


Six of the 
best 
by Camp Trails 
RIDGELi NE This popular economy bag will delight the beg inner 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 
- hel iarc welding for strength . Vee bar truss 

to res ist 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! 

Mountaineering .Activities Limited Wellington Place, Liverpool Road, Manchester M3 4NO 



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

Novv in Liverpool 
if you find selecting the right gear 

a problem, consult: 

Don Morrison 
shops at: 

LIVERPOOL and SHEFFIELD 
43a Harrington Street, 2. 
( off North John Street) 
Tel. 051.236.0525 

343 London Road, S2 4NG 
Tel. 0742.56018 
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CAGJACS 
CAGOULES 
JACKETS 
OVERTROUSERS 

Brochures showing our range are 
free on request. Please send S.A .E. 

G & H Products _. 
Blackburn R~ ad, Birstall, 
Batley, W.Yotks, England. 

There's t 
nothing · 
quite 
like ... 
the CYCLOPS SPIDER 
A superb, tru ly anatomic 
climbing sac, only from: 

M at eria ls: 7 oz. Nylon 
Red/ Royal: Royal/Red: Green/Red 
Sizes: 2 & 3 
Capacity : 79 litres (with pockets) 
W eight : 4 lb. 2 ozs. I 1 .9 kg.) 
D im ensions: Height: 28 .. (720 mm) 

Width: 19 .. (520 mm) 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 DEAN STREEt NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 

ENGLAND. TELEPHONE : 0632 23561 

\ 

.. Waterproof Shell Clothing 
" made from Bri-Nylon, 

coated with Polyurethane and Silic 

;t 

. · . ~ARD MDRU RIVER 110~ ~ 
KENYA'S OUTDOOR CENTRE 

Base for climbing Mt. Kenya 

Transport, Equipment and Porter Hire service. 

Mountain Club of Kenya hut bookings. 
For bookings and details write to:-

The Manager P.O. Box 18, Naro Moru, Kenya 



CHRISTMAS ON LES 
DROITES NORTH FACE 
Nick Colton and Alex McIntyre chose the Pointfive system of Salopettes, 
Thermo Vest and Thermo Sweater for their Alpine winter season for a 
number of rea,ons. 

They wanted their clothing to be snow and spindrift proof; windproof; 
rugged enough to be used without windsuits; versatile to cover a wide 
range of temperature. 

The net result of using the Thermo system was a considerable saving in 
weight. "On the Oroitas for example, I was able to cut the we9)t dQWn 
to almost summer proportions". 

FOR REALLY VERSATILE 
WINTER WEAR 

Pointfive 
Thermosystem-
Salopettes 
Thermo Vest 
Thermo Sweater 

/ 

Climb witl( 
'¥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. 

q'HA eve.rxones climbing ceritre 
London : 29 John Adam Street, WC2 01 -839 1722 
Birmingham: 35 Cannon Street, 82 021 -643 5180 
Manchester: 164 Deansgate, M3 3FE 061-834 7119 

~ VHA Services Ltd 
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J 
GOOD 
GEAR for 
HARD ROCK 
from 

JIE 
111■11 
LLANBERIS 327 
CAPEL CURIG 205 
JOE BROWN, MENAI HALL, LLANBERIS, GWYNEDD 
JOE BROWN, THE CLIMBING SHOP, CAPEL CURIG, GWYNEDD 

THE ONLY SNOWSHOE WITH THE 

"CLAW" AND"ROD" 

FLEXIBLE LOOP 

SHERPA 
SNOWSHOES 

COMMON 
SNOWSHOES 

The Sherpa "CLAW" located under the ball of the foot takes a 
tract ionized bite as the toe pivots around the hinge "ROD". Because 
Sherpa's "CLAW" and "ROD" leverages the motion of your foot , it provides 
more traction naturally where you need it, when you need it. 

The result is you reach the more rugged goals first, and with more 
security. So you can enjoy more of the beauty that beckoned you . This 
is why Sherpa has been written up more frequently, more favorably, in 
more magazines and catalogs than all other snowshoes combined! 

Sherpa is in a class by itself! You can buy common snowshoes or 
you can buy the one and only Sherpa. ONLY SHERPA HAS THE 
"CLAW". ONLY SHERPA HAS THE HINGE " ROD". Because of Patent 

No. 3,802,100. 

Your choice is easy . Those who know just "Keep on Trackin'" 

with Sherpa. 

2222 W. Diverrey Parkway DEPT. E , Chicago, Illinois 60647 

Climbing School 

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

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

Box494, Main St., North Conway, 
New Hampshire, U.SA tel. 603.356.5287 

JOHN CUNNINGHAM 
will be leading 

ALPINE ICE AND ROCK COURSES 
JULY-AUGUST 1978 

courses aim to get clients up to 
standard to attempt one or other of: 

MONT BLANC, EIGER, MATTERHORN 
by a suitable route 

details: MOUNTAIN VENTURES, BRECON HOUSE, 
GREENHILL ROAD, LIVERPOOL L18 7HQ. U.K. 



E.B.agood 
one. 
One of a great range of bargains currently available at 
Dean Street including: EB's - £15.91 ; R D's - £19.50; 
Masters - £12.50; Yosemites - £24.50; Calcaire- £29.90; 
PA's - £19.50; Gali bier Fitzroy - £39.90; Galibier 
Superguide - £58.05; Scarpa Comici - £57.50. 
Ropes: 11 mm. x 45mm. Joanny £42.50; Bernina £42.50. 

• Fast and efficient Mail Order service available 
• Including 50p carriage for each order 

• Barclay card and Access purchases 
accepted by telephone 
• Bulk discount information available 

on request 
• 52 page illustrated Equipment 

Guide out now 25p + 20 p.p. 

Mountain Centre 
34 Dl:AN STREET, 
NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE. Tel: 23561 

BRITISH MOUNTAINEERING COUNCIL 

NATIONAL OFFICER 
Peter Boardman, the BMC National Officer, is 
shortly to take over the ISM at Leysin. This will mean 
that the BMC will regretfully, have to seek a succes
sor, although Peter will remain involved with the 
Council in a voluntary capacity. 

To replace such an outstanding mountaineer/ 
technician/negotiator and man will be extremely 
difficult. We are looking for someone of equal 
potential, with a wide knowledge of world moun
taineering, an intimate acquaintance with mountain 
training, initiative and a capacity for hard work. 

The National Officer is the field officer of the Council 
and the advisor to the Mountain Training Board. He 
works via the General Secretary, to the BMC's 
Committee of Management. 

The salary is negotiable around £4,000 per annum. 
Superannuation is available and suitable expenses 
are paid. 

This is perhaps one of the two or three most 
important professional posts in British mountaineer
ing, a chance for a young mountaineer to make a 
unique contribution to our sport. 

Interviews will be held in Manchester in early 
December. Write in confidence for details and 
application form to The President, The British 
Mountaineering Council, Crawford House, Precinct 
Centre, Booth Street East, Manchester M13 9RZ. 

Ellis 
Brigham 

AFRESH AIR 
EXPERIENCE 

in and amongst 
the smoke and 
grime 

true rock and mountain specialists 
City Centre Shops at: 
Manchester 
6/ 14 Cathedral Street, Manchester, M4 3FU 
Tel. 061-834 0161 

Liverpool 
73 Bold Street, Liverpool 1 
Tel. 051- 709 6912 

Fresh Air Shops at: 
Snowdonia 
Capel Curig 
Tel. Capel Cu rig 232 

Bristol 
162 Whiteladies Road, Bristol, 
Tel. 311157 

Postal Dept 
Wellington Place, Liverpool Rd, Manchester 
Telephone 061-833 0746 

Cornwall 
Market Jew Street, Penzance, 
Tel. 5828 
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WORLD MOUNTAINEERING 

THE IWA TO YUKI 
This is the essential reference magazine for 
climbers interested in the Himalayas. Every 
issue is packed with usefu I lists. panoramas. 
topos. maps and illustrated articles dealing with 
the range. The magazine also has regular 
features on Alaskan. American. Andean and 
Alpine climbing and covers in detail all 
important Japanese expeditions. Although 
printed in Japanese a comprehensive English 
summary and English photo and map captioning 
is sufficient to give the magazine great value. 

MAGAZINES 

A bi-monthly for the co~mitted mountaineer 
The lwa To Yuki, Varna To Keikoku Sha Co. Ltd., 
1-1-33 Shiba Daimon, Minato-ku, Tokyo 105, Japan 
Yearly sub for six issues: $21.00 or 6000 Yen 

!lpinisIDus 
This popular German magazine manages to 
combine a broad coverage with superb visual • 
presentation. It has regular features on the full 
spectrum of mountain activities: Rock climbing. 
alpinism. expedition climbing. backpacking. 
canoeing. skiing. ski touring and a variety of 
alpine social and cultural topics. The magazine 
focusses mainly on the activities of German. 
Austrian and Italian climbers. There are also 
comprehensive news. personality, equipment. 
book reviews and photographic sections. 

A monthly for the mountain enthusiast with broad interests. 
Alpinismus, Heering Verlag, Ortlerstrasse 8, 
8 Miinchen 70, West Germany. Single copies 5 D.Marks 

2 
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montagn~ :~.:.~·~.-:~:::':''• U in Italian language 

Nr. 28 contents: ■ Changabang west wall: 
the Boardman / Tasker route related by 
Joe Tasker ■ Rock climbing in Cignana 
(Valtournanche. Aosta Vally) ■ Trekking 
in Tyrol: Karwendel, Rofan and Mangfall 
■ Three ice routes on Monviso (Cozie 
Alps) ■ Routes to the plateau : pure rock 
climbing in Calanques and Verdon ■ Chil
dren and mountain: a father's experien
ce ■ Alpine trees: beech. birch and ma
ple ■ Information ■ News and notes 
■ Notes on equ ipment ■ Books ■ Pro- ; , 
posed itineraries: Pizzo Moro. south fa- ...,_ 
ce (Lepontine Alps), Corno Bianco (Re
tiche Alps) 

For climbers, backpackers and ski-tourists. Ask : C.D.A. Rivista 
della Montagna, C. Moncalieri 23/ d . 10131 Torino . Italy. 
£ 1.80 a copy · Subscription: 1 year (four issues) £ 6. 

I\ AbO 1viontagne 
&Apnsme 

The definitive French mountaineering magazine. 
Published by the Club Alpin Francais. it is the 
main source of information for climbing in the 
French Alps and rock-climbing in the Pre-Alps. 
It has an excellent worldwide news section. 
superb book reviews and thoughtful feature 
articles which often deal with philosophical 
aspects of the sport. It also deals compre
hensively with the many interesting French 
hill-walking itineraries. Recently revamped and 
now published with colour covers. The first 
issue of the new format has a fascinating article 
on extreme skiing. 

A ~uarterly magazine for the mountaineer and backpacker 
skier and caver. La Montagne et Alpinisme, 9 Rue la Boetie, 
75008 Paris, France 
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The anatomic 
CYCLOPS-there's 
nothing quite like itl 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 DEAN STREET, NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 

ENGLAND. TELEPHONE : 0632 23561 

If you really want AN ATOM IC you've no choice-you need 
the comfort, stability and easy carrying ensured by: 
1. an internal frame that YOU can adjust to suit YOUR 

back (1) 
2. a padded canvas back shaped for close comfort 
3. a quick-release hip belt cut to hug your hips and take 

the weight off your shoulders (2) 
4. easily adjusted shoulder straps with top-tensioners to 

draw you r sac in tight (3) 
5. a range of sizes to suit adults and youngsters 
If your sac has ALL these features, you are on the right 
track - CYCLOPS ANATOMIC! 
If it doesn't, ask for CYC LOPS - why settle for less? 
Write for Catalogue and details of your nearest stockist. 



THE ALPINE CLUB LIBRARY 

The Library is open for business, both for members of the AC. and non
members, in person or by correspondence. Many books and all periodicals 
may not leave the premises, but the Librarian provides photo-copying 
facilities for a small charge. 

Cataloguing of the first half of the Library has been almost completed. 
Cards are now being checked for accuracy, and when this has been done, 
they will be typed in page form so that printed, bound catalogues, (one 
volume for Authors and one for Subjects) can be produced. 

The first half of the Library comprises almost all the printed books (dating 
back to the 16th century), all the periodica ls (in several languages, some 
with long runs going back over a century) and all the guide books. There are 
some 18,000 volumes in all, some not in the British Museum Library. 

The cost of printing the two volumes of the catalogue will be very heavy 
and contributions towards these will be gratefully accepted by the Hon. 
Treasurer of the AC.L. at 74 South Audley Street, London W.1. 

When the first two volumes of the catalogue have been printed, work will 
start on cataloguing the second half of the Library, comprising manuscript 
items, several thousand miscellaneous articles from periodicals or learned 
societies, photographs, slides, maps, etc. 

HALLMARKED SILVER & GOLD. Lost Arrow Type Piton. 
Hex Nut on Wire sling. Both approx. 1 ½" long. Silver £7.25 
each, post paid. Complete with 22" Chain Box, £13.00. Both 
on One Chain. 9ct. Gold, £15.00 each, chains 9.00 extra. Also : 
Club Badges etc. to your own design. 
HIGHLAND LINE, ACHNASHEEN, ROSS-SHIRE. 

MOUNTAIN BACK NUMBERS We have quant1t1es of 
numbers 33, 44, 45, 48, 53, 54 and 55 available at 65p 
(sterling) or $1.60 each . MOUNTAIN INDEXES Nos.25-40 
and 41-52. Available at 50p or $1 .00 each, £1 or $2.00 for the 
pair. Send cheque, cash or money order to : 
Mountain Magazine Ltd. , 56 Sylvester Rd., London N2 

Should 
A 
Grizzled 
Mountaineer 
Take 
Her 
Fur 
To 
The 
Mountains? 
She (or he) should take ours. It weighs 21 oz. 
and it's cut for active use. The fabric used 
on our PATAGONIA PILE SWEATER is 
woven from polyester fibers into a synthetic 
pelt with the outside smooth and the inside 
furry. The fur retains its loft (and incredible 
warmth) while wet and absorbs almost no 
moisture: it dries instantly and can't trap 
condensation or perspiration. You can wear 
it in combination with only a light shirt and 
wind or rain anorak for most of your winter 
or expedition climbing. Available now in 
sizes S,M,L,XL at your CHOOINARD/ 
PATAGONIA dealer or from our mail order 
service. Our catalog is one dollar. 

THE GREAT PACIFIC IRON WORKS 
ma nufacturers o f c ho ui na rd eq uipment 

and patagoni a softwa re 

P. 0. Box 150, Ventura, California 93001 

WORLD BEATERS 
by 

Galibier 
The double boot used by the 

successful Everest S.W. Face 
expedition 1975, and first 
choice of most high altitude 
expeditions. Outer of full 
reversed hide, fully lined. In
ner of felt with 'fur ' lining. 
This boot is very comfortable, 
warm, and surprisingly com
pact for a double boot hence 
its popularity. 

SUPER GUIDE R.D. 

Excellent design and quality 
has made it probably the most 
popular mountain boot in the 
world. Uppers of full reversed 
leather with special double 
tanning process. Bellows 
tongue is formed with the 
upper from one piece of 
leather for maximum water
proofness. 

SUPERPRO 

This superb boot is the 
professional version of the 
famous Super Guide. P.V.C. 
toecap protects against abra
sion and leather is tanned 
tougher for maximum wear. 

NILGERI 

Replaces the very popular 
Fitzroy Noir, identical except 
for improved leather now used 
( same as Super Guide). 
Wrapover tongue. Extensive 
padding makes this a very 
comfortable boot. 

PEUTEREY 

Wider fitting and lower fit 
round ankles than the Super 
Guide with very comfortable 
padding makes the Peuterey 
an ideal all round mountain 
boot. Uppers of same leather 
as Super Guide. 

Galibier 
distributed in the united kingdom 
by troll 
spring mill, uppermill, nr old ham 

Catalogue on request. 
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S.A.£ for catalogue; 
Pascall Brothers Ltd., 
1 Freeman Road North, 
Leicester, England. 

Troll Full Body Harness - the choice of 
many international mountaineers. 
Bill March in the Bugaboos. 
Photo: John Cleare l 

TERRORIJACT,lS 

wllat neNt 
from 
PecltP 

Top rock-climbers 
the world over 
use the Troll/ 
Whillans Sit 
Harness. 
Rick White on 
the Nose of 
El Capitan. 

troll harnesses 
always in the lead 

FIRST CHOICE OF MOST TOP CLIMBERS AND 
EXPEDITIONS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 

Sold in Austria, Australia, Belgium, Canada, Czechoslovakia, 
Denmark, France, Germany, Hong Kong, Iceland, Italy, Greenland, 
Japan, New Zealand, Norway, South Africa, Spain, Sweden, 

Switzerland, U.K., U.S.A., Yugoslavia 
Catalogue from your supplier or write to: 

troll products, Springmill, Uppermill, Oldham OL3 6AA. 
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EDITORIAL COMMENT 

The Big Brother of Sport? 
The B.M.C.'s action in enacting a constitution for the Mountain 
Training Board (M.T.B.) on September 14 has served to concentrate 
the attention of all who have been involved in the training debate. It 
has also precipitated a crisis in Sports Council / B.M.C. relations. 
Despite the fact that the B.M.C. had secured the support of the Central 
Council for Physical Recreation (C.C.P.R.), and despite the endorse
ment of the B.M.C.'s actions by its six Area Committees, the Committee 
for Wales and the Mountaineering Council for Scotland, the Sports 
Council preferred to support Sir Jack Langland's 'breakaway' Board 
(drawn from members of the old M .T.B. that has now been super
seded). The Sports Council took this action without making any 
serious attempt to understand and study B.M.C. policy in the aftermath 
of the Hunt Report. At its meeting on October 10, in an item dealt with 
under 'any other business·, the Council decided, without warning, to 
cut the B.M.C. grant aid by 55%. Even then, this decision was not 
formally announced, and the B.M .C. eventually got to know about 
it unofficially from someone who had been at the meeting . The only 
official announcement from the meeting was an invitation to the B.M .C. 
to explain its policy to the Sports Development Committee, and this 
was immediately welcomed as a positive step forward. Unfortunately, 
when the news of the grant-cut leaked out, all the goodwill generated 
by this invitation was lost and the meeting eventually took place on 
November 21 against a background of financial coercion . Any claims 
that the Committee had to impartiality were ruined by the presence of 
nine non-committee members (out of the eighteen present). Many 
of the nine were already known to be hostile to the B.M.C. position, 
and three of them were actually members, or operatives of the break
away Board. After hearing the detailed B.M.C. submission, the Com
mittee hastily concluded that the Sports Council should continue to 
support the breakaway Board. 
With this ruling, the dispute over mountain training now seems to be 
insoluble. An Alpine Club mediating initiative, which the B.M.C. had 
welcomed, now appears to be irrelevant, and the future seems bleak 
as the B.M.C. may well withhold support from the breakaway Board 
and criticize it for pursuing unwise policies. 
The other aspect of the crisis, that of Sports Council / B.M.C. relations, 
presents a more serious picture. The arbitrary and autocratic behaviour 
shown by the Sports Council since September 14 has made it quite 
clear that the Council does not consider itself bound by the simple 
function of providing assistance and financial support to the B.M.C. 
The Council may indeed have had misgivings about B.M.C. policy on 
mountain training, but it has remained curiously unwilling to participate 
in the developing debate on the topic, particularly when attention 
began to be focused on the M.T.B . In fact, the Council chose to act 
only after the situation had reached breaking point. 
It must also be pointed out that the Council's action was taken on 
advice received from its own officers and employees, and from 
representatives of various special interest groups who use or service 
the Mountain Leader Scheme. At the moment of crisis, the exhaustively 
and democratically formulated policies of the governing body of the 
sport of mountaineering were summarily disregarded, and the Council 
proceeded to make a swingeing and unannounced cut in the B.M .C. 
grant. Whatever the rights and wrongs of the train ing debate, such an 
act was nothing short of deplorable, and it introduces some serious 
questions about the top - level decision-making processes within the 
Sports Council. 
The Sports Council claims that the B.M .C.'s argument was with the 
M.T.B. and the educationalists, and that, following the split, the 
Council was acting within its rights in transferring funds to another 
group. Yet the B.M.C. has repeatedly reminded the Sports Council that 
the M.T.B. was set up on a joint B.M.C./C.C.P.R. initiative in the 
early 'sixties, and that it was therefore the Council's job (having 
inherited many of the C.C.P.R.'s duties) to join with the B.M.C. in 
deciding on the future of the Board. But the Council declined to accept 
this duty, consistently referring the B.M.C. back to the very Board it 
was criticizing - a classical Catch 22 position, as the B.M.C. did not 
have the voting power to change the M.T.B. from within. The B.M .C. 
was therefore left with no choice but to act on its own and draft a 
proper constitution for the M.T.B . 
The Sports Council 's role in this dispute has clearly been highly 
partisan. Disregarding B.M .C. policy, it has sought throughout to prop 
up the old M.T.B., when this was being heavily criticized by the main 
stream of the sport. One wonders in what other issues and what other 
sports does the Council consider itself better able to make policy 
decisions than the governing bodies concerned? Certainly its hitherto 
projected image as the benign financial friend of the B.M.C. can no 
longer be sustained by its actions in this issue. 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

Yugoslavs add new route 
on Hidden Peak 
KARAKORAM 

Gasherbrum 1 (26,470ft.) 
An eight-man Yugoslav expedi
tion, led by Janez Loncar and 
including Filip Bence, Borut 
Bergant, Franc Canzek, Drago 
Bregar, Andrej Stremfelj, Nejc 
Zaplotnik and Martin Kosak 
(doctor), made the first ascent 
of the South-West Ridge, in 
July. The summit was reached in 
bad weather on July 8, by 
Stremfelj and Zaplotnik. A 
second (solo) summit bid was 
planned by Bregar, who stayed 
behind to sit out the bad wea
ther in the high camp, while the 
other two climbers descended. 
Radio contact with him was lost 
on July 10, however, and con
sistent bad weather, followed by 
warm weather with many ava
lanches, precluded all hopes of 
mounting a rescue. Eventually, 
on July 19, the expedition gave 
up all hope for Bregar and left 
the mountain. The new route 
follows the steep, mixed but
tress between the Messner/ 
Habeler Route and the original 
American Route. 
Broad Peak (26,400ft.) 
A fourteen-man Japanese party, 
led by Michioh Yuasa, made the 
second ascent of the West Face 
by the Austrian Route. Three 
members reached the summit on 
August 8. 
K2 (28,250ft.) 
Seven members of a very large 
Japanese/Pakistani expedition, 
led by lchiro Yoshizawa, made 
the second ascent of the moun
tain in early August. The climb
ing party consisted of over forty 
members, and there were also 
many hangers-on. The original 
South-East Ridge Route was 
followed, and the summit was 
reached on August 8, by 
Tsuneoh Shigehiro, Takeyoshi 
Takatsuk'a and Shoji Shigehiro, 
and on the following day by 
Mitsoh Hiroshima, Masahide 
Onodera, Hideoh Yamamoto 
and Ashraf Aman. 
Biale (22,077ft.) 
All members of a six-man Jap
anese party, led by Masaki Aoki, 
made the first ascent of this 
peak on June 22. The mountain, 
situated near the Mustagh Pass, 
was climbed by a route up the 
North Face. 
Tah Ratum (21,810ft.) 
A nine-man Japanese expedi
tion, led by Nobuoh Kuwabara, 
made the first ascent of this fine 
peak on the Hispar/Biafo water
shed on July 13. The team ap
proached from the south-east 
by a route up the Biafo Glacier 
and across Snow Lake. They 
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gained the rocky South-West 
Ridge which they then climbed 
by siege tactics with much fixed 
rope. Seven members of the 
party reached the summit. 
Phuparash (22,100ft.) 
Three British climbers, John 
Burslem, Dave Robbins and 
John Whittock, made the first 
ascent of this peak on the 
Minipin (Diran)-Malubiting 
watershed ridge. They took a 
route up the South Ridge from 
the Darchan Valley, on the 
steeper Indus side of the range. 
The climb involved a six-day, 
alpine-style push, with several 
snow-hole bivouacs. A further 
three days were needed for the 
descent. The difficulties, which 
were completely on ice, were 
described as being equivalent to 
Alpine TD. 

NEPAL 

Everest (29,028ft.) 
A nineteen-man South Korean 
expedition reached the summit 
by the South Col Route on 
September 15. Sang-do Ko and 
Pemba Norbu reached the top. 
Pumori (23,442ft.) 
Four members of a six-man 
Canadian expedition, led by Ian 
Rowe, climbed this peak in early 
October. Rowe, Lloyd Gallacher, 
Tim Auger and Chris Shank 
reached the summit. 

GARHWAL 

Rishi Kot (20,534 ft.) 
A five-man British group, led by 
Martin Gledhill, made an ascent 
of this mountain in August, in 
the belief that they were attempt
ing a virgin peak. Four climbers 
reached the summit, where they 
found evidence of an earlier as
cent, in the form of some old tin 
cans. Later enquiries revealed 
that the previous ascent had 
probably been made by an Indian 
Army expedition in 1976. 
Kalanka (22,740ft.) 
A new route has been made on 
the North Face by a fourteen
man Czechoslovak expedition. 
The summit was reached on 
September 20, by Josef 
Rakoncay and Ladisslav Jone. 
Nanda Devi (25,645ft.) 
An eight-man Anglo/ American 
team, led by Eric Roberts, 
climbed the original South Face 
route in mid-June. The summit 
was reached on June 21 by 
Roberts and Gil Harder, and on 
the following day by Stuart 
Jones and Len Smith. 
Maiktoli (22,320ft.) 
All members of a six-man Jap
anese party, led by Hitoshi 
Fukiriki, climbed this peak in 
June by a new route up the 
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Above: The South-West Ridge of Gasherbrum 1. The Yugoslav 
followed the mixed spur on the left to gain the skyline ridge which 
was followed to the top. Photo: Drago Bregar 

South Face. 

Corrections 
The heights given for Maiktoli 
and Devtoli, in Mountain 54, 
should have been 1,000ft. 
lower. Also, in Mountain 53, we 
were incorrect in reporting that 
Peter Holmes made the first 
ascent of Fluted Peak in 1958; 
in fact, the ascent was made by 

Joss Lynam. John Stopford and 
Ladakhi porter Jigme. 

KASHMIR 

Nanga Parbat (26,660ft.) 
An American expedition attempt
ing the Diamir Face gave up 
after two members, George 
Bogel and Robert Broughton, 
were killed in an avalanche. 

Bandaka's East Face 
climbed alpine-style 
HINDU KUSH 

Koh e Bandaka (21,043ft.) 
Koh e Mandaras (21,755ft.) 
This summer, an eleven-man 
expedition, including five Poles, 
five British and one American 
climber, travelled through the 
U.S.S.R. and split into two 
groups to climb in these areas, 
which are fifty miles apart. The 
first group, consisting of Alex 
MacIntyre, John Porter (U.S.), 
Jan Wolf and Wojciech Kurtyka, 
concentrated on Koh e Bandaka. 
They established a Base Camp 
beneath the East Face. 
From there they made a training 
climb up the serious and danger
ous Polish South-East Ridge, to 
join the lower part of the South
South-East Ridge, where they 
established a food cache. They 
then descended the other side 
of the mountain, via the South 
Glacier, and regained their Base 
after a two-day valley trek. 
At this point, Wolf became ill and 
was forced to remain in Base 
Camp. The other three set off to 
make a six-day. alpine-style 
ascent of the formidable 8,000ft. 
East Face. This was one of the 
biggest remaining problems in 
the Hindu Kush. It gave a serious 
ED climb, mainly mixed, with 
alternating ice slopes and un-

stable rock bands. The climb 
ended at the high South Summit, 
and the trio were able to descend 
to their food cache and follow 
the easy South Glacier route to 
the valley. 
The other group made four first 
ascents. Andrej Zawada, Piotr 
Jasinski, Marek Kowalczyk and 
Janik Robert climbed the North
West Face of M2, at the same 
time as Howard Lancashire, Pete 
Holden and Terry King climbed 
the West Rib of MS. Both were 
5,000ft. training climbs. King 
and Zawada, followed by Jasin
ski and Kowalczyk, then made 
an alpine-style ascent of the 
6,500ft. North Face of Koh e 
Mandaras, which gave a serious 
mixed route, threatened and 
periodically strafed by serac falls . 
The first rope completed the 
route in five days, and the second 
finished one day later. Mean
while, Holden and Lancashire 
had made a new route up the 
West Face of MB, and Wolf and 
Robert had climbed the ordinary 
route on Noshaq. 
The expedition was therefore 
highly successful, indeed it 
seems to have been one of the 
most successful and harmonious 
international expeditions of 
recent times. Much of the credit 
for this must go to John Porter 



and Andrej Zawada, who 
organized the British and Polish 
teams, respectively. The B.M.C. 
and the Polish National Climbing 
Club both gave the expedition 
their support. 
Urgend e Bala Valley 
A nine-man Czechoslovak team 
climbed here in June and July, 
achieving a number of worth
while ascents. Three members 
made a seven-peak traverse, and 
several other summits were 
reached, some by new routes. 
Acher Ciogh (23,331 ft.) was 
climbed by a new route up the 
7,000ft. North Pillar, and Koh e 
Tez (23,314ft) by a new direct 
route up the North-East Face. 
Shoghordok Zam (22,734ft) 
and Shayoz Zam (22,790ft.) 
were climbed, and the first as
cent was made of the twin
peaked Koh e Shan (22,999ft.). 
Finally, a new route was made 
up the East Ridge of Koh e 
Urgend. 
Noshaq Area 
Noshaq was climbed in early 
August by all fourteen members 
of a Yugoslav expedition under 
"collective" leadership. Other, 
more important climbs made by 
the party included a possible 
first ascent route up the 7,000ft. 
South Face of Gumbaz e Safed 
(22,609ft.), and a repeat of the 
1974 Czech Route on the same 
mountain. A new route was put 
up on the South- West Face of 
Noshaq, to the left of the Polish 
Route, and ascents were made 
of Asp e Syah (by a new line up 
the South Wall) , Asp e Safed, 
Khargostejakhi and the west 
edge of Gumbaz e Safed. 
Udren Zom Central 
(23,220ft.) 
A nine-man Japanese party, le,d 
by Koji Hirai, made the first as
cent of this peak on August 10. 
Five members reached the top. 

THEANDES 

French 
successes 
CORDILLERA BLANCA 

French Cordillera Blanca 
Expedition 
A party consisting of six French 
climbers and one American, led 
by Nicholas Jaeger, climbed 
numerous routes in the range 
during the summer of 1977. 
Climbs made included the 
following : 
Loyac-hirca: North Arete (Jae
ger, Rene Ghilini and Bernard 
Prud'homme). 
Quitaraju: North Face (Ghilini 
and Prud'homme). 
Nevada A!pamayo: South Face. 
This was soled by Jaeger in 2½
hours (from the bergschrund) ; 
it was the second ascent of the 
face. Jaeger then descended the 
North Face in forty-five minutes. 
The climb was later repeated by 

Big Saraghrar wall beats 
strong Spanish team 
Saraghrar (24, 11 Oft.) 
A twelve-man Spanish team, 
led by Ramon Bramona Rams 
and including many of Spain's 
most experienced climbers, 
failed for the second time to 
climb the 8,000ft. South-West 
Wall of this mountain (see earlier 
report in Mountain 48) . This is a 
sustained rock climb, taking a 
huge buttress which eventually 
merges into a rock headwall. 

