I just 
didn't have the will. Frankly, I just didn't 
know how to come to terms with society ; 
I couldn 't see how to put the hardness I had 
gained during the war years to good use. I 
thought of taking up motor racing, but one 
day I arrived in Trento and was taken to 
climb. From that moment on, I decided that 
climbing was going to be my life and my way 
of expressing myself. So it was more than a 
hobby. It wasn't just that I wanted to make 
my living from climbing, but that I wished to 
use climbing as a way of imposing my 
personality. I owe my livelihood to climbing, 
of course, but I also owe it a great deal more. 
Let me point out that I am a man whose 
views are to the left ... 

Heppenstall: Communist, you mean? 

Further left than that - Anarchist . As such, I 
want to offer society what society gives me. 
What I have to offer is the way I carry out my 
climbing ; and the things I say in a political 
context are the things that my approach to 
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climbing enables me to say. So perhaps now 
you can see what I mean when I talk of 
climbing. For me, climbing is a freedom - the 
maximum freedom available to anyone. And 
this freedom should not impose upon the 
freedom of others. 

Gillman: Just to go back a bit - when you 
left Cerro Torre in 1959, did you think you 
would ever return ? 

No, I never expected to go back. Looking 
back over my life, I know that I only really 
regret one thing, and that was going to 
Cerro Torre in 1959. It has given me a great 
deal of satisfaction, but it has also caused me 
more anguish than anything else . If I could 
wave a magic wand and lay Cerro Torre flat 
across the pampas, I would do so. If I had to 
lead my life again, I would include everything 
except Cerro Torre . 

Gillman: Can you enlarge on that a little? 

I left for Cerro Torre in 1959 convinced that 
I was going to be killed . In fact, it was 
Egger who was killed, but I was so convin ced 
that it was going to be me that I was almost 
sorry to be the one to survive. And then, 
when I got back to Italy, another friend was 
killed, not with me, but in another accident. 
In some uncanny way I feel that the two 
tragedies might be connected . 

Wilson: Who was the other person who died? 

Giulio Gabrieli . He was killed on the Solda 
route on the Marmolata, and I had to go anei 
bring the body down. 

Gillman: How did you react when doubts 
started to be raised about your first ascent of 
Cerro Torre? 

It was Mauri, initially, who created most of 
the doubts through his article in Corriere, 
although he never actually said that I hadn't 
got to the summit. If he had said that, I 
might have admired him more : I would have 
sued him, but I would have respected him. 
But no, he just talked about the mountain as 
if it had never been climbed, and simply 
didn't mention our ascent at all. He even 
referred to the mountain as impossible. 

Wilson: In one of your interviews you 
mention .. certain gentlemen from foreign 
countries" who had doubted your word. 
Whom had you in mind? 

Some Spanish climbers. Italians and 
Spaniards were the main ones. Incidentally, 
the Spanish expedition was organized by the 
Fascist party. 

Wilson: You seem to have very strong 
political views. 

Yes, because my own politics mean so much 
to me. But note that when I say I am an 
anarchist I mean that I believe one should 
have the freedom to do whatever one wants. 
I don't go throwing bombs around, or 
anything like that. If I did, it would be in 
defence, never offence. I am talking about 
the absolute form of liberty. 

Gillman: Some people have suggested that 
you returned to Cerro Torre in 1971 to meet 
the doubts that had built up around your 
1959 climb. Can you comment on that? 

Let me put it this way. Suppose you worked 
in a bank and, just before you were to retire, 
you heard a rumour that you had walked off 
with £10,000 of the bank's money. What 
would you do? Would you go to court and 
try to prove your innocence or, if there was 
some way in which you could clear your 
name by one theatrical gesture, would you 
choose that? Even if it involved a certain 
amount of danger to yourself, wouldn't you 
take the latter course? 

Wilson: In other words, Cerro Torre in 1971 
was your gesture, 

Exactly. I didn't say a word to anyone : I just 
went. Actually the gesture is still going on, 
because part of the plan was not to take 
photos on the summit. As it happened, the 
weather was so bad that I couldn't get any 
good ones anyway. But even if I had taken 
any, they could perfectly well have been 
taken from that snow col lower down : there 
would have been no evidence either way. 
Still , that's all part of the gesture. There is 
proof of our ascent, but it's up there on the 

mountain . If any doubters want to know, let 
them go up and find out for themselves. Just 
below the summit they will find our 
compressor . .. 
So, really, it's up to anyone who repeats the 
route to prove to me that he reached the 
summit. But I don't mind how he gets there. 
You'll never find me criticizing another climber 
for the techniques he uses. If he wants to put 
bolts in pitches of 2 or 3, he can as far as 
I am concerned . I might smile, but I won't 
condemn . He wouldn't offend me. The only 
person he is offending, or should be offending, 
is himself. Not me, not the climbing world, 
but himself. 

Wilson: Can we just clear up one matter? It 
seems to me that you didn't actually reach 
the highest point in 1971. Your book 
suggests that the route finished on that 
shoulder below the final mushroom 

Yes, that's right. It's just a lump of ice, 
not really part of the mountain - it'll blow 
away one of these days. 

Gillman: How much did your two recent 
expeditions cost, and how much of this was 
for the compressor ? 

The winter one cost about 20 million lire, and 
the summer one about half that sum. Atlas 
Copco made the compressor specially for me. 
It cost about 5 million lire, and they also paid 
me to take it. I wasn't too keen to take it 
the second time, but seeing that they'd paid 
me I thought that I'd better. I would accept 
money from anyone : if someon~ paid me to 
write their name across my anorak, I would 
do it. On Cerro Torre we were backed by a 
number of companies. I only needed the 
money to finance the expedition itself and 
give the other members something . I myself 
can live well enough from the post-expedition 
publicity - from lecturing and from film 
shows. Atlas did pretty well out of it. They 
got lots of publicity and even managed to 
compile a thick book of press clippings. I 
reckon they started a lot of the controversy, 
so as to get more publicity out of the affair. 
When I go to Torre Egger I won't take 
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another compressor, but I'll still be able to 
get money out of Atlas because they know 
very well that their name will be bandied 
about in connection with the affair. 

At this point the conversation was 
interrupted for lunch. When it was later 
resumed, the interview took a different turn. 

Wilson: Can you tell us something of your 
e3rly life? 
I was born in Trento in 1929. My father was 
from that area, but my mother was from 
Ferrara in the northern plains. My father spent 
his early life running a travelling theatre. In 
the First World War, Trento was in Austrian 
hands, and my father had to leave to avoid 
being killed. After the war he returned and 
ran an office which looked after Austrians 
who had fought for Italy. But his real 
interest was still in the theatre. After the 
Second World War, he and my sister went 
back into the theatre business, but this didn't 
really attract me. As my father came from 
Trento and my mother from the plains, I 
probably acquired characteristics of both. 
Trentinos are hard -headed, whereas my 
mother was impulsive and also very 
religious. On the other hand, my father was 
not interested in religion , and it was through 
his influence that I acquired a very bohemian 
outlook . I was a bohemian in my climbing : 
for weeks I would do nothing at all , then 
suddenly the urge would come upon me and 
I would do nothing but climb for a week 
b3fore disappearing from the scene again . Yet 
I was doing an average of 20,000 metres of 
climbing a year. 
Wilson: Going back to the war years - many 
people joined the Young Fascists at that time. 
Were you ever a member? 
No, never. Most youngsters joined if their 
fathers belonged to the Party, but my father 
didn't, since he wasn ' t a man with stron'g 
political feelings in any direction. A certain 
amount of propaganda was drilled into us at 
school, but my father deliberately kept me 
away from Fascist meetings so that I didn't 
have to put on a uniform. (Incidentally, my 
mother died in 1936, when I was seven.) 
Luckily, the Fascists weren't too dictatorial 
in those days, provided one didn't take a 
positive stand against them, so we were able 
to lead a quiet life and generally keep out of 
their way. My father was still working as a 
civil servant at this time, and had the 
responsibility of paying pensions to soldiers 
who had been injured in the First World War. 

