


our sales are climbing 
The major expeditions of the world have known for 

several years of the superb design and quality of Camp 
Trails packs and frames. . 

From Antarctica to the polar caps of the Arctic 
Circle; Tierra del Fuego; Mt. Everest, including the latest 
British Expedition to climb the South Face; Kilimanjaro; 
Mt. Kennedy and many many more. 

Camp Trails have been on them all. 
But now more and more people are discovering the 

advantages of Camp Trails and you see them on Kings 
Way, Sweden; The Grand Canyon, Arizona; The French 
Alps; The Black Forest; The Pennine Way; The Cleveland 
Way; and weekend rambles around Ely. 

Designed by experts. Field tested by specialists. 
All over the world. 
Camp Trails. When you deserve the best. 

Ask for your copy of the 1975 catalogue 

Camp Trails International Limited, 
Waterford Industrial Estate, 

Waterford, Ireland. 
Telephone: Waterford 32469. A camp 

trails 



High quality equipment for an exact sport 

Fort William and Glasgow - Scotland 

DYNAMIC 
Conforms to UIAA Standards. 
Swiss made . 11 mm x 150'. 
Red/ Blue , Yellow/ Blue 
stripes. 

postpaid 

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

sa550 
~ postpaid 

-o~ET~:!~~~~:~2~~~~~~~~~~.--
P 0. Box 22090 , Seattle , WA 98122 M-10-M 

:::J Enclosed is my chec k or money order for 
:=:; Dynamic or D Dynaflex rope . 

Color : ____ Offe r expires March 15, 1975 

D Please send me you r free colo r cata log only. 

NAME __________ _ _ 

ADDRESS __________ _ 

CITY ___________ _ 

STATE _______ ZIP __ _ 

SEND FOR FREE COLOR CATALOG 
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Belly-Hansen Polar Suit 
A new and better way of dressing 

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

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

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

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

with the same outstanding warmth properties 
complete the outfit. 

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

be warm and comfortably dressed. 

f7l"ll Helly-Hansen l..JLJI or Norway 

Polar Suit 
Helly-Hansen (UK) Ltd. 
12, Ronald Close 
Kempston, Beds. 
Tel.: Bedford 85 24 54 



Lightweight Force Ten's (MK's 3 & 4) on the Scottish Hindu Kush Expedition. 
Koh i Bandaka, the highest mountain in the Central Hindu Kush Range, is in the 
background. UAnliD 

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

Write for FREE Catalogue and Sample of Neoprene Nylon 

~ BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS=== 
BOX 3061 • SOUTH BERKELEY • CALIFORNIA mi1!il 

FORCE 
TEN '-

the everywhere tent 

The Vango Force Ten is one of the most 
successful ranges of ridge tents ever sold. 
It's easy to see why. Expedition tested in 
the most extreme conditions -from polar 
ice cap to blistering desert, from Everest 
to Annapurna - Force Tens have proved 
winners. Expedition bound or simply holi
day bound, the ·go everywhere' Force Ten 
won't let you down. 
They come in three different weights and 
a variety of sizes - one is just right for 
you. Write for a colour catalogue now. 

VANGO(SCOTLAND)LTD 
47 COLVEND ST., GLASGOW. TEL: 041-556 7621 

HIMASPORT 
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. 

3 



takea 
tip 
from 
Joe ... 

... wear 
stretch climbing 
breeches that 
combine comfort 
and style with 
the ultimate in 
freed om of movement 

~ ,fa~,1:1: 
climbing breeches 

BY 

-H~ 
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For details of your nearest stockist contact: 

Harris Meyer Ltd. 
P.O. Box 14, Westgate Mills, Leeds LS1 1 HP. 
Tel: 0532-31814 

TITONS 
Strong • Light • Versatile 

Four Placement Possibil ities 

Ten sizes fit cracks 7/ 16" to 4" 
#1 thru 5 are Sta inless Steel for unsurpassed strength 

in small cracks 
#6 thru 1 Oare lig htweight wrought aluminum and are 

anodized for co lor coding . 

For our Catalog and Guide 

to Natural Climbing, 

,ma~G,LTD. 
1517 Platte St . · Denver, Colo. 80202 · (303) 433-3373 

we can supply ,_-"'-" a 
everything but the mountain! 

We stock Climbing Gear, Boots, Sleeping Bags, Duvets, 
Waterproof Clothing. Specialise in Backpacking gear. Plus over 
40 tents suitable for mountain use: names like Karrimor, Clog , 
Stubai, Moac, Saunders, Blacks, Kastinger, Vango, Henri Lloyd , 
Helly Hansen, Grenfell , Ultimate, Snowdon, Peck, Hawkin s, 
Bonaiti -Cassin, Simond, Viking, Troll , Optimus, Point Fi ve, 
Mountain, G & H, J.B. , Salewa, M .S.R., Camptrails, Scarpa, 
Berghaus, Spider and Joanny. 
You will be dealing with experts - Les Hell iwell is our technical 
adviser. Befo re buying your gear write or phone for our EXTRA
O RD I NARY COMPETITIVE FREE PRICE LIST. We have 
a large Mail Order department - most items immediate despatch 
with 7 day approval service. Barclaycard and Access accepted. 
We have a special contact department for Club and 
Educational orders . 

FIELD & TREK (equipment) Ltd 
25 Kings Road, Brentwood, Essex. Tel. (STD 0277) 221259 
Only 10 minutes from Brentwood Station; 30 minutes from 

London 's Liverpool Street Station (Southend Line ). 

Please send me your free price list. 
Name 

Address 
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NOW AT 
99 GREAT WESTERN ROAD, GLASGOW. G49 AH 

Telephone 041 -332 5533 

High range 
Sports 

Salewa 
Clog 
Stubai 
Troll 
Karrimor 
Inter-Alp 
Cassin 
Kastinger 
Dachstein 

Buses and underground to 

St. George's Cross. 

CLIMBING EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 

a I 

I 

l<arrimor 
for loads of reasons 

Way back in '64 when six months felt like six 
months, we started to show our products in 
Europe. We had a silent reaction "What, 
climbing gear from Britain!". Some progress 
was made in the following years but things 

started to hot up around '69-70. Chris 
Bonington in what has now become familiar 
style, launched a major expedition at great 
speed. We flung ourselves unsuspectingly into 
the fray. "Never again" we said as they 

departed with piles of specially developed gear, 
"not for the next 10 years at least". But we 
weren't half pleased when Don and Dougal 
made it. 

. . . Continued on page 6 

Illustrated the 'Lofoten' price £12. 70 

l<a rri mo r Avenue Parade Accrington Lanes. 
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karrimor 
for loads of reasons 

. . . Continued from page 5 

The South Face of Annapurna was one in the 
bag for Britain. Chris's book was translated into 
French, German and Japanese. The image of 
British gear was on the up and up. 

We learnt a lot from that expedition, especially 
from the gear that didn't work. Most of it was 
not only successful but a great contributing 
factor to the success of the expedition. 

Since then we've supplied many major 
expeditions from around the world and our 
sales and distribution have increased 
tremendously. Quietly, slowly, we've inched 
ourselves into the No. 1 position in Europe. 

What's all this got to do with your gear in 
Britain? Meeting the challenge of competition 
in 20 countries means that without any doubt 
at all we shall continue to give you the best in 
quality, design and value for money. 

. . . Continued on page 7 

Illustrated the 'Aigui/le' price £10.80 

karrimor Avenue ParadeAccrington Lanes. 

~ 
for tough outdoor 

Australia! 

"There is no finer gear -
rucksacs, sleeping bags 
& tents - in the wor ld 

than Paddymade." 
And we shou ld 

know for the 
Austra li an bush 

is t ough on 
equipment. 

We've been making, test ing and 
improving for over 40 years. Paddymade 

gear is used all round the world . 

Paddymade has over fifty bags, tents 
and rucksacs in constant use in the 

dryout heat of the desert t o the 
freezing alpi ne temperatures and the 

abrasive granite and basalt outc rops 
of our bushl and "field laborato ry". 
Even the fab ri cs are specia ll y woven 

to Paddymade specif ica ti ons. 
Paddymade is the best, most 

reliab le, most practical gear fo r 
Australian conditions. Proven 

~'~ 
Australia's specialist store in rucksac sports 

69 Liverpool St.,Sydney. 26 2685, 26 2686. 
50 ya rd s George St. & Kings Kent St. car park 

Canberra: 46 Northbourne Ave. 47 8949 . 

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 LTB, rock 
climbing, general mountaineering and rescue - all year. 

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

THE CANADIAN ALPS in summer. Mountaineering weeks 

(basic-advanced), first ascent weeks, alpine hiking treks, exploratory 

climbing expeditions. Many personally arranged. 

NORTHERN LIGHTS ALPINE RECREATION, 
Arnor Larson, 399, lnvermere, B.C., Canada 

BILINGUAL CLIMBER ~ 
needed to translate light-hearted French book about climbing - 800 lines of copy 
and numerous cartoons. Write to: Fedo S.A. R. L., 155 allee de Montfermeil, 
93390 Clichy-sous-Bois, France. 



Of course we can't move mountains - but we sure can help 
people get up them - round them, or over them I 

We stock all the right gear
Call in some time or give us a ring 

BRYAN G. STOl<ES 
9 CharlesStreet,Sheffield. 

Tel.0742.27525 
w rite now fo r ou r new cata logue 

karrimor 
for loads of reasons 

... Continued from page 6 

Karrimor supplied the following expeditions ... 

1970 - Annapurna South Face 

1970 - British Soviet Caucasus 
1971 - International Everest Expedition 
1971 - New Zealand Patagonia Expedition 

1970/71 - British Patagonian Expedition 
1972 - British S.W. Face Everest 
1973 - Japanese S.W. Face Everest 

1973 - Italian Everest Expedition 

1973 - Italian N.W. Face Annapurna 

1973 - British Dhaulargiri IV Expedition 

1974 - Austrian Makalu Expedition 
1974 - Anglo-Danish (S . Face lngolfjeld) 

(Greenland) 

1974 - British Torre Egger (Patagonia) 

1974 - Changabang 1st Ascent 

1974 - International Delegations to Soviet 
Pamirs 

1974 - Dutch Annapurna Expedition 

1975 - British Everest Expedition 

Illustrated the · Vallot' price £16.95 

If you would like a full evening 's reading , send a 
postcard for our catalogue to : 

karrimor Avenue Pa rade A ccrington Lanes. 
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Grade Six Ice in the Canadian Rockies 
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Snowdon Moods 

Slab Talk 

Nanda Devi 

New Books 

Letters 

Cover photograph 

Mountain's Reorganization 
The deal fell through. The intended take -over plans 
(outlined in Mountain 40) will no longer take place. 
Nevertheless, radical changes are still planned. John Porter 
will be taking over the editorship, leaving Ken Wilson free 
to concentrate on the administrative side of the magazine. 
The burden of keeping up the standard of a monthly 
publication has proved too costly in terms of sleepless 
nights, lost climbing days and a growing incidence of 
editorial errors. The magazine is therefore returning to a 
six-a-year schedule, and the next issue (Mountain 42) will 
be appearing in March . 
Somehow, more space has to be found to cope with the 
growing amount of news, comment, photographs and 
features that form an essential part of an effective 
international magazine. The magazine is therefore going to 
be made bigger, with up to sixty pages per issue. There will 
be no increase in the retail price, however, as the displaced 
advertising is paying for the extra space: 
Subscription rates, on the other hand, will have to be 
completely reorganized to fit in with the new proposals. 
A thicker magazine costs more to post (considerably more 
when the latest set of postal increases begins) , and all of 
this will have to be taken into account. It is therefore 
intended to reduce all ten - issue subscriptions (those that 
started with Mountain 41) to nine issues. For this, readers 
8 
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Dennis Hennek on the final section of El Capitan's 
North America Wall during the second ascent in 1968. 
Photo: Royal Robbins 

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

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

Mountain is published and owned by Mountain Magazine Ltd . 

Mountain is published six times a year. January, March, May, July, 
September, November. Subscription Rates for any six issues (one year) : 
British Isles £2.50, Overseas £2.70 or $7.00 
All subscriptions based on old rates will now purchase nine instead 
of ten issues. 
All correspondence, editorial subscriptions and advertising to : 
MOUNTAIN MAGAZINE Ltd ., c/ o 56 Sylvester Road, London N.2. 
phone : 01 -346-7522 

will receive approximately forty -eight extra editorial pages 
in their thicker magazine over the period of the subscription. 
We will readily reimburse anyone who wishes to opt out of 
this new arrangement. 
In future, all subscriptions will be for six issues, although 
we will temporarily process subscriptions that arrive on the 
old scales. Six issues will cost £2.50 (U.K.), $7.00 (U.S.) 
and £2.70 (other overseas countries) . 
We can only apologize to readers and subscription agencies 
for all this confusion, which was brought about by 
circumstances beyond our control. We will endeavour to 
keep things simple and announce changes in good time in 
the future. 

A NEW LOOK MOUNTAIN PUBLISHED 
EVERY TWO MONTHS DURING 1975 

More pages - More colour 
Don't miss the first new-look issue in March 

Back numbers still available at 40p each : Mountains 32, 33, 34, 
35, 36, 37, 38, 39 and 40. 
Send cheques to Mountain Magazine Ltd., 56 Sylvester Road, 
London N.2. 



Information 
French Everest Expedition did not receive important weather reports. 
Massive avalanche killed six when temperature rose. 

GREATER HIMALAYA 

NEPAL 

Everest: The West Ridge Disaster 
Further details are now available about the 
disaster that overtook the French expedition 
in September, during the attempt to climb th e 
complete West Ridge. In an article in the 
December issue of Mountain Gazette, Eric 
Lasserre, the expedition 's doctor, described 
the incident in full . 
It seems that the French, having experienced 
good freezing conditions from mid -August, 
embarked on a very difficult and dangerous 
route to reach the West Shoulder via the Lho 
Lia . The Nepalese Authorities, for political 
reasons, had asked that the Lho Lia itself (a 
col between Nepal and Tibet) should not be 
used . The party therefore worked a route up 
the rock walls above the base of the Khumbu 
lcefall (encountering pitches of 5) , and 
skirted just below the Lho Lia to gain the 
slopes of the West Shoulder. Camp 1 was in 
a protected site among the rocks at 19, 140ft., 
Camp 2 was above the Lho Lia at 21, 120ft., 
and Camp 3 was established (on the morning 
of the accident) close to the crest of the 
shoulder, at 22,770ft. 
Communications between the expedition and 
the outside world were poor, with the result 
that a vital error was made. The expedition 
was unaware of the wavelength and times of 
the All India Radio weather reports, and thus 
failed to receive the important warnings of a 
surprise return of the warm monsoon weather. 
If this information had been received , the 
mountain would probably have been 
evacuated . Instead, when temperatures began 
to rise on the 9th, the twenty-one climbers 
occupying the various camps were ordered to 
sit tight until the temperature dropped . On 
the evening of the 9th there were two climbers 
in Camp 3, two climbers and six Sherpas in 
Camp 2, and one climber and ten Sherpas in 
Camp 1. The avalanche struck at 7.30 p.m. 
It swept down the mountainside between 
Camps 1 and 2, devastating Camp 1 with:its 
shock waves, and triggering a subsidiary snow 
slide which buried Camp 2. 
In Camp 2, four Sherpas and Gerard 
Devouassoux, leader of the expedition, were 
buried, but Pierre Tairraz (the noted mountain 
photographer) and the two remaining 
Sherpas managed to dig themselves clear. 
After a harrowing bivouac, they descended 
safely the following day. 
At Camp 1, Sherpa Nigma Wanchu was 
carried away in a tent which was struck by 
shock waves and swept 600ft. down the 
mountain. 
The survivors managed to quit the mountain 
safely. A few days later, on September 16, 
another larger avalanche fell and swept the 
site of the buried Camp 2. The body of one 
Sherpa and some of Devouassoux's gear were 
subsequently found in the debris. 

Above: The South West Face of Everest, with the route explored so far (solid line), and the 
various future possibilities (broken lines) all marked. It is interesting to compare the height of 
the difficult section of the face with the South Col on the right, and to remember the fight that 
many previous expeditions have had to reach the Col and then to exist there. 

Everest: The South-West Face Problem 
The debate over the forthcoming British 
South-West Face expedition continues with 
refreshing vigour following the news item in 
Mountain 40, and various comments have 
been received from expedition members in 
defence of their plans . 
The assertion that the expedition runs the 
risk of a press backlash by embarking on a 
costly venture with only a marginal chance of 
success during a period of economic 
austerity is contested by Chris Bonington, 
who writes : 

"As far as the general public go, I think we 
do have something to offer. We, the team, 
are climbing the mountain for our own 
satisfaction - the only real basis or point 
of any kind of climbing. We could not raise 
the money had the public not been 
interested in what we are doing. I think 
that vicarious adventure, whether it be 
sailing round the world, crossing the pole 
or climbing, has a useful function in our 
society - and if we all stopped doing 
anything except worry about the economic 
ailments of the country, what a dull place 
it would be. Even on a slightly jingoist 
note, I think one of Britain's problems at 
the moment is a lack of self-confidence. I 
know that climbing the South-West Face 
isn't going to solve any problems, but 
sometimes slightly irrelevant things, like 
winning the World Cup or some other 

event, can have a beneficial effect. I think 
this is the case with Everest." 

Dougal Haston, while endorsing the general 
tenor of Bonington's points, pays greater 
attention to the lure of the final section : 

"The last section could be the most trying 
thing ever done in high-altitude climbing. 
The problems faced are enormous. Why do 
you think so many good people have 
turned back? Everest is the ultimate high 
altitude problem we have, therefore, 
attempts to climb it are valid. Making that 
final push could be one of the loneliest 
experiences in climbing history." 

Doug Scott, in a very detailed communique, 
gives a more technical appraisal of the 
problems of the final section and says what 
he feels about the possibility of solving them : 

" The editorial comment in Mountain 40 
broached questions that many British 
climbers may or may not be asking about 
the chances of climbing the South-West 
Face of Mount Everest. It was a useful 
piece of comment, if in fact climbers are 
asking the questions to which the editor 
referred . On the other hand, he may have 
helped to create scepticism where little or 
none previously existed. I imagine that 
climbers are, in fact, bored with Everest 
and all the media treatment it gets. This is 
all to the good, for it means that projects 
concerned with Everest now have a chance 
to slip into their rightful place as just 
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Above: Two photos showing the nature of the terrain on the difficult section of the South West Face. Left: The top section of the face, with the 
two possible routes up the left side of the Rock Band, and the possible link-up route to the West Ridge. Note that the Rock Band is lower on the 
left than further to the right. Right: A detailed photo of the gully, the left-hand of the two alternatives marked on the other photo. The Rock Band is 
about 400ft. high at this point. A steep snow tongue appears to go most of the way up the gully but then turns out of sight. It is possible that the 
exit is barred with overhangs. If this way proves impossible, there is another possibility on the walls to the right. The top of this line can just be 
seen on the top right of the photo . Photo: Doug Scott ( Spring 1972) . Other relevant photos can be found on pages 36-39 in Mountain 26. 

