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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 half sizes) Price £30.00 Postage 32p. 

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

Super Mammut 74 Dynaflex. The discerning climber wants the best of 
everything from a rope. New Dynaflex '74 comes closest to these demands. It 
is light (45m/ 11 mm approx 7½Ib) . 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 
absorbt1on capacity. (820mkp/ metre) . Good 'feel', flexible and soft (good 
knots - no kinks) . 
45m x 11 mm Orange/ Red £28.42 
36m x 11 mm Orange/ Red £22.70 
90m x 9mm Orange/ Gold £46.60 Postage paid . 

Send for catalogue (please enclose 10p for postage) 

Ellis Brigham 
Manchester 
6114 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 

We are doing our best to 
be the best, to give you the best in 

mountaineering and climbing 
equipment so why not get in touch 

and let us help you. 

BRYAN STOKES 
9 Charles Street, Sheffield. 

Tel.0742.27525 
write now for our new catalogue 



Spring low 
Concentrated meal 
packs for Campers and 
Backpackers
remember 
concentrated food 
means less weight 
and bulk to carry. 
Meals include : 
Curries, Stews and 
Omelettes-send for 
our catalogue it 
describes no less 
than 50 packs. 

SPRINGLOW Sales Ltd 
Marsland Industrial 
Estate, Werneth, 
Oldham, Lanes. 
Tel: 061-624 7904 

A top quality kernmantel rope, long established on the continent and now 
increasingly sought after in Britain. Excellent handling properties, very 
high break strains and some great colours. U.I.A.A. Seal of Approval. 
Immediate delivery to your dealer from large stocks. Leaflet on request. 

troll the name you can (,ust 
Spring Mill, Uppermill , Oldham OL3 6AA 

,. 

For climbing ice 

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

we can supply 
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, Bonaitti, 
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
P ET IT IVE 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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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. 

Rivendell Mountain Works, 
Box 198, Victor, Id aho 83455 

Tel: (208) 7872746 

BIMASPORT 
Specialists in High Altitude Equipment 

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. 

Don't have a holiday 
this year, 

have an adventure. 
The Thomas Cook Adventure Club 1974. 

Thomas Cook Adventure Holidays really take you 
off the beaten track.To some of the world's more out-of
the-way places. 

You'll really be in good hands, though, with leaders 
who are all authorities on their specific regions. 

In fact, many of them are well-known personalities. 
Everest Trek 24 Oct-23 Nov: 
By air from London to Delhi. Then on to Kathmandu. From here you 

will trek to Everest Base Camp via Namche Bazar and Thyangboche. You will 
be well rewarded by the splendour of Everest, Lhotse and Nhuptse. Led by 
Ned Kelly. £530." 

Annapurna Trek 24 Oct- 23 Nov: 
The travel arrangements to and from Kathmandu are the same as 

for Everest. Beyond here, the trail takes you by way of Tatopani and then 
on to the Annapurna Range. The return journey is via the Kali Gandaki 
Valley and Tatopani, to Pokhara. Led by Bill Murray. £520.' 

Our plans for 1975 
5-27 April: 'Birds of Nepal'. A three-week trekking holiday for bird· 

lovers.Led by Michael Hodgson.£450.* 
27 March -18 April: 'Spring Flower Trek to Nepal '. Three-week flower 

trek to Ghorapani, Tatopani and beyond. Fits in neatly with Easter school 
holidays. Led by David Sayers.£485.' 
"Prices sub1ect to av,at,on fuel surcharges. 

For further information and free broadsheets, apply to 
Mr. P. H. Delves, Thomas Cook Adventure Club, 

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



VISIT YOUR NEAREST OUTDOOR SHOP FOR THE ANSWER! 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 DEAN STREET 

NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE NE11PG 
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Nut Protection Stacked Foxheads 

Stacking Nuts• Controlling Rope on a Windy Climb 
Nut Protection In Horizontal Cracks 

Our new Catalog and Gulde to Natural Cllmblng discusses these and 
many other pertinent climbing topics. It not only describes our gear and 
tells how to use it, but goes much, much further. There's an in depth analy
sis of current protection practices including the physical and mental pre
paredness, natural features, nuts, pins, and bolts. The issues of style that 
stem from the use of protection hardware are candidly dealt with. 

We've published this 70 page booklet to share with you our climbing ex
perience. Many useful techniques like Lap Coiling, Nut stacking. and Knot 
tying (including the Flemish Bend, Hedden Knot, and Tucked Bowline) are 
clearly explained and illustrated. Hammerless ascents, big wall climbing; 
and selecting and racking gear are but a few of the additional subjects 
covered. 

It all adds up to a process we call "Natural Climbing." For your copy of 
this informative booklet, send $1 .75 to: 

'soso-M-Fox Street 
Denver, Colo. 
80216 
(303) 222-6164 

IJIIIARIJ 

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 Mlllll~IET 
Boite Postale 109, 74 ANNECY le, France 
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DYNAMIC 
Conforms to UIAA Standards. 
Swiss made. 11 mm x 150'. 
Red / Blue , Yellow / Blue 
str ipes. 

postpaid 

DYNAFLEX '74 
Lower impact strength . Swiss 
made. 11 mm x 165'. Yellow/ 
Red or Orange/ Red . s5550 
~ postpaid 

- oRET::!~~~~~2~~~:~:•',~[.--
P.O. Box 22090 , Seattle , WA98122 M-10-M 

D Enclosed is my check or money order fo r 

D Dynamic or D Dynaflex rope . 

Color : ____ Offer expires March 15 , 1975 

D Please send me your free color catalog only . 

NAME ____________ _ 

ADDRESS ___________ _ 

CITY _____________ _ 

STATE ________ ZIP ___ _ 

SEND FOR FREE COLOR CATALOG 

Here it is! The new book by the daring 
young climber Reinhold Messner which 
everybody interested in mountaineering has 
been eagerly waiting to read. 
The body of the book consists of a series 
of exciting and vivid essays on noteworthy 
solo climbs and experiences spanning 
Messner's alpine climbing from its earliest 
days. These essays are interspersed with 
informal passages, ranging from the witty 
to the poetic , which outline his thoughts , 
preparations and training for the climbs. 
The book closes with notes on the preparation 
for and achievement on Nanga Parbat in 
1970. Numerous photographs add to th e 
attractions of an already appealing text. 

Reinhold Messner is making a lecture tour of Britain in February. 
Ring the B.MC. Office tel. 07.584.7298 for book,ng information. 

Reinhold 
Messner 
THE SEVENTH 
'GRADE 

Pu/iii 'lied in Grear Britain ~mri Amer. ·-1 l 1 , • 

KAYE A ND W A RD LTD., 21 New Street, London EC2M 4NT 
OXFO RD UN IVE RSITY PRESS, 200 Madison Avenue, New York , N .Y. 10016, U .S.A . 
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Cover Photo: Jeff Lowe leading on an ice cliff near the 
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Editor, Ken Wilson . Sub- Editors, Mike and Lucy Pearson. Book Reviews, 
Paul Nunn. Editorial Advisers, Audrey Salkeld and Bob Moulton. 
Equipment Advisers, Graham Tiso and George Steele. 

Chris Bonington, Robin Campbell, Leo Dickinson, Allen Fyffe, Pat 
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Contamine (France) . Halina Cieplinska-Bojarska (Poland). Dougal Haston 
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Hackett, Steve Komito, Mike Covington, George Lowe and Al Rubin 
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M.S.R. all-metal ice axes. 
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Field and Trek (equipment) Ltd. 
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Join Dougal Haston 
at the International School 

of Mountaineering 
at Leysin in Switzerland. 

pinlSM. 
Write for details to: 

I.S.M. p.o. box 25, Leysin, Switzerland. 
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Information 
Six killed in Everest West Ridge disaster. 
CIA ran espionage expedition in Himalayas - columnist reports. 

Above: The North Face of Annapurna, 
showing the original French Route on the 
right, and the recent Spanish line to the North 
Summit on the left (see report in Mountain 37) . 

GREATER HIMALAYA 

NEPAL 

Everest (29,028ft. ) 
Disaster overtook the French expedition that 
was attempting a post-monsoon ascent of the 
West Ridge. The aim was to climb the entire 
ridge, starting near the Lho La (the obvious 
col above Base Camp) and thus avoiding th e 
tedious grind up the Western Cwm. Above 
the Lho La, the first obstacle was a 
prominent snow shoulder, which is clearly 
seen from Base Camp. The French established 
three camps, two on the flanks of the shoulder 
and a third on its crest. At 7.30 p.m. on 
September 9, th e flank of the shoulder 
avalanched, completely destroying Camps 1 
and 2, and killing expedition leader Gerard 
Devouassoux and five Sherpas. In the face of 
this crushing disaster, one of the worst in 
Everest's history, the expedition was 
abandoned. 
It has been suggested that the expedition 
embarked on the mountain too early, before 
the end of the monsoon which normally 
fades out later in the month. Clearly, the 
French wished to be well established on the 
mountain by October, when conditions are 
often fairly good for a short period before 
the growing winter winds and spindrift make 
climbing at high altitude extremely hazardous. 
The t iming of post-monsoon attempts on 
Everest is of crucial importance. If one is 
too early, one risks the avalanches that the 
French encountered ; too late, and the winds 
that stopped the Argentinian and British 
attempts make climbing equally hazardous, if 
not impossible. The 1973 Japanese expedition, 
the only successful post-monsoon Everest 
venture to date, completed the South Col 
Route in the third week of October, and even 
then they encountered punishing condition s. 
All these considerations will be of great 
tactical importance to Chris Bonington's 
1975 expedition, another post-monsoon 
attempt on the South-West Face. This time 
he has a larger team, consisting of Hamish 
Macinnes, Dougal Haston, Doug Scott, Nick 
Estcourt, Paul Braithwaite, Martin Boysen, 
Mick Burke, Pete Boardman, Allen Fyffe, 
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Ronnie Richards, Mike Thompson, Dave Clarke, 
Charles Clarke and Mike Cheney. All will be 
striving to make the most of the few precious 
weeks of moderate weather, in order to gain a 
reasonable chance of making a serious 
summit bid. 

INDIA 

Lahual and Spitti 
The whole of this area north of the Kulu 
region is now free of restriction . It 
contains a number of excellent peaks that 
would be ideal objectives for small teams. 
Mulkila (21,381ft.) and its satellites are 
particularly fine peaks. 
Nanda Devi Sanctuary 
A team of six Indian climbers made the first 
ascent of an unnamed peak (22,270ft.) on 
the southern -most point of the inner wall of the 
sanctuary . The summit was reached on June 13 
by Mahesh Desai and Marish Kapadia, with 
two Sherpas. On the descent, Kapadia fell 
into a deep crevasse and dislocated his hip ; 
a complicated rescue had to be mounted to 
get him off the mountain . 
CIA Himalayan Expedition 
Last May, the celebrated American columnist, 
Jack Anderson, ran a story reporting CIA 
involvement in clandestine activities "on one 
of the loftiest peaks in the Himalayas". 
It seems that in the mid-sixties the CIA was 
worried about the Chinese missile build-up 
in Sinkiang province. This was before the 
days of satellite surveillance, so the Agency 
sent a trained team of mountaineers to plant 
a nuclear-powered listening device on the 
slopes of the mountain. The device proved 
useless, however, as it was overturned by 
snow sl ides, so a further expedition returned 
to recover it. 
Anderson's story was based on the recently 
published book, The CIA and the Cult of 
Intelligence, by Victor Marchetti and John 
Marks. Interestingly, the story tallied with 
a similar report that was published in 1967 
in the Californian underground newspaper, 
The Berkeley Barb. The Barb stated that the 
mission was organized by the U.S. Air Force 
and had " employed the skills of experienced 
Himalayan mountain climbers" . One member 
was claimed to have " had Himalayan 
experience with Sir Edmund Hillary". 
These whisperings raise serious questions 
as to how such intelligence activities affect, 
and have affected, restrictions on access to 
certain mountain areas. Whether or not 
climbers should involve themselves in covert 
mil itary, political and espionage activities 
in peacetime is also a question of some 
ethical importance. 

KARAKORAM 

Mango Gusor (20,632ft.) 
A nine-strong team, led by Dave Nicol and 
including British, Canadian, Australian and 
American climbers, attempted a rock peak 
in the Mango Gusor sub-group. The climb 
was abandoned after sixteen pitches of 
difficult rock-climbing (much of it artificial) , 
when food shortages and bad weather made 
further progress impossible. 
Point 6083m. 
A six-man French team, led by Jean Frehel, 
climbed a difficult 1,500ft. pillar on this 
fine rock peak ; the party was within 700ft. 
of the summit when bad weather forced a 
retreat. 

Other Expeditions 
An American / Pakistani expedition tried, 
unsuccessfully, to climb the fabled Baltoro 
mountain, Paiju Peak. One of the Pakistan i 
members of the party was killed, and the 
expedition was abandoned. 
A Japanese party attempting The Ogre only 
succeeded in placing one camp on the 
mountain, before being forced to abandon 
their bid when ten vital loads were lost in an 
avalanche. 
Five camps were established by another 
Japanese team attempting to make a new 
route on Broad Peak, but the objective was 
not attained. 
Expeditions planned to other peaks in the 
area failed to materialize, including the 
Polish party that had permission to try K2. 
Correspondents: Cheney, Kapadia, Putnam 
and Nicol 

NORTH AMERICA 

ALASKA/ YUKON 

Pinnacle Peak (12,200ft.) 
(St. Elias group) Bruce Carson, Hugh Ewing, 
Harry Bowran and Kirk Keogh climbed three 
routes on this peak during May. Their main 
objective was the unclimbed East Ridge. They 
equipped the route with 2,500ft. of fixed 
rope to the foot of the main difficulties ; 
the Pinnacle itself was then climbed in 
alpine style, first by Carson and Ewing and 
a day later by the other pair. 
The group then repeated the first ascent 
route up the West Ridge, cutting the 
original three-week climb down to just 
four hours 
Finally, Carson and Bowran made the first 
ascent of the North Ridge in ten hours. 
Two lesser peaks in the vicinity were also 
climbed. The party was fortunate in having 
excellent weather during the trip, which 
greatly facilitated the climbing. 

CANADA 

Canadian Rockies 
Chris Jones and George Lowe made the first 
ascent of the 5,000ft. North Face of North 
Twin over six days in August. Both climbers 
thought it the hardest alpine climb they had 
ever done, which is a pretty weighty 
commendation from two such experienced 
and widely travelled mountaineers. The ascent 
involved about thirty rock pitches and 
fifteen ice pitches, with long sections of 
mixed climbing . The grading is VI, 5.8 and A3. 
The pair completed the route in a severe 
storm, faced with a shortage of food and 
pitons, and then took two days to navigate 
their way across the icefields to safety in a 
white -out. 
This climb certainly ranks as one of the most 
important to be put up in the Canadian Rockies 
to date ; it is a major addition to the long 
list of successes achieved in the area by 
Jones and Lowe. 
Coast Ranges 
John Clarke continued his series of solo 
expeditions into the region. This year he 
climbed a number of summits on the northern 
rim of the Homathko Snowfield. 
UNITED STATES 

Yosemite Valley 
Two notable ascents of The Nose have taken 
place this year. Early in the season it was 



North Face of North Twin climbed by Chris Jones and George Lowe. 
Livesey, Fawcett, Worrall and Long establish hard Yosemite climbs. 

Left: The North Face of North Twin in the Canadian Rockies. The route and bivouacs of Jones and Lowe are marked. Photo: George Lowe. 
Right: Pete Livesey nearing the top of Crack-a-Go-Go (5.10+ ), after making the first free ascent of this previously aided climb on Yosemite's 
Cookie cliff. Photo: Ron Fawcett 

climbed by Lou Dawson, Ray Jardine and 
Kris Walker ; the ascent was made in 1 ½ days, 
despite the occurrence of a thunderstorm in 
the course of it. Later, Ron Fawcett and John 
Long made an ascent with two bivouacs, but 
in only eighteen hours of climbing time; 
on this occasion, a large proportion of the 
route was accomplished free. 
Doug Snively made the second solo ascent of 
Sa/athe Wall, with three bivouacs. 
Kevin Worrall and John Long, partnered 
variously by George Meyers, Jim Bridwell 
and Chris Falkenstein, have put up a number 
of very hard and long face climbs. 
These include : Greasy but Groovy (5.11 + ), 
which takes a line up the huge slab below 
Royal Arches Direct; Black Primo (5.11 ), 
which takes four very hard pitches up the 
North Apron of Middle Cathedral Rock; and 
Free Whee/in' (5.10), which is also on the 
North Apron. 
It was also in this area, but last year, that 
Petet- Barton, Verne Clevenger, John Long and 
Kevin Worrall made their previously 
unreported completely free ascent of Stoner's 
Highway (ten pitches, seven of which were 
5.10). 
Earlier this season, Worrall and Meyers made 
a virtually all-free ascent of the Bircheff/ 
Williams Route, leaving only the pendulum to 

be tidied up, this being done later by 
Livesey and Fawcett. 
Free soloing continues to be fashionable. 
Recent such ascents include Quickie Quizes, 
Midterm, Reed's Direct (first two pitches) and 
Chindango, all by Larrie Bruce, and Outer 
Limits by Mark Chapman. 
British climbers Ron Fawcett and Pete 
Livesey, making a powerful pair, had a 
successful summer spell in the Valley. 
They picked off a host of good climbs, 
including both first ascents and early 
repeats . Amongst their firsts were Crack a 
Go Go (5.1 o+ ) on the Cookie area; a 
completely free ascent of the Birchett/ 
Williams Route (5.11) on Middle Cathedral 
Rock ; a one-pitch route called Clown (5.10 + ) 
in the Koko Ledge area; a virtually free 
ascent of Rixon's Far West (5.11, A2), 
leaving only an exciting pendulum at the 
end; and Gillette (5.11, A2) , a five-pitch 
climb above Camp 4. Their best repeats 
included Nabisco Wall (via Butterballs and 
Ladyfinger) ; La Escue/a; South Face of 
Rixon's (a second ascent at one go, two 
weeks after Tobin Sorenson's first ascent, 
which was made in stages) ; Christina 
(second ascent) , a 5.10+ climb up the left 
side of Henley Quits, first ascended by John 
Long a month previously; and General 

Hospital, Wild Thing, Leaning Meanie, Hot 
Line. New Dimensions and Final Exam. 
Livesey and Chris Vandiver also repeated 
High Pressure. 
Boulder Area 
Free -climbing trends in both Boulder and 
Eldorado Springs Canyons have become as 
marked as they are elsewhere, and a 
systematic cleaning-up of many of the old 
aided routes is taking place. 
In Eldorado Springs Canyon, the following 
routes have been climbed free over the last 
few months : Side Wall, Serpent, South Face 
of Tower 1, Abusement, Kloeberdanz, Pony 
Express, Windy, Neurosis, and the combination 
of Void/ Minus Zero/ T2. 
The main local and visiting exponents of the 
movement are Jim Erikson, Steve Wunsch, 
Roger Briggs, John Bragg, Duncan Ferguson, 
Henry Barber and Bill Putnam, and the area 
also has its own outstanding female climber 
in the form of Diana Hunter. 
But although the pegs are going, one form of 
visual blight is being replaced by another. 
In a recent issue of Climbing, Larry Hamilton 
commented: "Though the outright destruction 
of the rock surface has been largely halted, the 
cliffs look worse than ever. Chalk marks 
virtually every handhold in the area; on 
popular routes it may be visible from a 
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Information 

Dennis Gray appointed B. M. C. General Secretary. 