Wilson: Did your father still have anything to 
do with the theatre during this period? 

He maintained his interest, but that was all. 
He managed to instil some of his enthusiasm 
into my brother and sister, but I was never 
really very keen . 

Wilson: Would you say that your anarchism 
originated from your father? 

No, I think that developed later. My father 
was an agnostic, but my views soon went 
further than that. 

Wilson: What happened to you when the 
war started? 
Things were pretty quiet until 1943. We 
didn't have much food, but that was the only 
real difference. When the Germans took over 
things became rather more unpleasant. It was 
then that the partisan movements were 
formed. Being near to Austria, particularly up 
here in the mountains, we saw a lot of the 
war - whole villages burned, and that sort of , 
thing . 
Wilson: You were about fourteen then, I 
suppose. How did it all affect you? 

When the Germans took over Trento, the first 
thing they did was to resurrect a number of 
old cases. My father was a wanted man, 
because of his involvement with the payment 
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of soldiers who fought in the First World War, 
and also because of his own actions at that 
time. The Germans condemned him to death, 
but they didn't catch him . We left and went 
down to the plains to my mother's area near 
Bologna, which was predominately a 
Communist region. We wandered around there 
for about a year, until the local police got 
instructions to arrest us. We had to go back 
to Trento then, where we joined a 
partisan group. 

Wilson: Then what happened? 

Nothing much. I was pretty young, so I 
didn't have much to do with it. I fired a few 
shots at people, but that was about all. I 
joined the Communist party at that time -
not really because I was a serious Communist 
but more because it was the strongest 
political force opposing the Germans. By the 
way, I did my first climb at that time, getting 
into the German barracks to get food . It was 
dangerous too : I would have been shot if 
th ey'd caught me. 

Wilson: What did you do after the war? 

I had very little to live on, no job and not 
much education. For the first few months I 
did bomb disposal work for the Americans, 
and that was quite well paid . Then, in 1946, 
my father suggested that I should try the 
theatre business. I was sent down to Rome 
to take a course in History of Art and a 
general art course. For this I needed a pretty 
good schooling, so I didn't start at once, but 
spent two years working and studying first . I 
also became involved with the Communist 
party again, as I had developed an ideological 
interest in politics by this time . But one day 
I decided that this life wasn't for me, so I 
returned to Trento . Soon after that I went on 
my first climb. 

Wilson: How did your early climbing career 
unfold? 

I did six routes as a second, and since then I 
have always either led or soloed . I have never 
followed another person up a route since 
then, and I never will. The day I feel I want to 
hand over the lead to another man will be the 
day I give up climbing. 

Wilson: Don't your friends ever want to lead? 

They know the score. And if we are on an 
expedition, it's one of the conditions that's 
imposed from the start: it's assumed all 
along that I will do the leading . Naturally, if 
anything happens to me the whole expedition 
is ruined . That's one of the reasons why I 
would never have agreed to join a project 
like the International Everest Expedition. 
First of all it was bound to fail ; and 
secondly, if I'd joined it, everyone would 
have had to have shared my ideal - namely, 
the reaching of the summit. What I've got 
against Mauri is that he seems to think he 
can go formulating his own individual ideas 
on an expedition of that nature. But the point 
is that he can't: everyone in a large party 
must pull together to attain the ultimate goal 
- a perfect utopia if you like. 

Wilson: To go back to your remark about 
leading: Egger led you on Cerro Torre in 1959, 
didn't he? 

He was the one and only exception. He was 
very fast on ice compared to the standards of 
the time, and right from the start we agreed 
that he would lead the ice pitches. I'm 
convinced that he could get up in an hour 
what other climbers would have taken two 
days to do. I wish more people could have 
seen him climb. 

Wilson: Tell us more about your early career. 
What type of climbs did you do as you 
improved? 

All Dolomite climbs, mainly in the Brenta ; 
quite easy routes to start off with. But right 
from the beginning I was rather cut off from 
the other young climbers. Family background 

may have had something to do with this. For 
instance, my reading was mainly confined to 
my father's books - Shakespeare and 
Chaucer and the like, which were all tied up 
with our theatrical background . It was this, I 
think, that led my contemporaries, who had 
rather more normal interests, to treat me with 
a slight diffidence, and I found that I w as 
climbing solo quite early on. But there was 
also another reason for that : while I was in 
Rome, my friends had already done many of 
the climbs that I wanted to do, so I had to 
climb solo from time to time, simply in order 
to catch up. These were climbs like Cima 
Tosa, Campanile Alto ; and in 1950 I did the 
Preuss route on the Campanile Basso, which 
was my first grade 5 solo. 

Wilson: By 1952 you had soloed the Solleder 
route on the Civetta. You must have 
progressed very quickly. 

You must understand that my main reason 
for soloing was that I just couldn't find people 
to climb with. Everyone thought I was mad, 
and I certainly realized that I was running a 
lot of risks. But the trouble was that I soon 
started to enjoy solo climbing. I decided that 
I would have to formulate a climbing 
philosophy to govern my actions, so I started 
to train all the time to keep myself in peak 
physical condition. I designated myself, if you 
like, an athlete who practised the sport of 
climbing. I followed a rigorous diet, went to 
bed at 8.0 p.m., and exercised the whole 
time, whatever I was doino. Even when I 
made love to a girl I did it in a press -up 
position to strengthen my arms! 

Wilson: Right from the start you seem to have 
set yourself apart from the climbing world, so 
that you had little to do with it, and it had 
little influence on you. 

Yes, I suppose that's true. I have always 
refused to compromise with anyone, either 
myself or other people . That's certainly true 
of my solo climbing : I always climbed 
without a rope or equipment - always 
completely free and never with any 
protection, both in ascent and descent. Some 
solo climbers protect themselves with a 
backrope on hard pitches, but I have never 
done so. Whenever I have felt that I couldn't 
do a pitch without the risk of falling off and 
killing myself, then I have retreated . By the 
same token, every pitch that I have ever done 
has been completely within my limits - I have 
never artificially pushed up my standard . But 
you can see that it was very important to be 
really fit . In this way I soloed up and down 
the Solleder route on the Sass Maor quite 
early on. That was the second solo ascent, 
Franceschini's being the first ; but it was the 
first solo descent. 

Wilson: Why did you descend it too ? 
I was following a maxim of Paul Preuss·s, that 
you should go both up and down a route to 
come to grips with it properly. 

Wilson: If you were influenced by Preuss, who 
was surely just as much of an ethical purist 
as Messner, how can you reject Messner·s 
ideas on precisely that ground? 

What I want is the optimum solution for 
dealing with any problem that comes up. 
Preuss had the optimum solution for free 
climbing; I think that I have taken it as far as 
it will go and have evolved the best technique 
for solo free climbing . I have since tried to 
find the optimum solution for artificial 
climbing, which includes using the best 
equipment available. If I go on a free route 
like the Preuss on the Campanile Basso, for 
example, I will not use pitons ; I will not even 
clip into those in place. Yet others, even 
those who profess a concern for ethical 
matters, will put in even more pegs than there 
are already. I still feel that pitons should be 
used only for aid and not for protection in 
free climbing . Protection pitons are a 





compromise and, as I say, I don't believe in 
compromise. 
Wilson: Do you never use protection when 
you are free climbing ? 

