


Gore-Tex* Fabric 
on EVEREST 

Top mountaineers insist on 
Gore-Tex * fabr ic to protect 
against the severest weather 
conditions. 

Gore-Tex '1 fabric is a 
remarkable material with 9 
billion pbres to every squar 
'nch . Each pore is too small 

rmit water entry but I 
ough to allow persp· 

vapour to disperse. 

Gore-Tex * fabric 
applications , 
manufacture 
clothing , te 
running sho 
suits. 

Trade enquiries to: 
W. L GORE & ASSOCIATES (UK) LTD, Pltreavle Industrial Estate, Dunfermline, FIFE, SCOTLAND 

Tel. No.: 0383-26777 



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 BUILT TO LAST 
e A NEW STANDARD 

IN ROCK BOOTS 

8 

Ring or write for our list of stockists to: 

e DESIGNED TO CLIMB 
e LASTED FOR 

COMFORT & FIT. 

"SLICK" is: a revolutionary low hysteresis sole rubber 
unique to ASOLO. It offers to climbers what 'slick' 
tyres gave to racing drivers- SUPER FRICTION. 
"SLICK" is: greatly increased friction: longer lasting: 
abrasion resistant: lower in stretch. 

FEATURES: 5 Specially shaped tongue: Doesn't slip down 
side of foot. 
6 Leather insole: Won't break up. 

1 Rand: Highest specification for stretch and tear 7 English last: Comfort- can be worn all day. 
resistance. Fit: foot is gripped all over. 
2 Ringed eyelets: (not rose clenched). 8 Profile: Low profile at toe for narrow cracks. 
Won't pull out. 9 Unique sole support: Allows toe to heel bend 
3 Leather upper - canvas lined: Comfort and but gives lateral strength for edge holds. 
no heat build-up. No perspiration- upper Will retain its support indefinitely. 
breathes. 10 Flexibility: Despite sole support bootc-an tum 
4 Leather heel spine: Protection and support/ through 90° at the instep to facilitate 
durability. · "toe-cracking". 

karrimor International ltd., Dept. M.C.L Avenue Parade, Accrington, Lanes. 885 6PR, England. Tel: Accrington (0254) 385911. Telex: 635188. 
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When your life depends on the rope, 
we think you'll be glad we didn't hurry. 

DELHI 
Edel rid ropes are available from climbing specialists worldwide: If you are experiencing difficulty 

in obtaining information or require a full brochure and specification. Please contact: 
Edelrid Ropes, PO Box 1240, lsny 7972, West Germany. 
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Equipment. 

Our sleeping bags and clolhinQ t,ave gro up on 
Everest and this time we combm all o ill with 
new materials like Th insulate and G Tex lo meet the 
exceptionally severe winter cond1t1on 
Our new de gns pro ed theip es yet 
superbly v tile and reli ble 
Wherever you e the~1la 
the same qua tty. ..._. 

GEORGE ST., GLOS SOP, ENGLAND. TEL: GLOSSOP 3770 
TELEX: 667850 
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No.1 in air support to the Alaska Range 

Talkczcztna Air Taxi 
Wheels, skiis and float equipped aircraft. Open year 
round . Now booking for the 1982 climbing season. 

Call collect for booking arrangements or write to 
Doug Geeting or Lowell Thomas Jr. at: 

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

(907) 733-2219 

Fly with the pilots who know the mountains and 
its climbers. 

cont,nu1ng 20 years of gu•dmg & dlp,ne ,ns11uct,on 

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

The Saunders 
Mountain Dome 

Conceived for use, the 
most demanding, sub-zero 
temperatures of high altitude 
mountaineering, the Saunders 
(Mountain) Dome Tent combines 
lightness and easy erection with 
a stability, reliability and 
convenience of use in severe 
onditions. 

• Lightweight - 7-lbs approximately. 
• Spacious accommodation : 

- 7'6" x 4'6" x 3'6" (interior dimensions) . 
- 9'6" x 8'6" x 4'0" (exterior dimensions ). 

• High Tensile Alloy poles 
- more reliable than glass fibre in sub-zero 

temperatures. 
- cord linked . 
- 17½" sections for convenient carriage. 

• Rock / Snow Flaps 
- increased stability. 

• Front and Rear Access 
- two zip entrances ensure a leeward access. 

• Lightweight polycotton inner roof. 
• 100% Polycotton Flysheet 

- minimal stretch under constant high wind 
pressures. 

• Fitted pockets on outer edges of inner. 
• Bug, mosquito and draught proof vents. 
• Minimal wind resistance. 
• Easy / Speedy Erection 

2 minutes approximately, to reduce control 
problems in extreme conditions. 