Ghilini and Prud'homme. 
Nevada Santa Cruz Sur: North 
Arete Integral and North-East 
Face Direct. The first route was 
soloed by Jaeger and the second 
was climbed by Ghilini and 
Prud'homme. The climbers 
bivouacked on the summit and 
then descended together down 
the North Arete/ North-East Face 
Route in just 1 ½ hours. 
All these ascents were made in 
May. June saw the following 
climbs completed: Nevada Ran
rapalca: South-East Face and 
East Arete. The first was climbed 
by Jaeger (first ascent) and the 
second by John Bouchard, 
Ghilini and Prud'homme. 
Nevada Pucaranra: North-West 
Arete and North Nevada Pal
caraju: South-East Arete. These 
two new routes were both 
soloed by Jaeger from the col 
between the two mountains. 
Nevada Pisco: South-East Spur 
of S.S. W. Summit. A difficult 
new route climbed by Bouchard 
and Marie Odile Meunier. 

It is somewhat reminiscent of 
the South Face of the Grandes 
Jorasses, but about twice as 
big. On this occasion, the 
climbers reached the top of the 
buttress at 21,000ft., after placing 
four camps and much fixed rope. 
This part of the climb took 
thirty-nine days. Subsequently, 
bad weather, and the need to 
stockpile supplies at a high 
camp in order to provide a base 
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In July the following climbs 
were accomplished : 
Chacraraju: South Face Direct to 
West Summit. A new route 
climbed by Bouchard and Meun
ier ; the third ascent of the sum
mit. The descent was made 
down the East Ridge and South 
Face. 
Nevada Huascaran. A party con
sisting of Ghilini, Prud'homme, 
Felipe Mautino and Dennis 
Ducroz climbed the ordinary 
West Face Route. Ghilini then 
made a 13,000ft. descent to the 
Mitapampa Valley by hang
glider, setting a height record for 
this activity. 
The party made four more new 
routes in the Huascaran/ 
Chopicalqui area in July and 
August, to complete an amazing 
ly successful season. 
Nevado Huascaran 
(22,208ft.) 
An Italian climber (believed to be 
Renato Caserotto) has climbed 
the North Face of Huascaran 
Norte by a direct line. His route, 

to attack the headwall, led to a 
second defeat. Rams reports 
this as the biggest and, because 
of the altitude, the hardest rock 
wall known in the world. The 
1976 route on Trango Tower 
is the only comparable Hima 
layan climb so far achieved. The 
difficulties of the two routes 
appear sim ilar, but the Trango 
Tower climb is far lower and 
only half the length of the 
Saraghrar Wall. 
Correspondents: Sames, Savenc, 
Robbins, Gledhill and Rams 

Below: Two views of the South 
West Wall of Saraghrar - a 
chimney between camps 2 and 
3, and a topo of the route. 

a sustained and dangerous aid 
climb, takes a line to the left of 
Paragot Route; it took twenty
four days to complete. 
Pucahirca Central (19,734ft.) 
A party led by Leigh Ortenburger 
made a new route on the South
East Face, following an ice flute 
to the right of the Dionisi Route, 
to reach the East Ridge. 
Correction 
The omission of a headline in 
Mountain 57 gave the impression 
that Huascaran and Chopica/qui 
are in the Cordillera Vilcabamba; 
they are both, of course, in the 
Cordillera Blanca. 

CORDILLERA HUAYHUASH 

Nevado Jirishanca 
(20,099ft.) 
A six-man Spanish team, led by 
Miguel Cuevas Gazalo, made 
the second ascent of the Cassin 
Route on the West Face. Four 
members of the party reached the 
summit on July 2. 
Correspondents: Jaeger, Adams 
Carter, Hall and Gaza/a 
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Krakauer 
solo ascent 
of Thumb 
Devil's Thumb (9,077ft.) 
(Coast Range) Colorado climber 
Jon Krakauer made a solo first 
ascent of the South-East Face 
in May. Krakauer approached 
the mountain on skis. He initially 
attempted the far steeper North 
Face, but failed at one-third 
height on the prominent central 
rib, when his way was barred by 
unconsolidated snow on steep 
rock. He therefore moved round 
to the easier south-east side of 
the mountain, which he climbed 
in two days, with a bivouac at 
half-height at the top of the 
prominent lower buttress. The 
line taken was a diagonal one, 
starting at the bottom right 
corner of the face and moving 
more or less directly towards the 
summit (as seen in the photos 
on page 15 of Mountain 33 and 
page 23 of Climbing in North 
America). Krakauer left his rope 
and most of his equipment at the 
bivouac spot and moved light 
and fast up the remaining slopes. 
These involved climbing up 
snow patches linked with ver
glas runnels and some rock 
(5.6/5.7). Lacking a rope, he 
took some time to make the 
descent, but reached his bivouac 
spot and regained his skis the 
following day. 
Mt. McKinley (20,320ft.) 
(Central Alaska Range) An 
eight-member Calgary party 
climbed the mountain by six 
different routes, three of which 
were new. Clodface, the 8,500ft. 
South-West Face between the 
West Rib and the Cassin Ridge, 
was climbed in six days by Jon 
Jones, Bugs McKeith, Eckhart 
Grassman and Allan Derbyshire. 
A set of darts, and a dart-board 
printed on a square of cloth, 
were carried up the route, and 
McKeith and Jones played a brief 
game of darts on the summit. 
Unfortunately, however, "a 
snotty letter from the Sports 
Editor of the Guiness Book of 
Records stated that this attempt 
to set a record was considered 
unsuitable'". Meanwhile, Pat 
Morrow and Bernhard Ehmann 
climbed Riley's Rib, a 4,500ft. 
rock and ice buttress leading 
directly from the North-East 
Fork of the Kahiltna Glacier to 
the plateau above Windy 
Corner. They then continued up 
the Messner Couloir to the top. 
Finally, starting from 14,200ft. 
at midnight, McKeith made an 
eight-hour solo climb of 
McClod's Rib, a 4,500ft. rock 
and ice route on the West Face, 
to the left of the Messner Couloir. 
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Dave Reid and Roger Marshall, 
who had disappeared on the 
West Rib in a storm eight days 
previously, were found in a 
camp just below the summit. 
They had been without food, 
water or matches for three days, 
but were in good spirits, despite 
slight frost-bite. 
Mt. Dickey (9,545ft.) 
(Central Alaska Range) On the 
East Buttress, Thomas Gross and 
Vera Komarkova put up a major 
new rock route, Eagle's Feather 
(grade 6, 5.8, A3). After fixing 
the first five pitches, they did the 
route in one twenty-five day 
push (including seven days of 
bad weather). Bivouacs were 
made in a hanging tent, which 
they moved nine times. The 47-
pitch route is compared by Gross 
to the Walker Spur, even though 
three-quarters of it is on steep, 
compact rock, more reminiscent 
of Baffin or Yosemite. A dozen 
bolts were used. 
Mt. Barbara 
(Central Alaska Range) Grant 
Henke, Stacey Taniguchi, Dick 
Wheaton and Gary Bocarde 
made the first ascent of this peak 
by a steep snow and ice route. 
Mt. Huntington (12,240ft.) 
(Central Alaska Range) On 
May 31, 1976, a six-man Jap
anese party, led by Masaoh 
Yosida, made an ascent of the 
Harvard Route on the West Face 
(not the West Ridge, as stated in 
Mountain 51). Three camps 
were placed and all members of 
the group reached the summit. 
The face was also climbed on 
June 24 by another six-man 
party, led by Hiroshi Oda. Again, 
all members reached the summit, 
but this group climbed the 
mountain in alpine-style after 
establishing Camp 1, and the 
summit was reached with one 
bivouac. 
Kichatna Spires 
(Alaska Range) Andrew Em
bick, Mike Graber, Al Long and 
George Schunk made the first 
ascent of the 3,300ft. East Ridge 
of Middle Triple Peak (8,835ft) 
in June. This is a very elegant 
and challenging buttress. It took 
the party thirty-six hours of 
continuous climbing to over
come the lower rock buttress. 
They then bivouacked at the top 
of this, before continuing along 
a sharp, gendarmed ridge to 
gain the foot of the final wall, 
where they bivouacked again. 
The final wall was climbed in 
another day/night/day con
tinuous push to gain the sum
mit. The climbers retreated by 
abseiling down the upper wall 
and then down the north side 
of the ridge to gain its flanking 
glacier. The climb, which in
volved twenty-eight technical 
pitches of up to 5.9 and A3, took 
a total of nine days to complete 
(ascent and descent). Embick 
describes it as "a superb and 
committing line that may come 

Above: The East Ridge of Middle Triple Peak. Photo:Andrew Embick 

to hold much the same position 
in Alaskan climbing that Salathe 
Wall does in Yosemite". 
Embick returned home after this 
climb, but Long, Graber and 
Schunk made several other 
worthwhile ascents. From the 
Tatina Glacier they made an 
ascent of the North-East Face 
of Flattop (8,400ft.) by a snow 
climb that took sixteen hours to 
complete (ascent and descent), 
and from the Trident Glacier 
they climbed the very serious 
North-West Face of Mt. Augus
tin (8,600ft.). This was an ice 
route threatened by seracs, and 
it took twenty-four hours to 
complete (ascent and descent). 
The trio also made two other 
smaller climbs on peaks above 
the Trident Glacier. 
Peak 6,440ft. 
Mt. Abbe (8,200ft.) 
(Fairweather Range) On June 
13, Al Givler, Dusan Jagersky, 
Steve Marts and Jim Wickwire 
made the first ascent of Peak 
8,400ft., by a route up the South
West Face. This gave a mixed 
climb, with one bivouac. How
ever, the successful ascent 
turned into a tragedy. While 
descending the summit ridge, 
Givler and Jagersky, two of 
America's most experienced 
mountaineers, slipped and fell 
4,000ft. to their deaths down the 
North Face. The pair were to 
have been key members of Jim 
Whittacker's forthcoming K2 
expedition, and their deaths 
leave a big gap in the team, as 
well as dealing a harsh blow to 
North-West climbing in general. 
Earlier, Wickwire and Jagersky 
had made the first ascent of Mt. 
Abbe. 
Mt. Salisbury (12, 170ft.) 
Peak 12,606ft. 
On June 13, a five-man team, 
consisting of Jerome Eberharter, 

Greg Thompson, Steve Svenson, 
Todd Bibler and Jim Nelson, 
made an ascent of the North
West Face of Mt. Salisbury. This 
gave a 4,500ft. ice route. All the 
climbers except Bibler reached 
the summit. Bibler fell ill during 
the ascent, and remained in the 
party's bergschrund bivouac 
site, 1,000ft. below the summit, 
to await the return of the 
others. 
A week later, all except Thomp
son climbed Peak 12,606ft., by 
the South Ridge. This gave a 
typical Alaskan snow ridge 
climb, with occasional gen
darmes that were nearly all 
turned. The climbers descended 
by the original North Ridge 
route. 
Mt. Logan (19,S00ft.) 
(St. Elias Range) An all-female 
expedition, including Judy 
Sterner, Diana Knaak, Kathy 
Calvert, Sharon Wood, Kathy 
Langill and Lorraine Drewes, 
achieved what has been termed 
a "moral success", by making a 
ski ascent of the King Trench 
Route. They reached a point 
only 100ft. below the West 
Summit. Two of the party later 
experienced severe symptoms of 
high-altitude cerebral oedema, 
but, strangely enough, only after 
their return to sea level. Nor
mally, the symptoms only appear 
at high altitudes and disappear 
upon returning to lower levels. 
Mt. Vancouver (15,700ft.) 
(St. Elias Range) The first ascent 
of the 9,000ft. West Face was 
completed in six days by John 
Calvert, John Lauchlan, Mike 
Sawyer and Trevor Jones. The 
crux of this huge ice face took 
the form of a 60ft., overhanging, 
rotten snow wall. 
Correspondents: Krakauer, 
Mitchell, Gross, Bocarde, 
Embick and Gerhardt 



UNITED STATES 

DNBsoloed 
Yosemite 
It has been an active year in the 
valley, and visiting climbers 
from various countries seem to 
have stimulated a high level of 
activity. 
A new route, West Side Glory 
(grade 6, 5.10, A4) , has been 
added to the West Face of El 
Capitan by Jim Bridwell, Kim 
Schmitz and Jim Pettigrew. 
Excalibur was repeated in 4½ 
days by Dale Bard and Dave 
Birchett. New Jersey Turnpike 
received a second ascent from 
John Yablonsky, Bill Price and a 
climber known as 'Niegelmann'. 
Another big-wall climb of inter
est was Budge Gierke's solo as
cent of the South Face of Mt. 
Watkins. 
One of the best climbs of the 
season was the first free ascent 
of the Chouinard/ Herbert Route 
on the Sentinel, by John Long 
and Pete Livesey. This involved 
two pitches at 5.11 and four at 
5.10, with the remainder sus
tained at 5.9. The 1,200ft. climb 
was completed in just 5½ hours. 
Even more impressive was 
Charlie Fowler's on-sight, solo 
ascent of Direct North Buttress 
on Middle Cathedral Rock. This 
was a particularly notable 
achievement, as the climb is not 
only hard (with pitches of 5.10) , 
but the route-finding is com
plex and the face -climbing is 
sometimes thin, fragile and 
precarious. 
Astra Man, on Washington Col
umn, continues to attract atten
tion and praise. There were five 
further ascents this summer, in
cluding two by visiting parties. 
As far as shorter climbs are con
cerned, the spring was livened 
up by the activities of Ray Jar
dine and John Lakey, who added 
five short new routes in the 
5.11 -5.12 category. These con
sisted of Phoenix (5.12) , A Dog's 
Roof (5.11 ), Obscure Destiny 
(5.11) and Skunk Crack (5.11 ) , 
all by Jardine and Lakey, and 
Rostrum Roof (5.12), on which 
Jardine was accompanied by 
Linda McGinnis. All the climbs 
are situated on cliffs at the lower 
end of the valley. Some valley 
climbers had reservations about 
the manner in which the routes 
were achieved, as a form of free 
siege tactic was used. However, 
less controversial, and of some 
note, was Jardine and Lakey's 
ascent of Owl Roof without the 
chockstone. Carbon Wall, in the 
Lower Yosemite Falls area, was 
freed by Pete Livesey, Ron Faw
cett and Jill Lawrence, giving a 
superb climb with one pitch of 
5.11 and three of 5.10. 
Women climbers have again 
been active in the valley. Most 
notable in this respect was 
Kathy Besio's lead of the crux 
pitch of Shaky Flakes (5.10d) . 

Julie Brugger and Barb Eastman 
climbed The Nose, and Sibylle 
Hechtel and Jill Lawrence team 
ed up to make a number of 
worthwhile ascents. 
Cascades 
Several interesting climbs were 
made in a generally poor winter 
season. On January 29 and 30, 
Don Page, Byron Robertson, 
Mike Marshall, Larry Cooper and 
another made the first winter 
ascent of Mt. Index, climbing up 
North Peak, traversing to Main 
Peak and descending down the 
Regular Route. 
Cutthroat Peak had its first 
winter ascent on January 1, by 
Joe Weis and Paul Ekman, who 
followed the South-East Ridge. 
The East Face of Liberty Bell had 
a five-day first winter ascent by 
Dale Farnham, Matt and Jamie 
Christenson and John Znamie
rowski. The route involved 
twelve pitches of mainly aid 
climbing up snow- and ice
choked cracks (5.8, A3). This 
face was also climbed in the 
summer by a visiting six-man 
Soviet party. Two members of 
the party, Sergei Efimov and 
Alexei Lebedidtin, together with 
Mark Fielding and Alex Bertulis, 
made the first ascent of the North 
Face of Inspiration (5.9). Other 
ascents made by the Soviets in
cluded a 1 ½-day climb of Mt. 
Rainier's Liberty Ridge traverse 
and an ascent of the North Face 
of McMillan Spire. 
Rocky Mountains 
Thomas Gross made the first 
winter ascent of the Diamond in 
nine days in mid-March. He 
followed Diamond 1 Route. 
Gross had spent most of the win 
ter waiting for the right condi-

EAST AFRICA 
Mt. Kilimanjaro (19,340ft.) 
Political differences between 
Tanzania and Kenya have virtu
ally precluded any activity on 
this mountain by Kenya based 
climbers. Those interested in 
climbing the peak should note 
that the border between Kenya 
and Tanzania is closed and that 
the official route to Kilimanjaro is 
by air to Dar-es-Salaam (nearly 
350 miles south of the moun
tain). A bus or internal flight can 
then be taken to the Kilimanjaro 
area . This, of course, makes 
climbing Kilimanjaro a costlier 
and more complicated procedure 
than in the past. It is particularly 
unfortunate, as the Southern 
Glacier/ Breach Wall area of 
Kilimanjaro was beginning to 
open up into one of the most 
important climbing regions on 
the continent. 
Mt. Kenya (17,058ft.) 
There has been considerable 
activity on this mountain recent
ly. Robin Harper and Les Lambert 
made the second ascent of the 
North-East Buttress of Batian 
(grade 5 sup., A1 ), and Richard 

tions for the climb. On one 
occasion he spent nineteen days 
on the mountain and only 
reached Broadway once. 
Two routes on Longs Peak had 
their first free ascents this sum
mer. After many earlier attempts, 
the Diamond 7 was finally 
climbed free by John Bachar 
and Richard Harris, who thought 
it hard 5.10. On the Lower East 
Face of Longs Peak, Roger and 
Bill Briggs made a free ascent of 
the Diagonal. This route had also 
been the subject of numerous 
previous attempts. 
Eldorado Springs Canyon 
Two recent ascents of note made 
here were John Bachar's free 
lead of Wisdom and Charlie 
Fowler's solo (and second) as
cent of Perilous Journey. Earlier, 
Alec Sharp and Arnie Strapcans 
had made determined attempts 
to climb the second overhang on 
Wisdom, but Bachar eventually 
solved the problem by climbing 
round to the right, having be
layed above the first roof. 
Black Canyon 
In May, 1977, Webster and 
Steve Hong climbed a new route, 
A Moveable Feast (5.10), on 
the left margin of the North 
Chasm View Wall. Soon after
wards, Webster and Becker 
added The Journey Home 
(5.10) , a 1,500ft. free climb up 
the prominent dihedral to the 
right of The Cruise, with a finish 
up The Dylan Wall. 
In June, Webster and Hong made 
the first free ascent of the 
2,000ft. face of South Chasm 
View (5.10), and Earl Wiggins 
made a two-hour solo ascent of 
the 2,000ft. Russian Arete (5.9). 
Wiggins and Becker made the 

Hartshorne and Eric Stern climb
ed the West Ridge (grade 5). 
Peter Boardman and Hillary 
Collins made an ascent of the 
Diamond Couloir (grade 6), 
taking the Chouinard/ Covington 
headwall. Hillary is the first 
woman to have climbed the 
Diamond Couloir. The same pair 
also made an ascent of Ne/ion's 
North-East Pillar (grade 6), 
where Boardman was able to 
eliminate all the existing aid. 
Ian Howell and lain Allan finally 
pushed home their difficult aid 
route on the West Face of Pt. 
John (16,022ft.) . The base of 
the wall is at an altitude of 
14,800ft. and, with ropes fixed 
up the initial 150ft. overhanging 
section, Howell and Allan were 
able to finish the route in two 
days of sustained aid-climbing. 
The first bivouac was made in 
hammocks and the second was 
sited at the junction with the 
South Ridge. Approximately 
seventy per cent of the climbing 
was done on nuts. 
Hell's Gate Gorge 
Two fine new routes have been 

first ascent of the much at
tempted Nose of Chasm View 
Wall (5.10, A4) over five days in 
April. The climb involved sus
tained A4 aid work, but only 
five bolts were placed. It was a 
fine effort in view of the intricate 
route-finding, and the climb 
must surely rank as one of the 
best in Colorado, and certainly 
one of the hardest. 
Finally, in July, Harvey Miller 
and Steve Hong added Air City 
(5.9, A4) on the North Chasm 
View Wall. Among other attrac
tions, this includes a 40ft. A4 
roof, just below the top. Miller 
led it at dusk, in a bid to finish 
the route, but was then forced to 
bivouac in a T-shirt . The climb 
took 2½ days. 
Perhaps the most exciting 
achievement of the season was 
a predominantly free, seven
hour ascent of the original 
Chasm View Nose Route, by 
James Dunn and Peter Williams. 
The climb originally took two 
days and involved much aid. 
Now only one 80ft. aided sec
tion remains. 
Mike Covington writes : "The 
recent spate of hard free climbs 
in Black Canyon, while notable, 
can be seen as a logical follow
up to the development of free
climbing on the Diamond. The 
Black Canyon climbs are longer 
and steeper, but the greater alti
tude and exposure on the Dia
mond give the climbs there a 
particular element of difficulty 
which the Canyon cannot 
match." 
Correspondents: Breedlove, 
Livesey, Sharp, Fawcett, Gore, 
Gierke, Sorenson, Gerhardt, 
Webster and Covington 

completed on the central area of 
the Main Wall. Pegasus (HVS, 
A2) was put up by Ian Howell 
and Brian Thomas, and Saturn 
(XS, A 1) was climbed by Greg 
Mortimer, lain Allan and Ian 
Howell. The latter route, which 
takes a big groove line to the 
right of Olympian, is reckoned 
to be one of the hardest climbs 
in the gorge. 
Elsewhere at Hell's Gate, the 
emphasis has been on elimina
ting existing aid . The last two 
aid points on Juggernaut (XS) 
were eliminated by visiting 
Australian climber Greg Morti
mer, with lain Allan. The same 
pair then did away with the aid on 
the first pitch of First Aid (XS). 
Outlying Crags 
Soitpus, seventy-five miles east 
of Nairobi, is rapidly becoming 
the most popular cliff after Hell's 
Gate. Ian Howell and Brian 
Thomas have been responsible 
for a number of fine routes in 
this area, the best being Boat 
Buttress (HVS) and Shining 
Wall (HVS). 
Correspondent: lain Allan 
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THE ALPS 

Ice routes 
popular 
MT. BLANC GROUP 

Mt. Blanc: Brouillard Face 
Dave Wilkinson and Simon 
McCartney made the third ascent 
of the Central Pillar, by a line 
that seems to have been the one 
followed by Eric Jones in 1971. 
Starting from the Eccles Hut, 
they took two days to reach the 
Vallot Hut, with a bivouac at the 
top of the pi liar. 
Grand Pilier d'Angle: North 
Face 
On September 14, Americans 
Don Peterson and Scott Fischer 
made an eleven-hour ascent of 
the face, starting up the 
Cecchinel/Nomine Route, but 
adding a variation finish. From 
below the final rock buttress, 
they traversed well to the right 
and finished up a steep ice 
couloir, which Peterson des
cribed as "very rigorous, with a 
crux pitch on vertical ice". The 
relationship between this upper 
couloir and the (1975) Bouchard 
Route is not yet resolved. 
Mt. Maudit: Brenva Face 
Brian Hall and Rab Carrington 
made a one-day ascent of the 
Mroz/Bougero/ Route, at the 
end of August. The difficulties 
were all on rock, though the 
climb is described in the guide
book as mixed. 
Mt. Blanc du Tacul: East 
Face 
We can now confirm that Gordon 
Smith and a French climber 
called "Jeff" made a one-day 
second ascent of the Super 
Cou!oir in May. The pair reached 
the summit at 9.30 p.m., and 
descended by moonlight to the 
Aig. du Midi. 
Mt. Blanc du Tacul: N.E. 
Face Annexe 
Dave Wilkinson and Simon Mc
Cartney made an ascent of the 
Albinoni/ Gabarrou Couloir. 
They found it overgraded at ED 
sup. and suggested that it would 
be more accurately graded at 
TD sup. The difficulties are 
centred on four steep ice pitches 
at mid-height. This may well be 
the couloir previously climbed 
in winter by Lindsay Griffin and 
Se Billane, but the detail on the 
face is so complex that it is 
difficult to clarify the point. 
Aig. du Plan: West Face 
Gordon Smith and Tobin 
Sorenson made the first ascent 
of the couloir just to the right of 
the Grand West Couloir (see 
photo on p.36 of Mountain 56). 
Col du Requin: N.E. Face 
American climbers Tobin 
Sorenson and Todd Eastman 
made the first ascent of the right
hand one of the two obvious 
couloirs on this face - the one 
leading to the western notch of 
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the col. This gave a fine and very 
steep ice climb, at an average 
angle of 70°. 
Grandes Jorasses: North 
Face 
Dave Wilkinson and Joe Tasker 
made an eleven-hour ascent of 
The Shroud, taking the direct 
start. In Mountain 57, we 
erroneously credited this start to 
Monaci and Chere; in fact the 
first ascent was made by Paul 
Braithwaite and Paul Moores. 
Gordon Smith and Tobin 
Sorenson made a three-day, 
probable second ascent of the 
Desmaison I Claret/ Bertone 
Route in late August. The climb 
was mainly mixed, and only six 
pitons were used. However, 
success was bought at the price 
of frost-bite injuries to Smith's 
toes. 
Phil Burke and Albert Sole made 
an ascent of the Walker Spur, 
which was in a heavily iced 
condition all season. Indeed, 
this may have been the only as
cent of the season. 
The Seigneur/Audoubert/Ga!y/ 
Feui!lerade Route on Pointe 
Whymper received a probable 
second ascent from Nick Colton 
and Roger Baxter Jones. The 
climb was made over five days 
in late August. 
Petit and Grand Dru: 
N.E. Couloir 
A direct start has been added to 
the couloir by American climb
ers. First, Steve Shea and Jack 
Roberts mistakenly climbed the 
lower ice runnel direct, where 
the Cecchinel/Jager Route 
veers off to climb rock pitches on 
the left. The pair reached a point 
just below the wide upper 
couloir, but here a storm broke 
and they were forced to retreat. 
A few days later, this direct line 
(with a slight variation) was 
repeated by Rick Accomazzo 
and Tobin Sorenson, who then 
continued up the whole couloir. 
The direct climb involves five 
pitches of very steep ice, with 
several vertical sections, a 30ft. 
overhanging section and a short 
section of A2. 
Pie Sans Nom: North Face 
Roger Baxter Jones and John 
Zangwill made an ascent of the 
Boivin/Vallencant Route, finding 
it very hard. 
Les Droites: North Face 
In the heavily iced conditions 
this season, the face received 
a number of ascents. Most 
followed the direct line, which 
takes a combination of the 
Messner and Axt routes. At 
least ten British and American 
climbers completed the face, 
and no doubt several continental 
teams also succeeded. 
Les Courtes: North Face 
The Swiss Route was soloed in 
2½ hours by Phil Burke. 

Serious new line added 
on Fiescherwand 
BERNESE OBERLAND 

Ochs Fiescherhorn: North 
Face 
Steve Parr and Bob Milward 
made the first British ascent of 
the 1936 Route. This little fre
quented TD sup. climb was first 
put up by Miss Martha Luthi, 
with the guide Hermann Steuri. 
Milward reports it to be worth
while, although it involves some 
loose finishing pitches up the 
final headwall. 
In mid-July, an extremely serious 
new route was added to the 
centre of the Fiescherwand by 
Dave Wilkinson and Simon Mc
Cartney. Starting close to the 
Steuri Route on the Gross 
Fiescherhorn (which slants up 
to the right), the climb takes a 
direct line up the face towards 
the threatening summit ice cliffs, 
but at three-quarters height it 
veers off to the left to finish up a 
mixed buttress just left of the ice 
cliffs. Setting off in very cold 
weather, the climbers took two 
days to complete the route. 
Progress was slowed when 
Wilkinson broke the pick of his 
axe on the first day; with retreat 
uninviting, they were forced to 
continue with Wilkinson using 
an ice peg. They bivouacked 
below the buttress. Unfortunate
ly the night was warm, and the 
buttress proved very time
consuming in the unstable snow 
conditions that prevailed on the 
following day. The pair were 
also treated to the sobering 
spectacle of a huge serac 
avalanche, which broke from 
the ice cliffs and swept their 
route of the previous day. 
Because of the ever-present 
threat of another such event, 
the route was graded ED. 
Schreckhorn: North Face 
Milward and Parr made the first 
British ascent of this face during 
the season. 

Harlin Rt. 
repeated 
Eiger: North Face 
The fourth ascent of the Harlin 
Route was made over five days 
in mid-October by Alex McIn
tyre and Tobin Sorenson. The 
face was in superb condition 
for the climb, being ice-plastered 
and deeply frozen. Hardly any 
loose material fell on the climb
ers. They started at 10.0 a.m. on 
the 13th, and finished at 
3.30 p.m. on the 17th. On the 
first day they bivouacked just 
above the first Rock Band, 

which had been overcome by 
dint of free and aid rock
climbing. The next day involved 
sustained ice-climbing to reach 
Death Bivouac. The Kor Tra
verse, from which crucial bolts 
had been stripped, provided a 
difficult obstacle on the third 
day, and a bivouac was made 
on top of the Pillar. The fourth 
bivouac was made in The Fly, 
and thereafter a number of fine 
ice and mixed pitches led to the 
summit. McIntyre and Sorenson 
were full of praise for the route, 
which, in these conditions, 
seems to be one of the best and 
most sustained climbs in the 
Alps. 
Morgenhorn: North Face 
John Barry and Dave Nicholls 
made a seven-hour (probable 
first British) ascent of this face 
in July, by means of a "logical" 
combination of the Miss/and/ 
Thomann and Aurich/Stauffer 
routes. 
Ebnefluh: North Face 
The Hiebeler/Gross Route was 
climbed in four hours by Nicholls 
and Chris Crystal. The pair then 
took ten hours to descend the 
face by the Rote F/uh. Later the 
route was also climbed by Kevin 
Mc Kenna and American climber 
Chuck Kaneiski. 
Gletscherhorn: N.E. Face 
Barry and Nicholls made a new 
route here, taking a gully system 
to the left of the Welzenbach 
Route. This provided a very 
interesting 2,000ft. ice climb 
(TD sup.), with two pitches of 
Scottish grade 5. 

BREGAGLIA 

Piz Cengalo: North Face 
On August 25, Andrew 
Wielochowski and Malcolm 
Churches made the first ascent 
of the North-West Couloir, the 
ice runnel immediately to the 
right of the North Ridge. The 
climb took nine hours and invol
ved steep and technical ice 
pitches. 

