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Suppliers of the great 
world-wide expeditions 

SACS 
Sacs Millet B.P. No.109, 74003 Annecy. MILLET 

Bes11en1 
lin1he world. 

NIPOTENT 
At 5¼ pounds 
the Omnipotent is an 
unbeatable marriage of 
strength and light weight. 
Outstanding performance 
in wind , snow and rain, yet 
equally suitable for summer 
use. 
Designed for two adults, 
the Omnipotent will 
accomodate three climbers 
in bivouac conditions. 

For more information, write: 

EARLY WINTERS, LTD. 
300-R Queen Anne Ave. N. 
Seatt le, Washington 98109. 
U.S.A. 

Conventional triangular tent. 
Snow load results 
in a los5 of 
interior 
space. 
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The abseil on 
Dream of 
White Horses 

Climb with '¥HA 
Whatever clothing or equipment you need 
for your next climbing holiday, the chances 

are we have it. Top quality and economy 
lines. All at fair prices-and backed by 
as much free help and advice as you want. 
Call in or telephone for the full facts . 
or a copy of our climbing catalogue. 

CV'HA eve(tones climbing ceritre 
London : 29 John Adam Street. WC2 Telephone 01 -839 1722 

Birmingham : 35 Cannon Street. 82 Telephone 021 -643 5180 
Manchester : 36/38 Fountain Street. M 2 Telephone 061 -834 7119 

~ VHA Services Ltd 



"ftl carry the cooker, you carry 
I 

· the beans:' 

The Lytham range of compact gas cookers ~ 
are so easyto carry, you hardly give them a second thought. "' 

Take the Titch, for example. It measures just 31/2" in 
diametei: Simple and quick to put togethei: It uses most 

self-sealing cartridges. And disconnects in an instant 
for easy carrying as two separate units. 

Or take the Tiddler-just one inch wider than the Titch-which uses 
most makes of either disposable or self-sealing cartridges. 

Once fitted the 200 gm disposable cartridge 
becomes a self-sealing unit for easy packing. 

Then there's the Tandem-Two-burner 
cooking from a single source

disposable, self-sealing, 
or even refillable. 

TheTandem, Tiddler and Td.ch. 

Lyt~srn L~isa.,p~ '1Po~a.,cis 
Preston Road, Lytham, Lanes.Tel: Lytham 38311. 

The1 rrt most leading 
makes of cartridge. 
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This spring we are offering a choice between three 11 mm climbing ropes: Chouinard Rope, a standard 
since 1971; Chouinard Dry Rope and Chouinard Super Rope. 

Chouinard Dry Rope employs a new waterproofing 
process that won't wear off the second time it's used. 

Dry Rope absorbs 4 to 5% of its weight in wet con
ditions -- a significant difference from the 45% 
absorbed by regular Kernmantle ropes. 

Chouinard Super Rope was designed by Chouinard 
and Frost to be the ultimate climbing rope. Only 
4. 7% heavier than our standard rope, Super Rope's 
energy absorption capacity over an edge is 27% 
greater, the highest of any in the world. A three 
braid core allows Super Rope its remarkable strength 
without sacrificing good handling characteristics. 
Unlike other five-fall (UIAA test) ropes, it will not 
flatten out when passing through a carabiner or over 
a pulley. 

For more information on rope strength, characteristics, use and care, read Tom Frost's treatise in the 1975 Great Pacific 
Iron Works catalog. $1.00 

THE GREAT PACIFIC IRON WORKS 
P.O. BOX 150 VENTURA, CALIFORNIA 93001 



For wet days, here's some new 
sY~~,t?c?~~:.~~ places of interest. 

seamless 
Dunloprufe. 1--------------~ 

Your arms. 
Snugly held in 

knitted storm cuffs. 

The Lytham Nimbus is a weather
proof jacket carefully designed to 

give you complete protection, 
come wind, rain, and more rain. 

The Nimbus is made from 
world-renowned Dunloprufe. 

100% Bri Nylon, 
~•• specially woven to Dunlap's 

own specifications, 
multi-coated with 

polyurethane, 
it stays waterproof, resists soiling, 

and keeps its good looks. Along with the Cirrus and 
Stratus anoraks, the Nimbus makes up Lytham's 

new range of carefully designed weatherwear. 
And they're just as carefully manufactured-

close quality inspection sees to that. ,_._.....__1 
So when you're out in all weathers,r· 

you've got something you can rely on. . 

The Nimbus Jacket. 
Thought-out weatherwear 

from Lytham. 

Lyt~arn LBisuPB~s 
Preston Road, Lytham, Lanes.Tel: Lytham 38311. 

Yourbody. 
It's temperature's 

zip-adjusted. 
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Totem 60 - the medium model in the Totem 
range, will appeal to lady backpackers and more 

adventurous youths with expedition ambitions . 

Technical Features 
• 60 litre capacity including two useful side 

pockets 
• 'Simplex' buckles where you need quick and 

easy access. 

• Constructed entirely from hardwearing 7 oz . 
P .U . coated nylon. 

• Adaptable for use either with pack frame or 
with 'U' tube and harness. 

• Available in choice of colours .. yellow 
or olive 

Price : £12.60 

75 Gear Guide now available - 24 pages of information, 
advice and equipment in full colour. Demand made last 
years digest a collectors item - don 't be disappointed 

this year - send now to: 

karrimor 
Avenue Parade, Accrington, Lanes., England 

a 26oz one 
man tent 

"Consider the,, 
Possibilities 

Optional all weather 
15 oz. rain fly 

available. 

Our catalogue is $1.75. 

lurres 
MOUNTAINEERING,LTD. 

1517 Platte St., Denver, Colo. 80202 • (303) 433-3373 

There are a number of optional extras wben 
you visit the Bivouac • all designed ta appeal 
to climbers. 

THE BIVOUAC 
56 NORTH PARADE,MATLOCK BATH, DERBYSHIRE. 
Open Monday to Friday 9.30 am. to 6.00 pm. and Sc1turday and Sunday 9.00 am to 530 pm 

RICK'S MOUNTAIN SHOP 
AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND 

Retail Outlet for the Odin Equipment Company. 
Specializing in Mail Order Service throughout 
Australia and New Zealand. 
Sole distributor of Chouinard Equipment. 
Stockist of Chouinard, Edelrid, Forrest, Troll, 
Leeper, lnteralp, Jumar, Mammut, Galibier, Seab, 
Point Five and other leading brands. 
Owned and managed by experienced climbers. 
Shop: 531 Milton Road, Toowong, Brisbane 
Mail order: P.O. Box 12, Toowong 4066, Queensland, 
Australia. Tel. 70.2294 or 933.771 



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

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

BeCK 
CRAMPON 

STRAPS 
Handmade of neoprene nylon, the best iron buckles 
and copper belt rivets, hand set with our own special 
tool. Neoprene nylon does not ice up . Heat sealed 
edges provide further protection against ice build up. 
Will not stretch. No-time-limit guarantee. 
Makers of the famous Chouinard Crampon Straps. Write for free catalog. 

BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS - BOX 1038 
CRESCENT CITY, CALIFORNIA 95531 

ON TOP WITH GEAR FOR 
CLIMBERS DOWN UNDER 

Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd., 
69 Liverpool St., Sydney; Australia. 

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

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

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

Joe Brown 
New this year - increased dimensions giving 
larger internal capacity, larger Karrimat in back 

pouch and can now be used with frame if 
preferred. 

Technical Features 
1. Elasticated flap: keeps out rain whatever the 

load. 
2. Combined ski/pocket attachment, may be used 

with either seperately or both together. 
3. 'Simplex' buckles fitted on all straps where 

instant adjustability combined with a firm 
lock are essential. 

4. Double lapped base designed so that water 
runs off, not in. 

Price : £17.95 (with Karrimat) 
£16.95 (without Karrimat) 

A note for orienteers, fell runners and any other dedicated 
masochists - The Marathon date this year is two weeks 

later than usual - October 25th/26th 1975 

3 

7 



8 

BOMB SHELTER 
T .M. 

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

Send for free mail order brochure. 

Rivendell Mountain Works, 
Box 198, Victor, Idaho 83455 

Tel: (208} 7872746 
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GREATER HIMAlAYA 

Yalungkang(27,625ftJ climbed by 
nine members of Aeberli expedition 
Despite a major swing of 
interest to the Karakoram this 
year, Nepal continu ed to 
attract expeditions, several 
having interesting new objec 
tives. 
Siegfried Aeberli's experienced 
party made short work of a new 
route on Yalungkang, placing 
nine of the eleven team members 
on the summit. 
The Lhotse/ Nuptse wall was 
investigated by the British Army 
and a very strong Italian team ; 
the Army lost four team members 
in an abortive bid to repeat the 
Nuptse South Face route, while 

NEPAL 

Everest (29,028ft.) 
A fifteen-member Japanese 
Ladies' Expedition, led by Eiko 
Hisano, succeeded in climbing 
the South Ridge in May. The 
summit was reached on May 
16 by Junko Tabei (a thirty
five-year-old housewife from 
Tokyo) and Ang Tsering. Mrs. 
Tabei therefore becomes the 
first woman to reach the summit 
of the world's highest peak. 
The expedition was lucky to 
be able to mount a serious bid, 
for on the night of May 4, 
Camp 2 was lightly buried by a 
snow avalanche falling from the 
slopes of Nuptse. The camp 
was sited in the same place as 
that chosen by the Italians in 
1973, but the Japanese had 
fortunately placed their tents on 
a slight rise. This undoubtedly 
saved the lives of the many 
climbers and sherpas who were 
occupying the camp at the 
time, as they were able to dig 
themselves out of the light 
snow covering. The lower site 
picked by the Italians was 
completely buried . 
The expedition did well to 
gather itself for a serious sum 
mit bid after this setback. It was 
originally intended to put 
several teams on the top, but 
this plan had to be drastically 
trimmed. Eventually a Camp 7 
was placed at 27,900ft., by 
Yuriko Watanabe and a team of 
Sherpas. The camp was oc
cupied by Tsering and Tabei , 
who reached the summit at 
noon the following day. 
Clearly, the Sherpas played a 
major part in this ascent, for 
which they should be given 
much credit . Tsering, in parti
cular, deserves recognition for 
what appears to have been a 
fully-fledged guided ascent. His 
relationship with Mrs. Tabei 

the Italians prudently retreated 
from their devious lin e up 
Lhotse , when the weather and 
snow conditions deteriorated. 
The Japanese Ladies' Expedi 
tion had a lucky escape on 
Everest when their Camp 2 at 
the head of the Western Cwm 
was hit by an avalanche. There
after, they and their Sherpas 
displayed considerable tough
ness in pushing on to reach the 
summit. 
Also on Everest, the Chinese 
made a somewhat extravagant 
claim to have got nine of their 
people to the top in one go. 

might be compared to that of a 
Swiss Guide with an ex
perienced client during the 
'Golden Age'. Suggestions that 
Mrs. Tabei was virtually dragged 
to the summit seem rather un
fair; all the women displayed a 
great deal of stamina and 
determination. Indeed, with 
their ascents of Annapurna 3 
Manaslu and now Everest, 
Japanese women have estab
lished themselves as competent 
Himalayan climbers. 
Meanwhile, on the other side of 
the mountain, the Chinese 
were mounting another ex
pedition to climb the North 
Ridge. Their claim to have 
climbed the mountain in 1960 
is widely disputed in informed 
mountaineering circles because 
of discrepancies and a lack of 
plausible detail in the photo
graphs circulated. This time the 
Chinese claim that nine 
climbers reached the top on 
May 27. All except one of 
these was Tibetan, and one, 
Phanthog, was a woman; all 
are experienced high-altitude 
climbers. 
The following important 
details have emerged : 
1) The highest camp was 
placed at 28,411 ft., but it was 
also said to have been below 
the Second Step. 
2) The Second Step is des 
cribed as being "between 
8,570m . and 8,600m. 
(28,200ft.) above sea leveI··, 
and as being "a 30m . high 
glassy rock face with an aver
age angle of 60- 70°, topped by 
a 3m. vertical wall" . 
3) Despite the apparent 
disparity in heights (placing the 
top camp above the Second 
Step). the climbers reached the 
top of the Second Step at 
9.30 a.m. on the morning of the 
summit climb. 

The French climbed the South 
West Ridge of Pumori, but two 
lives were lost in the process. 
Dhaulagiri 4 was at last climbed 
by the Japanese, but its grisly 
reputation was further en
hanced when the summit party 
lost their lives during the 
descent. 
Elsewhere, lives were lost on 
Dhaulagiri 1 and Annapurna, 
giving a fatal accident total of 
fourteen in Nepal alone. 
The logistical scene in the 
Karakoram was chaotic. Thirty
two expeditions passed through 
Rawalpindi airport, awaiting the 

4) An "almost perpendicular 
ice slope" presented an ob
stacle 200ft. below the summit. 
This was turned by traversing 
to the north and climbing up 
and across a rocky cliff . 
5) The summit was reached at 
2.30 p.m., and a 1 Oft. surveying 
pole was placed on the top . 
Various physiological tests 
were then made, including a 
"telemetry system electro
cardiograph" on Phanthog. The 
climbers stayed for seventy 
minutes and took no oxygen 
during this time . 
6) Oxygen was carried, but was 
used only for short gulps 
during rest stops. 
7) The mountain was renamed 
'Qomolangma Feng' . 
8) Summit photographs 

services of the one plane a 
week available to lift them to 
Skardu and other mountain 
towns. Most climbers had to 
wait two weeks to get in. Once 
there, the porter situation 
turned out to be equally 
hopeless, and only those able to 
offer large payments reached 
their objectives in reasonable 
time. Some expeditions barely 
arrived at their peaks before it 
was time to go home. Never
theless, the Karakoram season 
promises to be full of interest 
and will be reported in more 
detail in a later issue. 

Above: Chinese climbers on 
the summit of Everest? 

circulated are all taken looking 
up and reveal no telling detail 
on the south side of the moun
tain , despite the clear condi
tions that obtained during the 
climb. 

All this material needs further 
study before any firm judge
ments can be made. The 
Chinese claims appear 
ridiculously far-fetched and 
there is a serious disparity in 
the relationship of the high 
camp to the Second Step. The 
photographs however, reveal 
some element of credibility and 
in fairness to Chinese moun
taineers every effort should be ► 
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made to pinpoint their exact 
achievements, by cutting 
through the layer of propaganda 
that lies heavily across the 
official account. 
The next expedition to Everest 
is the British South-West Face 
attempt. Their plan to have a 
'back-up' camp at the South 
Col has now been dropped. 
The avalanche experienced by 
the Japanese Ladies· Expedition 
may also prompt the organizers 
to reconsider their plans to use 
Camp 2 as the main resting 
area. The possibility of a major 
wipe-out on any site in the 
upper cwm can no longer be 
ruled out. 
Nuptse (25,850ft.) 
A British Army Expedition, led 
by Major Jon Fleming and 
consisting of sixteen British and 
six Ghurka soldiers, failed in its 
bid to repeat the Central Ridge 
route on the South Face. This 
very difficult route was first 
climbed by another British 
expedition in 1961, and the 
Army team hoped to climb it as 
a training exercise for their 
Everest expedition next year. 
Very dangerous snow condi
tions were encountered, but the 
party was nevertheless poised 
for a serious summit bid in 
early May. Thereafter, things 
started to go wrong. The first 
summit attempt ended in 
disaster, when Gerry Owens and 
Richard Summerton either fell 
or were swept from the summit 

UNITED STATES 
New England 
Winter conditions were more 
marked this year than they have 
been for some time, and there 
was a notable increase in 
activity. Many difficult routes 
were repeated, some of them 
several times, and new ones 
appeared in several locations. 
Much of the activity came from 
climbers outside the small group 
which has dominated the 
winter scene in recent years. 
Early in the season, Jean
Claude Droyer and David 
Belden of the G.H.M. arrived 
on an exchange visit, to sample 
New England winter climbing . 
Accompanied by various local 
climbers, they repeated many 
classic routes - such as the 
Black Dike on Cannon - and 
made several early repeats and 
new routes on Mt. Katahdin. 
But the most notable achieve
ment of their visit was the first 
winter ascent of the VMC 
Direct-Direct on Cannon, on 
which they were accompanied 
by John Bouchard and Jeff 
Pheasant. Belden and Pheasant 
fixed the first few pitches over 
two days of unsettled weather, 
then the whole team completed 
the route in a further two days. 
The climb was repeated later 
in the winter by Tom Davies 
and John Krakauen, in three 
days. 
The Black Dike received at 

couloir. Their bodies were later 
spotted 6,000ft. lower down 
the mountainside. Bad weather 
intervened and avalanches 
devastated Camp 5, giving 
Fleming and Noel Dilly a close 
call. Finally, during a retreat 
from Camp 7 to Camp 6, David 
Brister and Pasang Tamang 
slipped and fell to their deaths. 
Lhotse (27,890ft.) 
A very strong fifteen-man 
Italian expedition, led by 
Riccardo Cassin and including 
such well known climbers as 
Reinhold Messner, Alessandro 
Gogna, Robert Sorgato, 
Ignazio Piussi and Gigi Alippi, 
found that their intended ob
jective - a direct route up the 
10,000ft. South Face - was too 
dangerous to contemplate. 
Instead, they turned to the 
obvious slanting spur up the 
face between Lhotse and 
Nuptse, hoping to gain the 
ridge and reach the summit by a 
long traverse. They managed to 
secure a route up to 24,300ft., 
to just below the Lhotse/ 
Nuptse ridge, when avalanches 
destroyed their Base Camp and 
Camp 3, injuring four Sherpas. 
Snowfalls and continued 
avalanche danger in early May -
as experienced by the Nuptse 
team - prompted the expedition 
to abandon its attempt. 
Pumori (23,442ft.) 
A seven-man French team, led 
by Jean Lescure, climbed the 
South-West Ridge. Three 

least three other ascents this 
year, including one by Laura 
Waterman, who, accompanied 
by husband Guy, made the 
first female ascent. There was 
little ice build-up in the Dike, so 
the route mainly consisted of 
difficult mixed climbing . 
Across the Notch, Steve and 
Tim Rounner, accompanied in 
one case by Peter Cole and 
Mike Hartrich, established 
several short, but very difficult, 
ice routes on the slopes of Mt. 
Lafayette. Little new ice-climb
ing was discovered on the North 
Conway side of the range, but 
there was some interest in 
winter ascents of aid-routes. 
Mark Richey, after running out 
of partners on early attempts, 
completed solo the first winter 
(and second overall) ascent of 
the Eliminate on Whitehorse 
Ledge. 
Over on Cathedral, a curious 
attempt by John Bouchard to 
establish a new bolt route up 
the Prow - "the easiest route in 
New England" - was termina 
ted when Bouchard got a 
hernia; perhaps this was in
tended as a message to him. 
Mt. Katahdin was visited by 
several parties besides the 
French one. Mike Hartrich and 
Tad Pheffer completed the long
awaited first winter ascent of 
the Armadillo, in one day; the 
route proved somewhat more 

climbers and a Sherpa reached 
the top on April 30. During a 
subsequent summit attempt on 
May 2, Phillippe Bernadin and 
Ang Kami disappeared. 
Annapurna (26,504ft.) 
A nine-man Austrian party, led 
by Gerhard Gantner, was 
forced to abandon its ambitious 
plan to reach the summit of 
Annapurna via a route over 
The Fang - the fine unclimbed 
satellite peak on the east side of 
the mountain. Two days after 
the expedition reached the 
mountain, all the Sherpas walked 
out, because (amongst other 
things) they considered the 
route to be too dangerous. 
On the night of April 15, an 
avalanche struck Camp 2, killing 
Franz Tegischer. The expedition 
was abandoned after a height of 
about 21,000ft. had been 
reached. 
Dhaulagiri 1 (22,810ft.) 
A seventeen-strong Japanese 
party, led by Takash Amemiya, 
made an abortive attempt to 
climb the very difficult South 
Ridge, reaching a height of 
20,300ft. On the night of 
March 24, an avalanche struck 
Camp I, killing two Japanese 
and three Sherpas. The climb 
was abandoned as a result. 
Dhaulagiri 4 (25,064ft.) 
This very difficult and danger
ous peak has at last been 
climbed, but a heavy toll was 
exacted in payment. A sixteen
strong Japanese party, led by 

straightforward than antici
pated. Nearby, Mark Whitton 
and Dennis Grabnegger 
climbed a long and difficult 
ridge on Pamola. 
Activity in Vermont was con
centrated in two areas. In 
Smugglers Notch, John 
Bouchard, accompanied 
generally by Steve Zajchowski, 
climbed several of the remain
ing virgin ice-flows. Three of 
the resulting routes (all of 
which were two to three 
pitches in length) received the 
New England Ice (N .E.I.) rating 
of 4, while one, Bagnarok, was 
graded N.E.1. 5. In the Lake 
Willoughby area, Ken Andrasko 
and Chris Field climbed two of 
the ice-flows on Mt. Pisgah, 
both of which gave difficult 
climbs. An attempt on a third, 
even more imposing line was 
terminated by ice-fall - a serious 
hazard on this south-east-facing 
cliff. 
Another of the North-East's 
' last great problems· fell to 
Bouchard and John Bragg, 
who climbed Positive Thinking 
on Pokomoonshine, in the 
Adirondacks. There was no ice 
on the first pitch - the summer 
crux (5.9) - but higher up the 
route offered sustained climbing 
on steep water-ice. This climb 
probably ranks with Repentance 
on Cathedral, as one of the 
most difficult ice-climbs yet 

Shiro Nishimai, climbed the 
peak by the long South-West 
Route, via the Khape Kola. The 
summit was reached on May 9, 
by Siro Kawazu and Etsuo 
Yusuda, after a bivouac. The 
pair bivouacked again during 
their descent, and radioed news 
of the success to their friends 
below. But that was the last 
that was heard of them : they 
never returned, and no trace 
could be found . Fourteen 
climbers have now lost their 
lives attempting this dangerous 
mountain. 
Yalungkang (27,625ft.) 
An eleven-man Austro / 
German team, led by Siegfried 
Aeberli and including Rolf 
Walter, Erich Lackner, Helmut 
Wagner and other leading 
climbers, made a new route up 
the South Face of this mountain
the West Peak of Kanchen
junga. The summit was reached 
on May 9 by Lackner, Walter 
and Michael Dacher, and there
after six more members reached 
the top. 
Aeberli led the successful 
Lhotse Shar expedition in 1970, 
and Walter reached the top 
on that occasion. This climb 
therefore adds yet another 
chapter to the long history of 
Austrian successes in the 
Himalayas. 
Correspondents: Cheney, 
Messner, Niarz and Temekuni 

accomplished in the region. 
On the south end of 'Poko', 
Don Hamilton and Dick Saum 
climbed the Waterfall; this is 
probably the first time that this 
impressively steep pitch has 
been led in winter. 
New areas continue to be 
discovered. A difficult route, 
taking a gully rising close above 
the road, was put up in 
Wilmington Notch, by Alun 
Spiro and companions. Al 
Long, accompanied variously 
by Dave and Linda Hoffman, 
and Al Rubin, developed three 
routes on the North Face of 
Pitchoff Mountain . This area, 
which is reached by means of a 
two-mile ski run, offers a 
selection of three-pitch climbs. 
The routes done were Arm and 
Hammer and Screw and 
Climb-Ax, both N.E.I. grade 3 
and the Central Pillar of 
Pitchoff, which is N.E.I. 4. 
A couple of serious accidents 
occurred on the very popular 
Chapel Pond Slabs. A party 
near the top of the slabs was 
avalanched into another party 
lower on the route. Although 
both groups were swept to the 
bottom, there were fortunately 
no fatalities. However, the 
incident should serve as a 
warning: despite the benign 
angle of the slabs, they are still 
a serious winter undertaking. 
Correspondent: Al Rubin 
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SUMMER SEASON 1974/75 