My normal practice is to tie on my second to 
the belay piton, and then to clip into another 
about 15ft. up the pitch . Then I go up with 
no further protection. However, if I am 
climbing with a client, and it is necessary to 
protect him - in traversing, for instance -
then obviously I can 't risk the client's life. 

Wilson: When did you last do a grade 6 route 
that you hadn't previously done? 

I did a new route on the shoulder of the 
Campanile Basso last year, with Ezio Alimonta . 

Wilson: Didn't you use protection pitons then? 

Yes, some. I suppose there were about thirty 
of forty altogether. But don't forget that if 
I put in a peg, I also use an etrier. 

Wilson: But you used pitons for protection, 
not for aid? 
You must remember one thing : I am 43 now, 
so I could be forgiven for using one or two 
extra pitons, couldn't I? 

Wilson : Indeed! But that really means that on 
a top level route, at the limit of your 
standard, you climb in much the same way as 
everyone else. 
I want to go up without pegs, but I have lost 
some of my early poke. Also, you have to be 
careful on a new route, because you never 
know what's coming above. The chances are 
that you would use fewer pegs on a 
repitition than on a first ascent. But, new 
routes apart, for they constitute a special case, 
I find that these days I have certain problems 
on hard routes that I did without protection, or 
solo, eight or ten years ago, because now I 
would like to have pitons in. But still I don't 
use them. Having climbed the routes before 
without pitons, I would be ashamed to put 
them in now. It's a case of increasing age and 
diminishing ability. Incidentally, don't forget 
that not all my climbs were done with the 
purest of motives. I would like to tell you 
about the time I descended the Guides' route 
on the Crozzon di Brenta. One of my reasons 
for doing this was that I had been summoned 
to a meeting of guides to undergo a sort of 
test to see if I was still fit to guide. And I was 
rather peeved about that. I had arranged to 
meet them at the Brentei Hut at 1 0.0 a.m. 
At 8.0 a.m. I was on the summit of Crozzon 
di Brenta. I then started to solo down the 
Guides' route, so that by the time I was 
100 metres down they had all arrived at the 
hut and were watching me through 
binoculars. I had taken a rope, but it was 
getting in the way, so at this point I took 
it off. Of course, they all thought that 
I was going to abseil down, whereas in fact I 
just chucked the rope to the foot of the 
climb and soloed down the rest. 
Wilson: While we are on the subject of your 
solo climbs, there is one question I would 
like to ask: when you descended your own 
route on the Roda di Vael, didn't you have 
some sort of safety device to avoid being 
committed to one piton at a time? 

Yes, in that case I had four separate lines, 
of different lengths, with fifi hooks, and I 
always had two, sometimes three, hooked in. 

Wilson: You said you haven't done much in 
the Western Alps. What in fact have you done? 

The Old Brenva, and a few rock routes. 
Nothing much. I have been up to the 
H interstoisser on the Eiger. 

Wilson: What about major ice faces? 

Again, nothing much: the North Face of the 
Presanella, and a few other things. I don't 
like ice climbing much, but Cerro Torre is a 
mountain that is made to measure for me. 

Wilson: I should have thought that a certain 
amount of experience on ice was necessary 
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before trying a route like the Eigerwand or a 
mountain like Cerro Torre - particularly the 
1959 route . 

I didn't say I couldn't climb ice; I said I 
don't like it. If a route I have chosen happens 
to have ice on it, I will climb it . Mind you, 
I wouldn 't go back to the Eigerwand : it's 
too dangerous. 

Wilson: What were you doing on the Eiger in 
the first place, if you don't like ice? 

I don't like it, but I don't dislike it. Climbing 
is what I like. I am quite willing and able to 
climb ice if necessary. After all, on Cerro 
Torre in 1970 I dealt with numerous ice 
pitches, probably more quickly than a keen 
ice man would have done. All I need is to get 
my front points in, and then I'm away. Really, 
anyone who is good on rock can climb ice 
perfectly well ; but it isn't so easy the other 
way round . Anyway, a lot of good ice climbers 
have failed on Cerro Torre . 

Wilson: Talking of good ice climbers, how did 
you come to meet Toni Egger? 

It was in the Lavaredo Hut. We didn't really 
know each other very well. A mutual friend 
got us together when he heard that I was 
going to Cerro Torre again . He knew I hadn't 
done much on ice, and suggested that we 
should have Egger in the team. 

Wilson: Did you climb together before you 
went? 

No. The only time we climbed together was 
on Cerro Torre. 

Wilson: Did you get on well together? 

Politically, we were poles apart, but as 
climbers we got on very well together. 

Wilson: So far, we've dwelt on that part of 
your career which commands widespread 
respect. Can we now spend a little time on 
the climbs that have not been so well 
received? I am thinking of routes like the 
direttissima on the Roda di Vael, the Farfalla 
and, of course, the 1959 ascent of Cerro 
Torre. 
It is very easy to make adverse comments when 
you don 't know the whole story, which is what 
you 're doing now. During our ascents of the 
Roda di Vael, we completely de-pegged the 
route. In fact, most of the pitons were left 
in by Zeni on the second ascent, and during 
attempts to do the route in winter. As far as 
Messner's comments on that are concerned, 
he can't criticize me for using too many 
pitons, because the pitons aren't mine. 

Wilson: I wasn't actually thinking of Messner, 
although of course he was critical of that 
climb. But can we just recap for a second? 
You did say that you weren't interested in the 
opinions of the climbing world. 

I take these opinions into consideration, 
providing they're positive, and not simply a 
matter of destructive criticism. 

Wilson: Does that mean you like these 
opinions when they're favourable and 
dislike them when they aren't? 

Now let me ask you a question. Why are you 
getting so strung up about this? 

Wilson: It worries me a bit. Like others, I am 
greatly impressed by your solo ascents, but 
rather sceptical about your increasing use of 
aids during the 'sixties. 

I can 't understand why it matters to you. I 
haven't come and put expansion bolts in the 
wall of your house, have I ? I've put them in 
the mountains without, as far as I know, 
harming anyone in the process. 

Wilson: I think we'll just have to agree to 
differ about the use of aids! Tell me, were 
you influenced by other climbers apart from 
Preuss? 

No, I don't think so. Perhaps not even 
directly by Preuss, though I followed his 
example. You know, I have made a few 

mistakes in my climbing . For example, when 
I did the Farfalla route, I wasn 't very fit -
physically or mentally - and I certainly, 
concede that it wasn 't done as well as it 
might have been . I wouldn 't like any British 
climber who did it to regard it as the work 
of Maestri at the top of his form. I want to 
make a proposition . I invite any British 
climber to come and climb with me for a day 
in the Alps. He can name any grade 6 free 
route that he likes. I don't mind if he has 
done it before and I haven't . We can both 
solo up and down it, with no rope or gear, 
and after that we can talk this whole 
business over again. 

Wilson: Are you implying that criticism is 
only valid if it comes from someone who is as 
good as, or better than, you are? Messner has 
been very critical and is also very good. 

No. As I said, I am quite willing to accept 
criticism, but it must be positive. You can't 
criticize me because something has gone 
badly - like the Farfalla. I am sure you must 
have written some bad articles in your time . 

Wilson: Of course. 

Would you like to go and do it now? I 
might take a few pegs out on the way! 

Wilson: No. I am here merely as a journalist 
putting questions to you on behalf of our 
readers. Incidentally, it was one of the 
climbers who was on Cerro Torre last year 
who did the Farfalla and made the critical 
comments about the excessive amount of aid. 