DOLOMITES 

Civetta: North Face 
In July, A. Lundahl and G. 
Erikson made a one-day, ham
merless ascent of the Philipp/ 
Flamm Route. This was the 
first Swedish ascent of this 
prestigious climb. 
Correspondents: McCartney, 
Wilkinson, Peterson, Carrington, 
Smith, Sorenson, Burke, 
Milward, Accomazzo, McIntyre, 
Barry and Wielochowski 



BRITISH ISLES 

NORTH WALES 

Anglesey 
On Craig Gogarth's North Stack, 
Brian Wyvill and Ray Evans 
climbed the steep arete between 
Britomartis and The Trap, pro
ducing Gobbler's Arete (E2, 5c, 
120ft.). On the Main Cliff, Pat 
Littlejohn and Chris King made 
the second ascent of Ordinary 
Route. Littlejohn, who led the 
climb without chalk, commen
ted: "Although the route deser
ves its E5 grade for the sheer 
amount of hard climbing, it be
comes rather contrived after the 
stance on Dinosaur. I found that 
this time a good selection of hex
centrics and stoppers were use
ful to protect the big pitch of 
Positron, enabling me to climb 
it more rapidly and free, when I 
had previously been forced to 
rest with aid". 
Geoff Birtles reports that his 
original attempt on the first pitch 
of Rat Race was more success
ful than was implied in the 
Gogarth article in Mountain 57. 
It seems that Birtles (seconded 
by Chris Jackson) actually com
pleted a pitch which included 
most of the Rat Race traverse -
an achievement of which he is 
understandably proud. 
North Wales Limestone 
On Great Orme's Craig y Gwynt, 
Rowland Edwards and Paul 
Williams added a very hard new 
route called The Psychic Thres
hold (XS, 6a, 190ft.). The route 
was soon repeated by Dave 
Roberts and party. Both Edwards 
and Roberts fell off the difficult 
middle section of this climb be
fore succeeding. 
Llanberis Pass 
A complex girdle line, called 
Crossbones (XS, 5b, 750ft.), 
has been established on Cyrn Las 
by Bob Milward, who was ac
companied by A. Dilger and Ian 
Pomfret. The climb takes a line 
from the bottom left corner to 
the top rig ht of the crag, starting 
from the second pitch of Tra1Ima 
Grooves and working up and 
across to Main Wall and The 
Skull. It then continues by a 
collection of abseils, traverses, 
aid moves, sling stances and so 
on, and thereby crosses Great 
Buttress, The Prume and The 
Grooves in one of the steepest 
areas of the cliff, eventually fin
ishing up Austin's Right Hand 
Variation. The first five pitches as 
far as The Grooves were climbed 
by Milward and Pomfret on 
September 3, and the whole 
route was completed by Milward 
and Dilger on September 17. 

On Dinas Cromlech, Right Wall 
was climbed {chalkless) by Pat 
Littlejohn and Chris King, who 
considered that the route, though 
serious, did not have sufficient 
technical difficulty to deserve an 
E5 grade. Littlejohn also reported 
a number of suspiciously un
natural holds on the unclimbed 
wall (above the Girdle) between 
Cenotaph Corner and Right 
Wall. 

Tremadog Area 
A new route has been added to 
Craig Pant !fan by Pete Gomer
sall, Bonny Masson and Jim 
Moran. Entitled Pippikin (E2, 5c, 
120ft.), it starts up Falcon Direct 
then follows a line of leftward
leading flakes, to gain a clean
cut groove in the tower between 
Vulcan and Falcon. 
On Craig y Gesail, the steep wall 
to the right of Right Touch and 
Touched in the Head has been 
climbed direct by Moran and Al 
Evans, producing Touchstone 
(HVS, 5a, 160ft.). The same pair, 
with Evans in the lead, also 
added The Kitten (HVS), which 
takes the small buttress right of 
Midas Buttress, turning the 
prominent overhang on the left. 
On Carreg Hy/I Orem, Ray Evans 
and Brian Wyvill added a low 
level girdle line called Sunset 
Traverse (HVS, 200ft.), which 
starts at The Burner and takes a 
rising leftward line across slabs 
and grooves to finish left of the 
old Girdle. On Clogwyn y 
Wenallt in the Gwynant Valley, 
Martin Crook and Simon Mc
Cartney added two new routes. 
Death Wisher (E3, 5c, 180ft.) 
takes a direct line up to the tra
verse of Oxo, which it then 
follows to Bovine. The final 
pitch takes a spectacular crack 
uf' the steep wall to the left of 
the final pitch of Bovine. The 
other climb, Matador (HVS), 
starts up Bovine and then 
climbs the steep wall to the left 
of the crux crack on Oxo to link 
up with the finish of Torero . 
Three new routes have been dis
covered in the Moelwyns by 
Dave Bailey and friends. With 
Charles Haslett, Bailey added 
Barbarito (HVS, 5a, 250ft.), a 
left to right girdle line across the 
main wall of Clogwyn y Bustach. 
On Craig yr Wrysgan, Bailey and 
Mel Griffiths climbed the steep 
imposing wall just right of 
Gethsemane, to produce Bing 
the Budgie (XS, 5c, 130ft.), and 
on Craig y Clipiau, Martin Crook 
and Bailey climbed Straw Dogs 
(XS, 5c), a "ferocious" crack left 
of Overhanging Crack. 

ASCENT OF THE OGRE 
an illustrated lecture by 

Chris Bonington and Doug Scott 
Thursday January 26, 8 p.m. St. George's Hall, Bradford. 

Tickets from St. George's Hall, Allan Austin or Centresport. 
Price 50p, but reduced prices available for youth parties. 

All proceeds to Mount Everest Foundation 
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South American 
Assorted 

by Rab Carrington 

THE 1973 BRITISH Fitzroy Expedition 
should have been stiIJborn. That it survived 
to reach anything resembling maturity was 
a miracle wrought by the pig-headed 
obstinacy of its members. It went awry 
right from the beginning. On arrival in 
J.F.K. airport in New York we found that 
the vehicle which was to take us down to 
Buenos Aires was incapable of such a 
journey, and we were forced to find some 
alternative. EventuaIJy we headed south
wards, through the steaming jungle of 
Colombia, over the rutted roads of Equa
dor, through the baking deserts of Peru, 
and then up to the freezing monotony of 
the Bolivian Altiplano, before making the 
final slow descent to sea level and the 
civilization of Buenos Aires. 

But our problems had only just begun. 
We arrived in Buenos Aires to find that a 
strike by Liverpool dock-workers had 
delayed, by three weeks, the departure of 
the ship bearing our equipment. Worse, 
when it did arrive, the customs refused to 
release our gear without a deposit of $2,000, 
a sum far beyond our dwindling reserves. 
Letters from the British Embassy, the Club 
Andino and even from local businessmen 
were to no avail - they wanted cash. 
Eventually, after six weeks of hassling, an 
Argentinian climber, Carlos Comesana, pu~ 
up the money and our equipment was freed. 

Due to our tardiness in reaching the 
area, we missed the good weather and, five 
weeks later, having accomplished nothing, 
we bumped our way back to Buenos Aires. 
But had we accomplished nothing? Out of 
the ruins of the trip, Alan Rouse conceived 
the idea of a 'super trip' to South America 
- t1 time avoiding the many pitfalls of 
which we now had so much experience. 
Patagonia 1977 
The 'super trip' was planned for 1976/77. 
The aim was to climb in as many mountain 
regions of South America as possible, and 
to do so with the minimum of problems. 
There were six of us, climbing as three 
teams of two: Al and me, Brian Hall and 
John Whittle and the Burgess twins. We 
also had various girl-friends along with us. 
Each climbing group was to be completely 
self-sufficient with regard to climbing gear 
and Base-Camp requisites; this, it was 
hoped, would preclude arguments should 
there be differing ideas (and there were 
many) on the areas to be visited and the 
mountains to be climbed. The expedition 
was to be as flexible as possible, treating 

18 

South America as if it were Chamonix. 
Things went well. We flew to Buenos 

Aires with our gear, and then flew on to Rio 
Gallegos. Within two weeks of leaving 
Heathrow we were once more looking up 
at the vast bulk of Fitzroy. For Al and me, 
the first objective was to get fit. Two months 
previously Al had had an operation to 
rectify trouble with a dislocating shoulder, 
and then, just when that was on the mend, 
he had been rushed to hospital again with 
appendicitis. So he worked on his shoulder 
at every free moment doing endless pull 
ups, bouldering and chopping mounds of 
firewood. 

We settled into a Base Camp at Piedra 
de! Fraile. During the month that we were 
there we made ascents of four mountains -
Marconi Norte, Guillaumet, Gran Gen
darme de Pollone and an unnamed peak. 
The last two were previously unclimbed, 
and the Gran Gendarme gave a beautiful 
climb on perfect granite, embracing the 
whole spectrum of climbing skills: artificial 
(my first ever), wonderful steep-wall free
climbing, and finally a section of mixed ice
climbing which led to the top of the pin
nacle. The perfect, windless weather and the 
views of the North Face of Fitzroy made an 
additional bonus. 

On January 1, after a fortnight of tor
rential rain, we moved our Base Camp 
round to the Torre Valley, where we built 
ourselves a polythene covered shelter for 
protection against the monotonously incle
ment weather. Here, prolonged bad spelJs 
rapidly turned us into an incredibly domes
ticated team. In a very short period the hut 
was transformed with the addition of a 
cowled chimney unit made of beaten tin; 
tables, benches and chairs magically ap
peared; an oven was built; a chess set was 
carved; and aIJ of this was accomplished 
with our little red Swiss Army knives. Our 
menus also grew more and more elaborate. 
The normal 'hash' was out; instead we had 
pizza baked in the oven, fresh-baked bread, 
ravioli, lasagne, meat and potato pies, and 
- the piece de resistance - baked beans 
prepared from the -basic ingredients. 

In the middle of January, our God - the 
barometer - told us the weather was going 
to be good and it was time we got going. A 
four-hour dash up to the Torre Cirque gave 
us plenty of time for a good kip before 
setting off early next morning to the Quatro 
Dedos. Once again we struck lucky with 
the weather and, following a long snow/ 

ice couloir, we quickly reached the rocky 
ridge overlooking the Hielo Continental. 
There followed eight pitches of mixed ice 
and rock climbing (though predominantly 
rock), which led us to the final summit 
block. We were on the top by 1.0 p.m. and 
with the ascent of this virgin peak, our 
apprenticeship was over. It was obviously 
about time we did some 'proper' climbing. 
And the real test for 'proper' climbing was 
to be the West Face of Fitzroy. This 
mammoth face glowers down on the Torre 
Cirque, in baleful contrast to the slender, 
capricious spires of Cerro Torre, Torre 
Egger and Stanhardt, whose serried ranks 
opposite Fitzroy. The base of the face rises 
out of the glacier, giving 2,000ft. of straight
forward mixed climbing before the face 
straightens up for the final 3,000ft. sweep 
of clean, grey granite. 

On January 30, the weather improved 
and we set out for the face. We carried a 
scant three day's hill food and a minimum 
of climbing gear, but the rucksacks were 
nevertheless monstrous, and the thought of 
climbing with sacks that large was appalling. 
The weather stayed good and we began 
climbing early next morning. An easy 
section to warm up on - easy snow slopes -
good, crisp snow - the crampons getting a 
firm grip. Then the slope steepened per
ceptibly, forcing us to rope up. Sections of 
steep, snow-plastered rock grooves were 
interspersed with large blocky sections, but 
still we made good time. By evening we had 
completed the easy part of the face and had 
reached the 'ft.lo de! hombre sentado' which 
issues from the West Face. 

After a good doss we were ready for the 
proper climbing, and soon we were right 
amongst it. A steep diagonal break led 
rightwards to the snow-patch at the foot of 
the huge corner that is the dominant feature 
of the face. This section was steep and 
decidedly loose, if not technically hard; but 
it was definitely harrowing: six pitches of 
tiptoeing round loose blocks, pulling up 
gingerly on dubious flakes, and always 
trying to avoid dislodging rocks on to the 
second. Then we had reached the snow 
slope and traversed into the foot of the 
corner. At close quarters it wasn't the two 
or three pitches that we had reckoned from 
the glacier; from here it soared to an inde
finable height above our heads. 

Immediately we were up against it -
pegging! Definitely not our forte. Not only 
that, but we were sack-hauling as well; not 
quite in the traditions of good Alpine 
climbing. The first pitch led up to a ledge, 
then we moved back right and up the side 
of a huge completely detached flake, which 
had to be nutted - pegs seemed to have an 
unsettling effect on it. By now the clouds 
were building up over the Ice-Cap. Banks 
of cloud were rolling up the back of 
Pollone, pausing a moment on the summit, 
then spilling over into the valley below -
definitely bad signs. While Al pegged up the 
next pitch, I watched the barometer. AI 



finished and I cleaned the pitch, with the 
pressure dropping and the clouds looking 
decidedly ominous. We gave the first round 
to Fitzroy and fixed the first abseil. Gingerly 
we pulled the ropes down, making sure they 
were not twisted, noting where the knot 
might jam. The knot came down to us and 
the free end swished down, then stopped. 
The rope was hung up, entangled round a 
block in the corner. We tried to free it with 
smooth pulls, flicks and finally mad 
frantic jerks, but all to no avail. Reluctantly 
we cut off the remaining 20ft. of yellow, 
and proceeded on the single blue, leaving 
the yellow dangling limply down the corner. 
We crossed the snow-patch and set off down 
the steep diagonal section. The first abseil, 
off the snow-patch, refused to run, and I 
had to jumar up to rearrange the abseil 
point. By now it was nearly dark. I got 
back to the ledge and the rope pulled 
easily - one abseil less to do. We delved 
into our rucksacks for our head-torches, 
only to find that mine was smashed to 
pieces, presumably as a result of the sack
hauling. Clearly the descent was going to 
take ages, with one rope, one torch, and on 
this difficult loose section 

It was nightmare: each abseil was a 
semi-tension-traverse, and blocks were con
stantly crashing off into the black void. 
Rigging the abseils took an enternity: all 
the spikes seemed to be loose and we had to 
use pegs. Beset by the fear that we might 
run out of pegs, I tried not to think about 
it, taking each abseil as it came. It was a 
nerve-racking routine: making sure that 
each anchor was safe, praying that the 
ropes wouldn't catch, that they weren't 
twisted; fumbling with the '8' in the dark, 
trying not to drop it. Ahead of me, Al's 
light was like a marker beacon, showing 
me the way down. Then, just as it seemed 
that we had gone off the line of ascent and 
were going to miss the ridge, I recognized 
a ramp over to my left. I tensioned over 
and, to my immense relief, found myself on 
the ridge. Al joined me and we scrambled 
along on hands and knees in the darkness, 
finally reaching the doss at 1.0 a.m. 

Next morning we completed the descent 
and returned to our haven on the banks of 
the lake. One of the few good things about 
the bad weather in Patagonia is that it gives 
you plenty of time to recover from, and 
forget, mini-epics. It certainly worked for 
us and, when the next bout of good weather 
came along on February 9, we were fattened 
up and eager to go. It was still raining in 
the mountains, but the barometer had 
started rising, so we packed and got ready 
to leave. At 2.0 a.m. the clouds cleared; we 
breakfasted in the hut amongst the scurry
ing mice, and headed off for Fitzroy. 

Knowing the line of the route, we made 
fast time and reached the snow-patch that 
night. Next day we crossed to the corner· 
and started reascending those hard-won 
pitches. By early afternoon we had regained 
our previous high-point. The weather 

wasn't too prom1smg and the wind was 
getting up, but we pushed on. By the time 
Al was on the last pitch the wind was 
howling: his etriers were being blown 
vertically above his head, the rope was all 
o .er the place and communication was 
impossible. Leaving the corner we were hit 
by the full force of the wind; further pro
gress was clearly out of the question. Two 
pitches later we found ourselves in a 
sheltered corner of a snow-patch and were 
able to carve out a sitting doss between rock 
and snow. It was a miserable doss, but at 
least it was sheltered from the wind. Then 
the spindrift started, just a trickle at first, 
then occasional gusts, until at last the air 
was full of it - a whirling cloud of flying 
snow. We tried digging deeper into our bivi 
bag, but still the snow got in. Al was rolling 
and lighting his fags inside his pit, but I 
had nothing to occupy me and could only 
wait, praying that it would soon all be over. 
The line of the route ahead had looked a 
lot more straightforward than the corner: 
a diagonal ramp, cut all the way up the face 
like a sabre-slash, finishing on the right
hand side of the face by the pinnacles of the 
American Route. 

At long last, dawn appeared - not as in 
the films, with quiet music playing, Christ
mas card snow and a big red sun, but with 
the wind still howling and the clouds 
around our ears. During the night the wind 
and spindrift had plastered the entire face 
with a half-inch sheath of verglas; each 
crack and pocket was smoothed over with 
a glistening coating of ice. Again the face 
had defeated us, or rather the weather had, 
and this time we knew it was all over. The 
dangers of climbing on that face were too 
great for repeated attempts; eventually we 

would be bound to make an error, and no 
route is worth that. 

Resting in the homely atmosphere of 
Base Camp, we began preparing our next 
sport plan, and the route that came up 
trumps was the West Face of Poincenot. It 
was an appealing climb: the main face is 
split by a huge ramp system which leads up 
to the final granite tower, which is the 
summit. The height was O.K. - at 3,030m. 
it was big enough - the rock looked good, 
and with any luck we wouldn't be stuck 
with horrible pegging. 

Our first attempt came to naught. The 
weather impeded progress, and we had to 
retreat while we were still low on the ramp. 
Back in Base Camp, we altered our plans 
slightly. Since good weather seemed only 
to come in two-day spells, we decided to go 
for speed: we would make a bivouac low 
down before the ramp, dump most of our 
gear there, and the next day go really light 
for the summit. 

We put this plan into operation at the 
next opportunity. On the afternoon of 
February 21 we started up the initial rocky 
slabs leading to our bivi site. Here, we fed 
our faces and sorted the climbing gear: 
five bars of chocolate, bivi bag, light-line 
pits, waterproofs, and pegs and nuts for 
twenty-five abseils - the minimum. The 
morning dawned fair and we were off like 
the wind, up the couloir. We soloed under 
the seracs, in order to reduce the time 
spent in this dangerous zone. By 8.0 we 
were on the ramp. With light sacks, the 
climbing was magic: a touch of mixed 

Below: The West Faces of Fitzroy and Aig. 
Poincenot. The Rouse/ Carrington route and 
attempt are marked, with bivouacs indicated as 
white circles. Photo: Al Rouse 
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Above left: On the ramp on the West Face ofAig. 
Poincenot, one of the many superb VS pitches 011 

the climb. Above right: Carrington seconding a 
steep pitch near the high point on Fitzroy's West 
Face. Photos: Alan Rouse 

climbing here, an iced-up groove there, 
then on tiptoe up the flaky slabs, getting 
higher and higher. We were soon past our 
previous high-point, gaining height quickly 
by means of two more icy grooves. The 
final section of the ramp was steeper, but 
there was still no need for aid. At the top of 
the ramp we stopped for a breather and a 
bar of chocolate. The weather was holding 
and we were feeling great. We were con
fident that this time we would make it. 

The climbing changed, becoming steeper 
and blockier. Heaving and grunting, pulling 
over blocks and up corner cracks, we 
continued for pitch after marvellous pitch. 
Above us, the summital rocks were glowing 
pink in the evening sun. At last, a VS 
jamming crack led directly on to the knife
edged summit. It was 7.0 and the evening 
sun was sparkling on the snowy tips of the 
Torres; in the west the Ice Cap lay white 
and untouched, like some unviolated bride. 

The descent went well. Al had made a 
good note of the line, stamping footprints 
into the snow-patches to indicate the route. 
The last two abseils were made in the dark, 
but we reached the top of the ramp and 
found a lying-out doss. 

The next day the weather held fair and 
we completed the descent without incident. 

We recuperated in Buenos Aires. Setting 
up a tent village in Hector's back yard, we 
attended to all that civilization had to offer. 
We got pissed, we ate thick steaks, we 
listened to music and we bullshitted - and 
it was all made that much better by the 
privations of three months in the moun
tains. Finally, after four weeks of holiday
making, we celebrated with a monster asado 
in the back yard: thick steaks sizzling over 
the glowing coals, the endless popping of 
corks being extracted from wine bottles, 
music and people dancing, but above all 

20 

everybody happy. The next day we took a 
train north for Bolivia. 
The Bolivian Boot Affair 
The train spiralled down from the 
Altiplano into the bowl-like crater in which 
La Paz is spread. La Paz, at 12,200ft. the 
highest capital in the world, is a city totally 
unlike anything in the West. It is a kaleido
scope of brighly coloured shawls and 
flashing gold teeth. Fat, smiling, bowler
hatted women sit cross-legged behind their 
wares - a few oranges and bananas piled 
into neat little pyramids hopefully to entice 
the buyer. The men-folk, broken-down 
derelicts in the main, earn their pennies by 
porterage; they are the donkeys of Bolivia, 
humping great sacks of potatoes and boxes 
of oranges up and down the steep cobbled 
streets, constantly at the beck and call of 
their women-folk; and all the time their 
jaws are working, chewing over great 
wodges of cocoa leaves, which help, along 
with alcohol, to make their lives bearable. 

We'd come to climb on Huayna Potasi 
(19,996ft), a few miles to the north of La 
Paz. Al Burgess and I teamed up and went 
for the West Ridge, a lovely, clean, sweep
ing, knife-edged ridge, bounding the left 
side of the huge West Face, which is 
fraught with hanging seracs. Our first at
tempt failed due to lack of acclimatization. 
However, after camping at 16,500ft. for a 
week and doing plenty of training walks, 
we felt ready to tackle it. It was my first time 
at altitude; Al had been on McKinley and 
knew the score. Walking up the glacier to 
the foot of the ridge, I found myself think
ing about all the illnesses that lurk, poised, 
waiting to topple the high-altitude climber. 
Oedema, three types - pulmonary, cerebral 
and peripheral; the symptoms - a gurgling 
in the lungs, blackouts, or merely a puffy 
face; the cure - Las ix, which makes you piss 
all the fluid out of your system and leaves 
you dehydrated. Some cure! Then there's 
the breathing- Stokes-Cheyne- was I going 
to suffer that? All these fears buzzed 
through my brain; then we were climbing, 

and everything was crystal clear: get into 
rhythm, count your steps, keep it steady, 
no rushing. It was all quite straightforward, 
and the doss that night was great: a flat, 
icy cave, tucked in under the cornice. All 
that textbook stuff about loss of appetite at 
altitude seemed to be a joke, as we wolfed 
down all the available food. Then it was 
back on to the ridge, with its horrendously 
steep slopes slicing down on either side. 
Every now and again we came to a rock
step which was quickly dealt with. By 
4.0 p.m. we were breaking through the 
cornices, with the summit just above us. 
That night we descended to below the snow 
line, and next day headed back to La Paz. 

Back in La Paz the whole team was 
gathered together again, and plans were 
hatched for travelling to Lima, Peru. Then 
disaster struck! Al Rouse discovered that 
his boots were missing; not just one pair, 
but two - his doubles and his singles. 
Panic-stricken, he realized that he had left 
them in the Hotel Andes, when he trans
ferred hotels. Thereafter developed the 
nightmarish 'Saga of the Boots'. 

The hotel staff initially denied all know
ledge of the boots. However, \\hen the 
remnants of the gaiters from the doubles 
were found, it was admitted that they had 
been seen. Threats elicited the information 
that they thought the boots had been left 
for one of the other porters, as a present! 
At this point the manager of the hotel 
walked in, and there ensued a particularly 
comic sequence in the hotel lift, with Al 
Rouse, Al Burgess and the manager inside, 
and the rest of us outside, watching the 
flashing lights registering . . . 1-2-3 ... 
3-2-1 ... 1-2-3 ... as the manager tried to 
get out of the lift, and the other two refused 
to let him. All the while, muffled shouts and 
angry voices could be heard from behind 
the lift doors. Eventually, the lift stopped, 
disgorging a very shaken manager and two 
very angry climbers. As the address of the 
employee with the boots was unknown, we 
would have to return the next day to see 
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him. Unsurprisingly, the 'wanted' porter 
failed to meet the appointment, so we went 
looking for him, accompanied by two very 
frightened hotel doormen. At long last he 
was tracked down, and the outers for the 
double boots appeared. The rest were in 
the process of being sold , but he promised 
to have them in the hotel that night. But 
that night, neither boots nor porter ap
peared, so early next morning we returned, 
in force, to his hovel. He wasn't present, 
but his missus gave us the inners, and said 
that she didn' t know where the single boots 
were, or for that matter where her husband 
was. At this we started screaming and 
raging at her, threatening all kinds of retri
bution (the police being the last of them) if 
the boots weren't returned by midday. This 
tirade took place in the street, with a grow
ing crowd of neighbours encircling us. As 
if by magic, the boots were suddenly 
'found' at the Hotel Andes - we had 
obviously frightened enough people. So, 
slightly hoarse and somewhat enraged, 
we were at last able to jump on the bus and 
head north to Peru. 
The Huayhaush 
A week later, four of us (my wife, Sue, 
and I, and Al Rouse and his girl-friend, 
Gwen) piled all our gear on to the top of a 
rusty old bus, and left Lima en route for 
Chiquian, the last town before the Cordil
lera Huayhuash. 

The Cordillera Huayhuash is one of 
Peru's several chains of mountains and, 
though smaller (only 250 square miles) and 
less famous than its northerly neighbour, 
the Cordillera Blanca, it nevertheless boasts 
five separate mountains in excess of 6,000m. 
Though the region is easily accessible 
(Chiquian, the nearest town and bus termi
nus, lies closer to Lima than London does 
to Snowdonia), it is not overrun - thank 
goodness - by tourists, or backpackers. 

The first expeditions visited the area in 
1909 and 1912 but their height estimations 
of the peaks differed. 

In 1927, the Geographical Society of 

New York sent a group into the area under 
0 . M. Miller. This group correctly gauged 
the height of the highest peak, Yerupaja, 
at 21,759ft., but it was not for another nine 
years that the region was completely 
charted. The Cordillera Huayhuash is an 
extremely compact zone, extending a mere 
20 miles from north to south, along its 
major axis. Access to the base of the 
mountains is made by way of the broad, 
fertile valleys which lead to the lakes lying 
at the head of each valley, just below the 
glaciers. The latter, judged by Alpine 
standards, tend to be rather small. It is at 
the valley-head lakes that most base camps 
are set up. 

1936 saw the arrival of the first expedi
tion to visit the area with climbing in mind. 
The party consisted of H. Kinzl, A. 
Awerzger and Erwin Schneider, who 
between them made two first ascents. 
Awerzger and Schneider climbed the North 
Ridge of Nevado Siula (20,841ft.), and 
Schneider made a solo ascent of Nevado 
Rasac (19,817ft.) by way of the North-East 
Face. Schneider also made a solo attempt 
on the West Face of Yurupaja. Probably 
the most important result of the expedition 
was the 1 :50,000 map that Kinzl charted. 
This confirmed that the main mountains 
were to be found in the northern half of the 
region, the southern half having peaks of 
only 5,000- 5,500m. The survey also showed 
the peaks in the south to be a lot more 
spread out than those in the north. 

Further climbing had to await the end 
of the war, and it was not until 1950 that 
an American expedition from Harvard 
arrived in the Huayhuash. Not surprisingly, 
attention was focused on Yurupaja. Set
ting up Base Camp in Jahuakocha, the 
group tackled the West Face. Placing four 
camps, they made their way up the South
West Ridge before traversing across the 
face beneath the South Peak to reach the 
col between the Main and South Summits. 
The summital ridge was then climbed by 
Harrah and Maxwell, who unfortunately 

suffered frostbite during the ascent. It was 
therefore at an early stage of Huayhuash 
climbing history that the region's highest 
peak was climbed. Subsequent expeditions 
had to content themselves with the minor 
peaks. In 1954, the Austrian Alpine Society, 
led by W. Mariner, mopped up many of the 
smaller peaks: Tsacra Chico, Tsacra 
Grande, Puscanturpa Norte, Sarapo, Jiri
shanca Chico and Ninashanca. This left 
only Jirishanca and Rondoy North and 
South as the remaining major virgin peaks. 
Jirishanca fell in 1957, when the Austrian, 
Klier, got together an expedition that in
cluded Egger and Jungmeir. This pair made 
a repeat ascent of Jirishanca Chico; they 
then climbed both Jirishanca and Yurupaja 
Chico (El Toro) from the north-east. 

In 1961, a strong expedition from Monza, 
Italy, with the formidable duo of Bonatti 
and Oggioni, arrived to attempt Rondoy. 
Having reached the North Summit of 
Rondoy (by the East Face), they were con
fronted by a rotten snow ridge which they 
deemed too dangerous to traverse in order 
to reach the South Summit. This crumbling 
ridge was finally traversed in 1963 by an 
L.S.E. expedition which reached the sum
mit of Rondoy Sur, thereby climbing the 
last major unclimbed peak of the region . 

Which brings me back to May 24, 1977, 
when Al, Gwen, Sue and I found ourselves 
at three o'clock in the morning snuggling 
into our inadequate clothing, trying, in
effectively, to keep out the intense Altiplano 
cold, whilst the rickety old bus in which 
we were travelling tried first to asphyxiate 
us with its exhaust fumes, then to shake us 
to pieces as it bounced its way over the 
rough, pot-holed track . We had no idea 
where we were. We had seen nothing since 
boarding the bus nine hours previously in 
Lima, and our sense of direction had been 
reduced to zero by the numerous twists and 
turns which the bus had been negotiating. 
Eventually the vehicle ground to a halt. 

"Donde estamos ?" 
"Chiquian," came the reply. So we had 
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arrived. This was the end of the line, the 
end of civilization for the next two months. 

Within an hour we had been approached 
three times by muleteers offering their 
services to transport the Gringo expedition 
into the mountains. We selected the chea
pest offer, which came from an honest
looking lad going by the name of Romaldo. 
He was leaving early next morning, and if 
we wanted to go with him we would have to 
have all our food bought and packaged into 
loads by that night. There ensued a day of 
frantic searching, haggling and buying, as 
we tried to gather together all the food we 
would need for the next six weeks. 

Next morning we loaded up our six 
donkeys - lOOlbs. to each animal - and left 
Chiquian by the rough track which follows 
the Rio Patavilca downstream. We spent 
the night in the quaint village of Llamac, 
which has neither electricity nor plumbing. 
The following day we arrived at Jahuakocha 
and set up our camp-site at the end of the 
lake. In front of us lay the moraine slopes 
and beyond, a vast wall of snow-clad 
mountains: Rondoy, with its Eiger-like 
West Face; Jirishanca, whose obvious 
Cassin Route could be picked out between 
light and shade; and, way over to the right, 
the mighty flanks of Yurupaja. The con
trasts of the region were quite startling: our 
camp-site at 3,900m. was situated in lush 
grass, with abundant firewood available; 
yet, less than 600m. above us, were the 
permanent snows and glaciers which, at 
regular intervals, sent avalanches crashing 
down into the lake. During the day the 
weather was beautiful, with the sun basking 
in crystal clear blue skies; but at 6.0 p.m. 
the sun disappeared, night fell instantly and 
an intense cold settled like a shroud over 
the valley, forcing everyone to the warmth 
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of their sleeping bags for the next twelve 
hours. 