Mt. Cook Region 
In spite of the unsuitable 
weather and conditions, several 
new climbs were snatched by 
those who were prepared to 
wait for the opportune moment. 
Lindsay Main and John Fantini 
made the first ascent of the 
West Buttress of Vancouver, 
from the La Perouse Glacier. 
Fantini then went on to estab
lish a virtual monopoly in new 
routes in the region : he com
pleted the right-hand buttress 
of the North Face of Hicks, 
with Noel Sissons and Mervyn 
English, and the "Hidden" 
Balfour Face of Tasman, with 
Sissons. The former route was 
described by Fantini as the most 
enjoyable rock climb, in his 
experience, in the region. The 
Hidden Face Route was 
attempted earlier in the season 
by Bill Denz and Phil Herron, 
but a three-day storm drove 
them off. On the retreat, Herron 
fell 70ft. into a crevasse; as the 
rope was still coiled round his 
shoulders, the extraction 
proved exciting. 
While Fantini and Sissons were 
climbing the Hidden Balfour 
Face, other parties were making 
the third ascent of the Balfour 
Face (Geoff Wyatt and Jim 
Strong) and an ascent of the 
rarely climbed Balfour Rib. 
To complete his season, Fantini 
made the first summer ascent 
(second overall ascent - see 
Mountain 42) of the Central 
Buttress of the North Face of 
Hicks, with Lindsay Main and 
Hugh Logan. Only nuts were 
used on the twenty-one pitch 
climb, and it was found possible 
to dispense with all the aid 
used to overcome the icy con
ditions encountered on the 
original winter ascent. 
The South Face of Hicks 
received only one ascent this 
season: Mike Franklin and Tim 
Wethey climbed the Original 
(Jones/ Dingle) Route. 
With the ice faces being 
largely avoided and the ridges 
being hammered, it was notable 
that two of Maclnnes·s original 
1956 routes were overwhelmed, 
despite little attention in the 
intervening years. The Bowie 
Ridge of Mt. Cook had five 
ascents (one of them, almost 
inevitably, by Fantini and Main) 
and the Macinnes Ridge on 
Nazomi had two ascents, 
probably the third and fourth. 
After January, the weather was 
largely unfavourable, but the 

season was finished in grand 
style, in the last few days of 
June, when Bill Denz, Phil 
Herron and Murray Judge com 
pleted a new route on the left
hand side of the South Face 
of Hicks. They had attempted 
this fierce line during the 
previous winter season, but 
had managed only 300ft. On 
the successful attempt, they 
bivouacked two -thirds of the 
way up the face ; on the follow 
ing day they encountered 
overhanging ice, for which aid 
was required ; they finally 
reached the summit after a 
second bivouac. 
Arrowsmiths 
This region is fast becoming 
popular as one in which 
climbers can sharpen up their 
skills by attempting new lines 
in the steep ice gullies of the 
area. In November, Andy 
Campbell and John Entwhistle 
ascended the main gully on 
the North Twin. The much 
sought after Deep Throat 
Route, on the East Face of 
Jagged, was climbed by Darryl 
Thompson and Mike Franklin, 

AUSTRALIA 

Hot Henry's 
newgrade 
The impact on the Australian 
climbing scene of Henry 
Barber·s six-week visit is best 
illustrated by the record of his 
achievements. At the beginning 
of March, 1975, there were no 
climbs graded above 21 which 
did not require the use of aid. 
When the smoke had cleared 
after 'Hof Henry·s visit, there 
were nineteen climbs in the 
category : seven of grade 23 
and twelve of grade 22 (in
cluding Monarch, climbed by 
Roland Pauligk two days 
before Barber). Although 
Barber put up several notable 
new routes, such as Insomnia 
(23) on Frog Buttress, he did 
his hardest and finest climbing 

also in November. The route 
lies to the right of the original 
East Face line. A third climb 
was put up by Lindsay Main 
and Don Cargo, who ascended 
a forbidding-looking gully 
which disgorges most of the 
debris of the face, and joins 
Deep Throat about half-way up. 
Darrans 
Now that the flush of first 
ascents of faces has subsided 
somewhat, the era of new lines 
appears to have arrived. This is 
exemplified by the North Face 
of Sabre, where the route put 
up last season by Herron, Judge 
and Denz has been joined by 
two more, one (12 pitches, 
5 aid) by the original team, out 
to the left of their first line, and 
another still further to the left, 
by Herron, Rob Aitken and 
Neil Whiston . It is rumoured 
that there are also at least two 
more lines on this impressive 
edifice. 
Herron, Whiston and Ken 
Hyslop ascended the South 
Face of Marian, and Herron 
and Aitken attempted a new 
line on the North Face of 

while eliminating aid from 
existing routes. On three of 
these - A Taste of Honey 
Direct Finish on Mt. Arapi!es, 
and Cock Corner and Deli
verance on Frog Buttress -
the climbing was considered to 
be bordering on 24, and an 
attempt to force a free ascent 
of Manic Depressive on 
Bundaleer produced climbing 
which Barber judged to be 
··most likely 25" , at least up to 
his high-point. To these very 
hard climbs, he added a list of 
lesser routes, including fourteen 
of grade 21 and twenty-two 
of grade 20. 
On all of these climbs, Barber 
refused to use any aid, and 
avoided the use of pitons and 
bolts for protection. He also 
added an interesting new 
'ethic' to those already estab
lished : when unable to com
plete a pitch in one push, he 
down-climbed the pitch and 

Marian, but were foiled by 
blank rock. 
Mt. Moir had new lines up its 
North Face (Briggs and 
Marron) and South-East Face 
(Price and Hyslop) and, des
pite the weather, several of the 
recent classic routes were 
repeated. 
A great deal of newspaper 
publicity surrounded the attempt 
by Peter Moore, Dave Boucher 
and 'Butch' Hill to make a 
new line on the West Face of 
Tutoko. The party reportedly 
climbed in heavy mist for five 
days, encountering pitches of 
4, 5 and 6. The climb was 
abandoned part way up the 
face, after a rock-fall passed 
uncomfortably close to the last 
bivouac. Ten hours of abseiling 
in waterfall conditions got the 
climbers off the face, but they 
were deprived of most of their 
gear. 
Other Regions 
In the Wilkin Area, the ever
green combination of Graham 
McCallum and Margaret Fyfe 
gave rise to the first ascent of 
the East Face of Castor. 
In the Aspiring Area, the 
Kitchener Face of Aeroplane 
fell to Bruce Robertson and 
Laurie Kennedy, while at the 
head of the Dart Glacier, Barry 
Scott and Robyn Petit made 
the first ascent of a route on 
Matai-iti. 
Correspondent: George Edwards 

Left: Recent new routes on 
the satellite peaks of Mt. Cook. 
1. Mt. Vancouver: West 
Buttress ( 1975); 2. Mt. Hicks: 
North Face Original (1956); 
3. Mt. Hicks : North Face/ 
Central Buttress (1974); 
4. Mt. Hicks: North Face/ R.H. 
Buttress (1975). Photo : 
National Publicity Services 

pulled his ropes after him, be
fore making a further attempt. 
Local climbers had hoped that 
Barber's six-state tour would 
provide a clear and objective 
basis for comparative inter
state grading, but unfortunately 
this has not been the case. 
Barber tended to grade climbs 
slightly lower than they appear 
in the guidebook, and his 
comments on the whole inter
state problem served only to 
compound the confusion. 
Although he concluded "New 
South Wales should provide 
the basis for Australian grading, 
since the system historically 
started there", he also felt that 
in general the climbing in New 
South Wales was overgraded, 
with established classics such 
as Janicepts (21) being a full 
grade too high. 
Correspondents: Friend and 
Baxter 
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THE ALPS 

Big ice routes hammered: 
Shroud,Droites,Bonatti/ 
Zappelli and Dru Couloir 
First Report on the 1975 
Summer Season 
Heavy snow conditions and 
poor weather lasted well into 
July, leaving the big ice-routes 
in excellent condition. Parties 
were quick to take advantage of 
this in the Mont Blanc group. 
Three ropes (McIntyre and 
Rhodes; Martin and Bouchard; 
and Smith and King) all made 
one-day ascents of the North 
Face of Les Droites. Smith, 
King and McIntyre and later 
Braithwaite and party climbed 
The Shroud in a day. The 
Burgess twins did the 
Cecchinel/Nomine Route on 
the Grand Pitier d'Angle, and 
Braithwaite and McIntyre made 

SUMMER 1973 

Cima Ovest: North Face 
Previously unreported in 
Mountain was the first ascent 
(solo) of a new route on tho 
Cima Ovest by Thomas Gross, 
in August 1973. The route 
(second from right in photo 
above) starts just to the right of 
the Baur/Rudolf Route, climbs 
through a series of overhangs 
on the impending wall, crosses 
the traverse ledge of the Cassin 
Route, and continues directly 
up the final wall between the 
Cassin Route and the Squirrel's 
Arete. The climb took fifteen 
days to complete, and was 
done almost entirely with aid. 

WINTER 1974/75 

Ailefroide: North-West Face 
The first winter ascent of the 
Gervasutti/Devies Route was 
made during the period February 
18-22, by Pierre Beghin, 
Pierre Caubet, Olivier Challe 
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the long-awaited second ascent 
of the nearby Bonatti/Zappelli 
Route. 
But perhaps the most stunning 
feat was John Bouchard's solo 
ascent of a new line to the left 
of the Bonatti/Zappe//i, in just 
7½ hours. Leaving the Trident 
Hut at midnight, he climbed 
rapidly up very difficult icy and 
mixed couloirs and reached the 
Peuterey Ridge at 7.30 a.m. ! 
Finally there were a number of 
one day ascents of the Dru 
Couloir, including the first solo 
ascent by a French climber. 
Full details of these and other 
ascents will be included in 
our next edition. 

and Pierre Guillet. Intense cold 
and poor conditions hindered 
the climbers on this remote and 
formidable face, which is 
often described as "the Walker 
Spur of the Oisans", 
Coup du Sabre: North Face 
Pierre Coda and Bernard 
Muller made the first winter 
ascent of the North-West 
Couloir, in nine hours, in 
December. 
Les Bans: N.E. Couloir 
The first winter ascent was made 
around Christmas by Jacques 
Comparat, Giles Raybaud, F. 
Tripard and Michel Vincent. 
Pie de Neige Cordier: 
North Face 
Bernard Macho and Frederic 
Bourbousson made the first 
winter ascent of this 2,500ft. 
face on January 5. 
Gran Paradiso: South Ridge 
Ugo Manera, Claudio Santu
nione, Roberto Biauco and 
Mario Capellozza succeeded in 
making the first winter ascent 
of the Becca di Moncorve, via 
the Barbi/Salasco Route. 
Mont Blanc: 
Grand Pilier d' Angle 
Giovanni and Antonio Rusconi 
made the first winter ascent of 
the Bonatti/Zapelli Route on 
the East Face (not to be con
fused with the route of the 
same name on the North Face). 
Mont Maudit: S.E. Ridge 
This ridge, better known as the 
Frontier Ridge, was climbed 
with one bivouac by Jean Louis 
Georges and Bernard Germain. 
Thii, appears to be a first 
(genuine) winter ascent, which 
is rather surprising considering 
the popularity and accessibility 
of the route. An ascent was 
made on March 28, 1949, by 
Ottoz and Pozzi, but this was 
too late to be considered a true 

winter ascent. 
Tour Ronde: Pilier Payot 
Panila Galante and Piera Pessa 
made the first winter ascent of 
the Pitier Payot, a superb rock 
climb in a magnificent position, 
facing the Brenva Flank of 
Mont Blanc and the Maudit
Tacul basin. This highly 
recommended route is said to 
provide an excellent alternative 
when nearby ice routes are not
in condition. 
Aiguille de la Brenva: 
East Face 
The first winter ascent of the 
Rebuffat/ Deudon I Pierre Route 
was made at the beginning of 
March, by Gleiz and Keller. The 
climb was done in a day. 
Grand Capucin: N.E. Ridge 
The Pincirolli/Scarbelli Route 
was climbed in three days by 
Galante and Pessa. 
Col du Diable: East Couloir 
The first winter ascent was 
made by Marc Batard (solo) in 
four hours on January 1. 
Chamonix Aiguilles 
The second winter traverse of 
the Aiguilles, from the Aigui!le 
du Midi to the Aiguille de 
Blatiere, was accomplished by 
Daniel Monaci and Michel 
Arrizzi, during February 24-26. 
Petit Dru: West Face 
During a ten-day attempt on 
the little frequented Robbins/ 
Harlin Route, a strong Polish 
party, consisting of Witold Sas, 
Nowo Sielski, Richard 
Kowalewski, Jean Wolf, Andrej 
Czok and Krystof Pankiewicz, 
reached a height level with 
the foot of the '90m. diedre' 
on the West Face; bad weather 
and snow avalanches sub
sequently forced the party to 
retreat. Only two pitons were 
found in place. 
Aiguille d' Argenti ere: 
Le Minaret 
The first winter ascent of the 
Rebuffat Route was made at 
the beginning of March, by 
Michel Berruex and Jacky 
Bessat. 
Aiguille du Pouce: 
South Face 
The first winter ascent of the 
very difficult Cecchinel/Nomine 
Route on this fine rock peak 
in the Aiguilles Rouge was 
made by two sergeants from 
the E.H.M., Yves Borlet and 
Henri Sacheta. 
Mont Gel6: N.W. Face 
The 1967 Bruchez/Troillet 
Route was climbed in one day 
by Marco Bruchey and Vincent 
May, in January. 
made a ski descent. 
Mont Brul6: North Face 
Three routes on this face 
received their first winter 
ascents in remarkably rapid 
succession. 
On December 22, F. Deshusses, 
Maurice Dandelot, R. Jossen 
and Jacques Jenny made a 
rapid ascent of the Manera/ 
Ricompensa Route on Pointe 
3498.3. The team did not 
encounter the difficult ice con
ditions of the first ascent. 

The Topali/Barbey Route was 
climbed by Francis Dechany 
and Daniel Heymans, on 
January 2. 
Finally, on January 4, Jean
Rene Affolter and Raynard 
Monnerat climbed the difficult 
Brant/ Braun/ Meyer/Theytaz/ 
Zuckschwerdt Route. 
Feekopf: East Face 
Mauro Farrari and Guido 
Bumann climbed the Beaufort/ 
Zurbriggen Route on Dec. 22. 
Dom: East Face 
On January 2, Ferrari and 
Bumann started up the Deferr/ 
Tischauser/lmseng Route and 
bivouacked on the rib at the 
start of the 'grand couloir' 
traverse. Discovering next 
morning that their intended 
route to the top of the Grand 
Gendarme was in a dangerous 
condition, they continued 
straight up to join the 1875 
Route on the Dom. A full day 
was spent on the difficult 
ground between the two routes, 
and the summit was finally 
reached on the morning of 
the 4th. 
Rimpfischhorn: N.W. Face 
Rene Arnold made a solo 
ascent of the Blanchet/lmseng 
Route on January 11. 
Marmolata di Rocca: 
South Face 
(Marmolata Group) The first 
winter ascent of the elegant 
Gogna Route was achieved 
this winter by Benvenuto 
Laritti and another. 
Punta Civetta: N.W. Face 
(Civetta Group) Renato 
Casarotto made the first winter 
ascent (solo) of the Andrich/ 
Fae Route, over six days in 
late February. Using self-belay 
techniques and hauling a 70Ib. 
bag, Casarotto virtually climbed 
the route twice. The lack of 
suitable ledges forced him to 
make two hammock bivouacs. 
Cima su Alto: N.W. Face 
(Civetta Group) The first 
winter ascent of the Ratti/ 
Vitale Route was made during 
four days in late January, by 
Sergio Panzeri and Alberto 
Montanelli, The pair made two 
earlier attempts, during which 
they fixed ropes up the steep 
snow and ice slopes leading to 
the face. 
Rochetta Alta: North Face 
(Boscanero Group) The Navasa/ 
Dal Bosco/Bashera Route was 
climbed for the first time in 
winter by five climbers from 
Trieste: Roberto Priolo, Franco 
Celli, Nereo Zeper, Gianni Buzzi 
and Mauro Petronio. Two 
bivouacs were made on the 
face. 
Monte Pelmo: North Face 
(Pelmo Group) Casarotto also 
made a solo ascent of the 
Rossi/Simon Route during five 
days in December. On this 
occasion he climbed conven
tionally, without the use of a 
self-belaying system. 
Correspondents: Contamine, 
Manera, Matti, Casarotto and 
Weiss 



BRITISH ISLES 

JohnAllen free-climbs 
Great Wall butuseschalk. 
Five new climbs on Clog 
NORTH WALES 

Anglesey 
Alec Sharp and Chris Dale have 
squeezed a new route between 
Phaedra and Heroin; entitled 
Horse above Water (170ft., 
XS), it takes the flake chimney 
in the wall just left of Heroin. 
Creeping Lemma on Yellow 
Wall has received several early 
repeats; all concerned have 
confirmed the route's reputed 
quality. 
Clogwyn du'r Arddu 
On the Far East Buttress, Sharp 
and Dale climbed Woubits Left 
Hand without aid. 
Another notable piece of aid 
elimination resulted in the long
awaited free ascent of Great 
Wall, which was achieved by 
John Allen with Chris Addy. 
Although Allen used chalk, this 
remains an outstanding ascent, 
giving Great Wall a fair claim 
to be considered as one of the 
finest climbs in Britain. It would 
be unfortunate, however, if 
subsequent leaders found it 
necessary to use chalk through
out the climb. Chalk may well 
be necessary on the few crucial 
moves, but there would be no 
excuse for powdering a white 
stripe up the middle of the best 
wall in Wales. 
On the impending gable above 
Great Wall, the long-standing 
problem of the left-hand 
groove was finally solved by 
Alec Sharp and Steve 
Humphries. This line had pre
viously repulsed a number of 
determined leaders who found 
it loose and serious. Prior to 
their ascent, Sharp and 
Humphries abseiled down the 
route, in order to topple a ten
foot pinnacle and various 
other impediments. They were 
then able to climb the route 
completely free, and without 
protection pitons. 
Unfortunately, the climb has 
been given a fatuous title -
Blancmange Sandwich (120ft., 
XS) - presumably to match the 
nearby Jelly Roll, but this 
hardly detracts from the style of 
the ascent, and wiser counsels 
may well prevail on the title 
before the guidebook appears. 
Jelly Roll itself has had further 
ascents and is gaining a growing 
reputation for quality. 
Elsewhere on the East Buttress, 
Capricorn (Whittle's and 
Newcombe's route between 
Llithrig and Pigott's) was 
climbed free by Sharp and 
Dale; and The Leech (Evans's 
and Pasquill's line crossing 

Llithrig) received two ascents, 
one from Alan Rouse and Rab 
Carrington and the other from 
Sharp and Dale. Both teams 
reported that the main pitch is 
of good quality, but very short. 
A new route, Silhouette (170ft., 
XS, 5c), was put up near 
Scorpio by Roland Edwards and 
Nigel Metcalfe. The climb 
begins just left of The Corner, 
follows the thin crack leading 
steeply left to the groove on 
Scorpio, then continues on the 
same line, taking a direct line 
where Scorpio moves off to the 
right. 
On the Pinnacle, Amis 
Strapcans and Chris King made 
an eliminate line across 
Pinnacle Flake. Starting from 
the main grass terrace, the 
route (The Spire: 200ft., XS) 
takes a direct line up the right 
edge of the Pinnacle, joining 
Pinnacle Flake only for the 
crux mantelshelf section. 
On Steep Band, Cliff Phillips 
and Martin Crook climbed the 
crack line which starts 30ft. 
left of The Steep Band, pro
ducing Beano (XS, 5c; one 
piton for aid). Phillips, with Nick 
Estcourt, also added another 
route on Steep Band called 
Head for Heights (200ft., XS, 
5c). This uses aid to force a line 
through the overhangs right of 
Apollo, and then continues by 
hard technical climbing up the 
walls and grooves above. 

Above: The Cenotaph Corner 
area showing the line (broken) 
of Resurrection 

Dinas Cromlech 
Rowland Edwards, with Nigel 
Metcalfe, made a new route, 
Resurrection (140ft., XS, 5c), 
between left Wall and 

Cenotaph Corner. Edwards re
ports that the route gives ex
cellent climbing of considerable 
technical interest; it is ade 
quately protected, but utilizes 
one piton (in situ) for aid at 
half-height, and another (re
moved) to protect the final 
section of the climb. Two 
slings were used for 'resting' 
during the ascent. The route 
was cleaned and inspected by 
abseil a week prior to the ascent, 
but no moves were practised. 

