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Camptrails FRENEY is a specialist climbing 
sack, designed to the demanding requirements of the 
alpinist. There are no frills or gimmicks here,j ust 
strength, lightness and, of course, Camptrails 
professional good looks. FRENEY has the ideal shape 
and the capacity needed for handling on difficult routes. 

Camptrails packs are designed by mountaineers for 
mountaineers and FRENEY is an extendible .sack with a 
fully adjustable lid and pocket, the extension being big 
enough for use in emergency bivouacs. The tapered 
shoulder straps, canvas back and removable waist belt 
ensure complete ease and comfort in the most difficult 
conditions and the tough Cordura is not only fully water 
proof but is one of the most abrasion resistant materials 
in use anywhere. Double ice axe and.crampon patch 
are also incorporated. FRENEY is a pack in the best 
Camptrails tradition, tough, light, handsome as they come. 

On steep mountain pitches or on gentle cross-country 
treks, Camptrails packs give total reliability. They're made 
for experienced climbers and they're made to last. If you 
are going to take up the challenge of the great outdoors 
take it up with Camptrails and you'll know for certain 
you've got the finest gear going anywhere. Come and see 
all our soft and frame packs at the best climbing and 
specialist outdoor shops. 

~ I AMPTRAILS
REAT OUTDOORS 

Camptrails International, Waterford Industrial Estate, Waterford, 
reland.Tel: (051) 32469/32716. 



core-Tex® 
laminates on Ice 
Put garments of Gore-Tex Laminates on ice, say 1000 vertical feet 
of it, on one of the highest frozen waterfalls in the world. Then 
put yourself in the position of Henry Barber and Rob Taylor, 
hanging there, 600 feet up, when the weather turns from clear and 

Vettisfossen, Arda/ Norway 
vertical rise: over 1000 Ft. 
Climbing time required: 18 Hrs. 

s.unny to cold rain and wind. Clothing, 
at this point, is the all important factor. 
You obviously can't change into your rainsuit. 
For these men a change was not necessary 
because they were equipped with climbing suits 
of versatile Gore-Tex laminate. 

Gore-Tex is a remarkable material that has the 
ability to prevent exterior water penetration while 
allowing interior body moisture vapor to escape 
Into the atmosphere. In other words, it's waterproof 
and breathable. one garment combines the functions 
of many, providing wind, storm and water protection. 

:i But most of all, Gore-Tex laminates can 
provide comfort under the most adverse 
conditions. Call it climate control fOr ~ 
the body, but whatever you call it, 
Gore-Tex is the one that is coming 
out "on Top" with amateurs and 
professionals alike. 

Look for this tag & write 
for further information to: 

w. L. Gore & Associates <U K> Ltd. 
Pitreavie Industrial Estate 
aueensferrv Road 
Dunfermline, Fife, Scotland 





UPAND 
DOWNTHE 
COUNTRY. 

Look for your local 
MOAC stockist here. 
ABERDEEN Marshall 
ALTRINCHAM 
NickEscort0/0 
AMBLESIDE frank Uav1es 
ASHTON UNDER LYNE 
Millan Camping 
AVIEMORE Cairdsport 
Nevisport 
BANBRIDGE N.I. 
Oownshire Camping 
BELFAST Jacksons Sports 
BETHESDA Arvons 
BIRMINGHAM EigerSports 
FrankOav,es 
Pmd1sports 
Y.H.A. Services Ltd 
BLACKPOOL The Alp me Centre 

~~:8~~~:~:in 
BRENTWOOD Field & Trek 
BRIDGE OF ALAN Mclarens 
BRIGHTON Alpine Sports 
BRISTOL Ellis Bngham 

~~~~~i O Cocker 
Sportak 

~~r~~k~~D~~~~hes 
CAPEL CURIG Ellis Bngham 
Joe Brown 
CAMBRIDGE The Outdoor Cen!re 
CARDIFF Outdoor Action 
Up and Under 
Y.H.A 
CHESTER A Cheetham 

~~i~~;~LO 
The Mountam Shop 
COVENTRY Mountain Sports 

g:~~~:i'tyfarer leisure 
DUBLIN Great Outdoors 
Scout Shop 
DUNDEE Oa111d Low 
EDINBURGH 
Adventure Equipment 
Graham Tiso 
EXETER H.J Grey 
FAREHAM 
ContinentalTentH1re 
FORT WILLIAM Nev1sport 
GLASGOW Greeves Sports 
High Range Sports 
Nevisport 
GRASMERE Dodgson 
HALESOWEN Casac 
HANLEY Jo Royle 
HESWALL C.C C 
HUDDERSFIELD Smith Bayer 
HULL Scons Camping 
INGLETON lnglesport 
INVERNESS 
Clive Roland 0/D Spotts 
KENDAL Kendal Sports 
KESWICK Geo Fisher 

