


Six of the 
best 
by Camp Trails 
RIDGELINE This popular economy bag will delight the beginner or 
casual hiker who nevertheless wishes to carry a substantial load. Two 
large outside zip pockets - Nylon tie down cords on storm flap. Made 
in orange weatherproof urethane coated nylon. Medium and large sizes. 
2560 Cu.in. 
CRUISER FRAME The famous cruiser frame that doesn't let you down. 
Alluminium alloy tube, heliarc welded with four cross members gives 
you a frame of incredible strength and lightness - Nylon backband and 
padded shoulder straps make for more comfort and enjoyment. 

MOOSE A specialist bag designed for awkward or unstable loads. Criss 
cross lash cords pull tight to secure load firmly to the frame, as your 
load becomes smaller at the end of the trek. Two large pockets -
hooded zips. Drawstring and cord lock on deep storm flap. 
Extendable top - Green or orange urethane coated nylon. 
Medium and large sizes. 4860 Cu.in. 

SKYLINE CRUISER FRAME Identical to the cruiser frame but with 
the addition of a padded hip belt which places the load comfortably on 
the pelvis, and the floating mounting ensures that jogging of the load 
does not put undue strain on the bone structure. 

TIMBERLINE A large capacity straight 
through bag, made to the usual high Camp 
Trails standards. Five huge pockets with 

hooded zips. Map pocket with Velcro 
fastening - Nylon tie cords on deep storm 
flap. 4230 Cu.in. 

ASTRAL CRUISER Alluminium alloy tube 
- heliarc welding for strength. Vee bar truss 

to resist diagonal forces. No horizontal 
bar to bang your head. Angled. Pre

stressed bars to distribute stresses 
evenly. FLOATING padded 

hip belt. Adjustable shoulder 
straps. 

Write to Moac for a full 
colour catalogue
then ask your 
dealer for the 

best! fliljJf M 
/J!t_A 

Mountaineering Activities Limited Wellington Place, Liverpool Road, Manchester M3 4N 



THE SCOTTISH SPORTS COUNCIL 

GLENMORE 
LODGE 

Our Winter Brochure 
is now available 

places are still available for: 

SNOW AND ICE CLIMBING 

WINTER MOUNTAINEERING 

M.L.C. WINTER CERTIFICATE 

SKIING 

SKI MOUNTAINEERING 

ROCK, SNOW AND ICE 
CLIMBING 

For our brochure and 
booking form write now to: 

The Scottish Sports Counci I 

1-3 St Colme Street 

Edinburgh EH3 6AA 

Telephone: 031.225.8411 

~ 

Climb wit}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. 

c;yHA everxones climbing ce,itre 
London: 29 John Adam Street, WC2 01-839 1722 
Birmingham : 35 Cannon Street, B2 021-643 5180 
Manchester: 36/38 Fountain Street, M2 061-834 7119 

~ VHA Services Ltd 



When~ 
life is in the balance 
we'll help:you keep 

yourliead. 
One of the most important pieces of a 

climbers equipment has got to be a helmet. 
The Ultimate Helmet has been tested 

relentlessly for impact resistance, shock 
absorbancy and toughness, to give you the 
best possible protection you can find. 

You'll find our helmet astonishingly light,well 
ventilated and comfortable. 

We make it self coloured fibreglass, 
attractive and hard-wearing. The harness is 
adjustable to fit all but the most unique head. 

We consider all heads are unique and worth 
protecting in the best possible way - with an 
Ultimate Helmet. 

For more information about our helmet and 
indeed our whole range of equipment, ask 
nearest dealer or post off the coupon to: 

Ultimate Equipment Ltd. 
The Butts, Warkworth, Morpeth 
Northumberland, England NE65 OSP 

r-------------7 Please send me; Ultimate Catalogue, further information 

I ultimate""" .. ~::m:• ,,.m,rn ""m"' ,.,.,,,,CK I 

I EOJIPrv1ENT ----1 
Address I 

I 
I 

_:tM_ _____ _J 

Adventure with Ultimate confidence 
2 

WINTER 
MOUNTAIN· 

SEREX 

EERIN&? 
Enjoy it more with a SEREX 

from HINE/ SNOWBRIDGE 
The SEREX is an expedition 
grade pack designed 
for the serious outdoor 
enthusiast. The SEREX is 
just one of 17 pack models 
designed and built 
by people who use them. 
For a free catalog , a 
dealer list and mail order 
information write: 

HINE/ SNOWBRIDGE 
Box 4059GS 
Boulder, Colorado 80302 
U.S.A. 

OO □ITu® 
SNOWBRIDGE 

P kc.!he. 1. ac .. 11ec1a 1515 
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for :3 different ice-climbing style ,,,,,,,,,,.- 4P -

-------• -· CHOUINARD- FROS •-

_.,. ,@' .t:JJ I 
FITZ-ROY ..,. 

G. DlVOUASSOUX special 

~ 

3 easy ta carry 

l 
Super Resistant 

titanium 

allay 

TITANIUM SOOor 
WORL□ & LiOHTEST AXE ( 700mm) 

-

Alpine 
hammer 

Chromoly steel 

iii Ice screw 
pitons 

.n 
J 

Wort Hog 

~ 
lnter■lp screw gate 

1n1:l:!ra1.P CAt¥P 
WORLD'S GREATEST CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 

~ 
;. 

'ltiii· 

.. 
:r • -: • 

CHOUINARD Axe 
Available from ASH 

Hickory 
@ Bamboo 

Bang-Bang 

~rw 
Soft steel ring 'tJI 

Pitons f 

Pandolfo Anatomic 
front 

DISTRIBUTION FOR UK: ULTIMATE EGUIPMENT LTD 
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to stand and rely on 
in any pace 

YAKPAK™ 
for Alpine Climbing 
(also Backpacking) 

-

The marriage of a very deep
ly contoured sack and our pat
ented X-Suspension produce 
superb balance where footing 
is delicate and greater freedom 
of movement particularly up
ward arm reach . 

Specifications - Frame, none ; 
properly packed, the load supports 
itself . Compartmentalization: None. 
( External pockets on some models. I 
Capacity: Approx . 4000 cu . in. , 
35 to 55 lbs. Access : Top, 40 in . 
circumf ., drawcord sleeve with zip
pered, dome-shaped flap; bottom, 
semi-circular 38-inch zipper against 
back. 

Illustrated: Super Alpinist, fully 
lined, wt. 50 oz ., 79.00. Five other 
models, from 30 oz. to 52 oz. , 39.00 
to 79.00. 

Catalog free to North American 
residents . Others : Please send 
$1 U.S. for handling and postage 
(refundable on purchase) . 

P.O. Box 70256, Dept. B 
Seattle, WA 98107 

The Yak Works 

-------
Free outdoor 
catalog 

endorsed by the experts. 

., 
I 
I 
I 

Send for REl 's free outdoor catalog. It's packed with over 
1800 top-quality items for your year-round sports enjoyment. 
Inside you'll find gear and clothing for winter camping , 
downhill skiing , ski mountaineering , ski touring, cross-country 
skiing, backpacking and more! And it's all available at low 
REI Co-op prices. 

For a one-time $2.00 membership, you ' ll get all our upcoming 
catalogs and an annual dividend on money you spend at 
Recreational Equipment. 
Last year, $1 ,900,000 was declared in dividends to 
our members. 

Shop REI in Seattle, Berkeley and now in Portland , Oregon. 
Use coupon below or call toll free for your catalog , 
(800) 426-0351 . 
D I want to be a MEMBER enclosed is $2.00. 
D Please send me FREE color catalog only. 
NAME ___________________ _ 

ADDRESS __________________ _ 

CITY ____________________ _ 

STATE ___________ ZIP ________ _ 

~ 
M-11-C 

R ecrea tional E quipment Inc. .,_ __ " The Origin al Outdoo r Co-oo-Es t 1938" 
p O Box 22090, Seattle, WA 98122 ---------_ _ _. 



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 

He's one of 
the country's 
most experienced 
suppliers of Mountain 
Clothing and Equipment. 

20 years of buying and supply
ing Camping , Climbing and 
Outdoor Equipment have 
taught us a lot - firstly that 
only the best quality merchan-

Bryan G. Stokes 

dise is good enough and this 
has to be sold at competitive 
prices - write for our price list 
and Catalogue and see what 
I mean. 

9 Charles Street, Sheffield, Yorks. Tel. : 27525 
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Sorry to disappoint 

you; its a bit far afield for 

most climbers. Photo taken on the 

recent successful ascent of 

Trango Tower. 

It's still worth coming to 

Snowdonia for good climbing 

and good gear. 

alpinlS-' ~ 
Write for details to : 

I.S.M. p.o. box 26, Leysin, Switzerland. 

-P' 

265MW 

. '. . I light. Sleeps 2/3 · 
A roomy tent yet surpns1nbg tyh sides so that either 

·ps on o . 
Inner and tly have~~ tor the entrance leaving 

side can be us ·de tor kit storage. 
the other s1 

This and the other range of VANGO micro
weight tents plus the NEW Robert Saunders 
lightweight can be found in our new 12 page 

supplement. 

Mountain 
• centre Ltd 

34 DEAN ST. NBVCASTLE-UPON-TYNE Tel. 23561/2/3/4 



"IF ... and so hold on when there's 
nothing in you except the will 
which says to them .... Hold on" 

Illustration shows Dick Renshaw on the 
first ascent of the South-East Face of 
Dunagiri, exhausted and leaning on his 
ice axe for support. Photo: Joe Tasker 

PAMIR 
A large-capacity sac. with pocket and 
ski fittings . Can be carried on frame . 
Ht : 75 Fab : 7 oz p.u. 
Wth : 40 Col : Royal Blue 
Cap : 60 Wgt : 1430gm 

Send for our full colour catalogue now to 
Mrs C.R.LONG 
Karrimor International Ltd 
Avenue Parade Accrington Lanes England 

7 



gorms 

IF 11'5 liUIDE BOONS YOUR AFTER, 
PIO DISPORTS 

HOLBORN ·ACTON ·CROYDON ·BIRMINGHAM ·BRISTOL 
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Yes, it is still made by hand in an alpine 
Austrian village from hand selected virgin 
wool. But if it wasn't made in the slow, old 
fashioned way, maybe it wouldn't be the 
best woolen gear in the world. 
DACHSTEIN SWEATERS A beautiful winter 
mountaineering sweater knit of 100% oiled grey 
wool, preshrunk for warmth and durability-for 
SO years a reliable companion for the winter 
mountaineer. 

DACHSTEIN HIMALAYAN MrITS Among 
the most weatherproof mitts in the world: hand 
knitted from 100% oiled grey wool, and preshrunk 
to ¾" thickness. Highly water repellent and almost 
totally windproof for maximum comfort. 

DACHSTEIN GLOVES A new product with 
old fashioned quality, the gloves are 100% oiled 
grey wool preshrunk to the tightness of our 
standard mitts. A warm, handsome glove . 

DACHSTEIN HUT SUPPERS A warm, light 
weight slipper so comfortable many mountaineers 
have brought it home from base camp to use as a 
house slipper. Durable leather soles, 100% oiled 
grey wool with colorful alpine decoration. 

DACHSTEIN Handcrafted in Austria 
For dealer information or the name of the 
mountaineering shop in your area handling 
Dachstein, contact : 

Climb High 
227D Main Street 
Burlington, Vermont 05401 
lntermountain Trading Company 
P.O. Box 1085 
8041 North I-70 Access Road 
Arvada, Colorado 80001 

Seattle Manufacturing Corporation 
12880 Northrup Way 
Bellevue, Washington 98005 

~@O~lWlJ® 
. TI@~~®t 

A completely revised version of the previous Leisure Jacket, though 
still retaining its qualities of low weight and compactness. Ample 
drawcord hood gives effective protection from the elements and the 
improved zip is backed by a nylon flap. The hip length jacket has 
two pockets large enough to carry an 0 .S. map, sewn as an integral 
part of the jacket with zipped entrance protected by covering flap . 
Sizes: XS,S,M,L 
Colours: Green, Royal Blue 

ask for it by name at your local stockist of waterproofs by: 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 Dean Street Newcastle upon Tyne Telephone: 0632 23561 

9 





.... And with good reason. 
Edelweiss Ropes have been tested for 

over a century: on the mountain and in the laboratory, 
Edelweiss climbing ropes meet and exceed 

all requirements set by the UIAA. 

STRENGTH. SAFETY. 
DURABILITY. 

Edelweiss is First. 
• The First production "fall test stand" 

for climbing rope -1958 
• The First rope exceeding UIAA standards -1963 
• The First EVERDRY water repellent 

climbing rope -1971 
• The First and only 8 leader fall climbing rope -1975 
• First Prize, Equipment development, 21st 

Mountaineering Festival, Trient, Italy 
• And in 1977 Edelweiss will still be Zuerst.* 

Edelweiss From Austria 

For dealer information or the name 
of the mountaineering shop in your area 
handling Edelweiss, contact: 

Climb High 
227D Main Street 
Burlington, Vermont 05401 

lntermountain Trading Company 
P.O. Box 1085 
8041 North 1-70 Access Road 
Arvada, Colorado 80001 

Seattle Manufacturing Corporation 
12880 Northrup Way 
Bellevue. Washington 98005 

* ZUERST ( Zu-e'rst) adj., Ger. FIRST. 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

Exciting Himalayan prospects 
indicated by Boardman/Tasker 
Changabang W. Face climb. 
As the current Himalayan sea
son draws to a close, it is clear 
that in many ways it has been 
even more eventfu I than the 
1975 season. The Golden Age 
of Himalayan Alpinism is now 
well under way, with leading 
climbers from many countries 
rushing to grab the glittering 
prizes. 

Well to the fore are the Japanese, 
with first ascents of Apsarasas, 
Gharkun, Sherpi Kangri, Singhi 
Kangri, Skyang Kangri, the 
North- West Face of Jannu, the 
traverse of Nanda Devi and the 
South -West Ridge of Changa
bang to their credit, as well as 
bold attempts on several other 
peaks including Kl, Mustagh 

Japanese climbApsarasas, 
Sheroi Kangri, Gharkun 
& Slfyang Kangri. 
KARAKORAM 

Apsarasas 1 (23,770ft.) 
This mountain, wrongly spelt 
'Asparasas' in our Mountain 51 
list of unclimbed Karakoram 
peaks, received its first ascent 
on August 7 by an eight-man 
Japanese expedition, led by 
Hideo Misawa. 
Singhi Kangri (23,428ft.) 
The new Japanese route (brief
ly reported in Mountain 51) 
was put up the North Face and 
North Ridge from a Base Camp 
on the Staghar Glacier. The 
party approached up the 
Siachen Glacier, but, after in 
spection, rejected the steep, 
6,500ft. South-East Face be
cause of an apparent lack of 
suitable camp-sites. The sum
mit was reached from Camp 4, 
by Takahashi, Imai and Kata
yama (not Katahira, as pre
viously reported) . 
Sherpi Kangri (23,960ft.) 

koram, received its first ascent 
in July from a five-man Japanese 
expedition, led by Haruki 
Sugiyama. The summit was 
reached by all five climbers on 
July 29 and 30. 
Masherbrum (25,660ft.) 
In July, a fourteen-man Japa
nese team, led by Hirokazu 
Miyashita, made two abortive 
attempts to climb this peak by 
a route from the north. An 
attack on the West Ridge, from 
a Base Camp on the Manda 
Glacier, was thwarted by ava 
lanches. The party then turned 
to the North Ridge and reached 
a height of 18,000ft. (Camp 3), 
when diminishing supplies and 
lack of ti me led to the attempt 
being abandoned. 
Baltoro Kangri / Golden 
Throne (23,390ft.) 
This peak was climbed by a 
nine-man Japanese expedition, 
led by Tomoya Akiyama. The 
Original ( 1963)Route was taken, 
and the summit was reached on 
July 8 by Y. Toyama and 
G. Sueki . 

Tower and Baintha Brakk. 
Other climbs of note have been 
made on Makalu (Czechs) , 
Trango Tower (British), Paiju 
( Pakistanis) , Nanda Devi(Ameri
cans) and Batura (Germans), 
and a determined attempt was 
made on K2 by the Poles. 
However, most of these were 
expeditions in the old style. Far 

making the first ascent of this 
highly prized and beautiful peak, 
in late July. The expedition 
lacked 'big' mountaineering ex
perience, so, on arrival at Base on 
June 14, the party spent a week 
training at both rock and ice clim
bing , under Steck's guidance. 
An attempt was then mounted 
on the peak, via the route that 
had previously defeated the 
Americans (1974) and the 
French (1975). After establishing 
Camp 3 (18,600ft.) on July 13, 
Steck and Capt. Saeed Ahmed 
made a summit bid, but this 
failed when Saeed became frost
bitten. On July 18, the climbers 
established another camp at 
20, 100ft. and, with this as a 
jumping-off point, the summit 
was reached on July 20 by Nazir 
Ahmed Sabir, Maj. Hussain and 
Maj. Bashir Ahmed . This is the 
Pakistanis' first major moun
taineering success. 
Baintha Brakk/ The Ogre 
(23,900ft.) 
A seven-man Japanese expe
dition, led by Tadashi Nishihara, 
failed in an attempt to make the 
first ascent of this mountain. 
The expedition came to a halt 
at a height of 21,450ft., be
tween the first and second rock 
bands on the so-uth-West Face. 
Batura Mustagh 1 (25,540ft.) 
A German expedition succeeded 

more significant is the growing 
tendency towards alpine or semi
alpine style ventures. Of those 
recently undertaken, the epic 
Annapurna 4 climb by the two 
Germans, the new Austrian route 
on Nanga Parbat and the British 
ascents on Kanjiroba and 
Changabang are the most im
portant. In particular, the magni
ficent new route on Changa 
bang's West Face indicates that 
two climbers can make a route of 
the highest technical standard 
on a peak of 22,500ft. - an im
portant development. No doubt 
the next few years will provide 
more dramatic examples, but this 
year's climbs have already given 
the clearest possible evidence 
that super-alpinism has now 
taken firm root in the Himalaya. 

in making the first ascent of this 
peak- officially the highest un
climbed mountain in the world 
(if subsidiary summits are dis 
counted). The summit was 
reached on June 30, by Hubert 
Bleicher and Herbert Oberhofer. 
Although this is the first fully 
substantiated ascent, many 
Himalayan experts now agree 
that Keith Warburton's ill-fated, 
six-man Anglo / German expe
dition of 1 959 probably made the 
first ascent. An eye-witness re
port from a reliable local hunter, 
Shah Mohammed, placed two 
heavily laden climbers moving up 
to the planned site of Camp 4 on 
June 29, 1959. This was about 
1,500ft. below the summit and 
the main difficulties had already 
been overcome. After a further 
four days of good weather the 
mountain was engulfed in a 
violent three-day blizzard . None 
of the climbers ever returned and 
only one member of the expedi
tion (who was in Base Camp at 
the time) survived. It is believed 
that the summit was reached and 
that the climbers were either 
struck by avalanche or buried in 
their tents during the descent. 
Warburton, Richard Knight, 
Harry Stephenson, Martin 
Gunnel and Albert Hirschbichler 
all perished in this disaster. A ten-man Japanese expedition, 

led by Kazumasa Hirai, made the 
first ascent of this peak on 
August 10, by a route up the 
West Ridge. Three camps were 
established. T. Ogata and T. 
Inoue reached the summit at 
9.15 a.m., after a 4.0 a.m. start. 
K7 (22,747ft.) 
A six-man Japanese team, led 
by Yosuke Narisue, failed in an 
attempt on the West Face of 
this unclimbed peak, having 
followed a route from the 
Charakusa Glacier. A height of 
about 19,000ft. was reached, 
but at that point the expedition 
ran out of time. Previously, the 
party had reconnoitred both the 
East and North Faces. 
Gharkun (21,719ft.) 

Skyang Kangri (24,750ft.) 
A ten-man Japanese expedition, 
led by Genzo Mitsui, made the 
first ascent of K2's most im
portant satellite peak on August 
11. The party climbed the East 
Ridge, from the Godwin Austen 
Glacier, meeting with consider
able technical problems in the 
form of five ice steps. Four camps 
were placed, and the summit 
was reached by Y. Fujiohji and 
H. Najata. 

Team of four climb new 
route on Nanga Parbat. 

This peak, which lies just south 
of K12, in the Eastern Kara-

12 

Paiju (21,S00ft.) 
An eight-man Pakistani expedi 
tion, led by Maj . Manzoor 
Hussain, and advised by the 
well known American climber, 
Allen Steck, succeeded in 

KASHMIR 

Nanga Parbat (26,660ft.) 
An Austrian party, consisting of 
Hanns Schell (leader), Robert 
Schauer, Siegfried Gimpel and 
Hilmar Sturm, succeeded in 
making the sixth ascent of this 
mountain by a new route on the 
south side . The route, now 
known as the Toni Kinshoffer 
Route, was first attempted by 
Dr. Karl Herrligkoffer's 1963 ex
pedition. It takes a line well to 

the left of the Rupal Face climb, 
ascending snow and ice slopes 
to gain the South-West Ridge, 
which is then followed to the 
summit . 

Four camps were established, 
the last being at 24,585ft. All 
four climbers then participated 
in the final summit climb. The 
last section of the ridge con
sisted of steep rock steps, and 
two bivouacs were made before 
the summit was reached. 



K2success 
eludes Poles 
KARAKORAM 

K2 (28,741ft. or 28,250ft.) 
A very strong Polish Expedition, 
led by Janusz Kurczab, failed in 
its attempt on the unclimbed 
North-East Ridge, having com
pleted most of the main technical 
difficulties. The route was first 
reconnoitred in 1902 by an 
Anglo/ Austrian/Swiss party that 
included such famous figures as 
Oscar Eckenstein, Hans Pfannl 
and Aleister Crowley, but little 
progress was made as the tech
nicalities were considerable in 
the lower section . 
The Polish party consisted of 
nineteen very experienced clim
bers: Kurczab (leader), Eugeniusz 
Chrobak, Leszek Cichy, Andrzej 
Czok, Ryszard Dmoch, Janusz 
Ferenski, Kazimierz Glazek, 
Marek Grochowski, Z. Andrzej 
Heinrich, Jan Holnicki-Szulc, 
Piotr Jasinski, Piotr Kintopf, Jan 
Korsair, Marek Kowalczyk, 

Thlgedymars 
NandaDevi 
expedition 
GARHWAL 

Nanda Devi (25,645ft.) 
A twelve-strong American party, 
led by Willie Unsoeld and H. 
Adams Carter, succeeded in 
climbing to the main summit, by 
means of a route up the North
West Face and the North Ridge. 
Camp 3 was placed on the ridge 
below a prominent 1,500ft. rock 
shoulder. The shoulder, which 
proved to be the crux of the 
climb, with difficulties of A2 and 
5.9, was overcome by John 
Roskelley,JimStatesand Lou 
Reichardt. Camp 4 was estab
lished above the Rock Step, at 
24,000ft., and the summit was 
eventually reached by Roskelley, 
States and Reichardt. Four more 
climbers, including Unsoeld and 
his daughter, Nanda Devi 
Unsoeld, moved up to Camp 4 to 
make 11 second summit bid, but 
at this point Devi Unsoeld be
came ill and died, apparently as 
the result of an intestinal ailment. 
The tragedy has a peculiarly 
poignant aspect: Willie Unsoeld 
first saw Nanda Devi twenty
four years ago, and was so 
struck by the beauty of the peak 
that he resolved to give its 
name to his first daughter. 
Changabang (22,520ft.) 
A British Expedition, consisting 
of Colin Read (leader), Alan 
Roberts, Syd Clark, Jim Duff, 
Ted Rogers, John Adams and 
Robert Blyth, failed in an attempt 
on the South Buttress in Sep
tember. Having fixed 3,500ft. of 
rope to 19,600ft., at the base of 
the headwall (the main obstacle), 

Wojciech Kurtyka, Andrzej 
Lapinski, Tadeusz Laukajtys, 
Janusz Onyszkiewicz and 
Wojciech Wroz. 
Their plan was to attempt the 
ridge without porters or Sherpas 
carrying loads above Base. The 
team arrived at Base Camp in late 
June, having completed the 
journey from Baha in just 13 days 
(with the aid of 300 porters). 
After a month on the mountain, 
during which time all members 
carried loads and became fit and 
acclimatized, the route was 
established up to Camp 4, at 
22,800ft. A section of the route 
just below Camp 4 proved very 
difficult; it involved a 2,600ft. 
horizontal, corniced ridge, with 
ice and rock pinnacles. 
The expedition was then ham
pered by a long spell of bad 
weather, after which a deter
mined attempt was made to force 
the route quickly. Camp 5 
(25,263ft.) was established on 
August 12 and Camp 6 
(26,246ft.) was placed a day 
later, most of the climbers having 
carried 401b. loads to enable this 
rapid advance to be made. 

they decided that the remaining 
difficulties were too great to be 
climbed in the time available. 
At this point the party split up. 
Adams and Blyth climbed the 
South- West Ridge of Sakram 
(20,520ft.), in two days. The 
other five climbers made a three
day, alpine-style ascent of 
Changabang, by an ice-route 
(Scottish 4) up the South-East 
Face. This is a line between the 
South Buttress and the Original 
(1974) Route. The climbers de
scended the East Ridge to make 
a third bivouac on the Changa
bang/Kalanka Col, and con
tinued down via a long traverse 
across the South Face of 
Kalanka, to return to Base on the 
fourth day. 