10 

another facet of mountaineering, albeit 
with unique altitude problems. 
The team members are lucky enough to 
have the opportunity of finding solutions 
to these problems, and for them at least 
next August will be a fascinating period . I 
suspect that their day-to-day feelings at 
this time are similar to my own - which 
consist of an almost continuous excitement 
at the prospects of climbing on steep 
ground above 27,000ft. There are six 
members of this expedition who have been 
up to that height: Dougal Haston, Nick 
Estcourt, Chris Bonington, Ang Phurba, 
Pertemba and myself (not just Macinnes 
and Haston, as stated in A.J . 1973) . They 
and the rest of the team will be poring over 
photographs, measuring distances, 
calculating angles of slope, remembering 
wind velocity and direction, considering 
the problems created by cold and Sherpa 
morale, and assessing their own probable 
performance on the Rock Band and 
beyond. Can a route be made up to the left 
of the Rock Band? Will there be a tongue 
of snow in the back of that left -hand gully, 
and can we exit from it on to the upper 
slopes at 27,600ft. ? Where will the route 
go then? Up and across the obvious snow 
slopes and the couloir leading to the South 
Summit? This would need a lot of fixed 
rope to safeguard the retreat - and 
Estcourt and Bathgate both had frostbite 
after fixing the lower snow slope between 
Camps 5 and 6, in 1972. So is it feasible to 
fix such a long section , a thousand feet 
higher? It would mean carrying an extra 
2,000ft. of rope up to the camp above the 
Rock Band to fix the remaining slopes. 
Perhaps we should go straight up from the 
top of the Rock Band, following a line to 
the West Ridge, about 300ft. below the 
summit. That would certainly take up less 

rope, and we might get some shelter there 
from the winds. But what about the 
turbulence created by the ridge, and the 
spindrift whirling about? Where shall we 
pitch Camp 6? 
And so it goes on - numerous problems, 
physical and personal. We have to find 
answers, just as the pioneers did on Mt. 
Blanc in the eighteenth century, on the 
Matterhorn in the nineteenth century, and 
on the Eiger North Face in the 1930s. In fact, 
our efforts on Everest may be comparable 
to those on the Eiger, where each year a 
little more is gleaned of the route and the 
techniques needed to climb the face. It may 
be that at this end of the climbing scale 
the odds are weighted too much in favour 
of the mountain, and it is possible that a 
double assault is required to even them up -
laying down caches of equipment and food 
in the autumn, and returning in the spring, 
after a comparatively dry interval, to take 
up the climb again . Hopefully, such a 
cumbersome procedure will not be 
necessary, and we will at least be able to exit 
out on to the upper slopes above the 
Rock Band. What will happen above is 
anybody's guess, but it has to be tried . 
Whether the best time is in the spring or 
the autumn is debatable. Whilst the winds 
and the cold are more severe in the autumn, 
there is at least a snow build -up on which 
to climb, and the rocks are mostly frozen 
in place. In spring this upper region could 
present steep and unstable rock of 
considerable difficulty. No one quite 
knows which season is best up there, so 
we believe the best thing is just to get on 
with the job of finding out." 

Bonington, Haston and Scott, as distinguished 
mountaineers, deserve respect for their 
ambitions, and their continued interest in this 
problem is proof enough of its general validity 

as a mountaineering project. This is a view that 
Mountain has always held and still holds. 
However, it may be that to concentrate 
solely on the technicalities and challenges of 
the route is to ignore factors which should 
not be ignored. When petitioned for an 
honest estimation of the likely result of the 
project, several members of the team would go 
no further than hoping to gain the top of the 
Rock Band on the left - about the same height 
as the 1972 Camp 6 on the right . In technica l 
terms this will clearly be a valuable 
achievement, but without careful advance 
publicity the media might see it as a 
disappointing failure. 
Moreover it seems a pity, when two British 
Everest expeditions occur successively (a 
British Army expedition is to attempt the 
Ordinary Route in the spring of 1976), that 
some sort of link up cannot be worked out in 
order to give a better chance of success on 
both routes. Of course it may be that a 
prolonged period of post-monsoon calm will 
bring a welcome success to Bonington's 
team, but surely it would be better to have 
this second option available in the more likely 
event of the wind and cold presenting 
insuperable obstacles? No doubt it would be 
difficult to develop a suitable plan, while still 
retaining the morale and keenness of the 
post-monsoon team. There would also be 
difficulties related to the big TV and 
publishing deals that are organized to finance 
these ventures . But the possibilities of a link
up still seem too good to miss, and it should 
not be beyond the abilities of reasonable men 
to make the most of the opportunity, 
especially if the distinguished elder statesmen 
who are the watchdogs for these enterprises 
play a mediating role . 
The result would probably be a popular 
blockbuster of a type that the majority of the 
climbing world find most distasteful, but 



Link-up between Army and Bonington Everest teams a possible key to 
success. Japanese climb new route on West Face of Pumori. 

great benefits would be derived from the 
subsequent influx of royalties into the 
depleted coffers of the M.E.F., providing fuel 
for a number of exciting expeditions over the 
next decade or so. 
Makalu (27,790.) 
A nine-man international team, led by Fritz 
Stammberger (publisher of the American 
magazine, Climbing), reached a high-point of 
25,600ft. on the South Face, on October 18, 
after establishing their Camp 4 about 700ft. 
lower. The high-point was reached by Matya 
Malezia (Yugoslav) and Arnold Larcher 
(Austrian). Further progress was prevented by 
bad weather and illness. 
Makalu 2/ Kangchangtse (25,120ft.) 
(There are various height estimations for this 
peak ; the one given is from Mordecai 's 
tables.) 
A nine-man Dutch expedition made an 
abortive attempt to repeat the French route up 
the south side of Makalu 2, but the bid ended 
in tragedy. 
A high-point of 23,600ft. was reached, some 
600ft. above the expedition's Camp 4. Two 
days later, on October 13, a party of three 
reoccupied Camp 4 and that night took what 
must have been a heavy dose of sleeping 
tablets. Thirty-six hours later, two members 
of the party awoke to find that their 
companion, Dr. Reyniese, was missing. After 
a search, they eventually found him, frozen 
to death, some 500ft. below the camp. It is 
not known when or why he left the camp, but 
his death appears to have been somehow 
linked to the effects or after-effects of the 
sleeping tablets. 
Kangbachen (25,925ft.) 
A seventeen-man Yugoslav expedition, led by 
Tone Skarja, made the second ascent of this 
mountain, taking the North-West Face as did 
the earlier Polish expedition. Despite 
considerable danger from avalanches and 
snowfalls, the climb was accomplished safely 
by virtue of a certain amount of luck and a 
series of careful tactical retreats and advances. 
The expedition eventually succeeded in getting 
ten men on the summit, in three separate 
groups. The actual second ascent was made on 
September 9, by the experienced Yugoslav 
climber, Stane Belak, with Roman Robas and 
Peter Scetinin. They reached the summit at 
5.30 p.m. and descended by moonlight. 
Pumori (23,442ft.) 
A twelve-member Japanese team, led by 
Hiroshi Fujita, made a new route up the very 
difficult West Face. The summit was reached 
on October 13 by two members of the party. 
Lamjung Himal (22,921ft.) 
A six-man Japanese team, led by Yashuo Abe, 
made the second ascent of the South-East 
Ridge on October 2, when two members 
reached the summit. A second group, 
consisting of two Japanese and a Sherpa, 
reached the summit a day later. A party of 
Sherpas and climbers survived an avalanche 
earlier in the expedition, and shortly afterwards 
a number of Sherpas departed, claiming that 
they were being worked too hard. 
Nampa South (22,500ft.) 
This fine satellite peak of Nampa, also known 
locally as Rokapi, was attempted by a five
man British team during the pre-monsoon 
period of 1974. The team was weakened by a 
bout of illness (complicated by the 
non-arrival of the expedition doctor) and was 
thus only able to field three climbers at a 

time and no high -altitude porters. Progress 
was nevertheless made, and a height of 
20,500ft. was reached before bad weather 
forced the expedition to a conclusion. 

HINDU RAJ 

Thui 1 (21,852ft.) 
A Japanese expedition is reported to have 
made the first ascent of this peak, 
approaching via Gilgit and the Barun Bar 
glacier. 
Thui 2 (21,401ft.) 
A British expedition from Charlotte Mason 
College (leader R. Rutland) made an 
unsuccessful attempt to climb this peak. The 
party reached a height of 19,000ft. on the 
Qualander Gum glacier. 
A nearby peak, NCC 1 (19,500ft.) , was 
climbed during the visit. 
Koyo Zom (22,545ft. ) 
A six-man British party from Imperial College, 
led by Colin Brown, made the second ascent 
of this peak at the head of the Chitral 
valley. The summit was reached, via the East 
Ridge, on August 18, by Bruce Littlewood 
and Rob Wild, who were lucky to escape 
serious injury on the descent when they 
survived a 200ft. fall. 
Two nearby 20,000ft. peaks were climbed by 
Bruce and Harry Hooker, and Littlewood and 
Wild made the first ascent of a 19,800ft. 
snow peak to the east of Koyo Zorn . 
Correspondents: Cheney, Savenc, Ke/las, 
Rutland and Brown 

NORTH AMERICA 

CANADA 

Squamish Chief 
One of the most noteworthy events of the 
last year has been the completion of the 
upper third (600ft.) of the Black Dike, from 
Bel/ygood Ledge. The lower section, which 
was first climbed in 1970, features several 
large roofs, and it has gained the 
reputation of being one of the hardest aid 
routes in the Pacific North West. The 
recent addition was climbed solo by Greg 
Shannon; although considerable aid was 
used, this should not detract from the 
bold style of the ascent. Within weeks, 
Gordie Smaille and Robin Barley repeated the 
climb completely free, including the direct 
final pitch - the crux - which had been 
inadvertently by-passed by Shannon. In its 
free state this is a fairly unique climb for 
Squamish, being a steep wall climb on incut 
holds. 
Another notable event this year was the hard 
aid route on the blank wall right of Tantalus 
(Wrist Twister: A4). Climbed by P. Piro and 
B. Norns, it features difficult nailing, 
bathooking and skyhooking. 
On the lower wall left of North-West 
Passage, Peter Koedt and Robin Barley 
climbed five pitches, mainly free, involving 
hard slab climbing and a strenuous chimney 
(Knee Wreck Chimney: 5.9). 
Several other short hard cracks have been 
completed, enhancing the free climbing 
potential at Squamish. 
Of interest on the Squamish Apron are Gordie 
Smaille's three hard routes, Grim Reaper, 
Bloodlust and White Lightning. All are still 
unrepeated after four years, except for White 
Lightning, but that was repeated by Smaille 
himself. 

UNITED STATES 

Yosemite 
The first Italian rope to climb The Nose 
pulled off a near winter ascent in November. 
Giorgio Bertone and Lorenzo Cosson climbed 
the route in snowy weather. 
In Mountain 39, we erroneously stated that 
Doug Snively had soloed the Salathe Wall ; in 
fact, he climbed it with Billy Westbay We 
also stated that Mark Chapman had soloed all 
of Outer Limits, when in fact he only managed 
the first pitch. The complete climb was 
soloed by Earl Wiggins. 
Black Canyon of Gunnison 
A new route has been climbed on the 
prominent North Chasm View Wall, by 
Jim Dunn and Dean Tschappat. Graded 5, 5.9, 
A4, it was achieved mainly with nuts and 
includes lots of good, sustained free-climbing. 
Another new route, entitled The Hooker, was 
made on the last major unclimbed wall of the 
canyon by Billy Westbay and Mike Covington. 
This gave mainly moderate free-climbing with 
a few intricate aid pitches. One bolt was 
used to protect what looked like being a 60ft. 
stretch of hooking, which later turned out to 
be only 20ft. The climb was graded 5, 5.8, A3. 
The Diamond 
Our reported free ascents of The Diamond 
(Mountain 39) were incorrect. In fact this 
is still a major objective. A number of 
predominantly free ascents have been made, 
notably an ascent of Diamond 7 by Duncan 
Fei,guson, Kevin Donald and Jim Logan, 
which eliminated all but 80ft. of the aid. 
The new Snively/ Hesse route has been 
called Queen of Spades. 
North East 
The winter season of 1973/74 was frustrated 
by petrol shortages and a lack of ice, and was 
generally uneventful. 
On Cannon Mountain, the only new climb of 
note, apart from Icarus (see Mountain 33), 
was the first winter ascent of Henderson 
Buttress, by Ajax Greene and Rick Mulhern. 
Accompanied by Jeff Pheasant, John Bragg 
added to his collection of desperate winter 
climbs by putting a route up a thin smear of 
ice on the main face of Frankenstein Cliff. 
The climb was done in very cold weather, 
which made the steep ice extremely brittle. 
Nearby, Mike Hartrich and friends produced a 
few routes on some icy slabs off the 
Kancanagus Highway. 
In the summer, developments in the 
Shawangunks proceeded at an even more 
rapid pace than last year. The number of aid 
climbs was further reduced when John 
Stannard free-climbed Wasp Stop (5.10) and 
Kama Sutra (5.10) - both after numerous 
attempts. Many of the recently-freed routes 
were repeated, most notably Kansas City, by 
Stannard, and Open Cockpit and Persistent, 
by Henry Barber. One of Stannard's earlier 
attempts, Sling Time, which had defeated 
numerous repeat attempts, was finally 
climbed by Victor Criazzi. 
Other climbers of the emergent 'new 
generation' have been busily working their 
way through the cliff's "easier 5.1 Os", and 
have established some important routes of 
their own. The most impressive of these is 
Star Action (5.10), by Ivan Rizuka and 
friends, in the McCarthy's Wall section of the 
Trapps. Other new routes in the Trapps 
include Agape (5.10), by Dave Loeks and 
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North-East United States sees continued period of high-standard 
exploration. Outstanding burst of hard free climbing sweeps Australia. 
Friend, Carrigan, Law, Lewis and Dewhirst head renewed purist drive. 

Joe Bridges - an intimidating roof, even by 
'Gunks standards ; Stannard's Climb and 
Punishment (5.10), where the quality of the 
climbing almost matches that of the name ; 
and Barber's and Rick Hatch's The Fall (5.10). 
However, most of the reported new route 
activity of the past year has been at Mohonk, 
a cliff which, though shorter than the Trapps, 
is steeper and offers more sustained 
climbing . One of the new discoveries, 
Barber's True Grip (5.10), is described as 
" very committing". Barber and Hatch also 
established several excellent 5.9s, including 
Krapp's Last Tape, Reign of Terror (with Ajax 
Greene) , and Crash and Burn (with John 
Stannard), a climb which features a jump 
from a pinnacle on to the cliff face. 
John Bragg and Steve Wunsch added thei r 
quota with a number of 5.1 Os, including 
Cries and Whimpers, The Troll and 
Deliberance (with Greene). Stannard was 
also active ; in one day, with John McGowa n, 
he added six routes, including two of 5.10 
and two of 5.9. Loeks also added several 
routes, one of them, just left of Foops, being 
particularly noteworthy. 
Just before the end of the season, Steve 
Wunsch forced what is probably the most 
difficult pitch on the cliffs, when he climbed 
a desperate hand -and -finger crack on an 
isolated pinnacle at Mohonk. Though this 
climb has long been known as The 
Supercrack, the suggested new name is 
Wunsch upon a Climb. This route, like many 
of the others listed above, is rated 5.10, but 
many of these climbs are thought to be at 
least as hard as 5.11 s elsewhere. 
In addition to the climbing developments, 
there has been considerable discussion and 
activity concerning the general environment 
of the cliffs. Here again John Stannard has 
led the way in organizing climbers to 
confront the problems caused by crowding 
and over-use. 
In New Hampshire, Cannon Mountain was 
the focal point of activity this season. The 
most outstanding accomplishment was the 
first free ascent of the VMC Direct, by Sam 
Striebert and Bob Anderson . This climb was 
the first of the region's big aid climbs, and 
its possibility as a free climb had long been 
in doubt. Striebert and Anderson took 
fourteen hours to push the route - on their 
first attempt - climbing several pitches of 5.9 
and 5.10. Other climbs freed were Crack-Up 
(5.9) , by Mike Hartrich and Gene Ellis, and 
The Riddler (5.9) , by Jeff Burns, Howard 
Peterson, Brian Delany and David Tibbetts. On 
the latter climb, the aid was by-passed by a 
different variation, rather than a free ascent of 
the original line. 
However, several of the new routes established 
during the year involved varying amounts of 
aid . Two were long nail-ups - Fruits of The 
War (grade 4, 5.8, A4 ; Peter Cole and Rick 
Wilcox) and Labyrinth Direct Finish (grade 4, 
A4 ; Cole, Mark Hudon and Steve Rounder) -
while others involved short sections of aid 
in otherwise free routes - for example, 
Hanson-Echardt Memorial (grade 3, 5.9, A 1 ; 
Delany and Ed Webster) , a good but often 
wet climb near Duet. Other full-length routes 
include Down East (grade 2, 5.9 ; Hartrich, 
Jeff Pheasant and Al Rubin), an eliminate 
line on NSW, and The Little Prune (grade 2, 
5.8; Howard Peterson and Bob Rittenhouse) , 
a girdle of the Lakeview Slabs. 
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In addition , numerous short climbs were 
done in the lower reaches of the cliff . Howard 
Peterson, Steve Schneider, Brian Delany and 
Mike Hartrich were all active in this sphere . 
Amongst the more notable of their routes 
were Sticky Fingers (grade 2, 5.9+; Delany 
and Peterson) , Vendetta (grade 1, 5.9 ; 
Peterson), and Duet Direct (grade 1, 5.9 ; 
Hartrich and Tom Schram) . 
A number of interesting repeats were made on 
Cathedral and White Horse. Of particular note 
were the ascents of Lichen Delight and 
Chockline, by Brian and Mark Delany. Brian 
Delany and Ed Webster also made an epic 
second ascent of The Big Plum. 
Concern has been voiced in the area about 
the fact that recent accidents might cause the 
authorities to restrict climbing (most of the 
important cliffs are on State land) . Meetings 
have taken place between officials and 
climbers, and the outcome has been a plan 
to reorganize the region 's mountain rescue 
facilities. 
As far as outcrops are concerned, there has 
been a further concentration on the minutiae 
of Ragged Mountain and Crow Hill. Several 
of last year's top-roped lines have now been 
led, and some new climbs have appeared . The 
main activists have been Ken Nichols and 
the Delany brothers at Ragged, and Ed 
Webster at Crow Hill. 
In Vermont, John Bouchard and others climbed 
a series of short, hard cracks in Bolton Notch, 
and have been searching elsewhere in the 
state for possible climbing grounds. 
The Adirondacks seem to be entering into a 
very active period of climbing exploration . 
Over the past few years local climbers have 
developed a growing number of routes on 
several old and new crags, and a few 
noteworthy routes have been added by 
outside visitors. Wh ile few details are known 
as yet, many of the climbs are undoubtedly 
worthwhile, and several are certain classics. 
Correspondents: Barley, Matti, Covington 
and Rubin 