YORKSHIRE/DERBYSHIRE 

Gritstone 
In Heptonsta/1 Quarry, Gerry 
Peel and Tony Barley estab
lished a route called Persecution 
(65ft., XS), which free-climbs 
the first pitch of Trespasser and 
finishes up the undercut scoop 
wall on the right. 
Two other new routes were put 
up by Tony Barley and his 
brother Robin. The first, 
Azimuth (45ft., HVS), was on 
Simon's Seat. The route climbs 
the overhanging buttress to 
the right of Square Chimney, 
using a small wire nut for aid to 
gain the shallow corner at 
half-height. The Barleys' second 
discovery was on Guisecliff, 
where they worked a line across 
the lip of the Comet Wall Cave 
to finish up a steep wall on the 
right (Mastermind: 75ft, XS). 
At 1/k/ey, Pete Livesey and Jill 
Lawrence climbed the wall to 
the right of Beeline (Beyond 
the Limit XS). 
Finally, at Crookrise, Ron 
Fawcett soloed a new route, 
Longlurch (HVS), which takes 
the bulges to the right of 
Mou/son's Climb. Access 
problems are developing around 
Crookrise and the B.M.C. are 
advising climbers to observe the 
following procedure: 
Crookrise-The farmer asks 
climbers to use the car park at 
the southern end of the reser
voir, just off the normal access 
road/track (from Embsay) 
where the metalling ends. It is 
very important not to block his 
access track. 
Limestone 
Pete Livesey and Ron Fawcett, 
accompanied by Chris Gibb, 
succeeded in making a pre
dominantly free ascent of Cave 
Route on Gorda/e Scar - one of 
the classic limestone aid routes. 
Three points of aid were used 
on the first pitch (a little to the 
right of the normal line), but 
the second pitch was climbed 
entirely free. A number of the 
in situ pegs and withered 
threaded slings were used for 
protection, though most were 
considered too weak to hold a 
long fall. It remains to be seen 
whether the final points of aid 
can be eliminated, but the route 
is anyway an outstanding 
achievement. When asked to 
grade it, the climbers merely 
made the comment that it was 
very hard. 
On Kilnsey Crag, Livesey and 

Fawcett eliminated the aid from 
Perverted Geranium, grading it 
XS. The route has a fine first 
pitch, but the second is rather 
broken and vegetated. At 
Ma/ham Livesey and Jill 
Lawrence made a virtually free 
ascent of Gorgon. They fol
lowed the original line to the 
ledge and then traversed 20ft. 
left and reached the roof by a 
·weird' pillar which was 
climbed like a tree. The roof was 
crossed with one (in situ) bolt 
for aid, and an overhanging 
groove was climbed to complete 
the route. 
Correspondents: Strapcans, 
Livesey, Sharp, Phillips and 
Edwards 

B.M.C. AFFAIRS 

The Hunt Training Report 
The B.M.C. has just released 
the report of Lord Hunt's 
Committee on Mountain Train
ing, for consideration and 
debate prior to its final 
endorsement (or otherwise) by 
the Management Committee. 
The report makes a number of 
radical proposals. Perhaps the 
most important of these relates 
to the Mountain Leadership 
Training Board and its Moun
tain Leadership Certificate. Hunt 
proposes that the Board's 
constitution should be reshaped 
to bring it under the broad 
control of the B.M.C. The report 
advises that the certification 
(assessment) aspect of the 
M.L.C. should be curtailed; in
stead, the course, which would 
be renamed the 'Hillcraft Leaders 
Course' and would involve no 
examination, would simply be 
available for those who wish to 
attend it. One member of the 
committee (who we under
stand was educationalist 
Charles Burnup of Kent County 
Council, an Authority that is 
deeply enmeshed in the Moun
tain Leadership scheme) dis
sented from these proposals and 
added the minority view that 
these matters should be delib
erated on within the M.L.T.B. All 
other members of the twelve
strong committee {drawn from 
the rank-and-file, the Services 
and the educational world) 
supported the proposals. 
The report makes a number of 
important ethical observations, 
which will hopefully clear away 
much of the confused thinking 
that has surrounded Mountain 
Training in recent years. Its 
pointed reminder that "those 
who are introduced to 
mountaineering ... should not 
be taught attitudes or practices 
which, by overplaying safety, 
may stultify enjoyment and 
restrict their ability to progress 
in climbing with all its attendant 
challenges and opportunities", 
typifies the general tone of the 
report and its underlying good 
sense. 
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PEOPLE 
Housewife Climbs Everest 
Tiny Junko Tabei claimed the 
women's altitude record for all 
time when, she reached the 
summit of Everest with Ang 
Tsering in May. Mrs. Tabei has 
been climbing for 16 years; in 
1970 she reached the summit 
of Annapurna 3 with another 
Ladies' Expedition; she is a 
member both of the JAC and 
the Dragon-Phoenix Climbing 
Club. A slightly-built woman, 

Junko Tabei - husband 
wouldn't like it 

not quite five feet tall, she was 
born in Fukushima Prefecture 
thirty-five years ago, and now 
lives with her husband and three
year-old daughter in Saitama, 
north of Tokyo. A graduate of 
Showa Women's University, 
where she studied English and 
American Literature, she has 
worked as a reporter on a tech
nical magazine and now gives 
piano lessons to small children. 
In Kathmandu after her Everest 
climb, Uschi Messner asked 
Junko Tabei more about her 
climbing experiences. Had she 
climbed in other areas - the Alps 
for instance? "I have climbed 
Demavend and have been on 
Monte Rosa, but - please don't 
laugh - I didn't manage to 
climb it. This was not because 
the weather was too bad, but 
because my friend was so 
tired that we gave up." About 
the Everest climb, Mrs. Tabei 
continued: "On May 15th we 
set up our sixth and last camp 
and the next day Ang Tsering 
and I made a bid for the 
summit. The weather was good, 
the visibility clear and it was 
so warm that I was able to 
take photographs without 
wearing gloves. But the snow 
was knee-deep, it was very 
strenuous for me. We had a 
20m. rope and took it in turns 
to lead as far as the South 
Summit, then Ang Tsering led 
the last bit." 
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Did she think it possible to climb 
Everest with a completely 
female expedition, using 
Sherpanis perhaps? She 
replied, laughing: "If the pre
monsoon period were to last 
for a full half-year, sure we 
could, but as things are, 
probably not". Asked how she 
felt about mixed expeditions 
Junko said guardedly: "For me, 
mixed expeditions would pre
sent too many problems. Not 
only on the mountain, where 
one has to live in such cramped 
conditions, but even at home 
during the preparation stage. 
My husband is a climber and I 
am a climber, but we cannot go 
on expeditions together 
because one of us always has 
to stay behind and work. We 
have a small child. I can train 
while she sleeps, but my 
husband has to stay in and 
look after her. Since we can 
never go together on an ex
pedition, it would only cause 
friction if I were to go off alone 
on a mixed one. My husband 
wouldn't like it if I spent all my 
time training and on the 
mountains with other men!" 

The New Men 
Those new jobs about which 
we speculated in these columns 
in Mountain 40 have now been 
handed out. As predicted, Pete 
Boardman became National 
Officer; Fred Smith took on 
the ML TB, and recently Bill 
March was named as successor 
to John Jackson as Director of 
Plas y Brenin. Boardman (24) 
becomes Dennis Gray's right
hand man and his special 
contribution will be in the tech
nical field. He has taken on the 
Secretaryship of the Technical 
Committee (the old Equipment 
Sub-Committee) which tests 
equipment and recommends 
specifications, besides giving 
advice to the ML TB on the latest 
in gear and techniques. 
Fred Smith ( 48) was a 
Commercial Manager with 
Littlewoods before coming to 
the ML TB. He has climbed for 
28 years and has been chief 
instructor of a Liverpool 
Further Education Committee 
mountaineering course. His 
administrative skills and 
business training should enable 
him to oversee the Board's 
continuing growth. 
The appointment of Bill March 
to the Plas y Brenin job -
from a short list which also 
included Ron James, Roger 

Mansfield, Lyn Noble and 
Roger Orgill - came as some
thing oi a surprise. The fact that 
he had never been Warden of a 
Centre, appeared to place him 
as the outsider in such an exper
ienced line-up. But the Selection 
Panel - drawn from Sports 
Council, CCPR and the moun
taineering world - were 
impressed with March's ideas 
about the future of Plas and the 
role it should play in a changing 
environment. March's letter to 
Climber & Rambler, on the 
dangers of "instructoritis", had 
publicly asserted that the tread
mill of repetitious courses 
should be avoided, and that 
instructors should move freely 
between different centres and 
receive periodical training and 
plenty of recreational climbing 
to keep them from going stale. 
He thinks that repeated opera
tion at lower skill levels can have 
a long term deleterious effect on 
an instructor's efficiency. 
Thirty-five-year-old March has 
acquired a reputation for being 
something of a whizzkid, an 
instant pundit, probably because 
of the vast amount of paper he 
has produced in the last few 

Bill March - keen to eliminate 
instructoritis 

years, disseminating sound 
high-level technical information. 
In fact, he has served a long 
climbing apprenticeship, begin
ning in 1960 when, as an 
undergraduate, he joined the 
Kings College (London) 
Climbing Club, climbing ex
tensively in Wales on top 
standard routes. He became a 
voluntary instructor at Plas y 
Bren in during 1964 and 1965. 
In 1966 he worked at the Ben 
More Centre in Scotland, and 
then went on to Loughborough 
to get a teaching diploma. In 
1969 he went to Glenmore 
Lodge, becoming Deputy Prin-

cipal there in 1971. After taking 
part in the RAF Dhaulagiri 4 
expedition last year, he moved 
to the United States and is 
currently working on the Idaho 
State University Outdoor 
Programme. 
In the past five years he has 
been very active in Scotland, 
where he has over thirty first 
ascents (including two grade 5 
ice routes) to his credit, and in 
the States, where he has made 
eight new alpine routes in the 
ranges of Wyoming and Idaho. 
Recent climbs include the Nose 
of El Capitan in 3½ days (with a 
student), and the Run-don't
Walk Couloir, probably the 
hardest ice climb in the Tetons 
(Scottish grade 4 in an alpine 
setting), also with a student. 
March sees Plas y Brenin as 
being on the brink of an ex
citing new phase when it will 
be called upon to play an in
creasingly active part in British 
mountaineering. At the same 
time, however, the current 
economic climate has cut down 
the use of the Centre by 
educational bodies - there 
have been many cancellations 
of college bookings, for ex
ample - and it is expected that 
the Centre will devote more 
time to the training of un
affiliated climbers. Considering 
March's views on the desira
bility of moving on long-stay 
instructors, one wonders how 
soon it will be before changes 
are seen amongst the old hands 
at Plas; Chief Instructor Roger 
Orgill, for instance, has been 
with the Centre si nee the 
'fifties. 

One factor that will influence 
March's job and that of Fred 
Smith at MLTB, and will in 
fact have a radical effect on the 
whole mountain education 
scene, will be the possible ac
ceptance by B.M.C. Manage
ment of Lord Hunt's Training 
Report (see news-item on page 
13). 
Another matter to which the 
B.M.C. team must direct their 
attention is the problem of 
access. Daily there are new 
threats on this front, and it will 
be necessary for the B.M.C. to 
speed up its reaction time and 
operate in a more concerted 
way if valuable climbing areas 
are not to be relinquished. There 
is an urgent need for more 
legal assistance, and the B.M.C. 
has plans to establish a legal 
sub-committee to advise on 
delicate issues such as these. • 



As a result of the glorious financial 
success of the 1953 Everest Expe
dition, with thousands of pounds 
being earned from book and film 
royalties, British and New Zea
land climbers have for some years 
been able to draw on a fund to 
help finance their expeditions. 

The Alpine Club and the Royal 
Geographical Society, who jointly 
sponsored Hunt's historic expedi
tion, established the Mount Eve
rest Foundation in order to have 
a body to administer the accumu
lated funds and distribute the 
resultant annual income to genera
tions of expeditioners. 

At present, the Chairman of the 
M.E.F. is Robin Hodgkin, some
time headmaster of Abbotsholme 
School and a climber of note, with 
first ascents on Cloggy and expedi
tions to Ushba and Masherbrum 
to his credit. The M.E.F.'s ranks, 
which are rich in expedition ex
perience, also include establish
ment figures such as Sir Douglas 
Busk, T. S. Blakeney, Dr. Michael 
Ward, Professor J. A. Steers and 
City financial pundit P. Pirie 
Gordon. The present secretary is 
David Edmundson, who is the 
person those seeking support will 
deal with initially. 

The M.E.F. vets and advises 
any expedition that applies for 
assistance, and the advice usually 
carries weight: over the years, the 
Foundation has exerted consider
able influence in the expedition 
field. 

The M.E.F.'s money is invested 
with considerable skill in the 

There is growing concern about 
the effect that the hundreds of 
climbing walls in Britain may have 
on the future of the sport. They 
provide basic and advanced train
ing for thousands of people, are 
one of the costliest items in 
the mountaineering budget. Al
most all are situated in sports cen
tres, schools or universities. Some 
have been found to provide very 
beneficial training for experienced 
climbers, notably the celebrated 
Leeds University Wall which has 
steeled the fingers of a generation 
of activists. Most of them, how
ever, are poorly designed and 
provide very inferior training for 
novice and expert alike. 

There are, of course, many 
climbers who have never used 
climbing walls, and indeed never 
wish to use them, and who dis
miss the whole idea as being total
ly irrelevent. Nevertheless, the 
walls do exist and are being used; 
and it is clear, as the Leeds Uni
versity Wall has shown, that the 
best of them can result in start
ling improvements in technique 
and ability. 

The majority of the walls, how
ever, may not simply be neutral, 
in so far as one can use them or 
not, as one's tastes dictate, but 
they may actually be doing posi
tive harm to the sport. The fault 
lies with the plethora of rules and 
regulations that have been im
posed by the authorities who 

Stock Market. The capital, at pre
sent around £70,000- £100,000, 
yields an annual income of about 
£7,000, of which £6,000 is avail
able for expedition grants. In the 
'fifties this represented a consider
able sum, but in the 'seventies, 
with greater numbers of expedi
tions being supported, grants 
rarely exceed £500 and are often 
considerably less. 

Moreover, the situation has 
been growing worse. With little 
money being added to the fund, 

tesy of the Sports Council) to 
plough into worthy mountaineer
ing ventures. The B.M.C. awards 
grants in accordance with M.E.F. 
advice, and all expeditions are 
now screened by a joint M.E.F./ 
B. M.C. committee. Expeditions 
can apply for grants from both 
bodies, and for major projects the 
total aid can exceed £2,000. 

However, a number of policy 
problems have emerged. The 
M.E.F., with its strong R.G.S. in
fluence, has tended to favour ex-

The finances of the 
Mount Everest 

Foundation 
the M.E.F. has been compelled to 
draw on its capital from time to 
time, and the recent Stock Market 
decline has not helped matters. 
Admittedly, the Annapurna South 
Face Expedition and the 1955 
Kangchenjunga Expedition put a 
few thousand pounds back into 
the coffers, and there has been a 
small income from book, film and 
photograph royalties, but other
wise there is no regular source of 
revenue. 

Recently, however, deteriora
tion in the size of grants has been 
halted by the entry into the spon
sorship field of the B.M.C., with 
a war chest of £5,000 p.a. (cour-

administer the walls, presumably 
in order to protect themselves 
from insurance claims. Although 
most of the walls are clearly de
signed for leading (by virtue of 
strategically placed protection 
rings), almost all of them have 
regulations that prohibit leading 
and soloing; some even require 
the use of helmets and top-ropes, 
and occasionally proficiency tests 

peditions with an exploratory or 
scientific element (and has become 
very good at sniffing out bogus 
scientific plans!). It also gives 
grants to New Zealand expedi
tions (Hillary and Lowe having 
played a large part in the 1953 
Everest success), besides support
ing caving and general geographic 
ventures. This year, for example, 
a New Guinea caving expedition 
and a trip to find rare butterflies 
in South America are both receiv
ing aid. 

The B.M.C., on the other hand, 
is interested solely in British 
mountaineering expeditions, and 
is thus more selective about its 

rules, they become easy prey to 
those who would further limit 
mountaineering freedom by im
posing yet more regulations. 

Thus it is that the ethical values 
of the walls are being questioned 
by a growing number of critics, 
many of whom have themselves 
made use of, and benefited from, 
wall-training. In answer to this 
concern, the B.M.C. held an 

New concern about 
Climbing Walls 

are called for. All these rules are 
quite unwarranted, besides being 
completely alien to the nature of 
the sport. 

Furthermore, they prevent the 
climber, particularly the novice, 
from acquiring training in judge
ment, leading, confidence, cool
ness and boldness, all of which are 
every bit as important as training 
in technique and fitness. 

1t is also possible that these 
rules will give young climbers a 
totally distorted view of the sport, 
leading them in the direction of 
the Russian-style top-roped climb
ing which is being so enthusiasti
cally promoted by its devotees for 
inclusion in the Olympic Games. 
Moreover, once climbers have be
come acquiescent to one set of 

emergency symposium in May to 
consider the problem. Sixteen 
climbers accordingly met in 
Manchester to confer. They in
cluded experts like Bryan Royle 
and Don Robinson, and leading 
climbers such as Pete Livesey and 
Hank Pasquill. A number of 
tentative conclusions were 
reached. It was felt that walls 
certainly merited serious con
sideration, in that they could 
work either for good or for ill: 
at best, they could provide 
worthwhile training in winter 
evenings or during bad weather; 
at worst, they could have a dan
gerously undermining influence 
on the mores of the sport. 
Concern was expressed about the 
design of walls yet to be built: the 

support. In fact, the tendency has 
been to 'top-up' expeditions that 
have received moderate M.E.F. 
grants - balancing the stakes, as it 
were. 

As it happens, this is quite a 
good time to mount an expedition. 
Barclay's Bank has taken the 
forthcoming Everest expedition 
out of the finance arena, so the 
M.E.F. and the B.M.C. have re
cently been able to back quite a 
number of projects. Policies on 
which expeditions to support vary 
from year to year. At the very 
least, expeditions are expected to 
have a worthwhile project, a well
balanced team and a viable plan 
of campaign. Repeats of existing 
routes are not likely to attract 
support, and there is a growing 
reluctance to provide major back
ing for trips to well-known or 
easily accessible areas, particu
larly if more adventurous projects 
are also in the air. This year, for 
instance, much of the available 
support is going to Himalayan 
and Karakoram projects at the 
expense of projects in Greenland, 
Baffin . and Patagonia. This pat
tern seems likely to continue, 
particularly if the Karakoram 
area remains open and communi
cations improve. 

Applications and enquiries 
should be made to: 

David Edmundson, Middle 
Place, Heathwaite Manor, Win
dermere, Cumbria. 

Applications should be in no 
later than December 31 for expe
ditions in the following year. • 

concensus of opinion was that it 
would be worthwhile expending 
some effort at this stage to ensure 
that new walls had climbing value. 
But perhaps the most important 
conclusion was that rules and 
regulations of any kind were 
undesirable (with obvious excep
tions related to the normal 
domestic function of a building -
opening and closing times, and so 
on). Indeed, rules were deemed 
alien to the whole spirit of the 
sport. Walls should be treated just 
like normal crags, climbers being 
free to use them in any way they 
wish. The corporate insurance 
liabilities of institutions may well 
mean that climbers will have to 
sign some form of disclaimer, and 
the B.M.C. third-party cover may 
have a part to play in protecting 
innocent bystanders who get 
clobbered by falling equipment, 
but all other interference was 
deemed harmful to the essence of 
the sport. 
In order to gain a clearer picture 
of the scale of the problem, the 
B. M .C.'s Training Officer, Pete 
Boardman, is drawing up a list of 
all walls, together with their 
attendant regulations. Already 
there have been calls for 'climb
ins' and for the blacklisting of 
strictly regulated walls, but sensi
ble sports facility administrators 
will no doubt wish to heed the 
advice of the B.M.C. when it is 
brought to their notice. • 
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For many years prior to its ascent, the 
North-East Couloir, that awesome funnel 
splitting the North Face of the Drus, had 
the reputation of being a 'super-couloir'. 
The frightening tales of those early ex
plorers who dared do more than just 'eye it 
up' resulted in the growth of a veritable 
legend of "The Inaccessible". When the 
Lesueur brothers crossed 70ft. of the 
couloir in its upper section in 1952, the 
myth was only slightly tarnished. After all, 
without the aid of modern equipment and 
techniques, the couloir must indeed have 
seemed unclimbable. 

Its line is undeniably logical, but, until 
recently, the risks of attempting it were to 
great. Perhaps the Poles had intended to 
reach it when they put up their new route on 
the spur further to the right. Armand 
Charlet once climbed the first ice before 
turning his attention to the problems of 
'his' forever rewarding Verte. A few years 
went by. Terry Lachenal battled with the 
rock band. Then Georges Nomine reached 
the key crack leading to the upper couloir, 
only to be pushed back to the bottom again 
by bad weather. Jean Afanassief and 
Patrick Cordier spent three days battling 
with these same icy overhangs, before they 
too retreated. 

In August 1973, I was climbing the 
Arete Sans Norn with Jean-Jacques Lainez. 
The summer was nearly over. I looked 
across to the couloir and said to 'J.J.': 

"There it is again. Shall we have a go?" 
We had intended to do the route in June, 

but bad conditions had forced us on to the 
classics. In July, I'd taken part in the 
International Meet at the E.N.S.A. Despite 
the fact that I was spoilt for choice in terms 
of climbing companions, I'd kept Jean
Jacques as my partner, but we didn't have a 
chance to go near the route. It was like the 
monsoon in Chamonix that month. Every
thing was in dangerous condition, and we 
were not allowed any madness for three 
weeks. Now I was worried that Jean
Jacques might have changed his mind 
about the route. 

"If only we'd done it in June," he replied. 
"It won't be in condition this season." 

That winter all my time and effort went 
into the new route on the Pointe Whymper, 
on the Grandes Jorasses. Between 
December 28 and 31, Walter Cecchinel and 
Claude Jager succeeded in climbing the 
couloir in good style. 

However, I always like to carry out my 
plans. To me, a second ascent is as at
tractive as a first. There is still the feeling of 
the unknown, the flavour of discovery and 
the same taste of adventure. In July 1974, 

by Louis Audoubert 

we were ready to start off on the couloir 
once again. A new member was to join us. 
He had been recommended in a letter from 
someone I'd met on the American Direct: 
"I have a friend, Thierry Leroy, who 
would love to do a route with you; he's a 
really good guy. What's more, he climbs 
very well, which helps .. . " 

I wrote to Thierry to suggest the Dru 
Couloir for the summer, and we arranged 
to meet at the Drus camp-site. Unfor
tunately a week of snow interfered with 
our plans and sent Jean-Jacques back to 
his work, but we were not to be dis
couraged. On July 11, we decided that the 
time had come. I phoned Jean-Jacques and 
he quickly joined us. With two friends 
acting as porters, we set out heavily-laden 
for the rognon below the Dru. We seemed 
to have more supplies than equipment, but 
what supplies! Glass jars of Aveyron Tripe, 
tins of jam, a bottle of Pernod, and trimm
ings. And, of course, a hammock each, 
plus a 16mm. movie camera to make a 
visual record of the ascent. 

When we reached the rognon we un
packed everything. The weather was 
really fine, and hot. Thierry and I arrived 
ahead of the others and went to collect 
water. When we had filled our bottles, we 
had our first pernod. Down below, one of 
our friends was still struggling up the 

moraine so I ran down to relieve him of 
his sack. All together again, we dined, our 
jumpers soaked with sweat. It was well into 
the afternoon. We had taken over the best 
bivouac on the rognon, and all the bits and 
pieces from our packs were spread about us. 
But why sit getting hot in the sun? We had 
eaten well: tuna in mayonnaise, roast turkey, 
cakes and fruits in syrup. Now it was time 
to move. We would use the end of the day 
to climb the lower part of the couloir 
while there was less chance of rock fall. 

The decision made, our two porters took 
our equipment up the glacier for us, and 
went back down again. We took our three 
packs and, after roping up, began to make 
our way through the crevasses, crossing 
snow bridges. Jean-Jacques has a way of 
falling into crevasses. Here, his legs 
suddenly disappeared into a hole and he 
lunged quickly forward on to solid ground 
with such elan that I was tempted to 
perform a sequel. We were approaching the 
rimaye. 