What exactly does the climbing world expect ? 
That I get better and better? That the curve 
of my climbing performance goes up and up? 
I did Cerro Torre for the second time when I 
was 42, and I led continually for seventy days. 
Isn't that enough? On top of that there was 
the compressor which didn't help in the least. 
It was just a bloody nuisance if you want to 
know. You must realize that I am getting 
frustrated in my climbing because I can never 
find anything new to do. That compressor 
was supposed to be something new, but it 
was a complete washout. I expect I will go 
and climb something this summer : I don't 
know what - Cima this, or Crozzon di what 
the hell you like - but it won't mean a thing 
to me. I've done grade 6 routes up and down, 
in winter, in the dark: I don't know what in 
the name of heaven to do next. 

Wilson: Do you regret the second route on 
Cerro Torre then? 

No, just the heavy compressor. 

Wilson: You know, of course, that many 
people are openly sceptical about your 1959 
ascent. Can we discuss that climb in rather 
more detail than has been given either in La 
Montagne or in your interview with Guido 
Carretta? 

I wonder why it is that I am the only one who 
has to supply proof of his ascent. What about 
Terray on Fitzroy, or Messner on Nanga 
Parbat? Is there any proof that they were 
successful? It is said that a person who is 
always thinking about theft is really a thief 
himself. 

At this point, Maestri was asked if he would 
draw the line of his route on a photograph of 
Cerro Torre. He was also asked to indicate 
the bivouac sites and the difficulty of the 
various sections of the route. 

Wilson: Can you mark the exact route of 
ascent? 

You must be joking. I can 't remember the 
exact line after all this time, but I can tell you 
that where we went up it wasn 't all that 
difficult ; it was just very dangerous. On the 
descent we made a mistake and went down 
the wrong gully. 

Wilson: You bivouacked on bolts on the way 
down, didn't you? 



Bolts and ice pegs, I think. No, that time 
it was solely on channel pegs jammed into 
cracks in the ice. 

Wilson: How long did you take to climb the 
South East Ridge in 1970 and 1971? 

Fifty-four days in winter and three in summer. 
No, even less, two days - that was with the 
ropes in place, although we still had to dig 
them out. 

Wilson: Only two days to climb up the route 
you had prepared in winter and then to finish 
off the unprepared section at the top ? 

Is this the end of the trial? 

Wilson: Although you have published articles 
about the 1959 climb, they didn't contain 
much detail, and many climbers would like to 
know more about that route and about your 
recent ascent. 

Are you saying that I didn 't get to the 
summit? 

Wilson . No, I'm saying that there aren't many 
details available. For example, there is 
hardly anything about the final day, when you 
reached the summit. 

What details do you want? What details are 
there? I haven't had the details of Messner's 
ascent of Nanga Parbat. Have you? 

Wilson: We did in fact ask Messner about that 
climb. But let me put my question to you in 
another way. Would you be willing to 
describe your 1959 climb in greater detail now? 
Obviously, it's up to you: you don't have to 
if you don't want to. 

Look, I'm perfectly willing to answer any 
questions, but I don't understand why you 
have left this to the end of the interview -
it's rather impolite, I think. How many cases 
can you remember where routes have been 
done very quickly when snow conditions were 
favourable, while repeat ascent parties have 
blown their minds? 

Wilson: Aren't you rather anticipating my 
questions? All I want to do is obtain more 
detail about the climb. 

How can I give you this detail? Where am I to 
get it from? Let me ask Leo how long he has 
been climbing. Ten years? How much can 
you remember about routes you did ten years 
ago? I can 't even remember the details of 
routes I did five years ago. I wrote it all down 
at the time. There are a number of articles, and 
there is an account in my book. Suppose I had 
something to hide ; do you imagine that I 
wouldn't have perfected my story in the past 
thirteen years? The fact is that it has all 
slipped my mind. I don't know how many 
pegs I put in, and that sort of thing . Why 
don't you read the accounts I wrote at the 
time? 

Wilson: I have done, and I shall do so again, 
but what I would really like to know about is 
the technical detail of the climb, or as much 
as you can remember: the nature of the 
ground, who led what, the number of rope 
lengths, where the bivouac sites were - all 
that sort of thing. For instance, can you 
remember how far you covered on the first 
day above the col? 

Oh Christ! I don't know. I suppose about 300 
metres, 400 perhaps. No, not more than 300. 
The angle of the climbing was about the same 
as that of the gullies between the ice towers 
on the South East Ridge. What would you say 
that was, Leo? About 45- 50°, I suppose. The 
same sort of thing anyway, and the same 
general conditions. 

Wilson: It appears to be a bit steeper than 
that on the line you have marked. 

Don't forget that there is a complet& face to 
the left of the col which doesn 't stand out 
on most photos. We climbed the face, not the 
ridge leading to the col itself. It's not as 
steep as you might expect. Our line was 

Left: Maestri on the first bolt ladder during the winter attempt of 1970. 
Right: The original topo from the La Montagne article that covered the 1959 ascent. Note that 
the bivouac sites shown here differ from those marked on page 23. 

about 100 metres to the left of the ridge, 
although I can 't pinpoint it more exactly. 

Wilson : Just to change tack a little: what 
prompted you to make those remarks about 
'Hope' and 'Conquest' when you referred to the 
naming of the col in the La Montagne article ? 

I don 't remember making any remarks about 
that. 

Wilson: It was something like: "We called the 
col, The Col of Conquest. In the mountains 
hope is a vain word; only the will to succeed 
counts. Hope is the weapon of weaklings." 
Anyway, it's in La Montagne, and it's under 
your name. 
I don't remember. I don't think I wrote 
anything like that. I would have to look up 
the original. 

Wilson: Do you agree with the sentiments 
underlying the remarks? 

I would say that hope is the weapon of the 
poor, and desire the weapon of weaklings. 
That would be my way of putting it. 

Wilson: The point is that the remark appeared 
to be a snub against Bonatti and Mauri, who 
had previously named the col, The Col of 
Hope. What was your relationship with those 
two in 1957 I 58, when you were all in the area ? 
Not very good . We were friends until we left 
Italy. But we went by ship while they were 
sent by air, and they beat us to the area . 
Obviously we weren't too happy about that ; 
in fact we didn't think they should even have 
left Italy. The only time we saw them during 
the expedition was near the top of the Cerro 
Adela . We greeted each other near the 
summit, but not exactly as friends. The two 
parties were on different sides of the range, of 
course . When I saw that they were likely to 
get to the top first, I wanted to solo up and 
beat them to it, but my second wasn't too 
keen on the idea . In the end, they missed the 
summit proper a11d cut round about 50 metres 

below it. When we got there ourselves we 
found the snow all yellow where they had 
pissed on it : that was their greeting to us. I 
reckon Bonatti and Mauri could have made 
the summit of Cerro Torre that time, but they 
lacked good equipment and good climbers. 
In my view, the reason why so many 
expeditions have failed on Cerro Torre is 
simply that they have not been willing to 
climb in bad weather. To reach the summit, 
you have to climb in bad weather. 

Wilson: Mauri has said that on his 1969 
attempt the weather was so bad that it was 
impossible to climb. 
He was getting a bit past it then . He had a 
good team, but he himself . . . Anyway, what 
is impossible? It was impossible to run 100 
metres in under 10 seconds, until someone 
did it. The meaning of the word varies from 
person to person. What is impossible for 
Mauri may not be impossible for someone else. 