AUSTRALIA 

In the three eastern states (particularly 
Victoria) , considerable attention has been 
given to the elimination of aid on top-class 
routes. Heading a long list are Mike Law's free 
ascent of The Janicepts (21) and Joe Friend's 
free ascent of Blimp (now 21 ). Friend has also 
cut down the aid on a number of most austere 
aid routes, such as Kama Sutra (22/ MO) , 
previously an M5 route on Mt. Arapiles. Joe 
Friend led the first pitch with two points of 
aid, and Ian Lewis led the second pitch, but 
didn't follow the first. Mike Law freed the 
previously named Graveyard Wall, at Wirind i, 
renaming it Death Wall and grading it 22. 
Queensland 
On an interstate visit, Tasmanian Ian Lewis 
climbed most of the classic grade 19-22 
routes. In leading Child in Time and Black 
Light, he eliminated the resting nuts, grading 
the routes 22/ M1 and 20 respectively. 
One new route is notable - Tough Mamma 
(21 / MO) , at Maggies Farm on the south side 
of Mt. Maroon - a three pitch climb discovered 
by John Hattinck and Rick White. Ian Lew!s 
led the second ascent some weeks later. 
New South Wales 
Wolgon and Grose valleys are both well on 
the way to becoming the most popular 
developing areas in the state. Virtually all the 

finest lines in the well -known localities of 
Wolgan have now been climbed . The best 
discoveries include War of the Roses (20/ MO), 
by Keith Bell and Pete Giles, Flashpoint (21 ), 
by Ian Lewis, Mike Law and Kim Carrigan, 
Time Lord (19) , Mirrorman (19) and Sizzler 
(19) , all by Mike Law, Goof and Flider (19) , 
by Lewis and Peter Morris, and Wild One and 
Woden (both 20), by Kim Carrigan . Most of 
these routes are between 200ft. and 250ft. 
In the lesser developed Grose Valley, Keith Bell 
has developed one cliff with a number of 
excellent two and three-pitch routes of up to 
grade 21, all about 300ft. long. 
Many miles of cliffs separate this area from 
Anvil Rock, where Joe Friend and Dick Hain 
made a 650ft. route, called Gorilla (19) . 
Victoria 
At Mt. Arapiles, where virtually all the aid 
eliminations have occurred , Chris Dewhirst has 
been most active, and has developed two of 
the last remaining hard lines. Both are very 
steep one -pitch routes, the first being an 
unnamed super-direct start to Scorpion, on 
The Bluffs, and the second being Squeek 
Easy, on Brick Wall. They are graded 22/ MO, 
as both employ aid - two points and one 
point respectively. 
Over a dozen well-known routes have now 
had significant leads without the 
previously used and publicized aids. The 
most important include Quo Vadis (20, 
previously 15/ M4), climbed by Chris Dewhirst 
and Ed Neve, Thunder Crack (21 ), by Joe 
Friend and Ian Lewis, Kachoong (20/ MO), by 
Neve and Nick Taylor on separate leads, and 
Christian Crack (20) , by Friend and Lewis. 
Two long and important new routes have been 
done on recently -discovered cliffs. Friend and 
Keith Lockwood climbed Passport to 
Insanity (400ft., 20/ M4) , on The Fortress in 
the Western Grampians. This rates as one of 
Australia's best sandstone lines and features 
a 26ft. roof at half-height that was overcome 
entirely on crackers. In the Eastern Grampians, 
Green Gap Pinnacle is a fine new cliff with 
great potential. Here, Lockwood and Neve did 
a route called Sweet Sixteen (560ft., 17) . 
Tasmania 
A couple of short hard routes deserve mention 
here : Albatross (21 ), at Lowdina, and Trout 
Mask Replica, both the work of Ian Lewis, 
who was accompanied on the latter climb by 
Chris Dawson. 
Some Corrections and Oversights 
Previously unreported are a number of notable 
new routes put up some time ago. Iliad 
(1 OOOft., 19) was discovered on the 
intimidating Troy Wall of Bungonia Gorge in 
1973, by Joe Friend and Richard Lansdowne. 
This wall is said to " match the walls of Mt. 
Buffalo and the 'Bungles for seriousness and 
complexity", 
In the Warrumbung!es, Keith Lockwood and 
Ray Lassman made a fine climb called A Little 
Rainbow (600ft., 19), on the North Face of 
Tonduran . 
Another previously overlooked climb of some 
importance is Transformer (20) , on Gunners 
Quoin in Tasmania, put up by Lewis and Chris 
Dawson . 
Our notes in Mountain 37 included a number 
of errors, to which readers have drawn our 
attention. Cock Crack on Frog Buttress was 
led by Ted Cais, not Rick White; Mike Law is 
16, not 15 as stated ; and Blimp is now graded 
21 , not 19. 



Moss, Linke and Anderson do new route on Mt. Kenya. 
Eight human skulls found on inaccessible African summit. 

Finally, w e should point out that the ordering 
of news items in our Australian notes is 
dictated solely by geographical considerations, 
and not in terms of importance. The order 
would normally be Queensland, New South 
Wales, A.C.T., Victoria, other mainland areas, 
Balls Pyramid and Tasmania. Similar uniformity 
is adopted for other areas on which we report, 
though there may be some changes in th e 
forthcoming new-look magazine 
Correspondents: Friend and Carrigan 

EAST AFRICA 

Mt. Kenya 
The South African party that climbed the 
Cliff/Rutowitz Route on the North-East Pillar 
of Ne/ion, last August, consisted of Gerry 
Linke, Paul Anderson, and John Moss. Th is 
rapid ascent was made without a bivouac, 
and the artificial pitch was climbed 
on nuts. The trio then went on to make the 
first ascent of The Kami Ridge of Batian, 
which takes the prominent ridge on the 
North Face to join the Firmin / Hicks Route 
at the amph itheatre below the Firmin Tower. 
The route, which climbs several new points on 
the ridge, is graded 5, and the climbers took 
eight hours to reach the junction with the 
standard route. 
Kasigau Dome 
This large, remote rock formation on Kenya's 
dry, humid coastal plain was climbed by The 
Planet Route (1,000ft., HVS) over one day 
last August, by Ian Howell and lain Allen . 
The pair believed they had made the first 
ascent until they discovered eight human 
skulls on the summit. Later they learnt that 
local natives used to climb the easier south 
side in order to worship the dome - some 
worship! 
Correspondents: Moss and Allen 

TURKEY 

Cilo Dag 
Tom Carnie, Hamish Emmerson, Stuart 
Ralston and Ray Sharples made a first 
ascent of the South-East Face of Mirhamza 
(12,040ft.). The 1,500ft. climb was graded 
TD (pitch of 6). 
Correspondent: Emmerson 

GREENLAND 

1974 saw a continuation in the trend for 
modest expeditions, mainly to well -known 
areas within easy reach of the settlements. 
Exceptions did occur, mainly on the East 
Coast, where favourable ice conditions 
allowed a geological party from Sheffield and 
Aberdeen Universities to get into the area and 
continue for the third year their work in the 
spectacular but unexploited mountains of the 
Lil/oise Berg. The open nature of the pack ice 
also enabled M ike Tuson to sail his fifty -foot 
motor vessel along the length of the forbidding 
Blosseville Coast to Scoresbysund, with a 
scientific expedition on board. 
In the Watkins Mountains, the advance party 
of an expedition led by Dr. Karl Herrligkoffer 
had a lucky escape when the light aircraft 
t hey had chartered in Iceland crash - landed on 
the beach of Nansen 's Fjord, where they 
aimed to establish a base camp. Due to this 
set-back, the fourteen -man expedition has 
been postponed for a year. 
Further south, the Westminster East Greenland 
expedition, led by Stan Woolley, established a 
base in Tasilaqfjord, 120 miles north of 
Angmagssalik. The party then made a three-

week, 120 mile round trip to the previously 
unvisited area east of Mount Fore!, during 
which journey they made five first ascents of 
peaks ranging from 6,000ft.- 10,000ft. 
Under the 'blanket' of the scientific project 
mounted by Dundee University and the Wash 
Waders' Ornithological Group, a number of 
small parties were able to get into Mestersvig . 
These included a party from Cambridge, under 
S. E. Howard, and one from the Royal 
Military Academy, Sandhurst, under R. 
Anderson ; the latter, due to poor weather and 
limited t ime available, made only one ascent 
above the Bersaerkerbrae glacier. 
The perennially popular region north of 
Angmagssalik also enjoyed unusually good 
weather, and a Polish/ American group made 
twenty-four ascents from a base camp on the 
'Sahara' snow-field . Two small Italian parties, 
totalling fifteen, and a Swiss group of ten, 
were active in the area, as well as twenty-five 
members of the Danish Alpine Club, who 
flew in during July. 
In South Greenland, a party from Cambridge, 
led by Rick Hoare, made twenty-one first 
ascents, both in mountains south of the head 
of Lindenows Fjord, and on the island of 
Pamiagdluk. In the same general area a party 
of Austrians, led by Thomas Abermann, made 
eighteen first ascents in the Ketils Fjord 
(Tasermiut) area, including one of Ketil 
Pingasut (6594ft.). A large Club A/pin Fran9ais 
group, split into several teams, made 
a number of ascents in the same area. 
On the West Coast, another French expedition 
is reported to have operated at Holsteinsborg, 
in July, but details are lacking . 
Elsewhere, a German expedition led by Robert 
Kreuzinger made a number of ascents on 
Alfred Wegeners Halvo and the Qioqe 
Peninsula, including one of Schanze (5,400ft.) ; 
and an Italian expedition climbed several peaks 
on the Akuliaruseq Peninsula . 
In early May, a British (Joint Services) 
expedition, led by Dan Gleed, commenced a 
West- East crossing of the Inland Ice from 
Sondre Stromfjord. They reached 
Angmagssalik thirty -seven days later, having 
spent the last part of their journey marooned 
on a rotting ice floe ! 
Correspondent: Derek Fordham 

BRITISH ISLES 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Borrowdale and Buttermere 
Ray McHaffie continues to churn out routes. 
Four of his latest are on the rather esoteric 
crags of Watendlath . The Rack (130ft., XS) , 
climbed with Paddy Monigan, is on the same 
buttress as The Gibbet, and takes a good 
line up the highest part of the crag. The 
other three - Torquemada (120ft, HVS), 
climbed with Tommy Nixon, The Rift (1 O0ft., 
VS) and Iron Maiden (120ft., HVS), both 
climbed solo - are on the opposite side of the 
valley. On Shepherd's Crag, the slim scoop 
just right of Finale produced Eve! Knievel 
(160ft., HVS) , which McHaffie climbed with 
Howard Reiner. This has already been repeated . 
Imago (130ft., HVS), another route further 
left, was climbed by McHaffie, Nigel York and 
Stuart Millar (who led the second pitch). 
Finally, The Traverse, an old aid route near 
Shepherd's Chimney, has been freed by a 
team led by Adrian Liddell. 

McHaffie made more new routes in 
Langstrath. On Heron Crag, he climbed 
Cimbalyn (200ft, HVS) , and on Sergeant 
Crag he added Superstar (400ft., VS) ; on 
both climbs he was accompanied by Les 
Kendall. The crag at the top right of the 
valley yielded Goshawk (160ft., HVS) , on 
which John Glen was the partner. 
The wall on the right of Mithril, on Dale 
Head Crag in New/ands, provided McHaffie 
and Steve Blake with a route called Caradoc 
(300ft., HVS), which they say gives the best 
pitch on the crag . 
Pillar Rock 
On the West Face of High Man, Bob Bennett 
and Royann Lavender climbed a route called 
Cheek (300ft., VS) , which takes a natural line 
between Rib and Slab and Sodom. They also 
added The Crumb (200ft., HVS), starting at 
the deep-cut chimney halfway up Old West 
Route. 
On the West Face of Low Man, a new line 
called Gaul (250ft, HVS) has been climbed 
by Joe Wilson and Trevor Martin . This takes a 
line between Goth and Hun, and finishes up 
The Appian Way. 
Eskdale Area 
Ed Cleasby and M ike Lynch added a 
surprisingly good Girdle Traverse (240ft., 
HVS) to Hard Knott Crag, climbing from left 
to right. 
Dow Crag 
Cleasby and Lynch also repeated Matheson's 
Murray's Direct; they described it as very 
worthwhile - strenuous but not too technical
and considered it superior to Matheson's 
other routes here, Pink Panther and Tarkus. 
Lakeland Outlying Crag Developments 
The summer was so poor in the central part 
of the area that climbers were forced to 
reinvestigate the potential of a number of 
cliffs and outcrops on the periphery of 
Lakeland. 
One of the areas to benefit from this has 
been the belt of sandstone outcrops along the 
banks of the River Eden, between Lasonby 
and Armathwaite, near Carlisle. The cliffs vary 
in character and quality, from the juggy and 
steep, 100ft. high Wire Walk Buttress on the 
Lasonby side, to the slabby, rounded rock on 
the Final Section of the Armathwaite crags. 
The initial development took place in 1972 
and 1973, when a group of Penrith climbers, 
inspired by Stew Willson, climbed a number 
of routes and produced an interim guide. Most 
of the routes were either Severe or Very 
Severe, the most notable being Merry Monk, 
with its Direct Finish (VS) which takes the 
steep and unusually juggy front wall of Wire 
Walk Buttress. Another good route on the 
same crag is Silicosis (VS). The main buttress 
at Armathwaite has the pleasant Flasherman 
(VS) , and Codpiece (HVS) , on the Final 
Section, is also worthwhile. 
This year has seen a number of improvements 
and additions to the Penrith group's 
explorations by a group of Carlisle climbers, 
who rapidly began to fill in the gaps after 
the publication of the guidebook. Jeff Lamb 
has been the main performer, and a number of 
excellent routes have appeared under his 
influence or leadership. 
At Armathwaite, the Final Section yielded the 
following : Crescent Slab (HVS) , with a bold 
mantelshelf move; the steep crack climb, 
Jelly Terror (HVS) ; Y-Front (HVS) ; the thin 
slab climb, Once in a Blue Moon (HVS) ; and 
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Top: Jeff Lamb making the first ascent of Dome Slab, on one of the newly developed sandstone 
outcrops near Carlisle . Photo: Bob Allen . Bottom: Chapel Head Scar, a limestone crag near 
Windemere . Twenty -seven new routes have been discovered here, but there are serious access 
problems. Photo Al Evans 

Solitaire (HVS). The last two were soloed by 
Andy Hunter. Red Wal/yielded Paper Moon 
(HVS) , and Dome Slab gave a hard (XS) 
route of the same name. 
But perhaps the most outstanding discovery 
was found on Armathwaite 's Main Buttress. 
Here, Lamb led the fierce overhanging groove 
in the Central Wall to give The Exorcist (XS) , 
a very difficult climb which no one present 
could follow (shades of Brown and the Rock 
and Ice). 
Other routes were also climbed, but despite 
all the activity the area still fails to provide 
a genuine wet weather alternative to the 
Lakes, being an hour's drive away from 
Keswick and very slow to dry. 
A limestone quarry near Cockermouth gave 
Ian Conway and Chas Macquare about a 
dozen climbs of up to 50ft., on steep, fairly 
sound rock . There appears to be further scope 
here. 
Perhaps the most hopeful discovery is Chapel 
Head, or Whitbarrow Scar, just five miles 
south-west of Kendal, at O.S. ref. 443862. 
This is a south-west facing crag, 150ft. 
high and three-quarters of a mile long. 
Developments here have been spearheaded by 
Al Evans and Ron Fawcett, and twenty
seven routes of between Sand XS have been 
discovered, including the fine Moonchild 
(see photo in Mountain 40). There is, how
ever, a drawback. The crag is on private land, 
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and the owners are hostile. Surprisingly, 
walkers are welcomed, but climbers are 
considered beyond the pale, for a variety of 
spurious reasons. B.M .C. help has been sought, 
and appears to be vital if tempers are to be 
kept off the boil, for if the crag is as good as 
the pioneers claim it is, it will soon become 
a magnet for anyone heading south from 
rain-swept Lakeland. 
Though not strictly in Lakeland territory, 
Trowbarrow Quarry should be mentioned at 
this point. This quarry, the largest in North 
Lanes, is close to the M6 at Carnforth. It is 
limestone, south-facing, quick drying, and 
has about thirty routes, most of which are of 
good value. Perhaps climbers could 
concentrate here, while the B.M .C. sorts out 
the Whitbarrow problem. The main wall at 
Trowbarrow boasts four fine routes : 
Aladdinsane, Jean Jeannie , A Touch of 
Class, and the recently discovered Warspite 
(90ft., HVS, 2 points of aid). The last takes a 
corner and crack on the right of the wall and 
was climbed by Dave Thompson and Phil 
Garner. Both Trowbarrow and Whitbarrow 
will be featured in a forthcoming Lancashire 
guide. 

WALES 

Anglesey 
At South Stack, Alec Sharp and Steve 
Humphries made a new route on the Yellow 

Wall. Entitled Th e Creeping Lemma (350ft., 
XS ), it takes a long pitch across the grey w all 
below Pterodactyl and then follows the obvious 
belt of slabs going diagonally left. The result 
is a magnificent route, similar to Dream of 
White Horses , but with even better positions. 

SOUTH -WEST ENGLAND 

Lundy 
With one exception, new route activity has 
been confined to the development of 
Montague Wall - situated immediately north 
of Weird Wall. The first route, Montague 
Python (190ft. , HVS), was climbed by Keith 
Darbyshi re and Steve Jones, in October, and 
w as repeated with " good" reports a w eek 
later by Cliff Phillips, Martin Barnicott and 
Pete Thexton . These climbers, together with 
Ray Evans and Mike Sharp, then went on to 
climb a further four routes on the cliff . Hardest 
is said to be Queen's Gambit (200ft , HVS ; 
Evans, Sharp and Thexton) . Others included 
The Good Ship Lollipop (190ft., HVS), Hooka 
(180ft., VS) and Sunblest (120ft., S) - all 
alternate leads by Phillips and Barn icott. In 
contrast to other recent developments on 
Lundy, many if not all of these routes were 
climbed without prior gardening preparation . 
Despite the cliff's loose, though sparsely 
vegetated appearance, the rock was found to 
be reasonable except on the finishes 
Darbyshire and Jones also climbed an 
exploratory route on St. Patrick's Buttress. 
Entitled Ring Road (180ft., HVS), it lies to 
the left of Shamrock Corner, linking that 
route with Evictor, and might best be used to 
provide a hard (5b) finish to the latter route. 
The Thexton / Evans party also repeated 
Serpent and Quatermass in Deep Zawn, and 
were impressed by the quality of the climbing . 
On Quatermass, Evans eliminated the aid peg 
on the first pitch . 
Correspondents: Read, Hunter, Sharp, Evans, 
Thompson and Moulton 

Alpine Clubs Merge 
The Alpine Club is to merge with the Ladies' 
Alpine Club. Negotiations have been taking 
place over the past year, since the A.C.'s 
historic decision to admit women. The two 
clubs have now decided that a merger is th e 
most sensible course, as the L.A.C. might 
otherwise grow gradually weaker. 
This move will leave the Pinnacle Club as the 
only major club in Britain strictly limited to 
female membership, though a number still 
remain to which the men may retreat. 

B.M.C. and Sports Council jobs 
Two of the pending appointments mentioned 
in our last People column have now been 
filled. Pete Boardman becomes the B.M .C.'s 
National Officer, and Freddie Smith takes 
over as Secretary of the M .L.T.B. 
Another climber being tipped for the Plas y 
Bren in job is Tom Price, whose recent 
Mountain articles, Bridging the Gap and 
Safety by Numbers, have been instrumenta l 
in adding weight to the criticism that 
surrounds the instructional world at present. 

Correctionsl 
There were a number of humiliating errors in 
Mountain 39 and Mountain 40, none of which 
were the fault of our correspondents -
editorial incompetence alone was to blame. 
North American errors are noted on Page 11. 
The preamble to the Randers Heen interview 
contained two serious errors : Tirich Mir is 
the highest peak in the Hindu Kush, not in 
Pakistan as stated; and Naess's 1950 
expedition was of course successful in climbing 
the mountain . 
In Mountain 40, a number of photo credits 
were incorrect. The picture of Phobos (page 
12) features Jeff Lamb making the fourth 
ascent ; that on the right side of page 24 is 
of Observatory Buttress; and the photo of 
Pinnacle Face (page 26) features Dougie 
Dinwoodie climbing and was taken by 
Dave Stuart. 