~~~~~~~:~~:son 
LEEDS CentreSPort 
LEICESTER Roger Turner 
LIVERPOOL Don Mornson 

~~l~fSJoe Brown 
LON~ON Alpine SPortS 
Pind,sports 
Y.H.A Ser\llces ltd 
MANCHESTER Ellis Bngham 
Y HA. Serv,ces lid 
MACCU:SFIELO Penmnecentre 
MANSFIELD W. Slack & Sons 
NEWCASru ON TYNE 
L.D. Mountain Cenlre 
Montane 
NEWTOWNARDS Base Camp 
NORWICH Leisure & C,ampmg 
NOmNGHAM Roger Turner 
OLDHAM Paul Bra1thwa1te 
OXFORD Touchwood SPortS 
PENRITH 

~~~1i·1~s5C~~~am 
PLYMOUTH Bowdon Sports 
PONTEFRACT Crossley Tordott 
PORTSMOUTH Safari 

~JgT~: ~~~;~s~nrts 

~~elt1~~a3. Stokes 
Don Mornson 
SKIPTON Dales outdoor Centre 
SOUTHAMPTON Snow Togs 
STIRLING Graham Tiso 
STOCKPORT Base Camp 

fuV:=~is 
Leisure Life 
WINDERMERE The Fellsman 
WASWATER Waswater Hotel 
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Belstaff and Bonington. 
Two of the most respected names 

in their fields. 
Now an enviable team working together 

to produce one superb range of clothing for 
the great outdoors. 

Every garment combines over fifty years 
of Belstaff expertise with the personal 
design approval of Chris Bonington, to lend 
the entire collection the authoritative stamp 
of an unrivalled practical experience. 

el 

'E IGER. Three quarter length cagoule 

Three ounce polyurethane-coated-nylon makes 
our cagoule as strong as it is light. 

Crammed with features that show ample evidence 
of the Bonington touch: An attached hood and drawcord. 
Velcro-fastening windcuffs. Zip and gusset neck closure. 
Seams that are sewn and doped., And much more besides. 

Choose orange, royal or yellow in sizes from extra 
small to extra large. 

"K2' Full-length jacket 

For the climber or hill walker. 
Five-ounce polyurethane-coated-nylon for real 

durability. Superb weather protection from the attached 
hood and drawcord, stud-fastened adjustable windcuffs, 
a heavy-duty front zipper and overflap and seams that 
are sewn and taped. 

Matching overtrousers 
You'll scarcely notice the extra carriage in your ruck

sack, but you'll certainly appreciate the extra comfort in 
bad weather conditions. Available in materials and sizes 
to suit the garments above. 

Belstaff 
Send for our free, full colour brochure and 
address of your nearest stockist. 

Belstaff International Ltd, Caroline Street, 
Longton, Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs ST3 1 DD. 



SECONDHAND 
MOUNTAINEERING 
BOOKS 
GUIDES OUT-OF -PRINT 

JOURNALS ANTIQUARIAN 

MAGAZINES SCARCE 

Catalogues Issued Books, etc. Purchased 

Searches Made 

David B. Loach 
87, Bath Street, Abingdon, Oxon, OX14 1 EG 

Postal Business Only 

TopTcnt, 
Tents for Mountain, Moorland and Meadow. 

Our tents have proved rugged in all weather 
conditions and offer the Mountaineer, 
Backpacker and Hillwalker the best possible 
protection and comfort. There is a choice 
of nine models, please write for catalogue to: -

ROBERT 
SAUNDERS 
(Chigwell) Limited. 

Five Oaks Lane, CHIGWELL, 
ESSEX, England. 

Manufacturers of high quality garments. Smithfold Lane, WO RS LEY, 
MANCHESTER M28 6AR. ENGLAND. Telegrams 'HENRILLOYD 
WALKDEN'. Telephone :061 -790 2277/ 8 & 061 -799 5480 (2 lines) 
Telex : 666765 D HENRI G . 

Team up with 
the experts 

Everyone at Ultimate is a seasoned climber, walker 
or backpacker. We know, from first hand knowledge 
exactly what it takes to make the ideal outdoor 
equipment able to meet the toughest challenges. 

So naturally all our gear is 
manufactured from top 
quality materials and bears 
the Ultimate label of proven 
reliability . 
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MAIL ORDERS TO , ~ 
10/12 HOLBORN LONDON ECl Tel 01 404 5681 ~ 

,,. Shop also at • • '-
' 138 WESTERN ROAD BRIGHTON TH 0273 26874 •• . . 
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Go 
anywhere 

gear 
We stock possibly the widest range of high quality 
equipment for climbers in Britain at extremely 
competitive prices. 

Famous brands we stock include: 

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

Mountain, M.S.R., North 
Cape, North Wall, Oldham, 
Optimus, Peck, P. & 0., 
Point Five, Mountain House, 
Bia Band, Raven, Rohan, 
Salewa, Saunders, Scarpa, 
Seal Fur, Sigg, Silva, 
Simond, Snowdon, Solar, 
Sprayway, Springlow, 
Sticht, Stubai, Sunto, 
Tenson, Tilley, Trangia, 
Troll , Ultimate, Vango, 
Viking, Wild Water, Wilkie, 
Yakpak. 

SPECIAL OFFER - best buy in the U.K. 
F & T 45m x 11 mm Kemmante Rope. Holds 6 V.I.A.A. Falls. 
Price £29.95. 

Send for our free mail order catalogue offering substantial 
reductions, or visit our shop, open Mon-Sat 9 to 5, Thurs. 
till 1 p.m. Access and Barclaycard accepted. 

EXPORT & CONTRACT 
We have a special contract department for club, 
expedition and educational orders, and for a personal 
and direct export. 

Please send me:-

0 Further details of Field & 
Treks own label equipment and full 

catalogue. 

D Details of Heron Optical (Our 
associate optical company.) 

D The Backpacker Gear Guide 35p. 

ADDRESS __________ _ 

M9 
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The experience of two hundred years of rope production goes 
into each and every ELITE rope. ELITE played an influential role 

in the development of the safest type of rope in the world: the 
kernmantle mountaineering rope. ELITE was the first to 

elite ttD 
superdry produce fluorescent mountaineering ropes which repre

sent an additional safety factor in fog or twilight. In 
working together with famous mountain climbers like 

Peter Habeler, by researching every facet of the 
mountaineering rope and applying the most re

cent technical advances in the field to produc 2000 thesafest 
tion, ELITE continually sets new standards. 

~~:eworld This is the case with 

Tests at Stuttgart's Technological University (an approved institute for UIAA 
testing) revealed that this mountaineering rope can withstand up to 16 falls. 

No other mountaineering rope in the world tested at a neutral testing 
ground approved by the UIAA came even close to attaining this number. 

Peter Habeler 
Austria's chief instructor 
for mountain and ski guides. 

He has conquered the world 's !Ill 
most difficult mountain faces in- ' ~-. • 
eluding two eight thousand meter ~ -~ 
mountains without using oxygen - 1111 • 
Hidden Peak (8068 m) and Mount 
Everest (8848 m). 

This rope has an extremely long life, received flying colours on all 
tests and thus reached the goal of all of ELITE's constructions 

whose calibre is not determined by spectacular individual 
values, but by the sum of all the properties a top moun

taineering rope must have. 

Each of ELITE's mountaineering ropes has undergone 
UIAA testing procedure and has been given this insti

tution's quality stamp of approval. 

C for ELITE rope catalogue 
Q Shipment requested free of charge. 

Wholesale 
Stockists 

¼ _Na_m_e _______ _ 

Q,~ S_t_re_et ______ _ _ 

ry City 

Use the enclosed coupon 
to request our catalogue 

today. We will send it to 
you free of charge by 

return post. 

john Skelton 
32 White Cross Road, York 
Telephone : 090428566 



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 £10.00 postage 50p Small, Medium and Large. 
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Cover photo: a member of a French party being rescued from The Block 
(26th stance) of the Salathe Wall, El Capitan. He fell from an aid pitch 

above and broke his ankle. The rescuer, Mike Graham, was lowered from 
the summit on two ropes tied together. The haul bag at the bottom 

being given a free ride to the top belonged to John Fleming (who took 
the photo) and Dennis Carr (UK) - only afterwards did they remember 

that it contained their bivouac gear' 
This was the first time that a rescuer had been hauled back up, 

previously rescuers had to jumar back or be lowered to the ground. 

Centrespread: The South Face of Dhaulagiri. Photo : Leo Dickinson. 
The new Japanese S. Pillar climb follows the spur to the left-most sunlit 
snow patch. Then it climbs the snowfield in shadow to take the difficult 

rock wall just left of the highest point of the snow. Two more camps 
were placed on the ridge to complete the climb to the summit. 

Editor : TJM . Lewis. Administrative Editor G.B. Birtles. 
Assistant Editor: J.G. Stevenson. Contributing Editors : Audrey Salkeld, 

Paul Nunn, Ken Wilson. Equipment Adviser: Dave Pearce. 

Mountain is published by Mountain Magazine Ltd . six times a year 
in January, March, May, July, September and November. Subscription 

rates for any six issues (one year) British Isles £4.50. 
Overseas £5.00 or $10.00 (U .S.) 

All correspondence, editorial, subscriptions and advertising to : 
Mountain Magazine. 3 Edgedale Road, Sheffield 7. 

Telephone 0742 586587. 
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GREATER HIMALAYA " 

Messner solos Nanga Parbat 
Nanga Parbat (26,660ft) 

On Augu st 9 Reinhold 
Messner reached the summit 
of Nanga Parbat, solo, after 
climbing a new line on the 
Diamir Face. The climb had 
taken him three and a half days 
from the base camp. 
He returned from the summit 
to the site of his highest 
bivouac at 24,500ft, where he 
had to sit out a storm for two 

days. The descent was further 
complicated by the fact that 
his line of ascent had 
avalanched, so he descended 
by a line further to the left on 
the face, reaching his base 
camp after 1 2 days just as he 
was being presumed dead. 
Apart from some frostbite in 
the fingers, Messner was in 
good shape. 
Earlier in the year Messner had 
said that climbing Everest 

Nepalese Ban 
4 Expeditions 
NEPAL 

Ban on "poachers" 
The Ministry of Tourism has 
announced that the leaders of 
four expeditions will not be 
given entry permits for Nepal 
for three years, and will not be 
allowed to climb in Nepal for 
five years, because their 
expeditions violated 
mountaineering rules in the 
1978 pre -monsoon season by 
climbing peaks other than 
those for which they were 
granted permission. 
They are the Polish Himalayan 
Expedition 1978 
(Kanchenjunga South); the 
Spanish Yalungkang 
Expedition; the Japanese 
Himalchuli Expedition; the 
Japanese Nampa Expedition. 
This action seems hard on the 
Poles; their expedition was 
officially and openly called the 
Kanchenjunga South Peak 
Expedition . They were officially 
given permission for 
Kanchenjunga Main Peak 
because Kanchenjunga South 
is not on the list - and 
therefore permission could not 
be given. 
The Spanish Yalungkang 
Expedition seem to have 
behaved badly . They informed 
the government that they had 
climbed Yalungkang only - and 
seem to have left Nepal 
without returning to 
Kathmandu. The Poles let it be 
known (unofficially) that the 
Spanish had also climbed 
Central Peak. Ministry of 
Tourism officials then 
questioned the Spanish 
expedition sherpa and liaison 
officer, who confirmed that the 
Spanish had also climbed 
Central Peak. When this 
became known, the Spanish 
wrote to the government from 
Delhi to admit their mistake. 
It seems that it was also the 

Japanese Nampa expedition's 
intention to climb Jethibarani 
from the start - but again, 
because it was not on the 
official list of peaks they 
received permission for 
Nampa, the nearest peak on 
the list. 
The Japanese Himalchuli 
Expedition climbed the West 
Peak as well as the Main Peak 
of Himalchuli, so they too were 
banned. 
The first announcement of 
these restrictions stated that 
all members of the expeditions 
would be so punished. Later it 
was announced that only the 
leaders were banned. 

GARHWAL 
Trisul 1 (23,360ft) 
The British army Royal 
Engineers expedition 
succesfully repeated the 
Yugoslav route on the West Rib 
on June 21. They did not 
proceed to the summit 
because they had no 
permission and the weather 
was deteriorating . The day 
afterP~GunsonandTony 
Quinn completed the climb, 
Henry Day and Billy Atherton 
repeated it. They used some of 
the Yugoslav fixed ropes on 
the upper ice nose. 

KARAKORAM 
Latok 1 (23,434ft) 
George and Jeff Lowe, Jim 
Donini and Mike Kennedy 
made a fine attempt to climb 
the North Ridge of this peak 
alpine -style this summer. Mike 
Kennedy reports : 
"We followed the ice gully at 
the bottom for several rope
lengths, then traversed on to 
the ridge proper. This gave 
some quite sustained and 
enjoyable rock-climbing in the 

without oxygen w as something 
he did to prove a point to 
himself, and that his real 
ambition for the summer wa s 
to solo Nanga Parbat, a 
mountain which he described 
as having "a special meaning" 
to him. 
The massive size of the 
challenge - an 8,000-metre 
peak, alone, by a new route, 
without oxygen, with no 
support climbers available -

requires no superlatives. 
Four members of a 
Czechoslovak scientific and 
climbing expedition climbed 
the North Summit (25,643ft) 
by the 10,000ft West Face. 
Marian Zatko, Ju raj Zatko, 
Jozef Just and Andrej Belica 
reached the summit on July 4 
from an assault camp at 
24,500ft, but were unable to 
continue to the main summit 
because of the avalanche risk. 

Above:the line of the American attempt on Latok 1. S: area offirst 
storm. C: corniced ridges. F: final camp. The true summit is marked. 
Photo: Mike Kennedy. 

5.6 to 5.9 range. From this 
point on crampons had to be 
worn continuously . The 
climbing was difficult but 
never desperate. 
"On the third or fourth day we 
were hit by a six-day storm, 
although we did manage to 
climb during three of those 
days. After this we had a 
prolonged spell of good 
weather and made good 
progress. Three nights were 
spent on tiny ledges cut into 
the ice. 
"At this point we took three 
days' food and made a dash for 
the top. Our final camp was in 
a snow cave at about 22,500ft. 
A 5 .8, A2 mixed pitch gave 

access to the easier snow and 
ice ramps leading to the 
summit ridge . That evening 
another storm moved in; the 
next day Jeff felt ill and the 
weather worsened, so we 
postponed a summit attempt. 
The second day we made an 
attempt in very margina l 
weather, reaching the 
highpoint indicated ." 
After four days waiting in the 
snow cave they were driven 
down by heavy snowfall, Jeff 
Lowe's deteriorating condition , 
and a shortage of food and 
fuel. 
Correspondents: Cheney, Day, 
Leder, Kennedy. 
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Above: the McCartney/Roberts line on Mt Huntington. The changed serac areas are marked. The upper set 
now completely bar progress and the lower ones are a 'bowling alley: Below the picture is 1, 000ft of rock, 
some at 5.9 grade. The summit cornice pattern is also now more menacing. Photo: Bradford Washburn. 

Huntington N.Face Climbed 
CENTRAL ALASKA RANGE 
Mt Huntington (12,240ft) 
Simon McCartney and Jack 
Roberts made the first ascent 
of the North Face between July 
1 and 6. The 5, 700ft climb 
was done in approximately 65 
pitches. Difficulties were on 
mixed ground and ice (Alpine 

. grade 6, ED; Scots Grade 5), 
route finding was complicated 
by the need to avoid snow 
slides (it snowed seven out of 
nine days the pair were on the 
mountain) and the two areas of 
seracs marked on the 
photograph are much more 
complex this year. They 
reached the summit at 2 .0pm 
on July 6. 
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McCartney immobilised one 
ankle in a fall only 700ft below 
the summit on the descent: 
this was further complicated 
by the loss of their ropes 
1,500ft above the glacier. 
Fortunately the pair had 
mistakenly strayed onto the 
Harvard Route in the blizzard 
prevailing, rather than 
descending the French Ridge 
as they had intended. Because 
of their error, they were able to 
cut pieces of the Japanese 
fixed ropes out of the ice and 
get 1 00ft of retrievable abseil 
rope. 
From the Tokositna Glacier the 
injured McCartney and the 
frost-bitten Roberts climbed 

1,600ft of AD/ AD+ to regain 
the French Ridge, and crossed 
it to the Ruth Glacier and their 
base on their fourth food less 
day of descent. 
Despite their personal epic, the 
descent is recommended as 
superior to the French Ridge 
for Alpine-style parties and 
their line to regain the French 
Ridge from the Tokositna is 
also recommended as an 
alternative to starting that 
route from the Ruth Glacier 
side. (A party attempting the 
climb from the Ruth at the 
same time were repulsed low 
down by seracs and ice 
mushrooms on the ridge, and 
none of the other five parties 

attempting the mountain at 
that time made the summit.) 
As well as the first ascent of 
the North Face, the climb also 
constituted the first traverse of 
the mountain. 
McCartney remarked on their 
ascent and the comments of 
George Lowe on his climb on 
Foraker (reproduced in 
Mountain 57): "I admit that 
one certainly does expose 
oneself to the risk of a long trip 
out if the weather is bad, either 
having to force the route of 
your choice in bad conditions, 
or spending many bivouacs on 
the bigger routes. But then on 
routes such as Huntington it 
would only increase the risk to 
seige it, or take a big party. 
There is no safety in numbers 
when you are running beneath 
objective dangers. I believe our 
route could only have been 
done in the way it was. A little 
more food would have been 
better though." 
The climb represents a major 
step in alpine-style ascents in 
the area. 

McKinley; 
New Route 
Soloed 
Mt McKinley (20,320ft) 
Scott Johnston made a solo 
ascent of a new route to the 
left of Mc Keith's climb 
(McClod's Rib) on the South
West Face. The climb ascends 
the face above the 14,000ft 
plateau by a large hour-glass 
couloir. The entire route is 
5,000ft in length; the main 
difficulties are 3,800ft of 50-
degree ice in the couloir. 
Conditions for the climb were 
excellent because avalanches 
had swept the couloir clean, 
revealing good ice and 
compact neve. Johnston took 
only seven hours to complete 
the difficult section and reach 
the Archdeacon's Tower at 
1 9,650ft. 
The descent by the West 
Buttress took longer because 
he had to sit out a two-day 
storm and then cope with a 
badly torn knee, incurred in a 
ski accident on the glacier 
which necessitated a six-mile 
crawl to the airstrip. 
Another speedy ascent of the 
peak was made by Galen 
Rowell and Ned Gillette, who 
took only 1 9 hours to climb the 
West Buttress. Rowell 
contracted pulmonary oedema 
on the descent, but recovered 
while waiting 5 days on the 
Kahiltna Glacier for a flight out. 
In Mountain 61 we referred to 
Tamaeh Watanabe's ascent of 
the mountain as "the second 
by a woman"; that should have 
referred to the South Face 
climb. This year the second 
ascent of the Cassin Ridge by a 



woman was made by Anne 
Macquarie with her husband 
Chas. The pair had earlier 
climbed the West Buttress to 
warm up and acclimatise in 
Anne's first Alpine season. 
Earlier in the season Ruedi 
Hornberger climbed the Cassin 
and made a 16mm movie of 
the climb. 

COAST RANGE 
Devil's Thumb (9,077ft) 
The first ascent of the North 
Face (see Jon Krakauer's 

THE ALPS 

CANADA 

account of the peak in 
Mountain 59) was made 
between July 1 6 and 1 9, 
197 8. Dave Stutzmann and 
Bob Plumb climbed a line on 
the rib dividing the true North 
Face from the North Face 
(prominent on the photo, page 
35, Mountain 59) . 
The 6,000ft route was climbed 
in 5 7 free pitches, and only 
nuts and ice screws were used 
for protection (grade VI, 5.9) . 
The climb is a major "north 
face", likened by the climbers 

Emperor Face 
of Robson Climbed 
ROCKIES 

On Mount Robson the 
incredible Emperor Face was 
finally done after numerous 
attempts by Terry "Mugs" 
·stumps and Jim Logan. The 
pair spent two nights on the 
face and one on top. The climb 
was 5,000ft of very 
demanding ice-climbing with 
the occasional rock step 
(pitches of 5.9 and A3). The 
difficulty of the ice was likened 
by Logan to the Bridalveil Falls 
in Colorado. 
Two new climbs were 
established on Mt Edith Cavel/. 
John Krakauer, Mark Hesse 
and Joe Ladack did a new 
route between the 
Chouinard/Faint/Jones and the 
Beckey/Doody/Chouinard. The 
climbing was mostly on ice 
with some steep mixed 
sections. (grade V, 3,800ft of 
climbing) . Harry Kewts and 

Larry Bruce did a route to the 
right of the Beckey/Doody/
Chouinard; it follows the 
obvious spur half-way up the 
face. The climb is 40 per cent 
rock and 60 of ice (grade V, 
5.7, 3,600ft of climbing), and 
was named the McKeith Spur 
in memory of Bugs Mc Keith. 
The American woman climber 
Molly Higgins was very active 
in the Rockies, repeating some 
of the classics such as the 
North Face of Temple and the 
North Face of Athabasca, and 
making a solo ascent of the 
Sky Ladder on Andromeda. 

COASTAL RANGES 
The third ascent of the South 
Face of Mt Waddington was 
made in August 1977 by Jack 
Tackle and Ken Currens. In 
climbing the 3,500ft face, the 
pair added a variant to the final 
1,300ft on vertical ice and 5.9 
rock. 

to the Eigerwand. 

ST ELIAS RANGE 
Mt Logan (19,500ft) 
A four-man Canadian team 
climbed and descended the 
East Ridge in a total of 1 7 days, 
including a seven -day storm, in 
June. Chic Scott, Trevor Jones, 
Jon Jones and Don Chandler 
made the ascent alpine-style. 

Mt Vancouver (15, 700ft) 
Roger Griffiths, Chris Harris, 
Rob McLaren and Jeff Creed 

failed in an attempt to climb 
the long South-East Ridge. Up 
to 40cm of snow a day fell 
during their attempt. Their 
conditions seem to have been 
about average in a bad year for 
weather. 
Correspondents: Johnston, 
McCartney, Stutzmann, 
Griffiths and Gifford. 

Left: the line of the Czech winter climb on the Eiger reported in 
Mountain 61. Camps and the final bivouac marked. Above: Jiri 
Smid (left) and Josef Rybicka two of the leading Czech alpinists in
volved in the climb. Photos: Jiri Novak. 

Tackle and Currens also made 
the first ascent of the North 
Face of Mt Jester, the first 
ascent of Lucy's Couloir on the 
North Face of Mt Sock eye, and 
the first ascent of the West 
Face of Mt Agur by Jenny's 
Couloir Direct. 

BRITISH COLUMBIA 
A number of new routes have 

. been climbed at Squamish 
since the last report . A 
Question of Balance has been 
downgraded to 5.9 after 
cleaning uncovered further 
holds, while Clean Crack (first 
ascent, Randy Atkinson and 
Bob McGowan) has been 
upgraded to 5.11 after several 
repeats confirmed its 
difficulty. Humpty Dumpty has 
now had two repeats (second 
ascent, Dave Lane and Randy 
Russell; third, Dick Mitten and 
Perry Beckham). All four 
climbers praised it highly for 
its quality and sustained 
nature. 
One unreported route from last 
year is Black Bug's Blood 
(5.1 Ob), a difficult and poorly 
protected climb on the Apron 
near Sparrow, climbed by Peter 
Croft and Richard Suttleby. 

Three climbers have been 
active in climbing new routes 
so far this year, namely Peter 
Croft, Robin Barley, and Kevin 
Mclane. Their often 
prodigious cleaning operations 
have resulted in a dozen high
quality routes so far, mant of 
them on the Malemute, a 
popular 300ft seaside crag. 
The first big climb, however, 
was a near-free ascent of 
Unfinished Symphony by Carl 
Austrom and Jock Richardson . 
This was the culmination of a 
number of attempts by various 
parties, and involved climbing 
a shallow dihedral in a steep 
slab for several difficult 
pitches. The crux involved 
5.11 climbing protected by A3 
pegs, after which six aid bolts 
were used on a steep section. 
Cling Peaches (5 .1 Oc), a finger 
crack on a steep, open face, 
was climbed shortly after by 
Croft and Barley. This would 
have been relatively 
straightforward, had it not 
been for the fact that they had 
to construct a log bridge 
across a'tidal pool to reach the 
base of their route. Just to its 
left, Croft and Tami Knight 
climbed Grub Street, a flared 
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fingertip crack of solid 5 .11 
grade. 
In the centre of the Malemute 
Barley, John Witmeyer and 
Randy Atkinson added a route 
between Quagmire Crack and 
Id Route. It's name, Mirkwood 
Forest, commemorates the 
state of the route before the 
ascent; it is now a clean crack 
(5 .7) followed by two pitches 
of dike and slab climbing 
(5.1 Ob) with one point of aid . 
The pair encountered some 
unwelcome excitement when 
one of two bolts at a belay 
broke. 
At the north end of the crag 
Kevin Mclane, aided by Jim 
Sinclair, has added three short 
routes: Exhibition Flake, a brief 
layback; Exhibition Direct, a 
wall climb on an aplite dike, 
and Brown Ale Direct, a hand 
crack in a corner with an 
overhanging finish. All are 
graded 5.9 and are good 
medium-grade routes of the 
kind frequently ignor ed in 
favour of more desJ:,erate 
climbing. 

A correction is necessary here. 
In Mountain 51 it was reported 
that Australian climber Nie 
Taylor had climbed Split 
Beaver and the Left Side of the 
Split Pillar while here on a 
short visit. A number of 
climbers have talked with him 
while in Yosemite and it 
appears that in fact he did 
virtually no climbing while in 
the area. Taylor was not the 
one who made the claims. 
Both routes have now had 
genuine first ascents: Split 
Beaver by Perry Beckham in 
1977, an imposing, strenuous 
5 .1 Ob off-width; and the Left 
Side of the Pillar this June by 
visiting Valley climber Bill Price 
with Mike Boris and Darryl 
Hatten . This outrageous off
size was graded 5.11 + by 
Price. He went on to attempt a 
repeat of Sentry Box; this was 
unsuccessful, but he judged 
the climbing as far as his 
highpoint to be 5.12. 
Also at the base of the Grand 
Wall, Peter Croft and Tami 
Knight cleaned and climbed a 
pleasant finger/ hand crack, to 
which they gave the name 
Arrowroute (5 .1 Oa). The same 
pair added a route right of 
White Lightning on the Apron, 
which involved well--rotected 
5.1 Od slab climbing followed 
by marginally easier but totally 
unprotected climbing; 
appropriately enough, it was 
named Wildebeeste. 
With the season hardly begun, 
it seems likely that many more 
routes of high quality and 
difficulty will be climbed; one 
area of increasing interest is 
the Little Smoke Bluffs, which 
present many undeveloped 
opportunities. 
Correspondents: Bruce, Tackle, 
Ourom. 
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Top: Psycho, Jim Collins climbing. Photo: Fusilier. Below: Phoenix, Max Jones climbing. Photo: Hudon. 

Harder than 5.11? 
COLORADO 
Eldorado Canyon 
Jim Collins made the first 
entirely free ascent of Psycho 
Roof this summer. The roof 
had previously been freed by 
Steve Wunsch in 197 5, but 
