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ultimate 
equipment 

goes to extremes 

Ultimate shell clothing 
Ultimate climbers helmet 
Ultimate lightweight tents 

UK-Ultimate Equipment,Warkworth, Morpeth, N rthumberland, ngland. 
USA-Royal Robbins,Mountain Paraphernalia, 906 Durant St,Mode o,Califo 



For olimbng ice . 

chouinard /salewa crampons 
Made by Salewa of Munich to Chouinard design 

we can supply ,_____ ID 
everything but the mountain! 

" We stock Climbing Gear, Boots, Sleeping Bags, 
Duvets, Waterproof Clothing. Plus over 40 Tents 
suitable for Mountain use. Names like : Karrimor, Se-ab, 
Clog, Stubai, Moac, Saunders, Blacks, Kastinger, 
Vango, Henri Lloyd, Helly Hansen, Grenfell, Ultimate, 
Snowdon, Peck, Hawkins, Andre Jamet, Bonatti, 
Cassin, Simon, Viking Troll , Optimus, Point Five, 
Mountain, G & H, J .B. Salewa, M .S.R. & Camptrails. 

You will be dealing with experts-our technical 
adviser is Les Halliwell. Before buying your gear, 
write or phone for our EXTRAORDINARY COM 
PETITIVE free price list. Large Mail Order Department. 
Barclay/ Access accepted. Most items immediate 
delivery. 7 day approval service. We have a special 
Contract Department for Club & Educational orders" . 

Send to Dept. M002 

FIELD & TREK (equipment) Ltd 
25 KINGS ROAD· BRENTWOOD. ESSEX. 

Telephone: 0277 221259 
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Ci 
HIMASPORT 

Specialists in High Altitude Equipment 

Technical Adviser: Rene Desmaison 

Catalogue from sports stockists or on request from: 

HIMASPORT 4 Rue Michelet, 

Duvet Jackets 

Trousers 

Pieds elephant 
(all with down
filled sections) 

Sleeping Bags 
Quilted 

Cagoules 

Climbing 
Jackets 

Waterproof 
Over-bag for 

Pieds elephant 

Waterproof 
Cagoules 

Waterproof 
Over-trousers 

Altitude Tents 

42120 LE COTEAU, (France). Tel. (77)71.45.68. 
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I 
I COOKS ADVENTURE CLUB 1974 

Trekking and Climbing i 
I 

holidays in Europe I 

and the Himalayas 
Holidays with a difference-holidays that present something of a 
challenge as well as a rewarding experience. Each trek is designed to 
take you to some of the world's more out-of-the-way places. A well
known authority will lead each party. 

2 Sept.-19 Sept: Pyrenees Adventure From London to Toulouse, 
then on to a delightful trekking/climbing holiday amid the French 
and Sp<;inish Pyrenees. A chance to enjoy some of Europe's finest 
mountain scenery. No leader appointed as yet. More details later. £198. 

2 Sept.-~ Oct: Karakoram Trek By air from London to Karachi, 
before ~ymg on to Skirdu via Rawalpindi and the worlds highest 
mountain passes. Your target? Concordia at the eastern end of the 
Baltoro Glacier. 
Your leader? Eric Shipton himself. Experienced walkers only. £445. 

24 Sept.-23 Nov: Everest and Annapurna Treks By air from London 
to Delhi and so to Kathmandu. Then to Everest Base Camp via 
Namche Bazar and Thyangboche. Led by Ned Kelly. £495. 
Those preferring Annapurna, proceed from Kathmandu via the 
Marsyandi Valley and Thonje. 
Led by Bill Murray. £480. 

For further information and free broadsheets apply to: 
Mr. P. H. Delves, Cooks Adventure Club, 45 Berkeley Street, 

London, WlA lEB. Tel.: 01-499 4000, Ext. 633. 



Whatever your 
specialitY, we have it 
down to afine art ... 
. . . Whether you are a beginner or an 'old master' in climbing, walking, 
camping or canoeing, we can supply you with a connoisseur's choice of 
equipment and clothing as well as any expert advice you may require. 
Following is_just a small sample of the top names we have available: 
BOOTS by Scarpa, Trezeta, Kastinger, Trappeur etc. 
RUCSACS by Berghaus, Karrimor, Brown Best, Millet, Bergans etc. 
WATERPROOFS by Berghaus, Henri Lloyd, Belly Hanson etc. 
JACKETS by Blacks, Grenfell ; Noble etc. 
SLEEPJNG BAGS by Blacks, Point Five, Mountain Equipment etc. 
TENTS by Vango. Robert Saunders, Bukta, Blacks, Seab etc. 
CLIMBING HARDWARE by Stubai, Peck; Troll, MOAC, Irvin, 
Salewa, Grivel, Chouinard, Cassin, Clog, Simind, Edelweiss, Edelrid, 
Viking, lnteralp, Ultimate, Joe Brown, Compton etc. 
CAMPING GEAR by Jet Gaz, Lumogaz, Pifco, Hippolito, Cookwell, 
Jura, Primus, Optimus, Springlow etc. 
We ~Jso specialise in a Mail Order Service, Hire ·Scheme, Bulk Order 
quotations for Education Authorities, Outdoor Centres, H .M. Services 
etc. as well as running instructional courses in various activities. 
Wrire , phone or be11er still, call, for a catalogue and see just what we have to offer you. 

Mountain 
centre Ltd. 

34 DEAN STREET• NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE• NEl lPG • Tel. 23561 Don't forget the convenient 2/ir. Car Pk. 'next door' 
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TITONS 
Strong • Light • Versatile 

Four Placement Possibilities 

Ten sizes fit cracks 7/ 16" to 4" 
#1 thru 5 are Stainless Steel for unsurpassed strength in small 

cracks 
#6 thru 10 are lightweight wrought aluminum and are anodized 

for color coding . 

Stainless Steel Aluminum 
#1 ____ $2.25 #6 ____ $1.65 
#2 ____ $2.25 #7 $1.80 
#3 ____ $2.65 #8 $1 .95 
#4 ____ $2.80 #9 $2.30 
#5 ____ $2.95 #10 $2.75 

For catalog and location of your 

ffiiif .. 
MOUNTAINEERING,LTD. 

5050 - M - Fox St., Denver, Colo. 80216 (303) 222-6164 

00/NARIJ 

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 M11111L 11~11E1r 
Boite Postale 109, 74 ANNECV le, France 



we Have 
Friends 
•• 

1n 
High 
Places 
The staff at YHA Services 
keep in close touch with 
current trends and are 
always happy to advise 
climbers on their choice of 
equipment and clothing 

Call at your nearest 
branch and see our 
comprehensive 
selection. 

YHA Services 

A good design must include an understand
ing of the materials to be used. Here 's an 
example. Fiberfill II has some attractive speci
fications (Dupont, April 1972): 

• loft-about 1.4 lbs. of FF II equals 1 lb. of 
goose down 
compressibi lity-90% as much as goose 
down 
water absorption - less than 1 % 
non-allergenic 

But to get these theoretical specs out of 
the material it must be used with understanding. 
Dacron tends to cling to itself. Unlike down, it 
does not expand to fill all corners of a sleeping 
bag. It must be sewn repeatedly to the shell 
fabric to eliminate shifting and the resulting cold 

WHAT'SA 
GOOD 

DESIGN? 

spots. However, we feel this takes the theoreti
cal loft out of the materia ls. 

So we developed a brand new construction 
technique- double overlapping bats of Fiberfill 
II-which are able to loft with the full efficiency 
of the material. The 
result is the lightest, 
warmest, Fi berfi 11 11 
sleeping bag you can 
buy. 

WE WANT YOU TO 
UNDERSTAND THE 
WAY WE MAKE FINE EQUIPMENT! For further 
information, send for a free catalog ahd the 
name of your nearest dealer. 

Bigfoot Regular 
weight-4 lbs. 2 oz. 

THEi\ NORTHI 
FACEI 

THE NORTH FACE, 1234 5th Street, 
Dept. MF, Berkeley, California 9471 O 

go 

han 
gliding-,,.··-

29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6JE 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham B2 5EE 
36/ 38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE 
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l r OWN HALL 
__ __, 

We stock: Karrimor, Troll, Vango, 
La Dolomite, Joe Brown, Stubai, 

and many other leading makes. 

s ,'--------, i "'" 

Visit our new climbers' 
store in Macclesfield on 

your way to the Peak 

at Camping and Caravan 
Distributors Ltd. Brookside Mill, 

Elizabeth Street, Macclesfield. :J 

THE PENNINE CENTRE 
~r::,?,'o 

open 10 a.m. - 6 p.m. for seven days a week. Special discounts for Clubs. 

~AID MORO RIVER IUD~ k 
KENYA'S OUTDOOR CENTRE 

Base for climbing IVlt. Kenya 

Transport, Equipment and Porter Hire service. 
Mountain Club of Kenya hut bookings. 

For bookings and details write co:-

The Manager P.O. Box 18, Naro Moru, Kenya 
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5-7 DALMALLY STREET, GLASGOW G20 6SB 

(at 439 Maryhill Road) 041-946 9200 

High range 

Sports 

Salewa 
Clog 
Stubai 
Troll 
Karrimor 
Inter-Alp 
Cassin 
Kasting er 
Dachstein 

Buses to Queen's Cross 

CLIMBING EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 

PRODUCTS 

From St. Enoch's Sq. 61, 18 

From George Sq. 60 

CAGJACS, CAGOULES, OVERTROUSERS 
Free Brochure on request. 

G & H Products, Blackburn Road, 
Birstall, Batley, Yorkshire 



MOUNTAIN 
ISARD 

Hiking and Mod8rate Climbing. 
Upper of two-piece d0uble 

tanned black leather. 
Watertight closing. Lace gripper. 

·sole JANNU GALiBIER. 
French sazes (acd lf2) 35 to 46 

Tan leather reve rsed 
one piece upper Very deep lac tng 

insuring _a good_ fitting of feet 
and ankle Special lace gripper. 
Reinforced sole, with intercalated 

mixture of leather 
and r~bber (patented). 

s"crews omitted 
beneath toe. 

Mountai n Boot. 
Technical Adviser Georges Payot 

Reversed tan one piece upper. 
Watertight st1tchmg 

Exceptionally comfortable padding . 
Lace gnpper. 

Reinforced sole of Jannu Gahb1er. 
Sizes (andl/2) 2 to 12 

High Mountain 
Rene Desmai,on 

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

reed sole, style 
NNU GALIBIER. 

French sizes 
(and 112) 35 to 46 

Galibier 
SUPPLIEROFTHEFRENCH 
MOUNTAIN FEDERATION -

® 
chausse 'SUR" 

INFORMATICN AND DEPOSITARIES 
CN REQUESr(V ) 

BOOTS 
, 

r ~~~'=•~•~l~ lng 
Reversed tan two piece upper. 
Waterti~ht stitching. 
Sole • JANNU GALIBltR. 
S1zes Cand1I2) 2 to,11 

FITZROY 
High Mountai n 
Technlcal Adviser Lionel Terray 

• Black leathl!r upper, 
special double watertight tanning. 
Foam padding. Reinforced sole. 
Sole - JANNU GALIBIER. 
French sizes (and 112) 35 to 46 

Varappe 
YOSEMITE 
Technical adviser Royal Robbins 
Two piece hunting blue leather uppf!r 
Lace gripper. 
R1g1d1ty designed to permit 
friction and edging. 
Sole RAID GALlBIER. 
Sizes ( and 112) 2 to 12 

High Mountain 
Technical Ad vi ser Rene Dumaison 
Patented. 
Special double watertight tanning. 
One piece reversed tan upper. 
Comes with special lace gripper. 
Reinforced sole 
of JANNU GALIBIER rubber. 
Frend"I sizes (and 112) 35to46 

PRODUCTION 

RICHARD PONTVERTsA 
3B IZEALJX /BP4/TEL: 4etiQ2 
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Information 

Climb only when 
you 're ready 

Brown Sugar 

Lundy Commentary 

Tingling Ends 

Nerve Wrack Point 

Hands 

Letters 

by Ian McNaught Davis 

by Wayne Mcilwraith 
and Stu Allen 

by Bob Moulton and 
Pat Littlejohn 

by Paul Nunn 

by Pat Ament and 
Tom Higgins 

by Anne Marie Rizzi 

Page 9 

Page 15 

Page 16 

Page 24 

Page 36 

Page 36 

Page 39 

Page 40 

Cover Photo : The West Face of Nevada Cayesh in the 
Cordillera Blanca. Photo: Wayne Mcilwraith 

Editor, Ken Wilson . Sub- Editors, Mike and Lucy Pearson. Book Reviews, 
Paul Nunn. Editorial Advisors, Audrey Salkeld and Bob Moulton . 
Equipment Advisors, Graham Tiso and George Steele. 

Chris Bonington, Robin Campbell, Leo Dickinson, Allen Fyffe, Pat 
Littlejohn, Colin Read, Ian Roper and Doug Scott (British Isles) . Rick 
White and Chris Baxter (Australia). Dave Jones, Chris Jones, Dick 
Culbert and Brian Greenwood (Canada) . Kamal Guha (India). Mike 
Cheney (Nepal) . Peter Habeler (Austria) . lain Allen (Kenya) . Dave Durkan 
(Norway). Alessandro Gogna and Alan Heppenstall (Italy}. Andre 
Contamine (France). Halina Cieplinska-Bojarska (Poland) . Dougal Hastor 
(Switzerland) . Alex Bertulis, Jim Bridwell, Yvon Chouinard, Steve 
Hackett, Steve Komito, Mike Covington, George Lowe and Al Rubin 
(United States) . lchiro Yoshizawa (Japan). Derek Fordham (Greenland). 

Mountain is published and owned by Mountain Magazine Ltd. 

Mountain is published ten times a year. 
January, February, March, April, May, June, July, September, 
October, November. No issues in August and December. 
Subscription Rates for any ten issues (one year): British Isles £3.50, 
Overseas £4.50 or 11 .00 

We have moved, please note our new address and phone number. 
All correspondence, editorial subscriptions and advertising to : 
MOUNTAIN MAGAZINE Ltd ., c/ o 56 Sylvester Road, London N.2. 
phone : 01 -346 -7522 

Increases in Price and Subscription Rates 
Steep rises in virtually all our costs, notably printing, paper 
and postage, have compelled us to bring in increases in both 
the retail and subscription rates of Mountain, starting with 
this issue. We regret having to do this , but see no other 
solution if the quality of the magazine is to be maintained. 

Join Dougal Haston 
at the International School 

of Mountaineering 
at Leysin in Switzerland. 

alpinlSM 
Write for details to : 

1.S.M. p.o. box 26. leysin, Switzerland. 



Information 
Nepalese Government penalise climbers for access infringements. 
Yannick Seigneur banned from Nepal after clandestine Taweche climb. 
German Annapurna group sent home after unauthorized ascent. 

GREATER HIMALAYA 

NEPAL 

The pre-monsoon period was marked by a 
large number of expeditions, most of which 
were operating on conventional routes. 
There were few major successes, but first 
ascents were made of two interesting peaks. In 
addition a Japanese Ladies' team climbed 
Manaslu and another Japanese party repeated 
the difficult route pioneered by the French 
on Jannu. Casualties have been few, and 
there have been only four fatalities - an 
encouraging improvement on the carnage of 
previous years . Other features that demand 
mention include a reported deterioration in the 
quality of service given by the Sherpas. Several 
expeditions have complained about this and it 
may be that the role hitherto played by the 
Sherpas will gradually become a thing of the 
past, as other less hazardous ways of earning a 
living become available . Political wrangles in 
The Himalayan Society have also been a 
contributory cause of discontent. The Nepalese 
Authorities, following slow or non-payment of 
compensation by recent expeditions, have 
instituted an expensive compulsory insurance 
scheme for Sherpas, which will no doubt also 
play a part in forcing climbers to forego 
Sherpa-service in the future. But all this may 
not be such a bad thing and several of this 
year's expeditions have climbed their 
mountains with minimal help. 
There has also been an increase in the 
breaking or 'bending' of official ground rules 
for attempting peaks. Climbers are 
understandably frustrated by what they 
regard as arbitrary and pointless restrictions, 
as indeed many of them are, though others 
are related to delicate border issues. The 
Nepalese view seems to be one of growing 
exasperation with the new generation of 
arrogant 'westerners· who take liberties in 
their bountry. It is difficult to know what 
course climbers should take: should they 
flood the country with pseudo-trekking 
parties and make clandestine ascents, or 
remain patient while tedious diplomatic 
pressures are applied? On the whole it is 
probably better not to try to precipitate 
progress by individual maverick acts, as these 
may simply lead to the imposition of another 
blanket ban. A better approach might be to 
allow the national mountaineering mandarins 
to conduct tactful diplomatic negotiations, at 
the same time as arranging greater 
expedition education in their home countries. 
Urgent action is required, however, as many 
small mountains are proving irresistibly 
tempting to the growing army of climber/ 
trekkers visiting the country. Perhaps this is a 
task that the U.I.A.A. could usefully undertake 
at ambassadorial level. 
Everest (29,028ft.) 
A sixteen-man Spanish expedition, led by 
Juan Lorente, was prevented from climbing 
the South Col route by high winds. Camps 
were established on the col and on the 
summit ridge, and strong teams were poised 
for summit attempts on two occasions. Strong 
winds prevented further progress both times, 
however, even though the weather was 
otherwise fine 
Taweche (21,463ft.) 
This peak is a tempting plum above the village 
of Phorche, and is also well seen from the 
north from Pheriche. A group of Chamonix 

;.,. .... ~ .... .. ..... 

~ ····~'!;t.t ~ 
~ _,. ~. 

,. ... .. ·• • !. " ••• • ) 

Above: The South-East Ridge of Lamjung Himal (22,921ft.). The route taken by the British 
Army party is marked to the col; from there it follows the skyline. The figures indicate camps, 
ab is the advanced-base. Photo: John Scott 

guides, led by Yannick Seigneur, and 
ostensibly in the area to investigate the 
potential for high-altitude skiing (a favourite 
cover-story), made the first ascent from 
Phorche. First to reach the summit were 
Louis Debost and Paul Gendre, who were 
followed on succeeding days by Jacques 
Bruginard and J . C. Michel, and Seigneur 
(who climbed solo) . 
The Nepalese Authorities were not amused 
and Seigneur was summoned to the Foreign 
Ministry to explain himself. After promising to 
return with the full story a few days later, 
Seigneur and his party left Nepal. He has 
since been fined £260, and has been banned 
from climbing in the country for five years. 
Lhotse (27,890ft.) 
Gerhard Lenser's four-man Austrian team 
approached this peak by way of the Barun 
Valley, ostensibly to mount an attempt via the 
long East Ridge. Coincidentally, this involved 
taking in the satellite peak of Shartse 
(22,972ft.), which is really the terminating 
shoulder of the ridge. It seems likely, 
considering the surprisingly small team, that 
this peak was the sole objective from the 
start, and that the Lhotse plan was merely a 
cover for a less ambitious project. Anyway, 
Shartse was climbed by Kurt Diemberger and 
Dr. Hermann Peter-Worth, and the 
explanation was accepted. 
Makalu (27,807ft. ) 
A ten-man Austrian expedition, led by 
Wolfgang Nairz and including many of the 
best Austrian and South Tyrolean climbers, 
failed to climb the South Face route attempted 
by the Yugoslav expedition in 1973 (see 
Mountain 28) . Progress was slowed by bad 
weather and poor Sherpa support, and it was 
not until May 9 that Reinhold Messner, 
Gerhard Marki and Helmut Wagner reached a 
high point at about 24,600ft, over 1,000ft. 
below the point reached by the Yugoslavs . 
The Austrians, however, cast doubt on the 
Yugoslavs· claims to have reached such a 
height, as the old fixed ropes finished well 
below this point. 
Annapurna South (26,545ft. ) 
An eight-man Japanese party, led by Tsunio 
Susuki, attempted a new route via the South
West Ridge. The climb proved very difficult, 
however, and the expedition eventually failed 

due to food and equipment losses which 
occurred as a result of avalanche damage to 
two successive Base Camps. The party 
nevertheless reached a height of about 
20,000ft. before giving up. Remarkably, there 
was no loss of life. 
Annapurna 1 (26,545ft. ) 
A nine -strong Spanish team, led by Jose 
Manuel Anglada, made the first ascent of the 
Eastern Summit by a new route up the North 
Ridge (east of the French Route) . Sherpa 
support was poor and the climbers were thus 
forced to operate without oxygen. 
Nevertheless, the peak was climbed on April 
29 by Anglada, Jorge Pons and Emilio Civis. 
Annapurna 2 (26,041ft. ) 
An attempt by a German team to climb this 
mountain via the West Ridge was prematurely 
curtailed by the Nepalese Government. The 
eight-man party, which was led by Peter 
Bednar, was well established on the mountain 
when George Gurver, Franz Leutgaeb and 
Heizin Huetth took a day off to climb the 
easy Annapurna 4 (24,688ft.). Instead of 
turning a blind eye to this relatively harmless 
exercise, the Sirdar, Sonar lshi (who was 
Deputy Sirdar on Bonington's 1972 Everest 
expedition), reported it to the Liaison Officer 
who radioed back to Kathmandu . The 
authorities, still smarting under the defection 
of the Seigneur group, reacted harshly: the 
expedition, which was at once ordered to 
pack its bags, was fined £240 and all 
members were banned from climbing in Nepal 
for three years. 
Gangapurna (24,475ft. ) 
An eleven-man Japanese group, led by 
Toshia Moshi, repeated the German East 
Ridge Route. Takeshi Kikusawa and Shinsuke 
Fuziwara reached the summit. 
Lamjung Himal (22,921ft. ) 
A British Army (Hong Kong) party of nine, 
including some civilians and Ghurkas and led 
by Captain Michael Burgess, made the first 
ascent of this peak via the South-East Ridge. 
The summit was reached by three parties: 
first by Phillip Neame and Derek Chamberlain, 
then by Dick Isherwood and John Scott, and 
finally by Burgess who was accompanied by 
Neame to within 400ft. of the summit. 
Chamberlain (aged twenty) is thought to be 
the youngest person to have climbed a major 
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Information 

Japanese Ladies climb Manaslu. Anglo-Indian group climb Changabang. 
Italians pull off last-minute Cerro Torre climb after 3-week wait. 
Surprise opening of Karakoram holds promise for the future. 

