


For the fast ,nover ! ••• 
HotRock 

••• on Ice, Rock 1 or the Fells. 
Two new designs from karrimor combining a streamlined body profile with lightness and stability. 

HOT ROCK 
An ultra lightweight sac weighing only 560g. yet having a 
carrying capacity of 30 litres. It is ideally suited to the 
orienteer, X-C skier, distance fell- runner, and specialised rock 
climber, where stability and lightness are important factors. 
Made from Red nylon with a Navy Blue KS-l00e front 
panel for durability, its features include: • Quick release 
buckles for easy access to the interior • Flap pocket for 
storage of maps, books etc. e Lightweigh t waist strap • Chest 
strap available as an optional extra. 

HOT ICE 
Having a larger capacity than the Hot Rock (35 litres) this 
sac is aimed primarily at the Alpine climber. Made entirely of 
KS-l00e it is similar in design to the Hot Rock but offers a 
number of additional features:• Stability strap with quick 
release buckle. • Bivi extension • Profile straps for carrying small 
loads without loss of stability • Available in Navy Blue and Blue, 
or Red and Green colour combinations. 

KS-1 00e is a registered trade mark of karrimor International Ltd. 

Features common to both sacs are :-e ice axe fittings • flap accessory straps for attaching universal or crampon pockets 
• "Fitted with Sitmat": Can also be fitted with karrimor "fformat" frame. 
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SERIES 

Iii karrimor ... leaders in U technical excellence 

The 7th Grade Range also 
includes ..... . 
The Pinnacle II, Tatra Illp, 
Atlas, Super Atlas, Joe Brown 3, 
Joe Brown 5, Joe Brown 7 and 
Outward Bound II. 

karrimor International Ltd. Dept. C. 72 Avenue Parade, Accrington, Lanes. England. 



Another No. 1 
from karrimor . .. 
THEASOLO 
CHOUINARD CANYON 
Originally designed by Chouinard. 
Further developed by top Italian climber Franco Perlotto. 
Made by one of the worlds top manufacturers- ASOLO. 

e BUil T TO LAST 
e A NEW STANDARD 

IN ROCK BOOTS 

e DESIGNED TO CLIMB 
e LASTED FOR 

COMFORT & FIT. 

l7I karrimor ... leaders in U technical excellence 
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FEATURES: 
1 Friction: 
Made from the very best hysteresis rubber 
giving the highest co-efficient of friction. 
2 Rand: 
Highest specification for stretch and tear 
resistance with same co-efficient of friction as 
sole. 
3 Ringed eyelets: 
( not rose clenched) 
Won't pull out. 
4 Leather upper - canvas lined: 
Comfort and no heat build-up. 
No perspiration - upper breathes. 
5 Leather heel spine: 
Protection, support and durability. 
6 Specially shaped tongue: 
Doesn't slip down side of foot. 
7 Leather insole: 
Won't break up. 

2 3 5 

8 English last: 
Comfort - can be worn all day. 
Fit - foot is firmly gripped 
9 . Profile: 
Lo'w profile at toe for narrow cracks. 
10 Unique sole support: 
Allows toe to heel bend but gives lateral 
strength for edge holds. Will retain its support 
indefinitely. 
11 Flexibility: 
Despite sole support boot can tum through 
90° at the instep to facilitate "toe-cracking". 

For further details. and Technical Guide. write to 
Dept M.Al , karrimor International hd., 
Avenue Parade, Accrington BBS 6PR, 
Lanes., England. 
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Perfection by Design 

For details of Britains finest range of walking boots write to: 

£UROPIA RlT Ann Street Kendal, Cumbria. 



ARE YOUR 
MOUNTAl·N BOOTS 

OVERWEIGHT? 
You could be so accustomed to having heavy weights on your legs, you 
won't know what they're missing . Plastic shells are very light, soles 
staying stiff without heavy metal shanks, and no maintenance. The 
abrasion resistant and water impermeable plastic, ensures comfort by 
removeable leather inner boots with leather and laden -doth linings. 
They are therefore suitable for use on their own as hut slippers. 
We have chosen from our large range: 
For Mountaineering 
KOFLACH ULTRA (new version with 
bellows tongue on shell ) £81.50 
DOLOMITE ALPINIST 1 £63.80 
For Ski Mountaineering 
KASTINGER MESSNER SUPERLIGHT £79.95 
RAICHLE £82.95 SCARPA RALLY 1 £59.90 

Please enquire for further details. 

Mountain Centre 
34 DEAN STREET, 
NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE. Tel, 23561 

Talkczcztna Air Taxi 
High in the vast sculptured snow and ice of the Alaska 
Range are sights that will awe and astound the most 
weary and jaded world traveller .. .. Fly with a pilot who 
brings expeditions to mt. McKinley daily, who knows 
the mountain, it's climbers and all its lore and legend. 
We offer expedition air support, aerial photography and 
high altitude glacier landings. 

For more information, please contact:

TALKEETNA AIR TAXI 
Box 73, Talkeetna, Alaska 99676 (907) 733-2218 

contmu,ng 20 years of gu1d1n.g & alpine 1nstruc1,on 

PALISADE SCHOOL OF MOUNTAINEERING 

P.O. Box 694G Bishop, CA 93514 (714) 935-4330 

Sportsman-a new style 
outdoor shirt from MOAC for 1981 

NOW! There's an even larger 
range of styles, colours & fabrics 
available at your local outdoor 
activity shop. 
Tel : 061-834 0538 or write to 
us for your nearest stockist. 
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mountaineering 
equipment 

by 

WILD 
c.ounrRY 

ALMAROAD 
TIOESWEll 
DERBYSHIRE 
SK17 8ND 
ENGLAND 

TELEPHONE 0298 871562 
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1 The Tramp and the 
• Ultimate Hoop 

The best selling Tramp is a 
sturdy, lightweight, all-weather tent, 
with a sewn-in groundsheet. The 
down to earth flysheet is pitched first. 

The Hoop-totally modem in 
materials and concept (remember 
Ultimate's first model? Introduced in 
1972 - the first Hoop in the UK). The 
new 3 hoop design offers more 
interior space than conventional 
tents. 

2 The finest tents-
• thefinestfabrics 

On the Tramp, we use our 
Standard High Performance fabrics: 
a polyurethane-proofed nylon 
flysheet; a breathable nylon, silicone
coated inner; and a cross-linked, 
acrylic-proofed nylon groundsheet. 

For the Hoop, a single outer of 
high performance Goretex does the 
job. Goretex material lets 
condensation out, but lets no water in. 

3. The ultimate 
in construction 
methods 

We choose our seams carefully 
for each part of the tent. Twin needle 
lap fell seams for joining panels and 
twin needle binding for main seams. 

In other words, we make sure 
every seam is as strong and 
watertight as possible. 

And, needless to say, every 
tape and stress point is reinforced 
with bar-tack stitching. 

4 Our tent poles stand 
• up to all conditions 

The light, aluminium Tramp 
poles are made from a drawn alloy 
tube- far stronger than seam-welded 
poles. Also, they're shock-corded for 
easy assembly and to prevent poles 
from being lost. 

On Hoop and Dome tents, the 
poles are made from solid rods of 
poltruded glassfibre to give flexible , 
virtually indestructible poles. 

\!!!!!!!! 

5 What the experts 
• think of UHimate tents 

" Without doubt, Ultimate's MD 
Bill Wilkins has led British and 
European tent design for the best part 
of a decade. During this period, 
practically every important innovation 
has come from Ultimate. In my 
opinion, they're the best. " 

Cameron McNeish 

We've let you into some of 
our innermost secrets. Now here's 
something we've never made 
secret - our range of specialist 
tents is the finest anywhere. 

Take a look for yourself . .. 
and find out exactly what makes 
Ultimate the ultimate. 

From specialist suppliers throughout Britain - insist on the Ultimate. 
Ultimate Equipment Limited, Ryburne Mills, Hanson Lane, Halifax, West Yorkshire, HX1 4SE. Tel: (0422) 62171. 
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J~ .. m~ British 
Mountaineering 
Council Services Ltd 
Name 

Address 

Crawford House Please send me deta11s 
Precinct Centre of BMC Insurance 
Booth Street East Schemes {or telephone 
Manchester M 13 9RZ 06 t ·273 58391 

I 
I 
I L ___________ J 

Watzmann 
- THE BEST VALUE 

BOOT IN BRITAIN IN 
1981. Medium weight 
-one piece upper 
-Norwegian welted 
-Montagna sole 
-the great boot from 
Meindl. 

INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL OF MOUNTAINEERING 
Director : PETE BOARDMAN. Photo : PAT LITTLEJOHN. I.S.M. 1980. 

K2AVIATION 
ALASKA EXPEDITIONS & WILDERNESS FLYING 

Glacier Pilots 
KITTY BANNER• KIMBALL FORREST 

P.O. BOX 290 
TALKEETNA, ALASKA 99676 
TELEPHONE (907) 733-2291 

CERTIFIED AND INSURED 

THE STRONGEST MOST ADVANCED 
ICE TOOL AVAILABLE. 

Pick & Handle are continuous. one piece , 
certified stee l. All points are differentially 
heat treated to prevent brittlenen . 
Available In 47° straight droop or curved 
pick . (Wt. 1 .6oz .) 

Specify stra,gh r or curvtJd pick 

For free 1nformat1on write or call I.C .E. 
714 · 5325954 

INTERNATIONAL CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 
421 Rancho Santiago , Orange , CA . 92669 , U .S.A . 

pot little.john 
horne.ss 

8ge.or roc-1<s 

mountaineering 
equipment 

by 

WILD 
c.ounTRY 

ALMAROAD 
TIDESWELL 
DERBYSHIRE 
SK17 8N0 
ENGLAND 

TELEPHONE 0298 871562 
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For top class mountaineers like 
Alan Rouse, keeping warm in severe 
conditions is a matter of survival. 

Until now the answer has always 
been bulky clothing, which in turn 
has caused another problem: lack of 
mobility. 

Now 3M have developed a new 
material specifically designed to 
overcome this problem - Thinsulate 
Thermal Insulation. 

Warmth Without Bulk. 
Thinsulate material is unlike any 

other existing insulation material 
because it's constructed of microfibres 
one-tenth the size of any other syn
thetic fibre. 

This gives 20 times more surface 
area in which to trap air, and air is the 
most effective insulator 

POLYESTER FIBRE THINSULATE INSULATION 
Magnified 750 times. 

This means that Thinsulate 
Insulation material is nearly twice as 
warm as any other clothing insulation 
of the same thickness. 

So a jacket filled with Thinsulate 
Insulation material can keep you as 

warm as the best down -
or polyester fibre filled 
jackets-but will be half 
as thick and far less 
cumbersome to wear 

Because the 
material is simply cut 
in one piece and will 
not settle or bunch 
like down, a jacket 
with Thinsulate 
Insulation material 
requires far less 
quilting. 

This reduces 
the problem of cold 
spots which occur 
along the stitching of 
many heavily quilted 
jackets. (And means that 
even a ripped jacket will 
still be totally effective.) 

And unlike down, 
Thinsulate Insulation 
material will keep you 
warm even in damp 
conditions because its 
fibres absorb less than 1 % 
of their own weight in water 

Scientifically Proved. 
To develop 

Thinsulate Insulation 
material 3M used 
every laboratory test 



ulation made 
ber he used to be. 

available, and scientific
ally controlled field 

tests with Alaskan pipeline 
workers ,vere carried 
out in the most severe of 

Arctic conditions. 

the new product's worth, but field tests 
supplied the proof. That's why we 
asked Alan Rouse to wear it on a climb. 

He wore it on Nuptse with so 
n1uch success that he chose to wear it 
on his next expedition, the first British 

winter ascent of 
Everest. 

So if you, like 
Alan Rouse, want 
to keep warm 
in the great out
doors but still 
have the freedom 
of movement to 

THERMOGRAM A TJ-IERMOGRAM B 
Comparative heat loss shown through tl1ermography enjoy it, look for 

One of the tests the garments with the Thinsulate label. 
made use of a new infra- They'reallguaranteedtomakeyou 

red photographic tech- half the climber vou used to be. 
nique-Thermography For further inforn1ation on 
Thermogram A shows the Thinsulate Thermal Insulation write to 
problem of an ordinary Barry Bettany, 3M United Kingdom 

down filled jacket-heat loss un1ited, 3M House, 
at the seams (hence the PO Box 1, Bracknell, 

lighter blue.) In Thermogra1n Berk-,. RG12 lJU. 
B, the right half of the jacket is 
filled with Thinsulate material, 
the left with an equal thickness 
of polyester The dark blue 
of the Thinsulate half demon

strates its better overall 
heat retention. 

Proved in the Field. 
These tests indicated 

~ 

Thinsulate® 

3M and Thinsulate are trade marks. 

3M 
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U.S. Distributor 

British Distributor : Ardblair Sp 
Blairgowrie, 

BEAL - 38202 VIENN~R~NC 
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HENRI LLOYD 
Clothes for Adventure 

. (, 

NEW THIS SEMON.1 IMRllYJIICl(ET &TlifHJSER 
Made from lightweight bri-nylon fabric specially 
proofed with the unique Henri Lloyd crown 
proofing. This fabric is 100"/o WATERPROOF . 

THE¾ LENGTH DARLEY JACKET is ideal for 
rambling, backpacking and climbing as it is designed 
to give maximum freedom of movement and full 
protection from the elements. It features: 

*Seamless shoulders 
*Storm hood with nylon drawcord 
*2 way nylon zip front with velcro fastener 
storm flap up to chin for double protection 

*2 large front patch pockets with storm flaps 
*Adjustable storm cuffs with nylon covered 
elastic. 

Colour : Royal, red and green 

Sizes: XS,S,M,L&XL. £19 95· 
Recommended retail price ■ ~: T. 

THE DARLEY TROUSER complements the 
jacket ideally and features: 

*Knee length nylon zips for ease in putting 
on over boots 

*N1ylotn c~vdered. Recommended retail price 
e as ,ca,e waist 

c.olour: Royal, red and green £12 90 inc 
S1zes:XS,S,M,L&XL. ■ VAT. 

Both garments can be purchased from leading 
climbing and outdoor shops. 
For full colour brochure and details of your nearest 
stockist write quoting MM1 to: 

MADE IN ENOLAND 

HENRI LLOYD LTD 
Manufacturers of high quality garments, 
Smithfold Lane, Worsley, Manchester M28 GAR, 
England. Grams: 'Henrilloyd Walkden' . 
Telephone: 061-790 227718 & 799 5480 (2 lines) 
Telex: 666765 D Henri G. 

.. 
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WATERPR.OFS 
NEW DESIGNS & NEW TECHNOLOGY 

EXCLUSIVE TO ALPINE SPORTS 

NEW ALPINE GORE-TEX JKT. £49.95 

NEW ALPINE GORE-TEX O'TROUSERS £31.95 

Just about everybody knows about the unique properties of Gore-tex 
fabrics; they are 100% waterproof yet provide sufficient breathability 
to prevent condensation even in the most strenuous situations. Most 
people are also aware that recently '2nd generation' Gore-tex fabrics 
were introduced making it easier to look after, giving improved per
formance and greater durability. The extra lifespan of the fabric has 
now necessitated a new seaming tecnique involving triple layer Gore
tex tape and special hot air welding machines. Such garments have 
orange swing tags labelled "GORE-SEAM SEALED". 

These two new products from Alpine Sports incorporate the above 
technology with many design improvements listed below. 

JACKET 
' * Heavy duty 2-way zip with velcro * 2 very large pockets with 

storm flap. double flap closure. 
* Tough Taffetta outer fabric. * Velcro fastened cuffs. 
* Large wired hood. * Press stud fastening at base. 
* Beard flap, protects chin. * Draw cord with cord locks. 

O'TROUSERS 
* Elasticated ·waist. * Generous cut at knee. 
* Additional buckle adjustment. * 24" zips on trouser legs. 
* Pocket slit in side seams. • Fully gusseted. 

ALPINE SPORTS P.U. RANGE 
Th is range represents the most popular type of 
waterproofs being excellent general use garments. 
Optimum waterproofness at very reasonable prices. 

5 oz P.U. NYLON JACKET £16.75 
A full length design as illustrated. 

Colour: Royal. Sizes: XS, S, M, L, XL. (Unisex) 

ALPINE SPORTS 
'NEOPRENE' RANGE 
For less demanding situations or for people on a 
more I imited budget 4 oz neoprene coated nylon 
provides the best compromise solution. Obviously 
condensation wil l occur, but neoprene proofing 
does last exceptionall y well . 

4 oz NEOPRENE JACKET £21.95 
The same excellent design as the Gore-tex jacket 
but the taped seams utilize the latest 'Hot-air' 
neoprene taping systems for 100% waterproofing. 
Colour: Forest green. 
Sizes: XS, S, M, L, XL. UNISEX 

4 oz NEOPRENE O'TROUS. £11.75 
Th is is the same top specification as the Gore
tex O'Trousers. Avai lable in Forest green. 
Sizes: XS, S, M, L, XL. UNISEX 

The jacket & Trousers are also available in 3 oz 
P.U. Look out for Alpine's new 8 oz neoprene 
mountain jacket. 

P.T.O+ 
5 oz P.U. NYLON O'TROUS. £9.95 
24" zip but no gusset. Colours: Royal, Forest 
green, Orange. 
Sizes: XS, S, M , I , XL. UNISEX 

FOR MORE ALPINE SPORTS 
EXCLUSIVE OFFERS .... 
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the 
alpine series 

Made by Berghaus 
exclusively for 
Alpine Sports 

RUCKSACS DESIGNED BY YOU AT PRICES YOU CAN'T IGNORE! 
Ten years experience of selling rucksacs has resulted in developing a range 
of sacs with all those extra design features which our customers continually 
ask for but never get! The sacs are made by Berghaus to achieve the best 
quality and we have negotiated extremely competitive prices. 

THE ALPINE ONE. £19.95 
A bigger than usual day sac designed as a long lasting all purpose model 
suitable for a walk in the hills, a day's climbing or even cycling to work. 
FEATURES 
* Tough 8 oz Cordura fabric in either blue or green. 
* 30 litre capacity. 
* Two straps with Simplex buckle adjustment. 
* Cotton back panel with flap for foam mat. 
* Waist strap attachment. 
* Double base with ice axe attachment and Crampon patch. 
* Double side compression straps for stabilising small loads. 

THE ALPINE TWO £29.95 
Designed for the walker, scout or climber, this sac is perfect for week
end walking, camping or alpine climbing. Incorporating the new Berghaus 
'Delta' system with a fluted padded back and malleable aluminium frame 
fo r car rying comfort and ventilation. 
FEATURES 
* T ough 8 oz Cordura fabric in either blue or green. 
* 45 Litre capacity. 
* Elasticated lid with zipped Camera pocket. 
* Two straps with Simplex buckle adjustment. 
* Cotton 'Delta' back with waist belt attachment. 
* Double base with two ice axe attachments and Crampon patch. 
* Double side compression straps for stabilising smal ler loads - especially 

useful when climbing or scrambling. 
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SUPER ARCTIC JACKET £14.95 
Our best selling 'Arctic' f ibre pi le jacket now has an up-market partner. This 
super 'Arctic' jacket has an extra thick 22 oz fibre-pile material with the outer 
surface latex coated to prevent.pilling and give maximum durability. Tog 24 
Britain's top manufacturer of fibre jackets make this garment exclusively for 
Alpine Sports. 
FEATURES 
* Patch pockets. 
* Reversed pile col lar. 
* Full length Delrin zip. 
* Smart elasticated t rim in cuff and waist. 
Colour: Navy. 
Sizes: XS, S, M, L, X L. (Unisex) 

•••••••••••••••• 
: Alo;ee ~~~~~ks ~~~~~OO! b~ ,!:! We also : 

• 
have the top models from Wintergear, Ultimate, Phoenix and Snowdon Mouldings. • 

R ING OR WRITE FOR DETAILS 

•••••••••••••••• 
TREVISO STILL ONLY £39.95 
Our most popular walking boot is still at the same price that it was three year's ago . Incredible 
but true! Special bulk terms and competitive p ricing means that our new stocks are still at this 
amazing value for money price. 

T he Treviso is a top quality walking boot made with one-piece Anfibio leather uppers. The 
padded ankle cuff gives good support with exceptional comfort. 

Other features include Norwegian Sewn we lt, Vibram gold seal block sole and hook and eye
let lacing. 
Sizes: 36 - 48. 



BIG DEALS 
ON LITTLE BOOTS 

BUY BACK SCHEME ON CHILDREN'S 
BOOTS 

If you buy a pair of these boots we will guar
antee to credit you with at least one third 

of the purchase price 
against a new pair of 
boo·ts. 

Tl ESSA BUFFALO £14.95 
This good quality leather boot has a moulded 
vibram sole for maximum suppleness. Max
imum comfort is achieved with the Bellows 
tongue and soft padded ankle cuff. 
Sizes: 28 - 35 (10- 2½) 

CREDIT CARD 
BUY ON CREDIT WITH THE ALPINE 

SPORTS CREDIT CARD 
So easy & so simple 

The card is used in the same way as an Access 
or Barclaycard and anyone over the age of 18 
can apply. 

£250 INSTANT CREDIT 
Also we can offer customers in our shops 
£250 instant credit if they are over 21 and 
have a valid bank credit card or cheque card. 

You only pay a service charge, currently 
2.2% per month calculated, or the average 
daily balance th rough out the statement 
period. (APR 29.8% variable). 

STRONE THINSULA TE 
JACKET £49.95 

FOR WARMTH WITHOUT BULK THE NEW 
THINSULATE LININGS ARE UNBEATABLE 

If you are thinking of buying a duvet for general hill use - think again! This jacket can give 
you as much warmth as any duvet at this price and there are many extra advantages. 

The jacket is no thicker than an ordinary anorak but due to the extraordinary insulating prop
erties of Thinsulate it is considerably warmer. It is the perfect jacket for general use whether 
in the mountains or on chilly days around town. The Th insulate lining means excellent freedom 
of movement and a smart style that does not give the 'Michelin man' look to your figure. 

FEATURES 
* Tough nylon zip with padded storm flap 

and press studs. 
* Two large front pockets plus handwarmer 

pockets behind. 
* Velcro closed inside pocket. 

* Elasticated cuffs. 
* Internal waist cuff. 
* Draw cord at hem with cord grips. 
* Weatherproof polycotton outer. 

TWO SLEEPING BAGS AT BARGAIN PRICES 
AIGUILLE £49.95 £39_95 
The ideal two seasons' sleeping bag for 
backpackers and climbers. A full 1 lb of 
pure white duck down makes th is bag 
ultra I ight (2 lb 1 oz) and extremely warm. 

Don't miss this opportunity to buy this bag 
at such a low price. (Whilst stocks last). 

Brighton Leeds Manchester 

NEW STRONE £47.50 
Made by Mountain Equipment. 

This is a very versatile bag filled with 9 oz 
hollofil. The full length zip backed by a 
padded baffle ensures total comfort 
throughout the summer; it also allows 2 
bags to be zipped together to make a 
spacious and comfortable double bag. 
INNER: 100%cotton. 
OUTER: 100% nylon. 
WEIGHT: 3 lb 7 oz. 
N.B. Please specify left or right zip. 

SHOPS AT 
London London 

·• 

10/12, Holborn, 
London EC1 

215, Kensington High St., 
London W8 

Tel: 01 404 5681 Tel: 01 9381911 

Glasgow Edinburgh 

138, Western Rd., 40, Woodhouse Lane, 78, Deansgate, 450, Sauchiehall St., 1, Wemyss Place, 
Brighton BN1 2LA. Merrion Centre, Manchester 3. Glasgow G2 West end of Queen St. 
Tel: 0273 26874 Leeds LS2 8LX Tel: 061 834 8695 Tel: 041 333 0809 Edinburgh EH3 6DH. 

Tel: 0532 452917 Tel: 031 225 9240 
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EDITORIAL 

Ifs not what you do, 
ifs the way that you do it 

One of the highest aims to which journalism can aspire is to provoke thought 
amongst its readers. Previous comment on Alaska seems to have done that. We 
have criticized the National Park Service for its bureaucracy and for its attempt 
to destroy the wilderness area by over-regulation. Native Alaskan climbers still 
have strong objections in these respects. Additionally they feel t_hat the 
behaviour of the Federal Government is just typical of its whole attitude to 
Alaska in giving too much favour to the interests of the lower48 States. Despite 
these objections it is clear that it is possible to climb in most of the Ranges of 
Al ska as freely and readily as if there were no rules. This is at least in part due to 
the good sense of the National Park Service climbing rangers- well exhibited 
by the recent repeal of rules demanding medical certificates and radios for all 
parties. The Park Service did this because it realised that these issues were 
irrelevant to climbers. 

The statement printed below, and in Climbing, is by Michael Kennedy, an 
alpinist with extensive Alaskan and Himalayan experience. 
'In six years as editor of Climbing, I have seldom felt that it was necessary to 
express my personal views within the pages of this magazine. I have, instead, 
tried to present both sides of an issue, and then let the climbing community 
itself decide which was the best answer. I have also preferred to report in a 
straightforward, unbiased manner climbs, and the actions surrounding them, 
which generally speak for themselves quite well without dramatic headlines or 
fancy presentation. 
To claim unqualified success would be absurd, but I have found that most 
climbers appreciate and even prefer this approach over what at least one reader 
referred to as political tub-thumping. 

But recent editorials in Mountain, and the large volume of correspondence 
published in that magazine, Off Belay and Climbing, have all led toan increasing 
confusion within the climbing community as to 'The Alaska Question' , and it's 
effect on climbers visiting Alaska. Foreign climbers in particular are concerned 
with the apparent effort of the National Park Service to restrict and regulate 
climbing within McKinley National Park. In correspondence with this 
magazine, one British party expressed surprise that "all" they had to do was 
register for their climbs, and in coversation with British and Continental 
climbers last summer in the Karakoram, it became apparent that there was a 
great deal of misunderstanding as tot he actual rulesgov_erning climbing within 
the Park. It is with this in mind that we break with trad1t1on. 

What is 'The Alaska Question'? In the broad political context, it is an 
extremely complex set of issues which deal largely with the question of what 
resources in Alaska will be developed, who will develop them, and who will 
benefit from that exploitation. This is a gross over-simplification, of course, but 
the key word is control : control over what, when and how Alaska's resources 
will be used. 

Control equals power, and power in and of itself has a certain value. We are 
looking at a situation where the Federal Government is fighting with the State 
Government, the environmentalists are fighting with the developers, and, 
apparently, the Park Service is fighting with the climbers. The question I would 
like to deal with here is, 'How does this affect the person wishing to climb in 
Alaska?' 

"At present time we have in draft a Federal Register announcement 
which will rescind all of the climbing regulations for Mt. McKinley 
and Mt. Foraker, with the exception of mandatory registration . . . 
we do not propose to impose and any burdensome and/or un
necessary regulations on climbers and mountaineers using NPS 
administered areas in Alaska." (Quote from Douglas G. Warnock, 
Deputy Director, Alaska area office, National Park Service, 
Anchorage, Alaska, in response to inquiries from Nick Dodge, 
Chairman of the AAC Conservation and Use Committee; re-printed 
from the American Alpine News, June 1980.) 

Current regulations include requirements to register 60 days in advance, to 
carry a radio on McKinley and Foraker, and to have a statement of fitness signed 
by a physician (not now, see above Ed.) they were more restrictive, including 
minimum team sizes and having a back-up party available in case of a rescue. 
For at least the past five years, the current regulations have been virtually 
ignored, and the present move to reduce regulation of climbing with McKinley 
Park is merely an official recognition of the fact that such rules are unnecessary, 
unwieldy and unenforceable. 

In 1975, I wenttoAlaskaforthefirsttime. We arrived inTalkeetnaand spent a 
week there in Cliff Hudson's old cabin before flying in to attempt the Moose's 
Tooth. We didn't registerorfill out any forms, and it didn't appearthatanyofthe 
numerus McKinley parties had to either. 

In 1977, George Lowe, Jeff Lowe and I got off the train in Talkeetna and were 
approached by two rangers who asked us if we were climbing. Our intentions 
were a bit hard to disguise - several duffels of food, six pair of skis and three 
immense rucksacks with ice axes poking out the top littered the platform-and 

we were forced to divulge our plans, for which we had not registered in advance. 
Expecting trouble, we were pleasantly surprised to find that yes, we could 

register right there (they had the forms in hand), the radio requirement was on 
the· books but would be ignored, and that the rangers would politely look the 
other way while George (with a Doctorate in Physics) signed our physician 
statements. Formalities complete, we were free to climb as we wished, 
although the minor inconvenience of signing out was requested. 

This was the first year that the NPS stationed rangers in Talkeetna, which is 
the staging area for most McKinley-area expeditions. Two orthree rangers man 
a small office, making occasional forays onto the more popular routes, the West 
Buttress in particular, in order to assess current conditions and assist parties en 
route. They also coordinate rescues from Talkeetna. 

Perhaps the most valuable function of the rangers is that of providing 
information to climbers visiting the Park. The library in the office includes a 
useful array of maps, photographs, articles and other information on the area, 
as well as several well-thumbed copies of Medicine For 
Mountaineering, Washburn's Frostbite and Hackett's Acute Mountain 
Sickness. Rangers generally meet the daily train, greeting incoming climbers 
and handling the various formalities with a grace and aplomb that Is as 
surprising as it is pleasant; office hours are kept, _during which ti_me climbers 
can peruse the library, ask questions and ascertain current cond1t1ons on the 
mountain. 

In my experience, the rangers stationed in Talkeetna have proven to be more 
than merely helpful; dedicated, concerned and enthus1ast1c, they are doing a 
good job in facilitating climbers' visits to the Park. 

In 1 979, I made my third trip to Talkeetna; despite assurances from Alaskan 
friends that the situation was unchanged, I registered in advance and had the 
physician's statements signed by a real doctor this time. If anything, the 
situation was even better than in 1977: the office was more organized, the 
rangers had a better idea of what they were doing, and I didn't hear a single 
complaint either on the mountain or off. In discussing the still-mandatory radio 
and physician's statement requirements, I was informed that these regulations 
were to be eliminated within the next few years, and for the present time were 
being enforced minimally, in effect being ignored as they had been for some 
time. 

The only requirement to climb on NPS-administered lands in Alaska is, at this 
time, to register beforehand and sign-out afterwards. Note the word register: 
this is entirely different from obtaining a permit to climb. If you want to see the 
real meaning of 'Restriction of Access' , check out the complex and expensive 
system of peak fees, permits, liaison officers and deviousqfficialdom necessary 
to climb in any of the Himalayan·countries. The mountains of Alaska are not 
over-regulated from the climber' s point of view; registration, at the very least, 
allows the Park Service to know who is in a given area at a given time, so if you 
are overdue, or you need a rescue, help might be available. Registration, via the 
very simple sign in-sign-out system now being used, is indeed averysmall price 
to pay for the freedom to climb in these mountains. 

Of interest it the following item from Up Rope, February 1980: "Mountain 60 
urged it's readers to lobby against NPS regulation of climbing in McKinley 
National Park. It enclosed a postcard to Sen. Gravel for convenient protest ... 
Mountain addresses it's protest to Sen. Gravel because of his opposition to N PS 
regulation of Alaska lands. But Sen. Gravel opposes NPS regulation because it 
in general precludes commercial development. It is curious that some 
mountaineers are appealing to a man who wants to develop the wilderness. For 
example, Sen. Gravel has proposed a private investor-created resort 30 miles 
northwest of Talkeetna, with access via a new highway or balloon. The NPS Is 
against it." _ . 

Is this really the sort of person we should be supporting? The National Park 
Service is not perfect; it has made mistakes in the past, and will no doubt 
continue to due so in the future. In treading the delicate line between 
preservation and use, the NPS will make many people unhappy with the 
compromises necessary for that balancing act. But, on the whole, I feel that the 
NPS is doing an admirable job; regarding the specific issue of climbing 
regulation within McKinley Park, they are doing an excellent job, and deserve 
the respect, support and thanks of the climbing community for that.' 

From this, and from the obvious freedom with which the authors of articles in 
this issue were able to climb in the Alaskan ranges, it should be clear that there 
is no need to man the barricades, yet. The Park Service in Alaska has obviously 
realised that despite their lunatic urge to climb, climbers are sane, and 
harmless. 