since his ascent vital holds 
have fallen off. Collins found a 
new line of holds to re
establish the climb. The route 
has been claimed as the 
beginning of the 5.1 2 grade in 
Colorado. Jim Collins offers 
these observations about the 
climb and the grade: 
"First, it must be noted that I 
took between 1 0 and 1 2 falls 
before succeeding. Thus, in 

some sense, Psycho is merely 
an elevated boulder problem 
and could be rated 8-3 or 8-2. 
However, many climbs 
required falls before success 
(Separate Reality in the Valley 
and Kansas City in the Gunks) 
and have been given 5.12 
ratings. It would also be 
somewhat absurd to rate a 
climb 111, 5.11, 8-2 etc ... 
therefore the only solid 
argument that I have can be 
shot down . 
"If there is such a thing as 5.12 
in Eldorado Canyon, then 
Psycho most likely deserves 
the grading. And as 5.1 0 was 

received after 5.9 and 5.11 
after 5.10 as standards 
advanced, 5.12 can be 
justified as the next step. 
However, I feel that one should 
view the rating system as a 
useful tool to determine the 
difficulty rather than as a 
method for the inflation of 
climbers' egos and a reason 
for climbing a route (ie, doing a 
climb for the sake of the satis
faction received rather than 
because it is 5.12, which is 
supposedly impressive.) 
"With the inevitable introduc
tion of 5.12 to Colorado 
climbing - which has been 



generally accepted with the 
completion of Psycho (even 
though I never openly claimed 
it as 5.12; I heard it from 
someone else!) - climbers 
should use the rating with 
careful judgement. They 
should take it with a grain of 
salt (as well as themselves and 
the entirely absurd sport of 
rock climbing) and realise that 
it should remain as a too/for 
climbing rather than as a 
reason for climbing ." 
Long's Peak 
Several major routes were 
climbed free this summer on 
the Diamond. Doncan 
Ferguson and Chris Revely 
free-climbed the Grand 
Traverse on July 1 (grade V, 

5 .1 0) . The all -time classic 
Diamond-1 was done 
completely free by Billy 
Westbay and John Bachar on 
July 22 (grade V, 5.11 ). Four 
pitches were graded at 5 .11 . 
Charlie Fowler later free
soloed the Grand Traverse in 
one hour from the foot of the 
face to the summit, without a 
rope. Beth Bennet and Pat 
Adams climbed the Yellow 
Wal/free, and so made the first 
all -female free ascent of the 
Diamond. 
Taken together, these climbs 
constitute a landmark in the 
history of climbing on the 
Diamond, and obviously point 
the way for the style of future 
ascents. 

YOSEMITE 

It appears that there were two 
errors in the Mountain 59 
report of the second ascent of 
Tales of Power. The climber 
was named as Mark Hudson; 
his name is Hudon. (The third 
ascent was made the following 
day by Max Jones.) The pair 
have since made the second 
ascent of Phoenix, a 1 20ft 
overhanging fingertip-to- 1 ½ in 
crack. They found the route to 
be considerably harder than 
the other 5.1 2s and feel that it 
should be graded 5 .12 +, if 
not 5.13. 
Fuller reports on activities in all 
areas will be published later 
this year. 

IRAN 

NORTHERN IRAN 
Alam Kuh (15,870ft) 
Ian Huggan and John Haiste 
made the first British ascent of 
the Rost route on the North 
Face of Alum Kuh ( 1800ft, V, 
A2) this summer. They took 
three days for the ascent, 
which they reported to be on 
excellent rock until the last few 
pitches. They also report that 
the bergschrund is a little 
tricky to cross. 
This mountain is the highest 
point of the Takht-e-So!eiman 
group ·of the Elburz Mountains. 
It is situated some 1 20 miles 
from Teheran, and the 2,500ft 
North Face is one/ two days 
from the road head at 
Roodbarak. 
At present there are six routes 
on the North Face, as well as a 
seventh on the even larger 
North-West Face. The major 
recent developments have 
been made by Polish parties, 
but the first route on the face 
was made by the German party 
of Gorter and Steinauer in 
1936 - along the ridge 
between the two faces - and is 
still rated as TD by Alpine 
standards. The first climb on 
the face proper was by the 
German alpinist Herman Rost 
and A Alai , a local climber, in 
1 964. The French party led by 
A Parat in 1 966 established a 
variant finish to this climb. 

UTAH 
Fischer Towers 
In April Ed Webster made the 
second ascent of Cottontail 
Tower (850ft) via the 
unclimbed South Ridge. The 
eight-day ascent was 
accomplished over two 
attempts, the first try ending 
only one pitch below the 
summit in a bad rainstorm that 
washed out the main road. Brer 
Rabbit (5 .9, A4) could well be 
the first grade VI climbed in 
Utah. This was the first time 
the summit had been trodden 
in eleven years. 

Correspondents: Webster, Bruce, 
Collins. 

Subsequent developments by 
Polish parties include the 
climbing of the steep pillar on 
the right-hand summit in 
1 969, and the Central Gully 
between the two peaks in 
1 971. The final route tackles 
direct the obvious big wall 
traversed by the French climb. 
The rock is steep granite in the 
classic Yosemite pattern, 
though loose in parts . The 
weather in the summer months 
is predictably fair . There are 
many other faces in this group 
and the whole Elburz chain is 
some 500 miles long, the 
highest point being the 
18,602ft Demavend. 
The photodiagram shows the 
position of the routes as 
follows : ( 1) Alai/Rost, 1964; 
(2) French Route, 1966; 
(3) Great Niche Route, 1973; 
(4) Central Gully, 1 971; 
(5) Polish Pillar, 1969; 
( 6) Gorter/Steinauer Route, 
1936. 
The action photos show the 
Polish first-ascent party 
leaving a bivouac at the 
junction of their Great Niche 
Route and the French Route -
in the background is the Polish 
Pillar in profile - and 
Mierzejewski leaving the Great 
Niche on the same climb. 
Action photos : Jan Jaworski . 
Photodiagram : Stanislaw 
Bratkowski. 
Correspondents: Huggan, Brniak. 
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OTHER AREAS 
MAJORCA 
Easily accessible from Britain -
this 50- 30-mile island is 
basically a large limestone 
outcrop. There are many 400ft 
cliffs several over the 
600ft mark. The weather is 
climbable even in winter, and 
the hire cars are cheap in the 
off-season period. Preliminary 
exploration led to the ascent of 
one 1,000ft route on the 
Puerto des Anraix headland. 
The initial downclimbing 
follows a series of cross
sectional caves and 
overhanging depressions 
which lead to a traverse over 
the sea and the return ascent. 
On the conspicuous pinnacle 
overhanging the road at 
Colabra the right-hand side of 
the grey face can be climbed 
before a finish up the top 50ft 
of the left hand arete. The 
razor-sharp flutings at the top 
pose a problem when abseiling 
off. Near the Formentor Pass 
the undulating groove up the 
"head" of the "animal-shaped 
crag" also gives good 
climbing. Jaded climbers 
looking for new rock, or hen
pecked husbands looking for a 
solution to the problem of 
families and climbing, please 
note. It may also be possible 
for a single male climber to 
enjoy himself on this "island 
paradise"! 
SOUTH KOREA 
Early in 1977 the Crony Alpine 
Club of Seoul made the first 
ascent of the twin icefalls of 
Touwang Sung. The lower 
300ft fall was climbed with 56 
pitons and screws. The upper 
500ft fall was first attempted 
on the left, but after three days 
bad ice forced the party on to a 
new line on the right. This was 
eventually climbed by two 
members of the eight-man 
team in a final 18-hour push, 
with 89 pitons and screws. 
Two other teams had been 
competing for the first ascent, 
but after the Crony team, led 
by YB Park, gained a lead, the 
other teams gave up because 
of the quantity of ice blocks 
falling from above. 
JAPAN 
The first rock-climbing 
competition in Japan was held 
on 9,880ft Mt Hokendake in 
October. Seventeen climbers, 
including Kunihiko Kondo 
(HuandoyS. Face'76) Susumu 
Inoue and Shin'ei Matsumi 
(Japanese route on the Grand 
Pi lier d'Angle) competed. The 
winner was the unknown 
Kiyoshi Hinotani. He managed 
to climb the 120ft grade 4 
wall , with a top-rope for 
protection, in 3 mins 37 secs. 
The wall was apparently too 
easy, but the TV crew, 
reporters from ten newspapers 
and the spectators were 
moved to cheer the climbers. 
The Japanese Mountaineering 
Association are reported to be 
objecting to the use of a top 
rope! 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Gogarth Upper Tier, Central Park Area. The routes climbed this year are shown by the dotted lines. 
1 Broadway HVS,5a5a. 2 Doomsville E1,5a5a5b. 3 Park lane E1,5b5b. 4 Arms Park E3,5c5c. 
5 The Strand E2,5b-. 6 Hyde Park E2,5a5c. 7 Central Park HVS,4c5a. 8 Manor Park E3,5b6a. 
9 Street Survivor E2,5b. 10 Times Square HVS,5a5a. 11 Tequila Sunrise E1,5a5b. 12 Fifth Avenue 
E1,5b5a. 

New Route Boom on Anglesey 
NORTH WALES 

Anglesey 
The effervescent state of 
affairs reported in the last 
issue continues unabated, 
resulting in a level of 
development unknown since 
the boom years of 1966 and 
67. The number of new routes 
climbed so far this year is fast 
approaching 50, and although 
in the past it has proved 
somewhat rash to predict the 
destiny of these cliffs, one can 
only suppose that there are 
many more lines waiting to be 
climbed. 
For the most part the routes 
are of a high quality, 
comparable to anything 
previously established - a 
point confirmed by the quick
fire repeat ascents - and the 
most popular routes at present 
seem to be Bitter Days, Tequila 
Sunrise and Street Survivor on 
the Upper Tier, and Freebird 
and North West Passage on 
Castell Helen. Of all the 
climbers contributing to this 
whirlwind of events the most 
active is Jim Moran, whose 
impressive total of new routes 
here has now surpassed all but 
those of Pete Crew and Joe 
Brown. 
Brown himself has re
emerged, with resurrected 
enthusiasm, and has been 
busy repeating some of the 
new lines and adding a couple 
of his own. 
On the Upper Tier Jim Moran, 
Al Evans and Geoff Milburn 
added Horrorshow (200ft, E4, 

6a5b4c), which takes the wall 
and crack left of Fifteen Men on 
a Dead Man's Chest, employing 
one peg for aid and two peg 
runners on the first pitch. 
Moran and Milburn climbed a 
line between Crow Bar and 
Black Spotto give Grim Reaper 
( 1 80ft, E3, 5a5a5c), and Ben 
Wintringham and Milburn 
followed the arete left of Acid 
to give Drop Out ( 150ft, E2, 
5b). 
Pete Whillance and Dave 
Armstrong added Energy Crisis 
( 1 90ft, E4, 6a5b), which takes 
the thin crack leading right 
from Afreet Street to belay on 
The Ramp, and then climbs a 
groove line to the right of that 
route. Moran and Evans 
climbed the quartz vein in the 
slab between Bezel and Eternal 
Optimist, finishing up an 
obvious crackline left of Bezel 
to give Cartwheel ( 1 60ft, E2, 
4c5b). The same pair also 
added Slow Dancer ( 1 60ft, E 1, 
5a) which takes the vague 
crackline between Cartwheel 
and Sulcus. 
We inadvertently omitted a line 
in Mountain 62, thus confusing 
the description of Manor Park. 
This route starts up a thin 
crack between Central Park 
and Street Survivor, then takes 
a diagonal line up left between 
Hyde Park and Street Survivor. 
Tequila Sunrise ( 160ft, E 1, 
5a5b) climbs the wall left of 
Fifth Avenue, crossing that 
route to finish directly up an 
obvious thin crack and arete, 
and was the work of Evans, 
Moran and Dave Knighton. 

A route incorporating the 
right-hand side of the Park 
Lane flake became the focus of 
attention recently, involving 
two well-known climbers, 
several hours of contrived 
labour and a couple of points 
of aid. Eventually the would-be 
first ascentionists stood down 
and it was left to Andy Sharp, 
Steve Lewis and Paul Williams 
to make a clean ascent. The 
route, Arms Park ( 1 80ft, E3, 
5c5c) follows Park lane to the 
flake and then climbs the crack 
on the right to reach the 
normal belay. From here it 
takes a direct line up the wall 
between Doomsvi/le and Park 
Lane. 
On the Main Cliff, Evans, 
Milburn, Wintringham and 
Moran climbed direct up the 
wall right of Imitator to give 
Aardvark (150ft, E2, 5c). 
Wintringham and Jimmy 
Jewel added Stimulator ( 1 50ft, 
E2, 5c) taking the arete and 
wall left of Emulator - top
roping the route prior to the 
ascent. 
The Wastelands (350ft, E4, 
5c6a5a) is yet another 
impressive contribution from 
Moran, taking a thin crackline 
between Puzzle Me Quick and 
Peepshow and crossing the 
former to finish up an arete. 
Evans and Moran climbed a 
direct finish to The Needle, 
which climbs the right-hand of 
two obvious cracks from the 
large ledge at the top of the 
second pitch, and with Moran 
in the lead they climbed the 
wall and crack between Gringo 



and Hustler to give The Third 
Man (150ft, E1, 5b). The 
groove right of Heroin yielded 
Dream Seller ( 1 70ft, E 1 , 5a) to 
Moran and Milburn, and finally 
on this section of the cliff, 
Evans and Moran added 
Minnesota Fats ( 100ft, Mild 
Severe), which takes the fine 
corner groove above Hustler. 
In the Easter Island Gully area, 
Rock Island Line (150ft, HVS, 
5a5a) was added by Moran 
and Evans, climbing the arete 
between Crossover and Big 
Gut, then taking a thin flake 
crack in the wall left of the 
latter. Moran and Jewel 
climbed the wall between 
Hombre and Praetor, This 
Year's Model ( 170ft, E3, 5c4c), 
and Jewel, Joe Brown and 
Dave Jones added Wandering 
Wall ( 150ft, E2), which takes a 
meandering line up the wall 
between Volcano and Exit 
Crack. 
On Red Wall, two new routes 
have been added between 
Lefthand Red Wall and Auricle 
Righthand, both climbed by a 
party consisting of Evans, 
Moran, Wintringham and Paul 
Williams. Alligator ( 1 30ft, E1, 
5a) starts up an obvious corner 
at the top of the descent ramp, 
moves left on to the wall and 
finishes up a thin crack, while 
Cannibal ( 140ft, E3, 5c), which 
was led by Moran, starts at the 
same point as Alligator but 
traverses right to climb a 
shallow groove, crosses the 
girdle and finishes up the 
steep headwall. 
Wintringham and Jewel 
climbed the wall right of 
Deygo, starting at the small col 
at the foot of the descent ramp 
and joining Deygo at the peg 
runner on the third pitch; 
Anarchist was given the 
surprising grade of E1, 5a. The 
remaining aid on Television 
Route has been eliminated by 
Moran, and it is now graded 
E4, 5c. 

Llanberis Pass 
On Dinas Mot, Stuart Cathcart 
and Tommy Curtis added 
Stairway to Heaven (E2, 
5b5c5b), which starts some 
20ft right of Zeta, climbing 
directly to the foot of the main 
groove of The Link, where it 
moves on to the left arete and 
crosses Diagonal to the 
terrace. From here it takes the 
middle of the three grooves 
between the top pitches of 
Zeta and Diagonal. 
Chris Shorter and Keith 
Robertson repeated Sexus in 
its free form, finding it hard to 
attain a standing position over 
the lip of the roof. However, 
they felt that it did not really 
warrant the strong Anglo
Saxon expletives that the 
second on the first free ascent 
used to describe its intrinsic 
technical qualities. 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Langdale 
On Deer Bield Crag, Pete 
Whillance and Dave 

Armstrong have added yet 
another hard route with their 
ascent of Take It to the Limit 
(190ft, E5, 6a5a5a), which 
zig-zags up the impressive 
face right of Desperado. The 
route was repeated the same 
day by Ron Fawcett, who got 
sufficiently frightened to 
suggest that an E6 rating 
might perhaps be more 
appropriate. 
Fawcett and Chris Gibb put up 
Heartsong (150ft, E4, 6a) on 
Pavey Ark, which follows the 
thin crack between Fallen 
Angel and Cascade, and Bill 
Birkett and John Adams 
climbed the rib right of Rake 
End Chimney, and then the 
easier left wall, to give Death 
Star (E2, 5c). The wall left of 
Golden Slipper was climbed by 
Paul Clark and Mick Tolley -
Digitalis ( 1 50ft, HVS). 
On Neckband Crag, Birkett and 
Ken Forsyth followed the arete 
to the right of Virgo, making a 
strenuous and sustained route, 
Flying Bird (11 Oft, E3, 6a). 
Safaris ( 120ft, E2, 5c) is a 
Martin Berzins and Chris 
Sowden creation and climbs 
the corner left of Flat Crag 
Corner, on the crag of the 
same name. They also climbed 
The Rampant Finish (E3) on 
White Ghyll, which is the 
obvious way to finish Warrior. 
On Raven Crag, Walthwaite, 
Sid Siddiqui and John Tout 
added Dead End Kids ( 140ft, 
VS), taking the slabby rib right 
of Walthwaite Chimney, which 
it crosses to finish up the steep 
groove on the left. 

Eastern Fells 
On Raven Crag, Thirlmere, Pete 
Livesey and Pete Gomersall 
have finally completed their 
masterpiece, Das Kapital 
(220ft, E5, 4a6b6b), after 
several days and several falls. 
The route takes an impressive 
line between Gates of Delirium 
and Blitzkrieg, climbing 
directly through the roof of the 
cave and up the crack above, 
to a thin traverse left which 
gains a groove leading to a 
belay on the ledge at 
Delphinus. The top pitch 
weaves a spectacular line up 
the headwall. 
Pete Botterill added a lower 
pitch to his popular route 
Creation climbing a groove to 
the right of the rib of Anarchist 
to reach the oak tree belay. The 
pitch ( 11 Oft, VS, 4c) is 
probably a better alternative to 
the first, and somewhat loose, 
pitch of Anarchist. 
On the far right-hand side of 
the crag, Ed Cleasby and Rob 
Matheson have created a route 
called Politruk (200ft, E4, 
5c5b6a), which climbs a series 
of three steep walls, and has 
already had two repeats. 
On Castle Rock, Dave 
Cuthbertson and Derek 
Jamieson added Last Liveysan 
( 1 70ft, E3, 4c5c4c). Although 
contrived, it is said to offer 
some good climbing, the main 
pitch taking the steep wall left 
of Triermain Eliminate to join 
that route at the foot of the 

chimney, before moving up left 
across the wall to a belay on 
Ghost. 
On Scrubby Crag, Colin Read 
and Bob Wilson climbed the 
grooves left of Heoret to give 
Darth Vader ( 1 70ft, HVS). 
In Swindale, Sid Siddiqui and 
Bob Whittaker added a direct 
start to Truss Buttress at HVS, 
5b (70ft) . 
On Gouther Crag, Swindale, 
Bob Hutchinson and John Earl 
climbed the slabs between 
Kennel Wall and Hindleg Crack 
to give Bloodhound ( 1 00ft, 
HVS). The same pair also 
added two 1 50ft Extremes on 
Hutaple Crag, both following 
groove lines to the left of the 
Amphitheatre. 

Borrowdale 
Colin Downer and Chris Bacon 
have unearthed another good 
route on Goat Crag, climbing 
the slab and grooved arete to 
the right of The Peeler - High 
Flyer (160ft, E1 ). Bill Wayman 
and Gordon Landless added 
Heretic (75ft, XS), which 
climbs the wall some 50 yards 
right of Bitter Oasis - this is in 
fact the wall of the normal 
abseil descent from the North 
Buttress - and Dougie Mullin 
and Jeff Lamb eliminated the 
aid point from Fear of Flying, 
commenting on the excellent 
quality of the first pitch (E2). 
Whillance and Armstrong 
brought the Right Wall of 
Gillercombe Crag into maturity 
in one long day. The White 
Lady ( 130ft, E3, 5c) takes the 
white groove line 20ft left of 
Eyrie. Right of Patient Tigers is 
another groove system, The 
Black Knight (170ft, E1, 5b), 
and the hanging 
chimney/crack slanting up 
right from the initial crack of 
Eyrie provided Eyrie Direct 
( 11 Oft, E2, 5b). 
Chris Sice, Tony Stephenson 
and Ray Parker continue their 
campaign on Hind Crag, this 
time producing Nantucket 
S/eighride (200ft, E1 ), which 
climbs the grooves and walls 
left of Turbulence. 
The old aid climb The 
Technician on long Band Crag 
has been free-climbed by 
Botterill, Whillance and 
Armstrong and is now graded 
E4, 6a. The permanently wet 
left wall was avoided by 
reaching the overhanging 
groove from the initial groove 
of Masochist. 
On Caffell Side Crag, at 
Watendlath, Whillance, 
Armstrong and Martin Berzins 
climbed the overhanging crack 
20ft right of Blondin to give 
Everard (90ft, E2/3, 5c), and 
also added Apricot Lil (90ft, 
E1, 5b) just to its left. 
On Shepherd's Crag, Livesey 
teamed up with Bob and 
Martin Berzins to climb into 
the base of the top groove of 
Devil's Wedge and up the arete 
on the left, giving Bob Martins 
(70ft, HVS). There was 
apparently a conflict of 
opinions afterwards as to the 
quality of the route. 

Buttermere 
Hutchinson and Earl 
established Plague Dogs 
( 1 40ft, E2/3) on Eagle Crag, 
taking a line between Easter 
Buttress and Hanging 
Chimneys, and on Ling Crag 
climbed directly up the groove 
left of Purist to give Hayfever 
(90ft, XS). 
On Buckstone How Dave 
Knighton and Mark Brown 
climbed an eliminate line 
based on Cleopatra, climbing a 
groove 20ft left of the start of 
that route and crossing it to 
take a line parallel to, and right 
of, its last pitch : Encroacher 
(200ft, E1. 5b). 

Scafell 
On the East Buttress, the 
Berzins added Cullinan ( 1 90ft, 
E4), which takes a line directly 
above the traverse of Shere 
Khan and is reputedly "a little 
gem". The race to free-climb 
Shere Khan itself has been won 
by Fawcett. 

Mike Graham. Photo: Gore. 

PEAK/PENNINES 

Limestone 
On High Tor, one of the most 
significant ascents this year 
was made by visiting American -
Mike Graham, who eliminated 
the remaining aid point from 
Bastille. The route, originally 
A3, was transformed into a 
superb and sustained free 
climb in 1976, but no amount 
of detailed practice could 
dispense with the bolt on the 
initial wall. The subsequent 
handful of ascents only 
confirmed this. Graham 
climbed the route on his 
second attempt, having freed 
the lower wall a few days 
earlier but failing at that time 
due to ebbing strength. He 
found it to give the hardest 
wall climbing he has ever 
encountered. He graded it 6c 
and, with tongue in cheek, 
renamed it Basteal. 
There have been several new 
routes put up in Dovedale over 
the past few months, the 
details of which will appear in 
the next issue. 

17 



The photos of the initial groove shown above (Ian Roper; climber, Jill Aldersley) Scafell Crag and the 'Look-
out' (Chris Hall; climbers, Ken Jones and Glen Bennett) are taken from those selected by Ken Wilson for 'Classic Rocle'. 



Scafe/I Crag 

MOSS GHYLLGROOVES 
By Tom Price 



'Classic Rock' deals with selected climbs up to V.S. standard in Britain. 
The article and photographs are a sample of those edited by Ken 
Wilson to form a companion volume to 'Hard Rock' to be 
published this autumn. 

TO THE EXTENT that risking one's life can ever 

be so described, Moss Ghyll Grooves is a delight
ful climb. It is a Severe with the hallmarks of a VS. 

It takes you right up in the air above Hollow 
Stones, and the rock is perfect. 

My first attempt to climb on Scafell was not a 

success. It was wet, cold, greasy, and out of the 
question. Not surprising, since it was January, and 
on a north-facing crag at 3,000ft. But I was young, 

and there were fewer books on how to do it in 

those days. Good conditions, however, com
pletely transform Scafell. On a summer's 

afternoon or evening, when the sun has worked 
round west to cast its red-gold warmth on Pinnacle 

Face, Pisgah and Central Buttress, I know of no 

more delectable place for a climber to be than 
Moss Ghyll Grooves. 

Moss Ghyll is the narrow cleft that splits the crag 

down the middle. On the right is Pisgah ; on the 
left, a sweep ofslantinggrooves forms the flank of 

Central Buttress. Viewed from across the com be, 
these grooves are seen to lie in the same plane as 
Botterill 's Slab. On them one can experience the 

excitement of being on vertical rock without the 
inconvenience of being out of balance. This is the 
climb's special charm. 

H.M. Kelly had his eye on the Grooves for 

seven years before he finally accomplished it on 

l July 1926. His earliest assessment was: 'If these 
grooves are to be climbed, the climber must be 

prepared to run out at least I 00ft. of rope on sim

ilar rock to Botterill's Slab, minus its resting
places and probably without the same splendid 
ledge to finish on.' 

The start is reached via the prominent, deep, 
green chimney on Moss Ghyll itself. It is dark and 

wet inside, but full of holds. Anyone anxious 

about his clothes can avoid it on the right. At the 
top, to the left, rises the first pitch of the Grooves 

proper. It is possible to cross hereon to the Oval, at 

the foot of the Great Flake on the great Central 
Buttress route, but our route goes up over a block 
on the right to a stance in a corner. The next pitch is 

the crux. Here one must pay the toll, so to speak, 
that gives access to the Elysian expanses above. 
From a point about ten feet up the corner, a very 
delicate traverse is made to a resting-place called 
the Pedestal. Describing the first ascent, Blanche 
Eden-Smith wrote that there was ' no hand-hold 
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except a small protuberance the size ofa damson 

stone, on which, moreover, the hands had to be 
changed somehow. Twice Kelly tried it and came 
down to the grass from the cramping footholds 

from which this movement must start. The third 

time he went straight for it and seemed to flow 

over those "hold less" strides to the Pedestal.' 
Small but sufficient holds now lead up the arete 

and thegroovetoastance. Theclimbcontinues up 

an exposed, narrowing slab from which one is res
cued at the psychological moment by an un

expected traverse into the next groove. Here is a 

massive belay, the Look-Out. (Scafell abounds as 
no other crag in these place-names.) There follows 
a splendid 80ft. pitch upa long slab, with moves on 

and sometimes over its exposed left edge. We are 
now in the same area as the upper traverses of 

C.B., a wonderful position. Two more pitches take 
us to the top. 

Moss Ghyll Grooves is very much a climb of its 
period. Those were the pre-nylon days, when the 

leader had to pin his faith on not ' coming off', as 
the term was. Climbers like Holland advocated 

Beale's slender hemp line for VS run-outs, as 
exerting less drag on the leader; since one was not 
countenancing the possibility of a fall , the lower 

breaking strain was hardly a consideration. This 
encouraged a poised and circumspect style of 

climbing, and Moss Ghyll Grooves is a fine, bold 

product of this philosophy. It yields to cool and 
delicate movement, any heavy breathing on the 

part of the leader being due to emotion, not exer

tion. 
The leader-shall-not-fall approach gave climb

ing down a certain cachet among conscientious 
cragsmen. My old friend and climbing mentor, 
George Graham Macphee, told me that after 