Above: Changabang (22,520ft.), in the Nanda Devi group. The route taken by the Anglo-Indian 
group crossed the col in the middle-distance and then followed the steep glacier to the saddle 
between the two summits from which point the left-hand peak was climbed. Photo: Doug Scott 

peak. The Sherpa support on this expedition 
was said to be poor. 
Dhaulagiri 4 (25,133ft.) 
An attempt on this mountain by a fourteen 
man British (R.A.F.) expedition, which 
included three civilians and was led by 
Wing-Commander Dickie Bird, met with 
disaster. Four climbers and five Sherpas, split 
up into several ropes and widely separated, 
were climbing a steep couloir between Camps 
1 and 2 when a serac collapsed on an ice 
ridge to the side of the couloir. The debris 
swept down on to the climbers, hitting the 
middle group of four Sherpas. The experienced 
Dawa Tensing and Kami Sarki were killed, 
and Ang Tsering was seriously injured; Ang 
Nima sustained minor injuries. The remaining 
climbers closely avoided a similar fate by 
running and sheltering under the lee side of 
the couloir. 
A rescue was mounted and the injured 
climbers taken to base. Tsering died the 
following day, but Ang Nima survived and 
was eventually lifted out by helicopter. 
Faced with the loss of four out of their six 
Sherpas, the climbers decided to abandon 
their attempt, for compassionate as much as 
for logistical and tactical reasons. Reports of 
divided or poor leadership seem to have been 
exaggerated in the aftermath of tragedy. The 
mountain, which has now claimed fifteen 
lives, remains unclimbed. 
Tukuche (22,688ft.) 
A four-man Japanese group, led by Yoshio 
Ogata, climbed the mountain via the normal 
North Ridge Route. A few days later the same 
party climbed the nearby Dhampus Peak ' 
(19,724ft.) 
Manaslu (26,760ft.) 
A twelve-strong Japanese Ladies' expedition, 
led by Tsune Kuroishi, performed an outstanding 
feat in climbing this mountain by the normal 
East Ridge Route. The summit was reached on 
May 4 by Naoko Nakaseko, Masako Uchida, 
Micko Mori and Jangbu Sherpa. 
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This is the first peak of over 26,000ft to have 
been climbed by women; the fact that success 
was achieved by a totally female expedition 
makes the ascent doubly notable. 
Regrettably, the success was not gained 
without cost: a member of the second summit 
party, Teiko Susuki, disappeared just below 
Camp 5. As her pack and ice axe were found, 
it is thought that she may have been blown 
off the route, possibly while donning extra 
clothing. 
Kanjiroba (22,583ft.) 
A seven-strong Japanese group, led by Eiji 
Kamei, climbed this mountain by a new route 
up the South Face and thence along the East 
Ridge. The summit was reached by all 
members of the expedition (with the exception 
of the doctor, but including Annu Sherpa), in 
two separate groups. 
Jannu (25,294ft.) 
A nine-man Japanese party, led by Mikio 
Kawese, repeated the difficult South Ridge 
Route taken by the French in 1962. The 
summit was reached on May 18 by 
Yukihiro Ichikawa and Soji Obara . Apart from 
two minor accidents, the expedition apparently 
progressed smoothly. 
Kangbachen (25,925ft.) 
Despite a late start, a fifteen-man Polish 
expedition, led by Pioto Mlotecki, climbed 
this peak by the North- West Face, the course 
followed by previous expeditions. The summit 
was reached on May 26, one month after the 
establishment of Base Camp. The summit 
party included Kasimier Olech, Wojahiech 
Branski, Wiesall Kalupt, Marek Malatynski 
and Abigniew Rubinowski. This seems to have 
been a very efficient and determined 
expedition, but then Polish expeditions usually 
are. 
Other Expeditions 
Attempts on Churen Himal (Japanese) , 
Himalchuli (Italian), Peak 29 (Japanese) , 
Nampa (British) and Yalung Kang (Japanese) 
all failed. 

GHARWAL 

Changabang (22,520ft.) 
An eight-man Anglo-Indian expedition, led by 
Chris Bonington, made the first ascent of 
this fine peak in the Nanda Devi basin, via 
a route up the East Face and then along the 
East Arete. The summit was reached by 
Bonington, Dougal Haston, Doug Scott and 
Martin Boysen, accompanied by Balwant 
Sandhu and Tashi Sherpa. 

Forthcoming Expeditions 
The post-monsoon expeditions, which are 
starting about now, include : Everest 
(Chamonix Guides), Kangbachen (Yugoslav) , 
Lhotse (Polish), Annapurna 4 (Dutch), 
Makalu (American), Dhaulagiri 4 (Austrian) , 
Churen Himal and Dhaulagiri 5 (Italian), and 
Annapurna 2, Gangapurna, Pumori, Lamjung 
Himal and Gurja Himal (Japanese) . 
In addition to these Nepalese ventures, there 
are a number of projects afoot in the Baltoro 
region of the Karakoram. Restrictions on 
climbing in this area (enforced for many 
years) were unexpectedly relaxed in the 
spring, and many tentative expeditions had 
to make hurried plans for departure. Two 
interesting forthcoming objectives include K2 
(Americans) and Trango Tower (Canadians) , 
but there should be a host of interesting 
climbs taking place there in the next few 
years. 
Correspondents: Cheney, Hodgson and Scott 

PATAGONIA 1973/74 

An outstanding summer season saw the 
establishment of a major new route on the 
Central Tower of Paine, the first undisputed 
ascent of Cerro Torre, powerful attempts on 
Torre Egger and the East Pillar of Fitzroy, 
and two interesting small first ascents. 

FITZROY GROUP 

Cerro Torre 
An Italian expedition, comprising Casimiro 
Ferrari (Leader), Gigi Alippi, Giuseppe 
Lanfranconi, Ernesto Panzeri, Giuseppe Negri, 
Mario Conti, Daniele Chiappa, Angelo Zoia, 
Claudio Corti, Pierlorenzo Acquistapace and 
Mimmo Lanzetta, laid siege to the West Face 
over Christmas and the New Year. 
By late December the party had reached the 
Helmet, having taken a direct route from the 
Col of Hope, thereby avoiding the dangerous 
ice traverse described in Carlo Mauri's account 
of the 1970 expedition (Mountain 11). 
There followed three weeks of bad weather, 
during which all the climbers were pinned 
down in their tents on the Helmet, eking out 
their supplies in the hope of making a summit 
dash as soon as conditions improved . The 
supply situation slowly deteriorated, however, 
until eventually seven of the climbers were 
forced to descend, leaving only Ferrari, Conti , 
Negri and Chiappa. 
Some progress was made during the bad 
weather, though, and on January 6 a strong 
bid was made for the summit. But conditions 
deteriorated once again, and the attempt was 
called off. Finally, on January 13, when 
supplies were virtually exhausted, an adequate 
day came and the summit push got under way. 
By this time, about half of the remaining 
1,300ft. had been fixed, and initial progress 
was rapid . Later, however, visibility 
deteriorated, and the party was faced with 
complicated route-finding problems, linking 



Swiss fail near the top of Fitzroy's East Pillar, but South Africans 
pioneer major climb on the East Face of the Central Tower of Paine. 

icy diedres and chimneys and avoiding 
crumbling ice mushrooms. The summit 
(highest point) was finally reached at 5.30 p.m. 
in a white-out. A hazardous three-day retreat 
followed, before the mountain was safely 
quitted and the climbers reunited with their 
friends on the ice-cap below. 
Torre Egger 
A British team, consisting of Leo Dickinson, 
Eric Jones, Martin Boysen, Paul Braithwaite, 
Keith Lewis, Mick Coffey and Don Whillans, 
assisted by Americans Dan Reid and Rick 
Sylvester, attempted a route on the East Face of 
this unclimbed peak to the north of Cerro Torre. 
The foot of the face is guarded by a hanging 
glacier, which was turned by rocks on the 
left. Having gained the snowfield above the 
icefield, the climbers continued up the left of 
the huge depression above, but were gradually 
forced into its centre. The climbing was 
mainly steep slabs and corners, which were 
usually either wet or verglassed, depending 
on the time of day. 
The brunt of the leading was taken by Boysen 
and Braithwaite and later by Jones, climbing 
with either Reid or Sylvester. Reid reached a 
high point about 1,000ft. below an obvious 
col between the two summits of the mountain 
The following day, when Boysen and 
Braithwaite were moving up to push the route 
further, Braithwaite was hit by a lump of ice 
and sustained a fractured arm. Ice falls were 
becoming too regular for comfort, and this 
incident finally forced the climbers to conclude 
that the route was unjustifiably dangerous in 
normal summer conditions. They therefore 
abandoned their attempt. 
Cerro G rande 
Two Argentinians, Rafael Juarez and a 
companion, who were loosely linked with the 
Torre Egger group, set off to climb this 
mountain and never returned. A search 
revealed their tent, together with a few tell
tale signs higher up the route which suggested 
a crevasse accident. Their bodies were not 
found. 
T he lnnominata 
After their retreat from Torre Egger, the 
Anglo-American group made the first ascent 
of this peak as a consolation prize. The 
lnnominata is a small but appealing needle of 
rock between the Aig. Poincenot and the Aig. 
St. Exupery. Boysen, Reid, Sylvester, 
Dickinson and Braithwaite made the ascent, 
Braithwaite with his arm strapped-up. The party 
chose an entertaining and sustained 1,500ft. 
rock route (grade 5 and 6) up the North-
East Ridge with a very difficult off-width * 
crack near the top . The route is highly 
recommended as a fun outing for other 
expeditions. The climbers hope to have the 
peak renamed Aig. Rafael, in memory of the 
climber who disappeared on Cerro Grande. 
Fitzroy 
A Swiss party, comprising Hans Peter Kaspar, 
Ernst and Andreas Scherrer, Toni Holdener 
and Robert Wenger, made a determined bid to 
climb the huge East Pillar during the early part 
of the season. Using semi-siege tactics, they 
made excellent progress and had nearly 

(*Complaints have been received recently about our use 
of the American term "off-width crack·. instead of the 
little-used British ·wedging crack·. We see no reason for 
reJect1ng Americanisms on principle and. 1n the same 
way that foreign terms such as abseiling and a cheval 
have become common mountaineering parlance. we feel 
that this term too is a useful addition to the 
mountaineering vocabulary.) 

Left : The East Pillar of Fitzroy. Routes: 1. The British Route; 2. The French Route; 3. The line 
followed by the recent Swiss expedition. Photo: Dave Nicol. Right: The Towers of Paine with 
the South African route on the Central Tower marked. Photo: Paul Fatti 

reached the end of the main difficulties when 
bad weather and pressing home commitments 
forced a retreat. 
A strong Anglo-American team also had 
designs on this route, and they might have 
taken over from the Swiss and forced a 
conclusion had they not been delayed by 
prolonged customs difficulties in Buenos 
Aires. When they finally arrived, weather 
conditions had deteriorated too much for such 
a big climb to be tackled. 
A Polish party was also operating on the 
mountain, hoping to repeat the American 
Route. As yet, no further details are known. 
Ajuja Mermoz 
This important satellite peak to the north of 
Fitzroy received its first ascent from 
Argentinians Hector Cuinas, Ferman Olechea 
and Guilliermo Vieiro. Operating from a Base 
Camp in the Rio Electrico valley, they climbed 
the mountain by a 2,500ft, rock route up the 
North Face. This involved some difficult free 
and artificial climbing. 

PAINE GROUP 

Central Tower of Paine 
A South African expedition, comprising Paul 
Fatti, Mike Scott, Roger Fuggle, Art McGarr, 
Mervyn Prior and Richard Smithers, made the 
first ascent of the huge East Face of this fine 
mountain, taking a route based on the 
obvious diedre which can be seen in the 
photo in Mountain 16. 
Profiting from a substantial reconnaissance in 
January 1972, the party arrived well-prepared 
to tackle the problem . The climb involved 
both aid and free sections at the start, but 
later consisted solely of aid, with many A 1 
and A2 pitches, some of A3 and one of A4. 
Semi-siege tactics were employed at the start, 
but the sheer scale of the project soon 
rendered prolonged prussiking uninviting, and 
the climbers were compelled to bivouac in 
their single suspension hammocks. A large 
sloping ledge, halfway up the diedre formed 

a useful base for tackling the second section 
of the route however. 
After a total of nineteen days of climbing, 
Fatti, Prior, McGarr and Fuggle reached the 
summit ridge, but were unable to continue to 
the actual -summit (500ft. higher) because of 
deteriorating weather conditions. During the 
descent, Prior had a close escape when he fell 
80ft., sustaining several cracked ribs and a 
crushed vertebra. A difficult rescue operation 
followed, to assist him off the mountain. 
Eventually, on January 21, Scott and Smithers 
completed the route right through to the 
summit, thus tidying up all loose ends. This 
fine climb is perhaps the most outstanding 
remote big-wall climb yet achieved; 
together with the nearly completed Fitzroy 
route, it points to the new trend in super
Alpine rock-climbing which is likely to 
gather momentum in the next few years in 
places like Patagonia, Baffin and the Baltoro. 
The achievement was particularly notable in 
that only one bolt was placed in the entire 
4,000ft. route. 
Finally, a footnote of interest concerns the 
performance of the new-style Whillans Box on 
the mountain that saw the first crude 
beginnings of the box eleven years ago. 
Fatti comments : " . .. ours proved totally 
inadequate for Patagonian conditions, in 
spite of the fact that it was designed 
specifically for them. The walls and sides 
tended to collapse under the weight of snow, 
reducing the internal volume by 50%. It 
finally blew away in a storm and we later 
found that the guys were still anchored in the 
snow - the box had just been torn off them." 
Of course, Whillans Boxes have come to be 
used far more in the Himalayas than in 
Patagonia in recent years, and it is interesting 
to see how the design requirements of one 
area have proved inadequate (on this 
occasion, at least) for the area whose fierce 
weather led to the construction of the boxes 
in the first place. 
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Information 

Important ascents on Bluff Mountain by Keith Bell and Ray Lassman. 
Tasmania continues to reveal major cliffs. 

SOUTH PATA GONIAN ICE -CA P 

Cerro Lautaro 
In M ountain 28, and in the summary of Leo 
Dickinson 's arti c le in Mountain 31 , it w as 
stated that Pedro Skvarca 's expediti on had 
stopped short of the summit. This is 
incorrect : the peak was in fact climbed in 
1964, as was originally claimed . The error w as 
caused by a seemingly authoritative report 
from one of Skvarca's friends . Someone got 
confused, however, and we have since been 
corrected by Skvarca himself, and by th e 
Editor of the A.A.J ., who has studied the 
issue in detail . We can only offer our 
apologies to Pedro Skvarca and his 
companion, who have been seriously 
slandered by our inaccurate report . 
Correspondents: Dickinson, Fatti and 
Adams Carter 

AUSTRALIA 

Queensland 
The process of rooting out the remaining pegs 
at Frog Buttress is moving into its final stages 
An interesting elimination was made on 
Cock Crack (20), where Rick White led the 
route that he originally seconded. A number of 
other routes have been cleaned as well, often 
by climbers who have had previous experience 
of the problems - a factor that rather takes the 
lustre off their achievements. 
White's newly published guide to the area 
echoes the feeling of the crusade by omitting 
all routes that require placing pegs, in the 
hope of persuading climbers not to take 
hammers with them on their climbs. 
White, with various companions, also added 
four new routes ( one solo) to the North
West Face of Mt. Maroon. These include a 
fine chimney line, entitled Deep Throat (16), 
and another good climb called Last Tango 
(19). On the Waterfall Wall White and 
J. Hattink added an 800ft. climb, Midnight 
Rambler (19), which starts up Yoni and then 
veers out on to the slightly overhanging main 
face. 
Other interesting developments have taken 
place at Wyberbra , where some small granite 
domes have yielded a number of useful 
routes . The best efforts came from Bob 
Staszewski, who produced three hard crack 
climbs on Mt. Norman : Belshazar (20) , 
Dreaded Groundfall (19) and Other 
Dimension (18). 
New South Wales 
There have been some important 
developments in the Warrumbungles, on the 
fine 1,000ft. face of Bluff Mountain (see 
photos in Ascent 1971 ). Here, Keith Bell and 
Ray Lassman have added two major new 
routes: Ulysses (20) is an 800ft. climb with 
nine pitches on compact rock, never dropping 
below grade 17 and involving steep walls 
with only 'stopper' protection; the other 
route, the 1,300ft. Flight of the Phoenix, is 
the longest climb on the cliff. Again, steep 
wall climbing predominated, but it was 
nowhere near as hard as that on Ulysses. 
Flight of the Phoenix was originally tried by 
John Ewbank and Bryden Allen, but they 
failed on the second pitch. Also on Bluff 
Mountain, Kim Carrigan and Ian Lewis made 
the second ascent of the Ewbank/ Allen 
classic, Stonewall Jackson. This was 
originally graded 19, M4, but Carrigan and 
Lewis eliminated all the aid and upgraded the 
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Above: The North Face of Bluff Mountain in the Warrumbungles. Routes: 1. Bastion Buttress; 
2. Stonewall Jackson; 3 . Flight of the Phoenix; 4 . Elijah; 5 . Ginsberg; 6. Ulysses; 7. Icarus. 
Photo: Keith Bell 

route to 20. 
In fact, Lewis is emerging as a major force. 
Apart from the climb mentioned above and 
recent Tasmanian successes, he has also made 
his mark in the Blue Mountains where he 
made short work of the main test-piece, The 
Janicepts, and eliminated all the aid from 
Took Crook, which he upgraded to 20. 
On Pindari, another talented young climber -
Sydney's fifteen -year -old Mike Laws -
established two hard climbs : Mirage (20) , 
which has three pitches of hard jamming and 
wall-climbing, and the adjoining Lay Lady 
Lay (20, M3). 
Victoria 
On Mt. Arapiles, Mike Laws and Kim 
Carrigan made the first free ascent of 
Kingdom Come, which is now graded 20. 
Another route of interest here was Ed Neve·s 
and Chris Baxter's Marmite (19) . 
The Blimp (19) , in the Grampians further 
enhanced its reputation for difficulty by 
defeating Laws and Carrigan . 
At Werribee Gorge, Reg Marron and Nick 
Taylor repeated all the hard routes and added 
one of their own by climbing an old problem -
Vulcan (19) - a serious route with poor rock 
and dubious protection. 
Mt. Buffalo saw the second ascent (in better 
style) of Ewbank's Sultan by Pete Treby and 
Ian Thomas. 
Controversy continues to swirl about 
Victoria, following recent visits by inter-state 
climbers . The outsiders point scathingly to 
what they see as the Victorian's over
indulgent attitude to pegs and bolts, 
whereas the Victorians claim that other 
climbers concentrate on small cliffs and 
achieve good performances by repeated 
ascents, while they are more involved with 
bigger things which are implicitly more 
worthwhile. In the forefront of the wrangle are 
our two worthy correspondents, Oueenslander 
Rick White and Victorian Chris Baxter. 
Readers can therefore be sure that Australian 
ethical issues will continue to receive a broad 
spectrum of comment in the future. 

Tasmania 
There have been several important 
developments here. The Guardians, a remote 
and underdeveloped cliff in the interior, 
yielded a number of new routes to a visiting 
Victorian team last summer. The best were 
Monster (20) and Dragon (20), both of 
which were climbed by Roland Pauligk and 
Reg Marron . The climbs are about 1,000ft. 
long and sustained, with good lines and 
difficult crux pitches. 
The nearby Acropolis was the scene of 
another important discovery - Fury (18) - a 
700ft. crack climb up the vertical North Face, 
climbed by Pete Treby and Terry Brookes. 
On the Organ Pipes, above Hobart, two 
difficult new climbs were put up by Kim 
Carrigan and Ian Lewis: Tartarus (21) is a 
very sustained, three-pitch crack climb, while 
the 320ft. Lone Stranger (19) is slightly 
easier. 
Lewis was also responsible for some very 
hard routes on Stacks Bluff. One of these, 
Maggie May (21 ), climbed with Carrigan , 
includes an overhanging finger crack. 
Correspondents: White and Baxter 

BRITISH ISLES 

The burst of activity reported in our two 
previous issues has continued, thanks to a 
prolonged period of good weather in the 
spring and early summer. Several long 
standing problems received ascents. 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Borrowdale 
Pete Livesey made a new route (Dry Gasp: 
185ft., XS) on Upper Falcon Crag. It follows 
a groove between Falcon Crag Buttress and 
Route 2, before proceeding up the broken 
headwall above. The route was soloed, but 
Livesey used a back -rope on the final (crux) 
pitch. The latter follows the general line of 
the old artificial variation finish to Route 2. 
On the same day, on Great End Crag, Livesey 
soloed a route that takes the main part of 
Nagasaki Grooves. Again, a back-rope 



Pete Livesey records outstanding period of hard climbing. Right Wall 
of Cenotaph Corner climbed. The Cumbrian repeated. New routes on 
Dinas Mot. 

techniqu e was used on the main pitch. The 
route was originally climbed with five 
pitons for aid, but Livesey managed it free, 
with two pitons remaining for protection . 
Both of these routes were studied from an 
abseil rope prior to their ascent, as were 
Livesey's other recent Goat Crag routes, 
Bitter Oasis and Footless Crow ; no moves 
were practised however. 
Thirlmere 
The Empire on Raven Crag, hailed as 
"one of the hardest Lakeland routes", 
received a final snub when it was climbed by 
Livesey, who used one of the two original 
pitons for aid on the crux, which was w et , 
Although the route's reputation for 
difficulty has suffered some knocks, none 
of the recent parties have questioned its 
quality. 
Pillar 
On the West Face of Low Man, Tony 
Stephenson and Graham Willison found a new 
route (Triton: 200ft., VS) up the grooved 
arete just right of Attila . 
A new Girdle Traverse of the West Face of 
Low Man (650ft. HVS) has been added by 
Joe Wilson, Pete Semple and Brian Smith . 
This takes three pitches of North West Climb, 
crosses to the top of the fourth pitch of 
Charybdis, and then traverses the West Face 
to finish up The Err. 
On the North Face, a completely free ascent 
of the direct finish of Scylla was made by 
Jeff Lamb and Pete Botterill. Just to the left 
of this, Colin Read and Bill Robinson made a 
new route, Klingsor (480ft., XS) , which starts 
just right of Akhanaton and winds a contrived 
way up to the steep wall left of the fourth 
pitch of Scylla , This was climbed direct, and a 
finish was fashioned up the steep buttress 
between Scylla and Hadrian's Wall. 
Great Gable 
Stuart Millar and Tony Stephenson developed 
two new routes on Kern Knotts. The Kraken 
(140ft., HVS) takes the recessed area of rock 
to the left of Kern Knotts Chimney, and El 
Vino (11 Oft., HVS), which may have been 
climbed before, takes the groove line to the 
right of Cenotaph. 
Scafell Area 
On Scafe/I East, Rod Valentine and Sid Clark 
have made the second ascent of Incubus and 
reported it to be a good, but strenuous route 
once the initial aid-section had been 
overcome. 
On Esk Buttress, Braithwaite's and Valentin e's 
route, The Cumbrian, which was severely 
criticized in Mountain 36 by Pete Livesey, 
has now been repeated. Livesey himself, with 
Al Manson, cut down the original three 
points of aid to one, climbed the route in one 
pitch and added a slightly more direct f inish. 
Thus Livesey's original criticisms would 
appear to be justified, and the first
ascensionists who forced the route, together 
with the Fell and Rock mandarins who rushed 
the flawed description into the new Scafell 
guide, unfortunately lay themselves open to 
a charge of hypocrisy, in view of the 
stringent (and laudable) pronouncements on 
free-climbing that have been associated with 
the F.R.C.C . group in the past. 
Langdale 
On White Ghy/1, Lamb and Read produced a 
difficult XS problem by eliminating the 
Piton from the variation finish to Slip Not. 
On Gimmer Crag, Livesey and Al Manson 

Above: The Cenotaph Corner area of Dinas y Gromlech. Routes: 1. Cenotaph Corner; 2 . Right 
Wall; 3 . Cemetery Gates; 4. Girdle Traverse. Photo: John Cleare 

established a new route, Eastern Hammer 
(130ft., XS) , up the face between If and 
Kipling Groove. The route free-climbs the 
initial aid section of If (leaving one piton 
runner) and goes directly up the crack 
system above, turning the top bulge on the 
left and moving back right to gain a ledge 
just below the final cracks of Kipling 
Groove. The route was studied from an 
abseil rope prior to the ascent. 
On Neckband Crag, Ed Grindley, Allan Austin 
and Terry Parker made a new route, Efrafa 
(170ft, XS) , up the large corner right of 
Razor Crack ; a deviation left and right was 
made to avoid a blank section near the top. 

