


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

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

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

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

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

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

Ask for your copy of the 1975 catalogue 

Camp Trails International Limited, 
Waterford Industrial Estate, 

Waterford, Ireland. 
Telephone: Waterford 32469. £ camp 

trails 



ere quality counts there 
s we don't send our equipment to. 

information abcJ\Jtour gear or call 
er of our two shops. We also 

run a wettMr and snow condition report 
service for ~ttish winter climbing. We could 

save you a futile journey. 

261 Sauchiehall Street, Glasgow 041.332.4814 
72 High Street, Fort William 0397.3245 

New for '75 is the Stubai adjustable 10 point Crampon. Designed for the all-round 
ice man with economy in mind. Correctly angled front points, clever design allows 
10 points to do the work of 12. A front bar stops the boot toe being damaged 
while 'front pointing'. Two sizes-fully adjustable for width and length. Note: 
We recommend all Crampons should have 'NONSLIP' Neoprene straps. 
9952 HAMMER 
All metal, correctly shaped pick and rubber covered metal shaft. Ideal for ice 

climbing, best value for money. 

Mountaineering Activities Limited Wellington Place, Liverpool Road, Manchester M3 4NQ 
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BOMB SHELTER 
T .M. 

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

Send for free mail order brochure. 

Rivendell Mountain Works, 
Box 198, Victor, Idaho 83455 

Tel: (208) 7872746 

~--· 
for tough 

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

outdoor 
Australia 

"There is no f iner gear -
rucksacs, sleep ing bags 
& tents - in the world 

than Paddymade". 
And we should 

know for the 
Austra l ian 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 
bush land "fie ld laboratory". Even 
the fabrics are special ly woven to 

Paddymade spec ifications. Paddy-
made is the best, most reliable, 

most practica l gear for Australian can ons. Proven ;; tha;t~~:. 

YculL, ~ 
Australia's specialist store 

in ruck sac sports. 

69 Liverpool St. Sydney, 
N.S .W. 2000 Phone: 26 2685, 



los que son holgazanes 
son ragamente felices 

'Those who are idle are seldom happy' - Spanish saying 

..... in a Redline sleeping bag, the saying is untrue, or for that matter 
in any of the Mountain Equipment range of sleeping bags and duvets. 

Ask to see them at your stockist now. 

Mountain Equipment Ltd., George Street, Glossop, Derbyshire, England. Tel. 04574.3770 
3 
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INTERNATIONAL 
MOUNTAIN 
EQUIPMENT Inc. 
A new store in the White Mountains 

The finest in U.S. and European equipment 
from Paul Ross, Bill Aughton and Frank Simon 

Climbing School 

Box 494, Main St., North Conway, 
New Hampshire, U.SA tel. 603.356.5287 

Snowdon Mouldings 
The German Alpine Club recently conducted a series of tests on climbing 
equipment, including helmets. They tested ten different makes from Europe, the 
U.S. and Britain. In the opinion of the examiner, Pit Schubert, the J.B. Super 
helmet was superior to all others. Only two makes of helmet reached the required 
standard in the tests for shock absorption (probably the most relevant of all the 
tests), and of these two, the J.B. was by far the best. 
Our helmets, Super and Lightweight, are still hand-made in Llanberis with the 
highest quality materials, and we still replace, free of charge, any helmet that has 
been damaged in a climbing accident - provided it is returned to us with details of 
the accident for inclusion in our 'Swoopers' Museum'. 
Our fibreglass-shafted Curver Ice Axes and North Wall Hammers are proving 
increasingly popular, having withstood severe testing in all the world's major 
climbing areas. At the price they should be in the holster of every serious climber 
and novice alike. 
NEW. To complement the Curver Axe, we are now producing an inexpensive 
Ice Hammer. The drop-forged head has a curved pick and a karabiner hole -
handy on rock for peg and nut extraction using the 'chain' method. The 
shaft, which is extruded glass/epoxy resin, is so strong that if somehow you 
manage to break one while climbing we'll give you two free ones! 
Our other new line is the S.M. Ice Peg. It's of the hammer-in, screw-cut 
type, and if you've ever been gripped on steep ice you'll know the advantages 
of this type of peg, as compared with the normal screw-in, when you want 
a rapid belay. 

Enquiries to: 

U.K. Snowdon Mouldings, Llanberis, Gwynedd, North Wales. 

PRICES (U.K.) 
J.B. Super . . £ 6.90 
J.B. Lightweight . . £ 5.60 
Curver Axe . . £13.77 
North Wall Hammer . . . . £13.77 
Ice Hammer . . . . £ 5.67 
S.M. Ice Peg . . . . £ 2.75 

U.S.A. International Mountaineering Equipment, Box 494, North Conway, New Hampshire, 03860. 



Don't have a holiday 
in 1975 ... 

have an adventure! 
Adventure holidays planned by the Thomas Cook 
Adventure Club really do take you off the beaten track to 
some of the world's more out-of-the-way places. You'll 
be in good hands though - with leaders who are all 
authorities on their specific regions. In fact, many of them 
are well-known personalities. 

* 5 April-27 April: Bird Trek in Nepal. £475 

* 5 June-19 June: Flower Tour to Northern Greece. £250 

* 19 July-3 August : Swedish Lapland Adventure. £199 
* 20 July-9 August/& 10-30 August: 

Greenland Adventure. £580 
* 10 August-9 September: Hindu Kush Adventure. 

On foot £535; horseback £675 
* 3 September-20 September: Pyrenees Adventure. £260 

* 9 October-8 November: Everest & Annapurna Treks. £605 
(All treks subject to a possible surcharge) 

For further information and free broadsheets, apply to:
Mr. P. H. Delves, Thomas Cook Adventure Club, 
45 Berkeley Street, London W1 A 1 EB. 
Tel: 01-499 4000 Ext. 633 

Thomas 
Cook 

The trusted name in travel. Everywhere. 

THE fZEbbSMAN 
A NEW CLIMBING SHOP IN WINDERMERE 

Catering for both walkers and rock-climbers 

Just 40 yds from the main A591 road, almost 
opposite the station - why not drop in on 
your way to the mountains? 

THE FELLSMAN, 6 High Street, Windermere, Cumbria 

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

Write for FREE Catalogue and Sample of Neoprene Nylon 
==== BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS==== 
BOX 3061 , SOUTH BERKELEY • CALIFORNIA mm1 
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karrimor 
for loads of reasons 

Way back in '64 when six months felt like six 
months, we started to show our products in 
Europe. We had a silent reaction "What, 
climbing gear from Britain!". Some progress 
was made in the following years but things 
started to hot up around '69-70. Chris 
Bonington in what has now become familiar 
style, launched a major expedition at great 
speed. We flung ourselves unsuspectingly into 
the fray. "Never again" we said as they 
departed with piles of specially developed gear, 
"not for the next 10 years at least". But we 
weren't half pleased when Don and Dougal 
made it. 

. . . Continued on page 7 

Illustrated the 'Lofoten' price £14.65 

karrimor Avenue Parade Accrington Lanes. 

we can supply 
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 and Joanny. 
You will be dealing with experts - Les Holliwell 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 
25 Kings Road, Brentwood, Essex. Tel. (STD 0277) 221259 
Only 10 minutes from Brentwood Station; 30 minutes from 

London's Liverpool Street Station (Southend Line). 

Please send me your free price /1st . 

Name 

Address 

MO 3 

NEW IN WWWTAIN 
The CMl'S'Ring 

Descender 

This is called the '8' Rin g because 
of its shape - that's obvious. 
There are 8 advantages over other 
descenders of this type, but that's 
just coincidence. 

1. The '8' Ring is an incredibly strong 
aircraft alloy aluminium hot forging 
and has been tested to a pull of 
9,200lbs without shearing. 

2. It weighs only 4.2 ounces - less than 
the weight of two forged carabiners 
and half the weight of some other 
descenders. 

3. It is exceptionally compact being less 
than 5½ inches long. 

4. It is the ONLY device of its type 
which can be used with either one or 
two carabiners for attachment. 

6. The '8' Ring surface is a new special 
anodizing which helps dissipate heat. 

7. The anodizing makes the '8' Ring 
exceptionally long wearing. 

8. Rope life is extended because the 
anodizing prevents aluminium oxide 
particles abrading the rope. 

Ask for details at your nearest 
Ultimate Dealer or write to 
Ultimate Equipment Limited, 
Dept. M2, The Butts, Warkworth 
Morpeth, Northumberland ' 

NE650~ 

..... ~ 
eqwpment 

Adventure with Ultimate confidence 



AHEAD FOR 
HIGHTS 

IN ULTIMATE CONFIDENCE 
What does a climber require in a 
climbing helmet? We think light
weight, unrestricted vision and 
hearing, adjustability and comfort. 
Add to that the engineering 
qualities required, namely -
impact resistance, shock absorbancy, 

strength, toughness, and consistant 
quality, the ultimate in climbers 
helmets. 
Here is the Ultimate Equipment 
version. It meets all those require
ments and for those particular 
about colour now offers a choice 
of red, blue & yellow, not spray 
painted but impregnated into the 
fibreglass_ 

The helmet has now been uprated 
considerably, see it at your dealer 
or write to Ultimate Equipment 
Limited, Dept_ M2, The Butts, 
Warkworth, Morpeth, Northumber
land NE65 OSP. 

A~ 
eqwpment 

Adventure with Ultimate confidence 

ON TOP WITH GEAR FOR 
CLIMBERS DOWN UNDER 

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

EXPEDITION VEHICLE 
Austin K.9 converted ambulance. 4 wheel-drive. Good 

condition, low mileage. Many spares including four tyres_ £250. 
Tel. 0492-640735 (Smith) 

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

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

½ mile from M1, M5 & M6_ Ample free parking, list of routes and 
street map free (We also have an indoor Ski School - 64ft. slope). 

,;,i :/tf'" ,. 
, :.Join Dou-'t.Haston 

, at the l~etional School 
• of M aineering in 

L · · zerland 

karrimor 
for loads of reasons 

... Continued from page 6 

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

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

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

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

Illustrated the 'Aigui/le' price £12.45 

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

ka r rim Or Avenue Parade Accri ngton Lanes. 

7 
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Picture: Eye of Faith on Gardoms Edge, near Sheffield 
Photo: Bob Keates 

It you have an eye tor a bargain 
and faith in our gear - you too can 

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

equipment, clothing and boots. 

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

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

Bryan G. Stokes 
9 Charles Street, Sheffield, Yorks. Tel. 0742 27525 

MOUNTAIN 
Number 42 March/ April 1975 U.K. 35p U.S. $1.50 
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GREATER HIMAlAYA 

Bold lightweight tactics planned 
for Everest South West Face bid 
NEPAL 
Everest (29,028ft.) 
Bold new tactics and improved 
equipment feature prominently in 
the plans now being finalized for 
Chris Bonington's 1975 post
monsoon expedition attempting 
Everest's South West Face. In 
theory, the two go hand in hand: 
the equipment provides the confi
dence needed for the bolder 
tactics. It is hoped, for example, 
that the new Macinnes Box will 
provide enough warmth and 
shelter for the climbers to remain 
on the face during long periods of 
bad weather. Previously, valuable 
time has been lost in withdrawing 
to Camp 2. 

The attack on the Rock Band is 
to be made from the western (left) 
side of the face; this will involve a 
new site for Camp 5, hopefully 
with more sun and less wind than 
the 1972 Camp 5, which in turn 
may help to boost the morale of 
the occupants. The Rock Band is 
only a few hundred feet high at 
this point, and it is hoped that 
sustained technical difficulties will 
thereby be minimized. The accom
panying photograph and those 
published in Mountain 41 give 
some idea of the steepness and 
difficulty of this section of the face; 
however, there appear to be 
possibilities of working a route up 
or around this obstacle by a 
devious line linking gullies and 
snow terraces. If the Rock Band is 
climbed, there is still the question 
of how much time and man-power 
will be available to tackle the final 
section of the mountain. The 
effort required to fix ropes either 
straight up to the West Ridge, or 
across the long traverse to the 
South Ridge, would be enormous. 
Previous expeditions have found
ered under the physiological strain 
and psychological stress of pro
longed work above 26,000ft., so 

the possibility and indeed the 
desirability of fixing ropes above 
the Rock Band are now being 
questioned. As a result of this, a 
new idea has emerged - that of 
making a single two-man push to 
the summit, with a descent down 
the South Ridge. The summit pair 
would set out from their 'assault 
box' above the Rock Band and 
climb the long rising traverse 
towards the South Ridge. It is 
hoped that the traverse will be on 
snow, not ice, so that it can be 
climbed unroped. Time will be at 
a premium and commitment will 
be total. Little else will be taken 
besides the necessary oxygen and 
basic climbing equipment. The 
final couloir leading to the South 
Ridge appears to be steep and, if 

the exit is barred, the difficulties 
of retreating without fixed ropes 
would be considerable. There will 
therefore be an even greater 'in
centive to reach the ridge, since 
this will provide the only reason
able means of descent. It is plan
ned to place a second 'assault box' 
equipped with sleeping bags and 
oxygen, on the South Col; if the 
pair reach the South Summit but 
feel too tired to continue to the 
top, they can commence a descent 
immediately. Clearly, there are 
numerous uncertainties involved. 
Good weather is essential, regard
less of plan. A considerable effort 
will be required for the route to be 
opened to the South Col. If the 
expedition becomes pressed for 
man-power, it may prove im
possible to place the South Col 
support camp. On the other hand, 
the logistics of fixing the face 
above the Rock Band are even 
more daunting, although some ex
perts feel that only in this way will 
the face ever be climbed, and even 
then perhaps only by means of a 
dogged build-up over two seasons. 

However, 'bold-stroke' tactics 
such as are envisaged for the pre
sent expedition have previously 
been successfully employed at 
lower altitudes in the pre-monsoon 
season, and are not without pre-

Left: Hamish Macinnes with his 
newly designed bivouac box. Photo: 
Dave Clark 

# ,, !~:, .. ,:,__,,. 

Above: A view across the Rock 
Band showing the gully line that 
may be the route of progress. 
Photo: Doug Scott 

cedent even on Everest. Hornbein 
and Unsoeld made a very daring 
traverse of the mountain when 
they completed the West Ridge. 
They had good pre-monsoon 
conditions, but were still forced 
into a dangerous bivouac on the 
descent to the South Col; luckily 
they had a perfectly calm, 'one
in-a-hundred' Everest night. 

In order to ensure the maximum 
chance of success, great attention 
has been given to the design of the 
expedition's equipment. Three 
new types of 'box' have been 
developed, and these may prove a 
key factor in sustaining the team's 
effort. A 'Superbox' has been 
designed for use in Base Camp 
and Camps 1 and 2. It is hoped 
that Camp 2, which will have 
space available for fifty people, 
will become the real base for the 
expedition. This will depend on 
whether or not the Superbox can 
provide sufficient general comfort 
for teams newly descended from 
the face to recuperate in the camp. 
If this proves to be the case, it will 
mean the saving of much valuable 
time previously wasted in travell
ing backwards and forwards from 
Base. 

The box designed by Macinnes 
and Clark for the higher camps ► 
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has numerous advantages over 
earlier square models. It has a 
built-in, weight-saving platform, 
and the frame takes only a few 
minutes to erect. Also, the frame is 
slightly tapered, which means that 
the outer covering can be fitted 
quickly. A further skin, consisting 
of two layers of 'bullet-proof' 
nylon, adds far greater protection 
from falling stones. Final adjust
ment of the frame can be made 
from inside the box. Insulation 
is provided by a number of thin 
foam sheets, fed through flaps in
side the tent along the roof and 
walls. The more foam used, the 
warmer the tent becomes. It is 
predicted that the effort involved in 
setting up camp with these boxes 
will be far less than in the past and, 
more important, their improved 
comfort and warmth will permit 
climbers to stay on the face dur
ing spells of bad weather. In 1972, 
valuable time was lost in re
establishing camps which had had 
to be evacuated. The third box is 
the small, square 'assault box', 
which will be used only at Camp 
6 above the Rock Band, and in the 
South Col for the descent. 

Improvements have also been 
made to the oxygen equipment. 
Previously, bottles have been 
found to be three-quarters empty 
after a normal day's climbing, so 
that they could then only be used 
for sleeping purposes. Bottles for 
the present expedition have there
fore been made smaller and 
lighter. 

The expedition is using a new 
light-weight chrome-molybdenum 
crampon from Clog, incorporat
ing the best features of the 
Chouinard and Salewa models. 
The overboots have also been 
improved and streamlined. The 
remainder of the equipment is 
standard, with only slight modifi
cations - a bit more down, better 
pockets, and so on. Careful 
attention has been given to 
design and durability, in the light 
of previous experience of the 
harsh environment of Everest's 
upper slopes in the post-monsoon 
period. 

Finally, two new members are 
joining the team. Mike Rhodes, 
from Bradford, will be the 
Barclay's Bank representative, 
and Jim Duff will become the 
second expedition doctor. There 
will therefore now be doctors at 
both Base Camp and Camp 2. 
Lhotse (27,890ft.) 
A Polish expedition of fifteen men 
and one woman, led by Andrzej 
Zawada made a winter attempt on 
Lhotse's North-West Face, via the 
Western Cwm. The expedition 
was the first to attempt a major 
peak in the Nepal Himalaya in 
winter. Originally, permission was 
asked to climb both Everest and 
Lhotse, and plans were made to 
climb until the end of February if 
necessary. But the project was 
abandoned when the party was 
issued with a visa which only 
lasted until the end of December. 

Despite poor conditions, the 
attempt on Lhotse came very 

Top: Pumori, showing the line of 
the new Japanese West Face route 
(left). News item in Mountain 41. 
Photo: Ken Wilson. Bottom: The 
Biaho Tower in the Karakoram 
showing the line of the recent 
French attempt. Photo: Jan 
McNaught Davis 

close to success. A height of 
27,000ft. was reached on 
December 25, but high winds, 
extreme cold and lack of time 
forced a withdrawal. One member 
of the expedition, Stanislaw 
Latallow, died of exposure on 
December 17, while descending 
from Camp 3 in a severe storm. 
In recent years, the Poles have 
been at the forefront of winter 
climbing. Their achievements in
clude a number of major winter 
ascents in the Alps, and the first 
winter ascent of the French Route 

on the Tro/ltind Wall; and two 
years ago, Zawada led a success
ful ascent of Noshaq, the first peak 
over 7,000m. to be climbed in 
winter. 
Shartse (22,972ft.) 
During an entertaining lecture 
tour of Britain, Kurt Diemberger 
revealed the full story of the first 
ascent of this mountain (earlier 
report in Mountain 37). The four
man Austrian expedition, consist
ing of Gerhard Lenser, Dr. Klaus
Peter Bach, Dr. Hermann Peter
Warth and Diemberger, had 
originally applied to climb Lhotse 
by a new route on the Khurnbu 
side; when they reached Everest 
Base Camp, however, the Spanish 
expedition on Everest refused to 
allow them to share the Western 
Cwm. Consequently, they were 
compelled to move all their 
equipment round the mountain to 

the Barun Glacier, in order to 
mount an attempt on the long 
East Ridge of Lhotse Shar. Bad 
weather hampered progress right 
from the beginning, and eventu
ally Shartse, the first peak on the 
ridge, became the only possible 
objective. This was finally reached 
in poor conditions on May 23, by 
Diemberger and Peter-Warth. 
The ridge leading from Shartse to 
Lhotse Shar (27,504ft.) appears to 
be straightforward, but the one 
connecting through to Lhotse is 
heavily corniced and will present 
an intimidating problem. This 
ridge, which continues over 
Lhotse to Everest, is felt by 
Diem berger to be one of the great 
problems of the future (see 
centrespread on pages 30/3 I). 
Dhaulagiri Group 
A party of six Germans, led by 
Giinter Hauser, visited the 
Hidden Valley in April and May 
and made the first ascents of nine 
peaks between 19,000ft. and 
20,700ft., the highest of which was 
Stupa. These peaks, which are 
near the Tibetan border, offered 
climbs that the team members 
compared to routes on Mont 
Blanc and other peaks in the 
Western Alps. 

KARAKORAM 
Shispare (25,000ft.) 
This peak in the Batura group 
(sometimes called Pasu Peak) was 
climbed by a Polish/German 
expedition led by Janusz Kurczab. 
A long and technically difficult 
ridge, requiring more than 4,500ft. 
of fixed rope, was followed, and 
two independent 6,000rn. peaks 
were crossed en route. Seven 
members of the expedition 
reached the summit on July 21. 
Biaho Tower (19,964ft.) 
A six-man French team, led by 
Jean Frehel, almost succeeded in 
climbing the North-West Pillar of 
this unclimbed peak in the 
Baltoro/Biaho area (referred to as 
Point 6083 in Mountain 39). On 
July 15, only 100ft. of artificial 
climbing separated Frehel, Pierre 
Beghin and D. Marquis from the 
top of the pillar, when a fierce 
storm forced them to retreat. 
Bad weather settled in and further 
attempts were abandoned. 

HINDU KUSH 
Tirich Mir West 3 (25,260ft.) 
The first ascent of this peak was 
made by a thirteen-strong French 
team led by Bernard Amy and 
G. Lucazeau, by a route up the 
East Buttress. The summit was 
reached on July 30 by five 
members of the party, the same 
day on which an earth tremor 
shook the mountain. The follow
ing day three more reached the 
top. Fixed ropes were left for a 
subsequent Swiss party led by A. 
Strickler. 
Kohanha (20,640ft) 
A Polish expedition made the 
first ascent of this peak and 
several other virgin peaks nearby. 
Correspondents: Bonington, Che
ney, Diemberger and Ciep/inska
Bojarska 



~ 
Aconcagua's South 
Face Direct soloed 
by Reinhold Messner 
Huascaran Norte (21,834ft.) 
(Cordillera Blanca) An eight man 
Italian expedition led by Danilo 
Saettone overcame dangerous 
cornices, and technical difficulties 
on both rock and ice, to make the 
first ascent of the North-West 
Ridge. Some difficulty was ex
perienced while crossing the path 
of the disastrous 1970 avalanche, 
but the lower part of the ridge 
proved to be relatively straight
forward. The summit rock band 
was the major obstacle. Beginning 
on the east side of the band, very 
difficult mixed climbing led to a 
spectacular pendulum back onto 
the west side, where a deep dihed
ral was followed to the summit 
ridge. Four members of the team 
reached the top on July 25. 
Huanstan (20,981ft.) 
(Cordillera Blance) The East 
Ridge was attempted in July by a 
six-man American team. Disease 
and injury reduced the number of 
climbers on the final summit bid 
to two, Bill Lahr and Richard 
Ridgeway, but their alpine-style 
attempt was stopped 500ft. below 
the top by loose snow overlaying 
rock. 
On August 8, two new expeditions 
arrived to attempt the East Ridge; 
thirteen French climbers in one 
group, and another comprising 
three French, two Americans, and 
an Australian. The two parties 
joined forces, and the result was a 
Himalaya-style assault involving 
7000ft. of fixed rope. The summit 
was reached on August 17 by 
Michel Parentier and Marc 
Bartard. Over the next three days, 
another eleven climbers reached 
the top. Although the climbing on 

the ridge was sustained through
out, the crux proved to be the 
summit rock band where the 
Americans had been stopped dur
ing their previous attempt. 
Huandoy Norte (20,980ft.) 
(Cordillera Blanca) A nine-man 
American expedition attempted a 
new route on the north-west side 
of this mountain. Four members 
of the team had reached 20,000ft., 
and were close to completing the 
route, when they saw a huge ava
lanche carry off two other mem
bers - Bill Hooker, the expedition 
co-leader, and Glenn Converse -
1,500ft. below. The party descen
ded to find the top camp com
pletelydestroyed. Further attempts 
were abandoned. 
Nevado Colquecruz (19,849ft.) 
(Cordillera Yilcanota) A Com
monwealth Expedition compris
ing Jeff Boyd, Mike Browne, 
Howard Dengate, Jim Jolly, Ms. 
Joe Lang, Colin Monteath, Art 
Twomey and Keith Woodford, 
arrived beneath the North Face of 
Colquecruz, hoping to make a 
complete traverse of its six peaks. 
Dangerous cornices on the main 
ridge forced the party to give up 
this projest. They nevertheless 
continued to climb in the area, 
making a total of nine new routes 
and reaching the summits of three 
unclimbed peaks - the second, 
third and fourth peaks of Colque
cruz (the last by no less than three 
separate routes). 
lllimani (21,277ft.) 
(Cordillera Real) Two members 
of an American party, Roman 
Laba and John Thackray, made 
the first ascent of the 5,000ft. 
South Face of the South Peak of 

this mountain, taking three days. 
A six-man Polish expedition, 

including Wojtek Jedlicki and 
Piotr Malinowski, climbed the 
regular route. 
Huayna Potosi (19,996ft.) 
(Cordillera Real) An ascent of the 
last of the unclimbed ridges of 
this mountain, the North-West, 
was made by Laba and Thackray, 
who spent two days on the climb. 

The Polish expedition men
tioned above also climbed the 
normal route on this mountain. 
Condoriri (18,556ft.) 
(Cordillera Real) The American 
expedition scored another success 
here, with an ascent of the North
West Face, by Jon Ross and 
Andrew Nawrocky. One bivouac 
was made on the face. 
Aconcagua (22,835ft) 
(Central Andes) Previously unre
ported in Mountain was an im
portant new direct line on the 
10,000ft. South Face of Aconcagua, 
which was climbed in 1974 by an 
eight-strong German expedition. 
Reinhold Messner's soloing abili-

Above: The South Face of Acon
cagua with the Messner finish 
marked with a broken line. Photo: 
Fritz Stammberger 

ties were once again called upon 
for the final 1,800ft. of the new 
route. The original objective, the 
South Ridge, was rejected after a 
reconnaissance revealed that the 
ridge was very broken up and 
dangerous. Attention was then 
turned to the South Face, with the 
hope of straightening the 1954 
French Route. Difficult climbing 
(grade 6) on shattered rock led to 
the establishment of Camp 2 
(20,lOOft.), on January 20. Three 
days later, with time running 
short, Messner and Ji:irgl Mayr 
climbed the rock barrier above 
Camp 2 (grade 5) to reach a height 
of 21,000ft. From there, Messner 
went on alone, arriving at the 
summit at 3.0 in the afternoon, 
and descending by the same route. 
Correspondents: Adams Carter, 
Monteath, McCrumm, Laba and 
Messner 

Toni Egger's body found 
Fitzroy Group 
The Patagonian weather kept to 
its normal pattern this season, a 
few good days being interspersed 
between longer periods of storms 
and high winds. Nevertheless, 
some notable climbing was 
accomplished. 

In January, Australians Rick 
White and Bob Staszewski made 
a bold, alpine-style attempt to 

Left: Cerro Stanhardt and the 
Bifida with the lines of ascent 
marked. Cerro Torre is on the left. 
Photo : Hermann Wolf 

establish a direct route on the 
3,500ft. North Face of Fitzroy. 
White described the climbing as 
"very reminiscent of the Salathe 
Wall". Bad weather forced the 
pair to make rapid retreats on 
several occasions, and the pre
vious high-point was regained 
each time without the aid of fixed 
ropes. Two-thirds of the face was 
completed before a spell of bad 
weather exhausted the remaining 
time available. 

Meanwhile, round on the smal
ler South-East Face, a well orga
nized Swiss team, comprising ► 
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Patagonia continued: 
Hans Peter Trachsel, Paul von 
Kane! and Ernst von Allmen, 
made a rapid one-day ascent of 
the American Route, after an ap
proach on skis and an ascent to 
the col the previous day. They 
found the climbing "classic" and 
quite easy, with only one pitch of 
alpine grade 5 and two of Al . 
They were able to reverse the 
route, descend to their skis, and 
return to base camp on the same 
day. 

Near Cerro Torre, attention 
was focused on two of the nor
thern unclimbed satellite peaks. A 
week after their ascent of Fitzroy, 
Trachsel and von Kane! went on 
to make the first ascent of the 
Southern (lower) Summit of the ...... 
New climbs 
in Bugaboos 
Bugaboos 
Snowpatch Spire, although a rela
tively small and compact moun
tain, continues to yield new 
possibilities. Three new routes 
were made during 1974: Wild 
Flowers (5. 7) on the West Face, by 
Art Higbee and Bill Dougherty; 
the East Face Direct (Grade 6, 5.9, 
A2), climbed in three days by 
Mike Jefferson, John Shervais and 
Dennis Sanders; and Banshee 
(5.9), a sensational and sustained 
ten-pitch crack climb on the pre
viously unclimbed North Face. 