After-Dinner Speaking Made Easy 
by Ian McNaught Davis 

"Your Club Secretary, Harold Griper .. . " 
(subdued claps, almost drowned by drunken 
cheering) ... "rang me only two days ago to 
ask me to speak at this dinner, and I have had 
very little time to prepare anything. " 
The speaker pauses to peer at a thick pad of 
neatly typewritten postcards, and a scarcely 
muffled groan passes through the audience. It 
is the annual dinner, and the ritual of 
after-dinner speeches has begun. 
Ever since Brasher, as his idea of a practical 
joke, ran an advertisement in his magazine 
offering my services as an after-dinner 
speaker, I have received a regular flow of 
requests to speak at dinners throughout the 
country. Whilst it is gratifying to receive 
these kind invitations and astonishing that 
there are people who actually read Mountain 
Life (They don't buy it. Ed.), a speech at a 
club dinner every weekend from September 
to April is more than even my robust and 
well-nurtured constitution can bear. 
During the winter season, when the old men 
can safely come out of hiding without running 
the risk of being asked to climb, there are 
six or seven club dinners every available 
weekend. Each calls for the services of from 
one to four speakers, in an attempt to 
provide some meagre entertainment for the 
club members. Every tolerant hostelry, from 
the Erw Fair in Llanberis to the Royal Oak in 
Keswick, from the Llarregub Arms in the 
Rhondda to the Banks and Braes Hotel in 
Bonnie Doon, is thronged with climbers, 
normally interested in more solitary pursuits, 
trying to enjoy themselves in communal 
jollity. 
This curiously British tradition has intrigued 
me for many years. I have eaten with 
small, humble, but friendly clubs and with 
the giant assembly of that famous Lakeland 
club, spreading over several hotels. I have 
eaten at all but four of the Climbers' Club 
annual dinners, and have been entertained 
at the Alpine Dining Club, which exists, or 
used to, for the sole purpose of eating, and 
has no pretensions towards climbing at all. 
So, having carried out all this research, I 
felt that I should share my findings. How do 
you spot a good dinner? Which are the clubs 
to avoid? 
Firstly, and above all else, refuse all 
invitations that do not come from a climbing 
area . To find yourself at 11.0 p.m. in the 
middle of Norwich, faced with the prospect of 
spending the night with some octogenarian 
member, is intimidating. An offer of a room 
in an hotel is a good sign, providing you are 
not expected to share it with the rest of the 
club. It may be an indication that they intend 
to entertain you until you are incapable of 
surmounting the short three-mile walk up the 
hillside to their club bothie. 
Avoid all single-sex clubs (except for the 
Pinnacle Club, last of the freaky all-women 
clubs), unless you expect to speak, with 
utter tedium, for at least an hour - they 
deserve it. 
Refuse all university dinners, unless you are 
capable of consuming huge quantities of 
alcohol, and are prepared to participate in 
some bizarre activities. For example, at 
Cambridge, there was a period when it 
became very popular to eat strange 
concoctions. Bottles of ' Daddies Sauce' and 
spoonfulls of curry powder were consumed 
with delight by Nick Estcourt and other 

gourmets, but that was only the thin end of 
the wedge. On one occasion, the current 
eating champion, Bob Keates, approached 
Don Whillans, that master of rhetoric. 

'I've eaten three daffodils and a tulip, " 
he squeaked, appealing for recognition . 

"Aye, well - carry on lad, you're doing a 
grand job," said Whillans. 
This particular blind -alley of entertainment 
came to an end after one guest squatted on 
the table, defaecated, laid a five pound note 
alongside the resultant turd, and challenged 
anyone in the room to eat it. 
On another occasion, at Sheffield University, 
a famous and distinguished mountaineer, 
who had just given his very proper and 
rigorously dull speech, was amazed when the 
Club Secretary, standing up to reply, vomited 
a shaft of absolute alcohol and orange squash 
right across the table, and then sank out of 
sight without saying one single word. In 
general, university climbers are very 
disappointed if you can't put up a similar 
performance, but if you do they will applaud 
loudly. 
Beware of regional clubs . The atmosphere of 
Midlands clubs, such as the M .A.M. or the 
Oread, is more redolent of wife-swapping 
than of climbing, and if you have nothing to 
trade you will be disappointed. North of the 
border, the Scottish Mountaineering Club, 
true to tradition, doesn't like inviting guests 
at all. Members turn out in skirts, air their 
nationalist and sexual prejudices, sing a few 
stale, sentimental ballads from a bygone age, 
buy their own drinks and stagger home 
drunk down Sauchiehall Street. 
The best dinners are highly organized affairs, 
and probably the most outstanding is the 
Rock and Ice annual do. You will be offered a 
room in an unusual hotel in the hills, there 
will be drinking, eating, dancing, and finally a 
series of games that are played by the 
members and their spouses through the 
night. Although it seems that something a 
little more sensual would be appreciated by 
some, these games are of the violent, bisexual, 
body-contact kind, such as 'musical chairs' 
and a variant of ' ring-a -ring-of-roses' . They 
are enjoyed as much by the drunken 
onlookers as by the participants. The only 
thing that mars the evening is the club's 
insistence on having four speeches, which , 
even with the high quality of speakers they 
usually manage to field, is carrying 
conformity too far. 
So, as President of the Altrincham Allstars 
Club, you have accepted an invitation to 
speak at the annual dinner of the Llanberis 
Llayabouts Club, in Wendy's Cafe. How do 
you write your speech? 
In the first place, don't do any research, as 
this can easily cause confusion and sap your 
confidence. Most 'club' types are uninteresting 
and lead completely mundane lives, so you 
can rely on invention to bring them to life. If 
you are toasting the guests, don't bother 
with their names - get them from the menu at 
the last minute. And if there isn't a menu, 
invent them, their clubs and their records. 
The chances are that only the guests them
selves will notice, and they'll get their 
revenge by not inviting you to their club 
dinner, so that's one more off the list. It is, of 
course, important not to go through this 
phase too obviously, and you should look as 
though you really have done a lot of 

preparation ; a handful of toilet paper can 
look like a carefully prepared brief from only 
ten feet away. 
There are four classical speeches. The most 
popular, known as the 'fancy asking me· 
speech, is an apologia for being such a poor 
entertainer/ climber/ Club President, or 
whatever. Then there is the 'I remember, many 
years ago ... ' speech, which consists solely 
of a series of tall tales. These can go on for 
ever, and were a speciality of one 
distinguished Alpine Club President who 
could bore from New Zealand to the 
Himalayas, via the Alps, for many hours, and 
frequently did . Once, at the Yorkshire 
Ramblers' Club, he droned on for two hours. 
Ten years later, when they again had an A.C. 
representative, they produced a huge hand 
bell , and threatened to ring it if the speech 
lasted for more than ten minutes. A very 
commendable technique. 
A familiar university speech is the 'have you 
heard this one?', where the speaker tells a 
disjointed sequence of dirty jokes to a 
willing audience . But for sheer tedium, 
nothing beats the 'and next to him (we have 
Albert Gripwhistle from the Birmingham 
Bumblies Association)' speech, which is a 
catalogue of the deeds and misdeed of the 
'top table ' guests. The only one of these 
that I enjoyed was given by an aged vice
president, proposing the health of the guests . 
He rambled on about his " old friend" sitting 
at the top table, " . .. now president of a 
distinguished club . .. "Ignoring whispers 
from both sides, he went through several 
unfunny anecdotes, then asked his friend to 
stand up. To everyone's delight he had got 
the wrong man and the wrong club. 
Personally I admired his inventiveness. 
But why is it done? How can anyone expect 
unfunny men suddenly to become joky? How 
can the elder statesman shed his lifetime as a 
bank clerk in Bootle and sparkle as a great 
raconteur and wit? It is part of the ritual, 
it is what is expected and, occasionally, 
like finding a good climb in East Anglia, the 
unexpected happens and a speech is brilliant. 
But despite it all , I enjoy going to club 
dinners. I like meeting members and I like 
the difference in atmosphere, character, or 
whatever it is that a group of climbers 
generates. But I don't enjoy speech-making, 
and one day I will give my last speech: 

"Ladies and Gentlemen, there are four types 
of speech - mildly boring, boring, deeply 
boring and utterly boring. I have just given 
a mildly boring speech. Thank you for the 
meal, your company, and for listening to me." 

T REKKING NEPAL APRIL/ MAY 

Companions required to share cost of high 
altitude trek. Langtang area - passes up to 

18,000ft. - possible summit. 

Charles Westmore, 
23 Carisbrooke Drive, Charlton Kings, 

Cheltenham, Glos. Tel . 0242.29891 
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Grade Six Ice in the 
Canadian Rockies 

Bugs McKeith reports on the recent spate of high standard ice-climbing 
Ice-climbing in the Canadian Rockies in winter is a very 
recent development. In fact, it is really only in the last two 
years that it has become popular at all, and then only with 
a handful of local climbers from Calgary and Banff. There 
are also a number of basic differences between ice-climbing 
here and in Scotland and, since that is the traditional centre 
of the sport, a few comparisons are quite valid. The most 
significant difference is in the quality of the ice, green and 
plastic at its best in Scotland, typically hard, blue or grey 
and extremely brittle in Canada. This, presumably, is 
explained by the fact that after the first freeze in late October 
or November, the ice rarely gets a chance to thaw and 
refreeze (as it does frequently in Scotla'nd) and, during the 
average winter, the temperature may easily drop to -50°F 
(-45°C) on one or two occasions. For the same reasons, 
the snow does not get a chance to consolidate except in 
avalanche gullies. In fact, the powder snow avalanche 
constitutes the greatest single objective danger. Many of 
the best climbs emerge, not on a ridge or plateau as they 
might in Scotland, but at the base of huge avalanche bowls 
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which, after heavy snowfall, can become veritable death 
traps. The often virtually bottomless snow poses yet 
another problem: the approach. People will no doubt argue 
till Doomsday about the relative merits of snowshoes, 
alpine skis with skins and climbing boots, and the much 
lighter cross-country skis and boots in conjunction with 
climbing ski waxes. I personally favour the latter and have 
found that, even in deep soft snow, where I would be 
virtually helpless on foot, I could move more quickly and 
with less effort than I could have done over the same 
distance on foot when the ground was clear of snow. Most 
climbers eventually come to the same conclusion after their 
initial problems with mastering the technique. 

The late development of winter ice-climbing in Canada was 
primarily dictated by the extremely hard and brittle nature of 
the ice, which virtually precluded the traditional process of 
step-cutting. Apart from the loomingly obvious Cascade 
lcefall above the traffic circle on the Trans-Canada Highway 
near Banff (which was almost climbed by Lloyd McKay 



and a friend from Vancouver in 1965), and a few other 
isolated ventures, nothing was done until the full potential 
of modern ice-climbing equipment was realized . The 
Terrordactyl , in particular, emerged as the tool best suited 
to the purpose. 
In the winter of 1972/73, the seeds were planted of what 
was to blossom into one of the most exciting things that 
has happened in the Rockies since the big peaks were first 
climbed . Firstly, the Cascade lcefall became a deservedly 
popular route, and for a while it looked as though it had 
become the only worthwhile ice climb in the Rockies. About 
this time, the Scottish Winter Grading System was adopted 
and the climb was considered the textbook Grade 3. But it 
didn 't take much imagination to realize that there were more 
climbs to be discovered - a lot more! In March 1973, three 
new ice climbs were done: the straightforward but very 
enjoyable Rogan's Gully (Grade 2) , the short but impressive 
Bow lcefall (Grade 3), 300ft. high, 100ft. across, drooped 
over the centre of a horseshoe of black crags in a 
dramatically remote mountain setting and involving the 
unusual tactics of hauling skis and overnight gear, and 
Bourgeau Righthand (Grade 5). The last was the real 
breakthrough. From an idyllic cave which they found near 
the foot, Tim Auger, Brian Greenwood, George Homer and 
Rob Wood climbed the 1,200ft. ribbon of ice in two days. 
It was this more than anything which made us realize that 
perhaps the real plums were not so improbable after all. 
With the first freeze in early November and the first bursts 
of activity on the 60ft, 60° frozen spillways of the 
Glenmore and Exshaw dams, interest began to centre on 
the Weeping Wall , a 600ft. high, 300ft. wide sheet of 
high-angle ice, standing only minutes from the road. Wood 
and Gerry Rogan had managed to get about half-way up 
the right side the previous winter, but afternoon sunshine 
had brought a deluge of icicles and loose snow down on 
them and they had been forced to retreat. Then, in late 
November, Rogan, Homer, Jim Elzinga and I found a gully 
up the left side (Snivelling Gully: 600ft., grade 4). But, 
although it was by any standards a good climb, including 
several hundred feet of water ice from 60° to 90 °, it did not 
really accept the challenge, and the Weeping Wall itself 
remained inviolate. About a month later, Wood and I 
returned for a supposedly more determined attempt. On 
Christmas Day, 1973, three noonday starts and ten hours ' 
climbing later, we were up, and the hardest part had been 
getting Rob out of his pit every morning. It was on this 
climb that we first used in earnest a technique which, 
through my own lack of boldness, I had unwittingly 
evolved. On two previous occasions, faced by pillars of 
brittle, vertical ice, and lacking the guts to front -point up 
them, I had attached aid-slings to the shafts of both 
Terrordactyls and had found that, even on vertical ice, I 
could relax and spend as much t ime as I wished clearing 
rotten ice and placing each axe alternately to my complete 
satisfaction . On the Weeping Wall (600ft, grade 5) , where 
we frequently encountered as much as three feet of loose 
powder snow overlying rotten 70°, 80° and 90° ice, the 
technique proved invaluable and was to become the key to 
the harder climbs which were to follow. 
Only a week later, on New Year's Day, 1974, Auger, 
Homer and Wood had climbed Bourgeau Lefthand, an 
elegant 600ft. pillar of ice, in three days, fr0m a bivouac at 
its base. The climb rises in two 300ft. tiers, thin, poorly 
protected, 80° ice on a smooth open wall in its lower half, 
rearing up to finish with 60ft. of fluted, vertical ice running 
with water. When they completed the climb, they were all 
soaked to the skin and, with the air temperature at - 10°F 
(- 28 °C) , their clothes immediately took on the texture of 
suits of armour, and they were still faced with the long 
descent. No joke! Unlike the Weeping Wall, Bourgeau 
Lefthand had taken three long days of climbing, and the 
problem of establishing satisfactory belays on high -angle 
ice had been encountered. Could this be the first 
controversial grade 6? Certainly, when the climb was 

Above Left and Right: Bourgeau Lefthand, a 600ft. ribbon of ice 
in a remote mountain setting, climbed by Tim Auger, George Homer, 
and Rob Wood in three days over New Year 1973/ 74. This was the 
first ice climb to be graded 6. Homer and Wood are on the second 
pitch . Photo: Tim Auger 



compared with the two existing grade 
5 routes, such a grading seemed 
justified, for both logistical and technical 
reasons. 
But the climb upon which the focus 
now centered was Takakkaw Falls. The 
panic which occurred, when it was 
rumoured that two Colorado climbers 
were in the area with Takakkaw Falls 
as their objective, was typical. For a 
while it seemed as though we had 
really lost our prize marrow. But 
exactly who they were, and how far 
they got, or if they even attempted the 
climb, never came to light. Anyway it 
was still there ! Here, however, was a 
comparatively unknown quantity. It was 
eight miles from the road, and summer 
photographs of a huge volume of 
water spewing out over a thousand 
foot crag conjured up various images 
of an improbable, free-standing 
column of vertical ice; so when Rob 
and I skied in a few days later, with 
Lucy the Alaskan Malamute hopefully 
carrying a couple of 150 foot ropes in 
her backpacks, we were pleasantly 
surprised to find a perfectly feasible 
ribbon of ice in the back of a gigantic 
gully. It might well have been a typical 
Scottish gully, but for its scale and the 
huge quantity of ice anywhere from 
50 to nearly 200ft. wide, rising in a 
series of 80° and 90° steps for over 
1,000ft. 
Within less than a week, we were back, 
this time with Doug Lemond 's dog 
team and considerably more gear and 
food than we could possibly have 
carried between us. John Lauchlan, 
having abandoned troublesome skis 
near the road and walked in, joined us 
later. That night in the picnic shelter 
below the Falls, the temperature 
dropped to -50°F (-45°C) . Two days 
later, with what looked like the hardest 
part of the climb below us - a pillar of 
rotten overhanging ice mushrooms - we 
were barely half-way up the Falls, and 
although we had been prepared for all 
the nuances of cold and technical 
difficulty, the last thing we expected in 
the Rockies in January was a thaw. 
Sure enough it came, but only after 
three days of the heaviest dump of the 
winter. Rob Wood and I had a close 
encounter with an avalanche whilst 
digging out some gear near the base of 
the Falls. John, immobilized without skis, 
was taken out by helicopter, while we 
staggered out to the road with the rest 
of the band-waggoneers - Auger, Firth 
and Steve Sutton - the climb and the 
gear abandoned . 
When things returned to normal and 
the big freeze set in again, Lauchlan, 
Wood, Firth and I were back, and this 
time, despite continuous light snow 
and constant battering by spindrift 
avalanches, we made the top in two 
days from a snow cave a third of the 
way up the Falls. But our problems 
were by no means over. Takakkaw 
Falls (1 ,000ft., grade 6), like several 
of the other ice climbs in the Rockies, 

Left: John Lauchlan leading the free 
standing column on the first pitch of Pilsner 
Pillar ( 1,300ft., Grade 5) , near Field, British 
Columbia. Photo: Tim Auger 



Left: Tim Auger leading pitch five of Bourgeau Lefthand, George Homer belaying. Photo: Rob Wood. Right: The 1,000ft. ice hose of 
Takakkaw Falls ( Grade 6) . The climbers can be just seen as tiny dots on the lefthand side of the first ice wall. 

is one of those routes which must also be descended ! 

With the three big plums out of the way, interest diversified, 
and some surprisingly good routes turned up in unexpected 
places: Professor's Gully (1,000ft., grade 4) low down on 
the North Face of Mount Rundle, by Firth, Lauchlan, Peter 
Zwengrowski, Moray Tofft and Lorraine Drewes; and Louise 
Falls (400ft. , grade 5) near Lake Louise, by Firth, Eckhart 
Grassman and Zwengrowski. Earlier in the winter, several 
impressive icefalls, directly above the Trans-Canada 
Highway near Field, British Columbia, had been visited, but 
the ice had been found to be of hopelessly poor quality. By 
March, however, the ice had consolidated and three 
outstandingly good routes were done, including The 
Carlsberg Column (700ft, grade 5) , done in two days by 
Firth and Lauchlan, and the Pilsner Pillar (1,300ft., grade 5) . 
This last, which was done by Firth, Grassman, Zwengrowski 
and Lauchlan in one day, has a very impressive first pitch, a 
free-standing, 160ft. column of vertical ice. 