& ROBERT 
~ SAUNDERS 

TepTcnt, 

Robert Saunders 
(Chigwell) limited, 

Five Oaks Lane, 
CHIGWELL. Essex. 
England. 



Superb quality and 
advanced technology Monte Iliana 

Dealers 
Throughout 
The U.K. & Eire 
lmi!miJ 
AVON 
Bath: 
Carsons Camping Centre 
Bristol: Pindisports. 
Quip-U for Leisure. 
BEDFORDSHIRE 
Luton: Leisure & Camping 

Out & About 
BERKSHIRE 
Reading: Pindisports 
BUCKINGHAMSHIRE 
Amersham: 
A. L. Fox & Sons 
CAMBRIDGESHIRE 
Cambridge: Pindisports 
CLEVELAND 
Middlesbrough: 
Wilderness Ways 
CUMBRIA 
Ambleside: 
The Climbers Shop ltd . 
J . Gaynor 
Bowness on 
Windermere: 
Stuart Sports 
Broughton-4n-Furness: 
Mountain Centre 
Carlisle: Dennis English 

Sporthaus 
Kendal: 
Lakeland Mountain Centre 
Kendal Sports 
Keswick: 
Mountain World 
A. A. & J. Rathbone 
George Fisher 
Penrith: Mountaincraft 
Windermere: 
The Fellsman 
DERBYSHIRE 
Bakewell: Trail Blazer 
Matlock: The Bivouac 
DEVON 
Exeter: Moorland 
Rambler 
GLOUCESTERSHIRE 
Gloucester: 
Mountaingear 
HAMPSHIRE 
Bournemouth: 
Snow Togs 
Gosport: Horizon 5 
Southampton: 
Snow Togs 
HEREFORDSHIRE 
Hereford: Wye Kayaks 
Ross.on-Wye: County 
Sports 
KENT 
Tunbridge Wells: 
Country Trails 
LANCASHIRE 
Blackpool: Alpine & 
Climbing Centre 
Botton: Alpine Sports 
Ingleton: Ingle Sports 
Nelson: Starline Outdoor 
Pursuit 
Preston: Glacier Sports 
LEEDS 

in materials and 
manufactureata 
down to earth price 
have gained Calanque 
a firm foothold in the 
estimation of more and 
more climbers 
every season. 

llminster: Somerset 
Camping & Leisure 
Taunton: Taunton 
Camping & Leisure Centre 
SURREY 
Horsham: 
Telemark Sports 
TYNE & WEAR 
Gateshead: Canes 
WARWICKSHIRE 
Leamington Spa: 
Lockwoods 
WEST MIDLANDS 
Birmingham: 
Elger Sports 
Pindisports 
Coventry: Mountain 
Sports (Coventry) Ltd. 
WILTSHIRE 

Guiseley: Guiseley 
Mountain Sports 
LONDON 
Acton: Pindisports 
Croydon: Pindisports 
Holbom: Pindisports 
Kingston-upon-Thames: 

Swindon: West sports 
WORCESTERSHIRE 
Feckenham: Barrats 
of Feckenham 
YORKSHIRE 
Bradford: Allan Austin 
Mountain Sports 
Harrogate: E & H 
Adventure Sports 
Huddersfield: 
Neil Blackburn 
Carters Country Wear 
Holme Valley Sports 
Hull: Weatherstop 
Sheffield: 

Calanque-No.l in Europe 
Hunters Army & Navy 
Stores 
Knightsbridge: 
Pindisports 
Plumstead: Selective 
Sports !South East) Ltd . 
MERSEYSIDE 
Liverpool: Sportscene 
Wirral: The Outrigger 
NORFOLK 
Norwich: 
Leisure & Camping 
NORTHAMPTONSHIRE 
Daventry: 

Don Morrison Ltd. 
B.G. Stokes 
Thomas & Taylor 
Skipton: 
The Mountaineer 
Dales Outdoor Centre 
Yeadon: Great Outdoors 
IWilllt·VIII 
Aberdeen: Radsports 
Banff: Dauntless Leisure 
Dundee: 

Bangor: K yffin 
Betheada: Arvons 
Mountaineering Shop 
Capel Curig: Joe Brown 
Cardiff: Outdoor Action 
Uanbertes: Joe Brown 
Uandudno: Lyons Sports 
Snowdonian Sports 

ammm 

Now available throughout the U.K. 
SOLE U.K.AGENTS 0 

((rn)lll«rnli 17 Lodge Farm Estate, 
Barn Way,Northampton L. W . Faulkner & Son 

Northampton: 
White & Bishop 
NOTTINGHAMSHIRE 
Nottingham: 