A two-man British expedition, 
consisting of Pete Boardman 
and Joe Tasker, made a very 
difficult new route up the 
5,500ft. West Face, over twenty
five days in September and early 
October. With Base and Advance 
Base Camps set up on the 
Ramani Glacier, the pair went on 
to establish a camp on the col 
below the face (clearly seen in 
the photo on page 43, in 
Mountain 50). They then con
tinued up the low-relief rib 
which runs directly up the face 
to the summit. The first objective 
was an ice-field just to the right 
of the rib, about 1,500ft. above 
the col. This was reached in six 
days, after ropes had been fixed 
up a series of very difficult rock 
pitches (grades 5 and 6, and A2) , 
which included a tension tra
verse. Camp 2 was sited just 
above the ice-field . It was hoped 
that this camp would serve as a 
base for operations on the face 
above. However, despite special
ly designed bivouac hammocks, 
the pair found themselves un
able to cook, rest and recuperate 

Two summit bids followed. On 
August 14, Cichy and Holnicki 
overcame a section of steep ice 
and forced the route up to the 
foot of a band of seracs and rock 
at about 27,000ft. The following 
day, Chrobak and Wroz over
came this final obstacle, which 
included difficulties of alpine 
grade 5, and continued up the 
steep snow and ice slopes above. 
At 6.0 p.m., having reached a 
height of 27,558ft., and with the 
difficulties beginning to ease off, 
they decided to retreat in view of 
the lateness of the hour, dimi
nished oxygen supplies, and a 
threatened deterioration in the 
weather. They eventually re
gained Camp 6 at 3.0 a.m., hav
ing made most of the descent by 
abseil, so steep was the ground. 
The bad weather continued until 
late August, when two more at
tempts were mounted, both of 
which foundered at Camp 3 in 
the face of further bad weather. 
Thus a most determined and 
gruelling struggle came to an 
end. All except one of the party 
reached Camp 5, and ten of the 
climbers operated up to Camp 6; 

in comfort in the bitterly cold 
temperatures, so they returned to 
Base. A few days later, bringing 
up most of their lower fixed 
ropes, they regained the high 
camp and set up a tent. Four 
more days of work on the upper 
wall (including some grade 6 
climbing) took them to a snow 
ramp. On the sixth day, they 
proceeded alpine-style up 600ft. 
of steep, mixed ground (TD), 
and then bivouacked. A further 

oxygen was not used by the 
support climbers, except for 
sleeping. If one accepts the old 
height of K2, the expedition came 
within 700ft. of success, with 
all the main difficulties overcome. 
The Poles feel that the route is 
essentially theirs, even though a 
later expedition may come along 
and tidy up the loose ends. 
This will really depend on the 
final section, which could be as 
long as 1,200ft., if the new 
height estimations are correct. 
Nevertheless, few would dis
pute that this was a notable 
attempt, all the more so for be
ing achieved without accident. 
The saga ofthe K2 height estima
tions continues. Anders Bolinder 
reports that calculations made 
from photos taken by the Schell 
Hidden Peak expedition of 1975 
make it unlikely that K2 has been 
wrongly measured, unless the 
heights of the Gasherbrum peaks 
are also wrong. Bolinder is of the 
opinion that the new height 
estimation may have resulted 
from some kind of public rela
tions gambit by thE; Survey of 
Pakistan. 

Above: The top half of the 
West Face of Changabang, with 
the new Boardman/Tasker 
Route marked. The solid line de
notes the extent of their fixed 
ropes, and Camp 2 and the 
bivouac are also marked. Photo: 
Joe Tasker 

500ft. of easier climbing led to 
the summit, which was reached 
at 2.0 p.m. on the following day. 
It took a further four days to 
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descend to Base. Much of the 
fixed rope was removed, al
though about 1,000ft. was left 
in place, mainly above the ice
field. 
Tasker compared the route in 
complexity and difficulty to the 
East Face of the Grandes 
Jorasses, with the added prob
lems of altitude, very low tem
peratures, and difficult mixed 
climbing up icy runnels. This is 
perhaps the most advanced 
light-weight Himalayan climb so 
far achieved, and is particularly 
important in demonstrating the 
immense possibilities which exist 
here for experienced and well
organized alpine climbers. 
Dunagiri (23,184ft.) 
A ten-strong American expedi
tion, led by Graham Stephenson, 
met with disaster while attempt
ing to repeat the original Swiss 
Route up the South- West Ridge 
(seen in profile on the left in the 
photo on page 40, in Mountain 
50). Five members of the party 
withdrew from the expedition in 

UNITED STATES 

the early stages, leaving the re
maining five - Stephenson, John 
Baruch, Ben Casasola, and Arkel 
and Ruth Erb - to continue with 
the attempt. Camp 3 was estab
lished on the ridge at the foot 
of the steepest section ( see 
photo mentioned earlier: the 
camp was placed on the sunlit 
hump below the steep shadowy 
slope). From there, the four men 
set out on a summit bid, which 
was apparently unsuccessful. 
While the four were descending 
(in two separate pairs), first one 
pair, then a few minutes later the 
other, slipped and fell the full 
length of the South Face. All four 
men were killed. 
Ruth Erb, who witnessed the 
accident to her husband and 
his friends, attracted the atten
tion of a porter on the glacier 
below. He descended and got a 
group of Italian climbers to go 
up and help her down. At Base 
Camp they met Joe Tasker and 
Pete Boardman, who had just 
finished their Changabang 

Top Yosemite climb 
done without chalk! 
Yosemite Valley 
Since our last issue, some inter
esting new facts have emerged 
about the recent Erickson/ 
Higbee ascent of Half Dome's 
North-West Face. Jim Erickson 
has made it clear that he and Art 
Higbee set out with the intention 
of doing a whole route free, not 
'as free as possible', as was im
plied in our headline. When the 
pair found that the final pitch (a 
slab) was too difficult, they de
cided to 'retreat' by prusiking up 
a rope thrown from above, rather 
than by abseiling down the 
1,900ft. already climbed. It was 
during this prusik that they spot
ted a line of holds which, with 
bolt protection, would provide a 
suitable final pitch. A few 
months later, Erickson returned, 
top-roped the pitch, and fixed 
the protection bolts. 
Not having succeeded on this 
final pitch, Erickson regards the 
route as something of a failure 

Cascades 
The North Buttress of East Mc
Millan Spire, one of the most 
aesthetic and classic unclimbed 
lines in the Cascades, received its 
first ascent on September 19 and 
20, by Bryce Simon and Doug 
McNair. The climb (2,300ft., 
5.7, A1) started just right of the 
toe of the buttress, following 
good but slabby rock which was 
difficult to protect. 
Our Mountain 50 notes included 
a number of spelling errors, four 
involving people's names and the 
fifth being a mis-spelling of 
Snoqualmie Pass. The errors 
were ours: our correspondent, 
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(though others might think this 
unduly modest), but what 
remains is a magnificent 24-
pitch free route awaiting a first 
ascent. It has five 5.11 pitches 
(including the last slab), four at 
5.10 and at least six at 5.9. 
Another interesting fact worthy 
of note is that Erickson didn't use 
chalk on this ascent - he never 
does use it apparently. "The 
theory that chalk is needed in 
Yosemite is as full of holes as a 
Swiss cheese," he commented. 
Such theories have been 
scotched before in Yosemite. A 
few years ago, valley regulars 
claimed that EBs were unsuitable 
for Yosemite climbing, the pre
ferred footwear being Robbins 
boots or Kletterschuhe. Now, 
however, EBs are widely used, 
and it may be that there are many 
instances where chalk validity, 
even in the Yosemite, has also 
been overstressed. 

Clark Gerhardt, was in no way 
to blame. 
Tahquitz and Suicide 
A recent climb of note on Tah
quitz was Fred Zeal 's and Erick 
Erickson's first free ascent of 
last Judgement. Originally 
graded 5.10, A3, the climb is 
now considered 5.11 and has 
some very hard face climbing. 
The Green Arch has now had six 
ascents and, though it is still con
sidered very hard, some of its 
original prestige has been lost. 
Another hard route that has taken 
a hammering is The Flakes, with 
five ascents to date. 
Hangover, an old 5.7, A3, had its 

climb, and these two undertook 
the unenviable task of climbing 
up to reach and photograph (for 
legal reasons) the bodies, prior 
to burying them in a crevasse at 
the foot of the face. 

NEPAL 

Everest (29,028ft.) 
A twelve-member American ex
pedition, led by Phillip Trimble, 
made the third post -monsoon 
ascent in October, via the South 
Col Route. The expedition was 
accompanied by a six-man 
C.B.S. film team, led by the ex
perienced mountain film-maker, 
Mike Hoover. After the party had 
spent forty-five days on the 
mountain, the summit was 
reached at 4.30 p.m. on October 
7, by Chris Chandler and Bob 
Cormack. The pair regained their 
top camp at 7.0 p.m. 
Annapurna South (23,426ft.) 
A Hong Kong based British ex
pedition, consisting of seven 
servicemen (four British, two 
Gurkha and one Chinese) led by 

aid whittled down to about 
three points in a recent ascent by 
John Long and Dave Carpenter. 
On Suicide Rock, a route referred 
to in Mountain 50 as 'Non Dairy 
Creamer' should have been 
called Quiet Desperation. 
High Sierra 
In July, Galen Rowell and Chris 
Vandiver made the first free 
ascent of the West Face of Mt. 
Conness (12,590ft.), the first 
winter ascent having been made 
by Rowell a few months earlier. 
The ascent involved continuous 
5.9 and 5.10 climbing, with a 
pitch of 5.11 . Vandiver and 
Rowell, with Gordon Wiltsie, 
later made the first free ascent of 
the East Face of Keeler Needle 
(14,300ft.), which involved sec
tions of 5.10 climbing. 
Rocky Mountains 
In early July, Chris Reevesly and 
Bill Roos made the second as
cent of the Obelisk, on The 
Diamond. The first ascent was 
achieved with the aid of nuts, 
but, acting on information re
ceived from first ascensionist 
George Hurley, to the effect that 
the overhanging crack below the 
Obelisk ledge had a hidden 
crack inside, the pair managed to 
free-climb the route. The 130ft. 
section of crack nevertheless 
turned out to be the crux, at 5.1 0. 
Another free ascent of The 
Diamond was made by Roger 
Briggs and Bob Candelaria. The 
pair took Goss·s and Logan's 
line, climbing it in a day, and 
adding a more direct finish up the 
Yellow Wall Route. The new 
finish adds three more hard pit
ches, the one above Table ledge 
being (probably) 5.11. The pair 
were hard pressed to complete 
their route in the face of an 
advancing storm. The ascent is 
described in an exciting article in 
the August edition of Climbing. 
Only one new route was made on 

Capt. P. Cooper, made an ascent 
of this peak by a route from the 
Annapurna sanctuary, which lies 
to the east. The summit was 
reached on November 3, by 
Cooper, Cpl. Rinchen Wang, 
Lepcha and Maj. Duncan Briggs. 
Kanjiroba (22,580ft.) 
A three-man Hong Kong based 
British expedition, consisting of 
Dick Isherwood, Ron Giddy and 
Dave Holroyd, supported by two 
Sherpas, succeeded in climbing 
this peak from the south -west. 
They approached via the Jagdula 
Gorge. Base Camp was estab
lished at the head of the gorge 
on October 10. The peak was 
then climbed in a three-camp, 
alpine-style push, by Isherwood 
and Pemba Lama Sherpa, with 
Holroyd in support at Camp 1. 
The summit was reached on 
October 16. 
Correspondents: Adams-Carter, 
Tasker, Bolinder, Brniak, 
Cieplinska-Bojarska, Steck, 
Adams and Cheney 

The Diamond this summer. Dia
mond Lil (grade 5, 5.9, A3) was 
established by Doug Scott, 
Dennis Hennek and Mike Cov
ington over two days in July. 
The climb takes a line between 
Grand Traverse and Diamond 1, 
following the Ramp, a crack 
system right of the prominent 
corner of Grand Traverse; it then 
crosses Grand Traverse at Table 
ledge, to finish up cracks to the 
right of Yellow Wall. 
On Twin Owls, Earl Wiggins and 
Dan McClure made a free ascent 
of Epitaph, which is now graded 
5.11, and a new route was made 
on the East Face of Mt. Alice 
by Harry Kent and Mike Meri. 
There were two accidents in the 
park. In the first, Jim Biocourt 
was killed while attempting to 
solo the Y Couloir of Ypsilon. The 
exact cause of the accident is 
not known, but it is suspected 
that Biocourt was swept away 
when the cornice at the top of the 
couloir collapsed . Another 
climber fell 900ft. down a 40° ice 
slope from the point at which 
lambs Slide meets Broadway, 
below The Diamond; he nar
rowly escaped death by being 
caught in a crevasse just before 
crashing into a talus slope. 
Black Canyon 
An important spring 1976 climb 
was the first free ascent (second 
overall) of the Kor/Dalke Route 
on South Chasm View Wall, by 
Jim Dunn and Earl Wiggins. This 
is a 1,800ft. crack system to the 
right of the South Chasm View 
Nose; it took seven hours to 
complete. Dunn and Wiggins 
reported the climbing to be ex 
cellent, with pitches of between 
5.7 and 5.9, and two of 5.10. It is 
predicted that the route will be 
come one of the great free 
classics of Colorado. 
Correspondents: Gerhardt, 
Rowell, lewis and Covington 



AUSTR4LIA 

Arapiles 
dominates 
free scene 
Queensland 
As a resu It of recent activity on 
Frog and Toad Buttresses, vir
tually all the existing hard climbs 
have been repeated and several 
new discoveries have been 
made. The climbers concerned 
we·re Nie Taylor, Rick White, 
Chris Peisker, Greg Child and 
visiting New Zealander Rick Mc
Gregor. McGregor succeeded 
in repeating all the hardest 
climbs on Frog Buttress - a par
ticularly notable achievement for 
a visiting climber - though he 
apparently considered most of 
them to be easier than the hard 
problems "in his quarry near 
Auckland". New routes dis
covered include Still Crazy after 
all these Years (23) and Shady 
Past (20) by Nie Taylor ; Slip an 
Away (21) by Taylor and White; 
and On the Edge (21) by Child 
and Peisker. 
New South Wales 
On Bluff Mountain in the 
Warrumbungles, a new route 
Unnamed (17) has been put 
up by Keith Lockwood and 
John Bowen. This takes the 
first two pitches of Flight of the 
Phoenix, before continuing up 
the wall between that climb and 
Stonewall Jackson. 
In a gorge near Armidale, Bob 
Staszewski and Bob Killip added 
an important new route entitled 
East Face of Four Mile (20) . 
In the Wolgan Valley, Flash
point (22) received chalked 
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Dome de Neige des Ecrins: 
North Face 
(Dauphine) Mike Mortimer and 
Pierre Chapoutot made a new 
route here. Entitled The Central 
Pillar Direct (3,300ft., grade TD), 
it combines the Girod/ Vivet and 
Figerou/ Jeanguillaume routes. 
Mt. Blanc: South-West Face 
A very direct new route (AD 
sup.) has been added to this face 
by Bernard Domenech, Claude 
Jaccoux, D. de Frouville and J. 
Perrodeau. The party climbed the 
route in ten hours on August 22, 
taking a line up the prominent 
spur to the right of the Greloz/ 
Roch/ Schmid Route. They des
cribed it as a beautiful route, 
comparable in quality to the 
Sentinelle Rouge. 

leads by Peisker and Child, 
following Rick McGregor's 
earlier first chalk-free ascent. 
Peisker and Keith Egerton made 
the second and third leads of 
Slider (21 ), which retains its 
reputation for difficulty, whilst 
Weirding Wall, which has had 
a number of repeats, has lost 
some of its original aura and is 
now regarded as grade 20. The 
valley has become very popular 
following the publication of the 
guide, but it still offers tremen
dous potential for new-route 
discovery. 
Victoria 
On Mt. Arapiles, there have been 
further repeats of hard routes 
recently put up by Henry Barber, 
and some interesting new dis
coveries have been made. Chris 
Peisker made the second free 
ascent of Taste of Honey Direct 
(23/ 24), Pebbles (23) had as
cents by Andrew Thomson, Greg 
Child and Peisker, and Squeak
easy (22) also received ascents. 
Kama Sutra (22), stopped a 
number of strong attempts and 
is regarded as one of the hardest 
leads in the area, following the 
first repeats by Child and Peisker 
respectively. A new climb of note 
was Chris Peisker's lead of 
Horrorscope (24), which is only 
the second route to merit 
Australia 's top grade. Andrew 
Thomson produced another new 
route, The Wraith (21 ), a hard 
wall climb in the Organ Pipes. 
Important aid eliminations were 
achieved on Cecilia (21 / 22), 
where Glen Tempest led what is 
now probably one of the best 
pitches on the cliff, and on Uncle 
Charlies's Left Nostril (20), 
where Greg Child removed the 
remaining aid with no change in 
grade. 

Grand Pilier d'Angle: North 
Face 
Rene Baumont and Bryan Becker 
established a curious rising line 
on this face on July 27. Starting 
up the Dufour/ Frehel Route, it 
traverses under the ice cliff and 
across the Bonatti/Zapelli Route, 
to finish up the Inoue / Matsumi 
Route. 
Aig. du Midi: North Face 
The 1973 Spur de la Nativite was 
soloed by Daniel Monaci on 
June 14, and Robert Chere 
soloed the Central Couloir in just 
under two hours on July 30. 
Dent du Crocodile: East 
Ridge 
Nicholas Jaeger made the first 
solo ascent of the Allain/ 
Leininger Route on August 13, 
in 2½ hours. 
Aig. du Fou: South Face 
Patrick Cordier made the first 
solo ascent of the difficult 
Hemming I Frost/ Harlin / Fulton 
Route over three days in June. 
Cordier was hampered by hail 
storms and by the fact that the 

Most of the aforementioned 
ascents were made earlier in the 
year, but the pressure was 
sustained in the w inter and, with 
repeats and aid-eliminations 
running out, the emphasis was 
on discovering new climbs. Most 
notable were the following : 
Hellspite (22), Straw Dogs (21 ), 
Starless and Bible Black (21 ), 
White Heat (21) and Glory 
Rodent (20) by Kevin Lindorff ; 
Close to the Edge (20) by 
Tempest and Keith Egerton; 
Jenny Wren (20) and routes on 
the Looking Glass and Wailing 
Walls by Mike Law, Chris Baxter 
and others. Aid eliminations of 
note included Birdman of 
Alcatraz (21) by Lindorff, and 
Saturation Point (21) by Tempest 
and Lindorff. 
In the Grampians, on Mt. Rosea, 
a fine new route called Fringe 
Dweller (22) has been dis
covered on the proudest section 
of the cliff. It was climbed by 
Tim Beaman and Chris Peisker. 
Another new route of note dis
covered by Beaman was Martin 
Eden (20) which is already 
highly rated after three repeats. 
Beaman also freed the first pitch 
of The Prescription (20), but 
plenty of aid still remains in the 
upper section of the climb. 
Also in the Grampians, a number 
of worthwhile new routes have 
been discovered at Liomin 
Castle below Mt. William, and on 
Redman's Bluff, Hairy Canary 
was led free by Kevin Lindorff. 
On Black Ian's Rocks, Lindorff 
put up a new route, No Rest For 
the Wicked (20), Ian Thomas 
made the first free lead of 
Malicious Intent, and Nie Taylor 
and Andrew Thomson put up 
Power without Glory (19). 
Two of Mt. Buffalo's big aid 

route was virtually devoid of 
fixed pitons. He found the climb 
harder than the Nose of El 
Capitan, which he soloed in 
1973. 
Grands Charmoz 
On June 19, Dominique Marchal 
made a 3½-hour solo ascent of 
the Coqueugniot Pillar, on the 
West Face. 
Two new routes have been 
added to the North- West Face: 
the prominent pillar between two 
snow neves on the lower part of 
the face was climbed by Rene 
Ghilini and Laurent Giacomini ; 
and the most northerly pillar of 
the face, left of the Desmaison / 
Mazeaud Route, has been clim
bed by Yves Mathelin and 
Emmanuel Schmutz. Both routes 
were graded TD . 
On the north-east side of the 
mountain, Nicholas Jaeger made 
the first solo ascent of the Arete 
de la Republique on August 20. 
Petit Dru: West Face 
Adam Blazej and Daniel Bakos 
made the second ascent of the 

routes have received their first 
winter ascents. Reg Marron did 
the first solo (and first winter) 
ascent of Tyrant (650ft., M5) on 
the north wall of the gorge. The 
ascent, which took three days, 
was something of an epic. Whilst 
settling down for his second 
night, Marron fell through his 
hammock and dropped his sleep
ing bag. He had a spare ham
mock, but no spare bag, and 
as a result spent a very cold 
night. It snowed for much of the 
climb, and he subsequently got 
mild frost-bite. He took a fall on 
the fourth pitch, and was 
thoroughly spent when he rea
ched the top, well after dark on 
the third day. 
The other winter ascent was on 
Ozymandias (Direct Finish), 
which was climbed in two-and
a-half days by Bob Staszewski 
and Matt Taylor. This route has 
also had a hammerless ascent by 
a Canberra party led by Damien 
Jones. 
South Australia 
in the Flinders Ranges, Kevin 
Lindorff and Matt Taylor did 
the first free ascents of Duke 
(19), Victour (20) and Spartan 
(18), by variants. In addition, 
they significantly reduced the 
aid on Orion (17, M2), and put 
up an unnamed new route (19). 
Another visit by Chris Baxter, 
Mike Law and Mike Stone re
sulted in a completely free 
ascent of Orion, together with 
several other aid eliminations. 
They also put up six new routes 
including Medici (19, MO) and 
Machiavelli (20) which take 
impressive lines on Chequers 
Wall. 
Correspondents: Baxter and 
Friend 

new Gross Route between 
August 3 and August 8. They 
found only six pitons in place, 
but discovered that Gross had 
made use of some sixty bolts, to 
achieve what originally appeared 
to be a very fine winter solo 
ascent. This is clearly excessive 
for a 2,000ft. route in the French 
Alps, and the action would ap
pear to merit censure, particu
larly when one compares the 
route to the adjoining Robbins/ 
Harlin Route which was com
pleted over a decade ago without 
the use of any bolts. The fact 
that the climb was made in 
winter in no way lessens the 
seriousness of the action . 
Aig Sans Nom: North Face 
On July 28, Rob Collister and 
Geoff Cohen (the British repre
sentatives at this year's E.N.S.A. 
International Meet) made a new 
TD route up the face to the left 
of the Boivin / Vallencant Route. 
Col des Grands Montets -
Col du Geant 
Over three days in early August, 
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Helmut Kiene made one of the 
longest alpine traverses so far 
achieved. He crossed the sum
mits of Aig. Verte , Aig. Droites, 
Aig Courtes, Pte . Isabelle , Aig de 
Talefre , the Grandes Jorasses , 
Aig. de Rochefort and Aig. 
Geant, making a journey of nearly 
fifteen miles. 
Petites Jorasses: West Face 
Czechoslovak climbers Igor 
Koller and Jaryk Stejskal estab
lished a new 27-pitch rock route 
on this face over three days in 
early August. The route starts at 
the bottom left corner of the face, 
turns the first barrier of overhangs 
on the left, moves rig ht to cross 
the Bron/ Contamine/ Labrunie 
Route, moves up to cross it 
again and then follows a line to 
the left, before rejoining the 
Bron/ Contamine / Labrunie 
Route near the summit. 
Grandes Jorasses: North 
Face 
Four new routes have been esta
blished here recently. In early 
July, Alex MacIntyre, Tim 
Rhodes and Willie Todd climbed 
the face to the left of the Shroud, 
ascending ice slopes to gain the 
foot of the ice corridor running 
below the left retaining wall of 
the Shroud. This produced a very 
enjoyable 2,000ft. TD route that 
was not too serious, the climbers 
being partially sheltered by the 
wall above. 