After several days of hanging around the 
camp-site, we decided to try the peaks of 
the Tsacra range. Accordingly, we set off, 
with bulging rucksacks, but after a four
hour walk, when we were close to the foot 
of the mountains, it started snowing lightly, 
so we found a convenient boulder and 
dossed down to await the next day. 

" Friday, June 3: We were up latish, at 
7.30, but got off quickly with little gear, 
thank goodness. Half-way up the moun
tain we reached snow, and I followed up 
ribs of snow, gullies and round a final rib 
of rock to an easy slope to the top. It was 
really pleasant climbing. During the 
descent down the other side, we dropped 
too low and had to climb up lO0ft., to 
find a passage through to a 'col', then a 
crevassed slope down to a low col be
tween Anconcacha Prine. and Ancon
cacha Sud. An alleyway between glacier 
and rockwall led us to the screes. There 
then followed an easy descent to our 
boulder, which we reached at 4.30." 
Thus easily went our first venture to 

altitude in the Cordillera Huayhuash and, 
with this success behind us, we were ready 
for anything. The next few days were spent 
lazing around our camp-site and fishing 
the river for trout. The fishing had turned 
into a necessity, as a fox had run off with 
our leg of smoked pork two days after our 
arrival, thereby reducing to zero our supply 
of protein. Luckily the fish seemed more 
ignorant of the art of fishing than we were, 
so we managed a fairly steady supply of 
fresh trout for the next month. 

While I repaired tattered gloves and 
other items of clothing, Al perused the 
guide once more and came up with our 

next objective - Rasac South Face. All we 
knew about the route was that it had been 
attempted once by an expedition from 
Spain, without much success, and that the 
descent was easy. The guidebook stated : 
"II suo fianco sud, ii piu bello de/la montagna 
. . . si presenta con una stupenda parete 
ripidissima .. . verticali muri di ghiaccio . . . 
un grosso e logico problema alpinistico .. . " 
With a write-up like that, who could refuse? 
With three days food we set off up the 
Rasackocha, then over the col which leads 
to the valley containing the South Face of 
Rasac. 

"Wednesday, June 8: After a night of 
intermittent hail, we woke to a misty 
morning. However, it cleared up and we 
set off for the face. It was hard work 
trudging through deep snow - a very 
wintry scene this side of the mountain. 
At first sight the face looked hard and 
dangerous; the route proposed by Boni
celli (the guidebook writer) looked 
suicidal. We hummed and hawed, discus
sing the possibilities of different routes, 
until we finally decided on the central 
couloir line, starting from the right and 
then working back leftwards ... " 
Why we ever chose that line, I'll never be 

certain. Theoretically, being a couloir/ 
depression, it should have been the most 
dangerous part of the face; but, unlike the 
rest of the face, it didn't have huge hanging 
seracs threatening the route. As it proved 
later, we were correct in our choice : we 
suffered no avalanches, whereas the buttress 
to our left, the line of Bonicelli's proposed 
route, was swept by a massive fall. 

" ... So, decision made, we set off for the 
bergschrund guarding the foot of Rasac. 
We're alternating the leads, and I started. 
Right from the beginning it proved diffi-
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cult. I followed a line I had formulated 
from the bottom, and we worked our way 
up and left to gain the main central 
couloir. The climbing was superb: steep 
sections of ice, twisting snow gullies, 
steep rock ribs, etc. Eventually a traverse 
across an ice slope brought us to the 
couloir proper, and a steep pitch finishing 
with poor snow led us to a marvellously 
protected overhung ledge, where we 
bivouacked." 
That night we didn't speak very lnuch. 

I've a feeling we were a bit overawed by the 
difficulties of the day's climbing. Also, 
there was now little chance of retreat, as all 
the ground we had covered would require 
abseils, and we weren't carrying much iron
ware, and spikes were a bit thin on the 
ground. Luckily, the next day's climbing 
looked a lot more straightforward; hope
fully we would make good time and reach 
a position of some safety by the next night. 

"Thursday, June 9: We were off early, in 
good weather, hoping for the top. Al led 
up through the icicles and into the snow 
basin of the couloir. It proved a lot 
steeper than anticipated. Al led six or 
seven pitches, until we reckoned we 
could break out rightwards up a small 
gully to hit the ridge. The gully looked 
deceptively easy, and once again we were 
stuck with vertical ice. After a couple of 
pitches, it was my turn again, and I found 
myself leading an awkward and dan
gerous pitch. Then the angle eased a bit 
and we shared leads. Finally we got to 
the head of the gully, to be confronted 
with vertical walls. At that point it 
started to snow, and spindrift poured off 
the ridge on to our belay. It was my lead 
and I tried up a groove, but it all fell 
down - it was just built-up powder snow. 
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I tried ploughing my way up it, but 
achieved nothing, except for the snow 
working its way up my sleeves and down 
my neck, and clogging up my glasses. Al 
suggested further right, where there was 
a vertical groove of 'lattice-work' ice 
filled with powder snow. I tackled it. The 
ice axes wouldn't grip, so I wrestled with 
insecure, icy handholds until, gasping, I 
reached the notch in the ridge. I then 
had to struggle anew as my rucksack was 
too wide for the notch. A block of snow 
broke off, filling my glasses and mouth, 
then my dangling ice hammer got 
caught up in my crampons - what a 
mess! Eventually all was freed and Al 
was brought up, soaked. We dossed down 
in a little ice cave the other side of the 
ridge, luckily sheltered." 
I'm not sure how long it took to lead 

that last pitch, but it felt like a lifetime. It 
was one of those occasions when every
thing goes wrong: spindrift cluttered our 
myopic vision, rotten ice and snow refused 
to submit to conventional methods, and 
this all led to further confusion, with ropes 
and slings getting caught whenever possible 
around crampons, icicles, etc., so that by 
the time we reached the top of the pitch 
we were both soaked, exhausted and 
thoroughly miserable. We were highly lucky 
to find the ice cave in which we were able to 
squat and watch the spindrift sluicing down 
outside. The night, a rather mediocre one, 
was spent hoping for good weather, so that 
we could weigh up our escape routes. 

"Friday, June 10: We survived the night 
surprisingly well. Though wet, we soon 
warmed up and, with the stove beside us, 
we were able to make brews throughout 
the night. Later, we were heartily glad to 
see the clouds clearing and the stars 

coming out, and finally the ghostly out
lines of the mountains. We set off early 
and, avoiding the ridge, tackled the 
other side. A traverse pitch, followed by 
an abseil, brought us to the foot of a 
snow slope leading to the ridge between 
Rasac and Yurupaja. This slope proved 
horrendous, as it became more powdery 
the higher we got, and finally we had to 
resort to virtually tunnelling our way up. 
The ridge turned out not to give the 
gentle slope down on to the glacier that 
we had hoped for, and for two hours we 
had to down-climb snow, then rock, to 
reach the glacier and safety." 
We spent the next few days eating -

trying to hide our ribs, which were by now 
much too prominent. Our ascent of Rasac 
South Face had taught us a lot: that the 
snow close to and on ridges is always a lot 
worse than it looks, and should be avoided 
at all costs, that the faces are a lot bigger 
than they seem from a distance, and lastly 
that, though there may be snow in the 
evenings, it usually clears around midnight. 

Our next objective was to be Rondoy 
West Face. We knew a bit more about this 
climb than we had done about our previous 
route, but unfortunately what we knew was 
all bad news: two strong teams had pre
viously arrived to try and climb it - one 
British, the other Japanese - and both had 
decided that it was too dangerous; further
more, the successful L.S.E. expedition to 
Rondoy Sur had talked about a "dan
gerous" snow ridge, and had in fact lost 
two team members because of it. (The 

Far left: The South Face of Nevado Rasac with 
the Rouse/Carrington Route marked. The climb
ers finished up the face behind the skyline ridge. 
Centre and right: Two views of the climbing on 
Rasac's South Face. Photos: Alan Rouse 



Above: A typical pitch on the central ice slopes 
of the West Face of Nevada Rondoy. Carrington 
is cutting a rest-step in glassy ice. Photo: Alan 
Rouse 

L.S.E. line would have to be our descent 
route.) Our final piece of information was 
that Bonatti and Oggioni had approached 
the ridge two years before the English 
came, and had declared it too dangerous to 
be traversed safely. 

Well, we sat at Base Camp sun-bathing 
and weighed up the situation. We had 
witnessed two giant-sized avalanches crash
ing down the 'Eiger-like' section of the 
West Face, thereby ruling that route out. 
We therefore decided to climb the ridge 
which bounded the left side of the face. 
Once we had climbed the face, we had only 
to traverse the "dangerous" ridge, then 
descend the L.S.E. line of ascent. 

Not overly daunted by our information, 
we packed our usual three days' food and 
set out for the foot of the climb. We dossed 
down on the moraines and, as expected, it 
started to snow intermittently, dampening 
our sleeping bags. 
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"Thursday, June 16: Didn't get up too 
early, had breakfast and then a discus
sion about the weather. Seeing that we 
had no way of foretelling the weather, 
we decided that we might as well go 
climbing. We set off up the glacier - easy 
- and into the bay formed by the two 
ridges. It was my lead today, linking the 
snow patches which led on to the upper 
snow couloir. The climbing was really 

interesting; not just on snow but 'skart
ing' around on rock crampons. One ice
fall was really difficult and we made a 
detour on steep but excellent rock. Then 
a last pitch up through the icicles, a 
delicate traverse and a final bridging up 
between ice-fall and rock - great! We 
bivied in a bergschrund/serac." 
Because of our late start we hadn't got 

as high on the face as we might have 
wished, but we reckoned that we had com
pleted the steepest part of the climb and 
would be able to make much faster time 
next day. We had been really lucky so far, 
in that each time we were faced with very 
steep and/or rotten ice, the neighbouring 
rock had proved excellent for rock-climb
ing. Thus we had been able to "slithy" our 
way round two tricky sections which would 
otherwise have given us problems. 

"Friday, June 17: Al led up through a 
hole in the serac and on to a snow slope. 
The couloir looked a lot more feasible 
than the ridge. Al led an awkward pitch 
to the narrows, then six pitches more up 
the slope. It then steepened and became 
icy, and Al handed the lead back to me. 
Six pitches followed up the ice: 45ft, ice 
peg ... 45ft., another peg ... 45ft., and 
two pegs to belay. We were approaching 
the rock bands; it was getting dark and 
clouds were threatening. A shitty pitch 
followed, and it started hailing. Still no 
bivi site - not even a ledge. Another pitch 
and through the gloom I could see the 
summital cornices, but still no sign of a 

bivi site. Away to the left was a black 
slit, possibly a gap between the headwall 
ice and the snow-slope. I traversed 
across and discovered a site which could 
be improved. We started clearing the 
snow away to form a slit; it was not very 
commodious, but it was better than noth
ing. A poor night because of dampness." 
What an understatement! I seem to re-

member being completely soaked. We had 
had to climb two pitches in the dark, with 
spindrift pouring down, and had then had 
to scoop powder snow out of our icy niche, 
to form a doss. After an hour's digging we 
had managed a slit large enough for Al to 
hunch himself up in one corner, and for me 
to slide into a horizontal position in the gap. 
I'm still not sure if we were unlucky with 
the weather or if it was normal for there to 
be snow showers every time we went climb
ing; anyway, it was not quite what we had 
expected from a region which everybody 
assured us had perfect weather. Still, 
"C'est la vie!" Once again we hadn't much 
to say to each other that night. Probably 
we were both hoping that if we didn't 
mention the bad weather, the cornice pitch 
leading on to the ridge, or the descent 
down the "dangerous" ridge, then they 
might all somehow magically disappear. 

"Saturday, June 18: My lead again. A 
traverse was followed by a hard pitch 
up through the cornices. Having arrived 
at the col between the North and South 
Peaks, we at once set off up the North 
Peak, following the beautiful but horren-



dous ridge that we had to traverse. We 
made great use of the snow-stakes, both 
as hand implements and also for belay
ing; though the belays were little more 
than psychological, as we were often on 
top of cornices. Eventually we were in a 
position to descend; I belayed Al down, 
then reversed - an abseil - then the 
belaying/reversing process was repeated; 
and so it went on, ad nauseam. At the 
level of the seracs, we traversed to some 
rocks and made two abseils before dark. 
We bivied on a rock ledge, and once 
again it snowed!" 
This day's climbing was distasteful, I 

can't remember a single piece of really 
solid snow in all the ten hours' climbing. 
The pitch up through the cornice was a 
mixture of ice bulges and steep powder 
snow - insecure to say the least. Then there 
was the ridge - a beautiful piece of natural 
snow/ice sculpturing - but desperate for 
climbing. At one point we came to an 
impasse and had to descend from a snow 
mushroom into a notch, then traverse 
under the next cornice to reach a more 
stable part of the ridge. The descent down 
the East Face was straightforward and re
quired an awful lot of concentration lest a 
slip should be made. By now we were on 
our fourth bivouac, and had all but run 
out of food, being reduced to a brew and 
the remnants of our muesli . 

"Sunday, June 19: One abseil to the 
glacier, which we followed down until 
it broke up. We then traversed right 

across the icefall - dangerous - until at 
last we hit land again. There ensued an 
extremely arduous walk back to Base 
Camp, during which we crossed two 
fairly substantial cols. We got back 
around 6.30." 
After this extended trip we needed a long 

rest, to recoup some of our expended 
energies. Also, we were now running short 
of certain basic foodstuffs. Accordingly, on 
the 22nd, we shut up our tents and set off 
for Llamac, the nearest village, a five-hour 
walk away. Two days later we were back 
in Base Camp and feeding up for the next 
climbing trip. By now we had done two 
major climbs and were ready for anything. 
The obvious choice was Yurupaja, the 
highest mountain of the area, but the 
normal route on the West Face looked like 
a boring snow plod and, though the North 
Ridge appealed, it would probably take 
more equipment than we possessed. So Al, 
poring over the now well-thumbed guide, 
decided that the South Face of Yurupaja 
was to be our next objective. To reach it 
we would have to make a two-day approach 
march. A long day's walk took us to Seria
kocha, where we spent the night. The fol
lowing day we crossed the col and de
scended into Sarapokocha. Here we spent 
the afternoon resting, preparing ourselves 
for the route which loomed above us. 

"Saturday, July 2: We got up about 4.0 
and, with the brightness of the moon, we 
are able to set off without using head
torches. It was quite tricky getting on to 

Above: The South Face of Yerupaja . The devia
tion was needed to turn the complex cornice 
barrier at the top of the face. The lower third of 
the face is hidden. Photo: Alan Rouse 

the main glacier scrambling through the 
broken crevasses, then making a long 
detour to avoid a crevasse. Finally, 
about daybreak, we reached the foot of 
the face. Whilst photographing an ava
lanche breaking off the ridge to our left, 
another one broke off above our heads 
and we both got caught in the powder 
cloud and the smallish blocks, but luckily 
we were not in direct line of fire. I car
ried on up to the serac/bergschrund band, 
where Al took the lead again. Two pitches 
up through ice took us on to the upper 
slopes. Quickly we gained height. The 
face wasn't too steep and the ice not hard. 
Every few minutes, however, a small 
spindrift shute came slithering down the 
face, covering us in powder. Al led about 
six pitches, then I took over up to the 
rocky bands. Before long I was up 
amongst the rocks, looking for a bivouac 
site. In amongst the rocks the climbing 
was a bit more interesting; previously it 
had been a boring slog. Eventually we 
found a flatter area under some rock, 
where we stopped for the night." 
"Sunday, July 3: I led off to the right, 
then headed back left to break through 
the rocky barrier. This brought us out on 
to a broad snow-slope below the sum
mital rock triangle. By now there were 
high streamer clouds; we didn't know 
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First ascent of Cerro Stanhardt - Brian Hall and John Whittle - February 10, 1977 

II • • • • • for our style of ascents the lightness and 

compactness of down was far more advantageous." 

British South American Expedition 76-77 Report. 
Mountain Equipment down bags were used on all 
the Expedition's ten first ascents. 

When every ounce counts, 
it has to be down 

26 

Mountain Equipment Ltd. 
George Street, Glossop, 

Derbyshire SK 13 8AY, Englond . 
Telephone · Glossop 3770 



what they signified, but they definitely 
didn't look good. We broke back right 
and 1 tried to climb just to the right of the 
rock triangle, but the ice was too hard. 
Eventually I descended a couple of rope
lengths, to where we could break through 
a snow mushroom and get on to the 
slope on the right. Al took the lead and 
did well, slogging it up the slope to the 
summit. By now we were in cloud and 
couldn't see very much. However, we 
crossed a really perilous ridge - knife
edged, with drops on either side - then 
passed over the summit and down to a 
bivi site just under the summit ridge." 
The only part of this day's climbing 

which sticks out in my mind was getting 
through the snow mushroom and on to the 
final snow slopes. The mushroom was 
undercut and we had to bridge awkwardly 
in order to hack away at the mushroom 
and carve a little platform on its lip. Then, 
planting an ice stake as high as possible, I 
was able to swing across and crouch on the 
platform. There, I manoeuvred my axe over 
the lip, then replaced the stake and finally 
hauled myself, gasping, over the edge. 

"Monday, July 4: The clouds cleared a 
bit during the night, but they still ob
scured the descent route below us. 
Another rope-length took us to the col 
between the two summits and we started 
the descent (brilliant Bracken Spectre). 
Twenty-four pitches or so later we were 
abseiling over the bergschrund, and 
we were now beneath the cloud base and 
would see our way off the glacier. Within 
a couple of hours we are back in Base 
Camp and feeding our faces." 
And so we had completed our third 

major new route. By now we were thinking 
that there was a possibility of our luck 
running out and accordingly we quickly 
arranged donkeys to take us back to 
Chiquian, before we were tempted into 
trying yet another route. Within a week we 
were back in Chiquian, where we con
sidered ourselves safe from the lure of the 
mountain. ~ 

SUMMARY 
Fitzroy Region, Cordillera Real and Cordillera 
Huayhuash. A detailed account of the first 
ascents of Aig. Poincenot (West Face), Nevado 
Rasac (South Face), Nevado Rondoy (West 
Face) and Nevado Yerupaja (South Face). The 
account also deals with an attempt on the West 
Face of Fitzroy and several other climbs in 
Patagonia, and an ascent of the West Ridge of 
Huayna Potosi. These climbs were all made by 
Alan Rouse and Rab Carrington except on 
Potosi, where Alan Burgess accompanied 
Carrington. January - July 1977. 
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guiding service. 
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Alec Sharp's second article on the development of the Gogarth sea cliffs. 

The Main Cliff - New Champions Appear 
The remainder of 1967 saw a decline in the 
dominance of Brown and Crew and their 
friends and the emergence of Ed 
Drummond* and the Holliwell brothers 
as the Gogarth pace setters. 

However, Brown and Crew had a few 
scores left to settle. On February 26, Brown 
and Rogan climbed Nightride, a short, 
steep problem between Heroin and Scaven
ger, and the scene of an epic rescue a few 
weeks earlier. On that occasion, Fuller, 
Alcock and Rogan had been cut off by the 
incoming tide, and had been forced to 
bivouac on a ledge about fifty feet above 
the normal sea level, with waves smashing 
against the rock a few feet below them. 
When they didn't appear in the Padarn 
that evening, Brown led a rescue expedition 
out to Gogarth and got a rope down to 
them. Nobody carried Jumars or Hiebeler 
clamps, but Brown was very proficient 
with Bachman knots and was soon able to 
gain contact with the beleaguered climbers. 
They, however, were less adept at prusiking 
up static ropes, and they took all night to 
get out on normal prusik knots, which con
tinually tightened on the wet ropes. How
ever, no one was any the worse for their 
cold and wet adventure. The press got a 
story, and climbers were reminded of the 
potential complications of a rescue on the 
main cliff. 

New route activity now slackened off, 
but Crew had one final line to do on the 
main cliff. He had begun climbing with Ed 
Drummond, who had moved to Wales to 
become a student at Bangor. Drummond 
was already responsible for a number of 
fine routes on the cliffs of Avon Gorge and, 
in just the same way that Crew had chal
lenged Brown's pre-eminence in the past, 
Drummond was now clearly seeking to 
compete with Crew. Both of them knew it, 
and both were eager to take up the chal
lenge. First, Crew went to Avon Gorge, 
*Ed Ward-Drummond. Up until 1970 Drummond used 
the surname of Ward-Drummond, but thereafter changed 
his name to Drummond. 
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where he was treated to a day of hard 
limestone climbing by Drummond. Then 
Drummond came to Wales, where he was 
introduced first to Mousetrap and Castell 
Helen, and then to the cold grips of Great 
Wall on Cloggy. He also made the second 
ascent of The Boldest. But the big test 
came on Mammoth, a climb that Crew had 
long coveted, and which he knew had the 
size and seriousness to tax Drummond's 
experience to the limit. Brown had tried it 
the previous day, and Crew was as always 
keen to compete. Crew led the first pitch, 
passing the overhangs with several points 
of aid (two still remain) and moving 
boldly up the wall above, just as a cloud
burst threatened. The skies darkened and 
there was just time for Drummond to 
come up before the rain began. Crew 
recalls: 

"It was really very funny to see 
Drummond coming up the first pitch of 
Mammoth and landing on the ledge, 
looking like a lobster, his face purple 
with effort. l thought, 'Great, I've got 
you here, matey.' " 

They abseiled off as the rain began, but the 
following day they were back. They regained 
their high-point by climbing the first sec
tion of Pentathol and traversing across. 
Drummond was pointed at the second 
pitch, but his style was slow and precise, 
the antithesis of the ruthless war of attrition 
that Crew waged with the rock. Impatiently, 
Crew called Drummond down, and then 
proceeded to demolish the pitch. 

But, although Crew undoubtedly won 
this encounter, it was to be his last major 
route on Gogarth, whereas Drummond 
was only just starting. Drummond is a very 
controversial character in the climbing 
scene, a person either loved or hated, most 
often the latter. At this period he remained 
somewhat aloof from the rest of the good 
climbers, becoming almost a climbing 
recluse, and never got the rough edges 
rounded off him. Mammoth was done 
partly to celebrate his arrival in Wales, but 

thereafter his aloofness and his different 
attitude towards training, drinking and 
smoking (Crew and his friends drank, 
smoked and never trained) came to make 
him something of a joke figure amongst the 
other good climbers of the time. As a re
sult, his new routes in Wales also came to 
be regarded as jokes, and it was some time 
before they were accepted as being as good 
as they are. The acceptance came partly 
because the next wave of climbers had little 
contact with Drummond himself, and took 
his climbs at face value. In fact, Drummond 
has a superb eye for a line, and routes such 
as Dream of White Horses, T. Rex, Strand 
and The Moon stand in testimony to this. 
At the time when Mammoth was done, 
however, his own first new route on Go
garth was half a year ahead. 

The week after Mammoth was climbed, 
Brown and McNaught Davis had an in
credible weekend, climbing Primate, 
Wrangler, Hombre and Praetor in two days. 
The first three are all very hard: Primate 
takes a loose, overhanging arete in Mouse
trap Zawn, Wrangler takes a wide, over
hanging crack, and Hombre a long, vertical 
crack. Brown comments : 

"Pete thought I was really gripped up 
about his getting Mammoth. I probably 
had some feelings, but they weren't very 
strong ones. It was the weekend after
wards that I did those four routes with 
Mac in two days, and Pete thought this 
was my way of getting my own back, but 
it wasn ' t" . 

The motivation for doing so much probably 
came from McNaught Davis, who was up 
for the weekend, but it is still impressive 
that Brown had enough nervous energy to 
manage it all. He is typically matter-of-fact 
about the whole thing: 

"When we found Easter Island Gully, 
there were two occasions on which we 
did three routes in a day there. Mind you, 
they weren ' t as hard as these others, but 
it was just chance whether two climbs 
were going to be harder than two others . 



You don't just go and think, 'Well, 
they're going to be hard buggers, so we'll 
do these two today and those two 
tomorrow'. " 

This is the real strength behind Brown's 
climbing - his ability to do one new route 
after another, without frightening himself 
and without using up vast quantities of 
nervous energy. He just treats everything in 
a very matter-of-fact way - the perfect 
climbing machine almost. 

While all this activity had been taking 
place on the main cliff, the Central Park 
Wall had been breached by two more new 
routes. Frank Cannings, a Devon/Cornwall 
expert, who was also studying at Bangor 
University, climbed Times Square with 
Dave Peers. This was a fairly straight
forward line between Central Park and 
Fifth Avenue. About a month later, Geoff 
Cram, with Mike and Judy Yates, added 
Doomsville to the left of the wall. The 
climbing of these two lines served merely 
to emphasize the yawning gap of unclimbed 
rock, split by two obvious crack lines, lying 
to the left of Central Park. These were really 
fine lines that everyone had seen, but there 
was a general feeling that they should be 
done free and, as they looked rather hard, 
they had been left alone. 

Only one more route was added to the 
Main Cliff during the summer months: 
Brown, Rogan and Al Wright put up 
Mulatto, a short HVS on the right wall of 
Hustler. It was not until October that 
explorations began again in earnest. 

On South Stack there were several dis
coveries, all of them minor, with the notable 
exception of the first major route on the 
Left Hand Red Wall (the name given to the 
blank cliff left of the Television Route). 
Unlike the right section of the cliff, this 
wall offered very few feasible lines. There 
was a slanting crack line on the right side 
that was later to be utilized by Pagan and 
Deygo, and a slight weakness high on the 
left side. Crew and Brown abseiled down 
this section of the cliff, to try and work out 
a route. Crew recalls: 

"On the second or third occasion, we 
actually drilled a hole and put a peg in 
it. There was what we thought was a ten
foot, completely blank section, and the 
old man drilled a hole with a star drill 
and put a channel peg in. When we came 
round to doing it, I psyched out on the 
first pitch and he led it, then he psyched 
out on the second pitch and I led it". 

Henry Barber later led the climb completely 
free. 

But the real thrust of the autumn explora
tions of 1967 was on the Upper Tier where 
nine new routes were discovered. The 
straight crack up the centre of the Central 
Park Wall exerted its pull on Drummond, 
who climbed it in shorts on a bitter October 
day. Even now the climb is somewhat loose, 
so the first ascent must have been a tour de 
force. Drummond evidently thought so, be
cause he graded it XS, 6b, and proclaimed 

in typical Drummond fashion that it would 
not be repeated for twenty years. Whether 
this was a ploy to ensure the route's instant 
popularity, or whether it was just a matter 
of arrogance, it is difficult to say. The 
exotic route description, combined with the 
fact that Drummond had climbed in shorts 
in poor weather (shorts were a rare sight in 
Wales in the 'sixties) and had thus had to 
use more aid and aided rests than might 
otherwise have been necessary, all helped 
to enrage the regular habitues. The climb 
was repeated within a few weeks by Richard 
McHardy, with just one point of aid. Al
though Drummond was on that occasion 
being typically rash in his claims, his early 
ascent of Strand did demonstrate his ability 
to spot and tackle the big classic unclimbed 
lines. In 1976, Strand had its first solo 
ascent, on sight, by Henry Barber. Although 
Barber was thoroughly briefed as to the 
nature and whereabouts of the holds, it was 
nevertheless a remarkable feat. 

On the day that Strand was first ascended, 
two brothers from London, Lawrie and Les 
Holliwell, climbed the first of a long series 
of new routes on Gogarth. After hearing 
tales about the cliff, the brothers visited it, 
climbed Gogarth and found the whole place 
absolutely gripping. Later, it was natural 
that Lawrie's drive for new routes, allied 
with his great ability and strength, should 
produce many hard climbs. The first was 
Yellow Scar, a loose and physically repel
lent climb on the upper tier, taking a line 
on the right of a huge rockfall scar. The 
upper section of the route later fell down, 
but was reclimbed by Lawrie and Malcolm 
Howells. Lawrie and Dave Mossman later 
did another climb here, called Sceptic, but 
a few weeks afterwards the whole route fell 
down. Holliwell was so annoyed about it, 
as the route had been very hard and serious, 
that he even argued with Crew that the 
climb should be included in the forth
coming guide. The Holliwells were in fact 
extremely efficient about publicizing their 
new routes - not in the sense of boasting 
about how good or how hard they were, 
but rather in the desire to have them written 
up soon after the ascents were done, and 
the descriptions sent off. Such efficiency is 
commonplace now, but it was novel at the 
time, as Crew remarks: 

"Most people doing new routes tended 
to be pretty lackadaisical about writing 
them up, and it was only if they had 
someone chasing them for a guide that 
they would bother to write. But the 
Holliwells used to write their routes up 
every weekend and send off reams of 
duplicated copies to every climbing 
editor in the country!" 
The brothers climbed another four new 

Right: The crux ramp on Doomsvil/e. Strand 
takes the slender, straight crack on the right, 
and Park Lane follows the more broken cracks 
leading up to the be/ayer. The Park Lane/ 
Doomsvil/e link-up forms a worthwhile climb. 
Photomontage: Ken Wilson 
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routes before the end of the year, one of 
them, Park Lane, being a curving line to 
the left of Strand. Leo Dickinson was 
present taking photographs during this as
cent, and his shot of Lawrie climbing a big 
flake on the first pitch must rate as one of 
the best first ascent photographs ever taken, 
and it certainly helped to make Park Lane 
a popular climb. Another of their routes 
was U.F.O., which they climbed the day 
after they had written their car off by 
hitting a patch of black ice at high speed. 

The other two important climbs of the 
year were Transatlantic Crossing and The 
Big Overhang. The latter is an aid route 
across the huge Parliament House Cave 
roof at North Stack, and it was climbed 
over a period of several weekends by Scott 
and Palmer. Until recently, it was the only 
big aid route in Wales, but it now has a 
companion route in Black Rod. Transatlan
tic Crossing is a girdle of the Central Park 
Wall, created by Drummond and Simon 
Brown. It is an interesting route, involving 
a big pendulum, but it is nowhere near the 
6a, 6a grade given it by Drummond. Since 
the first ascent, a large pinnacle has fallen 
down, leaving a dirty groove which is now 
the most difficult section of the route. Hank 
Pasquill and I made the first ascent after 
this, and Hank fell off while trying to lead 
the groove, when the only reasonably sized 
hold came away. Leicester climber Mike 
Brady was less lucky, though, when he later 
fell off the groove and broke an ankle. 

By now the pace of exploration had really 
slowed, and the first three months of 1968 
saw no new routes. A few minor climbs 
were done on the isolated buttresses at 
North Stack, in April, but these were com
pletely overshadowed by the ascent of 
Deygo by Tom Proctor and Geoff Dirties. 
Deygo takes a slanting line on the extremely 
steep wall rising out of the deep and for
bidding zawn below Left Hand Red Wall, 
and at the time it was perhaps the most 
difficult route at Gogarth. Crew had 
considered it: 

"I never entertained the idea seriously 
enough to try it, because one was looking 
at it in the context of Red Wall, knowing 
how difficult it was to get protection. In 
fact, that was exactly the problem that 
Tom had". 