Below: The big event on ice in Colorado last winter was the first ascent of Bridalveil Fall by 
Jeff Lowe and Mike Weiss . Here, Lowe is seen tackling the initial difficulties. Photo: Greg Lowe 
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quarter of a mile away. Few are left alone 
long enough to test the theory that it will 
wash away in the rain. Upon closer inspection 
one also notices hundreds of nuts, fixed 
pins and bolts, from whose eyes sprout 
dying nylon cabbages that testify to past 
bail-outs and impede future crabs." 
Rocky Mountains 
The free-climbing explosion is going on here, 
too. Many of the longer and sustained routes 
involving aid are being neglected. Several 
solo climbs have been made recently by Earl 
Wiggens and John Bragg, and new routes of 
about 5.8 standard have been established by 
Larry Hamilton and Dakins Gowan. 
Diamond 7, on The Diamond, has seen a 
number of free ascents, as well as a number of 
failures in the face of its considerable 
difficulty as a pure free climb. 
A new route (5.8, A4) has been established 
by Doug Snively and Mark Hesse, who found 
a line between Eros Mills Wall and 
Done Route. 
George Hurley and Phil Fowler completed 
Obelisk Crack (5 .8, A4), which involves 
hundreds of feet of sustained nutting up the 
4" - 5" wide crack on the left side of 
Yellow Wall . 
Finally, a second ascent of Kor's and 
Bossier's Diagonal Direct was made by Billy 
Westbay and Mike Covington, just eleven 
years after the original climb. Though the 
rock is good, the whole route is seriously 
exposed to stonefall. 
Correspondents: Ewing, Lowe, Culbert, 
Livesey and Covington 

BRITISH ISLES 

SOUTH-WEST ENGLAND 

Devon 
Ed and Anne Hart repeated Littlejohn's 
Savage God, at Blackchurch. They described 
the main pitch as "a real gem". · 
Cornwall 
There have been some interesting happenings 
in The Great Zawn, near Bosigran. 
Ed Hart and Grant Kinghorn repeated 
Deja Vu; they thought the climbing was 
serious but very fine, although the route 
itself was considered something of a filler-in. 
Lake District experts Adrian Liddell and Jeff 
Lamb also payed a visit, making the second 
ascent of the free version of The Dream. 
Rowland Edwards and I. Pomfret grabbed the 
long-awaited second ascent of Liberator 
eliminating a peg from each of the initial 
pitches - a notable coup. They also made a 
new route, entitled Candy Man (150ft., XS), 
which follows a line of indefinite cracks to 
the right of Desolation Row. A second 
ascent was made soon afterwards by Frank 
Cannings and another; they considered the 
climb good but not as hard as Desolation 
Row, having more resting places and better 
runners. 
Pat Littlejohn's short but fierce routes at 
St. Loy received their second ascents, 
predictably, from Ed Hart, who seems to 
derive great pleasure from repeating 
Littlejohn's routes. Hart climbed Finesse with 
his sister Anne, and The Baldest with Grant 
Kinghorn . 

B.M.C. General Secretary 
There were seventeen applicants for this post, 
six were short-listed and the B.M .C. finally 
appointed Dennis Gray. 



Drop,Plop, Fly or Die 
by Ian McNaught Davis 

Last year I was invited to the Annual Dinner 
of the London section of the Fell and Rock 
Climbing Club of the English Lake District -
how's about that for being in touch 
with where it's at? Far from being "Harrison's 
on Wednesday evening, up the M1 
to Derbyshire grit or limestone for a quick 
Sunday, and the Lake District every other 
weekend in a Ford Cortina" types, they 
turned out to be your original aged ramblers 
planning mass (8-12) walks across the 
'Downs' or the 'Chilterns'. 
I was scheduled to give one of my normally 
high-octane boring speeches, which have 
kept me fed throughout the past few winters. 
Having arrived rather late, I hadn't been 
able to absorb either atmosphere or alcohol 
and felt coldly analytical as I toyed with my 
prawn cocktail or whatever concoction the 
catering profession was passing as 
sumptuous fare that week. I looked round at 
an incredible cross-section of the British 
climbing scene and reflected on what the 
hell I was going to talk about as soon as I 
had drunk the tepid coffee served by the 
usual grumpy waitresses anxious to be off to 
their bed-sits in Balham. 
Well, I thought, they must have climbed at 
one time (N.B. this may not be valid. Ed.) , 
so why weren 't they climbing now? It 
couldn't have been simply a matter of age -
there are as many men over sixty leading hard 
climbs as there are women of any age. So 
what was the core pleasure of climbing that 
they had stopped enjoying? According to 
Les Halliwell, real climbers enjoy one thing 
above all else, and that is seizing two good 
holds made of warm, sunlit granite and 
pulling up on them, possibly over and over 
again. And of course he's absolutely right. 
But there is more to it than that; just as 
football is about kicking people, cricket about 
throwing or hitting balls at people, and 
car-racing about crashing cars, so climbing is 
about falling off. 
Taking advantage of my total-recall mind, I 
quickly scanned the pundits on this 
particular issue. Blackshaw doesn't mention 
it, Winthrop Young ignores it; but Whymper 
records it, boasts about it, revels in it. 
And there it stood plain, the pleasure centre 
of climbing - falling off. 
In the old days, before chocks, wires, nuts, 
hexcentrics and other modern protection 
hardware, climbers who fell off usually died. 
The few that survived became hero figures. 
As in the case of V.C. winners, tales of how 

they won their manhood became distorted 
and linked with courage and bravery, instead 
of stupidity and folly. It was difficult to 
obtain a true opinion when the results were 
so often so terminal. 
Nowadays, of course, the true importance of 
falling off has been fully recognized, and 
hardware and techniques have been developed 
to prolong and intensify the pleasure, so we 
are in a better position to analyse its 
significance. 

As the number of survivors has increased, it 
has become clear that there is a wide 
methodology in the art of falling off, and a 
whole vocabulary has been developed to 
describe the numerous advanced techniques. 
( I believe this is the first time these have 
been catalogued. I must, however, warn any 
inexperienced climbers that the following 
procedures should only be adopted when no 
other alternative is available.) 
To Bomb Off: to make an uncontrolled free 
fall, usually associated with fingers or holds 
giving out unexpectedly. 
To Flirt Off : to undergo slow, semi
controlled loss of contact with the rock, 
usually on a slab or easy snow. Can quickly 
be converted to a 'bomb' (see above). 
To Flash Off : to display rapid, showy, non
serious loss of control, usually on an 
outcrop. 
To Plop Off : to fall into water. 
Alternatively, according to certain 
authoritative Northern (U.K.) sources, to 
fall whilst making it. · 
To Crater (U .S.): to fall and hit the ground. 
To Total (U.S.) : to bomb and subsequently 
crater from anything over 100ft. (not 
recommended). 
A Bird man: a prolonged free fall, where 
advanced techniques such as shouting "I'm 
off" or flapping the arms can be used to 
prolong the experience. 
To Slip: to make a technical error. Can 
develop into a birdman-crater-total 
sequence on the part of beginners, but 
intermediate and advanced students can 
usually limit the consequences unless tired. 
To Fall Off: to undergo a careless, non
technical fall. Usually done by advanced 
climbers on easy routes when bored or tired. 
A Lob: a dynamic leap for a non-existent 
hold. Rapidly converted by non-experts into 
a bomb. 
Early attempts were made by several 
distinguished climbers, and groups of 
climbers, to develop the techniques of 

falling. Particularly important in this respect 
were the following. 

Alf Bridge : Worked on the theory that falls 
could be a series of controlled jumps from 
minute hold to minute hold. He was 
successful in proving this by making 
unbelievable controlled falls without injury. 
Unfortunately this line of development seems 
to have lost momentum with the development 
of better protection techniques on which 
most climbers rely to reduce falling distances. 
It is useful on slabs, but of limited use on 
walls and, as I can testify, no use at all on 
overhangs. 

Hamish Nicol : President/ Climbers' Club. Made 
a considerable number of high velocity 
experiments and, as a founder of the Alpine 
Climbing Group, was one of the first people 
to break the stigma attached to falling off. 
Reputed to have over 30 falls, totalling over 
4,000ft., to his credit, with only a fractured 
skull and jaw to show for it. 

Lord Hunt: Doyen of the falling fraternity, 
and once known as 'The Tumbling Knight'. 
His contributions to the art have only been 
released to a select few friends. 

Cambridge University : Educational 
establishment that made considerable early 
contributions to the art, particularly on 
beginners' meets. At the height of their 
gravitational phase the President was reputed 
to keep a weekly ' Job book' of his falls . 

I reflected on how many fallers I had known, 
the unknown diver from some sea-cliff crux, 
the 'giggling glider' who laughed his way 
down many a crag - they were all real 
contributors to the essence of our sport. 
Waking with a start, I looked round the room 
and immediately realized why the London 
Fell and Rockers had lost interest in climbing 
and were now content with tedious pastoral 
strolls. So my speech began : 

" Ladies and Gentlemen, it appears that many 
of you have lost interest in climbing, and 
perhaps tonight you will take time to think 
why. The real reason is that you have 
forgotten that climbing is about falling off, 
and you have built up a resistance to 
enjoying this key element of your sport. I am 
going to bring back the thrill of the first 
fall, the sensation of the summer wind blowing 
through your hair as you do a birdman with 
the smell of ivy in your nostrils ... " 

And so it went on, lyrical, revealing and 
brilliant. I have never been invited again. 

BRITISH MOUNTAINEERING COUNCIL 
Applications are invited for the post of 

BRITISH MOUNTAINEERING COUNCIL 

Appl ications are invited for the post of 

NATIONAL OFFICER 
The Officer will be responsible, through the General Secretary, to 
the BMC Committee of Management. He will give advice and 
assistance to the BMC and MLTB on technical and training matters 
for mountaineering in the UK and abroad. His duties will involve 
considerable travel. 

Applicants should be in the 25-40 age bracket and have top-class 
mountaineering experience. Knowledge of the expedition and 
training fields is desirable. Salary will be on the Pelham Lecturer 
scale at a point appropriate to ability. 

Applications should be sent to D. W. Partridge, Hon. Secretary, BMC, 72 Willow 
Way, Hale, Farnham, Surrey, not later than 15th November, 1974. 

SECRETARY TO THE MOUNTAIN-LEADERSHIP TRAINING BOARD 
on the removal of the administration to Manchester. The Secretary will be responsible 
by the General Secretary of the B.M.C. to the M.L.T.B. and the B.M.C. Committee of 
Management for providing for highly efficient and effective service for the scheme 
and the board. This requires good experience of office systems and accounting 
procedures, for the Secretary will also need to be a Mountaineer of some maturity 
with first class knowledge of the training field, and be able to liaise and build up 
close working relationships with the many centres and colleges throughout England 
and Wales approved by the board to carry out the working of the scheme. An 
attractive salary will be paid to the successful candidate, which is negotiable, but 
roughly based on the lower end of the Pelham Lecturer scale. Age is less important 
than ability, maturity of outlook and appropriate experience. The job will be based 
in Manchester. 

Applications to : Dennis Gray, General Secretary, British Mountaineering Council • 
28 Silverdale Grange, Silverdale Park, Guiseley, Yorkshire, LS20 SPX, not later than 

30th November, 1974. 
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NewBooks 
Messner's first book in English is more that a dry technical- treatise 
Alec Sharp points to serious flaws in new Llanberis North guide 

The Seventh Grade 
by Reinhold Messner 
Kaye and Ward: £2.50 {U.K.) 
Oxford University Press: $8.50 {U.S.) 

The title put me off, despite the interest I 
had in seeing what this remarkable climber 
would have to say. Only a few days before 
hand, a good British climber had spent the 
whole of our wet Wales weekend wobbling 
into a flat spin about the ten-hour Eiger 
ascent which Messner accomplished . It was 
therefore to be hoped that his book would 
give some idea of how he ticks, but instead 
there was this technical title : it conjured up 
thoughts of the Elbsandstein mountains of 
East Germany, with would-be alpinists 
clawing out frustration on little, dizzy, 
rounded walls, or of the endless double
binded boredom of Drummondine grade 
f-spew 6 half-screw-and-a -rurp old -style 
Padarn Lake conversation. 
Hence the relief when the dry-technical 
treatise breathed a form of real life: 

"I leaned my head against the wall and 
closed my eyes ... when I opened my 
eyes again, I saw the grey Dolomite wall 
with fine moss lying in the cracks. The 
irregularities of the rock stood out, clear 
and lustrous, they became interwoven with 
the moss forming fantastic pictures." 

Consideration of the ·seventh grade' is thus 
really only made to live in an episodic 
essay in autobiography, revolving round a 
relatively short and highly-charged phase of 
a young climber's life. He is a student, 
ex-student, teacher at times, a climber more 
than anything . 
Time is not too respected within the few 
years covered . Instead, the author uses his 
life to point the direction towards an open 
ended scaling of climbing difficulties. The 
events themselves are sometimes gripping, 
once one sees through the rather precise, 
terse style . They should be, for they include a 
mass of very exposed and difficult solo 
climbing on routes like the North Face 
Direct on the Droites, the Phillip / Flamm, the 
Sassolungo, and others in the Eastern Alps . 
It has not always felt easy, and where real 
difficulties are encountered, the author 
admits it: 

"I thus found it hard to comprehend that 
things were not working out well and that 
the confidence which I had built up . . . 
had evaporated, leaving behind a sense of 
fear which prevented me from tackling this 
last impasse." 

This contributes a good deal to the sense of 
authenticity which pervades the whole book, 
supporting as it does broader statements 
concerning the author's feelings about his 
chosen activity: 

"[The climber] sees things in a new light 
with a clarity and mobility which can for 
example be attained by meditation. Above 
all he sees himself in a new relationship 
to the world." 

The sincerity of the enterprise is also 
underlined by apparently eccentric 
observations like the following : 

"Experienced mountaineers, who take a 
severe climb as a matter of course, when 
they are at home become startled out of all 
proportion if something falls to the ground." 

Whatever the truth in this, the author 
exudes conviction and commitment one very 
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line. His exhaustive training goes far beyond 
that undertaken by any but a few British 
climbers, but this is not a narrow fanaticism . 
He drinks in the Alpine past, demystifies 
and redefines the present, and looks forward 
to the future . To those who berate him as a 
child of death, he is scornful. Yet: 'There was 
something that I still had to learn, to laugh 
at myself." Though he loves the mountains, 
a feeling inadequately expressed by the book's 
pictures, he also knows that they can be 
"neutral and indifferent as though man has 
never existed". · 
The episodes are not digested fully, nor is 
the book. It has a diary-like quality which 
prevents the erasure of inconvenient and 
honest thoughts . For all the problems of 
translation, we have not had enough books 
like this. 
Paul Nunn 

NEW GUIDES 

The Three Cliffs 
by Pete Hatton 
Climbers· Club: £2.00 
At last we have a new edition of the 
Llanberis North Guidebook, after several 
years of need. Its new title, The Three Cliffs, 
implies that it has been given a complete 
face-lift, but unfortunately it falls a long way 
below reasonable expectations. 
My suspicions in this respect were first 
aroused when I came across some familiar, 
but outdated, descriptions : how long has it 
been since there was a tree below Cenotaph 
Corner, or a sloping grass ledge with 
decaying tree stumps on Spiral Staircase, on 
the piece of rock we still call 'The Forest'? 
Pete Hatton seems to be very out of touch 
with climbing in the Pass, and he does not 
seem to have compensated for this by asking 
around for opinions on routes. Karwendal 
Wall goes down to HVS, which is fair 
enough, and Unicorn up to HVS, due to the 
disappearance of holds ; but is Lion really 
HVS? 
Nowadays many people feel that The Thing 
ought to be HVS and, although this is 
probably too low a grading, the route is 
certainly not Hard Extreme and 5c, and the 
now famous preamble about its difficulty is a 
bit out of date. Similarly, the Cromlech Girdle 
no longer requires slings for aid on the Right 
Wall - I know of no one who has used them. 
Also, Cemetery Gates is normally ascended in 
two pitches, starting in the bushes of the 
short chimney, instead of three, with a belay 
above a holly tree long since gone. 
However, on the good side, I am glad to see 
that the guide retains its spare pages for new 
routes, the lack of which is a common fault in 
guide books. The now familiar technical 
grading system is also a point in favour, as it 
allows for a lot of extra cross-referencing 
which adds interest to the guide. Since the 
main advantage of a technical grading system, 
to my mind, is the discussion and thought 
which it provokes, I will say nothing about 
particular gradings with which I disagree. But 
I must make an exception of Kaisergebirge 
Wall . This must be the most fallen-off route 
in the Pass, and giving it a 5a grading is a 
perfect way of ensuring that more leaders take 
to the air. For the uninitiated, 5b would still 
be the more suitable grade. · 
The inclusion of a star system for quality 

again makes for a more interesting guide and, 
since quality is subjective, arguing the merits 
of particular climbs is not too fruitful , but I 
have to take exception to two things. The 
blurb about Shadow Wall states : "The crucial 
traverse, in a superb position, more than 
justifies the inclusion ..... - and the route just 
gets one star. I'm not saying that the route is 
good, but just that there seems to be an 
anomaly somewhere . But what I do take 
take exception to is the lack of stars for G rond 
Although it is short, it is generally considered 
to be a fine route. To my mind it is one of the 
best jamming pitches around . Incidentally, 
nowadays it is found easier to back -and-foot 
it, rather than to layback. 
But these are relatively minor points, Before 
I am accused of fault-finding for its own sake, 
I had better say that basically I am quite happy 
with those aspects of the guide dealt with so 
far . But there are other, more important, points 
For a start, the book has some inexplicable 
absences. I know of at least five routes not 
included, the most noticeable being Roll On, 
Ray Evans's route between Surplomb and 
Hangover. Steep, impressive and completely 
free, it was put up three years ago and yet is 
not included. Also , if Left Wall is going to be 
described as a basically free climb at HXS, 
why not describe it as completely free - the 
way it was done two years ago by Steve 
Wunsch? 
Which brings me to one of my main points. 
There is a distinct shortage of good new lines 
on the north side of the Pass and, for climbing 
to advance, routes must be done as cleanly 
as possible . Hatton finds it encouraging that 
aid points are being eliminated, but he does 
nothing to further this laudable trend . Pegs in 
Ribstone Crack, Ivy Sepulchre, and Ochre 
and Erosion Grooves, have long been 
dispensed with . Left Wall and Surplomb go 
free, as do others. The most noteworthy route 
in this context is, of course, Cenotaph Corner. 
Many people would say that this should not 
be taken out of the reach of the masses, but 
describing it free would do no more than make 
it a route for Mild Extremists instead of HVS 
leaders. We must take an ethical attitude 
towards aid (and aid includes resting slings) , 
or climbing will stagnate. Future guide book 
writers will, I hope, incorporate AO into the 
grade if any aid is used, and also 
differentiate more between aid pegs and 
protection pegs - all of which will probably 
lead to a more ethical way of thinking and 
climbing. 
To come back to the matter of guide-book 
interest : if people are going to get a new 
guide to replace an existing one, it must 
provide things that the older one does not 
have. A handful of routes is not really enough, 
since a guide book is also a book to be read 
in bad weather and so on. For this reason I 
like the new historical section, but regret the 
fact that many of the route introductions 
remain unchanged. 
There is also the matter of bias : surely a 
guide book writer should be impartial to 
routes and people? Why should Lew Brown 
be singled out and given a special pat on the 
back for his ascent of Crucifix, when it was 
just another route, similar in difficulty and 
seriousness to others of the same period or 
even earlier? Joe Brown and Don Whillans, on 
the other hand, were actually raising the 
standards of difficulty and seriousness and, 



Obituaries 
Sir Arnold Lunn - Roger Fuggle - Colin Taylor - Dave Knowles 

Sir Arnold Lunn Roger Fuggle 

Sir Arnold Lunn 
Sir Arnold Lunn died in June, aged 86. He 
will be remembered primarily as an authority 
on skiing (he .invented the Slalom, in 1922), 
but mountaineering was an equal passion. As 
a schoolboy at Harrow, he was a keen 
alpinist, and he knew Switzerland well by the 
time he went up to Balliol, and it was he who 
founded the Oxford University Mountaineering 
Club. In 1909, a bad fall on Cader left him with 
a permanent limp, but he continued climbing 
and skiing, and above all writing about the 
sports. In all he wrote more than fifty books -
not only on mountain topics, but also on 
philosophy and theology. 
Of his books, one should make special 
mention of A Century of Mountaineering, 
published as a tribute to the Alpine Club on 
the latter's centenary. Lunn's fifty-first book, 
published on his 80th birthday, was his 
autobiography, Unkilled for so Long; the title 
came from a Swiss lady who had observed 
him narrowly escaping being run over in 
Zurich: "I wonder," she said, "you have 
remained unkilled for so long." 
Lunn was knighted in 1952 for services to 
skiing and Anglo-Swiss relations, and in the 
same year he also became a citizen of honour 
of Chamonix. 