"Damn this heavy snow!" 
We were leaving a trench behind us. In 

December, Cecchinel and Jager had left a 
similar trench behind them, visible with the 
naked eye from Montenvers. 

"Another 300ft. Go ahead on your own, 
Jean-Jacques, and start sorting out the 
gear." 

Thierry and I went back for the rest of 
our equipment. As we started up again, 
Jean-Jacques shouted something about 
falling ice. 

"Damn! It's nothing. That's not going 
to stop us". 

I spoke too soon. A grapefruit-sized 
lump of ice hurtled down and caught me 
full on my left arm. I soon discovered that 
I couldn't close my left hand. What a way 
to start! 

More wary now, we put on our crampons 
The three of us roped up again and re
distributed the weight; the lightest sack for 
the leader. J.J. took hold of it. 

The team spread out quickly, one above 
the rimaye, one in it, and one below. The 
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sun had passed full into the west, lighting 
up some of the ice pendants that hung far 
above our heads. Shouts were heard from 
the Col des Drus. We weren't feeling very 
happy. We hadn't found a sheltered spot to 
bivouac. We had only climbed two rope 
lengths. 

"Can you see a platform?" 
"Maybe one length away." 
"Have a look." 
The answer came a quarter of an hour 

later. 
"Nothing." 

"Well, fix the rope and come down 
again." 

We returned to the level of the rimaye to 
have a look to the left. We found a little 
corner of shaking blocks where we set up a 
cooking area. The stove was going straight 
away. While I concocted an elaborate meal, 
Thierry and J.J. slung the hammocks. We 
thought ourselves safe and were about to 
consume the cream of asparagus when a 
stream of granulated snow poured over us. 
It was a disagreeable surprise: our necks, 
pockets and packs were filled with snow, 
as were our duvets, which we had already 
spread out in our hammocks. But we 
couldn't resist a laugh at our own expense. 

Night had fallen and we had pul)ed on 
our duvets when we noticed two torches 
following our trail. We called out. 
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"Where are you going?" 
"Baumont and Cardis." 
"Oh yes. But where are you going?" 
"To the Nant Blanc." 

An hour passed. Our two neighbo rs 
settled on a rognon 300ft. below. In the 
middle of the night, we awoke with a start. 
Snow! .. . No, just another small avalanche 
which had careered down from the heights. 

The next day, we hoped to climb the 
lower couloir and the rock band in the 
middle section to reach the bivouac the 
winter team had used. 

"It's not a very comfortable bit of rock ." 
Jager had remarked to me, "but its the 
only place. After you move right on the 
rock, you can't go down again , it's too 
overhung. But you'll see. The hard bit is 

Couloir of the Col du Dru which is 
used to approach the North East Couloir. Right : 
In the lower section of the main couloir,fromjust 
above the rock barrier. Below: Moving up to the 
foot of the narrow section of the upper couloir. 
All photos on pages 16 and 18 (first ascent) 
loaned by E.N.S.A. 

getting to the bivouac." 
We reached the ice-covered rocks about 

midday. The climbing was grade 6 and it 
was impossible to get pegs in. Two especially 
terrifying pitches passed. We knew that 
somewhere up above the crack Nomine had 
found, offered relative safety. To save time, 
Thierry led without a sack. J.J. found a 
fairly good belay and some of the fear left 
us. I was able to film. We found the crack 
and continued. J.J. went second, hauling 
the sack up after him, while I followed, 
cleaning the pitch. An old American blade, 
the only remnant of the winter ascent, was 
used with appreciation. When I arrived at 
the belay, Thierry had already climbed 
another 100ft. straight up into a sinister 
looking area. But surely this was where the 
bivouac was? 

"I didn't see it," he shouted down. 
"It's here, covered with snow. You'll 

have to come down. The route goes right 
from here in any case." 

"Are you certain? It looks as thought 
you can rejoin the couloir again from up 
here ... " 

"No, no, come down, it's here." 
It is always hard to give up territory 

already won. It was too late to reach the 
upper couloir before that evening. We 



cleared the flake of snow and wer~ left with 
a platform big enough for the three of us 
to sit on, our feet dangling over the edge. 
We were reasonably comfortable. Every
thing is relative. When you come across a 
bivouac where you can stretch out, you 
are delighted. On the route in question, 
since this was the only resting place, we 
were content. On the Whymper Spur we 
had been pleased to find a few patches of 
ice on which to hang our hammocks. But 
nothing is worth a good bed, and even then 
there are good ones and not so good ones. 

Just like comfort, gastronomy is equally 
relative, and a simple broth can be delicious. 
It often happens on these bivouacs with 
backs pressed against the walls that little 
pebbles clatter down into your cup. Then 
you take great pleasure sucking them 
against your teeth so that you don't lose 
a single drop of liquid. In the middle of the 
couloir that evening, we had a luxurious 
meal again: pernod, salted tidbits as an 
aperitif, pate of goose, slices of pineapple, 
cakes, and a flask of Burgundy. We were 
looking after our morale. The cuisine may 
not have been 'grande' but it was certainly 
'haute'. 

The sky was veiled the next morning. We 
didn't loiter. We moved right and two 
rope-lengths swiftly took us to the edge of 
the upper couloir. The last 50ft. at only 
grade 4 had cheered us up. Now began that 
very special dance, a rhythmic ballet in four 
movements, a mixture of barbaric and 
primitive gestures, and classical movement. 
The character before his mirror of ice makes 
precise steps with his front points, like a 
lead dancer rehearsing. In this special 
ballet pirouettes are forbidden. The empha
sis on the curve of his calves and the 
strength of his ankles equals the fierce, 
attacking look on his face. The best 
dancer, like the best toreador, strikes only 
once. His performance on points fascinates 
the privileged few who are there to watch 
his unusual display. Masked and armed 
demonically, he officiates for those below 
him. The crowd at the Grand Montets 
might call them the disciples of Sisyphus or 
the demigods of the pointless. Well, yes! 
We hadn't even completed the couloir and 
we were already talking of the Shroud or 
the Droites. Go up, only to come down 
and go up again. For all that we are but 
little men who need a good peg as a toreador 
needs picadors; but here, one doesn't 
murder the beast or the wall - it's a 
question of style, of ecology, of spirit, and 
of going to the limit of risks to be taken. 
Above grade 6? Uncertain, possibly! On 
this climb, only two pitches of aid. We 
are pleased, aesthetically; it has been fine 
work. Thierry is now dancing and singing 
of success. 

Like a team of magicians, we set about 
to tame the wild nature of this place, this 
dizzy, dangerous, exceptional world. Now 
comes one of the most dangerous moments: 
to stand in balance on a few millimetres of 

Top: Looking up the couloir from just above the 
rock barrier. The narrow section is just to the left 
ol the O\'erhanging wall above. Bottom: Lainez 
1110,,ing across to the foot of' the narrow section, 
Phoros: Louis Audoubert, A detailed topo of the 
Cecchinel/Jager and Lesueur routes can be found 
011 page 11 in Mountain 33, 

metal claws, to relinquish the grip of the 
axe and ease out the pick of the hammer, 
then tap in a belay peg. Nowhere do we 
bother to cut steps, though once we find 
one left from the winter ascent! 

At 2.0 p.m. we reached the 'nail' where 
the Lesueurs crossed the couloir; we were 
happy and elated at the prospect of 
finishing the climb by evening. The steep
ness of the ice, an unbroken 80°, made for 
spectacular filming. We found an old piton, 
a souvenir of the Lesueurs ascent; it was 
respectably heavy and large, with the sling 
used for the belay still intact. 

All morning we had been worried by the 
weather. The sky had filled with huge 
clouds. Until 9 a.m. we could see a crowd 
watching us at the Grands Montets, but 
then a mist had shrouded us. The landscape 
looked like something out of Wagner. We 
could no longer see one another. We could 
see only vertical ice and yet the couloir was 
only 70ft. wide. We arrived at the Breche 
des Drus just as it began to snow, Once 
camp was set up, I slid into a hole behind a 
flake that I'd found, in order to leave the 
tent to my two friends. 

The next day it was still snowing. J.J. 
was tempted by the possibility of a descent 
via the Petit Dru, but I mentioned the 
avalanches that would be sweeping the 
lower portion of the descent, and we 
started up the Z of the Grand Dru. Those 
four rope-lengths took us five hours! I had 
never before seen so much snow and ice on 
the Drus, J.J. cursed, regretting that his 
suggestion had not been taken up. But we 
had decided on the Grand Dru because we 
were, after all, on 'its' couloir. Ten rappels 
to reach the rimaye. I was fixing up the 
rappels, going down first. "Free" I'd shout 
at the bottom of each one and immediately 
start looking for the next point to fix the 
rope. But on the last one, I had to pause. I 
was swinging on the.rope above the gaping 
mouth of the rimaye. Eventually, I managed 
to swing my feet on to the far lip, and sat 
for a moment, feeling weak. 

The Charpoua hut appeared before us in 
the setting sun. The fine weather was 
returning. We were drenched. The care
takers made a friendly gesture and lent us 
their down jackets. We wrapped ourselves 
up in blankets and shared their meal. 

SUMMARY 
Mt. Blanc Group. Grand Dru: North East 
Couloir. An account of the second ascent (first 
summer ascent) of the Cecchinel /Jager Route 
by Louis Audoubert, Jean-Jacques Lainez 
and Thierry Leroy, July 11-13, 1974. This 
very steep and sustained couloir gives one of 
the most difficult ice climbs in the Mt. Blanc 
range. 
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Typical burrow of homo alpinus (patagoniensis et al.) 
preferred habitat - high mountains, bars, halls of fame: omnivorous: daytime behaviour 
characterized by 'nutting', an apparently aimless wandering up and down steep rocks 

(Artificial Deviations - Journal of Mountain Behaviour Studies - passim): shows its truly 
remarkable adaptability and intelligence in countering the low temperatures of its 

chosen environment by use of down gear by Mountain Equipment: brood in burrow 
above observed in Redline sleeping bags. 
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The survival of the species seems assured while it continues to exercise 
such superb selective intelligence. 

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



ANIGRf 
ATlRE 
HIGH 

D1LE HlJf 
a short story by Tony Toole 

The High Dale Hut was not much in 
excess of six miles from Keswick, but 
scarcely more than half that distance could 
be undertaken on a surfaced road. The 
remainder of the journey was along a track 
of such roughness that nothing less accus
tomed to hard travel than a Land-Rover 
could negotiate it, and even that not all 
of the way. Of course the track was not 
designed for cars, but for horse-drawn 
wagons and beasts of burden carrying the 
galena down from the mines, which cut 
their way into the crags, high on the hill
sides. Through generations of use, and 
later, neglect, it had become rutted and 
partly overgrown, with here and there a 
gorse bush or heather clump, where once 
wheels had rolled. The occasional slide of 
scree, during the deluge which occurred 
every few years, had obliterated it in parts, 
so that by now the only sure way of reaching 
the hut was on foot. 

In years past, the hut itself had also been 
part of the mining complex, but, like the 
dark tunnels, it had long been abandoned 
to the stewardship of Nature. This is not to 
say that Nature was left to accomplish 
alone its slow but relentless process of des
troying what men had built. It was assisted 
in its work by a group of climbers, who had 
acquired the hut as a base from which to 
organize assaults on the many rocky 
bastions clinging to the summits above. 

In the main, they were youths and young 
men; there were no more than two or three 
over the age of twenty-five, and at least 
half were under twenty. But they were a 
tough bunch, and quite amoral, with the 
stoicism and irresponsibility characteristic 
of their time of life. During the transitional 
period between leaving behind the uncer
tainties of adolescence and assuming the 
maturity of manhood, they overcame their 
frustrations by taking to the hills each 
weekend, and spending a few days in rough 
and riotous living. They came, most of 

them, from various parts of Cumberland, 
with one or two outsiders from Lancashire 
and the North-East. But they all found, in 
the hut, and the valley which enclosed it, 
a perfect refuge from the restrictions 
imposed by family and employer. 

Summer days and nights spent there were 
the nearest possible thing to a Heaven on 
Earth. Rising with the dawn, these young 
men would slog up the steep hillsides, 
weighed down with their rucksacks, and do 
battle, for hours on end, with the towering 
rock-faces. Tired, but happy, they would 
return in the late evening, cook their sole 
meal of the day, and retire to the sleep of 
thejust. 

Winter, however, was something differ
ent. And by winter I do not just mean those 
cold grey days in December, when the sun 
rises at nine and sets by four. Those days 
were not greatly different from the summer 
ones, except in their length. I refer to the 
days on which the snow was knee-deep 
along the track, and the hut buried in a 
drift up to the second-floor windows. On 
days such as these, it was a rare and hardy 
individual who attempted to make the 
journey. It was much easier to find a barn 
near Keswick, or to throw a sleeping bag 
down for the night on the platform of a 
railway station, and someone always knew 
of a half-built house that could easily be 
invaded. I only spent one real winter's 
night at the hut, I cannot yet think why I 
went there. 

In fact, about ten or a dozen of us in 
all made the trip. I think the suggestion that 
we should go there was made around 
closing-time, one Saturday night in mid
January. To our alcohol-pickled brains, it 
must have seemed a good idea at the time, 
for we piled into three cars, without giving 
a second thought to any problems we might 
encounter, and headed out of Keswick. 

I had the misfortune to be in the leading 
car, which was driven by George Blake. 

He had seemed quite sober when we left 
the pub, but once behind the wheel of 
the car he let the beer do the driving. The 
road was covered in snow, which had been 
tightly packed by the weight of the few 
cars that had passed over it since the 
blizzard of the previous day. On his first 
skid, George discovered that the roadside 
drifts cushioned the vehicle against the 
consequences of a collision with the dry
stone walls. Accordingly, he accelerated 
into each bend thereafter, and sent the car 
sliding sideways into the drifts, amid great 
cheers from his passengers. After all, it was 
his car, so if he wanted to smash it up the 
rest of us didn't object, as we saw little 
likelihood of our being hurt. In retrospect, 
however, I can only thank God that other 
motorists were prudent enough not to use 
the road that night. 

As a result of our rapid progress, we 
reached the gate to the track a good ten 
minutes before the others. I suppose we 
were all relieved to find that we had arrived. 
I was beginning to feel a little queazy, and 
a couple of bladders were becoming un
comfortably distended. We piled out of the 
car, and Alf passed round his cigarettes, 
which we all accepted. 

"I hope somebody's got some more," he 
said, regretting his rash generosity. "I've 
only got two left." 

"Hard bloody luck," commented George, 
lighting up. 

"Are we going to wait for the others?" 
I asked. 

"I dunno. Got a torch?" 
"No. Haven't you?" 
"No. Hey, who's got a torch?" 
"I haven't." 
"Neither have I." 
"Aw Hell." 
We felt around in the car for our ruck

sacks, arguing in the dark over who owned 
which, and decided to stroll on as far as we 
could until the others caught up with us. 
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With the car lights switched off, we were 
in total darkness. Peering about me, my 
eyelids stretched far apart, I could see 
nothing for several seconds. Then, a few 
dark patches began to take shape against 
a marginally paler background. I saw my 
three companions moving slowly toward 
what must have been the gate-posts. I 
followed silently, feeling for the barbed
wire of the fence, lest it tear my duvet. 

Beyond the gate, the snow was knee
deep. We trudged through it in single file, 
our direction governed only by our in
stinct, and a knowledge of where the track 
ought to be. 

Suddenly, there was a yell from George, 
who was in the lead. This was followed by 
a few muffled thuds, and a stream of 
curses from Alf. Jeff and I stopped in our 
tracks, thereby avoiding a similar fate. 

"Bloody boulder," said George. 
"We must be off track," I concluded. 
The headlights of the other two cars 

came into view. George and Alf picked 
themselves up and dusted the snow from 
their clothes. We agreed to wait for the 
rest, in the hope that one of them would 
have a torch. We were lucky. They had 
three. The battery of one was well down, 
but the other two seemed all right. 

All together now, we plodded on, in 
merry mood, through the deep snow. It was 
cold, but seemingly not as cold as it had 
been through the day. The biting wind had 
subsided, and a thick cloud layer rested 
like a blanket over the mountain tops. 
Occasionally a silver crack would appear 
in the uniform cover of the sky, only to 
disappear as quickly, while the moon 
remained hidden. The valley, which should 
have been sleeping in a deathly hush, rang 
with an exchange of jokes and songs which 
grew more bawdy as the night and the 
odyssey wore on. 

After about an hour, the hut loomed up 
in front of us, surrounded by the ghostly 
silhouettes of the scrawny pines. Seven of 
these had been planted generations ago, in 
the environs of the hut, but whether their 
purpose was practical or aesthetic, no one 
knew. Their branches cropped and stunted 
by the winds, they wore a haggard appear
ance and afforded little shelter from the 
weather. When gales blew up the valley, 
they creaked and groaned threateningly. 
Now, however, they merely whispered a 
welcome to us. 

"Who's got the key, then?" queried a 
voice from the front. 

"Jeff's got it," replied another. 
"He hasn't," corrected Jeff. 
The joviality suddenly ceased. The mood 

of a lynch-mob poised over us for a few 
seconds. Then a voice rang out: , 

"All right, I've got it. It's a good job 
somebody has his head screwed on tonight." 

The door was unlocked, and we filed into 
the hut. It was soon illuminated by the 
two oil lamps kept there for the purpose. 
One long wooden table stood in the 
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centre of the floor, surrounded by 
half-a-dozen chairs of various shapes 
and sizes. These provided the only furniture 
on the lower floor. Cooking was done on 
four primus stoves which stood in a line 
on the floor, alongside the wall through 
which the door led. Opposite the door, the 
staircase led to the single second-storey 
room. The floor of this was completely 
covered with a two-inch thick layer of 
polymer foam . This was the bedroom. 

The rucksacks were dumped on the bare 
stone floor, and one or two of the company 
began to boil water for coffee. Wood and 
paper, carried there months previously in 
an act of selfless dedication, were thrown 
into the pot-bellied stove in the corner, 
and ignited. As the sticks crackled, coke 
was piled on to them, and soon a warm 
glow spread through the hut, bringing with 
it at least a psychological sense of comfort. 
It did not, even remotely, resemble what our 
mothers would have considered essential 
to our well-being, but, for that night, it 
was home to us. 

We talked into the early hours of the 
morning, until, very tired, we agreed en 
masse to retire to our sleeping bags. 

The heat from the stove had penetrated 
to the upper room and, before long, the 
warmth and the fatigue of our bodies 
combined to lull us to a deep sleep. The 
hut fell silent, and only the swaying pines 
broke the stillness of the lifeless valley 
outside. 

But, as we were to discover to our dismay 
in the morning, the valley outside was not 
quite lifeless. 

We rose from our slumber, in ones and 
twos, and staggered lethargically down the 
stairs. It was late by the clock, but the 
heavy cast of cloud over the valley ensured 
that darkness would be long in lifting. 
There would be another heavy snow 
shower before midday. The stove still 
gave out a little heat, and an inspection 
revealed a few red embers remaining in 
the grate. More wood and coke was put 
in, and soon the encroaching cold was 
pushed back once again. 

George came in from outside, rubbing 
his hands and blowing with puffed-out 
cheeks. 

"Ooh! It's cold out there," he com
mented. 

"It looks like it," I agreed, gazing 
through the window at the drab grey and 
white scene. 

"Thank God I wasn't camping last 
night." 

"I don't suppose many were." 
"There were a few tents in Borrowdale 

yesterday," he assured me. "God! It must 
have been freezing." 

Three more of our number came down 
the stairs, tousle-haired and water-eyed. 

George nudged me again. "Hey!" he 
said, "Can you remember the trip here last 
night?" 

I looked at him in amazement. "Most of 

it," I said. 
"I can' t." He shook his head and grinned 

sheepishly. "I remember leaving the pub and 
sitting in here, but not much in between." 

"Not even the drive?" I asked. 
"A little . I seem to remember a skid or 

two." 
"Oh boy." I turned away, shaking my 

head . 
A few more came down to join us. Pans 

were filled with snow and balanced on the 
primus stoves to make coffee. What little 
food had been brought was bartered for, 
and finally shared unselfishly. Within 
half-an-hour of the first man rising, all 
were gathered round the table, eating, 
drinking, or merely talking amiably. The 
atmosphere was one of friendliness and 
contentment. 

Then Joe Moss looked round the room, 
and asked casually, "Where the hell's 
Billy?" 

"Billy who?" asked another voice. 
Then, slowly but surely, the significance 

of Joe's question seeped into every brain 
in the hut. The talk stopped. Spoons and 
forks fell to the table. Cups were frozen in 
the process of being raised to lips. Every 
man in the room stared at the man nearest 
him, and met a wide-eyed, open-mouthed 
gaze. The heads turned slowly, searching 
the room for a face that should have been 
there but was not. Indeed, not only was the 
face not there now, but, as was gradually 
realized, it had not been there the previous 
night. 

"He must have been here," asserted one 
voice. 

"He wasn't," the rest of us agreed. 
Worried minds began to search into the 

half-remembered alcoholic haze of the 
night before, trying to catch some glimpse 
of the missing Billy. 

"I know he left the pub with us," said 
someone. 

"Of course he did," came a reply, "I 
sat in the back of Tony's car with him." 

This statement was corroborated, as 
were other reports of Billy's progress along 
the track. But he had certainly not reached 
the hut. Of that we were all certain. Not a 
single person could claim to have seen him 
inside the building. 

The enormity of Billy's likely fate cast 
its macabre shadow over our gathering. 
We all cursed the amount of drink we had 
consumed, and some of us prayed silently 
that he might have found his way to safety. 
But we all knew that he had drunk more 
than any of us, and would have found 
difficulty in negotiating his own living room. 
All in all, we feared the worst. 

"Well," concluded Joe, in a shaky voice, 
"we'll have to go and look for him." 

Everyone stopped what they were doing. 
Boots, sweaters, anoraks, duvet jackets 
were donned in great haste, and we all 
filed out of the hut. 

The air was cold, and crept through 
our clothing as we stood shivering amid the 



clouds of vapour which hung about our 
heads. Some snow had fallen in the night, 
but our tracks were not completely obliter
ated. We spread out in a line, so as to cover 
twenty or thirty yards on either side of the 
track, and slowly marched down the valley. 

We were silent, studying the snow for 
some trace of Billy's passage. Each 
suspicious-looking hump was approached 
and uncovered with trepidation. But no 
trace of Billy could we see. 

Then, after about half-a-mile, we were 
called to a halt. The two members of the 
party in the middle of the line had come 
across something, right on the track itself. 

We all gathered round, and stood, 
dumbfounded, before the heap on the 
ground. The blue of a duvet jacket could 
be seen through the snow, and the shape 
of the heap was unmistakably human. For 
a few seconds, nobody knew what to do. 

I slowly knelt down and brushed the 
snow from the head. The hood was pulled 
tightly shut, so that the face was invisible. 

"Is he dead?" asked a voice behind me. 
I could not answer, but only brushed 

away more snow. 
The head moved slightly, and I saw an 

eye glinting from within the hood. A voice 
broke the expectant silence. 