Robin Mounsey and Ben Beat
tie added a new route graded 5.8, 
A2, to the South Face of Howser 
Tower; and a new route was added 
to the North Face of Pigeon Spire 
by Larry Johnson, Randy Skeld
ing and Steve Mikesell called 
Feather Fall-Out (5.7, A2). 

But perhaps the most interest
ing climbs of the year were the all
nut, all-free ascents of routes 
previously requiring some aid. 
Pigeon Spire's East Face was the 
hardest such route, and is now 
graded 5.10. The only other climb 
of that grade in the Bugaboos is 
John Shelton's short new route on 
the West Face of Eastpost. 
Canadian Rockies 
The weather was poor for much 
of the summer, and few major 
new routes were established. Chris 
Jones's and George Lowe's six
day ascent of the 5,000ft. North 
Face of North Twin (see Mountain 
39) was without doubt the out
standing event in the area in 1974. 
One other climb of interest was 
the repeat of the North Face of 
Mt. Columbia, by Mike Goff and 
Nigel Hellewell. 

A new route, The Yellow Edge, 
was made on Yamnuska this year, 
by Billy Davidson and Urs Kallen; 
and on Goat Slabs, Jan Rowe, 
Dick Howe and Bugs McKeith 
put in a new 1,700ft. route, Coup
Jack (Grade 4, 5.9). 
Correspondent: Bugs McKeith 
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Bi/ida (Beefeater), one of a chain 
of impressive needles reminiscent 
of the Chamonix aiguilles. The 
pair climbed to the col separating 
the Bifida from Cerro Stanhardt 
and, after a bivouac, forced a 
route up the South-West Ridge 
(pitches of 6 and A2). They were 
unable to go on and make an 
ascent of the North Peak, as they 
lacked the necessary ice gear and 
anyway did not have enough rope 
to fix the 200ft. abseil to the notch 
between the two summits. 

On nearby Cerro Stanhardt , an 
assorted Anglo/American team 
made a number of attempts 
on the mountain by a route fol
lowing a line of chimneys to the 
right of the East Face. Jim Donini 
and Larry Bruce were joined by 

Yosemite 
Over the past few winters there 

has been growing interest in the 
ice-climbing possibilities in the 
Valley during the brief periods of 
freeze. Climbs have been made of 
a number of couloirs leading out 
of the Valley, and several short, 
difficult, frozen waterfalls have 
been climbed; but the higher and 
bigger falls remained intact until 
this winter, when Kevin Worrall 
and Mark Chapman made two 
outstanding ascents. For their first 
ice-climb ever, they did the upper 
part of Sentinel Falls, before turn
ing their attention to the frozen 
curtain of The Widow's Tears. The 
ice on the latter climb is extremely 
steep and sustained, often reach
ing 80°, and in places it was only 
2' -4" thick. On their first five 
attempts the pair were stopped by 
bad weather and unstable ice con
ditions. In winter the temperature 
in Yosemite can rise to 70° during 
the day, despite being very low at 
night. Such wide fluctuations make 
for extremely rotten ice. How
ever, the pair were successful on 
their sixth attempt. They spent 
three days on the route, and made 
two bivouacs. Near the top, Chap
man took a 30ft. fall, and was 
held by a short ice tube. Several 
days later, this section of ice col
lapsed, leaving a 150ft. gap ; 
shortly afterwards, the bottom 
section also disintegrated. The 
fact that the ice is of such an 
ephemeral nature may well be a 
limiting factor to the development 
of hard ice-climbing in the Valley 
in the future. 

Last Autumn Hugh Burton and 
Charlie Porter added a fifteen
pitch variation to Dihedral Wall 
on El Capitan (Horse Chute: 5.9, 
A4). From the top of pitch five of 
Dihedral Wall where the original 
route moves right, the new varia
tion continues up the main dihed
ral. Where this curves over to 
form overlaps, the vanatton 
breaks through to follow a prom
inent 'chute', and rejoins the 
original line two pitches below 
Thanksgiving Ledge. The climb 
took 7 days and 24 bolts. 

A number of high-standard free 

Ben Campbell-Kelly and Brian 
Wyvill, who arrived unexpectedly 
in the Fitzroy region after failing 
to gain entry to the Paine Group 
in Chile. Bruce soon left because 
of the weather, but Mick Coffey 
arrived to keep the numbers even. 
Not long afterwards, while de
scending the glacier after an abor
tive attempt on Stanhardt, Coffey 
spotted something projecting from 
the ice. Closer inspection revealed 
a boot, complete with foot and 
leg bone, which was said by Wyvill 
to be "pointed at the mountain 
from which it had fallen - Cerro 
Torre". The boot had been made 
in Innsbruck, so there can be 
little doubt that these were the 
remains of Toni Egger, who died 
during the 1959 Cerro Torre climb. 

Further search uncovered a rope, 
ice axe, hammer and a few ribs. 
Unfortunately, Egger's camera 
could not be found. 

In January, a final attempt was 
launched on Cerro Stanhardt, this 
time with John Bragg replacing 
Coffey. The chimneys proved to 
be deceptive from the start. Rock 
that appeared sound and easy
angled turned out to be treacher
ously loose and vertical. With 
some trepidation, the party clim
bed to within one pitch of the easy 
summit ridge before deteriorating 
weather hastened a dangerous re
treat. Further attempts were jud
ged unjustifiable due to the poor 
quality of the rock. 
Correspondents : White, Coffey 
and Wyvi/1 

Frozen Yosemite 
waterfalls climbed by 
Chapman and Worrall 
climbs were also done during the 
latter part of 1974. Those in the 
Valley include Geek Towers (5.11) 
by Bridwell, Bard and Ron Cauk, 
and Enema (5.11), on The Cookie, 
by John Bragg and Jim Donini. 
Verne Clevenger, supported by 
various companions, had a good 
season which included repeats of 
Orang-Outang Arch and Gold 
Rush. Jim Bridwell made an 
outstanding free ascent of the 
Right Side of Folly - a 400ft., 
mainly finger-size, layback crack 
(5. 10d). Dale Bard made the 
second ascent of the Owl Roof 
and, with Charlie Porter, repeated 
Gold Rush. Chris Falkenstein, 
who we falsely reported (Moun
tain 39) as having supported 
Worrall's and Long's climbs, had 
a successful season of his own 
with a continuous all-nut ascent 
of 1096, the second ascent of 
Death Crack on Poly Dome, and 
the first ascent of Do or Fly on 
Puppy Dome, both in Tuolumne 
Meadows. 
Taquitz and Suicide Rocks 
The 1974 season saw little new
route activity at Taquitz. This was 
largely due to the shortage of 
aesthetic lines remaining on the 
cliff; it did, however, give added 
incentive to the clean-up campaign 
on aid routes. 

The remaining aid on The 
Unchaste and Black Harlot's Lay
away was despatched in fine style 
by Gib Lewis, John Bachar and 
Tobin Sorenson. Both climbs 
were found desperate, and are 
now graded 5.10+ and 5.11 re
spectively. Of the few new climbs 
that did appear, the least con
trived was Hubris (5.10), put up 
by Mike Heath and Manuel 
Gonzales. 

Numerous repeats were made 
of existing hard climbs, although 
The Flakes repulsed several at
tempts. Second ascents were made 

of Le Toit and Lawer Royal 
Arches, and Vampire had its first 
continuous free ascent. The last 
route is rapidly gaining recogni
tion as one of the most beautiful 
and continuously difficult climbs 
in the area. 

Across the valley on Suicide 
Rocks, three hard new climbs 
were recorded: Pink Royd, a one
pitch 5.10 by John Long and Eric 
Ericson; Wet Dreams (5.10+ ), 
a right-leaning arch climbed by 
Bachar and Sorenson; and Obscu
red by Clouds, an interesting and 
desperate 5.10+ slab climb by 
Graham and Sorenson. 

Many of the existing hard 
climbs have achieved popularity 
and are now regarded as 'test
pieces' by the locals. These in
clude such demanding routes as 
Valhalla (5.11), Reba/ting Deve
lopment, Insomnia, and the classic 
JO Karat (5 .9). Piasano Overhang, 
however, survived powerful at
tempts, and remains one of the 
few unrepeated major climbs in 
the area. Roped soloing on climbs 
of grade 5.9-5.11 enjoyed a period 
of vogue, notably Valhalla and 
Blown Out. 

The new ethic of all-nut ham
merless ascents has been whole
heartedly accepted by the majority 
of Southern Californian climbers, 
and virtually all the existing aid 
and free routes have been climbed 
in this way. The use of chalk, how
ever, remains a subject of debate. 
Rob Muir writes: "The reigning 
tigers continue to aggravate the 
purists by dipping into their little 
bags of 'white courage'. The cur
rent controversy has made the 
chalk bag a symbol of defiance 
toward what some deem to be 
'ethics imposed by self-appointed 
prophets of purism'." 
Correspondents: Falkenstein, Live
sey, Parker, Barber, Burton and 
Muir 



◄iji4❖1¥M~ii/•• 
Winter Season 1974 

Winter activity seems to have sub
sided somewhat, compared with 
the race for winter firsts of two 
seasons ago. 

The most notable new climb 
was the first ascent of the Central 
Buttress on the North Face of 
Hicks, by Bill Denz, Phil Herron 
and Murray Judge. Access to the 
climb over Harper Saddle and 
into the La Perouse Glacier pro
ved difficult, and a day was spent 
before a bivouac could be made 
at the bottom of the climb. The 
line was a very direct one to the 
summit, with one aid pitch in the 
twenty-two (mostly Grade 5) and 
another bivouac half-way up. The 
climb was considered to be one of 
the best rock-climbs in the region. 

Later, the same party returned 
to the upper Hooker valley to at
tempt a new line on the South Face 
of Hicks, to the left of previous 
lines. Three days were spent peg
ging in spindrift, but only 300ft. 
had been achieved before the party 
retired. 

Another notable climb was that 
of the Spencer Face of Elie de 
Beaumont, by Warwick Anderson, 
Paul Scaife and Wilfred Lammer
ink. The climb was done at night 
after the party had crossed Divers 
Col from the Tasman Glacier. 
Two days were subsequently 
spent in a bergschrund near the 
summit, sitting out a storm. A 
number of other Tasman Valley 
peaks were ascended during the 
winter and, in the south, Dunedin 
climbers continued their attempts 
to make a winter climb of Tutoko, 
but without success. 

One noticeable feature of the 
current season was the increased 
use of snowshoes, which proved 
of-varying value. 
Membership wrangle in the New 
Zealand Alpine Club 
Also of interest in New Zealand 
climbing circles has been the re
cent referendum on the two-tier 
membership system in the New 
Zealand Alpine Club. This system, 
which provides for two grades of 
membership (Member and As
sociate), has caused a lot of ran
cour among younger members, 
who see little connection between 
the system and the sport. After 
some agitation, a motion to abo
lish the system was proposed at 
the annual meeting. However, the 
move was forestalled by the invo
cation of a rule requiring a postal 
ballot if requested by sufficient 
members. With the vote limited to 
members only, the result of the 
postal ballot was short of the re
quired two-thirds majority: 55 % 
voted in favour of change, so the 
status quo has been returned. It is 
unlikely that the situation will rest 
there, but unfortunately many see 
this as a 'young versus old' strug
gle, and the continuing conflict 
may have grave consequences for 
the club if good sense does not 
prevail. 
Correspondent: George Edwards 

~ 
British climbers make 
winter ascents of 

major difficulties; a bivouac was 
then established high on the face 
on January 11 , and the climb 
completed the next day. 

Chris Bonington and Dougal 
Haston started up the Direct 
Route on January 11 , finishing it 
on the 14th, and then made a 
rapid descent via the German 
route, aided by equipment left in 
place. The Direct was found to be 
ideal for winter, as its notoriously 
loose rock was frozen solidly into 
place ; bivouac sites were almost 
non-existent however. 

Eiger and Droites North 
Faces and Dru Couloir 
SUMMER 1974 

Les Droites: North-East Face 
Messner's and Lackner's route, 
The Pillar Bergland, was climbed 
for the second time over two days 
in August, by Czechoslovak clim
bers Igor Novak and Zdenek 
Brabek. 
Lauterbrunnen Breithorn: 
North Face 
A new route has been established 
on the face between the Haidegger/ 
Fricke and Feuz/von Al/men rou
tes . It was climbed during three 
storm-swept days in September, 
by American climbers Tory 
Stempf and John Markel. The new 
line was on the top section of the 
face, the climbers approaching up 
the Feuz Route (Article - page 23). 

Below: The North Face of the Brei
thorn showing the Stempf/Markel 
route (broken line). 

WINTER 1974/75 

Mont Blanc: Grand Pilier d' Angle 
The first winter ascent of the 
CecchineJ/Nomine Route, made 
by Hanspeter Kaspar, Ivor Gan
ahl, Toni Holdener and Ruedi 
Hornberger, ended in tragedy. 
Two days were spent on the climb, 
with Kaspar doing much of the 
leading. On December 23, a bi
vouac was made on top of the 
Pitier d'Angle; during the night, 
Kaspar began to show serious 
symptoms of pulmonary oedema. 
Next morning, while Holdener 
stayed with Kaspar, Ganahl and 
Hornberger climbed over the top 
of Mont Blanc and, despite bad 
weather, managed to reach the 
Vallot Hut. On the 25th they de
scended to Chamonix and alerted 
the rescue services. A helicopter 
attempted to reach the two stran
ded climbers on the morning of 
the 26th, but high winds made a 
rescue impossible. Kaspar died 
during the day and, when the 
helicopter returned the following 
morning, Holdener was found 
climbing the Peuterey Ridge 
alone. 

Grand Charmoz: North Face 
The second winter ascent of this 
face was made by Rob Collister 
and Geoff Cohen who completed 
the climb via the Heckmair/ 
Kroner Direct Finish. Two nights 
were spent on the face. 
Grand Dru: North-East Couloir 
In February, Neil Harding and 
Mike Coleman made the first 
British ascent of the celebrated ... 
Dru Couloir, taking four days to ~ 
reach the Breche. ~ 

Coleman reported that the ice- c: 

climbing "often required a good ; 
improvisory technique where ~ 
front-pointing was not possible", o 
and route-finding on the rock be- ~ 

Below: The new German route 
(broken line) on the Trio/et. 

tween the lower ice slope and the Eiger: North Face 
upper couloir proved difficult. The Joe Tasker and Dick Renshaw 
bivouac ledge which Cecchinel made the third winter ascent of 
described after the first ascent as a the 1938 Route over six days in 
"tiny indefinite platform" was March. A first attempt was stop-
found to be "indeed tiny, or mi- ped by a blizzard at the Shattered 
nute, or invisible, depending upon Pillar and, after a bivouac, a dan-
one's size of boot". Bad weather gerous retreat was made in a 
forced a bivouac on top; a further heavy cover of new powder snow. 
two days in poor conditions were The snow on the lower third of 
spent on the descent. the face had still not consolidated 
Les Droites: North Face when the pair began their success-
Dave Robinson and James Bolton ful ascent, and two-and-a-half-
made the first winter ascent with- days were spent reaching the 
out siege tactics of the Corneau/ Hinterstoisser Traverse. Above 
Davail!e Route, over four days in this point, as the angle increased, 
January. The route was first clim- there was less of a problem from 

c: bed in winter in 1971, by a Swiss poor snow, and the Ramp especi-
~ team who used fixed ropes on the ally proved more straightforward 
,.. lower part. than anticipated. During the 
~ Robinson and Bolton made a fourth day the weather began to 

2.0 p.m. start on January 2, and deteriorate, but the pair managed 
spent the night suspended in their to reach the top just before a 
harnesses half-way up the lower storm arrived on the sixth day. 
ice slope. The next three days in
volved continuously steep climb
ing on occasionally hollow ice, 
with many pitches of Scottish 
grade 4 and a few of 5. The stove 
ceased to function during the 
second bivouac, and the remain
der of the climb was done without 
water or hot food. A final bivouac 
was made on the summit: "Al
though there was still time 
available for a descent, the luxury 
of being able to lie down was 
irresistible". 
Les Droites: Lagarde Couloir 
The first winter ascent of this diffi
cult ice climb was made by Brian 
Hall and John Whittle, with one 
bivouac. The climbing was ex
tremely dangerous, as few ade
quate belays could be found in 
the main couloir. 
Aiguille du Triolet: North Face 
Five German climbers made a 
new route on the pillar to the right 
of the Direct Route (Marchal/ 
Jager/ Horrisberger / Bach Ii Route). 
Based at the Argentiere Hut, the 
party spent five days fixing the 

Above: The Haston/Neithardt 
route (broken line) on Monch. 

Monch: North Face 
In mid-December, Dougal Haston 
and Guy Neithardt established a 
new 3,000ft. route on the un
climbed face left of the Lauper 
Route. The climb, which was 
graded ED, took three days, and 
was described by Haston as 
"difficult, devious, and with a lot 
of interesting ice". 
Correspondents: Novak, Stemp/, 
Haston, Bonington, Rouse, Cole
man, Robinson and Tasker 
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Point 5 and Zero 
soloed again 
SCOTLAND 

Ben Nevis 
Little new has been discovered 
during the winter season. There 
was adequate snow high on the 
Ben however, to ensure a regular 
clientele for the classic hard routes. 
Last year's favourite hard climbs, 
Zero, Point 5 and Hadrian's Wall, 
were this year joined by Orion 
Face Direct and Gardy loo Buttress. 
Zero and Point 5 gullies were 
soloed by American Roger Martin 
and Alex McIntyre. Another 
American, Dakers Gowan, also 
soloed Point 5 and Ian Nicholson 
made the first solo ascent of Gard
yloo Buttress. Another interesting 
climb was Bob Millward's roped 
solo ascent of the main part of 
Centurion. Millward climbed the 
first three pitches (knocking off 
verglass) and then abseiled off 
leaving his ropes in place. The 
following day he returned and 
continued to the halfway slabs. He 
then followed Route 2, which was 
heavily snowed up, to gain the top 
of the buttress at midnight. 

There were several accidents 
and rescues (see Letters Column), 
including the one that befell Dave 
Cuthbertson, who slipped while 
descending Tower Gully after an 
ascent of Zero Gully. Cuthbertson 
lay unconscious for several weeks 
in Fort William Hospital, with 
concussion, pnuemonia and other 
injuries, but is now on the mend. 
Cairngorms 
Lochnagar was in adequate condi
tion and some of the harder clas
sic routes, such as Eagle Ridge and 
Polyphemus Gully, were climbed 
regularly. Parallel Buttress was 
climbed complete with its Direct 
Start for the first time by Greg 
Strange and Rob Archbold. The 
same pair also made the first 
winter ascent of Causeway Rib 
(Grade 4) and Bob Smith and 
Gordon Stephen climbed West 
Rib (Grade 4). Both these routes 
were climbed on the same day in 
powder snow conditions. 

On Creag an Dubh Loch Bob 
Smith and John Mothersele clim
bed a new route called Yeti 
(Grade 5, lOOOft.) taking a line 
between Bower Buttress and 
Hanging Garden Route. Starting 
left of Labyrinth Groove, it fol
lowed the summer line of The 
Aqueduct for the first half. The 
upper part of the climb gave very 
sustained ice climbing. Caterpillar 
Crack gave a Grade 4 climb to 
D ougie Dinwoodie and Gordon 
Stephen, but they climbed the 
route in wet snow conditions. 

In Caire Etchachan Carmine 
Groove (Grade 4) provided Smith 

14 

and Stephen with a fine, short 
climb. Carn Etchachan was gra
ced with a new 500ft. Grade 3, 
Sideslip, put up by Roger 
O'Donovan and Allen Fyffe; the 
climb takes the line of a huge red 
ramp left by a massive rock-fall, 
to the left of Castle Gully. 

On Caire An Dubh Lochain 
on Beinn A'Bhuird, Smith and 
Stephen also climbed Bloodhound 
Buttress (Grade 4) in powder 
snow conditions. 

John Cunningham climbed two 
new routes on Caire an Lochain: 
a 250ft. grade 3 to the right of the 
right branch of Y Gully, with 
Rusty Baillie, and a winter ascent 
of Gaffer's Groove (350ft., Grade 4) 
with Allen Fyffe. Also in this 
corrie, Baillie and party made a 
variation start to Ewen's Buttress. 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Thirlmere Area 
Last August, Stuart Millar and 
Nigel Robinson established a hard 
new route on Castle Rock, a direct 
line cutting through North Crag 
Eliminate. Entitled The Side of the 
Hill (200ft., XS), it climbs the 
arete between Barbican and North 
Crag Eliminate, to the tree on the 
latter route. It then follows North 
Crag Eliminate for a few feet be
fore moving left to regain the 
arete, which it follows to the top. 
Dow Crag Area 
Chris Lawson and John Dyer 
added a filler-in pitch (VS) to 
Wallowbarrow Crag, starting up 
the "doubtful flakes" above the 
overhang of Malediction. 
Chapel Head Scar 
Pete Livesey and John Sheard 
climbed the overhanging wall to 
the right of Moonchild to produce 
a fine route called Lunatic (I 30ft., 
XS); the climb was repeated soon 
afterwards by Ron Fawcett and 
Chris Gibb, who confirmed its 
quality. 

Livesey, with Jill Lawrence, re
peated Moonchild and put up 
Climbertick (HVS), a line pre
viously top-roped by others. Live
sey also points out that the land
owners' objections to climbing on 
this crag (see Mountain 41) may 
have been prompted by the des
truction of about forty trees when 
the crag was being opened up. 
Corrections 
In Mountain 41 we erroneously 
included Stuart Millar in the party 
that made the Imago ascent, and 
referred to Nigel York instead of 
Nigel Robinson; the route on 
Armathwaite, called Exorcist, is 
now called The Joiners' Arms, and 
The Crumb on Pillar was HS, not 
HVS as stated. 

WALES 
Anglesey 
On the Easter Island Gully cliffs, 
Alec Sharp and Steve Humphries 
climbed a line of cracks up the 
steep wall to the right of Ormuzd 
to make a route called Annihilator 
(XS, 1 point of aid). They also 
repeated Volcano, eliminating all 
of its three aid points. On the 
Upper Tier, Sharp and Humphries 
climbed the obvious crack to the 
right of Bezel (The Eternal Opti
mist: 140ft., XS). 

The B.M.C. and the Nature 
Conservancy are renewing their 
requests to climbers to avoid all 
climbing in Mousetrap and Red 
Wall zawns until July. This is to 
protect the timid resident auk 
population during their breeding 
season, in the hope that they will 
build up their numbers once 
again, for there have recently been 
tremendous losses due to oil pol
lution. There is no doubt that this 
is a valid and reasonable restric
tion, and one that it would be in 
the interests of all climbers to 
observe - not least to strengthen 
our case when confronted with 
less valid infringements on our 
freedom. 
Tremadoc 
Alec Sharp and Chris Dale clim
bed the short and sensational 
crack between Merlin and Gur
reagle (Vulture : 125ft., XS). 

DERBYSHIRE 

Gritstone 
John Allen, accompanied alterna
tively by Neil Stokes and Steve 
Bancroft, has established a num
ber of hard routes in traditional 
settings. On Stanage, Old Friends 
(XS) follows the wall to the right 
of High Neb Buttress, and Cave 
Eliminate (XS) takes the wall to 
the left of Cave Arete; the arete to 
the left of Desperation was also 
climbed (HVS). On Froggatt, 
Bancroft led the Piton Crack free 
(XS), and Allen climbed the left 
arete of Heather Wall; Long John's 
Slab was also climbed free (XS). 

Finally, Allen and Bancroft 
added a girdle line to Hen Cloud, 
linking En Rappel with Delstree, 
and finishing up the latter. 

On Cratc!iffe Tor, Rob Bur
wood and Rob Ferguson climbed 
an impressive new line to the right 
of Suicide Wall. Savage Messiah 
(XS), as the route is called, starts 
up the slanting crack of Sepulchre, 
then goes directly up to the wide 
crack above, via moves based on 
the obvious pocket. 
Limestone 
At Stoney Middleton Allen and 
Bancroft have made a girdle link
ing Boat Pusher's Wall to the ramp 
on Pickpocket. The horizontal line 
starts from the ledge on Boat 
Pusher's Wall and takes in the 
resting sling on Wee Doris, before 
crossing Medusa and Gesimini. 
The same pair also climbed 
Kellogg, withjustoneresting sling, 
and made a new route (VS) up the 
groove to the left of Wallop (with 
Stokes). 

Pete Livesey, Ron Fawcett and 
Chris Gibb spent a weekend on a 

"clean-up Derbyshire campaign,.. 
They managed to free Zombie and 
Constable Crack on Willersley, 
and The Spider and The Fly on 
Beeston, accounting for the de
mise of about twenty points of aid 
(by current guidebook reckoning) . 

SOUTH WEST ENGLAND 
Swanage 
Dorset County Council have 
passed a bye-law banning climb
ing on important sections of the 
Swanage cliffs from March to 
July. The bye-law further states 
that no climbing will be allowed 
on the cliffs at other times without 
prior permission from Durleston 
Country Park wardens. 

The B.M.C. was not consulted 
and has appealed to the Sports 
Council and the Home Office in a 
bid to get the ban quashed. In a 
militant press statement the 
B.M.C. said "We are opposed to 
climbing permit systems and will 
do everything in our power to 
change the situation at Swanage." 

The March/July ban concerns 
bird-life and it is essential that 
the exact situation regarding this 
is clarified quickly by climbers 
with specialized ornithological 
knowledge. 

If there is a valid reason for 
avoiding the cliff during this 
period most climbers would ob
serve a voluntary restriction, 
similar to that existing at South 
Stack. However the presence of 
rare species on the main climbing 
areas is contested and it may be 
that the Council is merely using 
this as a pretext to extend its 
controls in the area. 

With the situation highly 
charged climbers are advised to 
observe the bird-life restrictions 
until the position is clarified, but 
do nothing to lend validity to the 
Council's attempts to regulate 
climbing. 
Cornwall 
While investigating undeveloped 
cliffs at Nare Head near the 
Lizard, the leading S.W. climber 
Keith Darbyshire slipped and fell 
into the sea. He appeared to be 
unconscious on entry and his 
companion, Pat Littlejohn, hav
ing no equipment, and faced with 
a very rough sea, was powerless 
to help. Helicopters and Coast
guards made an extensive search 
but his body was not recovered. 
Correspondents: Fyffe, Millward, 
Strange, Millar, Lawson, Livesey, 
Sharp, Allen and Littlejohn 

PRICE INCREASE 
The recent postal increases, to
gether with the extra weight of 
the new, thicker magazine, have 
greatly added to our distribution 
costs. We are therefore reluctantly 
forced to increase the U.K. retail 
price to 40p commencing with the 
next issue (Mountain 43). 



OBITUARIES 
T. Howard Somervell 

C. F. Meade 
Keith Darbyshire 

Dr. T. Howard Somervell 
Howard Somervell, who was 
born in Kendal in 1890, died in 
January this year at Ambleside. 
An active and irrepressible man, 
he died soon after taking one of 
the short hill-walks which, 
despite his years, he still 
enjoyed. 
It was his early ramblings over 
the Lakeland Fells that awa 
kened Howard Somervell's life
long love of mountains, and it 
was to them he retired after 
nearly forty years as a medical 
missionary in India. For twenty
two of those years he was 
head of one of the largest 
groups of mission hospitals in 
the world, at Neyvoor in 
Travancore. In a tribute to him 
at the Alpine Club, Noel Odell 
spoke highly of his medical 
work, and pointedly com
mented that he should have 
received greater official recogni 
tion for it. 
In his student days at Cam
bridge, Somervell became an 
accomplished rock-climber and 
alpinist (during one six-week 
Alpine season, with Bentley 
Beetham, thirty-five routes 
were notched up). This, coupled 
with his stamina, strength and 
compact physique, made him 
an obvious choice for the first 
assault on Everest in 1922. On 
that occasion, with Mallory and 
Norton, he reached a height of 
26,985ft. (without oxygen), 
and was afterwards described 
as the only high climber whose 
condition was above suspicion: 
"His recuperative capacity was 
unique" . 
In the 1924 attempt, Somervell 
- by then resident in India -
was again in the team. He 
played a critical part in the 
dangerous rescue of four 
porters marooned on the North 
Col, and subsequently climbed 
to 28,000ft., reconnoitring the 
tilted slabs of the North Face 
with Norton. 
Much troubled by altitude-throat 

at the time, he had to wait while 
Norton went ahead; later, whilst 
descending, he coughed violently 
dislodging something in his 
throat and making it impossible 
to draw breath . With Norton 
on ahead, he sank to his knees, 
convinced he was dying ; with 
one last effort he gave his 
chest an immense push with 
both hands and was able to 
cough out the obstruction, 
which turned out to be the 
entire mucous lining of his 
larynx. After that he felt much 
better, he remembered . 
Somervell was President of the 
Alpine Club from 1961 to 1964 
and during that time was guest 
at CAI and SAC Centenary 
celebrations . For the first time 
he took the 'ropeway' from 
Courmayeur to the Torino Hut. 
"I felt ashamed of myself," he 
said, but his offer to resign from 
the A.C. for resorting to such 
mechanical assistance was, 
need less to say, refused. 
Somervell was a skilled 
musician and proficient painter, 
mainly of mountain subjects 
and in 1974 an exhibition of his 
paintings was held at the Alpine 
Club Gallery. 
His writings include After 
Everest (1936) and Knife and 
Life in India (1939), as well as 
technical works on surgery of 
the stomach. He contributed 
chapters on acclimatization, 
high altitude and Tibetan culture 
to the 1922 and 1924 official 
Everest expedition books. 