Each pitch of Deygo was climbed on a 
separate day, and the route used four points 
of aid, including a pendulum from a stake 
that had been placed by abseil. The whole 
route was climbed free in 1973, by Ron 
Fawcett and John Heseltine. 

In May, Howells and Mike Kosterlitz 
girdled Mousetrap zawn, and in July the 
Holliwells climbed Hypodermic, a major 
new discovery on the main cliff: 

"We did it on a paralysingly hot day -
after one pitch we were both ready to 

Left: Dick Isherwood on the first pitch of what 
was later to become Deygo. Spooky and poorly 
protected, this pitch has since frightened off 
several leaders. Photo: Ken Wilson 



abseil off, we felt so horrible. We sat 
there for about two hours, because the 
tide was against us and we didn't want 
to get wet. When the sun started to go 
down we felt a bit better, and decided 
to get the hell out. Lawrie was still for 
going down, but I went up and had a try 
and put that peg in. Then Lawrie tried 
the pitch and carried on, because we both 
felt much better. We didn't think it was 
all that good a route, but people now 
tend to say that it's very good." 
The Holliwells also added two more 

routes to the Easter Island Gully cliffs in 
December, 1968. These were Gazebo and 
Drag, the former being climbed with Dave 
Mossman. 
A Dream of White Horses and Citadel 
After Hypodermic, there were four other 
ascents that year, all of them major new 
routes of considerable importance. The 
first was Spider's Web, Brown and Crew's 
unique route at North Stack. The next two, 
both in Wen Zawn, were the work of Ed 
Drummond, the first of a series of five new 
routes in the zawn with which he was in
volved. A Dream of White Horses was 
climbed over a period of two days with 
Dave Pearce, and it rapidly became a 
classic. It is now perhaps the most popular 
route of its grade in Wales. Drummond 
graded it HVS, but Crew upgraded it to 
XS for the guide, perhaps because of the 
preposterous final pitch, which finds its way 
across a broken, hanging amphitheatre. It 
is the only Drummond route to have been 
graded up, rather than down. Again, Leo 
Dickinson took a really spectacular first 
ascent photograph, which, combined with 
the curious yet brilliant name that was 
given to the route, ensured its instant 
popularity. Later, when Royal Robbins 
wrote an article on the route for Hard Rock, 
and the article was republished in the 
American magazine, Mountain Gazette, the 
climb became an established tourist stop
over for visiting climbers. It now enjoys a 
degree of fame that is perhaps only sur
passed by such timeless classics as Cenotaph 
Corner or Central Buttress. 

Drummond's second route was the deli
cate and difficult Quartz Icicle, which 
follows the thin quartz seam between Con
crete Chimney and Wen. It was climbed 
with Ben Campbell Kelly. Although it was 
good, the climb was later greatly improved 
by Drummond, when he added his Dia
mond finish. 

The final and most important route of 
the year was on the steepest part of the 
central section of the main cliff. The Cita
del, as it was called, had been started earlier 
in the year by Jack Street and Geoff 
Birtles, but it was finally completed in mid
November by Street and Gordon Hibberd. 
Citadel took a stupendous line up the big 
impending wall to the left of Mammoth. 
When the Central Wall was first opened up, 
Dinosaur was regarded as the big central 
route. Then climbers began to think that it 

avoided the difficulties of the wall, and so 
Mammoth was seen as the big central 
route. When Mammoth was done, eyes 
were cast on the line of Citadel, which came 
to be regarded as the true sol'ution, and its 
ascent became a major prize. It was tried 
by Crew at one stage: 

"Just looking at Citadel used to frighten 
us - thinking about hanging from those 
overhanging flakes. I tried it once with 
Mac. It was in the middle of one summer, 
and we set off to Gogarth on an incredibly 
hot day, carrying sacks full of pegging 

Left: The difficult traverse on Transatlantic 
Crossing, tire spectacular. Girdle of tire Central 
Park Wall. South Stack Lighthouse is in the 
background. Plroto: Leo Dickinson 

gear. We were literally going to peg our 
way up the wall. I remember going about 
ten feet up the climb and getting no 
further, thinking, 'Christ! we must be 
absolutely bonkers'." 
The actual ascent of the route was very 

controversial. A prior abseil was made 
down the top pitch, and aluminium etrier 
rungs were hammered into the crack from 
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the abseil rope. There was a certain amount 
of resentment about this at the time, the 
feeling being that if so many pegs were 
needed, the climb should have been done as 
an aid route from the bottom, and if they 
weren't needed they should not have been 
put in. The general attitude at the time was 
certainly that Street had cheated on the 
route and stolen a prize that did not belong 
to him. The climb was written up with nine 
points of aid, but these were gradually 
whittled down until, in 1976, Pat Littlejohn 
climbed the top pitch completely free, and 
used only one peg to surmount the overhang 
on the first pitch. In 1977 that was finally 
eliminated by Ron Fawcett. Citadel was 
thereby brought to maturity as one of the 
finest climbs in Wales. 

By the end of 1968 evidence had been 
gathered which suggested that several 
previously reported routes had in fact 
never been climbed. Thus broke one of the 
big scandals of the climbing world, and the 
story even made the national press (see 
box). 

Four of the routes that were claimed on 
Gogarth all took difficult lines on the Upper 
Tier. All were said to have been climbed 
free, and all have since been climbed with 
points of aid. Tam Dubh was eventually 
climbed by Alec Sharp and Steve Humph
ries, as The Eternal Optimist; Gael's Wall 
fell to Drummond as Afreet Street; A'Bhas
teir took the line of Holliwell's Yellow 
Scar; and Heilanman was done by Holliwell 

The Great Gogarth Hoax 

The man at the centre of the great new 
route hoax was a climber from the Mid
lands who we shall refer to as 'Mr. X'. He 
had reported in the C.C.'s New Climbs 
Bulletin a total of four routes on the upper 
tier. However, no one could confirm the 
routes, and Mr. X's second, one J. McLean, 
could not be identified. Mr. X also claimed 
routes in other areas, but these were less 
important and would have probably 
been accepted had he not also claimed the 
Gogarth routes. Such was the attention 
focused on Gogarth at the time that 
suspicions were rapidly aroused. The two 
routes of major concern were Gael's Wall 
and A'Bhasteir, both claimed in 1967. 
Shortly after the latter route was supposed 
to have been climbed, the Holliwell 
brothers climbed their Yellow Scar. They 
were surprised to hear of Mr. X's claim, 
as the two routes were almost identical 
and they had to do considerable gardening 
to get their route into condition. Les 
Holliwell wrote to Mr. X asking for greater 
details of his route, and received an ex
tremely detailed reply. This turned out to 
be one of Mr. X's strongest points: he 
could give very detailed descriptions of 
routes that he appeared only to have seen 
from below. Suspicions mounted though, 
and were confirmed when Crew abseiled 
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and Mossman as Sceptic. Sceptic was the 
route that fell down shortly after the first 
ascent, and some wags have suggested that 
the mythical seconds, McLean, Martin and 
Irvine, were actually standing below, look
ing up, as the rockfall happened, and that 
they now lie buried under the rubble, 
destined never to reveal their secrets to the 
climbing world. 
Perygl, Wonderwall and Mantrap 

The first two important ascents of 1969 
were once again the work of Drummond. 
First he ascended Gael's Wall, using three 
points of direct aid and a resting sling, and 
renaming the climb Afreet Street. The 
crack is so rounded and overhanging that 
all the direct aid is still needed. Drummond 
then went on to complete The Horizon, 
which he had been working at with Ben 
Campbell-Kelly for several months. This 
route, which had taken five days of climb
ing in all, was a very long and sustained 
girdle of the left-hand section of the Main 
Cliff, together with all of Easter Island 
Gully from Syringe to Ormuzd. Since then 
the climb has been done in a day, and has 
had the aid reduced from six points to three. 

The Brown/Crew team also turned to the 
cliffs once again, this time producing Perygl, 
a superbly positioned route which takes a 
flake crack up the left side of Yellow Wall. 
Five points of aid were used, three to climb 
a short groove. Brown thinks little of the 
route: "It was spoiled by having to climb 
about 15ft. just on pegs; there's three peg 

down Gael's Wall. The crack appeared 
completely holdless and smooth, and this, 
combined with its tremendous steepness, 
convinced Ctew that the climb would be 
quite impossible to do free, as Mr. X had 
claimed. It therefore seemed that Mr. X 
was lying. This opinion was reinforced 
when it was revealed that on the day when 
Mr. X was supposed to have climbed 
Gael's Wall, the Holliwell brothers had 
been putting up Park Lane, a climb that 
commands a grandstand view of Gael's 
Wall. At this point the story is taken up by 
Ken Wilson, who at that time had just 
become editor of Mountain Craft, and was 
in the process of changing it to Mountain: 

"Urgent enquiries were made among Mr. 
X's fellow club members, all of whom 
were middle-grade climbers and thus in 
no position to gauge the importance of 
the routes Mr. X had claimed. When it 
turned out that none of them had ever 
seen Mr. X lead a hard climb, that no 
one had ever met his three reported 
companions, McLean, Martin and Irvine, 
and that the routes claimed had nearly 
all been done mid-week, when the club 
was not in Wales, it became clear to the 
investigators (Crew, Al Harris, Les 
Holliwell and myself) that a major hoax 
had been discovered. A letter was sent to 
Mr. X, asking him to provide the address
es of his supposed companions, so that 

Above: Alan Rouse on the crux of Wonderwall, 
turning the overhang. Photo: Leo Dickinson 

the routes could be confirmed, but no 
addresses were forthcoming. The main 
problem was that the New Climbs Bulle
tin of that year had just been published, 
and it was full of Mr. X's bogus route 
descriptions. There was clearly a safety 
element involved, and climbers had to be 
alerted quickly so that the routes would 
be treated with caution. The editor of the 
New Climbs Bulletin was reluctant to 
publish a correction. He carried out a 
written exchange with Mr. X, to try and 
clear the matter up, but soon even he had 
to admit that the evidence was over
whelming. A cautionary notice was pub
lished in the main climbing magazines, 
naming twenty-nine suspect routes. 
Throughout all this, Mr. X claimed that 
he was telling the truth and threatened 
legal action against anyone who said that 
he wasn't. Following publication of the 
correction notice, instead of receding 
gracefully into the private labyrinths of 
his own fantasy, Mr. X continued to 
invite criticism by publishing and selling 
his own interim guidebooks, which con
tained some of his routes. His fellow 
club members responded by publishing 
a disclaimer in Mountain, making it clear 
that they did not support this move. 

But something had to be done to bring 
the whole thing into the open more 
clearly, and Peter Gilman of the Sunday 



moves, one after the other, and I thought it 
was a waste of time because of that. I 
certainly couldn't recommend it as a climb". 
Littlejohn reduced the aid to two pegs on 
the second ascent, and a later ascent 
reduced it to one. 

In the same month, Lawrie Holliwell 
climbed Wonderwall with Dave Potts. This 
extremely steep and intimidating pitch has 
an overhang at half-height, which Holliwell 
found very hard. Potts reports on the cljmb 
as follows: 

"As I recall, the recent wave of desperate 
routes hadn't started then, and Lawrie 
was undeniably one of the best climbers 
around. He pissed up to the roof, and 
then, before resorting to aid in the over
hanging groove, he moved about six to 
ten feet right and simply tried to climb 
the thing free. It looked preposterous to 
me: it wasn't as though he was making 
for anything, just more overhanging 
rock. I was very impressed: he got right 
out to the lip before jacking it in. The 
point of this is that he was quite prepared 
to try anything. That doesn't sound 
much now, but it astonished me then". 
Wonderwall accumulated quite a reputa-

tion, due to the adventures of those who 
made the early repeats. Les Holliwell failed 
twice on the route, and Dave Pearce took a 
spectacular fall from the crux on his first 
attempt. Hank Pasquill and I finally did the 
route free on the fifth ascent. We were able 
to avoid using the aid by moving right at 

Times was informed, it being felt that a 
big newspaper would have the resources 
to fight any legal battles that might 
develop. The paper published a gener
ally neutral article, but the overall im
pression was clear enough, and nothing 
has been heard of Mr. X in the climbing 
world since. 
Bringing in a national newspaper to clear 
up what was essentially a domestic climb
ing problem was a move that was widely 
criticized by many climbers, who were 
unaware of the legal threats that were 
being made. Rocksport ran a highly 
critical editorial, condemning Crew, Gil
man and myself for washing dirty linen 
in public, and also making the quite 
ludicrous suggestion that the whole 
Sunday Times article had been a sort of 
publicity stunt for Mountain. However, 
after the complexities of the case had 
been explained to them, the editors of 
Rocksport withdrew some of their more 
extreme assertions. 
Nevertheless, there was a considerable 
controversy raging in the climbing 
world, and many climbers felt that Mr. 
X should have been left unchallenged and 
that it was unreasonable to make a pub
lic example of someone who may possibly 
have been suffering from some form of 
mental illness, just for writing up bogus 
routes. The alternative view was that 

the overhang, as Holliwell had originally 
attempted to do. 

The Holliwell brothers returned a month 
later, adding Swastika to Easter Island 
Gully and Igdrazil to the steep wall opposite 
Wen Slab. On South Stack, Lawrie added 
the impressive Mantrap to Mousetrap 
Zawn. Mantrap takes an overhanging 
chimney, parallel to Mousetrap and above 
the main stance of Bedlam. Lawrie attemp
ted the route first with his brother, but later 
teamed up with Dick Isherwood to make 
the successful ascent. Isherwood had also 
tried the route previously. The pair expected 
it to be very hard, but Holliwell found that 
once he had gained the chimney he was in 
complete control. Moreover, once out of 
the chimney, he found himself on a magni
ficent wall of hard red rock, with small but 
adequate holds, and the route was com
pleted by a rising traverse across this wall 
to rejoin Bedlam. 

Nine out of the eleven routes climbed 
between mid-April and August featured at 
least one of the Holliwells. The main ex
ception was the girdle of Left Hand Red 
Wall by Brown and Crew. 
The T. Rex Ascent 
Probably the most important ascent of this 
period was that of Tyrannosaurus Rex, 
which soon came to be known as T. Rex. 
This powerful line at the back of Wen Zawn 
had previously been attempted by several 
climbers, including Rouse. It starts with a 
fearsome crack, overhanging in two direc-

Above: The bogus routes on Gogarth's Upper Tier 
(marked in dotted lines). Left to right: Tam 
Dubh, 2. Gael's Wall, 3. Golden Fleece (reported, 
but never published), 4. Heilanman, 5. A'Bhas
teir. Another route that was claimed was Puffin 
Direct. The solid lines are the genuine climbs 
that existed at that time:]. Bezel, Fail Safe, The 
Ramp, Gauntlet, Yellow Scar and Celidh. 

the whole creditability of climbing re
cords was at stake; if such a blatant abuse 
was left unchallenged, more subtle 
hoaxes might be perpetrated in order to 
fool the system. Personally, I was torn 
between both considerations, as too 
were Les and Pete, though Al was more 
determined. I also feared that Mountain 

tions, and continues in a wide variety of 
styles, making it one of the finest routes on 
the cliff. The climb was made under 
Drummond's inspiration, and he and Dave 
Pearce invited Lawrie Holliwell along, 
although Holliwell thought the whole 
thing was rather a waste of time as it looked 
completely impossible. During the first day, 
Drummond climbed the opening pitch, 
using two resting slings, and Holliwell led 
through, across the hand traverse. There
after, Holli well was in a completely different 
frame of mind and was very excited about 
the whole route. They returned the next 
day, this time with Janet Rogers, and 
abseiled down to the stance after the hand 
traverse. From here, Pearce led up the next 
pitch, and Holliwell finished up the final 
loose wall, which was later to be the scene 
of a 70ft. fall by Richard McHardy. 

T. Rex was one of the climbs featured in 
the television spectacular on Gogarth. 
However, the film left out the impressive 
first pitch. The televised ascent was done 
by the Holliwell brothers and Janet Rogers. 
Unfortunately the most exciting part of the 
climb, when Les pulled off a hold and took 
a spectacular swing off the hand traverse, 
missed the programme slot by thirty 
seconds. 

Les Holliwell took another fall on a 
small route called Salcus, on the Upper 
Tier, left of Bezel. Having abseiled down 
to clean it, he led up to a small overhanging 
nose, halfway up the first pitch. A rather 

(which was very short of cash) might get 
embroiled in a legal action just as it was 
getting started, and all of us feared that 
we might trigger off some extreme mental 
reaction from Mr. X. In the end the 
Sunday Times article was probably the 
best way out and, with Gilman, we were 
at least assured of a sensitive reporter 
who would do the job properly without 
undue sensationalism. So, on balance, I 
think the matter was handled as well as 
it could have been, and Mr. X was warn
ed off without, apparently, any unduly 
harmful repercussions". A 
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committing undercut layback move was 
required to get round the overhang to the 
left. Just as he was making this move, the 
entire overhang broke off, and Holliwell 
took the plunge, but once again his luck 
was in and he came to no harm. 
Brown and Crew: One Last Route 
August marked the end of the Brown/Crew 
era. Their last route was on Red Wall, and 
it was one of the few occasions when Brown 
nearly came off: 

"We abseiled down Red Haze to get rid 
of some of the loose rock and look for 
runner placements. Coming up again, we 
climbed to within about 40ft. of the top, 
where there was a really good place for 
a peg. I was thinking, 'I don't really need 
that, but there's no other good runner, 
so I'll put the bugger in', so I put this peg 
in. The climbing's all right at that point, 
so I climbed up about 15ft, and was just 
swinging from one big side-pull to 
another, when my last hold fell off. It 
wasn't a flake, it was the corner of an 
arete. Luckily the rope-drag through the 
peg behind me stopped me swinging off; 
if I hadn't put it in, I'd have just gone 
flying through the air". 
Thus Brown, ever lucky, completed his 

domination of Gogarth. He had taken part 
in forty-eight first ascents. Crew had been 
involved in almost the same number, but 
towards the end of this era he had been 
playing second fiddle to Brown. It seems 
unlikely that two people will ever again 
dominate a major cliff in the way that 
Brown and Crew did, particularly with so 
many other experienced climbers close at 
hand. 

On the penultimate day of August, 1969, 
Drummond and Ben Campbell-Kelly 
climbed The Bluebottle, a form of direct 
finish to Spider's Web, and Dave Alcock 
and Mo Anthoine pegged their way across 
the roofs to the right of Castell Helen, 
producing Obelisk. 

A week later, John Gosling and his 
friends from the Black and Tans added a 
serious new route between Gogarth and 
Rat Race. There were oddities about the 
ascent of Falls Road: the top pitch is loose 
and very serious, and Gosling was obvious
ly climbing well, and yet on the second 
pitch he used three aid slings to climb a 
crack which goes free with no great tech
nical difficulty, although it is quite stren
uous. Nevertheless, the route acquired a 
reputation for seriousness, which was en
hanced by the falls of Rouse and Bill 
Lounds from the final crack. Rouse es
caped unhurt, but Lounds was not so 
lucky and sustained head injuries. The 
second ascent was made by Ray Evans and 
Chris Rogers, who dispensed with all the 
aid, except for one peg to enter the final 
crack; this, too, was later missed out by 
Pete Livesey. 

Gosling and friends also added three 
routes to the North Stack quarries, but 
these are rarely repeated. The atmosphere 

34 

i' 

~ ... 
:-- "':·\, 

' 

in the quarries has little to offer, and the 
whole place is all too obviously unsound. 
The 'Seventies 
Matters rested thus until February, 1970, 
when Drummond and Campbell-Kelly 
added yet another route to Red Wall, 
naming it A Brown Study. Drummond 
considered the first pitch to be unrelentingly 
serious, but later ascensionists have tended 
to disagree, and the route is now thought 
to be no harder than any of the others on 
Red Wall. Drummond and Campbell-Kelly 
later completed their explorations in this 
area by adding a girdle to the wall. The 
Maze, as it was called, was climbed over 
two weekends in May and June. 

In the interim, Terry Taylor found three 
small lines between Wen Zawn and North 
Stack, Cliff Phillips and Nigel Horne 
climbed an extremely loose route at North 

Above: Lawrie Holliwell on the first pitch of 
T.Rex, just after the layback, just before the 
hand-traverse. Games Climbers Play takes the 
wall on the right. Photo: John Cleare 

Stack after several attempts, and Dave 
Durkan began a series of routes on the 
cliffs. Phillips' route was aptly named Wall 
of Horrors; due to its looseness, several 
days were spent cleaning it, and several 
points of aid were used. Durkan climbed 
ten routes between May and the end of the 
year. Notable among them were Sunstroke, 
a companion route to Diogenes, The Nod, 
an aid route up a thin crack to the right of 
Winking Crack, and Star of the Sea, which 
took a line up the outside of the chimney 
of The Trap. During, the same period, 
Campbell-Kelly and Ferguson put up 
Annie's Arch, a girdle-1ine on the cliffs to 
the left of, and above, Spider's Web. Terry 



Taylor got lost while attempting Mulatto; 
climbing directly up the waII instead of 
gaining the a,ete, he inadvertently put up 
Mestizo, but didn't bother to write the 
route up. Later, Ray Evans made the same 
mistake and, in the belief that he had 
created a new route, named it Powerit. 

The last two routes of note that year 
were both put up in Wen Zawn: Zeus, by 
the HolliweII brothers, and Games Climb
ers Play, by Drummond and Pearce. Zeus 
takes a line up the steep slab on the right of 
Wen, giving some very thin climbing. The 
brothers had planned this route during the 
television spectacular, and they climbed it 
a few days later. Games Climbers Play 
starts up an extremely steep wall to the 
right of T. Rex. Pearce attempted to lead 
the first pitch free, but was forced to use 
skyhooks to rest; eventually the skyhook 
placements became more frequent than the 
free moves, and the pitch turned into an 
aid pitch. Drummond led the next pitch, 
which involved a huge pendulum on to the 
waII on the left; the wall was then climbed 
to a finish along the traverse of A Dream 

Accidents on Gogarth 
1972 AND 1973 SAW Gogarth's first fatal 
accidents. The cliff had stayed relatively 
accident-free during the first few years of its 
development. There had been some specta
cular falls, but few of these had resulted in 
serious injury, which was just as well as the 
complications of a stretcher rescue from 
some parts of the cliff were frightening to 
contemplate. Indeed, it was probably this 
obvious seriousness, coupled with the fact 
that most of the early Gogarth climbers 
were very experienced, that helped keep 
accidents to a minimum. The steepness of 
the cliff also helped, as falling climbers 
inevitably hit air rather than rock. 

The first fatality occurred in 1972, when 
Wilf Tauber fell to his death while trying to 
solo Bezel on the Upper Tier. There was a 
big sea running at the time, and Tauber 
cartwheeled down the steep slopes below 
the route and was swept away in the tidal 
currents. His body was found miles away 
some weeks later. 

In the following year there was a second 
fatality, with particularly disturbing over
tones. The accident occurred on Spider's 
Web, a climb that had gained much 
notoriety after the television programme in 
1970. The climbers involved, Robert Brown 
(17) and Amis Strapcans (16), were very 
young, very fit and very inexperienced. 
Strapcans sent this account of the accident: 

"We had both climbed on parts of 
Gogarth before, but this was the first time 
we had experienced the degree of com
mitment and seriousness involved in a 
climb like Spider's Web. We had done no 
more than a handful of HVS climbs and 
the odd Extreme, but we were persuaded 
to try the route by virtue of our confi
dence in the technical expertise and fit-

of White Horses. So much aid had been 
used that the route had become something 
of a joke, which was what prompted the 
pair to give it its light-hearted title. 

After 1970, the number of new routes 
climbed each year was drastically reduced, 
although the degree of difficulty and quality 
was maintained. Indeed, the proportion of 
good routes probably increased, as the re
maining lines were generally of great tech
nical interest and impressively situated. 
Positron 
1971 opened with what was then, and in
deed still is, one of the most impressive 
routes on the cliffs - Positron. It was 
created by Alan Rouse, who was then the 
most exciting rock climber active in North 
Wales. Solo ascents of The Beatnik at 
Helsby, and Cloggy's Boldest, together with 
a new route to the left of The Boldest, had 
formed the basis of his meteoric rise to 
fame, and for a while he was acknowledged 
as the most brilliant climber in the country. 
He held advanced views for his time, be
lieving that anything was climbable, and it 
was this that was responsible for his greatest 

ness we had gained on our local climbing 
wall. After passing the roof, I had mis
takenly taken a stance off-route, above 
and to the left of the normal hanging 
stance in the groove just above the over
hang. From this position the proper finish 
up a crack on the wall on the right was 
not obvious, so I tried to force a direct 
exit up the steep wall above. Rob was 
belayed on dubious pegs, sitting astride a 
boss of rock. 
"I had only climbed a short distance up 
that horrible wall, when the spike holding 
my only runner crumbled under my feet. 
The sudden jerk broke my hand-holds as 
well, and I fell. The strain came on to 
Rob, the pegs were plucked from the 
crack and we both fell 100ft. into the sea. 
We both remained conscious, but the 
rough sea made swimming extremely 
difficult and we were hampered by our 
climbing equipment and the heavy winter 
clothing we were wearing. (Some idea of 
the climbers' predicament can be gained 
from the photo on p.34 of Mountain 57. 
Ed.) We were opposite the approach tra
verse right of Genuflex, but every time 
we tried to get on to the rock we were 
dragged off again by the backwash. 
Eventually Rob failed to resurface and I 
was also on the point of giving in when 
a freak wave threw me on to the rock 
below Genuflex. 
"I was quivering and near exhaustion, 
vomiting violently. Eventually I got 
secured and tried to rescue Rob, who was 
by now unconscious and only surfacing 
intermittently. I tried to pull him out, but 
the ropes were badly tangled and seemed 
to be caught on underwater rocks. Which
ever way I tried I couldn't get his head 
clear of the water, as his body would only 
come out feet first, and then only for a 

route, Positron. Although he used five 
points of aid on the route, which is now 
climbed free, Positron is still held in great 
esteem. Malcolm HoweIIs has this to say 
about the climb: 

"After Pagan, we felt ready for anything. 
'Anything', on Anglesey in 1975, meant 
Positron. It was agreed that I would do 
the first two pitches, leaving the real 
nasty for Dave [Pearce]. I was looking 
forward to two pitches of routine Angle
sey hard climbing, but what a shock I was 
in for. Those first two supposedly rea
sonable pitches were desperate - much 
harder than Pagan or indeed any other 
route that I knew about on Anglesey ... 
"The second pitch is O.K. until you have 
to move down left and into a groove. 
These moves are appailing - they stick 
in the mind as a horror. Now it is Dave's 
turn to work. He is in good spirits, look
ing forward to the battle. The rope goes 
out - a pause - then comes rapidly back. 
Dave reappears, looking amazed and 
slightly nettled that the crag could do 
this to him. Everything is apparently 

short distance before the ropes came taut. 
It was getting dark, so after about half an 
hour of effort I gave up, secured the ropes, 
said a prayer and soloed out to get help". 
Strapcans subsequently collapsed at the 

North Stack quarry, and only managed to 
raise the alarm the following morning. 
Rescuers found that the ropes had broken 
and that Brown's body had been washed 
away. It was found weeks later jammed 
among the boulders in Wen Zawn. 

Strapcans, who went on to become a very 
forceful and able climber, has this to say 
about the hard-won lessons of the incident: 

"It stands as a stern warning in this age 
of climbing walls, when one can gain a 
disproportionate level of technical ability, 
without the accompanying rock sense 
that is so essential for the big routes. 
Technical ability must be accompanied 
by a commensurate degree of real climb
ing experience, particularly if one is to 
tackle serious sea cliffs like Gogarth. 
Fitness and technical ability alone are 
insufficient when one is faced with loose 
rock situations and the problems of 
runner placement, safe belaying and com
plex route-finding". 
It is also worth noting the potential dan

gers of television climbing spectaculars, if 
the problems of climbing are not sufficiently 
stressed by those involved. 

Gogarth remains a cliff that demands a 
very high level of technical expertise, and 
one that it is unwise to tackle without a 
high degree of competence in safe belaying, 
abseiling and prusiking. Even then it is well 
to avoid courting a serious accident, parti
cularly when rough seas are running. A 
rescue on Gogarth would be infinitely more 
complex and time-consuming than one on 
Cloggy, for example. A 
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Above: Chris Dale seconding the big pitch of 
Positron during the first ascent of Ordinary 
Route. Photo: Alec Sharp 

even nastier than expected; sustained 
desperate climbing, with no possibility 
of a rest. Dave's power, which usually 
makes even hardened Frodsham men 
blench a little, seems to be wilting. We 
go down - we've lost this battle". 
Rouse had some adventures on his as

cent. He originally attempted to climb the 
large and obvious corner between Dino
saur and Rat Race, but found it too un
protected to be worth serious considera
tion, so he started up the steep wall to the 
immediate left of Rat Race. On the second 
pitch he used a sling to stand in. Then, 
finding the rock above somewhat tricky, he 
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stepped back into the sling and promptly 
fell off with his foot in the sling. Having 
completed that pitch (with Pete Minks), he 
then launched up the crux third pitch. 
Here, he became totally committed, un
able to remove either hand from the rock. 
There was a possible nut placement in 
front, but he was unable even to reach for 
a nut to use. All he could do was uncurl his 
fingers and drop. Although annoyed at his 
failure, Rouse was prepared to make do 
with a new direct start to Rat Race, but an 
evening in the Padarn mellowed the memory 
of that third pitch, and he and Minks re
turned the next day, traversing in to the 
stance. Rouse set off again, armed with a 
Moac between his teeth, and this time he 
was able to place it. Then, having used it 

as a resting point, he was able to continue 
up and join Dinosaur at the top. Minks 
treated the whole thing as a joke, and 
prusiked up to Rouse with a transistor 
blaring at his waist. 

Hank Pasquill and I made the second 
ascent, and we managed to reduce the aid 
to one resting sling on the third pitch. This 
was later eliminated during the first ascent 
of Ordinary Route. The first on-sight free 
lead of the route was eventually accom
plished by Ron Fawcett and Chris Gibb. 