Alex MacIntyre - involved in 
two in new Jorasses routes 

In September, MacIntyre and 
Nick Colton climbed another 
new route (4,000ft., ED) be
tween the Walker Spur and the 
Central Couloir. In an earlier at
tempt, MacIntyre and Gordon 
Smith had tried to approach 
via the old Brehm/Ritt/er line 
from the foot of the Croz Spur, 
but serious stonefall was en
countered and the pair were 
forced to retreat. On the suc
cessful ascent, MacIntyre and 
Colton, starting at 10.30 p.m., 
traversed up from the foot of 
the Walker Spur to gain the 
narrow ice couloir orginally 
attempted by Dougal Haston 
and Chris Bonington in the 
winter of 1972. The pair fol
lowed the couloir to the central 
icefield, and then climbed a 
headwall to gain the summit, 
which they reached at 6.0 p.m. 
the following day. 
The third new route was a 
direct ascent of the Croz Spur, 
by Terry King and Gordon 
Smith. The line avoids the sub-
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stantial deviations of the Peters/ 
Maier Route by means of fine 
rock -climbing up the prows of 
the various steps. King and 
Smith believed they had made 
a first ascent, but later dis 
covered that th e line had been 
followed by Helmut Kiene in 
1975 (but left un-recorded). 
Finally, a direct ascent was 
made of the Pointe Marguerite , 
via a line up the buttress to the 
left of the Couzy / Desmaisson 
Route. The climb is believed to 
have been made by an Eastern 
European rope, but no details 
are yet available. 
Other Ascents 
During their E.N.S.A. engage 
ment, Rob Collister and Geoff 
Cohen made an ascent of the 
Right Brouilliard Pillar. Also 
worthy of note was the first 
British ascent of the South Face 
of the Meije Troisieme Dent in 
the Dauphine, by Mike Morti
mer and Marjorie Allen. Mortimer 
reports that this is an excellent 
2,500ft. route up the finest rock 
wall in the Dauphine. 
Apart from these rock routes, the 
most interesting climbs have 
been on ice - which is curious, 
considering the nature of the 
season. The Trio/et North Face 
was soloed by Alex MacIntyre 
and also by the American clim
ber, Brian Becker. Becker took 
the steep Lachenal Variation , 
which may be the first time this 
has been soloed. 
Aig. Verte' s Nant Blanc Face was 
climbed by two ropes: Al Morgan 
and John Burslem, and Martin 
Wragg and John Bickerdyke. 
Both pairs experienced great 
difficulty with a serac barrier high 
on the route. The Dru Couloir 
was climbed by MacIntyre and 
Colton. 
In the Bernese Ober/and Rob 
Ferguson and Dave Wilkinson 
made what may be the first 
British ascent of the remote 
A/etschorn North Face. 
In the Pennine Alps, Dave 
Nicholls and John Barry made 
the first British ascent of the 
Schneider/Singer Route on the 
North Face of Dent Blanche. 
The route took 13 hours to 
climb and was said to warrant 
a grade of TD sup. The main 
difficulties lay in crossing the 
bergschrund and in climbing the 
first few pitches, which are at 
least Scottish grade 4. 
In the Bregaglia, Richard Turn 
bull and Pete Orme repeated 
the Kosterlitz/ lsherwood Route 
on the Piz Badile. Another 'in
teresting· feature of the season 
at Chamonix was the series of 
dawn raids on Snell's Field and 
the Biolay Field by the gendar
merie. Many British climbers 
had their passports confiscated , 
as a result of sundry misde
meanours stemming from the 
tough new French laws govern 
ing unofficial camping . 
Correspondents: Contamine, 
MacIntyre , Domenech, Mortimer, 
Ferguson, Rhodes, Marchal, 
Wragg, Barry and Turnbull. 

BRITISH ISLES 

It has been an exceptionally dry 
summer in many areas of Britain, 
and there has been a corres 
ponding increase in rock -climb
ing activity. In Scotland the 
discoveries of Le Monde and The 
Clearances in Glencoe, and Loki 
and Blockbuster on Shelter 
Stone Crag are noteworthy. The 
Lakes, North Wales, and the Pen 
nines and Peak districts, have 
been scenes of great activity. 
Major new routes recently dis
covered include Saxon, Lost 
Horizons, Mother Courage and 
Gates of Delirium, in the Lakes ; 
Lubyanka, The Cow, Marathon, 
Redshift, Graduation Ceremony 
and Trunk Line, in Wales; Claws 
and Ravenstor Girdle (free) on 
limestone; and a whole host of 
desperate things on grit. 
In addition, Great Wall on Clog
wyn du'r Arddu has had at least 
four repeats in its new form. 
Footless Crow, Right Wall, 
America and II Duce have all had 
repeat ascents, and there have 

SCOTLAND 

Strone Ulladale 
Paul Lloyd, Mike Brady, Paul 
Temple and Mike Brightwell 
made the second ascent of the 
difficult aid-route, The Nose, 
over four days in July. The route 
was sieged and found to be as 
difficult as expected, although 
the A5 section was said to be 
more like A4, as the seriousness 
was lessened by two in-situ nuts. 
The climbers reported that there 
was a large amount of old gear 
in the starts of both The Scoop 
and The Nose, indicating several 
earlier attempts. 
Cairngorms 
Several interesting discoveries 
have been made on cliffs in the 
Loch Avon basin by the very 
talented team of climbers at 
present staffing Glenmore Lodge. 
On Hells Lum Crag, Adrian 
Liddell and Martin Burrows 
Smith added The Omen (600ft., 
HVS), a very fine slab and 
crack line to the right of Clean 
Sweep. More in keeping with 
the average standard of this ex
cellent middle-grade crag is 
The Underworld (640ft., VS) , 
a route that offers superb 
climbing of only moderate diffi 
culty. Put up by Allen Fyffe 
and Bob Barton, it takes a 
rather wandering line, crossing 
Wee Devil twice. 
On Shelter Stone Crag, Liddell 
and Burrows Smith climbed 
Loki (XS), which takes the 
grooves paralleling Thor, in the 
Central Slabs area, and finishes 
up The Pin. The climb has two 
big pitches, involving hard slab 
climbing, with three points of 
aid on the second pitch (in 
cluding a sky-hook move) . 
Burrows Smith, accompanied 
by John Jones, also put up a 
new route in the Citadel part of 
the crag . Blockbuster (XS) 
takes slabs left of Haystack for 

been notable solo performances 
on Troach, Hand Traverse , 
Grond and Strand. 
The chalk debate has been shar
pening, and the summer has 
seen a widespread increase in 
chalk use. Traces are now being 
found on climbs in the VS and 
Severe grades (e.g . Great Eas
tern, Creag Dhu Wall and Valky
rie) . Opinions appear to be 
polarizing, roughly in accordance 
with age and area: younger 
climbers (with some exceptions) 
appear to favour the use of 
chalk, while old~ir climbers (also 
with notable exceptions) reject 
it. The Lakes and Pennines seem 
to have more addicts than Wales 
and the South-West, while 
Scotland (for the most part) 
looks on with amused neutrality. 
The mountaineering press is also 
divided: Mountain opposes its 
widespread use, while Crags 
actively encourages it; Climber 
and Rambler, on the other hand, 
is so far uncommitted. 

three pitches, follows Citadel, 
and then finishes up the ex
tremely spectacular chimney 
above. 
There was also activity in Corrie 
an Lochan, where Fyffe and 
Barton put up Transformer 
(350ft., VS), a spectacular 
girdle line following an obvious 
horizontal fault between Gaffer's 
Groove and Procrastination. 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Borrowdale 
On Goat Crag, Pete Botterill 
and Dave Rawcliffe climbed a 
long-standing problem on the 
rib right of D.D.T., to create 
Tumbleweed Connection 
(190ft., XS). The rib was rea
ched above its initial bulge by 
a traverse from Praying Mantis . 
Thereafter, the route continued 
by a fairly direct line to finish 
up an obvious groove left of the 
final pitch of Anthanor. 
Steve Clegg and Botterill also 
put up The Voyage (270ft., XS) , 
a girdle line, which starts up 
D.D. T., traverses across Antha
nor, Footless Crow and Bitter 
Oasis to a finish up the arete 
right of Bitter Oasis. The Voyage 
was later repeated by Martin 
and Bob Berzins, who found it 
very enjoyable. 
After defeating several strong 
teams, Footless Crow even
tually received a second ascent 
from Ron Fawcett and Chris 
Gibb. This route, which in
volves a 170ft. run-out with 
poor protection, is said to be 
one of the most difficult in 
Britain . 
On Great End Crag, a number 
of parties repeated Nagasaki 
Grooves with one point of aid, 
Pete Livesey having already 
made the first free ascent. 
Martin Berzins also managed to 
climb the pitch free, by using a 
1 Oft. variation on the right to 



avoid the crux. This crag is be
coming increasingly popular, as 
gardening reveals its potential; 
The Corner (HVS), in particular, 
is regarded as a very worth
while climb. Dave Nicol and 
Colin Downer, who have now 
superseded Ray McHaffie as 
Borrowdale's landscape artists, 
beavered away to produce a 
girdle line called Endless Sum
mer (400ft., HVS) . This starts 
on the right near Sauron, takes 
in a large chunk of The Corner 
and finishes just right of Great 
End Pillar. 
On Gillercombe, Mike Lynch and 
Ed Cleasby repeated Patient 
Tigers. 
On Eagle Crag, The Verdict re
ceived ascents by Cleasby and 
Nigel Bulmer, Rob Matheson 
and John Eastham, and the 
Berzins brothers, who removed 
the aid point. The Berzins also 
made the second ascent of 
Cleft Direct. Also on Eagle 
Crag, Where Eagles Dare has 
had several repeats and is re
garded as the best route on the 
cliff. Squawk is now regularly 
climbed free and is graded MXS. 
On Long Band Crag, Pete Bot
terill climbed a serious groove 
pitch right of Technician 
(Masochist: 11 Oft., XS). 
A difficult new route, Grand 
Alliance (230ft., XS), has been 
added to Black Crag by Rob 
Matheson and Ed Cleasby. 
After soloing the first two 
pitches to a point left of Vertigo, 
the pair traversed delicately right 
through a break in the over
hangs to a finish up the headwall 
between Vertigo and The Lastest. 
The route was repeated soon 
afterwards by the Berzins bro
thers who "followed the chalk 
marks". The top pitch is said to 
be comparable to the top pitch 
of Bitter Oasis, but a little harder. 
Butte rm ere 
On Eagle Crag, in Birkness 
Combe, John Earl and Bob 
Hutchinson added Harlequin 
(150ft., HVS) to the left wall 
of Birkness Gully. They also 
made a direct entry to the im
pressive overhanging chimneys 
left of the upper section of 
Central Chimney. 
On Buckstone How, Pete Whil
lance and Jeff Lamb put up 
The Asp (120ft., XS), which 
climbs the grooved arete right 
of Cleopatra. 
On High Crag, Pete Livesey and 
John Sheard found what they 
claim to be the best route on 
the crag: Lost Colonies (140ft., 
XS) is a thin crack line splitting 
the steep buttress above the 
left-hand cave of High Crag 
Buttress. 
Thirlmere Area 
Pete Botterill and Steve Clegg 

established a magnificent new 
route on Raven Crag. Entitled 
Gates of Delirium (195ft., XS) , 
it follows an extremely steep 
line, traversing left from Blitz 
to a stance just right of The 
Medlar, and continuing up a 
steep groove to the top of the 
crag . The route was repeated 
by the Berzins brothers, who 
were apparently very impressed. 
On Castle Rock, Pete Livesey 
and Jill Lawrence made an elimi
nate line, Terminal Trouble 
(220ft., XS, 5c), up the steep 
wall between Last Laugh and 
Overhanging Bastion. Botterill 
and Clegg also added a route 
called The Creation (11 Oft., XS), 
taking the wall and rib to the 
right of Antichrist, and finishing 
up Totalitarian. 
Scafell Area 
Lack of space in Mountain 51 
prevented us from reporting a 
number of interesting early re
peats in this area. 
On the Scafell cliffs, repeats in
cluded Incubus (with one point 
of aid) by the Berzins brothers, 
White Wizard (completely free) 
by Martin Berzins and Higgin
son, and Zeus by Matheson and 
Cleasby, who said it was really 
good. The Cumbrian on Esk 
Buttress also received another 
ascent (with one point of aid) 
by Jerry Peel and Tony Barley. 
In Eskdale, Round Scar, a small 
crag above Heron Crag, yielded 
a number of short but worth
while climbs to Jack Parker and 
Barry Rogers. 
Hard Knott Crag provided Rob 
Matheson with Copenhagen 
(HVS, 5b), which takes a direct 
line up the steep buttress right of 
Bonington's Route. 

PENNINES/PEAK DISTRICT 

Gritstone 
There has been a flurry of activity 
on Brimham Rocks recently. 
Jerry Peel solved the long-stand
ing problem of Gigglin' Crack 
(XS), just right of True Grit, and, 
with Dave Hollows and Tony 
Barley, he also discovered a 
route called Leap Frog (HVS), 
up the blunt rib on the right wall 
of Lover's Leap Chimney. Martin 
Berzins climbed the wall just 
right of Charming Crack (White 
Out: HVS). 
On Almscliff, Al Manson climbed 
the bulging wall above Tea
spoon, producing Why Climb 
(HVS). 
Manson was also active at 1/kley 
where he "rediscovered" Grem
lin's Wall, which was left out of 
the recent guide as it was thought 
impossible. Manson graded the 
climb as a hardish VS. He also 
climbed a route called Ruby 
Parrot (HVS) on the left wall of 
Gutsie. Ron Fawcett has climbed 

this wall as well, but further to 
the left, with a route called Chilly 
Willy, and he later added Sun
burst Finish (XS) up the impres
sive undercut buttress to the 
right of Gutsie. Fawcett also 
made the second ascent (solo) 
of Guillotine and soloed a new 
route called Sticky Fingers 
(HVS) near Sylveste . At Crook
rise, Steve Bancroft, accom
panied by Choe Brooks and 
Bernard Newman, put up 
Motherfucker (HVS), which 
starts up Sole and then moves 
through overhangs on the right . 
Here, too, Fawcett and R. Cox 
added the very serious Slip n 
Slide (XS) up the ramp right of 
Green Crack. 
Fawcett was at work on Earl Crag 
as well, where he produced a 
fine route called Kipper Finish 
(HVS), which climbs an over
hang and then takes the impres
sive arete right of Fish/adder. 
On Kinder·s Ashop Edge, the fine 
wall to the right of Crab Crack 
produced The Twisted Smile 
(HVS, 4c), a climb that compares 
favourably with the other quality 
wall routes (Intestate, Legacy, 
etc.) on the crag. The climb was 
first discovered in 1972 by 
John Gosling and party, but, 
unaccountably, was left out of 
both the Kinder and the Nunn 
guides. It was recently redis
covered by other teams, one of 
whom provided the name. 
Matt Armstrong discovered two 
new climbs on Agden Rocher: 
Southern Comfort (VS) takes the 
wall between Martini and White 
Rose Flakes, and E.C. (HVS) 
takes the wall left of Bull Crack. 
The boom on the southern edges 
continues, spearheaded by Allen 
and Bancroft. On Stanage Edge, 
the pair worked in another route 
right of Terraza Crack. Entitled 
Nectar (XS), it free-climbs the 
big corner of Gibbon and then 
moves left, taking a line through 
the roof between Harvest and 
Gibbon. 
Bancroft, with Chris Addy, added 
Boggart Left-Hand to Burbage 
South, while Mick Fowler and 
John Stevenson produced 
Sniper (HVS), left of Twin 
Cracks, and Deception (XS) up a 
wall crack to the left of Great 
Flake Route. 
On Higgar Tor, Jerry Peel worked 
in a very steep route called The 
Sander (XS), which plugs the 
gap between Surform and Lean
ing Block Gully. 
The wall left of The Mall, at 
Millstone Edge, produced a 
fierce new route, called White 
Wall. This was originally a peg 
line. Having spent some time 
working on the route, Jim Read
ing eventually led it with a peg 
for aid . The peg was almost im-

mediately dispensed with by 
Steve Bancroft, on the second 
ascent. Also on Millstone, Mick 
Fowler has repeated the arete 
pitch of Great Arete. 
The Bancroft and Allen team 
was active on Froggatt Edge . 
Here, Allen led Strapadichtomy 
(XS) , up the arete above Stra
piombante, while Bancroft clim
bed the arete directly below the 
Valkyrie stance. Allen also 
soloed a direct start to Great Slab. 
At Curbar, the pair added a direct 
finish to Deadbay Groove, and 
Allen, accompanied by Mark and 
Nick Stokes, climbed two 
routes, Moonwalk (XS) and 
Mooncrack (XS), up the arete 
and wall just left of Sorrell's 
Sorrow. 
On Gardom's Edge, two new 
climbs, Storm Bringer (XS) and 
Solid Air (XS), were added to 
Moyer's Buttress. Storm Bringer, 
which was climbed by Dave 
Morgan and Bill Briggs, starts up 
the Biven-Peck Connection and 
then takes a direct line up the rib, 
while Solid Air, put up by Andy 
Parkin and Briggs, is a direct 
finish to Biven's Crack, using 
just one point of aid. 
Dave Morgan has made a num
ber of impressive solo ascents 
recently, including Moyer's But
tress, Asp, Wuthering and 
Archangel (Stanage) and Time 
for Tea (Millstone). Reportedly, 
another active participant in the 
soloing scene is Steve Haston, 
who is understood to have 
soloed Sentinel Crack ( Chats
worth) and Encore and Western 
Front (Almscliff). 
On Chatsworth Edge, Briggs and 
Mark Stokes climbed an over
hanging arete left of Puppet 
Crack, to produce Jumper 
(HVS), and Fowler and Steven
son put up a route called High 
Fly (HVS), just right of Sentinel 
Crack. 
At Cratcliffe Tor, John Allen 
climbed the overhanging crack 
from the ledge above Hermit's 
Cave, producing Reticent Mass 
Murderer (XS); he also made a 
new arete start to Boothi/1. 
Fawcett and Livesey were at 
work here too, adding another 
new route that goes directly up 
the Fern Hill wall from the 
bottom of Owl Gully. 
Correspondents: Brightwell, 
Fyffe, Matheson, Clegg, 
Manson, Fawcett, Brooder and 
Livesey 
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Adventure on McKinley 
IT STARTED BACK IN the silly season
in winter, that is - the time for planning 
one's next commitment in the world of rock 
and ice. My mind flitted across the con
tinents, flirting with one idea after another. 
I had rejected, in turn, Himalayan beauro
cracy, New Guinea jungle logistics, and ex
pensive South American air flights, when 
suddenly the answer came in a flash: a two
man, alpine-style ascent of Mt. McKinley's 
South Face, perhaps by a new route. 
Springtime would be most convenient, thus 
avoiding the summer hoards. The South 
Face was the steepest side of the mountain, 
and it had never yet been climbed without 
the tedium of fixed-roping. 

What about a partner? Michael Coving
ton was busy guiding in Colorado, Pete 
Boardman was committed to institutiona
lism at the B.M.C., Tut Brathwaite was busy 
opening a shop. I wondered if Dougal 
would be free from 'directing'. 

"Good lad," I said over the phone. "See 
you in Seattle on April 24th. Yeh, I'll bring 
the rock gear, you bring the ice. We'll get 
the freeze-dried food from R.E.I. and any 
missing gear from Swallow's Nest. O.K., 
seeya." 

Four months later, after brief correspon
dence with Bradford Washburn for photos, 
Cliff Hudson for flights, and National Park 
beaurocrats for official permission, we were 
away - north to Alaska. We arrived at 
Anchorage on April 28, just in time for a 
party with the local hard-men. Stories of 
different projects were circulating so thick 
and fast that it seemed as if every climber in 
North America was heading for McKinley 
this centennial year, not to mention Messner 
from Italy, Frenchmen, Swiss and hoards 
of Japanese. Already five parties had re
treated licking their wounds, after being 
rescued by the Park Service helicopters. 

Three parties were still in action when 
we landed at the glacial airstrip on April 29. 
They were busy ferrying food and masses of 
neatly coiled ropes from the South-East 
Fork of Kahiltna Glacier, towards either 
the Cassin Ridge or the western side of the 
mountain. That same afternoon, in blazing 
sun, we followed their tracks for five miles 
and then headed up the virgin snows of the 
North-East Fork of Kahiltna Glacier, to a 
point about half-way between the airstrip 
and the foot of the South Face. In all, we 

Left: The central section of the South Face of 
Mt. McKinley (the lower third of the face is 
hidden in the dead ground behind the nearby snow 
slopes). The route took a line of snow ribs on the 
right , and then followed the obvious snow-field 
above the ice cliffs. This and next photo: Doug 
Scott 

covered about seventeen miles. 
After five days of back-packing and 

sitting out snow-storms, we had our meagre 
equipment and a fairly large quantity of 
food and fuel at the foot of the face. It had 
been a pleasant few days, particularly as 
this was the first time we had been in big 
mountains for six months. Also, these 
Alaskan mountains had a distinctive flavour 
quite unlike any others we had seen. Al
though they are Himalayan in size, the 
similarity ends at that point, for there is 
much more snow and ice about here. In the 
sun, the spring snow and the long, seem
ingly endless glaciers sparkled with a 
freshness that seems to be unique to the 
polar regions. 

by Doug Scott 

D uring this period, we steadily acclima
tized and renewed a relationship started on 
Everest in 1972, and strengthened on 
Everest in 1975. We were also psyching-up 
for the big 9,000ft. South Face at the head 
of the glacier. It was as high, though not as 
steep, as two Eiger North Faces. 

The face is bounded on the left by the 
elegant Cassin Ridge, which is not unlike 
a bigger version of the Route Major on 
Mont Blanc. The ridge was first climbed by 
Ricardo Cassin and his Italian party during 
June and July, 1961. Even though it was 
summer, they experienced fierce storms and 
high winds, and were forced into a twenty
one-day siege, involving 8,000ft. of fixed 
rope. Subsequent parties had taken up to 
thirty-five days to repeat the route. 

The right side of the face is bounded by 
the short South Buttress, which was first 
ascended by the Japanese during eight days 
in 1965. At about the centre of the South 
Face there is another, less well-defined 
buttress, which was climbed in 1967 by four 
young Americans. This 'American Direct 
Route' devoured 7,000ft. of fixed ropes, and 
the climbers were on the face for about a 
month altogether, moving steadily upwards 
without ever dropping back down to the 
glacier. Despite the use of fixed ropes and 
the laborious work of stocking camps, the 
Italian and American parties had many 
adventures. Not only were they climbing 
unknown terrain, at high altitude, and not 
far from the Arctic Circle, but they had also 
to contend with multi-day storms, as well 
as intense cold, avalanche and almost con
stant high winds. 

Dougal and I knew we were in for colder 
weather in April and May, but we hoped for 
anticyclonic conditions, with less storm and 

fewer wind problems. As it turned out, we 
were to have both the cold and the storms. 

At the foot of the face, we made our home 
in an abandoned igloo. Having fixed three 
pitches over the bergschrund, we prepared 
equipment and food for ten days. Then, on 
May 4, we set off up our ropes and led on 
up 50° green ice, which had a light covering 
of recent snow. With so much fresh snow 
present, powder-snow avalanches were 
already scarring the face. We were there
fore drawn across to the right, where rock 
buttresses offered some protection. As a 
result, we found ourselves following the 
natural line on this part of the face, which 
proved to be the same as that taken by the 
American Direct Route. And indeed from 
time to time we came across old shreds of 
rope poking up out of the ice. One pitch 
followed another, without, it seemed, much 
in the way of progress. Objectives selected 
as possible belays often seemed only a short 
distance away, but in fact took many pitches 
to reach. Gradually we became aware of the 
scale of our undertaking. We soon deve
loped a system: the leader, reaching a 
stance, would tie-off to a couple of ice-pegs; 
he would then sac-haul, while the second 
prussiked up the rope carrying a lighter sac. 
I was just about to lead off from the twelfth 
pitch, when a great mass of snow came 
pouring over some rocks up ahead and 
surged on down, smothering us both for a 
couple of minutes. The pegs held and we 
emerged spluttering and cursing, for the 
snow had worked its way down our necks 
and into every nook and cranny of our 
clothing and gear. The force of the ava
lanche encouraged me to put in the occa
sional protection peg, especially as the angle 
had sharpened to 60° in places. 

We reached the rocks just before dark, 
and tried to dig a snow-cave. After only a 
foot or so the axes were bottoming on hard 
ice. It came as a bit of a shock to realize 
that we were in for a night in the open. 
We dug out a long, narrow ledge against 
the overhanging rocks, and Dougal settled 
down in the bivi-bag. It was impossible to 
lie side-by-side, so, while he did the cook
ing, I lay further along the ledge, pressed up 
against the rock. It was awkward and un
comfortable and, as it turned out, it was 
not just for the night: we occupied that cold . 
wind-swept place for two days, with snow
storms and avalanches precluding all 
possibility of upward movement. Our down 
sleeping bags became very damp. Powder
snow always seemed to be spinning about, 
and sometimes it came pouring round the 
side of the rocks on to my bag and foam 
pad. Dougal got very wet from condensa-
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Above: Haston begins the traverse on the third 
day. The last bivouac site can be seen in the lower 
right corner of the photograph, on an obvious 
snow shoulder below a small cliff. 

tion. However, there was some improve
ment on the third day; at least it stopped 
blowing so hard, though the sky was still 
overcast and the weather cold and indif
ferent, with wreaths of mist frequently 
obscuring the route above and the abyss 
below. 