"Which of you inconsiderate bastards 
left me to freeze to death?" It was Billy's 
voice. 

Instantly, the tension was released. 
Everyone jostled around, trying to help 
him to his feet. 

"Are you all right?" asked several 
voices in unison. 

'Tm bloody freezing," answered Billy, 
his hood still pulled tightly round his face, 
"but I'm alive, no thanks to you lot." 

"What happened to you?" asked the 
chorus. 

"I was hoping some of you might answer 
that. I can't remember a thing." Billy 
withdrew his feet from inside his sleeping 
bag. He seemed little the worse for his 
ordeal. "I can remember falling down in 
the snow, but when I got up again there 
was nobody around." 

"Didn't you shout?" 
"Yelled my head off, but there wasn't 

anyone about. I suppose I must h.:.ve fallen 
asleep." 

"Did you not know where you were?" 
"I hadn't a bloody clue. It was pitch 

dark and snowing hard. I didn't know 
whether it was Christmas or Tuesday. So 
I pulled my sack over my feet and decided 
to stay here till daylight." 

"Why didn't you walk?" 
"Where to? I could have been anywhere 

for all I knew." 
We listened, incredulous, as he told us 

his tale. In our relief, we began hurling 
good-natured abuse at Billy, and expressed 
our mock regrets at finding him still alive. 
In reality, we thought his survival near 
miraculous. 

We ushered him back to the hut, sat him 
in front of the stove and plied him with 
hot coffee. 

While this was gomg on, we tried to 
work out what it was that had saved him 
from perishing in the snow: his warm 
clothing; his duvet jacket; the lack of much 
wind; the snowy blanket which covered 
him? All of these may have contributed, 
but Billy himself had only one answer: 
"A good skinful of beer." Perhaps this 
was true as well, but there was no doubt 
that it was also the principal cause of his 
predicament. 

Everything slowly returned to normal, 
and we temporarily forgot about Billy's 
cold night. Snow was beginning to fall 
again, and the sky grew darker by the 
minute. We packed our equipment and, in 
twos and threes, set off down the valley 
once again, this time in more jovial mood. 
The hut was locked up, not likely to be 
revisited for a couple of months. 

Billy's parents probably never heard the 
full details of that night, but it remained a 
frequent topic in our conversations for a 
long time afterwards, and was always 
discussed with much mirth. 

We received a poignant reminder of the 
incident some three-and-a-half years later, 
not long after Billy's twenty-first birthday. 
Somewhere near the summit of Mont 
Blanc, Billy tried to repeat his performance. 
This time, however, he did not have a 
skinful of beer. A 
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El Capitan 
Up-date 

In recent years aid-climbing on the great walls of El Capitan 
has tended to be eclipsed by the more fashionable free
climbing elsewhere in the Yosemite Valley. Free from the 
limelight experienced by their predecessors, a small group of 
bold and talented devotees has been hard at work establish
ing new routes, new standards and fresh concepts in aid
climbing. Here one of that group, Canadian climber Hugh 
Burton, discusses the difficulties and ethical considerations 
involved in these new climbs on El Capitan. 

The Shield ascends the magnificent 
bulging headwall between the Muir Wall 
and Magic Mushroom routes. Without 
doubt it offers the finest eight pitches of 
nailing on El Capitan. During our ascent 
we found that the pitch on which Charlie 
Porter had used forty rurps was an ex
tremely thin, flush face-crack, varying from 
¼" to ¾" in depth. After using several rurps, 
I opted for knife blade tips, as I had had 
problems cleaning buried rurps on the 
previous pitch. The entire pitch was done 
on tied-off knife blades and rurps, with 
two blank sections passed with two bolts 
apiece. The new Chouinard knife blades of 
tougher steel made it safe and fairly secure. 
A magnificent route - mind-blowing, 
untouchable ! 

Tangerine Trip is another excellent, 
highly recommended climb, with lots of 
wild leads. Steve Sutton and I did the 
second ascent in four days last June. 
Charlie Porter took eight days on the first 
ascent, climbing with a guy who didn't 
even know how to jumar. For seven days he 
drilled and nailed away up there in the 
snow and rain, while his partner got bed
sores lying in his hammock. On the second 
pitch of the old El Cap Tree route you go 
right, do some weird shenanigans off a 
bolt, then you're away. You head left, 
up big flakes and corner systems - some
times expanding, sometimes thin, then 
blanking out. On to the headwall, a full 
pitch of aluminium rivets, really over
hanging, then nailing and face-climbing 
to the top. Royal Robbins did the first 
seven-and-a-half pitches solo, then rappeled 
off. It's really amazing he could get down, 
because the whole wall overhangs up to 
that point. 

I also found myself on the second 
ascent of Zodiac. Mark Hesse had climbed 
the first three pitches with Jack Roberts. 
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They came down after one bivi, totally 
soaked. Hesse didn't have time to wait the 
weather out, so he split. I returned with 
Roberts and we made the top six days later. 
Far from being easy, almost all the sixteen 
stretched-out pitches are A3 +, or harder. 
Bold, overhanging leads up rurp cracks; 
expanding flakes and blocks are typical. 
On several pitches, you have to move into 
A3+/A4 pins, looking at a probable 
60-100ft. fall. The AS rating is hard to 
pinpoint, and the line being drawn at 
present is somewhere around a sure 60ft. 
or more fall. That is, all the pins in the last 
30ft. will rip. The Zodiac has several 
pitches in this category. The seriousness of 
the route becomes apparent two-thirds of 
the way up. In order to get down, the last 
four pitches would have to be down-nailed, 
due to their overhanging and traversing 
nature. It would be just as easy to go up. 
The always ready rescue team wouldn't 
have much luck getting to you from above: 
they would probably be hanging fifty 
feet out from the wall, unless they were 
down-nailing. Maybe a rope could be 
thrown in, but it would be pretty tricky. 

True, we found Zodiac easier than 
expected, but we had been psyching-up for 
a long time and were prepared to extend 
our limits. We had been doing practice 
rurp cracks, but we were still plenty afraid 
when we stepped off the ground. Our 
practice paid off, however, and we were 
technically and psychologically strong 
enough to handle the nailing. An unfortu
nate trend recently has resulted in several 

continued on page 30 ► 

Near right: Steve Sutton on the headwall of 
Tangerine Trip . Climbed predominantly on 
rivets, this is said to be one of the steepest walls 
on El Capitan. Photo : Hugh Burton. Far right: 
The Dawn Wall area of El Capitan, showing the 
lines of Mescalito (broken) and the Wall of the 
Early Morning Light. Photo: Ken Wilson 





Far left : Two climbers can just be 
picked out in the centre of The Shield, 
Porter's and Bocarde's magnificent 
climb 10 the left of 1!,e Muir Wall and 
The Nose . The Shield starts with a very 
difficult roof pitch (clearly seen at the 
foot of 1!,e p/101ograph). Charlie 
Porter's piton p/acemen/s on this 
pi1c!, were so subtle than when Gary 
Bocarde started to follow, l,e unzipped 
1/,em all and made a spectacular 
pendulum info space (much appreciated 
by onlookers). He 1/,en jumared up 10 
join Porter at a hanging slance 011 the 
wall above. Photo: Hugi, Bur/011 
Above and left: Chuck Prall on the 
crucial pitches o/'The Shield during the 
third ascent. At 11,is point it is necessary 
to climb for considerable distances on 
ei1her rurps or tied-oJrknife blades, as 
the crac.k is too shallow and too narrow 
to take anything more substantial. 
Photos: Steve Sutton 



Above: Looking down on Steve Sulton, belaying in comfort in his hammock during the first ascent of Mescalito. This photo is taken about halfway up the 1vllle, at one of its steepest and blankest sections. 

Hugh Burton Steve Sutton 
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Charlie Porter 

Left: Burton, Sulton and Porter have perhaps 
been the most successful exponents of the new 
styles of aid-climbing on El Capitan. All are 
skilled in precarious piton placing, and seasoned 
to the psychological and physical demands of 
spending prolonged periods (up to 20 days) on 
their routes. Porter is the master technician. 
Robbins described him as being super-sensitive 
to the dimensions of pitons: " he has go/fen 
inside the rurp and is looking out". Burton and 
Sutton are more preoccupied with the aesthetic 
and metaphysical experiences during their long 
ascents. They go well prepared, often packing 
several hard-backed books and large supplies of 
Coca Cola and potato crisps. They are pe,jectly 
happy to sit out a day in their hammocks and 
read a book, if either their moods or the weather 
make climbing uninviting. Right (top and near 
left): Two photos on Horse Chute, showing 
Charlie Porter approaching the crucial overlaps 
below the Horse Chute itself> and standing on the 
'Truck Stop' bivouac ledge above the Chute. 
Lower right: Walter Rosenthal during his solo 
(third) llscent of The Zodiac. Photos: Hugh 
Burton 



• i 

Left and Page 25: The current network of climbs 
on the waifs of El Capitan. These topos supercede 
the set that was published in Mountain 25 which 
contained a number of minor errors. Routes done 
since then are marked with the broken lines. The 
most recent route - The Pacific Ocean (see 
Information section) - is not marked, but takes 
the waif to the right of Mesca/ito. 
1. West Buttress; 2. Aquarius; 3. Horse Chute; 
4. Dihedral Waif; 5. Cosmos; 6. Salathe Wall; 
7. Heart Route; 8. Muir Waif; 9. Son of Heart; 
10. Magic Mushroom; II. The Shield; 12. Grape 
Race; 13. The Nose; 14. El Cap Tower start; 
15. Mesca/ito; 16. Wall of the Early Morning 
Light; 16a. The Pacific Ocean (not marked); 
17. North America Waif (not marked); 18. El 
Cap Tree; 19. Tangerine Trip; 20. Zodiac. 
Photos: Tom Frost and Doug Scott 

parties starting up new, difficult, nailing 
walls, for which they are technically un
prepared and psychologically unfit; but 
they boost themselves with well stocked 
bolt kits to ensure that they get up the 
route. Two recent climbs handled in this 
manner are Mescalito, the new route right 
of Dawn Wall (wrongly referred to in 
Mountain as End All), and Tis-sa-ack on 
Half Dome. Mescalito is the biggest, 
hardest route on El Cap to date. A lot of 
the aid consists of copper-heads in shallow 
cracks which you wouldn't stand a chance 
of nailing with pitons. There is some 
expanding stuff ai:id a lot of cliff-hanger 
moves. The second party, finding them
selves committed by the overhanging 
nature of the wall (obvious from the 
ground), placed bolts to get up several 
pitches. It may be true that they placed 
the bolts because their skyhooks were 
inadequate; I don't know. But it should be 
pointed out that escape is possible from 
almost anywhere, once you are above 
half-height. You can rappel to the Harding/ 
Caldwell bolt ladders and then finish up 
Dawn Wall, or perhaps go across Porter's 
bolt ladder to El Cap Tower and rappel 
down the Nose. The fact is that a climber 
should be prepared to gauge the desperate 
nature of a climb before he starts. Topos 
warn climbers of ensuing difficulties, and 
you can tell what to expect, just by looking 
at one. Obviously, it would be stupid to 
start up such a route without a bolt kit: 
now and again flakes fall off, placements 
become impossible in destroyed cracks, 
and occasionally retreats must be made 
down blank walls. Still, what counts is the 
spirit in which the bolt kit is carried: 
which is more important - getting up, or 
how you get up? 

To each his own, and if some bozo wants 
to bolt a section that previous competent 
parties have nailed, then that's fine (for 
him). But the next team that wants to 
climb the route in impeccable style might 
be a little pissed off at the degradation. 
Our cliffs are an unrenewable resource. I 
know that's been said before, but it's got 
to be said again and remembered, if the 
climbs are to remain as they are - incredible! 
SUMMARY 
Yosemite Valley, El Capitan. Brief notes and 
opinions on a number of the recent hard aid 
routes. 



The following essay was put together in 
no less a frenzied, chaotic manner than if it 
had been attempted hanging in a belay 
seat. The tidbits of information yoked 
together here represent some 700 pages of 
notes I've been nuturing for several years, 
and which will appear in a more complete 
form in the forthcoming book A Mountain
eering Aesthetic, which Harold Drasdo and 
I are editing. In what follows, I have 
presented only the broadest of outlines, 
tracing the mountain in the context of the 
Sumerian, Greek and Roman, Chinese and 
European dispositions to invoke it. My 
examples range from Taoist immortals to 
Wordsworth, and include hermits, wand
erers, mythographers, poets, and painters 
from a vast network of interconnected 
cultures, sharing milieus and moments of 
risk. Inevitably, all aspire toward a 
similar summital terrain or image. 
Mountains maketh Man 

One of the most comprehensive studies of 
the 'epic journey' yet to appear is Paul 
Zweig's The Adventurer (New York 1974). 
In it, he writes: "man risking his life in 
perilous encounters constitutes the original 
definition of what is worth talking about". 
Zweig traces his adventurer through such 
diverse examples as Odysseus, Beowulf, 
Casanova, Don Quixote, Robinson Crusoe, 
Conrad, T. E. Lawrence and Norman 
Mailer, arriving at a state when "divorced 
from action by the enforced leisure of his 
self-awareness, the modern adventurer 
enters boldly into interior space". This is 

not necessarily a modern condition, as we 
shall see, but Zweig concluded that in the 
20th century ... "The inward has accom
plished an imperial victory over the out
ward. That is why story-telling has become 
a quaint and minor art, offering an 
antiquarian sort of pleasure; the pleasure of 
recalling a more ancient time when the 
world existed and men could read it, 
according to the lexicon of signs which 
today serve only as metaphors for our 
experience of ourselves". The wanderer 
always seems to return with a story to tell, 
or enough of them do in any case to give 
their ages data for legends. Every action 
becomes a means of conversing with the 
world, and the return itself is a curiously 
socializing act, a language of profound 
ethos. Odysseus sings his own identity, 
Moses recites the heavenly dictums to 
the Israelites, Captain Scott records the 
grisly details of his Antarctic perils in a 
journal later found aside his frozen body, 
and Reinhold Messner gives in to the 
autobiography temptation. Man could very 
easily be redefined as that species of beast 
unable to keep secrets. 

Only twelve per cent of the earth's land 
surface is composed of mountains (over 
2000ft) yet the word is as universal as god. 
But, unlike god, or sky, or even the ocean, 
human beings challenge, climb, invoke, and 
live easily upon the mountains. The 
mountain supports human immersion in a 
way the ocean cannot. A study of mountain 
peoples - Nuba, Basque, Navaho, Sherpa, 

Appalachian, and so on - compared to 
dwellers of the plains, provides a striking 
contrast in consciousness. Borges has said 
that though everywhere on earth all plains 
are one and the same, no two hills are alike. 
The Building Stones 

Rock has always been the primary 
medium for expressing the inexpressible. In 
the Dorgogne, at Lascaux, Ariege, or 
Gironde, and in countless rocky plateaux 
in the Sahara, throughout Anatolia, Sri 
Lanka, and the Himalaya, innumerable 
'routes de passage' lead horrifically through 
circuitous rock shafts into inner sanctums 
where once were affixed the steles and 
petroglyphs of antiquity. In both Chinese 
and Japanese religious traditions, enlight
enment is facilitated by 'wall meditation'. 
Bodhidharma, for example, an Indian by 
birth and the twenty-eighth patriarch to 
succeed the Buddha, came to China in 520 
and became the father of Zen. He meditated 
wordlessly for nine years facing a stone 
wall. That wall was the material prestidigi
tator of an art form which is reflected 
variously in different cultures. 

The Mesopotamians felt the enormity of 
the premise that man must offer residence 
to a deity. The ziggurat was to be a moun
tain, not to resemble one. The Summerian 
term for ziggurat was derived from a 
Babylonian verb - zagaru - which meant 
"to be tall", "to be lofty." Henri Frankfort, 
in his book The Birth Of Civilization in the 
Near East, wrote: "In Mesopotamia, the 
'mountain' is the place where the mysteri-
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Above: Brueghel's Tower of Babel. The motif of 
verticality is implicit in all architecture. The 
spiral signifies spiritual movement on to a higher 
plane, but in materialist Babylon, chaos ensued. 

ous potency of the earth, and hence of all 
natural life, is concentrated . . . Our 
interpretation takes its starting point from 
the 'mountain' not as a geographical 
feature, but as a phenomenon charged 
with religious meaning". In the old 
Sumerian astronomical observations the 
universe was a great mountain, a cosmic 
mountain composed of living material, 
rising in stages from an infinite sea. The 
ziggurats were composed of five levels with 
a heavenly level on top to accommodate the 
god. These local mountains formed "the 
marriage of heaven and earth" and, in 
both the Sumerian seals and the later 
Akkadian seals, the god and goddess of sky 
and earth are exhibited incarnate in the 
person of a priest and priestess joined in 
divine connubium on the summit. Writes 
Campbell: " ... the informing thought of 
the Sumerian world feeling is: 'What is 
above is below'; and from this two ,direc
tions of spiritual movement are projected: 
the Above comes downward, the Below 
mounts aloft". 

The Sumerian constructions of the 
mountain temples were effected precisely 
to implement communication with divine 
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powers. Similarly, Homer has the Titans 
piling Mt. Ossa on Olympus and Pelion 
atop Ossa. In Ethiopic, dabr means both 
mountain and monastery. The significance 
of mountain constructions such as Mont
serrat in Spain, Athos in Greece, and St. 
Catherine's in Sinai, and of mountain
shaped constructions such as the pyramid, 
with its mythology, the Mexican teocalli, 
and the rocky temple later stylized in places 
like Sounion and Delphi, is implicitly a 
religious physical phenomenon. 

The Internal Metaphor 
Parallel to these physically tangible 

manifestations of mountain cosmology is 
the parable of ascent in the 'interior space' 
of man's spirit. St. Gregory of Nyssa (d. 394) 
said that "he who makes the true ascent 
must ascend forever, and for him ... there 
will never be wanting a wide space in which 
to persue this divine course". The ascetical 
counterpart to this comes with a statement 
such as Angelus Silesius's: "You are not 
living in space, it is space which resides in 
you, fill out this space and eternity is yours 
in the here and now." 

The importance of wilderness in this 
pursuit - physical space to augment the 
interior space - is recorded in all religions. 
In his Taoist treatise, Pao-p'u-tzu, Ko 
Hung (284-362) discussed the usefulness of 
the mountain T'ien-t'ai Shan "for those 

undergoing training to become immortals". 
According to the Fan Wan Ching translated 
in 406, "the sons of Buddha must be bent 
on founding monasteries in forests and 
mountains". In Vita Antonii, "fish die when 
they are drawn to land, and monks lose 
their strength in towns so (let us) hasten 
back to our mountain". Conversion of the 
Egyptians by Greek-speaking Christians 
probably began in the early 3rd century, 
and in the latter half of that century the 
stories of the first solitary ascetics began to 
spread like fire. 

Mountain Asceticism 
After Vita St. Antonii, men and women 

began flocking en masse to the desert and 
the mountains, to ghastly austerities, 
ghost-like vigils that could last ninety years. 
In the late 4th century, the Era of Retreat, 
Pachomius of Tabenna in the Nile had 
seven thousand men and women living 
together in cells. Reports in Palestine and 
Egypt at the time remarked that the 
numbers of inhabitants in desert/mountain 
monasteries and hermitages equalled the 
town populations. Rock hermitages sprang 
up everywhere, from Tripoli to Acco to 
Srinagar and Gyantse. Symeon Stylites 
stayed atop a column forty cubits high 
for 37 years - "the most holy martyr in 
the air" - such that when he did at last 
die a long succession of saints paid tribute 
to their aerial master; suspended in cages 
or locked in small palings on pillars. St. 
Thalelaeu spent ten years suspended in a 
tub. There were other extremes - the Boskoi 
near Nisibis living on grass; Acepsimas, 
sixty years shut in his cell; the Syrian 
Sisoes who placed himself at night amidst 
dangerous rocky crags to avoid the possi
bility of longed-for sleep. 

Below:AnAkkadianstele (2150 B.C.), one of the 
earliest known representations of man and moun
tain. Here, mountain conquest symbolizes defeat 
of enemies. 



All of these tales were like so many wisps 
which radiated a mystique in early Christi
anity, a tradition handed down by Hindu 
ascetics who had studied the art of pain 
to a greater extent than any other group 
and had subsumed all postures and 
activities of human existence to it. "Pain 
and discomfort are among the earliest 
factors that build consciousness", said 
Neumann. 

St. Paul was supposed to be the first 
hermit who lived near the Red Sea. He was 
visited by Anthony shortly before his 
death in about 340. Anthony himself 
became a hermit and lived his later years at 
Der Mar, an oasis at the foot of a mountain 
near the Gulf of Akaba. He died in 356 and, 
as I have already mentioned, it was the 
Vita St. Antonii that began the greatest 
Christian age of asceticism. "After leaving 
his Pisper companions, Anthony stopped 
on the Nile bank with no clear notion 
where he would go; and suddenly he heard 
a heavenly voice telling him to make his 
way to the 'inner desert'. Some Bedouins 
were passing at this moment and he 
followed them, coming eventually to the 
Eastern bank of the Nile near the foot of 
Mount Colzim by the Red Sea, at the 
eastern end of the mountain chain known 
as the Gebel-el-galaza. There, when he had 
reached the height of meditation as well as 
the summit of the mountain, he decided to 
stay there for the rest of his days." This 
parallel between material ascent and 
spiritual elevation is maintained throughout 
the Vita St. Antonii. St. Paul described the 
Christian as an athlete striving for a 
heavenly prize. St. John of the Cross 
would later say: "The Mountain and the 
Hill" are symbols for all knowledge. His 
ascent of Mount Carmel was an ascent to 
morning knowledge (Cognitio matutina), 
the vision of the divine perfections in the 
Word, the logos. 

The call of the ascetic was precisely 
related to life after death. Many of the 
ideas behind this relationship were brought 
to Egypt by Greek Christians. Plato's 
definition of death as "a release and 
separation from the body" (Phaedo 76D) 
was later utilized as an implicit image of 
ascension. Asceticism was a re-enactment of 
death, or something like death, to equip the 
'weird warrior' with the proper abandon
ment of flesh and conscious discipline 
needed to overcome the 'death which was 
life'. The ascetic dwelling place was an 
exilitic one, the Jewish 40-years in the 
desert, an allocation corresponding to the 
ancient burial site - a mountain, a mound. 