Long term threats remain in this, as in all mountain areas, from commercial 
exploitation. Should they become more immediate Mountain will again call for 
protest action. Meanwhile: keep thinking and above iJII climbing. 
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PATAGONIA 

Cerro Torre 
East Wall Route 
Cerro Torre 
Phil Burke and Tom Proctor 
succeeded in climbing the East 
Face in seven days during January 
1981. In doing so they trampled 
upon many people's considered 
opinions that technical big walls 
were out of the question in 
Patagonia because of the 
conditions, especially weather. 
Burke, who had previously climbed 
the East Face of The Fortress 
(Mountain 66) felt that this route 
was possible because of 
knowledge gained from the Wyvill / 
Campbell-Kelly attempts (Mountain 
61) and must have gained added 
consolation from the ferocious 
speed with which Jim Bridwell and 
Steve Brewer repeated the South 
East Ridge (Mountain 69/73). 
Burke's companion, Tom Proctor, 
has been for over a decade one of 
the leading crag rock climbers in 
the U.K. With only a little big wall 
experience before in Norway he 
was not over-awed by his situation, 
being responsbile for free climbing 
many of the pitches in the central 
groove climbed on aid during the 
previous attempt. Both climbers 
wore EB's for the rock pitches. 
On the initial buttress (1,000ft) the 
climbing was mainly free, some 
nuts for aid, some steep ice 
pitches. Grade V ice, 5b rock, with 
avalanche danger. 
The Snowfield was straightforward 
for 2 ropelengths, then an abseil 
into the gully and an A2 pitch led 
onto the front of the 1 ,000ft 
slabby buttress. This went 
completely free (formerly 5.9, A 1) 
with some mixed pitches and an 
icefield up to the box site near the 
Col of Conquest. (5c, grade Vice, 
high avalanche risk.) 
The central overhanging groove 
( 1,200ft), gained from the left 
(formerly A3/ 4, now 5b, A2) was 
mainly 5b/ c with some A 3/ 4 near 
the top. Then a traverse rig ht for 1 
pitch (A2) led to the corner of the 
East and North faces. 
Two ropelengths right across a 
blank wall (hand traverse 5a/ b) led 
to very steep corner systems. 5 
pitches at the highest level of 

GREENLAND 

Greenland/ Arctic 1980 
1980 saw a continuation of the 
small expedition explosion, 
particularly in the now easily 
accessible areas of the east and 
west coasts. · 
Among a few noteworthy ventures 
were the Army's Royal Green 
Jackets expedition to the 
Sukkertoppen Ice Cap under the 
leadership of Eddie Bright. The ice 
cap was crossed on ski and 
attention was then turned to 
making the first ascents of a 
number of peaks near to the 
expedition's base in Evighedsfjord. 
In the Mestersvig-Staunings Alps 
area another Army party led by 
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mixed climbing led to the summit 
mushrooms. (High avalanche risk.) 
The route was done in 3 pushes. 
lnitally Proctor and Burke climbed 
to the snowfield and ferried 
equipment over a period of 5 days. 
Then they were driven down by 
prolonged bad weather. The next 
attempt ended just below the Col 
of Conquest, but much gear was 
carried up in 3 days. Finally 3 
weeks later Proctor and Burke, 
accompanied by Wyvill, returned. 
Wyvill descended due tQ injury and 
the other 2 continued, taking 6 
days in ascent and 1 in descent. 
Haul bags were thrown off from 
the Col of Conquest and recovered. 
The tactics were to fix 1,000ft of 
fixed rope and then move up. 
However so much fixed rope from 
previous expeditions was 
recovered that it was possible to fix 
nearly to the Col of Conquest and 
operate from 'ground' , thus saving 
mountain rations. Because of the 
portable bivouac box left by the 
previous attempts. 
The overhanging groove was fixed 
to within 100ft of the top because 
it was impossible to descend 
otherwise; the groove is 
overhanging in 2 planes. 

The summit bid was made very 
light and fast (no sleeping bags, 
little food) for they expected, from 
Maestri's description, to encounter 
straightforward ice-climbing 
allowing the summit to be reached 
day 6 and to descend with just 1 
bivouac. The 7 pitches completed 
on the North face took over 1 2 hrs 
to lead! 
Burke reports four matters which 
have bearing on the Maestri/Cerro 
Torre enigma! 
1) After finding many pitons below 
the ice field they then found two 
rucksacks and lead climbing ropes 
tied to a piton. From this point 
there was little further evidence of 
ascent. 
2) The chimney groove line above 
this point, stated by Maestri to be 
the way they climbed to the Col of 
Conquest, is an avalanche gutter 
accepting the bulk of the ice and 
snow shed from the summit 

Harry Beaves climbed a few 
summits and provided boat 
transport for the withdrawal of the 
British N.E. Greenland Expedition, 
under Dr. Geoff Halliday, down the 
inner fjords of the N.E. Greenland 
coast. The BNEGE had been 
carrying out botanical research and 
general exploration on Hochstetters 
and Wollaston For/ands. Second 
ascents were made of the 
Wildspitze and Matterhorn peaks on 
Hochstetters For/and. These steep 
loose peaks which rise nearly 
6000ft from ice-filled fjords were 
named by Payer in 1 869 and first 
climbed in 1 952 by Mike Banks 
and Richard Brooke while taking 

Above: Cerro Torre from the east. Original Route (ascent anddescent)= ......... .. ..... . 
South East Ridge= East Face = _ Photo: Chris Jones. 

mushrooms and North Face which 
actually falls down the East Face. 
An abseil examination by Proctor 
revealed no trace of passages in 
these chimneys. 
3) The snow and ice gullies on the 
upper part of the Nor;lh Face are 
nowhere near the 45 stated by 
Maestri being an average 70° and 
including 5b rock moves. 

part in an earlier services 
expedition. The BNEGE used 
chartered Otter aircraft to reach 
their remote area and found the 
mountains loose but not technically 
difficult. The main dangers being 
presented by the need to cross 
numerous fast cold rivers and the 
presence of plentiful Musk-oxen 
North of Angmagssalik, on the east 
coast, 2 Norwegians made a rapid , 
lightweight ski excursion to climb 
Mt. Fore/, an indication that Alpine 
style expeditions have now reached 
the Arctic! 
Elsewhere in the Arctic, on the east 
coast of Ellesmere Island the 
Services were again represented by 

4) The stated position for the last 
bivouac is in a suicidal position 
relative to the summit mushrooms, 
contrary to what appears from 
photographs. 
No judgement is offered on these 
facts. But they should be taken into 
consideration by all those who still 
seek the truth in this cause ce/ebre. 

a large expedition led by Steve 
Williams. The party were in the 
field for 3 months from late May 
and carried out a comprehensive 
scientific programme as well as 
some general exploratory 
mountaineering and travel in this 
little known area. 
Apart from these more significant 
expeditions the general trend, with 
increasingly easy access to all 
areas of the Arctic, has been for 
more and more climbers keen to 
leave the beaten tracks to head 
north and exchange the noise of 
the Chamonix traffic for the 
grunting of a musk ox on the Arctic 
Riviera! 



NEW ZEALAND 

Above: Mount Eden Quarry. Rick McGregoronJibbering Gibbon (23) left, and Len 
Gillman on Bodysnatcher (22). Photos: McGregor collection. 

NORTH ISLAND 

Mt Eden Quarry 
The quarry in Auckland, New 
Zealand's definitive Hard Rock, 
with .its very steep and strenuous 
groove-and wall-climbing on 
sharp-edged basalt, has seen four 
new routes this year, all put up by 
Rick McGregor: Naughty but Nice 
(25), Ugly Murmurs (25), Load it for 
Me (26) with a boulder problem 
crux followed by sustained 
climbing, and Picture This (24), a 
short and unlikely-looking groove. 
A number of eliminate lines have 
been put up by Rick McGregor: 
Busted Bicycle (25) which breaks 
through the overhangs above 
Melquiades (24) after sharing the 
same start; Stem the Evil Tide (23) 
which covers most of the available 
rock between Ka/oo Kalay and 
Banshee which it finishes up; and 
Snatchbender Direct (23) with a 
bolt to protect moves up an arete 
to rejoin Snatchbender below the 
crux. 

T i Point 
On this pleasant sea-cliff McGregor 
and Len Gillman added Pin-ups 
(22), a shallow and flared finger 
crack on the wall between Chad 
and Lobster. The protection is only 
adequate. 
Guidebooks to both the above 
areas are under way, the Mt Eden 
Quarry being included with 
Karangahake Gorge and Ti Point in 
a complete revision of the 1974 
Auckland area guide. 

WhanganuiBay, Lake 
Taupo 
These lakeside cliffs were 
subjected to a week-long invasion 
over Xmas by two car-loads of 
Christchurch climbers up from the 
South Island. With ex-patriate 
English rock star John Allen to the 
fore they revelled in the good rock. 
The newly-developed cliff at the 
North End provided Rick McGregor 
with Rip it up (23), a classic in the 
'fingerjams without footholds' 
genre. 
The Christchurch team's visit to 
Auckland was not as successful, 
with John Allen almost dislocating 
a shoulder attempting the local 
bridging test-piece Supergroove 
(26) which was put up in 1 976 by 
Robbie McBirney, and has still only 
had two ascents. A climb worth 
noting however was Brent Davies' 
first solo of Deffust (20). 
Also at Whanganui Bay this year 
the following routes have been 
done. Exposed to the Moon (23) by 
Len Gillman and Bryce Martin, 
Pocky Horror Show (22) by Paul 
Aubrey and Chris Morris, Silent 
Freeway (24) by Kevin Boekholt 
and Tony Harrison, and Black 
Scorpion (25), a steadily 
overhanging and strenuous corner 
climbed by Len Gillman with a rest, 
eliminated by McGregor. Gillman 
also freed the first pitch of Street 
Legal, and McGregor again 
removed the rest to upgrade it to 
23. 

EAST AFRICA 

Howells bags 
more Kenya lines 

Mount Kenya 
The main event of the past season 
was the first ascent of Nonh Gate 
(VI) by Ian Howell and lain Allan. 
This very serious route takes the 
great "supercouloir" between 
Batian and Ne/ion on the Nonh Face 
of the main peak, directly beneath 
the Gate of the Mists. The route, 
which is exposed to stonefall 
danger for most of its length, was 
climbed in two days, with one 
bivouac half-way up, and the 
second on the summit of the peak. 
Sustained grade VI rock-climbing 
characterised the climb, which 
went completely free. This route 
(the only one on the mountain 
which can boast a HVS pitch 
leading to the summit itself), is 
another worthy climb on the 
growing list of first ascents Allan 
Howell have achieved together on 
Mount Kenya. 
Howell had, earlier in the season, 
made the first ascent of East Gate 
(V sup.) on Ne/ion with Peter 
Brettle. This route which was 
surprisingly straightforward, is 
located immediately right of the 
Nonh-East Pillar of Ne/ion. Apart 
from one pitch which shares this 
route, Howell described it as being 
good quality. 

The only other new climb of 
significance was the ascent of 
Misty Morning Hop (V) by Andy 
Hyslop and Jon Tinker. This icicle 
located left of The Untravelled 
World on the West Face, provided 
seven good pitches leading to the 
West Face Route. 
Ne/ion's Nonh-East Pillar was 
climbed by Dave McMullan and 
Scott Llewellan, who used all the 
aid in the routes original state. 
Later, a French party consisting of 
Vincent Marchand and Serge Loste 
climbed the route free in seven 
hours! 
The Nonh-East Buttress of Batian (V 
sup. A 1) was climbed by Dave 
McMullan and Vince Fayad. This 
was the third ascent of the route. 

Outlying Crags 
lain Allan and Ian Howell made the 
first ascent of Ivory Corner (HVS) in 
Tsavo West National Park. This 
600ft route, the first done on this 
crag, yielded enjoyable climbing 
which all went free. It was named 
after the climber had found a dead 
elephant with ivory intact on the 
descent. 



UNITED STATES 

COLORADO 

Rocky Mtn. Nat. Park & 
Estes Park Area 

ALPINE 
In addition to its usual high level of 
activity, the Diamond, Longs Peak 
had one additional line go free this 
year. Chris Reveley reports that the 
bottom leads of Curving Vine went 
at "reasonable 5.1 O" they finished 
up the Pervertical Sanctuary crack, 
avoiding the standard, somewhat 
unobvious finish freed by Roger 
Briggs at 5.11 or 1 2. 

THE ALPS 

BERNESE OBERLAND 

Gletscherhorn 
On December 30/31 Urs Mbrgeli , 
Daniel Duttweiler, Hans Betschart, 
Reta Salm, all four young Swiss 
climbers from Zurich, made the 
second winter ascent of the North 
Wall. They took a line just beside 
the main couloir of the wall. One 
bivouac was made at the height of 
the hanging glacier. The approach: 
Jungfraujoch-Lauitor-Rottalhiitte. 
Climbing time: 13hr. 

Klein Fiescherhorn 
On January 29/30 Patrick Hilber 
and Michael Boos made the first 
winter ascent of the North Wall. It 
was the last big wall of the western 
Alps unclimbed in winter. One 
bivouac was made after the 
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Less enjoyable news on the wall 
involves some injuries which could 
have been avoided by following the 
route. Two nasty falls have been 
taken on the Triple Direct (Grand 
Traverse) in 1 980. They both 
involved injuries and one 
necessitated an 800ft, technical 
rescue-evac from Broadway Ledge. 
The first pulled a large block off 
while trying to traverse too soon 
below the D. 1 crack system (not 
the D. 1 route); and the second 
occurred in the same area. They 
happened on the second lead; it 
goes a short way up the steep, D. 1 
crack system ( 5. 9) to a better 

approach via the Eismeer station on 
the foot of the wall, another on the 
begining of the ice field, and a 
third during the descent on the 
north ridge. The approximate 
inclination of the wall over all is 
62°. Climbing time: 19 hr. 

MONT BLANC 

Les Drus 
During September 1979 three 
Rumanian climbers did the 
American Direct on the West Face. 
This is the first notable big alpine 
route done by Rumanians. The 
three man party was Emil Caliban, 
Viorel Nicolaescu and George 
lusco. 

Above: Spot the climber! John Long hanging out on Coatimundi Whiteout 
(5. 11 a) Granite Mountain. Photo: Keith Cunning. 

traverse (5.6- 7) all the way across 
the lower Ramp slab. The Ramp is 
nearly the only place on the wall 
subject to rock & ice-fall, it is less 
dependable rock, and the entire 
traverse ( 1 OO+ft) allows only one 
or two pieces of A2 protection - it 
is not casual. 
Unreported in 1 979 is a route on 
Mt. Alice which sports the eye
catching rating of V, 5.10, A5-. 
Jabberwalk, done by Joe Hladick 
and Keith Lober, goes up the 
1,200ft East Face of Alice, right of 
the Culp-Turner route. This ascent 
involved a bad storm and at least 
one 5.1 0 off-width section. Pins, 
nuts, one fall. 
Also in '79, Hladick and Scott 
Kimball put up Garden Wall (Ill, 
5.1 0) on the Cathedral Wall which 
mostly involved nice 5.8 face 
climbing. 
Elsewhere in the alpine, Chiefshead 
has finally received a new ascent. 
Charlie Fowler and John Harlin Jr. 
put up Seven Arrows (IV, 5.1 0-) on 
the NW face, left of the NW Face 
route. 
Tom Moderson, Randy Joseph, 
and Chip Salaun report a new route 
in the Chiquita Cirque, Lost Wall. 
The Wall's first route, The Great 
White Fright (Ill, 5.9+) involved two 
leads with extremely serious 
leadouts on 5.9 & 9+ rock in the 
mid-section. The Immaculate 
Deception lead (2nd) took a 120ft 
leadout on a pure white, quartz 
dike to finish its 185 ft length. 
Two summits left of Sharks Tooth 
peak, Scott Kimball and Rich Page 
did a new route, Stiletto, a first for 
the spire. 

Page and Mel Taiaferro report a 
nice II, 5.7 route, Constellation 
Prize with seven leads of jam and 
face climbing on McHenry's Peak 
(south). 
In the same area, Phil Arnold and 
Page did a December '79 ascent on 
Thatchtop Mtn. above Mill's Lake. 
They indicated three leags of ice 
and two of rock, 5.9, 80 . 
Another Diamond related death 
occurred in late season 1 980 as a 
party traversed over North Chimney 
on Broadway Ledge, coming from 
the rappels. The second man, Bob 
Elliott, fell and pendulumed into 
the wall, dying in situ. 

A man and wife team of Japanese 
nationals has been climbing many 
good routes in the Estes area this 
winter with the help of good 
weather. Meshika and Heidataka 
Suzuki capped their recent exploits 
with a successful, mid-winter 
ascent of D. 7 on the Diamond, in 
the midst of typically excellent 
weather. 

FREE CLIMBS 

Estes Park 
Publication of the new Lumpy 
Ridge guide and the unusually mild 
winter has sparked a wave of new 
routes over the past nine months, 
over 40 in all, many of which so far 
have remai·ned unreported. 
Carl Harrison, Scott Kimball and 
Sandy East made the first ascent of 
Double Fantasy (5.1 0) a three pitch 
route on Sheep Rock Mountain the 
line takes the obvious twin layback 



cracks in the centre of the 
impressive 2,000ft wide south 
face. 
The same trio put up The Plastic 
Ono Climb (5.10) on Deville 3. A 
fine route containing a 5.1 0 
undercling and thin unprotected 
face climbing. 
On Christmas Crag, Harrison and 
Kimball made several new one 
pitch routes, two of the more 
notable ones are, Neanderthal Slide 
(5.19) an unusual route stemming 
up a sparsely protected and steep 
water groove, and Men at Granite 
(5.9) a well protected offwidth. 
Doug Snively and Kimball climbed 
two new routes on the left side of 
Crescent Wall, Milk Run (5. 7) and 
Wintergreen (5.8) both reportedly 
unprotected. 
Snively and Cito Kilpatrick put, 
Progression (5 .1 0) on Sundance 
Buttress, paralleling Slim Pickins to 
the right. 
Clowning Time Is Over (5.9) an 
interesting new line by Bill Wylie 
and Randy Joseph is located on 
Batman Rock and takes a roof left 
of Globs of Blobs. 
Yet another aid line has been 
added to the Twin Owls, Riders Of 
The Storm (5.9, A3) by Bill Todd, 
goes out left from a point halfway 
up the first pitch of Central 
Chimney. 
Lumpy Ridge has experienced a 
high level of new activity with 
routes from 5.6 to 5.11, some too 
late for the new guidebook. John 
Long and Lynn Hill have finished a 
long-standing problem on 
Sundance Buttress started by John 
Bachar and Doug Snively. Two 
leads of 5.11 called White Man 
now join Guillotine from the left 
(the start is mentioned in the 
guidebook.) Hill also freed the 
Prow on Twin Owls rock, rating it 
solid 5.10. 
Kimball and Carl Harrison did a 
3½ lead line right of Turnkorner 
called Under The Bigtop (5.9) . It 
joins Turnkorner just below the 
third lead crux. 
Russ Raffa and Kimball joined up 
to free Coleman 's Complex, leading 
out on 5 .11 protected by Cracken
ups and 1 & 2 RP nuts. 

Eldorado Springs Canyon 
Carl Harrison and Sandy East 
climbed a new line on the Rotwand 
Wall. The two pitch route starts left 
of Simple Harmonic Motion and 
also climbs directly up the narrow 
south face giving Endangered 
Species (5.9) . Described as 
"intense" it sports an X rating. 
On the West Ridge, Harrison and 
East added a 5.10 variation on the 
first pitch of the Initial Route, the 
route climbs the severely 
overhanging crack left of the 
original start. 
Harrison and Jim Stuberg 
completed what may well be the 
longest boulder problem around. 
Beginning at the south east corner 
of the Wind Tower and traversing 
west across the south face, 
continuing across the west face, 
past the regular descent route and 
on up the ridge. Some 2,500ft of 
climbing, aptly named The Half 
Mile Traverse. 

Other areas 
The Deer Ridge Buttress area has 
three routes not in the new guide. 
On the main rock, Kimball reports 
Sunlight and Shadows (II, 5 .1 0) 
with Rick Derrick; and with Tim 
Hansen, Crystal Ship which sports 
three leads of 5.1 0 and winds its 
way in the general area of the old 

aid route Blockbuster. 
Up and right from the main 
buttress, a smaller rock dubbed 
Rainbow Rock received its first 
recorded ascent with Forgiving 
Storm (I, 5.5) reported by Slaun 
and Doug Alcock. They indicate 
that its solid nature, views, and 
nearness to the ·Deer Mtn. Trail 
make it a worthy outing in its class. 
The last new route listed is a rare 
item these days, a vial le new aid 
route on the Book rock done by Bob 
Bradley and Aaron Walters. This 
thin A3 nailup, called Fairweather 
Friend, is found on the steep 
dihedral wall right of Perelandra. 
Of note are some re-ratings on the 
Crescent Wall due to vastly 
increased traffic there since the 
new guide. Cleft Palate up to 5.11-
; Pressure Drop down to 5 .1 O+ (no 
fixed pro now either); and, second 
lead of Finger-Licking-Good down 
to hard 5.10. 

Extreme Skiing 
Taylor Glacier (65°, 1,300ft) by 
Harry Kent and John Harlin, Jr. 
South face, Yipsilon Mtn. ( 13,51 Oft 
55°, 1,500+ft) by Kent and Lee
Ann Durward. Lamb's Slide, Longs 
Peak (35° - 45° on 3-pih bindings) 

Above: Scott Kimball on 1st ascent, Plastic Ono Climb (5. 10). Photo: Carl 
Harrison. 

Kent and Bill Wylie. North East 
Face, Chiquita Park (narrow, 50° 
runnel) by Kent. 

YOSEMITE 

Free Climbs 
An unmentioned bit of information 
from spring 1980 that is notable 
was the continuous ascent whi'ch 
linked Mary's Tears to The Crucifix 
on Higher Cathedral Rock. The 
ensuing creation exists for the 
moment free except for a 1 5ft 
section midway. By comparable 
standards the Crucifix direct, 
completed by Bill Price and Augie 
Klein, lies in the upper realm of 
Grade V free climbs, with 4 pitches 
of 5.11 and 8 pitches of Hard 
5 . 1 0 . The route is considered to be 
a variable degree harder than 
Astroman in a day. 
Powerful individual efforts have 
been turned in by Gary Zaccor and 
Peter Mayfield respectively. Both 
have done well on longer free 

routes aside from outstanding 
moments on the short free circuit. 
Zaccor teamed with Max Jones to 
make an ascent of Freestone (Left 
side of Geek Towers) 5.11, V, a 
route that rarely sees traffic and 
has repulsed a couple of very 
strong teams, both local and 
foreign . Zaccor also completed 
early ascents of the Atomic Finger 
Crack (5.12b) and the Owl Roof 
(5 .1 2). It is fair to mention that the 
previously reported 3rd ascent of 
Peace in Mississippi by Tony Yanira 
was actually madil in the company 
of Bill Price and Gary Zaccor with 
Price completing the lead. 
Peter Mayfield and Augie Klein 
were able to free the right side of 
Negative Pinnacle on El Capitan, 
producing an outstanding thin 
stemming and liebacking problem 
at a grade of 5.12b. 
Mayfield then teamed with Zaccor 
to repeat the Crucifix Direct 
verifying thoughts on the route's 
difficulty. 
On Glacier Point Apron Rick 
McGregor and Robert Staveley 
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Parker (NZ) added Ephemeral 
Clogdance right of Sailing Shoes, 
with two pitches of 5.11, in May. 

Big Walls 
Bob Williams' 14th or so ascent of 
the Pacific Ocean Wall with a speed 
ascent may not be the record. 
Randy Leavitt and Dale Bard made 
the 4th ascent of the line in 4 ½ 
days with minimal pitches fixed 
and minimal amount of fixed gear 
on the route left by the third ascent 
team (Bill Price, Dave Diegelmann, 
Augie Klein). 
Leavitt was recently arrested after 
establishing an even more radical 
record: the first person to climb a 
big wall and then jump off the face. 
After doing Excalibur he jumped 
over Dawn Wall, opening his 
parachute around El Cap Tower and 
landing in the Meadow. Though 
illegal at the moment the technique 
has much to recommend it: 7 5 
secs vs many hours via the East 
Ledges! 

CALIFORNIA 

Joshua Tree 
Randy Leavitt made the third 
ascent of Equinox Crack. John 
Bachar did the first ascent on top 
rope (5.12d) in 1978. Yanira did 
the second ascent in August 1980. 
On this ascent, Tony lead the 
Equinox. Tony feels the crack is 
solid 5. 1 3 if lead. Randy Leavitt 
made the third ascent on top rope 
(5.12d). He has tried to lead it. 
Leavitt lead several new routes: 
Emotional Rescue (5.1 2b) finger to 
ottwidth crack in a 1 5ft roof near 
Barker Dam. Also Comfortably 
Numb- a 5.1 2a lead in an 
offwidth roof. Randy also lead 
TalesofPowder(5.10b 1 1/ 4") and 
Young Frankenstein (5.1 Od) on the 
Super Creeps Wall. Yanira 
seconded all these routes. 
Yanira also lead several new 
excellent extreme climbs on the 
Super Creeps Wall. Scary Monsters 
(5.12c) is an exciting bridging 
problem. The Waltzing Worm 
(5.12c) is a beautiful thin crack. 
Randy Leavitt seconded these two 
routes. 
Tony Yanira, Randy Leavitt, and 
Dan Michaels climbed an 
intimidating three pitch route 
called The Tombstone (5.11 c) on 
the large wall facing the Grey Giant. 
Dan Michaels and Randy Leavitt 
climbed In the Pit (5.1 Oc fingers to 
hands) between Semi-Tough and 
Broken Glass. 
Solstice was led by Larry Friend (2 
years ago). This 5.1 Oc roof is just 
right of It Don't Mean a Think if it 
Ain't Got That Swing. 
Charlie Fowler made an on sight 
free solo of the classic Hyperion 
Arch (5.11 a). 
Nortn Astra Dome has a fine new 
route Powerfinger, (5.11 b) by Ed 
Kaufer. 
Jumbo Rocks campground has 
been the site of some 
concentration lately, since the 
discovery of a corridor that 
contains some of the best cracks in 
Joshua. Three have been done and 
many more of severe difficulty are 
bound to be done soon: 
Handsaw (5.1 Ob, handcrack) Ed 
Kaufer and Randy Scheuneman; 
Carnage 5. 1 Oc, hand and fist crack) 
Ed Kaufer and Randy Scheuneman; 
Mere Illusion ( 5 .11 , a steep face 
and handcrack) by Ed Kaufer. 
The Corridor has not yet been 
named. It is located 1 00 yds. west 
of the end of Jumbo Rocks 
campground loop road. 
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Above: Tony Yanira leading The Waltzing Worm. Photo: Leavitt. Below: Randy 
Leavitt trying Equinox. Photo: Yanira. 

BRITISH ISLES 

SCOTLAND 

Dunkeld 
At Craig-y-barns Nicotine Rush, (E2 
5b) gives good climbing on the 
wall between Dynamo and The 
Excuse. Twilight climbs the wall 
between the Rut and Wriggle (HVS 
5a). Both routes were climbed by 
Dave Cuthbertson and Robert Ken. 
Left Edge climbs the groove and rib 
left of Left Hand Crack (HVS 5a). 
Poison Arete (E2 5b) climbs the 
bold little arete right of Poison Ivy 
and was climbed by Dave 
Cuthbertson, Tom Prentice and Ian 
Duckworth - cleaned by abseil. 
A few miles from Dunkeld on the 
Crieff road is Farm Crag (the crag 
split by an appalling chimney), 
which has been developed 
recently. Bright Eyes (HVS 5a) is on 
the right hand crag up the obvious 
cracked groove in the centre of 
crag direct: climbed by Mal Duff, 
Geoff Hornby who climbed all the 
listed routes. Greenpeace (VS 5a) 
climbs the open groove to the 
right hand side of the crag directly 
exit left. Rainbow Warrior (E 1 5b) 
starts at tl'le bottom of Greenpeace 
for 25 ft then climbs the wall to 
left to enter obvious right to left 
scoop ramp. 
Wanderer (V.D.) is on the left hand 
crag at the extreme left and 
follows ledges rightward under 
prow - over steep block then right 
to under 2nd white tree on top of 
crag - back left to first white tree. 
Chrysalids (V.S. 5a) follows an 
obvious crack starting under prow 
at left hand end of crag, exit into 
scoop on left. Trouble with Lichen 
(E1, 5a) starts at slight crack 15ft 
right of Chrysalids - follows this 
over bulges to left of first white 
tre·e on top. Seeds of Time ( HVS 
5b) starts directly up steep wall 
below obvious corner 20 ft right of 
Trouble with Lichen, up corner in 
top of crag just to the left of 
second white tree. 
The Snare (E2, 5b) is on the right 
hand crag, 25 ft right of Brighteyes 
up steep wall on suspect holds to 
reach Black Crack - up this to 
pillar just to the left and then 
directly over roof on blocks. 
Normad (V.D.) on the left hand 
crag at the extreme right up wall, 
cross groove to reach large slab by 
ledge crossing the crag, follow 
this to exit, Geoff Hornby soloed 
this line and Spare rib (S). At 
extreme right hand end of the right 
hand crag is a small buttress 
detached from main buttress by 
tree filled groove. Climb buttress 
stepping on at right hand side and 
straight up to an exit right. ORC 
(V.S., 4c) goes up slabby wall right 
of Greenpeace to reach small 
groove right of the main 
Greenpeace Groove. Step up and 
left to exit through roof below 
holly tree. Rib Cage (V.S., 4c) starts 
at the foot of ORCup slabbywall 
trending right, up small slabby 
ramp corner at top right hand end 
of crag and exit left. Wiper (H.S.) 
climbs the side wall at extreme 
right of the left crag, overlooking 
start of the appalling chimney. 
Powerplay (E3, 5b/c) climbs the 
most obvious crack line to right 
end of steep front wall on the left 
crag. Up crack and steep wall 
above to obvious block in roof 
(block should be handled with 
great care), over this to gain the 
slab ledge of Normad. Lettuce, 
(V.S., 5a) climbs the pillar and 
cracked groove immediately right 
of Bright Eyes. Mal Dutt, Rab 



Anderson. General Woundwort, 
(E2, 5b) is 20 ft left of Bright Eyes 
directly into the overhanging 
groove over roof into groove 
above, exiting right and up directly 
to the top: Mal Duff, Rab 
Anderson. 

Creag Dubh -
Newtonmore 
On Great Wall, Hill Direct (E3, 5c) 
is an excellent direct variation on 
The Hill climbing directly up the 
wall to join Inbred instead of 
traversing right to the triangular 
niche. Climbed by Dave 
Cuthbertson and Robert Ken -
cleaned and inspected by abseil. 
Bulger (E2, 5a, 5b, 5c) climbs the 
steep rib left of Rib Direct then 
follows the obvious band of quartz 
cutting across the wall to belay on 
Inbred before climbing the wall 
above to finish up Strapadicktaemi. 
A good sustained route which was 
climbed on sight by Cuthbertson 
and Tom Prentice. 

Winter 
Cho ire an Tsneachda - Cairngorm 
Northern Carries, Cruising (600ft 
1 V) by Ken Spence, Rab Anderson 
climbs the groove and crack line 
on the right hand side of the big 
buttress overlooking Broken Gully, 
just to the right of Fluted Buttress, 
direct. 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Langdale 
On Raven Crag, Ed Cleasby and Al 
Phizacklea have climbed 
Kalashnikov ( E3, 5c, 6a) which 
takes the wall left of Pluto's first 
pitch, then the rib between Holly 
Tree Direct and Trilogy. On East 
Raven Crag a direct start has been 
added to Centipede (E2, 5c) by 
Phillipe Freyburger and T. 
Walkington. 
In White Ghyll, on the steep slabs 
between Slabs Route Two and 
Dead Loss Angeles Rick Graham, 
Bill Birkett and Andy Hyslop 
climbed Dead Loss Gary Gibson 
(E1, 5a). 
At Cathedral Quarry, a Slate 
Quarry in Little Langdale, Paul 
Clark and Roger Brookes climbed 
an XS up an obvious system called 
Going Underground. 

Dow Crag Area 
On Wallowbarrow Crag West 
Buttress, a previously aided route 
left of Thomas has been free 
climbed by Dunn & Bradley to give 
appropriately Doubting Thomas 
(E1, 5b). 

Borrowdale 
The first routes on Kings How (Grid 
Ref. 168257) have been climbed 
by Pete Whillance and Dave 
Armstrong. The Lion Heart (E2, 5c) 
climbs the left areteto finish up 
the central corner. The Black 
Prince (E1 -E2, 5b) climbs the right 
hand arete. 

Eastern Fells 
At Castle Rock, the last blank space 
has been filled by Cleasby and Rob 
Matheson's First Republic (E3, 5c, 
6a) which takes the rib left of Last 
Laugh, then a groove right of the 
crux of that climb to finish up a 
crack on the left. 
On Gowbarrow Crag, Barry Rogers 
an'd Steve Scott climbed By-Pass 
(HVS) on the main crag. On Raven 
Crag, Threshthwaite Cove, 
Whillance, Bob Berzins and Pete 
Botterill climbed Grand Prix (E3, 
5c) on the left of the main wall. 