David Low Sports Co. 
Elgin: Elgin Sports 
Galashlets: Simonside 
Footwear 
lnvemeu: Clive Rowlands 
Peebles: Rogersons 

Betfaat: Jackson Sports 
Cork: Great Outdoors \ 
Dublin: Great Outdoors· .. 
Newcastle: Hill Trekker 
Newtownards: Basecamp 

ZERO POINT NINE Telephone: 0604 583341 
Redmayne & Todd Ltd . Perth: Banks 
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ASSIVE 

OF KARRIMOR RUCKSACS 

TATRAIP 
~ SALE £12.95 

zipped flap camera pocket 
crampon patch 
padded cotton back 
hip belt attachments 
ice axe loop 
ski/pocket attachments 
carrying loop 
double base 

Material: Sitragaurd Capacity: 30 litres 
Colours: Red or Tan Weight: 680 g. 
An ideal small sac. equally at home cycling 
to work, carrying books to school or 
walking to the crag. 

ATLAS ~ 
+ DETATCHABLE PKTS 

~ SALE £21.95 
zipped flap camera pocket 
crampon patch 
'Sitmat' in back 
hip belt attachments 
internal flask pocket 
ice axe loop 
ski/pocket attachments 
carrying I oop 
double base 

Material: Silvagaurd Capacity: 40 litres+ 
pocket. Colour: Tan+ Tan pockets or Red 
with Brown trim+ Brown pockets. 
Weight: 870 g + Pkts 
A specially designed weekend backpack 
for country and hill use, available here 
with optional pockets for improved 
performance. 
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I ~ 
NO SECONDS! 

1980-SlMODELS! 

HOT ICE 
~O SALE £17.95 

zipped flat pocket 
crampon straps 
'sitmat' in back 
50mm waist belt 
two pairs of compression straps 
ice axe loops 
haul loop 
quick release buckles 

Material: KS 100E Capacity: 30 I it res 
Colours: Red/Green Weight: 630 g. 
An extremely rugged day/climbing sac 
with many high performance features 
the specialist. 

SPECIAL SALE PRICE 

TOTEM SENIOR 
NYLON+ FRAME 

two zipped side pockets 
ice axe loop 
elasticated lid 
adjustable frame 
zipped lower compartment 
double simplex straps 

Material: Silvagaurd Capacity: 60 litres 
Colour: Red Weight: 1,700g. inc, frame. 
A budget priced 'rigid internal frame sac' 
at an incredibly low price! Ideal for use by 
all regular outdoormen. 

FELLMAN 55CH 
£~ SALE £18.50 

zipped flap camera pocket 
cotton back 
'Sitmat' in back 
two zipped side pockets 
padded wing hip belt 

Material : Nylon Capacity: 55 litres 
Colour : Red or Green Weight: 730g. 
A budget priced general purpose sac 
designed for weekend use by all outdoor 
users. 

LYN~2SP ~ 
+ DETATCHABLE PKTS 

£~ SALE £24,95 
zipped flap camera pocket 
padded hip belt 
internal Jaguar frame 
ice axe loop 
ski/pocket attachments 
bottom load straps 

Material: Nylon Capacity: 53 litres + 
pockets, Colour: Navy blue with Brown 
trim and pockets. Weight: 1,300g + 
pockets, 
A budget priced 'rigid' internal frame sac' 
at an incredibly low price! Ideal for use by 
all regular outdoormen. 



f(,~ ASSIVE 
SAC CLEARANCE 
OF KARRIMOR RUCKSACS 

JAGUAR 1 
NYLON+ DETATCHABLE PKTS 

~5 SALE £34.75 
"AERGO' three way carrying system 
hip loading belt+ quick release buckle 
zipped flap camera pocket 
crampon patch 
carrying/haul loop 
three sizes for optimum fit 
advanced internal frame 
shaped + padded back 
ice axe loop 
ski/pocket attachments 
double base 

Material· Nylon Capacity. 50 litres+ 
pockets. Colour: Tan with Tan pockets. 
Weight: 1.500g + pockets. 
A very comfortable and extremely well 
balanced day climbing sac or weekend 
walking sac with the versatility of detatch
able pockets for ease of access and extra 
capacity when travelling. 

Hlllf PRlft! 
ALL OFFERS WHILST STOCKS LASTI 
HURRY THEY ARE GOING VERY 
FAST AT THESE RIDICULOUS PRICES! 

LARGE SELECTION OF STUFF SACS, 
NICNACSACS AND STRAPS AT HALF 

PRICE OR LESS!! 