Moss Ghyll Grooves was climbed the expression 
' irreversible' was bandied about with regard to the 

traverse to the Pedestal. So, in 1928, a party com
prising L. H. Pollitt, H. G. Knight and G. G. 

Macphee made the first descent, with Macphee 

leading from the rear. The chief motivation for 
this feat was Macphee's desire to make the 

succinct entry 'MGG & GGM' in the Bracken

close hut book. 
Moss Ghyll Grooves by any standards it is a fine 

route. Seen in the context of 1926, it is a great 

classic. 

Route Moss Ghyll Grooves, Hard Severe, 
260ft. 
Cliff Scafell Crag. 
First Ascents H. M . Kelly, Blanche Eden
Smith and J. B. Kilshaw, July 1926. Variation 
Start - T . G. Peirson and M. H. McFarlane. 
July 1946. 
Map Reference O.S. Tourist Map to the Lake 
District . 1-50,000 Sheet (ref. 208068). 
Guidebooks F.R.C.C. Scafe/I Group by M. 
Burbage and W. Young. Rock Climbing in the 
Lake District by Geoff Cram . Chris Eilbeck 
and Ian Roper. 
Nearest Road A minor road along Wasdale at 
the Wasdale campsite (ref. 181076). 
Distance and time from cliff 2 miles/ 
2,200ft. Al low 1 ½ hours. 
Good Conditions Four dry summer days are 
needed as the rock is very greasy when damp. 
CamP;5itesand Bunkhouses F.R.C.C . Hut, 
Brazenclose; Campsite by car park. 
Bibliography Mountaineering in Britain by 
R. W. Clark and E. C. Pyatt (Phoenix House 
Ltd/Dent, 1957); F.R .C.C. Journal 1926; 
M.G. G. by Blanche Eden-Smith; Rucksack 
Club Journal 1927 : A History of Moss Ghy/1 
Grooves by H . M. Kelly . 

Right: Sea/elf Crag. Photo: Jain Wright. 
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A MORBID PURSUIT? 
Three essays on climbing 

The Breach 
by 
Rob Taylor 

THE WHITE MICRO BUS streaks over the black 
tarmac ofMoshi highway. Odd Eliassen gives the 
winding road his utmost attention, hands firmly 
affixed to the shuddering wheel as the perspira
tion soaks his white cotton shirt in the already 
stifling, mid-morning heat of Tanzania. 

From my prone position I gaze out the back 
window at the blurs of passing coffee and banana 
shambas speckled with fields of maize. I am free, 
and Odd is my angel of deliverance, transporting 
me from KCMC hospital to the Arusha airport 
and the long journey home. As we turn sharply 
with a right-hand curve, the shimmering snow 
dome of Kilimanjaro suddenly shoots into view, 
dominating the entire northern horizon with its 
immensity. 

Odd quickly brakes the VW and stares in awe at 
the clarity of the mountain, remarking that in all 
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his years here he has never seen it so sharply 
etched against the cloudless sky, never seen its 
dome so plastered with ice. 

I lift up my head and, leaning back on my 
elbows, peer with him at Kilimanjaro - at the 
Breach Wall which Henry and I had tried two 
weeks earlier, failing so close to success; the 
Breach Wall which at that moment was being 
climbed by Messner. The scene jars my memory, 
my mind rattles with contrasts: then and now; ice 
and sun; cold and heat; confidence and despair; 
unscathed vitality and blighted immobility; 
Henry and Odd; expectation and reality. 

comes slattering across t~e tin roof The 
remainder of this day is simply a series of endless 
brews spent by the two of us in deep but separate 
contemplation, Henry absorbed in an old copy of 
a November issue of Newsweek and I reading the 
hut register. 

As I scanned the faded pages wrapped in the 
remnants of an old digestive biscuit box, one 
name in particular jumped out at me: Dave 
Knowles. Crossing the gulf of time, I now pictured 
Dave stomping his way across the barrancos 
through the wind and pouring rain, like some half
crazed scarecrow, on his solitary journey to be the 
first to circumnavigate Kilimanjaro so many years 

January 12. Ahead looms the summit block of before. The thought alone made me howl with 
Kilimanjaro and the Breach Wall, a study in con
trasts. Hanging white icefieldsalternatewith black 
pumicecliflbands festooned with the most incred
ible and unlikely looking icicles - one of which, at 
the 18,500ft level, is the key to the Breach Wall and 
will prove the main factor in determining our 
success or failure on the face. 

No photograph can truly catch the awesome 
immensity of this side of Kilimanjaro, as its great 
width - approximately twice that of the Brenva 
Face on Mont Blanc - destroys one's perception 
of the 7,000ft vertical rise to an altitude ofl 9,000ft. 

The fog and mist appear, as if from nowhere, 
engulfing the entire wall in a matter of minutes, 
and with it our chance of approach this day. At 
only ten in the morning, Henry Barber and I are 
already firmly ensconced in the Barranco 
Bivouac, a round, sardine can-shaped affair at the 
13,000ft level, finished for the day as the first rain 

laughter, but my musing quickly turned to sorrow 
as I recalled that dark day in August '74 when 
Dave's blood ran red on the Eiger and one of my 
best friends was taken from me. 

We were offbeforedawn the following morning 
and were soon plodding along our way under 
cold, clear skies across the lower reaches of the 
Window Buttress towards the snout of the Heim 
Glacier, which we reached in roughly three hours. 
While we soloed up the lower reaches of the Heim, 
rapidly gaining height, we could see far below us 
the quickly mounding cumulus clouds ascending 
the mountain valleys like some raging torrent 
defying gravity. It was quite obvious as the mist 
overtook us by 10.0 am that this was to be the 
present weather pattern on Kili and one could 
expect only three clear hours per day for climbing. 

Quite unexpected, however, was the snow con
dition and the effect the fog had on it. Even in the 
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A MORBID PURSUIT ... 
cold early morning, the snow was of a consistency 
I had never seen before: a firm, frozen surface, yet 
integrally and internally completely rotten. Under 
stress, this made for easy but insecure and 
unreliable cramponing. When the mist enveloped 
this surface, instead of preserving its doubtful in
tegrity and protecting it from the sun, it allowed it 
to turn into porridge providing little security. 

Henry and I roped up as we blindly groped our 
way through the final head wall ice cliffs of the 
Heim Glacier, reaching the Silver Saddle at noon. 
I was not at all happy about conditions, but when I 
expressed my concern to Henry, he said that I was 
much too worrisome and paranoid to be in the 
mountains. After being reminded of this several 
times, I began to wonder if this might be true, and 
all my years of experience for naught. 

With the visibility now down to 20 feet, we set 
about trying to find out exactly where the Silver 
Saddle bivouac was located. After some minutes 
of aimless wandering, I located a small rock prom
ontory which turned out to be the summit peak of 
the Window Buttress and, immediately below 
this, two likely-looking bivvy sites. Unsatisfied 
with my find, Henry went off in search of a proper 
place to spend the night. However, he shortly re
turned luckless, and just as we settled in, all hell 
broke loose in the skies above us. Lying in my 
bivvy sack, I began to have second thoughts about 
Henry's comprehension of the present conditions 
on the mountain and his grasp of the conse
quences which might befall us. His carefree, non
chalant attitude made me wonderifhe realized the 
severity of our position. 

Climbing, and especially alpine climbing, 

rising diagonal traverse on to the main icefield. 
As the angle increased and the face became pure 

water-ice, we roped up but continued to move to
gether, the leader placing protection and the 
second removing it as we climbed. From the im
mensely gouged, streaked, and pitted appearance 
of the icefield surface, it was apparent to me that at 
times this would be a very dangerous place to be. 
The day became unusually warm and stifling as 
the equatorial sun rose overhead; as we arrived at 
the base of the icicle just short of noon, great 
spouts of water were pouring offKibo's summit 
crater, streaming into space. 

As I gazed up at the dripping, rotting cylinder 
stretching 300 vertical feet to the top of the Breach 
Wall, my immediate reaction was awe and then re
coil. It was quite obvious to me this Breach Icicle 
just wasn't in "nick" at present, and besides, to go 
on it now in the heat of the afternoon would be sui
cidal. This, I said to Henry in so many words, and 
added that I felt we ought to bivouacand attempt it 
around three or four the next morning. To be 
honest, I didn't give us much chance of success 
even after this wait because of the deplorable con
ditions. Henry disagreed, insisting that under no 
circumstances was he going to sit around for 18 
hours and wait, now that we were so close to 
success - adding that it would give us a greater 
chance tomorrow should we fail to knock it off 
today. 

Knocking heads was nothing new on this trip. 
In the past, our relationship had been solely of the 
working variety. That is, Henry and I made a good 
team_and climbed well together, but beyond this 
had little else in common. Our personalities, our 

means more to me than simply the acquisition of outlooks and in fact our entire beings are just too 
technical skill to overcome a series ofisolated diff- contradictory to allow any type of close friendship. 
iculties during an ascent. It further entails the Our different natures had fortunately never 
ability to assess the overall situation on a route, 
make the proper judgment and act accordingly. 
Alpine climbing demands almost a sixth sense, 
which, when refined to its ultimate degree, allows 
one to perceive the slightest change and prepares 
one to alter plans and adapt oneself 
simultaneously with these changes. Little did I 
realize as I drifted off into a restless sleep that the 
following day would be a severe test of these con
victions, and my failure to uphold them would 
nearly kill me. 

The morning of Saturday January 14 once again 
dawned clear and cold; as we brewed up, still in 
our pits, there loomed out of the darkness behind 
us the main Breach Icefield and Icicle. The sun 
rose crimson over the plains of Africa as we set out 
soloing from the Silver Saddle, slowly making a 
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intruded on our climbing, but now, at the most in
opportune time, our working relationship just 
wasn't working. After several minutes of silent 
stalemate, reluctantly I conceded. Man often 
tends to justify his questionable actions with the 
most inane and nebulous rationalizations 
imaginable; I was no exception. Although I felt 
that under present conditions, particularly at this 
high altitude, a fall was a very real possibility, I 
simply justified my course of actions by thinking 
that I would over-protect each pitch, thus remain
ing in complete control of the situation. 

The ice on the icicle was the worst I had ever en
countered. To a depth of three feet, the surface was 
composed of fragile latticed striations of rotted ice 
crystals, and collapsed with the slightest touch; it 
needed to be cleared away for each tenuous place
ment. At a point approximately 20ft above Henry, 

I placed a bombproofice screw deep in the bed ice 
of the icicle and traversed past it until it was within 
2ft of my right boot. Since the ice degenerated here 
to the point where it would no longer hold my 
tools, I anchored them in slightly better ice to my 
extreme left. Then I attempted a layback move off 
a projecting ice pedestal to reach them. In the 
midst of this, the pedestal snapped off on me and I 
flew back into space. 

By rights, with protection so close at hand, this 
should have been a very short controlled fall . But 
it was of a very sudden nature, catching Henry un
awares and allowing slippage in the rope before he 
held me. This, with the extra stretch in the rope, 
resulted in my smashing feet-first into a sloping 
ledge at the base of the icicle before the tension of 
the rope caught me up. Dazed, I was slowly 
revolving, hanging horizontally in space, staring 
from below up at Henry on the belay ledge. 

As I becameawareforthefirsttimeofpain in my 
left foot, I stared down in horror. Instead of seeing 
the top ofmy red and blue Supergator, I saw only 
the 12 points of my Chouinard crampons and my 
boot sole, the arch of which was touching my 
inner calf. To say that I momentarily freaked out 
would be an understatement, and my declaration 
to Henry was met only by a stare of blank in
credulity. In a matter of seconds his look changed 
from disbelief to disappointment to annoyance. 
Meanwhile, the only thought which ran through 
my head was: please God, don't let it be com
pound. 

Shortly after, Henry concluded that our best 
course of action would be for him to lead the icicle 
and for me to jumar behind. This way we would 
complete the route and he could traverse the 
summit dome, going down the tourist route for 
help after leaving me on the top of the face. I told 
him I was going nowhere but down, much to his 

dislike. I could blame no one but myself for this 
accident because of my lack of assertiveness, but I 
wasn't about to let it finish me off now. 

My reasons for opting for descent were quite 
simple. First and foremost., as far as I was con
cerned the icicle wasn't climbable safely on this 
day. Second, the possibility of shock due to injury 
is always greater with increased altitude. Finally, 
there have been many cases of people lost for days 
in the mist on the thousands of acres of snow 
which make up Kili's rounded summit dome; 
because of the present weather conditions this cer
tainly was a distinct possibility, so I forced the 
issue for descent. 

From our vantage point, perched on 70 degree 
ice at the base of the final Breach Buttress, we 
could see the incredible amount of debris falling 



on to the icefield below; an attempt to retreat it under tension with an ice-hammer shaft, some 
across it now would mean certain death. So, crampon parts, and an old hip belt from one of the 
anxious as I was to get lower, there was little choice packs. 
this day but to stop and bivvy. Henry led off right-

wards on a horizontal traverse for several hundred January 15: We were away from the bivouac at 
feet to an excellent ice ledge, tucked away safely dawn and began retracing our steps on the long, 

beneath the final overhanging rock cliffs of the downsloping diagonal retreat across the Breach 
Breach Wall which afforded excellent protection Icefield, still cloaked in deep blue shadow, to the 

from rock and icefall. Silver Saddle, which was aglow in the sun's first 
Following Henry proved to be very strenuous light. 

because of my useless left leg, and was further I rigged up a harness of slings around my splint
complicated by the loss of two ice-climbing tools ed ankle and attached this to the back of my 

in the fall. I surprisingly found, however, that I Whillans sit-harness. I found that this constant 
could manipulate quite well and make excellent tension not only greatly relieved the pain of my 

time using my left knee as a substitute foot, cutting ankle, but also gave me a good deal of added stab
a small hold for it at each step I took by balancing ility which minimised further damage to it. Rope

on the front points of my right crampon. All the length after ropelength we descended, leaving one 
while I was constantly pondering the extent of my screw as an anchor for each rappel - Henry always 

injuries, and as soon as we arrived in our hollow I going first, to set up tension on the rope at the 
set about gingerly loosening my Supergator and bottom to facilitate my almost horizontal passage. 
bootlaces sufficiently to allow me to probe with After a numberof different trial manoeuvres such 

my fingers the distorted area beneath my three as hopping, feet-first, kneeling, I found that head
pairs of socks. Undernocircumstancesdidlwant first downhill, lying on my right side was the 
to remove my boot, as I realised that I would never fastest and least painful method of descent. By the 

be able to get it back on. I almost retched as my time I arrived at the right-hand edge of the icefield 
searching fingers located the greasy, protruding after several final pendulums, I was in a state of 

end of the fibula where my ankle should have complete exhaustion. Never before had I ex
been. I quickly yanked out my blood-covered perienced the necessity of a total output of effort 

hand and stared in disbelief as, drop by drop, it for such an extended period of time. 
stained the ice beside me. As the last remnants of my strength ebbed 

point of view the compassion and supportive in
sight I desperately needed from him were sorely 

lacking at this time, he was most efficient in exe
cuting our retreat. 

The sun was already up and shining brightly on 

the Silver Saddle on the morning of January 16 as I 
slowly shook off the deep peaceful sleep which 

provided so much comfort, protection and escape 
from the existing pain and nagging doubts. Full 

reality returned to my dull and deadened senses 

over a brew ofwarrn fruit juice. As I unzipped my 
pit, once again I cringed, catching a faint but 
distinct odour, similar to that of an overripe, rott

ing pear. It lasted but several seconds and then 
vanished in the cold, fresh morning air as I wildly 

beckoned Henry over. But it returned with an 
ever-increasing intensity as the day progressed. 

Because of the multiple ice cliffs and berg
schrunds which comprised the Heim, reversing 
this section proved to be by far the most dangerous 

and difficult. This was aggravated by the fact that 
we no longer had any ice screws left and had to rely 

solely on boot-axe belays for security. For me it 
also proved to be most excruciatingly painful. The 
lowering down from the overhanging walls 
caused incredible jolting to my ankle, which was 
again soon spilling blood from my Supergator on 

to the snow. After what seemed an eternity we 
arrived at the easy-angled ice near the snout of the 

Heimjustas the mist swallowed us up and it began 

Suddenly the severity and hopelessness of the away, I collapsed in the easy-angled snow above to snow. 
situation struck me. I realized that this time I the Silver Saddle and realised, as I looked down, After so many days in verticality, it was wonder

would die. There was no escape. We were now at that blood was saturating the outside surface of ful now to be on ground where you couldn't fall 
over 18,000ft and nearly fifty miles away from the my Supergator. So intense had my concentration off. But it also became immediately obvious that 

nearest medical help; long before I could hope to- been, I hadn't even noticed the blood working its along with the loss of steepness came the loss of 
reach any proper assistance, gangrene and infec- way through the three pairs of socks, boot and my mobility. Now I could only grovel on my chest 

tion would take its toll. With this sudden gaiter. Shortly thereafter, we arrived on the Silver a few metres ata time. There was little choice in the 
realisation, it was all I could do to fight off the Saddle in the usual sea of pea-soup mist and once matter - I couldn't walk and Henry certainly 

insidious sweeping haze of shock and prevent it 
from totally overcoming me. 

And yet, bad as things app_eared, I saw the 

choices quite clearly. Shock was immediate death, 
whereas in fighting I at least had a chance, 

however slim it might be. As I leaned against the 
uneven, coarse brown pumice, I searched my 

brain for some hint or clue I might have forgotten 
which would help me decide whether or not to 

reduce the fracture. The options were obvious to 
me: either leave it and splint it where it lay and 
have no foot by morning - just a dead, black mass, 
waiting to be cut off - or reduce the fracture and 
chance nicking an artery with the fibula and dying 
in a pool of my own blood in a matterof minutes. I 
opted for a reduction, and instructed Henry how 
to pull traction on my boot. Eventually the fibula 
popped back into place and we promptly splinted 

again we were left with little choice butto bivouac. 

The sporadic roar and rumble of the Heim's 

headwall ice-cliffs breaking off and strafing the 
lower face was all the persuasion needed as we 
settled down for another night. 

I feel that during an alpine climb, the relation
ship of partners should be one of total commit
ment, trust and reliance. It is undoubtedly true 

that I could never have managed to survive the de
scent of the face but for Henry's physical 

assistance. For this I am immensely grateful. 
However, it became very obvious to me during the 

descent that the only bond between us was the 50 
metres of climbing rope. I had the impression ofa 
cold aloofness that he retained, and his involve
ment was purely on the level that might be likened 
to dealing with the business at hand, which was 
getting down the face. And although from my 

couldn't carry me, so it was agreed Henry would 
leave me and go to the Horombo Hut 
approximately six hours away, where we knew 

there would be people and a radio and he could 

make a call for help. Before departing he made the 
tremendous effort of carrying me on his back from 

the snout of the Heim down across the pumice 
moraine to a ledge 500ft below on the lee side of 

several large boulders. 
As I settled back into my pit and bivvy sack, 

Henry readied himself for departure, packing into 
his sack his own gear and my exposed film and 
camera. Once again, we rehashed plans and 
decided he would go to the Horombo hut and I 
could expect help later that night or at first light. 
He assured me he would take care of everything at 
the hospital, seeing me through the extensive sur
gery it was obvious I would need, and remain until 
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A MORBID PURSUIT ... 
I was stable. 

I stared down across the mounded, white
mottled pumice moraines a long while and 
thought to myself: "I am alive, I've made it, finally 
my ordeal is nearly over." Little did' I realise, as I 
watched Henry's blue-clad figure slowly vanish 
below into a curtain of heavily falling snow, that 
this would be the last time I would see him for two 
months, and that in reality my ordeal was only just 
beginning ... . 
The rescue party did not arrive that night, nor even 
the following morning. During my lonely vigil, I 
began experiencing first-hand all sorts of incred
ible feelings and emotions - things I'd never im
agined an individual would undergo when caught 
out alone in a desperate situation. Contrary to my 
preconceived notions ofhow I would react in such 
a situation, I was not filled with an ever-increasing 
dread and despair by the hours; instead a deep, 
soothing tranquility swept over me. I calmly sank 
into a self-induced trance and found myself able to 
resolve heretofore incomprehensible and in
soluble inner conflicts with a snap. It was not so 
much a process of self-examination as of being 
suddenly able to view oneself from the vantage 
point of a third person and truly learn who this 
Rob Taylor was. 

During this time, as I peered out over my 
snowed-in Gore-Tex bivvy sack, I could clearly 
see something sitting atop a large, nearby pumice 
boulder, serenly surveying me from its perch. 
With chin in hand and elbow on knee, this drab, 
grey, featureless, being certainly looked human in 
form but definitely wasn't. Hourupon hour it kept 
me company, never moving or outwardly 
acknowledging my existence. In the growing 
darkness, my dreaming became so vivid and de
tailed, I had difficulty differentiating between 
waking and sleep. Reality and apparition merged. 

An old lady beckons me into her jungle hut and 
shows me a picture book on Africa. As I scan the 
pages I see a vaguely familiar multiple exposure 
photo of two feet standing on a sandy Mombasa 
beach. Toes upon toes upon toes overlap and run 
diagonally across the page. My eyes search the 
images in puzzlement until they discover a 
caption in the lower right hand corner: "Rob 
Taylor's toes". 

The slow subconscious realisation gradually hit 
me that the pain in my foot was finally gone. 
Several more minutes of sleepy relaxed 
contentment, and I bolted upright wide awake 
with the sudden discovery: gone also was all feel
ing. As I tore at the bivvy sack to get at my foot, I 
was over-whelmed by the stench of rotting flesh. 
Fearing the loss of my foot, I frantically set about 
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stripping otfthe stained splint, but could not get 
my boot off. The dried blood offourd11ys bleeding 
had firmly bonded it to my foot and socks. Hack
ing at it with the stubbed pick ofmy broken axe, I 
eventually loosened the boot and socks from my 
foot, and released pressurised cascades of yellow
green pus on to the snow beside me. After clean
ing the wound as best I could, I re-splinted my 
ankle and settled back into a fitful sleep. 

On January 18, three days and two nights after 
Henry had left me, the sound of voices aroused me 
from my soporific state. Ever so faintly, I swore I 
could hear my name repeatedly being called. 
Glancing across the scree I looked for my 
companion-watcher, but he had vanished. With 
time, the yells of "Rob! Rob! Rob!" grew in 
volume and intensity. Soon there appeared out of 
the still heavily falling snow a tall, gaunt figure clad 
in a red windsuit, with deep, piercing blue eyes 
and hair the colour of bleached straw. It was Nor
wegian alpinist Odd Eliassen, leading the rescue 
party. 

At this point, so drained was I from lack of food 
and water, and from the infection deeply en
trenched in my system, that I could not begin to 
express to him my elation. As I sat in the snow 
drinking hot tea, Odd went about resplinting my 
ankle and apologising for the delay. Instead of 
going to the hut, Henry had trekked all the way 
down to the base of the mountain, so it had taken a 
great deal longer to raise the alarm. With the 
warmth returning to my body I thought: "What 
does it matternow? I am saved. Finally my ordeal 
is over." 

Once again I had mistaken the close ofa chapter 
for the end-of a book. There was no stretcher! 
Because of the scarcity of climbers in this remote 
area, rescue operations had rarely been under
taken here and a suitable mobile stretcher simply 
did not exist. Under the circumstances, we had to 
make do. 