Above: Ron Fawcett on 1st ascent, The Big Sleep, Gogarth. Photo: Paul Williams. 

NORTH WALES 

Tremadoc 
On Pant lfan, Cardiac Arete (E4, 
6b) by Jon de Montjoye, Victor 
Thomas goes up Sexual Salami to 
the first peg, moves right to the 
arete, up this and finish direct past 
2 poor peg runners. 
On Bwlch y Moch, Poison Dwarf 
(E2, 5c) takes the overhang and 
shallow corner left of the final 
pitch of Venom: Karl Telfer and 
Phil Dickens. On Craig y Castell, 
Cheap Trick (E1, 5b,5a) is a good 
climb on clean rock up the smooth 
looking buttress 150 yds left of 
Craig y Castell: Karl Telfer and Phil 
Dickens. Apparently climbed by 
Nick Gough in 1967 /68 at HVS 
5b! 

Llanberis 
In Vivian Quarry, Comes the 

Dervish (E4, 6a) on the 2nd tier of 
the quarry is the obvious slab with 
an overlap 2/3 way up: Steve 
Haston. Four Wheel Drift (E3, 5c) 
takes a crack in the block sticking 
out into the lake reached by abseil: 
Steve Haston. Wendy Doll (E2, 5b) 
takes a line up the rear of the 
quarry: Steve Haston, Neil Parker, 
Mike Howard. 

North Wales Limestone 
On the Ormes John Redhead and 
Keith Robertson have also 
repeated Glass Wall, John getting 
off route and doing some ridicul
ously hard variation to regain the 
route on pitch 2. They enjoyed 
themselves for all that. Both 
Detritus and Wall of Evening Light 
are well geared-up and have been 
done in 7½ hours apiece. These 
ascents were by Chris Lyon and 
Andy Pollitt on Detritus and Lyon 

with Keith Robertson on Wall of 
Evening Light. 'Wall'is the better 
route but both are so geared up 
that they are about AO or A 1 now. 
On Great Orme Andy Pollitt has 
freed a number of routes including 
Teal at E1 :5b and Mayfair (with 
Jerry Moffat) at E3, 6a,6a (though 
he thinks one pitch may be nearer 
6b.) He also suggests that Zag 
requires caution - it is 
undergraded, and Fugitive has 
been cleaned up by himself and 
reverts to XS (E1/2). The Lyon 
brothers Perilous Journey 
mentioned last time may have 
been first climbed by Pete Levers 
of St. Davids College (where he is 
outdoor pursuits instructor) and he 
must therefore have the credit. 
Grand Finale has had the A 1 
section freed by Andy Pollitt but 
the route is too loose above that 
and needs a clean. 
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THE RIDGE OF DREAMS 
by Hamish Brown 

A few years ago a group ofus made an ascent of 
Meltzen, an outlier of the High Atlas, a peak 
which stands out as an unmistakable tent-shaped 
summit when seen from Marrakech. From this 
magical city the whole southern horizon forms 
one merging white wall of peaks -an improbable 
sight when seen over palm trees and the 
thousand year old mud walls of the city. The 
Toubkal Massif has several summits over 
13,000ft and attracts the majority of climbers, 
trekkers and skiers. It lies just fifty miles to the 
south, across the Haouz Plain. 

Indulging in any of these mountain activities is 
as cheap and far more attractive than going to the 
Alps - and the setting of Marrakech and the 
desert south gives it a romance long lost in over
developed Europe. I now spend every February 
to April in the Atlas on a mixture of professional 
and private ploys and each winter, far from 
exhausting the possibilities, simply multiply 
ideas for future years. Like good mountains 
anywhere they can be as hard and demanding or 
as easy as the heart can desire. 

Meltzen had to be done as it is such an 
individualist summit. It took two bivouacs, in 
deep snow, after several days of trekking to reach 
it. From the top we had a unique view of the main 
Atlas spine in its remote, inaccessible and hidden 
length east of the Toubkal Massif. What a winter 
traverse it would make we thought and by the 
time we were home it had become "The Ridge of 
Dreams", very much on the list for future doings. 

It was several years before the right team and 
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the right time came together; meanwhile 
extensive reading had failed to discover anything 
very much about the ridge which obviously was 
seldom visited, never mind traversed in winter 
conditions. The main interest would lie on a 
triple-topped centrepiece, the Taska-n-Zat peaks 
(all over 3800m) while from them westwards 
towards the Toubkal Massif the ridges were 
generally easy - Iferouane, on old maps 13,127ft, 
attracting a certain number of visitors by its 
magic height or as an end in itself as a multi-day 
ski objective. Patrick, after the trip, reckoned we 
had covered over 50 miles, a statistic I was quite 
glad not to know beforehand. What I had realized 
was that we would have to carry food for at least a 
week to reach beyond Taska n' Zat and a 
reasonable descent to the Tizi n' Tichka main 
road which passes over the Atlas. Once 
established on the ridge, we would never drop 
below 10,500ft. 

Patrick, his doctor brother Tom, and I were all 
members of the Braes o' Fife Mountaineering 
Club and Peter Cairns was in theJ.M.C.S. Patrick 
and Peter were in their early twenties and I was 
double their age, a potentially disastrous mixture 
some might feel but chosen very much with the 
ridge in mind; young strength and old wisdom if 
you like. We had two weeks available. 

I was already in Morocco so we met in the 
Hotel Foucauld in Marrakech, a useful base on 
the edge ofthe colourful Medina, with good food 
- and folklore performances in the lavishly 
adorned basement if desired. The first day in 

Marrakech is apt to be an overwhelming 
experience. It is the most fascinating city I know. 
There is very little information in English on the 
Atlas and the practicalities of shopping, travel, 
accommodation etc, all eat into precious days. In 
self defence, following this article I've given a 
bibliography and a summary of practical points, 
but iffurther information is wanted, by all means 
get in touch. 

We managed to clear Marrakech in one day 
and by local bus and taxi reached Imlil where the 
C.A.F. refuge is very much the starting point for 
most Atlas visitors. It lies at 5,500ft a delectable 
spot of blossom and quiet bustle overlooked by a 
great wall of snowy mountains. From it paths 
fork up difficult valleys to different huts from 
which most of the climbing and skiing is done. 
Mules and porters can even help with the donkey 
work of reaching the huts, a system long overdue 
in Scotland for the C.I.C. hut! We had a frantic 
day breaking food down into one-day rations and 
trying desperately to minimise the weight which 
we would have to carry on the ridge. We ended 
with rucksacks weighing 40lbs hopefully packed 
so that we used up weight equally among the 
members. 

A gradual acclimatisation is advisable in the 
Atlas but it is remarkable how many people rush 
to 13,000ft in the excessive heat and dryness -
and then wonder why they suffer. Unfortunately, 
with our limited time, we were having to rush 
high ourselves, and then stay there as well. The 
initial pull to the ridge would be about 600ft, so 

Above: Djebel Toubkal Massif from the West - an 
unusual view of the highest summit in North Africa. 
Photos: Hamish Brown. 

we hired a porter each to make our lodgment on 
high as painlessly as possible. We were off before 
dawn on the well-known path to the Neltner Hut 
but at Sidi Chamarouch (a marabou! or shriene) 
which is the normal visitor snowline we broke off 
up an ever-steepening gully to the Tizi n' 
Tagharat ( 11,338ft). When we stopped to put on 
crampons the porters borrowed our ice axes, a 
move we could hardly refuse as they were 
climbing in wellington boots. The weather was 
cloudy and their descent must have been exciting 
for the snow remained hard. Three thousand feet 
of cramponing left us feeling the altitude and we 
unashamedly paid out a bit more for the porters 
to carry another 500ft across a drifted corrie of 
snow up to a col which was our maximum height 
that day. 

Patrick was feeling sick and Tom later 
developed a headache but the investment in 
porters certainly paid off. If we had carried the 
loads up these 600ft it would have completely 
floored us. An interesting bit of ridge, with a fine 
view to Toubkal across a deep valley, led us to the 
1:izi n' Terhaline (10,915ft) where we bivied, 
suddenly very much out on a limb. 

The weather was unsettled and I was rather 
worried. Atlas storms can be ferocious and the 
Ridge was no place to be caught and, ifwe were 
driven off, both physically and psychologically, it 
would be very difficult to climb back up. The 
Ridge of Dreams, especially past Iferouane, is 
very committing for the northern slopes fall into 
incredibly deep and difficult gorges which could 
take days to descend to civilisation and the south 
is simply the desert. A sinuous piste did run along 

the range to the south and eventually we would 
descend to this and follow it out to the main Tizi 
n' Tichka road, but for long miles over Taska n' 
Zat there was no easy descent at all. The weather 
had to be set fair for those peaks. 

The second day was spent traversing Adrar 
Tinilim (12,041ft) to reach the Iferouane group, 
and this gave some enjoyable Aonach Eagach
like scrambling. The views were always fine: 
Toubkal dominating this day and always visible 
in the west; later, Sirona, an extinct volcano out 
in the desert south, the rocky mass of 
Annhremmher being the most notable peak to 
the north, and Meltzen eventually appearing in 
the east. There was a satisfaction in having 
climbed almost every peak in sight. 

We dropped to the Tizi n' Ouonraine 
(10,499ft) and flanked into a side valley in search 
of a goat shelter ( azib). It was hard enough, even 
in the afternoon, that we had to put crampons on. 
The azib was filled with snow and some weary 
work went into cleaning it enough to give shelter. 
It tried to snow and had it given the storm we 
expected the shelter would have been invaluable. 
The next morning it took two hours of crampon 
work to regain the long, rather tedious crest up to 
Adrar n' Dern (12,461ft). It stayed cloudy and 
threatening and we walked almost as condemned 
men, waiting for the end. We traversed a huge 
snow corrie to lodge on lferouane (the most 
recent map gives it as 13, 110ft), left our rucksacks 
and set off hopefully for the summit, which is an 
outlier. Bad snow led to an unexpectedly 
interesting long ridge and after several false 
summits we eventually made it and bi vied on the 
next col on the Ridge where we could, if 
necessary, escape down into the desert. There 
was a surprising amount of snow always on the 
southern aspects, for the sun had no great 
strength and past storms had drifted in that 
direction. 

The next day was as grey and unpromising but 
we edged onwards, flanking, or over summits, to 
gain the Tizi n' Tighremt, about 11,lOOftand one 
of the few man-used cols in summer. It was a 
depressing place for the barometer was still low 
and the main difficulties lay immediately ahead. 
Fortunately, that night it cleared and the 
barometer rose, normally a .sign of several good 
days ahead. 

A succession of rather shaly peaks rail 
northwards, all a bit over 12,000ft, and these we 
traversed one by one, stopping on the cols each 
time to brew. The day before we had allowed 
ourselves to become dehydrated which had had 
an adverse effect on morale. ln the afternoon 
clouds boiled up off the northern plains but I 
assured the others this was a. good weather sign 
and we spent the draughty, cloudy hours eating 
before doing a last push up to 12,000ft for our 
bivy; the next day would be the big one eastwards 
over the several peaks ofTaska n' Zat. It was a 
stunningly beautiful site but was too cold for my 
bivy gear and I became very chilled. On rising my 
bowels simply drained and the combined result 
of this particular lack of nourishment and the 
cumulative days of worry was that I was utterly 
exhausted before the day was out. 

I was still conscious ofit being a superlative day 
and we had the best scrambling for something 
like twelve hours, on good rock, along a narrow 
exposed crest which was indeed a Ridge of 
Dreams, however nightmarish it felt in the gut. It 
was never hard enough to demand roping but 
gave classic Alpine traversing, one a cheval move 
reminding me very much of the West Ridge of 
the Bietschhorn. Looking from Meltzen years 
before I had noted three major peaks but these 
were linked with long ridges with subsidiary tops 

and even the cols seemed, somehow, to have 
bumps in them! The longest continuous bit of 
climbing came first, on the ridge to Borj n' 
Oufraou (12,690ft), then there was a nameless 
peak of about the same height, then Taska n' Zat 
(12,835ft). From the first a side ridge swept off 
and eventually ended as Meltzen which filled our 
view all day to the north. The day was an 
exaggerated pink Cu ill in Ridge, which seemed to 
go on for ever. On Taska n' Zat euphoria mixed 
with exhaustion and hopefully we continued to 
the 12,526ft East Top, hoping for a rapid, easy 
loss of height beyond but it looked harder than 
anything we had done, so we perforce bivied by 
moonlight were we where at 12,500ft. Peter lent 
me his decent sleeping bag and we all piled into 
the one hastily-created bivy. 1 had a double dose 
of sleeping pills for supper and consciously 
relished sinking into oblivion: "the knock" is no 
joke. 

The summit was less fierce in the light of day 
but the rather inexperienced Tom and the rather 
wobbly and hungry Hamish were glad to use 
the rope while the youngsters romped down after 
us. Being a very photogenic spot all our cameras 
ran out of film at the same time. Almost sadly, we 
realised the climbing/scrambling was over and 
we chuntered down a snow slope to a col for 
breakfast. If I was on the fit list again, Peter was 
not. He had pulled a knee ligament. The 
barometer was dropping rapidly and cloud piling 
up in the west. It looked as if our two days of sun 
had only been an interlude and trouble was really 
brewing this time. As the way east lay over easier, 
duller peaks, we were content to start the 
eventual descent to the desert, itself one of the 
highlights of the trip. 

After a thousand feet of steep snow the angle 
eased and we sat and slid for almost three 
thousand feet, which certainly was gentle on a 
sore knee, though the gorges thereafter were 
brutal and rough. We found a mule path which 
was as convoluted as a piece of spaghetti but it led 
surely dowrwards through the impressive 
scenery. The first stream was a delight as we 
paddled and ate our evening meal before going 
on down another two miles of gorge to the first 
village. Shy children walked with us along the 
rough piste until it became dark and in the 
moonlight we dug out our last platforms - "nests 
among the stars" as Obadiah has it. Several 
satellites moving overhead were an odd renewal 
of contact with civilisation. 

The weather had gone back and our four 
o'clock rising to miss the desert sun was hardly 
needed. It was a ten mile tramp out to Agouim 
whence we took a communal taxi to Quarzazate, 
capital of the desert south. The next day we took 
the bus back to Marrakech. The Tizi n' Tichka 
(2260m) was a sheet of ice and the spindrift was 
blasting over it. The bad weather went on for 
a week, so we had just made it, with nothing to 
spare, along our "Ridge of Dreams". 

Whether others had ever done this or not, 
especially in winter, hardly matters. It gave us an 
unusual experience and memories which will 
never be forgotten. It was as demanding as 
expected which added to the adventure. Perhaps 
this account will lead others to follow suit, not 
only here but in other Atlas activities. The High 
Atlas are variable and interesting, offering all 
things to all men in an a·mbiance which is quite 
unlike Europe. Though it is only just a little 
further off, it is dramatically different, set in a 
country which is pure romance. Try it some day, 
but remember, as C. S. Lewis put it, they are not 
tame mountains, however they may appear lying 
lazily in the sunny south. 

21 



Publicalions 
Probably the most useful article available is the "Fact Sheet" 

which appeared in the April 1977 Climber and Rambler(photo 
copies available). 

The Alpine Club Library has both the guide books which 
have appeared on the High Atlas: the 1938 Massif du Toubkal 
(Dresch & Lepiney) and Villas et Momagnes Moracaines, Rabat 
I 965. The former deals with the main massif in detail but is 
naturally dated, the latter covers most oft he mountains (it has 
nothing on the Ridge of Dreams') but not in great detail. My 
own notes in the May and November numbers of the A. J. for 
1965 are still useful forgiving an idea of the actual climbing. The 
U.S. Appalachia (Dec. 74) vol. XI, No. 2 has quite a useful 
summary and the C.A.F. Journal La Momagne has periodic 
articles, (see December 68, February 71 and the complete issue 
of July I 929). 

There is usually an enthusiastic nucleus of climbers living in 
Morocco and contact can be made to the C.A.F., 5 bis. Bd. 
Brahim Roudani, B.P. 93, Casablanca. Maps periodically seem 
to be difficult to obtain, but West Col, Goring, Reading, Berks 
R489AA, or myself, will usually have a stock if they are 
available. West Col now do a cheap outline map. The most 
useful sheet is the I: 100,000 Oukaimeden-Toubkal, Feuille 
NH-29-XXIII-I. OlderToubkal maps at I :50,000no longer seem 
available. 

Practical Points: 
The High Atlas can offer all aspects of mountain activity in a 

setting more often envisaged with Beau Geste films. Rock
climbing of all grades, long ridges, trekking, ski
mountaineering, /anglauf, piste-skiing, walking, bird-watching 
- all these are possible plus an unusual quantity of sun, useful 
huts, the help of porters, mules, guides and the sheer 
fascination of the Moroccan mixture of desert, mountains, sea 
coast, ancient cities, cedar forests, kasbahs and medinas, all in 
glorious technicolour and prices which make it attractive even 
for Scotsmen. 

When to go? 
Virtually any time if possible but in high summer Marrakech 

and the plains sizzle with l20aF though the hills may be 
pleasant. May, June, October. November are the months to trek 
(with mules if desired) as the passes are open. December and 
January are stormy. February can give storms still but is 
excellent for skiing of all kinds, March, April and into May is 
good for everything: there is still snow enough but the rock is 
clear. Scenically, mid February to mid May is best. 

Reaching Morocco presents no difficulty and nights can be 
made to Casablanca or Marrakech, and there are other ploys like 
nying to Gibraltar and hiring a car from there. It would take 
about five days to drive out to Marrakech and there are many 
crossings: Algeciras to Tangier or Ceuta; Malaga, se1e? 
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Marseilles, Genoa to Tangier and/or Casablanca; Malaga
Mellila and so on. It is worth shopping around. There is a good 
road and rail network in Morocco and a car is not essential by any 
means. Concessionary petrol coupons no longer exist. Car hire 
costs about the same as on the continent. Hotels in Marrakcch 
range from the magnificent "Churchill-lived-here" Mamounnia 
to clean but cheap places in the alleys of the Medina (old town). I 
have now been using the Hotel Foucauld which is very well 
sited, gives certain comforts, has excellent food, the parron 
speaks English and understands the needs of mountain types. 

Marrakech can supply everything one wants really and one 
balances costs of purchase against cost of freighting out. For 
normal hut use fresh food can be carried up and things like 
bread, fruit and vegetables are cheap and good. Some tins of 
meat, dried apples and melted meusli are the things best taken 
out. In the Gueliz (new town) a covered market on Av. 
Mohammed V allows an expedition's shopping to be done 
virtually under one roof. The Djemaa el Fna square in the 
Medina is the heart of Marrakech and presents a marvellous 
spectacle every afternoon with tumblers, snake-charmers, 
story-tellers, water-sellers, and every kind of show, while 
beyond there are a thousand craft shops in the Souks where you 
can argue over souvenirs of quality: Carpets, leather work, 
kaflans, pottery etc. 

Buses leave the garage in the Rue de Bab Agnaou (20 minutes 
from the Foucauld) for Asni and depart , when full, about every 
hour during daylight. Asni is across the plains in the foothills on 
the road to Taroudant via the Tizi n' Test, one of the only two 
roads to cross the massif. The Toubkal Massif lies between this 
rizi(pass) and the Tizi n' Tichka mentioned in the article above. 
Al Asni local taxis go up the 17 km to lmlil, leaving when full. 
(At 1979 prices the bus was 4.30 dh., a taxi 5.00 dh. per person 
plus perhaps more if laden with expedition gear. Al 8 dh. to the 
pound this is a very cheap buy. A hired minibus could cost 250 
dh.' The road to lmlil should be tarred all the way soon but 
developments are already happening. (You can swop off gear 
for souvenirs at Imlil, almost anything European is 
bargainable). There is a spotless C.A.F. refuge at lmlil run by 
Haj Brahim, his son Mohammed and brother-in-law Lacem. 
The last speaks good English. They will arrange for mules and 
porters - ask for my regular lad Mohammed ben Omar 
(Mohammed, l'ami de Hameesh). He will work well and offer 
mint tea or couscous up at his house. (It is not done to offer 
payment for hospitality but some "present" can be given: a 
pullover, old boots or something). Tariffs and other 
information are on the hut notice board or the one in the square, 
but are always open to debate: you are a source of income after 
all' For the work they do (like the 6000ft carry lo start our Ridge 
of Dreams) they deserve every penny. Most people tend to take 
far too much climbinggear;cut it drastically fora first visit,get to 
know the ropes, then you can specialise the next time. Most 
people make a next time. 

Huts are sited up three different valleys, forking out from 
lmlil. Tachddirt is sited at 7,500ft beside one of the highest 
villages in the mountains. There is good rock-climbing on 
Angour (south facing) and huge winter routes or ski routes on 
Aksoual (north facing). Easy passes lead to Oukaimeden, the 
ski resort and to the Ourika Valley which bounds the Ridge of 
Dreams to the north. A trek down it js notable and eventually 
reaches a bus route and/or hotels, etc. Overlooking this pass is 
Annhremmher. which has good granite routes on its remote 
southern slopes. The Neltner Hut at 10,500ft is the highest and 
is often overcrowded being the hut for Toubkal, which offers 
easy plodding, good skiing and several climbing routes to its 
summit. The classic O.S.O. Arete from the Tizi n'Ouanoums 
was first climbed by Bentley Beetham. The I khibi Nord gives 
the best ski descent. The whole western side of this valley offers 
good climbing: on Akioud, A fella, the Tadaft , the Clochetons, 
the Tadat, Biiguinoussene and Aguelzim. Ras and Timesguida 
are two easy 13,000ft peaks above the Tizi n' Ouagane at the 
head of the valley, from which treks can be made down the 
Agoundis Valley or elsewhere over the spine. The Lac d'lfni is 
unique and can be part of a tour round Toubkal or a trek into 
remoter regions. The Lepiney Hut, 9,800ft, lies under the big 
face of Tazharhart, a prime climbers' ground and seldom 
overcrowded. A great ski tour can link these huts west-east with 
a couple of bivies thrown in as well. Other ideas are mentioned 
in the Climber and Rambler, April 1977 fact sheet. Both gaz and 
paraffin ("petrole") are available, the latter at the Shell filling 
station almost opposite the Foucauld. 

The Moroccan National Tourist Office, 174 Regent Street, 
will supply lists of youth hostels (Marrakech, Asni are both 
useful) , camp sites (2 in Marrakech), travel and other 
information. I can supply photo copies of most of my own 
previous articles and will be glad to answer any specific 
questions, if laid out in questionnaire form and sent with a 
S.A.E. As you can gather, I am a great Morocco fan! 

After time in the hills I can recommend a visit to one of the 
hamans(showers - one right at the end of Ave. Mohammed V) 
and the parisseriesjust off the Gueliz main square. Banks open 
at 8.30 and it is worth being early to avoid queues. Photo 
Bertrand, on Av. Mohammed V, has slides and prints for sale, 
and might have maps. Bus line No. I plies between G ueliz and 
Medina. Petit taxis take three people, grand taxis up to six, the 
latter alone operate outside the city. Fix prices before starting. 
Off the tourist track the people are enormously hospitable and 
friendly - and, wisely, in no hurry. Morocco can be the most 
restful of countries as well as offering its delightfully different 
atmosphere and its improbable snowy mountains. Well do they 
say "you never visit Morocco once". lnsh 'Alla'. 

From top left: a panorama of the High Atlas from the 
summit of Jbel Oukaimeden ( 10, 7 38ft). Top left, 
looking North East, the Yagour plateau emerges from 
the cloud. The first peak on the ridge is Taourirt-n- lkis 
(10,482ft) which runs up to the steep upper ridge of 
Angour (11,863ft). Behind left is Adrar Meltsen 
( 11, 7 9 5ft) and the dark peak through the col is 
Anhremmher (lneghimar; 12, 769ft). Continuing on 
the lower lower level: The big snow carries of Bou 
lguenuoane and the Tizin-n-Likemt lead to the more 
rocky ridges of Aksoual (12,605ft). The carries are 
good for ski-ing and the ridges provide technical 
climbing. Next right is Jbel Toukbal (13,671ft) with 
the summit plateau of Tazarhart ( 12, 608ft) at the back 
behind the 13,000ft high 0uanoukrim Ridge. At the 
far right are the distant peaks to the west of the Tizi-n
Test road pass. 
Right: the cliffs that mark the road to Oukaimeden, 
Morrocco's High Atlas ski resort. 
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Minoinish Pipe Dream 
by Stephen Allen 

The Hebrides protrude from the ocean like 
uncut precious stones embedded in a sheet of 
gun-metal. Green and brown interruptions, 
white edges, on a plane of half-polished grey and 
blue, they are the estab lished embassies of Land 
in a treaty signed between Sea and Rock; 
standing firm and old; slow to change. Skye, with 
its unyielding volcanic core, sits with quiet 
confidence off the mainland. Only just an island 
by virtue of a half mile of choppy water, but with 
differences that give it the character of a 
kingdom. There is something about Skye which 
is not easy to place but which makes it just a little 
larger than life. 

The Cuillins were a jagged black against a 
blood-red sky when I first saw them. No other 
sight could ever erase that impression from my 
imagination. They menace and beckon, 
intimidate and invite; they appear immovable yet 
slightly rickety and despite modest altitude they 
look big. Enigma is their charm, because in the 
synthesis of the romantic and the savage they 
contain to my mind the spirit of British 
mountaineering. 

Leaving the ferry at Kyleakin one makes a 
winding journey into the depths of the district of 
Minginish, much of which is occupied by the 
complex geological maze of the combined Red 
and Black Cuillins. An intricate latticework of 
spurs, ridges and carries is packed into one of the 
wildest and most unblemished hundred or so 
square miles in Britain. Each remotecorrie has its 
own jigsaw of crags, streams and screes. At first 
glance many have an uncanny similarity yet close 
acquaintance reveals subtle and perplexing 
permutations on the rock-water theme which can 
rapidly disorientate the unwary. 

We based ourselves at Glenbrittle, a diminu
itive hamlet of crofts with an unhurrying yet 
untired atmosphere; relaxed but spruce. Late 
spring and early summer is a time of sensitive 
beauty on the island. Suppressed by a long and 
unrelenting winter the flowers burst from the 
ground with a revenging explosion of colour. At 
this time of year the range is a wolf in sheeps 
clothing, a flower-decked trap. This gentle 
impression, however, rapidly dissolves as the two 
thousand foot contour is passed and the bare 
primeval bones of the mountains are reveal ed . 

To while away a few lazy days by the sea, 
skirting the coast and absorbing the a lmost 
tangible peace would have been an attractive 
start but to most ofus, including myself, time is 
sadly at a premium. Thus the strenuous, but 
hardly tedious,routes from the G ten to the upper 
carries and ridges had to be taken in order to 
pursue our prime purpose, that piped ream of all 
climbers, a new cliff. Indeed it was just a fantasy 
for us, having no particular crag or even corrie in 
mind, simply an amorphous impression from 
previous visits of vast expanses of bare rock 
compared with the mere three hundred or so 
climbs in the combined guide books 1• We had 
even less well defined ideas where to begin a 
search. One problem is that the Cuillin presents 
the climber with so much rock that he feels 
obliged to find something of quality, a climb of 
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merit and worth recording. Furthermore crags 
that look promising from a distance often prove 
to be easy angled and shattered on closer 
inspection. Everything as grand as Sron na Ciche 
has long since been attended to by the nails and 
rubbers of the past. Cioch Buuress, Westem 
Buuress, the Ghrunnda Face reign supreme. Who 
could doubt it? Magnificent citadels, but full of 
ghosts. 

On our first excursion we tramped in a wide arc 
over the springy peat moor from Glenbrittle to 
th e shore of Loch Scavaig, supposedly inspecting 
but most simply admiring the splendid corrieson 
the south-west curve of the Cuillin massif. After a 
long ascending spiral into Caire a Chruidh we 
joined the G real Ridge and arrived at its most 
southerly summit, Gars-bheinn, as the sky 
cleared almost completely. Mildly euphoric and 
partly lost in thought we made the straight
forward traverse to Sgurr nan Eag from where the 
descent into Bealach a Gharbh-choire provides 
easy climbing down narrow slabs and leaning 
chimneys. We were now above the isolated Loch 
Coir a G hrunnda which nestles in a high hanging 
corrie completely surrounded by rock. A residual 
snowfield made the descent from the Bealach to 
the lochan easy. There must be few places that 
can match its physical purity; salubrious, almost 
ascetic. Huge angular plates of white ice were 
drifting about on the surface which provided a 
superb mineral flavoured cold drink. Dropping 
over the heavily glaciated lip of the upper corrie 
we were soon in position for a clear edge-on view 
of the· South Crag of Sron na Ciche with its 
disti~ctive white slab at half height. As we had 
intended we inspected the thousand foot mass of 
rock to the west of the main cliff. It was not 
especially inspiring - set at a rubble-strewn 50 
degrees - and could be scrambled up almost 
anywhere. ·A long, relaxed, undulating gravita
tion took us back to Glenbrittle. We were really 
little further on but still deeply struck by the 
scope. 

A day of exploratory climbing on Window 
Buttress, Caire na Banachdich, was thwarted 
when we failed to find it in dense cloud! The day 
was saved by a long gully escalade to Sgurr Dear 
from where we located the Main Ridge, negotia
ted the Inaccessible Pinnacle and then, after 
losing the route in pea soup conditions on An 
_Stac, made a roped descent down chimenys and 
ribs to enter Rotten Gully which ran out to Coire 
Lagan via monster screes. This time we could not 
see the rock but we knew it was there. The deep 
swirling cauldrons on either side of the ridge, 
demonic brews of rock and cloud, informed us of 
their presence through the medium of our 
imaginations. Witches of mist flitting and flying, 
whispering to us secrets of places unseen ; a 
hocus-pocus of vertical voodoo. The light was 
leaving; we tolled our beads and left also. 

We needed a tonic. In bright cool sun the 
following day our touchstones were the classics 
Boomerang (800ft Y.D.) and Median (1000ft D) 
on the stupendous Western Buttress ofSron na 
Ciche. With the main theme of our pipedream 
beginning to fade we enjoyed sights and 

situations to restore the soul, hours of varied 
tens ion-free climbing. Behind us a burning 
yellow sea lay before the sun setting behind the 
Outer Hebrides a hundred miles to the 
northwest. We finished as late cloud on a warm 
brisk wind began to boil and hiss into the corrie 
blanketing the summits for the night. 

It was the last day; crisp, dry, promising. Coire 
a Ghrunnda at least offered the South Crag and 
if we felt disinclined to explore there would be 
the reputedly fine White Slab Direci (600ft S) as a 
worthwhile alternative. Somewhat subdued we 
approached the moraine shoulder which forms 
the tail of Sron na Ciche. Our attention was 
diverted by a group of rounded and holed 
boulders; nature's interpretation of the style 
Henry Moore and quite unlike any other rocks 
nearby. They were to be the philosophers stones 
ofour quest for gold because as I framed them up 
for a photograph I became slowly aware of a steep 
angular buttress in the background, about a mile 
away on the flanks ofSgurr nan Eag, low down in 
Corrie a Ghrunnda2• A furtive reference to the 
guidebooks confirmed my hopes: there was no 
mention ofit. The main facet looked vertical but 
this simple optical illusion had been a common 
experience here. Closing in on it across the 
slabby, savagely glaciated, watercourses of the 
lower corrie was no disappointment. The cliff 
remained steep to the eye and we arrived beneath 
a three hundred foot column of hard clean 
gabbro, defined by steep gullies on each side. 
Immediately obvious were several natural lines, 
none of which looked easy. I found myself 
smoothing the rock repeatedly as if testing its 
reality but it was there right enough and without a 
single scratchmark to be seen; no ghosts, no 
goblins; a blank page. 

From half a mile away I had noticed through 
binoculars a straight pair of twin-cracks running 
up the centre of the cliff. At close quarters they 
were without question the first line to be tried. A 
feasible proposition from below with a stance 
visible and some promise of protection. 