Charles Francis Meade 
C. F. Meade, who died in 
January at the age of 92, was 
probably our last surviving link 
with the group of creative 
thinkers and explorers in 
mountaineering active during 
the turn of the century. He 
began climbing with the famous 
and dictatorial Maurienne 
guide, J . J. Blanc le Greffier, 
and later adopted his son 
Pierre, " the best guide in 
France outside the Chamonix 
valley", as a friend and constant 
climbing companion . Their 
expeditions ranged right across 
the Alps. In 1909 they made 
the second ascent of the spec
tacular dolomite peak Guglia di 
Brenta (Campanile Basso). 
Meade compared it to a factory 
chimney, and the party finished 
accidentally by a major 
variation now graded 5. 
In 191 0, 191 2 and 1913, 
Meade organized small expedi-

tions to the Himalaya, where 
he and Blanc kept up a 
persistent attack on Kamet, 
camping with a light tent at 
23,000ft., with the temperature 
at -20°F. This remained the 
camping altitude record until 
the 1922 Everest expedition . 
These experiences led to the 
development of the 'Meade' 
tent, forerunner of all modern 
high-altitude tents, combining 
the features of sleeve entrance, 
V-shaped poles and low 
sloping roof, to offer minimum 
exposed area to the wind. 
Charles Meade was a genuine 
mystic in mountaineering 
matters, something of a loner, 
and critical of new techniques 
and attitudes in the 1920s and 
1930s. Yet he forecast that 
routes would be made up the 
north and west faces of the 
Dru, and that someone would 
get up the Jorasses by the 
Walker, although he didn't 
commit himself over the 
Eigerwand - he only upbraided 
the contestants in print. His 
name is commemorated in the 
Alps in 'Meade's Direct Route' 
on the Maledie. He was made 
an honorary member of the 
Alpine Club in 1965, and 
published two books, Approach 
to the Hills (1940) and High 
Mountains (1954), the last a 
treatise on mountain mysticism. 
Robin Collomb 

Keith Darbyshire 
Keith Darbyshire (23), a thatcher 
from Devon, was one of the 
leading rock-climbers in South
West England. His dynamism 
led to the development of over 
eighty new routes. He played a 
part in the production of many 
others, including some of the 
best and hardest sea-cliff 
routes in Britain. He was a 
member of a talented group of 
activists, headed by Pat Little
john, who have been mainly 
responsible for the recent burst 
of activity in south-western 
climbing . 
Darbyshire's best mainland 
climbs were at Blackchurch and 
Carn Gowla, where his new 
routes, Sexton and Barrabas 
(Blackchurch) and Mausoleam, 
Chicken Flesh, Red Walls 
Girdle and Demarara (Carn 
Gowla), are notable. 
On Lundy, his best discoveries 
were Wild Country, Samba, 
Hob's Lane, Montague Python, 
Spacewalk, Ouatermass and 
Shark. 
Apart from playing a leading 

part in these climbs, he also 
seconded Littlejohn on some of 
the most powerful new climbs 
of recent years. 
These include Savage God 
(Blackchurch), // Duce 
(Tintagel), America (Carn 
Gowla) and Promised Land, 
Stone Tape and Underworld 
(Lundy). 
Darbyshire was a devotee of 
sea-level girdling, and some 
of his itineraries in this field 
were very serious. He also 
played a part in developing the 
smaller Cornish north coast 
crags, notably Lower Sharp
nose, Compass Point and 
Doyden Point. 
More recently, he and Littlejohn 
had been investigating the 
potential of the south coast cliffs, 
and it was on one of these 
trips that he met his death. 
His developing interest was 
in climbing very loose cliffs, 
believing that the "shale 
revolution" was the natural 
progression for sea-cliff climb
ing. Some of his activities in 
this respect were spoken of by 

his friends with bated breath. A 
notable example was his lead 
of The Parson, a 130ft. sea
stack in South Devon, which 
Littlejohn described as "the 
neckiest piece of climbing I have 
ever chickened out of" . 
Darbyshire's infectious enthu
siasm provided the ideal 
stimulus for Littlejohn, and the 
good-humoured competition 
which existed between them 
was perhaps the main reason for 
the speed of development of the 
recent south-west boom. But 
although the loss of his explora
tory and climbing talents will 
deal a heavy blow to climbing 
development in the area, it is as 
a raconteur and wit that his loss 
will be most keenly felt by his 
colleagues. 
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PEOPLE 

Abalakov reflects on Soviet 
Climbing Scene 

Vitali Abalakov, at 68, is acknow
ledged to be the Grand Master 
of Russian Mountaineering. To 
mark the 50th anniversary cele
brations of Soviet alpinism he 
was interviewed by Komso
molska Pravda newspaper. 
While acknowledging that there 
had certainly been earlier 
mountaineering exploration, 
Abalakov considers that the 
ascent of Kazbek by eighteen 
persons, including five women, 
in 1923, was the real 
beginning of the sport in his 
country. "Russian mountaineer
ing is characterized by its 
collectivity and unity. That's 
what climbing is all about; it 
is an extremely collective 
activity, and an individual 
would be absolutely helpless 
in the mountains. But it is 
more than just team compe
tence or the taking of risks in 
one's partner's name : it is a 
skill of falling into line with 
the goal of the whole party. In 
Russia, too, we have more of a 
sports approach to the 
mountains than other nations; 
we are the only country all 
over the world to organize 
championships in rock-climbing 
and mountaineering." 
Abalakov considers the high
lights of recent Soviet climbing 
to be the eighty-seven man 
international ascent of Pik 
Communism in 1972, the Uzbek 
team's ascent of the South-East 
Ridge of Chan Tengri, and the 
difficult South Face Route on 
Communism put up by a large 
group of Georgian climbers. 
He also refers to the new 
School of Mountaineering and 
Rock Climbing, lately estab
lished in Krasnojarsk, a town 
with famous mountaineering 
associations: "All our deepest 
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hopes are set in this institution. 
We hope to draw as many 
young people as possible into 
our organizations. There are 
lots of difficult and technically 
complicated new ascents to be 
achieved soon. Whilst there 
are no eight-thousanders in 
our country, I am sure our 
outstanding alpinists are ready 
to attempt even such severe 
peaks. I do believe they will be 
lucky enough to enjoy many 
successes on the world's 
highest summits one day in the 
near future." 
Correspondent: Marek Brniak 

Giorgio Bertone: 
Italian Guide on the Nose 

32-year-old Giorgio Bertone, 
of Courmayeur, is undoubtedly 
one of the foremost figures in 
Italian and European moun
taineering circles. For a number 
of years he has been a guide at 
Courmayeur - a guide along 

the lines of Terray or Rebuffat, 
for he is one of the few willing 
to lead clients on the most 
difficult routes on Mt. Blanc. 
However, his work as a guide 
does not prevent him from 
doing major climbs as an 
amateur. He has done virtually 
all the important Mt. Blanc 
routes, either as a professional or 
as an amateur, and has put up a 
number of high standard first 
ascents, including (with Rene 
Desmaison and Michel Claret) 
the new route up the left side 

of the Walker Spur, which was 
climbed in the winter of 1972. 
Recently, like their contempora
ries elsewhere in Europe, Italian 
climbers have begun to show an 
interest in Yosemite Valley. In 
early November, 1974, Bertone 
and Lorenzino Cosson took a 
swift trip to California, with the 
intention of notching up one or 
two routes in Yosemite. 
In spite of the advanced season 
and the near winter conditions, 
the outcome was the first Italian 
ascent of the Nose. Bertone 
was highly impressed with this 
route, which he considers to be 
of exceptional beauty and 
grandeur. Though he is used to 
climbing on American gear (in 
particular on nuts, which are 
now extensively used in Italy), 
he found some of the climbing 
distinctly thin, especially on the 
first three pitches where cracks 
have been seriously eroded due 
to the placement and removal 
of pitons. The descent was also 
extremely gruelling, as 40cm. of 
snow had fallen during the time 
the pair were on the route. 
Bertone was agreeably surprised 
at the attitudes towards climb
ing prevalent in California. 
Being accustomed to European 
concepts, he found himself 
faced with something totally 
different. His impression corre
sponded exactly with the senti
ment expressed by Patrick 
Cordier, who soloed the Nose : 
"To anyone arriving from 
Europe, Yosemite has the effect 
of a breath of fresh air". 
Correspondent: Gian Piero Matti 

Stunt Climb 

Prize for the most bizarre climb 
of 1974 must surely go to Ray 
McHaffie for his televized ascent 
of Little Chamonix, on Shep
herd's Crag, in boxing gloves and 
roller skates. Little Chamonix is 
one of those classic routes 
which suddenly shows its teeth 
around 130ft. From a slab like 
a tilted kitchen table, you 
squeeze under a roof step deli
cately around the corner, mount 
a pinnacle and from there traverse 
40ft. up a straightforward but 
exposed crack-and-ledge 
system on the final vertical wall. 
McHaffie is a durable if uncon
ventional climber who has been 
pioneering routes in Borrowdale 
for many years (see 'Lakeland 
Commentary' in Mountain 39) 
and his liaison with Little 

Chamonix goes back twenty 
years. 
In 1954, while he was climbing 
with friends from Carlisle, an 
argument broke out about the 
difficulty of the route. McHaffie 
jokingly said that he could do 
it in boxing gloves and roller 
skates. He was taken seriously. 
Joe Bernie bet him £20 he 
couldn't, so a week later the 
gloves and skates were 
borrowed, the climb done, and 
the £20 transferred into 
Mc Hattie's pocket. But that was 
not the end of the affair. A 
month or two later an employee 
of Laing's, Carlisle, wrote an 
article about it in his works maga
zine and somehow after all 
these years the BBC heard of it 
and wanted McHaffie to repeat 

the stunt for Bernard Falk's 
Travels. Older and wiser, he took 
more safety precautions second 
time around, leading the climb 
with Steve Blake watching the 
rope. "I have climbed Little 
Chamonix hundreds of times 
(in the more orthodox fashion) 
and this is the only reason I 
could attempt it this way - I 
wouldn't recommend anyone 
else to try as it is extremely 
dangerous." 

DOCTOR 
with experience of high

altitude mountaineering in 
arctic conditions required 

for Sept-Oct period. 
For details write, stating 

experience to: 
Pen y Bont, Llangorse, 

Breconshire. 



Ron Fawcett on Joker's Wall at Brimham. Photo: Jean Horsfall 

l 
Castaways on 
Gritstone Island 

Pete Livesey scans recent trends in 
Yorkshire gritstone climbing 
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Beyond the mainstream cliffs of Derbyshire 
gritstone swells the dirty grey-black sea of 
Yorkshire Industry. Cross the sinuous indus
trial fjords of the West Riding and you arrive 
abruptly at the heathered moors of the 
Yorkshire Dales. You won't find the long 
lined gritstone tiers of the south here, but 
crags twinkling from a moorland setting, 
pinpoints of black light. 

The harsh weather, small crags and dour 
guides have never offered much encourage
ment to the visitor. Coming here, one 
usually found the routes easier than one 
had imagined, although some gems of the 
dark days of Yorkshire climbing stood out. 
Austin's Western Front and Wall of 
Horrors were morbid lures to Almscliff, 
aspirants more than likely struggling to cap
ture the barely lesser jewels of Dolphin's 
era - Birdlime Traverse or Demon Wall. 
High Street at Ilkley, Heptonstall's Forked 
Lightning Crack and Crookrise's Shelf were 
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all fine but rarely climbed XSs of the 
'sixties. 

We've heard all this before, though. 
Austin 's nine sweaters, Whillans's fists: we 
know more about them than the routes. 
But now, now the barriers are down. The 
five years that have passed since the publi
cation of the guide have seen the internal 
aspect of Yorkshire climbing revolution
ized; irreverent intellectualls vie with irrele
vant non-intellectuals for revelationary 
routes. There's a throbbing youth cult ham
mering away at the rock, with fingers, fists, 
feet, and even some head. The rock is 
climbed for the routes, for the moving, for 
the thrills: no one cares who adds what to 
the age-old defacements at Ilkley. Aesthe
ticism is derived from the totally consuming 
difficulty of the routes, rather than from the 
surroundings. Older aspirant youth-culters 
try to alter their image, in order to belong 
once again. 

A fresh emergent rock group rehearses 
hard at Leeds University - all lead players 
in an innovatory band. Concrete-backed 
brick edges wince at the bite of fingernails 
belonging to solid arms. Bodies revolve 
about those arms, gaining height with scant 
regard for traditional posture. The mem
bers of the band look alike: all Perrin's 
skinny ape-armed type, embellished by pop
group looks. Concentrated competition 
drives them to perfect ever more ridiculous 
moves: hand-holds approach footholds as 
the distance to the next pair increases. 
Kinaesthologists would marvel at the ver
tical awareness of these performers utilizing 
every inch of their movement sphere from 
two small central holds. New techniques, 
knee pressing, arm locking and two-dimen
sional movement emerge quickly in the 
competitive but sociable atmosphere; these 
are 'friendlies', soon to be played for real 
when the shrieking winter gales abate from 
those grits tone outcrops. On the other hand, 
it may be that the outcrops provide training 
for Leeds University's 'Wall': groupie 
Bernard Newman weight-trains, runs, and 
has even been seen climbing in the Alps, in 
preparation for his winter season on 'The 
Wall'. 

Don Robinson is the man to blame; a 
sixty-four-year-old lecturer at Leeds Uni
versity, a skilled caver and a climber of 
moderate ability, he conceived the wall as 
an indoor teaching space for his students. 
Built for only a few pounds, its superiority 
over earlier and later architect-designed 
monstrosities was soon apparent. Today, 
as every day, it draws climbers from all over 
the county to play on its ferociously gym
nastic possibilities. 

The results that can be achieved on such 
a training-ground first became apparent to 
the climbing world at large when John 
Syrett, non-climber, emerged from a year 

Left: Ron Fawcett on the crux of The Shelf; 
Allan Austin's fierce problem at Crookrise. 
Photo: Al Evans 

on the wall to tear about the country climb
ing everything from XS and up. His pro
gression from nothing to a sight-lead of 
Wall of Horrors, inside twelve months, set 
the scene. The conditions of some of his 
ascents emphasized the inadequacies of the 
technical difficulties as tests for his ability. 
New routes and new names soon followed, 
but Syrett, sober, was nigh on impossible 
to follow. His first ascents, often solo, were 
technically new, and they see little of the 
traffic that routes like Wall of Horrors now 
bear. 

Above: John Syrett in action at Almsclijf. 
Photo: Bob Allen 

Traditionally-trained climbers did not sit 
back and applaud this artificial effrontery. 
Old men with short hair, raggy sweaters and 
gnarled hands were heard panting and 
grunting in dimly lit corners of climbing 
walls. Ken Wood replied to the University 
challenge with two routes of his own: 
Chopper (XS) at Earl Crag, and True Grit 
(XS) at Brimham. Both are unrepeated; 
Chopper is off-width, and True Grit is a 
vicious finger-crack looking dispassionately 
north from the northern shores of Gritstone 
Island. Syrett also came north and added 
Joker's Wall to the fiercely overhanging side 
of Brimham's Cubic Block; you're too high 
to jump off before you know it - then it 
gets mean. 

Of all the crags offended by these forays 
into the impossible, none has received the 
continual battering nor nurtured and har
nessed the energy so well as Almscliff -
Almscliff the friendly wart, no, more like a 
Freudian nipple - a barometer of the state 
of the art. Syrett's Big Greenie (XS) was a 
high bold problem on the nipple's biggest 
blank, a good starter for a concentrated but 
prolonged attack by the University clim
bers. 

Almscliff, armscliff, every day; 
sunny Sundays or Thursday at three, 
three feet a day will fill a 
route in ten. 



Al Manson, without doubt the first man 
to make the real breakthrough in climbing 
wall standards, brought his ability to Alms
cliff and linked two unrepeated problems 
to produce Rectum Rift (XS). The highly 
technical start and stretchy tenuous finish 
make this obscene route one of the hardest 
technical challenges on grit, a bold state
ment that someone has yet to refute. The 
weediest climber in Britain, Pete Kitson, 
soloed two boulder problems on Virgin 
Boulder. At HVS, the 35ft. lengths of the 
Gypsy and the Virgin are shattering. In 
August 1973, when the inhabitants were 
sunning in Greece or voyeurging to the 
Calanques, Lancastrian Pasquill sailed in 
and poked out the Goblin's Eyes. Climbing 
an 8ft. roof on eye-like pockets to a long, 
long finishing pull, he led what Syrett had 
failed to top-rope. Home teams could not 
answer. Livesey came with All Quiet (XS), 
a beautiful climber's route, starting up Wall 
of Horrors and swinging from jug to jug 
across the wall to Western Front, then 
across again to Crack of Doom; 70ft. of 
high quality climbing in a continuously 
overhanging situation. 

One could almost see a tearful sorrow in 
the eyes of spectators at Almscliff and other 
showgrounds, as they watched the passing 
of the Average Climber. They could see 
nothing familiar, nothing to identify with 
in the preparations of the Lean Men: the 
Spiny Normans with their chalky hands, 
deep breathing, vest and shorts, and quick
draw shortened runner racks. But come 
back after the show, you ordinary men, see 
when all's quiet what they have done; look 
at the needle-straight cracks of Ilkley's 
Wellington Crack or Heptonstall's Hard 
Line; contemplate the audacity of Goblin's 
Eyes or the technical beauty of Crookrise's 
Small Brown. 

Attempts were made to strengthen the 
Western Ramparts: Heptonstall, first line 
of defence against the Invader, was fortified 
with Syrett's desperate-looking Thunder
clap (XS). Livesey came next with the 
similar Hard Line (XS). Both routes follow 
thin, relentless crack lines and are unre
peated. Peel and Rawlinson answered back 
for the invaders with Cream (XS) and 
Strange Brew (XS), two more steep lines. 

At Ilkley, the first new route for years 
appeared on a most unlikely blank wall in 
the quarry. Propeller Wall was given the 
joke grade of VS by Syrett. Repeated twice, 
it is said to be harder than the neighbouring 
High Street (XS). Syrett soloed it. Livesey 
followed with Waterloo (HVS), similar but 
better protected. Something bigger was 
brewing at Ilkley though. Someone had 

Right: Two recent Almscliff testpieces: Ken 
Wood making the second ascent of First 
Night (top), and Hank Pasquill climbing The 
Goblin's Eyes. On the latter route a complex 
system of belaying was used to prevent a 
dangerous pendulum if the leader fell. 
Photos: John Harwood and Terry Kenny 
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Above: Fawcett on the second ascent of 
Livesey's All Quiet at Almscliff - a sensat
ional traverse line linking Wall of Horrors 
with Crack of Doom. Here again opposing 
belay ropes were used to minimise the 
penalties of a penduluming fall. Photo: Dave 
Parker 

cleaned the rotting wedges from the pain
fully obvious Wellington Crack, a• thin 
diagonal slash up an otherwise featureless 
40ft. wall, slightly overhanging with an 
undercut base. It was going to be done 
soon, but by whom? Livesey stepped in, 
inspected it from jumars, then failed. But 
still no one else came. Three months later, 
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Livesey returned and got to within a foot 
of the top, where failing strength forced him 
to grab a nut to step down for a rest, but 
the route was completed. Never technically 
ridiculous, its relentlessness can only be 
compared with that of its American cousin, 
Butterballs. 

Nineteen-year-old Ron Fawcett was 
quietly making his mark on the crags about 
his native Skipton. A narrow lad with a 
wide appreciation for climbing hard routes, 
Fawcett can stretch up and surely insert his 
club-like fists a foot higher than you or I. 
See him on Jlkley evenings; on a windy 
climbing wall - a wind that for some cools 

the heat of competition. Follow Fawcett 
solo round the routes; you can't - you 
should have taken notice of those athlete's 
shorts and vests. At eighteen he'd already 
done more, and harder, routes than Brown 
and Whillans put together. No one can 
repeat his free ascent of Small Brown at 
Crookrise, technical and strenuous in the 
extreme. 

The rise in standard is by no means 
ebbing as climbing-wall training gains 

Above: Fawcett soloing Small Brown at 
Crook rise. Photo: Al Evans 

momentum. A new wall opens on Gritstone 
Island: at Rothwell it is bigger and better -
another Robinson-built effort that is al
ready incredibly popular. Climbers perform 
unroped, a must for effective training; no 
meddling regulations here! What will it 
bring? Certainly routes like the Cow's 
right-hand arete and Milky Way (also at 
Ilkley). Too hard for now, but soon to 
become a reality. But then, who knows 
when to stop? 
Note: Rectum Rift and Thunderclap have 
both recently been repeated; the latter 
especially was thought desperate. 

SUMMARY 
Yorkshire Gritstone A report on the climbs, 
techniques and attitudes of the current group 
of activists in this field. 



Two Climbs in the Bernese Oberland 
It was always in our conversations. For eight 
years, since our days together on the Walker 
Spur, this ambition had hovered in the air, 
its name mentioned in letters, in telephone 
conversations, or during our occasional meet
ings: the North Face of the Eiger. 

The first attempt ended even before the 
beginning of the trip we had planned from 
Austria into Switzerland. 'Eugen in bed 
shape - don't come. Peter', read the tele
gram that the Italian postman delivered one 
day. A somewhat remarkable message, I 
thought, especially from Peter, who is us
ually so matter-of-fact. However, after a 
moment's thought it became clear that the 
message should have read, 'Eiger in bad 
shape - don't come'. 

Our second attempt also featured a pe
culiar communications failure, only this 
time the fault was ours, not the Italian Post 
Office's. I left a message in the house for 
Peter, which read, 'Meeting-place Grindle
wald Grund Eiger'*, and went on my way. I 
spent a whole day in Grindlewald Grund, 
the bottom station of the Jungfraujoch rail
way to Scheidegg, waiting in vain for Peter, 
who is usually so reliable. Meanwhile, as I 
was to discover a few days later, Peter was 
wandering around the pretty village of 
Grindlewald, equally annoyed. He could 
not understand why I had bothered to give 
the 'reason' for a journey to Grindlewald -
and almost at the same time we made our 
ways home again. 

A few years passed. I went on many ex
peditions, and had other ambitions. 

And then, in July of last year, we went 
again, this time safely together. We climbed 
to the Difficult Crack, but the waterfalls 
pouring down the face forced us to turn 
back. We climbed down and drove the same 
day to Zermatt. The next morning we went 
up to the Matterhorn and climbed the North 
Face, although a tremendous hailstorm and 
considerable stonefall put us in great 
danger on the last third of the face. 

A week later we were again sitting around 
at Kleine Scheidegg, the rucksacks packed, 
the weather good. But when we went out 
after the evening meal, grey veils were 
slowly pulling across the clear sky; by three 
in the morning the face had disappeared be
hind clouds and by five it was raining in 
torrents . We travelled back again, our faces 
stoically set, and perseveringly arranged for 
the next spell of fine weather. Finally, on 
August 14, 1974, everything seemed O.K. 
The face was still very wet - perhaps it 
would have been better to wait for two or 
three days. However, the weather forecast 
was good, and there were already three 
parties on the face. Admittedly they were 
climbing slowly in what were obviously bad 
conditions, but nevertheless they were 
climbing upwards. Frau von Almen, our 
good angel, had prepared a breakfast in the 
•Grund is the German for reason. 

hotel : tea, coffee, bread, cheese, marma
lade. For a few moments we still enjoyed 
hotel life ... 

* * * * 
An hour later we were sitting on the 

grassy slope directly under the face. It was 
still too dark to start. The details of the face 
loomed above us, invisible. We waited for 
the morning which seemed almost ready to 
announce itself on the eastern horizon . Sud
denly we saw what seemed to be light signals 
on the giant wall . As we watched, they came 
again - flashes from somewhere up by the 
Second Ice-Field. I counted the seconds be
tween each flash: twenty-one, twenty-two 
... twenty-nine, and again the tiny light 
appeared. Somebody in trouble? The fla
shes were repeated: Alpine Distress Signal! 

TheEiger 
Nordwand 

• 1n 
TenHours 

by Reinhold Messner 
translated by Sam Whimster 

Should we go straight up, or would it be 
better to go back and raise the alarm? We 
debated a long time before starting up the 
moraine, ice, and snow. We were well equip
ped and could help if something was wrong. 
Our first-aid kits were well stocked, and our 
pitons were sufficient to rope an injured 
man down to the Gallery. 

We started up a section of wall left of the 
First Pillar. It was light now, five in the 
morning. We quickly moved over mixed 
ground to the top of the First Pillar, tra
versed diagonally up to the right, and, still 
unroped, climbed upwards immediately 
right on the Rotten Pillar. Then we stopped 
for a short while under the Difficult Crack. 
We distributed all the karabiners and ice 
and rock pitons on to our climbing belts, 
put on the countless slings and threads, and 
tied on to a fifty-metre 'Everdry' climbing 
rope. Bivouac equipment, food and reserve 
clothing stayed in the ruck-sacks for the 
time being. 

Immediately above, a rope left behind by 
the 'Eiger Sanction' film crew ensured our 
safety. Soon we were standing on the right-

hand side of the notorious Hinterstoisser 
Traverse, over which several waterfalls spil
led . Old and rotting pieces of tape testified 
to dramatic retreats and showed us the way. 
Quickly I traversed to the left, trying to stay 
as dry as possible, reached a niche and let 
Peter follow. Without stopping at the stance, 
he took over. Alternating leads, we climbed 
over wet rock, small ice-fields and vertical 
pitches of rock, until we were beneath the 
Second Ice-Field. As far as possible we kept 
to the rock which, although the strata sloped 
downwards so that water poured over them, 
at least took pitons. 

Suddenly I heard Peter talking above me. 
Apparently he was speaking to a couple of 
climbers. They were Poles, and it was they 
who had given the distress signal early in 
the morning. One of them had taken a 40-
metre fall and broken his leg. Peter offered 
our help, but both refused - 'The helicopter 
will soon arrive' - and in the next instant a 
helicopter roared up. I had still not wholly 
understood what was going on above, when 
a man secured by a cable jumped out of the 
cabin and swung into the ether. The heli
copter hovered for a moment about 30 
metres above the stranded Poles, the whirl 
of its rotors dislodging a few stones which 
whistled past me, and then it soared away 
from the face. In that time a single stone 
would have been enough to knock the heli
copter out of its balance - a single stone ... 
The rescuer had meanwhile secured himself 
with the Poles and had started to splint the 
broken leg. 

Peter and I had scarcely climbed a rope
length when the helicopter, its winch line 
swinging in the air, returned and hovered 
directly over the waiting group. The Swiss 
rescue man attached the injured climber, 
gave a hand signal, and the swaying bundle 
was lifted off from the wall. The injured man 
was hauled into the machine a safe distance 
from the stones, and taken down to Kleine 
Scheidegg. We were so impressed with the 
Swiss Air Rescue that we shouted our con
gratulations down to the rescuer who was 
waiting with the uninjured Pole for the third 
flight. 

Our speed on the next 1000ft, aided by 
modern ice-climbing equipment, amazed 
us. Had modern techniques come sooner, 
the number of victims which the wall has 
claimed in its short, forty-year history would 
have been fewer. 