Before setting off we had a conference 
and decided to jettison half our remaining 
food and the sac-hauling rope. Lighter loads 
would mean less time spent on the face and 
thus less chance of being caught by storm 
or avalanche. On the other hand, if we got 
pinned down by a storm, we would have a 
hungry time sitting it out. 

We traversed left from our bivi and 
climbed up steep, mixed ground which led 
to soft snow on the right of a wide couloir. 
The couloir had been scraped smooth by 
rock and ice avalanches, and it was there
fore with some speed that we moved across 
it and out of the avalanche fall-line. There 
followed 150ft. of tricky climbing on more 
hard 65 ° ice, before we entered a long series 
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of gullies and couloirs that led on for the 
next eight rope-lengths. Eventually we 
reached the crest of a snow arete jutting out 
from the face - the first real resting place 
we had found since leaving the bivi . Once 
again we looked forward to digging a snow
cave to escape the wind and the constantly 
sub-zero temperatures, but again we had to 
make do with a ledge. This time, though, 
with a platform cut out of the profile of the 
ridge, we were able to sit side by side and 
share the bivi-bag. 

Just as the murky sun was dropping over 
Mt. Foraker, a tremendous blast of wind 
tore across the face, all but dislodging us : 
we couldn' t have chosen a more exposed 
position anywhere on the mountainside. In 
the midst of removing boots, brewing up 
and getting into the bivi-bag, we suddenly 
found ourselves fighting for survival, grop
ing amongst particles of ice for our boots, 
gloves and everything else. The wind con
tinued unabated for the next three hours -
the worst few hours that either of us had 
spent in the mountains. There, at 15,000ft. , 
we manoeuvred ourselves back into the bag 
and put the brew back on. Strangely, 
though we fell asleep with 80 m.p.h. winds 

threatening to pluck us clean off the moun
tain, we slept soundly for eight hours, well 
into the next morning. 

Leaving our little eyrie, we entered a 
spiral couloir of hard, green ice, covered 
with varying depths of soft powder-snow. 
After four rope-lengths, including a steep 
one led by Dougal in continuous spindrift, 
I emerged on to the ridge and realized that 
the steepest part of the climb was now 
below us. Dougal plodded on up the ridge 
to some more rocks at 16,000ft. It was here 
that we would leave the American Direct 
Route. We cleared ice from under an over
hang rock and made our fourth bivouac -
again at the mercy of the cold and wind. 

On the fifth day, we climbed up through 
fresh soft snow and on over broken rocks, 
until we were level with the great snow 
basin that dominates the upper part of the 
South Face. The angle was not great, but 
the area was decidedly avalanche-prone. 
We moved across a shallow couloir and on 
to the basin. As we crossed the basin, great 
rafts of snow sagged and slipped slightly 
under our weight, making us very conscious 
of the ice-cliffs below. 

We walked across some 2,000ft. of 
easier ground to a huge ice boulder, situated 
about 3,000ft. below the summit. For the 
first time the wind had stopped and the 
evening sun was unobscured by cloud. We 
took an hour off to eat some cheese and 
biscuits and have a brew, while at the same 
time attempting to dry out our now sodden 
sleeping bags. The sun was dipping towards 
Mt. Foraker as the clouds billowed about 
in the valleys. It was a magical evening: 
time to rest from the struggle and wonder 
at all those arctic mountains stretching 
away towards the distant tundra. You 
could definitely get hooked on Alaska, I 
thought. 

Off again, conscious now of altitude, 
plodding along into the cold shadows of 
the Cassin Ridge and right on up into the 
freezing night. We might have kept going 
to the top, climbing through the night, but 
at 18,000ft. we found a crevasse that would 
serve as a snow-cave, so we decided to stop. 
Although our bags were now useless 
clumps of wet down, we were cocooned 
from the wind and insulated from the cold 
by the snow. We slept for a long time. 

The following morning we pulled our
selves out of the crevasse cave to find that 
about two feet of snow had fallen in the 
night. It was still snowing and blowing hard. 
We plodded up through gradually steepen
ing snow, which finally gave out to 60 ° ice 
just before the summit ridge. Dougal led 
through an easy cornice about 200ft. down 
from the summit. We had been climbing so 
slowly that it was now late in the day, and 
we decided to take advantage of the good 
snow to construct a snow-cave at a height 
of about 20,250ft. This was our sixth night 
out on the mountain and it wasn' t our best. 
Dougal had a headache and I spewed up a 
brew of dissolved barley sugar sweets. The 



altitude felt more like 24,000ft. to us, so 
perhaps there is something in the theory 
that the low air pressure in the polar regions 
makes climbing relatively more difficult 
than in the Himalayas or the Andes. 

Next day we traversed the wind-swept 
summit in thick mist and plodded down the 
western slopes towards Archdeacon's 
Tower. We thought we might make the 
airstrip if we kept going, but it was not to 
be: we were back in the land of the living, 
and there were lives that needed saving. 

As we made our way slowly down and 
acros$ a snow-plateau, we were surprised to 
see figures ahead. Getting closer, we could 
make out two climbers sitting in the snow, 
with equipment strewn all around them. 
Hoping to scrounge a brew, we headed to
wards them, but when we reached them our 
pleased anticipation quickly turned to 
horror. They were two lads of about 
twenty. One was wearing a black silk glove 
that had ripped apart to reveal yellowing 
fingers, frozen solid; the other was just 
sitting stupefied in the snow, his head 
bowed over his own useless, frozen hands. 
Yellow Fingers was quite chirpy, joking at 
the coincidence of our meeting at the sum
mit like this. Dougal asked him why his 
hands were exposed, and received a confi
dent, flip reply. We told him that he had 
frost-bite, and that he would probably lose 
his fingers, and maybe his entire hand, if 
he did not look after them. "Now, wait a 
minute. What do you mean, frost-bite?" 
asked Yellow Fingers. We patiently ex
plained, got his gloves and other clothes 
out of his sac, and did what we could to 
make them both warmer. 

They told us that there were eight other 
members of their team down below at 
Denali Pass (18,200ft). By that time we 
were pretty near the end of our own tether, 
and we certainly didn' t have the resources 
either to wait around or to help them down. 
We needed to descend rapidly to lower al
titudes to regain our strength, so we set off, 
promising to warn their friends of their 
predicament. In the meantime, we sug
gested, they should put on all their clothing 
and get into their sleeping bags. 

We reached Denali Pass in half-an-hour, 
but their friends weren't there. We even
tually found four of them down at 17 ,OOOft. 
We traversed across to their camp and col
lapsed in the snow, too exhausted even to 
speak. After a long hot drink of fruit juice, 
we told them that their friends were in a 
bad way and should be brought down 
without delay. Only two of the group were 
fit enough to go. While they set off in the 
direction of Denali Pass, we descended 
once more to another camp at 14,000ft., 
where the remainder of the party were still 
acclimatizing. We reached this camp to
wards evening. The leader of the party, 
John Patton, immediately radioed the Park 
Service for a helicopter. But there was no 
helicopter available that could reach the 
lads at 19,000ft. All casualties, said the Park 

Service, had to be brought down to 14,000ft. 
Dougal and I groaned inwardly, as it was 
clear that we would have to reascend to 
17,000ft., to help the lads down the difficult 
part of the West Buttress. 

After a restful eight-hour sleep, we set 
off in wind and snow, back to the 17,000ft. 
camp. It was a real effort to will our aching 
bodies back up the hill. At the higher camp 
we found the team reunited, for the two 
injured climbers had been brought down 
by two lads who were even younger, Willy, 
from Colorado, nineteen years of age, had 
put up a very impressive performance. His 
companion, however, was frost-bitten. 
With Willy's assistance we brought the three 
victims back down the West Buttress to 
14,000ft. 

Next morning, four members of the 
group were evacuated by helicopter. It was 
just like a scene from 'M-A-S-H'. While we 
were loading the injured climbers into the 
helicopter, huge food boxes were brought 
out and taken into the snow bunker. After 
the helicopter had departed, the rest of us 
reiaxed and joked over Kentucky Fried 
Chicken and all the trimmings, washed 
down with Coca-Cola. The group turned 
out to be Christians, practising their 
religion through adventure. They said that 
it was Divine Providence that had brought 
us on the scene with such timeliness. We 
told them that they had just been bloody 
lucky, and that the lads would probably 
not have survived another night if we 
hadn' t chanced by. We had learnt earlier 
that the pair had already been two days in 
the summit area before we found them. 
They had narrowly failed to top Mt. 
McKinley, despite having spent a whole 
day above 19,000ft. They were so strongly 
motivated for the summit that they had 
ignored all warning signs and had con
tinued past the point of no return. On their 
last day they made only 300 yards progress. 
Furthermore, earlier summit attempts had 
already been made in the same storms that 
had battered Dougal and me on the South 
Face. 

We heard later that the two lads had to 
face extensive amputation of fingers, toes, 
hands and feet, despite the finest treatment 
available at Anchorage Hospital. 

How do such inexperienced climbers 
come to be on North America's highest 
summit, where the weather is so notoriously 
severe? It could be that risks are taken in 
the McKinley National Park because of the 
very existence of the Park Service. Admit
tedly, the Park Service makes it quite clear 
to visiting climbers that "their own group 
is the best and only source of rescue aid" . 
Nevertheless, the authorities also insist on 
the following regulation : "Each expedition 
on a major peak must carry a two-way 
radio capable of reaching another manned 
station. This manned station must be cap
able of maintaining contact with Park 
Headquarters. There is a limited source of 
radios, so these arrangements should be one 

of the priority pre-climb goals." It is indica
ted that helicopter rescue may be available 
on radio request. Ground parties are also 
at hand, although they may take several 
days to effect a rescue. 

It would seem that the situation is 
similar to that in other mountain ranges 
where the authorities have taken over : 
climbers, particularly inexperienced ones, 
may be lulled into a false sense of security. 
When an inexperienced party is too strongly 
goal-orientated, it only needs a slight deteri
oration in the weather pattern to precipitate 
a disaster. In 1974, eight Russian women 
climbers died of hypothermia on Mt. Lenin. 
They, too, were in radio contact with 
rescue teams, but, when the crunch came 
and the storms blew in, they succumbed to 
the debilitating effects of cold and altitude, 
and no one could help them but themselves. 
They lacked the experience to survive, and 
they perished, like the two lads on McKinley 
nearly did. 

As it happened, out of the last five ex
peditions to McKinley, Dougal and I were 
the first not to require a rescue. Yet we 
had climbed as a pair on one of the hardest 
routes on the mountain, sitting out storms 
with minimal equipment. 

All over Alaska, much steeper climbs 
than ours are being made up the granite 
buttresses and steep ice couloirs which 
abound in such places as the Ruth Gorge. 
They are being climbed in the most 
adventurous style, without fixed ropes and 
without radios. Every climber has a right 
to climb this way, providing he has accu
mulated sufficient experience on other 
mountains, over years of climbing. There 
is no short cut to safe climbing at high 
altitude, particularly up here in the Arctic: 
it is a long and painful apprenticeship. .& 
SUMMARY 
Alaska: Mt. McKinley; South Face. An account 
of a six-day, alpine-style ascent of the South 
Face, in May 1976, by Dougal Haston and 
Doug Scott. The climbers followed the Ameri
can Direct Route to a point about half-way up 
the face and then continued by a new line be
tween the Direct Route and the Cassin Ridge. 
On their descent down the West Buttress, they 
were involved in the rescue of two beleaguered 
climbers. 
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Roger Breedlove describes the climbing history of Middle Cathedral Rock, a cliff that 
offers some of the longest and finest free climbs in Yosemite Valley. 
THE THREE CATHEDRAL Rocks and 
two Cathedral Spires are the most varied 
and interesting rock formations in Yosemite 
Valley. They are also the most beautiful in 
stormy weather: clouds swirl among the 
summits and pour across the faces, obscur
ing parts of one, revealing parts of another; 
snow collects in the gullies and on the 
ledges, and oblique sunlight is blocked and 
released by the buttresses, bringing their 
features into bold relief. 

Middle Cathedral Rock is the most mas
sive of these granite forms and has the 
clearest character to the climber. Its summit 
is 2,500ft. above the valley floor, its base 
three-quarters of a mile long, and its faces 
up to 1,800 feet high. 

'Middle', as it is termed in the local 
climbing vernacular, lies directly across the 
Valley from El Capitan, and little more than 
half-a-mile away. The two rocks have many 
contrasts, both in their appearance and the 
way they are climbed. El Cap is stark and 
imposing; Middle is darker, more richly 
coloured, and has more weaknesses. Climb
ing El Cap means aid-climbing, massive 
logistics, and more than a few days' effort. 
Climbing Middle means free-climbing, and 
no bivouac. 

The character of the climbing on Middle 
is strong enough to include all of its diver
gent routes and strong enough to separate 
it from the other formations in the Valley. 
In fact, climbers will often describe a route 
by comparing it to one on Middle, but will 
rarely try to describe Middle's routes by 
comparing them to any others. Its climbs 
are generally longer and less gymnastic than 
those elsewhere in the Valley. The rock is 
varied, calling for a combination of tech
niques. Rarely is there just a crack to jam, 
a flake to layback, or an edge or rough 
friction spot to stand on. Eric Beck has des
cribed this as "normal" climbing. When 
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pressed for an exact definition, he playfully 
finished his tautology: "The climbing on 
Middle itself is the definition." 

Valley climbers have always known Mid
dle's routes were mostly free, but in recent 
years, as sharper distinctions have been 
drawn between free and aid, the character 
of the climbing has sharpened: it can almost 
be said that all of Middle's routes are free. 
Prior to the 1960s, Middle was climbed in 
the same way as other large rocks, with 
free and aid-climbing being regarded as 
equally valid methods of getting to the top. 

• • • • 
In 1954, it was purely accidental that 

Warren Harding and Frank Tarver, and 
Craig Holden and John Whitmer, met dur
ing their attempts to make the first ascent 
of the North Buttress of Middle. The big
gest routes in the Valley at that time were 
the Steck/Salathe on Sentinel, the Lost 
Arrow Chimney, the South-West Face of 
Half Dome and the East Buttress of El 
Capitan. The North Buttress was probably 
easier than any of these routes, but it was 
longer and it was clearly the next 'great 
problem'. In the same year, Harding, with 
Bob Swift and Jack Davis, climbed the East 
Buttress of Middle. Harding's recollection 
of the event gives a good idea of the way the 
climb was made: "I think we spent three 
days up. there on the first try. I don't remem
ber why we came down. We went back later 
and finished the route in two days." 

The East and North Buttresses were im
portant big routes and were to become 
popular. For years the East Buttress has 
been the most popular grade IV in the 
Valley, and the North Buttress, as the easiest 
grade V, is popular with those who collect 
numbers or do the route in the erroneous 
belief that they will learn big-wall skills. The 
length and difficulty of the North Buttress 
are such that many climbers can climb it in 

one day, either entirely free or with aid. 
Those climbers, unsure of their speed, who 
take on the dreadful task of hauling bivouac 
gear across the ledges and through the 
bushes, will surely end up needing it. Al
though many serious climbers will disdain 
so much easy climbing, the route is worth 
doing for its own sake or as an exercise or 
test of one's stamina. 

While Harding was making his ascents, 
three other routes were done. None of them 
has become popular, and there is something 
curious about their locations. One feature 
of climbing on Middle is short approaches, 
but these routes are exceptions: all require 
climbs or hikes to get to their starts. The so
called North-West Buttress, climbed in 
1953, is a short route on the slabs on the 
west side of the rock, above Bridleveil 
Creek; the North Face Traverse (1954) 
starts above the top of the Gunsight (the 
gully separating Middle from Lower Cathe
dral Rock) and ends on the top of the North 
Buttress. The North-West Face, located on 
the West Face slabs and climbed in 1957, 
also fits into this category. Because these 
routes are seldom done, little is known of 
their qualities. Certainly, climbing any of 
them would at least be an adventure. 

In the middle 1950s there were few clim
bers in the Valley and even fewer who were 
highly skilled. No new routes were done on 
Middle until 1957, when Mark Powell and 
Wally Reed climbed a line on the North
East Face. This flat, 70° face catches oblique 
sunlight for several hours each day. It is 
roughly textured and richly coloured with 
tan and orange rock; only a few hundred 
feet from the road, it is the most easily seen 
of Middle's faces, and the one in which most 
interest has been shown. Powell's and 
Reed's route is on the left side of the face, 
following a crack system that starts 300ft. 
above the ground. The pair climbed the 





First ascents on Middle Cathedral Rock 
Name Date Personnel Grade Name Date Person nel 

1 East Buttress (I 954) 
2 Sacherer/Fredericks (1964) 
3 Kor/Beck (1962) 
4 Bircheff/Williams (I 969) 
5 Central Pillar of Frenzy (1973) 
5a Traverse variation (1973) 
6 Chouinard/Pratt (1960) 
7 Stoner's Highway (1973) 
8 Powell/Reed (1957) 
9 Paradise Lost (1972) 
10 Direct North Buttress (1962) 
11 Turret (1962) 
I 2 North Buttress (1954) 
13 North Face (1959) 
14 Jigsaw (1974) 
15 Black Rose (I 974) 
16 Quicksilver (1973) 
17 Freewheelin' (1973) 
18 Flakes (1964) 
19 North Face Traverse (1954) 
20 Thirsty Spire (I 954) 
21 U-Shaped Bowl 

Routes made since the publica
tion of the 1971 Guide are 
marked with broken lines 

Grad e 

North-West 
Buttress 

1953 Bill Dunmire, Marj Dunmire, Jack Davis, 
Dale Webster. Dick Long and Dick Houston 

II 5.6 Flakes 1964 Frank Sacherer and Mark Powell Ill 5.8 
---------------------------
Sacher er/ 1964 Frank Sacherer and Chris Fredericks IV 5.10 

North Face 
Traverse 

1954 Dick Long, George Mandatory, Jack Davis 
and Bob Skinner 

IV 5.8 A3 Fredericks 

Bircheff/ Williams 1969 Phil Birchett and Steve Williams V 5.8 A2 
Thirsty Spire 1954 Dick Long and Bob Skinner A2 1973 Kevin Worral and George Meyers (with V 5.11 A1 

North Buttress 1954 Warren Harding, Frank Tarver, Craig Holden 
and John Whitmer 

V 5.8 A2 
pendulum) 

1974 1st free ascent: Pete Livesey and Ron Fawcett V 5.11 

1964 1st free ascent: Frank Sacherer and 
Jim Bridwell 

V 5.10 Paradise Lost 1972 Ray Jardine and Rik Rieder IV 5.10 

Central Pillar of 1973 (with Traverse) Roger Breedlove and Dale Bard IV 5.10 
East Buttress 1954 Warren Harding, Jack Davis and Bob Swift IV 5.9 A2 Frenzy 1974 ( Direct) Tobin Sorenson and Gib Lewis 

1975 1st free ascent of Direct: Jim Bridwell , 1965 1st free ascent: Frank Sacherer and Ed Leeper IV 5.10 IV 5.10 

Powell / Reed 1957 Mark Powell and Wally Reed IV 5.7 A3 
Billy Westbay and John Long 

1964 1st free ascent: Bob Kamps and Tom Higgins IV 5.10 

North-West Face 1957 Les Overstreet, George Gray and George Ewing 

Stoner's Highway 1973 Kevin Worrall , Peter Barton, Ed Barry, 
John Long and Verne Clevenger 

IV 5.10 

1959 1st free ascent: Steve Roper and Ill 5.7 Free Wheelin' 1973 George Meyers, Kevin Worrall , Roger Breedlove Ill 5.10 
Margaret Young 

Quicksilver 1973 George Meyers, Kevin Worrall , Verne Clevenger Ill 5.9 
North Face 1959 Bob Kamps, Chuck Pratt and Steve Roper V 5.9 A4 

Jigsaw 1974 George Meyers, Kevin Worrall , Verne Clevenger Ill 5.11 
Chouinard / Pratt 1960 Chuck Pratt and Yvon Chouinard V 5.8 A3 

Black Rose 1974 Kevin Worrall , John Long and George Meyers Ill 5.11 
Kor/ Beck 1962 Layton Kor and Eric Beck 

1966 1st free ascent : Eric Beck and Mark Klemens IV 5.9 Alley Cat 1975 Dave Anderson , Mark Moore and Chris Eastman Ill 5.10 

Direct North 1962 Yvon Chouinard and Steve Roper Pee-Pee Pillar 1975 Peter Barton, Eric Schoen, Bob Ashworth and 
George Meyers 

5.10 
Buttress 1965 1st free ascent: Eric Beck and Frank Sacherer V 5.10 

Turret 1962 Bob Kamps and Mark Powell IV 5.8 A2 Picnic 1975 Peter Barton, Eric Schoen and George Meyers 5.10 
1972 1st free ascent: Jim Donini and John Bragg Ill 5.10 

'blank' wall below the crack, by dint of re
sourceful use of aid and good route-finding. 
Even with the arguable differences between 
free and aid, · and the great difference in 
technical difficulty, the Powell/Reed can be 
considered the forerunner of contemporary 
routes. 

At the 800ft. level the route traverses up 
and left on a system of ledges to a U-shaped 
Bowl; from there it continues to the top of 
the East Buttress, making possible a quick 
descent down the Kat Walk. The Powell / 
Reed ledges and the U-shaped Bowl com
prise the finish for two-thirds of the routes 
on the North-East Face. 

Except for the previously mentioned 
North-West Face route, the next new route 
was the North Face, climbed in 1959 by Bob 
Kamps, Chuck Pratt, and Steve Roper. In 
marked contrast to the North-East Face, 
the North Face is forbidding: it is concave, 
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gets little sunlight, and is mostly overgrown 
with lichen. The line is obvious and, in 
1959, it vied with the North-West Face of 
Half Dome as the second largest route be
hind the Nose of El Capitan. Steve Roper, 
in his Climber's Guide to Yosemite Valley, 
states there are few enjoyable pitches, and 
much dirty and decomposed climbing on 
the North Face route. It has had only a few 
ascents, the last being by Layton Kor, who 
climbed it with few aid pins in ten hours, 
lowering its grade from VI to V. 

In 1960, Chuck Pratt and Yvon Choui
nard climbed the right-facing corners on the 
middle of the North-East Face to the U
shaped Bowl, finishing on the Powell /Reed 
route. Pratt climbed the lower corners 
twice more, in an attempt to add a more 
direct finish to the route, but lost interest 
both times. The route is not popular: the 
corners are a major drainage of the upper 

face and are dirt-filled. 
In 1962, three new routes were climbed 

on Middle: Kor, with Eric Beck in tow, 
climbed a line between the Chouinard/Pratt 
and the East Buttress; Chouinard and 
Roper climbed the Direct North Buttress 
(DNB), which lies on the farthest right edge 
of the North-East Face; and Kamps and 
Powell climbed the Turret, a prominent 
tower on the North Buttress. 

Roper remembers this about the DNB : 
"Chouinard discovered the line. It starts in 
an obvious chimney and ends in an 800ft. 
chimney. From the ground, the middle 
section looks like the start of the Powell/ 
Reed; so we knew it would go. The first 
year we tried it , we got as high as the 
Powell /Reed ledges. It rained all night, and 
we escaped to the U-shaped Bowl the next 
day. The next year we climbed higher on 
our first day and bivouacked in the upper 



chimneys. It rained again! But we stuck it 
out. It seemed to take forever to climb those 
chimneys the next day. When we got to the 
Valley floor, our wet down jackets weighed 
seven pounds each. 

"l remember Yvon and l thought no one 
would ever climb the lower pitches any 
faster than we had on our second attempt: 
we were fast , and we had done the pitches 
before; the few bolts were in place, and the 
days were long. We actually believed that. 
I think Kamps and T. M. Herbert did the 
second ascent in one day." 

There were no new routes on Middle in 
1963, but in 1964 four first ascents were 
completed. At this time the climbing 
character of Middle began to change, from 
mostly free to all-free. Frank Sacherer was 
mainly responsible for this. He was climb
ing at a wild pace, taking the aid out of 
existing routes, and climbing new routes in 
his bold, sometimes reckless style. Chris 
Jones, in his Climbing in North America, 
describes Sacherer and the times: "Pratt 
and Robbins had been the star free-climbers 
of the early 1960s, but Sacherer surpassed 
them. They had a deliberate, controlled 
style; his was to get mad at the rock. If 
Pratt initiated 5.10 in Yosemite, it was 
Sacherer who brought it to fruition. By 
1966, Sacherer was through. He realized 
that if he kept up this pace he would prob
ably be killed. His nerves were frayed, and 
there was a good job offer in Europe." 
Sacherer left the Valley, but his influence 
had been strong: despite all the changes in 
Yosemite climbing, many young Valley 
climbers can trace their style and ideas to 
him, although most are unaware of it. 