Stepping up, breathing sat volatile, coaxing the 
prize, I levitated ponderously. The first forty feet 
was plain climbing until the rock bulged just past 
the vertical and the holds rapidly rarefied. Would 
our dream be dissolved by the first crux?This was 
no time to be sent away with our tails between 
our legs. My faith was quickly restored by a big fat 
chock.Minute gab bro wrinkles, massive friction, 
high finger slot, palm push and I moved into 
rooms of success for a rest. A further sixty feet of 
positive climbing brought the crack system to the 
lip of an overlapping slab. One crack veers left, 
widens and is stuffed with quivering, 
overhanging, vegetation. The other splits the 
overhang and fades out on the slab. I tiptoed 
steeply into a shallow recess for a little mental 
shelter. The way ahead onto and up the slab was 
going to be an inferno of commitment, exposed 
and technically trying. I was in dire need of a 
decent runner being twenty feet or so above 
my last. This presented an intense problem but I 
managed to tuck away a reasonable nut runner 
and a frankly inferior job behind a subsidiary 



overlap. Squirming rightwards onto the slab I 
stretched hard. Splitting to the limit my toe 
crunched onto the only little hold, the E.B. bit, I 
offered a prayer for the gift of gabbro. With my 
face and palms flat against the rock I briefly 
recollected bouldering at Wilton. "Imagine it's 
just that," said the best of my inner men, "a 
practice problem, nothing more". But in the 
selfsame reverie and in my other minds ear the 
demon anti-patron of rock climbers was saying, 
"but it's a hundred feet and runners far from 
perfect". Trying not to hear him I sought for a 
spell that would weld me to the rock. The 
wizardry of running belays was a waning source 
of comfort. A fomula came, its origin a mystery. 
!edged over, pivoted on my right toe, found a 
side-pull and snapped back into the land of the 
living. "There you are", I said, almost aloud. 

Above: Caire na Banachdich (leji) and Caire Lagan Ji-om Glenbri/lle. Pho/Os: Allen. 

The demon smirked, "but you can't reverse it. " I 
floated on the slab chanting inwardly, some 
holds for real, some not for real, guided by the 
inner man. Arching left, three quick sidesteps on 
'not for reals' and I reached the stance, cathartic. 
There was no natural belay but in placing a peg I 
banished all evil spirits from the corrie. It is still 
there, a talisman for the future. 

Philip Darbyshire seconded steadily and 
thought it to be, "not a bad pitch at all", which, 
roughly translated from the prosaic tones of my 
laconic friend , means it was the best stretch of 
rock we had climbed for a long while. 

The twin cracks regrouped and continued, 
steep at first, soaring for a hundred feet or so to 
peter out among huge cubist blocks at the top. 
Belayed, I shared my perch with a fine set of shed 
antlers, lichen-green. Relaxed, my gaze ranged 

over the island. McLeod's Tables, purple and 
peculiar, dominated the northerly view. 

We climbed down the righthand gully. The 
weather changed abruptly and rain began to 
darken the gabbro. A vivid picture of other 
possibilities was in my mind as we left Corrie a 
Ghrunnda. We were elated. This find was 
beyond our hopes. It was ~nt from the domain of 
pipedreams; a place of gods and ghosts and 
uncommon visitations. On behalf of the animal 
who on some fateful day, guided by something, 
left his mark on the cliff, a hartshorn to our luck, 
we called the route The Stag3. ... 
References 
1. The Cuillin of Skye. Vols I and II. Ed. J. W. Simpson. Pub. S.M.C. 
2. Buuress ar Map Ref 453190. 0.S. Sheet 31. Ir has no official name. we 

called ii Antler Butrress. 
3. The Stag. 250ft (V.S. 4C, 4A). 1st ascenI 24th May 1979. S. C. Allen and 

P. Darbyshire. 

Below: The crux moves. 
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Below: Paul Denkewalter on blue ice on the Triangle Face. 
Winter ascents of high mountains in Alaska 

can be a mixture of absurdity and attractiveness. 
Daylight is in very short supply, and the nights 
can be endless, especially in an exposed bivvy. 
Temperatures can be rather frigid: 30-50 degrees 
below zero are not uncommon; plus chill factor, 
and the wind does seem to blow more often in 
winter! But Alaska's winter weather patterns are 
usually more stable than they are in spring or 
summer. February and March usually offer long 
periods of good weather: clear, cold and windy. 
With all this cold and windy weather, the steep 
mountain faces form superb blue ice. There also 
seems to be an absence of sound: both human 
and natural! So in conditions much like these, we 
set-off to climb the Northwest Spur (Lowe
Kennedy route) of Mount Hunter. 

The first few days on the Kahiltna were spent 
examining the route, and sorting through our 
food and equipment: trying to go as light as 
possible, but still maintain some margin of 
safety. It was difficult to get Vern to cut down on 
his fifty pounds of lunch goodies. Our basic plan 
was to carry a load of supplies to the base of the 
Triangle face (a few thousand feet above base 
camp), and establish an advanced camp. Above 
this camp it would be in one push, everything on 
our backs, alpine style. 

It took us over eight hours of floundering, in 
snow seldom less than thigh deep (oh yes, there 
was one pitch of ice!) , to get us to the base of the 
Triangle Face. The route above looked fantastic 
and intimidating: almost two thousand feet of 
steep, blue ice! The Triangle looked in perfect 
condition! Back to base, to return the following 
day. 

We attempted an early, before light start, but 
couldn' t really get it all together much before 10 
a.m. The hour ski to the base of the route was 
against the wind, and then an avalanche tried to 
divert us from our goal. But after such a slow and 
trying beginning, we ascended our tracks in half 
the time;just in time to watch the sun set on Mt. 
Foraker and Mt. Russell. 

We decided on four days worth of goodies and 
food, making sure we had a good supply of Hello 
Dollies to sustain us (Hello Dollies are 
homemade super goodies.). The weather had 
been mostly clear and not too cold, and we had 
hoped it would continue. Especially since we had 
not brought much extra food. 

In winter climbing it is always difficult to get 



moving in the morning, usually it is too cold and 
you just don't want to leave the warmth of your 
cave or bag. We usually tried to have the stoves 
going by 6 a.m." or so, but rarely were we moving 
by 8 or 9 a.m. Darkness and cold have a lot to do 
with this lack of motivation. 

We began climbing the Triangle Face after a 
very late start. The ice was almost perfect ( one 
whack of the tool), with only a little layerofbrittle 
ice on top, which would always find the heads of 
those below. The ice was very smooth, with no 
ledges or bulges to rest ones calf muscles. The 
lower pitches were mostly 50-70 degrees ice, 
whereas the upper section got as steep as 90 
degrees. In the twelve pitches of ice, only one 
belay was a little shaky; the others were 
bombproof. 

For the sake of speed, we decided to have me 
lead the ice pitches, haul my pack and the food 
bag; have Paul clean the pitches, and Vernjumar. 
This system worked well, but pitches still took 
over an hour to complete (get all men and gear 
up), so with twelve pitches to climb, it appeared 
doubtful that we would reach the top of the 
Triangle by nightfall. 

Pitch followed pitch, and in fading light we 
found ourselves only about two thirds of the way 
up the Face. But we were able to find some rocky 
ice ledge where we could chop out enough space 
to sit out the night. So we settled in for one of 
those boots on, tied in, shiver all night bivvys. 

By morning the weather had changed: clouds 
had moved in and it began to snow lightly. After a 
cold and almost sleepless night, it felt good to get 
moving again. We continued upwards on more 
sustained, blue ice, with one bad section of 
unconsolidated snow. The final two pitches of 
the Triangle approached 90 degrees, and had a 
deeper layer of brittle ice. 

Once finished with the Triangle Face, we 
found the impassable appearing Mushroom 
Ridge. We searched in vain for a suitable bivvy 
spot, and we ended up chopping out the 
underside of a mushroom, large enough for us all 
to lie down in marginal comfort. 

The Mushroom Ridge has to be called the crux 
of the climb. The ·Triangle may have its 
technically difficult pitches, but the Mushroom 
ridge is just plain insane to try and pass. The 
mushroom cornices form a blockade to passage, 
so one has to climb beneath them on bottomless, 

. sugar snow that does not appear to be attached to 
the mountain. You never feel attached to the 
mountain with your crampons and ice axe, 
always just barely there. 

The climbing became less desperate as we 
progressed across the ridge, with darkness and 
the end of the ridge occurring together. We 
floundered around in darkness, with our 
headlamps blinking like strobe lights, until we 
discovered a relatively flat spot at the end of the 
Ridge. Tonight comfort; tomorrow the summit? 

After a wet and restful night, we began our 
climb to the summit m thickening clouds and 
falling snow. But as we continued climbing 
upwards, the clouds began to dissipate; bringing 

Above: Mount Hunter. North Buttress on the left, North west spur centre, Wesr ridge right. Photos: 
Bocarde. 

Denali and Mt. Foraker into view. The climbing 
to the summit was straightforward: breaking trail 
through soft snow, and some low angle ice slopes 
to climb. As we approached the summit plateau, 
high winds and thick clouds prevailed. In an 
almost total white out, Paul lead the final pitches 
to the summit. We had a difficult time finding the 
summit, and with the help of Vern and a brief 
clearing it was located. With the high winds and 
cold, our stay on top was brief, but we all felt very 
good about our success! We had climbed Mt. 
Hunter in winter via a challenging route, and 
enjoyed it. But we still had to get down. 

We descended the route, down climbing and 
rappelling for two days. The climb had been a 
fantastic experience for all of us. But we did not 
get away unscarred: Paul had severe frostbite on 
two toes, putting an end to his climbing for six 
months. 

The Lowe-Kennedy route, when conditions are 
just right (as they were when we found them), is 
one of the finer routes on Mt. Hunter. The big 
prize still awaits an ascent: the North Buttress. 
During spring and summer avalanches make the 
route a life and death struggle, maybe winter? 

.& 
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Mount Hunter/ram the north west. North buttress left, North west spur centre, the Triangle Face is the 
lower section. Photo: A. P. Offer. 

HUNTER 
Ever Onward, but never straight 
By Rob Newsom 

Four insigniftcantspecks in a vast wilderness . . . 
Dwarfed beneath a big wall on a big mountain .. . 
Scarved, helmeted heads, one-piece suits, ugly 
plastic boots, wicked Charlet-Mosers in hand .. . 
Heartless "conquistadors of the use)ess" on yet 
another alpine conquest .. . Fearless? Not quite. 

"Say boys, I'll lead the first pitch, OK?" No 
alternatives suggested. 

Aunt Jane is in over his head already and 
figures that ifhe is too old to lead the first pitch at 
least it'll be easier to turn back now than later . .. 
The first pitch turns out to be the most desperate 
bottomless snow mantling, thin ice, steep rock 
pitch I've ever led. Friends, pins, snargs, and tied
off everythings. Hanging belay with plenty of 
fresh mountain air. Nice scenery. 

As I contemplate rappelling and the various 
definitions of commitment drift in and out of my 
mindless helmet, the White Punks On Dope 
(Doug Klewin, Dan and Pat McNerthney) jug up 
onto the unclimbed North Buttress of Mount 
Hunter in the never-never-weather land of 
Alaska. 

One year ago, Doug and Pat had rapped off this 
wall with broken tools. Luckily, after plenty of 
good fires, mind-bending drugs, and warm 

28 

women, the memory had faded ; and Dan and 1 
being innocent ignorants had encouraged 
another attempt. Well, you learn fast in Alaska. 
Mount Huntington had been my debut .. . a 
sobering encounter with reality. Hadn't learned 
enough there though since here I hang receiving 
every present of ice that Doug alias Drug airmails 
down as he steadily piolet-tractions up a seventy
eighty-degree runnel. Love that French .. . 
Wonder if the word is out onpioletposi-traction? 
Drug still thinks it's a sex act ... but really it's an 
ice aerial, jumping a crevasse to land on an ice 
wall with 4 point landing. Fun to watch! 

As Dan arrives at my belay, Drug has just fixed 
his lead rope and is ready to haul. Dan continues 
through to clean (simple since Drug has put in 
nothing) and then lead the third pitch as Pat 
begins to thaw himself on the first ropes and I cut 
loose a pack containing the basics. The WPOD 
system allows you to jumar three pitches with 
your pack on and successfully leaves you "just 
dyin"' to lead the next pitch, no matter how 
horrendous it appears! 

Young Dan, our city hillbilly-Jack Daniels 
expert, styles his sixty-seventy degree slab of ice 
and belays beneath a vertical runnel which is one 

foot wide. It's a fine line . .. not obvious at first but 
definitely continuous and out on the corner of 
the Butt . .. very aesthetic, direct, and basically 
bad-ass. Dan's pitch appears straightforward but 
the ice is from one to two inches thick over 
smooth slabs of granite. The belay snargs find the 
rock and get tied off. Then the rope gets tied off 
and we jug up on dreams and good looks. 

Pat (who won't shoot you any shit and is the 
king of frisbee in real life) leads the thin, steep 
runnel with his stoned precision, finding it 
surprisingly steep and ends very much hanging 
on the belay of Friends. I ju mar my third rope and 
approach Pat and exhaustion as the beautiful ice 
runnel widens and leans out a little above us. It 
looks like time to "get up, get out, and get into 
something new" so I hang my pack on a Friend 
and take a few long looks up the wall. The wall is 
incredible. I am not ... Pat assures m~ that it is 
indeed my lead. I mumble, "Hey, you must be on 
some bad shit, man" and I stumble off up the 
runnel doing a little Cajun three-step. The first 
really sustained vertical ice lures me up an 
awkward left-leaning chimney with a touch of 
fear and plenty of adrenalin. SUMBEECH ... 
This is the real stuff. Am 1? At last, it lies back. 



I coulda been on the summit of Everest . . . 
Everyone is yelling and screaming like wild 
Indians riding wild horses! One pitch can change 
your life. The sweat of a successful freakout 
freezes on me as I put in four snargs. Noticing the 
worthless granular ice I pull on my down parks to 
cushion the fall and wonder what the fuck . . . 

Well, Drug was warming up to the situation 
like a hungry dog approaching an abandoned 
pork chop. Rock in sight, the Fangs pop off and 
the psyched one free mantles and A2's up an ice
choked corner on the right side of the over
hanging Prow. Friends seem to work between 
rock and ice but can't be trusted for long periods 
of time if holding weight. Just ask Drug! Still 
psyched, he mumbles down something about AS 
pitches in an hour . .. I'm not sure what . . . 

Snowfall and the darkness of early May usher 
in doubt as our schizophrenic jubilation cools 
with no ledges or nonhanging bivouacs in sight. 
Quick decisions .. . and we rap to a snow arete at 
the top of the second pitch, leaving our four ropes 
hanging with good intent. 

"Oh, lovely." 
"Hey! This arete is a bad scene!" 
The arete is a joke. Really funny, yeh, but I feel 

more like jumping off than hacking at this steep 
knife-edge creation. The steady snowfall seemed 
to be putting the icing on the cake. After much 
mining and negotiating, Pat spends the night on 
an undesirable and lonely seat above the 
luxurious ledge that won't hold an Impotent. We 
three below have to entwine our legs to keep the 
outside unfortunate ones from slipping off . . . 
No supper but I eat snow all night to keep the 

Above: Klewin on steep climbing on the Prow. Photo: Newsom. 

drifts out of my bag. And in Lifa, one-piece pile, 
and Gortex, I sweat my brains out inside a Gortex 
down bag. This ain' t no dressing room. It's a 
waiting room . 'Cause I'm "just too scared to 
move." 

Dawn is grim, grim, grim. The runnels are 
rivers of spindrift on an alarmingly large scale. 
Drug retrieves the first two ropes as we pack last 
night's hanging mess. Then after we rap leaving 
the ropes in place, we throw our packs off and 
solo down to the shrund and the glacier. "Thank 
ya Jesus, thank ya Lawd ... " 

Everyone knows by now that it's hurry up and 
wait in Alaska so we hit our circus tent for ham, 
eggs, hashed browns, grilled cheese sandwiches, 
French Market coffee from New Orleans, 
Buckhorn beer, bong hits , and Rock 'N' Roll. 
Shotgun and Tai-Pan are unbelievably gripping 
but the cat who knows how to bivouac is King Rat, 
our idol. 

Ten days later, we emerge, not exactly trans
formed but different nevertheless. The Butt is 
plastered and it looks like the real McCoy, only 
worse . . . like a love gone cold. Beautiful women 
and beautiful mountains spell DANGER but, 
oh, . . . 

After giving up on the hope of rescue by an all
women's climbing team, we finally cut loose one 
night and to our surprise the weather is beautiful 
all morning. Getting to the shrund almost defeats 
us but climbing up to the ropes is easy and 
jumaring the first ropes is nostalgic. My memory 
must be extremely corrupted by now. Releading 
pitch number three demands a surprising 
amount of concentration and the WPOD's 

sound advice "don't put in any pro so we can jug 
straight up from the arete" helps a lot. Jug, jug, 
jug. 

"Oh, wow, look at this . .. Who in the hell led 
this?" We are thankful for the ropes above. 

Drug finishes off the right side of the Prow and 
hangs on a snarg to get the Fangs on and into 
some ice. His belay turns out to be a good place 
for a smoke and a great place from which to lower 
out and pendulum forty feet round a corner. So 
Pat, Masers in hand, cuts loose on the face of the 
big clock in the sky. And misses. Screaming, 
yelling, whooping, we cheer him on! 

The situation is spectacular as on his second 
pendulum Pat gets his tools into the bottom ofa 
three hundred foot, eight-eighty-five degree 
corner of ice that is six feet wide. His feet are. 
scraping the steep smooth rock as he muscles up 
into the ice. The boy's got backseat rhythm . .. 
The hard work done, he now only has to climb up 
a rope length of near vertical ice and get in a belay. 

The McNerts quietly and smoothly do great 
work. Young Dan carried the tradition on up the 
runnel and got his money's worth on the final 
plumb feet. As I arrived at his belay I noticed his 
shit-eating grin and the severe dinner-plating 
area around his screws. The genius of the late Jim 
Morrison sailed by on an updraft. "The.future is 
uncertain. And the end is always near . . . " 

Well folks, Tamara's (Tuh-mi '-ruh) Traverse 
was a twenty foot band of thin basically vertical 
ice that went dead right for a rope length under an 
overhanging rock wall. From the glacier we could 
tell that it would be the key to the first icefield. 
We had all made wild speculations concerning its 
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Above: 'The Butt', North buttress lower section. Photo: Newsom. Above: An idea of the angle on which this epic tale unfolds. Photo: 

difficulties but had all agreed that it would be 
beautiful beyond description ifit was climbable. I 
had secretly hoped to avoid leading it. But here I 
hung "crying in the wilderness". 

Well, after some concerned glances at the 
belay and after acquiring the required grin from 
Dan by telling him how cqol it would be to be 
sitting in that easy chair by my woodstove in my 
cabin by the river with my girlfriend in my lap and 
my birddog by my side, I picked up the block that 
he had a toe on and slid an angle under ~t. Now 
safe, I lowered out ten feet on this and found 
thin ice under several inches of wind-plastered 
snow. The updrafts must be violent here at times. 

What a thrill for a boy from Louisiana. Finding 
very little ice at times, too scared to fall , in and out 
of a corner, up and over a bulge ... and finally a 
good snarg in good ice. Then as the ice got better, 
the boy got braver and then even lucky by finding 
a small stance at the other side. Looking back at 
the WPOD across the wall, waiting, hanging, and 
cheering was about as close to the essence of 
climbing as I have ever been. It was beautiful ... 
Why climb? Why not? ... 

Drug flashes a sixty foot vertical smear and a 
grin as he reaches the fifty degree ice of the First 
Icefield. We are hoping for snow and sure 
enough it is there - all one inch of it on the hard 
ice. Drug runs it out ... Pat runs it out ... Dan runs 
it out and the Icefield is conquered (for the 
moment). Looking up at the "Hose", the ice 
passage through the next wall, we see two 
overhanging snow blobs stuffed in the vertical 
pipeline of ice and immediately rename it the 
"Shaft". 

As the day turns sour and we hit the twenty 
hour mark, I am looking for some grits a.nd a place 
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McNerthney. 

to lie down. Like a water-witcher, Drug picks out 
the only place on the arete that is diggable. And 
man does he dig it! Pat and I opt for space above 
Drug - that way at least we can throw our debris 
down at him . Our "ledge"? is too little for two so 
the others settle into an lmpo on the good plat
form and Aunt June crashes with his butt one 
foot higher than his head and feet in his spilling 
lmpo grounded on screws. It snows and blows 
and the runnels flow. 

Morning is not really my idea of a good time. 
We sit and eat and hope. Around noon a mass 
avalanche pours over the wall from up high and 
overpowers the arete like a tidal wave. The top of 
my tent is pounded to hell and in a split second I 
am flying off down the icefield in my tent. 
Twenty fast feet later I bounce shocked on the 
ropes with the tent and all my gear flopping 
around all over me. Have you ever come off the 
line in a world class dragster? Similar rush ... 
Hanging in my tent I repack my pack and with a 
little help from my friend , Dan, step out into a 
blizzard. Fortunately I have landed next to the 
other tent so scoot inside before the scenery gets 
too unnerving. 

Four in an Impotent, waiting for the "big 
one" . . . Thinking of the great Joe Brown, we 
smoke some wacky terbacky. It helps relieve 
anxiety and produces, "Wow, man, let's eat some 
bacon bars!" I doubt the sodium nitrites will ever 
kill us. 

Twenty-four hours later we had become very 
"close", peed in a few water bottles, destroyed a 
door zipper and changed tents (a cute trick), and 
were having quite a dismal party. No beer ... 
Slowly the weather calmed and visibility became 
a possibility. "Tag me 'cause I'm headed for the 

barn!" We recover the maze of gear and follow 
Drug down the one screw, double rope rappels in 
s~ts of two. The raps down the unknown wall are 
scary as we head straight down. At one point on 
a slightly overhanging section of granite, I hear 
Pat's frantic yells from below. Our ropes are five 
feet shorter. than theirs and I am on a road to 
nowhere. Hells Bells!!! My pack seems to be full 
of rocks as I jug back up and set our one 
remaining screw. Should have kept a little rack 
for the followers .. . The pins, screws, horns, and 
scenery slide by as we hallucinate down the wall. 
After only five rappels we are sure that one more 
rap will get us to the snow. Four raps later we 
finally get there and really enjoy watching our 
packs on their long slide and flight to the glacier. 
We climb down solo and jump (I fall) over the 
shrund and we are suddenly very tired in the 
knee-deep snow. After the trudge, we find our 
North Star flattened with poles sticking through 
the top. Undeterred, we dig on until we find the 
tape deck. Turning it on and up, we really rock 
out to AC;DC's 'ShotDown In Flames' and stare, 
unbelieving, at the Butt. We do respect her Butt, 
"I said Baby what's the going price? She told me 
to go to hell". 

The wind blows eighty as our emotions 
blossom to full scale and we rock, insignificant 
specks in a vast wilderness, dwarfed beneath a big 
wall on a big mountain. 
"Shot down inflames . . 
Ain 't it a shame .. . ?" 

Postscript - In light of recent activity on the Butt, 
The WPOD will soon be going Back in Black. 



HUNTER 
Running on Empty By Pete Metcalfe 
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Above: Mt. Hunter from the south. The South west spur is central; West ridge to the left; East ridge, climbed by a Japanese team in 1975, to 
the right. Note that the true summit is the back right hand high point. Photo: Bradford Washburn. 

Hanging from an ice-screw just 150ft below 
Hunter's summit plateau. I'm freezing. The 
blizzard has not let up all day and the light is 
fading rapidly. Once on the plateau we can dig in 
but suddenly, half way from it, Glenn stops his 
lead. Oh. God, his crampon has broken. Clipping 
into his ice tools he yells that he will jerry-rig 
something. The storm is too intense for waiting. 
With Pete belaying I practically sprint across the 
rock hard 55 degree ice, foregoing as usual the 
time consuming task of placing protection. 

As I pass Glenn he mumbles something about 
frostbite and fingers. I'm too preoccupied to 
respond and gather he means frostnip. Five feet 
from the plateau edge I nearly do myself in. With 
rapidly weakening calves, 1 attempt to smash 
through several feet of overhanging crud that I 
had failed to see in the flat light of the evening 
storm. While I pant, heave and grunt, the back of 
my spaced-out mind almost laughs at the thought 
of ending it here just one foot from the climb's 
end. But as I collapse, exhausted on the plateau, I 
realize we are far from the end of this jaunt. There 
is still several miles of summit plateau to be 
traversed and the four mile long West Ridge to 
descend. Our bags are loftless, our food about 
gone, our ice screws down to three and we all 
have some degree of frost bite. 

This is already day nine of what we had 

thought would be a six day alpine blitz. We are no 
longer in control of the situation. The best we can 
do is battle from a defensive stand. When and 
where had we lost the upper hand? Did we ever 
have it? Does one ever have it when doing big 
routes in Alaska alpine style? 

I had viewed Hunter's Southeast Spur on two 
previous expeditions into the McKinley area and 
the route is asaestheticas they come. When seen 
from Talkeetna some sixty air miles away, the 
spur resembles a huge ice encrusted Walker. The 
previous summer I had done the Walker in a day 
and a half under very icy conditions. So double 
the time, add a day for the unexpected, two more 
for the summit traverse and descent and, presto, 
6 days was the reasonable (and highly stupid) 
time estimate I came up with for the climb. 

Those .Washburn photos had been so 
beautiful and the lines so elegant. All winter long, 
the three of us, Glenn Randall , Pete Athens and 
myself, would ooh and ahh at them as we made 
our grandiose plans. Had we really been tricked 
by those captivating and benevolent appearing 
photos? Or was it just wishful thinking so we 
wouldn't be scared shitless? Perhaps, it was but a 
rationalization for our decision to bring only 6 
days food. Inside I knew it would take longer but I 
also thought we could pull it off with the marginal 
food and gear we planned to bring. Now I began 

to wonder. But, better partners I could not have 
hoped for. 

Talkeetna appeared to be fighting to break 
loose of the last vestige of winter when we arrived 
on the final day of April. We had waited and I had 
worried as nagging doubts sprang up from 
within. A result, in part, of memories from past 
climbs up here. There is something to be said for 
being naive. I remembered my first Alaskan 
expedition, a new route on Mt. Fairweather, I 
was only 17 at the time. It was all anticipation, no 
anxiety. Now I'm ever so glad Pete is along. He'd 
never been here and he was total enthusiasm, I 
couldn't help but feel reassured by his infectious, 
untainted attitude. 

Late that next afternoon we were flown in to 
the Tolkisitna Glacier and even managed to 
waddle to the Spur's base with our overflowing 
sack. That night I had a recurrent dream in which 
a friend from Boulder attempted to reach me 
with a tent. He never quite makes it and we were 
left to save weight and go it with Gore-Tex bivy 
sacks along. The next morning we awoke dumb
founded. It was clear, warm and calm. I mean 
we were not in Colorado anymore. No waiting; 
hard to believe. I was so confident that morning I 
threw away a stick of margarine and a package of 
Rye-King from my 6 days food. Now I can't 
believe my cockiness. 
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We were an inspired lot who cruised up the 
entrance gully to the Spur's crest that morning in 
a bright sun. Once on the Spur we belayed 
numerous steady mixed pitches as the weather 
rapidly deteriorated. It was nearly 5 p.m. when we 
came across a potential bivvy site only 200ft from 
the start of the overhanging headwall. With a 
heavy snow falling we called it quits. Two hours 
of work later we had chopped, hacked and dug 
ourselves a tri-level bivy platform among the 
cornices. As the wet snowfall increased, we 
hurried through dinner and slid into the dubious 
comfort of our hooped bivy sacks. 

The sullen grey of the third morning was 
acknowledged with nothing more than a few 
grunts and kicks attempting to knock a foot of 
new snow off our sacks. At noon we re-awoke to 
the sensation of warmth and light coming 
through the Gore-Tex. The storm had 
miraculously vanished leaving a bright sun and 
sky. 

A precarious lead took us to the base of the 
headwall which Glenn attacked without his sack. 
The rock on Hunter is some of the best the 
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McKinley range has to offer but the going was 
still slow owing to the veneer of snow and ice 
plastered even to the overhanging rock. Aid 
under these conditions is never quick and with 
the onset of dusk we were forced to bivvy on the 
headwall itself. But what a site it was! An hours 
worth of chopping cleared one hell of a perch in 
the middle of the headwall giving an airy big wall 
ambiance. 

Glenn's overflowing and almost annoying 
enthusiasm had us up at 4 a.m. on the fourth 
morning. Pete and I just laid still in the warmth of 
our bags while Glenn undertook the unpleasant 
task of getting a brew going. The orange glow of 
morning and a hot drink gave me a feeling of 
cocky self confidence. The jumar up our free 
fixed rope warmed me sufficiently to come to 
grips rather quickly with the mixed terrain above. 
At the headwall's crest we got our first views of 
the upper route. It's hard to gauge size and 
conditions from a distance but we naively 
thought to polish off the next section of the route, 
a long Latok looking corniced knife edge, by late 
that night. Not too surprisingly our wishful 

thinking was just that. 
Everything proved harder than we first 

thought. A little rock band forced me onto some 
intricate and time consuming A3. Some more 
rock pushed Glenn high onto a dollop of snow on 
the ridge crest which like a poorly placed scoop of 
ice cream rolled off with him on it. The result was 
a slightly shaken but determined Glenn. From 
then on we stayed low as we moved together 
across 50 degree ice slopes which went from 
being bare to having a foot of time consuming 
crud overlayed. The climbing remained exciting 
as we weaved our way through, over, and around 
waves, fins, and headwalls placing the odd screw 
or deadman when possible. 

By 11 p.m. there was still no end in sight, but 
both daylight and our energy had nearly given 
out. With no natural bivy site in view we were 
forced to start hacking away at the 50 degree ice. 
An hours worth of sweat excavated an adequate 
though tilted sleeping ledge. Three securely 
placed ice screws prevented us from awakening 
in Heaven and gave us anchors from which to 
hang gear. With legs dangling and headlamps 
glowing we cooked dinner and reviewed our 
position. We had gone slower than anticipated 
due to the hard climbing but we still felt firmly in 
control. 

Day Five began as a repeat of the previous days 
time consuming climbing but the weather was 
holding and we were making steady progress. 
Near the end of the day we approached the knife 
edge's juncture with the spur proper. After some 
enjoyable mixed and pure gully ice we were 
almost at the spur. But the last bit was blocked by 
an exceedingly steep concave ice face and double 
cornices of rotten meringue overhanging vertical 
walls. It looked next to impossible and getting 
there even worse. The only hope lay in turning 
the corner 100ft lower. Glenn lowered me from a 
bollard as I cursed the loss ofhard won height and 
the dullness of my rock abused crampons. The 
ice went but it was tenuous - rock hard, steep and 
leaning. We were still on it when the light went 
from dusk to black. With headlamps we moved 
onto rapidly relenting ground and hit the largest 
ledge of the climb - a huge snow block that slept 
all three of us without any chopping. 

It was past midnight when we collapsed onto it. 
At about the same time the bright stars suddenly 
vanished and a wind sprang up. lnjust a matter of 
minutes we were engulfed by a full fledged 
storm. Rather than have any more spindrift blow 
down our necks, we settled for luke-warm water 
to reconstitute our dinner and retreated to our 
sacks, praying that the storm would be nothing 
more than a passing squall. Our wishes went 
unfulfilled and the next morning no one rushed 
anywhere. But the bivvy sacks offered little 
comfort, so we prepared to depart. Pete then 
voiced his doubts about the prudence of 
continuing, especially so unquestioningly, 
Glenn and I agreed. A few minutes of discussion 
resulted in the decision that we were still in 
control of the situation and that up was the way 
we should go. But deep within seeds of doubt 
were cast. 

'Interesting' ice climbing took us to the 
prominent hanging glacier at two,thirds height. 
There we had to cut round the left corner of the 
spur into the full fury of the storm whose wind 
driven snow nipped away at our faces. The ice 
face above appeared indistinct in the flat light of 
the storm and small spindrift avalanches kept 
sweeping the runnel we wanted to climb. 

Conditions had deteriorated rapidly. While 
small avalanches fell and the wind grew in 



strength we argued the merits of descending back 
to the hanging glacier. Then the question of 
which way to move became secondary to just 
moving. I was becoming hypothermic as I hung 
from my tools and stood on my front points. We 
feared the psychological consequences oflosing 
ground and jetted up the snow-swept runnel. A 
tricky looking face whose top was hidden by an 
overhanging rib of crud laid above, so in went an 
ice screw as Glenn led on up. His rapid progress 
slowed, then halted. Through the storm I saw 
nothing but a vague image - a precariously 
balanced figure hanging from a smashed in ice 
axe chopping away at the overhanging crud at the 
rib's top. 

My concern grew when the usually confident 
G Jenn yelled down something about it not being 
possible. He added a few inches before coming to 
a dead halt. I was freezing. My duvet and the wild 
swinging of my arms succeeded only in slowing 
the cooling process, not stopping or reversing it. I 
had to move and screamed at Glenn that he must 
either get up or else come down so we could 
retreat. He responded that he couldn't reverse 
the crap that he had just climbed, nor could he get 
in any anchors to be lowered on. Our situation 
had become precarious. Both the climbing and 
weather had been under-estimated and I feared 
we might pay. 