Roger Fuggle 
Roger Fuggle died following an accident in 
the Dru Couloir in July. He was twenty
eight. Although recently settled with his 
wife in Kent, where he was a teacher, Fuggle 
had spent most of his life in South Africa 
and was one of that country's leading 
mountaineers. His ascents there included such 
notable climbs as Armageddon, the South
East Arete of Sentinel Peak and the North 
Face of Giant's Castle, together with several 
hard rock routes in the South-West Cape. 
His rock-climbing elsewhere included an 

to me at least, some of their routes, for the 
time they were done, are far more impressive 
than Crucifix. Also, how can Crucifix be 
described as a 'last great problem', when at 
the time the Right Wall of Cenotaph Corner 
was still unclimbed? 
And that brings me to my second main point. 
Apart from the fact that Jericho Wall, Slape 
and Black Belt all have different grades, 
depending upon whether you read the index 
or the text, there is also a general problem 
about the grading of routes in this guide, 
particularly of those in the XS category. 
Hatton takes the stand that "grades should 
not be devalued in order to accommodate 

Colin Taylor 

impressive tally of hard Dolomite climbs 
during a brief visit in 1969 and a hammerless 
ascent of The Nose of El Capitan last 
September. He also made a number of good 
climbs in the Andes, including the North
East Face of Nevada Vita, the North Ridge of 
Artesonraju, a traverse of Chopicalqui and a 
rapid ascent of Alpamayo. 
His most important achievements, however, 
were in Patagonia, where he took part in 
three major first ascents - those of The 
Sword, the Second Cuernos and the 
magnificent East Face Dihedral on the Central 
Tower of Paine. He also made an ascent of 
the Super Couloir on Fitzroy, but was unable 
to climb the final summit slopes due to a 
blizzard which forced him and his companion 
to retreat. 

Colin Taylor 
Thirty-six-year-old Colin Taylor was killed 
on the Obergabelhorn in August. Respected 
as a consistent all-round alpinist and rock
climber, he had a long record of achievement. 
His early years were spent in Westcliff-on
Sea . After National Service with the RAF, 
where he gained a commission, he studied 
technical physics at Oxford . Later, having 
obtained his doctorate, he married and 
settled in Manchester, where he worked as a 
Lecturer at the University of Salford. 
His climbing in Britain included an early 
ascent of Vector, several first ascents in the 
Lake District and a regular yearly quota 
of respectable routes. His alpine career 
spanned nearly twenty years, starting with 
the Hornli Ridge, taking in the North Face of 
the Petit Dru in 1962, and continuing with 
a consistent series of quality routes ever 
since. 
But it was in British climbing affairs that 
he made his greatest contribution. As A.C .G. 
Bulletin Editor, A.C. Guidebook Editor, and 

more modern climbs of greater difficulty", 
which is a reasonable contention. However, 
had then bends over backwards in order to 
avoid doing this, with the ridiculous result 
that we see, on the Cromlech, four Extremes 
and the same number of Hard Extremes. The 
present standard of climbing is not yet high 
for there to be more than a fairly small number 
of Hard Extremes in Wales. Nowadays, 
neither The Thing nor the Cromlech Girdle is 
thought to be desperate, and if XS was good 
enough for Surplomb and Erosion Direct in 
the past, is it really necessary to upgrade 
them? Left Wall perhaps deserves HXS, but 
only if climbed completely free . Since Hatton 

finally as translator of Gaston Rebuffat's 
much-praised book, Le Massif du Mt Blanc, 
which is shortly to be published in both 
Britain and America, he contributed a great 
deal to the field of climbing publications. 
He was a member of five clubs, which he 
served in a variety of capacities, and his 
reputation as a competent committee man 
brought him invitations to serve on the 
M.E.F. Screening Committee and the 
Management, Future Policy and International 
Committees of the B.M.C. It was his quality 
of tact and moderation, together with his 
ability to act as a link between the 
different generations and class groups 
of the climbing world that brought him 
this consistent support and trust from 
his peers. 

Dave Knowles 
Dave Knowles, who was twenty-six, was 
killed by a freak rock-fall on the West Ridge 
of the Eiger in August. Brought up in Preston, 
Knowles graduated at the London School of 
Economics and Lancaster College of 
Education. Much of his early climbing was 
done with his twin brother, Dudley; the 
pair soon gravitated to the Glencoe area 
where Dave eventually settled, becoming a 
popular local figure. 
Knowles developed a vocation as a guide, 
working with both Hamish Macinnes and Ian 
Nicholson. He also worked at the Kenyan 
Outward Bound School for a period, during 
which he made a traverse round the complete 
rim of Kilimanjaro. 
At home he had several summer and winter 
first ascents to his credit, and he partnered 
Nicholson on the first ascents of Dubh Loch 
Monster and Gulliver, on Creag an Dubh 
Loch. His winter climbs included a solo of 
Zero Gully and a rapid roped ascent of Point 5 
Gully on the same day, an outstanding 
achievement only eclipsed by Nicholson's even 
more remarkable feat of soloing both routes in 
front of him. Midnight Cowboy, a recent grade 
5 on Aonach Dubh, climbed with his brother 
Dudley and Walt Thompson, was perhaps his 
best winter discovery. 
In the Alps, he climbed the North Face of 
the Dru in poor conditions in 1970, the 
Eigerwand (with Nicholson) in 1971, and the 
Central Pillar of Freney (with Shaw, Burgess 
and Barker) in 1973. 
Although in the forefront of British 
alpinism, perhaps his most worthy 
contributions were as a cheerful and 
welcoming raconteur in Glencoe, and as an 
adventurous and stimulating freelance guide. 

has introduced Hard XS to this side of the 
Pass, he could quite easily have also used 
Mild XS, which could then have been applied 
to routes such as Cemetery Gates ; XS would 
then have been available for routes such as 
Surplomb, and Hard XS would have emerged 
as a more realistic grade. If the Cromlech 
Girdle is HXS, then half the Extremes on 
Gogarth and several on Cloggy should be 
Hard XS - a crazy situation. 
Alec Sharp 
Editorial note: The credits for photography in 
this guide should have included the name of 
Leo Dickinson, who took the cover photo of 
the Cromlech Girdle. 
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Himalayan Grande-Course 
by Rob Collister 
Moonlight upon a glacier; two figures picking their separate 
ways over the ice. Two minds conscious of frozen beauty 
in the silent black and silver mountainscape, but dwelling 
more perhaps on cold oats settling heavily in their stomachs. 
Overhead, rock looms higher, casting a cold forbidding 
shadow far across the glacier. Into its chilly embrace, 
reluctantly, with a sense of the irrevocable; up an 
avalanche-cone encrusted with fallen stones as thickly as 
the sky above with stars; by devious bridges over a 
bergschrund, to stand at last peering up the streak of grey 
ice which is the slip-road to the face above: a typical 
alpine situation. 
Not the Alps, however, but the Himala'ya. The lesser 
Himalaya, certainly - the mountain is only just over 20,000ft. 
high and, from a distance ,its broad, wedge-shaped south 
face - 3,000ft. of striated, almost snow-free rock -
reminds one of the Dolomites. No icy giant, but the 
Himalaya nevertheless; the South Parbati region of Kulu 
in Northern India, to be precise. 
Twenty-five years ago, Tom Longstaff, possibly the most 
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widely travelled of all Himalayan climbers, wrote apropos 
Everest: "I hope and believe that one day it will be climbed . 
Then, when no higher 'altitude record' is possible, 
mountaineers can turn to the true enjoyment of the 
Himalayas, most likely to be found at about 20,000ft. or 
less." For most climbers it is not the height that makes the 
Himalaya so attractive, not once they have experienced 
altitude. Leaving aside the special fascination of the valleys 
with their ancient trade-routes, simple, contented people, 
and exotic flora and fauna, it is the fact that climbers can 
be, must be, self-sufficient. By inclination, I am an alpinist -
Harrison's Rocks appal me, the South East Ridge of Everest 
attracts me, if anything, even less. Yet, except in winter, 
the Alps are being reduced to the status of outcrops, albeit 
serious ones. The alpinist must look elsewhere for a wholly 
satisfying test of his skill and judgment. And, while the 
great peaks of the Himalaya still tend to demand not so 
much skill as endurance and tenacity, the more so the 
harder the route, the lower peaks do provide such a test. 

John Cardy, Geoff Cohen and Dick Isherwood must have 

Left: Dick Isherwood climbing during the ascent of the South Face of Point 20,101ft. The top photo shows the nature of the face itself, and the 
lower picture depicts the fine situation on the summit ridge. Right: Point 20, 101ft. , with the South Face Route and the South West Ridge attempt 
marked. The West Face is on the left. Photos: Rob Collister 

thought something similar, for I had little difficulty in 
persuading them to come. Already Geoff and I 
had climbed a fine ice-face, resembling the right-hand 
pillar of Piz Palu in length and difficulty. And now Dick 
and I were attempting the big rock peak, the nameless 
Point 20, 101ft., which dominated our particular glacier. 
Dick, who does not like ice, has described the initial 
couloir thus: 

"The next four pitches were for me the most thrilling 
part of the climb. The dark grey section of the couloir was 
ice with bits of rock stuck into it, and was not too well 
frozen . I persuaded Rob to put a rope on and followed 
him up a shallow waterfall running in the central groove. 
Fortunately the moon was full, so I could see the small 
bird-like marks left by his axe and hammer. I stuck my 
weapons into the same holes, but even my Chouinard 
hammer did not seem to work properly, and I was 
thankful for the occasional rock big enough to pull on. 
I was very glad when even Rob decided that the gully 
was getting steep, and we traversed to the rock just 

before dawn." 
We had timed it perfectly. As we traversed ice-coated slabs 
to a terrace running the breadth of the face, the sun began 
to caress the skyline above, and minutes later the first 
stones were clattering down the couloir. Below us lay 
a blanket of cloud, smothering the glacier and the camp on 
its edge; above the cloud stood the mountains we had 
climbed and were to climb, the 17,000ft. col we had 
crossed to get there and the summits of a myriad other 
peaks stretching away into the crystal distance of China and 
Garwhal. It was another perfect day. 
Our satisfaction was short-lived, however. As Dick started 
up steep rock from the terrace, weaving an improbable but, 
in the event, fairly straightforward way through a maze of 
little roofs, stones in ones and twos came bounding down 
the face itself. The climbing above was not sustained, in 
fact there were several sections of scrambling, but in places 
the rock was loose, with the looseness of tottering blocks 
stacked on top of each other, and increasingly frequent 
whines, thuds and crashes kept our nerves on edge. The 
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Richard McHardy's fierce route, The Vikings (opposite), typifies the high level of fitness and boldness 
needed to tackle top-standard Lakeland climbs in the 'seventies. Here, Pete Livesey, one of the leading 
activists, casts a critical eye over the decades of past development and the current period of urgency and 
ethical debate. 

If 'climbing in the Lakes' sour.ds contradictory, then so are 
many things about this sport. Opposites mix intricately; the 
unsociable climbers mingle with millions of sociable tourists ; 
harsh slabby crags lie unashamed in incredibly beautiful 
sets and, most of all, a Cromwellian ideology complements 
the most diverse of all climbing scenes. 
Barely thirty miles across, clipping the corners of three 
counties, Lakeland proper is in Cumberland dialect a 'spot', 
a small place, but it is packed with more varied scenery 
than any other similarly sized place in the world. 
Valleys spoke from a craggy twisted hub, a diamond-pitted 
edelweiss. Each valley admits the outside, which is diverse, 
as are the climbers; the outlet defines the atmosphere. 
The spot has inspired writings as different as those of 
Beatrix Potter and Coleridge, yet the very compactness 
allows the impressions of each to be true; Wordsworth's 
'craggy steeps' do uprear from the Lakes; Coleridge 
conquered the first rock-climbing 'psych-out' in history, 
descending Broad Stand from Scafell in 1802: "Every drop 
increased the palsy of my limbs .. . I could not climb it so 
go on (down) I must" - a little laudanum may have helped 
on this our Stoner's Highway. 
Eighteenth-century tourist chiefs capitalized on the 
'picturesque· Lakeland qualities, augmented with the 
grotesque of their own design; Clough Williamson 
menageries hide amongst every valley's rhododendron 
carpet. But the hills are different; try the slate-quarried 
slopes of Coniston ; escape from the winds behind the 
lowest of slaty huts, to be surprised by the warm, black 
jingling caverns of the slate miner fitted in exquisite 
compaction between that earliest of Lakeland highways, the 
salt mens' Walna Scar Road, and the death-hollowed 
perfection of Blind Tarn . Yet scarcely out of sight is 
Wasdale, where slate-grey screes shoot arrow straight into 
steel black waters and sparse, valley-head farmland is hard 
knit by high, angular, web walls holding strong Overbarrow 
from bearing down. Farmers are the people here, with whom 
attempts at conversation inevitably result in dialogue of 
lonescan non-committance. Nor is the myriad interlocking 
of visual shows confined only to three dimensions; time 
packs more. There are times to be in the Lakes - on a 
winter moon with the black, glass-smooth, ice-hard lake 
sinking into bright hoary mountains ; in, the autumn sun, 
whose heat is trebled by the warmth of a copper-coloured 
land sandwiched between lakes, and a sky that has to 
be blue. 
Beginnings 
The precise beginnings of rock climbing in the Lakes are 
difficult to pin down and perhaps unimportant as facts . The 
venues are well known however - Ennerdale and Wasdale -
now the least popular last outposts of modern Lakeland 
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climbing. But here were the only mountaineering challenges 
of Lakeland - Scafell Pinnacle and Pillar Rock - distinct 
enough to be peaks, steep enough to be climbs. Victorian 
gentlemen had found the Alps, but some fancied sport 
nearer home. They came to Wasdale to find the locals 
already climbing for dares; Pillar Rock, for example, was 
climbed by one John Atkinson of Ennerdale in 1826. 
The isolation and grandeur of Wasdale attracted 'Literary 
Gentlemen' from the Universities who sought physical 
exertion and adventure to complement their evenings spent 
in literary pursuits. By the mid-nineteenth century the 
literary party at the Huntsman's Inn in Wasdale was well 
established and climbs were undertaken, though in no way 
was the sport of rock climbing yet a concept. The alpinists 
began to explore the gullies, mainly in winter, as rock 
without a snow covering was thought unjustifiable, whilst 
the easier ways up - North Route on Scafell and Old Wall 
Route on Pillar Rock - predated them as rock climbs . Hazy 
techniques emerged, ropes were carried for whatever use 
they could be put to, and the long alpine stick was a 
standard handicap. Startling innovation arrived in 1875 
however - the Rev. James Jackson, 'Steeple' Jackson, 
climbed Slab and Notch route on Pillar Rock using pitons 
and etrier. The route has since been ascended free, but then 
Jackson was 79 at the time. A year later, nineteenth century 
Rock and Ice men made their presence felt, as they will in 
any century - three navvies ascended Pillar Rock and stole 
the bottle containing names of earlier ascencionists; a 
dastardly trick, leagues ahead of Chamonix chicken-stealing . 
The Wasdale group developed into a climbing scene. 
Literary men and Alpine Club men were drawn to the 
publicity-seeking group; shunned by the Alpine Club 
hierarchy as 'a climbing club for chimney sweeps', they had 
now taken to rock-climbing for its own sake. W. P. 
Haskett-Smith emerged as a leading practitioner of the new 
art; his ascent of the uniquely spire-like {for England) 
Napes Needle in 1886 is usually heralded as the birth of 
sporting rock-climbing in Britain. Slingsby probably beat 
him to it on the Yorkshire Gritstone edges by some years, 
but the publicity and glamour attached to the Needle won 
Haskett-Smith the title of father of British rock climbing. 
Napes Needle lies high on the Southern slopes of Great 
Gable, that most monolithic of Lakeland mountains, a 
slender rock splinter barely forty feet high but epitomising 
all that was aesthetic and daring in the new sport. Fifty 
thousand ascents later, sporting a Hard V Diff. grade, it is 
still regarded in much the same vein though its quality is 
surpassed by countless other routes. The Napes crag is not 
as fine and impressive as Pillar and Scafell. It reclines rather 
too much and doesn't have the seemingly unbroken 
vastnesses of the others, but it does have excellent clean 







Left and previous page: Perhaps because of their clean rock and south-facing aspect, the climbs 
of Great Gable's Napes and Kern Knotts cliffs have always been popular subjects for climbing 
photographs. The various periods of Lakeland climbing have been well documented here. The 
Vikings (HXS, previous page) typifies the latest phase of development. Explorations had begun over 
eighty years previously with Haskett-Smith's bold solo ascents of the Napes Ridge and Napes 
Needle (top right). The ascent and descent of the final few feet of this celebrated obelisk are still 
problematic enough to puzzle many modern climbers. Owen Glynne Jones·s ascent of Kern Knotts 
Crack (far left) in 1897 represented another advance. Standards on the cliff rose again in 1930, 
with Musgrave's ascent of Sepulchre (bottom right) . 
Photos: Bob Allen, Tony Greenbank and George and Ashley Abraham (2) 

rock. Eagle's Nest Ridge, a fine open face climb, was 
ascended in 1893 by Solly and is still graded Mild Very 
Severe; another step forward in rock-climbing standards. 
Welsh rock was as yet playing a very secondary role in 
comparison to Wasdale . 
The chimney and gully men explored further afield in the 
Lakes ; by the late 1890's there were gully routes in most 
of the valleys radiating from the central hub. The real rock 
climbs however were still confined to those crags easily 
reached from Wasdale Head. Haskett-Smith made forays to 
Langdale, a two-hour walk from Wasdale Head or two days 
round the edge by pony and trap, but produced only gully 
climbs of little note. 
New stars arrived in Wasdale, the brightest of these being 
Owen Glynne Jones; the 'Only Genuine' Jones as he no 
doubt liked to be nicknamed. Jones brought new aggression 
to the Wasdale group; he undertook weight-training and 
had developed great push, activities that invited derision 
from many, but produced routes worthy of a great climber. 
In 1898, on Scafell, he finished off the day with a direct 
ascent of the Pinnacle Face, 400ft. of climbing, two hundred 
of it new, and still a bold Severe lead today. A year earlier 
Jones had top-roped and then led Kern Knotts Crack 
(Mild V.S.) , an awkward crack climb up a fine little wall on 
the Napes flank of Great Gable. 
While Jones was London-based, training with artificial 
weights and the like, other different men were preparing to 
invade the scene: men of the Yorkshire Ramblers' Club like 
Fred Botterill. Trained at Almscliff, a little Yorkshire gritstone 
crag that was to spawn some of the brightest lights of 
Lakeland leaders, Botterill appeared in the first years of the 
twentieth century. His first route attacked Scafell Crag close 
to its steepest untouched central buttress and another step 
forward was made. Botterill's Slab is still a full V.S. today ; 
then it was genius, climbed on sight in nailed boots, with 
rucksack and alpine stick. Four years later, in 1907, 
Botterill produced North-West Climb on Pillar Rock. Pillar 
Rock, at the head of Ennerdale is big and compact looking, 
but its size belies its broken nature; few of the older routes 
live up to expectations. North-West Route is a notable 
exception, fine in concept and ranking in appeal with other 
exclusively modern routes on Pillar Rock. 
Botterill climbed little else; he hadn't the drive of Jones 
(killed in 1899 on the Dent Blanche) and faded from the 
scene. Other stalwarts looked to fresh areas; the deaths of 
four Climbers' Club members on Jones's Scafell Pinnacle 
Route had destroyed much of the enthusiasm in the Wasdale 
scene. The Abraham brothers, Keswick photographers, 
looked to their own valley, Borrowdale, little climbed then 
but to become so important later. They started many of their 
climbing trips in an early motor car, one of the first to be 
seen in the Lakes; an innovatory pair in many things. 
The face-climbing era, hinted at by Botterill and Jones, had 
begun. Climbers could now look to the great face crags of the 
Lakes. Gimmer Crag, high on the northern slopes of 
Langdale was just such a crag. Facing it was Bowfell 
Buttress, Langdale's first great face route, but not in the same 
class of difficulty as the Alphabet routes being created on 
Gimmer's exposed, smooth white upper face. The crag 
bulges barrel-like up there, the routes leading to sky rather 
than comforting recesses. 
Dow Crag had been opened up, easy of access, high, and 
finishing at a true peak; qualities that guaranteed its 
popularity. Perhaps not appreciated then was its superb 
rough clean rock, not utilized to the full until the late 
1960's. Out of the Wasdale mainstream, Dow had some 
remarkably difficult routes by the turn of the century. 
Charles Hopkinson, one of five brilliant brothers, had climbed 

a Hard Severe crack route in 1895; this was closely followed 
by other Hard Severes (which, as everyone knows, are 
always harder than Mild V.S.'s) put up by the Broadrick 
brothers. The Abraham brothers' route on 'B' Buttress in 
1903 is still severe and excellent, winding its way up the 
intricacies of the rough rock of 'B'. 
The Biggest Step: Herford and Sansom 
The biggest steepest blank of rock over- f/2 
looking Wasdale is undoubtedly Scafell's ~ 
Central Buttress, flanked in the early part of ~ 
the century by Botterill 's Slab and Moss 1 ' 
Ghyll. The area between was steep and ~ 
featureless except for a huge flake plastered l'I 
to the wall at half-height, Siegfried 11 h 
Herford and George Sansom followed ~//, 
Botterill's example in drawing on gritstone 1/li 
training to make the next logical steps. 
In 1912, they girdled the Buttress and 
spotted the Great Flake. They spent the next . 
two years exploring the face, gardening, 
inspecting from above and top-roping ; all 
regarded as dubious modern activities, but 
quite common at top standard throughout 
Lakeland climbing history. In the event they 
used aid in the form of a precarious double
act just below the flake's steep upper section, 
but the route was completed and Lakeland 
climbing stood a grade ahead of its Welsh 
counterpart. 