That year, Martin Boysen was climbing 
well, as usual, and, besides making a new 
direct line up Great Slab on Cloggy, he 
also forced a very hard route on the Upper 
Tier. The climb, which was made with Dave 
Alcock in May, took a line of long pockets 
to the left of Winking Crack. Having gained 
the top of the pockets, Boysen found his 
way blocked by a blank wall. He used a 
very dubious peg to place a higher one, and 
to this he attached a long sling, so that he 
could use the top peg without the bottom 
one. He was then able to reach more 
pockets, and complete the pitch. The second 
pitch again involved hard climbing, and 
Boysen took a long time over it. But 
eventually the climb was done, and then 
came the problem of naming it. Dave 
Alcock explains: 

"It was at the time when Drummond 
was changing the style of climbing names, 
and introducing the longer and perhaps 
more poetic name. We thought we would 
try and make the name longer than the 
description, but without giving a less 
than accurate description we couldn't 
manage it, even with a name like, 'Fifteen 
Men on a Dead Man's Chest, Yo-ho-ho 
and a Bottle of Rum; Drink and the 
Devil Have Done for the Rest, Yo-ho-ho, 
etc ... "' 

The Ray Evans Routes 
It was in June of that year that Ray Evans 
made his first contribution to the cliffs. He 
and Chris Rogers had just made the second 
ascent of Fall's Road and were in good 
form. Evans was critical of the line taken 
by Fall's Road to reach the big crack on 
the last pitch; in his opinion, the more 
obvious way was the groove line leading up 
from the start of the Rat Race traverse, so 
he went to do it with Rogers. The groove 
is extremely steep, with a bulge at the top, 
and Evans was forced to use a sling to rest 
at this point. The second pitch, which 
crosses a short slab to the top of the chimney 
of Rat Race, has since stopped several 
strong leaders. Like Minks on Positron, 
Rogers was seconding with a radio, and 
one of the records played that day was 
'Bubbly's Situation Blues', .which gave the 
climb its name. 

Evans is a mysterious figure in recent 
climbing history. A climber of exceptional 
talent, calculating and totally rational, with 
an eye for a line and the ability to think big, 
he would have made a far greater mark on 
the climbing scene had he been more 



sociable and friendly. Living in Wales on 
the dole for three years, he did little until 
Chris Rogers took a year off from Man
chester University and moved to Wales. 
Rogers was keen, with great drive, and 
when the two of them teamed up anything 
was possible. Jelly Roll and Curving Arete 
on Cloggy, and Bubbly's Situation Blues 
and The Needle pay stark tribute to their 
ability. Evans was one of the first climbers 
in Britain to think in totally purist terms. 
If he found himself unable to do a pitch 
free, he would back off, while many other 
top climbers would still use the odd sling 
or peg. What a shame, then, that Evans 
had so few friends in Wales, as he was 
around at the time when many of the 
biggest and best lines were being climbed 
on Anglesey. He nevertheless acquired a 
considerable reputation, not least for 
climbing various desperates in old R.A.F. 
bendy boots. Furthermore his major routes 
all gained a reputation for being ridiculous
ly hard, and went unrepeated for some 
years. 

Evans's two other major routes on 
Gogarth were climbed in May, 1973. When 
he was climbing Hypodermic, Evans 
noticed that the crack on the second pitch 
continued upwards, and he resolved to 
climb it. On his first attempt he almost 
reached the top, but a hard move and 
growing tiredness put paid to the attempt, 
so he reversed down. A week later he re
turned and climbed it, giving it the obvious 
name of The Needle. His other route, 
Puzzle Me Quick, had previously been tried 
by Terrick Clare, who mistook it for Big 
Groove. Clare, having climbed the techni
cal crux, had realized his mistake and re
treated from a peg. Evans and Brian Wyvill 
climbed the pitch, Evans removing Clare's 
peg whilst leading; they thereby created an 
extremely hard and serious pitch, which 
gave some highly technical groove and wall 
climbing. 
Moon and Hysteresis 
Returning now to 1971, two other major 
climbs were added to South Stack in that 
year. Ed Drummond solved the main chal
lenge of the horrific central part of Yellow 
Wall, when he climbed The Moon with 
Tony Barley. The Moon weaves an intricate 
line through the walls, overhangs and slabs 
of Yellow Wall, and is a testimony to 
Drummond's vision and eye for a line. The 
positions on the route are superb, or, as 
Drummond put it: "The situations are 
strictly space walking". Barley had prev
iously made the third ascent of Drum
mond's Great Arete on Llech Ddu, but he 
found The Moon considerably harder, a 
fact that was recorded in the description. 
Dave Ivory and Ed Hart made the second 
ascent (the leader taking a 20ft. fall off the 
top pitch); they spoke highly of the route, 
comparing it to an inescapable, giant-sized 
Vector. John Allen, who was only fifteen 
at the time, made the fourth ascent with 
only one resting sling, and Brian Hall and I 

removed the final aid point on the next 
ascent. 

The second major route in 1971 was 
Hysteresis, climbed by Lawrie Holliwell and 
Barry Whybrow. The climb takes the large, 
extremely impressive wall at the left of 
Mousetrap Zawn. Whybrow has this to say 
about it: 

"The climbing on the first pitch was quite 
technical and steep, and we used a rather 
loose peg to surmount a final overhang 
to gain the horizontal break. We returned 
a few weeks later and abseiled to the 
stance. Lawrie began to make a number 
of sallies at the next pitch, all of which 
failed. 
"We never consciously decided to use 
alien means to insert a peg, but it seemed 
clear at the time that we wouldn't get on 
to the wall without a peg, and we couldn't 
find a suitable place to put one. On our 
next attempt, we again abseiled down the 
wall, this time carrying a star drill. 
Lawrie again tried to climb the overhang 
free, but with little success. He then 
attempted to place a peg, but couldn't. 
Eventually, we decided to drill a hole 
and insert a small angle, but even this 
was easier said than done. I had to lasso 
the abseil rope, which was hanging 10ft. 
out, and pull it in to allow Lawrie to 
clip a prusik in and so drill a hole and 
place a peg. The rest of the pitch, though 
sensational, had no extreme difficulties. 
"Shortly before his death, [by abseil acci
dent on Craig yr Ysfa] Lawrie repeated 
Hysteresis free and chopped the peg. We 
had made a mistake, and Lawrie had 
corrected it, or almost". 
At about the time Hysteresis was climb

ed, Lawrie was busy attempting a steep line 
to the left of Gauntlet. The route, Ziggurat, 
is little known as only Holliwell completed 
it. He finished in the dark but was unable 
to find a belay so he had to be lowered off 
his top runner. 

Holliwell and Whybrow also added a 
new girdle to Mousetrap Zawn in 1971, 
and two rather aided routes were added to 
the North Stack Zawns. 
Littlejohn and Pagan 
No new routes were climbed on Gogarth 
in 1972, and only a handful appeared in 
each of the following four years. In 1973, 
Ray Evans added three routes, but the 
outstanding climb of that year was Pagan, 
put up on the Red Wall cliffs by Pat 
Littlejohn and Andy Houghton. Pagan 
takes an impossible looking line up the 
steep blank wall between Left Hand Red 
Wall and Deygo. Littlejohn recalls: 

"Several months previously I abseiled 
down the upper part of the face to look 
around and to clean out the big flake 
crack at the top of Pitch 2. From the end 
of the abseil rope, which ran out at the 
flake, I got only a vague impression of 
the terrain below. 
"A couple of years before, I had made an 
ascent of Deygo and, though I really en-

joyed it, I didn't like the way the route 
had originated - a day for each pitch, 
considerable aid and prolific protection 
pegs, despite abseil preparation. I wanted 
Pagan to be a complete contrast, and 
this mode of thinking nearly got me into 
trouble on the main pitch. Above the 
stance of Deygo, you climb 25ft., with 
one poor spike runner, to gain a sort of 
shelf where you can rest. I got a small 
wire runner in above my head then made 
some quite hard moves up on to a wall. 
I carried on for a while, before realizing 
that the difficulties weren't going to end 
so soon, and that I should have got better 
protection. I reversed, until I was just 
above the wire, which seemed to be 
lifting out, then found that I hadn't the 
strength to reverse any further. I yelled 
to my second to pull, then stepped down 
on to the climbing rope, in the dip 
formed between my waist and the runner. 
The runner held, and the technique has 
got me out of trouble since, but if the 
runner had pulled out it would have 
meant a hell of a fall. Back at the shelf, I 
walloped in a thick chromolly peg, and 
things went more smoothly afterwards". 
This was Littlejohn demonstrating his 

powers to the outside climbing world. Al
though he had completely revolutionized 
climbing in the South-West, advancing the'" 
standard considerably, Littlejohn was still 
relatively unknown outside his own area, 
and his routes there were not well known 
to the average climber in Wales or the 
Lakes. Since then, of course, things have 
changed, but this ascent showed Littlejohn 
in his true light: a brilliant climber, able to 
come to a major British cliff and create an 
extremely hard and magnificent route up 
one of the most improbable pieces of rock 
on the cliff. Since its ascent, Pagan has 
acquired the reputation of being one of the 
best routes at Gogarth. Although this was 
Littlejohn's first new route on the cliff, he 
had already done some good climbs there. 
He made the first free ascent of T. Rex, and 
repeated Perygl with only two points of 
aid, immediately after the description came 
out. He has also soloed Hombre and a 
number of the other routes in Easter Island 
Gully - all on sight, one summer's after
noon. 
A Personal Note 
I was able to make my contribution to the 
cliffs during 1974 and 1975, when I was a 
student at Bangor. Having repeated Puzzle 
Me Quick, and Citadel with two points of 
aid, it seemed time to search for new routes, 
while there were still some left to be had. 
With John Zangwill, I worked out an 
eliminate line through the overhangs be
tween Hypodermic and Syringe, involving 
some very strenuous and technical jamming. 
Because of the closeness of the routes here, 
and because Evans' route, The Needle, was 
very near, we called the climb The Camel, 
because, as the Bible says, you can't get a 
camel through the eye of a needle. 
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Two of the big routes on Yellow Wall. Above: 
Dave Pearce leading the second pitch of Dogs of 
War . Right: Alec Sharp on the first ascent of 
Creeping Lemma. The climb continues in a spec
tacular position under the overhangs to the left. 
Photos: Pete Boardman and Steve Humphries 

In August, Chris Rogers was back in 
Britain, so I teamed up with him. We went 
out to Easter Island Gully one day and, 
whilst Leo Dickinson was photographing 
Rouse on Wonderwall, I climbed the crack 
in the opposite wall. This was very steep in 
the first half. Lawrie Holliwell had climbed 
it with two points of aid, but had decided 
not to claim it as a first ascent because of 
the aid. Ben Wintringham had also climbed 
it with the same aid, again leaving it un
reported, so Chris and I were able to claim 
the first free ascent and record it. We named 
the climb Supercrack, which seemed an apt 
companion to Wonderwall, immediately 
opposite. 

I also climbed with Steve Humphries at 
this time. Like me, he was studying maths 
at Bangor, and we were able to work 
through a large number of routes. While 
climbing Sind, we noticed a beautiful band 
of slabs cutting through the overhangs in 
the centre of Yellow Wall. A week later, we 
climbed an initial 160ft. pitch across a long, 
loose wall, to reach the start of the slabs. 
We went down as the sun was setting, but 
returned a few days later. The second pitch 
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started with a ramp, and at one point while 
I was climbing this the whole slab on which 
I was standing started to move. I hastily 
climbed off it, and watched it fall to the 
boulders below, landing with a resounding 
crash. The crux move on that pitch involved 
a long stretch for a loose hold, which Steve 
pulled off while seconding. We failed on 
the next pitch, so we 'escaped' up the final 
pitch of The Moon. A week later we re
turned and, after I had placed two protec
tion pegs from an abseil, we were able to 
finish the route without further incident. 
We called it The Creeping Lemma. 

During the following February (1975), 
Steve and I climbed Tam Dubh, the very 
steep crack between Bezel and Fail Safe, 
and the last of Mr. X's bogus routes on the 
Upper Tier. We renamed it The Eternal 
Optimist, to reflect our growing confidence. 
This was rewarded the following month, 
when we found another short route, 
Annihilator, on the bulging wall to the 
right of Ormuzd in Easter Island Gully. 

May saw the addition of another big aid 
route on the North Stack Overhang. Put 
up by Martin Barnicott and the Swiss 
brothers, Claude and Yves Remy, the 
route, Black Rod, took two days to com
plete. It provides a good companion route 
to Big Overhang, and may become even 
more popular with the aid climbers, whose 
traditional routes in the Pennines are 

' i 
decreasing following the activities of the 
free climbers. 

Meanwhile, Steve and I were now getting 
very fit and keen, and we had one fantastic 
day, in which we did Dinosaur, Rat Race 
and Citadel. On the second pitch of Citadel 
I started to get tired and my fingers began 
to open. I grabbed an in-situ sling, but one 
side of it snapped, leaving me hanging there 
holding the knot. Frantically looking for 
holds I pulled up and then the other side 
broke, depositing me back with Steve on 
the ledge. We finished the route with a 
further point of aid, but our designs on 
Mammoth had to be abandoned as Steve 
had burnt his hands badly holding my 
fall. 

My next new route was an interesting 
little line I had spotted in the wall to the 
left of Heroin. I climbed it with Chris Dale. 
Horse above Water, as we called it, is a 
bottomless chimney gained by an over
hanging groove. During an earlier attempt, 
I had fallen off it when a finger-jam came 
out, and had torn some ligaments in my 
foot when I landed. This time I managed 
to reach the chimney and climb it, although 
it exacted its toll from our knees, as we were 
climbing in shorts. 

Horse above Water turned out to be the 
last new route of the summer. However, 
while in Yosemite, I found myself dreaming 
of a line based on the crux pitch of Positron, 



a line taking a rising traverse across the big 
central wall of the Main Cliff. When we got 
back to Bangor in the Autumn, Chris and 
I trained on farm walls several times a 
week. After five weeks we felt strong enough 
for the test. I actually went out first with 
John Whittle, to climb the opening pitch, 
but we failed on the first attempt. The crux 
was a ferocious move across a short over
hanging wall, and it shook John up so much 
that he would not return the next day. 
Chris joined me the following afternoon, 
and we just had time to complete the next 
two pitches, including the big pitch of 
Positron free. We finished the route later 
that month, taking a line across to Mam
moth, and then up to join Citadel. The last 
pitch was much harder than expected. It 
took a very steep groove, and at one point 
I was seriously considering jumping off, but 
decided to try and get in a nut and lower off. 
Once the nut was in, calm was restored, and 
I continued. The name for the route was a 
problem. At first we thought of The Ascent 
of Man, but, flicking through an Ogwen 
guide, we saw the name Ordinary Route, 
and that solved the problem, as well as 
representing a belated return to traditional 
modes. 
Dogs of War and The Cow 
Ordinary Route was the last new route for 
half a year. The next was put up by Mal
colm Howells, some ten years after he made 
his first new routes on the cliff. With Paul 
Trower he climbed Dogs of War, a route 
parallel to, but harder than, The Sind. 
Howells led the second pitch, which was a 
real nasty - hard and loose, with little 
adequate protection - and then Trower led 
on. In attempting to gain a ramp covered 
with dust, he took a short fall, and so 
placed a peg which he used to reach the 
ramp. The peg was dispensed with on the 
second ascent, by Dave Pearce and Pete 
Boardman. Later in the year, Pearce teamed 
up with Trower to climb The Cow, a very 
direct line up the middle of the overhanging 
Yellow Wall. The first pitch, which takes a 
very obvious crack up an overhanging 
flake, had previously been attempted by 
many parties, including Pearce and Nick 
Estcourt, Howells and Trower, Sharp, 
Strapcans and Littlejohn. No one had got 
over the overhang guarding the crack, 
everyone having preferred to retreat rather 
than use aid; but Pearce and Trower 
eventually stole the route by using a resting 
sling immediately below the overhang. 
They returned later to add a top pitch, 
which forced its way directly through the 
overhangs above the stance. Although they 
may have climbed the route by using aid 
where others retreated, there is no doubt 
that The Cow is extremely hard and very 
good. As Pearce says: "In my biased 
opinion, it is one of the best routes on 
Yellow Wall". 

Right: Alec Sharp leading the first pitch of 
Ordinary Route during the first ascent. Photo: 
Chris Dale 



Ed Drummond and Dave Pearce - the Dream of White Horses team 
who also added further major routes to the cliffs (e.g. The Moon, 
Strand, T. Rex and The Cow). Geoff Birtles (below /efi) - partnered 
Crew, Brown and Proctor on major discoveries. 

Jack Street (above) - used 
etrier rungs in Citadel. 
Doug Scott (right) - his Big 
Overhang gave Gogarth one 
of Britain's biggest roof 
climbs, blll Syringe and 
Crow Bar were criticised. 

Dave Alcock - involved in many 
exp/orations with Crew, Brown 
and Rogan including The develop
ment ofNonh Stack and Castell 
Helen. 



'Seventies Men 
Four climbers who together with the 
Holliwells, Drummond, Pearce and 
Howells, have added some of the best 
routes of recent times. Alan Rouse 
(top) - his Positron is still a feared 
route. Ray Evans - respected purist 
guru. Pat Littlejohn - perhaps the pre
eminent sea cliff explorer. Alex Sharp 
(bottom) - unashamed Gogarth addict. 
Photos: Dickinson, Wyvi/1, Wilson 
and Gray 

Redshift and Graduation Ceremony 
In the interim between the ascents of these 
two routes, two other important lines were 
climbed. Pat Littlejohn and Hugh Clarke 
climbed another route on Red Wall, taking 
a series of grooves to the left of Red Haze. 
Redshift, as it was called, was unfortunately 
climbed during the period of the voluntary 
restriction on climbing at South Stack. 
This restriction covers most of the South 
Stack cliffs and its purpose is to protect 
rare birds during the nesting season. 
Littlejohn was under the impression that 
Red Wall was not included in the restric
tion. He emerged at the top to find a 
watching ornithologist, with whom he dis
cussed his mistake, and the ornithologist 
agreed to try and make the signs clearer. 
Climbers visiting Gogarth should make 
every effort to observe this voluntary res
triction. If you must climb at South Stack 

during the nesting season, it is important to 
find out which walls are not included and 
to restrict your climbing only to those. 

The second route to be put up was 
Graduation Ceremony, which I climbed 
with Ray Toomer. I had just finished my 
finals at Bangor, hence the name. The first 
pitch was originally climbed by Rouse and 
Mick Geddes. At the time, Rouse pro
claimed it to be one of the hardest and 
most serious pitches he had done. However, 
time mellowed his memory, until he was 
declaring it to be no more than Hard VS. 
Needless to say, it is hard and fairly serious. 
The second pitch follows a parallel crack 
up to the left of Citadel, slightly harder but 
not as long as Citadel. 
Livesey and Fawcett 
Only three more new climbs were done in 
1976. Pete Livesey and Ron Fawcett climb
ed two very difficult routes in Wen Zawn 

Above: Ed Hart at the difficult overhang on The 
Cow. The overhanging flake is above, slanting up 
to the right. Photo: Phil Robson 

on the same day: Broken Mirror takes the 
centre of the Uhuru Wall, and High 
Pressure takes the slab between Wen and 
Quartz Icicle. Livesey, never one to miss a 
chance of adding to his reputation, wrote: 

"We did an extremely brief cleaning ab
seil down both routes, then climbed 
them. Both required further cleaning en 
route, together with modifications in the 
original concept of the line. I was shit 
scared leading the first half of mine, and 
Ron was shit scared leading the first half 
of his. I was really annoyed seconding 
Ron's, because it was hard and he 
couldn't possibly have led it unless he'd 
got really good, and Ron was really 
annoyed seconding mine because it was 

continued on page 43 ► 
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MOUNTAINEERINGS 
REAL VALUES 

by Dick Sale 
RECENT ARTICLES in Mountain have 
put forward viewpoints on modern rock 
climbing that are mutually exclusive. On 
the one hand we have Pete Livesey (Moun
tain 42), who says that the modern climber 
derives his aestheticism from the totally 
consuming difficulty of the routes. On the 
other hand, Tom Higgins (Mountain 53) 
has stated that the style of some recent 
American rock ascents suggests that the 
climbers had something more to gain than 
the route. Equally, Alan Rouse (Mountain 
43) points out that some pioneers now con
sider only the status which will be attached 
to a first ascent, rather than its merit as a 
new route. These conflicting views repre
sent a potential dilemma for climbing 
which should be faced. 

It is not difficult to discover the root 
cause of the conflict. It lies in the modern 
obsession with the competitive urge created 
by, and in turn creating, the advertising 
media, coupled with the view that climbing 
is pure sport and as such devoid of signifi
cance and, therefore, of the potential for 
disruptive influence. The result is a situa
tion where the significant thing about a 
new route is not that it was conceived in 
relation to the mountain or cliff, but that 
it was harder, climbed quicker, and so on. 
Now in one sense all climbing is about 
winning - you win if you survive - so the 
question that next arises is whether this 
swing to highly competitive rock climbing 
is worth worrying about. It can be argued 
that climbing has always suffered from 
similar problems: for instance, Joe Brown 
and his contemporaries were condemned 
for showing a lack of regard for existing 
sensibilities. It can also be argued that 
climbing must evolve if it is to survive, and 
that evolution requires the climbing of 
harder lines. These arguments are powerful 
and realistic, but I submit that concentra
tion on such ethical technicalities avoids 
the major issues. 

People climb for almost as many reasons 
as there are climbers, and few other sports 
encompass such a diverse field of activity. 
The climber is everyone from the man 
walking across British hills (leaving aside 
the tourist), through the rock climber, to 
the man on the summit ridge of an 8,000m. 
Himalayan peak. The one thing they all 
have in common is a mountain, and indeed 
nothing else need be involved. The moun
tain is an inanimate object, yet each moun
tain is different. And the interaction of the 
man with his chosen hill breathes life into 
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that hill: it becomes ·alive in the hopes and 
aspirations of the climber. It is a universal 
trait that on any given day the climber may 
feel the mountain malevolent or kind. It is 
not a meaningless comparison. For many 
the mountain is the only thing: life begins 
with the hill. It provides meaning and, 
possibly, ultimate truth. It gives quiet, still
ness, a vision of infinity coupled with the 
feeling of mortality. The hill is sameness in 
a changing world, specific in a world of 
indifference and hostility, a monument to 
the strivings of man. 

It is in this respect that I feel the modern, 
overtly competitive climber represents a 
threat to the basic roots of climbing. With 
a few notable exceptions, the modern rock 
climber seeks a line contrived solely with 
the purpose of providing a difficult passage. 
And so, in a sense, the mountain becomes 
irrelevant: it does not matter where the 
cliff is, or even what it is. A Welsh cliff, a 
quarried face in Yorkshire, a series of pav
ing slabs set at high angle (or, more com
pletely, a series of irregular blocks in a 
gym corner) - it doesn't matter. Of course, 
this is not wholly true, for in another sense 
the cliff is highly relevant. In the modern 
competitive jungle, Cloggy, for example, 
scores more points than the university gym, 
and therein lies the greatest danger, for the 
cliff is thereby laid open to the scourges of 
competitive exploitation. 

These sentiments would seem to be 
shared by some Mountain contributors, 
notably Rab Carrington who, in his article 
'Carn Dearg Commentary' (Mountain 46), 
wrote that he would hate to see the buttress 
go the way that Cloggy has gone, with 
every square foot climbed on. It appears 
that Carrington fears, as I do, the desecra
tion of the mountain, the submersion of 
climbing beneath the detritus produced by 
the modern egotist. And this is something 
that is forced on us all, for the competitive 
urge is now so strong that it pervades the 
whole of climbing. Nowhere is this more 
obvious than in the climbing literature. 
Here, we are bombarded with articles and 
opinions, all of which conform to the basic 
standard. We are led to believe that only 
the opinions of the leading climbers are 
relevant. In the recent chalk debate, the 
comments made were almost exclusively 
those of the top climbers. They are, of 
course, the only ones who can pass judge
ment on the effectiveness of chalk, but it is 
also important to me whether the walls of 
Cenotaph Corner are plastered, even if I 

cannot climb on them. The hill is not the 
exclusive property of those capable of 
climbing the hardest lines. We hear also the 
anxious self-justification of certain com
petitors who are not quite in the lead. We 
hear Livesey commenting that all kinds of 
silly yobs can bumble their way up Welsh 
Extremes with certain kinds of protection. 
Is it not possible that the competitors them
selves create the very problems of which 
they then complain? 

The net result is a pervasive impression 
that hard climbing is all important. Nowa
days, articles such as Mike Thompson's on 
the Everest climb - 'Out With the Boys 
Again' (Mountain 50) - appear oasis-like 
in the veritable desert of more normal 
literary outpourings, whose only claim to 
fame is their description of a hard route, 
with the usual prerequisite of self-congratu
lation. But, even if I admire the new climbs 
(and it is admiration, not adoration), and 
want to hear about them, I do not want to 
be told that technical difficulty is all
important. It is not. The important thing 
in climbing is that you do it and, as with 
Thompson, that you enjoy it. We all climb 
at a risk level commensurate with the satis
faction we get from doing the climb. 

· Medium level performers could probably 
climb at a higher level (aside from some 
obvious problems of technique), if they felt 
the risks were worth the rewards. Thus, to 
the average climber, the ascent of the year 
is invariably one of his own, and not a 6b 
gritstone wall. And, while it is ludicrous to 
suggest that his climb should be publicized, 
it is equally ludicrous to ignore his ideals 
and aspirations. He is the majority of 
climbers. He is also important in other 
ways. The width of the pinnacle of achieve
ment in any sport is proportional to the 
width of its base. And in his humble way 
he may discover something of true worth. 
It is a little sad that Holliwell's comment 
in the Carneddau guide, to the effect that 
too often guidebooks are cluttered with the 
debris of the undiscerning and the follies 
of the vain, was aimed at routes of Diff. 
standard (and hence, by association, at 
their perpetrators). It is all too easy to 
forget that the same comment could be 
levelled at routes of Extreme standard, and 
their perpetrators. But the common as
sumption is that an Extreme route is 
worthwhile because it is an Extreme, while 
a Diff. route is only worthwhile if it is a 
great line, or a true classic. 

Thus the mountain becomes merely an 
arena in which the top climbers perform to 
the exclusion of all other climbers. We 
cannot improve the ethics of the climbing 
leaders. Man is competitive and, as a result, 
there will always be a core of pure com
petitors. But we should recognize the effects. 
Any basic immorality should be recognized 
as such. We should also, perhaps, attempt 
a more reasoned approach in our literature. 
By playing up the competitive side, are we 
not imposing yet another pressure on the 



climber, by saying that the weaker-willed 
individual attempting to gain kudos by an 
early repeat must climb under potentially 
suicidal conditions? Perhaps such indivi
duals do need genuinely competitive climb
ing, where routes are top-roped and points 
scored for speed and style. The risk level 
in this case is, after all, below that frequent
ly accepted in competitive gymnastics. 

So far I have concentrated on my im
pressions as a British climber, and on the 
degree to which competition affects my 
enjoyment of the sport. A much deeper and 
more serious problem is encountered when 
world climbing is considered. The pursuit 
of technical difficulty is, after all, a British 
rock climbing myth. Its transplantation to 
the world scene is essentially futile - it 
cannot be made to fit. You cannot prepare 
the Eiger by abseil, nor can you talk of 
sheer technical difficulty when considering 
a feat such as the soloing of an 8,000m. 
peak by its normal (easiest) route. The 
argument becomes meaningless. 

But, if Everest was soloed by the South 
Col route, the ascent would be heralded as 
the greatest single feat of mountaineering, 
so far in excess of a difficult 30ft. gritstone 
problem as to make the comparison ridicu
lous. Why? Is it not that as climbers we 
seek a freeing of our earth-bound existence 
for a more spiritual one, and that we see in 
the climber of such a route an expression 
of what we all seek? It is a manifestation 
of the much-maligned inner spirit that 
separates us, as men, from other animals. 
And the transference of the new rock ethic 
to greater mountaineering threatens to de
base even this. 

The exploit of Hermann Buhl on Nanga 
Parbat was impressive, not because it was 
an ascent of awesome technical difficulty, 
but because it required an inner fire that 
most of us cannot hope to emulate. In the 
years since Buhl's climb we have had com
mentaries on his life, and they have usually 
touched on the human aspects of his as
cents. But, if his death had been more 
recent, would he have received such a tri
bute? Or would he have received, as did 
Dougal Haston, merely a catalogue of 
climbs, as though that was all that life 
comprised? Haston was admired, not sim
ply because of his skill, but because of his 
avowed intent to go to the edge and look 
over. When I read his obituary, I was left 
with the vaguely hollow feeling that his life 
had amounted only to a handful of climbs, 
with no human significance. 

If climbing has been so degraded by 
competition that a man's death can elicit 
no more than a list of climbs, no matter 
what the quality of those climbs, then I 
fear its value may be lost. 

And when all the hard climbing is gone, 
will the climbers still have the mountain? 
And, what is more important, will we? A 
SUMMARY 
An essay that criticises the values of contem
porary rock-climbing 
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so hard that nobody could lead it without 
some runners, especially when they were 
old and should have been going 
downhill". 
Livesey occupies a special position in 

British climbing today. Although techni
cally inferior to climbers such as Fawcett 
and John Allen, he has undoubtedly been 
the best climber in the country for the last 
few years, by virtue of his great drive for 
new routes and publicity. His ethics perhaps 
leave something to be desired in the matter 
of abseiling down and practising moves on 
new routes, but he has nevertheless left a 
trail of magnificent and extremely difficult 
routes all over the country. Just as Brown 
initiated a dramatic rise in climbing 
standards in the 'fifties, which was merely 
consolidated during the 'sixties, so Livesey 
initiated another rise in the early 'seventies. 
Very much a part of this rise was the atti
tude towards training which Livesey intro
duced. Previously, training simply meant 
climbing, very often on outcrops, but 
Livesey began to train on climbing walls, 
sometimes carrying weights, sometimes 
doing a form of interval training on the 
walls, with the result that he developed 
phenomenal strength and endurance, quali
ties which epitomize much of today's hard 
climbing. Others followed his example, but 
few could match his drive for routes all over 
the country. Although getting old for top
class climbing, Livesey has a habit of con
founding his critics, and time alone will tell 
when he is past it, although his name 
appears less frequently in the magazines 
now than it once did. 
Fowler's Trunk Line 
The last route of the year was Trunk Line, 
a new lower girdle of the steep part of the 
Main Cliff, put up by Mick Fowler and 
John Stevenson. Fowler recalls: 

"We had originally tried Trunk Line in 
October, 1975, with a rope of three, but 
couldn't get into Dinosaur at the level of 
the spike on Positron, so we escaped up 
Gogarth. At this point we gave up the 
route for several months, but while doing 
Dinosaur I noticed a possible traversing 
line level with the stance on that route. 
Our next attempt was in April, when 
John and I reached the stance on Rat 
Race, but, having braved the cold on the 
stance for an hour and a half, we failed 
once more and did Gogarth again instead. 
After a summer in the Alps we finally got 
to Gogarth in late September; this time 
things went better and we managed to 
traverse into Dinosaur with only slight 
traces of frost-bite (mainly because of 
the warming effect of being gripped), but 
it started raining as we approached 
Mammoth. When we got to Citadel, the 
crack was streaming with water; rather 
than use loads of aid, we lowered off, 
then abseiled. No one in the Padarn that 
evening seemed to care that we hadn't 
finished up Citadel, since we had done 

all the new climbing involved". 
There matters stand at the time of 

writing, although it is perhaps worth men
tioning John Whittle's attempt at a girdle 
of the back wall of Wen Zawn. From the 
stance on Uhuru, he crossed the loose wall 
above the arch, to reach the back wall, but 
this proved to be so loose that the attempt 
finished at that point. It remains one of the 
few major lines left on the cliff. 