WALES 

Dinas y Gromlech 
Pete Livesey (belayed by a friend) captured 
the long-standing problem of the Right Wall 
of Cenotaph Corner, the scene of some 
bolting activities (with nails) by 
Hamish Macinnes, many years ago. After 
two abseil inspections to clean loose rock 
and study the line, Livesey linked up an 

intricate series of holds and ledges, to ga in 
the traverse ledge of the girdle, without 
aid either for resting or progress. The 
prospect of unprotected and fierce climbing 
ahead stopped him at this point and , after 
tying off his rope, he soloed off up 
Cemetery Gates to have a further inspection 
from a rope, and to try two alternatives with 
jumar protection . Returning to the ledge, he 
pulled down the rope and finished the route, 
although the chosen alternative proved more 
difficult and sustained than expected . 
Livesey described the route as being not so 
much technical as fierce, with difficult route
finding , poor protection and few resting 
places : ''I'd advise anyone who wants to do 
it to abseil down it first, but then everyone 
who might do it has abseiled down it 
already. It doesn 't really compare with the 
two recent routes on Goat Crag: they are 
harder, bolder, more strenuous and infinitely 
finer and more grand than Right Wall , and 
they are even on what I would consider a 
more impressive lump of rock." High praise 
indeed for a crag that originally had to be 
virtually dug out of the hillside. 
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Dinas Mot 
On Plexus Buttress, Alec Sharp, Brian Hall 
and Steve Humphries made a new route, 
The Windmill (350ft., XS), which takes the 
rock to the right of Nexus, continues up the 
crux of Plexus Buttress Girdle, and finishes 
up an overhanging crack on the right. Sharp 
and John Zangwill climbed the obvious groove 
and slab between Plexus and Nexus. The 
route, Ten Degrees North (330ft., XS), then 
continues up a flake crack to join the Nexus 
hand-traverse. The same pair worked a line 
up the slabs to the right of West Gully. 
Entitled Coon·s Yard (420ft., XS), it traverses 
diagonally right from the cave stance on 
Black Shadow to the right arete, and then 
takes a direct line up past the right end of 
Slow Ledge. On The Nose, Ray Evans and 
Hank Pasquill worked The Superdirect 
(MXS) into the gap between Direct Route 
and Zeta. 
Tremadoc 
Livesey, with John Sheard, climbed Zukator 
completely free. This was the route that 
foiled Henry Barber's determined free attempt 
last autumn. Livesey reported that it was 
hard but well-protected, with three good 
piton runners. 
Clogwyn du'r Arddu 
Alec Sharp has made two important repeats 
on the East Buttress. With Jeremy Dugga n 
he climbed Jelly Roll, which was considered 
good and not too hard, and with John 
Zangwill he repeated Curving Arete, and 
thought it a bold lead. Sharp and Zangwill 
also made a free ascent of November. 
Our tentative report in Mountain 35 of a 
possible second ascent of Pigott's Variations 
was incorrect. The route was climbed in 1970 
by Bill Lounds and Miles Martin (without any 
aid), and even earlier ascents have probably 
been made. 
Three new lines have been established on the 
West Buttress. Arnis Strapcans and B. Barney 
squeezed Illegal Eagle (300ft., HVS, 5a) up 
the narrow strip of rock between Left Edge 
and Flintstone Wall, and Strapcans with 
John Tout found another line (Prominus, 
120ft., VS) taking an undercut slab further 
up the Eastern Terrace walls . The third route 
is on the Bow-shaped Slab . Here Phil 
Bartlett and Andy Brazier have climbed the 
lower edge of the slab, to the left of the first 
pitch of Bow Right Hand (Quiver: 11 Oft., 
XS, 5b). 
Anglesey 
Alec Sharp and John Zangwill have established 
a new route called Camel Variations (320ft., 
MXS) up the steep crack between 
Hyperdermic and Syringe and thence up an 
overhanging crack in the arete on the left. 
Sharp and Jeremy Duggan made the second 
ascent of Evans's and Wyvill's Puzzle Me 
Quick, to the left of Big Groove which they 
regarded as hard and very serious. Sharp 
also managed to whittle down the aid on 
Citadel to two points; like Evans and 
Pasquill before him, however, he failed on 
the final pitch of Positron, which is now 
gathering something of a reputation. 
Craig y Forwyn 
This increasingly popular limestone crag on 
the north coast near to Llandulas has become 
a sensitive access area. Climbers have been 
causing friction with a local farmer by 
parking in front of important farm gates to 
the west of the crag. There is a legacy of 
goodwill here, however, which can be 
retained if climbers park by the side of the 
road directly below the main cliff, close to 
the Plas Newydd Caravan Park. 
YORKSHIRE/ DERBYSHIRE/ LAN CASH I RE 
Gritstone 
Livesey and Al Manson added a direct finish 
(Hard Line: 80ft., XS) to Thin Red Line, in 
Heptonstall Quarry. The line continues 
directly up the crack started by the original 
route; it was previously inspected by abseil, 
and one move was tried first. 
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Above: Sun-baked granite above the dark waters of the Great lawn: Frank Cannings 
seconding the big pitch of Deja Vu. Photo: Henry Barber 

Barry Rawlinson and Jerry Peel climbed two 
new routes on the main face: Cream (80ft., 
XS) takes the arete right of Pulpit Route, 
with a finish right of the small prow above 
Fairy Steps; Strange Brew (120ft., HVS ) 
follows a line up the wall left of Forked 
Lightning Crack, to the horizontal break, 
where a stomach traverse gave access to a 
break in the overhangs which led out to the 
top. Both routes were climbed on sight. 
On Almscliff, Livesey and Manson have made 
a new route to the right of Wall of Horrors 
(All Quiet: 70ft, XS). After following the 
Wall to the horizontal jam-crack below the 
crux, Livesey worked right to cross 
Western Front, and then followed the obvious 
diagonal crack to finish up Crack of Doom. 
Horizontal belaying techniques, similar to 
those used by Hank Pasquill on Goblin's 
Eyes, were employed to reduce the 
seriousness. 
There was more activity by Livesey at 
llkley Quarry. He soloed two new routes up 
the front face of the buttress right of Gutsie: 
Blind Valley (XS), an old peg route, involved 
the climber in some gripping moments 
near the top when, committed, he had to 
make some wild moves to succeed; Bald 
Eagle (XS) climbs Sfrcright up to the block on 
Spreadeagle and thence up the fine arete 
above. 
Livesey·s recent routes hereabouts have all 
been achieved in different ways. Wellington 
Crack was practised in detail prior to the 
ascent, and even then a rest was required. 
Blind Valley was studied from a rope, and 
Bald Eagle was climbed on sight. These 
various tactics are said to reflect the relative 
difficulties of the routes. 
The issues surrounding top-roping, abseil 
inspection and on-sight leads were thrown 
into even greater perspective by a recent 
ascent on Millstone Edge. Here, Richard 
McHardy climbed the arete to the left of 
Green Death, with two pitons for protection 
(Edge Lane : 50ft, XS). The pitons were 
placed prior to the ascent, and details of 
the problem were reported to McHardy by 
friends abseiling down the route ; McHardy 
then made an on-sight lead. 
This pitch had previously been climbed on a 
top-rope by Tom Proctor, whose aim then 
was to lead it with only one piton, leaving 
the crux virtually unprotected. The bid failed, 
however, and Proctor was planning a further 
attempt. He has used similar tactics to 
establish Green Death and some of his 
limestone problems. 
McHardy's ascent has therefore come under 
fire from Proctor's associates, because of 
the extra protection that was used. But 

McHardy claims that routes climbed after 
top-rope practice have little relevance to 
mainstream climbing. The issue will no doubt 
become increasingly topical over the next few 
years, as climbers concentrate more and more 
on essentially gymnastic problems. 

SOUTH-WEST ENGLAND 

Avon Gorge 
Ed Hart, climbing with his sister Anne on the 
Unknown Wall area, made an ascent of the 
old aid route, Amanita Muscarina , with only 
one aid point and no aided resting . The first 
pitch had previously been climbed by Pat 
Littlejohn, but the Harts did the rest, 
producing three 5c pitches of fine climbing 
only marred by a little suspect rock. A 
crucial protection peg above an overhang at 
half height was placed with aid from a nut, 
and the route was inspected by abseil prior 
to the ascent. 
Cornwall 
Henry Barber chalked up an important first 
ascent in the Great lawn, at Bosigran. 
Climbing with Frank Cannings, who supplied 
the invaluable local knowledge, he worked a 
powerful route up the wall between Green 
Cormorant Face and The Dream. The route, 
Deja Vu (150ft., XS), was given the technical 
grade of 5b by Barber, but this is contested 
by Cannings who found the climbing very thi n 
indeed. 
Barber also led the second pitch of Green 
Cormorant Face without its aid peg, and tried, 
unsuccessfully, to solo Bow Wall. He spent 
nearly an hour working on the crux, but 
couldn't make it. A large crowd gathered to 
witness what can only be called a remarkable 
failure. He later led the route conventionally. 
Correspondents: Read, Livesey, Grindley, 
Shepton, Rouse, Lounds, McHardy, 
Rawlinson, Bartlett, Hart and Cannings 

JACOBITES MOUNTAINEERING CLUB 
present an illustrated lecture 

TORRE EGGER 
The story of the recent British Patagonian 

Expedition told by 

DON WHILLANS 
TUESDAY OCTOBER 1st, 8 p.m., 

CHURCH HILL THEATRE, 
MORNINGSIDE ROAD, EDINBURGH . 

Admission 60p. Tickets from members or 
from Patrick Thompson's, North Bridge. 



Climb only when you're ready 
by Ian McNaught Davis 

During the extraordinary spell of fine weather 
before Easter, I found myself sitting in the sun 
at the foot of the Napes. Overall this is a 
fair ly boring little crag with no real route for 
my sports plan, and really I should have been 
doing a carefully selected 'golden oldie' on 
Scafell; but I'd forgotten its name and where it 
went and, what was more frustrating, I'd left 
the Scafell guide, shiny in its new plastic 
covers, in the lavatory where it is essential 
reading. 

The Needle was being attacked by several 
parties, each equipped with enough harnesses, 
double ropes, chocks and runners to meet 
every possible need . The whole scene was a 
thousand chrome-moly pegs removed from 
W. P. Haskett Smith, who broke all the rules 
of the modern climbing school by soloing the 
Needle on sight, eighty-eight years ago. The 
groups I was watching had doubtless signed 
out with the Mountain Rescue, ingratiated 
themselves with the National Park Warden 
and registered with the local police, so that, if 
their ventures went astray, immediate rescue 
was ensured, with minimum trouble and 
inconvenience for everyone. 
I lay back and watched the performance with 
interest. 

''I'm there," the leader cried, as he 
floundered on to the top, as if after all the 
huffing and puffing he could be anywhere else. 

" Taking in." Perhaps he thought the 
second might imagine he was trying to steal 
the rope. 

"Climb when you're ready." This I found 
totally baffling. I suppose there really are 
people who climb when they are not ready. 
They have just squeezed out that last nervous 
dribble and, before they have a chance to 
put it away, they spring on to the crag in the 
sycophantic hope of pleasing their leader. 
At this point, to my total amazement, there 
came a shout from the second: 

"Climbing." 
What else did he really expect the leader to 
think he was doing? Golfing? Swimming? 
I lay back and listened to the music of the 
cliff: 

" Taking in." 
"Climbing." 
''I'm there." 
" Take in." 

Suddenly I realized what I was seeing. It 
was the new generation of climbers bred 
from the educational machine, drilled into a 
routine xerox-copy, one of the other. The 
crag was a bedlam of shouts and cries, 
accompanied by the clatter and clangour of 

pegs, chocks, wires and other bread-and
butter products of the equipment moguls who, 
hand-in-glove with the educationalists, 
indoctrinate every beginner with the urge to 
equip himself for every climb, however easy, 
however trivial, with enough gear to storm a 
Dolomite North Wall. Indeed at some schools, 
on rainy days, they even go so far as to take 
the pupils on guided tours of the local chock 
factory and neighbouring equipment shops. 
No kick-backs, of course. 

A few weeks later, I was climbing on that 
incredible crag and much-loved venue of 
New York climbers, the Shawangunks. The 
equipment moguls here are not satisfied with 
only three cars, night clubs and a life of 
pemanent pleasure-seeking . They fly around 
in their private aeroplanes, watching the 
multitude of New Englanders heaving over 
holdless overhangs, each carrying more 
equipment than is stocked in all the equipment 
shops in North Wales. Not that they have 
opted out of climbing to fish , ski or fool about 
in fast cars like their English counterparts; 
on the contrary, they are dedicated to putting 
up harder and harder routes that call for the 
use of even more of their varied products . 
But to get back to the point : I was sitting in 
the sun at the bottom of the crag (as usual), 
when I suddenly found myself tuning in to 
the mysterious calls which were emanating 
from the cliff and which, despite frequent 
exp lanations, I still fail to comprehend . 
There was, for example, "Leon!" I'm not sure 
whether this was someone's name or an 
instruction to the second to carry on doing 
what he had been doing. It was shouted 
frequently in the basso pro/undo voice so 
often adopted by American climbers. The 
response was generally "Lay off", which I 
think means, "Let go", but whether this refers 
to the rope or the rock is not clear. The most 
innovative cry was, "Up rope! " This could be 
shouted by the second ("Up, up, damned 
rope. " ) or by the leader, perhaps in the vain 
hope of obtaining some assistance from his 
second. 
In comparison to English, of course, American 
is a very precise language. What other 
country would go 'horseback riding ', as if 
there was any other place to ride a horse ; or 
endure 'back-packing', presumably as 
opposed to 'front-packing ' ? There was one 
Americanism, however, whose meaning I had 
never quite grasped, and that was 'pysched'. 
But that afternoon on the Shawangunks I 
learnt more about it. 
To be 'psyched by a move' means to have 

fallen off that move. 
To be 'psyched by a climb' means to have 
fallen off that climb. 
To be 'psyched out' means to have fallen into 
the ground, or 'cratered ', and is used as an 
excuse by the climber who has accepted the 
permanent role of second. 

I cou ldn't resist the temptation . A few words 
of explanation to our rope of three and we 
joined the throng. 

' 'I'm there." (Where?) 
"Leon." 
"Up rope." 
"Climbing." (What else?) 
"Are you there?" 
" Lay off!" 

It was great, but after a few climbs the black 
flies psyched us, so we logged off and 
encapsulated a few buds at what laughingly 
passes for a boozer, as we deconceived the 
day. 

Of course, some communication between 
leader and second could be considered 
essential. I seem to have spent much of my 
time on cliffs with small phlegmatic 
northerners who positively discourage 
conversation and totally ignore polite code 
messages. Communication has generally been 
as follows : 

" Pull , for Christ's sake! Pull!" 
A weird giggling can just be heard from 
above and a mass of loose coils spiral down 
the crag . 

''I'm off!" 
" No you're not. Just get that finger jug 

above yer 'ed, get yer bloody feet up and go 
for the jam." 

"Slack, you're pulling me off, slack!" 
Again that insane, frenetic laugh, as the rope 
twangs hawser-tight. 

" Didn 't you hear me shouting?" 
"Aye, but I couldn't 'ear yer. That's what 

t'ropes for - communication. I felt yer all the 
way up, just like a bloody frisky whale." 

So why should I grumble, just because the 
crags sound like a passing-out parade at some 
highly-disciplined Outdoor Pursuits Centre 
where, to make the instructor's life as easy as 
possible, every move, shout and presumably, 
fall, is standardized? Let's have more 
individuality, more eccentricity, more colour 
and more variety in our climbing; let's hold up 
to derision the cliche-shouting instructors 
who are making our hills sound like mindless 
Bingo Halls. 

''I'm there." 
''I'm off ... " 

DARTMOOR EXPEDITION CENTRE 
Barn, bunk-house accomodation for organised 

groups. Send for brochure to: 

CLIFF PHILLIPS CLIMBING COURSES 
Write/phone: 'Corlanau·, Deiniolen, Caern's, 

North Wales LL55 3LU. Llanberis 781 . John Earle, Rowden, Widecombe, Devon. 

M.S.R. all-metal ice axes. 

Now distributed by: 

Field and Trek (equipment) Ltd. 
25 Kings Road, Brentwood, 
Essex. Telephone: 0227 .221259 

Thunderbird and Eagle both models £9.90 each + 50p. postage paid. Protective 
guards £1.06 extra per set. Sizes available 55, 65 and 75 cm. 

Ski School Director/Head of Ski Dept. Wanted. 
Age under 36. Permanent job with good prospects. '64 indoor slope 
and very specialist shop. Ski -ing enthusiasm and knowledge 
essential, climbing/walking experience if possible. Appointment Oct. 
Please write giving experience, qualifications, age, present job and 
salary, and thoughts on the future of ski-ing, to:-

TEBBUTT'S, Ski-ing, Climbing, Lightweight Camping, Walking, 
Equipment Specialists, 35 Market Place, Wednesbury, Staffs. 
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Climbs in the Cordillera Blanca described by Wayne Mcilwraith and Stu.Allan 

Mcllwraith: Our second night out from Base Camp on the 
North-West Face of Nevado Ulta was one of those bivies 
that are forced, rather than selected. In this case it was 
the ice roof above our heads and the sudden absence of 
light that made the choice. We didn't think much of it. 
Swami belts, rope and pitons held us to the mountain. We 
managed to .warm enough water for a mug of Milo between 
us, and then gave up. The thought that things were a bit 
out of control returned. That thought had first entered my 
head a couple of pitches below. I had moved round a 
corner and started up a snow gully, heading for an 
anticipated bivi ledge above it. The snow suddenly 
deteriorated and kept breaking off the rock below as I 
moved up. The exposure. suddenly seemed frightening. That 
pitch took an hour and when I reached the platform at the 
top I could look back down through the gaps in it. Steve 
came up and led on through until the mountain told us we 
could go no further. I jumared up in the dark. 
The day had started so well, too. From our previous night's 
camp on the rock at the bottom of the face we had moved 
quickly up the first 2,000ft. The snow was steep but firm. 
A pitch of snow on rock quickened the pulses a bit, but then 
we got those five beautiful pitches of ice. Who had said the 
Chouinard picks would be useless in Peru? This was their 
type of country. Unfortunately, it didn't last; the ice soon 
gave way to soft snow. But progress was still reasonable 
until we hit the gully. 
The night ground on and my thoughts drifted back still 
further, to our arrival in the valley, the Quebrada Ulta, 
now far below us. The eight of us staggered into our . 
proposed Base Camp site at various intervals behind the 
mules. The arriero had said that the maximum load was 
40kg. per mule. We'd sneaked on 50kg. It wasn't enough. 
With packs on our backs, we'd fallen far behind. Another 
lesson learnt. 
We spent the next two weeks acclimatizing and sorting out 
a few approaches. We also spent a lot of time just looking 
at the mountains, now suddenly transformed from photo
graphs to the real thing. At last we were in the Blanca. To 
us, it seemed a logical progression from the big snow and 
ice routes back home; most of us on the expedition had 
climbed a lot in the Mount Cook area, and the possibility 
of new and exciting experiences in the Blanca was 
attractive. . 
As we lazed at Base Camp, Nevado Ulta dominated our 
field of vision. We hadn't considered Ulta as an objective, 
but once we saw this beautiful peak we couldn't ignore it. 
By the end of the acclimatization period, Steve Dawson and 
I had decided to try the unclimbed North-West Face, which 
rises out of the valley. Stu Allan and Olly McCahon picked 
the unclimbed West Ridge. The other four, Maurice 
Conway, Trevor Caines and Walter and Neil Fowlie, decided 
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Above: The North West Face of Nevado Vita ( 19,275ft. ). The route attempted by Mel/wraith and Dawson took a line just to the right of the 
obvious sunlit snow rib in the centre of the face, and stopped a short distance below the summit ridge. Below: Mel/wraith approaching the 
difficult snow gully on Vita. Photos: Mel/wraith and Dawson. Left: Descending from Nevado Cayesh. Photo: Stu Allen 
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Above: The North Rib of Nevada Vita from the camp on the col. 
Photo: Maurice Conway 

that an established snow route with less technical difficulty 
was a more sensible way to start the season. 
So here we were, Steve and I, on our second night out, 
struggling uncomfortably in the ropes. The night passed 
slowly. In the morning, starting wasn't easy. Emerging from 
sleeping bags and putting on crampons while hanging on 
the rope was a new game to us. We abseiled down the last 
two pitches and tried another line to the right. The climbing 
stayed hard. I replied to a good lead from Steve by coming 
down off the next pitch, physically incapable and mentally 
uncertain. Steve tried it and did it. I jurnared up, subdued 
and impressed by his strength: he's a good guy to have 
around on a mountain. A snow gully now lay in front of us : 
once out of that, it had to be all over. But the angle 
steepened as we went up, though the snow stayed 
bottomless. We'd heard this could happen in these parts - a 
combination of physical factors which I don't understand 
too well. Upward progress became impossible, as we kept 
dropping back to our starting blocks. On either side of us, 
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conditions were suddenly the same. 
It soon became obvious that we would have to go down, 
and we started to think about abseil anchors. Panic! 
Steve's long hero loops, draped over handy rock 
projections, provided the answer, and we cautiously began 
sliding down . After two abseils, we bivied again. It started 
to rain . Hopes of a night's sleep lying down were shattered 
when half the snow-ledge collapsed and Steve ended up 
hanging off me. We sat out the rest of the night on my 
half of the ledge. 
The next day is a blurred memory of mentally taxing down 
climbing and abseiling . The night after that we were back in 
Base Camp, after five days on the mountain. The 
disappointment of defeat so close to the top was frustrating 
but disappointment was overwhelmed by relief at being off 
the face. The sense of relief was heightened two days later, 
when big avalanches wiped our route twice in twelve hours. 
The others had all returned well before Steve and me. The 
Contrahierbus party had been successful: two -and-a-half 
days of heavy snow-plugging on reasonably easy slopes 
had yielded our first Andean summit. Stu and Olly hadn't 
gained the West Ridge, having been faced with conditions 
similar to those at the top of the face. 
We now opted for the North Rib on Ulta - the route taken 
on the two previous successful ascents. Maurice, Walter, 
Neil and Trevor returned triumphant after four days' 
climbing. Predictably, they'd been faced with a lot of heavy 
plugging in the soft snow, but they'd kicked plenty of steps, 
which Olly, Steve and I decided to make use of. They were 
a great help lower down, but had been obliterated by 
continuous snow slides higher up. New techniques came to 
the fore near the top. 55cm. alpine hammers were put away 
and replaced with 3' 6" snow stakes ; hands still disappeared 
below the snow. The last three pitches necessitated digging 
a trench in front of us - so much for the Chouinard gear. 