Although classic in its concept and history, Central Buttress 
is not a superb climb; it is good, but it has its betters in the 
area. Kelly's Moss Ghyll Groove on the right of the 
Buttress came twelve years later, and is finer though easier. 
1919 saw the emergence of two new figures, Harry Kelly 
and George Bower, who, although never creating routes of 
Central Buttress difficulty, did produce some fine V.S. routes 
in their own areas. Kelly's Sodom and Gomorrah on Pillar 
Rock were excellent additions to the already ageing Rock. 
Bower, trained on Derbyshire's Black Rocks, roamed wide in 
the Lakes; D Route and Hiatus on Gimmer Crag were 
excellent routes. His pioneering route on Esk Buttress, 
Bower's Climb (Hard Severe) , is classic and was the first 
route on one of the most aesthetically pleasing crags in 
Britain . Esk Buttress stands high in the Scafell range 
overlooking a curious boggy widening of the upper Esk 
valley, the Great Moss. The crag itself stands high and 
proud from the valley side, a slender grey pillar flanked by 
lesser 200ft. faces. Now essentially a modern crag, its later 
routes are hard to beat. At Dow Crag, Bower teamed with 
one of those lesser known meteoric stars of the climbing 
world, one J. I. Roper, who produced Great Central Route 
and Black Wall. Of the former, the 1938 guide said: 
"Rubbers or suckers essential, together with perfect 
conditions .. . the way is desperately severe ... the second 
steadies the leader's foot, rattles the bag of acid drops or 
performs any other service required of him". Black Wall was 
harder, exposed and unprotected, and still retains its Hard 
V.S. grade; it was the first route to equal C.B.'s standard 
of difficulty. 

Two years later, H. S. Gross and George Basterfield together 
put up four routes on Dow that captured the best rock on 
the best rock. Eliminates A, B and C are all superb 
independent buttress routes, hardly eliminates by today's 
interwoven standards; and the girdle traverse, a fine 
thousand foot route, is one of the few girdles worth doing. 
The Establishment 
At this stage the Lakes stood grades ahead of Welsh 
climbing, in terms of difficulty, quality and quantity, but the 
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f j THE INTER-WAR MEN Thiswasamorerelaxedperiodwith 
i : the pace being set elsewhere. Sporting club-men kept the spirit 
j f alive and as the period drew to a close harder climbs began to 
i J appear. Only a token selection of the best climbers are pictured 
t I here: Bower and Kelly put up a number of excellent climbs on 
f j various crags; Gross opened up the hard climbing on Dow Crag; 
l .1• A. T. Hargreaves played a part in a host of fine ascents; and Haggas 
t tackled the steep and forbidding walls of Dove Crag to produce 
l l Hangover. Others that merit inclusion are Balcombe, Musgrave, l i Reynolds all of whom added to the growing repertoire of 

Jim Birkett Bill Peascod Bentley Beetham 

POST-WAR REVIVALISTS Although Birkett's, Peascod's and 
Beetham's activities actually spanned the Second World War period, 
their main efforts belong to the post-war phase. Birkett, in particular, 
climbed a host of magnificent climbs all over the region. Later Arthur 
Dolphin took over the pace-making and climbed some very important 

Allan Austin 

f j climbs in the region. 
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1 Haskett-Smith, Jones and Herford. Their efforts, during the thirty years : 

1ft prior to the First World War, endowed the Lakes with a firm basis of line l 
t climbing. Most of their activity was centred on the cliffs above Wasda!e l THE WELSH RAIDERS Wales -based climbers have made a 

and Ennerda!e, but they were far from being mere local experts. S!ingsby, l number of fruitful raids into Lakeland to capture important climbs. 
1 Botterill and Herford were active on Gritstone, and Jones and the Abraham • Kirkus and Linnell played a crucial role in the early development of 
t brothers made frequent forays into Wales . ft was Herford's ascent of Central l Scafe/f's East Buttress. Whit/ans, Brown and their associates 
l Buttress in 1914 that brought this period to a resounding climax, and gave l established a number of fierce routes, including Dovedale Groove, 
l The Lakes a route that shaped the whole future of British rock-climbing. i Extol, Triermain Eliminate and Delphinus. Finally Crew and friends 
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Maurice Linnell 
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Geoff Oliver Les Brown 

'SIXTIES MEN By the 'sixties the basic development was complete, 
and these men concentrated on filling in the gaps, and unearthing 
overgrown, and previously neglected cliffs. Ethical wrangles dominated 
the decade, with Austin championing the purist cause, while Brown, 
Bonington and particularly Ross, and others in the Borrowda!e group, 
were less scrupulous in their driving quest for new rock. It was also a 

Arthur Dolphin Pete Greenwood Harold Drasdo 

routes before his death in 1953. The others were more localised in their 
activities: Peascod in Buttermere, Beecham pottering extensively, but 
eccentrically across the craglets of Borrowda!e; and Greenwood and 
Drasdo concentrating on the newly developing Eastern Fells area, for 
which Drasdo eventually wrote a guide. 

Jack Soper Pat Fearnehough Paul Nunn 

productive period for guidebooks with Austin, Cram, Soper, 
Fearnehough and Nunn all involved. 
Concentrated developments took place on previous neglected cliffs: 
Cram on Pillar; Soper on the Buttermere cliffs; Austin on Pavey Ark; 
and the Borrowdale group of Ross, Henderson, McHaffie and Liddell 
(not shown) on Goat Crag and other cliffs in that valley. 

Ed Grindley Rod Valentme 

SOME MODERN CONTENDERS The current leaders of Lakeland 
climbing seem even more preoccupied with ethical niceties than their 
predecessors. Few of the major remaining lines have fallen without 
some resort to aid, and a climber's stature is more than ever measured 
by the style of his first ascents and his early repeats. The seven 
climbers shown here have participated in the fray in various 
capacities, sometimes the targets of criticism, sometimes as critics 
themselves. These are by no means the only climbers involved, but 
space does not permit a more comprehensive review. 

Photos: George and Ashley Abraham. Ian Roper. Jim Haggas, Charlie Wilson, 
' Brian Blake. Alf Gregory. Tom Rans/ey, Bob Allen, Sid Cross and Ken Wilson. 
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Above: A horror route of the 'thirties was A. T. Hargreaves's Deer Bield Crack, which boasts this mortifying chimney pitch, It was recently described 
in a graded list as 5b - remarkable for a so-called VS climb which the originator believed to be only Severe. Here John Peck fights up the last 
section of chimney. Photo: Ken Wilson 

dawn was breaking over Snowdonia. Standards had 
generally advanced sufficiently for the big Welsh lines to be 
attempted. The big Lake District routes had been, by the 
nature of the crags, rather easier and hence earlier. Wales 
now became the focal point for innovation, fine lines and 
difficulty, until the late 'sixties when new criteria emerged. 
During the 'twenties and 'thirties the Lakes climbing scene 
drifted along in blissful ordered slumber. Order was the 
Fell and Rock Climbing Club - formed in 1906 and now the 
establishment in the whole area. They had, as McNaught 
Davis put it in one of his after dinner insults, "a hut for 
every member" ; they also bought a greater part of the 
central Lake District, including most of the major crags and 
peaks! Their monopoly of climbers and exploration did little 
to further Lakeland climbing in the lean years; only in 
post-war competitiveness has their contribution regained 
significance. Wales-based climbers made their first forays to 
the district: Kirkus put up the beautiful , bold Mickledore 
Grooves, a f irst incursion on to Scafell 's barrel-shaped East 
Buttress. Not high, but extensive, unbroken and incredibly 
steep, this first delicate unprotected lead of such a fine 
obvious line unlocked the psychological barrier surrounding 
the East Buttress. Linnell, also predominantly Wales-based, 
followed with Great Eastern Route and the difficult Yellow 
Slab variation; fine climbing and the first route in nineteen 
years to surpass C.B. for difficulty. 
The Miner and the Quarryman: Bill Peascod and 
Jim Birkett 
The 'tween war doldrums were eventu,ally shattered by two 
local climbers, Bill Peascod operating in the western Lakes 
and Jim Birkett in Central and Eastern Lakeland . Originally 
neither was considered acceptable for F.R.C.C. membership, 
though both were 'characters' of the highest order. Birkett 
never joined the F.R.C.C., annoying them by the constant 
appearance of his full name in the New Routes section of 
their journal, compared with the traditional 'initials only' 
of members. Peascod did join the Fell and Rock, leaving his 
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coal face job to take a mining degree; he wrote several 
guides before taking a lecturing post in Australia and 
eventually became a nationally acclaimed artist. 

Peascod began his explorations in the Buttermere area, 
searching the high underdeveloped crags of Birkness 
Coombe. On Eagle Crag he discovered the classic V.S., 
Eagle Front, a 500ft. face route only recently challenged 
for pride of place by Austin's 'Carnival' (HVS) and Read's 
'Demos' (XS). Fifth Avenue (VS) was another Peascod 
climb on Eagle Crag, a bold lead even today. On neigh
bouring Grey Crag he climbed Suaviter and Fortiter, 
excellent face routes at an easy VS grade. He explored 
Buttermere unopposed, leaving only Green Crag for later 
leaders. Though his routes were never technically hard, 
many were very bold; indeed, Eagle Front was not repeated 
for eight years, and then Peascod was again in the party. 

A fellow miner from Workington, one G. Rushworth, spent 
the 'forties exploring the Newlands area. This lesser known 
area between Buttermere and Borrowdale has many high 
broken crags hidden in roadless valleys, a strange isolated 
treeless area. Rushworth gained a reputation for only 
climbing first ascents, never repeating other routes. When 
quizzed as to how he arrived at a subjective grade for his 
ascents he would reply: "Aye well, if ah'd do em again 
thir Severe, if not thir VS." 

Jim Birkett, a Langdale quarrymen, made an impressive 
debut with his ascent of May Day Climb (HVS) on Scafell's 
East Buttress in 1938. Thin and strenuous climbing was only 
marred by a proliferation of protection pegs low down on 
the route. Birkett followed with numerous routes in the area, 
culminating ten years later with his equally fine Slab and 
Groove (HVS) on Scafell Crag . But Birkett's greatest 
achievements came in a wide range of high quality routes 
in other areas. To follow Birkett routes through the Lakes 
is to follow a superb trail at a consistent Hard VS level 
on excellent rock. 



Birkett opened up Castle Rock of Triermain overlooking 
Thirlmere . Low-lying, steep an(:l with an excellent rough 
flaky texture, the quick -drying elegant North Crag has 
become a classic 'VS and upwards' playground. 
Overhanging Bastion (VS/ HVS) , Birkett's first in 1939, is the 
route of the crag, taking a series of slim ramps up the 
highest, steepest section . A later Birkett addition is May 
Day Cracks (VS) , steep and strenuous crack -climbing . 

On Gimmer Crag, Birkett climbed 'F' Route (VS) , best of 
the alphabet routes, attacking a bold slanting corner. In 
1946, he made the first real inroads on to White Ghyll's 
overlapping walls . Again low-lying and quick-drying, White 
Ghyll has a smooth slaty texture, and is littered with sharply 
cut grooves, overhangs and fingerholds . Birkett's route-a 
year series from 1946 to 1949 is a succession of classics; 
White Ghyll Wall (VS), Slip Knot (VS) , Haste Not (VS) and 
Perhaps Not (HVS) guaranteed the crag a place in the 
future. 

As a final gesture to the climbing world, Birkett climbed his 
two hardest routes on successive Sundays in June, 1949. 
On White Ghyll he put up the excellent Do Not (HVS) 
and then followed this w ith the Lake District's first 
Extreme, Harlot Face on Castle Rock. Harlot Face isn't a 
particularly fine route, but it is still hard, harder indeed than 
many of the early Rock and Ice Extremes that followed 
in Wales. 
That Lean and Hungry Look: Arthur Dolphin 
Conscious of the local competition, the Fell and Rock 
opened its doors to new talent from the outcrops. One such 
climber was Dolphin, rapidly making a name for himself on 
the Yorkshire gritstone outcrops that spawned Botterill half 
a century earlier. Dolphin 's early routes were far ranging but 
mild enough ; for a climber of such obvious ability he 
seemed to lack the push to reproduce his gritstone form on 
the higher crags. Then in 1948 he climbed on to the face of 
the steep plaque of rock clinging to Gimmer's upper face. 
Kipling Groove (HVS - "Ruddy 'ard") was top-roped by 
Dolphin before he led it, but was nevertheless an excellent 
piece of climbing. Dolphin's description advised: 
"Exceptionally Severe . .. previous inspection on a rope 
strongly recommended" - strong stuff, hardly consistent 
with today's ethics. Later routes from Dolphin had more 
confidence about them ; Rubicon Groove (HVS) on Bowfell 
is committing, and Deer Bield Buttress (XS) put Dolphin 
a grade ahead of his rivals . Harder than Birkett's Harlot 
Face, Deer Bield Buttress is a technically exacting route 
with short, steep, committing pitches - Dolphin was at 
last showing his true form. 

The year before his death in the Alps in 1953 Dolphin 
struck up a partnership with Peter Greenwood, a bold and 
dynamic climber who admirably complemented Dolphin's 
abilities. They climbed Sword of Damocles (XS) on Bowfell 
and two fine routes on Scafell's East Buttress - Pegasus 
(HVS) and Hell's Groove (XS). The latter sported a 
particularly vicious first pitch, led by Greenwood, that 
turns away many. 

Greenwood moved north and continued to climb hard 
routes in Thirlmere and Borrowdale, Thirlmere Eliminate (XS) 
and Angel 's Highway (XS) on Castle Rock being adequate 
proof of his brand of climbing. Another route worthy of 
mention on Castle Rock was Harold Drasdo's North Crag 
Eliminate (XS,1952) , a superb climb on which Drasdo's 
rope was carried by one Dennis Gray. 

The Welsh Raiders 
By the early 'fifties, the Rock and Ice Climbing Club was 
monopolizing exploration in Wales, but paying little heed to 
the Lake District. Perhaps it was because the lack-lustre 
social scene compared unfavourably with swinging 
Llanberis, or, more likely, because of the lack of the vast 
expanses of unclimbed rock that could still be found in 
Wales. But they did come, infrequently, always leaving 
the mild -mannered Lakes smarting from some of the 
sharpest leads the area had known. 

In the spring of 1953, standards rose a grade with Triermain 
Eliminate (XS) on Castle Rock and Dovedale Groove (XS) 
on Dove Crag. Both were from a Brown -Whillans 
partnership, but both leave the body and mind bruised, the 
unmistakable mark of a Whillans route. 

Above: One of the finest routes on Gimmer Crag is Jim Birkett's 
F. Route. Its main pitch is this superb 75ft. layback/jamming crack. 
Photo: Ian Roper 

The large impressive face of Dove Crag had originally been 
breached by Jim Haggas's route Hangover (VS) , which , 
though hardly advancing standards of difficulty, was 
outstanding in conception for 1939. Dovedale Groove was 
the second route on the crag . It has eight now ; all but one 
are Extreme. Whillans returned to the crag in 1960, a 
vintage Lakes year, and climbed Extol. A big route in every 
way, its big pitch is a full-length Whillans lead; the further 
one climbs the harder and less protected it gets, the headwall 
seeming to tilt outwards an extra degree or two after every 
move. 

Two years later Dove was again raided, this time by Crew 
and Ingle, who pioneered the fine technical Hiraeth. Crew 
returned to the Lakes the following weekend to snatch 
one of the best Lakeland plums, Central Pillar on Esk 
Buttress. Crew made a dawn start and was well established 
on the route as Austin, Soper and Metcalf raced across the 
Great Moss, heading for the same prize. Crew won with a 
superb 500ft. route up the slim central pillar, while Austin 's 
team climbed Red Edge (XS) and Black Sunday (HVS) , 
lesser cl imbs, but fine ones even so: a classic incident. 
Mention of Welsh raiders would not be complete without 
reference to Ron Moseley's ascent of Phoenix on Scafell 
East in 1957. Probably the hardest route in the Lakes at 
the time, Phoenix went unrecognised and unrepeated for 
many years. It is still, in the view of many, the hardest route 
on the East Buttress. 
The advent of Austin 
If any one man is to be singled out as patriarch and 
influencer of modern Lakes climbing, then it must be Allan 
Austin . His routes were not outstanding and his ten -year 
reign was restricted to domination of one valley - Langdale. 
It was Austin's ideology that had profound effects on the 
later history of Lakeland climbing ; so dogmatic were his 
ethics that their effect on the total British climbing scene is 
still gathering weight. As spiritual head of the Yorkshire 
purist movement, which is like saying whiter than white, he 
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Above left: Oliver Woolcock engrossed in the problems of the main pitch of Angel's Highway (HVS), a steep climb on Castle Rock which was first 
climbed by Pete Greenwood in 1955. Photo: Rosemary Soper. Above Right: Gordon Tinnings leading the crux of lsengard (HVS), one of three hard 
climbs pioneered by Les Brown on the A Buttress of Dow Crag. Photo: Leo Dickinson 