Undercling - East Buttress 

In the summer of 1964, Sacherer and 
Powell climbed The Flakes, a route on the 
far right side of the North Face. This ex
cellent route, of moderate technical diffi
culty, has many of the characteristics of the 
hard face-climbing routes on Middle: good 
rock , long run-outs, and difficult route
finding. 

Sacherer climbed the North Buttress all
free, with Jim Bridwell. Bridwell recalls that 
he didn' t really understand what he was 
getting into when he agreed to go: 
" Sacherer excluded the water, the aid-slings 
and the second rope. When we got to the 
base, he just started climbing. I followed 
close behind, and we climbed unroped for 
600ft. Frank led the first aid-pitch free, and 
I led the second, or almost did . I was over 
the hard part when I noticed how impatient 
he was. I tried to hurry, fell off, and landed 
right on top of him. He was furious. He 

· cursed me. He wouldn' t let me lead any of 
the other pitches." 

Spurred by Sacherer's ascents, Bob 
Kamps and Tom Higgins climbed the 
Powell/Reed, free . Higgins was a teen
ager and had been to the Valley only once 
or twice before. He was appalled by the size 
of the wall and by their project, a one-day, 
all-free ascent. Higgins got the lead that 
turned out to be the crux. He climbed up 
and down, and finally got it. He recalls: 
"Kamps came up and somehow just popped 
off. I wasn't paying much attention and 
dropped him 15ft. My first thought was : 
'Oh, my God, I've dropped Mr. Kamps! ' 
He said something like: 'You're not sup
posed to take leader falls when you're 
following.' I was horrified. I've never been 
so embarrassed." 

A few days later, on the second free 

Birchefj/ Williams - Pitel, J 

ascent, Sacherer bypassed the crux by easy 
face-climbing to its left. His ascent set off 
a controversy: had he done the route, or a 
variation? One side insisted that a valid 
free ascent must follow the aid-line; the 
other argued that free variations are cor
rections of route-finding errors. Although 
most climbers would agree that it doesn't 
matter whether the actual climbing fits 
neatly into abstract definitions, this sort of 
argument seems inevitable when climbers 
are pushing their limits and redefining the 
standards. 

Above its third pitch, the Powell /Reed 
follows a dirty, usually wet, crack system. 
No one who climbed the route in the l 960s 
seems to remember it as dirty, but it is 
seldom done nowadays, partly because of 
the messy pitches, and partly because there 
are newer, better routes on the face. The 
Powell /Reed is the only free route on 
Middle that has almost nothing to recom
mend it. 

In the same month that the Powell/Reed 
was climbed free, Chris Fredericks and 
Sacherer climbed a line between the East 
Buttress and the Kor/Beck Route. Before 
teaming with Sacherer, Fredericks had at
tempted the route three times and had done 
half the hard climbing. The route was nick
named 'Fredericks' Folly', but Fredericks 
deserves much credit for sticking to his 
ideas and coming off the route rather than 
doing it with aid . Fredericks has this to say: 
"For us, the big routes were on Middle, not 
El Cap. We were doing short free-routes, 
and Middle was the place to do long free
routes. We could climb them in one day, 
even if they involved 5.9 or 5.10. With no 
hauling or slow aid-work, we could move. 
Climbing on Middle was somehow less like 
Yosemite and more like an alpine ascent." 

The Sacherer/Fredericks is an excellent 
climb, but it has had few ascents, perhaps 
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"Climbing on Middle means free-climbing 
and no bivouac ... good rock, long run outs 
and difficult route-finding." 



Above: The Norrh East Face of Middle Cathedral 
Rock with the prominent line of the Chouinard/ 
Prall Route in the centre, and the DNB on the 
right. This and lead photo: Ken Wilson; all other 
photos: Roger Breed/ore and George Meyers 

because there is no striking line to capture 
the imagination. But, for a few years, 
climbers were scared away by stories of 
Sacherer pulling up on weeds, and by the 
rating of 5. IO, a grade Sacherer gave to only 
a few of his routes. 

In 1965, Sacherer and Beck climbed the 
DNB free . Both had been on the route 
before: Sacherer had nailed it; Beck had 
attempted it, pulled an aid-pin, fallen, and 
broken his arm. The style of their free 
ascent is something few climbers will ever 
equal. The pair had spent the winter train
ing and were climbing incredibly well. To 
find a free line, they deviated from the 
original route by four pitches, but were still 
able to complete the route in twelve hours. 
They carried one quart of water, one rope, 
one aid-sling each, and no bolts. 

The DNB is known as an excellent route, 
yet it is not often done. Although there are 
difficult route-finding problems and long 
run-outs, the climbing is not as hard as on 
many other Jong routes. Perhaps it is not 
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often done because there are newer, more 
glamorous routes; although it is more likely 
that few climbers relish the thought of 
climbing 1,800ft. in one day. 

Sacherer also took the aid out of the East 
Buttress, which he climbed with Ed Cooper. 
The amount of aid had been reduced over 
the years, and all that remained was a 30ft. 
bolt ladder. Above that pitch, the route has 
two variations, one mostly face-climbing, 
the other cracks. The route is excellent, 
however it is done. Its character is un
changed, whether one stands on the bolts 
or not, although the route is sometimes 
done just for the sake of climbing that one 
pitch free. 

In the late 1960s, Middle was neglected: 
Sacherer seemed to have taken the interest 
with him when he left the Valley. Climbers 
were preoccupied with short, hard crack 
climbs and El Cap routes. In 1969, Phil 
Bircheff and Steve Williams climbed the 
beautiful, silver-grey corners to the left 0f 
the Chouinard/Pratt, but real interest in 
Middle did not begin again until 1972. In 
May of that year, Ray Jardine and Rik 
Reider climbed Paradise Lost, a new, 
free route between the Powell /Reed and the 
DNB. They had been climbing the long 

free-routes in the Valley, when Ray sparked 
an interest in the line. As he succinctly put 
it: "I got us into trouble, Rik got us out." 
Paradise Lost connects cracks and corners, 
with difficult and sometimes poorly-pro
tected face-climbing. The route meets the 
DNB near the level of the Powell /Reed 
ledges and, although it is possible to finish 
on either of those routes, most parties 
rappel off. 

In June of 1972, Jim Donini and John 
Bragg climbed the Turret free. The route 
wasn't popular before, and is not popular 
now: at the last report, it was said a large, 
loose block had to be climbed. 

In the early 1970s, climbers were adjust
ing to the clean-climbing, natural protec
tion ethic. However, when applied to 
climbing on Middle, this ethic had to be 
modified. The older routes, following crack 
and corner systems, could be climbed rela
tively easily without pitons; but the newer 
routes were on nearly featureless walls, 
which required b0,h pitons and bolts for 
protection and belays. The clean ethic has 
therefore come to include the concept of 
fixing pins and placing bolts, where ade
quate 'natural' protection cannot be found. 

Inevitably, the style of first ascents has 
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limb./ a 10ft. bmnk section free 

n ~ X absorbing, time-consuming 
serious as an entire pitch." 

also changed. Climbing 'blank' walls free, 
and having to place bolts and fixed
pins, calls for more planning than is the 
case on routes following obvious lines. 
Often, a whole· day is spent on one pitch, 
with first one climber, then another, push
ing the route higher, trying tb discover the 
best line, and placing protection where it 
will do the most good. Ropes have been 
fixed to high-points, sometimes hundreds of 
feet off the ground. It is easy to cry "foul", 
on the grounds of older ethical standards, 
but these tactics have evolved from a com
bination of the free ethic and the nature 
of the rock, rather than because of any 
inability on the part of the climbers. 

This new style has drawn a very clear 
distinction between first and subsequent 
ascents. The first ascent requires a creative 
attitude, and the time and energy to fit the 
route to the features of the rock in a 
logical manner. If the efforts of the first
ascent party are successful and 'trans
parent', subsequent parties can do the route 
quicker and, it is hoped, simply enjoy the 
climbing. 

There is another feature to this kind of 
climbing: in fixing belays and protection, 
the first-ascent climbers make a lasting 

statement of their ideas and abilities, which 
can be judged by later generations of 
climbers. The desire to place few bolts and 
fixed-pins, for ethical and egotistical rea
sons, and the inability to stop on hard 
sections, has led to the very long run-outs 
that are typical of the newer routes on 
Middle. But there is an attendant problem 
here: single bolts or fixed-pins, protecting 
long run-outs, can create potentially dan
gerous situations. Although it is easy 
enough to re-drive a loosened fixed-pin, it 
is more difficult to judge the quality of a 
bolt. There have been several instances of 
bolt failure: some have pulled out, some 
have sheared off under body weight, and 
some have been removed by rock-fall. Per
haps the best solution is to back up all bolts 
where their failure would result in some
thing worse than the 'standard death fall'. 

In 1973, four new free routes were 
climbed on Middle, and an aid-route was 
done almost free. The first of these was 
the Central Pillar of Frenzy. It closely fol
lows the Chouinard/Pratt, sharing its initial 
pitches and, higher, a ledge. Because the 
route follows obvious cracks and corners, 
its first ascent had fewer problems than 
other newer routes. 

The history of the attempts is compli
cated. In the late 1960s, Higgins started the 
route by attempting the Chouinard/Pratt 
free. Bridwell and Roger Breedlove climbed 
the first two pitches on a reconnaissance in 
1972. The following year they returned with 
a full rack of nuts and two knife-blades. 
They were stopped on the eighth pitch by 
unprotected climbing. Later in the spring, 
Breedlove and Dale Bard traversed on the 
eighth pitch to the Bircheff/Williams route. 
In 1974, Gib Lewis and Tobin Sorenson 
nailed the pitches straight up to the U
shaped bowl. Bridwell, Billy Westbay and 
John Long climbed those pitches free in 
1975. 

The Central Pillar of Frenzy, with its two 
variations, is now very popular. Having 
climbed the first five pitches, which are all 
cracks, one can then rappel down, or climb 
two more pitches and traverse to the 
Bircheff/Williams route, or finish the route 
to the U-shaped Bowl. Each of these possi
bilities is a step harder than the one before. 

The second of the 1973 routes, Stoner's 
Highway, was climbed in the summer by 
Kevin Worrall, Peter Barton, Ed Barry and 
John Long. The route was started because 
there was a blank section between the 
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Powell/Reed and the Chouinard/Pratt. One 
member of the party describes how the line 
was picked: "We got stoned, and yo-yo'ed 
the first pitch." There were four attempts 
on four successive days, each pushing the 
route higher. On the fifth attempt, the party 
climbed with bivouac gear. After a night in 
hammocks and a few more pitches, they 
reached what they called the top. Then, in 
October, Worrall and Vern Clevenger re
turned and climbed the two remaining 
pitches to the Powell/Reed ledges. The 
route has had only a few ascents, but is 
destined, by virtue of its consistently good 
climbing, to become a classic. 

In September 1973 Worrall and George 
Meyers climbed the Bircheff/Williams free, 
except for the pendulum. They each tried 
that section at least twenty-five times, but 
were unsuccessful. This section has since 
been done free by Pete Livesey and Ron 
Fawcett who, surprisingly, rated it easier 
than the other crux. The route follows a 
distinct corner system and, although the 
climbing is unmistakably characteristic of 
Middle, it is mostly jamming, laybacking, 
and stemming. Many aid-routes in Yosemite 
are done free by pulling up on pin scars, 
but this is not the case on the Bircheff/ 
Williams: the corners are clean and 
beautiful, and the climbing is excellent. 

In October, Meyers, Worrall and Breed
love climbed Freewheelin', a five-pitch 
route on the huge, grey triangular slab be
neath the North-Face. There are now four 
routes on this slab and more are sure to 
follow. Although dwarfed by the face above, 
they are nevertheless complete routes, and 
their difficulty makes them all-day projects. 
In the main, the routes are protected by 
bolts, mostly placed far apart. There are 
rarely route-finding problems, as there are 
rarely choices of holds. 

Freewheelin' was begun with the light
hearted decision that the corner to the left 
was too obvious a start for a route. Quick
silver, climbed by Meyers, Worrall and 
Clevenger, starts in that corner. Worrall 
remembers this ascent as being special for an 
odd reason: "It was fun while we were on 
the route, and we did it on the first at
tempt." Both climbs are excellent and of 
about the same difficulty: Freewheelin' has 
harder climbing, Quicksilver longer runouts. 

In the summer of 1974, two more routes 
were added to the North Face Slab. The 
first and more serious was Jigsaw, climbed 
by Meyers, Worrall and Clevenger. Cleven
ger tells this story: "The last pitch has a 
standard death-fall. I was so scared after a 
slip that I lowered myself on a shitty 
number-one stopper, which was 30ft. above 
my last protection - the belay. A few 
moments before the slip, the drill-bit chip
ped and a piece embedded itself in my lip. 
There was blood all over the place, which 
made it even scarier." 

The second route, Black Rose (at first 
called Black Primo), was climbed a few 
weeks later by Worrall, Long and Meyers. 
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It follows a line between Quicksilver and 
Jigsaw. The route is not as serious an 
undertaking as Jigsaw, but is quite hard. It 
is named after the intrusion dike of beauti
ful black rock that it follows. 

In 1975, the upper pitches of the Central 
Pillar of Frenzy were climbed free, and 
Alley Cat, a new route on the east side of 
the rock to the left of the East Buttress, was 
climbed by Dave Anderson, Mark Moore, 
and Chris Eastman. Alley Cat follows a 
five-pitch crack system to the Kat Walk, 
and is reported to have excellent climbing. 
In addition to the longer routes, two one
pitch leads were done at the base of the 
North-East Face: Pee-Pee Pillar, to the 
right of the start of Paridise Lost, and 
Picnic, on the slab that forms the first pitch 
of the DNB. 

There is another route, as yet unfinished, 
to the right of the North Face Slab. George 
Meyers began it in 1971, by climbing a 
pillar at the base of the wall. He has re
turned at least eight times, gone through as 
many partners, and is seven pitches up. 
Though slow, this sort of climbing project, 
which, as Steve Roper comments, "sounds 
like a job!", lacks none of the spirit and 
adventure of most first ascents. Climbing a 
10ft. 'blank' section free can be as absorb
ing, time-consuming and serious as an 
entire pitch. 

George often feels oppressed by his 'Big 
One', as it has come to be known, and 
would like to get it finished. He is not trying 
to do impossible feats on the route: he is 
doing what climbers know to be possible, 
but he is trying it on a big, almost blank 
wall. His route in some ways epitomizes the 
newer routes on Middle, and perhaps points 
the direction for other new routes. Those 
who are repulsed by the elements of drud
gery in his ascent should rest assured that 
some day the route will be a pleasant romp 
for some young climber. 

There are many climbing projects left on 
Middle: there are new lines on the North 
Face, which would require only a slight 
extension of the current efforts for new 
routes; there are possible lines on either side 
of the East Buttress; there is a girdle 
traverse, which on Middle makes more 
sense than on some other Yosemite rocks; 
and there is still aid to be excised from a 
few routes. Of course, the rules could be 
changed to make it harder to get up the 
existing routes, thereby creating different 
sorts of first ascents. The newer routes 
could be climbed without chalk, or one 
could record which protection bolts one 
didn't clip into. Even if climbers exhaust 
all the possible new routes and do every
thing all-free, or change the rules and 
compile massive lists of 'firsts' for every 
route, climbing on Middle will always be 
challenging and fun. .A. 
SUMMARY 
Yosemite Valley: Middle Cathedral Rock. A 
concise history of the climbing on one of Y ose
mite's finest cliffs for long free-climbs. 



Maintaining 
the Spirit· 

by Iain H. Ogilvie 

• ... usquebaugh, at first taste affects all the 
members of the body; two spoonfuls of this liquor 
is a sufficient dose; and if any man exceed this, 
it will presently stop his breath, and endanger his 
fife.'I 

'He walks into the sea up to his middle with 
his clothes on, and immediately after goes to bed 
in his wet clothes, and then laying the bedclothes 
over him proceeds to sweat ... '2 

YES! THEY WERE A TOUGH LOT! 
But modern technology has improved both 
the whisky and the bathwater, and our Jot 
is a much easier one. 

Unfortunately, our national habit of 
sinking whisky as if it was beer has Jed to 
technological research being largely de
voted to production, with the result that 
some of the finer points of consumption 
have been overlooked. I am therefore en
couraged to hope that this note may use
fully fill a gap. 

It cannot be disputed that nothing is 
nicer, when one comes off the hill, than a 
dram and a hot bath; preferably both; pre
ferably both together; in fact, preferably a 
dram in your bath. There are, however, 
snags. For example, the older types of bath, 
commonly found in Highland hotels so 
often used for New Year and Easter meets, 
have curved tops to their parapets, and even 
modern ones, though flat on top, have a 
ridge round the edge, so that a whisky glass 
placed there may get upset. Some people 
have recourse to putting a glass on the floor 
beside the ~ath, but this is also unsatis
factory. The glass is difficult to locate and 
water is liable to trickle down the arm and 
dilute the whisky. In extreme cases, when 
the bather has actually decided to wash and 
not just to soak, the whisky may even be 
polluted by soap suds. This not only spoils 
the whisky but may result afterwards in a 
general looseness of the bowels. 

Original experiment3 indicates, however, 
that, provided you don't propose to make 
a pig of yourself and that the bottle isn't 
quite full, it will be buoyant and can be 
conveniently floated in the bath. It is how
ever important to ensure that there is not 
too much whisky in the bottle, as buoyancy 
will be close to zero and, with the top off, 
there will again be a danger of dilution.4 

This can be guarded against by having a 
stiff dram before getting into the bath. 

As the level of the whisky drops, some 
bottles will be seen to keel over at an alarm
ing angle, but research has shown5 that, 
with the exception of Dimple Haig, Anti-

•First published in The Scottish Mountaineering Club 
Journal 1976. 

quary and one or two other types, which 
become unstable, the bottle will not coup6 

even when empty. 
The procedure described above ensures 

not only that whisky is conveniently to hand 
at all times, but also that you can have a 
hot toddy without all this nonsense of 
having to dilute it with boiling water. 

Specific gravity is also important. For 
absolute alcohol it is 0. 792, and the per
centage of absolute alcohol in proof alcohol 
is 57.06, both at 60°F. Therefore, by simple 
arithmetic, the specific gravity of proof 
alcohol must be 0.881. Distillers state that 
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it is 0.920 and explain this away by a sup
posed loss of volume when alcohol and 
water are mixed. There is no scientific 
justification for this and it should be 
ignored as being merely a blind to conceal 
normal sampling losses. 

For easy reference, since not all bathers 
have a slide rule conveniently at hand, 
here is a table giving typical characteristics 
of a few significant indicator brands. 

A warning must be given at this point 
about the introduction of a chilled bottle 
into hot water. Senior members will re
member all too well an unfortunate incident 
some years ago, when, during an early 
research programme, a bottle of Talisker 
had been left9 on the window sill of an 
unheated bedroom. Returning late and cold 
from the hill, the researcher seized it and 
jumped straight into his bath. The bottle 
at once shattered and, as the bath was al
ready full, the whisky became so severely 

BRAND ORIGIN 
Glenmorangie Tain 
Glenfiddich Dufftown 
Smith's Glenlivet Tomintoul 
Talisker Skye 
Auchtermuchty Not known 
Laphroaig Islay 

diluted as to be virtually unpalatable and 
the programme had to be abandoned. 

A more recent researcher 10 may have 
had this incident in mind when he started 
work on the development of the 'Bather's 
Liquid Conforter'. This is reported to be a 
bicompartmented container, one half of 
which is vacuum insulated and can hold a 
bottle embedded in crushed ice. The other 
contains a bottle exposed to hot bath water. 
The whole clamps on to the side of the bath 
by means of ingenious rubber clips. The 
bather can indulge in the luxury of alter
nate drams of hot malt and cold blend. 11 

The present author can conceive of no 
valid reason for drinking cold whisky but 
this may be a refinement to the self inflicted 
agonies ritually performed in the latter 
stages of a Sauna bath. 

Research continues. 

1 'A description of the Western Islands of 
Scotland.' Martin Martin. Gent. 1703. 

2 Ibid. 
3 Archimedes. He was a Greek, poor chap, and 

must have had to use Retsina or Ouzo. 
4 There is little danger of pollution at this 

early stage. 
5 The stability of a floating body is a function 

of the draught. (Tippler's Law). 
6 Tech: = Go airse over tip, with consequent 

loss of contents. 
7 Credibility factor. 
s But ref. Martin Martin above. 
9 Levison-Smith - Crianlarich - New Year 

1923. 
to Unidentified but reported to be a senior 

member of the Club. 
11 'Bugger up the Blend but don't muck about 

with the Malt' - Confucius. 

0 PROOF SP. GR. c1 
70° 0.917 .99 
80 ° 0.905 .75 

100° 0.881 .50 
175 ° 0.792 .25 

oo 1.000 0 
200° N.A.8 ±a: 
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I LIKE TO THINK I am not vindictive: 
the only scores I settle are with inanimate 
objects. One such large object was Trango 
Tower. It had caused me much suffering, 
both physical and mental: we should have 
climbed it in 1975, but we didn't; so I had 
a score to settle. 

One of the curious things about climbing 
is that certain routes or mountains become 
tokens, built up in the imagination and 
imbued with an aura of mystery. Such was 
the case with Trango Tower. It is small by 
Himalayan standards, a mere 20,500ft. of 
rock, but how magnificently it is stacked! 
This fabulous and freakish rock tower 
throws out a challenge so obvious that 
every expedition travelling up the Baltoro 
must have been tempted to ditch its snow
flog and have a go. 

nard, was pressing hard as well. 
Delicate negotiations followed. Chris in

formed the Pakistan Authorities of his 
withdrawal and pointed out that his ex
pedition (me) was still going, along with a 
few extra team members, and with Joe as 
the new leader. Not unnaturally, the Paki
stanis were a little suspicious of the recon
stituted expedition and, as a result, permis
sion was a long time in coming. We could 
not afford to wait for it; June came and we 
hastily flung some equipment and food in 
a Transit van, and Mo and Pod drove off 
to Pakistan. 

The plot thickened briefly when Joe 
received a business letter from Chouinard, 
who casually mentioned that he was now 
in the Karakoram, lavishly sponsored by 
the National Geographic Magazine, and 

streaked 'El Capitans' hemmed us in, and 
they were merely the foundations of the 
towering peaks above. Trango Tower 
looked formidable, and we only had about 
twelve days left in which to climb it. 

Immediately, we suffered minor annoy
ances. Base Camp was first flooded, then 
bombarded with boulders, which forced us 
to shift it to a new site. We then had the 
rewarding task of carting our equipment up 
a 4,000ft. scree gully to our first camp, 
which was sited under a vast protective 
boulder. Easy but dangerous snow-slopes 
led up to the start of the real climbing: a 
1,000ft. ramp of icy rock, slicing through 
vertical blank rock and ending at a snow 
patch. In the two days we spent climbing it, 
we had our first taste of the difficult climb
ing to come. 

LastTrango 
Joe Brown, Tom Patey and Ian Mc

Naught Davis fell under its spell twenty 
years ago, when they climbed Mustagh 
Tower. Joe kept on raving about it, waiting 
for someone to invite him to climb it. 
Inevitably, Chris Bonington, the climbing 
Machiavelli, entered the scene and before 
long plots and plans were being formulated 
and scrapped with confusing regularity. 

The basic problem was that of obtaining 
permission. The Karakoram was forbid
den ground to all but a few mysteriously 
influential expedition leaders - not for once 
including Bonington. But Chris plans for 
the future, and he pr~pared for the coming 
change. His simple but effective plan was 
to "slam in an application every year, to 
make sure it's top of the pile". 

In 1975, the Baltoro was thrown open to 
climbers and, sure enough, Chris obtained 
his permission. Unfortunately, this put him 
in a bit of a spot: he was already fully 
occupied with organizing his next Everest 
expedition. With typical optimism, he de
cided he could just about squeeze Trango 
in. As he put it: "Everest is the cake, 
Trango the icing." It was at this stage that I 
became involved, when Chris asked me if 
I would like to go with him (I think I was 
the third or fourth person he asked). I 
agreed, of course, but there seemed little 
hope of the trip coming off, with Everest 
looming larger. Inevitably, Chris had to 
drop Trango, but there were others ready 
to go: Joe Brown, Mo Anthoine, Ian 
McNaught Davis, Will Barker and Dave 
('Pod') Potts; it was also rumoured that a 
team of Americans, including Yvon Choui-

Left: Looking up at the Trango Tower from the 
approach couloir. The snow-field is hidden above 
the first walls, and the summit chimneys are 
,clearly seen on the right. Photo: Tony Riley 

that the objective was Trango Tower. This 
made us rather nervous. A few days later 
came the bombshell: a telegram, oddly 
mis-spelt, informing us that the Americans 
had Trango, and that we now had some 
unheard-of Karakoram pimple. By then, 
we were sufficiently paranoid to believe 
anything. It was, of course, a hoax sent by 

by Martin Boysen 

the Americans; perhaps it reflected their 
own dissatisfaction, for they had been 
allotted the selfsame obscure and little 
known peak. Anyway we were not amused 
at the time. 