Meanwhile I had turned my attention to a 600ft. vertical 
waterfall draining the glacier on the North Face of Mount 
Stanley. Here, it was only too obvious that we would 
really have to stick our necks out. The ice was more or less 
continuously vertical throughout, very thin and brittle, and 
overhung by several enormous icicles which threatened the 
lower part of the route. From an excellent bivouac in a large 
rock cave near the base of the climb, John Lauchlan and I 
had a first look at this tenuous curtain of ice. I felt fully 
extended on the first 80ft., a honeycombed, two-inch, 
vertical sheet, in places detached from the rock behind by as 
much as three feet, and with minimal protection . I 
questioned my own judgement in continuing at all, but by 
the time I had rigged a bolt belay, where the ice 

momentarily eased to 80°, I was convinced that with time, 
perseverance and ingenuity, the climb would go. A few 
weekends later, this time with Rob Wood, two more 
vertical pitches were added on somewhat thicker ice over 
two days, and the half-way point, a narrow ledge at 300ft., 
was reached. The next section looked desperate. Giant 
icicles hung far out beyond the ledge. But it was a few 
more weeks before I finally cornered Dick Howe for what 
we hoped would be a final push . But I was mistaken. 
Leaving the comparative security of the half-way ledge, I 
snaked up through a long, slightly overhanging section into 
a zone where rotten ice, often overlying several feet of loose 
snow, alternated with awkward ice roofs formed by 
broken icicles, some as much as three feet wide. Five hours 
later, only a hundred feet higher, soaked with perspiration 
and utterly exhausted, I smashed my way between two 
icicles into a small cave. The following weekend I was back 
again. this time alone, a.n,a. several hours hard work only 
added another 50ft. ver1'al section with a two foot roof. 
Then, at long last, the sixth day on the climb, Dick and I 
returned and finished off with a magnificent 150ft. vertical 
pitch, an incredible open sheet of blue ice with a clear, 
600ft. drop to the snow. Nemesis (600ft, grade 6) seemed 
an appropriate name. Certainly, for two months of the winter, 
it had been the bane of my life, and although my tactics 
might seem questionable to some, I for one had enjoyed 
every minute of it, from the red wine and dope nights in the 
cave to the neckiest moments on the climb, even though I 
still had a toe on the ground, so to speak. 
SUMMARY 
Canadian Rockies. The development of winter ice climbing, during 
1973 and 1974, on frozen waterfalls and ice gullies, most of which lie 
close to the Trans-Canada Highway in Alberta and British Columbia. 
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Les Droites: North Face Direct 
by Rob Collister 

I'm not quite sure how it happened. My axe had been stuck 
into a lump of snow, leaving both hands free for a lay-
away up a protruding fin of rock. One moment I was poised 
on a steep slab, coated with ice too thin and snow too 
rotten to offer any security, contemplating an unpromising 
future. The next I was watching numbly as the axe, flashing 
in the sunlight, cartwheeled down a sheet of ice and 
disappeared over the rock wall at the bottom. Comprehension 
of what I had done slowly dawned . Incredulity gave way to 
shame, and shame, as so often, took refuge in anger. Dick 
never said a word. He did not even look reproachful. So 
there was no one to be angry with but myself. What a place 
to lose an axe - halfway up the Droites, with nearly two 
thousand feet of steep snow and ice below and sixteen 
hundred feet of ice-smothered rock above. Morale sank to 
a nadir. There seemed no option but to retreat. I did not 
fancy continuing up such difficult ground or, for that 
matter, descending the steep snow on the far side of the 
mountain with a single hammer. Of course, it was not 
impossible ; but the decision to retreat was probably the 
right one, even if it did cause us to take a far greater risk 
later on . 
It was only ten in the morning . If nothing else, we had 
plenty of time to get off the mountain. I teetered precariously 
down a few feet, reversed a tension traverse in a slithering, 
scratching swing and was lowered the rest of the pitch 
from a peg . Then downwards over the icefield, pitch after 
pitch, swapping the axe over to share the strain of being 
at the sharp end. Climbing down on ice is unnerving at the 
best of times. With a drop of that magnitude unavoidably 
before one's eyes, it was doubly so. At first it was genuine 
ice, hard and glinting ; then, worse, snow which had been 
a joy to climb on the way up but now was just a 
treacherous camouflage for the ice beneath. To make 
matters worse, the sun, tip-toeing along the rim of the face 
far above, was throwing things at us. Sheets of ice peeled 
away from the rock every few minutes, breaking into lumps 
as they bounced, gathering up loose snow lying in their 
path and, with diabolical accuracy, rushing straight at us. 
I felt like an insect in one of those public urinals that flush 
automatically at regular intervals. The avalanches, being 
snow and not stones, were more alarming than dangerous, 
once we had survived a few of them ; but once or twice the 
spindrift threatened to become suffocating and there was 
always the fear of a really big bit which would be more 
than just painful. 
In time, the sun went and we found ourselves descending 
through cloud down, down, down, each to the other a 
vague shape materializing only to disappear again as pitch 
succeeded pitch. The snow steepened to almost 70 ° on 
the rib running through the slabs near the bottom. A 
groping traverse through the gloom, crampons scraping 

Far left and near left: Two 
photos of the North Face of 
Les Droites. On the close -up 
photo the top section of the 
face is grossly forshortened. 
The general lines taken by 
Collister and Renshaw during 
their two attempts, are 
marked in the smaller photo. 
Photos: Wolf Jurgen Winkler 

every now and then on rock ; then once more down through 
snow deep and wet, crossing the bergschrund blindly and 
wallowing thigh-deep in the avalanche cone. Stars appeared 
as we crossed the glacier, and on the moraine we met 
parties bound for the Couturier Couloir. We stumbled into 
the workmen 's doss behind the new five-star hut at 
midnight, exactly twenty-four hours after leaving it. 

The North Face Direct of Les Droites (to distinguish it from 
the Lagarde Couloir and the North-East Spur, both of which 
have in the past been dign ified by the title of North Face) 
from the glacier appears to be divided into three equal 
sections . The bottom third is composed of rock slabs which 
are sometimes obliterated by snow but which, by 
mid-summer, can be completely bare ; the central third is an 
icefield, black and forbidding for most of the year and, like 
most ice slopes, best caught in early summer or autumn; the 
top third is rock, permanently enmeshed in ice. Although 
the slabs can be extremely difficult, it is this top section that 
provides the steepest and most technical climbing . There is 
no obvious line up it and probably every ascent is by a 
slightly different route. Moreover, the division into thirds is 
an illusion created by foreshortening ; from the top of the 
Chardonnet it can be seen that the upper rocks in fact 
comprise more like half the face than a third. On the epic 
first ascent in September 1955, despite reaching the top of 
the icefield in one day, Phillippe Cornuau and Maurice 
Davaille bivouacked five times on the face. 

Volume II of the Alpine Club Guide to the Mont Blanc 
range describes the Droites as "the hardest ice/mixed 
climb in the Alps". When that was written, in 1967, the face 
had received only three ascents; now it has had at least 
twenty and, inevitably, is less serious than in the days when 
every foot of the way might have required step-cutting. 
However, although it leaves the huge and unpredictable 
Eigerwand out of account, the assertion is not so out of 
date as one might expect. There have been few major new 
ice climbs in recent years and of these (leaving aside winter 
lines) only the Cecchinel - Nomine route on the Eckpfeiler 
is indisputably both harder and more serious. Reinhold 
Messner's solo ascent in 1969, taking only eight hours, and 
that without the benefit of Chouinard picks is, to my mind, 
one of the most amazing mountaineering feats ever achieved. 

The weather broke and it was ten days before we ground 
for the second time up the stony piste from Argentiere. 
Lashed firmly to my person was a shiny new Chouinard 
axe. This time we found a comfortable ready -made gite on 
rocks below the Grand Montet. Not that it would have 
mattered where we spent the night. As usual before a big 
route, I scarcely slept a wink and Dick seemed almost as 
restless. 
At midnight we were up and away, scrunching beneath 
the Verte, only occasiona!]y falling through the crust. The 
moon was out of sight, • across the glacier it had 
fashioned a big white prick-eared owl which lay on one 
wing across the Chardonnet surveying us. Snow conditions 
on the face were even better than before. We did not need 
the rope until the snow-ribbon finally ran into bare ice, a 
mere three rope - lengths below the slender spur which 
hangs down from the upper rocks. As day spread across the 
sky, we breakfasted at the foot of the spur, watching little 
dots moving just perceptibly up and down the south side 
of the Argentiere. 
In the valley we had looked more closely at the French 
guide. Instead of attempting to go straight up the middle of 
the face where the ice was only the thinnest of veneers 
over almost crackless slabs, this time we followed the left 
edge of the spur on steepening ice until a series of grooves 
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Above: Renshaw nearing the top of the icefield, at the foot of the slender spur. Photo: Collister 

Above : Collister at the top of the icefield in the centre of the face, during the first attempt. Photo: Renshaw 
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Above : Collister on the ice glazed slabs, shortly before he dropped his axe. Photo: Renshaw 

Above : Collister climbing the steep ice on the side of the slender spur, during the second attempt. Photo: Renshaw 
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and chimneys slanted rightwards towards its crest. The 
climbing was difficult but, when flakes and cracks had been 
cleared of snow, surprisingly well protected. It was here that 
we came across two pegs, the only ones we found on the 
route. All was not well with the weather, however. A 
sinister band of iron grey in the west had been insidiously 
expanding, growing ever larger and blacker. There could be 
no doubt that real weather was on the way, not just an 
afternoon shower. On the other hand, we were halfway 
up the face and our previous experience did nothing to make 
retreat an attractive proposition. We decided to 'wait and 
see' which, in effect, meant climbing on until the storm 
broke. It did so even sooner than we had expected, 
suddenly covering the sky in one swift leap. As, 
cramponing the while, Dick bridged, jammed and mantel 
shelfed up the second pitch of mixed climbing, the snow 
began to fall. By the time I reached the footholds that 
passed for his stance, the wind had risen and snow was 
sliding off the face in torrents. 
Hastily we dug out overtrousers only to discover that, 
despite cunning knee-length zips, they were not wide 
enough to be put on over crampons. Cursing the makers 
and balancing on one leg like inebriated storks, we 
struggled first with crampons, then with the trousers, while 
breeks became furrily matted with snow, storing up prickly 
dampness for the future. By now the storm was so violent 
that there was no question of going either up or down. 
We pulled the bivi sack over our heads and, for want of 
anything better to do, brewed up, holding the 
recalcitrant petrol stove between us like an unexploded 
bomb. Round and over the sack and, where there was a 
gap between us, under it also, snow flowed almost 
continuously. Dick hung resignedly from the belay in his 
Whillans harness. Lacking such a refinement, I found a 
ledge wide enough to support one cheek and waged a 
losing battle with the snow that sought to push me off. 
Occasionally there was a rumble of thunder. But it was the 
wind that caused most concern , seizing the nylon and 
shaking it in gusts that had us eyeing the stitching 
anxiously. Inside the sack, body heat alone kept us 
relatively warm; but without it, we were very much aware, 
no amount of down clothing would have sufficed. 
In a lull six hours later, we emerged stiffly from our pink 
fantasy world to the grey gloom of reality and abseiled five 
rope-lengths down to the foot of the spur. As night fell we 
hacked out a platform large enough for us to curl up like twin 
foetuses and soon, despite wind and snow, we were 
asleep. 
Towards dawn I became aware that all was still. I was not 
prepared, however, for the perfection of the day that greeted 
me when I peered through a ventilation hole. I had expected 
to look out on swirling mist. Instead, the only cloud to be 
seen was hugging the valley floor in friendly fashion. 
From the northern peaks of the Aiguilles Rouges in the 
west, right round to where the bulging forehead of the 
North-East Spur hid Mont Dolent, the horizon glowed with 
anticipation and, as we lit the stove, the sun burst upon us. 
Nor was there any need to be worried about snow 
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conditions: the face was as clean as if it had been swept 
by a broom . 

We started to climb again, slow and hesitant at first, the ice 
seeming somehow steeper and harder. Nevertheless, by 
eleven we were back at our high point, having lost exactly 
a day, and Dick was shuffling off rightwards along a 
toe-ledge crossing an otherwise holdless wall. It would be 
tedious to describe the day's climbing in detail , but it was 
ice or iced-up rock all the way; hard water ice, never less 
than 60°, frequently steeper. At times it would have 
warranted Scottish grade 4, usually it was more like 3 ; 
not technically desperate but sustained, the strain on calves 
and nerves never easing . After those initial pitches on the 
spur, we trended left towards the middle of the face, but 
rarely in a straight line, more often in tortuous zigzags 
dictated by the thickness of the ice. Not until the blue haze 
of evening was filling the valleys did we emerge on to a 
snowfield ; and a mere two hundred feet higher we were 
once more engulfed by rock and ice. 
Still some five hundred feet below the summit we 
bivouacked again, forced to make do with two separate 
lumps of rock, a four-foot gap between us. To be c~ver~d 
by the bivi sack I had to sit sideways, my feet dangling in 
the gap, my back aching for something to lean against. 
Dick was better off until, in the middle of the night, half 
his ledge collapsed. Passing from an uneasy doze into a 
waking nightmare, I found him thrashing about in the 
bottom of the sack like a monstrous fish in a landing net. 
Day came at last. It was another perfect morning, as if t_he 
mountains, having expressed their disapproval, had decided 
to accept our continued presence with a good grace. Once 
again, a string of little black dots was discernible on the 
Argentiere. There had been none yesterday. Sudd~nly I felt 
a sense of proprietorship, born of living on and with the 
mountain . The people on the other side of the glacier 
would be back at the hut by midday, having enjoyed their 
climb and savoured the pure air of the heights. But they 
would not have been absorbed into the mountain, they would 
not be a part of it as we were at that moment. 
Petrol fumes and frozen-fingered fumbling with the chaos 
of gear hanging from one ice-screw quickly brought _me 
down to earth. Climbing again, we traversed to the right at 
first, then straight up on steep flaky rock which was a 
pleasant escape from the ubiquitous ice, until the sun 
reached it when, almost instantaneously, the flakes became 
loose in their sockets. After two pitches we were presented 
with a choice. Somewhere to the left lay the summit; but 
near at hand on the right was a tempting snow couloir 
descending from the Breche des Droites. For the first time 
the line of least resistance and the correct line were not one 
and the same thing. We chose the line of least resistance. 
Our concern now was simply to reach the top and to 
descend the south-facing slopes on the other side as early 
in the day as possible. Eagerly we kicked up the gully until 
Mont Blanc and the Grandes Jorasses lay before us. 
Panting with heat and thirst I leant against a boulder, 
suddenly weak, while Dick struggled up broken rocks 
buried under loose snow. Then a real ridge, a sharp snow 
crest with axe one side, feet the other. Up and down, going 
strongly again, and Dick taking photos. One rope- length, 
two, three, horizontal distance, not vertical, but further to the 
summit than we had realized. Finally moving together up a 
last little rise, wearily, till only sky was above and far away 
lay the Oberland and nearer at hand were the familiar 
profiles of the Valais. 

Sprawled on a rock we made a drink and gazed round . Two 
yellow butterflies came dancing by. What accident, or 
audacity, had brought them there? What would become of 
them? The parallel was too obvious. Empathy with the 
mountain dissolved like ground-mist under a morning sun . 
We were impudent intruders, vulnerable and at risk, perched 
upon the back of an irascible monster. And every minute 
the deep snow of the southern slopes was growing softer 
and soggier. Gathering up the rope, we began the long 
descent to Chamonix. 

SUMMARY 
Mt. Blanc Range. Les Droites North Face Direct. An account of 
an attempt and later ascent of this route by Rob Collister and Dick 
Renshaw. July 1974. 
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SnowdonMoods 
by Jim Perrin 

No other nwnnLains enthral m e so much as do these small , gaunt hill s of 

\Vales. The shape of each peak, e \·ei-~- lll1dulatio11 of thei1· r idges, haYe 

heen crisped OJL my men101-y thrnugh years of experiencing them. But 

not even tl1e jaded familiarity of high summer, when the crO\\·ds swarm 

on Snowdon, can yet bring contempt. It \Yould take more than my ability 

to encompass the area's attraction. If one quality stands out then these 

words and these photographs together would define it as variety. 

But variety of what, for the mountains stay the same? Yet also they 

change. Snowdon in the high light of a June day can look small and 

distant as a moorland rise; a September twilight can rear it up with 

startling inunediacy to a huge, black peak of Gothic aura. Snow scours 

away the tones of the hills and lea Yes us ,,-ith a new perspective- accentua

tion of line: the great sweep and downcurve of a summit ridge, the steep 

brow of a craggy slope, the scooped bovvl of a cwm, all expressed with the 

blatancy of black and white. But always the textures of a winter's day, 

so sharply drawn, grade dov>"n into the indigo softness of the evening 

horizon, into the thousand red rosettes on a Western slope, where rocks 

have melted the snow into icy circles glinting with sunlight, freezing 

back into the night. 
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I remember climbing out of a cloudy, wet Llanberis Pass one winter's 
day to be greeted by bright sunshine and a blue sky on snowbound Crib 
Goch. Around me the peaks of Snowdonia stood out like a shoal of islands 
above the cloud, which poured in slow motion over Bwlch y Saethau, 
pink-tinged by the sun. On the ridge ahead of me a fox paused, eyed me 
wisely, whisked his brush and was gone, his fine red coat glinting occasion
ally on the crest of the ridge before I finally lost sight of him amongst the 
boulders of Crib y Ddysgl. 

Other seasons have their attractions: for me, always a favourite 
time is the evening walk down from Clogwyn du'r Arddu, tired and 
content, with the sunlight streaming low through Drws y Coed to infuse 
each blade of grass with a strange vitality of colour, whilst the hills above 
Nantlle and Cwellyn recline in the perfection of their form. Lower down 

The Cantilever Stone on G/yder Fach. Photo: George and Ashley Abraham 

the shadows will grow heavier where Moel Eilio and Moel y Cynghorion 
lie massively above the ruined farms in the sedge-grown bed of Cwm 
Brwynog. The sense of a different culture and time resounds in the music 
of their names. 

Transcending even this is the vista of Snowdon from Fachwen, 
high on the hillside above Llyn Padarn, at the time of the Harvest moon. 
The mountain rests stately and silvered in moonlight, hugely recumbent 
as the moon falls and rises between its peaks. At a time like this, to gaze 
up the Llanberis Pass from, say, Pont y Bala, between the two lakes, with 
the great quarry on one side and the decayed molar of Dolbadarn castle 
on the other, up past the ice-scratched bluffs of Cwm Beudy Mawr, past 
Dinas Mot to the summit ridges of Snowdon, is to look into a telescope 
pointing out from human time to one as mysterious and remote as 
Snowdon now seems. 

For always the rocks dominate, set the scale of things. Wind and 
rain may scour them, sunlight search new colours from every slope, 
clouds pattern them with shadow and infused light, but the splintered 
rocks lie sheaved beyond the harvest of time. On top of the Glyders the 
spiky crown of Castell y Gwynt looks out over dawn and evening, no one 
quite like the last, each bringing a new and memorable picture through 
the informing vision of light. 
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Climbing the North- TV est Bidge of Lliwedd with the North Face of Snowdon, Bwlchy Saethau and the upper hollow of Cwm Dyli in the background. Photo: TV. E. Matthews 

]Vlynydd Mall'r from Glyder Fawr Crib-y-Ddysglf rom the top of the cig-cags. Photo: Basil Goodfellow 
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BY GRAHAM LITTLE 

"We did Spartan Slab today." The comment floated above 
the beery revelries of a good session in the Clachaig Inn. 
A few heads turned, with the odd reflective nod or 
condescending smile. Being a confirmed 'Etive' man myself, 
I turned to confront the anonymous voice, hoping to 
indulge in a spot of 'slab talk'. 

"A fine route," I blurted, spraying the unfortunate 
Englishman with a mixture of beer and half-masticated 
crisps. 

"Yes, it's my first route there," he answered, wiping the 
offending bits of soggy matter (cheese and onion flavoured) 
from his beard. "Once one gets used to the technique, it's 
most enjoyable climbing." 

"True," I agreed. ''I've done Spartan, Swastika, Pause and 
Agony." The sacred words reeled off my tongue like some 
mystical incantation. I turned to throw three more lousy 
darts, effectively losing yet another game. Niel, my 
partner in crime (another Yorkshire Scotsman), suggested a 
round of drinks. 

"Aye, it's your turn," I said, although it could well 
have been mine. The fifth pint went down as smoothly as 
the rest. 
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"You know we were thinking of doing Claw tomorrow," 
I said. "Well how do you fancy giving The Long Reach a 
try instead?" 

"How much harder is it?" Niel queried suspiciously. 
"Oh, only a wee bit," I assured him. "Have another pint! " 

When the fateful hour arrived, prompt as always, we 
meandered off to the car and drove, or should I say flowed, 
miraculously without incident, to the head of Loch Etive. 
Now, according to Maclnnes's Guide, there is absolutely no 
chance of encountering winter conditions at Glen Etive in 
September. In fact, at the very worst, we should have 
suffered nothing more than an attack by an army of small 
midges. However, the experts proved wrong again. Any 
midges wandering around that evening would have 
succumbed to acute frostbite. The tent was pitched some
how, and I spent a cold and uncomfortable night in my 
'down-bare', eight-year-old Icelandic sleeping bag. 

I crawled out of the tent at 7.0 a.m., not through any 
genuine desire to marvel at the flaming sunrise over a 
snow-spattered Cruachan, but more because of a foolish 
belief that movement would thaw me out and ease a 

Left : Alan Kimber on the fdth pitch of Taus Les Deux. Photo, Klaus Schwartz. Below : James Brumfm on the fmal pitch of The Long Wait. Photo: Dave Ba1hgate 

throbbing hangover. Despite a marked increase in personal 
suffering , I assured Niel that he'd feel revitalized if he joined 
me in the crisp, bracing, morning air. With his pale 
head barely protruding from a warm pit, he seemed 
decidedly sceptical about my assurances. After a prolonged 
visit to a nearby bush (everybody uses it) , I felt marginally 
better, and the inviting rays of the morning sun touching the 
top of Beinn Trilleachan replenished my flagging enthusiasm. 