came to Langdale, and Pavey Ark in particular, with a virgin 
set of Yorkshire gritstone ethics. For ten years, from 1956 
onwards, he explored the vast grassy dampnesses of Pavey 
Ark. Shadowing Stickle Tarn but sheltered from the view of 
Langdale's obscene hordes, Pavey is a 500ft. patchwork of 
slim buttresses and wet mossy slabs. Stickle Grooves was 
Austin's first route there, HVS but bold and strenuous. 
Austin followed with seventeen more routes on Pavey, 
making the best of superb rock hidden high on the grassy 
faces. Of these routes four stand out as superb climbs 
epitomizing Austin's bold and pure approach; Golden 
Slipper (HVS), Poker Face (HVS), Arcturus (HVS) and the 
best of all, Astra (XS); the last is not desperate by today's 
standards, but its sudden transition from technical 
strenuosity to bold delicacy is the undoing of many. 
The decades of top roping, climbing down and even 
inspecting on subsequent ascents were over. Other climbers 
were active in the early 'sixties, but none were so 
ideologically forceful and outspoken as Austin: British 
climbing will have much to thank him for. 
The climax of Austin's explorations came with a fine trio of 
routes on Bowfell's Neckband Crag; three fine pitches high 
on Bowfell - Gandalf's Groove, Razor Crack and Gillette (led 
by Ken Wood) - each one harder than the last. Also at this 
time came his Langdale Guide, first of a new F.R.C.C. 
series and bearing witness to Austin's anti-piton, anti-aid 
policies. Routes of dubious merit or circumstances were 
omitted, aid was minimal or omitted by the guide writers if 
possible. (It was traditional in the Lakes for the guide 
writer to climb every route in the guide, eliminating 
discrepancies, duplication and anything else that was 
foreign to the cliff.) It was unfortunate that Austin's rigour 
was not echoed throughout the new Lakeland guides: 
some fifty routes that had previously been ascended clean 
were said to require aid. Perhaps the guide writers had 
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neither the calibre nor the rigorous approach of Austin . The 
new series shows little sign of improvement (apart, of course, 
from the Langdale Guide). 
The 'Sixties - new dimensions 
On the East Buttress of Scafell, Les Brown was making one 
of his quiet and productive forays: Brown developed a 
reputation for shadowy exploration that only produced routes 
of great quality and difficulty. Sidewalk (XS) on Dow Crag, 
Gormenghast (HVS) on Heron Crag and Nazgul (XS) on 
Scafell Crag all possess these qualities; on the last his 
competitors were misled by being told he was exploring 
the mythical Far East Buzzard Crag. Armageddon (HVS) 
and Centaur (HVS) were Brown's fine additions to Scafell 
East, but these were eclipsed at the time by Geoff Oliver's 
remarkable ascent of Ichabod (XS). Ichabod takes the best 
line on the East Buttress and was described by Austin as 
being "a route ten years ahead of its time". Climbed in 1960, 
the same year Joe Brown climbed Vector, it is both harder 
and bolder than Vector, and equally impressive. Too much 
aid was used, but not on the third decisive pitch. 
Exploration in the Lakes was perceptably changing its 
nature - improved transport and the isolation of the climbing 
centres led to a shift in emphasis from an F.R.C.C. 
dominated scene to a healthier inter-valley competitiveness. 
Birkett and Peascod's activities had given indications that 
future explorations were to be valley-based, somewhat 
insular, but certainly challenging the F.R.C.C.'s ageing 
complacency. 
In Borrowdale the diminutive Keswick climber, Paul Ross, 
leapt upon the numerous newly opened crags in the area , 
climbing a fine series of routes in the late 'fifties and early 
'sixties. Post Mortem (XS) and Daedalus (XS) were two of 
Ross's hard routes on Eagle Crag in Langstrathdale, the 
former having a final crack pitch that is impressively steep. 
On Castle Rock in Thirlmere area he climbed Thirlmere 
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Eliminate (XS) by a rarely repeated final pitch. Falcon 
Crags, overlooking Borrowdale's Derwentwater, minutes 
from the road and social centre, Keswick, was Ross's 
showpiece. Hard slaty rock, part quarried, offered many 
difficult, high-quality problems that Ross worked through 
rigorously. Dedication (XS), Illusion (HVS) and Falcon 
Crag Buttress/Route One (HVS) are all enjoyable routes. 
Ross missed the best and hardest line of Falcon Crag 
however; The Niche (XS) fell to fresh local talent, Adrian 
Liddell and Ray McHaffie, who were to dominate 
Borrowdale climbing after Ross·s departure to the States in 
1966. Ross and McHaffie were also active on Black Crag, 
putting up a series of reasonably graded enjoyable routes to 
complement the crag's early classic, Troutdale Pinnacle (S). 
The Borrowdale teams had an achilles heel however -
pitons. Everywhere they left a trail of iron men; crags they 
had explored bristled with aid points and peg protection. 
They were rightly criticized, censured in other areas, until a 
self-generated clean-up campaign began in the late 'sixties. 
The routes are better for it, superb climbing emerging from 
beneath heaps of rusting ironware, nowhere more so than 
on Goat Crag . 
Goat is a product of laborious gardening techniques; big 
and overgrown, it oozes water from every collapsing ledge. 
Routes were unearthed and were found to be good: Les 
Brown was first, as he often was, with the superb Praying 
Mantis (HVS). A direct pitch added by Brown gives a 
route in impressive position with a grade that is decidedly 
Extreme, its first pitch seemingly undergraded at HVS. 
Liddell came and free-climbed O.O.T. (HVS) and The Big 
Curver (XS), then the only other good routes on the crag, 
but Goat's best was to come later. 
No visit to Borrowdale would be complete without reference 
to Shepherd's Crag. Popularised by the productive, though 
rather imaginative, Bentley Beetham, it is the Lakes' only 
answer to Tremadoc. Superb, clean, yellow volcanic rock 
offers a multitude of roadside problems that are almost routes 
of quality; gems enough to fill a few evenings at any level. 

Buttermere had remained in the background until new guide 
book work forced a reappraisal. If Peascod opened 
Buttermere, then Jack Soper did the rest. In the course of 
preparing the guide, he climbed numerous routes here and 
over the top in Newlands, none really outstanding except 
for Mithril (HVS), a high route possessing great character 
and seriousness, lying at the head of a remote valley. Had it 
not been for the belated discovery of Green Crag, Buttermere 
would have had little to offer the serious climber, but here 
was a find. A compact groovy cliff littered with roofs, 
Green Crag offered to Austin and Soper such pearls as 
Paper Tiger (VS), and Saraband (HVS), a superb slab. 
Ian Roper and Mike Mortimer followed with Thorgrim, 
Wray and Tax Collector, all good at HVS. 
Pillar Rock's long slumber was also coming to an end with 
the new wave of guide book exploration . Benefitting from 
its isolation to all but West Cumberland climbers, Geoff 
Cram picked off routes regularly throughout the 'sixties, 
with little or no competition. The cliff had almost reached 
maturity before others came to repeat or innovate. Electron 
(VS), Sheol (XS), Gondor (XS), Charybdis (HVS) and 
Scylla (HVS) are all worth the long journey in to Pillar, the 
last route having a hard direct pitch recently climbed by 
Jeff Lamb. Bill Lounds visited Pillar, climbing the excellent 
Eros (HVS) and resurrecting the difficult Black Widow (XS) . 
Pillar Rock can now face the future offering good routes to 
all, but the crowds have yet to be seen. 

The 'sixties were drawing to a close with the Lakes able to 
offer routes of equal quality and difficulty to Wales, but in 
nothing like the quantity. Odd routes were appearing 
however that hinted at a brighter, more ferocious future for 
the Lakes, challenging Wales on different grounds. Iago (XS) 
was our Erg; now climbed with one nut for aid this steep 
Heron Crag route, climbed by the Borrowdale team of 
Singleton and Jackson, is both harder and finer than its 
Welsh ·cousin . In the hot June of 1969, the irrepressible 
McHardy grinned and fought his way up The Vikings (XS) 
on Gable Crag; a brave Whillansian lead appropriate to the 
Right: Ron Moseley's Phoenix (XS), on Scafe/I East, is a route that 
was originally eclipsed by the nearby Ichabod, but now enjoys a 
growing reputation for difficulty. Photo: Ian Roper 





neighbouring routes, Tophet Grooves (HVS) and Engineers· 
Slabs (VS). McHardy completed the weekend with a 
mammoth soloing spree on Scafell's East Buttress, the like 
of which has yet to be repeated in Britain. 1969 also saw 
another bold lead; Dan Boone's Hobbit (XS) on Pavey Ark 
was that rebellious young Rock and Ice man's parting 
gesture to the rock-climbing world - those who repeated 
also remembered. 

The local Cumberland team of Colin Read and John Adams 
began a steady string of leads in the late 'sixties, picking off 
many potentially fine lines. Their routes, with one notable 
exception, frequently involved large amounts of aid on rock 
that is now increasingly being climbed free. The exception 
was their girdle of Scafell's East Buttress, the Lord of the 
Rings (XS), a serious and sustained 1,200ft. route as yet 
unrepeated. 

New Horizons 
Three social scenes emerged spawning talented new climbers, 
healthily competitive and diverse in outlook yet all influenced 
to some extent by Austin's desire for fair play and freedom. 
In Ambleside a steady supply of nubile female students 
('Charlotte's Harlots') ensured attraction for the otherwise 
vulgar unfriendliness of the Salutation Hotel. Talk of routes 
is thankfully broken by discussion of beds, birds and 
dosses, the latter varying from interupted park bench 
snoozes to some of sumptuous hotel-like character. Keswick 
is friendlier, gentler; the George and the Oddfellows 
enlivened by McHaffie's vibrant presence and eager local 
youth bent on eradicating the Borrowdale piton image. 
Raw Head is changing too; sensing meaningful competition 
the Fell and Rock has once again attracted a collection of 
keen youth whose routes are of the grade required for the 
'seventies. A lively situation, where new routes are repeated 
within the week, contrasting sharply with the decadent 
sleepy apathy of Llanberis. 

Rob Matheson, a young Barrow climber, adopted Dow Crag 
as his local 'evening outcrop' and the interest paid 
dividends. Holocaust (XS) and Catacomb (XS) were two 
superb routes on the steep wall right of Nimrod, the former 
a bold difficult lead. On the lower wall he added Tarkus 
(HVS) and Pink Panther (XS), slight routes but on some of 
the best rock to be found in Britain. Matheson's attacks on 
Langdale, where every move is watched scrupulously by an 
establishment intent on discrediting intruders, produced two 
fine routes that unfortunately caused controversy. Palladin, 
in White Ghyll, is a hard pitch by any standard, but 
Matheson used aid on the first ascent that he eliminated on 
the second. Valentine tried to repeat but failed; the route 
was discredited and debased in the new Guide. A pity, 
because on the true second ascent neither aid nor piton 
protection was used on a sight lead. Matheson's other 
route on Pavey Ark, Cruel Sister (XS), together with Fine 
Time (XS) on Raven Crag and Peccadillo (XS) on Deer 
Bield Crag were also omitted from the guide because all 
had aid placed from above - a brave but correct decision 
on the part of the guide book writers. Cruel Sister has the 
best pitch on Pavey, and the aid was reduced to one sling 
on a spike on the second ascent; that should also disappear 
with time. Peccadillo also received a legitimate second 
ascent, aid being reduced to two pegs; two hard routes that 
deserve recognition. Matheson's credibility suffered further 
blows as he turned to over-aided routes - action hardly 
endearing to Lakeland guide writers. 

Other climbers fell into the tender trap of over-use of aid on 
routes that could potentially be climbed free. Austin 
comments: "Climbers seem to be choosing a line and using 
just enough aid to get them up without really considering 
whether the climb is possible without ... In general there 
is too much of a rush to do a route and get it into print". 
Read and Adams engineered Athanor on Goat Cr~g, a ~oute 
that finally emerged as a superb aid-free route by its third 
ascent. Chris Bonington scattered aid wide and liber~lly, 
producing unfortunate routes that should soon be climbed. 
On Esk Buttress, Hydra (XS) was free climbed by Ron 
Left: A justifiably popular modern classic is Red Edge (XS) on Esk 
Buttress. A superb exposed rib on perfect rock, it was first climbed by 
Allan Austin, Jack Soper and Eric Metcalf after their abortive race to 
beat Pete Crew to Central Pillar in 1962. Here Mike Mortimer is seen 
completing the crux moves. Photo: Bob Allen 

The Harder Lakeland Climbs 

The following list will give some idea of the relative difficulty of some of 
the harder Lakeland climbs. All of these, together with many easier 
routes, would normally be grouped under the Extreme grading. Most of 
the climbs are completely free, and those routes that still require aid 
are noted. Their order of difficulty depends on a free ascent. 

XS Astra Ichabod Post Mortem 
Dovedale Groove 
Eliminot 

Medlar (1 peg) 
Nagasaki Groove 
Niche 

Praying Mantis Direct 
Rigor Mortis 

HXS 

Extol 
Ghost 
Hobbit 
Holy Ghost 

Fallen Angel 
Hydra 
Gillette Direct 
Rag man's Trumpet/ Sally 

Free and Easy ( 1 nut) 

Phoenix 
Phobos 
Pink Panther 

Holocaust (1 peg, 1 nut) 
Cruel Sister (1 sling) 
Peccadillo (2 pegs) 
Empire 

Risus 
Silence 

The Vikings 
Palladin 
Brain Damage 

Harder Athanor Fine Time (1 peg) Footless Crow 
Still Dry Grasp Cumbrian• 

Eastern Hammer Bitter Oasis 

*The Cumbrian was climbed free by the author but only after he had pulled up on a sling 
to inspect a hold. His acent therefore employed one point of aid, which is, in fact. 
unneccessary. 

Fawcett, and the much attempted Cumbrian (XS), the prow 
of Central Pillar, was climbed to give one of the hardest 
pitches in the Lakes: committing moves up a steep wall to 
gain a strenuous groove that has to be climbed in a hurry, 
then a sudden change to precariously thin bridging to leave 
the groove for the belay ledge. Esk joined Gimmer and 
White Ghyll as one of the few major crags completely free 
of aid points. 
Pavey Ark had yet more to offer: Austin and Valentine 
climbed Ragman's Trumpet (XS) , tangling with Sally Free 
and Easy (XS). Combined they give two long pitches, one 
sustained and relentlessly strenuous, the other equally 
sustained but consisting of delicate thin bridging, harder 
the higher one climbs. Ed Grindley hauled a considerable 
beer gut up three excellent hard routes on the east face. 
Risus (XS) was repeated within a day: Fallen Angel (XS) 
and Brain Damage (XS) were both repeated almost as 
speedily, both losing their aid points. 
There was no rest for the wicked, as Myhill and Jones 
discovered after putting up Empire (XS) on R9ven Crag, 
Thirlmere, with two points of aid and rash proclamations as 
to its difficulty. Within a fortnight the rock was smouldering 
from repeat ascents; within a month it had lost its aid points 
and received an on-sight solo ascent. 
A Lakeland answer to Snowdonia's Craig Gogarth was 
discovered and loudly proclaimed, but reality sharpened the 
vision. St. Bees Head's dusty, fish-odoured sandstone was 
never a challenge to Gogarth's fine rock. 
Exceptionally dry weather in 1974 saw activity increasing. 
Numerous hard new climbs were found: Lamb, Valentine 
and Fawcett repeated and cleaned anything that rusted . 
Ross's aid route If (Gimmer Crag) was free climbed and 
straightened one cold, wet day to give the hardest most 
exposed pitch on the crag (Eastern Hammer: XS). Goat 
Crag's 200ft. Great Buttress was free climbed by two routes, 
Footless Crow (XS) and Bitter Oasis (XS), both very hard, 
the former sporting an incredible 180ft. pitch that never 
relents for an inch. Harder than anything Wales has to offer 
they epitomize the best that can result from the diverse 
factions competing for a piece of the cake. 
The Lake District has not the rock or the routes to challenge 
the grandeur of Wales, but has aligned its attack in the 
difficulty and technical quality of its climbing. Here, with a 
little help from its friends, it is succeeding. 
SUMMARY 
English Lake District. A survey in the fluctuations of ethics, the 
advances of standards and the social variations in Lakeland rock
climbing. 
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Mountain Interview 

ARNE RANDERS HEEN 
Andalsnes is a small fishing village on the 
west coast of Norway; her people's livelihood 
depends on the whim of the North Sea, and 
on the thin strip of land dividing the 
Atlantic from the mighty rock walls of the 
Trolltindene. It was here that Arne 
Randers Heen was born, on April 4th, 1905. 

Heen studied locally, excelling in a variety 
of pursuits - archeology, botany, gymnastics 
and athletics. On completing his education, 
he entered his uncle's tailoring firm, 
working at the bench, drawing and cutting 
suits during the dark winter days. In the 
early spring he would travel north to the 
island of Lofoten and the great fishing 
areas, selling work clothes and suits to the 
fishermen and their families. With the onset 
of the winter snows, he would return to 
Andalsnes, back to tailoring and the teaching 
of gymnastics at the local school. 

It was a full and varied life, but it was 
not enough. Throughout his 'teens and early 
twenties, Heen had been haunted by the lure 
of the great peaks which overshadow the 
valley farms. In particular, he found himself 
drawn hypnotically by the most shapely -
the Romsdalshorn. This fine peak had first 
been climbed in 1827 ; the ascent was made 
by a farmer, Hans Bjermeland, and a 
blacksmith, Christian Hoel, who, in classic 
fashion, undertook the climb for a wager 
made during a session of heavy drinking. 
Occasional ascents had been made since, but 
there was little likelihood that a local 
lad would ever do the climb: willing 
companions were non-existent, and there was 
virtually no chance of a village youth 
breaking into the small and exclusive 
Norwegian climbing fraternity. Climbers 
came almost entirely from the south - from 
the Oslo area - and, in common with other 
countries in 1928, the sport was very much 
a middle-class affair. 

So Heen, the local tailor and gymnastics 
teacher, embarked on the ascent alone and, 
in so doing, began a career that was to 
make him Norway's most famous mountaineer. 
From that moment on his interest grew, and 
soon his enthusiasm was shared by his 
cousin, Eirik; slowly, naively, they 
developed their experience and technique 
until they were able to embark on quite 
difficult ascents in both winter and summer, 
always with great pioneering spirit. 

Their forceful approach to the sport 
eventually brought the two cousins face to 
face with the Trolltindene, the 5,000ft. 
majestic rock precipice that overshadows 
the whole valley. In 1931 the pair climbed the 
obvious diagonal break above the farm at 
Fiva, giving Northern Europe a route as long 
and complex as the major routes of the Alps. 

Yet the two local lads could develop no 
further. Information was still scarce, as was 
equipment, so they decided to visit the Alps 
to gain more knowledge and experience. 
Little did Armand Charlet realize what a 
memorable ascent it was to be when he 
agreed to take the two Norwegian 'guides' up 
the Mummery Crack, on the Grepon. In those 
days an Alpine classic, the climb formed the 
cornerstone of a friendship that grew between 
the two National Guides over the following 
forty years. 

Back in Norway Heen continued to guide, 
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developing new mountain routes annually ; 
two of his most notable achievements at this 
time were the East Face of Kongen and the 
East Ridge of Dronninga, both complex and 
serious grade 5 routes. Other climbers were 
active too : in 1936, Professor Arne Naess and 
Erik Holter climbed the South-East Ridge of 
S0re Dyrhaugstind in the Jotunheimen, 
producing a mountain route "strictly for 
ironmongers". It was a serious and technical 
proposition, rivalling the earlier Fiva Route, 
but Heen's attitude in this respect was set: 
pitons should be used for safety only. The 
Norwegian school of thought followed this 
"early British puritanical approach", and there 
is still a body of panegyrists today. Heen's 
restrictive attitude, however, was mainly 
personal; being fanatically fit, confident in 
his own self-taught techniques and capable 
of soloing hard routes, he had little need to 
preach or restrict others. 

But before an accepted norm could settle on 
the climbing community, the country was 
disrupted by war. The occupational forces of 
Germany sought peaceful coexistence and, 
with his tailoring business badly affected, 
Heen became a full-time teacher. Very soon 
a local resistance movement was flourishing, 
compiling intelligence reports which were 
sent weekly to the exiled Norwegian 
Government in London. The movement was 
partly broken; its members were shipped to 
camps in Germany, and the weight of the 
work shifted to Heen. He was held in court 
twice, but always had 'bomb-proof alibis 
and, as he spoke German fluently, was able 
to talk his way to freedom. Outwardly, Heen 
was submissive - yet the weekly reports 
continued, as did the hunting of reindeer with 
'outlawed' firearms to supplement local war 
rations. Also in operation was a 'tunnel to 
freedom' for escaped prisoners and refugees. 
All were offences punishable by death. 

With the cessation of hostilities, Heen 
returned to his old trade, and soon business 
was back to normal. His attitude to climbing 
remained the same, and he still refused to 
resort to pegs. His guiding fame spread. With 
his vast experience of climbing in Lofoten, 
Romsdal and the Jotunheimen, in both winter 
and summer, he was again the leading figure 
in the national mountaineering scene. In 
1950, he joined Professor Arne Naess·s 
expedition to climb Nanga Parbat or Nun 
Kun. Owing to visa difficulties they turned 
their attention to Tirich Mir, the highest peak 
in Pakistan, but were unsuccessful in their 
attempt. 
Heen then turned towards the wilderness 
wastes of East Greenland, and in 1951 and 
1954 he took part in expeditions to map, explore 
and climb new peaks. He was also active in 
Spitsbergen, where he combined work and 
climbing . Back in Romsdal, he tried the East 
Pillar of Trollryggen, with repeated failures. 
In 1958, however, he teamed up with the 
young climber Ralph H0ibakk, for one more 
attempt. They produced the finest grade 6 
route in Norway, though they had to resort 
to some aid; but dear to Heen was the fact 
that it demanded a nose for route-finding and 
some hard climbing. The route also opened 
up another possibility - the Troll Wall itself! 

The challenge was taken up by many parties 
from different countries, with both British and 
Norwegian parties starting up the wall at the 

same time. The wave of publicity which was 
sparked off has hardly subsided to this day. 
The British formed a 'Romsdal Guide Corps', 
and climbed many new and fine routes; they 
also produced a guide book to the area. Yet 
local opinion with regard to climbers was not 
as friendly as we have been led to believe, 
and recent accidents in the valley have posed 
various problems. National newspapers have 
headlined the area as "The Valley of Death" 
and a "Climbing Circus", and there have been 
demands to know who is responsible for 
rescues (with bills outstanding, this is a sore 
point locally.) 

The recent Polish ascent of the Troll Wall 
again awoke Norwegian public opinion, and 
the Chief of Police in Molde has mentioned 
the possibility of restrictions being imposed 
on big-wall climbs. With climbing overhung 
by a cloud of controversy and spotlit by the 
glare of high publicity, and with the future of 
the sport uncertain in the area, Mountain 
asked Dave Durkan to interview Heen. They 
spent two days going over the problems, 
and Heen showed a marked concern and 
interest in finding a workable solution for all 
concerned. Although considered by many as 
being fixed in his ways, Heen is informed and 
flexible. His local standing is solid, and 
nationally he is regarded as an authority ; 
since he holds the King 's Gold Medal 
(tantamount to a knighthood), his views 
carry weight. In the present situation of 
uninformed newspaper reportage and possible 
legislation on climbing, he could be of 
immense value in climbing public relations. 