The interview terminated at this point with 
many questions unanswered or not raised. 
Reading Maestri's most recent book however 
it becomes clear that the 1959 climb had such 
a traumatic effect on him that he virtually 
gave up high standard climbing for a spell. 
His wife appears to have urged him back, but 
from then on his climbs tended to be far less 
risky. He was on no further expeditions until 
his return to Cerro Torre. It is clear that he 
was reluctant to return to the mountain but 
took Mauri's implied criticism so seriously 
that he felt he had to go to defend his 
credibility as a climber. (Editor) 
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Equipment Notes 
edited by Dave Pearce 

New Nuts 
The size and variety of available 
nuts continue to grow. 
Chouinard's range has been 
extended at both ends of the 
scale by the introduction of 
larger Hexentrics and a new small 
variety called Stoppers. In 
consequence, Chouinard nuts 
now range from ½" through a 
steady progression up to 3¼", 
making this the most 
comprehensive selection 
available from one manufacturer. 
The larger Hexentrics are 
remarkably light for their size, 
and comparatively cheap. Apart 
from use as conventional 
protection on free climbs, they 
are clearly intended to be used 
in aid climbing for cracks that 
would otherwise require bongs. 
The threading holes are still 
rather a tight fit for the 
recommended rope (a common 
fault with all the larger 
Hexentrics), 
The Stoppers comprise a range 
of slim, double wedge shaped 
nuts, the smallest four sizes 
coming on wire slings. The wires 
are short, making for convenience 
in carrying and minimizing 
leverage from the rope on the 
nut. As usual, in their design 
and manufacture, these products 
maintain the high standards one 
has come to expect from 
Chouinard, and they deserve 
widespread popularity. 
Although they have been in 
production for some time, 
Forrest nuts are only just 
becoming available in the U.K, 
There are two basic varieties, 
Foxheads and Copperheads, 
both mounted on a single wire 
strand rather than on the normal 
continuous wire loop. In 
addition, the wire is extremely 
flexible. Whilst this reduces the 
likelihood of the nuts lifting out 
once placed, it does make it 
slightly more difficult to control 
the nuts effectively during 
placement. 
The Foxheads are of the familiar 
double wedge pattern, rather 
like a Moac, and they are 
available in three sizes. The 
largest has either an aluminium 
or a plastic head. The aluminium 
head has been hollowed out to 
lighten the nut - a nice touch. 
British climbers might feel 
doubtful about the anchorage of 
the single wire in the heart of 
the nut. It is in fact bent 
double and held with a swage -
an anchorage that Forrest claims 
to have tested thoroughly. 
Copperheads come in five sizes, 
with the head, which is simply a 
copper swage, ranging from 136 " 

to ½" in diameter. 
A single size of copperhead is 

.38 

also now being produced by 
Clogwyn Climbing Gear. 
In general . copperheads are at 
their most effective in aid 
climbing : they can be beaten 
into bottoming cracks or small 
pockets where piton placements 
would be difficult or 
impossible. For free climbing 
protection they are by no means 
as versatile as more conventional 
hexagon and double wedge nuts. 
One exception is the smaller 
copperhead - an incredibly tiny 
and fragile implement. A gripped 
leader, faced only with a vista 
of hairline cracks, could be 
grateful for this nut to protect 
a move or two. 
Hammered nuts are a controversial 
issue within the context of 
British climbing ethics, so the 
introduction of the aforenamed 
range may give rise to a certain 
amount of discussion . Such nuts, 
whose sole benefit (apart from 
the exception mentioned above) 
comes when they are hammered, 
are generally accepted as the 
ethical equivalent of pitons, 
and this no matter how light 
the hammer tap. In consequence, 
their use is to be deprecated 
in situations where pitons are 
unacceptable. Their role on big 
American aid routes is obvious, 
but since there are at present 
few genuinely difficult aid 
routes in the U.K. that would 
require copperheads, it seems 
that manufacturers must be 
looking towards free climbing 
for their markets. It is possible 
that the manufacturers are 
unaware of, or are deliberately 
ignoring, the sensitive ethical 
questions involved with free
climbing, and there is some 
evidence that they are evading 
their responsibilities in this 
respect : on the packaging of 
Peck Crackers, for example, one 
is advised to tap nuts, and it is 
impossible to ignore the wide
spread and unqualified 
distribution of bolt kits to the 
retail trade. One happy exception 
is to be found in a recent 
Chouinard catalogue, where a 
serious attempt is made to 
bolster climbing ethics. 
One thing that should be 
remembered, however, is that 
hammered copperheads may be 
used not as nuts on free routes, 
but as bolt replacements on aid 
routes. In this context, 
copperheads and skyhooks have 
the potentia I to rid crags of 
unnecessary and unsightly bolts. 
But the final responsibility 
lies with the user. It is up to 
us to see that these new nuts 
lead not to a decline in free 
climbing ethics, but to a rise 
in aid climbing standards. 

Below: Some of the new nuts: 1. The plastic Fox head, 2. The alloy 
Foxhead, 3. A Chouinard Hexentric, 4 and 5. Clog wedges, 6 and 7. 
Forrest Copperheads. Chouinard Stoppers are illustrated in the 
Tiso Advert on page 42. 
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Below: The largest Chouinard Hexentric in position in a parallel 
sided crack. The non-parallel shape of the nut is obvious from the thin 
wedge of light down the right-hand side. The idea is that when weight 
is applied the rope sling will exert a pivoting action on the nut which 
will tend to bite it more firmly against the rock. Photo: Tom Frost 

Lightweight Tents 
Ultimate Equipment have a range 
of lightweight tents, including 
a hoop tent and several 
varieties of ridge tent. 
Although the range will be of 
most interest to ramblers, the 
tents are good examoles of what 
can be done with modern 
materials and careful design 
and good workmanship. 
Most useful for the mountaineer 
will be the UIB, a ridge tent 
with a good-sized bell end for 
gear and cooking. Weighing only 
4Ib 12oz, it is extremely easy 
to pitch and will sleep two, 
although for prolonged camping 
it is strictly a one man tent. 

The Whillans Box 
Karrimor are to make the 
Whillans Box available on a 
commercial basis. Since its 
inception on the Towers of 
Paine expedition in 1963, the 

box has proved enormously 
successful, and it was used on 
the Annapurna South Face and 
the Everest South West Face 
expeditions. 
In contrast to previous models, 
the production model will have 
a lighter and more sophisticated 
frame, which will now break 
down into 2ft. rather than 4ft. 
sections. The inner lining, which 
was intended to cut out 
condensation, has been discarded, 
as it was not entirely successful; 
it will, however be available 
as an extra if desired. 
Although it is of little or no 
use for conventional camping, 
the box is ideally suited for 
semi-permanent camps above 
the snow line in atrocious 
conditions. As such it will be of 
interest to prospective 
expeditions. It will retail at 
around £60. 



New Books 
Doctor writes International Everest Expedition's only book. 
B.M.C. 's first 'New Climbs' competent but overpriced. 

Doctor on Everest 
by Peter Steele 
Hodder & Stoughton: £2.50 

Peter Steele was responsible 
for the health of the small army 
that besieged the south-west 
side of Everest in 1971 . 
His book, as the jacket shows, 
gets closer to the belly of a 
big expedition than most. 
Though neither a devoted big 
expedition man nor a fanatical 
high-performance mountaineer, 
he seems to have given his 
services painstakingly in the 
best traditions of his 
profession, dealing with an 
overwhelming avalanche of 
illness deriving from persistent 
high-altitude living, excessive 
use of indigestible foods and 
massive attacks by the usual 
Asian bugs. 
His book penetrates the wind 
proofs and grizzled exteriors of 
high-altitude mountaineering, 
clarifying the real physical 
problems involved, the appalling 
debilitation, the respiratory and 
gut problems, the vulnerability 
of even very fit humans at 
extraordinary altitudes which 
seem to have strange levelling 
effects, making irrelevant many 
'athletic' concepts of fitness. 
It is an intense and personal 
tale, disguised a little by the 
good photographs and rather 
fussy drawings which threaten 
to make it just another 
expedition book. The author's 
views are of more than ordinary 
interest because of his ultimate 
rejection of this kind of mass 
effort, with its risks to life, its 
huge waste of resources and the 
infinity of subtle gradations of 
inter-personal exploitation. But 
this view is combined with a 
paradoxical 'public-school' 
sense of team spirit, which was 
of immense functional value to 
the expedition members. 
The romance of the large 
expedition is punctured with 
good humour, from the needle
outraged anus outside the book, 
to the peculiar medical 
information within, concerning 
the preferences displayed by 
lice when faced with male and 
female mountaineers. 
The book is clearly aimed at 
the general market, but there 
is much of value to anyone 
thinking of going over 8,000 
metres, although the mountaineer 
might find some of the factual 
material oversimplified and a 
trifle laboured. 
The expedition's doctors 
evidently had considerable 
s~ccess in dealing with physical 
ailments, and two cases of 
likely death from pneumonic 
complications were averted. But 

this project involved many 
extraordinary problems, in 
particular, for many of the 
participants, the need for great 
physical effort in the face of 
limited aesthetic appeal. A 
certain sense of sad greyness 
comes through, and one cannot 
but sympathize with the doctors 
who, though they healed the 
sick, could not cure the weals 
inflicted on men's souls by 
personality conflicts, death 
and a sense of futi I ity. 
Paul Nunn 