With the adventures on Ulta behind us, the ones on 
Chopicalqui began. We had selected the unclimbed East 
Ridge as our main objective (such commitments are 
necessary if an expedition wants money). From discussions 
we had had with climbers who had seen the ridge, we 
knew it wasn 't going to be easy. Viewed from Base Camp 
with binoculars, it looked exciting. We were prepared to fix 
ropes, if it proved necessary and worthwhile, but initially the 
plan was for an alpine-style ascent by all eight of us, with 
food for six days. 
Two-and-a- half days out of Base Camp, the moment of 
truth arrived. Behind us was the easy part of the ridge. 
Steve and I were perched on the first of many snow 
mushrooms, wondering where, and just how well , that 
particular meringue delight was attached to the rock. It was 
obvious that anchors would be virtually useless there : it was 
up to each of us to stick on as best we could. The Germans 
in 1971 had packed it in somewhere in that area - which 
seemed to us to be good thinking . We got used to looking 
down through gaps beside our feet, but eventually we 
found a more solid lump to use as a site for our third night 
out. 
The next morning was beautifully fine. Chacraraju dominated 
the view to the north - it's not surprising that Terray was 
pleased with that climb - and it was some time before we 
stopped admiring and addressed ourselves to the problem 
at hand. Trevor and Maurice took over the lead; it was a relief 
to follow behind. The climbing wasn 't too hard technically, 
but every step had to be cautiously assessed. Later in the 
afternoon, Maurice and Trevor found another suitable bivi 
site, and Steve and I took over the lead again. Two pitches 
took us to the top of a large tower, but it was no place to 
spend the night. For a change we managed to get in a firm 
snow stake and abseiled down to bivi below. 

We jumared back up the rope next morning and managed a 
couple more horror pitches, before being stopped by what 
looked like the worst pitch yet : a bulge with a dangerously 
thin-looking neck below, and no protection. No one 
questioned our decision to pack it in. We were all thinking 
the same thing : we'd pushed it far enough, another season 
might bring more stable conditions and some better climbers. 
Thoughts of fixing the route were quickly dismissed : we 
hadn't passed many places where we could fix it. Two years 



Above and below: Three views showing the dangerous and unstable cornices on the East Ridge of Chopicalqui. Photos: Allen, Dawson and 
Mel/wraith. 
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Above: The south side of Chopicalqui (20,998ft.). The South East Ridge is in the centre and the teams that climbed this descended down the 
ridge on the left. The East Ridge is in profile on the right. The New Zealanders reached a point just below the obvious steep section halfway up the 
ridge. Photo: Wayne Mcilwraith. Below right: Nevada Cayesh in the evening light. Photo: Stu Allen 

of questions about this ridge had been answered in a few 
days; it'll be an exciting route for somebody, someday. 
Three days later we were back lying in the grass at Base 
Camp. 
Six of us decided to have another go - this time on the 
South-East Ridge. It had had two previous ascents, so it 
was a bit of a known quantity. Also, it looked far more 
benign that the East Ridge. Stu and Steve decided they 
weren't interested in any more crappy snow and made plans 
to go and have a look at the West Face of Nevado Cayesh. 
But Chopicalqui dragged them back before they'd even got 
out of the valley - they had to help carry me down. 
It all happened pretty quickly. It was our second day on the 
ridge and I was belaying Neil, thinking how pleasant the 
climb was compared to the East Ridge - snow a bit firmer, 
cornices not looking so horrible. Wrong, mate! Trevor came 
up, thrust in an axe, and suddenly everything broke from 
under me. I ended up doing a backward somersault - very 
embarrassing when you're belaying somebody. Neil, 
finishing a lead across a mixed traverse, was about to clip 
into a peg. But he was a fraction too late He performed a 
spectacular peel down the face, fortunately the opposite 
face to the one I was heading down - getting off the 
mountain has its moments. 
The South-East Ridge finally succumbed, but not easiiy. 
Maurice, Walter, Neil and Olly went back on to it with two 
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South Africans, Roger Fuggle and Tony Dick. These two 
had come up the Ulta with Greg Mosely, intending to have 
a go at the East Ridge of Chopicalqui; but they'd decided 
to take our word for it. Even so, the ascent of the South
East Ridge was no picnic. In a six-day epic, the party 
climbed the ridge and descended the normal South-West 
Ridge route: fears of further joy-rides through cornices 
forced them into cautious sidling lower down from the ridge 
on steeper ground; soft snow and white-out conditions 
stayed with them most of the time, and the avalanche risk 
remained pretty high. Coupled with all this was the 
knowledge that three Germans had been killed on the 
South-West Ridge shortly before my accident, when a slab 
avalanche had plunged them into the Quebrada 
Llanganuco. Finally, to cap it all , their cookers packed in 
on the second bivi. 
Meanwhile I nursed my wounds at the Hotel Monterey, an 
oasis of thermal pools and green trees, surrounded by the 
peaks of the Blanca. Three weeks later I was able to walk 
up the beautiful Quebrada Ouilcayhuanca to see what the 
boys were doing on Cayesh. I arrived the day after they 
came off the mountain. I'll leave Stu to tell that story. 
Allan: Turn off the burner, turn over the day. A good day, 
although only five pitches - mixed, but mainly ice. 
Rediscovered the old game: peering, puzzling, assessing, 
attempting - and always thinking. Mental exercise with 

physical problems. And what did we learn? The satisfaction 
of finding a new way, the challenge of mixed ground and, 
above all, the sense of the alpine. Yeah, today we learnt 
about the alpine . 
Our ice ledge seems far from last night's camp-site under 
the face. But we strategically distribute a sac-tent, two 
sleeping bags and a stove - not to mention the subtle 
ripples of Chouinard 's mind on the wall above. And we have 
a _home. Lucky Olly didn 't come - we'd have had to hang 
him over the edge. Sit down and see vividly every move of 
the day, although it's long dark. Crampons in ice, crampons 
on rock, crampons into slings, crampons from a peg. See the 
carry of a week previous ; Trev and me. Lightly falling snow 
and sub-alpine vegetation . A good carry that . I remembered 
what it was all about for a day ; I'm remembering again now. 
A new day: sore necks ; the familiar clamminess of a 
pyjama-anorak. Wind, too - and spindrift avo's: can't melt 
snow, can't climb. Used to climb in them and through them 
at home, eh boy? But that was easy snow. Your lead, too. 
Bad luck ... 
Mid-morning: the old calm, no wind, no avalanches. Steve 
heaving and hoisting on high runners. No flies there; no 
qualms either. Crag climbing and alpinism are as alike as 
tennis and cricket : they use the same angle terrain and 
some similar gear; no more. Meandering, avoiding. The 
easiest line - compact rock, few cracks, patience. Now my 
turn - with a little help from my friends . Ju mars : always so 
easy before ; that's the third time I've ju ma red the same 
overhang - and the rope frays. Stamp-collecting : yes, 
stamp-collecting's worth a try. 
And we stand together amidst the tied-off pegs and the 
cigarette butts. Invited up, but no bed - not even a seat. 
And it's late, again. May be a little ledge twenty feet up? 
My lead? You must be joking mate - I only just made it up 
the rope. So I get to watch the line. Not a bad job really. 
And Steve looks a lot and hammers a lot, before the rock 
goes blank and our minds go blank - and our bodies go 
home. Down the rope . Just the once, though. 
Crack the wall next morning. Should have brought one of 
those ballerinas for that bit, boy. Steve jumars and then 
leads. Slow though. Three pitches today : a three hundred 
per cent improvement; we're on the mend. Except for the 
belay problem - no ledge. Under a massive ice-cliff, and 
nothing but steep slopes. A find - a fragile snow-shelf -
for one. We share. And sleep, too . Insomnia's not something 
to lose sleep over. 
Morning four: getting to be a way of life. Like waking up 
for school - feel just as bad. But back to work. Surprise : 
can't move up, can't traverse out. Abseil: diagonally across 
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the shoulder. We'll try that ice -couloir - should lead 
straight out. Routefinding, some say, is to do with 
compasses. No shouts of joy from the couloir. Dehydrated? 
Maybe diagonal abseils tighten lips more than diagonal 
prusiks? And the exit? Another rock barrier. Can't retreat 
now - a different route - overhanging ice - overhanging 
rock ... New Zealand valleys .. . New Zealand people .. . 
things to do. Give it a bash - me on the wavery end . Bad 
management. Ice pitch too. Steve always did more than 
half, especially the ice. Up to the rock and give him a go -
fair's fair. Watching again . Good this - crampons on rock. 
How V. Diffs. become 5's. Into a snow gully : leave the 
Andean trademark - deep holes. 
But they lead to the ridge. Look at the top : a good sight. 
No concern of ours though. New game, new rules. Would 
be nice, but summits are optional extras - nice afters if you 
haven 't had your fill. We've had ample. Down the ridge. 
Those 1960 boys knew their stuff - must have swum up. 
Our bent picks may be a joke - but we guard our bent 
minds. Snow like grains of wheat. Bivi again - old habits 
are hard to break . 

. . . And the English climber said : "What grade?" And I 
said : "How do you grade mixed?" And he said : "Grade the 
free, then grade the aid ." And I said : "What about the 
ice?" And he said : "Who mentioned ice?" And I said : 
" We're talking about different sports, mate." 
But he bought me a beer . . . and we lived a little. 

Mcllwraith: Two more climbs were completed after 
Cayesh. When I'd recuperated for a month, I decided I was 
fit enough to do something, so Olly, Steve and I climbed the 
West Ridge of Nevada San Juan, which stands opposite 
Cayesh. The ridge provided a shorter and easier climb 
compared with previous routes, but was particularly notable 
for relatively good snow conditions. It was quite a thrill to 
walk on top of the snow. In fact, conditions in general 
seemed to have improved for the end of the season. 
Maurice and South African Greg Mosely climbed the East 
Ridge of Pucaraju in a day, from the lake below. They later 
discovered that this was a first ascent. 
Our climbing energies were by now exhausted ; we gave 
ourselves another two weeks, before returning to Lima, to 
take a look at some of the parts of the Blanca that we had 
missed, and to experience more of the people who live in 
the High Sierra . 
Reflecting back on the climbing, we certainly got the new 
experiences we'd anticipated. Failures always get a more 
searching post -mortem than successes. The people who 
knew the Blanca all agreed that it was an unusually bad 
season: the fine weather spell took a long time to arrive, so 
there was more snow than usual and it took longer to 
consolidate. A better season would probably have made the 
difference on the top part of the Ulta face. The East Ridge 
of Chopicalqui is a bigger question mark. Firm enough snow 
for anchors all the way along, and clean rock in the middle, 
would make a big difference, but I doubt if it will ever get 
that good. When it is finally climbed, we will have the 
answer. 
Big snow faces, crazy ridges, and technical mixed climbing 
- it's all there. The technical mixed climbs will probably 
have the most appeal , as the climbing is better and the 
objective danger less. But people will keep coming back for 
ridges like the one on Chopicalqui. A special character 
exists there, and the problems involved in the climbing are 
little affected by improved techniques and equipment. The 
same applies to some of the south faces : a number of them 
could only be described as horrible prospects, and their 
virginity is probably assured for some years to come. I 
certainly won't be trying to take it from them. 

SUMMARY 
The Andes: Cordillera Blanca. 1973 New Zea land Expediti on. 
Climbers: W ayne Mc ilwraith, Maurice Conway, Olly M cCa hon, 
Stuart A llan, Steve Daw son, Walter Fow lie, Neil Fow lie and Trevor 
Cai nes. Cl imbs completed : Nevada Contrahierbus (19,919ft.); Nevada 
Ulta (19,387ft .) , North Rib ; Nevada Chopicalqui (21 ,000ft.) , S.E. 
Ridge; Nevada Cayesh (18,200ft .) , West Face ; Nevada San Juan 
(18,900ft.) , W est Ridge ; Nevada Pucaraja (17,900ft.) , East Ridge. 
Attempts w ere also made on Chopicalqui's East Ridge and Nevada 
Ulta's N.W. Face and W est Ridge. 

BOMB SHELTER 
T .M. 

Another Jensen creation. Exceedingly 
stable two man tent. It doesn't flap in 
the wind . .. it hums. 

Send for free mail order brochure. 

Rivend ell Mountain Works, 
Box 198, Victo r, Idaho 83455 
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Think of your favourite Cornish rock climb. Imagine it, with 
pitch lengths doubled, moved from its highly populated, 
variation -packed surroundings to a younger area, where to 
see another party is a rarity and the unclimbed nearly 
balances the climbed . You will find that route, or its equals, 
on the West Coast of Lundy. 
The island is a mysterious granite outpost, twelve miles from 
a coast whose cliffs bear no trace of granite for a hundred 
miles. Long and narrow, set on a north -south alignment, its 
west coast invites comparison with the coastline of West 
Penwith : it has the same rock, the same plants and the 
same weather, but the landscape is scaled-up a little and 
animals are seen more frequently than tourists. On some 
climbs one is haunted by ghosts of the' Cornish classics, 
while on others one is amazed that something so different 
from anything to be found in Cornwall could be fashioned 
out of the same rock. 
Taking stock of recent explorations is always difficult, if 
hopes of reflecting a true perspective are entertained. 
Nevertheless such a summary, however tentative, is 
necessary at this stage, if the climbs are to be consolidated 
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and given the popularity they undoubtedly deserve. 

LUNDY - THE HISTORY by Bob Moulton 
The major obstacle in going to Lundy is the sea : there are 
two ways of crossing the 15-mile stretch of the Bristol 
Channel that separates the island from its nearest harbours. 
The traditional way is on the island's own fishing vessel , 
the Lundy Gannet; it takes twelve passengers, has little 
shelter from the elements and no mod. cons. In rough 
weather, it can be very uncomfortable ; I know - on one 
crossing I was sea-sick for two -and -a-half hours. The 
alternative is the steamer, which carries eight hundred or so 
passengers and is fully equipped with bar, cafe and sun 
deck. It cuts half -an-hour off the crossing time of the 
Gannet and is altogether a more civilized mode of travel , 
but it only sails in the summer months. Perhaps the best 
procedure is to go out by the Gannet and back by the 
steamer. The former adds to the spirit of what is something 
of an adventure (especially if it's rough!) , while the latter 
provides a few home comforts just when you need them 
after the rigours of staying on Lundy. 

J 

The other restriction on access is the fact that there is a 
limit to both the accommodation available and the numbers 
allowed to camp at any one time. For most cl imbers, the 
choice will be between camping and staying at the Old 
Light. A feature of the camping is the almost complete lack 
of shelter from the prevailing west winds, and a strong tent 
is essential ; even so, the continual flapping of canvas can 
give the camper the feeling of being under siege a long way 
from home. The Old Light is a disused lighthouse and, since 
it is positioned on one of the high points of the island, one 
of Lundy's major landmarks . The theory was that this one 
light would act as a warning to shipping in all directions. 
In practice, the light proved to be too high up and therefore 
liable to be obscured by fog. Now Lundy has two light
houses, lower down and at either end of the island, and the 
Old Light has been converted to provide rented 
accommodation for thirteen, with supplementary 
provision for a further dozen in adjacent outhouses. 

The living standards are something similar to those found in 
a fairly well-equipped hut, but inevitably the cost is greater. 
However, the massive granite structure and the sense of 

history about the place give it a strong feeling of character. 
A more expensive alternative is to rent one of the island's 
cottages, although these are liable to be booked up well in 
advance. The cheapest, which also has particular attractions 
for the climber, is Tibbetts ', a World War One look-out post 
providing accommodation for five in delightful, wood 
panelled rooms. It is positioned right in the centre of the 
island, the best part of two miles away from the island's 
other buildings. This places it equidistant between the two 
major climbing areas, Jenny's Cove and the Devil's Slide, 
but it also means a long, dark walk to the pub, via a very 
sketchy track - at least when you get to the pub, you feel 
that you've earned a drink! 

The short history of climbing on the island divides neatly 
into two periods : the leisurely 'sixties and the hectic 
'seventies. Although Tom Longstaff apparently climbed on 
the island at the turn of the century, the credit for the 
effective discovery of Lundy as a climbing area must 
go to Admiral Keith Lawder, who took up climbing on his 
retirement to become the grand old man of the West Country 
climbing scene, and Ted Pyatt, writer and authority on 
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Above: The Old Light. Photo: Mike Banks 

British cliffs . They completed an extensive survey of the 
climbing possibilities throughout Devon and Cornwall by 
taking a day trip to Lundy. A hurried walk round the island 
convinced them that the cliffs were indeed worth climbing . 
That was in 1960 ; serious climbing started in the following 
year. Gradually word began to get around, initially in the 
form of articles and copied notes. 
Lawder and Pyatt returned a year later for a longer visit 
with a larger party. At the time Lundy was private property 
(it was sold to 'the nation ' in 1970 for £100,000 odd) and 
the then owner, Albion Harmon, was with the party on the 
Lundy Gannet. He ordered that rockets be fired as they 
approached the island to mark the occasion of climbers 
visiting for the first time. The island's three pinnacles, 
Needle Rock, the Devil's Chimney and the Constable, were 
all climbed on this visit (the last two by Scottish climbers, 
Shaw and Logan). But pride of place must go to the 
Admiral's fine lead of the Devil's Slide, probably the best 
known of Lundy's climbs and certainly the most photo
graphed. This visit set the pattern for much of the early 
exploration, which was concentrated on the most obvious 
features and on the most accessible cliffs. 
Over the next few years development was sporadic with a 
mere handful of climbers visiting the island each year. Only 
two really good routes emerged from this period ; Albion 
and Diamond Solitaire. The former was climbed by gritstone 
and Cornwall pioneer Peter Biven, with Vivian Stevenson, 
the last of the Commando climbers to make his name on 
British rock. They were accompanied by West Country artist, 
Cliff Fishwick. The aptly named Diamond Solitaire was 
discovered by an energetic party from the Army Outward 
Bound School, who also made the first breach in the big 
cliffs behind the Devil's Chimney with the short and still 
unrepeated Tindale Route. 
A notable exception to the general pace of development at 
the time was a visit by a strong team from Bradford 
University in 1967, a forerunner of the mass invasions of 
later years. They found fourteen new routes, the best of 
which were on the steep little Torrey Canyon cliffs . Few of 
their routes have become popular, however, and most of 
them are still something of an unknown quantity. 
The opening decade of climbing on Lundy ended with the 
publication of the first guide to be devoted entirely to the 

island's climbing . The publication reflected the leisurely 
pace of contemporary development, having only one Hard 
VS and a handful of VSs; descriptions of small crags with 
go-anywhere climbing predominated. Within weeks of its 
appearance the guide was put out of date by South African 
climber, Paul Fatti . Trapped on the island by adverse 
weather, he put his time to good use by exploring new rock. 
None of these explorations produced great climbs, but they 
were not without a certain significance. One of the first w as 
Satan 's Slip, which took a blank line up the centre of the 
Devil's Slide. It was completely unprotected on the long 
crux pitch and thus claimed the only bolt yet to be placed on 
Lundy - a dubious precedent, perhaps, since the angle of 
the Slide is such that it is doubtful whether a serious fall 
would lead to more than severe abrasions. Fatti and Kerrich 
also explored the large, lichen covered cliffs at the back of 
the Slide, climbing a one-pitch route that eventually became 
the first pitch of Performance; above this, they traversed off 
beneath the main part of Fluted Face, " due to the uninviting 
nature of the lichen covered rock above" . They little realized 
that the face was soon to be the scene of heavy gardening 
activities. Their final route of note was Focal Face, which 
opened up one of the biggest cliffs on the island. 

Focal Face, however, avoided the real challenge of the cliff, 
a challenge which was taken up by Ian Howell and Biven 
later in the year when they climbed Ulysses Factor at a 
surprisingly reasonable VS standard . The following day, this 
pair made the first ascent up, or out of, the awe-inspiring 
Devil's Limekiln. This last bout of development took place 
during the first of a series of Royal Navy M .C. Lundy meets 
in which the most bizarre forms of transport were used to 
gain access to the island. On this occasion, a nearby Army 
depot laid on some DUKWs (amphibious vehicles which 
looked as though they'd been borrowed from the set of 
'The Longest Day') and a Tank Landing Craft. The DUKWs 
took the party from the depot, down the main road and 
across the beach to the sea, clearing a way through surprised 
bathers. Changing from wheels to propellors, the DU KWs 
motored out to the waiting Tank Landing Craft and drove 
up into the bowels of the vessel through its massive bow 
doors. 

The R.N.M.C.'s interest in Lundy dates back to its earlier 
involvement with Devon guide-books, the 1966 edition of 
which covered Lundy. Naval climbers, due to the itinerant 
nature of their work, find it hard to devote much time to 
British rock and thus, while the club has not provided many 
of the participants, it has made a major contribution to the 
development of Lundy's climbing by virtue both of its guides 
and its meets - the latter, on occasions, well supplemented 
by guests. As a civilian, my own involvement with the club 
stemmed initially from my father, Major General Moulton, 
R.M ., who as Vice President of the club, was responsible for 
publishing the 1957 guide. 