Japanese pilgrimages, following the 
restoration of peace in the beginning of 
the 7th century, inculcated the practice of 
'mountaineering trips' (outings no doubt) 
for young people as a pleasurable form of 
initiation into the higher levels of religion. 
The pilgrims were guided by mountain
eering priests - the yamabushi - who 
incorporated the qualities of hijiri (holy 

men), genja (regular ascetic) and ubasoku 
(mountain magician) to become thesendatsu 
(complete individuals). Their initiations 
were extremely tough, involving, among 
other things, the ritual hanging on ropes 
over cliffs awaiting visions. By mediaeval 
times, the assimilation of ancient Japanese 
mountain asceticism and worship combined 
with various foreign religious influences 
led to the establishment of the first 'moun
tain language' among the mountain 
dwellers of Northern Honshu- yamakotoba. 
H. B. Earhart, in his work A Religious 
Study of the Mount Haguro Sect of 
Shugendo, lists several terms which have 
apparently descended from yamakotoba, 

words which protray a fantastic cognitive 
love of nature: 
yama-biraki mountain opening, a ceremony; 
nyubu entering the mountain; 
shintai-zan mountain of worship; 
nodarani a life-time mountain ascetic; 
suzukake lowering of yamabushi over cliff 
on rope; 
sangaku tobai climbing as an act of worship; 
sangaku rengyo ascetic confinement in 
mountains. 
Thus we see that Japanese Buddhism 
actively incorporated the practice of 
climbing mountains rather than of worship
ing them from afar. 

The Symbolic Ascent 
Christianity also had its early activists 

in climbing. The Heavenly Ladder was 
written by St. John, Abbot of Mt. Sinai in 
the late 6th century, as told by his initial 
biographers, Daniel and John of Raithu. 
None of the earliest copies of the work still 
in existence antedates the 9th century, but 
in the 16th century a translation of this 
work into Spanish made it one of the first 
books published in North America -
Escala Spiritual de San Juan Climaco. 
St. John (Climacus -'of the ladder') wrote 
his treatise in much the same manner as the 
later St. John of the Cross would write his 
ascent of Mount Carmel. What is so 

Above: The Heavenly Ladder of St. John 
Climacus. Heavenly hopefuls teeter up the ladder 
towards God, while angels and the living look on. 

fascinating about Climacus is the fact he 
lived directly beneath 1,500ft. granite walls, 
and that his treatise bears recognizable 
evidence purporting to a jubilantly physical 
mechanism operating in his spiritual 
theories. Indeed, to this day, the few monks 
at St. Catherine's Monastery take hiking up 
the back side of Mount Sinai to be a 
crucial daily activity. And similarly, at the 
Taktsang Monastery in Bhutan, perched on 
a Yosemite-like cliff 1,200ft. high, the 
monks and pilgrims must climb over 
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precipitous, somewhat exhausting paths to 
get to the vertiginous hermitage. The 
founding of Taktsang, of the Mount of 
Temptations above the Dead Sea, and of 
countless other monasteries from China to 
Switzerland on cliffs or atop mountains 
may be attributed partially to the intrinsic 
beauty of wild places and partially to the 
notion of a sea/a santa, an ethical concep
tion of the ladder of perfection which 
incorporated an essential technique of 
physical mastery. 

The spiritual metaphor of the ladder 
existed well before Climacus. Horonius of 
Autun had developed a concept of a ladder 
with virtuous rungs and, even further back, 
Kuo Lintsung and Anaximenes of Miletus 
(545 B.C.) both made precise parallels of 
man as a universe in himself. The ladder
motif was a favourite of earlier Christian 
writers, it appears in the Pyramid texts, in 
the Coptic Church and in Theodoret. But 
seldom before Climacus had the ladder 
image been charged with such potent, 
auspicious reality. Climacus was utilizing 
Jacob's Ladder as a prime motif to engage 
intellectually the awesome granite-domed 
desert surroundings in which, during 40 
years of solitude, he evidently divided his 
time between prayer, writing, and climbing. 
Indeed, he considered himself the second 
Moses, for his work explains explicitly that 
to ascend the ladder is to ascend Mt. 
Sinai. 
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In the Indian Dharma and in the Tao, 
the way into the divine also appears to be 
facilitated by various forms of climbing. 
Where the divinity rests internally, then the 
ascension as well must be internal. Miguel 
Serrano writes, concerning the Hindu 
relation to mountains around Badrinath : 
"this extraordinary people had created a 
mythology as gigantic as the mountain
tops which surrounded their country. These 
very mountains were united to their souls 
. . . Like most people who look upon 
nature as something symbolic, they are 
forever condemned to the eternal and 
unmeasurable. In order to survive in 
ordinary life, and so as not to lose them
selves for ever on this otherworldly plane, 
they have had to create an elaborate 
structure around them, with the result that 
they live almost entirely according to 
formulas . Lacking any real way to measure 
the world around them, they are frequently 
misunderstood. Their only real measure
ment is the symbolism of their high moun
tains and their grandiose philosophy, 
which in turn seems modelled on these 
summits." (Serpent of Paradise) 

In Hindu cosmological cartography, the 
northward (vertical) ascent goes through 
several ever-growing chains of mountains 
of which the Himalaya are only the second. 
The stages from India (Bharata) go to 
Himavat, Himalaya, to Kimpurusha, to 
Himakuta, to Harivarsha, and finally to 

Ilavrita, centred by the golden mountain 
Sumeru, the God mountain, the middle of 
the constellations. The earthly mirror of 
this peak is Mt. Kailasa (6700m.), located 
in south-western China near the Indo
Nepalese border. Pilgrims to the mountain 
circumambulate it on all fours, a process 
generally requiring two months. 

The Iranian divisions, like the Hindu, 
were septenate as well, with each 'varsha' 
separated from the next by similar uncon
querable mountains. It is interesting to note 
that the only way to conquer these peaks 
was by spiritual upliftment. Iranian para
dise was a perfect square called Kvaniras on 
top of the holy mountain of the system. In 
both Hindu and Iranian cosmology there is 
a patalas, an inverted antipodal mountain 
at the Southern Pole also septenate-var. 
Strikingly, Patalas is also the capital 
monastery in Lhasa .. 

Even in 20th century literature, echoes 
of the antipodal world structure can be 
found. Beckett says in the Exagmination 
that James Joyce used this motif : "a 
mountain, the coincidence of contraries, 
the inevitability of cyclic evolution, a 
system of poetics, and the prospect of 
self-extension in the world". In Finnegans 
Wake, Finnegan is represented by a 
mountain in the Wicklow Range south
west of Dublin where the river Liffey, Anna 
Livia Plurabelle (' ALP' as Joyce represents 
her) begins her engendering of the ex-



tinction of language. Finnigan's ascent, at 
each locus of his initiation, is the occlusion 
of a symbol by the origin he has fostered. 

Classical Attitudes 
We are able to glean a sense of the early 

Greeks' appreciation of wilderness simply 
by looking at the names and locations of 
their oracle shrines and temples. Thoreau 
believed that wilderness begins 'in' man, 
and the Greeks long before him followed 
this dictum to the extent that human beings 
could integrate their own god-heads into 
the landscapes. Perhaps the Greeks, who 
loved athletics, knew that for the nervous 
system a reproduction - a visual image or 
linguistic artefact - causes much less effort 
than the scene being reproduced. Similarly, 
in English Augustan, and pre-Han litera
ture there is no particular expression of an 
emotional commitment to landscape, rather 
a shuddering fascination. 

The Romans had no less a zeal for 
mountains, though again, they under
stated it, and many historians have 
concluded that they lacked appreciation for 
nature. But many of their villas, adorned 
with natural luxuriance, overflowing with 
trellises of foliage, were built overlooking 
the sea on hilltops. The Roman alpine 
roads through Taurini, the Rhaeti and 
Salassi, display copious numbers of seals 
with prayer inscriptions invoking the 
mountains. 

Gothic Interlude 
Petrarch's inscription, "my most delight

ful transalpine solitude", aside his drawing 
of a Byzantine mountain model displays a 
symbolic convenience which would grow, 
by allegory, into a compelling meaning in 
the following centuries. Giovanni di Paolo's 
'St. John going into the wilderness', and 
the 15th century Thebaid paintings, while 
typically relying on overt religious func
tions, seem to be lending the mountainous 
backdrops some symbolic intent. The 
irrational fleets of razor-sharp leaning 
spires incongruously growing out of 
Rhineland corn fields provides ample 
demonstration of a Gothic febrility driven 
to at least the edge of natural uncertainty 
and temptation. Undoubtably the supreme 
moment in its age came with da Vinci, 
whose own vastness seems to have recog
nized an equal vastness in rocks and 
mountain landscape, particularly glaciers. 
Such works as his Annunciation, Virgin of 
the Rocks, St. Anne, and the Mona Lisa as 
well as his Treatise on Painting epitomize 
a scientist enflamed with describing and 
portraying fantastic rocks. In the Treatise, 
speaking of invented landscape forms, 
Leonardo says, "in such walls the same 
thing happens as in the sound of bells, in 
whose strokes you may find every word 
which you can imagine .. " Compare this 
to Ching Hao (900-950) who stated that 
"spirit means that the mind follows the 
movements of the brush and seizes un
erringly the shapes of things". 

The Mountain in the Age of Reason 
But Gothic man knew nothing of 

mountains, for he never really explored 
them. The earliest known Avignon frescoes 
first tie the exploration of nature with 
sport, but hunting, not mountaineering. 
Although 1492 brought the spectacular 
ascent of Mont Aiguille by Antoine de 
Ville, changes of attitude were slow in 
coming. In the 1600's the Jesuit Kirchner 
travelled throughout mountain lands re
asserting their demonic nature. Robert 
Aubin has said of that age: "if a few French 
writers confessed a lively regard for 
mountains, and travelled Englishmen like 
Fynes Moryson took a virtuoso delight in 
them, the normal English tourist of 1634 
seems to have been dismayed by 'hideous, 
hanging hills'". In 1682, William Richards 
noted in his Wallography that the mountains 
of Wales have a "variety of Precipice to 
break one's neck", but a decade later, 
William Nicholas wrote that even under the 
most desperate of conditions, mountains 
must "strike us with awful Reverence". In 
the following century, there was a marked 
urbane change in literature about 
mountains, closely related to a new scien
tific curiosity in the 'age of reason'. 
De Saussure, who climbed Mont Blanc in 
1787, wrote in his Voyages dans /es Alpes 
that the study of mountains would surely 
accelerate the progress of "earth theory". 
Goethe was excited by rock infrangibility. 
Addison, speaking on 

one side of the walks, you have a near 
prospect of the Alps, which are broken into 
so many steeps and precipices that they 
fill the mind with an agreeable kind of 
horror". The poet Gray, crossing Mt. 
Cenis in 1739, wrote: "there was still 
somewhat fine remaining amidst the 
savageness and horror of the place". A 
week later he wrote: "in our little journey 
up the Grande Chartreuse, I do not 
remember to have gone ten paces without 
an exclamation that there was no restrain
ing: not a precipice, not a torrent, not a 
cliff, but is pregnant with religion and 
poetry". Yet Gray never really got above 
timberline. 

The Romantic Revolution 
In the latter part of the 18th century, 

the dramatic, liberating change occured 
when the Romantics fully seized the force
ful images and ideas which the mountains 
offered to them. The implications were far 
reaching. India was now British. Mont 
Blanc and other peaks including Chim
borazo had been 'scaled'. If ever there 
were a case for John Dewey's theories of 
art contingent upon experience, we seem to 

Below: One of the numerous rock hermitages 
utilized for meditation throughout Bhutan. The 
guru Padmasambhava came from Tibet in the 
eighth century accompanied by his tiger and 
chose a spot near this hermitage, site of the 
present Taktsang monastery (photo on page 31) 
as the most perfect place in the world to meditate. 
Photos: Michael Tobias 
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have it in that vivid response to British 
industrialization which vented all the 
first ecological anxieties in journeys to the 
Alps and in writing about them. 

The 'cloister' was utterly shattered after 
the French and German enlightenments in 
literature, music, and philosophy, and 
perhaps even more so by the first Alpine 
ventures. Rousseau's St. Preux uses moun
tains to proselytize the nobility of savage 
experience; and, in the Confessions, he 
stated: "I must have torrents, rocks, pines, 
black forests, mountains, rough roads 
running up and down, precipices on each 
side that shall make me really frightened". 
Rousseau was pathetic but sincere, voicing 
a feeling no less authentic than the later 
exaltations of Murray, Shipton, Slingsby 
or Robert Scott. The pictures of Turner 
and Constable, the age old religious 
impulse of Parnassus, the whole galumph
ing history of monks in their caves came to 
demonstrate Ruskin's feelings of the shrine
like attributes of the mountains. 

Above: The Multigravitational Dance Group of 
New York who enact the parable of ascent sus
pended on tight-ropes and swings; an art form 
allied to the practices of some early Christian 
and Eastern mystics. Photo: Jack Blasenstein 

Between 1790 and 1800, the Lyrical 
Ballads of Coleridge and Wordsworth, the 
odes of Holderline, the Hymns of Novalis, 
Schiller's Naive and Sentimental Poetry, 
Blake's The Marriage of Heaven and Hell 
and The Songs of Innocence and Experience 
all appeared, in a decade of self-con
sciousness that has few rivals. Where 
Milton's flowers were outrageously der:;ora
tive but interior, Wordsworth puts on his 
winter coat and treads, like young 
Leonardo, into the quiet places to affix his 
immortality. We see in Wordsworth's 
writing a 'temporalization of space' which 
had never before happened in western 
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literature. Most 18th century topograph
ical poets were far more concerned with 
direct representation of nature, but 
Wordsworth isdealingwithpsychic patterns 
in nature. He, unlike Traherne or the 
Cambridge Platonist Henry More, was 
intensely aware of man's ephemerality and 
sought nature as the means of reacquiring 
being. 

"I can fancy nothing more fascinating 
to a man given by nature and habit to such 
things, than to climb alone, among these 
crags and precipices . . . he must be 
religious with such an environment", wrote 
Tyndall (Jottings and Hours of Exercise in 
the Alps). Jung, in his The Spirit in Man, 
Art, and Literature, wrote, "Born under 
the spell of the Alps ... Paracelsus came 
into the world ... in accordance with the 
unknown topographical law that rules in 
man's disposition". And what is that law? 
For Leslie Steven, Edward Whymper, the 
mystic Crowley, Mummery, Keats, 
Paccard, Vittorio de Sella and the great 

Duke of Abruzzi, that law was a mountain
eering aesthetic, comparable to the purist 
forms of T'aoism, Shinto, and Near 
Eastern Mountain worship, though at 
times revealing a great deal more humour. 

The Twentieth Century: A New Awareness 
We have been endeavouring to examine 

the vulnerability of consciousness associated 
with profound immersion into the moun
tain environment. Here, language, gesture, 
and signification are invoked physically to 
accomplish precise acts of reverential 
interaction with nature, and with other 
human beings, in an aesthetic locus of 
immeasurable contortion. A tradition of 
asceticism and ascent, and the revelation 
of their admixture suggests, psychohistori
cally, an introspection which has heaved 
mirrors before a whole line of seemingly 

fated members of cultures - the shaman, 
the artist, the mountaineer. This invasion of 
society by an idea plots graphically a 
tendency, in the weaning to isolation 
whereby these entranced beings impart to 
their own setting a reactive dissociation, 
breaking off the stigma with their species, 
annihilating the link which had joined them 
in language and wandering off on deliberate 
courses to sanction with bewilderment, 
wonderment, and a rare sort of self-empathy 
the inarticulate longings in earth for lone 
movement and absolute abstraction. 

The same impulses which engendered 
paleolithic 'rites de passage' have exerted in 
recent times a physical engagement to a 
degree that has never before been enter
tained; movement through an archetypal 
past of wilderness, for pleasure, into the 
clutches of the reflective, and physical 
ability to devise and stun its own future 
with a single paradox - the irrepressive 
features of the vertical world, and the 
ensuing 'vertical word'. With Mummery, 
Mallory, Smythe, Tenzing, Noyce, Buhl, 
Terray, Cassin and all the other great 
names in modern climbing, that word, that 
ghostly, breathless symbol, has taken a 
cogence of power scarcely recognizable. 
That contemporary mountaineering is 
undefinable as an endeavour - being 
laconic, elusive and confusedly dangerous -
augments the expressive options open to it 
in the interpersonal environment in which 
climbing is sustained. For the most part, 
climbers climb together and there is a 
communication which transpires between 
them, an immutable mutuality of experience 
heightened by hallucinations, limitless an
xiety, pain or jubilation and continuously 
uncertain reckonings of mind and body 
forged together on an edge. It is a fringe 
experience, sometimes beyond the fringe, 
and the symbols it gravitates towards, if 
any at all, are equally on the periphery of 
language and thus offer expression some 
feasible development, some imponderable, 
remotely expressive augmentation of the 
consciousness. 

Great chapel ceilings are painted by those 
craving to be upside down. An anthropolo
gical choreography of human immersion in 
wilderness might very likely illuminate the 
neolithic paradox of language - that unfa
thomable acceleration of symbols, with all 
its kinaesthesia, which absolves us from our 
bodies with each linguistic posture we 
assume. The study of this realm I term a 
'landscape semiotica', and no aspect of the 
earth nor of the rhind seems to afford us 
access into its mysteries as does the 
Mountain. That the paradox is never 
physical should be our greatest clue. 

SUMMARY 
An historical survey tracing the development of 
the parable of ascent, and the motifs of moun
tains and mountaineering, through the art, 
language, philosophy, religion, and psyche of 
past and present civilizations. 
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The unclimbed North-West Face of Kunyang Kish, with the North Ridg e on the left, and the West Ridge on the right. The photograph is taken from the lower slopes of Distega/ Sar 

with the Khiang Glacier in the foreground. Photo: Alfred Gregory 

Kunyang Kish (25,760ft), until the sum
mer of 1971 the highest unclimbed summit 
of the Hispar Mustagh (Karakoram), is 
shown on existing maps as P. 25,762, with 
the name entered as 'Khinyang Chhish'. 
This spelling is not only rather complicated, 
but in all probability wrong. Khiang or 
Kiang, and not Khin, is the Tibetan word 
for 'wild donkey'; the glacier to the west of 
the mountain is generally known as Khiang 
Glacier. The neighbouring peak to the east 
has always been referred to as Pumari Kish 
(24,581ft). 'Chhish' is more or less unpro
nounceable, therefore Kunyang Kish would 
seem to be the phonetic spelling. 

E. J. E. Mills and M. R. F. Jones, 
members of the British-Pakistani Kara
koram Expedition 1962, fell victim to an 
avalanche on July 18 at a height of about 
20,000ft. The mountain was evacuated. 

In 1965 the Tokyo University Alpine Ski 

Club organized a strong team of thirteen 
climbers, led by Hirotsugi Shiraki; the 
advance group left Nagar on June 18 and 
set up Base Camp (12,750ft) on the 27th 
at the foot of the South Ridge, which had 
been attempted in 1962. Much hard work 

G.O. and Norman Dyhrenfurth 
examine the climbing history of 
one of the most dangerous peaks 
in the Hispar Mustagh region of 
the Karakoram. 

was involved in pushing a long line of 
camps up the mountain: Camp 1 at 
15,750ft. on top of the spur, Camp 2 at 
17,400ft. where spur and south-east ridge 
meet, Camp 3 at the Bull's Head and before 
the Ogre (a vertical rock tower), beyond the 
junction of the south-east and south-west 

ridges. By July 17, Camp 4 was established 
on the Snow Dome at 19,350ft. Here the 
men were pinned down by a severe snow
storm which prevented further progress 
until August 7 ! At last they dug themselves 
out and pushed on to place Camp 5 at 
20,650ft. on the First Tier, Camp 6 at 
22,650ft. on the Ice Cake and Camp 7 at 
23,000ft., just below the Rock Peak. Only 
two more summits, Triangle Peak 
(24,275ft) and Tent Peak (25,250ft.), stood 
between the advance team and the highest 
point of Kunyang Kish, when a rather 
serious problem arose: since Camp 2, they 
had encountered so much difficult rock and 
steep ice, and so many knife-edged ridges, 
threatening cornices and crevasses, that all 
material for fixed roping had been used up. 
The Japanese hoped to negotiate the re
mainder of the climb without rope. On 
August 19 five men set out for Camp 8, 
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which was to serve as the final jumping-off 
place for the summit. On their way, at 
23,600ft., a narrow snow ridge suddenly 
collapsed. Takeo Nakamura fell down the 
whole length of the West Face, towards the 
Kunyang Glacier far below. Badly shaken, 
his companions hurried back to Base Camp 
and searched for his body, but to no avail. 
Deeply distressed and dejected, the men 
left the scene of their gallant but tragic 
battle on August 27. 

In 1971, a strong national team from 
Poland received permission from the 
Government of Pakistan to make an 
attempt on Kunyang Kish. Led by Andrzej 
Maria Zawada, the thirteen-man expedition 
set off from Nagar up the Hispar valley on 
June 24. In the light of past experiences, it 
was decided to avoid the long and dan
gerous South Ridge if at all possible. 
Reconnaissance parties explored the western 
approaches from the Khiang glacier, as 
well as the Pumari Kish Glacier, another 
tdbutary of the Hispar. At first the reports 
were hardly promising, but then a new 
possibility presented itself on the Pumari 
Kish side. A direct ascent of the Ice Cake 
by way of the South Face seemed fea~ible. 
A new site for Base Camp (14,436ft.) was 
found west of the Pumari Kish Glacier, in 
a lovely meadow by the name . of Phish
dandala. Soon, eight big living tents, 
electric lighting, kitchen, laboratory and 
other 'comforts of home' provided an 
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excellent base of operations. 
The actual climb began on July 7, after 

an intermediary equipment store had been 
established at 16,000ft., to make up for the 
fact that the South Face offered few 
possibilities for a safe camp. No high
altitude porters were used, and the Poles 
did all the load-carrying themselves. Camp 
1 was placed at 19,350ft, north of the 
treacherously corniced Snow Dome, where 
Mills and Jones were lost in 1962. On the 
23rd of July, Camp 2 (21 ,325ft.) was erected 
on a safe platform just below the top of the 
Ice Cake. At this point the route joined the 
South Ridge, where the Japanese Camp 6 
had been placed in 1965. Nearly 3,000ft. of 
fixed rope provided safe conditions for the 
transport of loads between Base and 
Camp 2. 

From here the Poles followed the 
Japanese route, finding traces of their 
predecessors very much in evidence. An 
exposed horizontal ridge with huge cornices 
was made safe with 1,300ft. of fixed ropes. 
After the Rock Peak had been passed to 
the east, Camp 3 (21,160ft) was set up in 
a veritable labyrinth of seracs and crevasses, 
underneath Triangle Peak. It was here that 
tragedy struck: Jan Franczuk broke 
through a snow-bridge over an invisible 
crevasse and was buried by masses of snow 
and ice. His companions, among them the 
expedition's medical officer, Dr. Jan 
Stryczynski, did their utmost, but when 
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Left: A dangerous sec1ion on !he Polish Route 
where the climbers had to skirt the Ice Cake. 
Photo: B. Jankowski. Above: Polish climbers on 
the steep ridge below Tent Peak at a height of 
c. 23,000ft. Photo: Jacek Poreba 

they found him after a frantic thirty-minute 
search, they could only confirm his death. 
He was buried near Camp 3, since it would 
have been impossible to carry the body 
down the mountain. 