E.G. SPECIAL STUFF SAC £5.55 
Reduced to £1.95 

*CREDIT CARDS WELCOME* 

~~c;c ■ 

I ~ 
NO SECONDS! 

1980-81 MODELS! 

JAGUAR 6 KS 1 OOE 
~5 SALE £32.95 

'AERGO' three way carrying system 
hip loading belt+ quick release buckle 
zipped flap camera pocket 
crampon patch 
two large side pockets 
three sizes of optimum fit 
advanced internal frame 
shaped and padded back 
ice axe loop 
strong waterproof KS 1 00E material 
carrying/haul loop 
double base 

Material. KS 1 00E Capacity: 75 I it res 
Colour: Green Weight: 1,620g. 
A large capacity Ultra-Modern sac 
designed specifically for the back packer, 
camper or traveller. At this price the 
proven jaguar system is a must for al I 
scouts, cadets and other youngsters 
aspiring to greater challenges! 

MORE SPECIAL DEALS AT CRAZY 
PRICE~ 

~ 
Tacpac 27 
Super Atlas 
Randonneur Unit 
Lynx 2S2 
Lynx 3S2 
Joe Brown 5 

~5 

~ 
£33§5 

£ 9 .95 
£21.95 
£19.95 
£26.95 
£29.95 
£26.95 

JAGUAR 7 KS100E 
£~0 SALE £33.95 

'AERGO' three way carrying system 
hip loading belt+ quick release buckle 
zipped flap camera pocket 
c(ampon patch 
ski/pocket attachments 
3 sizes for optimum fit 
Bivouac extension+ extendable flap -
removab le frame. 
advanced internal frame 
shaped and padded back 
double ice axe loops 
strong, waterproof KS100E material 
carrying/haul loop 
double base 

Material: KS1 00E Capacity: 65 litres 
Colour: Red Weight: 1,600g. 
Specifically designed for the alpine and 
expedition climber, this sac is equally at 
horn~ on the British hills. The Jaguar 
fitting system, clean lines and tough 
materials make this an ideal sac for the 
serious mountaineer or ski/mountaineer. 

◊◊tr 
¢lOfKl8 

Joe Brown 7 ~ 
Vallot 3 - Nylon ~5 
Vallot 3 - KS100E ~ 
Alpiniste 7 - KS 100E ~Ji 
Cougar6 ~5 
Jaguar 4 - KS 1 00E ~ 

£29.95 
£29.75 
£29.95 
£44.95 
£37.50 
£39.95 

SHOPS AT 

Leeds 

London 
215, Kensington High St., 
London W8 
Tel:019381911 

Manchester 
78, Deansgate, 
Manchester 3 

London 
10/12, Holborn, 
London EC1 
Tel :01 404 5681 

Glasgow 

Brighton 
138, Western Rd,. 
Brighton BN 1 2LA 
Tel :0273 26874 

Edinburgh 
450, Sauchiehall St., 
Glasgow G2 

40, Woodhouse Lane, 
Merrion Centre, 
Leeds LS2 8LX Tel: 0618348695 Tel : 041 333 0809 

1, Wemyss Place, 
West end of Queen St. 
Edinburgh EH3 6DH 
'Tel: 031 -225 5640 Tel : 0532 452917 
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EDELWEISS-your lifeline 
in the mountains 
EDELWEISS - the safer rope: 
• low weight and still a high safety 
margin - yet another advantage of 
EDELWEISS ropes 
• up to 20 % more abrasion resistance 
• the only rope with the original 
EVERDRYfinish-all EDELWEISS ropes 
have this water repellent treatment 
without any extra 
cost 

Didyou 
know, that? 

• you can save a lot of 
money by using multifall ropes instead 
of cheap ropes with a low number of 
falls? 
• kernmantle ropes made of nylon 
offer you greater safety in comparison 
to laid ropes? 
• washing ropes in a washing machine 
can cost you your life? 
• stiffer and tighter ropes have more 
advantages than those with a loose 
construction? 
e EDELWEISS EVERDRY ropes cost 
you less? 
All these points and a lot more will be 
explained in the new EDELWEISS 
leaflet -please contact your nearest dealer 
or write for more information to 

for US climbers 

Climb High 

for British climbers for Japanese climbers 

Europa Sport Ltd. Nichirey Sport Co. Ltd. 
Ann Street, Kendal 9-5, 4 Chome 227, Main Street 

Burlington, 
Vermont 05401 
Tel. 802-864-4122 

Cumbria LA9 6AB Asakusabashi 
Tel. 0539-24740/24765 Daito-Ku, Tokyo 

Tel. 03-863-7821 

EDELWEISS 
opes. 

esses. 
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THE FREESTYLE 
The superlightweight Freestyle 
Two Piece Sit Harness is 
comfortable, simple and 
uncluttered, weighs a mere 4 75 
gms yet is eminently suitable for 
all grades of climbing from dill to 
desperate. Based on the well 
known Troll Mark 5 Sit Harness, it 
is constructed from Troll 50mm 
web, specially treated , with a 
strength in excess of 2700 kg, and 
a waist buckle strength in excess 
of 2000kg. The harness can either 
be used on its own or linked to a 
chest harness for complete 
protection in fall situations. 