On the next R.N.M.C. meet, in May 1971 the outward 
transport was provided by the appropriately named 
Amphibious Experimental Establishment (the transport broke 
down before the return trip). On this occasion, the party 
could only muster one serving member of HM Forces and 
the remainder were obliged to sign 'blood chits' to exempt 
HM Government from any responsibility in the event of 

Below left: DUKWs parked on the Lundy beach during an early visit. Below right: The 'Juggernaut' about to lower the 'Paint Tray· into the 
water. Photos: Martin Chambers. Right: Frank Cannings and Bob Moulton on the second pitch of Ulysses Factor (VS) , a worthwhile climb at 
the southern end of the island. Wild Country (XS), a recent discovery, takes the wall on the left. Photo: Ken Wilson 
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Above: The North West Face of Devil's Slide. The Slide itself is clearly seen on the right (classic route marked in black), and The Fluted Face is 
on the left. Routes: 1. Tempest (MXS); 2 . Performance (HVS); 3 . Magic Flute (VS); 4. Sandpiper (VS); 5. Magnificat (XS); 6. Seventh Seal (VS); 
7. Devil"s Spine (S); 8 . Shark (MXS); 9. Albion (VS); 10. Devil's Slide (S). The broken lines are access routes. Photo: Ken Wilson 

injury or worse. Although standard practice on such 
occasions, this added to the feeling of apprehension among 
the party, who had just overcome their disbelief on seeing 
the craft they were travelling in . Euphemistically named a 
Sea Truck, it looked something like a large, yellow paint
roller tin. To add to the unreal feeling of the situation, it was 
safely stored in a boat shed, a mile or so away from the sea, 
with no visible means of covering the intervening country. 
In due course, a massive juggernaut of a vehicle with a crane 
attachment was brought forward; it picked up the tiny boat, 
carried it across the beach and lowered it into the sea , 
where the passengers waded out to clamber on board. Once 
at sea, the climbers huddled under bivi sacs and the like, 
wondering what fate was to befall them as the waves got 
bigger and bigger, dousing them with sheets of spray. In 
contrast, the three-man crew stood rock-like in the stern, 
their burnished faces to the wind like the sea-dogs of old -
no doubt despairing of the motley representatives of the 
modern navy! After a decidedly harrowing crossing , we 
thankfully landed on Lundy and the paint-roller tin set off 
back to base. We later learnt that it had broken down half
way and that we would have to return by the steamer - a 
revelation that brought barely concealed relief to all 
concerned. 
It was on this meet that Frank Cannings and Pat Littlejohn 
visited Lundy for the first time. These two Exeter climbers 
had been the spearhead of the high-standard developments, 
particularly in Torbay and the Great Za'wn at Bosigran, 
which had been the predominant feature of climbing in the 
South-West in the late 'sixties and early 'seventies. The 
effect on Lundy's climbing was immediate: climbing 
separately they wasted little time on repeat ascents and set 
to work each on their own new cliff, Littlejohn on the Old 
Light Cliff and Cannings on Fluted Face. Honours were 
divided about evenly and the results were Lundy's first 
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Extremes (Magnificat and Juggernaut, the latter named after 
the beach vehicle) and also two potentially classic Hard VSs 
(Albacore and Performance) . In marked contrast to the 
enthusiasm with which Cannings and Littlejohn embraced 
Lundy, Eddie Grindley, who was also in the party, was 
noticeably unimpressed. After making short work of Focal 
Face, he remarked: "To think I've come all this way for 
that". His partner subsequently gave up climbing and 
Grindley left Lundy in disgust, eventually to make his name 
by climbing some of the last lines on the Lakeland crags. 
Cannings's and Littlejohn's routes were the first on Lundy to 
have been subjected to serious gardening from an abseil 
rope before being climbed. Previously, routes such as 
Ulysses Factor and the Kiln had been gardened to a 
limited extent during their first ascents, but some of the 
newer routes have virtually been dug out of the rock; only 
by dint of hours of dedicated digging, heaving and brushing 
have some of these lines been transformed from lush 
vegetation and suspect holds into solid, clean rock, well 
worth climbing. The effort involved in this activity can be 
prodigious and is reflected in route names such as 
Performance and Creation (the creating in the latter case 
being by Gus Morton). To Lundy habitues the effectiveness 
of different brushes or techniques for removing lichen is as 
important as the relative merits of more conventional 
climbing gear. Although on the face of it a risk-free 
operation, gardening has its own mental pressures; the 
dangers involved in abseiling and jumaring are well known, 
but added to this is the discomfort afforded by hours spent 
hanging in a harness or abseil sling, as often as not over a 
big drop, and the dust and dirt which gets everywhere, in 
mouths, in eyes, even in underclothes! Finally, it is 
necessary to be constantly on the alert to avoid cutting one's 
rope by dropping rock fragments on it. The fact that the 
work involved in gardening a route often surpasses that 



Left: Pete Biven poised on the exposed arete of Shark (MXS) during the first ascent. Photo: John Cleare. Right: Graham Gilbert on the first 
ascent of Sandpiper (VS) on the Fluted Face. The areas where lichen has been cleaned indicate the lines of existing routes: Magnificat (XS) takes 
the rib just to the right of the climber; Seventh Seal (VS) follows a line up the buttress beyond. Photo: Bob Moulton 

involved in actually climbing it has given rise to the 
suggestion that first ascent lists should include gardening 
credits! 
Ethics hardly enter into the gardening question, since there 
is little doubt that in their virgin form many of the climbs 
would never be climbed without considerable recourse to 
aid, and even if they were the resultant climbs would 
suffer drastically in terms of quality. However, to have 
gardened a route certainly makes it easier for the leader on 
the first ascent, since inevitably he knows what lies ahead. 
One trend away from this 'advantage' is for two climbing 
partners to garden each other's leads. Another issue raised 
by gardening is the effect it has on fauna and flora . 
Although not a bird sanctuary as such, Lundy does have a 
thriving bird population and a large proportion of the 
visitors to the island are bird-watchers. With the aim of 
protecting the rarer species, the authorities impose 
restrictions on climbing on certain cliffs (including, 
unfortunately, those in Jenny's Cove) during the auk nesting 
season from May to July. However, it would seem that the 
flora on the lines gardened by the climbers are of little 
interest, and the only nesting grounds likely to be removed 
are those of the seagull, which is regarded on the island as 
a menace to the rarer species. 
Later in 1971, the island was visited by another strong 
West Country climber, Keith Darbyshire - immortalized, to 
his everlasting embarrassment, by Cleare and Collomb as 
"belonging to the first generation of true sea cliff climbers". 
At the time an 'unknown', he made an immediate impression 
with his ascent of Shark, a bold lead up an obvious 
challange. 
The season ended dramatically with a visit from a team 
containing such varied personalities as Biven, Cannings, 
Ken Wilson, John Fowler, Alison Chadwick, John Cleare 
and Odd Eliassen (the last two straight from the International 

Everest Expedition) . Cannings and Wilson, benefiting from 
their experience on Performance, came equipped with large 
sawn-off brooms - specially selected and adapted for 
Lundy. At the earliest opportunity thay set to work, each 
cleaning lines they had eyed-up on their previous visit -
Wilson on a long line at the back of the Slide, and Cannings 
on the then unclimbed Squire's View Cliff. His exertions 
over, Cannings started the descent of an easy ( ?) way down 
that he had previously discovered, and then the unthinkable 
happened: Cannings, who had never had a fall in his life, 
lost his holds and fell. After an 80ft. fall, half of it free, he 
was stopped by a ledge strewn with jagged boulders. 
Luckily, the rest of the party (complete with hand radio 
sets!) was climbing nearby and a concerted rescue 
operation, involving virtually every able-bodied man on the 
island, took place. This was the first (and so far the only) 
serious accident to occur on Lundy, and it was fortunate 
indeed that a body of experienced climbers was at hand to 
assist and that the location of the accident was a fairly 
accessible spot. The patient, accompanied by his wife, was 
then handed over to the care of the Air/Sea Rescue 
helicopter, and all was thought to be well. But it wasn't: the 
helicopter developed engine trouble well out to sea and the 
pilot had no option but to ditch. Cannings, in a semi
conscious state, was hurled out of the rapidly sinking 
helicopter by one of the crew and then had to do a near
Houdini act to escape from his sinking stretcher. His wife, a 
non-swimmer, fared little better and both ended up clinging 
to a life-raft while a second helicopter was summoned up. 
Much to everyone's surprise, Cannings's only fracture was to 
a finger! A postscript to the accident came the following 
year when Littlejohn climbed Cannings's line, in complete 
innocence of its bloody history, and named it The Stray, 
remarking that it seemed unbelievably clean for an unclimbed 
line. 
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Above: The cliffs surrounding Jenny's Cove where the best concentration of climbs on the island is to be found. The sunlit Egyptian Slabs are on 
the left, terminated by Box Zawn. Deep Zawn is obvious on the left/ centre. The sea -stack on the right is Devil's Chimney, and the cliff just to the left 
holds several of Lundy's best routes. It is possible to scramble to the foot of the chimney by descending the broken slopes on the right, but all the 
other areas are approached by abseil. Photo: Ken Wilson 

A climber who joined the rescue team, though not a 
member of Cannings's party, was Pete Thexton, at that time 
still at school. Thexton , who has since become one of the 
main pioneers on Lundy, is one of the few Lundy climbing 
habitues to have come to climbing through Lundy (where 
his family spent their annual holidays) rather than vice versa. 
In the aftermath of the rescue, he served a brief 
apprenticeship, following Wilson up Seventh Seal - the line 
that Wilson had been working on before the accident. He 
then borrowed Wilson 's broom and set to work on the 
Fortress to produce Valhalla, one of the best Severes on the 
island and a welcome contribution when most of the new 
routes were in the higher grades. 
The 1972 season started early for Lundy, in mid-March, with 
the third of the R.N.M.C. meets; this time the Navy 
managed to rustle up some of their own transport in the 
form of a Wessex helicopter. For a change I was in the 
minority as a civilian and I found the experience a particularly 
memorable one. The operation was planned with the 
precision of a naval exercise, which of course is what it was. 
As the helicopter touched down, the waiting party was 
ordered to board at the double. Following the lead set by my 
more experienced companions. I ran in a crouched position 
with the whirling blades seemingly inches above my head 
and struggled on board amidst the usual welter of climber's 
gear. Throughout the whole operation the noise was 
overpowering, making it impossible to hear the instructions 
being shouted at me about where to sit and how to do up 
my safety harness. The crossing itself lasted a mere 20 
minutes, a pleasant escape from the boredom of the sea 
crossing. The weather was brilliant all yveekend, more akin 
to May than March, there were no other visitors on the 
island, and for me - straight from an office desk in London -
this was Lundy at its best. Everything on the island seemed 
to be alive ; animals who have never known the aggression of 
man either in the form of the hunter or in the guise of the 
motorcar were coming to life after the winter. The land 
seemed rejuvenated from the petty ravages of the previous 
season's tourists. The crags themselves seemed to enter the 
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mood, untouched by human hand for six months and with 
the devastation of the previous season's gardening scoured 
from the cliff face by the westerly gales. 
Unusually for Lundy, much of the climbing at this time had 
taken place on 4-day weekends. This is about the shortest 
practicable period for a visit but is also, when the transport 
isn't being paid for by the taxpayer, particularly expensive. 
However, now that a new generation of climbers had 
'discovered' Lundy, the emphasis was changing to week
long visits from large, strong parties with their sights set 
firmly on new rock. The first of these followed immediately 
after the helicopter trip, when a strong West Country team 
spent a week camping in atrocious weather. The swirling 
mists and drizzle did little to dampen their ardour though it 
added to the tedium of gardening. In weather such as this, 
camping on Lundy can be a very bleak affair since there are 
few counter attractions to going out and getting wet. Even 
the pub, which used to boast its lack of licensing hours, now 
closes at 10.00 p.m. on the dot, and gone are the days of 
drinking until 2.0 or 3.0 in the morning. This party, however, 
needed little such motivation, spending most of the daylight 
hours out on the crags and returning wet, muddy and tired 
to their tents every evening. The membership of the group, 
which comprised Littlejohn, Darbyshire, Morton, Duckworth 
and McFarlane, reflected the main force in West Country 
climbing . Littlejohn, by his untiring activity in the area, had 
firmly established himself in the top bracket of British 
climbing . Despite the relative lack of recognition from 
outside the South-West (few of his routes were being 
repeated) , he continued relentlessly to develop a long series 
of high -standard routes, many on completely new crags. 
Keith Darbyshire, now a roof thatcher by trade, gregarious, 
enthusiastic, always searching for new rock, ably supported 
Littlejohn on many of his routes and also made a 
considerable contribution in his own right. Gus Morton, a 
droll northerner, partnered Littlejohn on a number of fine 
routes. Ian Duckworth, an ex-Marine officer, modest, a 
climber of considerable ability but with little concern for 
putting up new routes, was one of the few to have repeated 



many of the hard new climbs . Finally, 'Mac' McFarlane, 
looking the perfect movie image of the Mexican baddie 
represented the emergence of a· group of climbers from ' 
Plymouth, for long overshadowed by Exeter as a climbing 
centre. 

Much of the year's activity was concentrated on the 
relatively small cliffs in the amenable Landing Craft Bay 
area . But climbing in 1972 ended with two days in which 
the first lines were climbed on three of the biggest cliffs on 
the island. Firstly, Graham Gilbert led Overlord on the 
Devil's Chimney Cliff. Gilbert had a boat to catch and the 
ascent was a race against time. While Littlejohn completed 
the gardening on the upper sections, we started up the 
imperfectly gardened lower sections. The situation was 
impressive, with the debris from Littlejohn 's feverish work 
above crashing down into the dark zawn on our left. 
Gilbert worked his way slowly along a long leftward 
traverse, getting closer and closer to the stream of debris 
from above, until he and Littlejohn met halfway across the 
traverse. Then, after Gilbert had swiftly completed the climb 
and rushed off to catch his boat, Littlejohn, and I climbed 
Wodwo on Weird Wall and, on the following day, 
Antiworlds in Deep Zawn, though my contribution was 
minimal as I prussiked up the hard sections of both routes. 
This last route, typical of the best of Littlejohn's creations 
(being very hard even by his standards, and having a 
strong inescapable line in a serious position) , was climbed 
on a grey, overcast day, above the black swirling waters of 
the incoming tide ; the feeling of isolation was heightened by 
the knowledge that there were no other climbers on the 
island. These routes firmly established Littlejohn as the 
premier innovator on Lundy; at the time of writing, his tally 
of new routes stands at twenty-five, only three of which are 
less than Hard VS . 

By now, explorations and the planning of routes had 
reached fever-pitch ; all previous invasions were surpassed 
when the strongest climbing party yet to have visited the 
island was assembled on Lundy during Easter week, 1973. 
The weather was fine, and there were five pairs of 
experienced Lundy climbers all looking for new lines. 
Conditions were ripe for spectacular developments. The 
variety and amount of rock on the island is such that there 
was little overt competition for lines, each team finding a 
cliff to their liking and working it over. Every night, 
experiences were compared and scores hastily totted up. 
The result at the end of the week was thirty-three new 
routes, only five of them less than VS. Arguably, this ranks 
as the most intense week of development ever to have 
occurred on British rock ; the greatest number produced on 
Anglesey at the height of the Gogarth boom was six, a 
figure that has been surpassed in a single day on Lundy, 
with climbs of similar length and seriousness. Inevitably, 
Littlejohn was to the fore, taking over where he left off in 
Deep Zawn and producing five new lines. The other climber 
to make his mark in Deep Zawn was Darbyshire, who 
partnered Littlejohn on some of his routes and also produced 
one of his own - Quatermass - which seems destined to 
become the popular route of the zawn. But it was Cannings 
(now fully recovered from his fall and near-drowning) and 
John Kingston who emerged as the most prolific team. In 
reaction against the sweated labour of gardening, they 
concentrated on two new, small , vegetation -free cliffs - the 
brutally steep Bomber Buttress, with its uncompromisingly 
strenuous climbs, and the more amenable Arch Zawn. But 
the partnership was by no means a one-sided one ; 
particularly worthy of note was Kingston's lead of the loose 
and poorly protected Purple People Eater. 

The routes produced by Cannings and Littlejohn during this 
week exemplified the difference in approach between them. 
Cannings's taste for short, hard routes on sunny, solid, 
accessible crags was in marked contrast to Littlejohn 's 
penchant for long, serious routes, often enclosed in the 
sunless confines of a dank, dripping zawn. Finding names for 
all the routes began to assume the proportions of a major 
problem : at one point two routes were named 'The Classic 
of the South West' and 'The Other Classic of the South 
West'; perhaps a somewhat exaggerated but by no means 
totally mistaken assessment of Headline and Stop Press. 
Easter this year saw a further spate of development, most of 

which centred on the cliffs around Jenny's Cove. 
Although this visit failed to produce the sheer quantity of 
routes put up in the previous year, the quality was as good 
as ever. The Devil 's Chimney Cliff atracted the main 
attention : the mornings reverberated to the crashes of loose 
rock being trundled into the zawn, while the afternoons 
rang with yells of delight as yet another cherished plum fell 
to its ambitious pioneers. Climbers repeating the now 
popular Overlord never had better entertainment during an 
ascent. 
The Devil 's Chimney Cliff, with its impressive undercut 
lower walls, now boasts a network of high-standard 
routes, of which The Promised Land and Spacewalk stand 
out as being among the best hard routes on the island . The 
former, a route that amazed its originators (Littlejohn and 
Darbyshire) by not requiring any aid on its impressive first 
pitch, is one of the few Extremes on the island to have been 
repeated (the second ascent was made by Thexton, two 
weeks after the first) and must rate as the plum route on 
Lundy. The incredibly exposed Spacewalk, like Overlord, 
was another race against time, being climbed on the 
morning of departure ; at one point, the leader (Littlejohn) 
and third man (Thexton) were both climbing Extreme rock 
simultaneously, with the second man (Darbyshire) enmeshed 
in a nightmare of belaying. The party reached the landing 
beach within minutes of the scheduled sailing time. Other 
routes in the vicinity, particularly Thexton's Immaculate 
Slab and Pathfinder, provide both variety and some more 
reasonable climbing to complement the sterner fare in Deep 
Zawn and on the Devil's Chimney Cliff, with the result that 
the Jenny's Cove area promises to become the major 
climbing area on the island. 
The next few years should see development continuing at a 
healthy rate, although it is difficult to imagine the recent 
level of activity ( over fifty new routes recorded last year) 
being maintained for long. With the expected increase in the 
number of climbers visiting the island, some shift of 
emphasis to repeat ascents seems inevitable. Reputations for 
quality and difficulty will get established and no doubt some 
current ideas will need re-assessing . However, there is 
little doubt about the sheer quality of a large number of the 
existing climbs, few of which have had more than a very 
small number of ascents. 

LUNDY -THE CLIMBS by Pat Littlejohn 
The most striking feature at the southern end of the island is 
the Devil 's Limekiln. Legend has it that this gigantic sheer
walled pit was formed when some dark force tore the Great 
Shutter Rock (a nearby stack) out of the land. The Kiln 
(340ft, VS, 4b) is the only route to ascend the Limekiln so 
far. An enterprising concept of unique character, it is loose 
and quite serious but with little technical difficulty. Even if 
you have no intention of doing the climb, it is worth entering 
the bottom of the kiln at low tide to soak up the atmosphere 
and to peer through the cavernous half-light at other grim 
yet undeniable possibilities. An evil-looking chimney 
confronts one without beckoning, and on the huge sheer 
slab on its right faint lines of weakness might just be sewn 
together. But so far the general reaction has been to shudder 
such thoughts away and to emerge again into the sunlight 
where one need not look far for more attractive rock. 
Beside the Limekiln is one of the island's highest cliffs, 
Focal Buttress, rising from a boulder-strewn slope. Several 
routes climb its right flank but these are overshadowed by 
the magnificent central line taken by Ulysses Factor 
(340ft. , VS, 4c) . Despite a smattering of loose rock and 
spacious stances steeped in evidence of seagulls, the route 
is a grand classic and has a lot of very fine climbing. No-one 
viewing Focal Buttress could fail to be impressed by the 
great arete forming its left edge. It gave Wild Country 
(340ft. , XS, 5c), which has all the attractions of a last great 
problem and only one drawback - the start - black, sea 
smoothed granite with hardly a crack, not holdless but 
nothing good enough to move on. Combined tactics and 
two poor pegs gain a nerve-racking twenty feet, then after a 
hard free section the wall changes character and the rest of 
the pitch is pure delight: vertical granite with good holds, 
then gently overhanging for the last ten feet to an enticing 
flake. Above, the quality is maintained at an easier 
standard. 
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Above: Norwegian climber Odd Eliassen on the final pitch of The Kiln ( VS), the spectacular climb that emerges from The Devil's Limekiln. 
Photo: John Cleare 