Mountain: How did this life-long love 
affair between you and the Romsdalshorn 
start? 

Heen: The first time I heard about the 
Romsdalshorn was when I visited my 
grandfather in lsfjorden. A local painter, very 
famous for having painted the highest church 
towers, was also there. He was a tourists' 
guide, as well as a painter, and I heard him 
and my grandfather talking about the peak 
with great respect. So I asked how the first 
men had climbed it. The old guide looked 
down at me, a ten-year-old boy, and said : 
"It was a very big eagle who flew those two 
men to the top." 

Did this curb your youthful enthusiasm ? 

No, not really. My time was spent in study, 
and my energies used up in sports such as 
athletics, skiing and shooting. In our small 
rural community everyone entered fully into 
the competitive games, and for a number of 
years I held many local records : you can see 
the prizes of fifty years all around you. 

Yet before you climbed the Romsdalshorn 
you must have had more to go on than the 
eagle theory. 

Not much more - there was very little 
information available. You see the local guide, 
Henning Nygard, just accompanied clients to 
the tops, and local opinion had it that only crazy 
Englishmen climbed. The first real guides 
were Erik Norahagen and Matias Soggemoen, 
who with Carl Hall did the second ascent of 
the Romsdalshorn in 1881. The first ascent had 
probably been the first real climb in all 
Europe, for mountains like Mont Blanc do not 
constitute climbing, but mere snow-tramping 
- not like the Romsdalshorn. It was quite 



"I had this wish, this desire, to reach the tops 
of the impressive peaks that I had looked at 
all my life, peaks that most people regarded as 
impossible." 

a feat for two men in 1827, and is still a fine 
ascent today. As for my own ascent, well, I 
was twenty-three at the time and, having 
seen some pictures by the photographer Erling 
Birkeland from Molde, of the spires that 
adorn the Troll ridge, I thought I should try to 
reach these places. There were no 
descriptions, only a few articles of which I 
knew nothing at this time, and I could 
find no one who wanted to accompany me. 
So I left on my own. I walked up to 
Lillefjell, then continued to the North Wall, 
where I crossed to a big gully (later called 
Halls Renne) and so reached the top. Here I 
wrote on a piece of paper that I had been 
there, probably by the original route, and at 
the time I felt it was a great action. Since 
then I have climbed the peak over two 
hundred times. 

After this ascent, what was the next 
development? 
Firstly, I climbed on my own in big leather
soled boots, and then started to accompany 
tourists and visiting climbers. It was from 
them that I began to learn about the sport. 
My own gymnastic capability and stamina, 
led to my trying more and more difficult routes 
-such as the solo first ascent of the South-West 
Wall of Lille Romsdalshorn, now a grade 4, 
but in 1929 a very serious proposition, said 
by Carl Hall to be impossible. But really, I 
learnt a great deal from visitors. Also important 
was the fact that I could obtain equipment from 
them. H. W. Withman, of the Alpine Club, 
was a fine companion who climbed nearly all 
the peaks in the area. He gave me my first 
real rope: I remember it was a Beal rope, the 
finest in those days, with green fleck thread 
running down its middle. At this time I 
developed a system of protecting myself by 
using the rope as a big loop and placing 
it over large blocks below hard sections. 
After I had done the hard bit I would pull 
the rope up after me. All this was very 
exciting and rewarding yet most of the time 
I climbed without this secure system, which 
was then considered rather complex and a 
little revolutionary. 

" . .. it was a feeling for nature, for the actual 
mountains, for the experience they gave, just 
the being of the hills that was our driving 
force, our joy." 

But what was it that really made you want to 
take up climbing, especially solo routes? 

From my early days I have had a strong 
complex about overcoming certain things. 
None of my friends wished to explore, but 
I had this wish, this desire, to reach the tops 
of the impressive peaks that I had looked at 
all my life, peaks that most people regarded as 
impossible. I suppose this was a fine place to 
try to overcome my complexes; indeed, I had 
little respect for the difficulties and dangers 
that I encountered. Even when roped, I 
always led, and some of the things I climbed 
then have left me wondering. There are some 
that I certainly would not have tried in later 
years, particularly when I learnt how little 
it takes to cause an accident. A small slip can 
have such terrible consequences, can cause 
such great unhappiness, that I tended to slow 
down, or mellow, as the years progressed . 
In the early days, however, we were the 
explorers: we were poorly equipped, had 
little knowledge and often suffered great 
hardship, but it was a feeling for nature, for 
the actual mountains, for the experience they 
gave, just the being of the hills, that was our 
driving force, our joy. As I have said, even 
later, with superior equipment and on big and 
wonderful new routes, the youthful pioneering 
experience was never bettered. 

What was your relationship with other 
Norwegian climbers at this time? 

As you know, the climbing community was a 
closed circle in many ways, and I was an 
outsider. I climbed with Karl and Osvald 
Oshaug, and a number of others who 
constituted a rather motley group of 
mountaineers. My usual companion, however, 
was my cousin, Eirik, with whom I climbed a 
lot, and we soon formed a good team. 

Many of your first ascents with these climbers 
have been winter ascents. This seems to have 
been quite an early preference? 

Yes, we decided that it was a pity to have 
peaks all around us and only climb in the 
summer. So in 1930, with Karl and Oswald, 
I did the first winter ascent of the 

"When a climb is too difficult for 'conventional' 
pegging to suffice, then I would regard the 
route as impossible. When you use expansion 
bolts, there is no limit to the possibilities." 

Romsdalshorn. Our only equipment was a 
rope, and the precarious nature of the 
climb rather emphasized that we were in dire 
need of better equipment. So Eirik and I 
obtained some nailed boots and two ice axes, 
and next year, in January 1931, we set off up 
Venjatind by the North Ridge. It was a 
wonderful ascent, approached on skis, and 
soon we were at grips with the difficulties. 
With our new ice-axes and our youthful 
enthusiasm, we felt we could climb anything! 
But perhaps we should first have learnt how 
to use these new-fangled things ; we would 
then certainly not have attached ourselves to 
them by long cords, for when we fell they 
were pulled from our hands and we plunged 
many hundreds of metres, with the axes 
cart-wheeling around us. Quite an experience 
- prompting us to develop wrist-straps. It may 
seem strange that we knew nothing about 
the use of ice axes, but our only technical 
information on climbing came from a short 
chapter in a Book of Sports - which was 
outdated in the 'twenties. 

Fiva, your major route at this time, was a rock 
route, and quite a step forward 

That is not strictly true, as we did experience 
fresh snow on the last section, which slowed 
us down and meant that we had to sleep 
out at the top. I had often looked at the 
Trollveggen, and the obvious weakness was 
the slab/ gully system above the farm at Fiva. 
Noel Odell, the Himalayan climber, had made a 
tentative probe for geological interest, and 
had returned. So Eirik and I attempted it late 
in the autumn, and it proved to be a long and 
quite serious route, and rather hard at the 
time. The weather was uncertain when we 
started, but we decided that we could not 
leave it any later in the season. We climbed 
up the rake behind the farm, and this led to a 
series of slabs, which offered reasonable 
climbing. The trouble was that we could not 
see what was above, as successive ridges hid 
the route. Eventually, quite high up, we were 
faced with a choice of two courses: one was 
a steep wall leading to Ugla, the other was 
a difficult traverse to the main gully, which 
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would lead us to the Store Trolltind . We chose 
the left gully, and here the climbing was 
quite thin and very exposed. Also, the weather 
had closed in, giving heavy mist and wet snow, 
so things were really bleak . After a hard 40m. 
run -out, I call ed for Eirik to follow ; as he 
moved, his entire belay block fell away which 
intensified the seriousness of the whole route 
for us. Also, protection was almost non
existent, for it was not considered fair - play to 
place pegs above the shoulder (and never for 
aid) , so I think we only carried a few pegs on 
that ascent. As I said , we slept out, and in 
rather bad conditions. Of course, we knew 
nothing of bivouac equipment ; we just slept 
on a rock platform, and descended the next 
day. I wrote to Odell , telling him of the route, 
and he put my letter in the Alpine Journal, 
saying that the route was probably the 
longest and most imposing in Northern 
Europe. 

Yet in the 'thirties harder routes were being 
pioneered in the Alps, mainly by guides. 
Why do you think Norwegian mountaineering 
was slower to develop? 

Well, we had no yardstick by which to 
measure ourselves, and in fact we climbed as 
hard as was possible in those days, 
considering the views on pegs and aid. Yet 
we knew something of the developments in 
the Alps, and in 1936 Eirik and I decided to 
broaden our experience. I had gone to see 
the Olympic Games in Germany ; from Berlin I 
cycled to Zermatt, as I had long wished to 
climb the Matterhorn . I struggled up to the 
Youth Hostel, arriving late in the evening . 
On my asking for food I was told that it was 
finished . But my haunted -hungry look 
eventually unearthed some scraps, for which 
the lady would accept no payment. "It is 
nothing to offer a person," she said . I 
remember now, I sat down for half-an -hour 
and it was the best meal I ever had in my life. 
In the morning I decided to set off up the 
mountain . On seeing this, my hostess stopped 
me and went to a family of guides living by 
the river, to see if they would take me. 
One of them agreed to do so, for half price, 
behind another client. Well, even half price 
was still too expensive - so I went on my 
own . The climbing was not difficult, but 
dangerous, with loose rocks and ice. On the 
descent I had to assist a guided party who 
had an injured English climber with them. 
From Zermatt I bicycled over to Chamonix to 
meet Eirik, and we decided on Mont Blanc. 
Half-way up we saw that it was nothing more 
than a big snow heap, so we crossed over to 
do the Aiguille du Midi. We had some trouble 
in the boulders on the glacier, but it was a 
nice trip. Then we decided to hire a guide ; 
Armand Charlet agreed to take us up a 
modern route, after we told him we were 
Norwegian guides, and the Mummery Crack 
on the Grepon was what we climbed. 
Charlet climbed in a modern way, teaching 
us a lot. On reaching the top he said that we 
must rappel. Eirik and I looked at each other 
rather vacantly. On seeing that we knew 
nothing of what he was talking about, 
Armand threw his arms in the air, uttering a 
cry of horror. But we really enjoyed our first 
rappels, especially the overhanging start. 
We climbed two other peaks before returning 
to Norway - the Grand Charmoz and the 
Aiguille de l'M. I later revisited the Alps on 
a number of occasions. 

It was in that year that Arne Naess and 
Eric Holter climbed the South -East Ridge 
of Sore Dyrhaugstind, using artificial methods.• 
How was this viewed? 
Naess introduced peg climbing to Norway, 
and it was received in various ways. For 
myself, what little artificial climbing I have 
experienced has been fun, and I liked it. But, 
as I have said, I used pegs for safety only; 
when you begin a route from the first pitch 
with pegs, and continue all the way, it is a 

32 

different matter - it lies on a higher plane 
than mine. Naess and Holter produced a fine, 
hard route in high mountain conditions - and 
that is still true, even though the route has 
now been climbed mainly free. 

Your support is surprising, as Tom Patey 
implies in his book that you and Naess are 
adversaries. 
Tom must have written this only in fun , or 
else it is a great misunderstanding. Arne has 
always been, and still is, my good friend. We 
are of different schools of thought in some 
respects, such as pegging, but our feelings 
run parallel in many ways . Arne is a 
philosopher, thinker and mountaineer, and is 
progressive in some ways ; but I am a teacher 
and a merchant by occupation, and a mountain 
guide for the pleasure it gives. 

On your return from the Alps did you 
continue to guide and what new routes did 
you do? 
I was of course much taken up with my 
work, but I did do a lot of guiding. If a 
visitor came to the valley and wished to 
climb, then he or she was never turned away. 
If I could find no one else to take them, I 
would take a day from my work and climb 
with them myself. Most of my clients were 
just casual climbers, or tourists, though, and 
we mainly climbed the normal, or easier, 
routes. As for new routes, well , the East Face 
of Kongen was a good climb which we 
attempted just to see if the peak could be 
reached from the valley. I led most of it and 
didn't really experience any great difficulty, 
but later I know it was regarded as rather 
hard. The East Ridge of Dronninga was a 
war route, and another route that just took 
our fancy. Direct and very impressive routes 
have now been done up these ridges, and I 
can only imagine that they must be very 
hard. I think our routes still retain their grade 5 
rating ; but you know, even when we were 
climbing at this level, which was then very 
hard for Northern Europe, I don't think the 
enjoyment was as great as in the early days 
when I went out on my own, or sometimes 
with a friend, and just set off up a ridge to 
reach a top. 

The war must have affected climbing. Did you 
continue to guide ? 
I was in Lofoten, selling clothes, when the 
war broke out, and returned to find my house 
burned down, my library, herbarium and 
equipment store destroyed. It then turned out 
that some of the Germans wished to climb 
the Romsdalshorn, but it was not a good deed 
to guide a German. Even so, one had brought 
his equ ipment with him, so I arranged to 
guide him in return for his equipment. He 
agreed to this with the proviso that we climb 
by a difficult route. With a comrade, we 
set off, discussing German philosophies with 
which I sometimes did not quite agree ; at 
one point my client mentioned the concept 
of Lebensraum, or 'room for living', for the 
German people. Well, we crossed this steep 
wall ; I went first, on small holds over a very 
steep drop, and the German followed. Here, 
while he had his arms and chin on a ledge and 
was desperately trying to mantelshelf, I 
resumed our discussion : "Here, at any rate, 
the question of Lebensraum is very urgent." 

I suppose he capitulated. You were also 
involved in the local resistance movement: how 
did the underground function? 

Certain people were involved in illegal 
activities, such as making reports on the 
German activities. The association was 
penetrated, its members sent to prison in 
Germany, and soon the work became the 
responsibility of the local minister and myself. 
Unfortunately, he was also taken, so I 
continued reporting to my contact in Molde. 
The report was microfilmed and sent via 
Sweden and across the North Sea weekly to 
the exiled Norwegian Government in London. 

Did the Germans try to restrict climbing as 
the war progressed ? 

Well, not in Norway. One time I was 'phoned 
by the local Kommandant. I was a little 
apprehensive, but it turned out that two 
officers wished to climb the Romsdalshorn . 
I declined, saying that I would be happy to 
do it after the war. They were angry, so I 
agreed to go the next morning ; I said that if 
they wished to follow, that was their 
business. I arrived with some comrades, and 
half-way up we started to go very fast, soon 
losing our 'clients'. We reached the top, and 
started work on our summit hut. Two hours 
later, the Germans arrived, very angry and 
ungrateful. Later, a statement from these two 
officers was used in court, in order to 
discredit me as being unpatriotic towards the 
Germans! 
I also had access to other reg ions and 
managed to climb some new routes, such as 
the West Wall of Store Riingstind, which 
I did with Hans Christian Bugge. 

The summit hut that you mentioned was also 
a cause of troubles, I believe. 

Yes, I persuaded two Norwegian workers in the 
German camp to steal a roll of roofing felt for 
the hut. This was my fee for taking them up the 
Romsdalshorn . Well , they were caught, and 
confessed . Then people came after me, but 
luckily it turned out that the affair could be 
hushed up if I would agree to take the two 
German guards on the climb. The huts, of 
course, paid for themselves, serving as refuges 
in bad weather and for escaped prisoners; in 
fact, we kept many in huts and snowholes for 
weeks on end. One Russian spent a whole 
winter in the mountains. We hunted animals to 
help supplement the rations of the locals ; our 
firearms, of course, were illegal, but the main 
problem was that of bringing whole reindeer 
down into the valley and distributing them 
without being caught. Later I visited the 
Russian in his home, a new town in Siberia, 
where he is in good health . 

You were also held in court; what happened? 
It was in Dombaas. I was there for over a 
month, after an escaped prisoner I had helped 
was caught in Oslo. He told them I was a 
British agent, but they could not prove it, as 
I had an alibi ; speaking fluent German also 
helped. The most dangerous case I remember 
concerned a man from Estland who wished 
to escape from Norway. He was afraid of the 
Russians coming, as he had fought against 
them. He worked as an engineer for the 
Germans, and promised me the main military 
plans of the area if I arranged his escape. My 
contact in Molde said it was a trap. But I 
thought such a chance should not be missed, 
so I started by guiding him in the mountains, 
up the Romsdalshorn, and fitting his room out 
with mountain pictures, equipment and so on . 
Then, when he handed over the copy of the 
war effort plans, I sent him with a courier, 
via our 'tunnel', over the mountains to 
freedom. The only connection I had with him 
was climbing, so who could suspect me of 
such unlawful things? Later, Eisenhower 
wrote to me, expressing his gratitude with a 
sort of certificate. 

What did you do after the war? 

Like everyone else, the work of rebuilding my 
life was my main occupation. I started to 
guide again, mainly on trade routes, and did 
the odd climb with friends. I paid occasional 
visits to other areas, in winter and summer, 
and in 1950 I accompanied Arne Naess to the 
Himalaya. Our aim was Nanga Parbat or 
Nun Kun, but, owing to the war treatment in 
Kashmir, we did not get permission. We looked 
at the map and found that Tirich Mir, the 
highest peak in Pakistan, was still unclimbed. 
We experienced many troubles, as for 
example when the authorities thought we 
were gun-runners because I had listed 
'karabiners' amongst our equipment. 



On our approach to Tirich Mir, we travelled 
through various small princedoms, and in 
one we were invited to stay in a Royal 
Bungalow. We settled down for the night, in 
a fine carpeted room, but I quickly realized 
that I was not alone in my bed : under the 
clothes was a large family of giant bugs. 
Arne picked up his sleeping bag and left the 
room, to sleep outside at the back of the 
house. I thought this a little impolite, so I 
climbed into the bath -tub and made a bed 
there, intending to wake early and pretend 
that we had slept in the main room all night. 
Alas, I was awoken by a surprised servant, 
to whom I quickly explained that at home in 
Norway it was cold, and the cool bath suited 
my needs ; as for Arne spending the night 
in the garden, I had to explain that he was 
really a vagrant, or bum, who preferred to live 
like a wild man . I don't know how credible 
this was, but from then on the servants gave 
Naess a wide berth . Well, we reached a 
height of 21,000ft. on Tirich Mir, but had to 
return, having spent ten days on the mountain 
without porters. In retrospect, it was probably 
a worthwhile reconnaissance trip, as Arne 
returned to climb the peak the following 
year, with another Norwegian expedition. 

What about the Greenland expedition? 

With two friends, Oistein R0ed and Kjell 
Baastad, I went to the relatively unexplored 
area between Oscarsfjord and Alpefjord . We 
did a number of routes in the area, but were 
unable to reach the highest peak (9,500ft.) 
because of a high mountain chain which 
separated us from it. Three years later we 
returned, with some Danish friends, and after 
a journey by plane and motorboat we 
approached the peak, climbed it, and it has 
been named Norsketinden. Later it turned out 
that a neighbouring peak, Danskeitinden, was 
some thirty feet higher ; this was climbed by a 
Swiss party. Another peak, Hj0rnetinden, The 
Corner Peak, was later climbed by Sir John 
Hunt's party. As for the climbing, there was 
nothing very hard, with usually stable 
weather, but the approaches were complex : 
there are always the problems caused by 
drifting ice, the necessity for being self
sufficient and the possibility of being cut off. 
I doubt if there is an area more difficult and 
varied in terms of access; yet it still affords 
some beautiful and interesting peaks for the 
discerning mountaineer. 
You were also active in Spitsbergen, 
Lofoten and Jotunheimen 
Well, I worked for the oil companies in 
Spitsbergen, meeting many expeditions in the 
course of my work, and climbing a number 
of peaks. Lofoten gave me mainly winter 
ascents: I remember Vaagekallen as being a 
spectacular peak, and Reka, a fine mountain 
in Vesteraalen, of which I made the second 
ascent. In the Jotunheimen also I tended to 
concentrate on winter ascents; I did the first 
winter ascents of all the major peaks except 
for one, and that was Store Skagastalstind. 

Are winter ascents in Norway of any greater 
difficulty than elsewhere? 

In Norway, we have two seasons, one half 
summer, the other winter. True, some ascents 
can be easier in winter, when difficult slabs 
are covered with a good crampon surface, 
but the approaches, overall size of the routes, 
and the unpredictable weather, make all 
ascents in winter very serious undertakings. 