THE MK 5 SIT HARNESS 
A very comfortable 
versatile two piece sit 
harness which can easily 
be linked to a chest harness 
to form a full body harness 
when required. U.I.A.A. 
approved when so used. 
Thoroughly recommended 
for all advanced 
mountaineering techniques 
including unmentionable 
techniques like cheating 
and falling . 

SADDLEWEDGE TM 

and 
WEDGE FAST TM 

A brilliantly 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. 

*NEW SIZES IN THE SHOPS NOW! 

TheRUAPEHU 

Belay /Descender 

Light and compact the Ruapehu 
(pronounced Rew-apay-who) is a mere 
13cm long and weighs only 160gms. 
(approx). It has been designed and 
developed as a multi purpose friction 
device and has the advantage that it 
remains fastened to the harness when 
connecting the rope. It may be used 
with single or double rope, for static 
or_dynamic belays, or as a descending 
device. 
Leaflet on request (U.K. only) 



SUPERPRO 

SUPER GUIDE R.D. 
Excellent design and quality has 

made it probably the most 
popular mountain boot in 

the world 

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 Gali bier 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 . 

On 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 welt: lace grippers and much more. 

You can depend on Galibier. That is why their boots are 
recognised as the international standard of quality. 

INTERNATIONAL 
MAGAZINE GUIDE 

EUROPE 

ALPINISME & RANDON NEE 
7 Rue de Lille, 75007, Paris. 
Published 12 times a year. 

ALPINISMUS 
Ortlerstrasse 8, 8000 Munchen 70, Germany. 

Published 1 2 times a year. 

DER BERGSTEIGER 
Postfach 27, D-8000 Munchen 20, Germany. 

Published 1 2 times a year. 

LAMONTAGNE 
9 rue la Boetie, 75008 Paris, France. 

Published 4 times a year. 

MONT AGNES 
122 rue des Allies, 38100 Grenoble, France. 

Published 11 times a year. 

RIVISTA DELLA MONTAGNA 
Corso Moncalieri 23/ d, 10131 Torino, Italy. 

Published 4 times a year. 

TATERNIK 
ul. Marszalkowska 1 p. 47, 00-624 Warszawa, Poland. 

Published 4 times a year. 

U.S.A. 

AMERICAN ALPINE JOURNAL 
113 East 90th St., New York, N.Y. 10028, U.S.A. 

Published once a year. 

CLIMBING 
Box E, Aspen, Col. 81611, U.S.A. 

Published 6 times a year. 

ASIA 

THE IWA TO YUKI 
Yamakei (Publishers) Co. Ltd., 1-1-33 Shiba Daimon 
Minato Ku, Tokyo. (Contains English language summary'.) 

Published 6 times a year. 

INDIAN MOUNTAINEER 
Official journal of the Indian Mountaineering Foundation 

Benito Juarez Road, New Delhi-110021 (India) 
Published 2 times a year. 

HIMALAYAN JOURNAL 
Oxford University Press, Apollo Bunder, 

Bombay 400005, India. 
Published once a year. 

WILD 
P.O. Box 41 5, Prahran, Victoria 3181, Australia. 

Published 4 t imes a year. 

ROCK 
Victorian Climbing Club, G.P.O. Box 1725P, Melbourne, 

Victoria 3001 . 
Published once a year. 
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The Bodyhuggers 

Our exciting/format frame is constructed 
from twin aluminium strips 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 /format 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 /format is only one of many important 
design improvements to the Alpiniste. 
Others are:-

* A new extendable flap. * A new ·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 riveted haul loop for 
greater security. * The Haston tunnel for hip 
belt storage (ilfustrated) . * A new shape and a 
new colour in KS-1 OOe ... the material specially 
developed for rucsacs by karrimor. 
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• enu1ne 
warm wear 

Javlin International Ltd 
Javlin House, 

Edgedale Road, Sheffield S7 2BO 
Telephone 0742 57413 

NTAIN 
Number 81 September/October 198 1 UK 80p US $2 50 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