Beyond Focal Buttress is a huge rotten wall with no routes 
as yet. Just north of this, past the promontory of Shutter 
Point, lies Wierd Wall, a comparatively recent discovery. Its 
original route, Wodwo (280ft., HVS, 5a), takes a line which 
from a side view appears to be a uniformly steep groove, but 
in fact is a series of steep corner cracks alternated with 
easy-angled though very smooth slabs. It is a worthwhile 
route which has gained considerable popularity, although in 
terms of quality it is no match for its neighbour, Navigator 
(200ft., XS, 5b), which takes an intricate line through varied 
rock features where the cliff is more continuously steep. 
Both climbs are enhanced by an interesting half-tide 
approach, which in Navigator's case amounts to 300ft. of 
Hard Severe climbing. 
Going northwards again, little of importance is encountered 
until the Old Light Cliff. The raw red granite of its south
facing wall and the fresh-looking rubble beneath give an 
impression of impermanence which is greatly heightened on 
reaching the top of the crag, where a fifty-yard long rift of 
unguessable depth, widening yearly, threatens to leave little 
standing in the near future. Doomed for certain is the leaning 
tower taken by Time Bomb (220ft., XS, 5b), a bold and 
strenuous route of great exposure, made doubly unsettling 
by knowledge of the cataclysm to come. More amenable 
routes on this cliff include Juggernaut (200ft, XS, 5a), a 
steep, unsubtle crack climb with little protection (at least 
before the age of micronuts) and Albacore (190ft., HVS, 5a) , 
a superb and very popular route following a thin crack up the 
right-hand edge of a big slab. Adjacent to the Old Light 
Cliff is a massive wall of smooth black granite known 
somewhat prosaically as Black Crag (originality becomes 
difficult on Lundy with so many cliffs and routes to be 
named) . A good and varied climb called Samba (240ft., 
VS, 5a) hovers around the junction of the two cliffs, and a 
route which comes near to climbing the black wall proper 
is Blue Jaunt (220ft., XS, 5c) which, after a mild intoductory 
pitch, takes a line of grooves and narrow cracks on the 
rounded edge of the crag, giving strenuous and committing 
climbing in a superb position. • 
A hotch-potch of walls and buttresses referred to as the 
Alpine Buttress Area extends northwards to the prominent 
Sunset Promontory. So far the only really notable route here 
is Wolfman Jack (150ft., XS, 5b), comparable to the best 
Bosigran climbs and taking a crack-line in a steep wall of 
perfect granite. On Sunset Promontory itself, the dominant 
line is a groove with triple overhangs taken by Black Hand 
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(130ft., HVS, 4c), an exhilarating pitch on good holds, 
characterized by bold swings close to protection. 
The coast is now set back slightly to form Landing Craft 
Bay, a more lightweight area having a series of buttresses 
up to 150ft. high, the most extensive being St. Patrick's 
Buttress at the north end. Of the routes on the lesser 
buttresses, best value will be given by Centaur (160ft, 
HVS, 5a). After climbing a long and increasingly difficult 
chimney, the route makes an intimidating exit to a tiny 
stance, then continues up a delicate, slabby groove to the 
cliff-top. St. Patrick's Buttress offers fine climbing 
throughout the grades. Cow Pie (140ft., S) uses hidden 
flakes and narrow shelves to ascend an intimidating wall; 
Shamrock Corner (160ft., HS, 4b), the central feature of the 
buttress, gives a classic route in the old style with 
strenuous, sparsely protected pitches starting and finishing 
on big ledges. In the higher grades, Rampart (120ft., HVS 
5a) is a pitch of pure quality, climbing a tapering ramp then 
swinging right to an exposed crack-line; and perhaps the 
finest of the harder routes is Destiny (200ft., XS, 5b), a 
compelling diagonal crack of varying width providing a 
stringent test of hand-jamming technique and strength 
conservation. 
Next is Flying Buttress area, intensively developed for some 
reason but only worth a visit for Diamond Solitaire (160ft, 
VS, 4c), a long-standing 'must' still holding its own in 
popularity despite modern developments. The coastline 
beyond looks uninteresting from above, but on recent sea
level inspections some fine little crags have been discovered. 
The best and most extensive is Bomber Buttress, 120ft. high, 
but very compact. Its showpieces are probably Bender 
(120ft, XS, 5b) and Jetset (1 OOft., Mild XS, 5a), one a 
staggering crack-line soaring up and across a blank 
impending wall, the other a straight-up crack which looks 
very fine and a little less fierce. To the north, the lengthy 
Punchbowl Cliff, with few routes as yet, leads around into 
the area which has become Lundy's Mecca of high-grade 
climbing: Jenny's Cove. 
The cliffs lining the cove are almost unbroken for half a 
mile, rarely falling below 200ft. and reaching 300ft. in places. 
At the southern end, a magnificent granite spire - the 
Devil's Chimney - stands sunlit and serene against a sombre 
background of towering cliff and bottle-green gullies. The 
classic route on the Chimney is 150ft. long and Very Severe, 
a dramatic outing for that standard but dwarfed by the 
parent cliff, which has recently yielded some of the most 



impressive climbs on the island. 
The central feature of the crag ii, a huge leftward-slanting 
depression having various groove and crack lines breaking 
through its impending right wall to less steep rock higher up. 
Left of the depression the cliff rises in walls and roofs for 
1 00ft., then eases to a further 150ft. of steep slab . The first 
route on the crag, Overlord (360ft., HVS, 5a) , is a classic 
of great character and an inspired piece of route -finding. 
One embarks on a difficult pitch up delicate grooves leading 
to a stance on unstable terrain in the heart of the depression . 
Overhanging rock abounds, but the route avoids it by an 
exciting and improbable - looking traverse on solid flakes to a 
stance beneath the upper slabs, which give a 150ft. pitch 
of superb quality. Next to fall was Diablo (280ft ., XS, 5b) , 
which shares Overlord 's first pitch then takes the longest of 
the grooves leading out of the depression. Not a particularly 
uplifting route, it never leaves the gloomy recess of the 
right -hand side of the cliff, and the main pitch is a worrying 
lead on awkward, often suspect holds. However, an 
adjacent climb, Spacewalk (280ft., Mild XS, 5a/b) , embodies 
every delight this section of crag has to offer. Beginning 
with a superb pitch up a steep rib, the route veers left to 
join Diablo midway up the groove. This is quitted 
immediately by a bold hand traverse to a bottomless groove 
ending in a wide -open bay on the very edge of the 
depression. A traverse left over a 200ft. void gains a line of 
flakes in a fantastic stuation, and after some steep laybacking 
the exposure loosens its grip and allows one to deal with a 
final sting in the tail in a calmer fashion . 
At first or even second glance, Stalingrad (270ft., XS, 5c) 
would seem to exploit the only way through the barrier of 
overhangs at the left-hand side of the cliff : climbing 
steeply to a blank slab between two sets of overhangs, it 
crosses this by an extremely thin move, then breaks 
through more bulging rock to a big crack line whose 
genial character makes the entry pitch seem slightly 
ridiculous. Yet the apparently holdless slab to the left of 
Stalingrad, with its twelve foot capping roof, provides 
material for another completely free climb - The Promised 
Land (280ft., XS, 5b). The slab, black, greasy and apparently 
blank, miraculously provides a series of incut holds, but 
still the huge overhang seems to crush any hope of a free 
solution . Once under the roof, however, one continues in 
sheer unbelief, as good holds followed by a horizontal crack 
lead outwards and round finally to a tiny stance above the 
lip. A delicate groove follows, then the crag becomes more 
rugged and yielding, and the full-length top pitch is pure 
enjoyment without serious difficulties. 
Left again, beyond a dripping cleft, is the light-coloured 
slab of Fifth Appendage (150ft. , HVS, 5a/b) , a good route 
which also forms the starting point for the girdle traverse. 
The latter, which crosses the cliff at a high level, still needs 
improvement and proper gardening if its true value is to 
emerge. The edge of the Fifth Appendage slab gives 
another interesting single-pitch route, Peyote (130ft. , HVS, 
5a) ; beyond this, the crag remains unbroken and little 
exploited, soon taking a sharp right turn into the chilly, 
dungeon - like recess of the Deep Zawn. 
Deep Zawn : two big faces, very different in character, 
braced apart by a tall, wedge-shaped slab, which forms the 
back-wall. A harsh, enclosed world where rock and sea are 
the adversaries and nothing intrudes into the conflict, since 
nothing else exists. Voice sounds and the brittle clink of 
metal are amplified and tossed between the walls, shortly to 
be drowned in the thunder of the advancing tide. 
Of the seven routes in Deep Zawn, only one falls short of 
the Extreme grade, and that narrowly. Excellence is a 
feature of all the climbs, and if their situation was less 
oppressive - with sunshine and expansive views perhaps -
one could say with assurance that this was the best single 
cliff on the island. But for those who find that a savage, 
uncompromising environment adds to the attraction and 
challenge of a route, zawn-climbing will have a special 
appeal. And it would seem to be epitomized by the more 
serious Deep Zawn climbs. 
The north-facing wall is the least attractive, being sunless, 
mossy, and criss-crossed with ramps and ledges on its left 
side. But it has one outstanding line - a large, smooth 
walled groove facing seaward. The groove is bottomless, 

Above: Pete Thexton on the first ascent of Wolfman Jack (XS) . This 
superb wall-climb, on excellent rock, involves sustained HVS climbing 
to this point. Beyond this it becomes considerably harder with 
exciting moves to pass the overhang at the top. Photo: Wilson collection 

and entry has to be effected by a well-protected but 
precarious traverse under overhangs. Once reached, the 
groove gives an immaculate pitch, putting Underworld 
(200ft ., XS, 5c) into the top bracket of Lundy climbs. The 
monolithic slab at the back of the zawn has a line of 
weakness on its left edge which looks more and more 
improbable as the eye wanders down it. A hundred feet from 
the zawn bed the slab is transformed abruptly into an 
inverted staircase of huge overhangs which eventually form 
the roof of a sea cave . On the very toe of the slab, a 

33 



prominent _square foothold provides a grain of hope, despite 
the menacing abyss surrounding it on three sides. A fine
!ooking pitch on the north face would supply an entry, then, 
1f one could get high enough up the wet wall above it 
might be possible to pendule leftwards .. . Nothing has 
~ltered a_pparently, but now that foothold is no longer so 
inaccessrble and the blueprint for an ascent has been 
formulated. The Stone Tape (315ft., XS, 5b) is characterized 
by very exposed climbing on surprisingly good holds, and is 
strll unparalleled for length and seriousness, although Jenny's 
Cove holds many routes which are far more difficult 
technically. 
The_ south-facing wall of Deep Zawn is set just off the 
vertical and has a number of slightly slanting crack and 
groove lines with smooth, unblemished walls between 
them. The most seaward of the cracks, where the wall gets 
sun most <?f the day, is the snaking cleft taken by Serpent 
(160ft, Mrld XS, 5a). Despite being the easiest route in 
the zawn it is very steep and can lure one into a serious 
si~uation if thoug~t is not constantly given to protection . 
Rrght of Serpent rs an extremely smooth wall, quite 
featureless apart from a finger-width crack running up the 
centre. This is the stunning line of Supernova (200ft., XS, 
6a) , probably the toughest pitch in the area. A testing start 
up a steep face on tiny layback edges is followed by a 
short corner and a traverse to beneath the crack. It looks 
preposterous, but by pulling hard on minute holds you 
move up; that is, until the apparatus of ascent begins to 
fail, as mine did at 25 feet when I dropped on to a nut. 
Nothing relents above, so the pattern of climbing to the 
limit, then rapidly fixing aid, is repeated. At 80 feet, ledges 
appear, and a body-racking, mentally draining trial is over. 
Despite its awesome line and exacting nature, Supernova 
doesn't really hang together like a good rock climb should. 
Perhaps because of the aid, it is more like a series of 
gymnastic stunts. Its neighbour, Ouatermass (200ft., XS, 5b) , 
has more soul, as well as line, quality, and an engaging 
rather than desperate level of difficulty. Steep and varied 
wall climbing with good protection is followed by a short 
but very sustained pitch up parallel cracks. A long, stepped 
groove gives a pleasant finish to a route which is probably 
the most amenable of the Deep Zawn Extremes, and the one 
giving the best introduction to the atmosphere and 
character of the climbing here. 
The earliest route in the zawn, Antiworlds (245ft, XS, 5c), 
takes arguably the most powerful line on the North side - a 
pair of overhanging grooves topped by a blank wall with 
two thin cracks, like lashes, running up it diagonally. It is 
still unsurpassed in quality and barely in difficulty, a 
horrifically thin section of bridging near the top of the first 
groove being particularly memorable. 

The _northerly wall !s Jerminated by a wet, vegetated gully, 
but J~st short of thrs rt presents a last big line, the great 
slanting cleavage taken by Creation (280ft., XS, 5b). The 
crack starts smooth, wide and rather wet, then it shows 
surprising diversity and calls for a large repertoire of crack 
techniques before a biggish overhang completes the serious 
difficulties. 
The crags to the north of Deep Zawn offer the exact 
opposite of its cold stern atmosphere. Barely 100 yards 
away, shorter climbs of immaculate quality are to be found 
oh Egyptian Slabs; and where the slabs are highest, in the 
northern corner of Jenny's Cove, bigger things exist in the 
form of Pathfinder (300ft., HVS, 5a) and a lot of empty 
rock remains. Scope is certainly the key word for the 
stretch of coast from here to the Devil's Slide, the few 
recorded routes in no way reflecting the quantity of rock 
which is obvious from the most casual inspection. 
The coast near the north end of the island is thick with 
crags, and those in the vicinity of the Devil's Slide provide 
a magnificent concentration of climbs in the middle grades. 
The Slide itself - a 400ft. sweep of slal:l - gives a classic 
Severe and an equally classic Very Severe, Albion, which 
takes the black-streaked corner formed by the left retaining 
wall. Recently a direct route, Satan's Slip (360ft, HVS, 4c), 
was forced up the smoothest part of the slab. It features a 
150ft. pitch with only one runner: a bolt at 90 feet. Also 
wo~thwhile is the photogenic Shark (200ft., Mild XS, 5a), 
which takes a sharp fin of rock just left of the Slide. But 
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Right: Pat Littlejohn on the first pitch of Stalingrad (XS) on the 
Devil's Chimney cliff. The Promised Land (XS) takes the streaked slab 
in the lower left corner of the photo, and then weaves a stupendous 
!me through the shadowy overhangs above. Photo: Ken Wilson 

the cliff which has emerged as the most important in the 
whole complex is Fluted Face, a handsome, traditional
looking _crag seamed w ith grooves. Just three years ago the 
entrre clrff was matted with lichen; the first team doing 
battle with this, using lavatory brushes procured from the 
Old Light, established a lichen-brushing tradition on Lundy ; 
as a result, subsequent teams have always equipped them
selves with stiff ~r~shes if they have had serious designs on 
new rock. The orrginal route on Fluted Face still the most 
diff_icul~, is Magnifi~at (230ft. , XS, 5b/c) , th~ object of 
whrc~ Is a slender rrb high on the face which proved highly 
technical. Close on the heels of Magnificat came 
Performance (220ft., HVS, 5a) , which incorporates a superb 
140ft. pitch up a series of cracks and shallow grooves. 
The climbing is difficult, but with many and varied nuts it 
can be perfectly protected. The later climbs have been 
easier in the main - deeper cracks and grooves giving a fine 
crop of Very _Severes . They required a bigger gardening 
effort, but thrs should be rewarded by future popularity. One 
ha_rder climb appeared in the recent spate - Tempest (250ft., 
Mrld XS, 5b) - and it seems to be the most substantial on 
the cliff, having impressive lower regions on a wall 
d~opping sheer into the sea, as well as the good climbing 
hrgher on the cliff which all these routes possess. 
Beside Fluted Face is an inlet with a vast diamond-
sha~e?_ wall o~ its south side (the subject of many 
feasrbrlrty studies) . To the north, a handful of good climbs is 
provided by Squire's View Cliff. Most obvious is the line of 
Th~ Stray (_160ft ., VS, 4c) a rather disappointing route 
taking a parr of open corners. Better are Good Vibrations 
(140ft, HVS, 5a) which offers thoroughly fine climbing on 
the_ steep slab to the left, and Digitalis (150ft ., HVS, 5a) 
~hrch takes the arete right of Stray, approaching it from a 
brg groove. Beyond Squire's View is another cliff of 
comparable quality - The Fortress. A wide bouldery ledge 
cuts across it at half height, but this is countered by a set 
of sJe~p and very positive lines up to 150ft. long. North 
agarn Is Torrey Canyon, a small cliff also having some 
strong lines. It was developed very early and features 
Stingray (11 Oft., HVS, 4c), a fine corner held for some time 
to be the most difficult route on the island . 
The last significant cliff on the west coast is Arch Zawn, 
where a number of qual ity-packed climbs are to be found . 
Best of all is Headline (140ft ., HVS, 5b), which has been 
d~scribed as an "instant classic", but its two neighbouring 
climbs, both Extreme, are also fine and impressive. 
It_ "."as once considered obligatory for climbing parties to 
vIsrt the north end for an ascent of The Constable, a stubby 
thumb of rock sticking out of the hillside. Now the trip 
seems hardly justified, even to answer The Summons (80ft., 
HVS, 5a) , a new addition on the rock's longer face. 
Climbing on the East Coast is confined to scattered 
buttresses and would seem best reserved for periods of 
westerly gales. However Gannets' Buttress is clearly in a 
different class, if only because of Gannet Front (225ft, 
H\".S, 5a), a hoary classic which nevertheless has climbing 
to impress the moderns. 
While a lot of untouched rock remains, it seems fair to say 
that developments on Lundy have reached their zenith. No 
other climbing a~ea has bee~ developed so quickly by so 
te~. Anglesey still offers a frner body of sea-cliff climbs, but 
It Is worked ?Ut - and Lundy still has a long way to go 
before reachI_ng that ~tage. With easier access and cheaper 
accom~odat1~m, th~ rsland could become something of a 
rock climbers Utopra, but it seems more likely that the 
heavy charges will persist and that climbers will always be 
regarded by the inhabitants as low-spending tourists, with 
con~equent low priority on the bookings list. It may perhaps 
be time to resurrect a part of the island's tradition which is 
very much older than lichen-brushing - that of piracy. 
SUMMARY 
Lundy, Bristol Channel. A summary of recent rock-climbing 
developments. The new Lundy guide is available from R. D. Moulton, 
2 Gladstone Road, Buckhurst Hill, Essex. Please send all new route 
information to this address. 





TINGLING ENDS 
Maybe the technology of all that jangle - big wa ll gear one 
year, free climbing with nuts the next, filled with off-widths 
and flares and other quaint clear-cut definitions - always 
looked a bit thin, a front to something which might even be 
interesting. It showed a bit in some of the 'Ascent' 
writings and in last year's Canadian Alpine Journal; in the 
dream of the American West what basis for ill usion was 
there in the prosaic rurp? How could the future grow warm 

round a two inch bong? 
The de licacy of the real thing shines out of these articles. 

They rehabi litate feelings about climbing, without excesses 
of sentimentality. They are dreams in both possible extreme 
dimensions. What should have been an idyll turned to 
nightmare on Half-Dome; what could have been a few feet 
of meaning less grubbing was transformed to delight on 
Nerve Wrack Point. Both convey the much needed sense of 
'fellowship and encounter' and with it something too rare in 
the immediacy of climbing writing, a sense of time passing, 

peop le changing 
Climbers reminisce end less ly but rarely connect their pasts to 
their present. As they age and ascend less, they indulge 
more, until as empty hu lks the past seems to substitute for 

themselves. Anne Marie Rizzi seems grudgingly to recover 
from the good ascent which went horribly wrong in the 
minds of both her and her partners. There is a wry come
back which will never be complete. Nerve Wrack Point is a 
joyful duet by Tom Higgins and Pat 'Lament', rosier and 
rosier as the ascent pushes on, but on ly just; tension filled 

but beautifully distilled tension mediated by mutual 
friendship, a growing trust and maybe a bit more. The climb 

does not crush, it elevates the participants and they expand 

in delight in their climbing and in their language. The rock 

becomes more 'sheets and sheets of it', trod upon, passive 
but implacable. There is no need for spurious personalization. 
These hardmen are no co ld fish, but flesh and blood; fears 
and tunes and illusions move faster than a languid reader 
can comprehend. Once the experience is on the fi le it wi ll 

take more than a bum aeroplane journey to erase its 
projective supporting power. There, maybe, is the contrast, 
for Anne Marie's Half Dome exists yet needs to be erased, 
obnox ious whi le the 'waste remains and ki ll s'. The final 
brief hug is a requiem for the good relationship or experience 
that fouled, with no new beginnings enmeshed in it like 
'Tuolumne next summer'. Paul Nunn 

Nerve Wrack Point* *First published in Swaramandal by Pat Ament 
(V,taar Publishing. 2027 Pearl. Boulder. Colorado). 
The spelling of the word ·wrack' is that used in the 
original text (Editor). 

by Pat Ament and Tom Higgins 

Higgins: Life-giving sunlight, positive and harsh on the 
polished rock, soft and trembling in the grasses. The streams, 
in their persistent way, oblivious to us, finding the sea . 
Tuolumne, place of lush, blooming swaths of meadow, of 
granite domes surrounded by alpine peaks . Summer after 
summer, a handful of climbers come here for the exhilaration 
of moving on high-angle faces, of teetering a little breathless 
and spellbound near a sky so blue it seems almost black. 

After a short hike, Pat and I are able to get a close look at 
the southern margin of Lamb Dome, a crackless, six 
hundred foot wall. We scramble on to a ledge at the base of 
the wall. 

Climbing this season in Tuolumne has new meaning for me. 
As I discover more and more my friends, this place, and 
myself, challenge and difficulty become less insistent, 
fellowship and encounter more important. I have thoughts 
of the descent: returning together from the summit, holding 
and knowing a chosen experience, a chosen day. 

It is good to be with Pat. The morning is exquisite. We sort 
gear and lace our shoes. Feelings are right. We are eager 
and yet relaxed . Each of us knows the other to be a capable 
climber. Perhaps I sense a bit of uncertainty in Pat. He is 
wondering if this will be a non-competitive ascent. 
We rope-up. 
Pat chalks his fingers. I burrow behind some boulders and a 
tree and secure the belay. 

After forty feet of thin, seventy-degree face climbing, he 
moves left ten feet to what looks like a crack but isn 't . He is 
able to get a bolt in with half-an-hour of touchy hammering 
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while stemming between two jaw-breaker-sized knobs. 
Twenty-five feet higher, a second bolt goes. He places the 
third bolt on a headwall. More thin climbing runs the rope 
out and takes him to a minimal belay stance. We are happy 
and loud and imitate the antics of T. M. Herbert, that light 
soul, a miracle of nature, able to laugh and make silly the 
sometimes snarling ways of climbers. 
I follow the pitch . At the belay stance, we begin to realize 
the seriousness of our undertaking and talk of possible ways 
to go. The angle of the face appears slightly less to the right. 
It is forty feet to the first decent knob. A bolt ... maybe ... 
will go there. I work my way up, avoiding anything too 
hard to reverse. A new route will be a clear-cut achievement 
for me after months with Vista where any accomplishment 
can be easily undone. 

I find another crack that isn't a crack, pound the tip of a 
piton into it, nest another pin behind that one, and tie them 
off. Contortions. Ament slides his hat off and pushes his 
fingers through his hair which is a pile of spaghetti stranger 
than Manzanita. Face climbing without cracks is like 
roulette. What next? 

"We should name this Nerve Wrack Point," Pat suggests. 
Lamb Dome. Some name for a dome. Lambaste . .. 
Lambent ... lament ... lame ... lame-brain ... 

Ament: I wonder if we will get off in a day. Setting speed 
records. It's like making love and trying to see how fast you 
can do it. Higgins is on a nubbin and pressed against the 
rock ... like a butterfly. I study his techniques and strategies, 
hoping to remember them. 
Higgins: Pat blasts loose with a war whoop that sounds 



like the San Andreas fault shifting. We try to make the 
difficulties disappear, but they won't. "Exfoliating." I screech . 
Ament and his travelling medicine show. Riding freights. 
Cutting records. Walking a tightwire over some canyon in 
Colorado. Running from the law. Having three affairs all at 
once! 
Ament: Higgins is balancing on an edge. I ask him how it 
looks. 

"Think I see a place where I might be able to get a 
bolt in ." 

"Wish Peggy had come climbing with us." 
"Look at that blue hat. He sleeps in that thing." 

Higgins has a way of getting people outside of themselves. I 
find myself looking at me. 

"It's stupid to push it much further without some 
protection," Tom says. 

"The point of climbing isn't to try to get killed." 

Tom's footwork is wild. He gets the bolt in, standing on 
nothing. An endurance test follows: a five-nine traverse to 
the right; two more bolts, the remainder of our supply, 
widely-spaced, on the limit of his reserves. 
Higgins: Pat is unpretentious and serious in his appraisal 
of the situation . While I am climbing, he feeds rope carefully. 
When I look down, I see his body erect, set for a fall. The 
smiling is put aside. 