"Get out of that stinking pit, you festering bugger!" I 
shouted . " Let's go cl imbing." A touch of the native dialect 
worked wonders and, as I started up the mud-oozing path, 
he appeared at last, with a flash of multi -coloured socks, 
shreddies and tape-slings, like a reluctant butterfly 
emerging from its cocoon . 
The near holdless first slab of The Long Reach was streaked 
with rivulets of slimy water. Sitting on the 'Coffin Stone', 
I gazed up the great sweep of grey granite to the dark 
headwalls glowering disturbingly at me from far above, and 
my hangover took a turn for the worse. A good day fo r 
sunbathing, I reflected . By the time Niel put in an 
appearance I'd invented a thousand good reasons for not 
doing The Long Reach . "Hamish grades it 6 + ," I whispered 

- .. 

into his sweaty ear. We decided to try Claw instead. 
Claw's first pitches at least served to justify its name. 
Long, shaky tufts of heather, interspersed with sections of 
steep, grooved slab, necessitated a technique somewhere 
between purist friction and meticulous horticulture. 
From a vegetated ledge about half-way up, the quality of 
the route looked more promising . Up a steep, cracked slab 
to below an overhang, a tied -off peg runner, and a 
comfortable move right on to a good foothold ; then a 
desperate shallow groove, climbed by thin, fingerly lay
backing and diminishing P.A. friction to a tiny rock ledge, 
the wall below dropping vertically into Hammer's great 
corner. The guidebook said " climb the flaw", which seemed 
fair enough, except that gaining the vertical flake crack 
involved climbing a hanging ramp, only about twenty feet 
but very nasty looking. A possible alternative seemed to lie 
above. A strenuous pull up on a pointed tablet, then on to 
its top by a flat hand-hold, and I was able to peer on to the 
great blank slab above. It looked hopeless, so, with 
scrabbling feet, I descended to my haven and a juicy, 
deep-driven angle. A couple of futile attempts at both 
possibilities depressed me still further. I began to realize that 
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this was a psychological failure. Niel looked extremely 
bored, so I brought him over; l;lut then another half-hearted 
attempt finally demoralized me completely. We decided to 
abseil off and give Hammer a try. 

A tie-off loop round my beloved angle, and Niel roped off 
down the wall , no doubt muttering unkind things about my 
climbing ability. Cursing the guide, the rock, the sun and 
my own feebleness, I abseiled after him to the heather 
patch at the bottom of Hammer's infamous 'scoop' (a blank 
diagonal depression in an even blanker slab). I stood at the 
base of the scoop in the approved manner, caressing all the 
non-existent rugosities, but still little or no upward 
movement was forthcoming. Legs vibrating, head pounding, 
I cursed that last pint. I should have been flowing up the 
slab like an unleashed panther, but the fluid movement of 
the previous night had deserted me. No gliding Rebuffat 
grace ... I couldn't even conjure up a spot of 'a la Patey' 
anthropoid lurching ! 

In an unaccustomed fit of charitability, I suggested to Niel 
that he should try. He strolled across with disarming ease, 
bashed in a knife belay (I had the other pegs) and 
'gestured' me to follow. 

"Hold the bloody rope!" I shouted, and in true 
Commando style swarmed up it. 

"It's your corner," he said, as if returning my generosity. 

I proceeded on an arm-aching layback corner, feet flailing 
around on the wet slab. Eventually, shattered, I heaved on 
to the rock ledge. 

"It's not so bad," I shouted. I'd read somewhere that 
it's very important to encourage your second. 

"Grand holds," enthused Niel as he arrived. 

A muddling of ropes, then off I went again. It was similar 
to the pitch before, but a mite steeper and with fewer holds. 
Clipping in to the odd rusty peg on the way, I began to 
feel happier. It's only meant to be mild VS, but it still 
seemed as hard as anything I'd done. The situation was 
superb, the great corner stretching above and below. Up 
above it got slimy, so, using a badly corroded peg, I made a 
tension traverse right to a ledge (more like a hold) and a 
chock belay. From there, with a certain sadistic pleasure, I 
gloated over Niel's graspings and groanings. "Good lead," 
he panted. I felt better already. On up disconnected, 
scalloped cracks to an overhang, a traverse right up a 
break by an excellent handhold, then the slab above to a 
tree and a belay. A few more delicate slab moves right
wards, a touch of inevitable heathering and we were 
finished. A really worthwhile climb. 

The slabs below were alive with climbers, so we peered 
down and passed supercilious comments. We decided to 
return to the Coffin Stone for a blether with the other 
climbers and to watch a not unattractive female seconding 
Band of Hope (so much for McNaught Davis). The rock 
looked beautiful and dry now. "Pity we didn't have time to 
climb it." Niel gave me a sickly smile. A couple of Glasgow 
lads, who had just come down from Jaywalk (gone off 
route), described the various falls they'd witnessed here -
very cheerful! They didn't ask what we'd done, so I told them. 

"Got a bit gripped on Claw, so we wandered up 
Hammer instead - nice route. Have you done much here?" 

"Aye, The Long Reach and a few others," the taciturn 
Glaswegian replied. 

What with the dehydrating climb, and the still lingering 
effects of the previous night, my mouth felt like a B.R. bog. 
Not a bad thing, the less charitable might think. 

"We'll just get down for opening time, if we rush," I 
croaked . The thought of that cool beer loosened my tongue 
from the roof of my mouth. Limping (it's part of my 
image) down the path at high speed, I asked Niel what he 
fancied doing next day. 

"The Great Ridge on Garbh Bheinn," he suggested . "It's 
a classic." 

"How hard?" I enquired, casually. 
" Oh, it's a good Diff," Niel replied. 
"Sounds perfect to me!" I condescended . 

SUMMARY 
Scotland: The Etive Slabs of Beinn Trilleachan 
An account of an ascent of The Hammer, one of the easier routes on 
the slabs rated VS (5a) and approx. 5.7-5.8 by American slab standards. 
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Nanda Devi (Goddess Nanda) is the highest mountain in 
Garwhal, in the centre of the Himalayan chain. The problem 
which had baffled mountaineers for years was not merely 
the difficulty of climbing the mountain, but of reaching its 
base. The main summit (25,645ft.) stands in a sanctuary, 
surrounded by a ring of giant peaks. The only possible break 
in this formidable line of defence was the much-dreaded 
gorge of the river Rishi Ganga. Eric Shipton and Bill Tilman 
were the first to battle their way through in 1934. They 
explored the inner sanctum of the sacred mountain, 
revered for centuries as the traditional abode of the Hindu 
gods. Shipton and Tilman discovered a logical route to the 
summit which held out much promise: the South Ridge. 
In 1936 a team of eight men was formed: four British 
climbers (T. Graham Brown, Noel Odell , Bill Tilman and 
Peter Lloyd) and four Americans ( H. Adams Carter, Arthur 
Emmons, W . F. Loomis and Charles Houston). It was a 
more or less improvised expedition, without an appointed 
leader or the usual fanfares, and in the •middle of the 
monsoon . Only two men had previous Himalayan experience 
- Tilman and the geologist Odell , who in 1924 had spent 
several days and nights above 26,000ft. on Everest without 
having suffered unduly from the altitude. 
On the morning of August 29, Tilman and Odell left their 
final assault camp at the 24,000ft. level. This is Bill Tilman's 
own account: 
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" ... By six o'clock we were ready, and shortly after we 
crawled outside, roped up, and started. It was bitterly 
cold, for the sun had not yet risen over the shoulder of 
East Nanda Devi and there was a thin wind from the 
west. What mugs we were to be fooling about on this 
infernal ridge at that hour of the morning! And what was 
the use of this ridiculous coil of rope, as stiff as a wire 
hawser, tying me for better or for worse to that dirty
looking ruffian in front! Such, in truth, were the 
reflections of at least one of us as we topped a snow 
boss behind the tent, and the tenuous nature of the ridge 
in front became glaringly obvious in the chill light of 
dawn. It was comforting to reflect that my companion in 
misery had already passed this way, and presently as the 
demands of the climbing became more insistent, 
grievances seemed less real, and that life was still worth 
living was a proposition that might conceivably be 
entertained. 

This difficult ridge was about three hundred yards long, 
and though the general angle appeared slight it rose in a 
series of abrupt rock and snow steps. On the left was an 
almost vertical descent to a big ravine, bounded on the 
far side by terrific grey cliffs that supported the broad 
snow shelf for which we were making. The right side also 
fell away steeply, being part of the great rock cirque 
running round to East Nanda Devi. The narrow ridge we 



Above left and r1ght: Distance and close up views of Nanda Devi from the North. The main summit is on the right and East Nanda Devi is on the left. Photos: Doug Scott 

In this issue we begin a series of twenty-five articles dealing with the highest mountains in the world. All are 
in the Greater Himalaya . The series starts with Nanda Devi (25,645ft) and will finish with a major feature on 
Everest. The chroniclers of this monumental series are the distinguished Swiss mountaineers and historians, 
Gunther Oscar and Norman Dyhrenfurth - father and son. Few could be more qualified. Between them, they 
have taken part in numerous Himalayan expeditions over the past fifty years, from which they have amassed 
a vast fund of knowledge and experience. 

were on formed a sort of causeway between the lower 
south face and the upper snow shelf. 
One very important factor which, more than anything, 
tended to promote a happier frame of mind was that the 
soft crumbly rock had at last yielded to a hard rough 
schistose-quartzite which was a joy to handle; a change 
which could not fail to please us as mountaineers and, 
no doubt, to interest my companion as a geologist. That 
vile rock, schist is, I believe, the technical term, had 
endangered our heads and failed to support our feet from 
the foot of the scree to the last bivouac. It was a wonder 
our burning anathemas had not caused it to undergo a 
geological change under our very eyes - metamorphosed 
it, say, into plutonic rocks. But, as has been said by 
others, there is good in everything, and, on reflection, 
this very sameness was not without some saving grace 
because it meant that we were spared an accumulation 
of rock samples at every camp. A bag of assorted stones 
had already been left at the Glacier Camp, and I tremble 
to think what burdens we might have had to carry down 
the mountain had the rock been as variegated as our 
geologist, and indeed any right-minded geologist, would 
naturally desire. 
Thanks to the earlier reconnaissance by him and 
Houston, Odell led over this ridge at a good pace and in 
an hour and a half we had reached the snow mound which 

marked the farthest point they had reached . It was a 
ridge on which we moved one at a time. 
In front was a snow slope set at an angle of about 
30 degrees and running right up to the foot of the rock 
wall , perhaps 600 or 700ft. above us. To the west this 
wide snow terrace extended for nearly a quarter of a mile 
until it ended beneath that same skyline ridge, which 
below had formed the western boundary of the broad 
gully. On our right the shelf quickly steepened and 
merged into the steep rock face of the ridge between 
East Nanda Devi and our mountain . We were too close 
under the summit to see where it lay, but there was little 
doubt about the line we should take, because from a 
rapid survey there seemed to be only one place where 
a lodgement could be effected on the final wall. This was 
well to the west of our present position, where a snow 
rib crossed the terrace at right angles and, abutting 
against the wall , formed as it were a ramp. 
We began the long snow trudge at eight o 'clock and 
even at that early hour and after a cold night the snow 
was not good and soon became execrable. The sun was 
now well up. After it had been at work for a bit we were 
going in over our knees at every step, and in places where 
the slope was steeper it was not easy to make any 
upward progress at all. One foot would be lifted and 
driven hard into the snow and then, on attempting to 
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Above: A view from the south-west, with the West Face on the left and the slopes of the 1936 Route facing the camera. Below left: The 
unclimbed West Face of the main peak. Photos: Harish Kapadia. Below right: Roger Duplat who with Gilbert Vignes, disappeared while attempting 
to make a bold traverse between the two peaks. 
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rise on it, one simply sank down through the snow to the 
previous level. It was like trying to climb up cotton wool , 
and a good deal more exhausting, I imagine, than the 
treadmill. But, like the man on a walking tour in Ireland, 
who throughout a long day received the same reply of 
'20 miles' to his repeated inquiries as to the distance he 
was from his destination, we could at any rate say, 
'Thank God, we were holding our own.' 
The exertion was great and every step made good cost 
six to eight deep breaths. Our hopes of the summit grew 
faint, but there was no way but to plug on and see how 
far we could get. This we did, thinking only of the next 
step, taking our time, and resting frequently. It was at least 
some comfort that the track we were ploughing might 
assist a second party. On top of the hard work and the 
effect of altitude was the languor induced by a sun 
which beat down relentlessly on the dazzling snow, 
searing our lips and sapping the energy of mind and body. 
As an example of how far this mind -sapping process had 
gone, I need only mention that it was seriously suggested 

that we should seek the shade of a convenient rock 
which we were then near, lie up there until evening, and 
finish the climb in the dark! 
It is noteworthy that whilst we were enjoying, or more 
correctly enduring, this remarkable spell of sunshine, the 
foothills south and west of the Basin experienced 
disastrous floods. As related in the first chapter, it was on 
this day that the Pindar river overflowed, sweeping away 
some houses in the village of Tharali , while on the same 
day nineteen inches of rain fell at the hill station of 
Mussoorie west of Ranikhet. 
We derived some encouragement from seeing East Nanda 
Devi sink below us and at one o'clock, rather to our 
surprise, we found ourselves on top of the snow rib 
moving at a snail 's pace towards the foot of the rocks. 
There we had a long rest and tried to force some 
chocolate down our parched throats by eating snow at 
the same time. Though neither of us said so, I think both 
felt that now it would take a lot to stop us. There was a 
difficult piece of rock to climb ; Odell led this and appeared 



Right: Distance and 
close up aerial shots 
from the south east, 
showing the nature of 
the connecting ridge 
that Duplat and Vignes 
were attempting to 
traverse when they 
disappeared. The final 
section of the 1936 
Route can be seen on 
I eft slopes of the 
mountain. 
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Nanda Devi 

to find it stimulating, but it provoked me to exclaim 
loudly upon its 'thinness· . Once over that, we were landed 
fairly on the final slope with the summit ridge a bare 
300ft. above us. 
Presently we were confronted with the choice of a short 
but very steep snow gully and a longer but less drastic 
route to the left. We took the first and found the snow 
reasonably hard owing to the very steep angle at which 
it lay. After a severe struggle I drew myself out of it on 
to a long and gently sloping corridor, just below and 
parallel to the summit ridge. I sat down and drove the 
axe in deep to hold Odell as he finished the gully. He 
moved up to join me and I had just suggested the 
corridor as a promising line to take when there was a 
sudden hiss and, quicker than thought, a slab of snow, 
about forty yards long, slid off the corridor and 
disappeared down the gully, peeling off a foot of snow 
as it went. At the lower limit of the avalanche, which was 
where we were sitting, it actually broke away for a depth 
of a foot all round my axe to which I was holding. At its 
upper limit, forty yards up the corridor, it broke away to a 
depth of three or four feet . 
The corridor route had somehow lost its attractiveness, 
so we finished the climb by the ridge without further 
adventure, reaching the top at three o'clock .. . " 

It was a magnificent achievement, on the highest mountain 
yet to be climbed at that time . In view of the importance of 
the event and the regrettable 'hero-worship' of the mass 
media, it may be well to quote from T. G. Longstaff's 
foreword to Tilman's book, The Ascent of Nanda Devi. 
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" ... The prettiest compliment I have ever received was 
Tilman's request that I should write a foreword for his 
book. He knows that I have always believed that Nanda 
Devi reigned over the most supremely beautiful part of all 
Himalaya : that only three years ago, in the 
' Mountaineering' volume of the Lonsdale Series, I had 
written that the climbing of this peak would be a 
sacrilege too horrible to contemplate. I was thinking of the 
probable self-glorification of man in a 'conquest' over 
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Nature at her sublimest, and of the loss of one more 
mystery. Yet in the event news of success filled me with 
delight. A laconic telegram reached me in Shetland : 
" two reached the top August 29" . No names. They had 
deserved the honour : here was humility, not pride, and 
gratitude for a permitted experience." 

The first ascent of East Nanda Devi (24,391 ft .) took place 
in 1939. A Polish expedition, under A. Karpinski, climbed 
the Longstaff Col (19,386ft) and followed the South Ridge 
to the top. J. Bujak and J . Klarner reached the summit in the 
late afternoon of July 2. They were fortunate to have clear 
weather and bright moonlight during their descent to 
Camp V. Two weeks later, Karpinski and his companion, 
S. Bernadzikiewicz, perished in an ice avalanche while 
spending the night in Camp Ill on Tirsuli East. 
After the magnificent French climb of Annapurna I in 1950, 
Roger Duplat, perhaps the outstanding mountaineer from 
Lyon at that time, conceived the bold plan of traversing both 
summits of Nanda Devi. It must be assumed, however, that 
Duplat had not seen Bujak's photograph, which showed the 
positively frightening aspects of the connecting ridge 
between the two peaks ( Chronique Himalayenne, planche 
24, 1959). The French climbers established their base camp 
on June 18, 1951 , where their predecessors had camped in 
1936. While work on the Tilman / Odell route was in 
progress, Dubost, Gendre and Languepin, supported by two 
Sherpas, moved up to the Longstaff Col and set up two 
tents. During a spell of good weather four camps were 
established in rapid succession, the highest being at 
23,600ft. As early as June 29 the big day had arrived: 
towards two o'clock in the afternoon Louis Gevril sighted 
Roger Duplat and Gilbert Vignes directly beneath the main 
summit, climbing at a good pace and obviously in 
excellent condition . This was to be the last view of them, 
for within seconds dense clouds moved in and enveloped 
the summit portion of the mountain. There can be little 
doubt that the two excellent climbers from Lyon did reach 
the top, thereby achieving the second ascent of the Goddess 
Nanda . The accident must have taken place during the 
descent of the steep East Ridge, or while traversing the 
wildly cut-up, heavily corniced and treacherous connecting 
ridge. Just how it happened will forever remain a secret. 
The pair perished without having set foot on East Nanda 
Devi, as evidenced during the second ascent on July 6 by 
Dubost and Tenzing Bhotia (Tenzing Norgay of Everest 
fame) . There was no sign of the missing men anywhere. 
Here, then, was another Himalayan tragedy, under 
mysterious circumstances reminiscent of the disappearance 
of Mallory and Irvine in 1924. 