Glenn finally surmounted the rib, putting him, 
I surmised, onto relatively easy ice. But the rope 
continued to feed out agonizingly slow. The 
instant it went tight,! took off for the crest. Slowly 
a semblance of warmth returned. My goggles 
were badly frozen and I nearly fell off the crest of 
the rib as I topped it. The rib was a bizarre, one 
foot wide fin of ice dropping off at nearly 80 
degrees on its opposite side which I had to 
traverse. Glenn who belayed from a level blob of 
snow 60ft further up the fin, told me that the 
whole thing would shake and vibrate every time I 
placed my tools. 

I was distressed upon reaching Glenn's belay. 
He had stamped himself down into an unstable 
looking cornice since that's all there was. But his 
site did not offer the bivvy potential that the late 
hour and continuing storm required. The cold 
prevented any idling, so I immediately took off 
on the intimidating slope that lay above. 
Glancing down on Glenn, I was shocked to see 
that his belay was nothing more than a dollop of 
snow that completely overhung the fin. Though I 
was none too thrilled about the unprotectable 
swiss cheese I was on, I was glad to be off his 
stance. My apprehension grew when the rib I was 
aiming for turned out to be another of those one 
foot wide fins of air-filled ice. I was forced to 
climb the 75 degree terror head on. But my fear of 
falling disappeared as I devised a slow, rhythmic 
method of climbing the fin. Agrimjoy arose as all 
other thoughts were forced from my mind. Four 
hundred feet later, the slope began to ease and 
turn to snow. Suddenly, out of the gloom of that 
stormy night, a fairly low angle snow crest 
appeared which held snow cave potential. I 
thanked the lord. 

Though wasted, the blizzard necessitated 
building a cave and at 1.30 a.m. we moved in. The 
mental and physical relief of our first shelter 
since leaving Talkeetna was Heaven and it came 
just in time. The cave allowed us to relax while 
forgetting about our circumstances and the 
raging weather outside. By the time melting and 
cooking chores were completed it was 3 a.m. 
Regardless of weather we decided to sit tight the 
next day. The cave's security was real and with 
that in mind sleep came quickly and deeply. 

Two equally spectacular, and frightening, views of typical Hunter powder snow and corniced ridges. 
Below the Headwall on the South west spur. Photos: Metcalfe. 

"Day 6 - Alpinists held hostage", was my first 
thought as I emerged from our cramped quarters. 
I was suddenly struck by the absurd analogy 
between our situation and that of our American 
compatriots in Tehran. We all got a laugh from 
my comparison but inside there was the ur:istated 
realization that we could no longer descend what 
we had climbed and that we really did not know 
what lay ahead . There was now only one way to 
go. That evening a sombre air hung over our less 
than half ration dinner. We had to make the 
South Ridge the next day. 

Anxiously, we had been underway early, 
climbing through light clouds. The going was 
relatively mellow for a change - hours worth of 
styrofoam like ice. Then once again it was dull 
crampons on hard blue water ice, some mixed 
stuff and back to steep hard ice. The clouds had 
built to a general whiteout as I led onto 
increasingly funky ice which transformed itself 
into another 75 degree fin of rotten honeycomb. 
The climbing was now a nightmare repeat of that 
two days before - a snails pace of gardening hand 

hammering in tools by their shafts. After an 
eternity I reached a horizontal knife edge. 
Suddenly my sceptical mind had understood -
we had climbed the Southeast spur, Sweet Jesus! 

The next hour was a simple slog - the first of 
the climb, a joy. If the South Ridge stayed like 
that we could be descending the West Ridge the 
next day or so was the optimistic scenario. For 
sleeps sake perhaps it was fortunate that we were 
still in a whiteout. 

Day 8 - A magical but bitter cold morning. My 
hands and feet went numb in minutes. Any 
hopes of warming the extremities through rapid 
movement vanished when Glenn came up 
against a pinnacle of overhanging garbage. It was 
an hour and a half of wild swinging by both of use 
before he was up and my jaw dropped out on 
reaching him. Over his shoulder lay more than 
200ft of the narrowest, most jagged corniced 
knife edge I had ever seen. The consequences of a 
fall, which seemed likely, were beyond thought. 
The Happy Cowboy Pinnacles - that's what they 
were called on the first ascent. I could understand 
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' Above: Randall s1ar1s 1he overhanging head wall. 

the cowboy but not the happy. 
The double corniced crest was less than a foot 

wide, with vertical sides dropping off thousands 
of feet in either direction. Pete became a human 
belay anchor as I gingerly hopped onto it in 
straddle position, crampons biting both sides of 
the hollow crest as if I were spurring a bronco. 
One axe shaft went straight down while I 
chopped away at the unconsolidated cornices in 
front, praying all the while that the fracture line 
didn ' t cut back under me. For two unprotected 
hours I repeated that tedious process until I 
reached the safety of a snug col. With a sigh of 
relief, I screamed, "I'm alive, I'm alive!" finding it 
hard to believe that the whole thing hadn't 
collapsed with me on it. 

It was late when we reached the final steep face 
of the South Ridge so we dropped down on the 
east side and dug a cave. 

None of us were overly motivated, so we 
ended up with a hole that fitted only 75% of our 
bodies. Hell, it seemed good enough. Talk was 
minimal and the mood sombre. We were low on 
food and would need good weather to get across 
the summit plateau. Halfway through the night, 
blasts of wind-driven snow began stinging my 
face, forcing me to pull the bivvy sack over my 
head. I fell back to sleep alternately praying and 
cursing. 

Day 9. I awoke buried under a foot of snow. 
Pete was so uncomfortable that he bailed out into 
the storm. Our lack of food and shelter dictated 
that we climbed regardless and it was obvious 
that things were looking a bit grim. My feet 
numbed out instantly upon hitting the mixed 
face above the col where I was subjected to the 
full force of the storm. It was a damn blizzard. I 
don't believe I had ever been out in, let alone 
climbed in, such fierce weather. Insanity! 
Futilely I shouted up to the others but resigned 
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myself to continue moving together. My 
apprehension subsided on reaching the 60 
degree water ice above, since it was easier to stay 
in control than on the mixed ground below. 

But progress was far from quick. For every 
vertical foot climbed, we had to traverse at least 3 
or 4 to the left. After several gruelling hours out 
front Glenn established a belay at an island of 
rock below a headwall. How far? We surmised it 
might be only a pitch or two to the summit 
plateau. Pete headed up an ice gully and 
disappeared over the headwall. A sudden pull 
jerked Glenn against his anchors. Pete had fallen 
but communication over the storm was 
impossible, so I soloed up for a look. Pete was 
alright after having gotten too high on the fragile 
crest which broke off with him on it. But there 
was as much ice to climb above as there had been 
below, only steeper. 

I returned to Glenn with the depressing news. 
It was a mixed blessing that we were down to 3 ice 
screws. If someone fell while we were moving 
together it was unlikely that one screw would 
hold. Yet, the blizzard was so intense that we 
would have frozen while waiting for the leader to 
place protection. 

Later, Pete arrives in the growing gloom and 
belays Glenn while I start digging in for the dual 
purposes of immediate warmth and a rright's 
shelter. At 1 a.m. we crawl into our cave. For the 
second night running, Pete offers me his 
abdomen to thaw out my numb feet. When 
Glenn calmly mentions his frostbitten fingers 
again, I shine my headlamp in his direction for a 
look. I am so shocked that I am unable to hide my 
surprise. His fingers are solid white from the first 
joint up. Unconvincingly, I tell him not to worry. 
But, inside I am concerned. With his frozen 
hands and a broken crampon, not to mention no 
food, a frostbitten foot and the continuing storm, 

the West Ridge will be no picnic. 
During the night, Glenn's hands thawed and 

are now covered with large purple blisters. The 
storm, God bless, has sunk below us and in the 
distance I spot our escape route - the four mile 
long West Ridge. Fussing with snowshoe straps, I 
admire Glenn's indomitable spirit. Even with 
blood oozing through and freezing on his walker 
woollies, a smile breaks his lips as he refuses any 
assistance. The hoped for dash across the plateau 
turns out to be a masochistic endurance test. We 
are barely underway when the clouds rise and 
once again we are engulfed in storm that freezes 
eyes, glasses and goggles. If it were not for the 
compass bearing and Glenn's yelling from the 
rear, I would be going in circles. But by late 
afternoon we are no longer certain of our position 
and the storm allows no idling. Once again we dig 
in and eat our final half dinner. My frozen toes 
refuse to warm and I spend the night wriggling 
them in my now worthless down bag. We worry. 

The night has not been restful and the hot 
water for breakfast does little to fortify me. This is 
rectified mentally by blue skies and physically by 
dexidrine. God must temporarily be on our side 
for we find a quick route through the Serac 
barrier that guards the West Ridge. We down 
climb some easy ice and then start charging down 
steep snow slopes. Each lost foot raises our 
morale. For the first time in days I'm actually 
warm and savour this minor miracle. We stop 
and attempt to administer first aid to our lifeless 
bags. But no sooner are they pulled open than the 
wind picks up and covers them in spindrift, 
mocking our efforts. 

The snowslope leads us to a thin ridge crest 
which suddenly gives way to a 60-degree water ice 
face. We guess two or three rope lengths to the 
col below. Pete is wasted; Glenn has frozen 
fingers and a broken crampon, and our two 



Above: The price of victo,y. An emaciated and frost-bi/fen Randall 
in Talkeetna. 

Above: Bivouac high on the South ridge, Ml. Foraker in !he background. 

remaining screws rule out rappels. The 
responsibility falls to me and the expected two 
pitches turn out to be eight or nine. I lower Pete 
and Glenn who establish a belay 160ft below,and 
then I down climb. After the second pitch, I no 
longer feel alone while descending. I sense the 
presence of another force or spirit - a fourth 
member with whom I am in perfect contact. 
Perhaps this is due to the feeling of detachment 
my still alert mind has from my weary body. 
Whatever the reason, I refrain from mentioning 
it when I reach Pete and Glenn for fear they will 
think me crazy. 

The hours fly by like minutes and our long 
awaited arrival at the col coincides with the sun's 
departure on the western horizon, killing any 
hopes of drying our bags. The night is calm and 
still, superficially tranquilizing our inner anxiety. 
Several thousand feet below lies the Kahiltna 
Glacier landing sight with over a dozen tents. 
Alluringly close yet infinitely far. 

I lie awake most of the night attempting to stay 
warm through rubbing in my nylon sheet bag. I 
awake exhausted and neither hot water or drugs 
has any effect. We pack rapidly for clouds are 
racing in with the appearance of another storm. 

Pete leads a moderately steep ice pitch out of 
the col and the storm breaks when he is less than 
half way up. My feet go numb in the blizzard 
despite wild jumping. The hopes of last night 
dissipate as we run it out on empty. After three 
hours the storm miraculously vanishes. Some 
spirit must be watching. We pledge ourselves to 
getting off that night, but our wasted bodies seem 
unable to carry out the minds promise. After 
numerous rock rappels, downclimbing over 
beautiful terrain, and jumping off cabin size 
collapsing cornices, our bodies call it quits while 
our minds worry. The weather is once again 
turning and we can see heavy snow falling below, 
but our inability to continue is beyond debate. 

The night is relatively warm and the foot of 
snow that buries my bivvy sack gives me enough 
insulation to remain comfortable. For the first 
time in three days I actually sleep decently. But it 
is still snowing heavily when we awake, so we 
even dispense with our hot water breakfast. 

As we get underway I give up predicting when 
we will be down. Visibility is close to zero and 
navigating the final icefall will be dangerously 
hard in such conditions. We curse our inability to 
have escaped last night. As we feebly stumble 
about in the blizzard, I feel close to exhaustion 
yet we still manage to bullshit one another on 
how we can dig in from here to eternity if need be. 

A break in the weather comes just as we need 
it. The exit suddenly becomes apparent and I get 
inspired, practically running downward, nearly 
pulling Glenn and Pete, who don't seem re
energised, off their feel.Glenn loses my tracks in 
the whiteout and takes a 6ftfreefall off the top of a 
serac. lcefall danger or not. I slow up. Suddenly 
there is no more downhill, only a ski track and a 
vast expanse of flat white stretching endlessly to 
the north and south. But there have been two 
many hard knocks for us to relax before we are 
actually at the landing site. 

Three seemingly endless hours later we trudge 
into the Kahiltna airport community. I yell for a 
friend, Charlie Fowler, who appears from a tent. I 
call again and get no recognition. Charlie walks 
closer and asks, "Who's that?" 

I'm shocked. Do we look as changed as we 
feel? "Charlie, it' s Pete." We all embrace, laugh 
and talk. Inside I feel as if! could cry as beer and 
fresh fruit are generously given. 

Several other climbers kindly offer us their 
seats in one of two planes that are attempting to 
get in during a break in the weather. They have 
already waited several days, bu tare willing to wait 
longer. We accept their offer and ten minutes 
later the two planes drop from the clouds. But the 

hole that gave them entrance is rapidly closing 
and they yell for us to hurry. Others rush our gear 
into the plane and suddenly like commandoes 
being whisked out of enemy territory, we are 
airborne. The ceiling drops all too rapidly as each 
succeeding pass closes as we near it, but with a 
gunned engine we just manage our way out on 
the third try. 

Talk oftlash and crash. I can't believe it's over. 
But gradually I realize it's not, it's just beginning. 
My life is forever altered by an enigmatic 
experience that will eternally bond the three of us 
together and by an adventure that no one else can 
ever begin to understand. 

Epilogue 
The morning after returning to Talkeetna, the 

three of us checked into the frostbite clinic at the 
Anchorage hospital. We spent varying degrees of 
time there for treatment. Pete had a two day stay; 
I got away with a week and several more on 
crutches, while Glen stayed several weeks and in 
the end lost the tips of three fingers. 

Now several months later I contemplate 
Hunter and ask, "Did I find what I was hoping to 
or was that an answerable enigma to begin with." 
The thoughts and feelings are many but one 
discovery is for real. 

"All my life" he said, "/ have searched for 1he 
treasure. I have sought it in the high places and in 
the narrow. I have sought it in deep jungles and at 
1he end of rivers and in the dark corners - and yet I 
have not found it. 

Instead at the end of every frail I havefoundyou 
awaiting me. And now you have becomefamiliar to 
me, though I can not say I know you well. Who are 
you?" 

And the stranger answered - "Thyself". 
Jack London 
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Mark Moorhead leading the second ascent of the strenuous and sustained Lunatic (23) in Yesterday Gully. Photo: Glenn Tempesr. 

THE EMPIRE STRIKES BACK! 
The most concentrated and varied rock climbing area in 
the world is at Mount Arapiles, Victoria, Australia. Two 
of its leading developers explain how in the last decade 
it has become quite simply the finest cliff in the world. 
Article by Greg Child; captions and route list by Kim 
Carrigan. 
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Mark Moorhead again, this time tackling the crux of the ac1ion packed Delirium Tremens (24) on The South Face of the Pharos. Photo: Glenn Tempest. 

The history and development of Mt Arapiles 
is like an exponential curve. New routes appear 
constantly, almost daily. In 1965 when the first 
guidebook appeared with 104 routes it was 
declared that only mopping up remained . Within 
a year the number of routes doubled and a 
second volume in 1969 asserted that the obvious 
routes were done and very little was left. Eight 
years and 540 routes later a third guide appeared, 
also inferring that the best routes were bagged. 
The general opinion of the stalwarts was that 
most new routes weren't really lines but fillers-in, 
egotistical attempts at immortality by young 
punks.Since the day the last guidebook appeared 
almost 400 attempts at immortality have sprung 
up and these are arguably the best wave of routes 
on the crag. 

From a distance Arapiles looks like a giant pile 
of cow dung sitting on the yellow Wimmera 
Plains. Closer inspection shows it to be a 
beautiful orange quartzose sandstone, granite 
hard, an intricate myriad of bluffs, gullies and 
outcrops spread over a two mile front. They 
range in size from clusters of boulders strewn 
over the fields to 30ft high gritstone edge-like 
crags to 700ft Eldorado Canyon-like walls . But 
comparisons are inadequate - Arapiles is quite 
unique. 

The grading system used is the one devised by 
the great John Ewbank. Numerical and open 
ended from 1 to 28 (real climbing starts at about 
5). There is apparently talk of using this system in 
some areas such as the Shawangunks in the U.S. 
(See diagram.) The system varies slightly, but 

then grading is only an indication and not the 
basis of climbing. It may be added that the 
adopted system used overseas has a different 
starting point and does not correspond with these 
comparisons. 

The ' recent developments' of the area started 
with 'Hot Henry' Barber's visit in late 1974 to 
1975. His routes and aid eliminations pushed the 
grades to 23 and opened the local eyes to the idea 
ofhard climbing and pushing oneself. Mostofhis 
achievements were aid eliminations which 
further emphasised the philosophy of pure free 
climbing, which was only beginning to surface 
amid repression from reactionary rock factions. 

When Henry left people talked in puns about 
the cliffs smouldering in the wake of a heatwave. 
But everyone cooled off in the local pub after a 
few beers, which the then owner delighted in 
telling customers, presented the only problem 
that stumped Henry; Max's dunnie traverse, 
GradeXXX. 

Over the next couple of years the face of 
Australian climbing changed radically. Since the 
scene at the time was small, the history is bio
graphical , various individuals contributing their 
energies at different times. 

But if Henry couldn' t handle the beer Andrew 
Thomson sure could. Gallons of the stuff. He 
thrived on it His visits to the cliffs were growing 
less frequent each year as he was an aspiring 
young capitalist, intent on making his million, 
but his theory of quality not quantity produced 
some classy bold leads on the untapped faces. 
Glo,y Road(20) is one of those faces that hides its 

tiny holds until you climb onto them, a ground
fall de-luxe which I tried to talk him out of 
halfway up. Steeper, harder and even finer is his 
more recent Windsong (23). 

Andrew tackled climbing with an air of pro
fessionalism and craftsmanship. At one stage he 
had his eye on a snaking tips crack that he'd tried 
some 50 times, taking dozens of falls. He'd pre
named it Paladin and even built a wooden model 
of the offending crux section to play on at home. 
Ironically he could do the model but not the 
route, though the model was harder. Paladin 
became the object of a hoax by a group of jolly 
jokers who created a rumour in var-ious climbing 
areas that a certain Dean Caldweltof Dawn Wall 
fame was visiting and had done the route. The 
jokers had even rapelled the route, spattered it 
with chalk, blood and other signs of struggle, 
then perpetrated the myth till the guidebook 
editor swallowed the story and was ready to credit 
the route to Caldwell in the coming guide. So 
perplexed by the conundrum were the historians 
that a letter was sent to Royal Robbins in 
California who replied in no uncertain terms that 
' ... Caldwell never has and probably never will 
climb 5.11 . . .' Shortly afterwards I led the ftrst 
ascent of it with Thomson in tow. Yet some 
turkeys still wonder. 

Another important climber of this period was 
Roland Paulingk. While he may not have been a 
contender on the very hardest routes his was the 
name on everyone' s racks, and in every crack. 
The nature of Ara piles cracks calls for predomin
antly wired nut protection and this necessity 
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Though now a ve1y popular route, Birdman of Alcatraz (23) went nearly two years without a repeat. 
Here, Jeff lamb (U.K.) is engaging the crux. Photo: Glenn Tempest. 

Seiging is still considered to be in vogue at Arapi/es. Glenn Tempest 
demonstrates his prowess on the thin, savage face route, Philosopher 
(25) in the Organ Pipes Gully. Photo: Ferret. 
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Mike Graham (U.S.A.) leading the ve1y j)nge,y face climb, No Exit 
(26) in Central Gully. Photo: Glenn Tempest. 



Thequaliry of/he lowerha/f oflhis wall led to the establishment of many classic one pitch routes. On No 
Fu lure (21), Kim Carrigan leads lhefirst a seen I. The major line at the left side of the photo is Marbuck 
(24). Pho/0: Eddy Ozols. 
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Greg Child on.first ascent of Boy Racer (22). The 
crux is the traverse from the climber to the arete. 
The near miss referred to in the article happened 
halfway up the corner. Photo: J. Boreham. 

inspired Roland to create a revolutionary new 
nut, the R.P. Shallower and more sharply tapered 
than other stoppers they fitted much better into 
shallow pockets and gave protection to otherwise 
horrifying leads. The nuts have proven their 
worth on everything from A5 routes on El Cap to 
free routes in any area and remain an integral part 
of Arapiles climbing. 

In 1977 some climbers returned from·overseas 
to find Australia in the grip of unemployment, an 
extremely conservative government, and punk 
rock. Reacting in the only sane manner they 
enrolled on the dole. Modern climbers can 
largely thank the dole phenomenon for the sub
sequent development of climbing at Arapiles. 
Climbers no longer felt merely'unemployed' but 
regarded the dole as a government climbing 
grant for the furthering of the sport. So with 
heads held high they settled into life among the 
pines and boulders. 

While the notion offull time climbers is widely 
accepted in the northern hemisphere, the 
southern hemisphere, where climbing is scarcely 
known, could only regard the live-in climbers as 
neurotics or fanatics, practising a rather daft art 
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form. It must have seemed peculiar to the local 
country folk to see an increasing number of 
people climbing over the crag instead of shooting 
at it or smashing beer bottles against it. The wave 
of practical jokes directed at climbers is therefore 
understandable; like the dead kangaroos in the 
water tank, the snakes thrown into cars and so on. 

During the period Chris Peisker began freeing 
some of the remaining aid routes; Iron Cross and 
Uncle Charlies Right Nostril went free at 24. 
Horrorscope, his route of the previous year was 
the first 24 on the crag, the second in the country. 
By Autumn he had freed Dreadnought giving two 
hard pitches, 25 and 23. These routes are all very 
overhung cracks that incorporate as much face 
work as crack work. 

Chris and Coral Bowman plumbed the 
bouldering potential of Arapiles. The boulders 
offer some challenging problems for the 
gymnasts. Chris applied his bouldering style to 
his climbing, a slow and meticulous control, 
almost a ballet. Coral, a lady with fingers of steel 
and an impressive array of repeats and new routes 
could out-boulder most of us. I recall her saying 
something about wanting to move through life 

Kevin Lindo,jf belayed by Kim Carrigan on the 
first ascent of the thin face route Fever Pitch (23). 
It should be noted that however multi-coloured 
or blocky the rock, it is basically solid. Photo: 
K. Lockwood. 

sleekly like a panther, not like a bounding rabbit, 
a maxim which aptly applied to her smooth style 
on rock. 

While most of the 'fanatics' were overseas a 
pair of young climbers, Kevin Lindorff and 
Glenn Tempest were busy bagging new routes 
everywhere. Between them they found routes 
such as Predator (23) a very technical climb 
through double overlaps, Crystal Prophet (23) a 
poorly protected flake, the audacious Atlantis 
(23) a very overhung climb on a sea of red rock on 
the Pharos and Lindorfrs Life in the Fast Lane 
(24) an exercise in glazed groove climbing. 

After a winter's hibernation jn Sydney Mike 
Law dragged himself south for spring and added 
Black Spasm (22) a deceptive roof and repeated 
Peiskers Dreadnought with relative ease. Turning 
to Castle Crag we threw ourselves at the aid route 
Undertaker, a sustained and steep tips crack, till 
we both fell up it. We graded it 24 with a silent+ 
as a suffix. Around the same time I added Pain 
Street (23) a twelve foot ceiling on heel hooks and 
buckets leading to a hard turn at the lip. 

High upon Tiger Wall another problem with a 
reputation fell. A steep layback arch had been 



SELECTED MODERN ROUTES AT MT. ARAPILES 
Route Grade Date Party Notes Route Grade Date Party Notes 

Scorpion Super 22 1975 Henry Barber C. Dewhirst w ,th 2 aid s Cruel Canine 22 1979 K. Carngan 
Direct 1974 and 1 by N. Taylor. Devoid 22 1979 K. Carngan 
Squeakeasy 22 1975 Henry Barber C. Dewhirst wit h 2 aids Vacancy 23 1979 K. Carngan Abseil mspected 

1974. No Standmg 24 1979 K. Carrigan Pin pre-placed 
Taste of Honey 21 1975 Henry Barber Aid elimination. Denim 2 7 1979 K. Carngan Sieged, aid elim1nat1on 
Reaper 22 1975 Henry Barber Yesterday 28 1979 K. Carngan Sieged. aid el1m1nat1on 

C. Dewhirst Philosopher 25 1979 K. Carngan Aid et1minat1on 
Kama Sutra 23 1975 Henry Barber Aid reduced to 2 pts. by C. Pe,sker 

R. Lassman J. Friend in 197 4 . Delinum Tremens 23 1979 K. Lmdorff 
Second Coming 22 1976 A. Thomson Pitch 1 led by M . Law 1n Wild Reaper 21 1979 R. Young 

K. Wilkinson 1974 Connection B. Young 
The Wraith 21 1976 A. Thomson Cat Cracker 25 1979 K. Carrigan Aid el1mmat1on, sieged 

G. Child Iron Void 24 1979 T. Dignan 
Horrorscope 24 1976 C. Pe1sker Fox on a Hot Thin 27 1979 K. Carngan Aid eltm1nat1on, sieged 
Sandpiper 23 1976 C. Pe1sker Aid elimination Roof 

T. Beam1n Heavy Horses 23 1979 R. Young 
Cecelia 21 1976 G. Tempest Aid eliminat,on, involved a M . Moorhead 

& others leap onto Jug from pinnacle I Aftermath 25 1979 K. Carrigan Aid ellm1nat1on 
Hillsp1te 22 1976 A. Thomson K. Lindorff 

G. Child Meanderthal 22 1979 K. Lindorff 
Starless & Bible 22 1976 G. Child Collls1on Course 22 1979 K. L1ndorff 
Black A. Thomson Day of Rest 22 1979 K. Carrigan Direct finish only 
Birdman of 23 1976 K. Lindortf Aid el imination Orestes 23 1979 K. Carrigan Aid elimination 
Alcatraz G. Tempest Comic Relief 21 1979 K. Carrigan 
Snowblind 23 1977 C. Bowman Protection pre- placed Tjunnga Wall 26 1979 T. Sorenson Unrepeated after many 

C. Peisker J. Allan attempts, 1980. 
PB 22 1977 T. Beamin Picking Winners 27 1979 K. Carrigan Sieged 
Kachoong, 20 1977 G. Tempest K. Lindorff 
Left variant Cliff Hanger 24 1979 K. Carrigan 
Light fingered 21 1977 M . Law I ntranscIence 25 1979 K. Carrigan 
Atlantis 23 1977 G. Tempest Mainstream 22 1979 M . Moorhead 

K. Lindorff K. Carrigan 
Dazed & 20 1977 K. Lindorff Non Stop 26 1979 K. Carrigan 
Confused G. Tempest Pumping 26 1979 K. Carrigan 
Chinese Algebra 21 1977 K. lindorff Aid elimination New Image 21 1979 M . Moorhead 
Kryptonite Krack 24 1978 C. Child Hidden Secrets 22 1979 K. Carrigan 
Barnstormer 24 1978 C. Peisker First led with 1 aid by K. Morning Thunder 24 1979 K. Carrigan 

Lindorff M . Moorhead 
Dreadnought 24 1978 C. Peisker Aid elimination 819 Brother 24 1979 K. Carrigan 
Fever Pitch 23 1978 K. Lindorff Protection pre-placed Mysteries 23 1980 L. Shepherd 
Iron Cross 24 1978 C. PeiskeF Aid elimination C. Shepherd 
Uncle Charlies 24 1978 C. Peisker Aid elimination Lunatic 23 1980 G. Tempest 
Right Nostril Station to Station 25 1980 G. Tempest 
Crystal Prophet 23 1978 G. Tempest Aide like the 26 1980 M . Graham Bohs pre-placed & 

K. Lindorff wind M . Moorhead abseil inspected. 
Paladin 24 1978 G. Child Terminal Dnve 24 1980 M . Moorhead 
Life in the Fast 24 1978 K. Lindorff Missus A beat 23 1980 M. Moorhead 
Lane Mental Debris 24 1980 M . Moorhead 
Die Loaded 24 1978 G. Child Cheap Trick 23 1980 M. Moorhead 
Undertaker 25 1978 M . Law Sieged, aid elimination 

G. Child • Party listed denotes the most free ascent 
Windsong 23 1978 A. Thomson Protection bolt pre-placed 

G. Child 
Los Endos 21 1978 G. Child l nspected by abseil 

A. Thomson 
K. Lindorf! 

Pain Street 23 1978 G. Child Sieged, 12 foot roof GRADING COMPARISONS 
Unrequited 22 1978 G. Child 
In Lemon Butter 22 1978 K. Carrigan 
Fallout 23 1978 K. Carrigan Over 2 days AUSTRALIAN AMERICAN BRITISH• 
Boy Racer 22 1978 G. Child 
Marbuck 24 1978 M. Law Freed pitch 1. - 20 5.1 Oc 

K. Carrigan added pitch 2. 21 5.10d 
Kor 23 1978 J . Smart Aid elimination 
Warmonger 24 1978 K. Carrigan Aid elimination 
Trojan 25 1978 K. Carrigan Aid elimination 

22 5.11 a 
23 5.11 b 

Procul Harum 26 1978 K. Carrigan Aid elimination, sieged 24 5.11c 
Fingerprince 23 1978 G. Child 25 5.11d 
No future 21 1978 K. Carrigan 
Blyth Street 21 1978 K. Carrigan Bolt pre-placed 
Dancing Days 23 1978 R. Young 
Morfyne 24 1978 K. Carrigan Abseil inspected, & 

26 5.12a 
27 5.12b 
28 5.12c 

& others bolt pre-placed 
Bad 23 1978 K. Carrigan 

29 5.12d 

No Exit 25 1979 C. Peisker Climbed pitch 1 only. Added 
• Technical grades without reference to 'seriousness'. K. Carrigan pitch 2 & 3 later. 

Anxiety Neurosis 26 1979 K. Carrigan Aid elimination, sieged 
Warwick Baird 

attempted by Law and Thomson months before, 
but when the rope dropped from Law's waist and 
snaked through protectio'n leaving Law poised in 
the midst of a crux lie back 300ft off the deck, the 
urge to go on evaporated. Evidently distracted 
Law had forgotten to complete the knot on his 
waist. As he tensely reversed the moves 
Thomson gave the situation the benefit of the 
doubt and yelled "below" to onlookers. Never
theless he made it down. I led the route, Boy 
Racer(22) under less dramatic circumstances. 

The winter of 1978 saw a lull.in activity as most 
people slacked off, went abroad, found jobs or 
had studies to suffer out. However Kim Carrigan 
had a burst of activity by freeing Trojan (25) a 
steep corner on the back wall of the Pharos and 
adding some fine new routes. Turning his 
attention to an aid route that Henry had 
attempted, and which 'a notable Melbourne 
climber' had vowed to eat his underpants should 
it ever go free, Kim freed Procul Harum, the first 
26. Wildly bulging and leaning out it is climbed 
on heel-hooks, underclings and muscling, and is 
currently a trade route. 

The period from I 979-80 represents the 
current peak of the curve. Though a horde of new 
faces emerged and seemed to become instant
aneously hard and dedicated climbers, the period 
is best described as the Carrigan Regime. 

Taking training programmes, diet and 
determination religiously, Carrigan gradually 
freed the remaining horror shows. Anxiery 
Neurosis (25), an unfinished bolt and rurp route 
on which the aiding leader was zapped by 
lightning, Cat Cracker(25), Philosopher(25) and 
Denim (27) a radically overhung finger tearer. 
Yesterday(27) required many attempts to free the 
two cruxs of Bl bouldering till a final lead was 
made. 

"If this one goes free I'll give up climbing" said 
a 'notable Melbourne climber' of the 15ft ceiling 
on Cat on a Hit Thin Roof Kim did some strange 
things to his body, lunges and levitations to grade 
this one 28. Interestingly enough most of the 
hardest routes have seen repeats, overseas 
visitors diving at them, even adding the 
occasional test piece themselves. One such route 
is 7)uringa Wall by Tobin Sorenson and John 

Allen. This unlikely and blankish face (23) leads 
to a huge roof pitch (25) and is yet to be repeated. 

Apart from the desperates many other fine 
routes of 20-24 have appeared, some an arms 
length from the others, but all quite inescapable 
and routes in their own right. The fever of route 
bagging knows no limits with variations to varia
tions. For example not only is there Uncle 
Charlie's Right and Left Nostrils, but now there 
are no less than seven other nostrils and nasal 
variations within some 30ft. What some may call 
silly, others may call art. But the moves on 
Arapiles rock entice the finger and the toe. 