Ament: Tom moves back down to the second from last 
bolt to set up the belay. This way, the tie-in becomes both 
the top bolt and the second from last. He belays from two 
knobs. 
I bend and stretch the stiffness out of my muscles. The 
pitch has taken several hours. I am anxious to move. Finally, 
I am scratching at the rock, straining my eyes in search of 
crystals. As I arrive at his first bolt, I try to find the footholds 
he used to place it. I shudder, imagining I'm in the lead. 
Starting the hard traverse, I stop and stare at it. My rope 
leads to the side here. I am in love with the idea of swinging 
fifty feet and inch out on to the traverse, reciting the lyrics of 
a tune ... by The Grateful Dead. 

'Three feet and you'll be able to see a pebble for your 
right foot," Higgins maintains. I spread-eagle to it. When 
I arrive up, he hurries me by, clipping on to me the few 
chunks of hardware we have brought. I picture him 
speeding along in his Porsche ... (he drives a Volks, is 
obsessed with Porsches) . 
Higgins: Ament says something to the rock from behind 
the chalk trapped between his lips. But nothing happens 
except he drops the chalk. I'm making little curse noises from 
my belay, thinking we might not make it, and humming. I 
hum to the rock. A crazy little combo of some blues piece 
and Erik Satie coming out in little push-breaths. 
Ament is both afraid and fearless, working upward on hard 
moves, complaining that his sunburn is bad and that he 
expects to faint soon. 

Ament: The rock is steeper. I talk to the butterflies in my 
stomach. Old aspirations. No possible protection. Higgins 
flicks the rope. It jerks me. I nearly dirty my pants. Tom 
leans his head against the rock, baking in the sun. I pick out 
holds. 

'Taking plenty of time and making sure I don't fall". 
"Don't blame you. Take all the time you want." 
"If I can just reach that thing up there ... " 
"Looks like a good hold." 
"I guess I sort of have to commit myself." 
"Go for it." 
"I couldn't climb down that last stretch anyway, so .. . " 
''I'm watching you." 
"There. Got it." 
"The rope's stuck down here. Climb back so I can free it." 
"Huh?!" 
"Just kidding." 

Disappearing over the top of a bulge, I find a ledge, which 
is a relief. Maybe the ledge is a mirage. I bring Higgins up. 
Our feet are dead from edging. My sunburn is beginning to 
take the joy out of the climbing. We have reached a point 
high enough to see over a hill to a glimmering edge of 
Tenaya Lake. A breeze blows across the wall. I have 
thoughts, reflecting back through days of climbing, 
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Nerve Wrack Point 

remembering when I am young and it is winter, 
reverberations of river and pine . . . in Eldorado Canyon ... 
and Kor. In memory, Eldorado takes on the essence of a 
supernatural canyon. It is as if I can feel, as I have felt before, 
the afternoon flight of the shadows up the walls ; the 
higher summits still lit; birds coasting beside the buttresses 
and landing on ledges. I imagine myself at the end of the 
tightwire, looking across it, the ghost of Ivy Baldwin with 
me. A cable strung over a canyon , challenging me. 

"Higgins Skwigglins." 
"You're flipping, Ament. It was all of those avocados you 

ate on the drive up." 
"Tom Horrendo and Pat Amazing." 
"Look at him. Gone." 

Tom is leading above-me on a vertical corner that arches to 
the summit. The bottoms of his shoes show. If he comes off, 
I'll go home with footprints on my face. Now what's he 
doing? With his foot over his ear ... 
Higgins: The last lead is short. Still hard, though. The most 
direct way simply will not go. I am forced right, on to a long 
sliver of a ledge that feels rotten ... What if the ledge 
stayed but the wall fell off . .. Friction above the ledge, then 
the summit of Lamb Dome. I am out of bolts, out of light, 
out of strength. Sitting down to unlace my shoes, they are 
already unlaced. Imagine that. As I pull in the rope, Pat 
holds more chalk between his lips. We are still playing the 
game, making much of a short and terribly improbable climb. 
When the climb is finished, we take one another's picture . 
The camera fixes our images, like those of miners I recall 
seeing in brown and faded photos, arms slung around the 
nearest co-worker, companions just up from another day 

Below: Pat Ament (left) and Tom Higgins after their climb -
'companions just up from another day of beating stone'. 
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of beating stone, cursing money and fate. Pictures remind 
me of miners, grandfathers, and death. Pat is caught 
awkward and smiling ... I am relaxed and dazed. In the 
future I will feel a loss when coming across these photos. 
Looking down, the sheets and sheets of it are like an endless, 
aid-bolt job, except the beauty has gone free. We turn 
toward the east. Long, dome shadows are on the meadows. 
We were permitted to pass. 
Ament descends the easy slopes of granite before me, 
camera jostling at his side. I try not to like him too much, 
but . .. it is no less than love I feel for Pat, myself, and this 
day. Much says no to the sense of intimacy: my headlong 
pursuit of far off personal goals ; the shambles of several 
marriages among friends. Who is Ament? I think. Who is 
Higgins? Pat thinks. We are two souls moving together from 
the summit of a dome, wars waging themselves to the east, 
traffic toiling below, a brief ascent securing within us 
unexplainable but real joy. 

Ament: I am standing in San Francisco International 
Airport. It is nine o'clock at night. I am gazing at a runway 
through my reflection in a window. I will have to wait here 
all night, a new kind of bivouac, having missed my plane. I 
am duped by a suspicious desk clerk, Susie United, who 
senses that my youth card is phony. 

"What's your date of birth?" she asks. 
"1951," I reply . 
"How old are you?" 
"Uhhh ... sixteen." 
"I'll have to talk to my supervisor about this!" 

I'm blushing, be-fuddled, with swirls of blonde hair, black 
and sleezy trench coat, a bomb in my suitcase. 
Put Higgins in this situation. I see him gracing through it 
... with his fancy footwork, his full, barrel-chested laugh. 
I don't mesh with the gears of social reality. Quite the 
contrast: San Francisco International Airport and Tuolumne 
our pastoral land of OZ. 
I miss the last plane while waiting for the additional money 
to be sent. A night stranded here! Some joke. My parents are 
waiting to pick me up at the airport in Denver. They'll 
appreciate it when I don't show. Can't call Peggy. She's 
deserted me, gone east for a while . Nerve Wrack Point, the 
climbing, our friendship ... The mountains teach us of the 
joys that are ours. I will be like Hig: buoyant, never morose. 
Voices. Paging me? "Paging Pat Ament, paging Pat Ament, 
your Rolls Royce is waiting for you out in front . .. " 
Maybe I' ll call Higgins and listen to him laugh. Miss him 
already. Kind of hate going back to Colorado, in some ways. 
Higgins's routes. He believes in the improbable, "they will 
be done". Our respective climbing teachers are themselves 
best friends: Rearick and Bob Kamps. We are indeed friends. 
Though somehow yet alone. Me searching for 
companionship, living for the day ; Higgins, Vista Volunteer, 
with future, keeping cool. He' ll grow old, all right. Higgins 
has but one fault: he's pernickety. You know, he's never 
yet lived in Camp 4 because he'd have to share his utensils! 
You get the feeling that climbing stories are written~in dark, 
music-filled studies, or on the summits themselves. Words 
chiselled into granite ... in Greek. So, maybe San 
Francisco International will be some kind of 'first' . Airports 
seem geared for 1990. People, all different weird kinds, 
movie stars, lawyers, Cubans, with tickets to Australia and 
New Jersey. Soldiers. The roar of planes taking off ... 
Dawn ... is time to go, at last. Got the ticket, received my 
money. I'll see you , Tuolumne, next summer. Higgins, I'll 
see you. 



Hands 
on Half Dome quartz monzonite 

by Anne Marie Rizzi 

I hadn't seen him since Half Dome. Oh, maybe once in the 
Lodge bar when we pointedly ignored each other. And, yes, 
a few weeks later we did confront each other over a bottle 
of burgundy, trying at least to understand our differences, 
mellowing our bitter feelings into half-hearted laughter. 
Now, he is sitting with me again, flipping through the 
slides, the four days in thirty frames: "Over-exposed ... 
Sandy Ledges? ... This one of your hands is O.K." 
Nine months ago we became strangers; now, we maintain 
our distance with gay repartee. We carefully avoid discussing 
the climb. 

The top! Oh God, at last. Hurry, untie. At last, I'm free of 
him. Never again. 
"You can have my 'biners ... Yes, I'm sure ... Take them, 
dammit!" 
Careful now, don't lose control. Just repack the haul-bag 
and you'll be done with this. Try to be civil. Remember how 
well you used to get along with him. 

"How 'bout a picture of my hands?" 
Good, to remember this by, to remind me how each cut ... 
Never ... What's with him? He won't even let me coil the 
rope I'm going to carry. I've got to get out of here. 
"I'll start down for the pack and meet you at the saddle." 
No?! He hates me as much as I hate him. Of course. 
"Well then, I'll be down tomorrow. We' ll celebrate." 
Ha! Watch your manner, lady. Find the cables. I've never 
come up these cables, now down them twice. Should I 
wait to help him? He's got most of the load. He asked for it. 
Don't think about him. Get away from him ... 
Ahhh ... the saddle, the sheltering trees. The snowplant -of 
course it's still there - you've only been gone four days 
Silly; seems longer. How soon to the snowbank? God, I'm 
thirsty. Gone. What a masochist you are child. Look at your 
hands, your self-esteem, your mind . I hate climbing. You 
never did before. I hate walls. You liked the Column. I hate 
Half Dome. It's a beautiful rock. The route is screwed. Was 
it? Never again. 
... There's my pack. The snow cave has melted down. 
Mmm, sweet, sweet water. I was thirsty up there. C'mon 
now, look up, face it. Ladies and horridmen, above you 
stretches the vertical desert of the mighty Half Dome ... 
my God, it's big. Did I climb that? No. He did. I shouldn't 
have backed off that lead. That was when he started 
blaming me for ... That was where he took over. "If you 
can't lead this fast, I'll take it." Damn! He was slow too . I 
should have asserted myself; especially when he yelled at 
me - blamed me. I should have strangled him with a runner 

and left him to rot on Thank God Ledge. He was so 
unhappy. Four days instead of two-and-a-half. Enough 
water: 'enough' is always too little. I should have ... 
I can see the whole route from here: half rubble. That low
angle section that I couldn't haul without his reluctant 
help. How long before my scars heal from those hauling 
blisters? I've got to start work next week. How long before 
I forget his accusing glares? 
And that broken section: must be where we slept one night 
- how many nights ago? - the night he finally yelled at me. 
I should have screamed at him then instead of maintaining 
diplomatic silence. 
Traverse - up - pendulum - up - traverse. It takes up the 
whole damn face. But we were always hidden round 
corners, in chimneys, with only ourselves to look at. I don't 
want to see him again. Should I keep my aid slings as 
souvenirs? I won't use them any more. 
And the summit overhang: I suppose that was sort of 
funny. Below its shade: "Goddamned motherfucker 

cocksucker, eat shit! !" A bellow, touched with high-pitched 
hysteria. Then, from the overhang: "Hello down there. I've 
been photographing you all day. I'll send you the pictures." 
Not a friend's voice. 
I suppose the voice got one of me taking a dump. We were 
almost off - my pitch, but I didn't protest when he took the 
rack. He'd have yelled at me more if I'd asserted myself - I 
think. 
... Oh stop thinking, lady. Half Dome's a rock, not a bad 
time. Think about the Valley, being there tomorrow. How 
quiet it seems from here. A clamour tomorrow. They'll 
congratulate me and expect details: idyllic dancing up the 
ZigZags; romantic bivies; poetry. How to reply? "Yes, I 
read Burnt Norton on Sandy Ledges," and he said SHUT 
UP, and JUST belay me. How to explain? They want a 
'good and bad, but more good' climbing tale. 
. .. A long nightmare ... Go to sleep now, tomorrow you'll 
forget. I'm so alone. I'm never going to tear my hands on 
a nightmare again. Don't blame the rock. Oh, good night, 
Half Dome! I think - to be free - I'll ... Yes, I'll take up 
hiking - alone. 

He's up now, walking towards the door. 
"Well, we'll have to get together again soon. No, I don't 
want any of the slides." 
Yes, stranger, I know you hated it too - we've talked our 
share about it. My glance goes to his hands and then to 
mine. I give him a brief hug instead. 
"Sure, see ya later alligator." 
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Letters 
Nubile Female Climber enquires about the perks 
Humble defends Mountain Rescuers. Mass protests advocated. 

Involuntary Rescue 

from Ben Humble (Accident Records Officer, 
Mountain Rescue Committee of Scotland) 

Dear Sir, 
I feel I must comment on Mr. Campbell's 
article, 'Climbing Ethics· (Mountain 35) , in 
which he criticizes the " pernicious" increase 
in rescue facilities in the popular areas . 
This seems to me to be an unfair and 
uncalled -for comment on the mountain rescue 
movement in Britain. As far as Scotland is 
concerned, it would seem to be an indictment 
of Hamish Macinnes, who has been 
responsible for most of the innovations and 
improvements : the use of dogs for searches 
and helicopters for rapid evacuation ; the use 
of specialized gear which he himself has 
invented ; and the provision of vehicles for 
rescue teams, and snow-tracs where vehicles 
cannot be used . The object throughout is to 
save life when accidents occur. Surely the 
vast majority of climbers would not object to 
such provisions? 
More than once in print Mr. Campbell has 
criticized rescue teams for being "trigger
happy". By that he would seem to mean that 
teams turn out too often and unnecessarily. 
A moment"s thought would show that teams 
cannot under any circumstances be 'trigger
happy', as teams never initiate rescues . 
Team members are volunteers who turn out 
when called on. 
When a climber is injured or missing, the 
call comes from his own party. With hill 
walkers, the call comes from his friends, 
relatives, or in some cases from hotel 
proprietors. Such folk report to Rescue Posts 
or Police, who in turn call out their teams. 
It may be that in some cases the teams are 
called out unnecessarily, but in no case is 
that their own fault. Certain reports show 
that members of a climbing party have called 
out teams when other members of their own 
party have not returned, that the missing 
members have been benighted and stayed 
put and that they have later criticized their 
companions for calling on help . But the fact 
remains that an accident might have occurred . 
In that case, had the team not been called 
out, criticism would have been rife. 
Relatives and friends are always anxious in 
such cases, but no blame can be attached to 
the teams, and they certainly cannot be 
called 'trigger-happy' . 
Yours faithfully, 
B. H. Humble (Aviemore) 

A Show of Strength 

from John B. Fell 

Sir, 
How right Dave Cook was in saying 
(Mountain 34) that actions like the mass 
trespass on Kinder Scout may again have to 
take place if we are to protect our mountains 
and our sport from commercial and industrial 
interests. 
It is quite apparent after (for example) the 
decision of the last Secretary of State for 
the Environment to allow an industrial 
highway (the A66) to be driven through the 
Lake District National Park, and the failure 
of the present holder of the office to 
reverse the decision, that passive opposition 
to legalized vandalism counts for very little 
with the decision-makers when economic 
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and financial considerations are involved. 
I do not know how many walkers, ramblers, 
climbers, country lovers, conservationists 
and so on there are in this country, but it 
seems to me that a situation exists in which 
the wishes of a large sector of the 
population, who are concerned about the 
places in which they and their children will 
have to live and take their recreation, are 
being ignored or brushed aside. Moreover, 
this concern can no longer be dismissed as a 
middle-class obsession. 
Recent governments have demonstrated that, 
while they are forced to concede to the 
powerful and united (I am making no value 
judgment on any particular case), they give 
little consideration to groups that do not 
possess these advantages or are unwilling to 
use them. 
I believe that the best, indeed perhaps the 
only way, to save our mountains and 
countryside is to hold a convincing 
demonstration of numerical strength, 
determination and unity by the individuals 
and groups concerned with their survival. 
Such a demonstration must be both massive 
and publicity-catching, if it is not to be 
ineffective. It should also be soon. 
Some occasion should be chosen, such as 
the opening of a new road or the start of 
construction of a new dam in a National Park ; 
'environmentalists' (an overworked but useful 
blanket term) should be encouraged to attend 
by their clubs and magazines, and by 
announcements in the national press, and a 
noisy protest should be made - perhaps paid 
for by the B.M .C. ! 
Such action would involve trouble and 
expense for those taking part, but it might 
bring home to the government an inkling of 
the strength of reaction to economic 
growth at the expense of aesthetic and other 
worthwhile values. 
Politics do not particularly interest me as 
they do Dave Cook, and I do not believe in 
government by continual protest and 
demonstration. Nevertheless, he and I would 
agree that some things are worth fighting for, 
and that kid-glove methods, letters to MPs 
and the like are of little avail against those to 
whom the despoilation and exploitation of 
the countryside mean profit . 
Unless we can persuade the politicians to 
give real protection to our National Parks and 
areas of natural beauty, little will be left 
of them within a few decades. 
Yours faithfully, 
John B. Fell (Kendal) 

Enquiring About The Perks 

from an anonymous 'nubile female climber' 

Sir, 
Having just read Mr. I. McNaught Davis's 
article in Mountain 36, and as a 'fairly active 
female climber' myself, I beg the freedom 
of your columns to reply on behalf of the 
chaps and pussies of the LAC. 
I do not think that I have had the pleasure 
of meeting Mr. McNaught Davis in the flesh, 
neither on a sun-baked Severe nor in his 
apparently unhygienic sleeping bag. However, 
if it ever happens that we get together to 
indulge in either of his favoured forms of 
climbing as enumerated in his article, then 
I fear that he, like so many of his peers 
before him, would feel insufficiently 'perky' 

at the crux, and would ab off muttering 
self -excusing complaints about finger strain , 
wet conditions, and a lack of protection ; 
leaving your humble correspondent to wonder 
yet again - what are all these marvellous 
'perks' that we hear about? 
Yours faithfully, 
" 5.9" , LAC, PC (Leicester) 

Good In Parts 
from Trevor Braham 

Dear Sir, 
It is seldom that one finds in Mountain an 
article conveying so much pleasure as that 
entitled Five and a Half North Faces. Here 
is a story of sustained big climbing done at 
a very high level of competence, described 
by two modest young men whose feeling for 
their mountains is wholly unselfish and of 
a rare depth. 
Like everything else, your publication has 
mixed 'amongst the dross· a number of 
commendable qualities. Personally I find 
that it enables one to keep abreast of the 
current thoughts and attitudes, apart from 
the deeds, of present-day climbers ; whilst 
its topicality and wide coverage add much 
to its value. 
Despite the inclination of some of your 
readers, such as Mr. Henry (see Letters, 
Mountain 36) who are in favour of a larger 
dose of one brand of doctrine, you have 
managed so far to steer more or less clear of 
parochialism. Only by continuing to do so 
will you keep your magazine above the level 
of a parish newspaper. I suppose that what 
Mr. Henry was really trying to say, without 
perhaps realising it, was that there is only 
one brand to which he personally subscribes 
and that therefore all others are wrong and 
contemptible. Narrow-mindedness when it is 
not irksome can be so banal. The views that 
so stimulated Mr. Henry must have seemed to 
many others merely an extension of the 
current pattern of thought which is gathering 
momentum in every sector of life in Britain 
today. To a few they may even have served 
to emphasize how wide the gap has grown 
from the doctrines on which they were 
weaned . Do the arrogance and egotism that 
seem to be so prevalent today spring from the 
sophistication and extremity of modern 
climbing practices - astonishing though the 
achievements may be? In the relative values 
of our times, yesterday's heresies are 
sometimes seen as the virtues of today; and 
vice versa . But it is well to remember that, 
since the birth of mountaineering, succeeding 
generations of climbers have all produced 
their pioneers, each introducing new trends 
and standards. And the vanguard, as in every 
sphere, are always a slight shade out of 
step; they think and act just that little bit 
ahead of the rest. 
Perhaps broad-mindedness and tolerance 
are no longer regarded as estimable? 
Yours faithfully . 
Trevor Braham (London) 

The Hindu Kush Article 
from Pete Boardman 
Dear Editor 
Your imposition without consultation of the 
title Long Necks in the Hindu Kush gave my 
article a bias that I did not intend. 
Yours Sincerely 
Peter D. Boardman (Aviemore) 



Just lately our ears have been burning as numerous people 
have not only been talking about us, but also taking the 
opportunity to put pen to paper and give us their comments 
on Berghaus products. 

Following , are three examples of literary enthusiasm : 

1 

2 

3 

Three good reasons which should 
convince you that we have no peers 
when it comes to quality equipment 
and clothing for the discerning out
door enthusiast. Why not write now 
for catalogue, who knows, it may be 
just your first letter to us! 

Malcolm Taylor, world record breaker of the John 'O' Groats/Land's Erid 
walk, (885 miles in 10 days, 23 hrs, 52 mins.) writes about the boots he wore 
which placed him in the Guiness Book of Records-TRENTO 108. 

"It rained every day for at least five hours and sometimes for as much as 
nineteen hours in a day. On the whole journey not once did I find the boots to 
let in water. As for the last two days of the journey, the weather was extremely 
hot and I found that the boots did not get uncomfortable even after having 
covered the distance I had done." 

Ian S. Murray, a sergeant in the 'Royal Marine Reserves' gives his verdict onthe 
'CASUAL JACKET' 

" The reason I am writing to you is to congratulate you on your excellent 
equipment, you see prior to going to W1les, I had just purchased one of your 
CASUAL JACKETS (long) and didn 't realise just how good a proving ground 
Wales was going to be. The weather went through rain, sleet and snow always 
accompanied by high winds and even although one day I stood eleven hours in 
it, yoar garment more than realised my expectations." 

Sebastian Snow-currently walking 
from the tip of South America to 
the tip of North America using 
SELLA 107 boots, writes: 

"I have over four thousand miles 
under my SELLA boots and am in 
good heart and going well. In fact it 
has taken me under a month to 
traverse the one thousand, one 
hundred odd kilometres to La Paz 
from the Argentinian border, thanks 
to your fantastic SELLA boots
they simply could not be bettered 
- they are just right for the long hard 
slog over all kinds of terrain.,. 

Sella 107(top) & Trento108 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 DEAN STREET 
NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE NE11PG 
Telephone Newcastle 23561 
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mountaineering 
equia111ent 
suppliers 
The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping, Mountaineering and 
Ski - ing Equipment. 

AUSTRALIA UNITED KINGDOM 

A.C. T: Canberra 
Paddy Pallin Pty., Ltd ., 
46 Northbourne Avenue, 
Civic. (C) (S) . Tel. 47.8949. 

N.S.W: Hornsby 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty., Ltd., 
222 Pacific Highway. (C). 
Tel. 476.3242. 