NEW GUIDE BOOKS 

New Climbs 1971 - 1972 
(Vol I) 
Edited by Dennis Gray 
and Tony Mou/am 
B.M.C./ West Col: £1.00 

Compared to its predecessor, 
the current edition of New 
Climbs has about 200 fewer 
climbs, 36 fewer pages, and 
covers only half the cliffs 
(a second volume will appear 
soon to deal with the rest) . It 
also costs over twice as much! 
I challenge the B.M.C. to 
produce effective evidence to 
justify this scandalous cut in 
value. What promised to be a 
welcome addition to the 
Council's activities has seriously 
misfired . The climbing world 
has not been served by this 
incomplete and expensive 
White Elephant and I have no 
hesitation in predicting that 
climbers will show their 
disapproval by refusing to buy it. 
To dwell on the financial and 
business ramifications of New 
Climbs may seem irrelevant, 
but the plain fact is that unless 
the project is managed and 
edited competently a valuable 
publication will go out of print. 
The Climbers' Club failed 
because of flaccid pricing and 
marketing policies; both 
Rocksport and Mountain were 
poised to take up the 
responsibility (planning 
considerably cheaper 
publications) but we stood down 
in favour of the B.M.C. It now 
appears that the B.M.C. and its 
advisers have opted for overkill 
in order to solve the 
publication's chronic financial 
problems - but in doing so they 
have priced it through the 
sublime and into the ridiculous. 
It may be, of course, that West 
Col's efficient marketing 
organization will disguise this 
folly, giving rise to the 
ridiculous situation where the 
new HVS's and Extremes are 
freely available in Comprehensive 
Schools and Libraries but are 
denied to climbers who will be 
either unable or unwilling to 

pay for them . Perhaps the tim e 
has come for a duplicated 
pirate guide. 
l he scandal of the price is 
likely to overshadow the general 
level of competence of the book. 
Gray and Moulam have done a 
good job, and one has few 
complaints. The two gritstone 
photos are outstandingly good, 
one showing John Syrett hanging 
on his jams with his foot by his 
ear, soloing a new route. The 
route description of Drummond's 
Hook Crook Wall gets yet another 
publication (it was in the last 
New Climbs) - a new angle in 
the reputation-making stakes 
this - and Gray takes the 
opportunity to print some of his 
festering Yorkshire hang-ups by 
re-crediting a number of ancient 
routes claimed by others over 
the years. In fact, Yorkshire 
in-fighting forms a fascinating 
section of the book, and there 
are some cryptic comments from 
Frank Wilkinson together with 
the tantalizing news that scores 
of climbs remain to be 
published, so perhaps in years 
to come the Austin / Wilkinson 
faction will be able to correct 
others in the way that Gray has 
corrected them here. Iconoclasm 
has become a way of life in the 
West Riding it would seem. 

Lliwedd 
by Harold Drasdo 
Climbers' Club: £1.50 

Like the cliff itself, the new 
Lliwedd guide defies simple 
description. Drasdo seems to 
have climbed everything and 
has managed to get himself 
thoroughly hooked on Archer
Thompson and Menlove Edwards 
in the process. Edwards, in 
particular, gets the treatment -
lionized for posterity by this 
delving disciple. There's clearly 
plenty of life left in all his old 
legends. 
The routes, re-described, 

re -graded, re-diagrammed and 
re-pitched, have been processed, 
packaged and delivered in a 
moderately appetizing way. 
Whether this contemporary 
face-lift will do anything to 
stimulate new interest in this 
absurdly esoteric cliff is 
doubtful however. Still , there 
are advantages in that, for 
while the essential monotony 
of Lliwedd remains intact, so 
too does its stubborn refusa I to 
succumb to modern protection 
devices - a factor that should 
sober any flushed 'Tremadocite' 
before he has gained more than 
a few feet on Purgatory or even 
on easy routes like The Great 
Chute. 
Lliwedd remains a cliff for the 
connoisseur rather than the 
brash upstart. It has a kind of 
dull pedestrian charm that 
grows on one in much the same 
way that the intricacies of a 
familiar industrial landscape 
might do. But few will visit the 
place often enough to appreciate 
this, and exaggerated 
inducements like giving three 
stars to Central Gully Direct -
two serviceable pitches, with 
about as much interest as 
Sunset Crack, sandwiched 
between hundreds of feet of 
tedious scrambling - is unlikely 
to convert many who take the 
trouble to do it. 
But this is not to say that 
Drasdo hasn't done a good job. 
On the contrary, he has, but I 
suspect that his efforts will be 
more likely to provide bedside 
reading than to precipitate a 
rash of new converts swarming 
all over the Elliptical Face . 
Let's hope I'm wrong. 
One thing is certain, however, 
and that is the growing 
popularity of the cliff for winter 
climbing . Here lies the real 
future for the classic rubble 
heaps of yesteryear. 
Ken Wilson 

HIKING AND BACKPACKING EQUIPME 
For a complete range of supplies ... sleep 
bags - clothing - maps - tents - food .. . 
send today for free catalog. r(1 

.KELTY➔ -

Cerro Torre '72. All harness 
chocks and tapes were supplied by: 

troll _natur __ ally! 
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moqntaineering 
equ1arnent 
suppliers 
The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping, Mountaineering and 
Ski - ing Equipment. 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
F. Diack and Son, 
302 George Street. 
Tel. 0224.26952. 
Aberdeen 
Campbell's Sports (S), 
520 Union Street. 
Tel. 0224.20157. 
Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climber's 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 . (S), 
35 Cannon Street, 2. 
Tel. 021.643.5180. 
Birmingham 
Pindisports, 
27- 29 Martineau Square. 
Tel. 021.236.9383. 
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. 
Broughton-in- Furness, Lanes. 
Mountain Centre, 
Brade Street. Tel. 461 . 
(open until 8 p.m.) 
Buxton 
High Peak Outdoor Centre, 
22 High Street. 
Tel. 0298.5824. 
Cambridge 
The Outdoor Centre, 
7 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0223.53956. 
Capel Curig 
Joe Brown, 
The Climbing Shop. 
Tel. Capel Curig 205. 
Capel Curig 
Ellis Brigham (M) (S), 
Mountain Centre. 
Tel. Capel Curig 232. 
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Cardiff 
U.D.A. Mountaineering, 
52 Cowbridge Road East, 
Canton. Tel. 0222.2271 O 
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. 
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. 
Groombridge: Sussex 
Terry's Fester haunt, 
Main Street (M). 
Tel. 089.276.238 (684). 
Halifax 
The Outdoor Centre, 
3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. 0422.65549. 
Keswick 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
28 Lake Road. 
Tel. 0596.73524. 
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. 
Leigh-on-Sea, Essex 
Mountain Safety Research, 
35 Progress Road . 
Tel. 0702.523262. 
Mail order only. 
Liverpool 
Ellis Brigham (C) (M) (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. Services Ltd., (S). 
29 John Adam Street, W.C.2. 
Tel. 01 .839.1722. 
Manchester 
Ellis Brigham (C) (M) (S), 
6/ 14 Cathedral Street, 4. 
Tel. 061.834.0161. 
Manchester, Urmston 
J . & A. Sports & Camping Co. (C), 
15 Station Road. 
Tel. 061 .748.6408. 
Manchester, Eccles 
J. & A. Sports & Camping Co. 
112 Liverpool Road. 
Tel. 061.789.6044. 
Manchester 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
211 Deansgate 2. 
Tel. 061 834.7278. 