The last year has been a vital one for Arapiles. 
New precedents were made from week-end to 
week-end. Perhaps the place is, at last, almost at 
this generation's crescendo. The 'obvious' 
problems are done. That means that the next 
generation of rock technicians will do the routes 
that the optimists of today said would never go. 
And that will truly be something. 

more pho10s over •. _ ► 

41 



Chris Peisker leading an ear!J, ascent of the awkward and stren~ous Procul Ha rum (26) on Castle Crag. 
Originally tned by Barber 1n 75 1r remained unclimbed until 78, when if became rhefirst route of the 
area to be given this grade. Photo: Kim Carrigan. 
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D'enim (27)_ is one of the hardest test pieces of 
Arapt!es, being a severely overhung pocketed crack. 
Tobin Sorenson (U.S.A.) succeeds on his third day, 
to bag the second ascent. Photo: Chris Baxter. 



Kevin Lindotff leading the superb arete of Finger
prince (23). Photo: Glenn Tempest. 

Again on Castle Crag, the problematical Warmonger(24) succumbs to theejfarts of John Allen (U.K.). 
Just to his right is the overhang of Procul Ha rum, while in the centre of the face behind lies Delirium 
Tremens. Photo: Chris Baxter. 

43 



PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Mountain Air on the Air 
"Good morning. On today's 
programme we have news from the 
German expedition in China; an 
interview with Reinhard Karl, first 
German to climb Everest; hints for 
hiking with your children; a review 
of Reinhold Messner's new book 
On K2; and a major storm warning 
for the Alps." 
Bruno Erath's voice prods sleepy 
listeners out of bed. He sits in front 
of a microphone in Munich. They 
are eager to climb in the German 
Alps. "Rucksack Radio" is on the 
air. 
"Rucksack Radio" flew Bruno Erath 
to New Hampshire last year for the 
General Assembly of the UIAA. I 
became interested in this man, 
who sat quietly at the back of the 
conference room busily taking 
notes throughout the boring, 
interminable proceedings, during 
which all speeches had to be 
translated into two and sometimes 
three languages. I was attending 
this meeting out of curiosity as to 
what it is that the Union does 
beside drop weights fixed to the 
end of ropes. My interest was 
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piqued. Here was someone 
seemingly unconnected to the 
UIAA hierarchy conscientiously 
taking notes. Afterwards, when I 
went up to him he introduced 
himself as a mountain journalist 
from Germany. He proved to be 
more interesting than the UIAA 
proceedings. 
"After World War II there was a 
great interest in mountain climbing 
but there were no magazines," 
Bruno told me. his hands flailing 
the air enthusiastically. "In 1948 
Radio Munich asked me to do a 
show for mountain climbers. It was 
right away a success." 
"Rucksack Radio" was born. It is 
still a success. Today the 
programme has a large following 
among hikers and technical 
climbers in southern Germany. 
"Rucksack Radio" begins the 
broadcast day each Saturday at 
5.30 am. Subtitled Magazin fur 
Berg - und Wanderfreunde 
(Magazine for Friends of 
Mountains and Hiking). the show 
offers listeners an hour-long blend 
of music, news. and information. 
There are special mountain 

weather forecasts, book reviews. 
historical notes, biographies. lists 
of upcoming events. and interviews 
with famous mountaineers. A 
twenty-minute version of the 
programme, entitled "Wald und 
Gebirge"(Forest and Mountains), 
is on Wednesday evenings. 
Erath is no armchair announcer. 
With a portable recorder tucked 
away in his rucksack, he tapes 
action interviews on locations as 
remote as Bolivia's Lake Titicaca. 
He spent last 11acation climbing 
snow peaks in the Bernese 
Oberland, his trusty microphone at 
the ready. He has transported his 
audience to heights over 5000 
metres. describing the view from 
the summit of Mt. Kilimanjaro and 
interviewing the Sherpas of Sola 
Khumbu in their homeland beneath 
Mt. Everest. 
Bruno told me that "Rucksack 
Radio" is the world's only regular 
broadcast devoted to hiking and 
mountain climbing. I was surprised 
to hear that. Aren't similar 
programmes aired in countries like 
Japan. where mountaineering is 
akin to religion? Bruno wasn't 
aware of any. 
The enduring success of "Rucksack 
Radio" is no accident. Its aud.ience 
is composed of one of the oldest. 
largest, and most active mountain
eering communities on the globe, 
More importantly, the show does 
not depend on commercial 
advertising for its survival. Radio 
stations in Germany are supported 
by the government. 
After three decades as a radio 
journalist, Bruno Erath had one bad 
experience to relate. Once while 
skiing on the job he had a chance 

Trevor Jones. Photo: Brian Cropper. 

to cover the rescue of a skier with a 
broken leg. The evacuation would 
have made fascinating material for 
his next show. complete with 
genuine groans. arrival of the ski 
patrol, splinting, bouncy toboggan 
ride, and mad rush to hospital. But 
taping the plight of the luckless 
victim was the last thing on Erath's 
mind. The broken leg was his own! 
Pieter Crow 

Solidarity 
Sharp-eyed viewers of television 
bulletins from Warsaw may have 
noticed that a frequent spokesman 
for So/idarnose the Polish 
independent trade union, is climber 
Januscz Onyskiewicz. Januscz, a 
mathematician. a member of the 
1976 Polish K2 expedition, was 
married to British climber Alison 
Chadwick, and worked for some 
time at Leeds University. After 
Alison's death on Annapurna. he 
returned to Poland and quickly 
allied himself to the band of 
Warsaw intellectuals working for 
reform. 

Fit, fifty and free 
50 years old British climber Trevor 
Jones repeated the Diamond 
Buttress free with Mark Savage. 
The pair also did other routes in 
Kenya. Jones. climbing career goes 
back to the early 'Brown era'. He 
was one of the original partners in 
Ogwen Cottage Mountain School 
and has many new climbs in Britain 
to his credit: perhaps most 
notoriously his 'tumbling clown' 
act on the 1st ascent of Vector with 
Joe Brown. His tumbling days, 
both on and off the hill, are 
obviously not over! 



Rendex-Vous Hautes 
Montagnes 
The picture shows London climber 
Judy Adam in the tunnel through 
the cornice at top of East Buttress, 
Piz Paul. Judy was climbing with 
Cathy Woodhead of Bristol during 
the 1980 Rendez-vous Hautes 
Montagnes women's meet. A third 
British representative on this week
long annual get-together, which 
was held at Samedan near St. 
Mortiz, was founder-member Nea 
Morin. Judy and Cathy went on to 
climb the Cassin Route, Piz Badile. 
This year the event will be based 
on Kitzbuhel and will run from 1 6 
to 23 August. Anybody interested 
in further details should contact: 
Cathy Woodhead, 3 Jubilee Road, 
Bristol. 

Drug that stunts 
mountains 

The Mountain Sickness Study 
Group at Birmingham University 
Medical School have recently 
published in The Lancet findings on 
the drug acetazolomide, following a 
double blind trial on Mt. 
Chimborazo (20,563ft). 
Guinea-pigs on acetazolomide, 
some of whom had also taken part 
in an earlier test two years before, 
performed better than those on a 
placebo, and displayed 
significantly fewer symptoms of 
AMS (Acute Mountain Sickness) -
to the extent that the action of the 
drug was likened to lopping more 
than 20% off altitude - the top 
6,500ft off Everest, let's say. That 
is over-simplification, of course. 
What it really means is that 
subjects on the drug showed 
markedly better and faster 
acclimatisation than those who 
weren't. 
Quite obviously climbers are not 
going to seek out objectives in the 
high Himalaya merely to have their 
tops knocked off by some new 
miracle drug, especially at a time 
when the tendency is to eschew 
additional oxygen assistance and 
any form of 'unnatural' stimulant. 
Trekkers and tourists will not have 
the same considerations of 
aesthetics or conscience and would 
be the groups most expected to 
take advantage of the drug, along 
with military personnel. One 
person to have already claimed 
benefit from its use is Father Piers 
Grant-Ferris, the Benedictine monk 
who climbed (and then went 
missing for a few days) on 
Aconcagua recently. 
Acetazolomide is more usually 
used in the treatment of glaucoma 
and is basically an enzyme inhibitor 
that reduces the passing of 
hydrogen ions into the urine, thus 
maintaining oxygen levels in the 
body. Knowledge of its usefulness 
as a prophylactic for AMS is not 
new. Under the trade name 
'Diamox' it has long been 
recommended to trekkers, skiers 
and climbers in the States, but 
scientific data has till now been 
sketchy and inconclusive, say the 
Birmingham team. Their results, 
they claim, are more statistically 
significant than any before. 
Dr. J. Bradwell, Chairman of the 
expeditionary society at 
Birmingham, says that in his view 
oxygen lack is the only important 
parameter in AMS. (There has been 
recent talk of exercise oedema and 
other factors). This being so, much 
of the research can be undertaken 
in the laboratory. Next year, 
however, it is intended to take a 
stronger version of the drug to 
Kilimanjaro. The precise action of 
acetazolomide has still to be 

determined and the optimal 
therapeutic dose worked out. (The 
drug only assists in acclimatisation, 
it is not believed to have any value 
in the treatment of AMS, once 
sustained. For that there is still no 
alternative but to get the sufferer 
down to a lower altitude quickly. 
Even with more details yet to be 
determined, Dr. Bradwell says "the 
results to date lead us to strongly 
recommend the use of 
acetazolomide in all persons 
ascending above 3000 metres." 
(That is more than 10,000ft). 

Immortalized: 
The Deiniolen Scene 
Welsh writer Lucy Rees has 
produced a novel based largely on 
the Snowdonia of the late sixties. 
Back home on the raunch. This is 
the sixties of Norman Mailer, of the 
History Man - precious little flower 
power, but all the brawling, 
boozing and dedicated inventive 
hedonism. Hard days on the crags, 
hard nights in the cottages and the 
chilly backs of vans. There may 
have been Valley Christians down 
Yosemite way, but in the greener 
valleys of Eryri things were rather 
more torrid - well, as torrid as you 

can get with the wind through the 
slates and a mouthful of feathers 
from your sleeping bag. 
Lucy has caught the special period 
flavour. Her three central 
characters are no shadow puppets, 
they go all the way round. One 
understands that much of the 
climbing details and inspiration 
was supplied by Al Harris, who 
kept up the pressure of 
enrouragement long enough for 
Lucy to get it all down. It will be 
read eagerly by many in an attempt 
to nail down real-life identities for 
the fictional characters. Won't be 
easy. The volatile 'hero' - for want 
of a better word - seems an 
amalgam of three or four famous 
figures. But then again, that may 
be pure imagination. 
Scenes are set with vivid economy, 
conversation live. There is one 
sequence when the hero returns to 
his parents' home that has wistful 
echoes of Salinger. Lucy usually 
writes pony books for growing 
gels. This (provisional title: 
Headwall) must have given her 
publishers quite a surprise. 
Interesting, this sudden creative 
surge in climbing fiction. Writers 
Dave Roberts' Like Water and Like 
Wind, Jame's Solo Faces, at least 

two films in shooting, and three 
stage plays. Birmingham University 
are even to hold a seminar 
workshop on Sports Fiction with a 
special paper on Mountaineering 
Fiction. 

Damages Award 

A London High Court jury awarded 
libel damages of £45,000 to Alan 
Blackshaw, following a story in the 
Daily Telegraph 1 8 months ago, 
implicating him in a supposed 
North Sea oil grants blunder (see 
Mountain 71). The article claimed 
that imcompetence at the Ministry 
of Energy where Blackshaw (author 
of the Penguin guide 
Mountaineering) was a former 
Director General, had cost the 
taxpayer £52 million. The story 
was mistaken and it has since been 
accepted that no public money was 
lost. 
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IDE~ 
by Alan Barton and Tony Walter 

From a chalk bag 

The still, sultry air is split by the grating of nails and 
the downward flight of an urban climber and slowly a 
white cloud drifts through the air. 

As the white dust settles among the broken glass 
and torn wrappers the climber flops down, quietly 
comments, and grins at his downfall. Re-energised 
by his landing I dragged my unwilling limbs towards 
the scene of frustration-a small 20ft problem in one 
of the more 'congenial' climbing areas in the country. 

The first move was accomplished with practised 
ease and then, as familiarity faded, I began to ponder 
the decor of the square foot of sandstone wh(ch was 
beginning to sneer at our successive attempts - or 
failures! It had changed recently and I was not sure if I 
quite appreciated the taste of ourexteriordesigner
both in music and in colour. Dayglo orange and Led 
Zepplin. Not quite the Pass or Cloggy- is it7 

In between the upward movement and the 
subsequent flight I began to ponder why a motley 
group of people clad in faded jeans and tatty 
tracksuits should have a fascination with a leisure 
area which did not turn out quite the way it was 
planned. As I picked myself up from the dust my train 
of thought continued in this direction and I slowly 
began to formulate something which was hidden in 
that cloud of chalk dust. Something of the reason 
why I climb. 

It cannot be an interest in the self expression and 
the need for recognition of todays punk and heavy 
music freaks. Orto watch hordes of snotty nosed kids 
fight World War Ill with hurled stones and smashed 
bottles. So I wonder why do I climb at that urban 
black hole - the Breck. 

Maybe because I seek to gain control of every 
technical grade so amply represented on the multi
coloured walls stained by industrial progress. But if 
that wern the only reason why can I enjoy repeating 
climbs which are well within my ability rather than 
devoting every moment to the latest finger ripping 
problem. Maybe I seek to boost my own ego but 
really there is not much prowess on a 20ft wall. But 
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yet there are some very demanding problems so, I 
wonder. 

Surely it cannot be some escapist tendency which 
throws me towards these small sandstone walls to 
avoid reality and the demands of society. Some may 
feel there is some truth in this but when some kid 
comes along and asks, "Heh, mister; You got the 
time7" And when you reply retorts, "You'll never 
climb in those-they've got no grips." A strange form 
of escapism called sociology?! 

Maybe its the pleasure of moving with control and 
apparent ease up a vertical sandstone slab. And to 
appreciate those strange emotive feelings so well 
expressed in Sid Perou's film of Ron Fawcett 
climbing. Maybe in this lies the essence of our 
dealings with the mountainsorthe crags upon which 
we wrestle. 

Maybe the final word should come from the cover 
of Karrimor's latest catalogue:-

We paused, stunned at the enormity of nature 
and suddenly aware of our insignificance; Then 
we took breath and excitedly looked for what 
the day would bring, this day of tilting lances 
with the mountains. 

I cannot define why I climb but surely the fact that 
people climb at places like the Breck says more about 
why people climb than I could ever write. 

Alan Barton 

To know is to love 

What is mountaineering? The gentleman mount
aineers of the nineteenth century saw it primarily as a 
sport; Lito Tejada-Flores in his classic article sees 
climbing as a game; some commentators argue, 
rather less convincingly, that it is an exercise in 
psychology whereby the individual resolves various 
inner needs, drives or complexes; others, notably 
students of the American wilderness backpacking 
scerie, see it as an escape from the sociological 
pressures of an urban society. 

All these views have something in them; certainly 

Photo: Alan Barton. 

climbing has many features of games and surely 
involves a sporting joy in the exercise of the human 
body. But the feature of climbing mountains that has 
always ranked high in my own experience is that it is 
largely an aesthetic experience. What I take delight 
in is the feast of sensations. I climb mountains not 
because I am driven by some psychological or 
sociological need, nor because I wish to compete 
with others. I climb because I enjoy it, and I enjoy it 
because it exercises myaestheticsensibilitiesaswell 
as my body. 

Harold Drasdo has pointed to this in his article 
Climbing as Art, in which he likens climbing to 
performing a symphony or a dance. I want to 
consider mountain climbing, though, not in terms of 
producing or performing a work of art but in terms of 
appreciating art. The mountaineer is spectator and 
audience, as well as performer. 'Nature' has often 
been likened to a work of art by poets and writers, and 
without going over the mystical/romantic top I 
would like to pursue a little further how 
mountaineers enjoy their chosen works of art. 

Broadly speaking, there are three views of art that 
aestheticians have dreamed up over the centuries. 

1 ) Art as instrumental. Art has often been seen not 
as something to be enjoyed in itself but a means of 
educating the illiterate in the ways of religion, an 
instrument for improving the minds and souls. One 
finds something of this belief in the educative power 
of the mountains in the notion of Outdoor Pursuits 
Centres in that, a week or a month in the hills 
somehow helps form the character of their pupils. 

More important, though, today are romantic 
theories which also see art as instrumental. In an 
industrial world in which individuality, creativity and 
feeling are squeezed o·ut, art is held to be the means 
by which the individual can still express his or her 
self. Art exists not for its own sake, but for the 
expression and nourishment of the inner self of the 
individual. This romantic theory has greatly 
influenced the view of mountain climbing as an 
escape from the pressures of an increasingly tense 
modern society. Thus the hills are held to revive the 



human spirit, to provide refreshment for the soul, to 
offer a location for unhurried contemplation. 
Recreation in this view is re-creation of an inner spirit 
that has been devastated by modern existence so 
that it can return to the capitalist fray. Although it was 
Englishmen such as Wordsworth and Byron who 
sowed the romantic seed, it was in America -
especially through its wilderness cult-that the seed 
was nourished and grew to (im)maturity. Thus, wild 
mountains are deemed necessary if 'civilisation' is to 
survive, an argument beloved of American national 
park planners and wilderness preservationists. 

The romantic view holds the hills in high esteem. 
They offer an almost religious salvation for the 
individual and his inner emotional life. 

'This presents a problem. Because the hills are seen 
as essential to the sanity of urban humankind and 
therefore of the continuance of civilisation, the 
needs of ramblers and climbers become sacred and 
unimpeachable. When the requirements of hill 
lovers come up against the requirements of local 
people, farmers, mining companies and such-like, 
the conflict-instead of being seen as a manageable 
conflict between equally legitimate interests -
becomes a kind of holy war in which the opposition is 
made out as the devil incarnate, and the possibility of 
a just solution recedes. 

Actually, those who believe the hills to be an 
essential safety valve for modern society are on very 
weak ground, for 'safety valves' never solved 
anything. People no longer strive to resolve the 
unsatisfactory situation in which they are stuck, but 
are content instead with releasing the tension which 
arise from it. After a weekend or a week, they have to 
return to the same unsatisfactory office or factory. 
Understandably, locals who resent the invasion of 
urban hill-lovers see no reason to have their living 
and their way of life ruined for the sake of an 
operation to save an ailing urban civilisation when 
that operation does not even succeed in its own 
terms. 

A further problem arises from instrumental 
theories of the hills. If the trip to hills is justified in 
terms of it being instrumental to some further goal, 
then the hill -cl imber is likely to come home 
disappointed if that goal is not achieved. He may 
have climbed the mountain, but if the real aim was to 
find peace of mind, to boost ego, or improve the 
character of the delinquents in his care, then the 
expedition can easily still be a failure. Instrumental 
climbing does not make for happy climbers. 

2) Art as a copy. Some theories see painting as a 
copy on the canvas of what the artist physically sees; 
others see painting as a reflection of some ideal 
state. These theories find their counterpart in certain 
views of the hills. 

Because mountaineering began in the Alps, the 
pointed, glaciated Alpine horn became the ideal 
shape for a mountain. The beauty of actual 
mountains came to be judged in terms of the extent 
to which they shared these characteristics. 
Mountains that conformed to the ideal were deemed 
more beautiful than those that did not, and were 
therefore photographed more, and were more likely 
to be published in books and to appear on tourist 
brochures. Because people believe that photo
graphs, unlike paintings, cannot lie, they come to 
believe that this is what 'real' mountains are like. 

This view does not make for happy mountaineers 
either. Most mountains do not actually conform to 
the ideal, and so there is a frantic search for the ideal. 
I recall that on moving to Aberdeen I had thoroughly 
absorbed this ideal: the proper Scottish mountain 
was Liathach or An Teallach, preferably under snow, 
and the result was many a long journey 'through a 
Friday night for my weekend of ideal bliss. Only later 
did I slowly acquire a tasteforthe nearbyCairngorms 
and the grouse moors of Aberdeenshire, who see 
beauty - indeed whose mountain-ness - I had 
hitherto been blind to. I also went through a similar 
process of abandoning my former belief that the 
bigger the mountain the better and that really there 
was nothing in Britain to compare with the Alps. 

Another version of this theory is to compare any 
particular mountain not with some ideal physical 
shape but with some ecological idea. This theory isat 
the heart of the wilderness cult, in which any 
mountain landscape is judged according to its 
pristine ecological state and its lack of visitors. The 
romantic who sees the hills as instrumental to 
finding peace of mind judges a hill by the solitude 
and the absence of civilisation to be found there. The 
anguish caused by actual mountains hardly ever 
living up to this ideal is too well documented to need 
repeating here. 

When both these ideals are held by the same 
mountain lover, then he becomes not just an 
unhappy mountaineer but a thoroughly miserable 
one, for few mountains are both perfect glaciated 
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horns and ecologically pristine and uncrowded. It is 
the combination of these two ideals which has led to 
the unhappy belief that the mountains are being 
defiled and that solitude is impossible to find. There 
are plenty of glacially-formed horns around, and 
plenty of solitude for those who want it; the only 
thing is that you may have to go to different places to 
find each. 

3) Art asan end to itself There is a third theory of art 
which makes most sense of my own love of the hills, 
and this states that there is no ideal or ultimate goal 
by which a mountain and one's encounter with it 
must be measured. I suppose that I am in the 
tradition of the peasant poet John Clare who, while 
his upper class contemporaries were dismissing the 
vast majority of the English landscape in their search 
for grand vistas and for the picturesque, found 
beauty in a molehill or an overgrown quarry. There is 
no need to justify one's love of mountains any more 
than there is to judge them by external standards. 
People love mountains and gain great aesthetic 
pleasure from them, and this is justification 
enough. As we all know, people who ask us why we 
climb do not understand a thing about mountains. 

These three theories of why people love the hills 
are remarkably similar to the three main reasons why 
a man loves a woman (or a woman a man). He may 
love her ( 1) for instrumental reasons because she is 
an heiress, or will bear him children or will raise his 
social status. (2) He may well fall in love with her 
because she is a good copy, her body approximates 
closely to the ideal physical shape, or because her 
character matches closely that of the ideal wife. Or 
(3) he may simply love her for herself, even though 
she is poor and has fat legs. 

But there is a curious difference between these 
three views of how to love personally and how to love 
a mountain. Instrumental and copytheoriesof sexual 
love are not generally deemed a good basis for a 
happy marriage, and even if they are the initial cause 
of union it is hoped that sooner or later the lady will 
come to be loved for her own self. The opposite is the 
case with love of mountains. Whereas most 
mo,.mtaineers, I think, enjoy the hills for their own 
sake, this hardly ever appears in print or in public as a 
good reason for climbing mountains. Instead, 
instrumental and copy theories are the order of the 
day, especially in the popular press. 

The curious divergence between mountaineers' 
experience of the hills and the way people talk about 
mountaineering in public can, I think, be explained. 

The 'hills for their own sake' position needs no 
justification. The trouble is, that climbers are asked 
to justifytheirsport. Like boxing, climbing is believed 
by the public to bea highly dangerous sport and, ever 
since Queen Victoria's concern over the Matterhorn 
accident of 1865, anxious parents, wives and 
authorities have demanded explanations of why 
their young men go risking their lives like damn fools. 

Then there are the pressures of sponsorship. The 
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No, I said my 'Friend' was stuck. 

biggest sponsors in Britain in the last decade or two 
have been education authorities, who seem easily 
persuaded of the instrumental value of the hills as 
educational and character-forming, and most paid 
climbers work for such authorities. They thus get 
dragged into claiming instrumental justification of 
their sport (clearly the 'hills for their own sake' 
argument would cut no ice whatsoever with a local 
authority committee). 

Then there are the newspaper and television 
sponsors of climbing. What is important here is not 
the odd idiotic question from a reporter about 'why 
do you want to climb this mountain7', but the whole 
framework in which the film version of climbs are set. 
Despite odd comments by the climbers to the 
contrary, the climb is hailed as the most beautiful, 
most dangerous, hardest or most remote in the 
world; contradicting the climber's simple statement 
that he climbs for the love of it. It is not news, and 
certainly not good television, to tell the truth about 
why people climb. 

Holding a view of mountaineering that needs no 
justification, yet being pressed for justification, what 
can the poor mountaineer do? He has two options: 

One is to revert to the cliches of an instrumental or 
copy theory of the hills. This may be done tongue in 
cheek, simply in order to get the moneyorthejob, but 
this fosters a public image of mountaineering that is 
different from the reality. The mountaineering 
fraternity is only storing up trouble for itself this way. 

The other option is to try to describe the aesthetic 
experience that the hills offer, without reference to 
extraneous justifications. It is very difficult to talk 
about aesthetic pleasure in its own terms. The 
easiest way out is to talk instead of the object that 
r:,rovides the pleasure: to define the mountains as 
special environments which have the status of works 
of art. Once the hills have been defined as art objects, 
then going to them (like going to an art gallery) 
requires no further justificaton. American 
wilderness advocates often take \his option. 

There are all kinds of problems with this option. It 
implies that other environments, are not art objects 
and cannot be appreciated, aiding the degradation 
that affects much of the everyday environment. But 
more important is that it falls into the same trap as 
the first option: it makes mountains and 
mountaineering far more serious than they really are. 
Mountains become sacred in the way works of art 
are, and mountaineers become a special breed apart 
in the way artists are in the romantic theory of art. 
This elevation of painters has come into utter 
disrepute with the public now that a few bricks or 
pieces of scrap metal are claimed as art, and painting 
itself has come into disrepute now that the public can 
see through the claims once made for it. My fear is 
that mountains and mountaineering will likewise 
come into disrepute once the public see through the 
fallaciously serious arguments that are current 
today. If we want to be able to continue loving the 
hills, we must tell the truth about why we love them. 
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Many people come, 
looking, looking 
by Galen Rowell 
UK George Allen & Unwin 
£ 15. 00. USA The Mountaineers 
After all the flak about the last 
review of one of Galen Rowell"s 
books (Mountain 7 3, Letters 
Mountain 76) the buck for 
reviewing this one stopped at the 
editor's desk. Readers expecting a 
bad review later to be the subject 
of a libel action (or a summary 
s1otting on a dark night outside the 
bar) will be disappointed. So will 
those expecting a whitewash by 
way of apology, because, god be 
praised, Galen has not the ability to 
churn out bland rubbish. He is as 
abrasively and vigorously thought 
provoking on paper as in the flesh. 
The title is part of a quotation from 
Dawa Tenzing, "Many people come 
looking, looking, taking picture. 
Too many people, no good . .. 
some people come see. Good!" 
This reflects the thesis of the book, 
which, while chronicling three 
expeditions from 1977 also 
outlines the history of 'high 
altitude tourism' (both 
mountaineering and trekking) and 
its impact on the Himalayan 
peoples. The expeditions - to Nun, 
The Trango Towers and 
Thorungtse, during a trek round 
the Annapurna Range - are worth 
note as mountaineering 
achievements. The technically 
difficult ascent of the Great Trango 
Tower is entitled 'Shipton's 
Dream' : a title amply justified not 
just by the difficulties overcome by 
a small (five man) climbing team, 
but for the obvious pleasure that 
the climbers derived from it. The 
theme that mountaineering ~hould 
be pleasure is not hard to make 
after three successful trips. In his 
Throne Room of the Mountain Gods 
Galen wrote the finest account of a 
'bad trip' and by so doing gave an 
unintended importance to the 
'warts and all' school of expedition 
argument chronicles which have 
flourished from the mid -1970's. In 
this book Galen redresses the 
balance and sums up the way to 
avoid such divisive and destructive 
bickering : "We had some mixtures 
that could have been dynamite in 
other situations, but they stayed 
defused because everyone was 
tolerant of each other's 
individualism. " 
Or as Whymper said to Mummery, 
'Live and let live, lets go for a beer' 
He may well have done, but to 
report it as a quote tends to give it 
an air of authority whereas it 
should more truthfully be 
disclaimed as apocryphal. This is 
the present limit of Galen's 
journalistic style. When he quotes 
or reports incidents he gives equal 
importance to them all; true or 
patently apocryphal. This 
'Destryism' (from James Stewart' s 
western sheriff in Destry Rides 
again, who prefaced all his cornball 
lines with, 'Knew a man once in . 
' then named an obscure town 
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before delivering a dubious tale) is 
inferior to its modern variant 
Hunter Thomson 's 'Gonzo' 
journalism, which is based upon 
the personal involvement of the 
author and his interaction with the 
events reported. Well handled the 
'gonzo' style enables the facts and 
the author' s opinions to be 
smoothly blended to present a 
coherent whole. The division 
between the researched facts that 
Galen wishes to convey and the 
spirit of the participants and 
authorities he wishes to adduce is 
still an obstacle to smooth reading 
as it was in Throne Room of the 
Mountain Gods. One example will 
do - the point is one of quality not 
correctness - on p60 Edmund 
Hillary is stated as agreeing with a 
5 line quote from von Furer
Haimendorf, an anthropologist of 
the sherpa life. He may well have 
done as the work quoted is classic, 
but the more entertaining and 
proper way to do it is as on p.65: 
quote Hillary direct. 
This may seem critical , it is, but the 
object is constructive. When he is 
reporting first hand Galen has a 
fine ear for the speech and eye for 
the surroundings: the visit to 
Manang, like "heading for ldi 
Amin's stronghold with a Hells 
Angel", or the Delhi airport sketch, 
where a distraught woman's wails 
mean no more to a musician 
waiting for his plane than th~ 
constituent musical notes: G and F 
apparently! What is needed is for 
the author to come more into the 
story and less into the argument. In 
journalistic terms, bolster the 
personal interest so as to catch-the 
eye and present the facts 
unadorned in the most acceptable 
form. 
I have high hopes that Galen will 
move this way based upon his 
photographic skill. Over 1 00 full 
colour plates illustrate this book. 
All are good photos, well 
reproduced (colour printing from 
Japan). Again there is a technical 
note on the photography 
disclaiming all artifice: "the eye, not 
the camera, produces the sharp, 
uncluttered vision behind every 
great photograph ''. Quite so, and 
Galen's eyes are good. He brings to 
taking photos the will power that 
pushes him on a climb, the will 
power that makes him take out his 
camera and use it where others 
don't for whatever reason. It's 
getting so that the way to identify a 
Rowell photo is that it's a good 
shot of the one everybody thought 
about taking, or fudged . Galen is to 
be admired for the way that he 
keeps snapping not just on the 
mountain but amongst the people 
and animals along the way, and 
snapping at the right time and 
from the right place. 
Moreover the photos serve the 
central thesis of the book: that we 
must consider carefully the impact 
that mountaineers (in America= 
high altitude tourists) have upon 
the Himalaya. The photos chronicle 

the beauty and originality of life in 
the area which is to be maintained 
- not as Galen quit rightly says 
preserved in aspic as Switzerland 
appears to be. Last century Europe 
over- ran its mountains, covering 
them in huts, railways and 
teleferiques. Nepal is being 
attacked by regiments of 'trekkers' 
Their inroads must be restrained 
before the Nepalese lose a way of 
life that enables them, in the hills, 
to get 25 times the energy from 
rice that it takes to grow it - rather 
than the US where 5 times more 
power is needed to grow it than it 
yields. The world needs to preserve 
a skill like that not just in Nepal. 
This book is important in a larger 
context than mountaineering. It is a 
fine piece of journalism which 
most attractively and trenchantly 
puts the dangers of developing the 
Himalaya for tourism before the 
reader. That it should be written by 
an American (for most of this 
century outside the USA a byword 
for loud clothes, loud voice and 
camera) is no ironic coincidence. 
The USA has been quicker than 
Europe in recognising threats to 
ecology at home and abroad and is 
now ahead of Europe in this 
respect. European readers should 
take as Destryism the argument 
that the true roots of modern 
mountaineering lie with the 
American Indians, or the sherpa 
traders, not in 19th century 
Europe. Would but that it were true 
and that men only went to the 
mountains for deep experiences or 
out of adventurous curiosity. The 
bulk of the tourism in the Himalaya 
serves only to satisfy the status 
conscious holiday maker who 
wants an obscure place to go one 
better than his neighbour in, or at. 
Ignore such journalistic licence and 
act upon the main thesis before the 
only place you get to see a sherpa 
is as you tip the porter in the hall of 
your Nepalese Holiday Home. Don't 
just go looking, but see: and leave 
nothing behind but your good 
thoughts, as Baden-Powell once 
said. 
Tim Lewis 

Solo Nanga Parbat 
Reinhold Messner Translated by 
Audrey Salkeld 
Kaye and Ward London Oxford 
University Press New York 
Vision Books New Delhi 
£7.95 (U.K. only) 
Stardom may be envied but it is 
rarely easy. Within weeks of 
Everest without oxygen in 1978 
Messner was in Pakistan heading 
for the 'German mountain'. His life 
with Uschi had crumbled and the 
publicity machine worked 
inexorably at making his life the 
common currency of mid -Europe. It 
is hardly surprising that 
''This time I don 't want to see if I 
will survive or fail, I just want to 
go. " 
The epic tale of the ascent of the 
Rupal flank in 1970 is well known, 
but that of a former solo stab in 
1973 less so. How climber's nurse 
their plans and schemes! One 
suspects few can be more 
assiduous than Reinhold in 
cultivating that internal garden. 
Refreshingly this time he lets more 
of that out, rather than stressing 
sensationalist 'Seventh Grades' or 
'Death Zones' which can only mean 
much to people who are ignorant. 
Solo one has to face up to one's 

weakness-there is no other excuse, 
but when action comes, 
"there is a time to do it but not to 
think about it. " 
After much agonizing, loneliness 
and fear Reinold does, yet again, 
and the book is pretty good too, 
Quite apart from bringing the 
author to life more it summarizes 
Nanga Parbat's history and avoids 
the temptations to rehearse yet 
again the controversies of the 
1970 expedition. It is less 
important to pursue the 
blasphemies of extreme climbing 
than to know that the "desperate 
business of living can be 
transcended by sheer joy of being 
alive." 
There are some nice pictures and 
experiments in layout, though wide 
angle shots can be too frequent. 
Maybe steep snow climbing from 
other expeditions and base camp 
bouldering were a needless frill. 
But those are editorial quibbles 
hardly of concern in relation to a 
man who puts himself so much on 
the line. 