CHINA 

Kongur 7719m 
The British Mount Kongur 
Expedition had two main 
objectives, to make the first ascent 
of Kongur, one of the world's 
highest unclimbed peaks in 
Sinkiang, the most remote and 
westerly province of China, and to 
conduct a programme of medical 
research of the expedition 
members to altitude. The mountain 
was successfully climbed and the 
scientific programme provided 
copious data for later evaluation. 
Leader of the ten man expedition 
was Dr. Michael Ward. The four 
man climbing team consisted of 
Peter Boardman, Chris Bonington, 
Al Rouse and Joe Tasker, while the 
scientific team comprised, Dr. 
Charles Clarke, MRCP., Dr. James 
Milledge, MD, FRCPE, Professor 
Edward Williams, MD, PhD and Dr. 
Michael Ward, MD, FRCS. Jim 
Curran was the expedition 
cameraman and David Wilson 
acted as interpreter. 
The climbing team set out from 
base camp situated to the South 
West (see map) on the 23rd June 
and moved up past the Koksel Col 
onto the South Ridge the following 
day, reaching a height of 6400 
metres near the end of the shelf 
that leads to the steep upper part 
of the ridge. On the 25th June, the 
climbers, filmed by Jim Curran and 
David Wilson, who had a tent on 
the small summit on the ridge 
(dubbed the Pimple) climbed the 
South Ridge in a long very hard 
day, stopping on its crest at a 
height of 7,250 metres. There 
were two steep ice pitches and the 
upper part of the ridge was on 
steep deep snow that presented 
some risk of avalanche. 
On the 26th June the party 
traversed below the crest of the 
subsidiary tops of Junction Peak in 
worsening weather but were forced 
to stop at midday because of poor 
visibility. During the night the wind 
rose and threatened to blow away 
the tents. On the following 
morning they crossed the summit 
of Junction Peak and dropped 
down to the Col immediately short 
of their objective and dug a roomy 
snow cave in which all four of them 
could rest comfortably. 
On the morning of the 26th June 
they set out hoping to reach the 
summit that day, but the knife
edged ridge leading to the foot of 
the final pyramid proved to be 
extremely difficult and it took six 
hours to negotiate the ridge. The 
team had no choice but to return to 
the snow cave. The next morning 
was as windy as ever, food and fuel 
were nearly exhausted and there
fore they decided to return to base 
camp to get more supplies and 
have a rest before making another 
attempt. 
Instead of returning down the 
South Ridge of Junction Peak, they 
descended the long ridge linking 
Junction Peak with Kongur Tiubie 
and then down the South West Rib. 
The slopes which had at first 
seemed prone to avalanche, proved 
to be much safer than anticipated. 

Boardman, Bonington, Rouse and 
Tasker set out from advanced base 
camp on the Koksel Glacier on 5th 
July to climb the South West Rib 
leading to the ridge between 

Kongur and Kongur Tiubie. Jim 
Milledge and David Wilson helped 
them with their loads, for the first 
part of of the ridge. 
That night they snow-holed at 
6,450 metres. The following day 
they traversed to the Kongur Col, 
the lowest point on the ridge 
between Kongur Tiubie and Kongur, 
and then climbed over the long 
shoulder of Junction Peak to drop 
down to the snow cave prepared 
on the previous attempt. A long 
and arduous day, the later part of 
which featured stormy weather and 
poor visibility. 
They rested on 7th July, and the 
next day traversed the difficult 
knife-edged ridge that leads to the 
foot of the summit pyramid, 
hoping to find suitable snow for a 
cave in a gully observed on the 
previous attempt. Snow conditions 
at this point were bad and another 
storm was sweeping in from the 
west. 
Disappointingly, the snow in the 
gully was only one metre thick on 
top of hard ice. This meant they 
could only cut very narrow slots, 
rather like coffins, with a thin 
fragile wall of soft snow on one 
side and hard ice on the other. 
They spent four nights in these 
'coffins' while the storm raged 
outside. One collapsed on Al Rouse 
and everyone had to rebuild their 
snow holes during the course of 
the storm. Sleeping bags were 
becoming damp and food supplies 
nearly finished. 

KONGIJR81 
-THE SOUTH-WESTERN al ~ ASPECT OF MOUNT KONGUR 
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Top: near Junction Peak looking back at the steep terminal arete. Below: the route 
marked, South West Rib is to the left. Photos: Bonmgton. 