We had put on crampons again and 
climbed straight up over blank ice, in order 
to reach the shelter of the higher edge of the 
Second Icefall before the inevitable stone
fall began. On a stance, an ice-screw went 
in well, but I was even happier when the 
helicopter had made its final trip to the face 
since every trip meant an increased danger 
of stonefall. The traverse on the upper edge 
of the snow-field was long and did not re
ward us with a gain in height. In this, the 
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Above: Messner, lightly equipped, moving 
rapidly across the Hinterstoisser Traverse. 
Photo: Peter Habeler. 

zone most vulnerable to stonefall, we be
came doubly cautious. Long icicles hung 
down around us like a multitude of Swords 
of Damocles. Now and then a few stones 
fell directly from the White Spider into the 
ice beneath us. We still had the advantage 
of a frost down to 3,500 metres. 'If the sun 
were to shine on the upper half of the wall, 
all hell would break loose here,' I thought, 
as Peter led the final ropelength over the Flat 
Iron to the Death Bivouac. In the afternoon 
it would surely be suicide to climb here. 

It was 9 o'clock in the morning as we tra
versed across the stonefall-blackened Third 
Ice-Field on to the Ramp. Above us, four 
Austrians who had already been on the face 
for three days climbed slowly and surely. 
Peter knew them and they willingly let us 
by. Moving away from them we climbed up 
past the Brittle Ledge on the way to the 
Traverse of the Gods (Gotterquergang). 
Although we were very wet from the 
streams which poured down, we made such 
speed that we were not much bothered by 
it. The remains of the snow on the magni
ficent traverse into the Spider scarcely held 
us up. We went on further, one ropelength 
after another, always safeguarding each 
other. At midday we stood in the Spider. 
A glance up at the summit wall - the sun 
was still hidden - made us think. The exit 
cracks were iced over. Should we wait here 
until the warmth of the sun melted the ice 
from the hand and footholds, or should we 
take advantage of the last hours free of 
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stonefall and climb on, inspite of the in
creased difficulties? We decided to climb on. 
We had to trust in one another, and we 
agreed that the second alternative was much, 
much safer. 

The first ropelength of the Exit Cracks 
was not excessively difficult. Peter climbed 
as he had up to now, as if he were out for a 
stroll, without hesitating even for the sligh
test moment. The next pitch was a com
pletely iced-up crack, and I thought of 
Hermann Buhl who had fallen several times 
from this same, impending position. Only 
with difficulty could I stay on the holds 
thawed out by the warmth of my fingers. 
My calves ached as I stood much too long on 
the same tiny foothold,about the width of a 
finger. I was thoroughly exhausted after this 
key pitch, so Peter led the next two. It was 
shortly after 2 o'clock when we saw for the 
first time a piece of the wall that the sun 
was reaching. The first stones were already 
falling, followed by small water courses 
which funnelled down the chimneys and 
cracks. We climbed for another hundred 
metres still roped-up, then we untied and 
climbed the last stages of the wall and the 
summit ice-field together. Now no stone 
could hit us, so now there was no more need 
for safety. About three in the afternoon we 
sat on the summit. The weather was still 
good and the world around us was peaceful 
and harmonious, unlike the stonefall which 
we had already forgotten. As we climbed 
down we estimated that we had been climb
ing just short of ten hours. We were, how
ever, less proud of our time than relieved 

that our plan had enabled us to escape the 
dreaded stonefall of the Eigerwand. 

My wife was waiting for us with hot tea. 
She had followed our undertaking by means 
of Frau von Almen's large telescope, and 
laughingly told us of the film people who 
kept breaking off their filming in the hotel 
to peer with her through the telescope. 
Everyone wanted to know the details, but 
Peter and I preferred to have hot baths. At 
half-past-seven, we were once again sitting 
in front of the hotel, watching the many 
people who were scanning the face through 
binoculars. The four Austrians were climb
ing just below the highest Exit Cracks. 
Beneath, directly below the Rote Fluh, a 
few parties looked for a dry bivouac place. 

Peter and I were hotel guests again, as on 
the day before at the same time. When I 
looked now and then at the Eigerwand, 
framed by a gap between two houses, the 
wall appeared as fascinating as if I had 
never climbed it. Peter, though, was grin
ning and rubbing his cheeks where Heidi 
Bruhl had planted sweet kisses as reward._.. 

SUMMARY 
Switzerland. The Eiger: North Face. A rapid 
ascent of the 1938 Route by Reinhold 
Messner and Peter Habeler on August 14th 
1974. The climbers started the route at 
5 a.m. and reached the top ten hours later. 

Below: Messner (centre left) and Habeler 
(right), after their climb, with stars from the 
cast of The Eiger Sanction: Clint Eastwood 
and Heidi Bruh! (front row); Jean Pierre 
Bernard, Reiner Schoene and Michael 
Grimm. 



We have trouble staying in the travelled 
track. Our little coterie took the back-roads: 
Lindsrom, Minnesota; St. Croix Falls, Rice 
Lake, Rhinelander, Wisconsin; swept down 
upon customs at Sault Ste. Marie, at twi
light (" ... the crack between the worlds 
... "), and hung a huge right. Massey -
Sudbury - North Bay - a peculiar, exhilara
ting, uncomfortable collage of familiarity 
and estrangement, culminating in the 
Montreal airport. Oh, that rejuvenating 
lift-off! Alcohol and euphoria, sunset and 
dawn scant hours apart, and a pin-the-tail
on-the-donkey landing in fog-bound 
Zurich. let's get out of here to Grindelwald 
we scurry like a pack of junkies to load up 
on yoghurt, bratwurst and vino. 

Now John's an established Eldorado 
Canyon man and is hard to budge at times. 
But we had vowed long ago to try our hand 
at some real alpinism, you know - north 
face ice climbing. just what does 'north wall' 
climbing mean, tory? i'm not sure . .. 

ice. where's all this ice? well, john, it's 
under all that snow up there - i mean, i know 
i saw it up there last year. Yes, John had to 
acknowledge that there was a lot of snow up 
there, and lots coming down, too. Strange 
there are no other climbers around, john ... 
Well, perhaps they had found no ice either 
and had gone home. But we had travelled 
far and circuitously and could not go home. 
john, we should at least go up and have a look 
for ourselves. okay boss, you know more 
about this than i do. i do? 

We sized up the grim old Eigerwand, but 
it was already squatting in its winter coat, 
looking much less naked and more 'north
wallish' than last year. We sought out 
further discouragement: then we were 
advised by an Eiger vet to forget it which 
we happily did. But other fields of glory 
beckoned. Like the lauper route - a nice 
test-piece,john. 

There's not much to say about this effort. 
With the topos in one hand and an axe in 
the other, our packs so pregnant we more 
resembled rookie back-packers, and John 
confiding that it looked like a good route for 
me to learn alpinism on. Disadvantages soon 
emerged: the length (it was a jillion-foot 
monster, and we are still scratching our 
heads over how this fact eluded us), those 
strong-but-silent spindrift avalanches, and 
John's sea-legs which were crying for a wet 
deck. We wandered all over the place, for 
when we set our packs in motion we had to 
follow. Decisions were made - let's get out 
of here! And what was to become the hall
mark of our odyssey began: traversing 
below the final upper slopes, we bee-lined 
for the Mittellegi Ridge, across 1,800ft. of 
uneventful, unsettling ice. john, what are we 
doing here? it ain't the beach. We exited by 
way of the most innocuous-looking, the 
most hairy pitch of my recent recollection 
(to that point, anyway). It should have been 
an iced-up dihedral, but it was really a wet 
snow-choked one, awaiting some moron to 
come along and knock it all down on him-

self. I came. But I didn't climb it; I swam 
and waded up it. And I looked under every 
flake for some ice but found none and then 
looked for solid rock but found none so I 
bridged and got John scared so I swam some 
more. what's keeping all this shit in place? 
At the 160ft. level, with more to go, 
desperately embracing the snow with out
stretched arms and head and axe and 
splayed-wide knees to keep the snow and 
me up there, John added our extra rope and 
urged me let's get up this thing. I believe my 
last effort was a breast stroke. I fell into the 
arms of an old Swiss. yahoo i'm up, john, 
come on up! John-boy got the night-shift. 
(He said this was a blessing, allowing him 
to remain ignorant of how bad it really was.) 
Sometimes John and I don't exactly see eye
to-eye. 

by Tory Stempf 
Our Lau per variant was on the topos; we 

were in some good company. But we 
wanted to get to the top of something. The 
Monch North Rib looked spectacular. So, 
a late afternoon jaunt to the Guggi Hut, 
wine, women and song, a cloudy windier
than-Oklahama morning and the hum and 
the haw and the inevitable pussy-out ... 
let's get out of here. 

We sat in Grindelwald and cried into our 
beers. humiliating. Paying the Jungfrau 
Railroad good Swiss francs to help us 
retreat. Perhaps a - cheaper - change of 
scene. we can certainly get in trouble just as 
easily somewhere else for less. 

The Bernese Oberland, from its apices of 
the Eiger, Monch and Jungfrau, carves 
south-west for a ways and gradually turns 
to the west. Thusly an immense 'wall' is 
formed, 3,500ft. high and quite long, 
comprising the peaks of the Gletscherhorn, 
Mittaghorn, Grosshorn and Brei thorn: a 
most wild-looking assemblage in a very 
remote setting. The north side of this 
precipice is called the Lauterbrunnen Wall, 
after the village at its base. A place of great 
adventure and greater history - one climbs 
with hobnail-booted ghosts here. And it 
was here that we searched for that one 
redemptive climb. 

Perhaps the Breithorn North Face . .. 
We became obsessed with speed. In 

August, Messner had done the Eiger in ten 
hours, and this news juiced us up like our 
old school rouser. c'mon man, ditch that 
parka and bivi sack . . . stove? hell, we 
always forget matches anyway, and how 
about jettisoning some pegs? i don't know 
how to use them, and you never seem to want 
to . The planning: race for the top and no 
more of that bivouac jazz, john. we'll climb 
the damn thing and get back to the hut in 
one day. yea, man. la dolce vita. 

On Wednesday, September 19, we parted 
from our ladies-in-waiting, their vigorous 
exhortations punctuating our plod up the 
path - and don't worry about the weather, 
just think hard and climb! I wondered if 
somehow the wrong people were not doing 
this thing. 

It was a steep grunt! One hour up we 
collapsed on the terrace of the Trachsel
hauenen Hotel and convalesced on beer and 
Coke, like any proper country gentlemen 
on such a day. it'll be nice coming down here 
after our climb tomorrow. And with visions 
of a sumptuous Friday breakfast obliterat
ing any nagging apprehensions, we chugged 
the final three hours to the hut. 

Gad, how bleak! The nicely furnished 
Schmadri Hut deserved better environs than 
this place. I wish we had had it in Italy. The 
oppressive humidity was now a mist that 
chilled right through your underwear. We 
squinted into the fog for a peek at the 
Breithorn, but it was in solitary. Anyway, 
we knew it was out there, waiting for us. We 
thought of the warm bodies we had fool
ishly left behind, but now forget this chill 
and trembling - tomorrow we climb! (thanks, 
ladies.) One last run to the privy and we 
barricaded ourselves in for the night, leav
ing the fog, weather, mountain, chill and 
fear outside by the door, to greet us in the 
wee hours of the morning like a faithful 
hound ... 

That diabolical alarm drove us out of the 
blankets at 3.0 a.m. I staggered to the door, 
unlatched it and peered outside . .. still 
many clouds and a low ceiling, but they 
seemed to be moving away to the south and 
east now, for the Dippers were freed to cast 
their familiar, perpetual forms. The Breit
horn was just a great black vacuity in the 
low-lying heavens. 

Our daily fix of yoghurt, bread, butter 
and tea. A brisk punctuality quite unlike us. 
Headlamps locked in place, a final see you 
this evening gander at our hut and out into 
the 4.0 a.m. gloom. 

We became lost immediately. hey, john, 
where are ya - hey, waaait! Our lights in the 
wetness cut about eight foot's worth. Then 
good old John, known usually for losing 
his way between cairns, and who had slyly 
surveyed our path last night, with beginner's 
luck found the track. Stumbling across 
scree fields and a few precipitous stream
beds, we got lost again and my battery 
petered out. Mackerel again came through 
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with an extra light and we pointed our 
beams toward the west, because we at least 
knew the Breithorn was in that direction . 

We eventually bumped into something 
and recognized the icefall which prostrated 
itself obscenely before our faces . To left and 
right it was bound by rock ribs which 
accompanied it to the more open upper 
slopes. Our route was the right rock rib. As 
we stood beneath the icefall it began to 
lighten in the east. The dawning revealed to 
us some gruesomely fragile, squeaking 
seracs squarely above our stance. they're 
speaking to us. The rock was beckoning, so 
we wasted no time in renewing our old 
acquaintance. 

Above: "thus began that endless recapitula
tion of that most basic of ice-climbing 
themes". 

It was a bit loose, but easy, and we 
quickly gained height. Shallow troughs and 
rotten ramps, good edging and occasional 
nearly orgiastic jamming. I observed myself 
climbing feverishly, as if executing an 
escape. Soon soaked with sweat and find
ing that I had out-distanced John, I 
scooped a seat in the snow and perched 
there, craning to see round the corner of the 
serac barrier. It all seemed so familiar, as 
though I had been there many times, in 
many lives ... I knew what was round that 
corner. 

I came back as John grunted on to the 
ledge. We chose to stay unroped and John 
moved out, me in drag, up the ramp, tip
toed past the serac barrier, weaved, scram
bled, scraped, burrowed and bridged. wow, 
look out, this shit's loose. i want a rope, are 
you on a belay? are you kidding - where ? 

It was so glorious. Not the weather, but 
to be moving like that, so one got tired once 
in a while. man, i wish we coulda moved like 
this on the lauper. Stumbling into the sun, a 
final hanging ice shield startled us. We 
moles collectively blinked. Bible in hand. it 
says go left. yea, man, where else? We did 
this thing. 

How to describe it? Like the bear.going 
over the mountain - past the shield every
thing opened up for a real gripping gander. 
We were on a face all right. High, ever so 
high above, the summit cornices winked at 
us, the arrogant bastards. Below them, way 
too much of that frosting stuff caked all 
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over everything. hey! where's that rock rib 
that's supposedly so prominent? i'm a little 
confused, john. are ya? doesn't look like the 
beach to me. 

But John was digging the ice now (or he 
was trying to forget the goulash, I'm not 
sure which), and it's a good thing, for here 
there was plenty of it: a steep, 600ft. iron
ing board, running up to where our rock 
rib reportedly dwelt. He used his axe to 
poke me into the fore and thus began that 
endless recapitulation of that most basic of 
ice-climbing themes - axe in, kick firmly , 
step up, kick firmly, step up, axe in, on and 
on. anchor. Belay. come on up, john. lord, 
john, look down. nyaaa! put in another screw, 
tory. And on. 

The end of this ethereal place marked the 
beginning of our next deviation. All this 
snow that had been chucked at the mount
ain dappled the whole upper face. Here and 
there, pools of ice twinkled at us, bared 
naked by the winds; snowbanks (that's 
right) duned our vision of the top treasures, 
and always it was that damned rock - not 
solid stuff as one has a right to expect, but 
a cairn-like pile of stones, pasted together 
by some unknown untested cement - peer
ing out at us. A chunk here. A small step 
there. Dark, wicked splotches everywhere. 
A bewildering collage of all the wrong 
ingredients. john, i sure wish we could find 
something flat to stand on - my ankles hurt. 
me too. 

The need to canter and the need to crawl 
cried havoc in my head. hope that wasn't 
the glue I just removed ... slot a nut now? 
nope. how about a screw? no ice. by the way 
where is that ice?? John begged for some 
protection and I wished I could accommo
date. It was no fun any more. Our hunt for 
that which we had come so far to climb was 
drawing us left, into that uncharted land 
bypassed by the topo, always tantalized by 
the icy runnels which teased us with a peek 
but turned to powder beneath the foot. 
Rock just scared the starch out of us; we 
knew it wasn't really rock. We had caught 
on to the game. 

So it went. Mandatory fourth class. 
Usually disguised third. But this fooled 
nobody now, either. The sun accelerated in 
its course. We hit the base of a short rock 
step. Right and left looked verboten, so I 
asked John to give me an analysis of the 
step as he saw it from below. yaaa. it'll go -
not too steep - holds - jugs - you go on. you 
think? 

I was damn tired of taking off and putting 
on my crampons every fifty feet. They 
stayed on. I looped a runner on a large 
loose flake and, questioning its stability, 
mantelshelved up on to it, wheezing i don't 
know all the while. Being in no immediate 
hurry to leave, I experimentally edged with 
the side points, then the fronts, and then 
the sides again, and concluded they were 
equally murderous; scooped away snow 
with my mittened paw - hope i don't have 
to use these, they seem mighty small. That 

awful chalkboard-grating emanating from 
my claws drove me nuts. I threw in a good 
jam and fumbled for a nut. And here I 
began to lose it. i don't know about this . .. 
Impatience took over. Then spasms. 
Another fumble and a nut whistled away. 
fuck! how sickening. oh john. 

I begrudgingly edged and wheezed up 
again, cleared the top of the cliff with my 
head and perused . Beginning at my nose, 
another ugly ramp scampered up and away. 
And here I lost it. No possible mantelshelf. 
No edges. No hands. I felt screwed for the 
first time in aeons. I yanked out my hammer, 
swallowing down that Big Grip, and swung 
mightily at the ramp to get a high hit. Well, 
that damn hammer may as well have 
pulverized a plump pillow - right out of 
sight it went and rebounded off the rock 
beneath. oh Jesus. So I began a probe: 
thunk - thunk - thunk - thunk. oh Jesus! 
I stuck the point between two stones and 
with a twist it seemed to hold all right. 
glad john can't see what i'm doing up here -
he'd get mad. My climaxe - my lovely 
·c1imaxe - found some ice right off, though 
a bit lean. Hanging on to these things, I 
was drawn against the cliff as around a 
barrel. Here it went. oh Jesus. I jerked up, 
hanging by the hammers, heaved my feet 
up under me, and in my indelicate squat 
threw one hammer at a straw above me -
and it neatly pierced the ice. Jesus, i'm 
home! In the twilight (again) I completed 
the pitch in an utter flap - like all the 
hundreds before. Fingered a crack and 
pulled out a pin. lord, it fits! just one. And 
John came up, again having the grace of 
not being able to see. A compliment from 
John is a fine thing. I had hung both our 
asses into the fickle wind on that one. 
john, it's so good to see you. .. 
~ 

Above: "The need to canter and the need to 
crawl cried havoc in my head." 



But now a new urgency. Where shall 
this night's abode be? Headlamp on, I 
worked left across a shallow bowl to a rock 
step and lo and behold! a two foot by four 
foot nookery. flat. Honest to God - the 
only flat spot we saw that day (or were to 
see again). I kicked off its snowy accoutre
ments and put home two solid pegs. voila! 
It was a bit small, so we suspended our 
packs from a pin, stepped in and sat down, 
back to back. An alpine hemi-hang. I 
faced north-east, John north-west. Our 
crampons, helmets and hardware we tacked 
to the wall. The carelessly folded rope 
mattress hurt my butt. The wind began to 
blow out of the north-east. well, this is 
okay, because tomorrow we'll finish this 
puppy and celebrate with our lambrusco in 
the hut tomorrow night. it's only one night. 
i'm glad you're with me, old boy - i feel a 
little shaky. 

That night the storm hit. 
It was a doozy. Avalanches poured silently 

down and picked our rock to fall over. 
engulfed. Snow worked efficiently in be
tween us, and over the hours reproduced 
with harey speed. Our knees became our in
voluntary pillows. Standing up to clear it 
away was awful. Just no room for house
cleaning. it's okay, tomorrow's gonna be 
good. damn this constant shivering. i'm glad 
ifeel you against me,john . . . 

Morning brought only the bother of 
having to open the eyes and peep at the 
distastefulness of our position. Our rock 
was the only rock in the middle of a great 
bowl. i seem to recall that the direct misses 
this spot, john. And no gentle sweep below 
us. Oh no - a queasy drop into the bottom
less mists. I dropped a glove, just to show 
how steep it was. All mountains look alike 
at this point, john ... 

let's get out of here! 
John kept saying - to himself I think -

well, we can always rappel down. down. 
Down? In this? I think he spent all his 
time counting them - 28 . .. 29 . .. 31 ... 
john, you're forgetting about anchors -
there aren't any. Poor John, I thought. I 
thought a lot about helicopters, rescue bills 
and Connie. No one was pitying me, 
though. 

Mid-morning, John thought we ought to 
try and fight our way up. go round the 
corner and see how it looks, tor. you think? 
John stayed put. The belay rope ran lazily 
into a sleeve of his inert cagoule. stand up -
oh, I hope ruger's sewing is good - and get 
on to the ledge. these f------ frozen 
crampons. I don't like this. I kept wonder
ing about that thing in the cagoule. It was 
quiet! A traverse left and up a short head
wall and my eyeballs met the upper slo
Whooosh ! It went behind my glasses and 
compacted there and I crept back from my 
mugging with my snowy cataracts, back to 
our home, undressed, hung it all up and 
retreated into my lonely den. Something in 
me was unhappy. not a good idea, john. 
Later the storm abated again and the 
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Above: "A bewildering collage of all the 
wrong ingredients." 

avalanches stopped. try again, tory. you 
think? Up again, crampons fought again, 
traverse and up again and the hit smack in 
the face again. not a good idea, john. I 
felt that I must have killed an albatross a 
while ago. 

john, we may not be able to get up. i hope 
the girls call a chopper soon - i know they 
will. it'll come. i'm impatient to get out of 
this, john. me too - it ain't the beach. I had 
to surface for air occasionally. The ice
crystalled clove hitch which was keeping me 
up there greeted my nose and laughed at me. 
I withdrew. your backbone's killing me, 
john, but i'm glad it's yours. i sure wish we 
could see each other. i love ya,john. 

and through the drifts the snow clifts 
did send a dismal sheen: 
nor shapes of men nor beasts we ken -
the ice was all between. 
the ice was here the ice was there, 
the ice was all around: 
it cracked and growled, and roared and 
howled, 

like noises in a swound! 

The call came and I stood in my crow's 
nest, wishing the sewing well. damn this 
zipper and all this clothing - are you in 
there ? It was in full retreat. My whole body 
was in full retreat. I urinated on myself. 
you barbarian. 
i'm getting awfully tired, john - over twenty
four hours here - no sleep since wednesday. 
you know, john, that chopper's not going to 
be able to come in this shit - and we can't go 
down ... you think? ... so we must go 
tomorrow, no matter what . . . yea . . . 
tomorrow it is, john - we'll fight like hell, 
right? you betcha - no one can come for us 
in this weather, and we can't go down - so 
tomorrow, right? ... right? ... right. is 
what i'm saying makin' any sense, john? i 
think so ... The temperature dropped and 
it began to clear that night. 

let's get out of here! 

We two tin woodsmen stretched out at 
first light. Clear and cold above. Below us, 
all of Switzerland slumbered in a fathom
less comforter of cloud. The high peaks 
thrust through to catch the sun. Only the 
highest. We were as gods. 

We stumble-stepped the last 700ft. to the 
summit. Moving again after an incredible 
fatal inertia for forty hours. The mindless 
recapitulation again ... Our hands froze 
into our mitts ... It took both of us to open 
karabiners. my hammer's busted!! that's 
okay, here's mine. Five leads. Five hours to 
the arrogant cornices and the sun. The same 
junk snow. oh, to toboggan in now would be 
so ignominious. The steepest I thought that 
last lead was, and hello there you miserable
looking things. be cool once more, tory ... 
my hands are in the sun! i'm up, john -
yahooo, come on up!!! 

We looked around, and it was cold, white 
and marvellous. And then we saw the hut 
longingly awaiting us. let's get out of here . .. 
Uncontrollable staggering. john, i hear 
italian opera - a baritone. Why, I hear ... 
it's a catholic mass. of course you do - it's 
sunday. i'm weeping,john ... 

That's about all there is to this mighty 
lengthy tale. We did a great north face 
under shit conditions, and a new route to 
boot. A super-direct finish. Only thing is, 
we didn't mean to. It was a twisting, 
tortuous path that got us there. I never 
wanted to do it again. But now we're in 
Grindelwald, sipping our wine and being 
consoled by our fine ladies, our yoghurt 
and our bratwirst. Man forgets easily. A bit 
longer, a tan on the beach and fighting the 
Italians in Florence and - john, let's go to 
Chamonix. let's get out of here. 

I don't know how we do it. 

SUMMARY 
Switzerland. Lauterbrunnen Breithorn: North 
Face. An account of a new route up the face, 
between the Haidegger/Fricker and Fuez/von
Allmen routes, by Tory Stem pf and John Markel 
during four days in September 1974. 
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Masherbrum (25,660ft) is one of the 
most strikingly beautiful and isolated peaks 
of the entire Karakoram range. No one has 
dared so far to attempt its northern flank, 
which faces the Baltoro Glacier. The ap
proach from the Valley of Rushe, to the 
south, seemed to hold reasonable promise. 
As early as 1938, a British party led by 
Major James Waller made a determined 
effort to explore and overcome the moun
tain's defences. Their route: Village of 
Rushe - Masherbrum Glacier - Base Camp 
(13,600ft.)- Serac Glacier - the Dome with 
Camp 3 (20,670ft) - Upper Basin beneath 
Masherbrum's south-east face, between the 
south-east ridge of the South-West Peak 
and the east ridge of the North-East Peak. 
On June 17, Jock Harrison and Robin 
Hodgkin left Camp 7 (24,607ft) for the 
final assault, but deep powder-snow, diffi
cult rock, bitter cold and strong winds com
bined to stop them at about 25,000ft. A 
heavy snowstorm broke that evening, and 
at 4.0 a.m. the tent was covered by a small 
avalanche. The two men dug themselves out 
and began the descent, with only one ice-axe 
between them; the other one had been lost 
in the avalanche. The weather deteriorated 
further, and several times they had to seek 
shelter in crevasses. After failing to reach 
the safety of Camp 6 (23,491ft), they spent 
a frightful night out in the open. On the 
morning of June 19, during a brief improve
ment in visibility, they discovered the almost 
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totally snowed-in tents of Camp 6, less than 
two hundred paces away! With their last 
remaining strength they staggered into camp 
where they were cared for and their frost
bitten hands and feet bandaged. Base Camp 
was not reached until June 22, and only 
from there on could the injured men be 
carried. The following day, at Rushe, they 
were at last in the care of the expedition's 
doctor, but most of their toes and fingers 
were beyond saving; the supply of anaesthe
tics had run out, making the necessary 
amputations a true nightmare. Thanks to 

G. 0. and Norman Dyhrenfurth 
continue their series on the 
world's highest peaks with this 
study of one of the great moun
tains of the Karakoram. 

the customary British understatement the 
tragic return trip to Srinagar has been all 
but forgotten. 

A New Zealand group, under Stanley 
Conway, attempted the mountain in April 
1955, probably too early in the season. 
Weather and snow conditions were unbe
lievably bad, and several high altitude por
ters got sick. One of them, though under 
medical care, succumbed to pneumonia, an 
ever-present danger at high altitude in spite 
of antibiotics. The men in front were forced 
to give up at about 23,000ft. 

1957 brought a strong party from 
Manchester on the scene, led by Joseph 
Walmsley. During the first summit push, 
Don Whillans and Geoff Smith reached a 
height of about 25,200ft, but had to biv
ouac on the way down. A second attempt 
proved fatal to Bob Downes, who developed 
pulmonary oedema at Camp 6 (24,000ft.) 
and died within a day. Removal and burial 
of the dead man took much time, but the 
British climbers were by no means ready to 
throw in the towel. By August 12, Walmsley 
and Whillans were back at Camp 6, when 
once again the weather turned bad and 
enforced a three-day wait. Camp 7 (24,804 
ft.) was set up on August 15. Next day, 
Walmsley and Whillans left their tent at 
2.30 a.m. By 4 o'clock they had reached the 
couloir between the two summits, but the 
snow was utterly rotten and bottomless. 
They had no choice but to attack the rocky 
pillar to the left. All at once the climbing 
became extremely difficult. The rocks were 
thickly coated with ice and snow, and it 
took seven hours to gain two hundred feet. 
Threatened with serious frostbite, the men 
were brought to a standstill at about 
25,300ft, some three hundred feet from the 
summit. They roped down the pillar and 
returned to Camp 7. Two days later every
one was back at base. It had been a truly 
heroic struggle which, though short of a 
summit 'victory', represented a milestone in 
the quest for the great peaks of the Kara
koram. 