Guidebook talk stirred a few more events 
in 1977. Martin Wragg and George Hardill 
added Blowout, between Genuflex and 
Archway on North Stack, and, just to the 
right, the arete between Britomartis and the 
Trap has recently been climbed by Brian 
Wyvill and Ray Evans, producing Gob
bler's Arete. · 

Ben Wintringham, for years a Gogarth 
expert though never involved in new routes, 
finally made a contribution on the presti
gious screen of the Central Park Wall. A 
gap existed between Strand and Central 
Park, so Ben got to work on an abseil rope 
and, after an energetic gardening session, 
revealed a new line. Wintringham then 
climbed the route with his wife, Marion, 
but unfortunately was forced to use two 
aid pegs to reach a shallow groove in the 
upper wall. Three repeats followed during 
which the aid was eliminated. The route in 
its finished state is described as 6a and E3 
by Andy Sharp, who made the free ascent 
after having previously climbed the route 
with both points of aid. The Wintringhams 
also climbed two prominent lines, Atheist 
and Heathen, in the right wall of the Left
Hand Red Wall Zawn. 

Despite a short life, Gogarth has develop
ed into one of the finest cliffs in Britain,
perhaps the finest. Although not a place 
for the hesitant or faint-hearted, the steep
ness of the rock ensures exhilarating and 
memorable climbing for those with drive 
and desire. Steepness necessitates move
ment, and fluent controlled movement is 
the essence of climbing. To conclude, a 
quotation from Perrin perhaps gives a clue 
to the attraction of Gogarth: 

"Climbing is to be experienced, it is an 
existential act; it has no point, it will 
bear the weight of no consideration be
yond an instinctual affirmative to ex
perience. Give me those vital, impassion
ed, dynamic climbers bred from a 
situation where climbing, through the 
risk factor, was felt to be meaningful as 
experience. An awareness of death pre
supposes the individual's awareness of 
his own life; movement expresses that 
awareness". A 

SUMMARY 
The second of two articles dealing with the 
development of the Gogarth sea cliffs on 
Anglesey, North Wales. The first article, which 
appeared in Mountain 57 dealt with the period 
1964-1968 and this article brings the history up 
to date. Quotations from Crew, Brown, Holli
well and Wilson are verbatim. All others are 
taken from written accounts. 
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ANNAPURNA* 1 WAS the first eight
thousander ever to be climbed. Its height 
has recently been adjusted from 26,504ft. 
to 26,545ft. Before 1949 the huge mountain 
groups of Dhaulagiri and Annapurna had 
been seen only from a distance, but in 
October of that year, Dr. Arnold Heim 
(Zurich), with the backing of the Swiss 
Foundation for Alpine Research, made an 
aerial reconnaissance of the area and, al
though the Indian pilot kept below 
15,000ft., Heim brought back important 
photographs and even a short film. A few 
months later, preparations for the second 
French Himalayan Expedition were under 
way. 

French climbers had attempted Hidden 
Peak in 1936 and the mistakes of that ex
pedition were well recognized. This new 
venture was planned as a light, mobile and 
yet strong expedition. Its moving spirit was 
Lucien Devies, president of the French 
Alpine Club, the Groupe de Haute Mon
tagne and the Federation Francaise de la 
Montagne. The expedition was led by 
Chamonix climber Maurice Herzog, an 
engineer, and the team included three other 
well-known Chamonix guides and in
structors - Louis Lachenal from Annecy, 
Lionel Terray of Grenoble and Gaston 
Rebuffat of Marseilles, as well as Marcel 
Schatz and Jean Couzy, two other fine 
climbers. Marcel Ichac, the cinemato
grapher, and Dr. Jacques Oudot, expedi
tion physician, as well as Francis de Noyelle 
of the French Embassy in New Delhi - who 
completed the party - were all experienced 
climbers. This, then, was to be essentially a 
mountaineering venture with no particular 
scientific objectives. Its avowed aim was to 
climb Dhaulagiri - or Annapurna - but in 
any case, the world's first 8,000m. peak. 

After a fairly comprehensive reconnais
sance of Dhaulagiri, the whole expedition 
was camped at Tukucha in the Kali Gan
daki Valley on May 14, 1950. With the 
unanimous consent of his entire team, 
Herzog decided to abandon further at
tempts on Dhaulagiri in favour of Anna
purna, where some preliminary work gave 
hope that a promising assault might be 
made from the Miristi Khola. They wasted 
n0 time. Terray and Lachenal, with Schatz, 
who had made a prior reconnaissance, and 
• Annapurna is a combination of two Sanskirt words: 
anna, meaning sustenance, and purna, meaning filled with. 
At the same time it presents a somewhat rare designation 
or, more correctly, another form of the Goddess Kali (the 
Dark One), or Durga (the Inaccessible One), also known 
as Parvati (Daughter of the Mountains), a daughter of 
the God Himavat (Himalaya) and wife of Shiva. Essen
tially, Annapurna is the Goddess Rich in Sustenance, or 
the Provider. 
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four high-altitude porters, moved out that 
same afternoon. Couzy, Herzog, Rebuffat 
and three Sherpas followed the next day, 
whilst the others, with the help of local 
porterage, brought up the rear. Soon a 
provisional Base Camp, four day's march 
above Tukucha, was established on a 
moraine at 15,000ft. at the foot of the 
North-West Spur. 

All the team's first attempts were directed 
towards this spur. A panoramic view of the 
mountain from the north shows the spur 
almost in profile and reveals how hopeless 
an enterprise it was, at that stage of Hima
layan exploration at least. On May 21, 
Terray and Herzog had reached 19,700ft, 
after much painful effort and some pitches 

by G. 0. and NormanDyhrenfurth 

of Grade 5 climbing, but had still only 
succeeded in climbing a rather insignificant 
pinnacle in the lower third of the huge ridge. 
Bitterly disappointed, Herzog decided to 
evacuate the spur - all those precious days 
had been wasted. 

Meanwhile, however, Lachenal and 
Rebuffat had been examining the glacier to 
the east of the spur and were hopeful it 
offered a feasible route. The first obstacle, 
the lower serac zone of the Annapurna 
North Glacier, was soon disposed of. 
After that came a level, almost uncrevassed, 
stretch of glacier, from which a good view 
of the entire glaciated northern precipices 
of Annapurna could be obtained. Though 
it would be fairly difficult and subject to 
threat of avalanches, its ascent looked 
technically possible. Herzog and Terray 
hurried up from Base to take a look and, 
after an exhaustive survey of the problem, 
the projected route was given the green 
light. Action followed swiftly. 

Camp I was set up at 16,733ft. to serve 
as a new base of operations and, on May 
23, Camp 2 was pitched at 19,360ft. It was 
at first sited some distance from the moun
tain wall, on a flat stretch of glacier which 
promised to be safe from avalanches. But 
Himalayan powder snow avalanches can 
cover a lot of ground and it was not long 
before one of them almost reached the 
camp. This was therefore resited further to 
the right and eventually grew into quite a 
little village, as some of the larger low-level 
tents were brought up to provide a fair 
measure of comfort. Every day counted for 
so much, however, that it was only extreme 
exhaustion or the need of medical attention 

that brought the hard-working members of 
the assult tl!am down to this 'resort'. 

The section between Camps 2 and 3 
(21,000ft) was of considerable technical 
difficulty and definitely dangerous. It in
volved ice climbing and fixing ropes on 
slopes of more than 70°, with near-vertical 
steps in between. This was modern ice
technique, as practiced on difficult face
climbs in the Alps, transferred to Hima
layan altitudes. There was a large avalanche 
chute which had to be negotiated for a 
vertical distance of some 700ft. Avalanches 
poured down it daily, especially when the 
sun's rays got to work after the nightly 
snowfalls. Terray describes it as a genuine 
miracle that this couloir was used without 
accident; for each of thirteen days, one or 
more ropes were on the move through it. 
Another problem was to find a reasonably 
safe spot for Camp 3. In the end Herzog 
pitched it in a shallow snow-filled crevasse, 
under the shelter of a serac. The date was 
May 31. 

At this point the pace quickened. During 
the preceding days they had tackled the 
section beneath the 'Sickle' - a steep, 
sickle-shaped rock wall, overhung by 
threatening ice cliffs which form the lower 
rim of the summit snow-fields. On this very 
strenuous and at times severe stage, Terray 
and Rebuffat, in establishing a provisional 
Camp 4, had to draw heavily on their phy
sical reserves. Rebuffat, indeed, had in
curred slight frost-bite of the feet. Both 
men were badly in need of a short rest, so 
they came down to Camp 2 to join 'Doctor 
Sahib' Oudot, Ichac and Noyelle. Schatz 
and Couzy were in poor shape. This left 
only Herzog and Lachenal to be considered 
fit for a summit attempt. On June 1 these 
two, accompanied by Sherpas Ang Tharke 
and Sarki, moved Camp 4 to a new site, 
4a, at 22,640ft., beyond the wall of the 
'Sickle' and protected by a serac. The 
Sahibs spent the night at this new camp
site, while the Sherpas slept at the old 
Camp 4. 

The task for June 2 was the establishment 
of Camp 5 for the summit bid. Its location, 
chosen in advance, was to be a rock rib at 
about 24,280ft., under the peak of Anna
purna East. Herzog and Lachenal slowly 
gained altitude, encountering deep snow, 
dangerous avalanche slopes and some ice
walls, which required time- and energy
consuming step-cutting. Spurred on by the 
hope of finding a good spot for the camp, 
they arrived worn-out, only to find the 



rocks very steep and slabby, and covered 
with a thin coating of verglas. There was 
nowhere flat enough to pitch a tent amongst 
them, and no choice but to hack out a small 
platform in the steep snow-slope beneath. 
A piton was driven into a crack in the 
limestone slabs and the tent secured to it. 
The two faithful Sherpas, Ang Tharke and 
Sarki, helped to build this final camp; they 
then went down to Camp 4, leaving Herzog 
and Lachenal in sole occupation of their 
uncomfortable battle station. The two put 
on every piece of clothing they had, in
cluding their boots, and crawled into their 
sleeping bags. The next day would be one 
of decision. Outside the wind howled and 
the snow, sliding down the rock slabs, piled 
up behind the tent. Herzog, on the uphill 
side, felt close to suffocation as the snow 
pushed in on him, growing heavier by the 
minute; Lachenal, on the downhill side, 
had the recurring sensation of sliding into 
the yawning abyss. 

Daybreak at last. Both men were ex
hausted from the terrible night. They did 
not bother to prepare a warm breakfast; 
instead they took a large dose - admittedly 
not measured - of Maxiton tablets, a 
powerful stimulant which, like Pervitin, 
brings on a sense of euphoria. 

They moved off, unroped, at 6.0 a.m. The 
slope above the 'Sickle' was fairly steep but 
free of crevasses. It was fine but very cold. 
Their lightweight crampons bit well into 
the hard snow crust, only occasionally 
breaking through. Taking regular turns in 
the lead they climbed hour by hour with 
the summit ridge ever-beckoning. A steep 
couloir to the far right seemed to lead 
directly to the top; they gained it - and so 
it proved! One close behind the other, 
panting, peering constantly upwards, they 
gained the ridge. A few more steps and the 
first eight-thousander had been won! 

One of life's great moments? Perhaps. 
Lachenal showed little joy. He had lost all 
feeling in his feet and wanted to go down at 
once. In the interest of spee.d, they had not 
brought the specially designed, warm, high
altitude boots and now regretted the 
decision. One quick look over the sinister 
precipices of the incredible South Face, a 
few snapshots of themselves and the usual 
pennants (but no photographs of the 
surrounding peaks - a strange ommission 
which may perhaps be attributed to their 
overdose of Maxiton), then they started 
down. 

Lachenal left first. Herzog quickly stowed 
away his camera and swallowed some con
densed milk, took a last look round then 
hurried after his companion. A sudden gust 
of wind had carried away one of his 
mittens; there were no spares and, in his 
weakened state, it didn't occur to him to 
use one of the extra socks in his pack. His 
axe clasped in both hands, he hastened 
down the steep couloir. The weather got 
worse and worse. It was bitterly cold and 
snowing hard and the two men lost sight 

of each other. 
As Herzog approached Camp 5 he saw -

to his great relief and surprise - that there 
were two tents where one had stood that 
morning. Terray, Rebuffat, Couzy and 
Schatz had come up and rebuilt the camp; 
Couzy and Schatz had then returned to 
Camp 4, leaving Terray and Rebuffat 
anxiously waiting. At the sound of foot
steps, Terray rushed out of the tent. There 
was Herzog, radiant with joy and shouting, 
"We've done it!" Terray raced to greet him 
with outstretched arms, then stopped, 
horrified. The hand Herzog proffered was 
cold as ice and hard as stone. "And 
Lachenal, where is Lachenal ?" cried 
Terray. "He should be here any minute". 
Herzog went into the tent where Rebuffat 
immediately took care of him. 

Then - a faint call for help! Terray 
dashed out again and saw Lachenal lying 
on the steep slope some 300ft. below camp. 
Risking a standing glissade, Terray lurched 
down, stopping with difficulty. Lachenal 
had obviously fallen a long way but had no 
recollection of the fall. Was it amnesia due 
to oxygen starvation or the after-effects of 
the Maxiton? With a wild look in his eyes, 
Lachenal cried out that his feet and ankles 
were frozen and that he must get down at 
once to Dr. Oudot at Camp 2. He had lost 
his axe, his mittens and hat and one of his 
crampons in the fall; Terray told him it 
would be lunacy to go any further so near 

Above: The North Face of Annapurna. The 
French expedition followed the central glacier 
and neve slopes and the Spaniards took the left
hand rib. Photo: Richard Summerton 

nightfall, but Lachenal's insensate fear of 
mutilation was so strong that for an instant 
he made a grab for his friend's axe, seeking 
to escape with it. But, after a few steps, he 
stopped and decided to follow Terray who 
was frenziedly cutting a long row of steps 
up the slope. Crawling after him on all 
fours, Lachenal managed to reach the tent. 

All night long the storm raged. In one 
tent, Rebuffat worked on Herzog, in the 
other Terray on Lachenal, massaging and 
rubbing the white, frozen limbs for hours 
on end, while snow drifts piled up outside. 
The blizzard was still raging at daybreak, 
but they had to get down at once. Lachenal's 
badly swollen feet would no longer fit into 
his boots; Terray's were a couple of sizes 
larger and he gave these to Lachenal, 
forcing his own feet into the boots he had 
cut off Lachenal the night before. Terray 
stuffed a sleeping bag and some food into 
his rucksack and, with Lachenal, set off 
after Herzog and Rebuffat, who had just 
left, roped together. The party had only two 
axes between them and Terray was wearing 
only one crampon. At first their progress 
was good, but, when they reached the 
labyrinth of seracs and crevasses, snow was 
again falling so heavily that they couldn't 
see from one end of the rope to the other. 
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Terray and Rebuffat took it in turns to 
try and find the narrow passage to Camp 4. 
While they were so desperately fighting for 
their lives and crying out for help near the 
rim of the 'Sickle', Couzy, Schatz and four 
Sherpas were near by, lying comfortably in 
Camp 4, sheltered by an ice wall that 
blocked out all sound, and convinced that 
the others would be waiting out the storm 
in the higher camp. Dusk was falling and 
the four men in the icefall began to look for 
a suitable spot in which to dig a cave, when 
suddenly Lachenal screamed and disappear
ed from sight. He had fallen into a crevasse 
about 15ft. deep. It was a blessing in dis
guise. There appeared to be a solid bottom 
to the hole and the others all slid in beside 
him and settled down for the night. They 
took off their boots and three of them 
stuffed their feet into the sleeping bag Terray 
had so wisely brought along. It was a long 
and bitter night and, towards morning, a 
snow-slide buried the crevasse, entombing 
them in its darkness. Half-suffocated, they 
fought their way out; their belongings, their 
boots and climbing gear were all buried 
under masses of snow and it was hours 
before the men and their salvaged equip
ment were up in the blessed warmth of the 
sun. But their plight was still desperate. 
The two men still physically fit, Terray and 
Rebuff at, were snow-blind, having spent the 
previous day without glasses peering for 
landmarks, and the other two were com
pletely out of action with their frozen 
extremities. Again they began to cry for 
help and it was fortunate that Schatz had 
at that moment come out to look around. 
He was about to go up and meet them and 
was greatly surprised to find them so close 
and in such a sorry state. For Herzog and 
Lachenal, the two conquerors of Anna
purna, it was almost too late. Rebuffat's 
toes were frost-bitten too, and even Terray, 
whom the Sherpas had nicknamed 'Strong 
Sahib', had serious trouble with his feet. 

The journey down to Camp 2 was a 
harrowing one. The slopes were heavy with 
fresh snow and it was dangerously warm. 
Just after midday an avalanche started, 
carrying Herzog and two Sherpas with it 
in billowing masses of powder snow. The 
ensuing nightmare trek to civilization, with 
Oudot fighting to save not merely the 
fingers and toes, but the very lives of 
Herzog and Lachenal, is an epic and well
known tale. Thanks to the heroic efforts of 
the high-altitude porters, they eventually 
reached safety. Annapurna was won - but 
at what cost! Herzog lost all his fingers and 
all his toes, Lachenal all his toes. 

After these dramatic events, Annapurna 
was left alone for a long time. Over the 
years a number of seven-thousanders were 
climbed, among them some rather im
pressive peaks such as Annapurna 4, 
Annapurna 2, Ganga Puma, Annapurna 3 
and others in that range. It was not until 
the spring of 1969 that a strong German 
team, led by Ludwig Greissl, was given 
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Above: The unclimbed North-West Face of Annapurna and the Fang seen from the slopes of Dhaula
giri. Photo: Georg Haydukiewicz 

Above: Annapurna's monumental South Face. The British team climbed the prominent left-hand spur, 
but the rest of the face is still unclimbed. Photo: James Roberts 

permission to attempt the highest of the 
Annapurnas again, this time by way of its 
long East Ridge; that is, from the Modi 
Khola to Glacier Dome (23,191ft.), across 
Roe Noir (24,556ft.), then hopefully via the 
Saddle (24,475ft), over the top of Anna
purna East (26,280ft.) and the Central 
Peak (26,414ft) to the Main Summit! A 
highly ambitious, yet feasible venture. 

Twice-climbed Glacier Dome presented 
serious problems due to bad weather and 
heavy snowfalls. Its summit wasn't reached 
until May 5. A reconnaissance from Camp 
5 (23,130ft.) resulted in the first ascent of 
Roe Noir. Camp 6 was pitched at 23,786ft. 
on Roe Noir's summit slopes and was 
occupied by three climbers on May 12. 
From here the ridge leading on towards 

Annapurna East did not appear too diffi
cult; the three men planned to find a site 
for Camp 7 half-way along it and their 
hopes were high. But during the night a 
gale blew up, so violent that they were 
forced to retreat. A second attempt a week 
later failed for the same reason. By May 22, 
all climbers were back at Base (14,lOOft.), 
some suffering frost-bite damage. 

In 1970, a British-Nepalese Army Expedi
tion returned to Annapurna's North Face, 
to attempt a line which for the most part 
adhered to the 1950 French route. Advance 
Base, established around the middle of 
April at 19,600ft., was swept away by 
avalanches from the 'Sickle'. Two British 
climbers sustained minor injuries. The 
route was moved further to the east, but, 



at 21,000ft., an isolated serac collapsed just 
as R. Summerton was filming below. He 
was fortunate to get off with nothing more 
serious than a couple of broken ribs. There 
was nothing for it but to return to the 
original French line. Fixed ropes were 
placed on the eastermost edge of the 
'Sickle', Camp 5 (24,280ft) was occupied 
on May 19 and, with good use being made 
of oxygen, the final slope of hard ice was 
climbed the next day by Captain Henry 
Day and Captain Gerry Owens. Twenty 
years after the dramatic first ascent, the 
summit had again been reached. 

At the same time another expedition was 
attacking the southern front of the moun
tain. Its three huge pillars suggest a giant 
version of the Grandes Jorasses North Face 
and many leading experts held out little 
hope for success on such a seemingly fan
tastic undertaking. Chris Bonington, the 
leader, had gathered together a task-force 
of exceptionally 'hard men' - Martin 
Boyson, Nick Estcourt, Dougal Haston, 
Don Whillans, Ian Clough, Mick Burke 
and Tom Frost (from the U.S.A., the only 
non-Briton in the team)- and to it he added 
Mike Thompson, Dr. Dave Lambert 
(physician) and Kelvin Kent, a Captain in 
the Gurkha Signals, who was to be the 
Base Camp manager and communications 
officer. The inclusion of a four-man tele
vision team brought the total strength up 
to fifteen. 

They left Pokhara on March 22. By 
April 2, Camp 1 stood on a rocky island 
surrounded by the Annapurna South 
Glacier, at 16,000ft., and four days later 
Camp 2 was pitched at 17,500ft, protected 
from avalanches by an overhanging rock 
wall. This marked the start of the battle up 
the chosen pillar, directly in line with the 
summit: Camp 3 (20,lOOft.) on the col, 
Camp 4 (21,300ft.) on the ridge (after by
passing a series of mushroom-shaped ice
towers on the left), Camp 5 (22,750ft.) in 
a bergschrund below the Rock Band, and 
Camp 6 (24,000ft.) on a tiny platform 
carved in the snow at the very crest of the 
'Flat Iron', a prominent rock spur. Some 
of the rock pitches were of Grade 5 + 
standard, and a few even more severe. It 
is safe to say that up to that time nothing 
had ever been done at such altitude to 
compare even remotely with the technical 
difficulties encountered here. On Anna
purna the average angle of the South Face 
from Camp 3 to the top of the Rock Band 
was 55°, somewhere between the Brenva 
Face of Mont Blanc (44°) and the Walker 
Spur (61 °). Plans called for a final assault 
camp beyond the Rock Band, but on May 
27, Don Whillans and Dougal Haston left 
the last fixed ropes behind them and 
pushed on without oxygen in the face of a 
strong gale. They reached the summit one 
week after Day and Owens had come up 
from the north. 

There wasn't much to be seen. The 
horrendous South Face lay beneath a 

heavy layer of clouds. Whillans and Haston 
spent only ten minutes on top. There was 
no feeling of ecstasy, merely one of great 
relief that it was all finished and done, 
leaving nothing but the descent. Two days, 
later, Tom Frost and Mick Burke tried a 
second ascent, but the raging storm and 
intense cold made it impossiole. It thus 
remained the amazing accomplishment of 
a single-rope team to negotiate more than 
5,000 vertical feet in one day, without 
oxygen, over difficult terrain and in a 
strong gale! 

After such a magnificent success, the 
accident on May 30 came as a stunning 
blow: between Camps 1 and 2, well below 
the mountain's technical problems, Ian 
Clough was crushed by a collapsing serac. 
It was one of those terrible strokes of bad 
luck where even the very best are helpless ... 
But the ascent of the South Face of Anna
purna had shown that modern methods 
proven on severe Alpine climbs could be 
applied to the giant walls of an eight
thousander. Thus began a new era in 
Himalayan mountaineering which would 
undoubtedly give rise to a greater number 
of casualties each year. 

1973 brought another team to Anna
purna. Leader Shaigeki Tsukamoto and 
ten members of the Japanese Alpine Club's 
Shinano Section made the initial attempt 
by way of the untrodden North-East 
Buttress, before switching to the British
Nepalese Army route of 1970. The first 
summit bid by a Japanese and a Sherpa 
failed just 150ft. from the top, due to high 
winds and exhaustion. A second attempt 
was equally unsuccessful, and the expedi
tion had to admit defeat. While descending 
on May 18, Masonori Hama, Suwa Wei
kasha, Kazumi Katagiri, one other Japanese 
and Sherpa Rinzi were swept to their 
deaths by an avalanche below Camp 3 
(21,325ft.). 

Another tragedy took place later that 
year: a strong Italian expedition, led by 
Guido Machetto and including Alessandro 
Gogna, followed the classic French route 
as far as Camp 2 (18,865ft.), then attempted 
the North-West Spur. On September 18, 
they placed Camp 3 at 20,670ft. and, on 
the 21st, Camp 4 at 22,640ft. The lead 
climbers pushed ahead over very difficult 
terrain towards a rock step and reached a 
height of 23,130ft. by September 23. At 
this point heavy snowstorms - the monsoon 
was still going strong - forced a withdrawal 
from all the high camps. Miller Rava and 
Leo Cerruti, reluctant to descend all the 
way down to Base, decided to stick it out at 
Camp 2, well over half a mile from the wall 
of the mountain. On the night of the 26th, 
a gigantic ice and rock avalanche, which 
had started from an altitude of over 
24,000ft., swept clear across the plateau. 
No trace of the climbers or the camp could 
later be found. The expedition was 
abandoned. 

In 1974, a Spanish team, totalling nine 

men and led by Jose Manuel Anglada, ob
tained permission to attempt Annapurna 
East (26,280ft). Delayed by heavy snow
falls and porter troubles, they did not reach 
Base Camp until April 4. After placing 
Camp 1 at 17,060ft, they established Camp 
2 at 19,350ft, positioning it a mile away 
from the well-known dangers of the North 
Face. Thereafter, the men followed the 
North Ridge of Annapurna East. After 
several days of step-cutting and fixing 
ropes, Camp 3 (21,325ft) was pitched on 
the ridge on April 22. At first the Sherpas 
had refused to go beyond Camp 2, but, 
after having been offered additional pay, 
three of them made carries of 25lbs. each 
to Camp 3. From there on the Spaniards 
did all the load-carrying. Subsequently, 
Camp 4 (23,500ft) was established on 
April 26, and Camp 5 (24,575ft) on the 
28th. For reasons of logistics, no oxygen 
was used. At 7.0 a.m. on April 29, leader 
Anglada, Jorge Pons and Emilio Civis left 
their highest camp and followed the North 
Ridge all the way. At midday their advance 
was slowed by lightning and storm, but 
still they pushed on. The weather cleared, 
but the cold was intense. They reached the 
summit at 9.0 p.m. in bright moonlight. 
The temperature had dropped to -36° 
Fahrenheit! In the early morning hours, 
when the moon set during the long descent, 
the tired climbers had to stay put and wait 
for daylight. Camp 5 was reached by 
6.0 a.m. This fine success was Spain's first 
eight-thousander. 

The Austrian Annapurna I Expedition 
1975, a nine-man party led by Gerd 
Gantner, tried the peak by the South-East 
Ridge, which leads to the unscaled 'Fang' 
(25,089ft.). Base Camp was installed at 
13,780ft. on March 24. Two days later the 
Sherpas quit, complaining of poor food, 
clothing and gear. They also considered the 
proposed route too dangerous. When asked 
to send a new team of Sherpas to Anna
purna's Southern Sanctuary, the Ministry 
of Foreign Affairs in Kathmandu declined. 
The expedition pushed on without Sherpas, 
employing local Tamang porters. In the 
early morning hours of April 16, Franz 
Tegischer was killed in his sleep when an 
avalanche struck Camp 2 (18,050ft.). His 
tent-mate, Ernst Schwarzenlander, man
aged to escape unharmed. The expedition 
was abandoned. The highest point reached 
is estimated at 20,500ft. A 
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Messnet and Jones - puffing it out. Photo: Leo Dickinson 

Reinhold Messner tests 
his lung power. 
A flight over Everest for Reinhold 
Messner and Eric Jones, who 
were accompanied by Leo 
Dickinson. Messner, having dis
connected his oxygen supply to 
see how he might cope without 
it when he attempts Everest next 
year, is a bit blue around the gills 
and is having difficulty reloading 
his camera. He was neverthe
less encouraged. Afterwards, he 
remarked euphorically: "I am 
happy because I know that if I 
can climb Everest without oxy
gen, I can spend an hour on the 
summit taking photographs." 
The Everest reconnaissance 
flight took place after the failure 
of Messner's four-man expedi
tion to Dhaulagiri's formidable 
South Face this spring . The ex
pedition was unable to make 
progress under the constant 
threat of "mile-wide" avalanches. 
The four climbers consisted of 
Messner, partnering Peter Habe
ler, and the somewhat unusual 
combination of Otto Wiedemann, 
a twenty-six-year-old soldier in 
the German Army, and American 
guide Mike Covington {the two 
shared no common language). 
The international line-up was 
completed by Britons Leo 
Dickinson and Eric Jones, who 
were recruited as cameramen. 
Messner was philosophical in 
defeat - you win some, you lose 
some-and found reward enough 
in discovering something of a 
soul-mate in Jones, who shares 
his passion for solo climbing. 
The two may well be seen to
gether again. 
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Make Room for the Ladies 
An indignant climber writing in 
1881 urged that "ladies and 
incapables" be kept off the 
mountains. There may still be 
men who think that a mountain 
is no place for a woman, but they 
can no longer suggest incapa
bility as a reason for keep(ng her 
off it. An increasing number of 
young women all over the world 
regularly climb serious routes: 
we have seen the Himalayan 
successes of Japanese, Tibetan, 
Indian and European ladies; 
American women climb the 
hardest of Yosemite routes; in 
Britain, anything that Livesey 
can do, Lawrence can follow; 
and on the Continent there are 
any number of women who fre
quently climb the hardest routes. 
It was in the late 'sixties that a 

fragile Austrian blonde called 
Helga Brunzak began hitting 
the headlines with her successes 
on hard routes in the Alps; she 
later married her partner, Rudi 
Lindner, and together they left a 
trail of first ascents across the 
Sahara, Crete, the Peloponnese 
and the Hindu Kush. 
Today, Reinhilde Natterer is 
one of the newest stars in the 
firmament. One of eleven child
ren of an Allgaii farmer, she 
grew up with mountains rising 
outside her front door and, along 
with her brothers and sisters, 
took to climbing from an early 
age. Now twenty-three, with 
the Walker Spur, the Philipp/ 
Flamm, Cengalo North-West 
Pillar and many more behind her, 
she recently made a solo ascent 
of the Wetterstein Ridge, during 
which she was delayed for 
twelve hours by a bad storm. 
Veronika Menzel is a Tyrolean 
alpinist in her mid-twenties. She 
began climbing at seventeen, 
and for many years partnered 
the late Ernst Lehnert. Her long 
lists of climbs includes the 
Cassin Route on Cima Ovest, 
Vinatzer and Gogna Routes on 
the Marmolata, Walker Spur, 
Laliderer Direct, Bonatti Pillar, 
and the complete traverse of the 
Salbitschijen Towers. 
Tiziana Weiss is a young lady 
from Trieste, and most of her 
serious climbing has been done 
on big climbs in the Dolomites. 
Hermine Muller, from Gar
misch, only began climbing Ex
tremes at the age of thirty-two, 
but since then has notched up 
scores of grade 6 routes. In 1975, 
when she went to the Garhwal 
with Erich Vanis to attempt Duna
giri, she had the bad luck to go 
down with pulmonary oedema 
at Camp 2. 
It is no surprise to see French 
ladies to the fore in continental 
climbing, when one remembers 
that some of the earliest mem
bers of the G.H.M. were women. 
Even so, women are not often 
included in the teams of national 
expeditions. 
Writing recently in La Montagne, 
Christine de Colombe! and 
Anne Sauvy have sought more 

recognition for women climbers 
in their own country. Why not 
have c,ampons-bleus awards 
for top lady climbers, like 
co,dons-bleus for top lady cooks, 
queries Anne Sauvy with tongue 
in cheek, and she coins the 
initials M.L.A.F. (Movement to 
Liberate French Female Alpin
ists). However, she qualifies 
this: "I am not trying to liberate 
women exactly, because I think 
women are already free". It is the 
extreme points of view on either 
side that she sees as pernicious. 
"If it is silly for men to say that 
mountains are not a playground 
for women, it is equally un
reasonable for women to say they 
actually have the same physical 
strength and physical potential 
as men. False imitation of men 
in any field of activity has always 
struck me as a nonsense. Why 
should we want to be like men 
when we are perfectly OK as we 
are?" 
Anne, who is now married to 
Oxford Don and Climbers' Club 
member - John Wilkinson -
believes real happiness lies in a 
fine equilibrium between various 
activities. "Mountaineering", 
she says, "can play a very impor
tant role-it certainly does for me 
- but there is no question of giv
ing up other equally important, 
or more important, things - such 
as carrying on one's profession 
and, of course, the happiness of 
married life and the happiness of 
maternity". Anne Sauvy prefers 
to climb snow and ice routes 
(Couturier Couloir, Gervasutti 
Couloir, Old Brenva and Senti
nelle on Mont Blanc, North Faces 
of Bionnassay, Argentiere, 
Lenspitze, Lyskamm, Ebnefluh, 
Aletschhorn, and so on). She 
says: "I think a woman should 
remain what is generally called 
'feminine' when in the moun
tains. And going to the hair
dresser before an important 
route is the least one can do!" ► 

Below: Top Eutopean women 
alpinists (clockwise from left). 
Helga Brunzak, Anne Sauvy, 
Christine de Colombe/ and 
Tiziana Weiss. 