12th July dawned fine and they set 
out for the summit. It was bitterly 
cold and windy and the first 1 50 
metres were technically difficult, 
over steep, loose rock and icy 
patches. It was two o'clock in the 
afternoon before they had climbed 
round the rock tower barring the 
bottom of the ridge and reached its 
crest. Above this point they could 
move together and progressed 

more quickly despite the increasing 
altitude. They reached the summit 
at 8.00 p.m. local time (1200 
GMT). 
They dug a snow hole about 100ft 
below the top, finishing it around 
eleven o'clock that night. The 
following morning, perhaps 
because of the different angle of 
the sun, the north east summit of 
Kongur appeared to be similar in 
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height, if not higher than the 
summit they were on. They 
therefore decided to attempt to 
reach the North east summit before 
going down. It took two hours to 
reach it, precariously crossing the 
unstable ridge of an intermediate 
rock peak. Looking back and 
checking with the altimeter, the 
summit which they had climbed 
first was undoubtedly the highest 
summit of Kongur. 
It took until 4.45 in the afternoon 
to return to the main summit and 
they immediately started down. 
Whilst descending the steep rock 
step at the foot of the ridge, Peter 
Boardman was hit a glancing blow 
on the head by a large stone 
dislodged by the rope. He was 
momentarily knocked unconscious 
but, fortunately, did not fall off the 
end of the rope and quickly 
recovered. 
Luckily, the weather remained 
settled and they reached the snow 
cave shortly after midnight. They 
returned to advanced base by the 
South West Rib on the following 
day (14th July). 
The climb had been very much 
more difficult than they had 
anticipated. This was because of 
the appalling weather - some of 
the worst that any of them had 
experienced in the mountains. The 
winds were polar in ferocity. There 
were frequent, sudden heavy 
snowfalls which made all 
movement exhausting and 
extremely slow. The considerable 
distances involved, particularly the 
necessity of crossing Junction 
Peak, which involved a 700ft climb 
back, emphasised the isolation and 
difficulty of retreat, particularly in 
the event of injury or sickness to 
any member of the team. The fact 
that the crux of the climb was right 
at the end added to the tension 
and uncertainty. 
The expedition was organised by 
the Mount Everest Foundation and 
sponsored by Jardine and 
Matheson & Co., ltd., of Hong 
Kong,'who not only provided 
financial support but were also 
closely involved in the preparation 
and running of the expedition 
through their offices in London, 
Hongkong and Peking. With 
reference to comments in recent 
Letters columns it should be made 
clear that far from Kongur having 
absorbed all M .E.F. funds, grants 
by M.E.F. to "ordinary" expeditions 
increased in 1980/ 81 by£ 1,000 
to about£ 1,800. 
The 1 7-man Kyoto Karakorum Club 
party, honorary leader Ryuichi 
Kotani (56) and leader Naoki 
Takada (44), failed on the North 
Ridge due to the tragic death of 
three members. After the first 
ascent by the South Ridge by the 
British climbers the party 
attempted an alpine style push by 
Mitsunori Shigi (36), Yoji Teranishi 
(35) and Shin'e Matumi (34). After 
preliminary exploration the three 
set out from Base Camp on July 
20. Leader Takada saw them 
moving just under the summit on 
30th, but they did not return. Other 
attempts were given up after the 
accident. 

Bogda (5445m) 
The 1 5 man and 3 woman Kyoto 
Mountaineering Federation party, 
led by lwao Nakai (57), made the 
first ascent of the mountain by the 
North east Ridge, but a member 
was killed in a fall into a hidden 
crevasse on the descent. Climbing 
started on May 25 and Kyoko Endo 
(43) and five others reached the 
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summit on June 9. Next day 5 
other members also got to the top. 
But Ms Mitsuko Shiramizu (29), 
who was descending with two 
others from C1 (4000m) fell into a 
hidden crevasse in a glacier. 
The crevasse was only 30ins wide 
and became narrower on the way 
down. She was suspended more 
than 50ft in the crevasse. The 
rescuer could go down only some 
25ft. Her sack was recovered, but 
four hours later she stopped 
talking after saying farewell to the 
other climbers. Evacuation of the 
brave lady's body was abandoned . 

Sigunian (6250m) 
The 8 -man Dishisha University 
party of Kyoto, led by Tetsuji 
Kawada, made the first ascent of 
the mountain in the Qionglai range 
in Sichuan Province on July 28. 
The second bid also was successful 
next day. The route was by the 
North east Ridge. 