Several methods for descent were tried, such as 
the old standby rope-coil shoulder carry, but this 
proved disastrous. Since I was almost a foot taller 
than the Bantu rangers, they found it impossible 
to walk in the shifting pumice with me on their 
backs. Only Odd could manage this; thus the 
brunt of this_ unenviable task fell on his shoulders. 
Carry upon carry he pushed on until exhaustion 
overtook him. Finally we settled upon the arm
support hopping technique, in which I hung from 
the shoulders of two rescuers, hopping all the 
while on my right foot for several hundred yards at 
a stretch. Mile upon mile we slowly descended 
throughout the afternoon as my strength lessened 
with each renewed bout. Only Odd's constant en-

couragement and spirit kept me going. 
On the final day my urine turned thick and black 

and my body was wracked by endless fits of shiver
ing. I was carried over the snow-covered Shira 
Plateau on an old army surplus folding stretcher 
that was eventually sent up from the Moshi hosp
ital. 

The last hours travelling through the humid 
steaming rain forest caused the necrosis to run 
rampant; my entire left leg swelled to double size 
and the stench from the wound became over
powering. I arrived near midnight on January 19 
at the Kilimanjaro Christian Medical Centre, 
where emergency surgery was performed by a 
Swedish missionary surgeon under incredibly 
crude and abysmal conditions. By this time Henry 
had already departed Moshi, Tanzania, for his 
return to the US to attend a sports convention. 

In the following days, as my numbed mind was 
slowly released from theanaestheticand reality re
turned, I became increasingly aware of the 
oppressive heat. Steady streams of sweat poured 
from my naked filthy body and soaked the straw 
mattress upon which I lay. Once again it had come 
alive with the rustling and buzzing of countless 
fleas and lice. I gazed down at my blackened toes 
and distended ankle, out of which surgical hoses 
ran with rivulets of green slime. The doctor thus 
far had managed to save my leg by drilling holes 
through my ankle for synovial fluid drains and 
flushing out the poison. There is no doubt that I 
could never have survived those final days in 
Africa without the tremendous help of the 
Eliassens and their friends. 

As we sit in the microbus staring at Kilimanjaro, 
the scene of failure but also of success, my 
memory has run its course. Yet still my feelings are 
ajar. It is not possible to express in words my feel
ing of total abandonment when the full realisation 
hit me that Henry had not waited to see me. 

Henry still feels that every decision made and 
action taken was the right one. I know some of 
mine were not. Time has allowed me the oppor
tunity for a great deal of introspection and self
analysis. After a two month period offurther hos
pitalisation in the US and eight months of immo
bility, I must still wait to see how much use I will 
have of my ankle. I have found an experience such 
as this, painful as it may be, offers a wealth of in
sight and wisdom if one doesn't get too hung up 
on the "if onlys". 

One must recognise mistakes and poor 
judgment in order to profit by them and realign 
oneself, or one is doomed to repeat them in the 
future. A 



Dear Greg and Jim: 

Our 26 days on the North Ridge 
were on extreme test of both men and equipment. 

Enclosed is a slide of Mike Kennedy nearing 
the end of the second corniced ridge 
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A MORBID PURSUIT ... 

Death& 
thebanal 

by 
Michael 
Tobias 
WHEN MEN ARE close to death they often 
indulge themselves in a kind of humour, inner

vous cracks and grotesque grunts with a sembl
ance of metaphor, eliciting in themselves or in 

each other a verbal conspiracy with pain and pot
ential fatality. The reason for this Buddhist or in

appropriate giddiness is variable, but generally 

such speech takes place in sagging tents, while 
blizzards are raging outside, and avalanches and 

stones are careering down on all sides in the un
knowable darkness; or in prison camps on the eve 
of an escape, upon ships taking in more drawl 
water than they can hold, in deserts when the eyes 

can no longer fix steadily, or injungles which have 
suddenly boxed one in, machete-less. 

Mountaineering is particularly prone to the 

humour of great risk. For its dangerous moments 

can be calculated well in advance. It is a macabre 

courting process which tempts, with a fantastic 

verbosity of abandon, the terrible coming event, 

and ritualizes, by superstitous placation of the ele
ments, whatever horrid happening has been de

signed, or, in the case of known routes, prece
dented. 

As on the 6,000ft. Eiger North Face, where 
many of the sections are named after those who 
died there:' Death Bivouac', or the' Hinterstoisser 
Traverse', in memory of the daring young 

German who crossed the steep rock, only to freeze 
to death marooned on its far end. Or the numer

ous 'classic' sites on Nanga Parbat's RakhiotFace, 
which devoured nearly thirty bodies before the 

peak was finally ascended. Then there is the in
famous Whymper Cou loir on the Aiguille Verte, 
with its dangerously loose snow atop perennial 

ice, or the ice gullies which must be crossed to 
begin the Bonatti Pillaron the Dru, the South Face 
ofH uandoy, the lower chutes on the West Face of 
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Makalu, the South Face of Aconcagua, the trav
erse between the two summits ofNanda Devi, the 
East Ridge of Mt. Deborah, the Matterhorn's 

North Face,orEl Capitan's Pacific Ocean. Routes, 
in other words, where the hazards are historical 

ones, and where successive attempts are made 
precisely for those reasons. 

In the spirit of political humanism there is some 

justification for various past attempts on the part 

of governments or park authorities to outlaw 
climbing. It is a great danger to those members of 
society who partake in it. Thirty-six people died 

horrible deaths before the eyes ofa public viewing 

those demises through telescopes beneath the 
monstrous Eiger Nordwand. Newspapers relish 

the reports sent back from young survivors whose 
companions have been wiped out, or maimed, 
within obscure desolations on snow and rock 

from Pakistan to Greenland. There is little 
challenge, and no glory being aspired to - only a 

dim, worthless spontaneity, part suffering, part 
physical hysteria, whose urgings are mad and 

alien but always humorous. As John Cleare's 
"Incident on the Lenzspitze" indicates. From 

high on a peak in the Alps, two climbers see a 
member of a party below them fall off a narrow 

side of the ridge. The body falls a thousand feet, 
then horribly breaks in half before coming to a 
grisly halt on the smooth glacier. Sickened, 
imagining blood all over the snow, the two higher 

climbers continue on with their own climb, 
knowing there is nothing they can do at that point 

for the dead climber. But, as they start to climb, 
and more soberly, they suddenly see one half of 
the fallen climber's body stumbling over to pick 

up 'the other half', which turns out to be his ruck

sack. 
There is little to distinguish the affected ludi

crousness of masochism - high altitude discom

forts, frivolous subjections to rockfall, extreme ex

posure, irrevocable injury, and great hardship acc
ompanying the airy movement of one's 

inconstant bowels - from the intoxicating 

advances of baiting, lethal wit and biting analogy. 

In the memoirs of such climbing greats as Terray 
and Patey, death which comes closest is ironically 

the least meaningful, the funniest. Whereas a 
Rebuffat, a David Roberts, takes a long solemn 
look into the yawning future possibility with the 

sage-like literary precautions of one whose hard 
climbing career is luckily over, Patey(now deceas

ed) remarks upon Don Whillans (now over
weight) during an incident on the Eiger in which 

Whi llans refuses to go down. Finally he concedes, 
smirkingly humble in his angered capitulation, a 

head-sized stone having sheared a cigarette from 

his mouth. 
Climbers with artificial legs, still joking years 

later about the incident which sent them toppling 
a thousand yards undertonsofice, have all but for
gotten the deaths of over one hundred Sherpas in 

the last ten years (and out of a total Sherpa pop
ulation of some twenty-two hundred) - deaths in

curred in expedition accidents. 
We drive our autos down streets which have 

seen violent deaths. We enter hospitals where a 
thousand other victims have passed out and away, 

screaming, frothing blood, spilling their insides in 

the remote silence of medicated narcosis that has 

finalized their removal first from the world and 
finally, via visiting hours, from their loved ones. 

Climbers similarly approach mountains, which 
they know to be murderous, isolating themselves 

voluntarily from their families in a dangerous 
exile at once ridiculous and selfish. Though 

climbers don't see it in that granite is the hardest 
drug. How else could mountaineers perpetuate 
their pleasure despite the vast number of com

rades falling to the abyss on either side of them? 
And, while the deaths are genuinely mourned, 

their language pool, and their same old sub
sequent climbing, deny the significance of those 

deaths. Note the grim puns which have surround
ed the discovery of Tony Egger's bones in Pata

gonia, or of others whose corpses have been re
covered in the spring from under glacial ice, 

extreme analytical detail accompanying the fas
cination with their tabescence. How purple the 

face has become, how rubbery the skin. Whether 
the hand was gripping itself. Death has lost its 

meaning, its primal wonder. In Chris Bonington's 

book about Annapurna, Ian Clough 's sudden end 

under some seracs, known to be dangerous from 
the beginning of the climb, is treated with an abra

sive casualness. Though at least we are spared 
mention of the numberofpuncturewounds in his 

throat and chest. And, when Dougal Haston died 
in an avalanche above Leys in, where he lived, the 
authorofhis obituary in the Manchester Guardian 

noted simply how "fitting" such an end was. 

Paradoxically, though, climbers have less 
knowledge of real injury than most people. The 
publication of Mountaineering Medicine is an in

estimable aid in the treatment of sickness and in
jury, but only further compounds the ridiculous

ness of the mountaineering syndrome by outlin
ing from the beginning the whole, deplorable 

spectrum of wretched possibilities. The climber's 
greatest illusion is that he can deal with pain, 
which, like anyone else, he can not. The body's 



ability to lapse into shock alleviates all serious 

suffering so that a mountaineer can reminisce 
nostalgically about a 500ft. fall he has survived. 

But let him knock his knee at six inches against an 
edge! Reluctantly aware of this dangerous contra

diction, climbers laugh atthemselves by mocking, 

from the essence of their sport, their life style, by 
the most irresponsible, impassioned of means, 

the valueoflife itself. Such humour is disgraceful, 

appreciated by a minute, conditioned coterie, 

young bands of ungainly rebels who have 

divorced all common sense from their lives for the 
more 'transcendental' ability they profess to shar

ing among themselves. It is mere group fiction, a 
disavowal of all reality for sick pleasure. 

And climbers are seldom respectable. Nor is 
their writing. The whole domain of their history, 
of their guidebooks, simply provides easy, addict

ing access to the bloodied routes of the past. Their 
tedious route descriptions nurture a tendency to

wards gory rapture and amnesia. Jokes indicating 
which expedition was lost at a certain spot are 

legion. Forewarnings are expressed with utmost 
ease, though they may signify a fifty foot section of 

rotten limestone which in all likelihood will coll
apse at the slightest touch during a subsequent 

ascent. Itineraries through the earth's vertical 
funearies, such guidebooks cultivate disaster, re
counting legend upon legend, monsters slain, 

fingers frostbitten, seracs collapsing, a leader's 
ice-axe disembowelling his dozing belayer, or 

Warren Harding referring to Jim Madsen's acci

dental death plunge 3000ft. down the Dihedral 

Wall, as the record descent time for the face. The 
literary transformations for these events 
constitute a far richer experience than do the fool

hardy instances on the cliffs themselves. 
Samuel Johnson's lexicon quotes a man 

named Bentley who defines the mountaineer as 
"an illiterate saviour of his race". Illiterate, yes, 

saviour, hardly. A gross exaggerator, the climber 

revels in his useless details, an amalgam of com
pass readings, loose flakes, number of ice screws, 

bivouac spots, escape routes, pendulum points, 
and horror pitches - details which, in any other 

domain, such as that of the astronaut or the 

electrician, would be crucial, but which have no 

real meaning in the climbing world other than by 
virtue of the humour generated by ignoring or 

miscalculating their significance. Dostoevsky 

wrote that even if there were a god, it wouldn 't 
matter. And similarly, the yearly American Alpine 
Club accident report bulletin merely raises the ex
citement level among those hordes of young 

punks,jumars in their soiled hands, who risk their 
lives on weekends at the crags. 

Granted, such fun is more meaningful than hot-
rodding. ..A. 

Face of 
Battle 
by Kevin 
Fitzgerald 

EARL YIN 1976, Messrs Jonathan Cape publish
ed The Face of Battle, by Mr. John Keegan, a 
lecturer in Military History at the Royal Military 

Academy. The book was widely noticed both in 
this country and abroad, and it is not my purpose 
to review it here. But to the best of my knowledge 

its unrelentingly hostile character, did for them". 
Mr. Keegan goes on: "And in the same way it is 

the very size of modern battle-fields which, given 
the 'objective dangers' present, invests them with 
such peril for the individual soldier. For it is now 
almost impossible to run away from a battle". 

Just as battle has become more dangerous in 
the last fifty years, so extreme climbing "has 
become in our own time a sort of military opera

tion in which sport imitates war, and war of the 
dreariest, deadliest and most long-drawn-out 

sort". "Indeed", says Mr. Keegan, "the hard men 
of the 'Winter Eiger Direct' crouched shivering 

day after day in their tiny, filthy, smelly ice-holes, 
hacked with infinite labour out of the face, 

depressed by the death ofcomrades, shortoffood, 
and expecting from moment to moment to be 
swept out of existence by the explosion of an ava

lanche, recall none so vividly as the soldiers of 
Paulus's Sixth Army freezing to death in identical 

snow-holes among the ruins of Stalingrad". 
There is a remarkable conclusion drawn in this 

section of Mr. Keegan's book: namely, that the 
no one has so far drawn attention to the striking death rate in modernclimbingofextremeseverity 
analogies employed by Mr. Keegan in comparing exceeds that of one of the bloodiest battles of this 
the emotions, hardships, dangers and 'exposure' 

experienced by the individual soldier in battle 
with those of a climber on a great north face. 

"Men", writes Mr. Keegan, "can only stand so 

much of anything, and dead men are dead, 
whether killed by arrow or high explosive". He 

goes on to reason that what needs to be establish

ed is the degree to which the mechanization of 
battle has increased the strain thrown on the 
human participants. He finds the uardsticks he 

requires in the world of mountaineering and, to 
my mind, the pages in which he compares the 

length and objective dangers of a battle, the expo-

century. More precisely, the very unit from which 

Hintertoisser and Kurz were on leave when they 
met their heroic deaths on the Eiger, the 100th 
Gebirgsjager, was chosen, in May 1941, foroneof 

the most reckless single operations of the whole 
Second War, the crash landing at Meleme, on 
Crete. Of the eight hundred men involved, one 

hundred and fifty were killed, while of the first 

seventy men on the Eigerwand, seventeen died by 

falling or exposure. In ot!:ierwords, a battle of the 
most extreme kind, fought out by a body of picked 
men, proved slightly less dangerous than the 

chosen diversion of two of that unit's bravest 

sure and accident rate amongst those engaged, spirits. 
and the technical difficulties confronting all con- There is no moral here: the climber has choice, 
cerned, with those of a climber at his personal the soldier none. But the stakes are similar: lives 

limit on an extreme climb are of great interest. 

Mr. Keegan, who is clearly an addict of moun
taineering literature, although not a mountaineer 
or rock climber, relies for his information upon 
such works as Blackshaw's Mountaineering, Hein
rich Harrer's White Spider, Gilman and Haston's 
Eiger Direct and Lionel Terray's Conquistadors of 

the Useless. He also acknowledges help from Win
throp Young's Mountaincraft. Thus armed, he 

makes his comparisons. 
By the time Mr. Keegan arrives at the slow 

agony and deaths ofSedlmayer and Mehringeron 
the Eiger, the reader has grasped the drift. Those 

two brave young men, after five days and four 

nights on the face, had nowhere to go but up, and 

before they could reach the summit the cold had 
killed them both. "The size of the North Face, and 

againstsuccessorfailure. And both activities draw 
out of men at high pitches of intensity, the power 
to withstand what Mr. Keegan calls the hopeless

ness and endlessness of it all and, as becomes 

abundantly evident reading his pages, the ability 
to sustain one another in the face of danger and 
death itself. Above all, Mr. Keegan draws 

attention, in his climber and his soldier, to that 

blending of disparate men into a common 

purpose, which is almost cheapened, so high is the 
plane of spirituality, by the use of words like com

radeship, fellowship, or mutual reliance. ..A. 

SUMMARY 
An account of an epic by Rob Taylor, essays on 
morbid humour by Michael Tobias and the 
analogy between climbing and war by Kevin Fitz
gerald. 
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THE NAME Dhavalagiri, contracted into Dhau
lagiri, is Sanskrit (Devanagari): dhavala = white, 

giri = mountain. So it is the Mont Blanc of the 
Himalaya. 

According to the Survey of India's latest read
ings, its calculated height is still 26, 795ft (8167m). 

Fora time after 1818 Dhaulagiri was thought to be 
the world's highest, an honour which was then 

passed on to Kangchenjunga and ultimately to 

Mount Everest. 
Until 1949 Dhaulagiri had only been seen from 

a distance, but in October of that year Dr Arnold 
Heim of Zurich was able to carry out a reconn
aissance flight which resulted in some important 
photographs and a short film, although the Indian 

pilot did not go above 15,000ft. A few months later 

preparations were under way for the second 
French Himalayan Expedition, which began its 

operations in the spring of 1950. 
With Tukuche in the Kali Gandaki valley as its 

initial base, the team reconnoitred the northern 
approaches by moving up the Dambush Khola 
across two saddles into the "Unknown Valley" 
and further west as far as a third one which has 
since become known as "French Col". From here 
Lionel Terray and Dr Oudot could at last see 
Dhaulagiri, but they were separated from the peak 
by a savagely broken glacier, jammed between 

huge rock walls, which is the source of the May
angdi Khola. The precipitous, featureless North 

Face seemed to offerno reasonable chances for an 
assault. The North-West Ridge looked a little less 
impossible, but it would have to be reached from 
the Mayangdi Valley, not from Tukuche. 

Another recce led up from the village ofLarju ng 
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toward the East Glacier. Much step-cutting and 

the use ofice-pitons were required before a height 
of 18,000ft could be gained, but then they were 
confronted with a maze of gigantic crevasses and 

threatening ice pinnacles. A route through the 
steep and shattered East Glacier, especially with 

heavily laden porters, did seem to be beyond the 

realm of practical possibility. 
They then climbed a 16,000ft saddle in the 

lower section of the South-East Ridge, where they 
gained a view of one of the most appalling Him

alayan walls, the almost 14,000ft South Face -
more accurately South-South-East Face - of 

Dhaulagiri! Gaston Rebuffat had this to say: 

"positively monstrous, several miles high without 
interruption, rather like the North Face of the 

Matterhorn, which isn't exactly inviting either, 
but this particular fiend is three times as big!" 

At the suggestion of G O Dyhrenfurth, the 

Akademische Alpenclub Ziirich (AACZ) made a 
thorough reconnaissance of the Mayangdi Khola 

approaches to Dhaulagiri. The 1953 expedition 

was led by Bernhard Lauterburg. With him went 
Dr Ruedi Pfisterer as physician, Andre Roch, 

Peter Braun, Marc Eichel berg, Hannes Huss and 
Ruedi Schatz. The Sherpa team was headed by the 
highly experienced Ang Tharkay. 

After a very arduous approach along the 
Mayangdi, which entailed much bridge-building 
and hacking a narrow trail through primeval forest 

and bamboo-thickets, Base Camp was reached at 
last on May 2, at only 11,500ft near the foot of the 
North-West Ridge. It soon became evident that 
this ridge is inaccessible from the gorge of the 
Mayangdi Khola, but a spur off the main glacier 

provided a safe route through the lower belt ofice
cliffs, which led up to a snow plateau. 

Everything went well as far as Camp 4 

( 19,350ft), but then the angle of the slope in
creased drastically. Camp 5 (21,300ft) was a most 
uncomfortable place, and things got worse further 

up. It would have been necessary to blast a plat
form in the precipitous limestone slabs which lay 

like roof tiles but the expedition was not equipped 

for such an operation. The attempt made by Ruedi 
Schatz and Peter Braun on May 29 - the day 

Everest was won - was no more than a reconn

aissance in force, withoutanyhopeofreaching the 
summit. 

They and three strong Sherpas attacked the 
"pear" - as they had christened the jutting rock 

formation in the centre of the wall - on a cold 
moonlit night. By 8.0 in the morning they were at 

the top of the "pear", at about 23,600ft. Here they 

relieved the Sherpas oftheiroxygen loads and sent 
them down. They did not learn till later that one of 

them - while descending a steep snow-couloir -

had slipped, dragging the other two after him. 

They had then slid down some 1,600ft, but were 
miraculously halted on the very edge of the ice
cliffs. Only lightly injured, they were able to 

descend to Camp 4. 
Schatz and Braun were meanwhile climbing 

steadily, making excellent progress despite the 
weight of their oxygen sets - more than 30 

pounds. At about 25,250ft the technical difficul
ties increased. They were only some 300 feet 
below the ridge, but they reckoned four hours for 
this short stretch, ifit could be surmounted at alL 
The problem was one ofloose powder snow lying 
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on very steep, holdless limestone slabs. Unless 

one is lucky to find the rock dry, liberal use of art

ificial aids would seem to be indicated. The Swiss 
had certainly done everything a responsible 

mountaineer could have done at that stage of 
Himalayan exploration. Some 1,500ft below the 
summit they decided to turn back. Dhaulagiri had 

indeed shown itself a formidable opponent that 

should not be underestimated. 
The expedition's methodical reconnaissance of 

the whole area was of the greatest value. They 
climbed to the South Col (18,050ft) and gazed up 

in astonishment at the mountain's monstrous 

South Face. Excellent photographs were taken of 
the Dhaula Himal and its impressive "Seven

thousanders". The North-East Col ( 18, 700ft) was 
reached from the West; they then crossed "French 

Col", moved through the upper part of the "Un
known Valley" and down the gorges of the 

Dambush Khola to Tukuche, thus completing a 

circuit of the entire Dhaulagiri massif. It was a 
first-class piece of pioneering on which later expe

ditions were able to build. 
A strong Argentine Expedition under 

Francisco Ibanez took up the challenge in the late 
Spring of 1954. They followed the Swiss route as 
far as the "Pear". To facilitate the establishment of 

Camp 6 at about 23,000ft, a platform big enough 
for two tents was blasted out of the limestone slabs 
- a labour which took a total of three days. A site 
for Camp 7 was found just below the West Ridge at 

24,600ft. 
On June I two ropes of two set out on the final 

assault, consisting of Gerhard Watzl (formerly of 
Kitzbi.ihel) with Pasang Dawa Lama, and Alfredo 
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Magnani with Sherpa Ang Nyima II. They soon 

gained the ridge, but difficult pitches compelled 
them to move out on to narrowledgesoftheSouth 

Face, thereby losing much time. It was 5.0 pm 
when they were back on the main ridge, at a height 

of about 26, 100ft. At that point the way to the 
summit seemed straightforward. They dug a snow 

cave for a bivouac, but a sudden change in the 
weather made for a hellish night. Instead of con

tinuing toward the top next morning - according 
to their estimates a matter of two to three hours 

only - they were forced to battle their way down to 

Camp 7 in a raging storm. 
There they found their leader Ibanez waiting for 

them, with serious frostbite. An agonizing 

descent ensued, not only for poor Ibanez but also 

for his team-mates, who were all suffering, though 

to a lesser extent, from frostbite. One by one 

Ibanez's fingers and toes had to be amputated. By 
an incredible effort they got him all the way back to 
Kathmandu, where he died at the United 

Missions Hospital ofShanta Bhawan. So ended a 
very brave attempt. With a little more luck in the 
weather it might have been a resounding triumph 

instead of a terrible tragedy. 
In 1955 six Germans and four Swiss, led by 

Martin Meier (Munich), attempted the "pear" 

route. Known as the "Vegetarian Himalayan 

Expedition" (or "Bircher-Miisli-Expedition "), its 
avowed aim - aside from reaching the top - was to 

test Dr Bircher's health-food theories. Whether 