Top Job at the Treasury 
Taking over one of the recently 
vacated hot seats at the embat
tled British Treasury is Anthony 
Rawlinson, a prominent member 
of the Alpine Club and the 
Climbers· Club. From the begin 
ning of July he assumed re
sponsibility for public spending, 
a post that now demands a 

OBITUARY 
Walker Spur in the winter of 
1972. He also made first ascents 
on Aig . Croux, Aig . de la Brenva, 
Aig. Noire and Piz Roseg. In 
1974, with Lorenzino Casson, 
he made the first Italian ascent 
of The Nose of El Capitan . 
Bertone worked with the U.1.A.A. 
and with international commis 
sions on mountain rescue. He 
leaves a wife and daughter. 

Luigi Micheluzzi 

tight fisted approach. 
Ben Humble Don Morrison 

Anthony Rawlinson was Presi
dent of the Oxford University 
M .C. during 1949/ 50. In 1953 
he was in charge of equipment 
and was the first reserve for the 
British Everest Expedition, and 

Rawlinson - a tight hand on the 
pursesttings. 

in the same year he made an 
early ascent of the Tronchey 
Arete on the Grandes Jorasses. 
In 1972 he was a prime architect 
of the merger of the Alpine Club 
with the Alpine Climbing Group. 
Rawlinson was head of the 
Treasury delegation in Washing
ton for three years and sat on 
the International Monetary Fund. 
More recently he has been 
second permanent secretary at 
the Department of Industry. He 
sees one of the first problems in 
his new post as being the need 
to attack nationally the rela
tionship between public ex
penditure and parliamentary 
control . .6. 

Guido Machetto 
Luigi Micheluzzi 
Luigi Micheluzzi, the famous 
Dolomite guide of the inter-war 
period, died recently at the age 
of 76. Micheluzzi made over 
eighteen major Dolomite first 
ascents, including the celebrated 
South Pillar of Marmolata di 
Penia, which he climbed with 
Demetria Christomannos and 
Roberto Perathoner, in 1929. 
This was the first grade 6+ 
climb to be achieved by an Ital
ian party, and it was as hard as, 
if not harder than, the other lead
ing climbs of the period . Indeed, 
it was all the more notable for 
having been made in isolation, 
in virtual ignorance of the stand
ards being achieved elsewhere by 
German and Austrian climbers. 
Micheluzzi was also responsible 
for the magnificent South Face 
Direct route on Piz Ciavazes, 
which he climbed with Ettore 
Castiglione in 1935, and which 
still remains one of the most 
popular climbs in the Dolomites. 

Ben Humble 
Humble (73), the well known 
Scottish mountain rescue ex
pert and commentator, died 
recently as the result of a stroke. 
He will be particularly remem
bered for his yearly accident 
reports in the S.M.C. Journal, 
with their laconic comments on 
the follies of incompetent hill
walkers (often English) in the 
Scottish mountains. He was 
awarded the M .B.E. for his 
mountain rescue work. 
Humble played a part in the 
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Giorgio Bertone 
development of rock climbing in 
the Arrochar region in the late 
'forties, and was the author of 
two popular books, The Cui!!in 
of Skye and On Scottish Hills . 
Guido Machetto 
Guido Machetto (40), one of 
Italy's leading alpinists, was 
killed on the Tour Ronde in 1976. 
Machetto, a guide and gear 
salesman from Milan, was known 
particularly for his first ascents 
on the south side of the Grandes 
Jorasses (South Face and Tours 
de Jorasses), his route up the 
South Face of Picco Muzio on 
the Matterhorn, and for his 
many fine climbs in the Hindu 
Kush. These included the first 
ascents of Gokan Peak (North 
Face), Udren Zorn, and latterly 
several alpine-style ascents of 
Tirich Mir, including a new route 
up the West Spur. 
Machetto was also a member of 
the party that made the first 
ascent of Mt. Buckland in Tierra 
Fuego, in 1966, and was leader 
of the ill-fated 1970 Italian 
Annapurna Expedition. 
Giorgio Bertone 
Giorgio Bertone (36), another 
leading Italian climber, died this 
year in a light aeroplane accident 
on Mt. Blanc du Tacul. Bertone, 
a guide and ski instructor from 
Courmayeur, was featured in 
our 'People' column in Mountain 
42. His most celebrated ascent 
was made when he accompanied 
Rene Desmaison and Michel 
Claret on the controversial new 
route on the left flank of the 

Don Morrison 
Don Morrison (48) , who died in 
a crevasse accident on Latok 1 
in July, played a significant part 
in gritstone climbing in the late 
'fifties. His activities mainly 
centred on the edges close to 
Sheffield, where he added about 
twenty new routes, including 
S.A.E. and Delectable Direct 
(Lawrencefield) , Latecomer and 
High Heaven (Yarncliffe), Don's 
Mantel (Baslow Edge), Blen
heim and Beaufort (Gardoms) 
and Morrison 's Redoubt 
(Stanage). 
Morrison also made a number of 
new routes in the Rockies and 
the Coast Range of Canada, 
including first ascents of Mt. 
Morrison (1955), Mt. Onslow, 
Mt. Jerran and Mt. de Marjerie 
(1957) . He also made the first 
ascent of the North-West Ridge 
of Mt. Redoubt. 
He led three expeditions to 
the Biaho Glacier area in the 
Karakoram. The first of these 
expeditions reconnoitred ap
proaches and possible routes 
to the Ogre; the second made 
three minor ascents (Morrison 
and Pat Howard climbed 
Pamshe) ; and the third was the 
ill-fated Latok venture, which 
was brought to a close after his 
accident. Morrison was a mem
ber of the Climbers· Club, and 
Custodian of the club's Froggatt 
Hut. He also ran two successful 
climbing shops in Sheffield and 
Liverpool. 
Morrison leaves a wife and 
three children. .6. 
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LETTERS 
Motivation on High 
Mountains 

from John Patton 

Dear Sir, 
In his article, 'Adventure on 
McKinley' (Mountain 52), Doug 
Scott makes light of a serious 
accident. He assumes that we 
were a young and inexperienced 
group. In fact we ranged in age 
from 19 to 33, our average age 
was 25, and the members of our 
group had had from three to 
eleven years' experience. We'd 
climbed in nearly every range 
throughout the U.S. and Canada, 
and our winter camping and 
climbing experience was beyond 
the average. I was a member of a 
group that had traversed 
McKinley three years previously. 
The progress of our climb was 
average for McKinley and we 
were in a good position for a 
summit attempt on the seven
teenth day of the climb. Of the 
four who went to the summit, 
two returned after twelve hours 
and the other two pushed on. 
After these two had spent two 
days near the summit, and after 
an unsuccessful search in severe 
weather by fresh climbers, Scott 
and Haston entered the scene. 
Scott's attempt to relate our 
plight to inexperience and a false 
sense of security is partially 
valid, but the real high-altitude 
problem is not so easily ex
plained, as it is only partially 
fortified by inexperience or the 
presence of a radio. The strongest 
contributors to this deadly sense 
of security are the obvious, yet 
subtle influences of high-alti
tude euphoria, combined with a 
climber's personal sense of 
motivation or drive. Scott 
pointed out the latter as he as
sisted our injured climbers down 
the mountain. To deal fully with 
a climber's overwhelming moti
vation as a cause is very difficult. 

Yet failure to deal with it, on the 
part of Scott or any of us, is 
further invitation to similar 
circumstances. 
As to our Christianity, I sense 
that Scott spoke from his own 
preconceptions, not from a 
rational understanding. His is a 
common reaction, for members 
of the run-of-the-mill climbing 
world emit an immediate para
noia whenever in the presence 
of one who possesses any kind 
of faith different from their own. 
It seems that somehow the 
mountains should be intruded 
upon only by those who believe 
solely in their own bold 
humanity! 
Somewhat incidental to our 
"religion" was the fact of our 
presence on the mountain. I no 
more climb to "practise" my 
religion than Doug Scott climbs 
to practise his. 
Sincerely, 
John Patton (Grand Marais, 
Minnesota) 

Tragedy in Spitzbergen 

from Derek Fordham 

Dear Sir, 
The recent influx of mountain
eering expeditions to Spitz
bergen, due to the opening of an 
airport on the island, culminated 
in a tragedy in the spectacularly 
beautiful Magdalena Fjord iJrea 
in late July. 
Peter Baumgartner, the leader of 
a ten-man expedition from 
Austria, awoke at dawn one 
morning to see a polar bear 
attacking one of his colleagues, 
Bernd Hubka, who was sleeping 
in an adjacent tent. 
Although Baumgartner and other 
expedition members attempted 
to drive the bear away from 
Hubka's unconscious body with 
gas stoves and ice axes, they 
were unsuccessful and the bear 
swam with the body to an off-
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shore ice-floe. 
The expedition had no radio, but 
ground-to-air distress signals 
were seen the following morn
ing by a Norwegian Army heli
copter, which subsequently 
failed in an attempt to locate the 
bear or Hubka's body. 
Baumgartner is now back in 
Austria, demanding to know why 
he had been assured by the 
Norwegian authorities that there 
would be no bears in that area. 
Although it is unusual for bears 
to be wandering around in such 
areas in summer, this unfortu
nate incident, together with the 
similar experience of a recent 
expedition to East Greenland, 
illustrates the impossibility of 
being so specific about the 
habits of a large predatory mam
mal which has no natural 
enemies, and seems to point very 
strongly to the need for all 
mountaineering parties to such 
remote Arctic areas to carry ade
quate firearms, at least as far as 
the Base Camp. 
Yours etc., 
Derek Fordham (London) 

A Logical Grading Policy 

from Jimmy Marshall 

Dear Editor, 
As one of the remaining ten per 
cent of active* rock climbers 
who don't think the Scottish 
grading " a laughing stock", I'm 
moved by your somewhat 
derisory remarks in Mountain 57 
to express the following (non
affiliated) opinion. Guidebooks 
and their inherent grading are 
only useful to the climber on two 
general counts : 1) to aid him 
in his formative years to acquire 
a vocabulary of experience and 
relative standards; 2) to illus
trate existing routes between 
which he may ultimately fill in 
the blanks. 
On surviving the former, he 
should then be competent to 
exercise his developed rock 
reading ability and engage upon 
the latter activity relatively 
independently of grade systems. 
The system propounded by the 
English as correct is far from 
being so, and devalues routes in 
the desire to expose the climb 
in all its detail. For to remove the 

unknown is to remove a vital 
element which contributes 
drama on first ascents, and which 
should be maintained as far as is 
possible in ensuing descriptive 
stages, as an integral part of the 
climb. The experience of suc
ceeding generations will then 
more readily approximate to the 
initial experience of the pioneers. 
The prevalent ethical standards 
which dictate elimination of 
pegs, chocks or chalks wherever 
possible should also apply to 
descriptions, for each descrip
tion diminishes a climb, and 
each descriptive superfluity 
devalues it further, as surely as 
the more obvious physical aids. 
The Scottish system, though not 
by intent, permits a developing 
awareness and does not intrude 
upon a climber's rock reading 
ability beyond a general indica
tion of a route's difficulty (how
ever inaccurate) and detail of 
the actual line followed . 
Far from abandoning or even 
amending their system, the 
Scots should preserve and cons
ciously develop it to its logical 
conclusion. Namely, as routes 
become harder, descriptions 
should diminish in recognition 
of the rock reading capabilities 
of the participants. The system 
has admirable simplicity; by 
virtue of the graded list concept, 
no further grades are required, 
and placings can be adjusted 
regularly by concensus of 
opinion and can even be refined 
to the exclusion of grades. 
There is also no end to the ex
tension of that list, whereas in 
twenty years or more your sys
tem will be lost in a bewildering 
plethora of digits and 
descriptives. 
Indeed, it would appear your 
complex system is but another 
example of that human frailty -
the infatuation with cataloguing 
and mathematical purities, 
which, incidentally but not in
appropriately, landed men on 
the moon while their earth still 
wallowed in effluent! 
Suas Alba, 
Yours, 
Jimmy Marshall (Edinburgh) A 
*For the benefit of your readers, only 
very active, not extremely or excessively 
so! 

NOW AVAILABLE 

CLIM B ! 
ROCK-CLIMBING IN COLORADO 

Bob Godfrey and Dudley Chelton ( $14.95) 

MASTER OF ROCK 
THE BIOGRAPHY OF JOHN GILL 

Pat Ament ( $11.50) 

Post free to anywhere in the world from 
ALPINE HOUSE P.O. Box 1763, Boulder 

Colorado 80306, U.S.A. 

(Foreign orders: Bank draft in U.S. Dollars 
drawn on a U.S. bank) 



SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping. Mountaineering and Ski-ing 
Equ ipment. 

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, 
224 Barry Parade 
Fortitude Valley, 4006. 
Tel. 07.52.8804 or 52.8894 
Tasmania: Hobart 
Outdoor Equipment, 
212 Liverpool Street, 7000. 
Tel. 002.346213 (C) (M) (S). 

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). 

NEW ZEALAND 
Christchurch 
Alp Sports Ltd., 
216 Hereford Street. 
Tel. 67.148 

CANADA 
Alberta: Calgary 
The Hostel Shop, 
1414 Kensington Road, N.W., 41. 
Tel. 403.283.5551. (C) (M) (S). 

B.C.: Vancouver 
ABC of Canada, 
Recreational Equipment Ltd., 
557 Richards Street, V6B 2Z5. 
Tel. 604.687.7885 

HONGKONG 
Hong Kong 
Hong Kong Mountain Services, 
Tsat Tsz Mui Post Office Box 73. 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall, 
302 George Street. (C) (M) (S). 
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 
Aviemore 
Nevisport, 
43 Grampian Road. (M). 
Tel. 0479.81208 
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 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, (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 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
41 a Colston Street. (S) (C). 
Tel. 0272.23166 
Burnley 
Sportak, 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 
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 
Coventry 
Mountain Sports (Coventry), 
60 Crescent Avenue, 
Stoke. 
Tel. 0203.441241 
Derby 
Powers Sports, 
Green Lane. 
Tel. 0332.48311 
Derby 
Prestidge, 
350 Normanton Road. (S). 
Tel. 0332.42245 
Doncaster 
Smith, Beyer Ltd., 
38 Kingsgate, 
Waterdale Centre. (C) (M). 
Tel. 0302.21297 

Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd., 
21 Commercial Street. (M) (S). 
Tel. 0382.24501 /2 
Dundee 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
93-117 Princes Street. ( C). 
Tel. 0382.43766 
Edinburgh 
Spindrift Mountain Gear, 
46 Dairy Road. 
Tel. 031.337.2332 
Exeter 
Grays Outdoor Shop, 
181 /182 Sidwell Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0392.76421 
Fort William 
Nevisport, 
131 High Street. 
Tel. Fort William 3245 

Glasgow 
Greaves, 
23 Gordon Street. (S). 
Tel. 041.221.4531/2 
Glasgow 
Highrange Sports, 
99 Great Western Road. 
Tel. 041 .332.5533 
Glasgow 
Nevisport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street. (M). 
Tel. 041 .332.4814 
Glasgow 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
132 St. Vincent Street. (S). 
Tel. 041.221.4007 
Grantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street. (S). 
Tel. Grantown 246 
Halesowen, W. Midlands 
Casac Equipment, 
3 Hagley Road. 
Tel. 021.550.9748 
Harrison's Rocks, Sussex 
Terry's Festerhaunt, 
Groombridge. (M). 
Tel. 089.276.238 (684) 
Huddersfield 
Smith, Beyer Ltd ., 
28 John William Street. (C) (M). 
Tel. 0484.23165 
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 Camping & Leisure, 
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 
Robert Lawrie Ltd., 
54 Seymour Street, W.1. 
Tel. 01.723.5252 
London 
Y.H.A. Services Ltd., 
29 John Adam Street, W.C.2. (S). 
Tel. 01.839.1722 
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London 
Alpine Sports Ltd., 
5-12 Holborn, E.C.1. 
Tel. 01.405.7541 /2 
London 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
146 Holborn, E.C.1. 
Tel. 01.405.4426 
London 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
53-54 Rathbone Place, W.1. 
Tel. 01.636.6645. (C). 

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, Altrincham 
Nick Estcourt Outdoor Sports, 
84 Stamford New Road. 
Tel. 061.928.6613 
Manchester, Urmston 
J. & A. Sports & Camping Co., 
15 Station Road. (C). 
Tel. 061.748.6408 
Manchester: Piccadilly 
The Hut, 
1-3 Gateway House, 
Station Approach. 
Tel. 061.236.0931 
Manchester 
Y.H.A. Services Ltd., 
164 Deansgate, 3. (S). 
Tel. 061.834.7119 
Manchester 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
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 
L. D. Mountain Centre Ltd ., 
34 Dean Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0632.23561 
Newcastle-upon- Tyne 
Montane Ltd., 
1 2 Grey Street. Tel. 0632.24941 
Norwich 
Norwich Outdoor Centre, 
15 Westlegate. 
Tel. 0603.613378 
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 
Camping and Outdoor Centre, 
17 Turi Street. 
Tel. 0865.47110 
Penrith 
Lake Mountain Sports, 
Middlegate. 
Tel. 0768.4505 

52 

Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Tel. 0736.5828 
Portsmouth 
Safari, 
The Tricorn. Tel. 0705.29410 
Preston 
Glacier Sport Ltd. 
40-41 Lune Street. 
Tel. 0772.21903 
Rochdale 
Jeff Connor Outdoor Centre, 
120/122. Drake Street. 
Tel. 0706.342062. (C) (M). 
Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
9 Charles Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525 
Sheffield 
Don Morrison, 
343 London Road. 
Tel. 0742.56018 
Sheffield 
Thomas & Taylor Ltd., 
24 Fitzwilliam Gate. (M). 
Tel. 0742.25631 
Shipley 
P & S Outdoor Shop, 
73 Leeds Road. 
Tel. 0274.592422 
Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. 
Tel. 0756.4305 
Stockport 
Base Camp, 
89 Lower Hillgate. (C). 
Tel. 061.480.2945 
Stoke-on-Trent 
Jo Royle, 
25 Brunswick Street, Hanley. 
Tel. 0782.266137 
Wednesbury 
Tebbutt Bros., 
35 Market Place. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 021.556.0802 
Wells, Somerset 
Rocksport, 
Bus Station, Wells. 
Tel. 0749.73054 
West Bromwich 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
466 High Street. (C) (S). 
Tel:021 .553.1670 
Windermere: Cumbria 
The Fellsman, 
2 Victoria Street. 
Tel. 09662.4876 
Wolverhampton 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
4/5 King Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0902.27012 
York 
Camping and Outdoor Centre, 
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, 
Reaid Amundsens Gt. 6. 
Tel. (2) 110363.447381 

SWEDEN 
Falun 
Heimers Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
Verkstadsvagen 15. 
Tel. 023,34060 

DENMARK 
Copenhagen 
Dolfisport, 
Snemandsvej la, 2730 Herlev. 
Tel. 02.94.87.94 

UNITED STATES 
Alaska: Anchorage 
Alaska Mountaineering 
and Hiking, 
2635 Spenard Road, 99503. 
Tel. 907.272.1811. (C) (M) (S). 
Alaska: Tai keetna 
Alaska Mountain Company, 
Talkeetna, 99676. 
Tel. 907.733.2306. (C) (M). 
Arizona: Tempe 
Roadrunner Climbing and 
Touring Society, 
1825 N. Scottsdale Rd. 85281 
Tel. 602.949.5082. (C) 
California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 94705. 
Tel. 415.548.1371 . (C) (S). 
California: Berkeley 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
2160 University Avenue, 94704. 
Tel.'415.848.7866. (C) (M) (S). 
California: Berkeley 
Marmot Mountain Works, 
3049 Adeline, 94703. 
Tel. 415.849.0735 
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: 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: 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 Diego 
Adventure 16 Inc., 
4620 Alvarado Canyon Road, 
92120. Tel. 714.283.2374. 
California: San Luis Obispo 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
871 Santa Rosa Ave., 93401. 
Tel.805.541.1533.(C) (M) (S). 

California: Santa Barbara 
Granite Stairway Mountaineering 
3040 State Street, 93105. 
Tel. 805.682.1083. (C) (M) (S). 
California: 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 
Forrest Mountaineering Ltd., 
1517 Platte Street, 80202. 
Tel. 303.433.3373. (M). 
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). 
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, 
41 0 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). 
Minnesota: Minneapolis 
Midwest Mountaineering, 
309 Cedar Avenue South, 55454. 
Tel. 612.339.3433. (C) (M) (S). 
Montana: Hamilton 
Expeditions International/ 
Bitterroot Backcountry Store, 
215 Main St. (Box 1040), 59840. 
Tel. 406.363.3440. (C) (S). 
N.H.: North Conway 
International Mountain 
Equipment (Paul Ross), 
Main Street, 03860. 
Tel. 603.356.5287 
N.H.: Peterborough 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
One Vose Farm Road. 
New York: Ithaca 
Nippenose Equipment, 
215 N. Cayuga, Dewitt Mall, 
Tel. 607.272.6868. (C) (M) (S). 
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The mallea ble wi red rim on th e hood our o f THOR 
Jac ket is just one grea t fea ture o f this garment. The 
oth ers inc lude: 

• Doped main seams • Velcro fast ened adjustable 
cuffs • Flat fe l l sewn sea ms so that w ater is shed off 
materia l • Two lightweig ht nylon side poc kets with 
ri ng pu ll zips • Ny lon fl aps over zips fo r greater 
weat her p roof ing. 

Have a look at th is stro ng moun ta in ja cket along 
wi t h t he res t of ou r wa t erproof range at your local 
retailer or co nsu lt: 

B6R6HJIUS 
34 DEAN STREET, NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 

ENGLAND. TELEPHONE : 0632 23561 

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, 
880W. 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: 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). 

with simond 
axes hammers 
and crampons 

available 
CLIMBERS' SHOP 
AMBLESIDE 
CUMBRIA LA22 9DS 
TEL: 09663 2297 

from 
MOUNTAIN SHOP 

SNOWHILL, QUEENSWAY 
BIRMINGHAM B4 6ER 

TEL: 021 236 6816 

CENTRES PORT 
MERRION CENTRE 

LEEDS LS2 8LX 
TEL : 0532 31024 
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Haston Vallot 
A simplified version of the Haston Alpiniste 

or a modified Vallot. It has a full bivi sheet and 
hip belt tunnel. The dominant features are: 
1. "Aergo" chevron back for comfort and 
ventilation. 
2. Extension for bivouacing and load carrying. 
3. Hip belt for load carrying which can be 
wrapped out of the way whilst climbing by 
fitting through the hip belt tunnel. 
4. Double ice axe fittings. 
5. Ergonomic shaping, sizes 50,55 and 60. 

For further details write to: 

Mrs M.Long.Karrimor International Limited 
Avenue Parade, Accrington .Lancashire 



BASE CAMP - ALASK~ 
Accept the challenge of North America's 

highest peak, 20,320' Mount McKinley. 

Expedition climb with professional guides 
in small parties via the West Butress route. 

This year BCA, formerly Alaska Mountaineering 
Expeditions, will offer three expeditions to 

Mount McKinley. 
The tentative dates for the 1978 climbing season are: 

May 1st, June 5th, and July 10th 

The total cost for the 19 to 25 day expedition is 

$990 which includes: 
all transportation between Anchorage and the 

Kahlltna Glacier, high quality food, and 
all group equipment. 

Write for brochure, equipment list and application to: 

BASE CAMP - ALASK~ 
"BCA for the experience of a lifetime" 

Winter: Summer: 
Box 231 A, Copper Mountain, CO 80443 
August 11 to April 9 

Talkeetna, Alaska 99676 
April 10toAugust 10 

NEWFROM 
• 

troll 

Super l□~ITTJu\W!®□~GlJu 
Alloy Carabiners 

This Mark 11 version of the Hiatt /Troll alloy 
carabiner is smaller, lighter in weight and yet 
maintains the same gate opening as previous 
models. 
e Each carabiner tested to 2000 kg. 
e Weighs less than 70g. 
e Polished alloy or anodised colour finishes. 
• Recommended retail price (inc. Vat) 

Plain gate, polished finish £1.78 
Screw gate, polished finish £1.88 

trol 
products 
Spring Mill, Uppermill, 
Nr. Oldham, 063 6AA 
Tel : Saddleworth 6189/2120 

You'll go far 

-with Field & Trek 
"l11e mounlotn 6 bad:pocker speaoltsk 
We stock Climbing Gear, Boots, Sleeping Bags, Duvets, 
Waterproof Clothing. Specialise in Backpacking Gear. Plus 
over 40 Tents suitable for Mountain use. 

The famous brands we stock include: 
Mascot, Moac, Mountain, M.S.R. , 
North Cape, North Wall, Oldham, 
Optimus, Peck, P. & 0., Point 
Five, Ranch House, Raven, 

Ace, Atkinsons, Beaufort, 
Belstaff, Berghaus, Blacks, 
Boylan, Bukta, Bulldog, Camp 
Trails, Chouinard, Clog , 
Dachstein, Daimor, Edelrid , 
Edelweiss, Galibier, G. & H., 
Grenfell, Hawkins, Helly Hansen, 
Henri Lloyd, Hiatt, Howarth, 
lnteralp, Janus, Javlin, Joanny, 
Ju mar, Karrimor, Mammut, 

J. B. Salewa, Saunders, Scarpa 
Seal Fur, Sigg, Silva, Snowdon, 
Solar, Sprayway, Springlow, 
Sticht, Stubai, Sunto, Tenson, 
Tilley, Trangia, Troll, Ultimate, 
Vango, Viking, Wild Water, Wilkie. 

SPECIAL CONTRACT DEPARTMENT FDR CLUB AND EDUCATIONAL ORDERS 
HIGHLY EXPERIENCED IN EQUIPPING OVERSEAS EXPEDITIONS 

And your money will 
go even further, too! 

SPECIAL OFFERS 
25% OFF KARRIMOR 
RUCSACS 
11 x Fiorland - nylon 
10 x Totem 60 - canvas 
13 x Totem 60 - nylon 
25 x Randonneur - nylon 
5 x Pamir - nylon 
20 x Totem Frame with padded hip 
belt 

Retail 
Price 
£12.60 
£11.94 
£12.60 
£20.35 
£19.95 
£11.25 

10 x Totem Frame with non-padded £8.95 
hip belt 

Our 
Price 
£9.45 
£8.95 
£9.45 
£15.26 
£14.96 
£8.43 

£6.72 

Postage 
60p 
60p 
60p 
60p 
60p 
60p 

60p 

15 x Euro Frames £13.20 £9.89 60p 
15 x Orienteer Frame 50/ 55 ems £15.95 £11.97 60p 

If the sack and frame are ordered combined, include only 
80p postage. 

Come along and see our extensive range, or take advantage of our 
speedy-delivery mail order service (most items immediate despatch 
with 7-day approval service). Send for our EXTRAORDINARY 
COMPETITIVE FREE PRICE LISToffering substantial 
savings. Barclaycard/Access accepted. 
Make use of our Free Advice Service by telephoning or visiting our 
shop at 23/25 Kings Road, Brentwood, Essex . 
Tel: (0277) 221259/219418 Telex: 995566 Only 5 minutes from 
Brentwood Station, 30 minutes from London (Liverpool St. Station) . 
Open daily 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. Monday to Saturday, Thursday 1 p.m. 

flELD & TREK(Equ~dent 
l.l 

I To: Field & Trek (eQuipment) Ltd., 23f25, Ki nos Road, Brentwood , Essex. CM14 4ER M 11 I 
Please send me a copy of your FREE MAIL ORDER PRICE LIST 0 I Please send me your new Backpacking Gear Guide, for which I enclose 25p. 0 I 
,. .. , ....... , •• , ...... , •• '"' '"''·· .. , """" ' ,,ooo .. ~ u 1-. · 1 I NAME --~ - I 

I ADDRESS ~j I 
~---------------~ 
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Choose a Y AKP AKrM for 
Alpine-style climbing. 

The Yak Works 
U.S.A. 

Everyone knows that 
for extended hauling 
on difficult terrain an 
anatomical pa ck is 
best . 

YAKPAK ,M deeply 
contoured frameless 
rucksacks with the 
world 's most advanced 
suspension give you 
comfort and balance 
unmatched by any 
other pack of design . 

Reaching up, there is 
no binding nor slack 
over the other shoulder 
to fight your moves or 
cause pack shift. 

YAKPAK's ,M more ef
fective weight transfer 
makes larger loads of 
50-55 lbs . realistic. The 
uncompartmented sack 
with top and bottom 
access simplifies pack
ing . Hammer holsters 
and zip-on bivouac 
shelter are available . 

And the quality is 
super . 

P.O. Box 70256-8, Seattle , WA 98107 

QUALITY 
MOUNTAINEERING 
ON THE 
BEACH 



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. 

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