Our permission arrived a few days before 
our departure to Rawalpindi. We heaved a 
sigh of relief which rapidly transformed 
itself into a scream of frustration when we 
arrived in Pakistan. We suffered endless 
delays, waiting for flights to Skardu, for 
flour to be milled and for porters to get off 
their arses. Dozens of vast expeditions had 
taken the best porters; we were left with the 
dross, the hard-bitten wranglers. Conse
quently, what should have been a pleasant 
eight-day walk became a ten-day nightmare 
of haggling from dawn to dusk. For
tunately we had an excellent liaison officer, 
Capt. Ayaz, who dealt with it admirably. 
Nevertheless, we arrived at Base Camp 
thoroughly dispirited. We had run out of 
money and it was raining hard. At least the 
rain speeded-up the porter pay-off, and we 
thankfully sat back to admire the finest view 
in Baltistan: our porters disappearing over 
the horizon. 

Towards evening the mists parted with 
theatrical suddenness, and for the first time 
we became aware of our staggering sur
roundings: dozens of glistening, water-

The snow patch provided the first and 
only 'camp-site' on the face - a tiny ice 
grotto. Above, the beautiful red granite, as 
good as the best in Chamonix, leaned over 
us ominously. Huge sweeps of rock were 
split only occasionally by cracks and groo
ves, and it was obvious that the climbing 
was going to be as hard as anything in the 
Alps. Any ideas about climbing rapidly 
were quickly dispelled. Although we climb
ed as fast as we could without a load, each 
and every pitch demanded an incredible 
amount of energy. We could never manage 
more than three full pitches a day. Ledges 
were absent or minimal. The easiest way to 
make progress was to fix ropes and go up 
every day from our snow-cave. 

Mo, Will and I climbed steadily, three 
pitches a day for three days, the climbing 
becoming steeper and harder all the time. 
We were approaching an obvious crux 
pitch: a gently overhanging crack, with no 
way round it. We were getting pressed for 
time. Our only chance was to climb the 
crack, reach a ledge system above, and then 
try to get up the huge summit chimneys in 
a single push. 

On the fourth day above the snow-patch 
camp, Mo and I set out to climb the crack 
and reach the ledges. We had practically 
run· out of food and had only three ropes 
left. Unaccountably, the others had not 
come up; the odds seemed stacked against 
us. I climbed that day with the urge of des
peration. Two magnificent and frightening 
pitches were rapidly overcome, and I found 
myself swept along by a surge of optimism. 
The horrid crack leered above, but I was 
sure I could do it. 

I led off on our last rope, armed with a 
single five-inch bong, and slowly fought my 
way up. Americans would call it an off
width crack; I called it something else. I 

33 



Above: Trango Tower (left) and its satellites. The 
photo is taken from a position which makes the 
(lower and nearer) peak on the right appear 
higher than the Trango Tower. Photo: Joe Brown 
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was conscious of the total lack of protec
tion, yet I had to keep the bong until it was 
absolutely essential. At eighty foot, it was: 
the rock bulged, but the angle eased above, 
and all I had to do was climb the next ten 
feet. Thankfully, I smashed in the bong. 
Shouting down to Mo to watch the rope, I 
eased my knee gently into the crack, flexed 
it and moved up. But then, when I tried to 
repeat the move, I found that my knee was 
stuck. 

I was merely irritated at first: I hadn't 
enough energy to waste wriggling my knee 
about. I slumped down on it and felt the 
grip tighten, and the first wave of panic 
began to lap inside my skull. I was very 
much alone: Mo could hardly jumar up 
with only a jammed knee for support, even 
though it would have held him! I struggled 
furiously, trying to tear the material of my 
breeches, but to no effect. I was rapidly 
tiring, becoming more fearful as the time 
sped by. 

Mo shouted up: he had an emergency 
bolt kit, perhaps a loop of rope would 
reach him? It did, but then came the prob
lem of getting the bolt in. "What the hell 

do I do with all these bits and pieces?" I 
asked in desperation. The explanation 
seemed simple enough, but there are no 
short cuts to bolting. I carved out a hole of 
sorts, pounded a piece of metal in it and 
watched it drop out. I banged away again, 
and down tinkled the drill as my hand 
opened up in a spasm of cramp. I collapsed, 
limp and defeated, and slowly sank into a 
trance-like, painless oblivion. My mind 
wandered aimlessly, picking out memories, 
seizing on trivia, until the anguish inside 
me welled up uncontrollably and forced it
self into my unwilling consciousness. I 
choked out a single sob, the distillation of 
my despair. I would never again see my 
<laugher Katie, my wife Maggie; never smell 
the warmth of love and life. I would miss 
everything, utterly. How futile my wasted 
life seemed; how precarious the balance 
between my passion for climbing and my 
passion for life. Three hours slipped by and, 
as the sun moved lower, I was certain of 
my coming death. 

Mo shouted up again. I had completely 
forgotten about him. He was going down 
to get help, to bring up some drink, a rope 

- to prolong my dying? I still clung on to 
life; surely there had to be a way out? And 
then I remembered : I had a knife blade in 
my pocket. I found it and started trying to 
cut my breeches. But the blade wouldn' t 
bite, so I pounded it with my hammer and 
produced a wicked saw edge. With this, I 
cut and gouged the thick material within 
the crack with my last strength. Blood be
gan to ooze thickly from my thigh, my 
fingers and knuckles were skinned, but I 
continued cutting without regard. At last, 
I felt the material give: I had cut it through, 
and now? All my hopes were pinned on my 
next few moves - I hardly dared to start 
easing at my knee. I tried, gently at first, 
then harder. But it would not budge, and 
all hope drained away. My body sagged, 
and then - I could hardly believe it - my 
knee slipped out, and I half fell, half slid, 
to the bong - which held. I shouted to Mo, 
and with a great effort worked out how to 
descend. Mo waited. When I reached him, 
bloody and wrecked, but alive, I burst into 
the sweetest tears. But is was the end of the 
line as far as the expedition was concerned : 
we had run out of food, rope, time, effort, 

money - everything. 
It was a depressing end to an unsatis

factory trip. At the time, the last thing I 
wanted was to return. It was as much as I 
could do to raise enthusiasm for Everest 
South-West Face, the expedition on which I 
was immediately due. But time is the salve 
of memory: later, I remembered the great 
days, the wonderful rock, and the huge 
summit chimneys into which we had not 
even looked. It was infuriating to have got 
so far, to have worked so hard, and not to 
have been rewarded: I had to go back. 
Fortunately, Mo felt the same and he had 
again obtained permission. We decided on 
a four-man team. Joe was still as keen as 
ever, as was Malcolm Howells, the fourth 
member. We also decided to film the climb, 
so two friends, Jim Curran and Tony Riley, 
came along as film team. 

Everything went well from the start: we 
waited only a few days in Rawalpindi, our 
liaison officer was highly efficient, and our 
porters were excellent. We reached Base 
Camp in eight days. Almost half the porters 
stayed on and made carries up the first 
couloir, so that our original Camp 1 could 

Left: An ice pitch on the Ramp. Photo: Howells. 
Right: Malcolm Howells starting the abseil down 
the ramp during the lull in the storm. Photo: 
Tony Riley 

become our Base. 
We were anxious to climb up to the 

ramp, to investigate the state of the pre
vious year's fixed ropes. We had banked 
heavily on using them; if they were ruined 
we were in for a very hard time. To our 
great relief, they were still there, a little 
frayed in places, sometimes deeply buried 
in ice, but for the most part usable. Once 
again, we established our snow-patch 
camp, this time cutting out space for two 
tents and carrying up enough equipment to 
supply the whole climb. Malcolm and I 
were first to occupy the camp. Next day we 
cautiously started up our original line. The 
ropes had disappeared from the first two 
pitches, but above they still hung, bleached 
and stiff. We had no option but to trust 
them. 

That night, Mo, Joe and Tony joined us 
at camp. We were ready at last to push the 
route forward to the chimneys. At least we 
thought we were, but we had forgotten to 
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Top left: Abseiling down the Ramp during the 
lull in the storm. Photo: Malcolm Howells. 
Bottom left: Howells jumaring the third pitch 
above the snowfield. The route f ollowed the 
shadowy couloir and then traversed left to gain 
the obvious sunlit diedre and the 'Fissure Boysen'. 
Photo : Joe Brown. Top right: Tony Riley 
traversing across to the f oot of the diedre. 
Bottom right: Howells (left ), Boysen, Brown and 
Anthoine bivouacking. Photo: Tony Riley 

bring up the stodgy foods - the potato 
powder and biscuits. I volunteered to go 
down and fetch them. Next morning it was 
snowing. From below, I could just make 
out the tiny figures climbing, obscured every 
now and then by curling plumes of spin
drift. I knew my journey would be wasted, 
but I went up. I reached camp as the others 
returned : the weather conditions had been 
far too severe to make any real progress, 
but at least they had managed a big carry. 

That night the weather worsened : deep 
snow fell, crushing the tents. We did not 
have the food to wait out the storm, and 
in any case it was far too uncomfortable. 
Next morning, in a brief lull, we fought our 
way down and continued all the way to the 
bottom of the couloir, down to our camp 
on the sand flats where there were flowers 
and the odd patch of grass. 

For three days we rested, ate enormous 
meals, collected wood for fires, washed 
(some of us) and relaxed. The only real 
worry was that our return porters were 
now due, so Jim and Zapher set off to stall 
them. The weather began to clear and we 
prepared to slog back up the couloir and 
ropes, hopefully for the last time. 

At last we were ready for our push. Mo 
and I went up first to renew our battle with 
the 'Fissure Boysen' as it had come to be 
known. By midday I was standing under 
the crack. Although extremely nervous, I 
was also aware of a strangely comforting 
sense of familiarity . At least I had another 
huge bong for the awkward bit. With the 
help of the old rope, now well iced into the 
back of the crack, I reached my old high
point. There was the knee-jam - just 
another bit of rock. I smashed a bong into 
it and stepped triumphantly up. The 
triumph was short-lived, for the rest of the 
crack was no easier. I struggled hard, 
terrified of the knee-jamming, but finding 
no other way to do it. The last moves were 
the hardest, bringing me under a roof which 
I avoided by pegging rightwards to a snow
ledge. I was tired, but very pleased and 
relieved. More hard pitches brought us up 
against the gently overhanging headwall: 
we had reached the last lap. We found a 
convenient snow-ledge and began digging 
it out. As darkness fell the others reached 
us, and we collapsed thankfully into our 
pits and brewed tea long into the moonlit 
night. 

The next morning was perfect, particu
larly for Mo and me, for it was the turn of 
the others to go out in front. We had a 
good view from our beds and we watched 



them making the normal slow progress -
there was to be no easing up. After a few 
hours I became bored and went back down 
to retrieve the iced-in rope from the awful 
crack. Mo resumed his digging. By the 
time I got back, Malcolm had climbed his 
pitch and Joe was now fighting his way up 
an overhanging, ice-filled crack. Another 
short pitch followed, bringing Malcolm to 
an awesome rift. There were two ice-filled 
cracks at the back, but both looked utterly 
repellent. The pair roped down late that 
afternoon, tired and not very optimistic. To 
add to our worries, the food was running 
out and there was an ominous build-up of 
cloud over the Indus valley. It looked as if 
we could last another day, two at the most. 
The next day would have to count. 

Mo and I set out early, up the dizzy 
ropes to the high-point. I belayed and Mo 
prepared to climb. Of the two cracks, one 
was out of the question, but the other 
turned out to be not quite as bad as it 
looked. It was slow work - hard pegging 
all the way - and at the top, Mo was 
driving pitons between ice and rock. He 
moved on to a tiny snow-slope, tried to get 
into a chimney and nearly shot off with a 
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mass of powder-snow. At last, he belayed. 
It had taken over three hours, and I was 
frozen. When I reached him I could see his 
problem - the chimney was iced and flared 
like an upside-down bottle. With a sudden 
dynamic pull I hurled myself into it, 
scrabbled frantically and, to my surprise, 
remained in it. But the next move was a 
problem: I was gasping for breath and still 
had to work hard merely to maintain my 
position. 

The next pitch looked easier, and I 
charged up before Mo was properly be
layed. But I was brought to a sudden, curs
ing stop. I had grossly underestimated the 
difficulty, and I was without pitons. Ex
tremely annoyed with myself, I climb~d 
back down, snatched a bundle of ironware 
and swarmed back up the rope. I knocked 
in a couple of pegs, stood up in them and 
was suddenly flying backwards through the 
air. By now in a very bad temper, I replaced 
the peg, lunged for a snow balcony, and 
once more went flying. This time Mo had 
reason to swear as I had buried him in wet 
snow. The snow clearance had its use, 
however, for it revealed a crack into which 
I placed a piton. The only drawback was 

that it was immediately beneath a waterfall. 
Drenched to the skin, I looked up and 
groaned: the chimneys curled up and out 
of sight, clouds were scudding over the 
summit, and it was already late. I climbed 
up and over an overhang, and suddenly the 
perspectives changed: there to my right was 
a huge ledge, a shoulder of Trango; above, 
the climbing looked broken and easy. I 
shouted down the good news and admired 
the fantastic panorama that had opened up 
- K2, Mustagh Tower, Gasherbrum and 
Masherbrum. 

Mo now had trouble reaching me: the 
ropes had iced-up and his jumars wouldn't 
grip. Fortunately, he still had one dry rope. 
After much frigging around, I hauled it up 
and was joined first by Mo and then by 
Tony, who had come up to film our pro
gress. With a couple of hours of daylight 
left, it was worth a try for the top. As I was 
the only one with crampons, I set off up the 
mixed terrain. There was one awkward 
pitch and then it was easy all the way. 
Suddenly, I was at a tiny col. I hauled the 
rope tight and Mo came at a run past me 
and stomped up the last few feet of snow. 
We never stopped grinning: it was a sum-



Far left: Joe Brown on the overhanging, ice
filled crack-a pitch that took four hours to climb. 
Near left: Mo Anthoine jumaring the first pitch 
after the bivouac on the summit day. Photos: 
Malcolm Howells. Right: Martin Boysen climbs 
the 'awesome-rift' during the summit push. Photo : 
Tony Riley 

mit we had worked hard for, a summit we 
had long dreamed about. 

Next morning it began to snow. We lay 
happily in our pits, while Joe and Malcolm 
wearily climbed the ropes on empty 
stomachs, to gain the summit themselves. 
All went well, however, and by evening we 
were all back at Base Camp in the valley. 
The porters arrived next day and we began 
the march out. 

* * * * 
Afterwards one has time to reflect, to 

weigh up the achievement and put it into 
perspective. First and foremost, we went 
out to enjoy ourselves, and in this respect 
the trip was a brilliant success. We also 
went out to get up Trango Tower, of course. 
We did, and it was a tremendous route: 
4,000ft. of difficult climbing all the way. 
It is difficult to grade pitches done at 
altitude, but certainly there were none less 
than VS, and many would be RVS at any 
altitude. It is without doubt the most tech
nical and sustained climb to have been done 
so far in the Himalayas. Joe Brown sum
med it up adequately when he compared it 
to the Bonatti Pillar: Trango is twice as 
long and harder. 

Were we justified in fixing ropes? Initially 
I was against it, but I soon changed my 
mind. I believe mountains should be 
climbed as efficiently and enjoyably as pos
sible. To have climbed the mountain in a 
single push would have entailed ten ex
ceedingly uncomfortable, hanging bivouacs. 
As the longest spell of good weather was 
about five days, it would have meant sit
ting-out three or four-day storms. Certainly 
it would have been slower. To put it 
simply : without them we would have failed 
again. As it was, we only just made it. 

What, if anything have we proved? Hard 
climbing is possible but very slow, even at 
this moderate altitude. But it can still be 
highly enjoyable. The Karakoram has a 
vast potential for hard climbing, with in
numerable routes too horrifying for me to 
contemplate. 

SUMMARY 
Karakoram: Baltoro Mustagh. The Trango 
Tower (20,S00ft.). Accounts of the abortive 
1975 expedition (comprising Joe Brown, Martin 
Boysen, Will Barker, Dave Potts, Mo Anthoine 
and Ian Mc Naught Davis) and of the successful 
1976 expedition (comprising Brown, Boysen, 
Anthoine, Malcolm Howells, Jim Curran and 
Tony Riley), when the peak received its first 
ascent. The climb involved about 4,000ft. of 
technical climbing, mainly on steep rock, some 
of which was verglassed or ice-encrusted. 
About 3,500ft. of the route involved pitches 
ranging from VS to XS (5.10). 



II Duce 
by Ed Cleasby 

TINTAGEL: SITUATED MINUTES 
south of Boscastle and marking the northern 
culmination of Port Isaac Bay on Corn
wall's western ramparts. It's a peculiar place 
- modern, yet vainly trying to convey an 
old world charm. If 'Arthur of the Britons' 
began it all with his castle, then Tintagel 
hasn't been slow to take the hint. You can 
see where Arthur enjoyed his pint and fish 
and chips, and which municipal car-park 
he honoured with the presence of his 
charger. Without him, Tintagel would be 
nothing, a depressing backwater, save for 
its one redeeming feature - tpe magnificent 
headland. A wild, forbidding place in 
winter, it would be even more so, were it 
not for the comforting touches added by 
man: the narrow bridge linking it with the 
mainland, the innumerable paths and stair
ways and, alas, the inevitable toll box. The 
king may be dead but, as far as Tintagel is 
concerned, it is 'Long Live the King'. Un
fortunately, it fails to convince, which 
makes the whole set-up rather pathetic. 

But forget the town. Visit instead the 
rugged tip of the headland. There are no 
comforting, sandy beaches here, only 
strange cliffs of oddly weathered shale. 
Small initially, they grow progressively 
larger to culminate finally in the dolomitic 

II Duce Buttress - a huge cliff plunging 
straight into the sea from the very tip of 
the headland. 

The buttress has kept its secrets well, 
for it is totally invisible from above, 
and its whereabouts can only be guessed 
at. This makes access something of a 
problem, and indeed it is a wonder 
that Littlejohn ever found it in the 

first place. Its potential can only be 
speculated upon, but it seems safe 
to state that its biggest plum has 
already fallen. II Duce, a serious, 
extremely difficult and relentless 
line, was worked out four 

Left: The second (crux) pitch 
of II Duce, with Cleasby resting 
on the peg before attacking the 

difficult traverse. Photo: Rob 
Matheson 



Investigation 
years ago by the Littlejohn-Darbyshire 
team. Forget comparisons - this is no T. 
Rex. It's much more serious, more the great 
dictator, right through to the end. 

It is a bright Sunday morning when Rob 
Matheson, John Eastham and I arrive to 
climb II Duce. We tourist-jostle down the 
dusty track to the toll booth. Pat's guide
book said 7p, but inflation has taken a hand 
and it is now 30p. Backing off, we seek the 
climbers' entrance: a 30ft. V. Diff., starting 
just by the tenth member of the queue. 
There, before an unknown crowd, we storm 
our way in - Arthur would have been 
proud of us. 

Reaching the end of the headland, we 
spend some time discussing which of the 
grassy ramps is actually the one recom
mended by the guide for the descent. Be
lieve me, if you've never been there before, 

' it's not easy. We split up to search, and Rob 
eventually finds the way - no abseil, just 
steep grass. After sorting gear, we set off 
down to the start. 

A short, clean slab, hanging 40ft. above 
the sea, marks the first belay. Above towers 
the cliff, magnificently vertical, dusty and 
cratered. White challenges grey for supre
macy, with the elements the only real win
ner. Strangely etched shale slabs, only 
inches thick, 1project horizontally from the 
top, causing you to wonder fearfully how 
you will escape them when, with luck, you 
reach their dizzy heights. 

Obedient to the principles of his socialist 
upbringing, John announces : "Rob, you're 
leading the first pitch, Ed the second, and 
I'll think about the third. O.K. ?" 

It isn't, but we say nothing. Rob leads off. 
Minutes later, he finger-waltzes across the 
wall, pulls round a nose, and disappears . 
Time passes, then: "O.K., come on." I 
follow, and it isn't bad - about mild 5a. 
Then comes John, nervously playing Rus
sian roulette on a single 9mm. rope. No 
one wants to do the pitches last - we don't 
trust the rope. 

The stance is explored, and what a 
stance: an enormous bay, well above the 
clutches of the briny. Looking skyward, we 
search for Littlejohn's "groove of gigantic 
proportions", but enormous overhangs 
obscure the view. 

First impressions not being very en
couraging, Rob reads the description -once, 
twice, three times - visually checking it out, 
a horror-stricken countenance changing to 

a smug grin as he recalls that it is not his 
lead. 

"Where does it go, Rob?" 
"See that overhanging crack - up that 

to the roof. There's an aid peg slightly 
lower." He's obviously enjoying it, revelling 
in the horrors he is unfolding before me. 

"Left between those overhangs, into the 
short chimney. Cross that wall on the left -
supposed to be desperate - then belay. And 
Bob's your uncle: only 70ft. and 5c!" 

"Really? Looks impossible to me - get 
Spiderman." 

But he doesn't arrive, so I rack up and 
face the overhanging crack. 

"Fire it," laughs Rob, camera dancing; 
but I jam it. The ropes idle in space then 
swing abruptly back into the bay. It's a 
good crack, a nice crack - sinker jams. 
Then: hell, where's it gone? Forget the 
crack; get some protection on. A nut slots 
in. It's good, but I'm still having a second
degree psyche-out. 

"Matheson, you said there was an aid 
peg. Well where the hell is it?" 

"Dunno," he responds evasively. "May
be Livesey did it free and removed it." 

"Bugger Livesey, I want my aid point." 
It sounds like a plea for human rights. 

In goes a peg and I'm dangling, arms 
round ankles. 

From a position of relative comfort, I 
assess the way ahead. 'Left between roofs' 
sounds simple enough, but in reality it pre
sents a terrifying picture. Me? Place my 
body in amongst that fiasco of rock? No 
way! I mean, if I fell off I'd be 30ft. out 
from the stance. And what if the nuts 
ripped? They don' t look too good. Neither 
does this peg, come to think of it. Oh for 
Christ's sake, shut up!! 

Three times, four times, innumerable 
times, I attempt that traverse, but each time 
I find myself scurrying back to the dubious 
security of the peg, mentally and physically 
drained. 

The humour's gone, disappeared . I want 
to come down, run from this lousy piece of 
rock, this rock that taunts. Then, as usually 
happens, rage takes over. Blinded, I storm 
the roof - to hell with the consequences. 
Into the chimney - a quick squat to control 
the shaking limbs. But you did it! You did 
it! 

Rob's voice floats up: "What's the wall 
look like?" 

"Hard, no runners." I'm shaky, nervous. 
But it goes, and so do I. Pulling on to a 

small stance, I slot several nuts in and sink 
down on to the ropes. That wall was 
desperate - hardest yet. 

The ropes come in slowly. I glance up the 
face : it's huge. A clean groove snakes up for 
150ft., to be lost in hanging slabs of shale. 
Below, the ropes trail over the edge of the 
stance and twist into space: no comfort 
there, either. 

Sometime later, John arrives, looking 
like I feel. He pulls on to the stance, clips 
in and, eyes closed, becomes a lifeless 
marionette on the ropes. 

I call down to Rob: " There's not much 
room here. Can you hang on till John's led 
the next pitch?" He agrees, and John, 
galvanized once more into action, racks up. 

With a jerk of the thumb I indicate the 
groove. "Up there, kid. The book says 5c 
- kill it." He's off. After 20ft. he comes to a 
small roof, tries it, and retreats. 

"I think you can rest once you're above," 
I say. He tries again, but backs off, nuts 
flying out. A few shaky moves down, then: 
"Look, Ed, I'm psyched-out. This place 
gives me the creeps - wanna lead it?" I 
don't, but neither do I want to stay here. 
A quick gear change and our roles are 
reversed. Up the groove, past the roof, then 
brisk finger-jamming and laybacking for 
30ft. It's a piece of piss, superb climbing. 
30ft. brings a peg runner, and presents two 
alternatives: left or right. 

"John, which groove?" 
"Left." 
"Right looks easier." 
"No, definitely left." 
A couple of awkward lay-back moves 

round a bulge, but no real problems. A 
small stance is reached, but there are 
absolutely no belays. John's now far below. 
"I'm going on," I shout. "No belay, but I 
think there's one in 20ft." 

20ft. higher brings nothing. The rock 
gets poorer and runners are in short supply. 
Each successive ledge I aim for disappears 
on arrival. So does John . It becomes lonely; 
fear starts to rise again and I feel more cut 
off with each minute that passes. 