for lack of meat or other reasons, a maximum 
height of24,250ft was reached before the expedi

tion was called off. 
A second Argentine expedition under E Huerta 
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Above: a panorama of the SE ridge of Dhaulagiri 
from above the NE Col. The American (1973) climb 
gains the ridge to the right of the lejimost hanging 
seracs. Camp 3 was placed below the small ice wall 
at the extreme right. Photo: N. Dyhrenfurth. 

took to the field in I 956. Little has been heard 
about this attempt, which once again ended in 

failure. 
In 1958 Werner Stauble - who was to die later 

on Pumori - led a predominantly Swiss team. 

Their progress was slow, and it was not until May 

17 that Camp 5 (23,460ft) could be pitched on 
light-metal frames. Camp 6 was sited at 24,700ft, 

with one more assault camp planned at 25,900ft, 

but raging blizzard with heavy snowfall made any 
thoughts of the summit illusory. Several small 

avalanches and the collapse and burial of a 
bivouac cave caused no serious harm. Base Camp 

was evacuated on June I. 
As the highest unscaled "eight-thousander", 

Dhaulagiri was much sought after and "booked" 
for years ahead. Next in line were the Austrians, in 

1959. 
It had been recognised that the repeatedly tried 

" pear" route had definite drawbacks. The time 
had come to take a close look at the North-East 
Spur. A strong team, organized by the Austrian 

Himalayan Society of Vienna under the leader

ship of Fritz Moravec (of Gasherbrum II fame), 
was given a very good chance for success. Initial 
progress was excellent; fou rcamps were establish
ed in short order. Then tragedy struck towards the 
end of April: deputy leader Heinrich Roiss had left 
his tent at Camp 2 on the North-East Col 
(18,700ft) and fallen into a crevasse, without 
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anybody noticing. Only hours later, when his 

absence was discovered, were his tracks seen; they 

ended in a dark hole. Roiss had fallen some 70ft 

before he became wedged in a narrow section of 

the crevasse. He died during the rescue 

operations; it took until morning to recover his 

body. 

The struggle continued, but one piece of mis

fortune followed another: foul weather, loss of 

two fuel canisters, destruction ofonetent by storm 

and of another by falling rocks, and an avalanche 

which covered Camp4! On May25 Karl Prein and 

Pasang Dawa Lama left Camp 6 (24,280ft) for the 

top, but at 25,600ft they were fought to a standstill 

by strong wind. This then was the end. They re

treated all the way to Camp 2 on May 27. Further 

weather deterioration and four feet of fresh snow 

made even the move to Base Camp something of 

an ordeal. Three Sherpas fell into crevasses, for

tunately without serious consequences. Once 

again Dhaulagiri had proved to be the "Mountain 

without Pity" - the title ofMoravec's book. 

The year of decision, the end of the Himalayan 

"Golden Decade", was 1960. Another predomin

antly Swiss expedition was organized and led by 

Max Eiseli n of Lucerne. There were eleven clim h

ers, among them the Austrian Kurt Diemberger 

(Salzburg), Dr Georg Hajdukiewicz ofZakopane, 

Poland, and from the USA Swiss-born Norman 

Dyhrenfurth as documentary film producer. Both 

Eiselin and Hajdukiewicz were veterans of the 

1958 attempt under Werner Stauble. A Swiss 

Pilatus-Porter glacier plane, christened "Yeti", 

was to land men and equipment on Dhaulagiri's 

North-East Col, with the late Ernst Saxer as pilot 

and Emil Wick - today's famous Captain Wick of 

Royal Nepal Airlines - as mechanic and co-pilot 

34 

.!'"' .. ., 
Left: Peter Diener and Ernst Forrer on the summitfor the 1st ascent 13 Mat 
1960. Photo: Diener. Above: Dhaulagirifrom the NW, takenfrom the summit 
of Dhaulagiri 3. Photo: German Him. Exp. 1973. Opposite left: Tele-Joto of 
Dhaulagiri from Ja(ja/la, south west. Opposite right: Dhaulagiri from the 
'French Col'. The 'pear'with the NWridgecan be seen to the right ofcentre. NE 
Spur and SE Ridge on !he left. Pholos: N. Dyhrenfur/h. 

On March 29 Max Eiselin, Kurt Diemberger 

and Ernst Forrer went in on the first flight camp 

there. Gerog Hajdukiewicz and Dyhrenfurth -

both past 40 and thus "senior citizens" of the team 

- were convinced that 18, 700ft was far too high for 

acclimatisation purposes, but Kurt and Ernst were 

confident of their ability to take it. As it turned out, 

they changed their minds somewhat during the 

flight in, and dectded to land north ofTukuche 

Peak at 17,000ft on Dambush Col, called Dapa 

Col by the local people. This too proved to be at 

least 3,000ft higher than physiologically advis

able, and everybody suffered greatly from altitude 

during the first few days. On April 2 Dyhrenfurth 

went upon the second flightofthedaywith Michel 

Vaucher. Peter Diener, who had gone two days 

before, was in such bad shape that he was flown 

out again. 
During the next days most of them lost 

everything they tried to eat or drink, and spent a 

good part of each day in their tents with awful 

headaches. Two of the seven Sherpas - Nima 

Tenzing and Urkien I - developed pulmonary 

oedema and had to be flown down to Pok hara. It 
became obvious that the "acclimatisation camp" 

was too high. 

Nevertheless, Diemberger and Forrer did 

become acclimatised, and on April 4 the first flight 

was undertaken to set up Advance Base on the 

North-East Col. Here, at 18, 700ft, the "Yeti" est

ablished not only a camp but also a world record 

for high-altitude landings. But on April 13 one of 

its cylinders "exploded", forcing Saxer into an 

emergency landing at Pok hara. This put the"Yeti" 

out of action until May 4, forcing a drastic revision 

of the logistical planning. 

Having just returned from Calcutta, where he 

had gone to repair both motion picture cameras, 

Dyhrenfurth was faced with the task of getting a ll 

the remaining loads as speedi ly as possible to the 

scene of operations, this time by conventional 

means. One group headed by Adam Skocylas 

(Poland) followed the traditional route along the 

Mayangdi Khola to the West, while Saxer and 

Dyhrenfurth with Sherpa Ang Dawa JVand only a 

handful of porters headed towardz the "acclimati

sation camp" on Dam bush Col. They managed to 

get there on April 21, only eight days afte r leav ing 

Pokhara. 

After crossing the "French Col", a new Base 

Camp was establi shed at 15,400ft on the 

Mayangdi Glacier, then Camp I ("Glacier 

Camp") at 16, 700ft. Advance Base on the North

East Col thus became Camp 2. 

During all this time the spearhead - Ernst 

Forrer, Kurt Diemberger, Albin Scheiber! and 

their Sherpas - had been completely cut off from 

the rest of the expedition. Anything but idle, they 

had pushed a line of camps, with Camp 3 at 

21,650ft, Camp 4 at 23, I 00ft and Camp 5 at about 

24,400ft. A first summit push was made from 

there on May 4, but the men had to turn back at 

noon when the weather turned bad, after having 

reached a height of 25,600ft. They realised that 

abother assault camp would have to be placed 

near there; Camp 5 had been too low. 

After the "Yeti" had received a new engine 

Saxer, accompanied by Eiselin and Wick, left Pok

hara on May 5 and made the 17 perfect landing on 

the North-East Col. While the expedi tion leader 

remained at Camp 2, Saxer and Wick flew to 

Dam bush Col to pick up the last of the remaining 

loads. Shortly after take-off something rather un

usual occurred: the control stick was knocked out 



of the pilot's hand, and all he held on to was the 
empty rubber sleeve. Before he could grab the 
stick there was a crash, and the plane came to a 
sudden stop in a cloud of snow. Nobody was 
seriously hurt, but the "Yeti" was beyond repair 
and had to be abandoned . Saxer and Wick had to 
head out to Pokhara on fool 

The supply lines were seriously threatened, 
forcing those in the "rear echelon" to step up their 
load-carrying between Dambush Khola and 
Advance Base. On May IO Nima Tenzing fell into 
a crevasse while he and Urkien were on their way 
down to Camp I. Ittookanall-outefforttogethim 
out alive, nearly (ive hours after the accident 
According to the physician's diagnosis, another 
15 minutes tightly wedged in that narrow crevasse 
would have been fatal. 

Camp 6 (25,600ft) was pitched on May 12, a 
hundred feet below the point where the South
East Ridge and the North-East Spur join. 

Here is Ernst Forrer's account: "The dawn of 
May 13 was clear and beautiful. It came none too 
soon for us, the night had seemed endless. We 
were six men squeezed into a two-man tent, a tiny 
shelter wedged under the overhang of a rock. 
Tense with the burden of our decision, we could 
have no thought of sleep. But when the first light 
of morning came, we were ready. At8.0 am I roped 
up with Nima Dorje, and we started breaking trail. 
Kurt and Nawang Dorje followed close behind, 
and after them came Peter and Albin . Our route 
followed a narrow and exposed ridge. Snow con
ditions were treacherous, and we belayed with 
care. We had a lot of respect for the incredibly 
sheer south faceonourlefl There were occasional 
steep rock passages which required strenuous 
pull-ups, and we got extremely short of breath. 

Slowly but surely the summit moved closer. 
"To scale an eight-thousander without oxygen 

is exhausting work. Our lungs laboured close to 
bursting, and after nearly every step we needed a 
brief pause to pant for breath. And then, shortly 
before noon, we stood on the highest point of 
Dhaulagiri, at 26,795ft, on the roof of tt,e world! 
To the south clouds stretched in an apparently 
endless sea; to the north, like clouds themselves, 
were the countless snow peaks of Tibet and the 
brown plains beyond, and quite near was Anna
purna, the purgatory of Maurice Herzog ... 

"It was an extraordinary moment. After the 
long, long battle, here was peace. The sun was 
brilliant, the air calm. There was scarcely even a 
breeze up here - a miracle after Dhaulagiri's 
storms! It was hard to believe, but there we stood; 
six men on the summit of Dhaulagiri. Never 
before had so many stood on top of an eight
thousander." 

By 5.00 pm they were back at Camp 6, and the 
next day all returned to Advance Base. 

A second team made ready for another try. The 
final assault camp was reoccupied, but three days 
of raging storm nearly broke their spirit. Nothing 
but retreat to Camp 5. Meanwhile expedition 
leader Max Eiselin headed for home. Then, 
suddenly, the weather cleared on May 23, the 
wind died down. Michel Vaucher and Hugo 
Weber decided on a dash to the top from Camp 5, 
and they made it: at6.15 they stood on the highest 
point in the light of the setting sun, and by 8.0 pm 
in the darkness of night, they crawled into the tiny 
shelter of Camp 6, utterly exhausted but indescri
bably happy. 

dependence on a single-engine aeroplane. While 
it is true that the "Yeti" , or rather its brave pilot 
ErnstSaxer, managed to land men and equipment 
on the North-East Col, the plane's final demise 
caused a very serious supply problem. Eisel in had 
far too few porters and Sherpas, so thatsomeofthe 
team spent all their time doing heavy porterage -
and that without the aid of modern pack-frames 
suitable for humping big loads. While the rather 
thankless but vitally necessary task of moving up 
equipment and supplies where they were needed 
made no headlines, there would have been no 
spectacular summit triumph without it. 

An American expedition under Boyd N Everett 
had hopes of climbing the South-East Ridge in 
1969. This route had been considered too 
dangerous by such outstanding men as Lionel 
Terray and Gaston Rebuffat; the ridge drops 
down from its point of junction with the North
East Spurforsome 13,000ftand is incredibly long, 
terribly cut up and studded with rock towers, ice 
gendarrnes and huge cornices. Even the 
approaches to the ridge a_re under constant threat 
from avalanches. Some called it a "suicide route", 
perhaps not withoutjustification. When, on April 
28, 1969, the news agencies reported the tragic 
loss of seven lives - five Americans and two 
Sherpas - in an ice avalanche from the upper East 
Glacier, we were greatly saddened but hardly 
surprised. We all had seen and heard countless 
avalanches during our stay on Dhaulagiri 's 
North-East Col. 

Tokufu Ota led a Japanese team from Dochisa 
University in the fall of 1970, repeating the route of 
the 1960 ascent. On October 20 Tetsuji Kawada 

In retrospect it must be said that it does not and Sherpa Lhakpa Tenzing gained the summit 
seem wise or advisable to place so much after a night at Camp 6. 
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Another American attempt was made under the 
leadership of Dr James Morrissey in 1973. The 
survivors of the 1969 tragedy and a few new
comers made up the team. Once again they hoped 
to ascend the South-East Ridge, but this time they 
took care to avoid the dangerous icefall of the East 
Glacier. Advance Base was placed on the North
East Col. From there they traversed the glacial 
basin above the icefall, and after some very steep 
ice-climbing the crest of the ridge was gained at 
about 21,400ft. The ridge itself turned out to be 
knife-edged, heavily broken up and seemingless 
endless. Everyone agreed that it offered littleorno 
hope forthesummit. After withdrawal to Advance 
Base, the men settled down to the business of 
pushing a line of camps up the North-East Spur, 
while pilot Emil Wick carried out a number of 
highly successful airdrops. Within thespanoffive 
days more than 200 porter loads landed safely on 
the Col! On May 12 two men - John Roskelly and 
Nawang Samden - stood on Dhaulagiri's highest 
pinnacle. 

In 1975 the Tokyo Metropolitan Mountaineer
ing Federation despatched a 17-man team under 
the leadership ofTakashi Amamiya to the South 
Buttress. Base Camp was established on March I 
at 11,350ft, Camp I at 14,750ft, Advance Base at 
17,225ft, Camp 2 at 18,375ft and Camp 3 at 
19,000ft. When an avalanche hit Camp I in the 
early morning hours of March 26, six men - Tetsu 
lmura, Yoshitata Numao, Pasang Kami, Dakiya, 
Dorje and a local porter - died in their sleep. Six 
others escaped unharmed. The expedition was 
called off. 

Renzo De Bertolis led a 12-man Italian expe
dition of 1976 which hoped to climb the North
West Ridge, but gave up that plan in favour of the 
conventional route. Two men reached the 
summit at 2.30 pm on May 4. 

Reinhold Messner's 1977 attempt on the South 
Face was covered by all the news media in con
siderable detail. Peter Habeler and Messner 
reached some 20,000ft in that forbidding wall , 
which in fact faces south-east rather than south. 
The constant threat from avalanches made further 
progress plainly suicidal and thus impossible. For 
Gaston Rebuff at and others who had studied the 
face from up close, the failureoftheoutstandingly 
successful team of Messner-Habeler came as no 
surprise. Robert Browning's words from Andrea 
del Sarto come to mind: 

"Speak as they please, what does the mountain 
care? 

Ah, but a man's reach should exceed his grasp, 
Or what's a heaven for?" 
Messner wrote upon his return to the Southern 

Tyrol: "I am neither disappointed nor depressed. 
During the five years it took to prepare for this, I 
have thought a good deal about the possibility of 
failure as well as success. Now I am glad that the 
decision has been made. The mere fact of our 
having returned unhurt and in good health is 
something I value as highly positive. Perhaps it is 
true that we of the Southern Tyrol manage to turn 
every defeat into success; could it be that as of the 
very beginning, the summit was not as important 
as the toying with the possibility?" 

In theautumnofl977, the South-West Buttress 
ofDhaulagiri's WestFacewas the goal ofa 13-rnan 
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Top: Dhau/agirifrom the East. The SE ridge is on theleji and theNESpurison the right. Theicefa/1 is that 
oftheeastglacierwhere 5 Americans and 2 sherpas were killed in 1969. Above: the ' Yeti' on the 16,500ft 
Dapa Col with the Tukuche Peaks in the background. Photos: N. Dyhrenfurth. 

Japanese expedition under Dr Yoshito Bibliography 
Tsukazaki. Several camps were pitched in late 
August and September, but progress was very 
slow. Camp 5 (20,350ft) was established on 
October 3, and the highpoint, reached on October 
9, was about 21,500ft. When one of the climbers 
was hit by a rock, the expedition was abandoned. 

In 1978 Takashi Amamiya was again leaderofa 
strong team from Tokyo. Twelve men and one 
woman made a determined attempt to succeed 
where they had failed in 1975. Five members of 
the original team took up the formidable 
challenge of the extreme left pillar of the South 
Face. After six hours of climbing from Camp 5 
(24,600ft), Tatsuji Shigeno and Toshiaki 
Kobayashi reached the summit on May IO - the 
first ascent by a route other than the North-East 
Spur. The next day four more climbers - Seiji 
Shimizu, Yasuji Kato, Hiroshi Yoshino and 
Sherpa Ang Kami - repeated the ascent. Ang 
Kami used no oxygen. But once again a highly 
successful venture was marred by tragedy: 
Masaru had taken a bad fall at about 21,300ft and 
died on April 22. His body was buried in the snow 
near Camp 3. 

Summary: 16 expeditions since 1950, only four 
of them successful;a total of six summitclimbson 
two different routes, with 16 men killed. 
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ADDITIONS & CORRECTIONS 
The following was omitted from the Manaslu 
account in Mountain 62 :- it should appear after 
the second paragraph on page 40. 

"While the Japanese were succeeding from the 
north-west, Ho Sup Kim led a South Korean ex
pedition on the original route from the north-east. 
After Camp 5 (24,900ft) was occupied, Ki Sup 
Kim, brother of the team's leader, fell 100ft into a 
crevasse and died. The summit assault was called 
off and the expedition terminated." 

On page 38 of Mountain 62 there was a 
reference to Messner and Habeler's ascent of 
Everest without oxygen. It was not intended to 
detract from their achievement merely to give a 
historical perspective to 'gas free' climbing in the 

Himalayas. 
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an introduction 
to Mt. Arapiles -
one of Australia's 
best cliffs. 

By Keith Lockwood 

WHEN THE CAMPFIRE had burnt down after 
the fourth billy of tea and the sun was getting some 

sting to it, we still hadn't figured out which of the 
Mount's 500 or so climbs to do. They were just 

over our shoulders and the day was glorious and 
only half gone. Bloody hell, no excuses again! It's 
hard work making up ploys at Arapiles. Even Tom 

Patey would have been struggling - but then I 
could get asthma from those flowering wattle 

trees. So we had another brew. 
Naturally, this molly-coddling creates a sort of 

lethargy, an acceptance of fate, and so morning 

rituals tend to be especially drawn-out affairs. 

Moonlight climbing is fantastic on warm mid
summer nights, and that's a good excuse for going 

to Natimuk Lake and swimming all day. Then a 
drunken lurch up an easy classic satisfies any sub

conscious guilt feelings. 
About 200 miles north-west of Melbourne 

there is a broad spread of paddocks which 

stretches to the flat horizon in one of Australia's 
richest wheat belts. This is the real Australia, 
where sunburnt farmers harvest their crops under 

a scorching sun at Christmas time, then sit down 
to a hot roast dinner and scalding cups of tea. The 
country is yellow. Dry grass, golden wheat, and a 
yellow haze during the breathless, silent summer 

evenings. On the horizon to the north is intermin
able desert and scrub country - thousands of 

miles ofit. 
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Opposite: Chris Peiskerleading 'The Wraith' (2 l)on the Red Wall in the Organ Pipes, a brilliant piece of 
Wall climbing. Photos: Andrew Thompson. Above: Keith Lockwood leading 'Checkmate' (16) on Bard 
Buttress. Note the small figures on the track and the distant Grampian Mountains in the background. 
Photo: Geoff Schirmer. 

However, rising abruptly from this plain is a 
lump of rock - hard, quartz-like sandstone, 

Mount Arapiles (an Aboriginal word meaning 
"mystical mountain in a desert"), which in its 15-

yearclimbing history has become arguably Austr
alia's best crag. It has a single, two-mile-long line 

of east-facing cliffs rising up to 700ft. There are 

about a dozen separate crags offering about 560 

can get pretty hot - but then there's always the 

nearby pub to make life bearable. But sorry, it only 

serves chilled beer. 

The place was only discovered by climbers in 

1963, but before that Aborigines used it as a base, 
and late last century a Scottish clergyman's son, 
who became the notorious bushranger (ie high
wayman) "Captain Melville", used a cave on 

climbs - give or take a variant or two - all within a Ara piles as a hideout after raiding coaches 
short stroll from the camping ground in a pine carrying bullion from the Victorian goldfields. 

plantation. 
Routes are on extremely firm, easily protectable 

rock which provides a smorgasbord of climbing 

steep walls, free roofs, chimneys, open slabs, and 
cracks of all shapes and sizes and grades. Even the 
most blank-looking walls "go", and with good 
protection as well. Tiny pockets or short cracks 
open up just where they're needed most. Weather 
is fine year-round, except that winters rain 

occasionally, and summer (January-February) 

Then, following tradition impeccably, in about 

1960 my brother towed me up the cliff on the end 
of mum's clothesline. We weren't climbing, just 

looking for Captain Melville's hidden cache of 

gold! 
In 1963 an expatriate Welsh climber and his son 

left Melbourne in search of a rock they saw in a 
tourist pamphlet. It was an insignificant outlier of 
Arapiles that they saw a photo of, so when they saw 
the impressive bulk of Arapiles loom up from the 
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Above: a viewof'Bard Buttress'from the campsite. Below: The Organ Pipes. About 250ft high the area 
provides good middle grade climbing. The Red Wall (see previous page photo) is the obviousface to the 
right of centre. As well as the Wraith therearefourotherclimbson the Red Wall. Photos: GeoffSchirmer. 

horizon they almost ran off the road. Bob and 
Steve Craddock enlisted the irrepressible Peter 

"Jungleboy" Jackson and other Victorian 

Climbing Club members to help develop the area. 

It opened up slowly. Most people couldn't be 

bothered exploring and drank wine instead, 

swam, invited themselves to afternoon tea at the 

local farmer's homestead, and repeated the occa

sional climb. There was no rivalry - new routes 

hung on the mount like ripe peaches, but they 

were only picked off when someone got around to 

it. The wild " flappers" headed by Jackson, Bob 

Bull and John Fahey were the most active, and 

with the more restrained Mike Stone and Ian 

Speedie they did all the major lines in the heyday 

of Arapiles development in 1964 and 1965. The 

flappers earned their nickname one day when one 

of them told a girl to "shut your f...g piss flaps!" 

Ara piles' big year was 1965. The onslaught had 

gained momentum, and standards rose despite 

archaic equipment comprising rope slings, and 

perhaps two or three mild steel pitons. That 

March, two of the Mount's outstanding routes 

were done. 

Bruce Hocking and the jovial Jim Newlands 

casually tackled the Immortal Bard head-on while 

reciting passages from Shakespeare to each other. 

It was surprisingly easy at grade 12 - the appear

ance of this steep 300ft high pillar had twice 

deterred Peter Jackson and Bernie Lyons. On the 

same day, the flappers battled their way up the 

Watchtower Crack. 

It was the archetypal great line, billed as "a two 

hundred foot overhanging layback", and it pro

vided the scene for an epic. Jackson and Fahey led, 

followed by a second rope of Ted "Spider" Batty 

and Bob Bull. 
Fahey did the roof pitch in fine style and the first 

rope prepared to photograph the progress of the 

others. But after a protracted struggle at the roof, 

Ted was exhausted and ill, and had to be assisted 

to the ledge with a top-rope dropped by the leading 

pair. Bull was turned off by the whole show, by the 

heat of the day and by looming failure. Fahey was 

for escaping out to Arachnus, but he was even

tually coerced up the final corners by Jackson's 

verbal pitchforking, and with the bribe of a bolt 

runner. 

By 1966 Victoria's handful of experienced 

climbers had left the scene, leaving a new young 

generation to carry on the tradition. One pair in 

particular did well - Chris Dewhirst and John 
Moore. They began scrambling up cliffs while fal

coning, and then bought toy ropes from a ship 's 

chandlers to flounder around like real climbers. 

Just before leaving for Europe Mike Stone and 

friends went to settle an old score - a jagged crack 

splitting a headwall above the 400ft Tiger Wall. 

After watching some half-hearted efforts Moore 

apologised for intruding and demonstrated the 

terrifying initial moves on Scorpion, which is 

poised above a bottomless void. He was allowed 

to join the party, but his mate Dewhirst (another 

bystander) was not welcome. Slightly piqued, he 

and Moore salved their hurt by bagging the 

elegant route Skink two days later, then did a fer

ocious crack splitting the back wall ofa 300ft lean

ing tower. 

A German who was on that year's beginners' 



Above: Henry Barber on the first ascent of 'The Reaper' (22). Photo: Geoff Schirmer. Below right: Chris 
Dewhurst. Photo: Keith Lockwood. Below: 'Thejlappers 'on a c!ifljinding trip in Tasmania in 197112. L. to 
R. John Fahey, Peter Jackson, John Moore and Bob Bull. Note the airborne mandarin above John Fahey 's 
right hand. 



instruction course stunned the pundits by leading 

a daunting, overhung crack which had defeated 

several strong parties. Roland Pauligk, gruff but 
impish, led on sight in light rain and without pro

tection on the crux of Electra. "I jump up three 
feet, und I slip down two," he said. All four 1966 

climbs are classics, and were done in the space of 
less than three months. 

However, there was now a lull of fully eight 