Three years later, Nick Clinch organized 
and led the 'American Pakistan Karakoram 
Expedition 1960'. George Bell, who had 
been to K 2 with Dr. Charles Houston in 
1953 and to Lhotse in 1955 with Norman 
Dyhrenfurth, was appointed climbing lea
der. Dr. Thomas Hornbein and William 
Unsoeld, who were to win the admiration 
of mountaineers everywhere for their tra
verse of Everest in 1963, were among the 
members of a very strong and experienced 
team. They followed the route of all pre
vious parties, but this time the couloir be
tween the two summits was in reasonably 

Left: Jock Harrison, severely frostbitten 
after the 1938 summit bid, on the return trip 
to Srinagar. Right: The North Face of 
Masherbrumfrom above the Baltoro Glacier. 
Photo: Ian McNaught Davies 



good condition. After a number of mishaps 
and near-accidents, Camp 7 was established 
on July 5 at about 25,000ft. That night 
Willi Unsoeld and George Bell were its sole 
occupants. Unsoeld reported in the Ameri
can Alpine Journal of 1961: 
" . . . Nervous anticipation precluded 
much sleep that night and by 2.0 a.m. we 
were awake for good, lying there quietly 
in our bags, talking contentedly for 
another hour and slowly gathering energy 
for the day. Breakfast of Ovomaltine on 

cornflakes was soon over, and by five 
o'clock we were booted and spurred and 
ready to slog. In 45 minutes we crossed the 
'schrund and headed up into the throat of 
the crucial couloir. An obtrusive band of 
rock barred its lower end, but a thin 
tongue of snow pierced through to the 
main gully above. After a few shivers as 
crampon points grated on the rock be
neath the shallow snow cover, we were 
safely past the rock barrier. Fifteen feet to 
the left of the gully the fixed rope left by 

the Manchester expedition was plainly 
visible. For 300ft. it dropped in graceful 
curves over the steep rock. From below, 
this rock looked deceptively easy, but the 
memory of their seven-hour struggle with 
this 300ft. kept us on the snow slope. 

The slope itself was steep although not 
excessively so - possibly reaching a maxi
mum angle of from 50° to 60°. However, 
the uncertain texture of the snow made 
progress a gruelling problem. I carried a 
snow shovel in addition to my ice axe, and 
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Above: The South-East Face of Masherbrum 
showing the South-West and Nortfi-East 
summits. The climbers are leaving Camp 4 
for Camp 5 (American Exp. 1960). The route 
followed the obvious weakness of the face, 
skirting the large ice cliff on the left, to reach 
the site of Camp 6. It then traversed the ice 
slopes above the cliff to Camp 7, below the 
couloir falling from the col between the two 
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summits. The route then followed this 
couloir to gain the col, and finally took the 
skyline ridge to the summit of North-East 
Peak. Photo: Nick Clinch. Right: Two 
distant photos of the southern side of the 
mountain. Opposite page: The view from the 
summit of Masherbrum looking east to 
Gasherbrums 4, 3 and 2 with Hidden Peak in 
the centre. Photo: Nick Clinch. 



much of the progress was made by hoisting 
my body on these two handles, then kick
ing deep footholds to consolidate the 
gains. The rising sun focused cruelly into 
the couloir where not a breath of wind 
stirred to alleviate the heat. Hour after 
hour the rope slowly paid itself out and as 
slowly drew itself in as we gasped slowly 
upwards. Finally, at eleven o'clock I fell 
happily across the crest of the summit 
ridge. George soon joined me and here we 
sat astride our precarious perch munching 
a chocolate bar. Below us the north-west 
face fell sheer away to the Baltoro Glacier, 
while on the other side the south-east face 
swooped down unbroken to Camp 4. The 
cutting wind from the south-west soon 
drove us from the perch , turning us to face 
the final problems of the summit ridge. 

Ahead lay the first rock step which had 
been clearly visible from the camps far 
below. The rock proved to be treacher
ously rotten, but the technical difficulty did 
not seem to be extreme. Leaving cram
pons on, we edged cautiously around to 
the left of the step. Here the bitter wind 
was keeping all the rocks frozen solidly in 
place. Just to give the pitch an authentic 
ring, I succeeded in pounding in one of the 
ice screws which represented the only 
available iron. It worked fine in the rotten 
rock and soon the step was behind us. 
Ahead, the ridge became a knife-edge of 
snow forming a teetery tight-rope to the 

base of the second step. Here a clean-cut 
chimney split the right edge of the rock . 
Even in crampons the rock work went 
pleasantly, except for the hoisting of the 
pack which was too large to fit into the 
narrow groove. On the lee side of this final 
rock step we found a tiny platform just 
large enough for a lunch stop. Nearly an 
hour was spent here in the warm sun be
fore the final pitch was begun. 

An easy rock crack led quickly back to 
the snow of the summit ridge which angled 
gently upward to the summit itself. The 
snow here proved to be ideally firm, 
though the angle dropping away to the 
west encouraged continual belaying to the 
very top. After only a few more rope
lengths, we reached the top of the highest 
of the three separated summit crests at 
3.15 p.m." 
Two days later a second ascent was made 

by Nick Clinch and Captain Jawed Akhter 
Khan, the first native of Pakistan to stand 
atop one of the giants of his homeland. This 
time oxygen was used . The colour photo
graphs taken by both Bell and Clinch on the 
two summit climbs, some with the last rays 
of the setting sun, magnificent plasticity and 
divine clarity to the far reaches of the hori
zon, are without doubt among the finest 
summit pictures ever taken. The descent 
turned out to be much more of an ordeal 
than the climb had been. After a number of 
time-consuming rappels in almost total 

darkness it was not until 7.30 on the morn
ing of July 9 that the two utterly exhausted 
men dragged themselves into Camp 7, more 
than 24 hours after having left it. A remark
able and most successful adventure had 
reached its conclusion. A final quote from 
Willi Unsoeld's account: 
"What remained would be the memory of 
a remarkably experienced and compatible 
group, fortunately enjoying an unusually 
intimate bond of fellowship with one 
another. When such a bond among the 
climbers is coupled with a high degree of 
that peculiar companionship which arises 
between the climber and the peak upon 
which he struggles, then surely there re
mains no higher reward for Himalayan 
climbing to offer." _.. 
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.SPECIAL CENTRESPREAD (P. 30-31) 
Kurt Diemberger's approach to the Everest 
satellite Shartse (see news item on page 10) 
enabled him to take photographs from this inter
esting viewpoint. Lhotse and Lhotse Shar 
dominate the left of the photograph. The snow 
ridge that drops right from Lhotse Shar rises 
to the snow hump of Peak 38 and then leads off 
the photo to Shartse. Everest's East Face looms 
ominously in the background. The steep South 
Face of Lhotse (in shadow) is the objective of 
Riccardo Cassin's expedition later this year. 
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MOUNTAIN INTERVIEW 

FRED BECKEY 
Los Angeles' Miramar Hotel is an un

likely place to find a bunch of climbers. lts 
palm trees, swimming pool, and air of faded 
elegance seem better suited to a salesmen's 
convention than to outdoorsmen. But in 
December, 1973, the American Alpine Club 
held its annual gathering at the Miramar. 
Early in the proceedings, Alex Bertulis and 
I met in the hotel's coffee shop to await the 
arrival of Fred Beckey, who we were to 
interview for Mountain. The place is popu
lar with airline crews killing time between 
flights, and there was a high density of 
svelte, if over-made-up, stewardesses. When 
Fred Beckey strode in, he was in his element. 
Carefully choosing a seat that gave him a 
good view of the action in the lobby, he 
started a non-stop barrage of questions as 
he wolfed down cups of coffee. He wanted 
to know about our latest exploits and plans; 
about rumoured climbs by others; about air 
service in south-east Alaska; and about an 
obscure logging road in the North Cascades. 
In the middle of it all he spotted a striking 
blonde in the lobby. After a moment's hesi
tation he was gone. He returned five minutes 
later, grinning from ear to ear and tucking 
an address into his wallet. "Real cute girl -
name's Cheri." The Beckey reputation as 
woman chaser and information sink had 
checked out in fifteen minutes. 

Fred Beckey began his climbing in the 
Pacific North-West; by the age of sixteen 
he was making first ascents. Three years 
later he and his seventeen-year-old brother, 
Helmy, made the second ascent of Mount 
Waddington. This peak, situated deep in
side the British Columbia Coast Range, had 
already turned back some dozen attempts. 
The brothers were completely on their own, 
and the route they climbed - the Wiessner/ 
House - is comparable to the North Face of 
the Petit Dru. It was a startling success. 

The North Cascades are Fred Beckey's 
home range, where he gained the skills that 
paid off in other areas. These mountains 
are alpine, in terms of glaciers, terrain and 
weather, and, as far as vertical relief is con
cerned, may be compared to the less promi
nent Alpine areas such as the Saas-Fee 
region of Switzerland. When Beckey first 
explored the Cascades, they were a wilder
ness. Time and again he was among the first 
people to penetrate into the dense, brush
choked valleys. Trails, mountain huts, 
villages - there were none of these. Trail
breakers carried everything on their backs, 
and often had to spend a couple of days 
hacking through the brush with machettes. 
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With more than a hundred first ascents 
to his credit, Beckey's influence in the 
Cascades has been enormous. Yet it is his 
climbs in Alaska and Canada that enable 
us to weight his achievements against those 
of his contemporaries, permitting us to say 
that from Mt. Waddington in 1942, until 
the early 1960s, Beckey was at the forefront 
of American mountaineering. At the same 
time it must be admitted that he has not 
won universal approval, and has not always 
been understood. He and his friends have 
been criticized for their routine use of fixed 
ropes, or siege tactics, during much of the 
1950s and early 1960s. Beckey replies to this 
point in the interview. Less defensible is the 
fixed-roping done on two and three-pitch 
rock-climbs in Washington's Tumwater 
Canyon. It is true that this was the style of 
the day in the North-West, and that the 
locals were out of touch with the healthier 
traditions of a Tahquitz Rock; it was never
theless an odd episode. Yet it is a mistake to 
compare Beckey and his North-West con
temporaries with climbers like, say, Royal 
Robbins. Beckey was a mountaineer, the 
southern Californians were rock-climbers. 
Never one to fiddle about on a 5.9 move, 
Beckey was interested in getting up, and he 
adopted the pragmatic European approach 
of a hasty piton. 

In part, Beckey maintained his pre
eminent position by means of sheer staying 
power. While others came and went, he 
stuck to his vocation. Indeed, the sheer 
volume of his output tends to dull the mind. 
Yet there is more to it than longevity or 
number of routes. Several of the finest 
climbs of the decade fell to Beckey, and he 
made strong attempts on routes that eluded 
him, among them the North Face of Mount 
Robson. For a couple of seasons, North
West climbers such as Pete Schoening and 
Ed Cooper were his equals, while Teton 
climbers like Leigh Ortenburger and Barry 
Corbet also matched him. But the fact 
remains that it was Beckey who was out 
there putting up the routes. Other American 
climbers of the day tended to specialize on 
one or two areas. Beckey was different. He 
has pioneered in just about every mountain 
range in the country; an area without a 
Beckey route is scarcely worth bothering 
about. But when he zeros in, he is exhau
stive. In Canada's Bugaboos and Ramparts, 
for example, there is hardly a major peak 
where he hasn't established a route. 

Now in his fifty-third year, Beckey con
tinues his phenomenal output of a couple 

of dozen new climbs a year - and these are 
mountain climbs, not climbs on the local 
crags. Although still amazingly tough and 
resilient, Beckey naturally no longer opera
tes at the best standards of the day; and 
this is another source of misunderstanding. 
It is hard for a present-day climber to 
equate this searcher after ·obscure new 
routes with the hardman of the 1950s. That 
they are one and the same person is part of 
the Beckey enigma. 

Although the interview lasted several 
hours, we never managed to talk about 
climbs put up since 1961. In this era there 
were winter climbs in Canada, the North
East Buttress of Mount Sleese (perhaps his 
finest Cascades climb), the Yosemite-like 
Tehipite Dome, a host of climbs on 
Squamish Chief, and many more. But time 
slipped by, and halfway through the discus
sion Bertulis had to leave for Seattle. Beckey 
was eager to go to Chouinard 's place in 
Ventura, for another round of slides and 
climbing gossip. Unwilling to lose the 
opportunity, I carried the tape-recorder 
down to his car. 

As we sped along the Pacific Coast High
way, Beckey was again in his element: the 
dishevelled and dented car, the speeding 
along past gas stations and fast-food joints, 
the urge to be in the right place at the right 
time. How often had the scene been re
peated in the last thirty years? 

Chris Jones 

Mountain: How did you first manage to get 
out to the mountains? 

Beckey: The first climbing exposure l had 
was in the Olympic Mts., with the Scouts, 
during a two or three-week summer camp. 
Summer camp is a kind of nursery where 
parents get rid of their kids, but on this one 
they had quite a comprehensive hiking pro
gramme, and they did a few climbs. Some
times we even roped up. Climbing appealed 
to me right away. I seemed to do as well as 
the average guy, and it just seemed to turn 
me on. I had found an activity which to me 
was an art - something I could do that was 
both creative and just plain enjoyable. I met 
various people on the Scouting trips, and 
gradually made friends . Eventually, instead 
of going on regimented trips led by older 
persons, we decided to get together and do 
our own thing, learn something about it, 
have more fun and tell our own jokes. 

You followed an interesting sequence in those 
early years. Having seen the Southern Pickets 
from Despair, you went there the following 



ls it justifiable to put a bolt in when you are 
breaking your vow? I think it is. What's so 
terrible. You have to make 19 rappels on 
lousy pitons and you know it's all possible 
with one or two bolts. 

year, and the year after that you penetrated 
the area even deeper, and went to the Twin 
Spires with Helmy and Louis Graham. 

That trip Helmy and I made to the Pickets in 
1940 was one of the roughest. We traversed 
the Pickets, just the two of us. I think we 
were very bold doing our first major climbs 
in desperate country. We were taking chan
ces on really bad rock, with broken 'street
cars' of ice hanging above us, and the 
glaciers were heavily crevassed. I gained a 
lot of confidence on that trip. 

Did you ever worry about the consequences 
of being so heavily committed? 

I tend to think that at the time we had an 
aura of braveness, or maybe we just lacked 
fear, but in any case we didn't think about 
it as much as we would now. I realized that 
had we been seriously hurt it was unlikely 
that anyone would get to us in time. There 
weren't many people around with the 
resources to go out and look for you, and 
of course search planes were non-existent. 
But we became good at making our own 
preparations, and fending for ourselves. If 
it stormed for three days, you got soaking 
wet, but you knew you could survive. The 
North Cascades are 'alpine', more so than 
any other peaks below the 49th parallel. 
You have rotten rock to deal with, and 
plenty of snow and ice; also, perhaps most 
important of all, in the North Cascades it 
is necessary to do traverses, climb the peak, 
and then descend the backside you've never 
seen before. You soon begin to learn what 
you can do and what you can't do. I com
bined experience like this with a lot of 
reading about different areas. 

On those 1011g drives, I knew a whole bag of 
tricks to stay awake. Find some rock and roll 
on the car radio, take your shoes and socks 
off, and then there's the sensation of your 
bare feet on the pedals. Best of all, stick your 
head out of the window. 

In the summer of 1942, being still too young 
to join the Armed Forces, you and your 
brother made the second ascent of Wadding
ton. Did you know at the time where the 
Wiessner/ House Route went? 

Yes, I did some careful research: I read 
everything, and took notes on everything. 
We didn't do the variant at the top with the 
idea of doing a certain part differently so 
we could say we did it. No way - we wanted 
to repeat the route. We just did a 'discre
tionary' on the upper 500ft. We bivouacked 
on the summit an hour or two before dark, 
rather than take a chance on rapelling part 
way down and getting a lousy ledge. We 
were worried about the couloirs as well. 
The most dangerous part is the major cou
loir between the summit and the Tusk. This 
is the place where the rock falls . There was 
a huge channel in the middle of the gully, 
which obviously meant things had been 
coming down it, so when we got to the top 
we decided to take our time and spend the 
whole of the next day going down, aiming 
to hit that gully in the evening when it was 
cool. 

Did that pay off? 

Partly, but Helmy got hit by a rock. About 
500ft. above where the gully meets the 
'schrund, we traversed across and sat for a 
number of hours, waiting for the tempera
ture to go down in the evening. The idea 
was to get down the last part just before 
dark. So we waited. It would have been fine, 
except that we left it a bit late, and it was 
dark by the time we were in the gully. We 
were climbing down backwards when we 

You are far braver in the wi11ter planning a 
route than you are the night before the climb. 
One of the biggest problems is breaki11g the 
magic bond, getti11g yourself committed. The 
decision to go ahead and do it is the hardest 
decision of all. 

heard this racket up above and the goddam 
rocks were coming. We couldn't see them, 
and we thought: "Oh my God, here they 
come!" One rock hit my brother on the 
knee and gave him a gash. It was bad 
enough because it actually chipped the bone 
and there was a lot of blood. We decided 
not to fool around climbing down that 
night, so we pulled off to the side and spent 
the night there, patching up the cut and so 
forth. We went down early in the morning 
and had no rock-fall. 

Any problems getting out after the injury? 

No, he managed - nothing was broken. I 
think he even managed to carry his share. 
We had trouble, but I can't remember how 
much. He certainly had some pain. 

in 1943 you joined the U.S. Army 

I was in the Training Corps with a lot of 
other climbers. Most of the time I was 
writing up catalogues and mountain war
fare manuals. I spent about a month on 
Mount Rainier, teaching troops about ice
climbing and crevasse rescue, and I had 
another two or three months stint in 
Michigan on snowshoes. Incredible! I met 
climbers like Raffi Bedayn and Dave 
Brower in this group. 

Your first major project after the war was 
the trip to the Devils Thumb area. After 
climbing Kate's Needle you then tackled the 
Thumb itself Didn't you have bad weather 
on this? 

It was a really bad summer: one time we sat 
around for two weeks, waiting for a break. 
It began to seem like we were never going 
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to get up this thing. We didn't have any 
fixed rope. We had to cut steps all the way 
back to camp each time, as the ice was melt
ing out. The third attempt really moved on 
the thing, but we were stopped by an over
hanging gendarme. It was a beautiful piece 
of rock, but we had to use aid. That was the 
crux. Then, when we reached the summit 
ridge, things blackened up and chased us 
off. 

But you were successful in the end. 

Finally, yes, but we thought we would have 
to scotch the whole thing and get out. We 
were running out of time and food, and we 
had a date - the boat only came once a 
week. On the morning it broke clear, we 
were preparing to leave. There wasn't a 
cloud in the sky for the first time on the 
whole trip. We had a discussion; someone 
wasn't too keen, because he thought we 
would miss the boat, but we decided to go 
to it, and actually we managed it quite 
easily. Then we went back to camp, packed 
our things, and took off the next day. We 
hiked about twenty-four miles that day, and 
that's one hell of a long hike. We went all 
the way down the Flood Glacier, and then 
all the way to the beach on the Stikine 
River. We threw our skis away - just 
dumped them over the top of the glacier -
and went down the steep grass slope. We 
had to swim the river, and then there were 
two miles of very bad brush, but we still 
made it all in one day. We got down just in 
time to catch the boat. 

When I made the trip with Mather, Davis 
and Kor, we couldn't make it to the Flood 
Channel. I guess I was in better shape in the 
early days. 

In the early 'fifties you did much less climb
ing, confining yourself to local crags. Did this 
indicate a lessening of interest ? 

Certainly not, I was forcibly localized. I was 
working full time as a display advertising 
salesman in Seattle and didn't have a vaca
tion for three or four summers in a row. 

I think you also told me you had quite a lot 
of love affairs at this time. 

Yes, there were a few of those. You get in
volved with somebody and follow it up 
temporarily, but this doesn't disintegrate 
your interest, it simply mitigates it. You 
just don't spend every weekend climbing. 
For a couple of years I was pretty well in
volved. I didn't climb for a month maybe. 
But there were good weekends during those 
years - mad dashes to the mountains. In 
Seattle, we used to plan to leave on a 
trip on a Friday night, and not worry how 
late we got back at the end of the weekend, 
as long as it was in time for work. I some
times wonder how we did it, keeping up 
those night hikes at both ends - in on Friday 
night, out on Sunday. They were incredibly 
tough, but the drive home was the worst. 
When we climbed the South Face of Cut
throat in a weekend from Seattle, we did 
the climb, hiked back over Twist Pass on 
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the east side, and then had a six-hour drive 
home in an old 1947 Ford. The big question 
was always how long we could stay awake. 
I had to do all the driving, making it home 
at about 4.0 in the morning, just in time for 
a quick shave, a change of clothes, and 
maybe a shower. 

And you never fell asleep at the wheel? 

Never did, but Jesus I had some close calls. 
I knew a whole bag of tricks for making 
myself stay awake, all sorts of self-inflicted 
tortures. One of the best was to make the 
car terribly cold, roll my sleeve up and hang 
my arm out of the window till I couldn't 
stand it any more. For about half an hour 
you feel really great. Then you find some 
rock 'n' roll on the car radio, take your 
shoes off - or better yet, take your socks off 
- and then there's the sensation of your bare 
feet on the pedals. You need a continual 
series of things. Best of all, stick your head 
out of the window. It really works at fifty 
miles an hour. That's good for a couple of 
hours. 
In 1954 you broke away from Seattle and 
went to McKinley, where you made the first 
ascent of the North-West Buttress. Can you 
tell us about that? 

Ours was only the third route on the moun
tain as I recall - the Thayer was done in the 
same year. The whole trip took thirty-two 
days: we went by ski-plane to a lake eight
een miles in, did the climb (which was pretty 
hard), and hiked all the way out. 

And in the same summer you did Deborah 
and Hunter? 

Deborah and Hunter were very magnetic 
peaks, as far as I was concerned. During 
the McKinley trip I talked to the other 
guys, and it seemed like only Meybohm 
really wanted to stay and do some more 
climbing. He was the only one who was 
mentally prepared and really wanted to en
gage himself. In fact, Deborah was proba
bly the best part of the summer. The ice
climbing was quite tricky. Remember, we 
only had flexible crampons. Heinrich Harrer 
had a good pair of stiff double boots. I was 
still using U.S. Army Korean boots, but I'd 
had good, thick lug soles put on them, 
which made a vast improvement for cram
pon work. The ice ridge was difficult going, 
and terribly corniced. We spent all day on 
that ridge, roughly half a mile of it, and 
gained only 500ft. We cut steps all the way 
and reached the summit just about sunrise. 
We descended the same ridge and we were 
pretty well exhausted when we reached high 
camp, after twenty-five hours of continual 
effort and strain on the nerves. But the 
weather was fantastic and, believe it or not, 
the whole thing came off in about four days. 

The next year you went on the International 
Himalayan Expedition to Lhotse. Why was 
this a post-monsoon trip? Couldn't Dyhren
furth get permission for the pre-monsoon 
season ? 
That's what he said - that we should go then 

rather than not go. I read the account of the 
1971 Dyhrenfurth expedition to the South
West Face of Everest in Mountain 17, and I 
think the problems and tribulations of that 
trip mirrored the problems we incurred. It 
seems strange that so many of the things 
that happened on our trip should have been 
carried over. 

What exactly did happen ? 

Well , we didn't make the summit for a 
start. With the wind and the cold it was 
impossible to set foot on the upper slopes. 

Wasn't someone left in a high camp in bad 
shape ? 

O.K. , that was Spirig. We'd stayed in Camp 
5 at a little over 24,500ft., and the next 
morning we tried to move up, but the tracks 
were all blown in. The conditions were 
abominable. We spent three or four hours 
digging our way upward through the snow, 
getting colder and colder. Finally we had 
to abandon it and turn around. Just as 
we got back to the tent, the weight of the 
snow broke one of the tent poles. The night 
spent in that tent was a pretty unrewarding 
experience. Spirig was affected in some way: 
I don't know what it was, it may have been 
oxygen starvation, or it may have been 
psychological. We left the camp in the 
morning, accompanied by two Sherpas, and 
on the way down it became apparent that 
Spirig was having an awful time, but we 
managed to get him down to the next camp. 
We didn't have any sleeping bags - they'd 
been left either below, or up above. I can't 
remember which, or why. The Sherpas 
decided to go on down. They didn't have 
any sleeping bags either. It seemed a pretty 
untenable situation : I didn't know whether 
to stay in the tent or go down and get help. 
I didn't want to take a chance on getting 
Spirig down any further, so I decided to 
go down and get help. I don't think there 
was a question of personal survival in
volved : I felt it best to get help. On the way 
down, the others saw me coming, and those 
in Camps 2 and 3 went up in the morning 
to get Spirig. There was some criticism be
cause he had spent the night alone. What 
I could have done for him other than help 
to keep him warm, I don' t know. 

Morale, perhaps? 

Morale, sure. It might have helped. 

Was the expedition terminated after that ? 

Lhotse was abandoned, and no one seemed 
interested in doing anything else. I suppose 
this is typical of the aftermath of an expedi
tion, but I wanted to do some climbing on 
some of the lesser peaks. George Bell, Dick 
McGowan and I hiked to Arna Dablam, 
rather naively thinking we could climb it. 
We did get on to the West Ridge, but I 
could see that neither of the others had their 
heart in it, and we had no logistical support 
from Dyhrenfurth. He really let us down 
on that part of it. He said: if you want to do 
something, go ahead, good luck, take what 
food you need; then he turned his back and 



walked away. So we gave up altogether on 
Arna Dablam. We did do one smaller peak, 
called Langcha, on the other side of the 
valley; it was about 21,500ft. high, and a 
good climb. 

In 1957 you pioneered the first route on 
Squamish Chief How did you find out about 
it in the first place ? 

There is a road up to the Garibaldi Ski 
Area. I had driven up there and up to the 
Cascades, just looking around valleys, 
hoping there might be a big wall. Ira Spring 
had an agreement with Canadian Club 
whisky to do an advertisement, so we set 
something up near there, and it was on that 
particular trip that I really noticed the Chief. 
It dawned on me that we were running out 
of weekend climbs in the Cascades, so next 
morning I got together with Hank Mather 
and we agreed to do one of the buttresses. 
We had angle pitons by this time, and we 
had our bolt technique pretty well down 
too. We did this beautiful buttress and 
called it Squamish Buttress. Cooper did his 
Grand Wall climb at least a year later. Ours 
was the first big-wall climb done there, and 
it was a more classic route than Cooper's. 

In 1959 you went to the Bugaboos with Hank 
Mather, and climbed the East Face of Snow
patch Spire. Would you say this was one of 
your better climbs? 

In some ways it was more committing than 
anything I'd been involved with before. We 
were well prepared, though - we'd been 
making plans for approximately five months 
- and time wasn't a big problem, as we had 
two or three weeks loose. It has been said 
that we fixed the route, but I want the 
record straight: we only fixed four ropes. 
I think that is very significant. On the ma
jority of the routes in the Valley, even on 
the Salathe Wall, didn't they fix four or 
five ropes? Even today, the first five or six 
pitches are being fixed on a number of new 
routes. The guys go back for water, and 
they have a little rest. I'm not criticizing 
this at all - we did the same thing on Snow
patch, and I don't consider it at all 'fixed' . 
We were very committed and, unlike today, 
we had only soft steel pegs and home-made 
angles, and that slowed us up a bit. 

But on Mount Baring in the North Cascades, 
in 1960, you used fixed ropes on the entire 
climb. 

We were doing Baring on a weekend basis, 
since we didn't want to spend our two-week 
summer vacation doing one peak. It was 
the logical thing to do. Baring is fairly close 
to the road, and I still defend what we did. 
We could not have done this climb, or any 
climb like it, without putting fixed ropes in 
key places. Anyway, we didn't string the 
whole climb. On the third weekend we got 
to within 300ft. of the summit, and suddenly 
ran out of cracks. We spent almost all day 
getting one bolt in. I had to go back to 
work, but Cooper and Clauch decided to 
hang around for another day. They mana-

ged to place one of my chromoly pegs 
somewhere above the bolt; that got them 
going and they made it. I can't blame them 
for going on without me; I did more than 
my share, and I feel I made the climb. 

Many ofyour new routes have required a fair 
amount of bolting. Do you think there is an 
ethical limit to the number of bolts that 
should be used on a climb ? 