The rock has the consistency of crumbly 
cheese. I'm convinced I'm off route, but see 
no feasible alternative. Finally, the ropes 
run out as I reach an enormous perched 
flake. Nothing appears to hold it to the wall 
- it vibrates to the thump. But I have no 
choice. Gingerly, I straddle it, breathing 
lightly, convinced it will skate off down 
with me riding. Two nuts form the belay, ► 
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if you can call it that, but actually it was 
hardly worth bothering. 

"O.K., John - belayed." No response. 
For over two hours I sit on that flake, 

terrified. I stare at a small area of rock 
directly in front of my eyes, attempting to 
gain some sort of composure. If I look 
down, the sea makes the old feelings of 
panic rise, so it's back to the rock. I at
tempt to work out some means of escape, 
but the view is limited. Shale plates pro
trude six feet from crumbly rock; every
where is vertical. Just right of the flake is 
a vague groove. Leaning back as far as I 
dare on the belay ropes, I spot a tuft of 
grass at its top. It's comforting, friendly; 
that must be the way. 

The pressure on the ropes eases off, then 
slowly they start to come in. Twenty 
minutes later they conclude with John. He 
tells me that, due to lack of communica
tion, all three of us had been sitting 
motionless on the cliff, waiting for the word 
to climb. 

"John ... er ... look, this belay's not 
too good (understatement). How about if 
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I shoot to the top - it's only just up there (I 
haven't a clue really). I could take the ropes 
in and give you a sort of extra long belay." 

I feel like a deserter escaping from the 
horrors of the front-line. John agrees and 
I leave. The crumbling groove becomes a 
grass-tuft, then a grassy gully, and finally 
turns into the grassy plateau at the top of 
the headland. 

Belay fixed, I lie down in the grass, eyes 
closed: to hell with the gaping tourists. 
Euphoria sweeps over. 

Suddenly, words start flying at me, like 
a surprise burst of machine-gun fire: 
"You're abusing an ancient monument. No 
respect for ... " The voice rattles on, harsh, 
officious, intimidating. The theme is ex
tended, enlarged, embroidered upon, the 
list of charges rolling past and drifting out 
to sea. Abusing? What the hell does he 
mean? It sounds as if I've been caught hav
ing a crap on the castle drawbridge. The 
brain whirls and clicks, sadly out of phase, 
still grappling with the basic problems of 
survival. 

The rope comes m. So does John, and 

Left: Matheson leading the initial 5a traverse 
pitch. Above: John Eastham at the end of the 
difficult traverse,and moving up into the chimney. 
Right: Eastham starting up the groove on the 
third pitch. Photos: Rob Matheson 

with him my senses. The word-spouting 
apparition becomes physical, only to disap
pear, cap, neck, braided shoulders and all, 
behind the mound. But the final ultimatum 
hangs in the air : "OFF! - in five minutes. 
Sacks confiscated." No piece of paper will 
bring appeasement here. 

"O.K. Rob, come on, and hurry up. 
Some bastard up here wants slinging down 
King Arthur's Wishing Well." 

John lazes; I fume. Minutes later Rob 
arrives, mystified: "Hi-ya kid." 

Below lay the real world of II Duce, 
300ft. of verticality. But we were back in 
the make-believe world of Tintagel. _. 

SUMMARY 
North Cornwall: Tintagel Head. An account of 
an early ascent of II Duce (260ft., XS), made 
by Ed Cleasby, Rob Matheson and John 
Eastham, August 1976. 



Medical Care for Mountain 
Climbers 

by Peter Steele 

Heinemann: £3.50 

Medicine for Mountaineer
ing (2nd Ed.) 

edited by James Wilkerson M.D. 

The Mountaineers: $7.95 
Long before I was a doctor, in the 
days of National Service, I found 
myself in charge of a troop of 
army surveyors in the ruggedly 
beautiful mountains of Kurdistan. 
A desert away from medical aid, 
we had a first-aid hamper (it 
could be slung on a mule and 
looked as though it had come 
from Fortnum and Mason) and a 
copy of The Naval Sickberth 
Attendant's Handbook. This 
robust volume covered the medi
cal spectrum from athlete's foot 
to burial at sea : one looked up 
the symptoms in the index and 
learnt in simple, well-illustrated 
terms what to do, and even why. 
By these means, many a subtle 
diagnosis was made, but treat 
ment was, sadly, rather limited by 
the hamper, which contained 
little except a quantity of wooden 
splints and some sun-baked 
sulpha tablets which appeared to 
traverse the gut unchanged. 
Recent years have seen a rash of 
symposia and books in this lofty 
tradition of providing the iso
lated, non-medical explorer with 
the information for intelligent 
self -care. And now we have two 
more, specifically geared to the 
needs of the mountaineer. Both 
have excellent sections on ex
posure, frostbite and altitude 
sickness, both give good lists of 
medical supplies, and both fit the 
rucksack where they belong. 
But the style and scope differ. 
Medicine for Mountaineering is 
a large and comprehensive book, 
beautifully printed and illustra
ted, in a style reminiscent of the 
conventional medical textbook. 
The problem in books of this 
kind is what to leave out, so that 
the wood can be seen for the 
trees : this book leaves little out. 
Its American origin is revealed in 
some unfamiliar drug names and 
the ·cut-and-suck' approach to 
snake bite, which is not recom
mended by British doctors, but 
its advice is otherwise generally 
applicable; for the genuinely re
mote party who cannot possibly 
wa it until the doctor comes, this 
is a valuable ally. 
Most mountain parties, however, 
are within a day or two of medi
cal aid. Here, knowledge of the 
rarer medical possibilities is not 
much help and what counts is 
correct immediate action in 
disaster. No one recognizes this 
more than Peter Steele, who, 
with much experience of high -
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altitude expeditions (including 
the troubled 1971 International 
Everest Expedition), has pro
duced in Medical Care for Moun 
tain Climbers a model of concise 
information which is brisk, dog 
matic and very readable. The 
priorities are always prominently 
stated, and the approach is 
practical, so that the harrassed 
leader knows what to do, when 
he must get help and evacuate 
the patient, and when he had 
better pray. 
It is not so long since the un
qualified first-aider had to be 
content with splints, triangular 
bandages and smelling salts. 
More recently, expeditions with
out doctors have carried mor
phine, antibiotics and other 
powerful drugs. Now the clim
ber is introduced to the tech 
niques of intravenous therapy, 
needling of the chest and even 
intubation of the windpipe. 
There are dangers here, but the 
book gives guide-lines for their 
safe moderate use in emer
gencies. This is a volume to be 
read by every mountaineer and 
kept handy for those sudden 
lonely times when disease or 
accident puts you on the spot. 
Barney Rosedale 

Born Curious: New Perspec
tives in Education Theory 

by R. A. Hodgkin 

John Wiley: £5.50 

People mounting outdoor edu
cation programmes in schools 
and centres would do well to 
pause, if their logistical and 
technical preoccupations will 
allow them to do so, and digest 
this book by Robin Hodgkin 
(Lecturer in Educational Studies 
at Oxford University, sometime 
Headmaster of Abbotsholme 
School, and Chairman of M.E.F. 
Ed.). For a book on educational 
theory it is admirably brief, pithy 
and weighty. It is a learned 
treatise, but its basic theme is as 
simple as it is profound. It con
cerns the uniqueness of every 
man and the potential limitless
ness of his horizons. "We learn 
best as teachers : we teach best 
as learners" , Hodgkin begins, 
and much of the book is a plea 
for less instruction and more op
portunity to learn. The notion of 
authority in knowledge is ques
tioned, and knowledge is seen 
not as something static that can 
be acquired, but as something 
changing and growing that can 
be joined. The book draws on 
cognitive psychology, systems
theory and structuralism to pro
vide a new picture of the nature 
of instruction. Concepts such as 
play and competence, tool, 
symbol and discovery are dis
cussed, and a view of education 

emerges which emphasizes the 
experimental and the explora
tory. 
Speaking of the current educa
tional philosophy, Hodgkin 
makes the comment: "The shal
lows are entered with a flourish, 
the depths are generally ig
nored ." His book goes deep and, 
consequently, though it will not 
produce ready-made solutions 
to current teaching problems, it 
should help teachers to have 
more profound insight into what 
might be going on when teachers 
and taught come together. 
It is very difficult to read this 
book and remain satisfied with 
the vast difference in status 
which traditionally exists be
tween teacher and pupil. And it 
is sad to think that in one of the 
newest and most exciting fields 
of educational development, out
door activities, this difference is, 
if anything, even more clearly 
asserted than elsewhere. The 
instructor stands immaculate in 
unattainable efficiency: the 
pupils flounder gracelessly. The 
prime example is the ski-class, 
but there are others. Teacher and 
taught are separated still further 
by the certificates that set the 
seal upon the instructors' au
thority. In a realm of education, 
as yet blessedly free from exa
minations and boards of studies, 
one would hope to see better 
opportunities for the pupil to be 
leading the teacher, and for both 
to be collaborating in new ex
ploration . Instead, one sees a 
powerfu I trend towards authority 
in the outdoor education world, 
usually in the guise of anxiety 
about safety, with standards be
ing set by the "one who knows, 
and who appears to be content 
with that knowledge", as 
Hodgkin puts it. Yet, if outdoor 
education is to fulfil that promise 
which caused its advocates to 
welcome it so eagerly in the first 
place, we must respect not so 
much the one who knows, but 
the one who is questioning and 
whose passion for exploration 
has remained most alive. 
" Unless ye be as little children 

Born Curious is a book which 
those interested in outdoor 
education should not miss. It 
may enable us to perceive the 
educational sterility towards 
which we are marching 
Tom Price 

The Roof of the World 

by Paul Bean 

Published privately: 50p 

This is an expedition report, 
published in glossy magazine 
format. It covers two expedi-

tions: one to the Darrake Valley, 
in the Hindu Kush, and one to 
East Kulu. Maps, photographs 
and equipment lists are included, 
making the report of potential 
value to others planning expe
ditions to these areas. 
Copies of thi s guide are obtainable 
from Pau l Bean, 2 Shaftsbury Street, 
Stockton -on-Tees, Cleveland. {Inc lude 
postage.) 

Chew Valley 

by Bob Whittaker 

British Mountaineering 
Council: £2.40 

This guide, neatly presented in 
the new B.M.C. livery, is a wel
come addition to the Council's 
lists of titles. Although little new 
has been done on some of the 
cliffs since the appearance of 
Tony Howard's guide, and al
though Whittaker has done little 
more than revise the text in the 
case of cliffs such as Raven
stones, Dovestones Edge, 
Wilderness and Whimberry, I can 
nevertheless recommend this 
book to anyone interested in 
gritstone climbing. 
On some of the crags, no doubt 
as a reflection of current trends, 
a number of the easier climbs 
have been omitted. Rather less 
modish is the fact that several 
routes have been included with
out any mention of recent aid 
eliminations, although admit
tedly the routes concerned are 
relatively unimportant. 
The new grading system (first 
seen in the Stanage guide) is 
retained. In effect, this adds five 
new subdivisions to the previous 
system. The grading, both within 
the guide and in comparison to 
that of the Stanage guide, is 
generally consistent, although 
there are the usual arguable 
exceptions. Drooper at Den Lane, 
for example, is probably XS 
rather than HVS. And if your VS 
climbs are measured by routes 
like Via Media or Central Trinity 
(Stanage), then watch out for 
the rather tougher Mammoth 
Slab and Herring Bone Slab, to 
name two such dimbs in the 
Chew guide. 
The guide lists about 700 routes, 
the production is neat, the 
photos are serviceable but not 
exceptional, and the star system 
is useful, though rather over
done in the case of Shaw 
Quarry. 
There are points to criticize, but 
on the whole it's a job well done, 
and Bob Whittaker and his col
laborators deserve our warmest 
thanks for their efforts. 
T any Brooder .& 
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LETTERS 
In Defence of Educational 
Climbing 

from Sir Jack Long/and 

Dear Sir, 
I am appalled by the selfish ar
rogance of Rod Bulcock's letter, 
'Educational Climbing : a Contra
diction in Terms· (Mountain 
51). Hills and mountains are 
frequented by a variety of 
people, for a variety of pur
poses : by shepherds and far
mers, who contribute a great 
deal more to the community 
than any modest climber would 
dare to claim ; by family parties, 
probably not straying far from 
their cars, but glad to get a 
glimpse of the wildness which 
they are too timid to penetrate ; 
by naturalists, geologists and 
other scientists, who pursue 
their researches there ; and by 
parties of adult-led youngsters 
who, under wise or incom 
petent leadership, are getting 
their first experience of moun
tain country and its possible 
attractions. 
It is the invincible ignorance 
displayed by most of the critics 
of 'educational climbing' that I 
find so frightening . Looking 
back over mountaineering his
tory, how have people become 
climbers? A few (and good
luck to them, because they cer
tainly needed it) took the 
legendary path of borrowing 
mum's clothes line and learning 
rocks the hard way. But that 
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was not, at least until recently, 
considered the high road to 
becoming a mounta ineer. 
Fathers and uncles taught sons 
and nephews (nieces too) ; 
others sought out qualified 
guides ; school-masters - Irving, 
Mallory, Noyce and Pettigrew 
among them - thought it an 
obvious duty to introduce to their 
favourite sport of climbing those 
pupils who might possibly be
come mountaineers; university 
climbing clubs developed pro
grammes for turning novices into 
leaders. Nearly all of those 
training methods started with 
raw, young human material 
which didn't even know whether 
it wanted to go near the moun
tains, much less climb amongst 
them. All of these training 
methods were more or less 
organized ventures in 'educa
tional climbing ' . What, for 
instance, was Geoffrey Winthrop 
Young trying to do? For nearly 
forty years. he arranged his Pen 
y-Pass parties as an inspired 
blend of experienced moun
taineers and youngsters who, 
but for him, might never have 
visited the mountains at all. 
What was that but 'educational 
climbing ' ? How many of today's 
distinguished climbers, have not 
been guilty of trying to introduce 
to climbing offspring who were 
sometimes bored, sometimes 
frightened or just plain uninter
ested? What was that except 
'educational climbing ' ? 
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More recently, even before but 
more particularly after the last 
war, some of us have been tryiny 
to further the beliefs of Geoffrey 
Young and of Kurt Hahn, the 
inspirer of those Outward Bound 
Schools, which, amongst others, 
nurtured Doug Scott, in opening 
the love and adventurous use 
of the mountains to many more 
than the lucky and privileged 
few who earlier made the moun
taineering scene. We tried hard 
to persuade the established 
climbing clubs to open w ide 
their gates to youngsters, and in 
general we failed ; we backed the 
Duke of Edinburgh's Award 
Scheme, which showed pro
mise of introducing to wild 
country thousands of young who 
might otherwise never have 
escaped from the local disco ; 
and when, in their unpaid spare 
time, many teachers followed 
our lead and, because of their 
own love of the mountains, be
gan to take parties of pupils 
walking and climbing, and ig
norant accidents followed, we 
invented and developed the 
structure of Mountain Leader
ship Training and Certification, 
which has, in twelve years, dra
matically reduced the toll of 
accidents, near-accidents and 
searches throughout our moun
tain districts. Was this wrong? 
Should we have left them to their 
own unskilled devices or should 
we, as we did, endorse Kurt 
Hahn's view that it is the birth
right of the normal child to be 
taught to run, to throw, to jump, 
to swim and to climb, in order to 
complement the acquisition of 
equally essential academic 
skills? 
I repeat, I am appalled by the 
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selfishness of those climbers 
who assert that the mountains 
are theirs, that mum's clothes 
line is the only passport to the 
'true' use of the mountains, and 
that all except their own pecu
liar sect of Seventh Day Ad
ventists should be kept out. 
Yours faithfully, 
Jack Langland (Bakewell) 

In Defence of the Bumblies 

from Roger Stokes 

Dear Sir, 
Pete Livesey, in his chalk
stained letter in Mountain 50, 
refers to "all kinds of silly yobs 
who can bumble their way up 
Welsh extremes and Malham 
VSs with above-the-head wire 
protection". Hooray! Fame at 
last, for I'm one of the silly 
yobs, albeit a rather elderly one. 
Not only do I climb incredibly 
slowly, festooned with wires 
and assorted gear with which I 
lace up the cliff as high above 
my head as I can reach, but I 
also attempt routes which are 
too hard for me, rest on slings 
when I get tired, replace chop 
ped pegs and sometimes stand 
on them, and use chalk when 
my hands or the holds are 
sweaty. When somebody in
vents boots with sticky soles, 
I expect I shall be in the front 
of the queue to buy them. 
Do I complain because the 
Cream Team seek to impose 
their own admirable ethics on 
others less competent than 
themselves? Not likely! I just 
go on enjoying my climbing in 
my own way and frightening 
myself mildly in the process. No 
doubt the hard lads regard me 
and my sort as just another ► 
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pollutant of the crags, even 
though we stand aside as they 
go bombing past. We weren't 
actually trying to drop that krab 
on your head on Striptease, 
Pete, it was just another bit of 
bumbly fumbling, and I wonder 
if you realized as you climbed 
over another friend of mine on 
The Groove that he was quite 
concerned that he might fall off 
on you and go down in climb
ing history as the bloke who 
wiped off Livesey! I felt much 
the same way when a couple of 
your friends climbed over me 
half-way across the top traverse 
of Bow Wall but at least they had 
a rope on. 
In short, we admire your climbing 
ability, but how about temper
ing the arroga nee with a bit of 
humility and showing some 
understanding for those less 
gifted and dedicated than your
self? 
Yours faithfully, 
Roger Stokes (Maidenhead) 

Chalk on Cloggy 

from Barbara James 

Dear Sir, 
When visiting Cloggy in August 
after a year's absence, I was 
horrified to see how drought 
plus chalk had had its effect. 
For me, half the fun on the har
der routes is searching for the 
holds and working out how to 
use them. The search for a hold, 
and the relief when one sud
denly seems to grow from no
where, were experiences that 
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were denied to us this time. 
Every possible hold was bla 
zoned white. Even those that 
must have been foot -holds were 
covered with the stuff. Maybe 
it will wash away in the winter 
months, but it has lasted long 
enough to affect my route and 
my pleasure. 
Yours sincerely, 
Barbara James ( Bangor) 

Chalk in the U.S. 

from Alan Brewster 

Dear Editor, 
I would like to clear up some of 
the myths about chalk, from the 
standpoint of an American clim
ber, as conditions over here are 
rather different to those in 
Britain . The rock in the U.S. 
is often of a much lighter 
colour, and in many of the popu
lar climbing areas here chalk 
does not stand out as much as 
it apparently does on some 
British crags. It is also important 
to consider temperature. A 
climb might well go without 
chalk in the winter months or 
on cooler days, but U.S. tem
peratures often exceed 100°F. 
in the summer. This makes many 
climbs, especially hard face 
climbs, almost impossible. Tex
ture is an important factor too: 
rock in Britain is more porous 
than in, say, Yosemite, where 
the rock is so smooth and the 
temperature so high in the sum
mer that chalk is not only ac 
ceptable, but advisable. Ask 
any top British free-climber 

who has visited the States ( es
pecially California) if he used 
chalk and if he found it neces
sary. You may be surprised at 
the results. 
Chalk is an evil, but often it is 
a necessary evil. I respect the 
concern of many British clim 
bers who say that it is destroy
ing their walls, and if I went to 
Britain I would leave my chalk 
bag at home. 
Yours etc., 
Alan Brewster (California) 

Chalk on Roches and 
Frodsham 

from Derek Walker 

Dear Sir, 
I was sickened to see chalk all 
over Valkyrie the other day, 
when I was making an infre
quent visit to the Roches. I was 
even more appalled to find it 
on my local crags at Frodsham, 
where the natural friction is 
excellent. Unfortunately, it 
won't wash off here, either, as 
most of the problems are on 
overhangs. What next? 
Sincerely, 
Derek Walker ( Frodsham) 

The Hard Routes don't 
need Chalk 

from Ian Roper 

Dear Sir, 
I have never used chalk and 
hope I never will. It seems to 
me that this obnoxious stuff is 
as often used for psychological 
purposes as it is for its adhesive 
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qualities. It is objectionable for 
a number of reasons, not least 
because the holds are marked 
out for all who follow. I care 
not one jot for anyone who 
stands in slings on a route but 
I do care if he spoils the route 
for me. I once turned back from 
Holocaust on Dow because it 
was too hot and sweaty. Why 
can't the powder-puff kids 
learn that adverse conditions 
sometimes compel retreat? I 
recently did White Slab on 
Cloggy: every single hold on 
the route was chalked-up, even 
the in-cuts, and there was no 
need for a single grain of the 
stuff, for Cloggy is cool even 
on the warmest summer days. 
More recently, I did Bitter Oasis 
on Goat (one of Livesey's even 
harder routes). We didn't use 
chalk there either, so the argu
ments in support of chalk on 
the really hard routes also seem 
to be unfounded. 
Yours faithfully, 
Ian Roper (Kendal) • 

MOUNTAIN 
Back Numbers Available 

Mountains, 32, 33, 34, 36, 
38, 50 and 51 are still 
available at 50p (UK) $1.50 
(overseas) 

Make cheques payable to 

MOUNTAIN MAGAZINES LTD. 
56 SYLVESTER RD, LONDON NZ 
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SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping. M ountaineering and Sk1-1ng 
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: Sydney 
Paddy Pallin Pty., Ltd., 
69 Liverpool Street, 2000. 
Tel. 26.2685 (C) (S). 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty. Ltd., 
17 Falcon Street, 
Crows Nest. 
Tel. 02.439.2454 
Queensland : Brisbane 
Mountain Experience. 
21 Bishop Street, 
Kelvin Grove. 
Tel. 356.8393 or 356.8194 
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) . 

Alberta: Calgary 
Fresh Air Experience, 
720 17th Avenue S.W. 
Tel. 403.261 .7900 (C) (M) (S). 

B.C.: Vancouver 
ABC of Canada, 
Recreational Equipment Ltd., 
557 Richards Street, V6B 2Z5. 
Tel. 604.687.7885 
B.C.: Vancouver 
Alpine Crafts Equipment, 
1286 Kingsway. 
Tel. 604.879.7431 (M) . 

HONGKONG 
Hong Kong 
Hong Kong Mountain Services, 
TsatTsz Mui Post Office Box 73, 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall, 
302 George Street. 
Tel. 0224.26952 

--

Aberdeen 
Campbell 's Sports, 
520 Union Street (S). 
Tel. 0224.20157 
Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climber's Shop, 
Compston Corner. 
Tel. 09663.2297 
Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S). 
Tel. Aviemore 629 
Belfast: Northern Ireland 
Jackson Sports, 
38 Bedford Street. 
Tel. 0232.20009 
Bethesda 
Arvons, 
Ogwen Terrace. 
Tel. 0248.600401 
Birmingham 
The Mountain Shop, 
18/ 19 Snowhill Queensway, 4. 
Tel. 021 .236.6816 (S) . 