Camp 4 (23,150ft) was established on 
August 8 below Tent Peak, when a period 
of very bad weather forced the men in front 
to stay in their tents for a total of four days, 
before they could battle their way down to 
Base for a long overdue rest. On August 2 I 
they were able to move up again and, on 
the 25th, A. M. Zawada, A. Heinrich, J. 
Stryczynski and R. Szafirski left Camp 4 
in a determined bid for the summit. Keep
ing to the west of Tent Peak, they traversed 
three snow-fields and negotiated a rather 
technical pendule traverse of steep rock 
bands (U.J.A.A. Ill). Darkness overtook 
them at a point about 500ft. below the main 
summit, forcing them to bivouac. The night 
was very cold but mercifully windless. One 
of the climbers suffered severe frostbite, 
but, at eight o'clock on the morning of 
August 26, all four stood on the very top of 
Kunyang Kish: the culmination of a 
remarkable undertaking, and a new altitude 
record for the Polish nation! ~ 
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Downward Bound: 
Fun and Anarchy 

by Warren 'Batso· Harding 

Prentice Hall: S7.95 

Here is a unique, raucous, occa
sionally simplistic and tasteless, 
but honest, often revealing and 
sometimes moving book abou\ 
the climbing exploits and 
philosophies of Warren Harding. 
Written as a lecture-show pre
sentation, complete with slides, 
narration, audience reaction and 
flashbacks, and offered up by 
none other than the respectable 
Prentice Hall publishers, 
Downward Bound at first 
simply stuns us. 
Imagine ' Batso' Harding 
describing climbing techniques, 
his introduction to climbing, 
and his ascents of the El Cap 
Nose and the Wall of the Early 
Morning Light, to an audience 
made up of a Martian (Royal 
Robbins in disguise), a Pent
house Pundit (Ken Wilson), Dr. 
Sigmund Fraud, a Golf Pro, 
Don Mafioso and other assorted 
characters. After the initial 
shock there is much to enjoy: 
a slide and narrative sequence 
of a drunken belayer ; hilarious 
drawings depicting a climber 
with his beard caught in 
prusiks, and Harding posing as 
the devil at Madam Wayne 
(Merry's) Yosemite climbing 
shop, luring kids with: 
"Psst ... Ya wanna buy a bolt 
kit?" 
Occasionally the farce flops, as 
in the section which categorizes 
climbers into zones of general 
merit. Here, Jim Madsen is 
recognized for his "incredible 
speed record-setting descent of 
the face of El Capitan". Such 
a reference to Madsen's death 
plunge, which occurred while 
he was scouting the face for 
fellow climbers who were pos
sibly in trouble, simply is not 
funny. Likewise, Harding 's 
"philoso-farcing", as he calls it, 
about the possible beginnings 
of climbing, also falls flat. He 
speculates that cavemen began 
it all, in trying to escape tigers. 
Dumb! Generally, however, 
Downward Bound is funny, and 
is therefore a delightful con
trast to the usually serious and 
boring climbing autobiographies . 
Perhaps the most interesting 
feature of the book is the 
picture that emerges of Harding . 
When not ranting senselessly 
about the senseless rantings of 
ethical purists, he reveals him
self, and the self is warm, 

Harding's book 
lampoons the 
purists. 
Inept technique 
book on ice
climbing should 
be withdrawn. 

comic and honest. With 
'Beasto' (Beryl) Knauth, his 
mate, we begin to like Harding. 
There is little trace of venom, 
for example, in his reactions to 
Robbins chopping the bolts on 
the Wall of the Early Morning 
Light. Harding trusted and liked 
Caldwell , even though his 
partner on Early Morning 
apparently dealt underhandedly 
with him subsequent to the 
climb. Elsewhere, Harding is 
unabashedly honest about 
himself: " We (himself and 
Caldwell) are not as good 
climbers as R.R. and Lauria" . 
Harding writes about and is 
affectionate toward Beryl, 
revealing a warm heart under 
his cantankerous skin . 
Many of Harding's thoughts 
about climbing ethics are here. 
His main point is that the 
ethicists (e.g. Robbins and 
Chouinard) are puritanical and 
that ethics should not be im
posed on others. For all his 
ranting, Harding only pretends 
anarchy and clearly holds to 
some ethical norms himself : 
"I don't go around bolting up 
every blank wall .. . I don't 
recall ever having added any 
bolts to an existing route . .. " 
He also recommends "use of 
nuts as much as possible". 
However, Harding's ethical 
ramblings do not clearly dis
tinguish between the personal 
and public consequences of 
climbing behaviour. Much of 
what is left unsaid needs saying . 

Harding - Downward bound. 

Climbing an established aid 
route with aid, once the route 
has gone free, is purely a per
sonal matter. Arguing for a free 
ascent is of course acceptable, 
as long as proclamations are 
avoided. Climbing largely with 
pitons in a free-climbing area, 
however, is not a personal 
matter, as other climbers who 
follow will find scarred rock . 
Even Harding issues proclama
tions for nuts, because the 
consequences of not using nuts 
are public, not private. Climbing 
naked or upside down probably 
has only private consequences . 
Climbing with chalk may have 
public consequences, depending 
on how ugly the rock becomes 
to those who regularly use it. 
In general, when any climbing 
behaviour has clear adverse 
public consequences, debates 
about do's and don't's within 
the climbing community, as 
well as peer pressure to change 
behaviour, are perfectly appro
priate, and Harding is wrong 
to bemoan such debate and 
action. By this reasoning, de
nouncements of the Wall of the 
Early Morning Light are only 
appropriate if the climb can be 
said to have prevented many 
in the Yosemite community 
from enjoying the wall by 
climbing it in the style pre
vailing, and likely to prevail. 
But has the wall been so de
faced as to preclude ascents 
which the climbing community 
believes to be in the best 
style? If not, one can still argue 
against Harding's style, as I 
have and will; but proclama
tions against it, attempts at 
erasure or venomous attacks 
are hardly appropriate. On the 
other hand, if ascents in the 
'best style' have been fore
closed, climbers should be as 
vituperative as possible, in 
order to prevent other such 
climbs. 
All in all, Downward Bound 
is to be recommended for its 
humour, honesty, and the 
prickly ethical issues it raises -
issues climbers inevitably 
debate. 
Tom Higgins 

The Alpine Journal 1974 
Edited by Edward Pyatt 
The American Alpine 
Journal 1974 

Edited by H. Adams Carter 

As source information, the AAJ 
takes its role seriously: of 
297 pages, only 82 are devoted 
to articles. Of the remainder, 
no less than 90 pages are given 
to detailed notes on climbs and 
expeditions; in fact, this is the 
only section of the journal that 
can truly be said to give world
wide coverage, dealing with 
more expeditions and in con
siderably more detail than the 
AJ . The detail on South 
America is particularly authori
tative and the journal also 
provides a 36-page 'Survey of 
Andean Ascents 1961-70', 
together with a 16-page guide 
to the Cordillera Ruara (from 
a guidebook to the Peruvian 
Andes) . The articles themselves 
are concise and to the point; 
with the exception of articles 
on the American Dhaulagiri 
Expedition and on a typically 
alien Russian International 
Training Camp, they are all 
confined to recent develop
ments in the American 
continents. 
The AJ offers a much more 
diverse fare, with over three 
times the number of articles. 
These include the usual high 
proportion on subjects only 
remotely related to moun
taineering (gliding, ballooning, 
glaciology, animal life), which 
do little to inform the serious 
climber. A rather oddball con
tribution is 'Remarks on the 
Personality of Polish Climbers' 
by Z. Ryn . His remarks, such as 
"all those studied were charac
terized by weak sexuality ... ", 
leave one wondering where he 
got his sample from ! 
But, despite a large number of 
articles notably less to the point 
than those in the AAJ, reason
able coverage is given to recent 
significant activities. 
Himalayan climbing is well 
covered and an emphasis on 
small, low-budget expeditions 
is becoming evident. Literate 
exponents on this theme are 
Rob Collister ('Parbati South 
1975' and 'The Hidden Valley') 
and Pete Boardman ('Hindu 
Kush Alpine Style'). It is 
interesting to read that the latter 
contributor (the B.M.C.'s new 
National Officer) regards" ... the 
quibbling over ethics that helps 
the print flow in climbing maga-
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zines" as a " ... sad reflection of 
decadence; too much money, too 
few hills, too little imagination". 
An entertaining contribution is 
one from lchiro Yoshizawa on 
'Mountaineering in Japan'. 
While admiring the author's 
unabashed candour ("In the 
mountaineering world, 
especially in recent years, Japan 
has broken all records in pro
ducing numbers of unneces
sary fatal accidents in the 
Himalaya, Andes, Alaska and 
other high mountain ranges"), 
one can't help feeling that the 
article is a lost opportunity to 
explain what the Japanese 
climbing scene is all about. 
To sum up: for armchair read
ing, go to the AJ; for source 
information, particularly on the 
American continents, go to the 
AAJ. 
Bob Moulton 

lcecraft 
by Norman Kingsley 

La Siesta Press: $3.95 
At first glance this book appears 
to be a useful addition to the 
climber's technical library, as it 
contains a comprehensive 
amount of apparently valuable 
information regarding snow and 
ice climbing. A detailed exami
nation, however, leads me to 
the conclusion that the work is 
predominantly culled from other 
books and is moreover written 
in such a manner as to cause 
me to suspect the mountaineer
ing experience of the author. 
It is claimed in the biographical 
notes that Norman Kingsley 
has "completed some 500 
major climbs including 200 on 
high altitude snow and ice". 
What a remarkable record. 
Strange that we have never 
seen his name reported. One 
has the right to ask just what 
were these 200 high altitude 
snow and ice climbs that pre
sumably provide the credentials 
for writing this book. 
The material in the book that is 
sound seems to have been 
collected from other sources. 
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The diagrams on cramponing 
are nearly all copied from a 
German climbing manual and 
there are a number of others 
taken from my booklet, Modern 
Snow and Ice Techniques. A 
number of technical errors have 
crept into these drawings, how
ever. One (p. 55) shows a 
climber belaying in a bight of 
rope where, if the second falls, 
the belayer will be caught in 
the bight; in another (p. 59), a 
climber is belayed to an ice axe 
and an ice screw in sequence, 
side by side, when he should 
be belayed to both directly to 
ensure simultaneous loading. 
For sack-hauling, one diagram 
(p. 102) showing hoists has 
too many pulleys on one 
karabiner to work effectively. 
The illustrations of the boot/ 
axe belay (p. 66), and its des
cription in the text, are also 
both incorrect and incomplete. 
In another instance, there is a 
curious illustration showing a 
climber doing a tension 
traverse on ice ( obviously 
copied from a rock-climbing 
photograph in Mountain 7), 
which seems doubly irrelevant 
since it is in no way explained 
in the text. 
These are perhaps mistakes 
which one would expect in a 
poorly edited book. More 
serious are a number of factual 
errors, and certain unanswered 
questions. For example, why 
does the author advocate 
placing ice screws at 135 
degrees to the direction of the 
fall, and ice pitons at 90 
degrees? Moreover, the 
author recommends 17 cm. ice 
screws for use as protection 
while climbing, and 21 cm. ice 
screws for running belays. 
What is the difference between 
protection and running belays? 
The ,author states that when 
using the ice-axe as a deadman, 
a trench is dug for the rope to 
keep it from moving along the 
shaft. I always thought the rope 
was clove-hitched to the shaft 
and the trench was to ensure 
straight line load between be-

layer and anchor. The author 
believes that 5-10 dead men 
are necessary when climbing 
on snow or neve. I have never 
yet met a party with ten dead
men ! Two or three are normally 
adequate, and many climbers 
make do with one. There are 
also errors in the 'Where to 
Climb?' section. In New 
Hampshire, Kingsley suggests: 
"On Northface Cannon Mtn., 
The Ghost, IV, 1,500ft., 75 
degrees (also known as Black 
Gully); Northface Cathedral, 
Repentence Gully ... "To 
correct this, both Cannon and 
Cathedral are east facing; The 
Ghost is a climb far along the 
cliff from the Black Dyke; and 
Repentence is not a gully and 
is named simply Repentence. 
A further criticism concerns the 
constant references made by 
the author to so called 
"Greats", including myself, 
giving the impression that he 
has contact with these men. 
The reference to "Olympic" 
style training done by these men 
does not apply to Cunningham 
or myself, two of the five 
"Greats" named. Kingsley is 
giving an impression of ice
climbing supermen which is 
totally erroneous. There are 
statements like: "Eric Vanis, 
who has climbed every and all 
the world's major ice walls ... "; 
a ridiculous claim even for an 
ice-climber of Vanis's stature -
I wonder if he knows? 
One might feel a little more 
sympathetic about the book if 
it provided a good read, but 
even here one finds it shallow, 
confusing, and often laughable 
(for the wrong reasons): 

"Fallen folks need help. I'll 
give you an amusing exam
ple: My wife and I had, 
along with 40 others, an 
eager young couple on one 
of our early 'Learn the Ropes' 
trips ... this couple quickly 
volunteered to be belayer 
and climber. The instructor 
who showed the wife how 
to belay ... saw a sharp 
chick climbing off by herself, 

Above: Curious diagrams from 
lcecraft, one an obvious copy 
of an unorthodox 'rock' move 
during the first ascent of Ali 
Ratni Tibba. Photo: Dave Nicol 

and decided that she was 
more interesting than his 
student. "Wait," he called, 
"be right back," and off he 
went to check up on this 
cute blonde, Down below, 
the husband called "falling", 
and stepped off his perch. 
The wife held him nicely. 
The rope from her husband 
ran up to her guiding hand, 
around the broad of her hips 
. .. Not knowing there was 
no one up there to show 
what to do, I called, "You've 
held him, now pull him up." 
With that she let go with her 
braking hand, so that she 
could pull him up with both 
her hands. The rope quickly 
slithered through her hands 
and husband was dumped 
to the ground. Luckily it was 
only a four foot fall. But 
what if it had been for real?" 

Anyone writing technical books 
on climbing, whether expert or 
professional writer, has a 
strong responsibility to maintain 
accuracy and integrity; there 
must be a constant awareness 
of the potential danger to 
novicies inherent in inaccurate 
or ambiguous information. In 
that respect, this book fails. The 
excessive and often misunder
stood plagiarism, the vagueness, 
the repetition, the style, the 
mistakes, and the often ludi
crous diagrams lead one to the 
inevitable conclusion that 
Kingsley doesn't possess any 
real depth of understanding in 
his subject. 
After their successes with the 
Robbins technique books, one 
is amazed that La Siesta Press 
should have been so ill-advised 
as to publish this shambles. 
Publishers also have a respon
sibility to retain the credibility 
and integrity of the subjects 
they publish, and one hopes 
that La Siesta will now demon
strate this by withdrawing the 
book from their lists. 
Bill March A 



LETTERS 
The Other Side of the 
Historical Coin 

from Paul Nunn 

Dear Editor, 
There seem to be some pecu
liarities about the Derbyshire 
reporting in Mountain 42. Most 
of the people there have long 
been against dashing into print 
over their activities, and this 
does tend to leave the place 
wide-open to the occasional 
spurious ego-trip by those who 
choose to ignore the jungle 
telegraph with regard to what 
is general practice. Thus, in my 
own ramblings in the area, and 
in my plans for future ascents, I 
had assumed at least five years 
ago that Long John's Slab was 
free (and XS). As to cleaning 
up Derbyshire, it all depends 
what you mean. The Willersley 
locals (Ted Wells) led Zombie 
free some years ago, while 
Constable Crack is free-climbed 
regularly. Nor is there anything 
novel in making ascents of 
Spider and Fly without using 
the array of fixtures and fittings, 
which still provide nice 
runners. Going back a bit, it 
also seems that the left exit 
from Fortress Wall had been 
done at least twice with one 
point of aid prior to a recent 
first ascent (second ascent, Guy 
Lee). Maybe the guides should 
be more 'up to date', but that is 
hardly a priority for the many 
people who simply keep up 
with the times, instead of re
writing guidebooks to suit 
their convenience. 
Which takes me back a bit 
more (at risk of being boring) 
to Pete Livesey's 'Lakeland 
Commentary' (Mountain 39). 
The pre-war bit has already 
been raked over by Muriel Files 
in a subsequent letter (Mountain 
41), and Ed Grindley has also 
made his mark (Mountain 42) . 
I would merely like to add a 
little to the Grindley critique of 
what Pete Livesey regards as a 
powerful and useful ideology of 
free-climbing. The simplest way 
to establish the purity of a 
particular climbing practice, and 
the advance which it repre
sents, is deliberately to misrep
resent what has gone before. 
'Lakeland Commentary' is a fine 
example of such misrepresenta
tion, which is dubious at two 
levels. 
The overall arguments about 
the difference between pre-
1965 developments and those 
that came later are invalid . 

Paul Nunn aims 
comprehensive 
critique against 
Liveseyism. 
Should climbers 
accept pay 
for Yosemite 
rescues? 

Important differences in equip
ment and attitude in the early 
period as compared to the later 
are studiously ignored. Thus, 
prior to nuts, the conditions 
under which leaders operated 
were so different that they can 
hardly be imagined except by 
soloing the same climbs today. 
The increasingly technical 
climbs that have been made 
since seem to me to depend 
largely upon more sophisticated 
protection, though I would be 
the last to deny that they in
volve very long sequences of 
hard moves, unlike the majority 
of earlier hard routes. Rather 
than stressing the differences, 
therefore, I would tend to 
interpret more recent climbing 
in the Lakes as being very 
much a development of what 
went before, particularly when 
allowances are made for the 
change in equipment perfor
mance horizons. Of course, this 
downplays individuals. Pete 
Livesey falls into the trap of 
personalizing the ideology of 
free-climbing - really these 
Yorkshiremen want to convert 
everything into their personal 
property. It is absurd to see any 
one figure as 'creating' the 
stress on free ascents of new 
routes or old artificial routes. 
In my own experience, early 
visits to Borrowdale (1961 -64) 
seemed to be spent avoiding 
pitons previously used for aid, 
including those on the Niche. 
And this was not merely a 
Lakeland thing - people did 
the same on the Ben, in 
Derbyshire, in Wales, or in 
the Dolomites. However, no 
one claimed to be part of a 
totally new religion - rather 
we were part of an already long 
established tradition. In my 
view, the same is the case 
with the recent spurt. It repre
sents a hastening of a desirable 
trend in British (not Lakeland) 
climbing. It is only by virtue of 
extreme parochialism that it can 
be attributed to a few stalwart 
defenders, even when Allan 
Austin is one of them. 
This leads to a further point : 
esoteric and tempting as these 

controversies may be, they 
seek to divide those who are 
actually closest in their attitudes 
to climbing. Is there really a 
significant difference between 
the climbing attitudes of the 
first and second ascensionists 
of The Cumbrian? Surely the 
only difference lies in the 
intolerance and bigotry dis
played by the second, in 
attempting to exaggerate the 
difference between his and the 
former ascent! I personally 
feel that I have seen enough 
to put these matters into a 
more rational perspective. If 
that means that I will not do a 
good number of climbs, so be 
it. But in sympathies and ex
perience, the attitudes of most 
active climbers in the upper 
grades have hardly differed 
from those defended in the 
article. If some went too far 
away from the free-climbing 
ethic, they were criticized; if a 
new climb used too much aid, 
it was soon done with less. The 
invention of new ideological 
positions can affect such 
things, but in the 1960s that 
did not happen. 
Postulating a new ideology 
also requires some history, 
though that history may be 
used quite liberally to fit the 
position. It was at this level 
that the article was also weak. 
In the earlier parts, dealing 
with the post-war period, 
straight 'facts' kept on being 
wrong ; on two occasions this 
served to boost the contribu
tions of some big names at the 
expense of others. Thus, 
Mythril was led by Allan 
Wright, not Jack Soper; 
Daedalus, on the other hand, 
is attributed to Paul Ross. Well, 
he was on the first ascent of 
the first pitch, but I did lead it 
all, most of a decade after Post 
Mortem in a different phase of 
Borrowdale's development. 
I suspect that these are not the 
only inaccuracies, if only 
because it requires only a 
glance at the guides concerned 
to refute them. From my rather 
less involved position I see no 
reason to pursue that any 
further. 
Yours etc., 
Paul Nunn (Sheffield) 

Death of a Climber 

from Heinrich Majewski 

Sir, 
Scene: Yosemite Valley, June 
1975. 
Monday morning, I am repairing 
my car in the parking lot. 
Charlie Porter comes running. 
"Drop everything, someone got 
injured on the West Face of 
El Cap." 
We run up. Too late, he is 
dead : Peter Barton. Everyone 
is depressed - we knew him. 
Just unreal to accept it. Every
thing after it, the rescue is like 
a bad omen. The chopper loses 
power. No ! No more I One is 
enough - luck, much luck: no 
one is injured. Sad, the whole 
day - the only honour we 
could do him was to get his 
body out. Charlie and me 
refuse to get paid by the Park 
Service for that; it was a 
friend, a climber. 
Next scene: shortly after. 
I come back from Tuolumne. 
No, it is unreal : another climber 
got killed on the Sentinel on 
Wednesday. Conversation in 
the bar: "Too bad, weird 
scene ... Well, I earned 75 
bucks on that rescue on the 
Sentinel. Hey - you going to 
the Four Seasons (Restaurant) 
spending the 75 bucks, eh?" 
No one personally knew that 
climber on the Sentinel. 
Result (a la George Orwell): 
"All animals are equal - but 
some are more equal". 
Question : How many people 
would go on a rescue in 
Yosemite - even if they didn't 
know the guy, even if they 
didn't get paid? 
The scene is becoming 
decadent: "Who is next? 
Wonna make 75 bucks?" 
Yours etc., 
Heinrich Majewski (Calgary 
and Munich) 

The Everest Expedition in 
the Eyes of "The Public" 

from Elizabeth Shorrocks 

Dear Editor, 
I write as a member of the 
" public" that Mr. Bonington 
refers to in Mountain 41, where 
he contests the criticisms 
levelled against the Everest 
Expedition. 
Firstly, at the same time as he 
offers us, the general public, 
adventure through the hallowed 
limbs of his team members, he 
states that climbing this moun
tain is " for our own satisfac
tion"; this contradiction in ► 

41 



42 

terms is reinforced by Mr. 
Haston in his elitist and arrogant 
description of the final push 
"one of the loneliest experiences 
in climbing history". 
Secondly, even Mr. Bonington 
cannot be so naive as to believe 
that Barclay's Bank is giving 
£70,000 as a result of public 
demand and/ or interest in the 
expedition; no capitalist 
organization gives money away 
without quite substantial surety 
of larger returns. Mr. Bonington 's 
experience as a margarine 
salesman should tell him that. 
Thirdly, the climbing population 
at large will not benefit from 
the fund or material put into the 
M .E.F.; what proportion of the 
rank and file is considered , 
tried and tested for M.E.F. 
patronage? 
Finally, Mr. Editor, isn't 
£100,000 rather a large amount 
to pay for this "slightly irrele
vant thing" ? Isn't it more 
relevant that Barclay's Bank 
makes a large amount of its 
profit from investing in South 
African gold mines, where 
black workers are paid £20 per 
month, and where four such 
workers were shot recently 
for striking for more pay? This 
may seem in keeping with Mr. 
Bonington's neo-colonial 
aspirations, but it is not in 
accord with the wishes of my
self and many other members 
of the general public. 
Yours sincerely, 
M/s Elizabeth Shorrocks 
(Bradford) 

Who has the right 7 

from Bruce Beck 

Dear Editor, 
I think Harold Drasdo points 
towards an interesting problem 
("In Praise of Cheating", 
Mountain 39). I believe most 
sensitive people will try to 
disturb the environment as little 
as possible. But what about 
"competition ethics"? Does 
everyone even accept the rules, 
such as minimum assistance 
from aid? Climbers in Japan, for 
example. There, piton and bolt 
ladders abound. They become 
kind of mossed over, and no one 
seems to consider them an 
insult. Leaving aside for the 
moment the fact that they can be 
considered to be against 
environment ethics, who has the 
right to say that they are wrong? 
By what standard can they be 
judged? Because of them, it 

would seem that a large number 
of Japanese do not get nearly 
the practice at free-climbing 
found in America, Canada and 
England. But does anyone claim 
that Japan is short of competent 
mountaineers? They can mount 
ascents of very tough climbs in 
the Himalaya, Europe and 
elsewhere, have done in the 
past, and no doubt will continue 
to do so. One can argue all day 
about the 'style' of the 
iron-studded cliffs in Japan, but 
the Japanese will go on 
climbing, enjoying the mountains 
just as much, it seems, as 
climbers in any other part of the 
world. 
As for the environment ethics 
in Japan, here is some additional 
information: pins are seldom 
removed and new ones put in. 
I saw few pin scars. The rock is 
commonly very rotten, and 
would not stand up to repeated 
driving of pins. The large amount 
of rainfall and the humid climate 
are doubtless causes; effective 
use of nuts would probably call 
for much gardening, every year, 
even on much frequented routes. 
Vegetation is everywhere, even 
on vertical and overhanging 
places. 
Going back to the question of 
style: do some of the best-known 
and most experienced climbers 
of America and England claim to 
be absolute judges of which 
style is right and which wrong? 
Being a great admirer of many 
practices considered good style, 
such as free-climbing pitches 
which previously required aid, 
and soloing difficult moves for 
personal enjoyment (not 
braggadocio), I am entirely with 
Drasdo when he says: "I think 
that the moderate climber ought 
to reject the spectatorial role the 
elite have assigned to him". I 
would want to make that any 
climber (though perhaps the 
beginner might keep his mouth 
a bit shut until he knows what 
he is talking about). To lay claim 
to the principle of democratic 
choice, and then to castigate 
others for their lack of 
acceptance of one's game, 
seems reminiscent of what 
South Americans do when they 
advocate democracy for others, 
yet refuse to recognize the 
democratic character of various 
nationalist and pro-communist 
groups in different countries. 
Yours etc., 
Bruce Beck (Crescent City, 
California) ~ 

DUVET KITS £9 plus 60p p.&p. (UK) 
SAE for details to: 
R. Clayton, 18 Fitzroy Rd, Bradford, W. Yorks BDJ 9PD. 