Yes, definitely, or else you can destroy the 
challenge. Also you are setting a terrible 
precedent. The first thing you know, 
people start charting the bolt routes; then 
the press get a hold of it and say it's the 
greatest thing that's ever been done, and 
they find some statistics to justify it. In the 
Valley, if a climb involves over 200ft. of 
bolting, then it probably shouldn't be done. 
This seems to be the general consensus. I 
have been on climbs where they say I used 
too many bolts, but it depends on what your 
standards are, where you are, and what the 
local thought is. I once did a terrific desert 
tower, with an embarrassingly bad bolt 
ratio. From what I remember we put in 
twenty-five to thirty bolts and only four or 
five pitons, but it was the only way to do 
it - there were actually no cracks. So the 
question really is whether you should or 
should not do the climb. I know of other 
desert climbs that I haven't done - in 
particular a fantastic 500ft. spire, a huge 
shaft, which looks like bolts all the way, 
so I'm not interested. I definitely feel there 
is a limit, but, as in everything else, having 
a limit means that somebody has to assume 
the authority to declare it as such. The 
resident climbers in the Valley more or less 
decide what the standards should be. When 
Cooper came there with his route on the 
Dihedral and fixed ropes, this was against 
the established ethics; but were the resi
dents right in being critical, just because it 
didn' t fit in with their ethics? Who does have 
the right to decide other people's standards? 
If someone today wants to go up and fix the 
Nose, I guess they have the right to do it, 
so long as it doesn't interfere with other 
climbers. They may get scoffed at, and 
social pressures may make them change 
their minds, but I think they should have the 
right to do it. Bolting, though, is a different 
matter. It should only be done where it is 
absolutely necessary. 

Some people claim that bolts are never 
justified. 

This goes back to the old British tradition 
of the early 1900s, when pitons were not 
justifiable. But what is justifiable? You can 
go on forever about this. Sometimes you all 
agree that on no account will any bolts be 
used on a climb; then, at the last moment, 
just below the summit on the nineteenth 
pitch, you find that the only thing that will 
get you to the top is a bolt - and you know 
that you had it secretly in your rucksack 
all the time. Is it justifiable to put that bolt 
in? I think it is. What's so terrible? You've 

got to make nineteen rappels on lousy 
pitons, and you know its all possible with 
one or two bolts . 

In 1961 you did the North Face of Edith 
Cavel/, with Yvon Chouinard and Dan 
Doody. That was certainly a classical alpine 
ascent. 

Cavell was a terrific climb. I was very happy 
we did it, and very happy we got off it. We 
were pretty scared by rock-fall. From what 
I can gather, nobody who has done the 
climb since has been bothered by rock-fall 
the way we were. Perhaps we were just un
fortunate . Rocks smacked on to a karabiner 
between the leader and the second, and 
were continually smashing close to the rope. 
It was fairly warm, so a lot of stuff was 
coming off. 

Was that the first big, mixed face-climb to 
be done in Canada? 

I suppose so. It's 3,800ft. high, and I can't 
think of anything as major done before that 
time. I was never as crazy about the Rockies 
as I was about mountains of more crystal
line rock . Chouinard was the one who gave 
me the sales pitch on Cavell. He thought, 
very correctly, that here was a terrific climb 
to be done, close to the road. Let's face it -
how many rocks can you find in the Alps 
that close to the road? Just zero. 

To what extent, and in what way, did ad
vances in a/pinism in Europe assist you in 
maintaining you position in the forefront of 
American alpinism? 

They helped a lot : interchanges of ideas, 
discussions on bettering equipment and 
techniques - I think these are things which 
definitely help a person break horizons. If 
nothing else, new information expands your 
sense of limits, and your own ideas of what 
you want to do. It sometimes encourages 
you to do a climb you might not have 
thought justifiable. Europe is where the real 
breakthroughs in technical alpine climbing 
occur, and seeing this, something happens. 
You have to discover a willingness in your
self to break the threshold of your security 
guard. You are far braver in the winter 
planning a route than you are the night 
before the climb. One of the biggest prob
lems is that of breaking the magic bond, 
getting yourself committed. The decision 
to go ahead and do it is the hardest decision 
of all. The next hardest is to keep going 
on the first few pitches to the point where 
you are pretty well committed. Once you 
decide that you can totally involve yourself 
with this new environment, you somehow 
break that mysterious bond. You involve 
yourself to a point where you lose your 
fears - fears you probably should have. 
When you see some of the daring things 
that are done in Europe, especially in winter, 
you realize that there are people undergo
ing experiences similar to your own, and 
most of them are getting through. It makes 
you feel that your experience is not really 
so unique after all. 
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The climbing fanatic is a figure familiar 
to us all, but his counterpart, the climbing 
fantasist, is not so well known. The fanatic 
not only climbs: he eats, drinks and sleeps 
climbing. The fantasist is similarly inclined, 
but with one small difference - he doesn't 
actually climb. We know that the fanatic 
has an important part to play in mountain
eering, in helping to press back the limits 
of human whatever, but we deceive our
selves if we think the fantasist can be 
safely ignored. The climbing world could 
not exist without the presence of both. 

The conditions, like the words, are easily 
confused, but closer observation soon 
reveals the correct diagnosis . As a young 
and naive initiate into a particular climbing 
circle, I was much struck by its leading 
personality, who I'll call 'K.O.'. K.O. was a 
sort of guru, who regularly held forth on 
climbs he had done in distant regions of the 
world and climbs he was going to do, 
usually in even more distant regions. There 
was little this guy hadn't done; what there 
was, he was about to do soon. 

He was equally well versed on the 
British climbing scene, always ready to 
inform you whether Cemetery Gates was 
harder than Cenotaph Corner, or vice versa. 
When rain forced our party down to sunny 
Tremadoc, he would gravely decline to 
come, muttering that there were one or two 
climbs on Cloggy that had so far escaped 
his attention. As a novice, I was overawed 
by his easy familiarity with climbs the very 
mention of which made my fingertips sweat. 

The first suggestions of doubt came when 
some of us actually saw K.O. in action on 
Sin at Stoney Middleton. (Not that we were 
a critical audience, and we certainly thought 
Sin was quite something then, especially if 
you had the old guide which listed it as 
XS.) Somehow, K.O. managed to get a 

Do you feel that the necessity for total com
mitment is itself a motive for climbing? 

Climbing is a freelance sport: it is not con
trolled by anybody, and it does not depend 
on a specific motive. One of the reasons we 
climb is that we object to rules. We are 
rather independent minded. We want to 
get away from the civilized aspects of mak
ing a living - away from the control of the 
pay-check, the control of the company, the 
control of the highway code. Climbing is a 
freedom of movement, without rules. 
Wasn't it Aristotle who said something to 
the effect that "a man alone is in the greatest 
position a man can be in"? This is why 
people climb. It involves you in situations 
which in our civilized world may seem 
somewhat artificial. It relates more to the 
condition of our ancestors, who wer~ con
tinually fighting for their lives, not only 
against the elements, but also against other 
tribes. Men lived in a perpetual hunt for 
food. And we no longer live in a situation 
in which a man has to protect a woman, 
physically that is. So in many ways climbing 
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knee stuck in each parallel crack; then, with 
his head sunk down on to his chest, he 
grappled with both arms at the rock above. 
In this remarkable climbing pose, he 
crawled vertically upwards for some twenty 
feet, at which point he was faced with the 
problem of extrication - not so much from 
the crux, as from himself. Balling himself 
up into a round, quivering woollen blob, he 
emitted a low grunt and then slowly and 

THE ASCENT OF 
MAN MADE 

by Sam Whimster 

painfully unwound to his full height. This 
performance at once divided the onlookers 
into two schools; those who thought he 
couldn't climb, and those who thought he 
was endowed with an incredible muscular 
technique. 

The arguments were partly resolved when 
K.O. revealed to his friends the shocking 
news that over the weekend he had nearly 
strangled himself while jumaring up an 
apple tree at the bottom of his garden. 
Apparently he had cocooned himself in so 
many ropes and harnesses that the whole 
show had jammed solid a tantalizing foot 
or two above the ground. Fortunately the 
local fire brigade got to him and cut him 
out, just before he reached the last stages of 
asphyxiation. 

Soon after this episode, K.O. disap
peared. I think he realized the game was up, 
his cover blown, for his fickle audience 
were now as free with their jibes as they had 
been before with their admiration. Where 
he went, I don' t know - he simply vanished, 

may be a replacement for aspects of life that 
have been lost. 

But you have yourself suggested that there 
should be certain controls and rules in 
climbing. 

It doesn't need those kinds of rules! There 
are so many people involved in climbing 
now that there is a danger that it will be
come a mass sport and go out of control. It 
may go in a competitive direction, and that 
could be bad for climbing as a sport, and 
bad for the environment. Perhaps some
thing like the social pressure method of the 
Valley would be enough - persuading 
people to adhere to certain restraints, in
stead of damaging the area and spoiling it 
for somebody else. 

So really you are advocating a self-policing 
arrangement, whereby we try not to mess up 
our own house. 

No matter what arrangements are made, 
there is bound to be a major conflict, be
cause, as I said before, climbers are anta
gonized by rules. They are not usually 

and nobody seemed particularly to care. 
Some said he had gone East to meditate on 
the mountain grasses of Kathmandu, 
though I think for somebody in his condi
tion that could have proved extremely 
dangerous. 

However, I have my own theory about 
what became of him. Shortly before K.O. 
left, a friend of mine visited his house and 
reported that he had a whole room devoted 
solely to climbing. As you entered the door, 
you were confronted by a fully equipped 
dummy climber - in crampons, boots, 
overtrousers, harness and slings, jumars, 
krabs and pegs, duvet, goggles and helmet -
pinned to the opposite wall. My friend 
reckoned that K.O. had gone completely 
climbing mad, a condition in which the 
fantasies soar unhampered by considera
tions of mundane fact. 

But in my opinion he failed to see that 
K.O. was simply taking climbing to its 
logical extreme. The dormant climber 
pinned to the wall was not merely a means 
of replacing a dangerous reality with a 
richer world of fantasy, it was actually a 
concept of genius. For K.O. was clearly 
engaged in the construction of the first 
climbing android - an insensate hulk that 
would climb anything, under any condi
tions. It was the physical realization of the 
hidden side of his personality. K.O. could 
thereby at last become O.K. All he had to 
do was tie on securely and pay out the rope. 

So, when you're next on the hill and a 
leader with unseeing gaze and clockwork 
rhythm comes storming past, dragging a 
little bloke swamped in four or five old 
woollen sweaters, you'll know that you've 
just met, however fleetingly, the greatest 
climbing genius of the century : the man 
who wouldn't stand for anything less than 
concrete fantasy . .6. 

politically orientated, and they can be just 
plain anti-social. They want peace in the 
mountains. They want to be left alone to 
do their own thing, to refresh themselves 
and rejuvenate the spirit. But, with multi
plying numbers, everybody may miss out. 

You've climbed in many different places over 
the years. What was the impetus for this 
headlong rush across the continent, this 
desire to climb in maybe eight different areas 
in any one season ? 

I never planned it that way in advance - it's 
probably my peculiar type of madness. I 
have this one problem: mountains are very 
magnetic. I get an impulse to do climbs that 
I hadn't thought about at the beginning of 
the season, and unfortunately they usually 
span large geographical areas. A change of 
environment is good for you, just as a 
change of climbing partner is good for you, 
and the two usually go together. The only 
problem is that you lose a lot of time driving 
and hiking in and out. .6. 



Three recent climbing memoirs 
by great European Alpinists: 

THE GERMAN 

ANDERL HECKMAIR 
'MY LIFE AS A MOUNTAINEER' £4·50 

Just published 
THE ITALIAN 

WALTER BONATTI 
'THE GREAT DAYS' £3·80 

"Bonatti is undoubtedly the most outstanding moun
taineer of the postwar period and is amongst the great 
climbers of all time" - Chris Bonington (The Times) 
"Admirable ... an important book" - Ken Wilson 

(Mountain) 

THE FRENCH 

PIERRE MAZEAUD 
'NAKED BEFORE THE MOUNTAIN' £3·50 

"He is so deeply committed that it would be difficult 
for him to write a book where his stubborn, argumenta
tive, yet in many ways likeable, personality did not 
spring out of the pages and grab you" - Ian McNaught 

Davis (Mountain) 

All well illustrated with black & 

white photographs & translated by 
GEOFFREY SUTTON 

Other Gol/ancz climbers: 

CHRIS BONINGTON 
'I CHOSE TO CLIMB' £3·80 

'THE NEXT HORIZON' £3·80 

JOE BROWN 
'THE HARD YEARS' £3· 10 

TOM PATEY 
'ONE MAN'S MOUNTAINS' £3·00 

LIONEL TERRAY 
'CONQUISTADORS OF THE USELESS' £4·50 

MICHAEL WARD 
'IN THIS SHORT SPAN' £3 ·75 

Obtainable from most bookshops or, in case of 
difficulty, direct from the publishers 

GOLLANCZ 
14 Henrietta Street London WC2E 8QJ England 

Ten1 YS. 

ON II I POTENT 
Dotted lines 
indicate the 

dimensions of a 
conventional 

triangular tent. 

There's more room in an Omnipotent-the best tent 
in the world. Learn more of this remarkable shelter: 
write for a free 16 page illustrated booklet. 

EARLY WINTERS, LTD. 
300-H Queen Anne Avenue N. • Seatt le, Wash ington 98109 • U .S.A . 

Sherpa Millet Rucksacks 

Recommended by Walter Bonatti , 
Rene Desmaison, Reinhold Messner. 

Compagnie des Guides and E.N.S.A. in Chamonix 
Supplied to 123 world-wide expeditions. 

Available from all good mountaineering shops. 

sAcs tt1~1 11111111L 1L 111111c11r 
Boite Postale 109, 74 ANNECY le, France 

37 



Further thoughts on the 
Cerro Torre problem 

The events which took place during those 
seven crucial days in 1959, when Cesare 
Maestri and Toni Egger were engaged in 
their life-and-death struggle with Cerro 
Torre, are shrouded in mystery. Did the two 
climbers reach the summit, as was claimed. 
How exactly did they spend their time on the 
mountain. Only two facts are absolutely irre
futable: firstly, the men were on the mountain 
during the period from January 28 to Febru
ary 3, and must have been doing something; 
and secondly, Egger died ... somehow . .. 
somewhere ... some time. 

Literature published on the subject in 
English has not been exactly copious. The 
last edition of Mountain Craft (No. 81 , 
Autumn 1968) contained an article on the 
climb, written by Maestri; this was not 
translated directly from the Italian, but from 
an article in French which appeared in La 
Montagne, and it was generally criticized for 
being 'woolly' and lacking in detail. It made 
exciting reading for those unaccustomed to 
the type of presentation and degree of detail 
usually expected of mountaineering articles, 
but expert climbers were unable to glean 
from it any real way of assessing whether or 
not the summit had been reached. Ex
perience of Patagonia accumulated in sub
sequent years made Maestri's claims seem 
more and more far-fetched. The Mountain 
Craft article provided a most unsatisfactory 
account of certain features of the climb: 
how, for example, were the huge summit 
cornices overcome? The account reads: 
' ... a series of couloirs led, diabolically, 
directly towards the centre of the huge over
hangs, and we climbed quickly up to a ledge 
for our third bivouac'. Then, after the bi
vouac, the climbers 'attacked the summit 
wall'. What had happened to the over
hangs? They had not presumably disap
peared overnight, for during the descent 
Maestri 'climbed down over them without 
the least bit of emotion and without the 
slightest trace of disgust or fear'. Under
standably, this lack of consistency in the 
account, almost amounting to a contradic
tion, caused questions to be asked which 
were never really answered. 

When Maestri granted an interview to a 
group of British climbers in 1972 (see 
Mountain 23), hopes were raised that some 
of the doubts would be resolved, b~t this 
was not the case. In fact, Maestri refused to 
discuss the 1959 climb in detail, arguing that 
he could not remember events of so long 
ago, and insisting that anyone interested 
should go back to the accounts written at 
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Alan Heppenstall examines new 
material on the 1959 Cerro 
Torre Expedition which adds 
further detail to the debate 
surrounding this controversial 
climb. 

Egger: Preferred a rapid push. 

Fava: Retreated alone from the col. 

the time, since only these could be relied 
upon for accuracy. 

It seemed that, for English-speaking clim
bers at least, an impasse had been reached : 
Maestri himself refused to co-operate, and 
the only account of the climb available in 
English was too vague and imprecise to be 
taken seriously. Clearly, if Maestri's claims 
were to be verified, there was no alternative 
but to follow up his suggestion and make a 
search of the relevant Italian literature, in 
the hope that the material was still existent. 
And indeed it was : not only did it prove 
possible to unearth a copy of Maestri's 
original article - the one that was translated 
into French and then again into English -
but a number of other articles published at 
the same time were also resurrected. A copy 
was obtained of the S.A.T. (Societa Alpinisti 
Tridentini) Bulletin for March/April 1959, 
which contained articles by Maestri and 
Fava, an obituary to Egger, and further 
notes on the Cerro Torre climb. Still more 
interesting, there came to light a complete 
route description of the 1959 climb, never 
published in English. This material, to
gether with newly available photographs 
and diagrams, called for a fresh look to be 
made at the Maestri/Egger venture. 

It should be emphasized that the com
ments which follow do not imply any criti
cism of the translator of the original 
Mountain Craft article*. Any text which is 
translated twice must lose a certain amount 
of accuracy, and it is impossible to say 
whether mistakes crept in during translation 
from Italian into French, or from French 
into English. Nevertheless, a direct com
parison of the Mountain Craft article with 
the Italian original does reveal some in
teresting and possibly significant discre
pancies. 

Maestri's 1959 Article 
On the question of the build-up of sup

plies, the original article mentions that a 
cache of food and equipment was left at the 
top of the initial 1,200ft. diedre, and that it 
was here that the fixed ropes terminated. 
For some reason this point was lost in the 
English account. Another small correction 
on the question of gear: according to the 
Mountain Craft article, the hundred pitons 
left at the foot of the face and covered by 
snow during the storm were not found; in 
fact, they were! If they had not been, it 
seems doubtful that the climb could have 
progressed any further. 

Then there is the matter of the naming of 
•Peter Crew 
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the North Col, which proved such a knotty 
point when Maestri was being interviewed. 
On their earlier attempt, Bonatti and Mauri 
had named the South-West Col 'The Col of 
Hope', and Maestri's subsequent naming of 
the North Col as 'The Col of Conquest' had 
appeared as an oblique form of one-upman
ship. Here, too, comparison of the two 
articles is interesting. During the 1972 
interview, Maestri claimed that he could 
not remember how he had worded the 
original article, but said that his way of 
putting it now would be that hope was the 
weapon of the poor and desire the weapon 
of weaklings. Surprisingly, his view has re
mained entirely consistent over the years, 
for the original article, translated literally, 
reads: " ... in the mountains there is no 
such thing as hope, only the will to conquer. 
Hope is the weapon of the poor." In the 
English version, however, the closing re
mark was rendered as "hope is the weapon 
of weaklings". At the time this was widely 
construed as a scornful dig at Bonatti and 
Mauri. Critics of Maestri will no doubt 
argue that the mistranslation of one word 
does not in the least affect the issue of 
whether the remark was intended as a snub 
against Bonatti and Mauri or not. This may 
be true; one is nevertheless left wondering 
whether a comment about the state of 

Above: Cerro Torre dominating its surround
ing satellite peaks - a photo that shows how 
the top section of the peak becomes encrusted 
with ice. Right: A closer view with the North 
Face in profile on the right. Photos: Mick 
Burke. 
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Bonatti's bank balance is entirely appro
priate in this context. 

Major Discrepancies 
The account of the climb from the Col 

of Conquest to the summit, and the sub
sequent descent, merits some attention, 
since this was the part of the enterprise 
about which most doubts have been raised. 
As regards snow conditions, there are no 
significant differences between the two arti
cles; the ice did not in fact "crack and 
break" and "large pieces" did not "fall off"; 
in fact, it "gave cracking noises" as it settled 
under the weight of the climbers, and "split 
into large segments". Nor did the ice begin 
to melt and break away towards evening -
actually the climbers "began to encounter 
thicker patches of ice", making protection 
better. Elsewhere, Maestri points out that 
the temperature was below freezing all day. 

What of the summit overhangs, about 
which so many questions were asked? The 
crucial passages in the English article, which 
fail to explain satisfactorily how the over
hangs were dealt with, have already been 
quoted. The matter is of such importance, 
however, that it is worth making a full 
translation of the relevant sentences from 
the original article, taking up the story on 
the second day of climbing above the col: 
"A few high clouds had appeared and it was 
cold. During the day we climbed 250 metres 
over terrain which was essentially ice, some
times hard and good, sometimes rotten and 
inconsistent. We led through, using all the 
technical tricks we knew. At one point I 
even had to dig a hole through an ice over
hang which was too rotten to hold ice pegs, 
and I hacked down two more cornices which 
appeared on a pitch I was leading. Then, 
towards evening we encountered a series of 
gullies, channelled out by the wind, which 
twisted their way cunningly between* the 
large overhangs and led us quickly up to a 
ledge for our third bivouac." 

In other words, the highest bivouac was 
above the major overhangs on the North 
Face, and the remaining 150 metres were 
merely up a steep ice slope, as the route 
description in fact bears out. We now take 
up the story again where the descent begins: 
"It was four o'clock when Toni began the 
descent. Then it was my turn to follow. 
There was the summit we had longed for; 
a squat patch of snow, surrounded by cor
nices protruding 50 metres into space. I 
turned my back on it* decisively, with no 
feeling of emotion, only of loathing and 
fear." So here, too, the cornices assume Jess 
of an obstacle to the climb than the English 
article would suggest; in fact, the route 
description specifically says that the summit 
had cornices on three sides only - to the 
east, west and south, but not to the north. 

The description of the descent stands up 
pretty well to scrutiny. It is clear that the 
second bivouac on the descent was on bolts 
and not, as Maestri said during his inter
•1talics mine 

40 

view, on "channel pegs jammed into cracks 
in the ice", but this was probably simply a 
matter of forgetfulness. Another point 
which emerges clearly is that the descent 
route avoided the Col of Conquest: where 
the English article says "we reached the col 
and the shelter of the east face", this should 
more precisely read "we reached a point be
low and to the east of the col". There is little 
doubt about the actual route of descent, but 
there is some uncertainty as to why the climb
ers chosealinefurthereast than the one taken 
on the ascent. In his interview, Maestri 
stated that they made a mistake and chose 
the wrong gully line to descend, but the 
articles in the S.A.T. Bulletin, and the route 
description, do not bear this out; on the 
contrary, they make it clear that the descent 
line was chosen as the result of a definite 
decision based on the anticipated difficulty 
of reversing the long traverse leading to the 
col, from which Fava had removed the fixed 
rope to assist his own descent. There is no 
suggestion of a mistake being made. Again, 
it seems that this contradiction must be put 
down to Maestri's inability to remember 
details, which he himself emphasized. 

The final point which stands out is that 
the site of the last bivouac - the scene of 
Egger's accident - was not as is shown in 
the photograph on page 23 of Mountain 23, 
but lower down; in fact, on the upper right
hand side of the large snow patch and only 
100 metres from the cache at the top of the 
fixed ropes. This makes Egger's eagerness to 
reach the ropes more understandable than 
if there had been a further long rock section 
to descend. 

So much for the account published in 
Mountain Craft. The foregoing comments 
show that a certain amount of vagueness 
and inaccuracy crept into the article as a 
result of its double translation. But, having 
referred back to the original, can it be said 
that Maestri's claim to have reached the 
summit in 1959 is thereby made more fea
sible? Are there not still a great many 
question marks surrounding the issue? And 
can any further light be shed by an examina
tion of the 'route description', which accom
panied Maestri's original article but did not 
find its way into English? 

Under the circumstances, it seems advis
able to give a full translation of the route 
description, particularly as it contains de
tails not to be found elsewhere. It is a 
curious document, midway between a 
straightforward description of the climb and 
a genuine technical account. It runs as 
follows (notes in italics have been added 
wherever it seemed necessary to expand or 
comment on one of Maestri's points): 

MAESTRI'S TECHNICAL 
DESCRIPTION 

Ascent to the Col. 
"The East Face of Cerro Torre is about 
1,300 metres in height. The central part of 
the face offers difficulties such as to ex
clude it as a possible means of ascent. There 

are two Jines of weakness: the South-East 
Ridge, which descends from the summit in 
the direction of Fitzroy until it terminates 
in a squat peak known as 'El Mocho', and 
a Jong line of diedres situated to the right of 
the imposing East Face. 

The South-East Ridge leads with some 
difficult sections to the base of a series of 
towers, 400-500 metres below the summit. 

Our original intention, based on air recon
naissance carried out during our first expe
dition, had been to climb the South-East 
Ridge to the foot of the towers, then 
traverse the whole of the South Face to a 
huge ice-overhang on the crest of the West 
Ridge, from which point the summit could 
be reached by the West Face. (This traverse 
across the South Face, linking the South
East Ridge with the Mauri Route, was one 
of the alternatives considered by the British 
in 1971. It was not previously known that 
Maestri had thought of it before 1959. His 
reasons for choosing the second alternative 
are given at the end of the description.) 
In the event we decided to attack the 
diedres, which led first to a small snow-field 
and thence to the col north of Cerro Torre. 

The section leading to the hanging snow
field was 300-350 metres and started from 
the glacier at a height of 1,850 metres. It 
contained patches of 5 and 6, with some 
artificial, including the use of a few bolts, 
and was equipped with fixed ropes right up 
to the top of the lower diedre where we 
made a cache of all our unused gear. Some 
75 pegs were used on this section, and 5 
bolts, and the whole of the lower diedre 
was equipped with 300 metres of 12mm. 
rope, fastened to a further 50 pegs. 

On the final assault we used the ropes to 
reach the base of the conical snow-field 
which is easily gained from the top of the 
diedre. (We learn elsewhere that Maestri was 
actually in favour of preparing the route and 
fixing ropes right up to the Col of Conquest. 
It was Egger who preferred the more rapid 
push, and he eventually won the day.) We set 
foot on the snow-field and traversed dia
gonally across it to gain the foot of a series 
of cracks leading from the edge of the snow
field to the base of a massive overhanging 
diedre, splitting the upper face from right to 
left (from the snow-field, 150 metres, 4 and 
5; 15-20 pegs). 

From the ledge at the base of this diedre we 
began to traverse the narrow North Face; 
this is triangular in shape and has its lower 
apex at the col between Cerro Torre and 
Torre Egger. A slightly rising traverse of 
about 100 metres took us to a chimney/ 
crack separating the North Face proper 
from a subsidiary rib merging into a pillar 
some 50 metres in height on the ridge which 
forms the right-hand edge of the North Face 
(4, 5 and a pitch of 6; 10-15 pegs). We left a 
200 metre rope doubled on this traverse 
which was subsequently recovered by Fava 
on his descent. 



The first bivouac was placed on the col (a 
hole was dug, with the entrance towards the 
east) . 

The North Face 
From here there were two possibilities : 
either to traverse the West Face by means of 
ledges and gullies until access could be 
gained to a long chimney, barely visible 
from that point, which would lead to the 
overhanging ice of the West Ridge; or to 
climb the North Face direct, utilizing the 
unusual snow conditions which prevailed at 
the time and which caused what was nor
mally a rock face, with slabs, crack lines 
and gullies, to be blanketed in a covering of 
snow or ice. (The traverse of the West Face, 

Maestri's first alternative, is also mentioned 
elsewhere. It appears very doubtful whether 
the exit on to the South-West Ridge is fea
sible.) We preferred the second alternative, 
since the North Face was more sheltered 
from the wind. From the col we climbed up 
a series of gullies and crack lines, moving 
backwards and forwards to find the thickest 
snow covering and the easiest-angled 
ground. In view of the dubious quality and 
lack of consistency of the snow layer, pro
tection was arranged by cutting down to the 
underlying rock and placing bolts. In this 
way we climbed 300 metres in the direction 
of the first ice terrace on the North-West 
Ridge. Below overhanging ice on the ridge, 
we made our second bivouac, for which we 
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Above: The East Face of Cerro Torre 
(variously estimated at 4,300 - 5,000ft.). The 
smaller North Face is on the right. The cross 
marks the scene of' Egger's accident. Photo: 
Hermann Wolf 

had to excavate from the ice (relatively solid 
at this point) a ledge big enough to shelter 
us from the wind (height, 2,720 metres by 
the altimeter; 30 bolts and 15 ice pegs used 
on this section). 
From here the climb assumed the charac
teristics of an ordinary ice face. We took 
the line of least resistance, utilizing ice 
gullies formed by the wind to turn the 
vertical sections and the ice mushrooms 
(sometimes these had to be climbed direct). 
Most of the climbing was on the West Face, 

41 



since the North Face was excessively steep 
and difficult at that point. (There does not 
seem to be any reason to suppose that the 
upper part of the North Face is any harder 
than the lower part, which the party had 
apparently already climbed. Photographs 
suggest that the angle is about the same.) We 
made our third bivouac on a wide terrace 
some 150 metres from the summit (height 
by the altimeter, 3,250 metres, but the in
strument was already being affected by the 
approaching bad weather and the true 
height of the bivouac site was around 2,980 
metres; 20 ice pegs were used; average angle 
of the 250 metres climbed during the day 
was 50° -60°). 