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 
Birmingham 
Blacks Outdoor Centre, (C). 
34 Edgbaston Shopping Centre, 
Hagley Road. Tel. 021.454.8771 

Blackburn 
Mountain Craft Limited, 
18 Darwen Street 
Tel. 0254.57688 
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 Rd 5 
Tel. 0274.28674 
Brentwood, Essex 
Field & Trek (Equipment) Ltd., 
25 Kings Road. 
Tel. 0277.221259 
Brighton 
Alpine Sports Ltd ., 
138 Western Road (S) (M). 
Tel. 0273.26874 

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham, 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.311157 

Bristol 
Pindisports, 
5 Welsh Back, 
Tel. 0272.211577 

Bristol 
Blacks of Greenock, 
41 a Colston Street. (S) (C) . 
Tel. 0272.23166 
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 
Dennis English, 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 
Chesterfield 
The Mountain Shop, 
7 Shepleys Yard, Saltergate. 
Tel. 0246.68203 
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 

Doncaster 
Smith, Beyer Ltd ., 
38 Kingsgate, 
Waterdale Centre. 
Tel. 0302.21297 
Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd., 
21 Commercial Street. (M) (S) . 
Tel. 0382.24501 / 2 
Dundee 
Blacks Outdoor Centre, 
93- 117 Princes Street. (C). 
Tel. 0382.43766 
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, 
23 Gordon Street. (S). 
Tel. 041 .221.4531 / 2 
Glasgow 
Highrange Sports, 
99 Great Western Road. 
Tel. 041.332.5533 

Glasgow 
Nevi sport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street. (M) . 
Tel. 041 .332.4814 
Glasgow 
Blacks of Greenock, 
132 St. Vincent Street. (S) . 
Tel. 041.221.4007 
Grantown -on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street. (S). 
Tel. Grantown 246 
Harrison's Rocks, Sussex 
Terry's Festerhaunt, 
Groombridge. (M). 
Tel. 089.276.238 (684) 
Hyde, Cheshire 
The Out-of-Doors Centre, 
11 Manchester Road. 
Tel. 061.368.1558 

Keswick 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports, 
28 Lake Road. 
Tel. 0596.73524 
Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 
Mountain Craft Shop. (C). 
5 New Road. Tel. 0524.66610 
Leeds 
Centresport, 
40 Woodhouse Lane, 2. 
Tel. 0532.31024 
Leeds 
H. W. Poole, 
34/ 36 Eastgate. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0532.33045 
Leeds 
Blacks Outdoor Centre, 
21 / 22 Grand Arcade. (C). 
Tel. 0532.458634 
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 
Liverpool 
Don Morrison, 
43a Harrington Street, 2. 
Tel. 051 .236.0525 
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 Brampton Road, S.W.3. 
Tel. 01.581.2127 (S) (M). 
London 
Alpine Sports Ltd., 
5-12 Holborn, E.C.1. 
Tel. 01.405.7541 / 2 
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London 
Blacks of Greenock, 
22 Grays Inn Road, W.C.1. 
Tel. 01.405.4426 
London 
The Ski Shop, 
158 Notting Hill Gate, W.11 
Tel. 01 .229.8228/ 9 (C) (M) (S). 
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 
Y.H.A. Services ltd., 
36/ 38 Fountain Street, 2. (S). 
Tel. 061.834.7119 
Manchester 
Blacks Outdoor Centre, 
202-204 Deansgate. 
Tel. 061.833.0340 
Matlock Bath 
The Bivouac, 
56 North Parade. 
Tel. 0629.3750 
Middlesbrough: Teesside 
Cleveland Mountain Sports, 
98 Newport Road. 
Tel. 0642.248916 
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 
Oldham 
Paul Braithwaite, 
128-130 Yorkshire Street, 
Rhodes Bank. 
Tel. 061.620.3900 

Oxford 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
1 7 Tu rl Street. 
Tel. 0865.47110 

Penrith 
Lake Mountain Sports, 
Queen Street. 
Tel. 0768.4505 
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). 
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Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
9 Charles Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525 
Sheffield 
Don Morrison, 
343 London Road. 
Tel. 0742.56018 
Sheffield 
Thomas & Taylor ltd., 
24 Fitzwilliam Gate. (M). 
Tel. 0742.25631 
Shipley 
P & S Outdoor Shop, 
73 Leeds Road. 
Tel. 0274.592422 
Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. 
Tel. 0756.4305 
Stockport 
Base Camp, 
89 Lower Hillgate. (C). 
Tel. 061.480.2945 
Stoke-on- Trent 
Jo Royle, 
25 Brunswick Street, Hanley. 
Tel. 0782.266137 
Wednesbury 
Tebbutt Bros., 
35 Market Place. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 021.556.0802 
West Bromwich 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
466 High Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 021.553.1670 
Windermere: Cumbria 
The Fellsman, 
6 High Street. 
Tel. 09662.4876 
Wolverhampton 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
4/ 5 King Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0902.27012 
York 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
14 Goodramgate. 
Tel. 0904.53567 

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

NORWAY 
Hemsedal 
Scandinavian Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
N 3560 Hemsedal. 
Tel. Hemsedal 177 

Oslo 
Sport Co. A/S, 
Mountain and Ski Equipment, 
Roald Amundsens Gt. 6. 
Tel. (2) 110363.44 7381 

SWEDEN 
Falun 
Heimers Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
Verkstadsvagen 15. 
Tel. 023.34060 
Stockholm 
Wulf-Heimers Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
Karlbergsvagen 40. 
Tel. 08.34.57.55 

UNITED STATES 
Alaska: Anchorage 
Alaska Mountaineering 
and Hiking, 
2635 Spenard Road, 99503. 
Tel. 907.272.1811 (C) {M) {S). 
California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 94705. 
Tel. 415.548.1371 (C) (S). 
California: Berkeley 
Mountain Traders, 
1702 Grove Street, 94709. 
Tel.415.845.8600 (C) (M) (S). 

California: Berkeley 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
2160 University Avenue, 94704. 
Tel. 415.848.7866 (C) (M) {S). 
California: Campbell 
Mountain Life, (C) (M) (S). 
2513 Winchester Boulevard, 
95008. Tel. 408.374.7777 
California: El Cajon 
Adventure 16 Inc., 
656 Front Street, 92020. 
Tel. 714.444.A 16-2 

California: Fresno 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
7257 North Abby Road, 93650. 
Tel. 209.439.0745 (C) (S). 
California: Glendale 
Kelty Mountaineering, 
1801 Victory Blvd., 91201. 
Tel. 213.247.3110 (C) {M) (S). 
California: Glendora 
Pack and Piton, 
1000 E. Alosta Avenue, 91740. 
Tel. 213.335.0414 (C) (M) (S). 
California: la Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothill Boulevard, 91011. 
Tel. 213.790.2717 (C) (S). 
California: la Habra 
Sports and Trails, 
1491 W. Whittier Blvd., 90631. 
Tel. 213.694.2164 (C) (M) (S). 
California: Mammoth lakes 
Kittredge Sport Shop, 
P.O. Box 598 - State Hwy. 203 
93546. Tel. 714.934.2423 
(C) (M) (S). 

California: Modesto 
Robbins Mountain Shop, 
1508 Tenth Street, 95354. 
Tel. 209.529.6917 (C) (S). 
California: San Diego 
Stanley Andrews, Sporting Gds, 
443 12th Street, 92101. 
Tel. 714.232.2167 (C) (M) (S) . 
California: San Luis Obispo 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
871 Santa Rosa Ave., 93401. 
Tel. 805.541.1533 (C) (M) (S). 

California: San Francisco 
The Smilie Co. (C) (M) (S). 
575 Howard Street, 
94105. Tel. 415.421.2459 
California: Santa Barbara 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
3040 State Street, 93105. 
Tel. 805.682.1083 (C) (M) (S). 
California: Upland 
Pack and Piton, 
1252 W. Foothill Blvd., 91786. 
Tel. 714.982.7408 (C) (M) (S) . 
California: Ventura 
The Great Pacific Ironworks, 
235 W. Santa Clara, 93001. 
Tel. 805.643.8616 

Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355 (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Boulder 
Neptune Mountaineering, 
1750 30th Street, 80301. 
Tel. 303.442.3551 (M) (S). 
Colorado: Boulder 
Lowe Alpine Systems, Inc., 
1752 No. 55th Street, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.4791 (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Denver 
Ptarmigan Mountain Shop, 
938 South Monaco Parkway, 
80222. Tel. 303.377.2783 
(C) (M) (S). 

Colorado: Denver 
Forrest Mountaineering ltd., 
1 517 Platte Street, 80202. 
Tel. 303.433.3373 
Colorado: Estes Park 
Steve Komito, 
Davis Hill (Box 2106), 80517. 
Tel. 303.586.5391 
Colorado: Fort Collins 
The Mountain Shop, 
126 W. Laurel, 80521. 
Tel. 303.493.5720 (M). 
Colorado: Lakewood 
Ptarmigan Mountain Shop, 
1949 South Wadsworth Blvd., 
80227. Tel. 303.986.5541 
(C) (M) (S). 

Connecticut: West Hartford 
Clapp and Treat, 
672 Farmington Ave., 06119. 
Tel. 203.236.0878 (C) (S). 

Georgia: Atlanta 
Appalachian Mountaineering, 
1544 Piedmont Avenue, 30324. 
Tel. 404.874.4323 
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). 
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, 
309 Cedar Avenue South, 55454 
Tel. 612.339.3433 (C) (M) (S). 
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). 

► 



The North Col 
... is a year round mummy bag designed for excellent warmtb-to
weight efficiency. It's lightweight, at 3 lbs. 4 ozs., yet has 7½'' flat loft 
from the prime goose down insulation. Packs to 8" x 21". Segmented 
draft tube , contour cut baffle system, 3 way hood closure, 1.9 oz. 
ripstop nylon treated for flame retardancy and water repelleru;y ... it's 
another exceptional CAMP 7 bag with a lifetime guarantee. 

Catalog free on request Dept. MO , 802 S . Sherman, Longmont, Colorado 80501 

Tieoneon. 
And hang one up. 

This illustration plus three others are reproduced in 
a seven color, 16" x 24" poster. It's dynamite and, it's yours 
for on ly one doll ar. Send to: Mammut Climbing Ropes, Dept. 2, 
1234 Fifth Street, Berkeley, California 94710, USA. 
Technical information available. Dealer inquiries invited. 

~ A division of The North Face. 
'<''1'&¢'-

New York: New Paltz 
Rock and Snow, 
44 Main Street, 12561. 
Tel. 914.255.1311 (S). 
New York: Syracuse 
Nippenose Equipment, 
3006 Erie Blvd. East. 
Tel. 315.446.3838 (C) (M) (S). 

Oregon: Corvallis 
Recreational Sports Warehouse, 
311 S.W. Madison, 97330. 
Tel. 503.752.5612 (C) (M) (S). 
Pennsylvania: Bryn Mawr 
J D Sachs, Wilderness Outfitters, 
880 W. Lancaster Avenue, 19010 
Tel. 215.527.3616 
Pennsylvania: Williamsport 
Nippenose Equipment, 
225 W. Fourth Street, 17701. 
Tel. 717.326.6537 (C) (M) (S). 
Pennsylvania: Yardley 
J D Sachs, Wilderness Outfitters, 
10 Penn Valley Drive, 19067. 
Tel. 215.493.4536 
Texas: Austin 
Whole Earth Provision Co., 
2410 San Antonio Street. 
78705. Tel. 512.478.1577 

Utah: Salt Lake City 
Timberline Sports Inc., 
3155 So. Highland Drive, 84106. 
Tel.801.466.2101 (C) (M) (S). 

Washington: Leavenworth 
Der Sportsmann, 
837 Front Street, 98826. 
Tel. 509.548.5623 (M) (S). 
Washington: Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122. 
Tel. 206.323.8333 (C) (M) (S). 

Washington: Seattle 
Swallow's Nest, 
3320 Meridan Ave., N., 98103. 
Tel. 206.633.0408 (M) (S). 

Washington: Seattle 
North Face, 
501 E. Pine Street, 98122. 
Tel. 206.323.0501 (C) (S). 
Washington: Spokane 
Selkirk Bergsport, 
W.30 International Way, 99220. 
Tel. 509.328.5020 (C) (M) (S). 

Washington: Wenatchee 
Asplund's Ski Touring, 
1544 N. Wenatchee Ave., 98801. 
Tel. 509.662.6539 (C) (M) (S). 
Wisconsin: Madison 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
State and Gorham, 53703. 
Tel. 608.251.9059 (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: Casper 
Cross Country Mountaineering, 
128 W. Second, 82601. 
Tel. 307.237.2071 (C) (S). 
Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square. 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001. 
Tel. 307.733.3595 (C) (M) (S). 
Wyoming: Laramie 
Rocky Mountaineering, 
211 Second Street, 82070. 
Tel. 307.742.3191 (S) (C). 
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WILDERNESS 
EXPERIENCE 

moantain 
packs 

Our specialty is packs . From large expedi
tion frame packs down to the Humming
bird Day Pack . 16 designs in all , each 
made to be used and used hard. 

We use only the finest materials combined 
with qua I ity craftsmanship to produce 
packs that last. Before buying your next 
pack, compare ours to others . Look close
ly and you will see why we can guarantee 
our packs against defects in materials and 
workmanship for as long as you own 
them . 

Our catalog is free and available at your 
WILDERNESS EXPERIENCE dealer or by 
writing directly to us . 

WILDERNESS EXPERIENCE 
9421 Winnetka Ave. Chatsworth, CA. 91311 



Climbing School 

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

U.S.Distributors for J.B.Hard Hats.Clog, 
Karrimor, Troll, Berghaus Packs and 
Mt.Equipment. catalogue 

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

PETER STORM WATERPROOFS 
require an experienced representative of the high
est calibre to sell their world famous brand name 
products in the counties of Cumbria, Durham, Lanes, 
Yorks and Cheshire. 

Resident central to area or district. Must be well 
known to sports, sailing, climbing and leisure shops 
and stores buyers. Apply in writing (in strictest con
fidence) stating past history to : 

The Sales Director. Peter Storm Waterproofs, 

14 High Pavement, Nottingham NG1 1 HP 

Ask to see it at your local stockist, 
and indeed the whole range of 
walking/climbing boots distributed by: 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 Dean Street Newcastle upon Tyne 

Telephone: 0632 23561 

Light&. Free 
from Forrest 

Mou ntai neeri ng 
discover 

the 
versatile .--~ 

We also offer a new llghtwelght Leg Loop/Swami 
Belt combination and a complete nut selection. And 
don't miss the magic of our new multi-purpose clean 

climbing tool - the BAM NUT. 

tmn:~~t 
1517 Platte St., Denver, Colorado 80202 

(303) 433-3373 
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Type 

1 
2 
3 

A BUYER'S GUIDE TO ... 

LIGHT-WEIGHT WALKING BOOT : 
Soft leather uppers, leather lining and light-weight 
mou lded soles. 

STANDARD WEIGHT WALKING BOOT: 
Similar to the first type but with leather through so les 
and Vibram rubber soles. 

WALKING / CLIMBING BOOT : 
This type uses a better qua l ity upper and a stiffer sole. 

4 ALPINE CLIMBING BOOT: 
Medium weight boot with finest quality reversed leather 
and steel stiffened sole. 

5 HEAVY DUTY ALPINE BOOT: 
As above but with thicker sole better insu lation and 
more leg support. 

6 DOUBLE ALPINE BOOT: 
Basically an alpine boot with the added warmth and 
comfort of a fitted leather inner boot. 

7 ROCK BOOT: 
Light-weight, smooth so led rockclimbing boo t. 

All these models are available from: 

Example 

Scarpa 107 £18.90 Alp-Zermatt £14.00 

Scarpa 108 £20.90 Alp-Treviso £20.00 

Scarpa 763 £30.90 Alp- Bronzo £24.90 
Diadora Chardonnet £29.95 

Gali bier Super R.D. £49.59 Alp -Super Guide £29.95 

Dolomite Major £46.90 Alp- Major £36.00 

Galibier Makalu £76.99 Alp- Double £49.00 

Galibier P.A. £20.15 E.B. ·s £14.95 

alpine sports 309 Brampton Road, S.W.3. 
10/12 Holborn, E.C .1. 
138 Western Road, Brighton 

01-581 2127 
01-405 7541 
0273-26874 

MOUNTAIN EXPERIENCE 
AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND 

Retail Outlet for the Odin Equipment Company. 
Specializing in Mail Order Servi ce throughout 
Australia and New Zealand . 

Sole distributor of Chouinard Equipment . 
Stockist of Chouinard, Edelrid, Forrest, 
Leeper, lnteralp, Jumar, Mammut, Galibier, 
Point Five and other leading brands . 

Troll , 
Seab, 

Owned and managed by experienced climbers. 
Shop: 21 Bishop Street, Kelvin Grove, Brisbane. 
Mail order : P.O. Box 12, Toowong 4066, Queensland, 
Australia. Tel. (07) 356 8393, 356 8194. 

Special Offers: 
Salew a metal-shafted hammers 
Salewa hammer-in screw-out peg 
Salewa crampons (straps extra) 
Salewa Sti cht Brake 9¾ double 
Salewa Sti cht Brake 11 ¾ single 
Leather Ice Axe covers . . . . . . 
Hipolito 1 pint paraffin pressure stove .. 

£2.80 
£3.55 

.. £11 .45 
£2.80 
£2.50 

90p 
£7 ,80 

GLASGOW OUTCROPS A new rock gu ide for th e w est including Meikle 
Ross, Kirkcudbrig ht (for Redcoa ts south of th e border) and hitherto unknown 
crag s such as Craigmore. Price £1.00 plus 1 Op p. and p. 

f-1 ighra ng~porfs 
99 Great Western Road , Glasgow G .4 041 .332.5533 

Novv in Liverpool 
if you find selecting the right gear 

a problem, consult: 

Don Morrison 
LIVERPOOL 

-~- 43a Harrington Street, 2. 
(off North John Street) 
Tel. 051 .236.0525 

shops at: 
and SHEFFIELD 

343 London Road, S2 4NG 
Tel. 0742.56018 



BORROWDALE ROAD, KESWICK 

Our latest special overtrousers with zipped legs which 
make them easy to get on over boots. Full gusseted leg. 

Self adjustable braces allowing ventilation and free 
movement at the waist. 100 % silver lined. Nylon. 

Price £8.45 postage 50p Small, Medium and Large. 

53 



54 

warrior at your local 
stockist or consult 

B6R6HJIUS 
EET . NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 

PENNINE CENTRE AT 
CAMPING & CARAVAN 

DISTRIBUTORS 
or all your mountaineering requirements 

~~r:>CROSSALL STREET 

' 

MACCLESFIELD 
TEL.20167 
Open ?days 

l0amto6pm 

""'-<. G & H Rt-o~ducts, Blackburn Road4 
Birstall, Batley, Yorkshire 

LOCH Ell CENTRE 
Fort William 
SCOTLAND 

• For your climbing, sailing or canoeing course or holiday 
• Residential or non-residential 
• Please send S.A.E. for our brochure 

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

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

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

BISHOP'S ULTIMATE OUTDOOR EQUIPMENT 
(Superb workmanship) 

ULTIMATE: Expedition tent, external frame, 2·3 person, wt: 10 lb., 
$277.50. 

Options Available. 
PACK LITE II: ~f~5{~1;, A-frame tent, 2-3 person, 6 way set up, wt: 8 lb 

NET TENT: Insect proof, I-poles, w/raln fly, 2 person, wt: 4 lb., $69.00. 
For brochure, send 25f continental, $1.00 overseas to: 

Appalachian Outfitters Box 4-M Oakton, Virginia 22124 

DUNLOPRUFE NYLON MATERIAL, thread, eyelets, zips, buckles, straps, 
velcro, cord, everything to make your own equipment, cagoules, rucsacs, tents, 
etc., For free information write: 
Tor Sales, 5 Lyndon Grove, Runcorn, WA7 SPP. 

PENMAENMAWR - SEA AND MOUNTAIN 
Bed, Breakfast, Evening Meal. Lounge, TV Central Heating. Also two -berth 
Caravan to let. - electric, flush toilet. Open all year. 
phone for detads: Don and Audrey Whillans, Bod Hyfryd, Craiglwyd 
Road, Penmaenmawr, North Wales. Tel. Penmaenmawr 3648 



BeCK 
CRAMPON 

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

BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS - BOX 1038 
CRESCENT CITY, CALIFORNIA 95531 

Australia's Mountain Equipment 
Stocks leading brands from 
throughout the world. 

Berghaus, Camp Trails, Chouinard, 
Clog, Edelrid, Fairydown, Jumar, 
Fjallraven, Galibier, Karrimor, 
Salewa, Saunders, Scarpa, 
Simond and Ultimate. 

Streamlined mail order service 
throughout Australia and N.Z. 

MOUNTAIN EQUIPMENT PTY. 
P.O. BOX 703, CROWS NEST, SYDNEY, 
AUSTRALIA 2065. Tel. 02/439 2454 

Intensive testing in rigorous weather has 
proved ~~qllality of the Pointfive lll""'' -j 

., Fiberfill 2 range. TheiHERMOJACKETS 
(shown here) ~e clirqpers Duvet. 

The THERMOSWEATER, a 
lighter garment ff ideal for 
backpackers and rockclimbers. 
The GLENMORE J~ET, • h. 
its waterproof o~ is great 
for town, country or mountain. 
Other items pvailable. ' 

range 
Down fit 
clothing 
Ask your supplier for 
the latest catalogue. 
Banton & Co. Ltd.., 
FROMAL:,PUT 

DON WHILLANS 
RECOMMENDS 

OPP 
OGS 

ACTION 
WEAR 

Cagoules, Jackets, Trousers, 
All-in-one-suits, Overboots, 

Gaiters and Mitts 

Produced from the revolutionary BROLLIBOND (Reg.) process 
which is lightweight, windproof, waterproof, small in bulk, 
non-freezing, and has increased insulation properties. These 
factors make it ideal for a wide variety of outdoor activities . 

STOCK TOPP TOGS NOW! 

FOR GREATER PROFITABILITY 

Manufactured by Tangroad Ltd., Kirby Works, Withnell 
Fold, Industrial Estate, Chorley, Lanes. PR6 8BA. 

Tel. Brinscall 830101 

YOU CAN BUY A SLEEPING BAG FOR UNDER £10! 
But not one of ours! Second time out with a cheap bag and you 
will realise the expense of a good down filled bag is worthwhile! 
Pointfive are jealous of their reputation for quality and 
emphasize that despite recent large increases in the price" 
of down, their specifications 
remain the same. 
A MOUNTAIN bag this "' 
year, has the same good 
fill in as last year and 
next ear. 
ltlus 1ated here is the 

fHE S, a lightweight 
r all year round 
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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 Clog, 
Stubai, Snowdon, Peck, M.S.R., Bonaiti Cassin, 
Gali bier, Chouinard, Viking, Mammut, Joanny, Ede/rid, 
Troll, Sa/ewa, Optimus, J.B., MOAG, Henri-Lloyd, Helly 
Hansen, Grenfell, Ultimate, Point Five, Mountain, 
Soppy, G. & H., Dachstein, Karrimor, Berghaus, Camp 
Trails, Hawkins, Kastinger, Scarpa, Robusta, La 
Dolomite, Blacks, Vango, Saunders, Marechal, Rohan, 
Turb/okken, Springlow, Ranch WE HAVE A 
House, Bergans, Salopettes. SPECIAL CONTRACT 
Before buying yourgear,writeor phoneforour DEPARTMENT 
EXTRAORDINARY COMPETITIV_E FOR CLUB AND 
FREE PRICE LIST offering substan- EDUCATIONAL 
ti al savings, Barclaycard /Access accepted. ORDERS 
We have a large Mail Order Department 
-most items immediate despatch with 7-day AND FOR 
approval service. PERSONAL & DIRECT 

EXPORT 

23/25 Kings Road, Brentwood, Essex, Tel. (STD 0277) 221259 
Only 10 minutes from Brentwood Station ; 30 minutes from 

London 's Liverpool Street Station (Southend Line) . ---------Please send me your free pnce !,st. 

Name 

Address 

I 
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Hungng 
forthe 

Ultimate 
wind ........ ~ 

You bet your little cotton jacket 
you are! 

Well Ultimate Equipment can 
now offer you everything you've 
been hunting for in a windproof 
jacket. 

We've named it appropriately 
The Falcon. 

This new jacket is strong, 
rugged and, like its namesake 
completely at home in cold windy 
conditions. 

Dependable, high quality 
workmanship, together with the 
following sound design features 
make The Falcon unbeatable 
among cotton jackets. 

Made from terylene cotton fabric, 
constructed of a blended terylene cotton thread 

with full weight breathable nylon lining. 

Self repairing 
reversible medium weight 
nylon coil zipper with full 

front flap to keep out 
wind and rain. 

2 chest level 
vertically zippered 

map pockets. 

2 position snap fastened 
adjustable cuffs. 

Ask to see The Falcon at 

Full-proofed 
hood, lined with cotton 

for comfort. 

P.V. coated nylon shoulder 
yoke for complete 

waterproofing 
in that area, giving 

triple layer 
across shoulders. 

2 cargo pockets 
incorporating 

2 hand warmer 
pockets. 

Waist draw cord . 

your nearest Ultimate . 
dealer or write to:- • / , 

Ultimate Equipment :.-.+ 
Limited. The Butts, ;:t.:' 
Northumberland • · , 

NE65 OSP ultima v 

EOJIPMENT 
Adventure with Ultimate confidence 



Cyclops brings 
6ac1' comfort! 

As the essence of backpacking is carrying comfort, a rucsac needs more 
than a pleasing exterior and useful features. The Cyclops achieves this 
with a specially upholstered, contoured back, an internal frame which 
can be shaped to fit the back, 'hip fins' sharing weight between shoulders 
and hips, and tensioning straps which can be tightened to draw the top 
of the sac towards the shoulders keeping the weight closer to the wearer. 
It results in better posture, better comfort and better performance. 
Why settle for less? 

iJ'6R6iiJiii's 
34 Dean Street Newcastle upon Tyne • Telephone: 0632 23561 

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



Can Foul Weather Gear this light really be waterproof? 

Pa-er ~tcr,,,, 
makes great looking climbers! 

FROM CLIMBING AND 
SPORTS SHOPS EVERYWHERE. 

PETER STORM ALSO MANUFACTURES: 
Bukflex 'No Sweat' Foul Weather Gear 
PVC on Nylon Foul Weather Gear 
Oiled Wool Sweaters 

Lightweight foul weather gear is superb to wear, but 
only if it is 100% waterproof and tough. That depends 

on "high count" nylon, carefully proofed with 
minimum of six layers of a ' specially form 

polyurethane coating to fabric and seam 
Peter Storm uses his own uniquely 
polyurethane which assures you d 
waterproof featherweight clothing, un 

anywhere. It's a Peter Storm exclu 
That's why Peter St can 
written guara 