Paul Nunn 

The Big Walks 
Compiled by Ken Wilson and 
Richard Gilbert 
Diadem Books £15.95 
The latest glossy collection from 
Ken Wilson and Richard Gilbert is 
already a deserved best seller. Over 
fifty excellent outings are described 
with enthusiasm and fine 
photographs. They range through 
'Single mountain objectives, long 
mountain traverses, moorland 
crossings valley walks and rock 
scrambles'. · 
Most are long and hard days out 
and offer a considerable challenge 
to the stamina and route finding 
skills of the tough breed of walkers 
who delight in them. They describe 
that range of activity which lies 
between climbing and the relaxed 
ramble. These walks demand a 
degree of planning and hill sense, 
reasonable equipment and a 
resolve akin to that involved in 
harder mountaineering. 
Traditionally many climbers began . 
this way and so the long lived still 
often end, taking pleasure still in 
their home hills long after they 
have abandoned steep rock or big 
mountains. It is a pattern that is 
always likely to remain despite 
more recent social trends in easy 
access rock climbing. 
Scotland has lion's share of the 
selection, with over thirty fine 
routes described. Another twenty 
come from England and Wales and 
Ireland gets a tasty five. The 
immense range of places to go in 
Scotland always defies summary, 
with exceptions crowding in the 
wings from the beginning, but for 
many readers much of it will be 
new. A hint of the vast 
wildernesses where the crowds can 
be escaped should be enough to 
encourage those with sufficient 
time and adventure in their blood 
to seek out the wildernesses of 
Northern Scotland. The Scots 
selection of walks alone is worthy 
of a lifetime's effort. It should be of 
use to the more imaginative 
climbers too. 
Naturally south of the Border there 
is a scatter of walks in the Lakes, 
the Pennines and throughout 
Wales. and in the South West. 
Here too there will be quibbles 
where favourites have been 

Rig ht 'Shipton 's Dream '. 1980's version. The South east ridge of Latok 1. 
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omitted. The really long walks have 
been victims of the selection 
process (The Tan Hill to Cat and 
Fiddle) as being beyond the 
capacity of all but the most 
masochistic, but the Derwent 
Watershed will prove a more than 
sufficient test for many, especially 
in poor conditions. 
Colour photography is used 
extensively. Within a careful layout 
it greatly enhances an attractive 
volume. Generally the walks are 
described in the manner of a 
practical handbook and less 
impressionistic and revealing than 
the earlier climbing series. Useful 
details on maps, timing, escape 
routes etc etc reinforce the 
utilitarian aspect of the work. 
Everywhere there are cautionary 
hints, while the pictures too 
emphasize the range of conditions 
which can be met. One hopes the 
users will be inspired by its 
attraction and range and will note 
the country code too. For those 
who storm through the lot in a year 
about fifty more alternatives and 
variants are suggested. That 
should keep most pilgrims happy 
for a while. 

PN 

Peaks, Passes and Glaciers 
Compiled by Walt Unsworth 
Allen Lane £8.95 
The title was first used for the 
Alpine Club collected writings in 
1 958. Three volumes were 
published under this title before 
1863 when the Alpine Journal 
appeared. This volume is a 
selection of articles from the Alpine 
Journal between 1863 and 1978. 
It contains some gems. All the 
great names through Whymper, 
Mummery, Winthrop, Young, 
Mallory, Smythe, Diemberger, 
Clough, Harlin are represented in 
this sampler. 
One could, of course, make several 
volumes of this nature from the 
source material in the Alpine 
Journal. There is no point for once 
in criticizing the selection, the book 
is good value as it stands. Lets 
hope there will be another. 
One quote alone would suffice to 
justify the purchase of the book. It 
comes from Geoffrey Winthrop 
Young, a figure who should not be 
allowed to disappear into the mists 
of antiquity. Having categorised 
mountaineering as one of the great 
discoveries of the 19th century he 
writes. 
'It was a discovery that released a 
new force for good; and of what 
other modern discovery could this 
be said? Steam, electricity, have 
brought evil greater than their 
benefit: mountaineering alone has 
revealed a nature force only for 
good.' 
Remember that and read on. 

TL 

Adventuring in Lakeland 
A. H. Griffin 
Robert Hale, London £7.95 
Ever since the Ark Harry Griffin has 
been reminding Guardian readers 
that they haven't been to the Lake 
District for a while by making them 
envy his (apparently) mid week 
rambles. 
The aim of the book is "to whet 
appetites rather than produce a 
five course meal." It includes 
sections on 'Geriatric' rock 
Climbing, Gill Climbing, Snow 
Climbing, Ski Mountaineering and 
Mountains for the Elderly. In fact it 
is a gently humours encourage
ment of the old folks liberation 
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'Margaritas ante porcos' (Pearls before swine). One of the Samivel drawings from the new edition of L 'Opera des Pies. 
Originally published in 1944,a facsimile reprint, containing 50 duo-tone and colour drawings, is available from Editions 
Didier et Richard; 4, Place de Philippeville, 38000 Grenoble, France. The book does justice to both the visual and mental 
subtlety of the great French mountain illustrator's work. 

movement, in praise of the virtues 
of mental energy aAd continued 
mountain activity as an antidote to 
old age. There is nothing wrong 
with that, and much to learn for the 
not so old. The style is a little 
reminiscent of the SMC Journal 
which the author enjoys, the black 
and white illustrations an echo of 
long ago. 

PN 

Avalanche 
Edited by John Harding, 
Michael Baker, Edward 
Williams with special assistance 
from Andre Roche and Fred 
Harper. Alpine Club 1980 
£4 Distribution by West Col 
Productions. 
The booklet comprises papers 
delivered at a November 1979 
Symposium and a series of 
accounts of experience of 
avalanches ranging from the 
Pentland Hills (in 1963) to the 
Himalayas. 

There is little that is totally new 
here but much good advice and an 
indication that knowledge about 
avalanches is becoming more 
widely disseminated. As " ... one 
can only conclude that anyone using 
snow covered mountains regularly 
over a long period must eventually 
be caught in an avalanche.,, (Fred 
Harper) any work which actively 
spreads knowledge is to be 
encouraged. Even in Britain 
avalanches are commonplace and 
have taken many lives, a point little 
understood by the general public. 
The omission of the well known 
cases of Gray West (Chew Valley) 
Jim Macartney (Ben Nevis) and 
Gunn Clarke (Great Gully Glencoe) 
in particular and the failure to men
tion the dangerous avalanches in 
Corrie Cass near the main Cairn
gorm ski runs are surprising. An 
impression pervades that, 'There 
but for the grace of God go I.' 

PN 

Yorkshire Limestone 
Edited by Mike Bebbington 
Yorkshire Mountaineering Club 
£4.50 
Superficially the new Yorkshire 
Limestone guide looks very much 
like its predecessors. The stark 
gorge of Gordale dominates the 
cover and the type and layout 
inside is very like earlier guides to 
these cliffs. There are neither E 
grades nor numerical pitch 
gradings. As this is Yorkshire star 
ratings are thought superfluous. 
Even the names of the climbs look 
unspectacular compared to some 
more self-indulgent districts. New
comers should beware! The mo
desty conceals some of the most 
ferocious climbing in Britain . From 
the stiff VSs of earlier eras to the 
blank steep walls of recent ascents 
there is a tradition of 
understatement. Combine that.with 
the advance in standards in the last 
decade and you have an explosive 
cocktail. A list of authors says it all. 



Al Manson, the Berzins, Ron 
Fawcett in his old backyard, 
Livesey forcing the pace, Allan 
Austin still surveying hi s fief; with 
John Barker and one or two other 
tough old timers - there' ll be nowt 
given away. It is a competent job, 
but Extreme will mean it. 

PN 

Avon Gorge 
Steve Monks Dark Peak 
Few crags are subjected to 
vandalism quite so often as Avon, 
but at least the climbers are 
keeping up with it in guide 
production. As many climbs have 
been discovered there since 1977 
as existed at the end of the fifties. 
It is a tribute to an energy once 
uncharacteristic of the balmy 
South West, and to unrivalled 
accessibility. The guide is 
competently produced and 
attractively packaged at about the 
right size and thickness. The 
pictures help in sorting where the 
routes go and the descriptions are 
concise and clear. Some 
descriptions have been rationalized 
as is necessary when fine routes 
interweave to the point of 
confusion. There are no E5s to be 
seen but I bet Piton Route is really 

polished now! Great names 
abound in the first ascent list and 
there are "A great deal of hard 
climbs in the Gorge . .. " Its a 
serious crag in a queer place and 
the innovation of Emergency advice 
on the outside cover could well be 
appropriate. 

PN 

New Climbs S.E. Wales and 
Gower 
Tony Penning 
This supplement gives details of 
almost a hundred new climbs, 
many of them very hard and most 
done in the last few years. It 
supplements existing guides to 
S.E . Wales and Gower, a few 
photographs indicate the character 
of the routes. The area has shared 
in the general burst of develop
ment of South Wales and 
refreshingly some of the 
discoveries are in the V.S. or lower 
standards, though calling a Severe 
Yorkshire Pudding at Ogmore might 
be tempting fate these days. 
Anyone keen on rock must welcome 
the massive range of opportunities 
to climb in new areas of which this 
guide is indicative. 

PN 

LETTERS 
Welsh Washingtons own 
up 
from Dave Nottidge and Chris 
Shorter 

With reference to the tree which 
formerly grew beneath the Central 
Block of the Milestone Buttress, we 
would like to offer a full 
explanation and apology for this 
incident. Our motives in doing this, 
apart from the fact that we now 
realize our action in cutting the tree 
down to have been very wrong, are 
twofold. Firstly, we wish to 
exonerate John Redhead of all 
involvement in our action, for 
which, either openly or by 
innuendo, he has received much of 
the blame. Secondly, by coming 
forward and proclaiming ourselves 
the culprits, we would like to open 
up the debate on what is or is not 
acceptable in the "gardening" of 
new routes. In this case, our 
enthusiasm outran our environ
mental awareness. 
The best way to exculpate John 
Redhead is to provide an account 
of the actual events. In Spring 
1 980 we spotted a route on the 
Milestone Buttress which we 
thought, erroneously, to be 
unclimbed. At its foot, and 
obscuring the first fifteen or so feet 
of rock, was an oak tree which was 
apparently dead. We cut it down 
and, having done so, found we 
could not get up the climb. So we 
enlisted the services of John 
Redhead, to whom our activities 
had been completely unknown. 
When he saw what we had done 
he was genuinely shocked, and it 
was through his reaction that we 
came to see the gravity of what we 
had done. John is an artist and a 
painter of natural life, and we could 
not more directly have offended his 
outlook on life. His subsequent 
silence on the matter was 

maintained purely to protect us, 
and we cannot allow this state of 
affairs to continue. 
As to the legal and environmental 
issues, had we only considered 
them more closely at the time, we 
would not have done what we did. 
It was a foolish , thoughtless, and 
irresponsible action. 
We hope that, by admitting our 
guilt, we can at least show a 
belated sense of responsibility to 
the sport which we both love. We 
thus offer our heartfelt apologies 
for the pain and embarrassment we 
have caused, both to John 
Redhead and the climbing world in 
general, and in conclusion offer up 
the hope that our experience may 
prove salutary, and that a firm code 
of ethical practice may derive from 
it. 
Dave Nottidge, Chris Shorter, 
Deiniolen, N. Wales 

Frankensteins reply 
from Dick Wotton 
I confess to being one of Mike 
Thompson's "hideous Franken
steins" as referred to in the paper 
presented for him at the BMC 
Buxton conference and 
subsequently printed in Mountain 
73, and as such hold my head up 
fairly high. Firstly, it seems to me 
that instructing outdoor pursuits is 
a rather more noble calling than 
"professional soldiers at Sand 
hurst", Mr. Thompson - we all 
know what they are trained to do. 
Secondly, let us look at this so
called "monster" we have created. 
Over the years, dealing with some 
several thousand school-kids, I 
have never once had anything like 
a 'discipline problem' on the hill or 
on the rock, purely because, I 
suspect, they were doing 
something that they enjoyed, found 

Mt Arapiles Update 
by Chris Baxter and Hugh 
Foxcroft published by the 
authors P.O. Box 222 Armadale 
Victoria 3143 
Even places far away for the 
average climber can come alive 
with the right treatment. Arapiles 
takes over forty pages to update, 
with the tiniest of litho printing . 
There are ten photographs and not 
a few advertisements which hope
fully make catching up cheaper 
Down Under. 
The climbs look fierce and are 
made to sound it. Since the 1978 
guide over 300 new routes and aid 
eliminations are recorded. They 
include Australia' s hardest climbs, 
and the cliff has attracted Aussies 
and talented visitors. Carrigan 
appears again and again in the list 
of ascents but it is both nostalgic 
and pleasing to see John Allen out 
there pushing the limits after a 
long time away. There is a cheery 
informality- reminiscent of less 
pokerfaced times - eg "Heh, heh 
Carrigan 'poked it free' in early 
1979" (grade 28). There appear to 
be many places for bold old men to 
fall into space! 
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interesting and wanted to do. And 
we've had our share of epics too. A 
far cry from the stuffy classrooms 
of my 'mis-spent' youth. By 
knocking outdoor education 
Messrs. Thompson, McNaught
Davis, Gray, Wilson, Campbell and 
the rest are effectively seeking to 
destroy that enjoyment and 
interest. I, and some millions of 
young people, would really like to 
tell them just where to go. Besides, 
remember that climbing is just one 
facet of outdoor education as a 
whole. People will learn more 
about themselves, others and skills 
in a spell at an outdoor centre than 
in a month of Mondays at school or 
work. 
Outdoor Education can certainly do 
with some pertinent criticism but if 
I really thought that most of those 
guys knew what they were talking 
about from a wide experience in 
the game then I would sit up and 
take note. Give me Tom Price and 
Harold Drasdo any day of the week. 
If I felt like "just another brick in 
the wall " I would leave immediately 
but most instructors are there 
because they believe in what they 
are doing, know it works and get 
tremendous job satisfaction from 
it. 
Is not climbing something 
worthwhile to give people the 
opportunity to try? I would certainly 
go along with the 'less instruction, 
more opportunity' ethic, or are our 
detractors too selfish to want to 
allow even this? Whether people 
eventually take it up seriously or 
not is obviously entirely up to 
them, hardly what I would call a 
diet of forced feeding. Our own 
brand of 'safety on the mountain' 
is, after all, only a useful guideline 
for beginners, we can claim 
nothing more, and the necessary 
development is surely to see 
beyond the rule to why it was 

Scrambles in Snowdonia 
Steve Ashton. Cicerone £3.95 
As a category scrambles exist and 
give much pleasure but they are 
difficult to categorize for all too 
often a slight straying from the 
easiest route leads to steeper rock 
and difficulties. Steve Ashton tries 
to overcome this by picking out 
about forty mountaineering routes 
which include low standard 
climbing suitable for those who 
wish to move over such country 
with or without a rope. 
Scrambling as it was known 
originally meant rockclimbing and 
mountaineering, especially in the 
Alps. To use the term to descibe 
ridges and gullies of low technical 
standard as a separate category 
may be misleading. Categorizing 
the scramble does not in itself 
remove the difficulty. 
However it is a book which will be 
used quite widely but probably not 
in the solitude rather piously 
favoured in the preface. That will 
have to be sought in all likelihood 
in the scrambles not in this book. 
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made. That is where true 
judgement will prevail but it must 
be up to the individual, not just the 
Centres not just the Clubs, nor the 
BMC or NZ Mountain Safety 
Council. 
I would have thought, in fact, that 
Mike Thompson and the Centres 
were basically talking about the 
same thing - the chance to convert 
from his 'Hinduism' to his 
'Buddhism' . They both might go 
about it in different ways but if 
there were not different 
approaches to the problem 
everyone would be back to the start 
of the cycle very rapidly for sure. At 
best outdoor centres can start 
pupils on the road to conversion, at 
worst give them a whiff of 
something different from Latin or 
Algebra. Can't be bad. Certain of 
the detractors seem to want to 
deny people the chance to even get 
off the ground. Admittedly, some 
never want to leave in the first 
place (perhaps we didn't get in 
there early enough) but we try to 
give the opportunity to those that 
do - and we know the trip takes 
place, we've seen it happen with 
our own eyes. 
Perhaps wishing to present a paper 
on mountaineering would qualify 
Thompson as some sort of indoor, 
outdoor educationalist. Hmmm. 
Join the gang, pal, but get down to 
brass tacks and don't get 
enmeshed in niceties. Besides, to 
knock outdoor pursuits instructors 
in general would be to denigrate 
some of the top-notch climbers of 
their generation. Come on, you 
guys, just step down a rung or two, 
we know what you're on about but 
we also know what we are on 
about. So do us a favour, do what 
Sir Ed. Hillary did, "knock it off" . 

Dick Wotton, Turangi , NZ . 
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BINDERS 
Binders for Mountain are available from: 

Easibind Limited, 
Eardley House, 
4 Uxbridge Street, 
Kensington, 
London, W8 7SZ. 

Each binder will hold twelve issues of the 
magazine and comes complete with a 
prepared sheet of Letraset for identifica
tion. They are priced at £4.50 (S 11.50) 
each inclusive of postage, packing and 
V.A.T. 

Films in Wales over Whitsun 
On the 7th June at 8 .30p .m. in the PLAZA CINEMA, BANGOR, 
there will be a showing of the films 'TRAN GO' and THE 
AMERICAN SPORTSMAN'. Send £1.00 per ticket and a S.A .E. 
to : Al Harris, Bigil, Dinorwic, Gwynedd, N .Wales . 
Tickets also available at the door £1.25 each. 

WANTED . WORLD WIDE AGENTS/DISTRIBUTORS/ 
RETAILERS to PROMOTE /SELL ESTABLISHED 
HIGH QUALITY MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 
For Details Write to : Ad . Box No. 1, c/o Mountain Magazine 

Ltd ., P.O. Box 184. Sheffield, S11 9DL. England. 

FIELD&TREK 
MAIL ORDER SPECIALISTS 

SPECIAL OFFER 
F& T KERN MANTEL ROPE 

45x11mm 45x9mm 
£31·74+£2.10p&p £25·39+£2.10p&p 

UIAA APPROVED 

We stock one of the largest ranges of quality climbing gear 
available in Britain at permanently discounted prices. 

CONTRACTANDEXPORT 
Our contract department specialises in club, expedition and 
educational orders and direct and personal export. 
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School & 

Guide Service 

LIMBING 
UNLIMITED 

We provide expert instruction in 
all phases of rockclimbing and 
mountaineering. Our courses are 
designed to provide you with all 
the knowledge you will need for 
your own adventures. Guided 
climbs and excursions into the 
little known parts of California's 
High Sierra are available by prior 
arrangement. 
For Details Contact: Box 2000-
186, South Lake Tahoe, C4 95705, 
916/ 544-0332 

-----------FILL IN COUPON TICK □ Mail order catalogue 
(Please enclose 30p postage) I 

BOX □ Backpacking gear guide l90p enclosed I 

NAA'E I 
ADDRESS---------

M4L I -----------BtOCIICAPITA ISP((ASE 



The latest from troll. The new 
super - lightweight Freestyle 
two - piece sit harness. 

FREESTYLE 
Based on the well known Troll Mark 5 Sit Harness, it 

is constructed from Troll 50 mm web, specially treated 
with a strength in excess of 2700 kg, and a waist buckle 
strength in excess of 2000 kg. This lightweight version may 
also, like its senior partner, be linked to a chest harness, 
thereby forming a body harness for complete protection 
in fall situations. 

t ro 11 MKs s1T HARNess 

A very comfortable, 
versatile two piece sit 
harness which can easily 
be I inked to a chest harness 
to form a full body harness 
when required. Li.I.A.A. 
approved when so used. 
Thoroughly recommended 
for al I advanced 
mountaineering techniques 
including unmentionable 
techniques like cheating 
and falling. 

SADDLEWEDGE ™ 
and 
WEDGEFAST™ 
A brilliant designed range of 

double tapered wedge shaped 

chocks from Campbell Mountain 

eering of the U.S.A. See them 

in the shops or write for a 

comprehensive booklet. 

Exclusive U.K. Distributors. 

DID YOU 
KNOW? 
That Troll make a range of 
Canvas and Nylon Gaiters that 
are extremely good value for 
money. As gaiter weather is 
now upon us, why not ask to 
see them in your local shop. 

Galibier the international standard of quality 

SUPER GUIDE R.D. 

Excellent design and quality has 
made it probably the most 
popular mountain boot in the 
world. 

SUPERPRO 

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

PEUTEREY 

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

Feature for feature, detail for detail the quality of Galibier 
is unbeatable. For generations alpinists worldwide have 
relied on Galibier to provide the highest quality, best 
designed mountain foot wear available anywhere. 

A long family tradition of hand craftsmanship and un
paralleled care coupled with the finest of materials has 
resulted in a range of mountain boots envied, often 
copied, but most certainly never equalled by the 
competition. 

0 n rock or ice the three boots shown allow you to edge or 
front point with precision and comfort all day or all 
season. 
Here are just a few of their features:- Upper from highest 
grade double tanned full reversed hide cut from a single piece, 
with integrated bellows tongue: Separate well padded inner 
tongue: Full length fluted spoon shaped tempered steel shank 
topped by wooden shank for maximum insulation: Real 
leather insole: Hand stitched narrow Norwegian weit: Lace 
grippers and much more. 
You can depend on Galibier. That is why their boots are 
recognised as the international standard of quality. 
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The Bodyhuggers 

Our exciting ff ormat frame is constructed 
from twin aluminium ships moulded into 
double thickness karrimat material with extra 
protective padding. It fits into a special frame 
pocket and is additional to the chevron
stitched padded back 

The ff ormat can be shaped to fit you 
personally. It enhances the superb comfort of 
the "bodyhuggers" and, coupled with the 
precisely located harness attachment points, 
ensures maximum stability in action. It's tough, 
malleable and doubles as a bivi seat. 

For further details, write to 
karrimor International ltd., Box BHM. 

Avenue Parade, Accrington, 
Lancashire. 

.. or visit your nearest 
karrimor specialist dealer 

The ff ormat is only one of many important 
design improvements to the Alpiniste. 
Others are:· 

* A new extendable flap. * A nev., 'S' cut 
back for stability and comfort. * A rising base 
to keep the load close to the body and to reduce 
the risk of the sac catching on steep descents. 
* A narrower, yet thicker. harness for greater 
comfort. * Double nveted haul loop for 
greater security. * The Haston tunnel for hip 
belt storage ( i/(ustrated) . * A nev., shape and a 
new colour in KS-1 OOe ... the material specially 
developed for rucsacs by karrimor. 



PEAK 
EXPERIENCES 

Climbing expeditions for 
very small groups 

McKinley Climbing Seminar 
Jun 14-Jun 27 

Learn the full range of rock snow and ice 
climbing in the spectacular setting of 

McKinley National Park. Plus ascents of 3 
small peaks in the Alaska Range. 

New Zealand Alps 
Climbing Camp 

Nov 14-Nov 29 
Mountaineering in the craggy beauty of 

Mt. Cook National Park in the Southern 
Alps. For all levels of climbing ability. 

Cordillera Blanca 
Expedi tion-Huascaran 

Jul 4-Jul 30 
Ascent of Huascaran (22,334 '), highest 

peak in the Peruvian Andes. 

Expedition 20,000 
Nov 7-Dec 15 

A 30-day alpine adventure in the 
kingdom of Nepal, including climbs of 
two 20,000-foot peaks near the Tibetan 

border. 

Scrambles in the Alps 
Jul JO-Jul 3 I Jul 30-Aug 20 

Climb some of the most famous peaks of 
the Swiss and French Alps-Matterhorn, 
Monte Rosa, Mont Blanc-in the region 

where mountaineering was born. 

100 expeditions & outings on 5 con
tinents for hikers and adventurers. Send 

for 56-page 1981 International Catalog 
or 24-page 1981 North American 

Catalog (Include $1 for postage for each). 

Mountain Travel Australia 
P.O. Box 54 

Mosman, NS.W. 2088 
Australia 

Mountain Travel U.K. 
22 Church Street 

Twickenham TWl 3NW 
England 

Mountain Travel Canada 
737 Burley Drive 

West Vancouver, B.C. V7T 1Z7 

M~~~i'\!~n~~~YEL 
I Albany, Ca. 94706•(415) 527-8100 I 
I Name __________ I 
I Street ___________ I 
I City ____ Srate __ Zip ___ I 
I
I Please send O China/Tibet brochure 

1

1 

D International Catalog 
I ____ D North American Catalog I 

See Your Travel Agent 

~l 
~ © 
mattresses 

Tough terrain? Enjoy sleeping comfort anywhere. 
Only Therm-a-Rest does so much Therm-a-Rest 
gives you more warmth and comfort than other 
mattresses and pads Just open the valve Therm-
a-Rest self-inflates to 19"X47"X1 ½": rolls to 4"X20" 
for easy packing. weighs only 1 '12 lbs Full length 
matlress and Sportseat are also available Sold coast 
to coast 

THERM-A-REST/Cascade Designs, Inc., Dept. N 
568 1st Avenue S., Seattle, WA 98104 

THE 
ALASKA 
CONNECTION 

EXPEDITIONS 
WILDERNESS TOURS 
CLIMBING SEMINARS 

The Swallows' Nest, the Northwest's 
most respected mountaineering store , 
offers a complete program of 
instruction and climbing in Alaska , the 
Pacific Northwest and South America. 
-Ready to meet you r individual or 
expedition equipment needs. 

For more information, visit or write to: 

-2 t~~1:1~n~~~u~~ST 
--/' Seattle, WA 98103, USA 

Tel. (206) 633-0408 

9 1980 Vasque D1v1s1on ol Red Wing Shoe Co , Red Wing, MN 55066 
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£ ROBERT 
~SAUNDERS 

TopTcnt, (Ch,gwell) L,m,ted 

Storm 
,_,_,.~Riders 

The Saunders Storm 
Riders are designed to 11 

enable you to use your existing. 1"'' 

tent in more extreme conditions, 
at higher altitudes, or for winter 
use. 

. To use Storm Riders simply close 
the 'S' hook onto the tent peg 
rings with a pair of pliers, and 
increase your pegging points in 
excess of 200%, or place a large 
rock or stone over the triangle for 
additional defence against the 
elements .Available in sets of 4 or 6. 

ROBERT SAUNDERS 
(CHIGWELL) LIMITED, 
Five Oaks Lane, CHIGWELL, 
ESSEX, ENGLAND. 
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WORLD \ 
CLIMBING 4 

• 

WORLD CLIMBING is probably the biggest source of information on 

mountaineering ever published. It gathers together all the "Info" pages of 

Mountain magazine for the first ten years to December 1978 (Issues 1-64) , 

effectively presenting a detailed history of this fruitful period as it was 

reported. 

Preceding this is the 13 page chart of major post-war events that set 

the scene for the great Himalayan period which took-off with Annapurna 

South Face and the world migration of rock climbers to Yosemite. 

A completely new index has been commissioned that gives thousands 

of references to places and people making this book a unique and 

essential source of reference as well as compelling reading. 

U .S. Distributors: 
Robbins 

Box 4536 
Modesto 
Ca .95352 

PH . 1209) 529 6913 

Australia and New Zealand 
Agent : Chris Baxter 
58a Lewisham Rd 

Prahran 
Victoria 3181 

PH. (OJ) 51 1926 

Published in the UK by: 
Dark Peak Ltd 
336 Abbey Lane 
Sheffield 58 OBY 
Tel. 0742 586587 

-----------"'------' 

Nevisport gear. .. 
before you go a-wandering I 
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ICECAP DUVET Navy outer silver 
contrast inner HOIIOflll, full length Wlttl 
detachable hood Idea l winter Jacket 

COMPASSES From the SI LVA ml to 
the 1 STDCL we can supply to sui t any 
pocket o s Maps for all areas · 

You don 't need a lot if gear for backpacking
but it pays to get the very best. After all , 
you ·re investing in years of enjoyment. 

so before you hit the trail . wander in and 
see the Nevisport range. Nevisport have 

made their reputation with first-rate 
equipment - and whether you're planning 
to take on Everest or have a summertime 

ramble around Britain . our quality will 
take you a long way. 

STOVES We now have stocks 
of the popular OPTJMUS 96 
112 pint paraffin burner plus 
the full Opt1mus rang e 

SLEEPING BAGS we 
have a full range of Down 
and synthetic bags t o suit 
all seasons. 

261 sauchiehall St., Glasgow Tel: 041-332 4814 
72 High St., Fort William, Inverness-shire Tel : 0397 4921 



Total adjustability 
simpleasAB

see! 
Important Points in Load 
Carrying 

For the highest degree of com
fort in load carrying, certain 
features are essential. It must be 
possible to share the load between 
hips and shoulders through wel I-

designed shoulderstraps and h.ip 
harnesses, also to shape the back 
of the sac to conform to the 
wearer's anatomy. It is important 
that the sac be designed to incorp
orate carrying stability, this being 
even more important for skiers, 
climbers or scramblers, as an un
stable load can suddenly "shift" 
throwing the climber off balance 
with perhaps unpleasant results. 
It is also desirable for a sac to 
have features incorporated in the 
back design to allow some air 
flow, and thus prevent excessive 
sweating, especially during stren
uous use. Lastly, ability to adjust 
the back length is very important 
for many users. Because we con
sider these features to be so im
portant, we manufacture neither 
external tubular frames with 

packs, nor rigid internal 
frames, as we do not believe 
that they measure up to our 

standards of comfort and 
stab ii ity. 

A.B. (Adjustable Back) 
System (Reg'd Design) 

The A.B. sacs incorporate 
al I these features, being 

designed for the user 
who doesn't com

promise on per
formance or 

quality. 

The semi-rigid 
x-shaped aluminium 

frame in the back, is meant to 

conform to the wearer's back by 
shaping, but still allowing air flow 
over most of the back thus mini
misirg sweating. Because the 
frame conforms to the anatomy, 
the centre of gravity of the load is 
kept as close as possible to the 
back, therefore the user maintains 
an upright, comfortable posture, 
uni ike the bent forward posture 
necessary with many sacs. 
Much thought and testing has also 
gone into the design of the harn
ess system to provide maximum 
stability, particularly the luxuri-

ously padded lumbar pad a,nd hip 
harness which give a positive 
'wrap-around' at the hips, provid
ing comfort and stability. 
The A. B. sacs are adjustable for 
back length by a very simple 
operation-(see illus.) making it 
easy to carry a light load high on 
the back, or a heavy load lower, 
transferring more weight onto the 
hips through the hip harness. The 
shoulder straps can also be remov
ed easily and put inside the sac for 
safe carriage or for sac hauling. 

Ask to see AB - the sac for the 
BO's at your specialist retailer or 
write for colour brochure to 
Dept. M. 

bcz,ghau, 
34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne, NEl 1 PG, England . 

Telephone : (0632) 23561 Telex · 537728 Bghaus G 
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Jaguar 
Sacs for all seasons and all continents 
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Extension
Snowlock (Jaguar 7) 

5 models to suit 
every requirement 
Made in KS-l00e (except Jaguar 2), these sacs are 
constructed on the renowned karrimor AERGO 
design giving comfort and performance second to none. 
Models 2, 4 and 6 are designed for the backpack~r, mountain walker and 
globetrotters, whilst models 1 and 7 were created-for the setious mountaineer. 
Top of the range Jaguar 7 is now joined by the smaller capacity (50 litres) Jaguar 1 
which is perfect for Alpine day climbing, Scottish winter routes and for the ladies. 
Both sacs have VERSATILITY for their second name ..... 
a) As supplied for a general Alpine sac and ski touting. 
b I Attach pockets to add up to 20 litres more capacity for load carrying. 
c) Carry skis with or without pockets. 
d) Convert it to a 'clean' high standard climbing sac by removing the hip belt, frame 

and pocket straps (don't forget, you can replace them with the 2-piece Beta belt 
and the !format frame to achieve the, "body-hugging" performance). 