What led up to your ascent of the Troll Ridge, 
with Ralph Hoibakk, in 1959? 
I had tried the ridge on a number of 
occasions, and it had attracted a lot of 
attention. Once I attempted it with Naess, 
but we were turned back by bad conditions. 
The climbing was difficult, and we decided 
to retreat. Arne took the first abseil, but the 
noise of the heavy rain prevented communica
tion between us; I just had to hope that he 
had landed on a ledge and not just slipped 

Above: The great pillars of Trolltind. Hoibakk's and Heen 's route takes the East Pillar ( Troll Ridge) 
of the Trollryggen - the right-hand one of the three. Photo: Doug Scott 

off the end of the rope. I took out my last 
spare clothes, a rain-coat and a floppy hat, 
put them on for extra protection, and followed 
him. Once over the edge, the noise was 
alarming ; visibility was nil and I could only 
hope that the rope led somewhere. The noise 
was deafening. Eventually I reached Arne 
who was sitting under a mini waterfall, 
smiling like a fool. I asked him what it was 
that he had shouted as I had come into view. 
"I didn't shout," he said, "I was laughing." 
Apparently the sight of a mountaineer dressed 
in town clothes and descending (like an 
angel) through the splattering water, in a 
really quite serious situation, had struck him 
as very funny indeed. People view great 
danger in various ways, but Arne showed 
humour during epics (and not just when 
talking about them afterwards) : it was part 
of his involvement, or philosophy, I suppose. 
Then, when I had just about abandoned any 
thought of ever climbing the ridge, I heard 
that a young climber, Ralph H0ibakk, with a 
friend, had climbed a new route on the 
Romsdalshorn by a way that I knew must be 
very difficult ; so I asked him if he wished to 
accompany me on a trip to look at the ridge. 
We climbed for three hours from Fiva Farm, 
and spent the night in a bivouac place which 
was excellent, except that it lacked water. 
The next day was fine and we set off up the 
difficult slabs leading to the crack that was 
the highest point yet reached. As I knew the 
crack, I led off ; pitons were difficult to place, 
and holds almost non-existent. I squeezed 
myself into the crack, but after a while my 
strength deserted me, and I had to come 
down. Ralph then attempted it : he passed my 
high point w ith great difficulty and, with very 
thin and exacting moves, pulled himself over 
the formidable overhang. First the rucksack 
followed, then it was my turn . The crack 
proved to be the key to the route . Easy 
climbing brought us above a snow drift, and 
we continued to the middle part of the 
buttress, where the slabs were steep and 
highly polished. I told Ralph that it would be 
justifiable to retreat, but he insisted on 
peeping round the corner ; this resulted in 
some very severe climbing, with Ralph 
reporting that there were new possibilities 
offering themselves. We continued, over 
difficult rock, very close to the edge where 

the ridge meets the Troll Wall itself, and where 
an abseil could result in a swing into the 
wall, so it was better to continue. Steep slabs 
followed, very thin and hard, requiring two 
pitons for aid; then the climbing eased and 
we had a glimpse of the great gully above. 
We found some snow, to quench our thirst, 
and had something to eat, then resumed the 
ascent to the left edge of the gully ; here, 
we were alarmed to find an overhang, where 
we again had to use pitons . We were 
obliged to take a highly exposed traverse to 
reach the gully proper, and here we made 
quick progress to the summit, finishing in 
pitch darkness. We went to the Trollsteg Hut, 
where we met two English climbers who had 
planned to try the route: we told them it was 
now done. It was the longest continuous 
climb made in Northern Europe, and we 
suggested that it required one rope, one 
thinner cord and eight pitons, for a party of 
two, with a probable climbing time of 
fifteen hours. Ten years later, in 1968, I 
repeated the climb with Ralph, as a sort of 
anniversary ascent. By then I was 63 years 
old, but we still managed to do the route in 
under eleven hours. Since then it has been 
climbed numerous times, with some people 
taking three days, and almost sieging it. Our 
ascent was noted in the Alpine Journal, and 
sparked off a wave of development. 

In 1968 the English formed a 'Guide Corps' in 
the valley; how did you view this development? 

I think it was unnecessary for guiding, as 
there was not the need for so many. If they 
had started a school, then there might have 
been some justification. Anyway, they were 
only in operation for one season . 

Yet they did do a number of fine routes. 

Yes, but so did Norwegian, German, French 
and other English parties. 

You say in your historical sections to Tony 
Howard's guide book that the guides made 
Norwegian climbing history by leading a client 
up the Trollveggen. This must stand out. 

Those were not my words, but something 
that the editor put into my article. The 
so -called 'passenger' was a good climber 
named Per Harvold, so it was hardly a question 
of making history. Also, the guide notes a 
peak called Haukelutind, as high as your 

33 



THE BIG MOUNTAIN COUNTRY U. K. 
(Scotland of course) is where you ' ll find us. From our comfortable 
base in a large country house we run courses for SM L TB, rock 
climbing, general mountaineering and rescue - all year. 

LOCH Ell CENTRE 
by Fort Will iam, Inverness-shire Tel. Corpach 320 

highest mountains in Britain, yet the peak 
does not exist. It is a pity that self-styled 
guides do not become familiar with their area. 
There are other discrepancies too, although 
t he guide was welcome as my earlier booklet 
had been put out of date by the new 
developments in the valley. 

What do you feel should be the aim of a 
guide? 

Firstly, to lead his client up and down in 
safety ; but also to show interest in his client, 
bringing about a pleasant atmosphere and 
ensuring a memorable day. 

How did you view the French ascent of the 
Troll Wall in 1967? 

It looked somewhat unethical and unnatural 
to me, fixing ropes from the start to the top, 
and being able to go up and down at will. 
One good point was that they were thereby 
able to help a fallen German climber on 
t he Rimmon Route. The two English climbers, 
Ben Campbell - Kelly and Brian Wyvill , did a fi ne 
ascent ; they fixed no ropes, were self 
sufficient, and did the climb in seven days, 
as opposed to the twenty-one days by the 
French. Also, Ed Drummond's attempts on 
t his route, and his new route on the wall last 
year, showed that there is no need to use 
siege or Himalayan tactics in the valley. 

How do you feel about bolting on high 
mountain routes? 

When a climb is too difficult for ·conventional' 
pegging to suffice, then I would regard the 
route as impossible. When you use expansion 
bolts, there is no limit to the possibilities : it 
only depends on the time available and the 
weather. Short sections of bolting may be 
j ustifiable to complete a major route, but the 
line must be drawn somewhere. 

With the increase in numbers of climbers, 
there has been a rise in accidents; how are 
these coped with ? 

We have a rescue team, which works with 
the Norwegian Red Cross. They will go out 
to rescue anyone on the more normal routes. 
If an accident happens on the Troll Wall, or 
on any of the big faces, then . . • 

This team works on a voluntary basis, I know, 
but recently there have been accidents that 
have involved the police and helicopters, and 
local opinion appears to be divided towards 
climbers. 

True, many of the inhabitants here do not 
know much about climbing, and view it as a 
crazy occupation. Indeed, this has always 
been the popular opinion. Yet now, people 
are being faced with the likelihood of losing 
days at work, footing the bill for equipment, 
and being put in danger themselves. Their 
attitude is understandable : no one minds the 
odd rescue, but the farmer and shopkeeper 
can only do so much and no more. Also, it is 
not pleasant to have bad publicity aimed at 
your home area. 
There has also been talk of placing restrictions 
on big-wall climbing. 
It has been mentioned in the papers, but I 
don 't think it would help to forbid people to 
climb. It was tried in the 'thirties with the 
Eiger North Wall, but the climbers still came. 
The police cannot spend their time pulling 
people down again, or waiting at the top with 
a ticket, and they would not wish to do so. 
I doubt if that will ever come. On the other 
hand, Eastern European climbers need an 
invitation to come to the country, and this 
must be endorsed by the authorities. Local 
by-laws can also be passed, and could be 
enforced, but I think some other solution will 
be found before such steps are taken. 
The recent Polish ascent of the French Route 
brought all the reporters out in force. 
Headlines referred to " The Valley of Death" 
and a "Climbing Circus", and asked "Who Will 
Pay" ?. You were also quoted, seemingly 
giving credence to some of the reports. 
The newspaper Dagbladet is mainly interested 
in sensational affairs, and much of its 
reporting is done over the 'phone. People 
do not really listen to it. Yet, Nils Faarlund, 
of the Alpine Centre, has accused me of 
causing a climbing circus here in Romsdal ; 
I only gave the journalists information they 
sought, which they would have obtained 
elsewhere, and perhaps not so soundly. On 
the other hand, Aftenposten produced some 
informed reporting, tending to leave the 
'headlines' until after the ascent. As for the 
ascent itself, it is a great achievement to do 
such a route in winter time, and they were 
a very skilled party. I myself am not keen 
that such routes should be attempted in 
winter, as they are more dangerous. Yet, once 
it is done, it is done ; it will not be repeated, 
I think. 
Do you see any solution to the problems in 
the valley? 
Well, I have been in touch with various 

people who are involved ; the question of the 
helicopter bill left outstanding from last year's 
rescue has been cleared - the state will pay. 
Yet the climbers themselves do have a 
responsibility : we were led to believe that 
they had adequate insurance to cover such 
rescues. Like the Polish climbers on the 
French Route last winter, who were insured for 

3,000 each in case of rescue. But the big 
problem is the publicity. When a team arrives in 
a small village, with all the equipment needed 
for such routes, how can it fail to be noticed? 
It is not possible. Another point is that the 
wall looks down on the main valley road, so 
very quickly the press arrive. Are we to pick 
up the wall and move it back so no one can 
see it? That would be very nice. Even so, 
parties on such routes should try to avoid 
publicity; but, at the same time, they should 
also have someone in the valley to answer 
any questions that are being asked. 
The police are asking what every rescue 
team in Britain asks of parties in their area : 
t hat they should be properly equipped, that 
t hey should leave details of their intended 
routes and, slightly more, that they should 
have adequate insurance and contact with 
t he valley. We hope that it will go no further 
t han this. 
I think that we must also hope for a 
subsidized rescue team, and better relation 
ships with the press. 

What about Norwegian climbers at this time? 

We have a lot of younger climbers, who are 
skilled and who have done a number of very 
hard routes, both in Norway and abroad. 
Visits to the Alps have recently become 
common, and expeditions have been made to 
Greenland, South America and the Himalaya, 
with notable successes. Also, two 
Norwegians were in the International Everest 
Expedition ; subsequently they have visited 
some of their English team-mates, forming 
strong ties. 

Clearly, you have led a very active sporting 
life; what other interests do you have? 

I like to excavate old sites, and I act as an 
agent for Trondheim Museum. One fine 
dig with which I was involved was at 
Setnes - a lady's grave, dating from Viking 
times. I am also interested in botany and 
geology, which help to make a mountain trip 
enjoyable. More recently, I have been showing 
slides on mountaineering, trying to broaden 
the outlook of local people w ith regard to 
climbers, the sport and the problems. 
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In Praise of Cheating 
by Harold Drasdo 

"Though play as such is outside the range of good and bad, the element of tension imparts to it a certain ethical value in so far as it means a testing 
of the player's prowess: his courage, tenacity, resources, and, last but not least, his spiritual powers - his 'fairness'; because, despite his ardent desire 
to win, he must still stick to the rules of the game. 

The player who trespasses against the rules or ignores them is a 'spoilsport'. The spoilsport is not the same as the false player, the cheat; for the 
latter pretends to be playing the game and, on the face of it, still acknowledges the magic circle. It is curious to note how much more lenient society 
is to the cheat than to the spoilsport. Th is is because the spoi lsport shatters the play-world itself. By withdrawing from the game he reveals the 
relativity and fragility of the play-world in which he had temporarily shut himself with others." 

Over the past few years monologues and dialogues on what 
have come to be called climbing ethics have become a 
regular feature of climbers ' magazines. Tejada-Flores and 
Robbins have presented intriguing and comprehensive 
descriptions of how the ethical machinery works or ought 
to work, and recently Robin Campbell has offered a shorter 
decalogue. To be sure, Campbell and others have mentioned 
their discomfort at talking about ethics in this respect - as if 
climbing had dilemmas as weighty as those of the medical 
and legal professions. Recall , though, that in a famous essay 
on conservation written no less than forty years ago 
Aldo Leopold urged a further extension of ethical concepts: 
ethics dealt with property and people at first, he said ; but 
ethics ought to consider unimproved land and the life -forms 
it supports . Clearly there is a sense in which many young 
climbers agree with him and want to go a step further by 
protecting the inanimate world of rock. 

Ought one to apologise for adding to this literature? If so, 
I offer two apologies, alternatives if you like. First, climbing 
and mountaineering have been great fun and very satisfying. 
But the threats from technology and population pressure in 
the past are nothing to the threats looming in the immediate 
future . I find myself reluctant to agree with David Roberts 
(Ascent, 1972) that the sport is probably doomed and may 
already be in its last throes. But I am sure that if we want 
to enjoy these pastimes in roughly the same sorts of ways 
as in the past, it would be wise to ascertain whether and 
how we ought to protect them. Second, at some time or 
other I have flouted almost every rule within an English 
climber's reach . And yet, in the very act of committing each 
misdemeanour, an utterly plausible excuse has been taking 
shape in my mind. So perhaps I write with unusual 
authority and have important new material to contribute? 

It makes sense to begin by scanning the entire field of 
unethical behaviour on mountains, using 'unethical' in our 
contemporary sense. Some readers may be upset at the 
inclusion of certain items in this list but all these practices 
have been complained of by someone at some time. It 
might be worth adding that less heinous offences, best 
referred to as breaches of "climbing manners", can also be 
identified ; some of the prototypes of these peccadilloes 
were excellently dealt with by Winthrop Young in Mountain 
Craft and more modern forms can be extrapolated. 

So we begin, obviously, with the use of a power drill to get 
up a mountain and of a helicopter to get down ; with the 
use of light aeroplanes to look for or at prospective routes ; 
with the use of helicopters, aeroplanes, skidoos, jeeps, 
scramble bikes and so on, to get men or material nearer to 
the climb than other or earlier visitors . 
Next we have the use of pegs, bolts, nuts and slings to 
allow one to stand or hang in comfort where it might 
otherwise be difficult or impossible; and the abandoning of 
this or other material on the mountain. Then there is the 
whittling-away of climbs from below by the use of siege 
tactics; and the softening -up of climbs from above by 
inspection or rehearsal by rappel or top-rope and by the 
placing of useful or displacing of unhelpful material. 
Here we might add the dissemination of detailed information 
about the mountain and its climbs in the form of guide-
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books, magazine articles, route descriptions, photos and 
topos. And then comes the guiding on mountain excursions 
of people who want to go that way but daren 't go there on 
their own; or of those who might just drift there by chance 
but who don't understand what the mountain is for ; or of 
people who don't admire the mountain and are scared stiff 
anyway. 
All sorts of other complaints have been lodged: about the 
presence on mountains of people with uniforms, or with 
badges and certificates to prove it; about the building of 
shelters and refuges; about the overdevelopment of rescue 
facilities; about the use of funny shoes on easy climbs, and 
so on. But that will do for a start . 
Now it is clear to me that matters of right and wrong in 
climbing involve actions with effects of two quite different 
categories. First, they involve actions detrimental to the 
scene in its widest sense: conservation ethics, called here 
environment ethics. Second, they involve actions that 
threaten the accepted styles of climbing: game ethics, 
called here competition ethics to emphasise the dominant 
aspect of their nature. Some activities certainly lead to both 
sorts of damage but it remains possible and important to 
separate the categories and effects. 
We can list the main offences against environment ethics 
briefly. First, there is damage to the biological life-bank of 
the cliff or mountain, its plants and bird or animal life. 
Second, there is damage to the rock itself, considered as 
something natural and admirable rather than as a climbing 
problem that might need regrading after rough treatment. 
Third, there are the litter nuisances: bog paper on every 
ledge and bolts in every wall. And, fourth, there is the 
erosion of the absolute mystery, dignity and privacy of the 
mountain and the contamination of the local or native 
culture the mountain stands behind and is coloured by. 

There are other problems as well. But in summary these are 
the sorts of complaints that might be made by non-climbers 
who love the mountain in an entirely platonic sense. The 
general type of offence is disturbance. One could say a lot 
about these matters and if it were claimed that they are 
outside the scope of climbing ethics the reply is, no, 
absolutely not, the two areas are inseparable in many 
instances. But it is true that the most heated arguments at 
present are about the ways in which climbs are carried out. 

Competition ethics are based upon a number of factors or 
desiderata. There is the need to exert oneself ; there is the 
need to scare oneself ; there is the need to excel; and there 
is the example of archetypal climbs. Beyond this, competition 
ethics respond to change: advances in techniques; 
advances in technology ; increases in wealth and leisure; 
and the effects of population pressures. 

In mentioning the more important of these factors, 
Tejada-Flores· indispensable description of 'climbing-games· 
has to be used as a model yet again . One assumes that the 
reader is familiar with his terminology and ideas and I use 
these freely here, without keeping bowing to the inventor. 
One notes that he remarks that the climbing-game hierarchy 
isn't the only way of thinking about climbing and no doubt 
he went through a number of alternatives. But an obvious 
way of describing breaches of competition ethics is by 
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saying that they amount to the use of a handicap-system to 
assist the climber rather than to defend the climb. The 
subversive purpose of this essay is to ask how much 
competition ethics matter ; but the question will have to 
wait a moment. 

Having listed offenses against environment ethics we can 
now look at the flouting of competition ethics. And here the 
cardinal sin is simply the use of too much advantage, 
especially in support of a pre-emptive strike . To this we can 
add the leaving of aid in place, a temptation to subsequent 
parties . Over the past few years remarks about the use of 
excessive protection have also been voiced from time to 
time. And then there is the creation of a variation or traverse 
which, whilst giving a new climb, detracts from the 
ambience of an existing line, a question of manners possibly. 
But the general type of offence is that of reducing the 
personal handicap in relation to other climbers likely to 
attempt the same route. 

It was remarked earlier that some activities offend both 
ethics and some only one or the other. So, for example, a 
pure bolt ascent might be held to flout environment ethics 
(by leaving litter on the wall) and to flout competition ethics 
(by eliminating the personal handicap) . Gardening, on the 
other hand, violates environment ethics but ratifies . 
competition ethics because it leaves the climb in a more 
permanent condition ; whilst rehearsal by top -rope may be 
held to offend competition ethics but does not threaten 
environment ethics in the least. 

Excursus on sentiment. The great climbs can stand an 
ancient victory piton and the odd retreat pegs ; even, 
perhaps, extended peg and bolt ladders in certain situations 
depending mainly, rightly or wrongly, on how much anxiety 
the situation arouses in the average climber undertaking the 
route. Climbing is an art- form, engaging our feelings ; and 
these mementoes, speaking of the struggles of our 
predecessors. of success and failure, arouse emotions in us. 
Even litter, then, may add to the impact of a climb. So here 
is the related crunch question for frustrated ethicists. Does 
an unrecorded bolt ascent of an otherwise unvisited w all 
breach environment ethics? Or competition ethics? 
Or both? Or neither? 

Another general observation on breaches of ethics centres on 
the relative permanence of the effect. I began by mentioning 
the use of a power drill to get up a mountain and of a 
helicopter to get down . Each of these bits of assistance 
constitutes a total breach of both ethics. But note that the 
bolting is a relatively irreversible gesture against both 
ethics : the use of the helicopter insults the environment 
ethic only until the echoes have died away ; whilst it 
damages the competition ethic for as long as we say it does. 