From the bivouac site we climbed a steep 
ice slope, again using the grooves formed by 
the wind (60 metres, 20 ice pegs), and so 
gained the ice cap, which led to within a few 
metres of the huge cornices overhanging the 
East, South and West Faces (height by the 
altimeter, 3,200 metres). 

42 

The Descent 
For the descent we had to cut ice bollards, 
to which we attached perlon slings. Three 
abseils took us to the site of the third biv
ouac, where we spent the fourth night. (We 
know from the article that the technique used 
in abseiling involved lowering the first man 
as a counterweight against the wind - two 
karabiners being used as a braking device. 
Clearly this was felt to be superfluous detail 
as far as the 'route description' was con
cerned.) We continued more or less down 
the line of ascent, using ice bollards and ice 
pegs as anchor points. The last two abseils 
of the day had to be made from bolts, since 
we had passed the lower limit of the thick 
ice and found the lower face completely 
clear of the snow which had enabled us to 
climb it and which had melted in the warm 
'fohn' wind. The fifth night was spent at 
2,550 metres (nine abseils during the day). 

Next day we moved out across the North 
Face, utilizing the upper of two crack lines, 
so as to miss out the col and avoid having 
to negotiate the difficult traverse, from 
which Fava had removed the rope. 

We descended diagonally in an eastern 
direction until we were more or less directly 
above the ledge at the lower end of the tra
verse, which also marks the foot of the huge 
overhanging diedre. We descended to about 
2,250 metres, where we sited the sixth biv
ouac (eleven abseils during the day). This 
was where the accident happened. (As in 
most accounts, the description of this day's 
efforts is fairly sketchy. The ascent route was 
presumably joined at the ledge below the 
overhanging diedre, when perhaps eight of 
the eleven abseils had been done.) 

Next day I continued the descent alone with 
a pieced-together rope of 120 metres, which 
allowed me to make 60-metre abseils. Three 
such abseils from ice bollards saw me across 
the snow-field, and I continued to abseil 
right to the base of the wall. 

Some 175 hours were spent on the final as
sault. Pegs used comprised 120 rock, 65 ice, 
70 bolts and 20 wedges. We set out with two 
ropes of 200 metres each (one of which was 
recovered from the traverse by Fava, for 
use on his own descent); 10 etriers; 50 rock 
pegs; 100 bolts; 30 ice pegs; wedges; 30 



Left: Maestri climbing the diedre below the 
hanging-snowfield. Top right: Two photodia
grams that were published in L Europeo 
(left) and La Montagne shortly after the 
climb. Note the different bivouac sites and 
variations in the line of the route. Bottom 
right: The West Face of Cerro Torre (right) 
with the North Face, encrusted in ice, in 
profile on the left skyline. The summit is 
hidden. The first bivouac was at the Col of 
Conquest (centre), and the second bivouac 
was sited under the distinctive ice overhang 
at the top of the photo. Photo: Carlo Mauri. 

metres of rope slings; food for 3-4 days and 
bivouac equipment. 

The reasons for deciding to attempt Cerro 
Torre from the east were as follows: 
a) Ease of access. The base of the mountain 
is only twenty kilometres from the Estancia 
Fitzroy, and the first eleven of these can be 
done on horseback. 
b) Shelter from the prevailing west wind. 
c) The East Face offers a high level of tech
nical difficulty, but is not out of reckoning 
to a party which has trained in the Dolo
mites. 
d) Better knowledge of the area which I had 
studied during the earlier expedition. 

Our camps were situated as follows : Camp 
1 at 750 metres, near Laguna Torre; Camp 2 
at the foot of 'El Mocho', at 950 metres; 
Camp 3 at 1,650 metres, with the start of 
the climbing at 1,850 metres. 

Protection and bivouac pegs are not in
cluded in the totals of pegs used." 

The Unanswered Questions 
This new material, copious as it is, still 

doesn't permit any very firm conclusion to 
be made about whether the 1959 climb 
ended on the summit. A certain amount of 
detail has now been filled in, particularly 
with regard to the last day's climbing to the 
summit, and this admittedly makes the 
venture seem relatively more plausible. Cer
tainly, most of the inconsistencies and am
biguities of other accounts have been ironed 
out. But one overriding question remains 
unanswered : is the terrain on the North 
Face such that it can be climbed, in any 
condition whatever, at the rate of around 
1,000ft. a day? Is this 70° -80° face ( as it 
appears on photographs) really split by 
gully and crack lines, all linked by traverse 
lines, so that a route can be pieced together 
which never goes above 45°-50° in angle? 
(From many viewpoints, a line drawn at 45° 
from the summit of Cerro Torre appears to 
hit the summit of Torre Egger.) Why should 
the upper part of the North Face, described 
as extremely hard and steep, be considered 
so much more formidable than the lower 
part, when all the photographs show the 
angle to be fairly uniform? 

These questions will never really be 
answered until the Col of Conquest is rea
ched by a party once again, and the North 
Face examined at close quarters . .6. 

43 



LETTERS 
Creative Relevance 

from David Hewett 

Dear Sir, 
Although you will by now be 
ready to call a halt to the 
correspondence generated by 
'Hands', in Mountain 37, I 
would welcome the chance to 
make one or two points to 
Mr. Shorter (Mountain 41, 
page 40) . He, in common with 
Peter Langdon, seems to 
imbue common expletives with 
an almost mystical power. The 
words themselves are nothing ; 
indeed they are in most current 
editions of dictionaries, for all 
to see. Do Messrs. Shorter and 
Langdon refuse to subscribe 
to Chambers Dictionary (1972 
Edition), for example, because 
these words appear in it? Do 
they hide dictionaries from 
their children? 
Climbers are people, Mr. Shorter, 
with varying degrees of 
fluency. In moments of stress 
or excitement, or sometimes to 
emphasize a point, a number 
of them, even females, use 
expletives. Contributors to 
Mountain, if they want honestly 
to recreate the emotion and 
stress of a particular situation, 
use them in turn. On Half 
Dome, Anne Marie Rizzi was 
at odds with her companion, 
with the climb, with climbing 
itself; she then had the honesty 
to tell the truth about the 
experience in an article which 
came close to brilliance - no 
wasted words (not even 
those!) - taut punctuation -
tight, evocative writing - what 
more do you want, Mr. Shorter? 
Shall we have a nostalgic 
return to the third person 
incomprehensible of a century 
ago : " ... Mr. Slingsby/ Collie/ 
Mummery/ Hastings cogently 
expressed his dissatisfaction 
with the topography of the 
crag with a well-chosen 
epithet . . . " What in heaven's 
name do you think he said -
was it "Bother!"? 
Mountain has an obligation to 
readers and contributors to 
respect the style of an author 
and to accept his (or her) 
method of creating atmosphere. 
In 'Hands', the pain of the 
experience has been given form 
by disjointed prose and the 
use of ugly (in the aesthetic, 
not the moral, sense) expletives. 
Isn't this 'creative relevance'? 
Does Mr. Shorter keep a file of 
the four-letter words in 
Mountain? He harks back to a 
quote from a letter from Ellie 
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Def enders for 
Mountain's 
literary licence. 
Climbers unable 
to retreat from 
Nevis winter 
climbs, claims 
rescue expert. 

Hawkins in Mountain 32, in 
an attempt to shout down the 
'creative relevance' idea. If Mrs. 
Hawkins wrote that, then she 
wrote it. Mountain quoted it as 
part of a girl's reaction to a 
great climb. Should the editor 
have left it out? Should he 
have rephrased it in diplomatic 
jargon? - " . .. consequent 
upon my involvement with the 
rewarding experience of 
extreme rock-climbing, I have 
decided to relinquish the 
artificial stimulus of 
amphetamines ... " ! 
Finally, I would like to ask Mr. 
Shorter two questions. On the 
crux of a climb at the top of his 
standard, when he is tired, 
and the conditions are poor, 
what does he mutter to him
self? Does he really want a 
climbing magazine of world 
class to carry out editorial 
censorship, so that every report 
becomes a dull succession of 
guidebook information? 
Mountain deserves great literary 
style: it deserves more than a 
Noddy approach to artistic 
licence. 
Yours faithfully, 
David Hewett (Uttoxeter) 

and from the lady herself ... 

from Anne-Marie Rizzi 

Dear Editor, 
An erroneous statement in my 
review of The Vertical World of 
Yosemite (see Mountain 36) 
has been pointed out to me by 
editor Galen Rowell. To 
exemplify my only major 
complaint, I wrote: "nut 
protection is only summarily 
mentioned in Rowell's 
introduction". Galen rightly 
protests: nuts are frequently 
mentioned in the captions 
accompanying the photos 
(which weren't, however, 
induded in the pre-publication 
copy which I was given to 
review). ' 
I stand corrected. Galen is, 
after all, a pronounced nut
advocate. I stand by my other 
contentions stated in the review. 
Two women have written letters 

(Mountain 37 and Mountain 38) 
regarding Ian McNaught
Davis's article, ' Doing it for the 
Perks' (Mountain 36). Both 
seemed to miss his point, 
which I will not explain as it 
obviously escaped them. 
Perhaps my Californian up 
bringing separates our 
understanding? 
Nevertheless, I enjoy reading 
articles about/ by women - and 
wish that they'd direct their 
energies beyond the 'Letters 
Column·, beyond defending 
where defence is uncalled for. 

Regarding Peter Langdon·s 
(and friends') repugnance at 
my coarse language in 'Hands' 
(Mountain 37) : I am thankful 
that he (and they) at least read 
as far as the offending passage. 
My intention was not to shock 
or offend your readers; rather 
I wished to impart a true 
account of a horribly bad time 
on a climb that such as Mr. 
Langdon regard with reverence 
and idyllic promise. Whether 
he would, in a similar situation, 
say "Gosh, darn, jeez, fudge," 
etc. is irrelevant . The language 
is a minor but truthful part of 
my story. Thank you for your 
editorial comment in my 
defence. Yosemite cohorts 
laughed uproariously ; I was 
touched. 
Cheerfully, as always, 
Anne-Marie Rizzi ( Berkeley) 

The last-but-one of the 
'Freaky All-Women Clubs' 

from the Honorary Secretary of 
the Pinnacle Club 

Dear Sir, 
Writers are often funnier if 
unencumbered by too much 
research or truthfulness, and up 
to now it has seemed rather a 
shame to inhibit Ian 
McNaught-Davis in any way. 
However, I am so appalled by 
the petty insularity of both Ian 
McNaught-Davis and the 
London-based editors of 
Mountain that I am compelled 
to protest. 
"This move will leave The 
Pinnacle Club as the only 
major club in Britain strictly 
limited to female member
ship", or "last of the freaky 
all-women clubs" - take your 
pick. Have you never heard of 
Scotland? If you have, it is 
even more of an insult to our 
old friends and rivals - The 
Ladies' Scottish Climbing Club 
- than if you haven't . No 
wonder the Scots appear to be 

abandoning your magazine ! 
Yours sincerely, 
Shirley Angell (Seascale) 

The Seat-Belt Issue and the 
Two-Tier Petrol System 

from Martin Wragg 

Dear Sir, 
I was most interested to read 
your comments, in the editorial 
in Mountain 40, on the 
proposals to make the wearing 
of seat belts compulsory. Your 
argument followed my own 
line of reasoning in that it is 
likely to prove the thin end of 
the wedge. The principle at 
issue, namely the protection of 
the individual against himself, 
is one which I find repugnant 
to both my training as a lawyer 
and my instinct as a moun
taineer (and therefore, no 
doubt, something of an 
individualist) . 
It has long been a basic theme 
of legislation in this country 
that the Government should 
intervene to protect the 
individual from harm occasioned 
by the wrongful or reckless 
acts of others; and rightly so. 
It has been further considered 
that this principle should stop 
short of intervention to protect 
the individual from harm 
occasioned by his own 
negligence or recklessness . 
This idea reached maturity with 
the abolition of suicide as a 
crime. However, it is just this 
principle which it is now 
sought to re-establish . I have 
been dismayed to discover that 
among my contracts in both 
climbing and legal circles there 
has been little reaction to the 
proposed measures. Traditional 
British apathy prevails! 
There has been considerably 
more indignation expressed 
with regard to the possible 
introduction of a two -tier price 
system for petrol supplies. This 
is a development that will 
obviously hit the pockets of all 
and of mountaineers in 
particular. It is interesting to 
note that a fundamental 
principle of English law is also 
threatened by this proposal, 
namely the liberty of the 
individual and his right to 
freedom of movement and of 
travel. 
Over the last twelve months, 
since the advent of the 'oil 
panic', it has become obvious 
that the Government is 
determined to hit the private 
motorist. Thus far measures 



have included severe speed 
restrictions, a special rate of 
VAT for light hydro-carbon 
products and the transfer of the 
bulk of the increased costs of 
oil to petrol. All this pressure 
has been brought to bear on 
that sector of the economy 
which is responsible for only a 
tiny proportion of total U.K. 
oil consumption, but signifi
cantly it is just that sector 
which is least co-ordinated and 
unable to protest effectively. 
Nevertheless, it is conceded 
that, whether one accepts them 
or not, there are reasonable 
arguments that can be put 
forward in favour of the above. 
The two-tier price system will 
go beyond the reasonable by 
introducing a distinction (and 
therefore unfairness) between 
different classes of road-user: 
between the home-to-work 
driver, the Sunday afternoon 
motorist and the confirmed 
voyageur. The individual, 
supposedly, has the right to 
choose his own life-style 
within limits set by his income 
and the social climate, but this 
measure would effectively 
change that and unfairly 
penalize the high-mileage 
driver. Incidentally, it would 
also cause a further rise in 
petrol prices, since the road
user would have to finance the 
administration of the scheme. 
If the Government were to 
impose a curfew, closing all 
public buildings and keeping 
the populace indoors, there 
would be a revolution. But the 
two ideas have some 
similarities! 
Yours faithfully, 
Martin Wragg (Manchester) 

The Growing Inability to 
Retreat from Ice-Climbs 

from Ian Sykes 

Dear Sir, 
During the last few years, 
rescue on the Scottish 
mountains has been undergoing 
a dramatic change . The 
standard of technical ability on 
ice has been rising at a 
remarkable rate. In the 'fifties 
and 'sixties, only the very top 
men were attempting such 
climbs as Zero Gully, Point 5 
and such like. Not so now. 
The current vogue for technical 
ice-climbing, together with a 
lot of new climbing aids, has 
brought many of the great 
classic climbs within the scope 
of the average mountaineer. 

With the increasing numbers of 
new climbers on hard routes, 
it stands to reason that we will 
have greater numbers of 
accidents. One thing that was 
not expected, however, was 
that so many people would 
simply get stuck and be quite 
unable to extricate themselves 
from their difficulties. 
Last year, on Ben Nevis alone, 
there were three occasions 
when climbers had to be lifted 
off routes - twice on Tower 
Ridge and once on Observatory 
Ridge. In the latter case, 
rescuers had to be lowered 
1,500ft. down Zero Gully to 
get to the stranded men. 
Already this year a 1,000ft. 
lower has been made to 
climbers stranded on Hadrian's 
Wall. Fortunately, we have had 
a lot of luck so far with regard 
to weather and conditions on 
these occasions, but these 
types of operations are an 
obvious hazard to rescuers as 
well as to the rescued. 
What seems to be happening is 
this: rock-climbing appears to 
be evolving as a single-rope 
technique, using the American 
style. The standard rope for the 
average climber is a 150ft., 
11 mm. Perlon. This is ideal for 
normal rock-climbing; it 
allows 75ft. abseils, and is 
considerably cheaper than 
300ft. of 9mm. and much 
lighter to carry. However, for 
large winter climbs, the 
advantages of the 300ft. are 
so obvious that it seems 
incredible that climbers are still 
doing these routes using the 
single rope technique. 
In every one of the incidents 
which occurred on Ben Nevis, 
the parties would have been 
able to get themselves off, 
without rescue, had they had 
300ft. ropes. Admittedly, the 
party rescued from Zero Gully 
would have lost their rope in 
the process, having to absei I on 
the 300ft. single to make it to 
the deck. But this would have 
been infinitely better than the 
£1,000 or more that it cost to 
mount the rescues, as well as 
the anxiety involved. 
Apart from price, the main 
disadvantage of the 300ft. is its 
weight, but split between a 
party of two this is no real 
problem. Over the last three 
years I have been climbing on a 
400ft. rope - that is, a 200ft. 
length of No. 3 alongside a 
200ft. length of No. 2 hawser
laid Viking. Personally, I ► 
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would be happy enough with 
two No. 2 ropes, which is how 
I always used to climb, but 
ropemates have been known 
to get alarmed. 
I think there is a very strong 
case for the manufacture of an 
8mm. energy rope, which would 
be ideal for winter climbing, 
for there is seldom the same 
impact coming on to a rope as 
on rock climbs, and there are 
less sharp edges for the rope 
to catch. It would be lighter 
than No. 3 Viking, and certainly 
stronger than the double No. 2 
on which we all used to climb 
in the 'sixties. We might not be 
able to get up all the hard 
climbs, but we would certainly 
be able to bale off them -
which in my yellow book is a 
very important point. 
However, whatever the rope of 
the future, please, please, will 
parties climbing on long winter 
routes use a rope long enough 
to bale off the climb. It's 
embarrassing being rescued, 
even with a broken leg -
imagine facing the music 
without an excuse. 
Yours etc., 
Ian Sykes (Fort William) 

Pete Livesey's Ethics 

from Ed Grindley 

Dear Sir, 
It is unusual that a basically 
likeable person should con
tinually, throughout his career, 
be surrounded by rumour and 
allegation without there being 
some firm basis for these 
inferences. Pete Livesey is such 
a person, and I am sure that 
he would like to clear up the 
situation once and for all. The 
points at issue fall into two 
main groups: doubtful state
ments, and pub talk and 
rumours. 
In his article, 'Lakeland 
Commentary' (Mountain 39), 
Livesey states that by the late 
'fifties and early 'sixties "the 
decades of top-roping, climbing 
down and even inspecting on 
subsequent ascents were over"; 
he also condemns the tactics of 
Herford, Sansom (C.B.) and 
Dolphin (K.G.) as "dubious" 
and "hardly consistent with 
today's ethics". Where, then, 
do Livesey's ethics fit in? 
He admits inspecting Dry 
Grasp, Nagasaki Grooves, 
Bitter Oasis and Footless Crow 
by abseil; and he refers to "an 
on-sight solo ascent of 
Empire", despite the fact that 
he abseiled down the route 
and left the abseil rope in place 
for the ascent. As well as 
being inconsistent with the 
views he expresses in 
'Lakeland Commentary', these 
inspections do not tally with 
a statement that appeared in a 
news item in Mountain 23: 
" ... abseiled down routes 
before attempting to lead them. 
This practice has now been 
rejected by Livesey however". 

From inspection to top-roping : 
John Hartley told me that he 
saw Livesey practise the 
overhang moves on Fine Time 
( Kaisergebirge) several times 
on a rope (besides, incidentally, 
placing a long sling on the peg 
in addition to the short one 
left in place). Detailed practice 
is admitted on Wellington 
Crack, but not to the extent of 
the several dozen or more 
jumar-protected ascents 
alleged by Austin . 
Rumour has it that Mr. Livesey 
has admitted to, or been seen, 
practising many routes on a 
rope. Again I must ask where 
Livesey's ethics fit in, 
particularly with regard to the 
statement quoted. While 
conceding that some cleaning 
from above is often necessary, 
repeated practice of moves and, 
therefore, allocation of each 
nut to its crack long before 
the ascent, places Livesey· s 
ethics far below those of 
Herford, Sansom and Dolphin . 
Next, a few miscellaneous 
points: in 'Lakeland 
Commentary·, it is said that 
on "Cruel Sister ... the aid 
was reduced to one sling on 
a spike on the second ascent". 
As far as I know this is not 
true: Livesey used the original 
amount of aid. 
A news item in Mountain 37 
states that Eastern Hammer 
"free-climbs the initial aid 
section of If (leaving one 
piton runner) ... " This does 
not fit in with the second 
man's story that "five in situ 
piton runners were used, and 
four later removed by abseil". 
Why were the others not 
admitted? 
Finally, in a footnote to 
'Lakeland Commentary·, it is 
stated that "Cumbrian was 
climbed free by the author, but 
only after he had pulled up on 
a sling to inspect a hold. His 
ascent therefore employed one 
point of aid, which is, in 
fact, unnecessary." Here, it 
would seem, a long wired nut 
was employed from below the 
difficulties to gain the corner, 
whereupon, while resting in 
the sling, a further runner was 
placed to top-rope the section. 
If this is so, surely the ascent 
is as invalid as the first? 
I hope that Mr. Livesey's reply 
will help quell the spate of 
rumours and clear the turbid 
air which at present surrounds 
the Lakeland climbing scene. 
Yours sincerely, 
Ed Grindley (Stirling) 

The Llanberis Guidebook 

from K. E. Jacks 

Dear Sir, 
At last! After thirteen years we 
have an up-to-date guide for 
the north side of 'The Pass'. 
This is also after years of 
promise ( courtesy of Ellis 
Brigham) that it would be "out" 
in a "few months" or a 48► 



Himalayan Odyssey 

by Trevor Braham 

Allen & Unwin: £6.50 

Trevor Braham is a mountain 
explorer who has written 
warmly and well of the world's 
greatest mountains and the 
appeal they have exercised 
over his heart and mind for the 
major part of his life. More 
importantly, for this reviewer, 
he has described with loving 
'(if sometimes exasperated) 
care the hill-men and hill
women in whose lives the 
mountains constitute the 
greatest single element. 
"They are governed by the 
fundamental needs of a primi
tive society; toughness, 
austerity and resourcefulness 
are their common attributes, 
enabling them to deal with the 
capricious forces of nature. 
Envy or greed are rare." 
It is surely ironic that in recent 
years first ascents of major 
peaks by leading mountaineers 
have often been marred by 
both envy and greed. 
Today, when the story of such 
an ascent is told, it is unusual 
to read a proper and generous 
acknowledgement of the path
finding efforts of the fore
runners to the unclimbed 
mountain. 
The author was such a path
finder in 1954, as a member of 
John Kempe's modest expedi
tion to the South-West Face 
of Kangchenjunga (28,146ft.), 
the third highest mountain in 
the world. They successfully 
reconnoitred the Jalung Basin 
and revealed the ramp by 
which the successful British 
expedition of 1955 reached the 
upper ice-fall - the key to the 
summit of a mountain which 
" ... in its majesty and beauty 
seems to pass beyond realm of 
earthly reality". 
From Trevor Braham's graphic 
account of the Kangchenjunga 
reconnaissance emerges a 
conclusion which will be 
applauded by every disciple of 
the Shipton-Tilman school of 
lightweight expeditions: "Big 
mountains have a particular 
fascination, but they do not 

Heckmair's 
memoirs: not a 
profound book 
but a highly 
entertaining 
one. 
Valuable Mt. 
McKinley tourist 
guide 

always provide the greatest 
enjoyment". 
This theme is reiterated in a 
series of fascinating accounts 
of mountain exploration in 
some of the most delectable 
corners of the major regions of 
the Himalayan and Karakoram 
ranges. The story is linked 
together by means of a 
cleverly woven historical back
ground which entertains, 
informs and, above all, puts the 
modern climbing scene into 
correct perspective. How many 
mountain lovers, goggling in 
awe at the recent unsuccessful 
circuses on the South-West 
Face of Everest, appreciate that 
the same height of 28, 100ft. 
was reached in 1933 by Eric 
Shipton and Frank Smythe, on 
a different and easier face -
but without oxygen ! 
Throughout the book, Trevor 
Braham does honour to his club 
- The Himalayan Club - a vital 
catalyst between men and 
mountains, sahibs and 
sherpas. He was himself a 
distinguished editor of The 
Himalayan Journal, and has 
been a key figure in ensuring 
continuity throughout political 
upheavals every bit as 
dangerous to the future of the 
club as mountain hazards are 
to its members. 
The book, admittedly expensive 
at £6.50, possesses a most 
valuable set of notes, keenly 
researched, a comprehensive 
index, simple but effective 
sketch maps, and thirty-two 
black and white photographs 
illustrating the author's climbs 
and travels. 
Robert Pettigrew 

My Life as a Mountaineer 

by Anderl Heckmair 

Gollancz: £4.50 

This is the third in a trilogy of 
climbing autobiographies 
published by Gollancz and 
translated by Geoff Sutton, and 
to my mind it is the best. (The 
other two are Naked before the 
Mountain by Pierre Mazeaud, 
and The Great Days by Walter 
Bonatti.) Before I even opened 
the book I was prejudiced in 
its favour by the title. My Life 
as a Mountaineer is refreshingly 
unpretentious after The Seventh 
Grade, Naked before the 
Mountain and A Mes Mains 
Nues. The contents are equally 
unpretentious. In the first 
chapter, Heckmair remarks: 
"All my thoughts and desires 
were of the mountains. Passion 
lies deep in the soul and is not 
to be explained. It can lead to 
supreme heights but also to 
ruin." And that, so far as 
reflection or self-examination 
are concerned, is that. Yet, if it 
is not a profound book, it is 
certainly a highly entertaining 
one. Some of the situations 
could hardly fail - the exploding 
loo, for instance, or the 
escapade in Marrakesh which 
reads like a cross between the 
Marx Brothers and the 
Alexandria Quartet. But 
Heckmair's humour is really 
rooted in his flippant and 
colloquial style. Unfortunately, 
with the exception of poetry, 
humorous writing is the hardest 
of all genres to translate. It is 
to Geoff Sutton's credit that 
the book is amusing, sometimes 
hilarious, even though one 
senses that the full pungency 
of the original has been lost. 
It is a pity that the photographs 
do little to support the text, 
being mostly of historical 
interest only. 
Heckmair was apprenticed and 
trained as a gardener, but 
mountains were his raison 
d'etre from an early age. Of a 
typical week's work in the 
Munich Municipal Gardens, he 
writes: "On Sundays I would 
do a difficult climb and often 
help to carry down the victim 
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of an accident. On Monday 
and Tuesday I would be tired, 
on Wednesday I would have to 
go to the funeral, which they 
could not very well refuse, and 
on Friday and Saturday I 
would be saving my energy for 
next Sunday's climb." 
Inevitably he got the sack and, 
during the bleak years of the 
Depression, Heckmair and 
others like him climbed hard 
and lived hard in a way that 
brings the Creag Dhu to mind. 
Surviving on odd jobs and 
whatever they could beg, 
borrow or steal, they spent 
most of their time, summer and 
winter, in the mountains, 
travelling all over the Alps, and 
once as far as Morocco, on 
bicycles. Heckmair's behaviour 
on the mountains as well as off 
them was cheerfully, unre
pentantly irresponsible. He took 
part in a ski-jumping contest 
before he could even turn on 
skis, set off up the North face 
of the Grands Charmoz on 
impulse at three in the after
noon, and dragged a pair of 
luckless walkers in shorts over 
the Col du Geant and down the 
Vallee Blanche. The reader 
chuckles at these youthful 
follies. Yet it is salutary to 
recall that Heckmair is the 
survivor. The roll-call of his 
friends killed climbing is 
appalling. This is not the place 
to attempt a socio-economic 
explanation of how or why life 
should have been held so 
cheap in Germany at that time. 
But it is not a !together 
surprising that in later life 
Heckmair's approach should 
swing to the opposite and 
equally disturbing ( dare I say 
it, equally German?) extreme. 
Describing the strict regulations 
for vehicles crossing the 
Sahara, he comments: "As a 
consequence one meets nobody 
in the desert who is not 
properly equipped. It would 
also be a good formula for the 
mountains, but unfortunately 
the Alps are too accessible and 
such regulations are only 
found in North America," 
The ascent of the Eigerwand in 
1938, after several attempts ► 
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BOOKS (Continued) 

on both the Eiger and Grandes 
Jorasses, was, for Heckmair, 
the culmination of ten years' 
climbing at the highest 
standard, and has been told 
many times now. But Heckmair 
did, after all, lead the entire 
climb, and this alone would 
make his account uniquely 
interesting even if it was not 
gripping stuff in its own right. 
The Walker Spur, thirteen 
years later, was Heckmair's last 
great route. Climbed in con
ditions which almost warrant 
calling it the first winter ascent, 
it was even more of an epic 
than the Eiger, and confirmed 
Heckmair's reputation as one 
of the greatest alpinists of his 
time. Among contemporaries, 
only Welzenbach and Cassin 
were in the same class. 
The remainder of the book is an 
anti-climax. Heckmair travelled 
to many countries and as a 
guide climbed a number of 
remote mountains. But unlike 
Terray, Diemberger or Whillans, 
whose alpine climbs were 
merely a prelude to even 
greater things in foreign ranges, 
Heckmair confined himself to 
very limited objectives. Partly 
it was a matter of luck. Terray 
was fortunate in finding wealthy 
clients who could also climb. 
Heckmair's patron, the indus
trialist Otto -Ernst Flick, was a 
mountain walker rather than a 
climber. There was, of course, 
no compulsion for Heckmair 
to remain loyal to a client if his 
real desire was for difficult 
climbing or for genuine 
mountain exploration. But 
instead, he grew attached to the 
comforts that money can 
provide - luxury hotels, 
helicopter transport, plentiful 
supplies - and was content to 
follow the tourist trail. And 
why not? But it is an anti
climax, all the same. 
To a large extent one's disap
pointment is really regret for 
potential unfulfilled, and stems 
from an awareness that 
Heckmair's life has been lived, 
to an unusual degree, solely for 
mountains. True to its title, the 
book is more a record of his 
climbs than an autobiography 
and there is much about which 
he is reticent. But it seems fair 
to say that relationships have 
never been of great importance 
to him. Orphaned at an early 
age, an elder brother is the only 
family he ever mentions. 
Friends come and go, and 
there are liaisons more hinted 
at than explicit, which lead him 
to the bright lights of Paris 
and Berlin. But always he 
returns to the mountains. He 
gives the impression of being 
a man without human ties. 
Although an unsatisfactory 
ending to the book, it is wholly 
characteristic that after his last 
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expedition, a whistle-stop tour 
of the American continent, 
Heckmair should simply leave 
us in mid-air. 
Rob Collister 

A Tourist Guide to 
Mt. McKinley 

by Bradford Washburn 

Alaska North-West 
Publishing Company: $3.95 

This is an eighty-page magazine 
(11" x 8½''), dealing with the 
topography, history, flora and 
fauna of the highest peak in 
North America. The photo
graphs are both informative 
and aesthetically superb, as 
one would expect from 
Washburn, and the quality of 
the publication is equally good. 
A companion map to the 
McKinley massif is also avail
able ( $4.50), printed to the 
superb cartographic standards 
of the Swiss maps; this is so 
beautiful it could be framed 
and hung as a work of art. 
Together, both map and guide 
form ideal primers for anybody 
wishing to travel or climb in 
the region, and further sources 
of information are listed in a 
comprehensive bibliography at 
the end of the guide. 
Both publications are available 
from: Alaska North-West 
Publishing Company, Box 
4 EEE, Anchorage, Alaska, 
99509, U.S.A. Total price, 
including postage: $9.00 or 
£4.00. 