A THE BIG MOUNTAIN COUNTRY U.K. 
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able base in a large country house we run courses for SM LTB. 
rockclimbing, general mountaineering and rescue - all year. 

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



SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M ) (S) hire out Camping. Mounta ineering 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: 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) . 
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, 
K1S 1X7. Tel. 613.235.1461 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall 
302 George Street. 
Tel. 0224.26952 
Aberdeen 
Campbell 's Sports, 
520 Union Street (S). 
Tel. 0224.20157 
Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climber's Shop, 
Compston Corner. 
Tel. 09663.2297 

Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S). 
Tel. Aviemore 629 
Belfast: Northern Ireland 
Jackson Sports, 
38 Bedford Street. 
Tel. 0232.20009 
Bethesda 
Arvons, 
Ogwen Terrace. 
Tel. 0248.600401 
Birmingham 
Frank Davies (S) . 
7 Snowhill, Queensway, 4. 
Tel. 021.236.6816 
Birmingham 
Y.H .A. Services Ltd. (S), 
35 Cannon Street, 2. 
Tel. 021 .643.5180 
Birmingham 
Pindisports, 
27 /29 Martineau Square. {S) . 
Tel. 021.236.9383 
Blackpool 
The Alpine Centre, 
193 Church Street. 
Tel. 0253.24307 
Bolton 
Alpine Sports, 
117 Bradshawgate. (S). 
Tel. 0204.25087 
Bradford 
Allan Austin Mountain Sports, 
4 Jacob Street, 
Manchester Road 5. 
Tel. 0274.28674 
Brentwood, Essex 
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 8pm.) 

Buxton 
Jo Royle, 
High Peak Outdoor Centre (C) . 
22 High Street, 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 Equ ipment. 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 
Chesterfield 
The Mounta in Shop, 
7 Shepleys Yard 
Saltergate. Tel. 0246.68203 
Croydon 
Pindisports, 
1098 Whitgift Centre. 
Tel. 01 .688.2667 
Darlington 
J . Clementson (Darlington) Ltd., 
29 Hig" 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, (M). 
Leith, 6. Tel. 031.554.0804 

Exeter 
Grays Outdoor Shop, 
181 / 1 82 Sidwell Street. 
Tel. 0392.76421 (C) (S). 

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 
Nevi sport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street. (M) . 
Tel. 041 .332.4814 
Grantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street, (S) . 
Tel. Grantown 246 
Halifax 
The Outdoor Centre, 
3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. 0422.65549 
Harrison's Rocks, Sussex 
Terry's Festerhaunt, 
Groombridge. (M) . 
Tel. 089.276.238 (684) 
Hyde, Cheshire 
The Out-of -Doors Centre, 
11 Manchester Road. 
Tel. 061 .368.1558 
Keswick 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
28 Lake Road. 
Tel. 0596.73524 

Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 
Mounta in Craft Shop, (C) . 
5 New Road. 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. 
Tel. 01 .839.1722 (S). 
London 
Alpine Sports Ltd ., 
309 Brompton 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 

► 
43 



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. 0865.47110 

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 

Stoke-on- Trent 
Jo Royle, 
25 Brunswick Street, Hanley. 
Tel. 0782.266137 
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 
Windermere: Cumbria 
The Fellsman, 
6 High Street. Tel. 09662.4876 
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 
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EIRE 
Dublin 
The Mountain Hut Ltd., 
28 Stephen Street Lower, 2. 
Tel. 0001.781.358 .(C) (M) 

UNITED STATES 
Alaska: Anchorage 
Alaska Mountaineering 
and Hiking, 
2635 Spenord Road, 99503. 
Tel. 907.272.1811 (C) (M) (S). 
California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 94705. 
Tel. 415.548.1371 (C) (S). 
California: Berkeley 
Mountain Traders, 
1702 Grove Street, 94709. 
Tel. 415.845.8600 (C) (M) (S) . 
California: Berkeley 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
2160 University Avenue, 94704. 
Tel. 415.848.7866. (C) (M) (S) 
California: Campbell 
Mountain Life, (C) (M). 
2513 Winchester Boulevard, 
95008. Tel. 408.374.7777 
California: El Cajon 
Adventure 16 Inc., 
656 Front Street, 92020. 
Tel. 714.444.A 16-2 
California: Fresno 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
7257 North Abby 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: 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 & Mountaineering, 
844 W. Lancaster Blvd . 93534. 
Tel. 805.942.0804 
(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. 209.529.6917 (C) (S). 
California: San Diego 
Stanley Andrews, Sporting Gds, 
443 12th Street, 92101. 
Tel. 714.232.2167 (C) (M) (S) . 

Ca\ifornia: San Luis Obispo 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
871 Santa Rosa Ave ., 93401. 
Tel,805.541 .1533 (C) (M) (S) 
California: Santa Barbara 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
3040 State Street, 93105. 
Tel. 805.682.1083 (C) (M) (S) . 

California: San Francisco 
The Smilie Co. (C) (M) (S ). 
575 Howard Street, 
94105. Tel. 415.421.2459 
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) (Sl. 
California : Ventura 
The Great Pacific Ironworks, 
235 W. Santa Clara, 93001 . 
Tel. 805.643.3528 

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

Colorado : Boulder 
Neptune Mountaineering, 
1750 30th Street, 80301. 
Tel. 303.442.3551 (M) (S). 
Colorado: Boulder 
Lowe Alpine Systems, Inc., 
1752 No. 55th Street, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.4791 (C) (M) (S). 

Colorado: Denver 
Ptarmigan Mountain Shop, 
938 South Monaco Parkway, 
80222. (C) (M) (S) . 
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, 
126 W. Laurel, 80521. 
Tel. 303.493.5720 (M) . 
Colorado: Greeley 
Colorado Mountain Sports, 
Greeley Mall, 
U.S. 34 Bypass, 80631. 
Tel. 303.356.7873 (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Lakewood 
Ptarmigan Mountain Shop, 
1949 South Wadsworth Blvd ., 
80227. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 303.986.5541 
Connecticut: West Hartford 
Clapp and Treat, 
672 Farmington Ave., 06119. 
Tel. 203.236.0878 (C) (S). 

Idaho: Boise 
Sawtooth Mountaineering, 
5200 Fairview, Mini-Mall, 83704 
Tel. 208.376.3731 (S) (C) . 
Idaho: Moscow 
Northwestern Mountain Sports, 
410 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 
N.H., North Conway 
International Mountain 
Equipment (Paul Ross) . 
Main Street, 03860. 
Tel. 603.356.5287 
N.H.: North Woodstock 
Skimeister Ski Shop, 
Main Street, 03262. 
Tel. 603.745.2767 (M) (S) . 
New York: Buffalo 
Nord Alp Inc., 
3260 Main Street, 14215. 
Tel. 716.837.3355 (C) (M) (S). 
New York: Ithaca 
Nippenose Equipment, 
215 N. Cayuga, Dewitt Mall, 
Tel. 607.272.6868 (C) (M) (S) . 
New York: New Paltz 
Rock and Snow, 
44 Main Street, N.Y. 12561. 
Tel. 914.255.1311 (S) . 
New York: Syracuse 
Nippenose Equipment, 
3006 Erie Blvd. East. 
Tel. 315.446.3838 (C) (M) (S). 
Pennsylvania: Williamsport 
Nippenose Equipment, 
225 W. Fourth Street, 17701 . 
Tel. 717.326.6537 (C) (M) (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: Leavenworth 
Der Sportsmann, 
837 Front Street, 98826. 
Tel. 509.548.5623 

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). 



we can supply I\ 
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, 
Hawkins, Bonaiti-Cassin, Simond, Viking, Troll, Optimus, 
Point Five, Mountain, G & H, J.B., Salewa, M.S.R., 
Camptrails, Scarpa, Berghaus, Spider, Joanny, La Dolomite, 
Soppy, Dachstein and Turblokken. 
You will be dealing with experts - Les Halliwell is our technical 
adviser. Before buying your gear write or phone for our EXTRA
ORDINARY 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 
23/ 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 pr,ce hst. 

Name 

Address 

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: Casper 
Cross Country Mountaineering, 
128 W. Second, 82601. 
Tel. 307.237.2071 (C) (S). 

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

MO 7 

Wyoming : Laramie 
Rocky Mountaineering, 
211 Second Street, 82070. 
Tel. 307.742.3191 (S) (C). 

Wilderness 
Experience 

mountain packs 

\ 

The Fi nest. 

Wilderness Experience 
9421 Winnetka Avenue 
Chatsworth, CA 91311 U.S.A. 
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PIDDISPDRTS 
14-18 Holborn, London, ECl. Tel: 01-242 3278 
373-375 Uxbridge Road, Acton, W3. Tel: 01-992 6641 
1098 Whitgift Centre, Croydon, Surrey. Tel: 01-688 2667 
27-29 Martineau Square, Birmingham. Tel: 021-236 9383 



bcfo,c 
tackling 
,ock •• 

Mountain 
Centre Ltd 

• 34 DEAN STREET Telephone 
NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 23561 

L.A.S. 
Comfort 
Harness 
Dear Mike, 
I took a belay seat along on 
the Salath~ but didn't use it 
as your harness was so com
fortable. We had eleven 
hanging belays and even 
over long periods of time your 
harness felt better than a 
seat. I can honestly say that 
it is the best harness I have 
worn. Also, it did not get in 
th_e way at all for climbing. 
This photograph, taken at the 
start of the big roof pitch on 
the fourth day, shows how 
remarkably "comfortable" 
the harness is. 

Regards, 

Bob Godfrey 

~ 
Bob Godfrey starting the big roof pitch on the I■ 
Salathe Wa ll, El Capitan, Grade Vi, May 1974, /41111~ \ 
The cost is $14.95 plus $1.50 for postage and handling. State ~ l\i 
Your waist size when ordering. For a free catalogue of othelj'lm,l)l\\\. \ 
L.A.s. gear send to the address below. f £1 I m.• 
1752 No, 55th St. Boulder. Col. 80301. 

Picture: Eye of Faith on Gardoms Edge, near Sheffield 
Photo: Bob Keates 

If you have an eye for a bargain 
and faith in our gear - you too can 

go right up the wall with ease. 
Remember - Tanky's for all your climbing 

equipment, clothing and boots. 

Send 35p for our catalogue which 
includes a 25p Buying Voucher - the 25p 

will be deducted from any purchase 
you make on surrender of the Voucher. 

Bryan G. Stokes 
9 Charles Street, Sheffield, Yorks. Tel. 0742 27525 
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vuhatS 
different about 
ELLIS BRIGHAM? 

It's our great range 
of rock and ice climbing 
gear and mountaineering 
equipment etc. We're 
small enough to give a 

personal service 
BIG ENOUGH to buy at 

the right prices 
}} which means 

:=:=:=:=:=:•.·. . .... ::==== we sell at .··=·=·=·=·=· 
i?ii!=i/::::::::::====········. the right prices .•:=/==iii{? 
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Can you hang in your harness for 8 hours ? 

The Freedom Harness 
For any length of time, the SAFEST, 

MOST COMFORTABLE harness available. 

• Two point suspension • Single strap construction 
• Foolproof Buckling 

Distributed by CLIMB HIGH 227 Main, Burlington, VT 05401 

PRODUCTS 

CAGJACS, CAGOULES, OVERTROUSERS 
Free Brochure on request. 

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

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

and many other leading makes. 

Visit our new climbers' 
store in Macclesfield on 

your way to the Peak 

523 at Camping and Caravan 
A Distributors Ltd. Brookside Mill, 

Elizabeth Street, Macclesfield. 

llE PENNINE CENTRE 
a.m. - 6 p.m. for seven days a week. Special discounts for Clubs. 



SPRINGTIME II I 

WHEN A YOUNG MANS' FANCY 
TURNS TO THOUGHTS Of ROCK AND ROPE 

We can supply the mpe (and all your other gear) 

Y11 find the rock ! 

THE CUMBERS SHOP 
Compston Comer 

AMBLESIDE 
096 63 2297 

THE MOUNTAIN SHOP 
Snowhill Oueensway 
BIRMINGHAM 
021 236 6816 

You can sleep vvarm 

CENTRES PORT 
Woodhouse Lana 

LEEDS 
0532 31024 

in a lightvveight bag ... or choose sheer luxury 
THE POINTFIVE LIGHTWEIGHTS ARE DESIGNED SPECIALLY 
FOR PEOPLE WHO WATCH WEIGHT DOWN TO THE LAST 
OUNCE, YET WITHOUT SACRIFICING EFFICIENCY OR QUALITY. 

THE OR ION combines a weight of less than 2 lbs (only 31 ozs.) 
with a degree of warmth to be expected from a bag twice the weight. 
Achieved by using a very high quality filling with a design which 
results in a completely even spread of down - the secret of good 
insulation. 

THE HELIOS is a development of the Orion but designed for all 
year use. Longer, with a larger hood and higher filling density. At 
3 lb weight it is still exceptionally light and compact. 

Our original LIGHTWEIGHT is still light enough and warm 
enough for most practical purposes and at a very reasonable price. 
Weight 2 lbs 5 ozs. 

SEE THE POINTFIVE CATALOGUE FOR 
FULL DETAILS. ALL WEIGHTS APPROXIMATE. 

THE DOWN FILLED BAGS LISTED BELOW HAVE PROVED 
THEMSELVES IN EXTREME CONDITIONS ON THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST MOUNTAINS, FROM BEN NEVIS TO EVEREST. 

THE MOUNTAIN (illustrated). A popular choice. 32 ozs. of New 
Duck Down filling, with a boxed foot and generous hood. Chevron 
stitching to hold the down well in position. Weight 3 lbs 10 ozs. 

THE SI ER RA - uses the American approach to temperature control 
- a full length zip. A big barrel shaped bag with boxed foot and draw 
up hood. Two bags can be zipped together. 3 lbs 9 ozs. 

THE EXP ED IT ION. Our top sleeping bag for winter or expedition 
use. Warm and light. Double construction, mummy shape. Weight 
4 lbs 2 ozs or 4 lbs 6 ozs depending on quantity of filling required. 

THE NORTHERN LIGHTS - a boon for those who need a bag 
for a wide variety of conditions, consisting of an inner and outer 
bag which can be used together for extreme conditions or as two 
separate summer bags. 4 lbs 3 ozs. 

Available from all outdoor equipment suppliers or poo -■ nt f •■¥-
write for catalogue to: 

BANTON & CO. LTD., (Dept. M), MEADOW LANE, NOTTINGHAM 
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The 107 goes to Zaire 
No, it's not the latest bus route. We're just informing you that our 
famous Sella 107 boot has successfully completed a lengthy spell of 
service in the recent Zaire River Expedition . The team sent this report: 

" Capt. Tom Mabe (left) of the U.S. army wore boots 
provided by Berghaus throughout the expedition. 
They were soaked in the Zaire River and scorched by 
the sun but were still as good as new at the end. In 
these climes, shoes can be worn through in 8 weeks 
but the boots have stood up remarkably well. Every -
one who has had them is full of praise for these items. · 

The Scarpa Bronzo too, has been performing with dis
tinction of late. John N. Merrill, on his recent 420 mile 
East of England Heritage Walk, commented: 

" On this walk I used the same Bronzo boots as on the 
Irish Walk and apart from having them resoled, the 
boots have withstood the rough punishment of the 
walk . As an item of interest, the boots have, in the 
space of a year, walked over 3000 miles and should 
last the Summer expeditions I have planned." 

Don't take our word for it. Ask to see them at your 
local outdoor shop, along with our other quality 
range. 

BfJt6H11llS 
34 Dean Street 

Newcastle upon Tyne 

NE1 1PG Tel. 23561 

CLIFF CLIMBS 
Most days. Why not join him! 

Year round courses for beginners 
to advanced climbers, Courses 
include instruction, equipment 

and accommodation. 

Contact: CLIFF PHILLIPS, 
7, Fron Goch, Llanbe;is, 
Gwynedd, North Wales. 

AlPINE CRAFTS 
EQUIPMENT lid. 
Western Canada's speciality store 
for climbers and cross-country 
skiers. Complete selection of 
climbing gear at reasonable 
prices. 

Mail Order Catalogue Available 
write: 
1286 Kingsway, Vancouver, 
V5V 3EI, B.C., Canada 



These Ultimate Garments are the 
very best in medium weight water
proof clothing - hard wearing and 
easy to pack, yet light enough for 
the weight conscious back packer. 

Super overtrousers complete the 
weather seal with 18" zips to allow 
easy access over boots. 

Ask for details at your nearest 
Ultimate Dealer or write to 
Ultimate Equipment Limited The Super Jacket and Super 

Cagoule are superbly cut from 4 oz 
neoprene coated nylon; Dolman style 
with no shoulder seams, they're 
finished with large ring pull pocket 
zips and velcro adjustable cuffs. 

Dept.M/ 4. The Butts, 
Warkworth Morpeth 
Northumberland 
NE65 OSP I I 

eqwpmerit 
Adventure with Ultimate confidence 

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 

~--· 
for tough 

46 Northbourne Ave., 
Canberra. 2600 Phone : 47 8949 

outdoor 
Australia 

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

than Paddymade". 
And we should 

know for the 
Australian bush 

is tough on 
equipment. 

We've been making, testing and 
improving for over 40 years. Paddy-

made has over 50 bags, tents and 
rucksacs in constant use in the dry

out heat of the desert to the freezing 
alpine temperatures and the abrasive 

granite and basalt outcrops of our 
bushland "field laboratory". Even 
the fabrics are specially woven to 

Paddymade specifications. Paddy-
made is the best, most reliable, 

most practical gear for Australian canons. Proven ~ tha~t~~~ 

Y-0-JL, fc«Q~ 
Australia's specialist store 

in rucksac sports. 

69 Liverpool St. Sydney, 
N.S.W. 2000 Phone: 26 2685, 
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The newTENSON. all-weather jacket to be used f ISHER 
on the 1975 Everest Expedition. New light lining 
Blue, Navy or Yellow Price £38 postage 50p 
Send for one on approval. Borrowdale Road, Keswick 
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CYCLa\lPS 
AWlnnER on POlftTS! 

Vee tape take 
off for effective 
fastening down 

Other knockout sacs include: 

internal 
inverted A 

frame preshaped 
to conform the sac 

shape to the wearer's 
back and to transfer 

a desired amount 
of weight to the 

pelvis 

padded 
harness with 

top tensioning straps 
enabling the top of 

the sac (therefore the 
weight) to be drawn 

over the 
shoulders. 

TITAN. Exceptionally durable large capacity sac in 15 oz. 
Cotton Duck. Main features include: 

1. Elasticated nylon lid with outside zipped pocket. 
2. Nylon covered hem with drawcord. 
3. Padded canvas back with internal pocket. 
4. Padded foam shoulder straps. 
5. Hip fins to aid weight distribution. 
6. Crampon patch with cord. 
7. 4 leather patches for accessory carriage. 
8. Grey leather protected bottom. 
9. Hauling loop and ice axe loop. 

10. Grivel buckle ice axe strap. 

VERTEX. In 7oz. nylon, similar to Titan, additional 
features being : 

1. Vertical internal divider zipped for detachment. 
2. Sac shape 'held' by divider, distributing weight 

to shoulder straps close to the body. 
3. Bottom zipped compartment with kick-through shelf 

and velcro fastening at back for bivvying etc. 
4. Canvas back with horizontal zipped pocket. 

B8R6HJIUS 
34 Dean Street o Newcastle upon Tyne 



Lightweight clothing is 
superb to wear, but only 
if it is 100% waterproof 
and tough. That depends 
on a "high taunt" nylon, 
carefully proofed with a 
minimum of six layfrs 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 
very best. 

Of 

iER STORM ALSO MANUFACTURES· 
kflex 'No Sweat ' Foul Weather Gear 
Con Nylon Foul Weather Gear 

BING AND SPORTS 
RYWHERE. WE 

TE OUR STYLE 
L:E 
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