Here's an odd difference then. Environment ethics can be 
breached temporarily, with perfect repair, or permanently 
and irreparably, or something in between. But how 
competition ethics are breached depends purely on what we 
say about the matter. And we are influenced by factors that 
tend to make us change our minds and construct new rules. 
One can observe the rules, or one can pretend to observe 
them, or one can ignore them. And it is those who assume 
the last two roles who interest me now : the cheat and the 
spoilsport. 
In climbing, a spoilsport is something more than just a 
climber who takes an advantage one had not thought of 
oneself. A spoilsport might be described as a cheat who 
admits, announces or boasts of his cheating ; or, retro
spectively, a cheat who gets found out. But, to confuse 
matters, British cl imbers use the expression 'cheating ' in two 
ways. First, we joke that we are cheating when we use 
more assistance than is usual ; but by this self-accusation 
we resign from the contest and clear ourselves. Second, we 
cheat when we don't tell the truth about the aid we've used. 
The opportunities for this on smaller crags have become less 
with population pressure. But even on British cliffs there 
can be few leading climbers who have never found 
themselves with a foot 'caught in a sling'; 'whilst gardening 
holds', maybe. And if any essential aid has been admitted 
to, dispensable aid is less likely to be recorded. 
Something can be said in support of both cheat and 
spoilsport. In defence of the cheat it has to be said that, in 
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contrast to the disturbing practices mentioned earlier, 
cheating stands alone ; it does not really threaten the game 
of climbing. Hence the title of this article. In defence of the 
spoilsport one can say what Durkheim said of other 
criminals. That his existence is inevitable because he is the 
agent used to clarify and define the edges of permissible 
behaviour. Perhaps both cheat and spoilsport might be 
regarded as the guerillas of the mountaineering world, 
sabotaging the ethics machine when its workings are 
causing absurd or undesirable effects. 

So here's a health to Keith McCallum. Half cheat, half 
spoilsport, ably seconded by his three fantasied companions 
(how real and individual were their personalities to him? 
Who was the best of the three? Where did J. S. Martin 
spend his August holiday in 1967 ?) he blazed his way to 
glory through fifty dream climbs. One has to give credit 
where it is due. In The Decay of Lying, Wilde speculates on 
the character of the true liar - " his frank, fearless statements, 
his superb irresponsibility" - and defines the really 
breathtaking lie: " Simply that which is its own evidence". 
The genius of McCallum was of a very unusual , very broad 
and visionary nature, easily damaged by the cynicism of the 
world . He was able not only to look at cliffs and write up 
fairly plausible descriptions of impressive lines : but he was 
also willing and happy to attend climbing club dinners as 
guest of honour and to make long and stupefyi ngly boring 
speeches about his latest achievements and the state of the 
campaign . There's conviction for you ! One hopes that he 
has not been too distressed at the response the uncovering 
of his initiatives drew. It would be nice to think that he 
might one day return to the climbing scene with new ideas. 
I will assume now that most of us agree that breaches of 
environment ethics are matters worth serious thought, even 
if some alleged abuses need to be looked at rather 
sceptically. But these are not the main subject of this article 
so only one question now remains: do competition ethics 
matter? There are certainly points to be made for and 
against them. 
Clearly, competition ethics are essential for competitors. 
They enable them to sort themselves out and to get into 
order of size, this operation giving great happiness, anguish 
and excitement. Further, it is surely the case that the better 
one climbs a route, the closer to the archetypal style, the 
more pleasure one gets. For the most brilliant climbers, 
ethical climbing is the only means by which a high enough 
level of tension can be achieved and that goal becomes more 
elusive as technique and technology progress. Finally, 
ethical climbing ensures that some problems are left 
unsolved ; and apart from the fact that this conserves a field 
of action for the experts of tomorrow it is also claimed that 
there is an intrinsic virtue in modesty and self-denial. 
What, then, can be said against competition ethics? First, 
that they should only apply to competitors. Might it not 
seem reasonable for a man to ask to compete, not with other 
climbers - the collateral competition - but only with the 
route and his own limits - the vertical competition: and 
therefore to use whatever assistance he feels to be 
necessary? This seems fair enough to me. The joy of 
climbing includes elements other than the pleasure of 
excelling, includ ing, as claimed already, the catharsis of 
exertion and fear ; and that satisfaction is quite independent 
of one's performance as compared with the standards agreed 
by groups. It might be said that unethical climbing is simply 
a means of avoiding any such catharsis, but this is usually 
true only for the scornful bystander in a particular situation ; 
the unethical climber is probably finding his unethical 
solution amply exciting . 

The excellence of climbs, given a certain length of route, 
also depends more upon such aesthetic factors as beauty of 
position, rock architecture, setting and view, than upon the 
actual method of achieving the hardest move : and on a 
fairly long route the experience is not much affected whether 
the crux has been climbed by layback, by jamming, or by 
stand ing in a nut sling. So that 60-year-olds, I think, ought 
to insist upon their right to nut the crucial sections of routes 
climbed free by 30-year-olds. The fact that this right is 
derided in Britain at present is lamentable. We have reached 
the point at which sensitive climbers are having to spend 
their holidays in Patagonia, where the wind is too loud to 



permit prolonged discussions on ethics. 
But now, unhappily, I reach the problem on which the 
theorists break themselves: that posed by climbers who, in 
using extensive aid, reject the competition ethic (since 
they're achieving a high enough level of tension as it is) but 
who record their claims to first ascents. Is the First Ascents 
List a competition? Does it pre-suppose adherence to the 
competition ethic of a particular time and place? Or is it no 
more than it calls itself, a historical record? At this point I 
find myself in a bit of a fix. I cannot help commenting here 
on how irresistible the sexual metaphor appears to be. 
Don 't rape the mountains, says Campbell ; leave a few 
monuments to Virginity, says Robbins . It is a commonly held 
opinion nowadays that a false value has often been placed 
upon virginity; and many readers, no doubt, share Dr. 
Comfort's view that chastity is no more a virtue than 
malnutrition. Perhaps, then, the metaphor is misleading? 
And yet, in mountaineering the image of the 
undespoiled seems to remain central and essential. Even 
those who imply that too much is made of this legend of 
purity seem, by the very act of record ing their unethical 
ascents, to shake their own case. (Curious, too, to note how 
many climbers have put on record the fact that they've 
made new routes without recording them.) From this point 
several trains of thought depart and it's not possible to catch 
all of them at once. So I content myself with saying that 
metaphors of violation ought to be scrutinised carefully. In 
fact, I suspect that some interesting understandings of the 
nature of the wilderness experience might result. 

My own predilection, and my practice, is for doing new 
routes as best one can ; and, despite my title, for being 
reasonably honest about the methods used. It doesn't 
perturb me in the least if someone has made a new route 
by using more aid than I find to be necessary on my 
subsequent ascent. If someone repeats my own climb with 
less difficulty, I'm suitably impressed; with more, and I'm 
childishly delighted. I think I know who made the first 
ascents of the Mont Aiguille, the Devil 's Tower, Lost Arrow 
and whatever, and I know how they succeeded. In a 
strange way the histories of climbs made outside the 
competition ethic are often as interesting as those of climbs 
made within it. So I think that the moderate climber ought 
to reject the spectatorial role the elite have assigned to him. 
If I find a desperate crack, accessible to me with two or 
three nuts and slings, I'm not going to watch it for years 
until someone arrives who can finger up it. His aching 
fingers will be his eventual reward as my dry throat was 
mine. His ethical ascent can be used to underline the 
advance of the generations or simply my lack of skill. But 
note that it might also be necessary to record the weather 
and perhaps other variables; unless it is proposed to forbid 
the use of aid (or top-roping or gardening en rappel) on 
new routes except in fine weather. Clearly, the freeing of 
hard British rock-climbs is basically a fine-weather sport for 
gentlemen of leisure who can wait for perfect conditions ; 
whilst British rock-climbing itself is (surely?) an 
all -weather sport. 

(I must add here, in relation to the use of aid, that the 
problems of speed and manners are often present. The 
objection to the use of siege tactics surely stems in part 
from a response to the arrogance of blocking and claiming 
a route in an area in which there is a population pressure 
problem. And when I encourage old men and poor 
performers to use aid on difficult routes, I beg them to 
consider whether they have a right to hold up a queue of 
climbers who are genuinely longing to ascend that 
particular climb.) 

This article has changed shape a dozen times since first I 
sketched it out. I had a hundred dazzling insights, which I 
could not accommodate at this length, and I met a hundred 
baffling problems, which I could only evade or ignore. The 
general field of environment ethics, the critical problem of 
people pollution, the intriguing area of the influence of 
archetypes, and the matter of orders of preference in the use 
of advantage, have had to be passed by. The basic structure 
of the article seems to me to be a reasonable way of looking 
at the practices of climbers. But now I begin to notice a 
suspicious resemblance between the different pronounce
ments on the subject, each having a catch clause at the end. 

Tejada - Flores' hierarchy of climbing-games allows an 
ultimate judgement from the concept of good and bad style. 
Robbins proposes a revolutionary First Ascent Principle and 
his benevolent ethic allows the moderate climber to have as 
much fun as he likes ; but then he announces a class of 
actions called Outrages and these cannot be permitted . 
Campbell outlines three restricted Categorical Imperatives 
and then comes up with a fourth, Love the Mountain, which 
can be used to deal with any abuses he may notice. Some 
readers may think my own suggestions disgustingly 
permissive ; they have probably forgotten my Environment 
Ethic, which enables me to forbid anything that makes a 
mark or a noise. Perhaps, from the beginning, I ought to 
have distinguished more rigorously between clean aid and 
dirty aid, nut and piton, as the Americans keep doing. At 
any rate, I write in the certain knowledge that people will 
let me know where I went wrong . 

In the end, especially for those who climb in public, it's a 
dialogue. It's a good thing that a climber should recognise 
his capabilities. He should see the world as it is and 
understand, if he doesn't already, that he may not be the 
best performer in the game. And it's a good thing also, 
provided that the environment ethic isn't brutally offended, 
that a climber should feel free to do his own thing and to 
reject the rules of others. I take J. E. B. Wright's account of 
an incident during the German attempt in 1936 on 
Lliwedd's then unclimbed Central Gully Direct as a model 
for this dialogue: 

'Stoeppler had been warned about the Welsh weather and 
he had a tube fitted to his Bergen Sack which took an 
umbrella. He was leading with the umbrella open keeping 
off the rain . Teufel was leading me up Reade's Crack. 
Along came five climbers. As they arrived at the foot of 
Central Gully, bang, bang, went Stoeppler's hammer. The 
spokesman of the five shouted, "What do you think 
you 're doing?" Bang, bang, went the hammer. This 
question was addressed several times, in a rising 
crescendo, to Stoeppler and Schneider, neither of whom 
could speak English. The banging and shouting went on 
alternately. Finally Stoeppler said to Schneider in 
German, "if he shouts again, throw a rock at him." The 
stone was not thrown but the banging went on and the 
party of five continued on their way.' 

There are some extraordinarily puzzling questions in the field 
of climbing ethics and it's rather amusing to see the young 
philistines torturing themselves with new forms of the sorts 
of conundrums that have teased philosophers for centuries. 
But if matters of environmental damage aren't involved 
perhaps the really crucifying dilemmas are for very small 
groups of people - the freakishly talented, the disgustingly 
rich, and the clinically disturbed : but not for you and me. 

COME CAMPING, CLIMBING, SKI-ING WITH QUALITY 
EQUIPMENT PLUS EXPERIENCED ADVICE FROM 

TEBBUTT'S 
35 MARKET PLACE, WEDNESBURY. Tel. 021-556 0802 

½ mile from M1 , M5 & M6. Ample tree parking, list of routes ·and 
street map free (We also have an indoor Ski School - 64ft. slope). 

PRODUCTS 

CAGJACS, CAGOULES, OVERTROUSERS 
Free Brochure on request. 

G & H Products, Blackburn Road, 
Birstall, Batley, Yorkshire 
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mountaineering 
equia111ent 
suppliers 
The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping, Mountaineering and 
Ski - ing Equipment. 

AUSTRALIA 
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. 
N.S.W: Blue Mountains 
Rick's Mountain Shop, 
20 Station Road, 
Mt. Victoria. 
Queensland: Brisbane 
Rick's Mountain Shop, 
531 Milton Road, 
Toowong. 
Tel. 07.702294. 
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, 
K1S 1X7. Tel. 613.235.1461. 

EIRE 
Dublin 
The Mountain Hut Ltd., 
28 Stephen Street Lower, 2. 
(C) (M). Tel. 0001.781358 

NEW ZEALAND 
Christchurch 
Oscar A. Coberger, 
15 Cranmer Square, 1. 
Tel. 74.646. 
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UNITED KINGDOM 

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. 0248.600401. 
Birmingham 
Frank Davies (S), 
7 Snowhill, Oueensway, 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 
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. 02'98.5824. 
Cambridge 
The Outdoor Centre, 
7 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0223.53956. 
Capel Curig 

· Joe Brown, 
The Climbing Shop. 
Tel. 06904. 205. 

Capel Curig 
Ellis Brigham, 
Mountain Centre . (M) (S) . 
Tel. 06904.232. 
Cardiff 
Y.H.A. Shop, 
131 Woodville Road, 2 
(After November 18) 
Tel. 0222.31370. 
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, 
13 Wellington Place, 
Leith, 6. (M). 
Tel. 031 .554.0804. 
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 
Nevisport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street. (M) . 
Tel. 041.332.4814. 
Grantown-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 .), 
Elizabeth 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, 
120 Derby Road, (S). 
Tel. 0602.47230. 

Oxford 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
17 Turi Street. 
Tel. 0092.4711 0. 



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. 
Rochdale 
Jeff Connor Outdoor Centre. 
120/ 122 Drake Street 
Tel. 0706.342062. (C) (M). 
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 
Tebutt 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 

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.A 16-2. 

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 : Glendora 
Pack and Piton, 
1000 E. Alosta Avenue, 91740. 
Tel.213.335.0414. (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. 213.694.2164. (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 0 . 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, 
443 12th 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: Upland 
Pack and Piton, 
1252 W. Foothill Blvd ., 91786. 
Tel. 714.982.7408. (C) (M) (S). 
California: Ventura 
The Great Pacific Ironworks, 
Chouinard Equipment Company, 
235 W. Santa Clara, 93001 . 
Tel. 805.643.3528. 
Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355. (C) (M) (S). 

RogerTumer Ice Man 

Colorado: Boulder 
Neptune Mountaineering, 
1750 30th Street, 80301. 
Tel. 303.442.3551. (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: Estes Park 
Colorado Mountain Sports, 
237 W. Elkhorn Ave., 80517. 
Tel. 303.586.2829. (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Fort Collins 
The Mountain Shop, 
118 W Laurel, 80521 . 
Tel. 303.493.5720. (M) . 
Colorado : Greeley 
Colorado Mountain Sports, 
Greeley Mall, 
U.S. 34 Bypass, 80631 . 
Tel. 303.586.2829 (C) (M) (S). 

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, 
41 0 W. 3rd Street. 
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, 
1 252 West Devon, 60626. 
Tel. 312.262.3832. (C) (M) (S) . 

Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports / 
Bargain Basement, 
1041 Commonwealth Avenue. 
Tel. 617.254.4250. (C) (M) (S) . 

Minnesota: Minneapolis 
Midwest Mountaineering, 
1408 Hennepin Avenue, 55403. 
Tel. 612.336.3884. 
Minnesota: Wayzata 
Le Ski Hut, 
339 Barry Avenue, 55391 . 
Tel. 612.473.1288. 
Montana: Red Lodge 
Mountaincraft, 
Main Street, 59068. 
Tel. 406.446.2393. 

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

Nevada: Las Vegas 
Highland Outfitters, 
600 South Highland Drive, 
89106. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 702.382.5093. 

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, 1 3669. 
Tel. 315.393.5704. 
(Mail Order only) . 

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. 

Utah: Salt Lake City 
Timberline Sports Inc ., 
3155 So. Highland Drive, 84106. 
Tel. 801 .466.2101 . (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). 

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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BABY, IT'S OOLD OIJfSIDE ! 

well , it IS winter ..... you need 111E BEST equipment available 
~ 
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THE MOUNT~~ 

7 Snowhill Q~ee . 
BIRMINGHA 

tel: 021 

FREE 
EB's 
Don·t forget -

The route shown 
in our September 
advertisement was 
Nexus, Dinas Mot. 
The free EB's were 
won by: 
Dave Cuthbertson 
160 Common Road 
Wombourne 
Wolverhampton 

We are still selling EB's at only 

£ 9•90 plus postage 20p. 

Rapid mail order service for all your 
climbing gear. Send to 
Joe Brown, Menai Hall , Llanberis , Caerns. 

joebrouvn 
MENAI HALL LLANBERIS Tel. 327 

THE CLIMBING SHOP CAPEL CURIG Tel. 205 

40 Woodhouse Lane 
· L EDS LS2·8LX 

;r; b6a2' 31024 

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

Write for FREE Catalogue and Sample of Neoprene Nylon 

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

l HIGHTOR 
~ !11111-

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

·10 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 



Aletsch £25.00 Postage 30p. 

F.W.TYSON 
MOUNTAIN FOOTWEAR SPECIALISTS 
Market Place, Ambleside, Cumbria . LA22 9BU 

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, Helly Hanson etc. 
JACKETS by Blacks, Grenfell; Noble etc. 
SLEEPING 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, Jnteralp, Ultimate, Joe Brown, Compton etc. 
CAMPING GEAR by Jet Gaz, Lumogaz, Pifco, Hippo1ito, Cookwell, 
Jura, Primus, Optimus, Springlow etc. 
We Riso 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. 
Write, phone or better still, call, for a catalogue and see just what we have to offer you. 

Mountain 
centre Ltd. 

Since 1887 we have established a reputation as suppliers 
of high grade Mountain Footwear, and for the past six years 
we have concentrated our boot sales on the RAICHLE 
range. In 1971 we opened the first specialist RAICHLE 
SWISS MOUNTAIN BOOT CENTRE in Europe, and the 
range of boots we carry has the largest stock backing of any 
RAICH LE agent. Our staff have been trained by RAICH LE 
in SWITZERLAND, and our comprehensive catalogue will 
be sent free on request. 

ALETSCH. A boot for the experienced climber 
who requires the best. Uppers of grease 
impregnated reversed calf in one piece, fully 
leather lined. Padded ankles and tongue, with 
bellows inserted in the wrap over. Two full 
mid -soles and leather inner-sole, with ¾ heavy duty 
steel shank. Close trimmed VI BRAM "Yellow Spot" 
Sole. The price given below is guaranteed to 
readers of MOUNTAIN until December 31st, 
1974 only. 

service 
in Great Britain 

34 DEAN STREET• NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE• NEl lPG • Tel. 23561 Don't forget the convenient 2hr. Car Pk. 'next door' 
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~----unforseen perils often beset the unwary hiker 

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 

The Scottish Sports Council 
GLENMORE LODGE 

National Outdoor Training Centre 
Winter courses in the Cairngorms 

December '74 - May '75 

Winter Mountaineering: Designed for the hillwalker or rock
climber who wishes to graduate to mountaineering. 1 week - £24, 
10 days - £30. 

Snow and Ice Climbing: All candidates must have had previous 
experience of either mountaineering or rock climbing. 1 week - £30, 
10 days - £35. 

Winter Survival Techniques: The courses will concentrate on 
mountaineering and all aspects of winter survival. 10 days - £42. 

Scottish Mountain Leadership Certificate (Winter): This 
Certificate is an essential requirement for the Mountaineering 
Instructors· Certificate. Basic Train ing - £25, Assessment - £28. 

Ski-ing: Courses are offered at three levels - Advanced, Inter
mediate and Introductory. 1 week - £26, 10 days - £30. 

Ski-ing for Schools: Designed for young people aged between 
14 and 17 years. 1 week - £23. 

Ski Party Leadership Courses: Designed to help teachers, youth 
leaders etc to obtain the Ski Party Leaders· Certificate. 1 week - £26. 

Mountain Rescue: 10 days course in Mountain Rescue Proce 
dures and Practice, at 3 grades. - £32 

Courses for Ski Instructors: 3 grades - 2 weeks - £70 

FEES DO NOT INCLUDE VAT. 

Many of the courses are greatly in demand, and early booking is 
advisable. 

Full details and booking forms from : 

The Scottish Sports Council, 
4 Queensferry Street, Edinburgh EH2 4PB Tel. 031 225-5544 



f Keswick 
Cumberland 
eswick 72178 
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on your back - but way out in front 

Aiguille 
Available only in nylon with cotton back. Four strap fasten ing 
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 

Fabri c : 

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 fasten ing 
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 contai ns reports by Dougal Haston, a r r I m Or Ed Drummond, and Ken Ledw ard as w ell as illustrating the complete range of products. 

M5. Avenue Parade, Accrington 885 6PR, Lancashire, England 

6i) Printed by Sawtells of Sherborne Limited Dorset and published by Mountain Magazines Ltd. 30 Collingwood Avenue, London N.1 0. 



ultimate 
equipment 

Ultimate shell clothing 
Ultimate climbers helmet 
Ultimate lightweight tents 

UK-Ultimate Equipment,Warkworth, Morpeth,Northumbe 
USA-Royal Robbins,Mountain Paraphernalia,906 Durant St, 
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