The two Indian attempts to scale Nanda Devi in 1957 and 
1961 were unsuccessful. The third expedition, in 1964, 
under the leadership of N. Kumar, realized a long-cherished 
dream: on June 20 the summit was reached by the Sherpas 
Nawang Gombu and Dawa Norbu; they raised the Indian 
flag on the main summit, and a photograph was taken two 
days later by the Indian Air Force. Nawang Gombu had 
reached the summit of Everest with James Whittaker on 
May 1, 1963, during the American Mount Everest 
Expedition (Norman G. Dyhrenfurth), and again as a 
member of the 1965 Indian Everest Expedition (M . S. Kohli) . 
For Nanda Devi, too, Nawang Gombu was the right man 
at the right time. 
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NewBooks 
Important books on Eiger and Mt. Blanc by Haston and Rebuffat 

The Eiger 

by Dougal Haston 

Cassell: £3.95 
To take up the challenge of writing a sequel 
to The White Spider must have been daunting. 
Harrer's book forms the backbone of the 
Eiger's awesome reputation, charting in epic 
prose some of the great dramas and tragedies 
of modern alpinism. Few are better equipped 
than Haston to study the recent years, and he 
has matched up to the task well. 
Factual accuracy is vital in this type of 
book and, perhaps benefitting from an earl ier, 
inferior book by Toni Hiebeler, Haston seems 
to have carried out his research well. But 
facts without coloured opinion would be very 
dull, and here again Haston (as one might 
have expected) has produced a very readable 
and moderately controversial story. 
This cannot have been easy. It is not too 
hard to write gripping prose when you are 
describing a Heckmair fighting to success, or 
a Hinterstoisser poised on the brink of 
disaster, but it is not so easy when one has 
to describe a month long Japanese fixed-rope 
epic on the right/ centre face, and other 
apparently turgid rope-ups. 
Nevertheless, Haston is committed to his 
theme and is faithful to the motivations of 
nearly all who have climbed the Eiger. Several 
times he hovers on the edge of criticism, but 
always draws back when he balances ethics 

Dougal Haston - stopped short of criticism 

against achievements. Even the Japanese 
team that bolted crucial sections of the Harlin 
Route during their second ascent escape 
censure, and eventually emerge with high 
marks for abseiling back down the whole 
route and removing their ropes and camps. 
Haston gets high marks, too, for writing this 
valuable historical work and making it so 
readable. The only flaw lies in the 
illustrations. As in his autobiography, these 
are atrocious. There is no monumental 
clanger, like the back-to-front picture of 
Everest in On The Heights, but just a muzzy 
collection of dull, familiar pictures. 
Perhaps we are all too sated with photos of 
the Eiger to care, but one cannot help 
wondering what an epoch-making book this 
might have been if it had been twice the size, 
twice the price, and stuffed with colour shots 
of every nook and cranny of the face. 
Ken Wilson 

Below: Winter routes on the Black ladders, some of which are not recorded in the new guide. 1. J ubilee Gully -
Boysen/ Estcourt, 1967 (Grade 3) ; 2 . Central Gully/ Direct (Grade 3): 3. Boysen/Alcock Route, 1972 (Grade 4); 
4. Boysen/Alcock Route, 1972 (Grade 4/5); 5. Western Gully (Grade 4 ); 6. Alcock/Anthoine Route, 1968 (Grade 4): 
7. Nunn / Street Route, 1968 (Grade 4) , Photo: Ken Wilson 

Winter Climbs in North Wales 

by Rick Newcombe 

Cicerone Press: £1.00 

Out just in time to catch any ice that is 
going in Wales this year (some hope) is this 
useful, if rather prosaic, guide. There are 
descriptions of most of the routes on the 
cliffs of Snowdonia, and Newcombe has 
done a useful job in tabulation. There are also 
a number of tips on where not to look for good 
conditions, though more precise 
meteorological advice would have been 
welcome. 
There are some gaps in the record, though, 
and the Black Ladders in particular has about 
twice the number of routes described here. 
Devotees such as Martin Boysen, Dave 
Alcock, Will Barker and Mo Anthoine do not 
appear to have been consulted, and as a 
result some contemporary explorations 
have escaped mention . 
One welcome feature of the book is the 
inclusion of Cader Idris, which deserves 
popularity in a good winter. But good winters 
seem to be a thing of the past, and the table 
of recent winters makes depressing reading : 
only two in the last eleven years have 
qualified as good for consistent winter climbing . 
Ken Wilson 

The Mont Blanc Massif (100 Routes) 

by Gaston Rebuffat 

Kaye & Ward (U.K.): £5.95 
Oxford University Press (U.S. ): $19.95 

The number of climbers milling around the 
book tables at Tairrez's, in Chamonix, was 
perceptively larger last summer. Something 
new, besides the weather and the 
confectionary shop, had been added to the 
routine of last-minute checks before going on 
a climb - Rebuffat's Les 100 Plus Belles 
Courses. So many of the routes on everyone's 
list appear in these glorious, sun-soaked 
pages that one rightly fears they may soon 
give rise to the sort of disappointment one 
experiences on those trips to Wales when the 
Gromlech looks like an anthill, and one has 
to wait years to do the Direct Route on the 
Mot because the queues are always too long. 
Fortune has it that the Mt. Blanc range is 
somewhat more extensive than the Pass -
there are in fact more than 2,000 routes from 
which to choose. But, as Rebuffat says of his 
mere 100: "Each route represents the most 
interesti ng and most rewarding of its 
standard", and he has come so close to the 
truth that these climbs would be popular 
with or without the enticement of the book. 

Yet the book is very alluring, so much so 
that some English climbers brought home the 
French edition, rather than wait for the 
English translation. For their trouble, they 
have slightly sharper photographs, of which 
there are plenty, both action shots and 
informative 'full-frontals' . Almost all the 
photographs are original, unseen in his 
other books . Clear topos appear for all 
routes described, and the adjoining routes 
are also marked. A fair number of these are 
not in the English guide. For example, the 
Swiss Direct on Les Courtes is chosen as the 
three-star route, while the three other routes 
on the north face are also shown on the topo. 
The photos would seem to illustrate 
Rebuffat's philosophy that " it is the climber 
who gives a new life and purpose to these 
realms of snow and rock", and in these realms 
" true pleasure, lasting and elegant, comes 
from the sensation of climbing in a world in 
which we are at home". We must agree that 
if the sky were always as blue and the rock as 
warm as they appear in these pages we would 
be "at home" there indeed. And this may be 
the criticism, that the descriptions and the 
times given seem to imply optimum conditions 
and extreme fitness. To halve a Rebuffat 
time would be an ultimate achievement for 
those pundits who climb for what he calls 
" time trials". Yet another of Rebuffat's 
attitudes manifests itself here: "Everybody is 
free to climb as he likes, but it is preferable 
that the routes should be done correctly and 
well . . . for his own sake above all". Hence 
the essence of speed . 
The introduction is full of warning and 
cajoling not to advance too far without "that 
indefinable something called mountaineering 
sense". But the book is neither guidebook 
nor instructional treatise. Just as you cannot 
expect a pitch to be clear of snow 
because the book shows it so, you cannot 
become an alpinist by listening to Rebuffat's 
demands to be "elated, cheerful .. . well 
balanced rather than ecstatic or dogged". 
That rings of the latin in him. But what he 
has produced, and what he feels he is giving 
us, is something "in between the individual 
account and the guidebook description . .. 
some idea of the seriousness and the 
·substance· of the climb". The book admirably 
achieves this aim. When a choice of route is 
in doubt, a single picture or description may 
turn the mind from debate to action, where 
the guidebook merely daunts. In one volume 
we find both inspiration for the future, and a 
sort of high -quality scrap-book of routes 
already tucked into past seasons. 
John Porter 
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Letters 
Motorcyclist warns of sneak safety laws. U.S. women climbers obscene? 
Action needed to protect Eldorado Springs Canyon. 
Muriel Files defends F.R.C.C. - raps Livesey for fabrication and half-truth. 

Motorcyclists and Climbers 

from Rod Bullock 

Dear Sir, 
As an occasional peruser of your magazine, I 
read the November issue with mounting 
alarm. First, the editorial: it has been apparent 
to me since the infamous legislation on crash
helmets for motorcyclists that climbers would 
possibly be next. As one of the activists 
against the compulsory wearing of crash
helmets on bikes, I warn you that it is hard 
to defend optional use of safety measures. 
You are manoeuvred into one of two stances, 
and may in fact fall between: either you are 
forced to argue that the safety measures are 
a bad thing, in which case you will be 
hammered down with figures, prejudices and 
facts; or you can agree that said safety 
measures are right and proper, but that 
compulsion is undesirable. This is a very 
weak position, and you are soon shot down. 
The trouble is that you are talking about 
something that every non-biker or non-climber 
knows is suicidally dangerous, and this 
reduces your credibility to that of a 
psychiatric case before you have even 
started. Your main enemy is the public image 
of the pastime, and it is things like the 
Cairngorms tragedy, rescues and the obiter 
dicta of coroners that impress the public, 
not the thousands of safely-completed, 
competent ascents that also take place. 
The other measures you mention - compulsory 
insurance, certification, the banning of 
soloing, inspection of gear before leaving 
the public highway - could all come about. 
And what of the B.M .C., the support for 
outdoor education, etc? The independent 
climber will disappear from these islands 
before 2000 A.O. if action is not taken now, 
and I don't think the B.M.C. can be trusted to 
look after our interests in these areas - there 
has been too much spittle-licking 
(lickspittling? !) in the past, when somebody 
wanted climbers out for some reason or 
other. 
The proposed ban on climbing in areas in the 
south is the thin end of the same wedge. 
' Human erosion' will be the war-cry of the 
late 'seventies, and again defences are shaky. 
It would be tragic, though, if the access 
battles of the 'twenties and 'thirties were to 
prove to have been all in vain. 
So, where do we stand, you and I? Against a 
dark and ominous future. The fight against 
any government, by an independent sub
group, is difficult: the huge army of civil 
servants is against you (at least one piece of 
anti-biking legislation was the brainchild of a 
civil servant, Leonard Dale, who pushed it up 
to Minister after Minister, until Peyton 
accepted it), and your opponents are well
briefed and on safe ground. 'A crusading 
pursuit of safety for its own sake' is 
difficult to beat, because it is plausible 
and arguments against it are forced on to the 
defensive from the word go. The slogan, 'you 
know it makes sense', is hard to refute. 
One must also watch Parliament. At least one 
major piece of anti-biker legislation crept 
through, unnoticed, as an item of delegated 
legislation under the 'Negative Confirmation' 
rule. 
Apropos of this, I discovered recently that 
the Americans seem to have the mandatory 
protective measure movements held in check, 
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if not defeated. They have an organization 
called ABATE which, besides operating as a 
consumer protection service, keeps a careful 
eye on legislation all over the U.S. Something 
of this sort must be the solution, particularly 
in view of the fact that a lot of 'protective· 
legislation is nearly a fait accompli before 
anyone knows about it: a two-liner in one of 
the dailies - "Any climber caught soloing 
will get three months hard labour without 
option from next Monday" - and when it's 
reached that stage, you can forget about 
trying to do anything about it! 
The best course of action would seem to be to 
follow suit: climbers who have friends among 
the M.P.s should try to obtain information 
on these pieces of legislation - attempts to 
ban climbing and attempts to make climbing 
official and regulated - before they are more 
than suggestions, and fight them from the 
start. I fear I must reiterate my feeling that 
D. Gray's mob are too heavily committed 
to the Sports Council to risk identification 
with what could easily be termed a lunatic 
fringe. So it's down to the national organs! 
It wouldn't, in fact, need anything more 
than a watchdog organization to bark if it 
felt that climbers' interests were being 
threatened. It's the educationalists that are 
the main danger - if the D.E.S. gets any 
leverage with the B.M.C .. heaven help the 
climbing population ! 
So there's the solution ( ?), I think. 
Publicize threats to climbers· freedom and 
independence as soon as they appear. Above 
all, climbers themselves must act. The 
motorcyclists were apathetic, and now have 
compulsory helmets and compulsory passenger 
insurance, and are compelled to ride mopeds 
if under 17 years old . 
You may feel that I draw the climber/ biker 
parallel too often, but I think it is a valid 
comparison: both are unorthodox, easily 
identified and highly individualistic groups -
which gets right up officialdom's nose! 
Anyway, I hope you find my suggestions 
sensible and if you ever need any information 
on the downfall of the bikemen, and how it 
was done, I've got stacks of it! 
Finally, bear in mind that the sort of 
general uneasiness you are expressing now 
was being expressed in motorcycle publica
tions in the late 'sixties. It came to pass in 
six years! 
Yours faithfully, 
Rod Bullock (llkley) 

Gratuitous Vulgarity 

from John Shorter 

Dear Editor, 
Much as I enjoy and appreciate most 
features of your magazine, I regret that I shall 
not again renew my subscription unless the 
magazine ceases to acquiesce in the 
encouragement of vulgarity. 
The most striking example was the article 
'Hands' in Mountain 37. I find your reply to 
Mr. Langdon's letter about this in Mountain 38 
quite unsatisfactory. The phrase "creative 
relevance", which you use to justify the 
printing of an extraordinarily blasphemous 
and obscene expletive of eleven syllables, 
seems to me on a par with the sociological 
jargon in vogue today, which is used to 
justify anything which anybody wants to do. 
However, I assume that you are sincere in 

what you say, but I fail to see that the 
expletive contributes anything worthwhile to 
the article in question. 
I also find it amazing that you should 
describe the role of your magazine in terms 
reminiscent of those often used of 
publications devoted to the seamy aspects of 
sex : " ... aimed solely at an adult and 
hopefully mature audience." (Incidentally, 
are those who object to the printing of 
extreme obscentities "immature", by 
definition?). Even if the magazine is directed 
at adults, are you really happy that many 
parents will not care to leave it lying about? 
The issue of "creative relevance" can hardly 
be said to apply to the use of a four-letter 
word in Mountain 32, page fifteen, 
penultimate line of right-hand column . Its use 
there is gratuitous. ( I am puzzled by the fact 
that the appearance of obscenities in 
Mountain is often connected with women, 
particularly Americans.) 
A further fine example, or set of examples, 
actually appears opposite Mr. Langdon's 
letter on page forty of Mountain 38. I refer to 
Mr. Campbell's review of Hamish Maclnnes·s 
latest book. I do not normally care for highly 
sarcastic book reviews, since one often 
suspects the motives of the reviewer, but in 
this case it would appear that there is a 
great deal to take exception to in the book. 
Was it really necessary, however, for Mr. 
Campbell to detail all the four-letter words 
and mention some of them two or three 
times? 
You publish so much that is of great 
interest and value. It seems a pity not to 
uphold reasonable standards of propriety 
throughout the magazine. 
Yours sincerely, 
John Shorter (Hull) 

El Dorado Threatened 

from Jim Erickson 

Dear Sir, 
In Mountain 39, you have a section on recent 
happenings in the Boulder area. I appreciate 
the difficulty of your position in assessing 
the relative merit of accomplishment, but I 
nevertheless feel that three other climbers 
deserve mention in any assessment of recent 
Boulder climbing : Larry Marquardt, Art 
Higbee and Chris Reveley. Steve, Henry and 
I have received more than our share of 
publicity for our accomplishments, and I'm 
glad to see other deserving climbers get 
theirs. 
However, the main reason I am writing this 
letter (aside of the thrill of seeing "yours 
etc.", followed by my name, of course) is to 
try to focus some attention on the problem 
of Eldorado Springs Canyon. 
Eldorado is one of the four finest rock
climbing centres in the U.S. It is, however, 
on private land, like the Shawangunks and 
many crags in England. At present, there is a 
small fee to climb there, as the land is a 
resort; certainly a reasonable request. 
However, the future of Eldorado is uncertain. 
The owner, Mr. Jack Fowler, has been wanting 
to sell the property for some time. He has 
made an apparently reasonable offer to the 
city and county of Boulder, but they seem to 
be wanting a better offer. A while ago, in 
order to get some more profit from his land, 
Mr. Fowler sold quarrying rights to part of 



THE MONT BLANC MASSIF The 100 Finest Routes 

Gaston Rebuffat 

This beautiful and informative book 
must surely be irresistible to climbers 
of all abilities around the world, for 
there has never been a mountain 
guidebook like this before. 

the canyon to a mining company. 
Eldorado is a spectacular and beautiful place, 
not only for climbers, but also for hikers, 
campers, and tourists as well. The danger of 
expulsion of visitors is not yet a reality, 
but it may be near. I urge all concerned to 
write to their representative, to try to get 
either the state of Colorado {which is 
apparently considering it as a park or wild 
area), or the city, to take definitive action 
on the problem. Unless something is done 
soon, one of the most spectacular canyons 
in the U.S. may be taken from us, and 
possibly ruined. 
Yours etc., 
Jim Erickson (Boulder) 

Livesey's Lakeland Commentary 

from Muriel Files 

Dear Editor, 
I read, with interest, Pete Livesey's 'Lakeland 
Commentary' in Mountain 39. One cannot 
avoid comparing the text with John Wilkinson's 
well -researched article on Scafell 
(Mountain 30), not, unfortunately, to the 
advantage of Livesey. As both these articles 
are liable to be used for research in the 
future I should like to make a number of 
observations about weaknesses in Livesey's 
piece. 
The half-truth about the F.R.C.C. - "they also 
bought a greater part of the Lake District" -
gives the wrong impression as Livesey omits 
to mention that this was the Fell and Rock's 
1914-1918 War Memorial, and that they 
bought it in order to give it to The National 
Trust. 
The impression given that the F.R.C.C. had 
many huts during the inter-war period is also 
incorrect, as the first hut was opened only in 
1937, and there was not another for several 
years. Likewise the impression given that 
Fell and Rock members "did little to further 
Lakeland climbing" during the inter-war 
Period is strange, when previously Livesey 
had praised routes by Kelly, Bower, Gross and 

Basterfield. In fact all the early climbers 
mentioned (except 0 . G. Jones, who died 
before the club was formed) belonged to the 
Fell and Rock. 
The 'bag of acid drops' description of Great 
Central Route on Dow Crag is wrongly 
attributed to the 1938, instead of the 1 922, 
guide. If Livesey had had a thorough 
knowledge of his subject he would have been 
aware that this type of description is 
characteristic of the first series of guides, 
edited by Chorley, and couldn't have appeared 
in a guide edited by Kelly. Other errors include : 
The suggestion that Sansom was a gritstone 
man (in fact he did his first route and nearly 
all his subsequent climbing from Wasdale) ; 
the statement that The Viking is on Gable 
Crag instead of The Napes. 
To my knowledge there is one complete 
fabrication. This comes where Livesey states : 
"Conscious of the local competition, the Fell 
and Rock opened its doors to new talent from 
the outcrops. One such .. . was Dolphin". 
This gives the impression that the club set out 
to draw Dolphin in. This is untrue. My 
husband, himself a new member, met Dolphin 
on Dow Crag, liked him, and invited him to 
join. He was unaware of Dolphin's gritstone 
achievements, and in no sense was club 
policy involved. 
The comment that Jim Birkett annoyed the 
Fell and Rock by the constant appearance of 
his full name in the New Routes section of the 
journal is an example of an opinion stated 
dogmatically as though it were fact. I have 
found no evidence of this. Happily a little light 
relief was provided by the following : 
"Peascod did join the Fell and Rock, leaving 
his coal face job to take a mining degree". 
One wonders whether joining the club was the 
first step, or was it merely an incident in the 
'Rake's Progress'? 
Yours Sincerely, 
Muriel Files ( Lancaster) 

Pete Livesey writes: 
I am grateful to Muriel Files for taking the 

trouble to comment on my article. 
I was aware that the F.R.C.C. passed on the 
land in the Lake District to the National Trust 
and merely eliminated that point for brevity. 
The view that Birkett annoyed the club by 
the constant appearance of his full name in 
the New Routes section was passed on to me 
by a member who was on the Committee in 
the late 'fifties (sometime after Birkett's 
period of exploration) . 
The point about Sansom is correct and in the 
case of The Viking, I should have said Great 
Gable instead of Gable Crag, a small but 
important oversight. 
Though I praised the routes of Bower, Gross 
etc., I still believe that the climbers of the 
'twenties and 'thirties did little to further 
Lakeland climbing. 
While conceding the point about Dolphin, I 
still hold the view that the impression was 
created that the F.R.C.C. "opened its doors 
to new talent from the outcrops". Indeed 
Muriel Files doesn't seem to have recognised 
that my article was referring to the F.R.C.C. 
as others see it, and not the internal affair 
that some are used to . 

BOOKS FOR MOUNTAINEERS 

New and second - hand books, journals, etc, 
on mountaineering and allied subjects. 
Books and libraries are purchased. 

Available now : Ken Wilson's HARD ROCK, 
£6.95 ; Doug Scott's BIG WALL CLIMBING, 
£4.75; Reinhold Messner's THE SEVENTH 
GRADE, £2.50; Gaston Rebuffat's THE MT. 
BLANC MASSIF, £5.95 ; Dougal Haston's 
THE EIGER, £3.95; Walter Bonatti's THE 
GREAT DAYS, £3.80. 