years when nothing special was done. Aid climb
ing came and went with the advent of chromolly, a 

lot of pot-boiler routes were done, and during the 
early '70s the yellow rock dozed in the sun while 

climbers gorged themselves on a bonanza of good 
new cliffs which were being opened up elsewhere 

almost every second month. The annual pig roast 
on the Queen's Birthday holiday weekend was the 

only activity at Arapiles of any significance. 
Only when aid eliminations and much harder 

routes became fashionable in 1974 did Arapiles 
hum again. Two interstaters, Joe Friend and Ian 
Lewis, arrived fora 'varsity meet and in acoupleof 
days stripped aid from several hard mechanical 
climbs. One of the old peg routes which went al-

most free wends through a strenuous and awk

ward roof. It was coyly named Kama Sutra - "the 

route of I 01 positions, all of them strenuous!" 
The local boys had been caught with their pants 

down, and when Chris Dewhirst returned from a 

trip to Yosemite with a bag of chalk, he did some

thing about it by establishing two very good, hard 
climbs of his own: Squeakeasy, intermittent 
cracks up a clean wall, and Scorpion Corner, a 

severely undercut corner. Both are graded 22. 
Then Henry Barber arrived in March '75 and 

the whole game changed again. He spruced up 

many of the hardest routes which still had points 
of aid, specialising in roofs, and there is no short

age of those things at Arapiles - there's even a five

foot ceiling that's only grade 15 ! 

Kachoong free would be the most tremendous 

Barber legacy, although he did much more diff
icult leads. Earlier, local youngsters Ed Neve and 
Nick Taylor had reduced Kachoong to three aid 
points in the ceiling. 

Grades were pushed up to about 24 - two full 
notches highes than they had ever been, thus 
proving the value of John Ewbank's open-ended 



Opposite: Graham Englebert Everitt (USA) on 
'Golden Echo' variant (18). 'Kachoong' climbs the 
ceiling further out. Photo: Andrew Thompson. 
Above: a sequence of photos of Henry Barber 
leading thefirstfreeascent oj'TasteofHoney' (21) 
which also climbs the same ceiling. Photos: John 
Chapman. This spectacular area of roof climbing 
(see cover Mountain 58) is situated at the top of the 
buttress shown on the right. The ceiling is visible to 
the left of the radio tower on the skyline. Photo: Keith 
Lockwood. Below left: Ian Lewis leading pitch 2 of 
'Kama Sutra' (19) during the free ascent mentioned 
in the article. Photo: Joe Friend. Below right: The 
Watchtower Faces. Up to 600ft high rhis area gives 
excellent slab climbing. 'Skin!-· ( 18) is the curving 
groove top centre. The obvious biggercornehs taken 
by 'WatchtowerCrack' (16). Photo: GeojfSchirmer. 
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Above left: Henry Barber on thefirstfree ascent of'Squeakeasy' (22) in the Central Gully area. Photo: 
Geoff Schirmer. Above right: Chris Dewhirst leading the first ascent of'Scorpion Corner' (21) on the 
Bard Buttress. The photo shows the excellent rock which permits the very steep, technical climbing/or 
which the area is famous. The climb continues up the corner top centre of the photo. Photo: Keith 
Lockwood. Right: Coral Bowman leading 'Agamenon' (9) a classic of the crag. Campsite pines are 
visible at the bottom. Coral recently led the second ascent of'Horrorscope' (24) at Mt Ara piles, thefirst 
woman to climb at this standard in Australia. Photo: John Chapman. 

grading system which we have in Australia. There 

is no "crowding" in the harder grades, and every
one knows and agrees on the easier grades (within 

the bounds of the usual campfire arguments). The 
new Arapiles guidebook includes a grading yard

stick of classic routes, from 1 - 24, which are clear

cut examples of their respective grade. It is not the 
Australian grading system, but is called the 
Ewbank grading system. Arapiles has just 

produced Australia's first grade 25 - an aid elimi
nation by Chris Peisker. 

potential for harder and harder routes. 
Peisker, who alternates his climbing calendar 

between Eldorado Canyon, USA, and Arapiles, 
said that the latter provides a much better future 
for the development of harder climbs. The place is 
Australia's gymnasium of hard rock, with XS 

problems on beautiful marble-like stone from 10 

to 50ft. Longer climbs tend to have easier sections 
but you can find continuous boulder problems for 

at least 50ft if you want. 
So a group of dole-bludging young climbers 

After Barber's whirlwind visit the bionic new may spend a week or two at Arapiles, hit a vicious 

generation took up the challenge, shrugged off the problem for the day, then while dinner is cooking 
musty old tenet that the leader must not fall, and wanderoffto the boulder garden to unwind. Then 
flung themselves with zeal at the walls in between a campfire (wood supplied by the Forests 

the lines. After a while people like Andrew Commission), a flagon of red and the occasional 
Thomson, Glenn Tempest, Greg Child and Chris cup of tea under yet another clear, frosty night. 

Peisker began to rival Barber's feats, and today SUMMARY A. 
there are dozens of excellent dim bs of grade 20 An introduction to Mt. Ara piles, Victoria, an area 
and harder, with promise of almost unlimited of spectacular rock climbing in Aµstralia. 
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PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Bob Moulton. Photo: Ken Wilson. 

Fastest in the West 
As General Editor of the 
Climbers' Club guidebooks, 
Bob Moulton is overseeing the 
production of four new guides 
this year, but he has still found 
time to bring out a bumper, 
much-needed guide to Devon 
for the Royal Navy and Royal 
Marines MC, which includes 
such cliffs as Blackchurch, 
Baggy Point and all the 
Dartmoor tors. An addict of 
West Country climbing, 
Moulton has previously edited 
three guidebooks to Lundy and 
the Chair Ladder guide. 
It will come as little surprise 
that he works as an 
organisation and methods 
specialist for Haringey 
Education Committee. His 
close friend Ken Wilson says 
that he is "an absolute genius 
at clear, systematic and rapid 
assembly of facts" . 
Expected shortly is Pat 
Littlejohn's Selected Climbs in 
the South-West. Pat has been 
responsible for so many 
discoveries and so much 
development in South-West 
England since he first began 
climbing 1 2 years ago that any 
selection is likely to reflect the 
Littlejohn "royal progress" 
(Brainbiter, Crow, Timebomb, 
Madrugada, Spacewalk, 
Crown of Creation). He has 
previously written a guide to 
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South Devon and co -edited 
Climbing in Cornwall. · 
The West Country is fast 
becoming one of the best
served areas for guidebooks. 
One of the new guides will be 
Ed Hart's Bosigran update; last 
year saw the appearance of the 
important new guides to 
Cheddar by Dick Broomhead 
and the Wye Valley by John 
Wilson and Dave Hope, as we ll 
as a new Swanage guide. 
But the really stylish way of 
producing a guide book was 
surely demonstrated one 
summer day in 1975, when the 
entire Bristol clique descended 
upon Baggy Point and 
systematically charted every 
line for Des Marshall's guide to 
the crag (see photo). 

Extra leg on 
Huascaran 
Norman Croucher is the guy 
who had a few drinks and 
woke up to find himself on .a 
railway track with a train 
running over his legs. He lost 
them both below the knee but 
subsequently took up 
climbing, and has just returned 
from a successful expedit ion 
to Huascaran. 
The weather was fine and the 
snow conditions pretty good 
and he steamed to the top, but 
the descent was more tricky. 
Because of high winds he had 

............. ;.....l.ZJ,;;.-s:.;-'"".i" 

Above: left to right; Dave Roberts, Claude Hutchinson, John Fives
dal, Kevin Mallin, Nipper Harrison (with belay stakes), Des Marshall 
and Dick Broomhead at Baggy Point for the guidebook week-end. 

to crawl some of the way. Margam near Port Talbot to 
Then, fearing that one of his Penmaenmawr in North Wales, 
artificial legs was about to give across some of the wildest and 
out, he despatched a team- most beautiful stretches of the 
mate down the mountain for a Principality. 
spare - needlessly, as it turned He was walking, he said, with 
out, because the original leg guts and delight - with gusto, 
held out. certainly. The hills were alive 
Julie Tull is, who was also on (as one paper put it) with the 
the expedition, explained sound of Wynford. And an 
afterwards that they had a bit inimitable sound it is, his 
of trouble with Norman's voice; it can boast more ups 
crampons because his feet are and downs than the Land of 
rigid ; the problem was His Fathers. 
eventually solved with some But his walk was tinged with 
strong elastic . sadness as he noted the 
Last year Norman was changes since he first tramped 
awarded the OBE for his work the route twenty years before. 
for disabled people; now he It came as a shock to see just 
hopes to promote the work of how much forestry there was 
the Calvert Trust Adventure now in the heart of Wales 
Centre, which recently opened where the hill farms used to 
near Keswick and has been be. 
described as Europe's most "Much of the Welshness has 
comprehens ive outdoor centre gone," he mourned. "I was 
for the disabled. tempted to wonder at times if 

Once more, with gusto 

Wynford Vaughan Thomas 
(rising 70) recently retrod the 
Watershed Walk of Wales, 
lyrically recording for the BBC 
his daily progress from 

there was any wilderness left. 
And yet .. . and yet .. . and yet. 
.. " By the end of his "geriatric 
plod" (his words) he was 
convinced that Wild Wales did 
still exist. 
Wynford - son of a composer, 
boyhood friend of Dylan 

Norman Croucher. Photo: Terry Tullis. 



Thomas - first realised his love 
for language at Swansea 
Grammar School, where 
Dylan's father taught English. 
Talking on his feet came easy, 
and in 1937 he joined the BBC 
as a commentator, reporting 
on the coronation of George VI, 
Anzio, the Berlin air raids, the 
liberation of Marseilles, the 
capture of Lord Haw-Haw's 
mike in Hamburg. 
But always his love for 
mountains has taken a rightful 
priority. Covering the Royal 
Commonwealth Tour in 1953-
54, he managed in New 
Zealand to elude all the 
razzamatazz long enough to 
look up Harry Ayres (the man 
who taught Ed Hillary to climb) 
and have a bash at Mount 
Cook. 

Fifty years on 
One of the people Wynford 
met and interviewed on his 
Watershed Walk was Sir Jack 
Long land. It is 50 years since 
Langland, with Fred Pigott, 
forced the first route up 
Cloggy's West Buttress, and 
an anniversary party was held 
recently at the Pen-y-Gwryd 
Hotel to celebrate. The 
Snowdon guidebook of 1 926 
said that no breach seemed 
either possible or desirable 
along the whole extent of this 
West Buttress, although there 
was "the faintest of faint hopes 
for a human fly rather towards 
its left side." 
The completion of Long land's 
Climb was heralded as a 
significant advance and the 
beginning of a new golden age 
of Welsh climbing . What then 
did Langland, the father of 
modern rock-climbing, think of 
the mountaineering scene 
today, Wynford asked. 
"Mountaineering is the craft of 
going safely across, up or 
down mountains," said 
Long land. "What you have 
done, Wynford, these last nine 
days, is mountaineering. The 
trouble today is that the rock
climbing boys are terribly good 
and they are making a takeover 
bid. Rock climbing may be the 
most exciting part of 
mountaineering, but it is only a 
part, and to suggest that these 
youngsters - many of whose 
climbs may only be at sea level 
- are mountaineers is an 
exaggeration." 
Long land recalled that in the 
old days, one used to walk to 
the top of the mountain after a 
rock climb; he hoped that this 
essential ingredient could be 
put back as part of 
mountaineering as a whole . 

Alaskan clanger 
High on Mount McKinley's 
West Buttress, British climber 
Nigel Gifford came across two 
climbers spreadeagled in the 
snow, asleep. He felt sure that 
they must be a couple of 
incompetents with no business 
at all on a big mountain. 
"Who are you, anyway?" he 
ventured after venting his 
indignation colourfully. "This is 

Ned Gillette," said one, "and 
my name's Galen Rowell" . 
The two were, it turned out, 
making a lightweight climb of 
the West Buttress route. (See 
Info). The plan was to move 
fast and stop for recuperative 
cat-naps en route. 
Gifford back-pedalled fast - "I 
enjoyed your books," he 
murmured. "Well, thanks," 
said Rowell. Anglo-American 
concord was restored . Rowell 
and Gillette went on in the 
company of Gifford and his 
partner to finish the climb. 
Having circumnavigated 
McKinley on skis earlier in the 
season, this was Rowell's 
second attempt on the climb -
the first ended with some 
broken teeth in a ski accident. 
Galen Rowell is an American 
from Berkeley, California, 
where he ran a hot-rod motor 
business for many years. 
Nowadays he is established as 
a photo-journalist, and his 
work is to be seen 
internationally. He is basically 

shy and doesn't seek publicity 
- but he is also honest, telling 
it how it is, and this often lets 
him in for criticism. His frank 
disclosures in the Karakoram 
book Throne Room of the 
Mountain Gods were resented 

Galen Rowell. Photo: Nigel Gifford. 

in many quarters. 
Rowell has been climbing a 
long time, always as an 
innovator. He was doing hard 
free routes in Yosemite very 
early in the day for that game. 
His friendships now span a 
wide range of climbers, from 
the young rock aces to the big 
mountain men. 
The High Sierra is his home 
territory now and he spends 
much time climbing there, 
especially after big trips away. 
As Gifford was about to fly 
home, Galen persuaded him 
that they had time for a quick 
route in the High Sierra . They 
zapped off to attempt a new 
line on Bear Creek Spire. The 
walk - in was eight miles, the 
last three on snow, and both 
men were in shorts and T
shirts. They split what gear 
they had, moved fast and did 
the climb (something of an 
epic), got lost on the way out, 
and arrived back in time to 
catch Gifford's plane with one 
minute to spare. .A 
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OBITUARY 
Nick Estcourt 

Nick Estcourt died on June 1 2, 
caught and swept away by a 
windslab avalanche on the 
West Ridge of K2 at a height of 
around 21,400ft. With his 
death Britain has lost one of 
her most outstanding 
expedition climbers, and his 
fellow-mountaineers a loyal, 
warm-hearted friend. 
His upbringing and introduc
tion to the mountains were 
almost in the tradition of the 
Victorian and ~dwardian pion
eers, giving a clue perhaps to 
the foundation of his quality 
as a team member, though his 
manner and approach to life 
were very much in key with our 
own time. 
He was introduced to the 
mountains at an early age by 
his parents, who were keen 
walkers and adventurous 
scramblers. They started with 
walking holidays in the Lake 
District, and then at the age of 
1 0, in 1953, he was taken on a 
family walking holiday in the 
Savoy Alps. Its climax was a 
guided ascent of the Aiguille 
de Polset. From that moment 
he was hooked on climbing. 
These trips to the Alps became 
an annual fixture throughout 
his childhood and youth, with 
guided climbs on 
progressively more difficult 
routes. Back in England, he 
went to Eastbourne College, 
joined school climbing parties 
to North Wales, grabbed illicit 
climbs on Beachy Head and, 
whenever he could escape, 
cycled for the day to Harrison's 
Rocks - 60 miles there and 
back. 
By the time he went up to 
Cambridge he was a 
competent rock-climber and 
sound Alpinist. In his three 
years at university he built on 
this foundation, became 
president of the Cambridge 
University Mountaineering 
Club and went on his first 
expedition, to the Staunings 
Alps in Greenland, where he 
completed several first 
ascents. 
On leaving Cambridge he 
undertook voluntary service 
overseas, spending a year in 
Sierra Leone. On his return to 
England he went into civil 
engineering, but soon changed 
to computers and moved up to 
Manchester, to be closer to 
climbing. He was one of the 
few outstanding expedition 
climbers of his generation who 
succeeded in following a 
career as well as climb to the 
full, with a major expedition 
almost every other year. It was 
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a mark of the breadth of his 
interests and intellect, as well 
as his capacity for hard work, 
that he managed to combine 
the two. It was in this period 
that he met Carolyn, getting 
married in 1 966. They had 
three children . 
The sixties were filled with 
Alpine climbs. He joined John 
Harlin in 1 964 in one of his 
early attempts on the West 
Face Direct on the Drus, and 
made a very fast ascent of the 
Walker Spur in 1 965 . In 1967, 
he and Martin Boysen, as 
British representatives to the 
International Rassemblement 
in Chamonix, made the second 
ascent of the South Face of the 
Fou and a new route up the 
North-West Face of the Pie 
Sans Norn. During this period 
he was also secretary of the 
ACG. 
But it was in the '70s, as an 
expedition member, that Nick 
contributed so much to British 
mountaineering. He had the 
quality, comparitively rare 
among good climbers, of being 
a first-class organiser and 
having a strong social 
conscience. If you ever asked 
Nick to do anything, whether it 
was an organisational job, 
running out a stretch of the 
route or ferrying a load, you 
could always rely on its being 
done to perfection. 
It was Nick and Martin Boysen 
who forced the hardest piece 
of ice-climbing on the South 
Face of Annapurna and then 
exhausted themselves in 
support of others, carrying 
loads up to Camp 5 and then 6. 
It was Dave Bathgate and Nick 
who pushed the route out 
below the Rock Band on 
Everest in 1972, accepting a 
role that greatly reduced their 
chances of making a summit 
bid. In the event they got the 
best clim_bing of anyone, since 
we failed to press the route 
beyond their highpoint. 
Then, in 1975, it was Tut 
Braithwaite and Nick who 
forced the Rock Band . John 
Hunt summed up their 
achievement in the forward to 
Everest the Hard Way: 
"I think that all members of the 
party would concede (with the 
exception of the person that I 
allude to) that the supreme 
example of climbing technique 
applied with exceptional 
determination was Nick 
Estcourt's superb lead, without 
the normal safeguards or 
oxygen at 27,000ft, up the 
rickety, outward leaning ramp 
of snow covered rubble which 
led from the gully in the Rock 
Band up to the upper snow 

field. This must be one of the 
greatest leads in climbing 
history ... " 
On the Ogre, last year, it was 
Nick who stayed behind, 
organised the evacuation and 
did all the thankless, messy 
work of cleaning up after the 
epic that Doug Scott and 
myself had on the mountain. 
But most of all I should like to 
remember the really great 
days' climbing that I and 
others had with him: our 
ascent of Brammah, a 
beautiful virgin peak of 
21,046ft in the Kishtwar 
Himalaya; our Alpine-style 
push on the Ogre, which took 
us to the West summit; many 
delightful days of climbing in 
this country. Nick always had a 
tremendous enthusiasm for 

climbing and had completed 
most of the modern hard 
routes in Wales. He always 
spoke with special enthusiasm 
of his trip to Yosemite in the 
summer of 1976, when he 
climbed the Nose of El Capitan 
and the Sa lathe Wall, with 
cassette player blaring on the 
stances and a bottle of scotch 
for the bivouacs. This was very 
much Nick's style of climbing. 
It was his capacity for 
enjoyment as well as work -
the parties, the booze-ups, the 
impassioned arguments about 
politics or almost anything 
else, the fun of climbing with 
him, combined with an 
exceptional sense of loyalty 
and integrity - that his friends 
will miss. 
Chris Bonington ► 



Bugs McKeith 

In early July the Calgary 
climbing community lost one 
of their most experienced and 
respected climbers, Bugs 
McKeith, who fell to his death 
from the corniced summit 
ridge of Mt Assiniboine after 
having completed the ascent 
of the north face with two 
friends - a route he had 
previously soloed in summer. 
The news came as a shock to 
his wife Diana and his many 
friends inside the climbing 
circles of Calgary and his 
home country, Scotland. Bugs 
will be remembered for his 
long list of climbing 
achievements, his musical and 
artistic talent and, most 
tragically, as the father of one
month-old Aran. 
At the age of 12 Bugs began 
his climbing career walking in 
the Perthshire hills. Four years 
later he joined the JMCS, and 
by the age of 1 9 he was firmly 
established in the Scottish 
mountaineering scene, 
climbing with the Edinburgh 
Squirrels and therefore active 
with many of the best climbers 
in Scotland, notably Dougal 
Haston. He is probably best 
remembered from this time for 
his pioneering activities in 
winter, especially on Creag 
Meagaidh, whose first winter 
guide was largely his work. In 
1967 he made several first 
ascents in Antarctica as a 
member of the British 
Antarctic Survey, including the 
first ascent of Mt Bouvier. In 
1969 he was on the first 
ascent of the North (Scots) 
Pillar of the Eiger. 
In 1 970 Mc Keith moved to 
Canada and settled in Calgary, 
where he rapidly became a 
leading figure in the climbing 
scene. He was an active 
participant in new routes 
across the whole of the 
Rockies and in the USA. In 
Yosemite he pioneered a new 
route in the Yosemite Falls 
area and was on early ascents 
of the Nose and Sa lathe Wall, 
as well as making an early 
repeat of North America Wall 
in three days. But it was in the 
Calgary area that he made his 
most important contribution to 
North American climbing as a 
pioneer of the "waterfall 
craze". He brought the 
advancing technical skills of 
Scots winter climbing to 
Canada. "Lacking the guts to 
just front-point up", as he was 
honest and humble enough to 
admit, he nevertheless pushed 
the standard into the sixth 
grade by climbing Nemesis on 

Mt Stanley - a wall of 
overhanging and rotten icicles 
- and later refined his free
climbing technique on Cirrus 
Gully (South East Face of Mt 
Whyte), certainly the most 
serious winter ice climb done 
at that time, and still very well 
respected. 

He had an extraordinary ability 
to eat uncooked macaroni -
which was half the logistic 
problem licked, or rather 
crunched, before starting on 
the climb. He will be 
remembered by the Calgary 
climbers for the many times he 
talked to strangers who had 
heard that climbers met in the 
Cecil Bar on Wednesdays, and 
for the lengthy route 
descriptions he would write on 
toilet paper in response to the 
question "Do you know any 
good climbs round here?" 
But the last words about Bugs 
McKeith belong to himself. 
This is what he wrote about 
the pleasures of climbing after 
his 1977 McKinley West Face 
expedition : 
"Amply satisfied with our 
expedition, we set off in ones 
and twos to Base Camp. I took 
off on an abandoned plastic 
toboggan, at first tentatively in 
a sitting position, then finally 
abandoning discretion to the 
four winds in a searing, head
first swoop down the centre of 
the Kahiltna Glacier at speeds 
approaching 40mph. In 
perhaps 40 minutes I dropped 
through layers of mist and 
patches of sunshine 6 miles 
and 6,000ft to Base Camp, in a 
run which would have been the 
envy of many a child. Base 
Camp was like Main Street, 
Tokyo - strings of tiny 
Japanese, crippled under huge 
loads, paused, gasping in 
amazement as I shot past. 
Banzai!" 

Pat Fearnehough 

Pat Fearnehough died on July 
17th; he was killed instantly by 
a rock-fall in the Braldu Gorge 
on the approach march to 
Latok 2. He was there as a 
member of this year's 
Sheffield Expedition 
attempting the unclimbed 
West Ridge. 
This was the second time he 
had been to Latok. He was a 
member of the ill-fated 
Morrison expedition of 1977, 
and made a major contribution 
by pushing the route as far as 
the West Col while, still 
recovering from a serious 
attack of bronchitis. 
Apart from the two attempts 

on Latok, Fearnehough had 
been on a previous visit to the 
Karakoram, the Yorkshire 
expedition to the Ogre in 
1974. On that occasion he 
attempted Tongo Peak with a 
fellow-member. When his 
companion had to turn back 
because of altitude sickness, 
Fearnehough went on to solo 
one of the subsidiary summits. 
Apart from his Himalayan trips, 
he had led expeditions to 
Greenland and Turkey. 
Fearnehough had been an 
active climber for over 25 
years. He was a native of 
Sheffield, and his early 
climbing activity was on the 
gritstone and limestone crags 
of Derbyshire, where he 
pioneered many new routes 
while still in his teens. During 
his national service he became 
a member of the RAF 
Mountain Rescue Team, where 
he developed an almost 
consuming passion for snow 
and ice climbing. His climbing 
was always for climbing's sake 
and never for the "glory" of 
having done this or that 
particular route. He climbed 
something purely and simply 
because he wanted to, and 
very often questioned the point 
of guidebooks and 
descriptions altogether. This is 
perhaps ironic, because he 
made a major contribution 
towards the re-writing of the 
Derbyshire gritstone guides in 
the 1960s and also, as a 
member of the Fell and Rock 
CC, was the author of the Great 
Gable area guide. 
He will be sadly missed by his 
friends in the climbing world, 
not only becirnse of his highly 
respected brand of 
individualism but also for his 
companionship on and off the 
hills. .6. 

LETTERS 

False impressions of 
the Everest squabble 
from Jimmy Roberts 

Dear Sir, 
You have reported (see 
Mountain 62) on the Austrian 
Everest Expedition of 1978. 
Please allow me to comment 
here briefly on some aspects of 
the events in Kathmandu 
following the expedition. 
Some Sherpas who had 
reached the summit of Everest 
in the past, including Tenzing 
Norgay, signed a letter to the 
Government doubting 
Mes'sner's and Habeler's 
alleged claim to have done the 
round trip from the South Col 
to the summit and back in six 
hours without oxygen. 
As this claim was later denied 
(the actual time being nine to 
1 0 hours), the whole charge 
became meaningless. 
However, during the ensuing 
arguments (some of the 
principal spokesmen not being 