N.S.W: Chatswood 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty., Ltd., 
399 Victoria Avenue . (C) . 
Tel. 412.3372. 

N.S.W : Crows Nest 
Mountain Equipment Pty. Ltd ., 
P.O. Box 703, 
17A Falcon Street, 2065. (C). 
Tel. 439.2454. 

N.S.W: Penshurst 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty. Ltd ., 
3 Bridge Street, 2222. (C) . 
Tel. 579.5965. 
N.S.W: Sydney 
Paddy Pallin Pty., Ltd ., 
69 Liverpool Street. (C) (S) . 
Tel. 26.2685. 

Queensland: Brisbane 
Rick's White's 
Odin Equipment Company, 
P.O. Box 12, Toowong, 4066. 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Molony Imports, 
197 Elizabeth Street, 3000. 
Tel. 67.8428. 

Victoria : Melbourne 
Bushgear Pty. Ltd., 
46 Hardware Street, 3000. 
Tel. 67.3354. (C) (M) (S) . 

CANADA 

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

B.C.: Vancouver 
ABC of Canada, 
Recreational Equipment Ltd ., 
557 Richards Street, V6B 2Z5. 
Tel. 604.687.7885 

B.C. : Vancouver 
Alpine Crafts Equipment, 
1286 Kingsway. 
Tel. 604.879.7431 . 

Ontario: Ottawa 
Blacks Outdoors Store, 
225 Strathcona Avenue, 
K1 S 1 X7. Tel. 613.235.1461. 

EIRE 

Dublin 
The Mountain Hut, 
19 South King Street, 
Dublin 2. (C) (M). 
Tel. 01.781358. 

NEW ZEALAND 

Christchurch 
Oscar A. Coberger, 
15 Cranmer Square, 1. 
Tel. 74.646. 
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Aberdeen 
F. Diack and Son, 
302 George Street 
Tel. 0224.26952. 

Aberdeen 
Campbell 's Sports, 
520 Union Street (S). 
Tel. 0224.20157. 
Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climber's Shop, 
Compston Corner. 
Tel. 09663.2297. 
Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S). 
Tel. Aviemore 629. 
Bethesda 
Arvons, 
Ogwen Terrace. 
Tel. 024.882.401 . 
Birmingham 
Frank Davies (S) , 
7 Snowhill, Queensway, 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. (S). 
Tel. 021.236.9383. 
Blackpool 
The Alpine Centre, 
193 Church Street. 
Tel. 0253.24307. 
Bolton 
Alpine Sports, 
117 Bradshawgate. (S) . 
Tel. 0204.25087. 
Bradford 
Allan Austin Mountain Sports, 
4 Jacob Street, 
Manchester Road 5. 
Tel. 0274.28674. 
Brentwood 
Field & Trek (Equipment) Ltd., 
25 Kings Road. 
Tel. 0277.221259. 
Brighton 
Sports and Leisure, 
48 North Street. 
Tel. 0273.29539. 

Brighton 
Alpine Sports Ltd., 
138 Western Road (S) (M). 
Tel. 0273.26874. 
Bristol 
Ellis Brigham, 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.311157. 
Broughton-in-Furness, Lanes. 
Mountain Centre, 
Brade Street. Tel. 461 . 
(open until 8 p.m.) 
Buxton 
Jo Royle, 
High Peak Outdoor Centre, 
22 High Street (C). 
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, 
Mountain Centre. (M) (S). 
Tel. Capel Curig 232. 
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, 
350 Normanton Road . (S). 
Tel. 0332.42245. 
Doncaster 
Don Valley Sports, 
95 Spring Gardens. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0302.67755. 
Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd ., 
21 Commercial Street (M) (S) . 
Tel. 0382.24501 -2. 
Edinburgh 
Graham Tiso, 
44 Rodney Street. (M) . 
Tel. 031.556.1723. 
Exeter 
Grays Outdoor Shop, 
181 / 182 Sidwell Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0392.76421. 
Fort William 
Nevi sport, 
131 High Street. 
Tel. Fort William 3245. 
Glasgow 
Greaves (S), 
23 Gordon Street. 
Tel. 041 .221.4531 / 2. 
Glasgow 
Nevi sport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street. (M) . 
Tel. 041 .332.4814. 
G rantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street. (S). 
Tel. Grantown 246. 
Halifax 
The Outdoor Centre, 
3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. 0422.65549. 
Harrison's Rocks, Sussex 
Terry's Festerhaunt, 
Groombridge. (M). 
Tel. 089.276.238 (684) . 
Hull 
G. F. Stocks & Co. Ltd. 
Camp Centre, 
61 Spring Bank. 
Tel. 0482.20134. 
Keswick 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
28 Lake Road. 
Tel. 0596.73524. 
Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 
Mountain Craft Shop, 
5 New Road. (C). 
Tel. 0524.66610. 
Leeds 
Centres port, 
40 Woodhouse Lane, 2. 
Tel. 0532.31024. 
Leeds 
H. W. Poole, 
34/36 Eastgate (C) (S). 
Tel. 0532.23045. 

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

Liverpool 
Ellis Brigham, 
73 Bold Street, 1. (C) (M ) (S). 
Tel. 051 .709.6912. 
Llanberis 
Joe Brown, 
Menai Hall, High Street. 
Tel. 028682.327. 

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

London, Acton 
Pindisports, 
373/ 5 Uxbridge Road, W.3. 
Tel. 01.992.6642. 
London 
Robert Lawrie Ltd., 
54 Seymour Street, W.1. 
Tel. 01.723.5252. 

London 
Y.H .A. Services Ltd ., 
29 John Adam Street, W.C.2. (S). 
Tel. 01.839.1722. 

London 
Alpine Sports Ltd ., 
309 Brampton Road, S.W.1 . 
Tel. 01 .584.7766. (S) (M ). 
Macclesfield 
The Pennine Centre, 
(Camping & Caravan 
Distributors Ltd.) , 
El izabeth Street. 
Tel. 0625.20167. 
Manchester 
Ellis Brigham, 
6/ 14 Cathedral Street, 4. 
Tel. 061 .834.0161 . (C) (M ) (S). 

Manchester, Urmston 
J . & A. Sports & Camping Co. 
15 Station Road. (C). 
Tel. 061.748.6408. 
Manchester, Eccles 
J . & A. Sports & Camping Co., 
112 Liverpool Road. 
Tel. 061 .789.6044. 
Manchester 
Y.H .A. Services Ltd., 
36/ 38 Fountain Street, 2. (S). 
Tel. 061.834.7119. 

Matlock Bath 
The Bivouac, 
56 North Parade. 
Tel. 0629.3750. 
Middlesbrough: Teesside 
Cleveland Mountain Sports, 
98 Newport Road. 
Tel. 0642.48916. 

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

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
L. D. Mountain Centre Ltd., 
34 Dean Street (C) (S). 
Tel. 0632.23561 . 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Montane Ltd., 
1 2 Grey Street. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

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

Oxford 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
17 Turi Street. 
Tel. 0092.47110. 



Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Tel. 0736.5828. 
Portsmouth 
Safari, 
The Tricorn . 
Tel. 0705.29410. 
Preston 
p,S.D. Sports Dept., 
141 Friargate. 
Tel. 0772.53793. 
Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
9 Charles Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525. 
Sheffield 
Don Morrison, 
343 London Road. 
Tel. 0742.56018. 
Sheffield 
Thomas & Taylor Ltd., 
24 Fitzwilliam Gate (M). 
Tel. 0742.25631. 
Shipley 
P & S Outdoor Shop, 
73 Leeds Road, 
Tel. 0274.592422. 
Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. 
Tel. 0756.4305. 
Stockport 
Base Camp, 
89 Lower Hillgate. (C). 
Tel. 061.480.2945. 
Wednesbury 
Tebbutt Bros., 
35 Market Place. (C) (M) (S) . 
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. 

UNITED STATES 

Arizona : Flagstaff, 
Grand Canyon 
Village Sports Den, 
116 South Beaver, 86001 . 
Tel. 602.774.2271 . (C) (M) (S). 
California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 
94705. (C) (S). 
Tel. 415.548.1371. 
California: Berkeley 
Mountain Traders, 
1702 Grove Street, 94709. 
Tel.415.845.8600. (C) (M) (S). 
California: Campbell 
Mountain Life, 
2513 Winchester Boulevard, 
95008. (C) (M). 
Tel. 408.374.7777. 
California: El Cajon 
Adventure 16 Inc., 
656 Front Street, 92020. 
Tel. 714.444.A16-2. 

California : Fresno 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
7183 North Abbey Road, 93650. 
Tel. 209.439.0745. (C) (S). 
California: Glendale 
Kelty Mountaineering, 
1801 Victory Blvd., 91201 . 
Tel. 213.247.3110. (C) (M) (S). 
California: Goleta 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering, 
330 S. Kellogg, 93017. 
Tel. 805.964.5714. (C) (M) (S) . 
California : La Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothill Boulevard, 91011. 
Tel. 213.790.2717. (C) (S). 
California: La Habra 
Sports and Trails, 
1491 W. Whittier Blvd ., 90631. 
Tel. 213.691.5919. (C) (M) (S). 
California : Lancaster 
Dan's Skiing and Mountaineering, 
1069 West Ave. K, 93534. 
(C) (M) (S). 
California : Mammoth Lakes 
Kittredge Sport Shop, 
P.O. Box 598 - State Hwy. 203 
93546. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 714.934.2423. 
California: Modesto 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
1508 Tenth Street, 95354. 
Tel. 209.529.6913. (C) (S). 
California: San Diego 
San Diego Ski Chalet and 
Mountain Shop, 
4004 Sports Arena Blvd., 93401 . 
Tel. 714.224.3439. (C) (M) (S). 
California: San Diego 
Stanley Andrews 
Sporting Goods, 
44312th Street. (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 Barbara 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering, 
3036 State Street, 93105. 
Tel. 805.682.1083. (C) (M) (S). 
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. 
Tel. 213.881 .5111. (C) (M) (S). 
California: Ventura 
The Great Pacific Ironworks, 
Chouinard Equipment Company, 
235 W. Santa Clara, 93001 . 
Tel. 805.643.3528. 
California: West Covina 
Alpine Country, 
1629 W. Garvey Avenue, 91790. 
Tel. 213.962.4311 . (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado : Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355. (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Denver 
Ptarmigan Mountain Shop, 
938 South Monaco Parkway, 
80222. (S) (C) (M). 
Tel. 303.377.2783. 

Colorado: Denver 
Forrest Mountaineering Ltd ., 
5050-M-Fox St. 80216. 
Tel. 303.222.6164. 
Colorado : Estes Park 
Steve Komito, 
Davis Hill (Box 2106), 80517. 
Tel. 303.586.2440. 
Colorado : Fort Collins 
The Mountain Shop, 
118 W. Laurel, 80521 . 
Tel. 303.493.5720. (M). 
Colorado : Lakewood 
Ptarmigan Mountain Shop, 
1949 South Wadsworth Blvd., 
80227. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 303.986.5541. 
Colorado : Louisville 
Lowe Alpine Systems, Inc., 
931 Main Street (Box 151 , 
Dept. M). (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 303.666.6650. 
Idaho : Boise 
Sawtooth Mountaineering, 
5200 Fairview, Mini - Mall, 83704. 
Tel. 208.376.3731. (S) (C). 
Idaho : Moscow 
Northwestern Mountain Sports, 
329 N. Main 83843. 
Tel. 208.882.0133. (C) (M) (S). 
Idaho : Sun Valley 
Snug Mountaineering, 
Box 122. 83353. 
Tel. 208.726.3808. (S) . 
Illinois: Chicago 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
1252 West Devon, 60626. 
Tel. 312.262.3832. (C) (M) (S) . 
Massachusetts: Amherst 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
Route 9, Amherst-Hadley Line. 
Tel. 413.253.9504. (C) (M) (S). 
Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports/ 
Bargain Basement, 
1041 Commonwealth Avenue. 
Tel. 617.254.4250. (C) (M) (S). 
Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports/ 
Mail Order Department, Box 27, 
1047 Commonwealth Ave.,02215. 
Tel. 617.787.2626. (C) (M) (S). 
Massachusetts: Cambridge 
Eastern Mountain Sports/ 
Climbers Corner, 
55 River Street. 
Tel. 617.876.6270. (C) (M) (S). 
Massachusetts: Wellesley 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
189 Linden Street. 
Tel. 617.237.2645. (C) (M) (S). 
Minnesota: Minneapolis 
Midwest Mountaineering, 
1408 Hennepin Avenue, 55403. 
Tel. 612.336. 3884 
Minnesota: St. Paul 
Eastern Mountain Sports/ 
Lob Pine, 1627 W. Country 
Road B, Roseville. 
Tel. 612.631.2900. (C) (M) (S) 
Montana : Red Lodge 
Mountaincraft, 
Main Street, 59068. 
Tel. 406.446.2393. 
N.H.: North Conway 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
Main Street. 
Tel. 603.356.5433. (C) (M) (S). 

N.H .: North Woodstock 
Skimeister Ski Shop, 
Main Street. (M) (S) . 
Tel. 603.745.2767. 
Nevada : Las Vegas 
Highland Outfitting Co., 
600 South Highland Drive, 
89106. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 702.382.5093. 
New York : Ardsley 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
725 Saw Mill River Road. 
Tel. 914.693.6160. (C) (M) (S). 
New York : Buffalo 
Nord Alp Inc. 
3260 Main Street, 14215. 
Tel. 716.837.3300. (C) (M) (S) . 
New York : New Paltz 
Rock and Snow, 
44 Main Street, N.Y. 12561. 
Tel. 914.255.1311. (S). 
New York: Ogdensburg 
Thomas Black and Sons 
(Ogdensburg) Inc., 
930 Ford Street, 13669. 
Tel. 315.393.5704. 
(Mail Order only) . 
New York: Tonawanda 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
1270 Niagara Falls Blvd. 
Tel. 716.838.4200. (C) (M) (S). 
Pennsylvania: Yardley 
J D. Sachs, Wilderness Outfitters, 
Afton Ave. (in the Buttonwood 
Barn) ., 19067. 
Tel. 215.493.4536. 
Texas: Austin 
Whole Earth Provision Co. 
2410 San Antonio Street, 
78705. Tel. 512.478.1577. 
Vermont: So. Burlington 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
City Center, Dorset Street. 
Tel. 802.864.0473. (C) (M) (S). 
Washington: Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122. 
Tel. 206.323.8333. (C) (M) (S). 
Washington: Seattle 
Swallow's Nest, 
909 E. Boat Street, 98105. 
Tel. 206.633.0408. (M) (S). 
Washington: Spokane 
Selkirk Bergsport, 
W.30 International Way, 99220. 
Tel. 509.328.5020. (C) (M) (S). 
Wisconsin: Madison 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
State and Gocham, 53703. 
Tel. 508.251.9059. (C) (M) (S). 
Wisconsin: Madison 
H. H. Petrie Sporting Goods Inc., 
702 N. Midvale, 53705. 
Tel. 608.231 .2447. 
Wisconsin: Madison 
H. H. Petrie Sporting Goods Inc., 
644 State Street, 53703. 
Tel. 608.257.1347. (S). 
Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square. 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001. 
Tel. 307.733.3595. (C) (M) (S). 
Wyoming: Laramie 
Rocky Mountaineering, 
211 Second Street, 82070. 
Tel. 307.742.3191 . (S) (C). 

RogerTumerMountain Man 
Equipment and Clothing Specialists for 
Mountaineering, Rock Climbing, 
Lightweight Camping, Rambling, and Ski-ing 
Roger Turner Mountain Sports 
120 Derby Road, Nottingham. 47230 
105 London Road, Leicester. 25235 
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~ - - - -unforseen perils often beset the unwary hiker 

For climbers, hikers 
and lovers of 
mountains ... 
CASCADE ALPINE GUIDE, Climbing and High 
Routes: Columbia River to Stevens Pass, by Fred 
Beckey. First completely detailed climbing guide to 
Washington 's south Cascades; plus valuable data on 
geology, geography, approach and cross-country 
routes. 354 pp, with 100 pp of maps, sketches, photos 
with route over-prints. $9.95 (26<!: shipping) 

CLIMBER "S GUIDE TO THE OLYMPIC MOUNTAINS, 
by Olympic Mountain Rescue . Complete route and 
approach information on Washington's Olympic peaks, 
plus high alpine traverses. ski , snowshoe tours. 240 
pp, 9 maps, 17 peak sketches w/ routes. $5 .95 
(18<!: shipping ) 
At book. outdoor stores. or by mail (Wash. residents add 5. 3% tax) 

THE MOUNTAINEERS, 719 Pike St, Seattle, WA 98101 

DO NOT DESPAIR, 
HIKERS, help for 
this and other perils 
is available from: 

KELTY 
mountaineering-backpacking 

1801 VICTORY BOULEVARD 
GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA 91201 

SEND FOR CATALOG DEPT. m 

BECK CRAMPON STRAPS will NOT stretch! 
NOT ice up! ... Fasten tightly and you wi II never 
have to adjust again . .. used by most experts .. . 
Manufacturer of the Famous CHOUINARD CRAMPON STRAPS 

Write for FREE Catal ogue and Sample of Neoprene Nyl on 

~ BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS==== 
BOX 3061 • SOUTH BERKELEY • CALIFORNIA mm.il 

\, HIGHTOR -·~-~, 

There are a number of optional extras when 
you visit the Bivouac - all designed to appeal 
to climbers. 

THE BIVOUAC 
56 NORTH PARADE,MATLOCK BATH, DERBYSHIRE. 
Open Monday to Friday 9.30 am. to 6.00 pm. and Saturday and Sunday 9.00 am to 5.30 pm 



I want 
my 
Mummy! 

The Polar bag 
is just one of 
the big family 
of Blacks 
high quality 
down filled 
sleeping bags. 

SEE THE FULL RANGE AT BLACKS 
STOCKISTS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY. 
WRITE NOW FOR YOUR COPY OF OUR 
NEW 7974 CATALOGUE OF TENTS 
AND CAMPING EQUIPMENT. 

ease sen me my 
7974 'Good Companions· catalogue 

Name ________ _ 

Address _______ _ 
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quality 
doesn't cost 

it pays 
Try to beat our quality! 

In fact try to beat our low prices! 
Galibier Super R.D. The patented stiffened sole is the backbone to this high 
performance much sought after high mountain boot. 
Size 7- 12 (in ha lf sizes) Price £30.00 Postage 32p. 

Dolomite Major. The sole is stiffened and insulated. The uppers are of Swiss 
double tanned , reversed , Galouser leath er. The Major gives a good fit while 
still maintaining the correct technica l shape. 
Size 40- 46 (in half sizes) Price £39.99 Postage 32p. 

Super Mammut 74 Dynaflex. The discern ing climber wants the best of 
everything from a rope. New Oynaflex '74 comes closest to these demands. It 
is light (45m/ 11 mm approx 7tlb). It sustains FIVE LI .I.A.A. test drops; has only 
a 1 ½% elongation (with 100 kg static load) and yet has maximum energy 
absorbtion capacity. (820mkp/ metre). Good 'feel' , flexible and soft (good 
knots - no kinks). 
45m x 11 mm Orange/ Red 
36m x 11 mm Orange/ Red 
90m x 9mm Orange/ Gold 

£28.42 
£22.70 
£46.60 Postage paid . 

Send for catalogue (please enclose 10p for postage) 

Ellis Brigham 
Manchester 
6/14 Cathedral Street, 
Manchester, M4 3FU 
Telephone 061-834 0161 

Liverpool 
73 Bold Street, Liverpool 1 
Telephone 051-709 6912 

Cornwall 
Market Jew St Penzance Telephone 5828 

Snowdonia 
Capel Curig Telephone Capel Curig 232 

Bristol 
162 Whiteladies Road, Bristol 
Telephone Bristol 311157 

Postal Dept Wellington Place, Liverpool Rd, Manchester Tel 061-833 0746 

fflE 
FRAME 

N ICKEL - SI LVER 
LEATHER SIDE 
SHIELDS AND 
NOSE GUARDS 

LENSES 
50MM 

HEAT TREATED 
DK. GREY/ GREEN 

3.0 DENSITY 

t 
l .. 

l .. 
t 

SEND 25t FOR OUR CATALOG ._ 

P.O. Box 1181, GolGt.a.. CA. 9,101 §-
! Ph. (8~) 964·1816 f 
~ L DEALER INQUIR IES INV ITED . _)2_ 

~-lftJIIQqfd~-~ U-OdllJj.id.~~· 
GLENCOE MOUNTAINEERING SCHOOL 

April to October, basic and advanced rock-climbing 
courses. Classic routes on Buachaille Etive Mor, the 
Etive Slabs and Ben Nevis. 

Brochure from: 
Glencoe Mountaineering School, Glencoe, Argyll, Scotland 



Keswick 
Cumberland 
eswick 72178 

47 



Pin I ISP I R's This new brochure is free 
to all climbers and ramblers. 

._______Call or writ_e for your c_opy NOW! 

BACKPACKING & CLIMBING 1974 
Availableat 14-18 Holborn, London ECl Tel: 01-242 3278 

373-5 Uxbridge Rd, Acton W3 Tel: 01-992 6641 
1098 Whitgift Centre, Croydon, Surrey Tel: 01-688 2667 
27-29 Martineau Sq., Birmingham Tel: 021-236 9383 



■ 

on your back - but way out in front 

Aiguille 
Available only in nylon with cotton back. Four strap fastening 
to elasticated "contour load" flap. Camera pocket in the flap 
has zip opening outside for easy access. Double base in 
contrasting blue colour. 

Specification: Model 1 /004 
Height: 20" 51 cm 

Width: 11" 
Weight: 1 lb 14 oz 

28 cm 
850 gm 

Fabric: 

Colour: 
Capacity: 

7 oz Enka 
nylon/cotton 
Red/Blue 
60 litres 

K.G.T. 90 
A fitting successor to the long-established Himalaya. It has the 
prodigious capacity of 90 litres. Can be carried on a pack frame if 
required for expedition purposes. The flap has a single fastening 
at the front and a 3 point fastening at the rear to allow it to 
extend. There is a zip lining in the pocket. 

Specification: Model 1 /011 
Height: 30" 76 cm 

Width: 16" 
Weight : 2 lb 12 oz 

41 cm 
1245 gm 

Fabric : 

Colour: 
Capacity: 

7 oz Enka nylon 
with canvas back 
Red & Olive 
90 litres 

k ■ Send for the 1974 Karrimor Equipment Digest. This contains reports by Dougal Haston, a r rl mor Ed Drummond, and Ken Ledward as well as illustrating the complete range of products. 

MS. Avenue Parade, Accrington 885 &PR, Lancashire, England 

Gi) Prin ted by Sawtel ls of Sherborn e Limited Dorse t and published by M ountain M agazines Lt d. c_lo 56 Sy lves ter Road. London N 2 
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