Prices exclude postage. Foreign customers welcome. 
Write now for our complete list 

Audrey Salkeld, 11 Tone Road, 
Clevedon, Avon 
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mountaineering 
equia.111ent 
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, Tel. 47.8949. (C) (S) . 
N.S.W: Hornsby 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty., Ltd ., 
222 Pacific Highway, 2077. 
Tel. 476.3242. (C). 
N.S.W: Chatswood 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty., Ltd., 
399 Victoria Avenue, 2067. 
Tel. 412.3372. (C). 
N.S.W: Crows Nest 
Mountain Equipment Pty., Ltd., 
P.O. Box 703, 
17 A Falcon Street, 2065. 
Tel. 439.2454. (C). 
N.S.W: Penshurst 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty. Ltd., 
3 Bridge Street, 2222. 
Tel. 579.5965. (C). 
N.S.W: Sydney 
Paddy Pallin Pty., Ltd., 
69 Liverpool Street, 2000. 
Tel. 26.2685. (C) (S). 
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 225. 
Tel. 604.687.7885 
B.C.: Vancouver 
Alpine Crafts Equipment, 
1286 Kingsway 
Tel. 604.879.7431 . (M}. 
Ontario: Ottawa 
Blacks Outdoors Store, 
225 Strathcona Avenue, 
K1 S 1 X7. Tel. 613.235.1461 . 

EIRE 
Dublin 
The Mountain Hut Ltd., 
28 Stephen Street Lower, 2. 
(C) (M}. Tel. 0001.781358 
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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. 
Amble side 
Frank Davies, Climber's Shop, 
Compston Corner. 
Tel. 09663.2297. 
Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S). 
Tel. Aviemore 629. 
Belfast: Northern Ireland 
Jackson Sports, 
38 Bedford Street. 
Tel. 0232 20009 
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, 
Cumbria 
Mountain Centre, 
Brade Street. Tel. 461. 
(open until 8 p.m.) 
Buxton 
Jo Royle, 
High Peak Outdoor Centre, 
22 High Street (C). 
Tel. 0298.5824. 
Cambridge 
The Outdoor Centre, 
7 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0223.53956. 

Capel Curig 
Joe Brown, 
The Climbing Shop. 
Tel. 06904. 205. 
Capel Curig 
Ellis Brigham, 
Mountain Centre. (M) (S}. 
Tel. 06904.232. 
Cardiff 
Y.H.A. Shop, 
131 Woodville Road, 2 
Tel. 0222.31370. 
Carlisle 
English Mountain Equipment, 
141 Lowther Street . 
Tel. 0228.30239. 
Croydon 
Pindisports, 
1 098 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 
Nevisport, 
131 High Street. 
Tel. Fort William 3245. 
Glasgow 
Greaves (S} , 
23 Gordon Street. 
Tel. 041.221 .4531 /2. 
Glasgow 
Highrange Sports, 
99 Great Western Road, 
Tel. 041.332.5533. 
Glasgow 
Nevis port, 
261 Sauchiehall Street. (M). 
Tel. 041.332.4814. 
G rantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street, (S) . 
Tel. Grantown 246. 
Halifax 
The Outdoor Centre, 
3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. 0422.65549. 
Harrison's Rocks, Sussex 
Terry's Festerhaunt, 
Groombridge. (M). 
Tel. 089.276.238 (684). 
Keswick 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
28 Lake Road. 
Tel. 0596.73524. 

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

Leeds 
Centresport, 
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} , 
177 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., 
12 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. 0092.47110. 
Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Tel. 0736.5828. 
Portsmouth 
Safari, 
The Tricorn. 
Tel. 0705.29410. 
Preston 
P.S.D. Sports Dept., 
141 Friargate. 
Tel. 0772.53793. 
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 
Tebbutt Bros., 
35 Market Place. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 021 .556.0802. 
West Bromwich 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
466 High Street (C) (S). 
Tel. 021.553.1670. 
Wolverhampton 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
4/5 King Street (C) (S). 
Tel. 0902.27012. 
York 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
14 Goodramgate. 
Tel. 0904.53567. 

UNITED STATES 

California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 
94705. (C) (S). 
Tel. 415.548.1371. 
California : Berkeley 
Mountain Traders, 
1702 Grove Street, 94709. 
Tel. 415.845.8600. (C) (M) (S) . 
California: Campbell 
Mountain Life, 
2513 Winchester Boulevard, 
95008. (C) (M). 
Tel. 408.374.7777. 

California : El Cajon 
Adventure 16 Inc., 

· 656 Front Street, 92020. 
Tel. 714.444.A16-2. 
California: Fresno 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
7183 North Abbey Road, 93650. 
Tel. 209.439.0745. (C) (S). 
California: Glendale 
Kelty Mountaineering, 
1801 Victory Blvd., 91201. 
Tel. 213.247.3110. (C) (M) (S). 
California: 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.O. Box 598 - State Hwy. 203 
93546. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 714.934.2423. 
California: Modesto 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
1508 Tenth Street, 95354. 
Tel. 209.529.6913. (C) (S) . 
California: San Diego 
San Diego Ski Chalet and 
Mountain Shop, 
4004 Sports Arena Blvd., 93401 . 
Tel. 714.224.3439. (C) (M) (S) . 
California: San Diego 
Stanley Andrews, 
Sporting Goods, 
443 12th Street, 92101. 
Tel. 714.232.2167. (C) (M) (S). 
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, 
1 329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355. (C) (M) (S) . 

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 ., 
1517 Platte Street, 80202. 
Tel. 303.433 3373. 

Colorado: Estes Park 
Steve Komito, 
Davis Hill (Box 2106) , 80517. 
Tel. 303.586.5391. 

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), 80027. 
Tel. 303.666.6650. (C) (M) (S) . 

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, 83843. 
Tel. 208.882.0133. (C) (M) (S). 

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

Illinois: Chicago 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
1252 West Devon, 60626. 
Tel. 312.262.3832. (C) (M) (S) . 

Massachusetts: 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. 03262. 
Tel. 603.745.2767. (M) (S). 

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). 

Pennsylvania : Yardley 
J. D. Sachs, Wilderness Outfitters, 
Afton Ave. (in the Buttonwood 
Barn), 19067. 
Tel. 215.493.4536. 

Tennessee: Nashville 
Pack Rat, 
4004 Hillsboro Road, 37215. 
Tel. 615.297.0569. 

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 Gorham, 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) 

Roger Turner Alpine Man 
Equipment and Clothing Specialists for 
Mountaineering, Rock Climbing, 
lightweight Camping, Rambling, and Ski-ing 
Roger Turner Mountain Sports 
120 Derby Road, Nottingham. 47230 

___ ,. •• ....._ 105 London Road, Leicester. 25235 
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BRITISH MOUNTAINEERING COUNCIL 

Because of an unexpected court action in Munich 
(Herrligkoffer v. Messner) Reinhold Messner is unable 
to undertake his planned lecture tour of Britain 
during January and February. 
At short notice Kurt Diemberger has agreed to come 
instead, though he is unable to honour part of the 
programme. The planned lectures at Edinburgh 
(Jacobites), Winchester (Hampshire Teachers), Uttoxeter 
(J.C.B.) , London (N.L.M .C.), Newcastle (B.M.C . North 
East-Area) and Glenmore Lodge have had to be cancelled. 

l<URT 
DIEMBERGER 

LECTURES IN BRITAIN 

Kurt Diemberger, who made such an impact at last year's National 
Mountaineering Conference at Buxton, has just returned from yet 
another amazing expedition during which he climbed the Lhotse/ 
Everest satellite peak Shartse with only one companion. This gives 
a superb viewpoint for the whole of the Kangshung side of Everest 
and the south side of Lhotse. Diemberger is the last of the Grand 
Masters, the man of Dhaulagiri, Broad Peak, Tirich Mir, Peuterey 
lntegrale, Eiger, Jorasses and Matterhorn . Do not miss hearing this 
outstanding mountaineer, traveller, philosopher and photographer. 

Tunbridge Wells Kent Teachers M .A. January 31 
Birmingham B.U.M.C. February 3 
London Alpine Club February 4 
Sheffield Sheffield C.C's February 5 
Nottingham Notts C.C. February 6 
Leeds Leeds U.C.C. February 10 
Manchester B.M.C. (Opening in North) February 11 
Blackpool Fylde:M.C. February 12 

In addition Doug Scott will give his lecture Big Wall Climbing to 
replace the planned event in Glasgow (SMC) on January 27. 

In all cases (except the Alpine Club) tickets are on sale at the local 
climbing shops, and directly from the various sponsors . . 
The B.M .C. wishes to publicly apologise for any inconvenience which 
may have been caused by this totally unforseen chain of events. 
Reinhold Messner sends his good wishes to all British climbers and 
regrets his inability to visit and lecture at this time. He hopes to be 
able to visit Britain at some suitable occasion in the future. 
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Introductngthe UlOX 

Adventure 
with Ultimate confidence 

The 'Strike' incorporates the most advanced 
design ideas found in mountain tents today. 
A flexible metal frame, scientifically designed 
to absorb all stresses. 

A cotton inner tent, no condensation 
problems, American Ripstop nylon fly sheet
the best material you can buy. 

If you want to know more about the 
Ultimate U - lOX, ask your nearest 
Ultimate dealer or write to: 

Ultimate Equipment Ltd 
Dept. MLl Warkworth Morpeth 
Northumberland Tel. Warkworth 413 

We are worried about our Duvets! 

POI 

The new Pointfive Thermojacket proved so 
efficient in keeping the wearer warm and 
comfortable in typical British wet/cold 
conditions, that we wondered if it was wise to 
advertise this fact. However we decided 
there was no point in keeping a good thing 
to ourselves. 

Filled with Dacron Fiberfil II, a new filling 
which approaches the best properties of down 
-it has good loft, is easy to compress for 
packing and has excellent recovery. Its 
insulation qualities are equal to all but the 
very best Downs. Also - it shrugs off water, 
so its insulation qualities are unaffected in 
killing 'Damp cold' conditions. 

The scarcity and cost of Down gives Fiberfil II 
a distinct price advantage. 

Full Range of Clothing and Sleeping 
Bags now available with Dacron 
Fiberfil 11 filling 
Available from most climbing shops or 
write for further information to: 
BANTON & CO LTD. 
Meadow Lane. Nottingham NG2 3HP 
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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 
mou nta i neeri ng-backpacki ng 

1801 VICTORY BOULEVARD 
GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA 91201 

SEND FOR CATALOG DEPT. m 

- BABY, IT'S OOLD OIJfSIDE ! 
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well , it IS winter ..... you need THE BEST equipment available 

. 
7 Snowbill Queensway 
BIRMINGHAM4:!~ER 

40 Woodhouse Lane. 
LEEDS LS2 8LX 

i1: b532 31024 



Keswick 
Cumberland 
eswick 72178 
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los que son holgazanes 
son ragamente felices 

'Those who are idle are seldom happy' Spanish saying 

..... in a Redline sleeping bag, the saying is 
untrue, or for that matter in any of the 

Mountain Equipment range of sleeping bags 
and duvets. 

Ask to see them at your stockist now. 

Mountain Equipment Ltd., George Street, Glossop, Derbyshire, England. Tel. 04574.3770 



Bes1Cen1 
lln Che world. 

zippend door 
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I 
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.._L::.,.;_~c:--- z.ippmd door 

Write for free illustrated booklet "D." Early Winters, Ltd.• 300 Queen Anne Ave. N. • Seattle, WA. 98109 • U.S.A. 

ILLUSTRATED LECTURE BY : 

CHRIS BONINGTON 
First Ascent of Changabang 

Friday, 28th February, 7.30 p.m., Liverpool Institute . 
Tickets 60p from Ellis Brigham in Liverpool , or write to Alan Boyle. Liverpool 

Institute Mountaineering Club, Mount Street, Liverpool L 1 9H F. 

PETE CARMAN'S CUSTOM CLIMBING GEAR 

SUPERGATORS & WATERGATORS 
direct from the inventor's workshop. 

Rucksacks and Down Gear also available. 
send for brochure to: 

HIGHLINE, Box 700, Jackson, Wyoming 83001, U.S.A. 

INWARD BOUND 
Attunement through Mountaineering, Meditation and other forms of Yoga . 

Mountain-based sessions throughout the year. 
Programme from: Centre House, 1 Oa Airlie Gardens, London WB 7AL. 

~A~53~7-="=-~ ~E===\ ~~~ We stock: Karrimor, Troll, Vango, 
La Dolomite, Joe Brown, Stubai, 

and many other leading makes. 

) 

~<::,'!,<> 

:;; _, _, 

L 

i 

A523 

Visit our new climbers' 
st re in Macclesfield on 

/OUr way to the Peak 

at Camping and Caravan 
Distributors Ltd. Brookside Mill, 

Elizabeth Street, Macclesfield. 

THE PENNINE CENTRE 
open 10 am. - 6 p.m. for seven days a week. Special discounts for Clubs. 

THEN YHA SERVICES IS 
THE PLACE FOR YOUR GEAR 

We stock a comprehensive range of equipment and clothing 
for winter climbing and ski-ing. 
Ski boot hire service for personal callers. 
Free illustrated catalogues Equipment for Skiers and 
Equipment for Young Skiers. 

~YHA Services 
29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6J E 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham B2 5EE 
36/38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE 
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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 .. 1ail order brochure. 

Rivende l l Mountain Work s, 
Box 198, Victor, Idah o 83455 

Tel : (208) 7872746 

Don't have a holiday 
next year. 

Have an adventure! 
The Thomas Cook Adventure Club 1975 

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

In fact, many of them are well-known personalities. 
Spring Flower Trek to Nepal. 27 March-18 April 
By Air India from London to Delhi. Then on to Katmandu. 

From here by air to Pokhara where the trek begins. Then by foot 
to Henja, the Kali Gandaki Valley, the Ghorapani Pass, the 
Dhauligiri Range, Tatopani, Ghasa, Lete to Jhomosom, before 
making the return journey via the Deorali Pass. Fits in neatly with 
Easter school holidays. Led by David Sayers. £485* 

Bird Trek in Nepal. 5 April-27 April 
By Air India for Delhi. Then on to Katmandu. From here by 

Land-Rover to Betrawati, then continue along the Trisuli Gorge 
via Ramche, Dhunche, Sing Gompa and on to Syabrubensi, up to 
the high pastures of the Gatlang Valley before returning to 
Katmandu. Led by an experienced ornithologist. £450' 

* Pr,ces subJect to av,at,on fuel surcharges. 

Notes for your diary 
Spring Flowers in Northern Greece-June · Pyrenees 

Adventure-September· Karakoram Trek-September· Walks • 
in the Karakoram -September· Everest Trek-October· 
Annapurna Trek-October 

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

45 Berkeley Street, London W1A 1EB. Tel : 01 -499 4000 ext. 633 . 

PRODUCTS 

CAGJACS, CAGOULES, OVERTROUSERS 
Free Brochure on request 

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

\ HIGHTOR -~,--

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 



Charges to pay 

Tariff £ 

V.A.T. £ 

~ POST ~ OFFICE 

TELEGRAM 
Total £ Prefix. Time handed in. Office of origin and Service Instru ctions. Words, 

RECEIVED 
TS 15/ 106 LN 

From _______ _ 

By __ _ D1 IZEAUX 27 25 1035 

W082 01058 GRENOBLE TELEPHONE 

ALPINE SPORTS LTD 309 BROMPTON ROAD LONDON SW 3 

IMPORTANT MESSAGE 

No. ______ _ 

OFFICE STAMP 

At ______ m 

To ______ _ 

By ______ _ 

01 584 776 6 

YOUR ORDER FOR RD SUPER GUIDE BOOTS ANDPA VARAPPE ROCK BOOTS DISPATCHED 

WILL ARRIVE JANUARY 1975 ALL SIZES INCLUDED n n ,5 
i 1>. ~~ i:-,-

RICHARD PONTVERT GALIBIER 

Ot(,C-e \OJ' D n ~ ! o. _",~ 
QtJ,f r \ ¥- \ .l". ·: I 

For free repetition of doubtful words telephone "TELEGRAMS ENQUIRY" or call, with this form 
at office of delivery. Ocher enquiries should be accompanied by this form, and. if possible, the envelope. 

Whatever your 
speciolitY, we have it 
ilown tn ti fine mt ... 
. . . 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, 
S::liewa, Grivel, Chouinard, Cassin, Clog, Simind, Edelweiss, Edelrid, 
Viking, Jnteralp, Ultimate, Joe Brown, Compton etc. 
CAMPING GEAR by Jet Gaz, Lumogaz, Pifco, Hippolito, Cookwell, 
Jura, Primus, Optimus, Springlow etc. 
We ~.!so 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. 
J,Vrite, phone or brtrcr still, call, for a catalogue and see just what we hm,e to offer you. 

Mountain 
centre Ltd. 

B or C 

34 DEAN STREET• NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE • NEl lPG • Tel. 23561 Don't forget tl,e convenient 21,r. Car Pk. 'next door' 
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B8R6HJIUS takesyou 

BEHIND'l'HE SEAMS 

PADDING 

0 

No. 1 SCARPA SELLA 107 

2 PART FIBRE THROUGHSOLES 

7 
SUPPLE LEATHER 

UPPER 

~ 
FULL LEATHER FULL LEATHER INSOLE 

THROUGHSOLE 4 mm THICK 

The Scarpa SELLA is now one of the biggest selling boots in many 
specialist shops in Britain- for a number of reasons. 
Comfort and light weight are the main factors. The one piece upper, 
without seams, is supple and beautifully padded. The moulded sole is 
bonded directly to the upper without the need for stitched leather 
throughsoles or projecting welts, a method which has proved most 
reliable and water resistant. The tongue is sewn-in and is soft and 
padded. 
The following are the features and benefits of the 107 boot: 
I. It is made around special lasts for the best possible fit. 
2. It has a superb quality supple leather upper which needs no break

ing in. 
3. It is lined and padded throughout, giving more comfort and support. 
4. It has four separate layers between the foot and the ground, protect-Lus ing the foot from sharp rocks, etc. D 5. It has a hardwearing, repairable and excellent friction sole, allow-C J • • • ing long use and safety in wet conditions .-A most exceptional boot. 

a fullsupporlingcastof tnp peiformers: 

COMICl - ln natural reversed 
leather, bellows, padded tongue 
fastened by D rings and hooks. 
Velshun construction. Triple 
stitched, three leather and one 
rubber layer, with a specially 
stiffened sole. 

MONTE ROCCA LEATHER
A lightweight boot suitable for 
the holiday walker. The leather 
is supple and the sole flexible 
so it requires no breaking in. 

34 Dean St. Newcastle upon Tyne 

MONTE ROSA- An all purpose 
boot. One piece upper, full 
bellows tongue . Double cuff at 
ankle of soft leather. Close welt 
making it an ideal climbing 
boot. 

TRENTO 108 - A one piece 
boot giving good support. Two 
layers of 4 mm. throughsoles 
supported by a wooden shank. 
Full rubber throughsole, and a 
Blok Vibram sole. Fully flex
ible construction. 

NE1 1 PG Tel. Newcastle 23561 

Gr) Printed by Sawtells of Sherborne Limited Dorset and published by Mountain Magazines Ltd. c/o 56 Sylvester Road, London N.2. 



Lightweight clothing is 
.superb to wear, but only 
if it is 100% waterpcoof 
and tough. That depends 
on a "high count" nylon, 
carefully roofed w· th a 
minimum of six la rs of a 
specially for mu lated 
polyurethane. 

That's a Peter Storm exclusive 
There are however many poly
urethanes. So you see why 
Peter Storm's time tested 
formula and its application 
is so special and why he 
gives you a written 
guarantee. Can anyone 
else? Add to this his 
cut and styling and 
you've got the 
verv best. 

ER STORM ALSO MANUFACTURES: 
flex 'No Sweat' Foul Weather Gear 

C on Foul Weather Gear 

G AND Sl>ORTS 
HERE. WE 

UR STYLE 
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