Features common to all Jaguars are: 
• AERGO construction with the tigid ir.temal frame which maintains the air gap 

between body and sac - and top comfort! 
• True hip-load carrying capability with knuckle-jointed sac to belt attachment -

giving body movement with complete lateral stability. 
• Unique back-panel design with foam pads wrapped in nylon, oversewn onto 

KS-lOOe, and containing a special pocket for a karrimor sit mat 
* Thickly padded and precisely shaped hip-belt with the karrimor "QR" (quick 

release) safety buckle for one finger release. 

JAGUAR: A PRODUCT OF KARRIMOR TECHNOLOGY 

'KS-lOOe' -THE WORW'S FIRST 
WATERPROOF TEXTURISED RUCSAC FABRIC 
*(KS-lOOe is a registered trade mark of 
karrimor /ntemational ltd. 

Jaguar 7 Versatility 

For further de(ails, and Technical Guide, wtite to Dept. M. J 1, karrimor International_ ltd .. Avenue Parade, Acctington 885 6PR, Lanes., England. 

58 

* 
C)) 

0 
0 ..... 
Ji 
:::,:: 

,-... 
~ g 
~ 

_ ,j 





SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping . Mountaineering and 
Sk1 -1ng Equipment. 

AUSTRALIA 
A.C.T.: Canberra 
Bushgear Australia P/ L, 
Shop 6 Caga Centre, 
38 Akuna Street, 2601 
Tel. (062) 47 - 7153 (M) (S) 
A.C.T.: Canberra 
Paddy Pall in 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.: Milsons Point 
Caving Equipment, 
P.O. Box 230, 2061 
Tel. 02.929.0432. 
N.S.W.: Sydney 
Paddy Pall in Pty., Ltd., 
69 Liverpool Street, 2000. 
Tel. 26.2685. (C) (S). 
N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Designs, 
334 Kent Street. 
Tel.291231 
N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty., Ltd ., 
1 7 Falcon Street, Crows Nest. 
Tel. 02.439.2454. 
Queensland: Brisbane 
Jim The Backpacker 
Shop A21 , Queen's Arcade, 
77 Queen St., 4000. 
Tel. (07) 2296609. 
Queensland: Brisbane 
Mountain Experience, 
224 Barry Parade, 
Fortitude Valley, 4006. 
Tel. 07.52.8804 or 52.8894. 
South Australia: Adelaide 
Thor Climbing Equipment, 
98 Fullarton Road, 
Norwood 5067. 
Tel. 08.332.7793 (C) (M) (S) . 
Tasmania: Hobart 
Outdoor Equipment, 
21 2 Liverpool Street, 7000. 
Tel. 002.346213 (C) (M) (S) . 
Victoria: Box Hill 
The Wilderness Shop, 
1 Carrington Rd., 31 28. 
Tel. (03) .88.3742 
Victoria: Heathmont 
McPhee's Wilderness Sports, 
115 Canterbury Rd., 3135. 
Tel. (03) 729.7787 (C) (S) . 
Victoria: Kew 
Bush and Mountain Sports, 
146 High Street, 3101. 
Tel. 862.1801 
Victoria: Melbourne 
Bushgear Australia P/ L, 
377 Little Bourke Street, 3000. 
Tel. (03) 67 - 3354 (M) (S) 

(03) 67 - 7966 
Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin Pty., Ltd., 
55 Hardware Street, 3000. 
Tel. 67.4845 
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NEW ZEALAND 
Auckland 
Alp Sports (Auckl and) Ltd., 
2nd Floor, Corner Victoria & 
Kitchener Streets, 
Tel. 374764 
Christchurch 
Alp Sports Ltd ., 
200 Madras Street, 
Tel. 67 .148 
Christchurch 
Mountain Equipment Ltd ., 
384 Montreal Street, 
Tel. 793-747 (C) (M) 
Christchurch 
Oscar a Coberger 
1 5 Cranmer Square 
Tel. 795 174 
Dunedin 
The Wilderness Shop, 
1 01 Stuart St., 
Tel. 773.679 

CANADA 
Alberta: Calgary 
The Hostel Shop, 
1414 Kensington Rd., N.W.41 
Tel. 403.283.5551 . (C) (M) (S). 
Alberta: Calgary 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
1 31, 12th Ave. S.E. 
Tel. (403) 269.2420 

B.C.: Brackendale 
Pacific Mountain Sports, 
P.O. Box 471, VON IHO. 
B.C.: Vancouver 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
1820 Fir St., V6J 3BI 
Tel. (604) 733.9194 (M) (S) 

GERMANY 
Munich 33, 
Sport-Scheck, 
Sendlinger Str. 85 
P.O. Box 880 
Tel. (089) 21 66- 1 
Telex. 524 742 spsch d 

HONGKONG 
Hong Kong Mountain Services, 
(Mountaineering Division of 
'The Action Coporation'). 
402 Li Po Chun Chamber 
Des Vouex Road Central, ' 
Tel. 5-435063 
Mail. Tsat Tsz Mui 
Post Office, Box No. 73. 

INDIA 
Delhi 
M/ S West Cost Manufacturers 
& Traders (Regd.) 
92 UB. Jawahar Nagar, 110007 
Tel. 223900 & 229539 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall , 
302 George Street. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 0224.636952 
Aberdeen 
Radsports, 
30 Market Street. (S) 
Tel. 0224.572504 
Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climber's Shop, 
Compston Corner, 
Tel. 09663.2297 . 
Aviemore 
Speyside Sports. (S) 
Tel. Aviemore 629. 
Belfast 
Jackson Sports, 
The Outdoor Centre, 
70 High Street, 
Tel. 0232.38572 
Birmingham 
The Mountain Shop, 
18/1 9 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 . 
Blackburn 
A.B.C. Gear Ltd ., 
39 Darwin Street, 
Tel. 0254.663235 . 
Blackpool 
The Alpine Centre, 
1 93 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 
138 Western Road. (S) 
Tel. 0273.26874. 
Bristol 
Ellis Brigham, 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.311157. 
Bristol 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
41 a Colston Street. (S) (C) . 
Tel. 0272.23166. 
Burnley 
Sportak, 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816. 
Buxton 
Jo Royle, 
High Peak Outdoor Centre, (C) . 
6 Market Place. 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 
Elli s Brigham, 
Mountain Centre. (M) (S) . 
Tel. 06904.232. 
Cardiff 
Outdoor Action, 
1 2 Wyeverne Road, Cathays, 
Tel. 0222.28892. 
Cardiff 
Up and Under Outdoor Gear, 
148 Ninian Park Road, 
Tel. 0222.390531 . 
Carlisle 
Dennis English, 
1 4 1 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239. 
Chester 
Ellis Brigham, 
7 Northgate Street, 
Tel. 0244.318311. 
Chesterfield 
T_he Adventure Centre, 
7 Shepleys Yard, Saltergate, 
Tel. 0246.38660. 
Coventry 
Mountain Sports (Coventry) 
61 Empress Buildings 
Binley Road 
Tel. 0203.441241 
Derbyshire/Hope 
Magic Mountain, 
93 Castleton Road. 
Tel. 0433.20516. 
Derby 
Derby Mountain Centre Ltd., 
85 King Street. 
Tel. 0332.365650. 
Derby 
Powers Sports, 
Green Lane. 
Tel. 0332.48311. 
Derby 
Prestidge, 
350 Normanton Road. (S) . 
Tel. 0332.42245. 
Derby 
Alpine Action 
201 Normanton Rd ., DE3 6US. 
Tel. 0332.45204. 
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. 
93-11 7 Princes Street. (C). 
Tel. 0382.43766. 
Edinburgh 
Blues/Alpine Sports, 
1 Wemyss Place, 
West End of Queen Street. (S) 
Tel. 031.225.5640 
Edinburgh 
Spindrift Mountain Gear, 
46 Dairy Road. 
Tel. 031 .337 .2332. 
Elgin 
Bill Marshall, 
11 Commerce Street. 
Tel. 0343.44073. 
Exeter 
Blacks Camping & Leisure. 
181 / 182 Sidwell Street. 
Tel. 0392.76423. (C) (S) . 
Fort William 
Nevisport, 
131 High Street. 
Tel. 0397.4921 / 4922. 



Glasgow 
Alpine Sports, 
450 Sauchiehall Street. (S) 
Tel. 041 .333.0809 
Glasgow 
Greaves, 23 Gordon Street. (S) . 
Tel. 041 .221.4531 / 2. 

Glasgow 
Highrange Sports, 
99 Great Western Road, 
Tel. 041 .332.5533. 
Glasgow 
Nevisport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street, (M) . 
Tel. 041 .332.4814. 
Glasgow 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
132 St. Vincent Street. (S). 
Tel. 041.221.4007. 
Grantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
4 7 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. 
Tel. 0484,23165. (C) (M). 
Inverness 
Clive Rowland, 
60 Academy Street, 
Tel. 0463.38746. 
Keswick: Cumbria 
Mountain World 
28 Lake Road 
Tel. 0596.73524. 
Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 
Mountain Craft Shop. (C) . 
5 New Road. Tel. 0524.6661 0. 
Leeds 
Centresport/Alpine Sports, 
Merrion Centre, (S) 
Woodhouse Lane, LS2 8LX. 
Tel. 0532.452917 
Leeds 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
21 / 22 Grand Arcade. (C) . 
Tel. 0532.458634. 
Leeds/Bradford 
Guiseley Mountain Sports, 
Towngate, 
Guiseley, LS20 9JA. 
Tel. 0943.75846. 
Leicester 
Roger Turner, Mountain Sports, 
52A London Road (S). 
Tel. 0533.551952. 
Liverpool 
Ellis Brigham, 
73 Bold Street, 1. (C) (M) (S) . 
Tel. 051.709.6912. 
Liverpool 
Smith Beyer Ltd. 
43 Harrington St., 2 
Tel. 051 .236.0525 
Llanberis 
Joe Brown, 
Menai Hall, High Street. 
Tel. 028682.327. 
London 
Alpine Sports, 
10-12 Holborn, E.C.1. (S) 
Tel. 01 .404.5681 . 
London 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
6A Leather Lane, E.C.1 
Tel. 01.405.4426. 

London 
Blacks Camping & Lersure, 
53 -54 Rathbone Place, W .1. 
Tel. 01 .636.6645. (C) . 

London 
Robert Lawrie Ltd., 
54 Seymour Street, W .1. 
Tel. 01.723.5252 
London 
Y.H.A. Shop, 
14 Southampton Street, 
WC2E 7HY. 
Tel. 01.836.8541 /7. 
Luton 
Out & About, 
20 Stuart Street, 
Tel. 0582.38952. 
Macclesfield 
The Pennine Centre, 
(Camping & Caravan 
Distributors Ltd.), 
Elizabeth Street. 
Tel. 0625.20167. 
Manchester 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
202-204 Deansgate. 
Tel. 061.833.0340. 
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 
Y.H.A. Shop 
166 Deansgate, 3. (S) . 
Tel.061 .834.7119. 
Matlock Bath 
The Bivouac, 
56 North Parade. 
Tel. 0629.3750. 
Middlesbrough: Teesside 
Cleveland Mountain Sports, 
98 Newport Road. 
Tel. 0642.248916. 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
L.D. Mountain Centre Ltd., 
34 Dean Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0632.23561. 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Montane Ltd. 
2 St. Nicholas Buildings, 
NE1 1 RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 . 
Nottingham 
Roger Turner, 
Mountain Sports, 
1 20 Derby Road. (S) . 
Tel. 0602.47230. 
Oldham 
Paul Braithwaite, 
128-130 Yorkshire Street, 
Rhodes Bank. 
Tel. 061.620.3900. 
Oxford 
Camping and Outdoor Centre, 
1 7 Turi Street. 
Tel. 0865.47110. 
Penrith 
Mountain Craft, 
4 Castlegate. 
Tel. 0768.64513. 
Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Tel. 0736.5828. 
Perth 
Radsport, 
21, George Street. 

Portmadoc 
Madoc Sport, 
118 High Street. 
Tel. 0766.3617. 
Portsmouth 
Safari, The Tricorn. 
Tel. 0705.29410. 
Preston 
Glacier Sport Ltd., 
40-41 Lune Street. 
Tel. 0772.21903. 
Reading 
Carters Camping Centre, 
99 Caversham Road, 
Tel. 0734.55589. 
Rochdale 
Paul Braithwaite Outdoor 
Sports, 
99 Yorkshire Street. 
Tel. 0706.525196. 
Rotherham 
The Adventure Centre, 
The Guardian Centre, 
Tel. 0709.68660. 
Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
9 Charles Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525. 
Sheffield 
Don Morrison, 
343 London Road, 
Tel. 0742.56018. 
Sheffield 
Thomas & Taylor Ltd., 
24 Fitzwilliam Gate. (M). 
Tel. 0742.25631 . 
Shipley 
P & S Outdoor Shop, 
73 Leeds Road. 
Tel. 0274.592422. 
Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. 
Tel. 0756.4305. 
Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
2 Port Street. 
Tel. 061 .480.3660. 
Stockport 
Base Camp, 
89 Lower Hillgate. 
Tel. 061 .480.2945. 
Stoke-on-Trent 
Jo Royle, 
25 Brunswick St., Hanley. 
Tel. 0782.266137. 
Tremadog 
Kragge Products, 
Llanfrothen,, Penrhyndendraeth. 
Tel. 0766.770099 or 
0766.770673 
Wasdale Head 
The Barndoor Climbers Shop 
Tel. 09406.229 
Windermere: Cumbria 
The Fellsman, 
2 Victoria Street. 
Tel. 09662.4876. 
York 
Camping and Outdoor Centre, 
14 Goodramgate. 
Tel. 0904.53567. 

NORWAY 
Hemsedal 
Scandinavian Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
N 3560 Hemsedal. 
Tel. Hemsedal 11 7. 
Oslo 
Sports Co. A/S, 
Mountain and Ski Equipment, 
Roald Amundsens Gt.6. 
Tel. (2) 110363.447381. 

DENMARK 
Aalborg 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) 
Borgergade 5, 9000. 
Tel. (08) 13.87.33. 
Arhus 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Aboulevarden 54-58, 8000 C. 
Tel. (06) 13.36.13 
Copenhagen 
Dolfisport, 
Snemandsvej la, 2730 Herlev. 
Tel. 02.94.87.94. 
Copenhagen 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) 
Nr. Farmagsgade 39, 1364 K. 
Tel. (01) 12.55.22 
Lyngby 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) 
Hovedgaden 57, 2800 
Tel. (02) 87 .04.67 
Odense 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) 
Kongensgade 55, 5000 C. 
Tel. (09) 11.24.18 

UNITED STATES 
Alaska: Anchorage 
Alaska Mountaineering 
and Hiking, 
2633 Spenard Road, 99503. 
Tel. 907 .272.1811 . (C) (M) (S) . 
California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 94705. 
Tel. 41 5.548.1371 . (C) (S) . 
California: Berkeley 
Marmot Mountain Works, 
3049 Adeline, 94703. 
Tel. 415 .849.0735. 
California: Campbell 
The North Face, 
349 E. Campbell Ave., 95008 
Tel. 408.374.5205 (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: Palo Alto 
The North Face, 
383, University Ave., 94301 . 
Tel. 415.327 .1563 (C) (M) (S). 
California: Riverside 
Riverside Ski and Sport, 
6744, Brockton Ave., 92506. 
Tel. 714.784.0205 (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 Alvardo Canyon Road, 
92120. Tel. 714.283.2374. 
California: San Luis Obispo 
Granite Stairway Mtneering, 
871 Santa Rosa Ave., 93401. 
Tel. 805.541 .1533 (C) (M) (S) .. 
California: Santa Barbara 
Granite Stairway Mtneering, 
3040 State Street, 931 05 
Tel. 805.682.1083 
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California: Sonora 
Sonora Mountaineering, 
3251 Mono Way, 95370 
Tel. 209.532.5621 (C) (S) 
California: Upland 
Pack and Piton, 
1252 W. Foothill Blvd., 91786. 
Tel. 714.982.7408. (C) (M) (S) . 
California: Ventura 
The Great Pacific Ironworks, 
235 W. Santa Clara, 93001 . 
Tel. 805.643.8616. 
Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1 329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355. (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Boulder 
Neptune Mountaineering 
2020 30th Street, 80301 
Tel. 303.442.3551. (C) (M) (S). 

Colorado: Colorado Springs 
The Cobbler, 
1 0 South 25th Street, 80904. 
Tel. 303.475.7626. 
Colorado: Denver 
Forrest Mountaineering Ltd. 
1 51 7 Platte Street, 80202. 
Tel. 303.433.6419 (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Durango 
Pineneedle Mountaineering, 
835 Main Ave., Suite 211. 
81301. (C) (M) (S). 
Tel. 303.247.8728. 
Colorado: Estes Park 
Steve Komito, 
Davis Hill (Box 2106) 80517 
Tel. 303.586.5391. 
Colorado: Fort Collins 
The Mountain Shop, 
126 W . Laurel, 80521 . 
Tel. 303.493.5720. (M) . 
Colorado: Lafayette 
Lowe Alpine Systems, 
802 South Public, 80026. 
Tel. 303.665.9220. (C) (M) (S) . 
Connecticut: West Hartford 
Clapp and Treat, 
672 Farmington Ave., 06119. 
Tel. 203.236.0878. (C) (S) . 
Idaho: Moscow 
North·western Mountain Sports, 
410 W. 3rd Street, 83843. 
Tel. 208.882.0133. (C) (M) (S). 
Illinois: Chicago 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
1 252 West Devon, 60626. 
Tel. 312.262.3832 (C) (M) (S). 
Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports 
104l, Commonwealth Avenue, 
Tel. 617.254.4250. (C) (M) (S). 
Minnesota: Minneapolis 
Midwest Mountaineering, 
309 Cedar Ave. South, 55454. 
Tel. 612.339.3433. (C) (M) (S) . 
Michigan: East Lansing 
Great Lakes Mountain Supply, 
541 East Grand River Ave., 
48823. 
Tel. 517.351.2060. 

N.H.: North Conway 
International Mountain 
Equipment, 
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). 
Pennsylvania: Bryn Mawr 
J D Sachs, Wilderness 
Outfitters, 
880 W. Lancaster Ave., 19010 
Tel. 215.527.3616. 
Pennsylvania: Yardley 
J D Sachs, Wilderness 
Outfitters, 
10 Penn Valley Drive, 19067. 
Tel. 215.493.4536. 
Utah: Salt Lake City 
Timberline Sports Inc., 
3155 So. Highland Drive, 84106 
Tel. 801.466.2101. (C) (M) (S). 
Washington: Leavenworth 
Der Sportsmann, 
837 Front Street, 98826. 
Tel. 509.548.5623. (M) (S). 
Washington: Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122. 
Tel. 206.323.8333. (C) (M) (S). 
Washington: Seattle 
Swallow's Nest, 
3320 Meridan Ave., N., 98103. 
Tel. 206.633.0408. (M) (S). 
Washington: Seattle 
North Face, 
4560 University Way N.E., 
98105 . . 
Tel. 206.633.4431. 
Washington: Spokane 
Selkirk Bergsport, 
W.30 International Way, 99220. 
Tel. 509.328.5020. (C) (M) (S). 
Wisconsin: Madison 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
State and Gorham, 53703. 

· Tel. 608.251.9059. (C) (M) (S). 
Wisconsin: Madison 
Petrie Sports Inc., 
1406 Emil St., 53713 
Tel. 608.257.1347 
Wisconsin: Milwaukee 
Petrie Sports, 
95 N. Moorland 53005 . 
Tel. 414.786.9000 
Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square, 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001 . 
Tel. 307 .733.3595. (C) (M) (S). 
Wyoming: Laramie 
Rocky Mountaineering, 
211 Second Street, 82070. 
Tel. 307.742.3191. (S) (C). 

PATTERNS FOR POLAR JACKET, overboots, gaiters, mitts, 
anorak, overtrousers, b1v1tent. All materials/ accessories to make 
them. GoreTex, ventile, dunloprufe, stretch breeches fabric 
tent fabric, polar fabric. For prices, stamp please - ' 
Tor(M), 5 Lyndon Grove, Runcorn, WA7 5PP, Great Britain. 
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MOUNTAIN BACK NUMBERS FOR SALE 
I have copies of almost all issues of Mountain available for sale. 
Copies also swapped and bought. International enquiries welcome. 
Dave Willson, 3 Harlesden Road, St. Albans, AL 1 4LE, England. 

PEAKS, PASSES 
AND GLACIERS 
SELECTIONS FROM THE ALPINE JOURNAL 

EDITED BY WALT UNSWORTH 

A fascinating collection of some of the best 
articles and most exciting mountaineering 
stories taken from the world-renowned 

..,_ 
Alpine Journal - episodes often 
quoted but rarely reproduced 

,tI+I. publicly. 

PEAKS, PASSES AND ~,;-· 

GLACIERS is required reading, 
,,.,. _.: 

not only for every practising 
climber, but also for all 
armchair devotees of the 
sport. 

Available now from 
' all good booksellers. 

F= 
£8.95 . I 

:' . __ -

Illustrated 1 
Allen Lane I 

1./a ra bi nerSbyStubai 
r~-just 2 from the complete 

range, by this make of fine 
mountain hardwear. 

CHARLOTTE MASON COLLEGE OF EDUCATION 
Ambleside, Cumbria 

ADVENTURE - AN EDUCATION FOR THE FUTURE? 

A ONE YEAR COURSE beginning in September, 1981 
in the Philosophy and Practice of Adventure Education involving 

Personal adventure on land and water. Teaching adventure 
activities to young people and the community . The development 
of Adventure Education as an integral part of the curriculum. 

Applicants must have both energy and commitment as well as 
teaching experience in adventure activities. They should also 
normally be qualified teachers or youth leaders with a minimum 
of three years' experience. 

The Course leads to the award of the Advanced Certificate in 
Outdoor Education of the University of Lancaster. 

For further details apply to: COLIN MORTLOCK, Course 
Director, Charlotte Mason College, Ambleside, Cumbria LA22 9BB. 



__ CHILDREN'S __ 
=CALIPUS OVERALL= 
___ 8220 __ _ 

WHY 
SOME PEOPLE 

Fjallraven's children's DRESS BETTER 
Calipus overall will help 

o keep your children THAN OTHERS. 
e:1;d7c~:~i~:.~;et,F.i1A.. LI RM·w 
verall 1s made ma light, 
thin, supple Polyester 
fab~c which keep~ its tex- Choose your own personal 
ture m cold conditions and clothing from.our exclusive selec-
d~es not soak up water, tion of tough hard-wearing and 

weighs only 140 grams. . ' 
A child can easily put on stylish 0 ':1tdoor wear. 
and take off, no buttons or Swta?le for almost every ~mt-
elastic just a zipper in the door pursti.J.t, these smart, practlcal 
front. Double fabric at outdoor clothes are guaranteed to 
knees. To clean just simply protect you from the very worst =Po LO SHIRT 8600= 
rinse in lukewarm water. weather and still keep 

. yYaterproofmg can be you looking great. 
u~creas_ed by spray- nly available by 

Practical and comfortable polo
shirt in cotton with adjustable collar 
with zipper. Ideal for all outdoor activit
ies (illustrated left). Colours: Navy and 
Red.Material: 1000/oCotton. Sizes:Small 
Medium, Large, Extra Large. 

I mg with water ail Order from 
. I repellant spray. 

Colours: Red or 
Blue. Sizes 100 cm to 130 cm. 

=RAVEN JACKET 8107= 
Multi-purpose, fully windproof 

and shower resistant sports jacket in 
G1000 fabric ( 65% Polyester 35% 
Cotton). Features include bellows on 
sleeves and at shoulders for maximum 
movement; hood zipped into collar; 
drawcord at waist, 
seat and in hood; 
adjustable wrist width. 
Colours: Green, Sand and 
Navy Blue. 
Sizes: Mens: 34" to 46'.' 
Ladies: 34" to 42'.' 

GREENLAND~~= 
=====-JACKET 8100 __ 

Possibly the most popular outdoor 
jacket in Sweden.Ideal for mountaineer
ing and fell walking, it is made of rugged 

1000 a durable mixture of 
inylon F and cotton. Double 

on shoulders, back and 
lbows for strength. 

eatures double closing 
ontwithinnertwo

way zipper and press 
.,..,.-.,...,....,. studs; Bellows under 

arms give full freedom 
f movement. Behind 
arge capacity pockets 
the Greenland has 
xtra warming pockets 
or icy hands on the 

coldest treks. 
Sizes: Mens: 34" to 48" 
Ladies: 34" to 46'.' 

. I Colours: Navy Blue, 
Sand and Green. 

Fjallraven Sports Equipment (UK) Ltd., 
PO Box 5, Dallamires Industrial Estate, 
Ripon HG4 1TW 

Fjallraven. 

=THERMO SHIRT 8601= 
A new type of thermo-shirt (illus

trated on right), inner shirt is channel
knitted terry cloth to keep you warm and 
dry, whilst numerous loops of terry cloth 
in synthetic fabric soak up any moisture 
which is absorbed by the layer of cotton. 
Colour: Blue. Sizes: Small, Medium, 
Large, Extra Large. Material: 70°/o 
. Polycon, 20% Cotton, 6% Polyamid. 

-=How TO ORDER== 
Make your cheques/PO's etc 

payable to FJALLRA VEN SPORTS 
EQUIPMENT (UK) LIMITED. 
Access, Barclaycard and Visa holders 
welcome. Orders despatched within 
24 hours of receipt. Money or goods 

refunded ifnot delighted. Simply 
return to us unmarked within 7 days. 

Bulk buying for Club, expedition 
or educational purposes? Write now for 
full details or ring Ripon ( 0765) 5363 -
24 hour service. 
All prices include postage & packing and VAT. 

~----------------~~ I ~ost to: Fjallraven Sports Equipment (UK) Ltd., PO Box 5, :p~ ,1 ':;;.;: ~ MIMl1 I 
I Dallamires Industrial Estate, Ripon HG41TW. ~ , I 

Tel: Ripon (0765) 5363-24 hour service. Access_or Barclayca~d s welcome. 

I Please send me the following items: If paymg by credit card please 1 ensure that the address given is the 

I same as the credit card holder. I 
I enclose my cheque/PO for 

I £ ____ orpleasedebitmy I 
Access/Barclaycard Account No. 

I ----1 
I Mr/Mrs/Miss___________ Signature ___________ I 
I <Block Ca pita ls ) 1 Address __________ ~ Free 1981 Sales Catalogue tick ifrequiredD 

~·~=~.:::.·~IE:,1b~=. f L~~!2!;!~ ~.EJ 
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1. CLIMBERS HELMET 
Fibreglass shell, adjustable headband and 
chin strap; dense, shock absorbing 
foam lining, mid-weight 
~ £10.95 SAVE £1.65 

2. WHILLANS SEAT HARNESS by Troll. 
All sizes. Pay the recommended retail 
price and we will give to you a LI.I.A.A. 
screwgate karabiner (price £3.62) FREE. 
cost of the harness £14 .98 represents a 
discount of 24% · 

3 EB'S THE GENUINE ARTICLE 
ALL SIZES £19.95 

4. SPRAYWAY SHIRT 
Regular tartan climbers shirt two button 
down chest pockets, all sizes. 
Regular Price £11.95 

Our Price £7.95 SAVE £4.00 

5. KARABINERS 
Super Strong Alloy 2,700 kg B.S. 

FOR £12.40 SAVE £7.00 
Alloy screwgate 2,700 kg B.S. 

5 FOR £13.50 SAVE £7.20 

6. MOUNTAIN EQUIPMENT SLEEPING BAGS. 
Model Green Dragon. 660 grams (1½1bsl. 
Grey duck down. 
~ £63.00 SAVE £16.95 

7. SWISS ROPES MADE TO 
NEW 1981 U.1.A.~STDS. a 45 X 11 mms £39.90 
ti)t5j['JJ'/ii½ sox11 mms £44.33 

COME ALONG AND SEE OUR END OF 
SEASON SKI BARGAINS 

BRISTOL 
LIVERPOOL ELLIS BRIGHAM 

8. LOOP WOOL HIKING SOCKS 
Finely knitted from 86% pure wool. 
Long leg. Colours red or navy. 

~ £1 .99 SAVE£1.00 

9. REGULAR ICE AXE 
wood shafted. Sizes 63cms, 70, 75-8Scms. 
Reduced from a good value price. 

..£-18.90 £16.00 SAVE £2.90 

10. TROLL CLIMBERS BELT 
Fully adjustable. Std. model for 
general use. 

£SB £ 4.90 SAVE72p. 

11. CHOUINARD HEXES AND STOPPERS 
DIRECT FROM THE U.S. Of A. 
Hex on wire 1-3 

..U:00- £1.53 SAVE 27p. 
Hexloose1-6 ..W:00- £0.77 SAVE13P. 

7-8 ~ £1.80 SAVE32p. 
9-11 ~ £2.85 SAVE sop. 

Stoppers Wired 1-12. 
~ £1.91 SAVE 34p. 

Stoppers Loose 7-12. 
~ £1.39 SAVE 2Sp. 

12. SALEWA CRAMPON 
12 point adjustable £15.95 (exc. strapsJ 
AUSTRIAN 12 POINT CRAMPON 
with MOAC neoprene straps. 
~ £18.90 SAVE £7;00 

13. "SEWN LOOP"SLINGSBYWILDCOUNTRY 
1" wide, 46" loop £2.50 
1" wide, 23" loop £1.50 

20mm wide 46" loop £2.20 
20mm wide 23" loop .£1.40 

CHESTER 

14. CAMP TRAIL SAC AND FRAME 
~ £29.95 SAVE £15.05 

15. GAITERS CANVAS AND ZIPPED 
£5.95 SAVE approx £4 

16. SILVA 3NL COMPASS 
..£44r-£3.42 SAVE£1.00 

17. SCOTCH WOOL BALACLAVA HELMETS 
ONLY £3.18 

18. CHALK BAGS. 
Easy dip- in canvas 
~ £3.95 SAVE £1.00 

19. BERGHAUS RUCKSACKS 1980 MODELS 
LESS 20% OFF LIST PRICES 

20. ZERMATT BOOTS 
Introductory offer. All sizes. one piece. 
Full grain amfibio leather. 
Vibram Montagna Soles. 

-£36.60- £29.95 SAVE £6.65 

21. TENTS 
2manwithS.I.G.andfly ONLY£29.90 
3manwithS.I.G.andfly ONLY£38.90 

22. WATERPROOFS SPECIAL LINES AT ALL 
SHOPS LISTED BELOW. 

23. Fibre pile jackets. Subs at cost prices. 

24. ELAN HILL BOOT 
All Sizes. ~19.95-- £15.90 SAVE £4.05 

SEE AND TRY BEFORE YOU BUY 

offers are only subject to being unsold 
and to the end Of APRIL. 

CAPELCURIG 
ELLIS BRIGHAM 

ELLIS BRIGHAM 
73 Bold Street 
Telephone: 051-709 6912 

160-162 White Ladies Road 
Black Boy Hill 

ELLIS BRIGHAM 
7 Northgate Street 
Telephone : 0244318311 

MANCHESTER 
Capel curig Betws-v-coed 
Telephone: Capel curig 232 

BIRMINGHAM 
THE MOUNTAIN SHOP 
18-19Snow Hill , Oueenswav 
Telephone: 021-236 6816 

64 

Telephone: 027 231 1157 

PENZANCE 
ELLIS BRIGHAM 
Market Jew Street 
Telephone : Penzance 5828 

SHEFFIELD 
LIMITED OFFERS AVAILABLE 
BRYAN G. STOKES 
9 Charles Street 
Telephone: 0742 27525 

ELLIS BRIGHAM 
6-14 cathedral street 
Telephone: 061-834 0161 
STUBBS MOUNTAIN SPORTS 
211 Deansgate 
Telephone: 061-834 7278 

Printed in England by Loxley Brothers Limited, Sheffield and London 

ROSSENDALE 
THE SKI LODGE 
Rossendale Ski Slope 
Rawtenstall, Lanes 
Telephone: Rossendale 23150 





PETER STORM ALSO MANUFACTURES: 

SUPER TOUGH PVC FOUL 
WEATHER GEAR 
"NQ SWEAr' FOUL WEATHER GE 

PROOFED PURE 
WOOL SWEATERS AND CAPS 
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