Manchester 
Y.H.A. Services Ltd . (S), 
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 (C) (S). 
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. 

Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Preston 
P.S.D. Sports Dept., 
141 Friargate. 
Tel. 0772.53793 
Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
High Court, High Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525. 
Sheffield 
Don Morrison, 
Mountaineering Equipment, 
343 London Road. 
Tel. 0742.56018. 
Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. 
Tel. 0756.4305. 
Stockport 
Base Camp (C), 
89 Lower Hillgate. 
Tel. 061.480.2945. 
Wednesbury 
Tebbutt Bros. (C) (M) (S), 
35 Market Place. 
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. 

CAN A DA 

Calgary, Alberta 
The Hostel Shop, 
1414 Kensinton Road, N.W., 41 
Tel. 403.283.5551. (C) (M) (S). 

UNITED STATES 

California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave ., 
94705. (S) (C), 
Tel. 415.548.1371. 

California: Campbell 
Mountain Life, 
2513 Winchester Boulevard, 
95008. (C) (M) 
Tel. 408.374.7777. 
California: Glendale 
Kelty Mountaineering, 
1801 Victory Blvd ., 91201 . 
Tel. 213.247.3110 (C) (M) (S) 
California: La Habra 
Sports and Trails, 
1491 W. Whittier Blvd ., 90631. 
(C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 213.691 .5919. 
California: Mammoth Lakes 
Kittredge Sport Shop, 
P.O . Box 598 - State Hwy. 203 
93546. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 714.934.2423. 
California: Palmdale 
Dan 's Skiing and 
Mountaineering Shop, 
38600 North Sierra Highway, 
93550. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 805.947.5755. 
California: Riverside 
Highland Outfitters Inc., 
3579 University Avenue, 
(P.O. Box 121 ), 92502 
(C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 714.683.7414. 



California: San Diego 
San Diego Ski Chalet and 
Mountain Shop, 
4004 Sports Arena Blvd ., 
93401. (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 714.224.3439. 

California: San Diego 
Stanley Andrews Sports 
840 B Street, 92101 . (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 714.232.2167. 

California: San Luis Obispo 
Mountain Sports, 
858 Higuera Street, 
93401 . (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 805.544.7141. 

California : Santa Maria 
Mountain Transit Authority, 
223 So. Broadway, 93454. 
Tel. 805.922.8271 . (C) (M) (S) . 

California: Tarzana 
The Mountain Store, 
5425 Reseda Boulevard, 
91356 (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 213.881.5111 . 

California : Ventura 
The Great Pacific Ironworks, 
Chouinard Equipment Company, 
235 W. Santa Clara, 93001. 
Tel. 805.643.3528. 

Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 
80302. (C) (M ) (S) 
Tel. 303.442.8355. 

Colorado: Estes Park 
Steve Komito, 
Davis Hill (Box 2016), 
80517. Tel. 303.586.2492. 

Idaho: Sun Valley 
Snug Mountaineering, 
Box 122. 83353. (S). 
Tel. 208.726.3808 

Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports, Inc., 
1041 Commonwealth Avenue, 
02215. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 617.254.4250. 

Massachusetts: Hadley 
Eastern Mountain Sports, Inc., 
Route 9, Amherst/ Hadley Line, 
01002. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel . 413.253.9504. 

Massachusetts: Wellesley 
The Mountain Shop, 
189 Linden Street (C) (S) (M). 
02181 . Tel. 617.237.2645. 

N.H: North Conway 
Eastern Mountain Sports, Inc., 
Main Street, 03860. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 603.356.5433. 

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

New York: Ardsley 
Eastern Mountain Sports, Inc., 
725 Saw Mill River Road , 
10502. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 914.693.6160. 

New York: New Paltz 
Rock and Snow, 
44 Main Street (S) . 
N.Y. 12561 . Tel. 914.255.1311 . 

Oregon : Portland 
Cloud Cap Chalet, 
625 S.W. 12th Avenue, 
97205 (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 503.227.0579. 

Vermont: Ferrisburg 
Dakin's Vermont, 
Mountain Shop, Rt. 7 
05456 (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 802.877.2936. 

Virginia : Oakton 
Appalachain Outfitters, 
2930 Chain Bridge Road, 
Box 11 , 22124. (C) (M). 
Tel. 703.281.4324. 

Washington: Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122. 
Tel. 206.323.8333. (C) (M) (S). 

Washington : Spokane 
Selkirk Bergsport, 
W.30 International Way, 
99220. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 509.328.5020. 

Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square, (C) (M) (S) 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001 
Tel. 307.733.3595. 

BLACKBURN, LANCS! 
Your local climbing shop is 

J & J KIRKHAM 
9-11 HIGH CHURCH ST. 

Tel. 57688 

All the leading makes of climbing gear stocked 

Glasgovv Climbers 

Get to the top with top equipment 
made by the top names: 
SALEWA, STUBAI , 
KARRIMORE, DACHSTEIN , 
INTER-ALP, KASTINGER. 

1-J i;h;ange..!?porfs 
5 - 7 Dalmally Street, Glasgow (off Maryhill Road) 
tel. 041.946.9200 

Our testing ground for 
your Gear 

THE BIVOUAC 

Catalog • 
t. M, 1525 11th Ave. 
, Wash., 98122, U.S.A. 

America's most compre
hensive line of down-in
sulated sleeping bags. 
Known for superior design 
and workmanship. See at 
your local shop or write for 
catalog: 

TEMPCO, 
414 FIRSTS., 
SEATTLE, WA. 98104 
U.S.A. 

.56 North Parade, Matlock Bath, Derbyshire. 
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Chouinard Equipment 
from Graham Tiso 

Pitons : 
Knifeblade Standard 58p 
Knifeblade Thick 58p 
Bugaboo short and long 70p 
Angle, ½" wedg e 46p 
Angle, ¾'' wedge 46p 
Angle, ¾" standard 50p 
Angle, 1" 54p 
Angle, 1 - ¼" 62p 
Angle, 1 - ½" 78p 

Chouinard Ice Axe with 
hickory shaft. 55, 65, 70 
and 75cm. lengths £10.50 
Alpin<e Hammer £6 .50 
Chouinard / Salewa crampons £9.45 
Chouinard / Salewa karabiner £1 .22 
Hexentrics sizes 1 - 7 per set £2.50 
Hexentrics sizes 8 - 10 per set £1 .70 
Stoppers sizes 1 - 4 per set 
(wired) £2.40 
Stoppers sizes 5 - 7 per set £1.10 

Postage : 
£15 orders, post free. 
Pitons 3p 
Axe 24p 
Hammer 20p 
Crampons 24p 
Hexentrics 12p 
Stoppers 12p 
Karabiner 3p 

GRAHAM TISO 
44 Rodney Street, Edinburgh 7 



High quality climbing equipment available at com
petitive prices - Crackers, Chocks, Ny-Chocks, Pegs, 
Elevators, Harness, Bandolier, Ice Axe, 
Terrordactyl, Snow Anchors, Etrier, 
Tape and Wire Slings, Llamawear 
Insoles and Closed-Cell Mats. 
Indoor Climbing Walls - details on 
request. 
Write for catalogue to: 
Derek Gamble, Peck (UK) Ltd., 
Barnsdale Hall, Oakham, Rutland. 