Sherpas at all). other charges 
were made against Messner 
and Habeler. 
As subsequent reports stated 
that "the Sherpas" said this or 
that, including some 
apparently eye-witness 
reports, an impression has 
most probably been gained 
that it was the expedition 
Sherpas who were behind the 
attack. This is not true . There 
was one single eye-witness 
present, who must be classed 
as " hostile", as he had 
previously quarrelled with 
Messner, who had accused 
him of being lazy. This man 
was a porter engaged 
separately by the TV 
cameramen, and he was not a 
member of the expedition 
Sherpa team . 
This is the point I wish to 
make, as I fear much damage 
may already have been done to 
the Sherpa image in Austria. 
This was a thoroughly happy 
and well - run expedition, and 
Austrians and Sherpas were on 
the best of terms. Although 
sometimes considered 
"difficult", Messner was well 
respected by the expedition 
Sherpas. 
Finally, and briefly, the charge 
may be mentioned which 
ascribed sinister motives to 
the fact that the Sherpas who 
went up to the South Col with 
Messner, Habeler and Jones 
the day before the summit 
climb were sent down. There 
were four of these men 
(including the above
mentioned "witness"). Accord 
ing to the leader of this Sherpa 
group, there had never been 
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any question of the Sherpas 
remaining on the Col. There 
was neither food nor tentage 
nor bags for them on the Col, 
and they descended to Camp 2 
according to previously agreed 
plans. 
The action initiated in the first 
place by Tenzing and some 
other Sherpas is to be regrett 
ed. Such stabbing in the back 
of fellow-mountaineers is best 
left to Western climbers, who 
are far more adept at the sport. 
It is difficult to understand, too, 
why this particular feat aroused 
such emotions. In atheletic 
parlance, it was not "the first 
four minute mile". It may have 
been "the first four minute mile 
run in bare feet". But that had 
to come, some time. 
Yours sincerely, 
Jimmy Roberts (Kathmandu) 

Garhwal : conservation 
versus freedom 

from John Millar 

Dear Sir, 
Hamish Brown and I went on 
different expeditions to the 
Nanda Devi Basin in ·77 and 
we have not met since then to 
compare notes - a pity, as he 
might then have wished to 
make a few changes in his 
interesting account (Mountain 
61) 
He may not know of the 
important environmental 
survey of our ·77 expedition, 
which not only was a climb of 
Nanda Devi but also had this 
conservation aspect. Some 
saw this as more significant -
a link -up with Lavkumar 
Khacher, who is an 
experienced naturalist and 
oficer of the World Wildlife 
Fund in India . Their WWF 
stretched such limited 
resources as they had to 
provide backing for Lavkumar, 
since they saw this as a highly 
significant project. It resulted 
in a conservation report that is 
remarkable in showing how a 
high -altitude natural world can 
be affected by human forces, 
and the decline that is being 
produced. 
Moreover, as if to underline the 
threat, there has been the 
sensational admission 
(subsequently) that a nuclear 
risk could not be ruled out, for 
we now know that a 
radioactive device was taken 
up the Nanda Devi snows and 
lost in 1965. The risk has been 
said to be of minimal 
proportions on the available 
evidence - but it is there. 
Very creditably Hamish Brown 
does not entirely ignore the 
subject, for his theme deals 
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with small -party operations 
within the Basin, and these are 
affected no less than others. 
He specially asks that people 
write to the authorities to 
denounce a rumoured plan to 
blast a road up the Rishi 
Gorge. The plan was certainly 
no rumour, but fortunately it 
has now been abandoned. 
During post -expedition co 
operation with the WWF 
Indian administrator, I learnt 
that the state government had 
taken this action, and also that 
the central government had 
already earmarked the area as 
a biosphere area under the 
United Nations Environment 
Programme of biosphere 
reserves. 
But the administrator did add 
the cautionary note: "There is 
still a long way to travel before 
one can be satisfied that all 
will be well in the Nanda Devi 
Area." 
Given the environmental 
decline, there is the question 
of control to protect the Basin. 
Undoubtedly there'll be an 
official re -examination of the 
problems concerning the spate 
of expeditions, such as 
difficulties over porters, pre
monsoon overcrowding that 
can swamp existing facilities, 
the environmental problem 
and its related litter deposits, 
and so on. 
Regarding the litter, the base 
camp of Nanda Devi (south) is 
not the worst affected as the 
article implies: certain 
approach camps such as Patel 
Khan and Sanctuary are 
becoming "mini -urban refuse 
dumps" (as it is phrased in 
Khache(sreport)andthese 
are the camps used by a wide 
variety of climbing and 
trekking groups, some with 
80- 100 porters. In comparison 
to this, the main peak's base 
camp, which is used by 
climbing parties, doesn't 
approach this kind of eyesore. 
Clearly there is a balance to be 
drawn: I am instinctively 
against being subject to 
artificial regulation in the 
Himalayan context, but I saw 
enough in the Nanda Devi 
Basin to feel that a minimum 
form of control may be the 
least harmful answer if the 
present situation continues -
and that it should apply to all, 
including poachers! Inciden 
tally, Dr Longstaff had a view 
of sorts of the northern Basin 
as he explored up the Rishi (as 
one of his fine slides on the 
region shows) - not initially 
from Trisul. 
But the thief thing to say 
about the artic le is how 
refreshing it is to come upon 

that old -style exploring 
approach again, when the 
pressures now tend to confine 
Himalayan expeditions to 
narrow horizons and over
planned operation . 
Yours sincerely, 
John Millar (London) 

Fear of falling 

from Dr SE G Lea, PhD 

Dear Sir, 
Could I appeal to your readers 
for some help with a piece of 
research 7 I am investigating 
the fear of heights, and it 
occurs to me that your readers 
may well know more about this 
than most people. 
What particularly interests me 
is how fear of heights develops 
and how it can be overcome, 
and I should be very interested 
to hear of any relevant 
climbers' experiences. The sort 
of thing that would be very 
valuable would be accounts of 
sudden panic at heights in 
people who don't usually 
experience it; accounts of 
people who were initially 
frightened by heights but 
managed to climb 
nonetheless; accounts of fear, 
or lack of fear associated with 
special places; and so forth. 
I should be very grateful if 
anyone who has had this sort 
of experience would be kind 
enough to write to me at the 
Washington Singer Labora 
tories, Department of 
Psychology, University of 
Exeter, EX4 4OG, giving a very 
brief account. I will 
acknowledge any such letters, 
of course, and treat any 
personal details as 
confidential, in case they could 
be embarrassing. 
Yours faithfully, 
SE G Lea (Exeter) 

Apologia of a 
Sassenach slotter 

Dear Sir, 
Now we know the cause of the 
rumbles from the Ben last 
winter; it was not avalanches 
but "Sassenach slotting!" 
With the SRA (Scottish 
Republican Army) contingent 
ensconced in the CIC 
spending the winter waiting 
for the poor innocent English 
climber to arrive. Thus 
enabling them to be slotted 
into a giant black-pudding 
machine with the aid of 
megaton haggis hammers, no 
doubt. 
Such racism, such English 
paranoia, such naivety on the 
part of Mountain. 
I cannot imagine any member 

of the Scottish 
Mountaineering Club being 
unfriendly to any bona fide 
English users of the CIC hut. 
They cannot afford to be, as 
parties from south of the 
border are the greatest users 
of the hut, despite its belong 
ing to a private club. 
However, a belligerent 
attitude that has developed 
among legitimate users of the 
hut - many of whom are not 
SMC members - when, on the 
rare occasion that they can get 
a booking for the hut, they find 
their gear being nicked and 
themselves being constantly 
pestered by vagrants of all 
nationalities. 
In fairness it must be said that 
whether it be due to numbers 
or not, the English climbers 
seem to be amongst the most 
persistent offenders. 
In some of the incidents sweet 
reason was put to the 
intruders, with no results. Then 
sour reasoning was applied, 
with the desired result of the 
offenders leaving the hut, 
albeit more rapidly than they 
would have wished. If, after all 
that, an English climber is 
foolish enough to take a swing 
with his ice -axe at the head of 
an already upset 6ft 2in 
Glaswegian and, even more 
stupid, to miss, it is little 
wonder that English blood 
stained the snows outside the 
CIC. 
There seems to be a fair 
amount of "SMC slotting" from 
the South, especially 
regarding the CIC. 
As you correctly state, the hut 
has an integral part to play in 
the climbing on Britain's finest 
mountain cliffs, but this does 
not mean all and sundry have 
the right to use it as it is, after 
all, a private club hut that is 
generally hired to the rest of us 
by the SMC. 
Uninvited or unbooked English 
climbers are as welcome at the 
CIC as uninvited or unbooked 
Scots would be at a Fell and 
Rock Climbing Club hut in 
England or a Climbers' Club 
hut in Wales. That could be a 
long and bloody war of 
attrition. 
It is to be hoped that "sweet 
reason", respect for this fine 
hut's role in mountaineering, 
and the generosity of the SMC 
in lending the hut, will be 
acknowledged by climbers on 
both sides of the border - and 
elsewhere. 
Yours, 
Suas Alba ("Sassenach 
Slatter") 



all 
the 
best 

FROM 

JIE 
IIIWIII 
MENAI HALL. LLANBERIS GWYNEDD 
Telephone LLANBERIS 327 Prompt Mail Order Service 

THE CLIMBING SHOP.CAPEL CURIG GWYNEDD 
Telephone , Capel Curig 205 

The Rock 'Highland' Line 
Leads to 

Clive Rowland 
OUTDOOR SPORTS 

Another large crag in the Highlands 
(climber circled) 
Call and ask for location 

Photo Tony Riley 

60 Academy Street, 
Inverness. 
Tel: 0463 - 38746 

Out now-the long awaited 

CLASSIC ROCK 
Compiled by Ken Wilson 

TheCiocNose 
The Cuillin Ridge 
Cioch Direct and Integrity 
Ardverikie Wall 
The Talisman 
Squareface 
Sou'wester Slabs and Labrynth 
TophetWall 
Moss Ghyll Grooves 
Murray's Route 
Hope, Lazarus, The Arete and Grey Slab 
Nea 
Crackstone Rib and Wrinkle 
Flying Butress and Spiral Stairs 
Main Wall 
Creag Dhu Wall 
Will-o' -the-Wisp 
Red Pencil Direct 
Parsons' Chimney 
Via Dolorosa, Black and Tans Climb 

and Technical Slab 
The Devil's Slide 
Doorpost 

Written by outstanding climbers 
Fully illustrated with 8 pages in colour 
£12.00 from your supplier or write to 
Cordee 
249 Knighton Church Road 
Leicester LE20 3JO 

Hart-Davis, MacGibbon 
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FELLSMAN 
our very 
practical 
equipment 
is employed 
by some of 
the leading 
mountaineers 
of the time 

~ 

2 VICTORIA STREET WINDERMERE 
CUMBRIA LA23 1AB TEL 4876 
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THERMO VEST worn , 
under THERMO 
SWEATER gives a 
practical alternative to 
a duvet. In Hollofil 
Banton & Co. Ltd ., 
Meadow Lane, Nottingham 



Blacks specialist gear is subject to a continuous testing programme 
in the world's most hostile conditions. 

Already used on every major expedition, including Chanagabang 
and Everest, Blacks tentage has now been chosen for the 1978 
British K.2. Himalayan Expedition. These specialist tents combine great 
strength and durability with exceptional lightness and most can be 
made to order to incorporate any extra features you required. Price by 
special quotation from your stockist. 

Blacks protective clothing too has also been put to the same kind 
of tests and can be relied upon to keep you warm and dry whatever 
the weather. 

MACINNES BOX TENT (above) 
The rectangular summit box tent designed 

by Hamish Macinnes has a fluorescent orange PU 
coated nylon outer with sewn-in groundsheet and 
removable frost lining. Simple, strong sectional 
aluminium frame. Weight 5.7kg (12Ib 9oz). 

DOUBLE SKIN TUNNEL TENT 
Acknowledged the best 

nylon tent for Himalayan ~:;.l!!~iT° 0 
high altitude conditions, ' _ _ fJ 
it features flexible -
fibre glass hoop 
supports, adjustable 
twin alloy ridge poles -::.:::.:::.:::.":>. 
and sewn-in inner tent for 
rapid erection. Sleeps 2/3. Weight 5.5kg (12Ib). 

PYRAMID TENT 
Regarded by many as the best tent in the world 

for polar conditions. Sleeps three 
with kit. Heavy duty single section 
alloy poles are sewn in to the 
double canvas which has a 
sewn-in ground sheet and 
sleeve entrance. Packs 
into one 335cm (11ft) 
valise for sledge transport.--=-"""-=-==~~ 

ALASKAN TENT 
Although offered as a standard model, the 

New Alaskan Mountain Tent is designed to cope 
with hostile conditions. It has angle poles front and 
rear and ridge poles, Ripstop nylon flysheet 
with rock/snow valance, 3-sided 
front and rear bay and sewn-in 
PVC nylon coated ground· ; 
sheet. 3-way zip door. 
Sleeps 2/3. Weight 4.5kg 
(10Ib) RRP £89.95 

SNOWGOOSE 
Best that money can buy. 

Purple Ripstop nylon filled with 
1.36kg (3Ib) of all new pure white 
goose down. RRP £146.65. 

TROMSO 
Designed for the ultra 

lightweight camper/ climber. 
Down-proof blue nylon with 
568 grammes (1 ¼lb) of all new 
duck down filling. RRP £51.45. 

SNOWDRIFT 
High specification bag 

filled with 1.36kg (3Ib) of all-new 
duck down filling and outer in 
orange Ripstop quality down
proof material. RRP £103.25. 

NORSELAND 
Covered with Blue Nylon 

and filled with 795 grammes 
(l¾lb) of Blacks No. l quality 
new duck down and light fluffy 
duck feathers. RRP £59.75 with 
short zip, or £57.45, without zip. 
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BOOTS! 
QUALITY BOOTS AT SPECIAL PRICES 

FROM ALPINE SPORTS 

GALIBIER 'MAKALU' 
DOUBLE BOOT 

·OUR PRICE 

£99.00 

THE BEST DOUBLE BOOT IN THE WORLD 

USED EXTENSIVELY ON MAJOR EXPEDITIONS 
ALPINE SPORTS NOW HAVE LARGE STOCKS IN ALL SIZES 
WEIGHT - 1.7 kg each (size 42) 

BOOTS! 
QUALITY BOOTS AT SPECIAL PRICES 

CORTINA 'MONTE ROCC4 
A QUALITY LIGHTWEIGHT WALKING BOOT AT 

AN EXCEPTIONALLY LOW PRICE 

·OUR PRICE 

£12.95 

BOOTS! 
QUALITY BOOTS AT SPECIAL PRICES 
FROM ALPINE SPORTS / .' . 

ASOLO ,_.,,. 
·suPER CERVINO' 

·OUR PRICE 

£45.00 .• , • . 
~ .,,,_~ ~ 
¥te = 

A SUPERIOR QUALITY ALPINE CLIMBING BOOT 
GALLUSER LEATHER UPPERS 
STEEL SHANKED 
NORWEGIAN SEWN WELTS 
SOFT ANKLE CUFF 

BELLOW TONGUE 
VIBRAM 'GOLD BLOCK SOLE' 
WEIGHT - 1.5 kg. EACH ( SIZE 42) 
AVAILABLE IN SIZES 36 - 48 

■ 
QUALITY BOOTS AT SPECIAL PRICES 

TECNICA 
'SUPER 
GUIDE' 

·OUR PRICE 

£35.00 

MAIL ORDERS TO 10/12 HOLBORN. LONDON E.C.1. Tel. 01 404 5681 
{add a standard 75p p-t-p charqe ) 

shop also at · 138 WESTERN ROAD, BRIGHTON. Tel. 0273 26874 



The Famous E.B. ROCK, 
-hand made skinfit 
canvas upper with friction 
sole and rand, 
-simply superb. 

\ 

·. "' ·.·.·· · .. 4' ,·. 
. . . 

·' 

For the 
best way 

up a mountain
start at the foot ... 

Brigham mountain shops at 

M.O.A.C. ROCK -with a little extra, thicker 
rubber rand , and a blue suede covering 
to the green canvas top on wear side, 
-greater comfort-longer . 

MANCHESTER 6-14 Cathedral Street. Manchester M4 3FU phone 061-834 0161. 
Postal Department 
Well ington Place. Liverpool Rd .. Manchester M3 BBL. phone 061-833 0746. 
LIVERPOOL 73 Bold Street. Liverpool. phone 051-709 6912. 
SHEFFIELD Bryan G. Stokes. 9 Charles St.. Sheffield phone 0742 27525. 
SNOWDONIA Capel Curig. Snowdonia. North Wales. phone Capel Curig 232. 
BRISTOL 160-162 Whiteladies Rd .. Blackboy Hill. Bristol. phone 0272 311157. 
CORNWALL Market Jew St., Penzance . Cornwall:phone Penzance 5828. 
CHESTER 7 Northgate Street. Chester phone 0244 318311 
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SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked IC) IM) IS) hire out.Camping. Mountaineering and 
Sk i-ing Equipment. 

AUSTRALIA 
A.C.T: Canberra 
Paddy Pallin Pty., ltd., 
46 Northbourne Avenue, 
Civic. Tel. 47:8949. (C) (S). 
N.S.W: Hornsby 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty ., Ltd., 
222 Pacific Highway, 2077. 

, Tel. 476.3242. (C). 
N.S.W: 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. 
dueensland: 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) . 
Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin Pty., Ltd., 
55 Hardware Street, 3000 
Tel. 67.4845 

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

CANADA 
Alberta: Calgary 
The Hostel Shop 
1414 Kensington Rd., 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 
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UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall, 
302 George Street. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 0224.26952 . 
Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climber's Shop, 
Compston Corner. 
Tel. 09663.2297 
Aviemore 
Speyside Sports. (S). 
Tel. Aviemore 629 
Aviemore 
Nevi sport, 
43 Grampian Road. (M). 
Tel. 0479.81208 
Bethesda 
Arvons, 
Ogwen Terrace. 
Tel. 0248.600401 
Birmingham 
The Mountain Shop, 
18/ 19 Snowhill Oueensway,4. 
Tel. 021.236.6816. (S). 
Birmingham 
Y.H.A. Shop. (S) . 
35 Cannon Street, 2. 
Tel. 021.643.5180 
Birmingham 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, (C). 
34 Edgbaston Shopping Centre, 
Hagley Road. Tel.021.454.8771 
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, 
41a 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 
Cardiff 
Outdoor Action, 
12 Wyeverne Road, Cathays, 
Tel: 0222.28892 
Cardiff 
Up and Under Outdoor Gear 
148 Ninian Park Road, 
Tel. 0222.390531 
Carlisle 
Dennis English, 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 
Chester 
Ellis Brigham 
7 Northgate Street. 
Tel. 0244 318311 
Chesterfield 
The Mountain Shop, 
7 Shepleys Yard, Saltergate, 
Tel. 0246.38660 
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 .437 66 
Edinburgh 
Spindrift Mountain Gear, 
46 Dairy Road. 
Tel. 031 .337 .2332 
Elgin 
Bil I Marshall, 
11 Commerce Street. 
Tel. 0343.44073 
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 
H ighrange 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 
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 
Inverness 
Clive Rowland, 
60 Academy Street, 
Tel. 0463.38746 
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, 
43 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 
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). 
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London 
Y.H.A. Shop, 
14 Sout~ampton Street 
WC2E 7HY. 
Tel. 01.836.8541 /7 
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 
Y.H .A . Shop 
166 Deansgate, 3. (S) . 
Tel. 061.834.7119 
Manchester 
Blacks Camping & Le isure 
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. , 
12 Grey Street . Tel. 0632 .24941 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
The Four Seasons, 
115-117 Northumberland St. 
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 
Penzance 
Ellis Brigham 
Market Jew Street . 
Toi. 0736.5828 
Portsmouth 
Safari 
~e T'ricorn . Tel. 0705.29410 
Preston 
Glacier Sport Ltd . 
40-41 Lune Street. 
Tel. 0772.21903 

Rochdale 
Paul Braithwaite Outdoor 
Sports, 
99 Yorkshire Street, 
Tel : 0706. 525196. 
Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
9 Charles Street. 
Tel. 0742 . 27525 
Sheffield 
Don Morr ison, 
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 
Wells, Somerset 
Rocks port, 
Bus Station, Wells . 
Tel. 0749.73054 
Windermere: Cumbria 
The Fellsman , 
2 Victor ia Street . 
Tel. 09662.4876 
York 
Camping and Outdoor Centre, 
14 Goodramgate 
Tel. 0904.53567 

NORWAY 
Hemsedal 
Scandinavian Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
N 3560 Hemseda l. 
Tel. Hemsedal 117 
Oslo 
Sport Co. A/S, 
Mountain and Ski Equipment, 
Roald Amundsens Gt.6. 
Tel. (2) 110363.447381 

DENMARK 
Copenhagen 
Dolfisport , 
Snemandsvej la, 2730 Herlev. 
Tel. 02.94 .87 .94 

UNITED STATES 

California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave. , 94705. 
Te l. 415.548.1371 . (C) (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 . 
Te l. 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 Pacitic 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 
2020 30th Street, 80301 
Tel. 303 442 8355 (C) (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. 303.477.1722. (M). 

Alaska: Anchorage 
Alaska Mountaineering C?lorado: Durango_ . 
and Hiking Pineneedle Mountaineering 
2633Spen~rd Road 99503 835 Main Ave., Suite 211, 81301 
Tel. 907 .272.1811 . (C) (M) (S) . Tel. 303 247 8728 (C) (M) (S) 

Alaska: Talkeetna Colorado: Estes Park 
Alaska Mountain Company, Steve Komito, 
Talkeetna , 99676. Davis Hill (Box 2106) . 80517. 
Tel. 907 .733.2306 .(C) (M) . Tel. 303.586 .5391 
Arizona: Tempe 
Roadrunner Climbing and 
Touring Society, 
1825 N. Scottsdale Rd . 85281 
Tel. 602.949.5082 . (C) 

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) . 
Idaho: Moscow 
Northwestern Mountain Sports, 
410 W. 3rd Street , 83843. 
Tel. 208.882 .0133. (C) (M) (S) . 
lndiaha: Michigan 
Great Lakes Mountain Supply, 
541 East Grand River, 
East Lancing, 48823, 
Tel. 517 . 351 . 2060 . 
Illinois: Chicago 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
1252 West Devon, 60626. 
Tel. 312 .262 .3832 . (C) (M)(S) . 
Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sparts 
1041, Commonwealth Avenue, 
Tel. 617 .254.4250. (C) (M) (S). 
Minnesota : Minneapolis 
Midwest Mountaineering, 
309 Cedar Avenue South, 55454 . 
Tel. 612 .339 .3433. (C)(M) (S) . 

Montana: Hamilton 
Expeditions International 
215 Main St. (Box 1040), 59840. 
Tel. 406 .363 .3440 .· (C) (S) . 
N.H. : North Conway 
International Mountain 
Equipment (Paul Rossi, 
Main Street , 03860 . 
Tel. 603 .356 .5287 
New York : Ithaca 
Nippenose Equipment, 
215 N. Cayuga, Dewitt Mall, 
Tel. 607 .272 .6868 . (C) (M) (S) . 
New York: New Paltz 
Rock and Snow, 
44 Main Street, 12561 . 
Tel. 914 .255 .1311 . (S) . 
New York : Syracuse 
Nippenose Equ ipment, 
3006 Erie Blvd . East. 
Tel. 315.446.3838 . (C) (M).(S) . 
Pennsylvania: Bryn Mawr 
J D Sachs, Wilderness Outfitters, 
880 W. Lancaster Avenue, 19010. 
Tel. 215 .527 .3616 
Pennsylvania : Williamsport 
Nippenose Equipment, 
225 W. Fourth Street, 17701 . 
Tel. 717 .326.6537. (C) (M) (S). 
Pennsylvania : Yardley 
J D Sachs, Wilderness Outfitters, 
10 Penn Valley Dr ive, 19067. 
Tel. 215.493.4536 
Texas : Austin 
Whole Earth Provision Co ., 
2410 San Antonio Street . 
78705 . Tel. 512.478 .1577 
Utah: Salt Lake City 
T imberline 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) . 
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Washington: Seattle 
North Face, 
4560 Un iversity Way N.E., 98105 . 
Tel. 206.323.0501.(C) (S) . 
Washington: Spokane 
Selkirk Bergspcrt, 
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. Petr.ie Spcrtirig 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, 

~!t ~~~~9~lI,e;~·.1g~fgi. • 
MSR STOVES 

now burn auto gasoline 
Powerful • Lightweight • Efficient 

New Models G & GK are maintainable in the field. 

Mountain Safety Research~ 
Dept. M, 631 South 96th 
Seattle 98108 MSR 

Free Cata log 

DON'T THROW THEM AWAY! 
Your back issues of Mountain are wanted. Will pay premium price . 

A lso w ill swap o r sel l som e ext ras, as ava il able . 
Bruce Beck, 4025 State St ., No. 54, Santa Barbara, Calif : 93110, USA 

· Send for course details to: 
CLUB VAGABOND, 
1854 Leysin, Switzerland. 

Jf Director: 
Peter Boardman. 

INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL OF MOUNTAINEER/NS 

New From Chouinard 

Hinged Crampon~ 
Unlike ony other hinged crampon. these ore 
fully odJustoble 1n length ond 1n toe. heel 
ond instep width See them now ot your 
Chouinard dealer. or send Sl for our moil 
order cata log to 

THE GREAT PACIFIC IRON WORKS 
p . o box 150, venturo, co 93001 

omas 
ay1or OlUl~cdloo[r [PlLll 

24 Fitzwilliam Gate Sheffield S14JH Tel : 256 

YHA Shops for climbers 
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Contact: Paul Moores 
lnvercoe House 
GLENCOE 
Argyll. 
Tel; 08552 332 

Rock and Snow/Ice Climbing 
Specialised Courses in Mountaineering. 

WORLD WIDE GUIDING 

Climbing School 

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

U.S.Stockists of J.B.Hard Hats.Clog, 
Terrordactyls, Troll, Berghaus Packs and 
Ml.Equipment. Catalogue 

Box 494, Main SI., North Conway, 
New Hampshire, U.S.A. tel. 603.356.5287 

'THEEBOC' 
THE STRONGEST MOST ADVANCED 
ICE TOOL AVAILABLE. 
Pick & Handle are continuous, one piece, 
certified steel. All points are differentially 
heat treated to prevent brittleness. 
Available in 47° straight droop or curved 
pick. (Wt . 1.6oz.) 
U.S. Post paid $45.00 each or $80.00 pair 

Specify straight or curved pick 

For free information write or call I.C.E. 
714 - 5325954 

INTERNATIONAL CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 
669 Whilshire Pl. Newbury Park, Ca. U .S.A. 

BECK 
CRAMPON 

STRAPS 
• Hand-made of neoprene nylon in our small shop 
• Used by the most active climbers in Europe 
• Relied upon for Karakoram and Himalaya expeditions 
• Makers of the Chouinard crampon straps 
• Unconditionally Guaranteed 
• International orders welcome - Fast service 
• Send 15q: stamp or equiva lent for cata log. 

Beck, Dept. K, 4025 State St., #54 Santa Barba ra, CA 93110 USA 

4DayWinter 
Ice Climbing G>urses 
For the person who wants to climb frozen 
waterfalls or do severe alpine ice climbs. 

December 28 to 31 
January 4 to 7 and 
February 15 to 18 

ROCKY MOUNTAIN CLIMBING SCHOOL 
P:O. Box 2432 Aspen, Colorado 81611 



NEW BOOK 

This is the enthralling story of the first ascent of Nameless Tower (20,500ft), the finest of the Trango 
Towers. The book covers the 1975 failure and the eventual success the following year by Joe Brown, 
Martin Boysen, Mo Anthoine and Malcolm Howells. 
Jim Curran, who went with the expedition to film the ascent, reflects in this book the agonies of 
climbing great difficulties at a high altitude and by readily admitting his position as a humble climber 
gives fresh insight into the whims and wonders of his all-star companions. 

To be published in October by DARK PEAK LTD., 336 Abbey Lane, Sheffield. Available through 
climbing shops and book shops, price £6.95. 

Printed in England by Loxley Brothers Limited, Sheffield and London 
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