Lundy Rock Climbs 

by Robert Moulton 

Royal Navy and Royal 
Marines M.C.: 75p 

The exceptional number of 
long, hard routes of unmistak
able quality described in this 
guide show that Lundy has now 
surpassed West Penwith as 
the major granite climbing area 
of the West Country. 
Most of the really good routes 
tend to be harder than VS. This 
comes as no surprise in such a 
modern climbing area, which is 
typified by Deep Zawn, itself 
containing seven routes all of 
which are graded XS. However, 
the climber looking for less 
demanding routes is well 
provided for, with such 
excellent climbs as Devil's Slide 
(390ft., S) and many others of 
quality. 
Since the publication of this 
guide and the Littlejohn/ 
Moulton article in Mountain 37, 
the reputation of the island has 
changed. Lundy used to be 
thought of as inaccessible and 
esoteric, and information on 
routes was only available to a 
select few. Now, the island is 
becoming more popular, and 
the number of climbers arriving 
to repeat the routes ( despite 
some inaccuracies in grading) 
bears witness to the achieve
ments of Bob Moulton and his 
collaborators. 

This production, the best of all 
the south-west guides, is 
excellent value. It is an 
essential for all climbers 
interested in the island. 
Keith Darbyshire ,._ 

LETTERS (from page 46) 

"few weeks". How, then, 
could your otherwise excellent 
magazine even consider the 
publication of such a biased 
and unfair review as that 
written by Alec Sharp in 
Mountain 39? Firstly, the 
gargantuan waffle about 
gradings: there is always a 
great deal of variance (personal 
or otherwise) in every grade. 
A guidebook is simply what it 
says it is - not a rule book for 
hard-men - so how can one 
criticize the recommended use 
of aid on particular routes? If 
some people are fortunate 
enough to be able to dispense 
with some, or all, of this aid, 
then all well and good, but 
surely this makes the routes a 
little harder? If it doesn't, then 
why don't the first ascensionists 
(Brown, Whillans, Harding, etc.) 
receive the same criticism as 
modern first ascensionists who 
use what is considered, by 
some, to be too much aid? 
As regards guidebook interest -
"if people are going to get a 
new guidebook to replace an 
existing one . . . " - where is 
the "existing one"? I certainly 
haven't seen one for nine years 
or more. And that seems to me 
to make the present one more 
interesting, just by virtue of its 
being available! 
"Before I am accused of fault
finding for its own sake ... " 
How can someone make such 
a statement and then carry on 
doing just that for another 
one-and-a-half columns? 
I would suggest, therefore, 
that Mr. Sharp spends a fair 
time on the Three Cliffs (well, 
four, really) and produces his 
own guidebook. In twelve years 
of climbing I have never had 
reason to complain as bitterly 
as Mr. Sharp about any Welsh 
guidebook. 
Yours etc., 
K. E. Jacks 

The B.M.C. and the Sports 
Council 

from the B.M.C.'s Hon. Secretary 

Dear Editor, 
Although I agree with many of 
the sentiments expressed by 
Rod Bulcock (Mountain 41), I 
must correct a misconception 

advanced in his letter, and in 
material published elsewhere, 
that the B.M.C. is a tool of 
the Sports Council. During the 
many years that I have been 
involved with the B.M.C., 
neither the present Sports 
Council nor its predecessors 
have attempted to use their 
financial contribution as an 
instrument to impose policies 
on the B.M.C. Were this to 
happen, it is my personal 
opinion, shared by many within 
the B.M.C., that it would be 
necessary to avoid such 
pressure by becoming 
financially independent of the 
Sports Council. 
At present, from the Sports 
Council viewpoint, the B.M.C. 
provides an essential com
munication channel through 
which officialdom can 
converse with the sport. In 
return, the B.M.C. is able to 
channel public funds into 
mountaineering. During the 
past two years, climbers have 
benefited directly from £9,000 
in loans for guidebook pub
lishing, and in the period 
1974/75, £7,500 will be 
available to support British 
mountaineering expeditions 
overseas. 
In contrast, B.M.C. subscrip
tion income during 1973, the 
last year for which figures are 
available, was £3,684. This 
figure is unlikely to rise 
appreciably during 1974 or 
1975, so it is imperative that 
a substantial increase in 
subscription rates is introduced 
in 1976. It remains to be seen 
if mountaineers are prepared to 
finance their sport to the same 
extent as the Sports Council 
whom they fear. 
Yours sincerely, 
Dave Partridge (Farnborough) 

READERS AND CLIMBING STORES 
IN THE UNITED STATES! 
Our U.S. Distributor has small numbers of back 
issues in stock. Mountains 26, 28 and 32 thru 41. 

Enquiries to: 

Mountain Paraphernalia, Box 4536, Modesto, Calif. 95352. 



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, Llanberis, 
Gwynedd, North Wales. 

ROCK CLIM BS IN YOSEMITE 
Topographical diagrams of selected routes. 

Including: 

• Practical Yosemite notes by Pete Livesey - How to get 
there cheaply - How to live there cheaply. 

• 18 Grade 6 routes. 

• Classic routes of all lengths and grades. 

• Hard new routes. 

Available from mid-April from Climbing Stores or from: 
Dave Nicol, Hawse End Cottage, Portinscale, Keswick, Cumbria. 

Price £1.60 postage and packing 19p. 

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 

High quality climbing Equipment available at com-
petitive prices - Crackers, Chocks, Ny-Chocks, Pegs, 
Elevators, Harness, Bandolier, Ice Axe, 
Terrordactyl, Snow Anchors, Etrier, 
Tape, Llamawear Insoles. 
Indoor Climbing Walls - details on 

Pascall Bros. Ltd ., 
1 Freeman Road North, 

imb 

Send now for this year's programme which 
features: Mountaineering Tours: Beginners' 
and Advanced Rock, Snow and Ice Climbing 
Courses: High Level Walking Tours: Econ
omy travel arrangements for members to the 
Austrian and Swiss Alps. 
Send the coupon, write or phone for a copy 
of the brochure and full details of Austrian 
Alpine Club membership. 

r-----------------. I • To: Austrian Alpine Club, Wings House, I 
I . Bridge Road East, Welwyn Garden City, I 

Herts AL7 1JS. Tel: Welwyn Garden 24835 
I I I --------- I 
I --------- I 
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SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING 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 Avenu~, 
K1S 1X7. Tel. 613.235.1461 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
F. Diack and Son 
302 George Stre;t, 
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 
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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 
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 Equipment, 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 
Croydon 
Pindisports, 
1098 Whitgift Centre. 
Tel. 01 .688.2667 
Darlington 
J. Clementson (Darlington) Ltd., 
29 High North Gate (C). 
Tel. 0325.2390 
Derby 
Powers Sports, 
Green Lane. 
Tel. 0332.48311 
Derby 
Prestidge, 
350 Normanton Road. (S). 
Tel. 0332.42245 
Doncaster 
Don Valley Sports, 
95 Spring Gardens. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0302.67755 
Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd., 
21 Commercial Street (M) (S). 
Tel. 0382.24501 /2 
Edinburgh 
Graham Tiso, 
13 Wellington Place, (M). 
Leith, 6. Tel. 031.554.0804 
Exeter 
Grays Outdoor Shop, 
181 /182 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 
Nevisport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street. (M) . 
Tel. 041.332.4814 
Grantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street, (S). 
Tel. Grantown 246 
Halifax 
The Outdoor Centre, 
3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. 0422.65549 
Harrison's Rocks, Sussex 
Terry's Festerhaunt, 
Groombridge. (M). 
Tel. 089.276.238 (684) 

Keswick 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
28 Lake Road. 
Tel. 0596.73524 
Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 
Mountain Craft Shop, (C). 
5 New Road. Tel. 0524.6661 o 
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 Str~et, 2. (S). 
Tel. 061.834.7119 
Matlock Bath 
The Bivouac, 
56 North Parade. 
Tel. 0629.3750 

Middlesbrough: Tees side 
Cleveland Mountain Sports, 
98 Newport Road. 
Tel. 0642.48916 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Dentons (Denton Cycles), 
177 Westgate Road. (S) . 
Tel. 0632.23903 
Newcastle-upon- Tyne 
L. D. Mountain Centre Ltd ., 
34 Dean Street (C) (S). 
Tel. 0632.23561 
Newcastle-upon- Tyne 
Montane Ltd., 
12 Grey Street. 
Tel. 0632.24941 



Nottingham 
Roger Turner, 
Mountain Sports, 
120 Derby Road, (S) . 
Tel. 0602.47230 
Oxford 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
17 Turi Street. 
Tel. 0092.47110 
Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Tel. 0736.5828 

Portsmouth 
Safari, 
The Tricorn. 
Tel. 0705.29410 
Preston 
P.S.D. Sports Dept., 
141 Friargate. 
Tel. 0772.53793 
Rochdale 
Jeff Connor Outdoor Centre, 
120/ 122 Drake Street. 
Tel. 0706.342062 (C) (M). 
Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
9 Charles Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525 
Sheffield 
Don Morrison, 
343 London Road . 
Tel. 0742.56018 
Sheffield 
Thomas & Taylor Ltd ., 
24 Fitzwilliam Gate (M) . 
Tel. 0742.25631 
Shipley 
P & S Outdoor Shop, 
73 Leeds Road . 
Tel. 0274.592422 
Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. 
Tel. 0756.4305 
Stockport 
Base Camp, 
89 Lower Hillgate. (C) . 
Tel. 061.480.2945 
Wednesbury 
Tebbutt Bros., 
35 Market Place. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 021 .556.0802 
West Bromwich 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
466 High Street (C) (S). 
Tel. 021.553.1670 
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 

EIRE 
Dublin 
The Mountain Hut Ltd ., 
28 Stephen Street Lower, 2. 
Tel. 0001.781.358 .(C) (M) 

UNITED STATES 
California : Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 94705. 
Tel. 415.548.1371 (C) (S) . 
California : Berkeley 
Mountain Traders, 
1702 Grove Street, 94 709. 
Tel. 415.845.8600 (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.A16-2 

California: Fresno 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
7183 North Abbey Road, 93650. 
Tel. 209.439.0745 (C) (S). 
California: Glendale 
Kelty Mountaineering, 
1801 Victory Blvd., 91201. 
Tel. 213.247.3110 (C) (M) (S). 
California: Glendora 
Pack and Piton, 
1000 E. Alosta Avenue, 91740. 
Tel. 213.335.0414 (C) (M) (S). 
California: Goleta 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
330 S. Kellogg, 93017. 
Tel. 805.964.5714 (C) (M) (S) . 
California: La Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothi II 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, 
1069 West Ave., K, 93534. 
(C) (M) (S) . 
California: Mammoth Lakes 
Kittredge Sport Shop, 
P.O. Box 598 - State Hwy. 203 
93546. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 714.934.2423 
California: Modesto 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
1508 Tenth Street, 95354. 
Tel. 209.529.6913 (C) (S). 
California: San Diego 
Stanley Andrews, Sporting Gds, 
443 12th Street, 92101 . 
Tel. 714.232.2167 (C) (M) (S) . 
California: San Luis Obispo 
Mountain Sports, 
858 Higuera Street, 93401. 
Tel. 805.544.7141 (C) (M) (S) . 
California: Santa Barbara 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
3036 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 : Santa Maria 
Mountain Transit Authority, 
223 So Broadway, 93454. 
Tel. 805.922.8271 (C) (M) (S). 
California: Tarzana 
The Mountain Store, 
5425 Reseda Boulevard, 91356. 
Tel. 213.881.5111 (C) (M) (S) . 

California : Upland 
Pack and Piton, 
1252 W. Foothill Blvd ., 91786. 
Tel. 714.982.7408 (C) (M) (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, 
1 7 50 30th Street, 80301 . 
Tel. 303.442.3551 (M) (S). 
Colorado: Denver 
Ptarmigan Mountain Shop, 
938 South Monaco Parkway, 
80222. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 303.377.2783 
Colorado: Denver 
Forrest Mountaineering Ltd ., 
1 51 7 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 
Colorado: Louisville 
Lowe Alpine Systems, Inc., 
931 Main Street (Box 151, 
Dept. M), 80027. 
Tel. 303.666.6650 (C) (M) (S). 
Idaho : Boise 
Sawtooth Mountaineering, 
5200 Fairview, Mini-Mall, 83704 
Tel. 208.376.3731 (S) (C) . 
Idaho: Moscow 
Northwestern Mountain Sports, 
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. 716.837.3300 (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, 
133 W. Fourth Street, 17701. 
Tel. 717.323.6496 (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: Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122. 
Tel. 206.323.8333 (C) (M) (S) . 

Washington: Seattle 
Swallow·s Nest, 
909 E. Boat Street, 98105. 
Tel. 206.633.0408 (M) (S) . 
Washington: Spokane 
Selkirk Bergsport, 
W.30 International Way, 99220. 
Tel. 509.328.5020 (C) (M) (S) . 
Wisconsin: Madison 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
State and Gorham, 53703. 
Tel. 508.251 .9059 (C) (M) (S). 
Wisconsin: Madison 
H. H. Petrie Sporting Goods Inc., 
702 N. Midvale, 53705. 
Tel. 608.231.2447 
Wisconsin: Madison 
H. H. Petrie Sporting Goods Inc., 
644 State Street, 53703. 
Tel. 608.257.1347 (S) . 

Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square. 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001. 
Tel. 307.733.3595 (C) (M) (S) . 
Wyoming: Laramie 
Rocky Mountaineering, 
211 Second Street, 82070. 
Tel. 307.742.3191 (S) (C). 
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From one of Britain's foremost 
climbers DOUGAL HASTON 

The Eliaer 
It is nearly forty years since the North Face of the Eiger was first 
climbed. For climbers and public alike it has lost none of 
its unique fascination but has become the ultimate 
challenge. Many have died accepting it. Many more 
have reached the Summit lcefield determined 
never to set foot on the mountain again . 
A few, like Douglas Haston, have been 
back again and again, driving new and 
ever straighter lines to the summit. 
This is the story of the North Face 
from 1966 to the present. 

and accurate' 
Chris Bonington, 
The Times 
16 pages of 
illustrations, 
£3.95 

Climb witJ:i '¥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 . 

CVHA everyones climbing ce11Jre 
London : 29 John Adam Street. WC2 Telephone 01 - 839 1722 

Birmingham : 35 Cannon Street. B2 Telephone 021 - 643 5180 
Manchester : 36/38 Fountain Street. M2 Telephone 061-834 7119 

~ VHA Services Ltd 

THE CANADIAN ALPS in summer. Mountaineering weeks 

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

exploratory climbing expeditions. Many personally arranged. 

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

THE BIG MOUNTAIN COUNTRY U.K. 
(Scotland of course) is where you'll find us. From our comfort
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 

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 



One great backpack by nature .. 

.. and four by Berghaus 
272XS GEANT 

Green double P.U . proofed 
nylon Expedition Sac made 
to military specifications, 
can be used with or without 
a packframe. Luxuriously 
padded shoulder straps, waist 
straps, additional canvas back, 
axe loop, and two pockets. 
Elasticated lid fits all load 
sizes. 

1S 

CYCLOPS 

Sac with superior carry! Pre
shaped aluminium frame 
conforms shape to wearer's 
back, the 'wrap around' fins 
transferring weight to pelvis. 
Specially cut for comfort, top 
tensioning straps, if tightened 
keep weight closer to the body. 
Many great features. 

CENTURION 

7oz. high tenacity P.U. proofed 
nylon sac with great features 
i.e. bottom zip compartment, 
fully tailored elasticated lid, 
two capacious side pockets, 
shoulder strap attachment 
facility, robust, effective frame 
attachment system and axe 
carrying loop. 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 Dean St. Newcastle upon Tyne NE11 PG 

Telephone Newcastle 23561 

MUNROE 

Designed for weekend climbers, 
walkers or expedition use. Has 
an aluminium integral internal 
frame which can be bent to fit 
wearer's back, a closed cell 
foam padded back aiding com
fort and resisting 'sweating' 
plus a tailored elasticated lid. 

Main Stockists in Eastern U.S.A: 
International Mountain Equipment 
Main Street North Conway 
New Hampshire 03860 
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Charges to pay If 
POST ~ OFFICE 

No. ____ _ 

Tariff l 

V.A.T. l 

Total l 

OFFICE STAMP 

TELEGRAM 
Prefi x. Time handed in. Office of origin and Service Instruct ions. Words. 

RECEIVED At _____ m 
TS 15/106 LN W082 01058 

From ____ _ 
GRENOBLE TELEPHONE 

To ____ _ 

By __ DI IZEAUX 27 25 1035 By ____ _ 
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ALPINE SPORTS LTD 309 BROMPI'ON ROAD LONDON SW 3 01 584 7766 

IMPORTANT MESSAGE 

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

WILL ARRIVE JANUARY 1975 ALL SIZES INCLUDED 

RICHARD PONTVERT GALIBIER 

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

B or C 

~----unforseen perils often beset the unwary hiker 

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

KELTY 
mountaineering-backpacking 

1801 VICTORY BOULEVARD 
GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA 91201 

SEND FOR CATALOG DEPT. m 



Manufacturers 
and Distributors of 

Unique 
Mountaineering Equipment 

Nuts • Ice hammer 
• Gaitors • Gauntlet 

mitts • Packs 
• Nylon web • Swami 

belts • Ropes 
• and Bivouac gear 

ffirri 
MOUNTAINEERING, LTD. 

Attn: Kitt 1517 Platte St., Denver, Colorado 80202 (303) 433-3373 

NOW AT 
99 GREAT WESTERN ROAD, GLASGOW. G49 AH 

Telephone 041-332 5533 

High range 
Sports 

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

Buses and underground to 

St. George·s Cross. 

CLIMBING EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 

\ HIGHTOR ia _ _ _ 

~t 

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

THE BIVOUAC 
56 NORTH PARADE,MATLOCK BATH, DERBYSHIRE. 
Oµ~nMondilY toFrid•r 9.30 am to 600pm ilnd Sa1,.ud,1yi1ndSund<1t 900ilmto 5 JOµm 

quality 
doesn't cost 

it pays 
Try to beat our quality! 

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

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

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

45m x 11 mm Orange/ Red 
36m x 11 mm Orange/ Red 
90m x 9mm Orange/ Gold 

£28.42 
£22.70 
£46.60 Postage paid. 

Send for catalogue (please enclose 10p for postage) 

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

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

Cornwall 
Market Jew St Penzance Telephone 5828 

Snowdonia 
Capel Curig Telephone Capel Curig 232 

Bristol 
162 Wh1telad1es Road, Bristol 
Telephone Bristol 311157 

Postal Dept Wel l ,ngton Place, Liverpool Rd, Manchester Tel 061-833 0746 
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takea 
tip 
from 
Joe ... 

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

[DI fa~.l:1: 
climbing breeches 

BY 

-H~ 
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For details of your nearest stockist contact: 

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

THEN YHA SERVICES IS 
THE PLACE FOR YOUR GEAR 

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

• ■ 
UYHA Services 
29 John Adam Street, London WC2N 6J E 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham B2 5EE 
36/38 Fountain Street, Manchester M2 2BE 

PRODUCTS 

CAGJACS, CAGOULES, OVERTROUSERS 
Free Brochure on request. 

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

""'" ~- _J l,~N =- ·i'"''' 
L 

r 
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 

at Camping and Caravan 
A523 Distributors Ltd. Brookside Mill, 

:J Elizabeth Street, Macclesfield. 

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



BABY, IT'S OOLD· OIJfSIDE ! 

well , it IS winter ..... you need THE BEST equipment available 

TH,E MOUNTA,l_N J~·""t.iill~...-i..,.. ... 
7 Sno\A'ftlill 'auee . 
BIRMINGHA 

tel: 021 236 jja.{r 

Whatever your 
specialitY, we have it 
down to a fine art ... 
. . . Whether you are a beginner or an 'old master' in climbing, walking, 
camping or canoeing, we can supply you with a connoisseur's choice of 
equipment and clothing as well as any expert advice you may require. 
Following is just a small sample of the top names we have available: 
BOOTS by Scarpa, Trezeta, Kastinger, Trappeur etc. 
RUCSACS by Berghaus, Karrimor, Brown Best, Millet, Bergans etc. 
WATERPROOFS by Berghaus, Henri Lloyd, Helly Hanson etc. 
JACKETS by Blacks, Grenfell, Noble etc. 
SLEEPING BAGS by Blacks, Point Five, Mountain Equipment etc. 
TENTS by Vango. Robert Saunders, Bukta, Blacks, Seab etc. 
CLIMBING HARDWARE by Stubai, Peck; Troll, MOAC, Irvin, 
Salewa, Grivel, Chouinard, Cassin, Clog, Simind, Edelweiss, Edelrid, 
Viking, Jnteralp, Ultimate, Joe Brown, Compton etc. 
CAMPING GEAR by Jet Gaz, Lumogaz, Pifco, Hippolito, Cookwell, 
Jura, Primus, Optimus, Springlow etc. 
We also specialise in a Mail Order Service, Hire Scheme, Bulk Order 
quotations for Education Authorities, Outdoor Centres, H.M. Services 
etc. as well as running instructional courses in various activities. 
H ·ritr, phone or br11er still, call, f or a catalogue and see just what we ha)'(? 10 offer you. 

Mountain 
centre Ltd. 

house Lane. 
2~8LX 

• • • • 
" " ., .... ~ . .;~ 

~ 

' 
~ ' "'. --· ····• · "-.' ~. - ... _ ... __ ~-... ~:: 
. ~bIB . 

34 DEAN STREET • NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE• NEl lPG • Tel. 23561 Don't forget the conPenient 2hr. Cur Pk. 'next door' 
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Don't hang around. 
Photograph by John Cleare 

Send for the latest edition of Waterproofs and Tents are all 
Pindisports catalogue. featured. 

Boots and gear for snow and It's yours for the asking-and 
ice and rock, Sacks, Duvets, it's free. So don't hang around. 

PIDDISPDRTS 
14~ 18 Holborn, London ECl 
373~375 Uxbridge Road, Acton W3 
1098 Whitgift Centre, Croydon, Surrey 
27~29 Martineau Square, Birmingham 

01~242 3278 
01~992 6641 
01~688 2667 

021~236 9383 



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

FORCE TEN ·-
the everywhere tent 

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

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

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

Filled with Dacron Fiberfil 11, a new filling 
which approaches the best properties of down 
-it has good loft, is easy to compress for 
packing and has excellent recovery. Its 
insulation qualities are equal to all but the 
very best Downs. Also - it shrugs off water 
so its insulation qualities are unaffected in 
killing 'Damp cold' conditions. 

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

I•OINT 
FIVE 

Full Range of Clothing and Sleeping 
Bags now available with Dacron 
Fiberfil II filling 
Available from most climbing shops or 
write for further information to: 
BANTON & CO LTD. 
Meadow Lane, Nottingham NG2 3HP 
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B8R6HJIUS takes you 

BEHIND'l'HE SEAMS 
No.2 ROBUSTA TRENTO 108. 
Research has shown that most people prefer a one piece boot 
which is not too heavy plus a flush welt enabling walkers to 
scramble or climb if necessary. This realistically priced boot 
qualifies on all counts. 

The main features of this most popular boot are : 

1. One piece upper cut from a thick piece of superb, supple 
leather. 

2. Two layers of 4 mm leather throughsoles separated 
through the rear half of the boot by a wooden shank. 

3. Full layer of rubber fully sewn through the leather 
throughsoles. 

4. Bonded Montagna Blok 
vibram sole. 

5. Flexible construction for 
comfortable walking, yet 
stiff enough for· 

0 
SUPPLE LEATHER 

. \ 0 LINING THROUGHOUT 

climbing. I 
\ 
\ 

\ 
\ 
'\ 

'\ 
I '\ 

0 1 UPPER TAKEN B~TWEEN LEATHER 
'_v..- THROUGHSOLES AND DOUBLE STITCHED 

,.,.,-- '· \ ---------' ' 
. LEATHER \ 
THROUGHSOLES ' 

WOODEN SHANK AT THE REAR 
HALF OF BOOT 

VIBRAM SOLE 

PLUS ... 
a fullsupportingcastof top peiformers: 

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

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

34 Dean St. Newcast le upon Tyne 

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

CIVETTA-High quality rugged 
mountain walking boot in two 
piece amphibio leather, stam
parto finish. 
Full bellows tongue, hook lacing 
welt sewn, plus vibram yellow 
stamp soles. 

NE11 PG Tel. Newcast le 23561 

6i) Printed by Sawtells of Sherborne limited Dorset and published by Mountain Magazines Ltd. c/o 56 Sylvester Road, London N.2. 



Lightweight clothing is 
superb to wedr. 'Jut onl y 
if it is 100% waterp roof 
and tough. That depends 
on a "high count" nylon, 
carefully µroofed w ith a 
minimum of six lay rs of a 
spec ially formulated 
polyurethane . 

Tha t 's a Peter Storm exclusive ! 
There are however many poly 
urethanes. So ou see why 
Peter Storm's time tested 
fo rmula and its application 
is so special and why he 
gives you a written 
guarantee. Can anyone 
el se? Add to th is his 
cu t and styling and 
you 've got the 
very best. 

T ER STORM ALSO MANUFACTU RES 
k flex 'No Sweat' Foul Weather Gear 

tvc on Nylon Foul Weather Gear 

Oi~ Sweaters 

F.ROM CLIMBI NG AN D SPORTS 
SH 1:VER YW HERE WE 
ILL TRAT E OUR ST Y LE 
106 CAGOULE 

ER STORM 
ERPROOFS L 
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