From the J B shops-
THE GLENCOE JACKET is ABSEIL 
RESISTANT TEAR RESISTANT 
CIGARETTE RESISTANT and 
100% WATERPROOF! 
This jacket, in Orange or Dark Green, is 
proving most popular amongst 
discerning mountaineers. 
See them at the JB shops or write for details lo
JOE BROWN Oept Ml, Menai Hall, 
Llanberis, N. Wales 

Climb 
to 
the 

third floor 

at YHA Services and you will find the largest selection 
of climbing gear in London. (We are open to all, not just 
YHA members.) If you can't come to town, call at one 
of our well-stocked branches, or write for our free 
catalogue, "Equipment for Climbers and Cavers". 

• -...~YHA Services 
Dept M5, 29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6JE 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham B2 5EE 
36/38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE 
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D1RECT RouTE ? 

TAKE THE ASTON EXPRESSWAY 

DIRECT TO THE MOST 

COMPREHENSIVE COLLECTION 

OF MOUNTAINEERING 

EQUIPMENT IN THE 

MIDLANDS 



a baH al 
EhaEksl 

We don't always wrap our Chocks like this -
but then you don't expect us to. 
You want gear that you can depend on, 
not pretty wrapping. 

See more of our Goodies, ask for our 
new catalogue at your dealers - or write 
to MOAC. 

THE GO ANY•WAIE 
Mountaineering Activities limited Wellington Place Liverpool Road Manchester M3 4NQ 
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~Blacks 
of Greenock 

PORT GLASGOW· RENfREWSHIRE PA14 5XN 

and RUXLEY CORNER· SIDCUP · KENT DA14 5AQ 

~ 
DUPONT COMPANY (UNITED KINGDOM) LTD., 

18 BREAMS BUILDINGS · FETTER LANE 
LONDON EC4A 1 HT 



"Blacks of Greenock" unite with "Dupont Company (United Kingdom) 
Ltd .," to wish Chris Bonnington and his all British team every success 
with the forthcoming Everest Southwest Face Expedition. 
Among this very experienced team is Doug Scott - climbing consultant 
to Blacks - a man most valuable, not only for his mountaineering ability 
but also for his technical advise relating to the development of high 
altitude specialist equipment. 

EQUIPMENT 
L7£. 3 STORM HAVEN PATROL 
TENTS WITH FLYSHEETS 
Unequalled for strength and durability 
needing no introduction. Used on all 
expeditions of significance. 

L7£. 2 BLACKS SAFARI REGENT 
FRAME TENTS 
Slightly modified with two additional 
poles and additional storm guys to combat 
the extreme conditions. Complete with 
inners -these tents have been specially 
chosen for Base Camp. · 

L7£. 15 SUMMIT SLEEPING BAGS 
Straight from the Good Companions 
Catalogue. Top quality Goose down 
contained in a finest quality nylon skin -
if they are good enough for Everest
they must be good. 

~ 58 Dnc·innJiix'r/iU2 
SLEEPING BAGS 
The latest development in synthetic 
sleeping bag fillings produced by Dupont 
U.K. Limited . These bags also feature 
Duponts major advancements in light yet 
rugged outer coverings. Hit the high spots 
with Dnc·mn jil;e,jiJJ2 · by "Dupont" 

0£. 2 EVEREST SLEEPING BAGS 
Developed by Blacks for the 
final stage of the assault. 
Filled with finest quality goose down -
the Everest is an even further development 
of the Blacks famous "Summit". 

L7£. 2 ITISA LIGHTWEIGHT TENTS 
Straight fro·m the Good Companions 
Catalogue and fitted with Nylon Flysheets. 
A tent which has proved itself again and 
again and is noted for it's strength and 
durability. 
2000 FT OF "TIGERS WEB " . 
In bright safety colour, a vital part of 
mountaineering equipment. "Tigers Web" 
has become universally accepted by 
climbers and mountaineers alike - A name 
synonymous with safety and reliability. 

L7£. 5 SCOTT TUNNEL TENTS 
Based on the Blacks famous Tunnel Tent. 
These have been developed from the 
personal recommendation of Doug Scott 
{Blacks Climbing Consultant) and named 
after him . Consisting of a double skin of 
top quality nylon - these tents give 
maximum insulation and comfort at high 
altitudes. 

"Blacks" together with "Dupont" are pleased to be of service to the 
members of this expedition and are proud to boost the prestige of British 
Climbers and Mountaineers abroad. 
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QUALITY EQUIPMENT 

Bf.R6H11llS 
Of NEWCASTLE 
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Supremely strong and li ght
weight rucksacks, made fro m 
top-quality TOPSPAN ; a n 
immensel y durable ma teria l 
o f nylon mesh , sandwiched 
and laminated between two 
sh eets of PVC. This material 
remains supple in sub-zero 
temperatures, is completely 
waterproof, acid , rot and 
tear resistant . 

BE RG HAUS LIMITED 
34 DE A N STREET 
NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 1 
TELEPHONE 0632 22 139 

BERG 172/STANDARD 
Available in Blue and Red. 
The harness straps are 
tubular nylon, padded and 
attached to the sac with 
stitching and riveting in an 
extremely strong fashion . All 
seams are double sewn and 
bound. The sac features a 
laced flap to prevent wind , 
rain or snow from blowing 
into the sac. It is designed as 
a day /climbing or Outdoor 
Activities Centre Sac. 

£5·90 

BERG 1 72 /SPECIAL 
This sac has the addition of 
crampon ' D ' rings on the flap 
and a pocket sewn on to the 
inside of the flap . A holster 
is provided to take a piton 
hammer. Available only in 
Orange. In all other respects 
as the BERG 172 Standard. 
HEIGHT : 23 ins. 
WIDTH : 16 ins. 
WEIGHT : 26 ozs. (standard) 
WEIGHT : 28 ozs. (special) 

£6·75 



Whillans Seat Harness 
Perfected on Annapurna, 
proven on Everest, Cerro Torre 
and every British crag . Nylon 
web throughout. Fitted with 
equipment loops and holster 
tabs. State waist size. 
Price £5.10. Postage Paid . 

Hutchinson "Dolomite" 
The design and fit of this 
duvet is excellent. Insulation 
without excess bulk is 
obtained from a good loft of 
duck down filling. Proofed 
1.5 nylon shell. A realistic 
price at £14.40. Total weight 
30 ozs. Colour Chocolate. 
State height and chest size. 
Postage paid . 

A gear and clothing leaflet is 
now being mailed to our 
postal customers. Write for a 
copy now as the special 
prices are for a limited period . 

Photo centre of Eric Jones on Cerro Torre 
by Leo Dickinson 

All equipment by Ellis Brigham 



Fisher 
POSTAL SERVICE 

Borrowdale Road, Keswick 
Tel: 72178 

The New 'Tenson' 
Jacket for Winter. 
Lined throughout 
with fleece Ii ni ng, 
detachable and 
fully waterproof. 

Send for one on 
Seven Days A 

Approval. 
We post anywhere! 

Price £24 

THE TENSON JACKET 
New from Sweden, the coat 
to combat the cold. 
In Orange or Dark Green. 

@ Printed by Sawtells of Sherborne Limited Dorset and pu-blished by Mountain Magazines Ltd. c/o 30 Collingwood Avenue, London N.10. 
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