Da Xue Shan, Sichuan 
A team from the British Army were 
offered Jiazi peak in Sichuan 
Province of China by the Chinese 
Mountaineering Association for an 
attempt in the spring of 1981 . All 
the mountains in the Da Xue Shan 
were unclimbed except for the 
highest, Gongga Shan (Minya 
Konka) which had already been 
allocated to a Japanese team from 
Kyoto. Jiazi appeared to be the 
same mountain as Djaze or Rudshe 
Konka, recorded by A. Heim and E. 
Imhof as being 7,200/7 , 100 
metres high, which would make it 
the second highest peak in the Da 
Xue Shan . 
The CMA ensured a smooth 
approach to the western side of the 
range to a base camp at 3,900m 
at a distance of 1 0 miles South 
West from Kangding. This was 
reached on 6 April just 6 days after 
leaving Hong Kong. From there the 
team carried out a thorough 
exploration of the North West part 
of the Da Xue Shan, confirming 
Professor lmhofs (Die Grossen 
Ka/ten Berge van Szetschuan, by 
Eduard Imhof. Orel/ Filssli Verlag 
Zurich 1974) map by traversing 
the Riuchi Glacier and the 
Tshiburongi Glacier, climbing the 
passes at the head of each, and 
ascending Riuchi Gongga 
(Tshiburongi) 5,928m. This last 
was climbed by Arthy & Baxter via 
a steep couloir on the SE side on 
16 April. 

Half the team then switched to the 
East side to explore Nan Men Guan 
Gou (South Gate of Heaven), a 
valley unknown to Imhof. A difficult 
approach through a ravine filled 
with thick forest revealed a lost 
world , never before entered by 
man. The base of Jiazi was 
everywhere denied by chaotically 
fractured glaciers so plans to 
traverse the col on its North east 
ridge back to Tshiburongi glacier 
and thence to base were dashed. 
East Gongga, never before 
approached, looked formidable. 
In the last 3 weeks of May the team 
made 4 attempts to get up Jiaz,; 
first by the North east ridge (2 
variations) then by the North west 
ridge. The first 3 attempts were in 
alpine style and failed when 
difficult snow conditions and a 
steep rotten band was met at a 
height of about 6,000m. The final 
attempt resorted to the use of fixed 
ropes to enable support climbers to 
carry a camp further up the ridge 
and the lead climbers to secure a 
traverse across steep mixed ground 
on the West face. Thus they gained 
an ice field that led to the central 
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Above: East Ridge, Sudarshan Parbat. Photo: H. Kapadia. 

and highest summit of Jiazi. On 18 
May the ice was found to have 
been polished to a yellow-grey 
coloured glass so hard and brittle 
that Neame, Baxter and Arthy were 
turned back, but not before Baxter 
had taken a 60ft fall. 

Comments on climbing in 
China 
The Chinese survey maps, by 
comparison with a Landsat satelite 
photograph, have been compiled 
using modern aerial techniques. 
The traditional survey methods of 
the pioneers Heim and Imhof have 
been enhanced and so we are 
bound to prefer the Chinese 
heights given to peaks in the Da 
Xue Shan which are (lmhofs in 
brackets): 
1. Gongga Shan (Minya Konka) 

7,556 (7 ,600) 
2. Zhong Shan (Sun Yat Sen Peak) 

6,886 (7,010) 
3. East Gongga (Mt. Edgar) 6,618 

(6,900) 
4 . Jiaza (Rudshe Konka) 6,540 

(7,200) 
We had been advised that the best 
spring climbing season would be in 
April and May. We experienced the 
most settled weather in April but 
even then freezing level fluctuated 
between 4,000 & 5,000m causing 
sometimes atrocious conditions on 
the glaciers. The weather was 
continuously bad from mid-May 
onwards, presumably the 
forerunner of the heavy monsoon 
that has devastated Sichuan. 
The CMA were most efficient in 
making all arrangements in China 
for the expedition although they 
had difficulty in booking transport 
out of Peking. They were very keen 
to help but had no experience 
above Base Camp. Teams planning 
to visit China will find CMA 
charges are much higher than 
elsewhere in central Asia and they 

will be unable to cut corners in 
their expenditure as the regulations 
have been carefully drafted and are 
rigorously adhered to. 
The team was Major Henry Day 
(Leader) , Major Philip Neame 
(deputy), Captains Murray 
Campbell, Vernon Needham 
(Medical Officer), Albert Whitley, 
Lieutenant Frank Philip, Corporals 
Lofty Arthy, Andy Baxter & Andy 
Leggat. From CMA: Song Hai Tao 
(Liaison Officer), Liu Zi Kang 
(interpreter), Chen Ming Ming 
(manager), & Chi Yu Shan. 

K2 (8611m) 
From next year, foreign mountain
eers will be allowed to attempt K2 
from the Chinese side, which lies in 
Xinjiang Uygur region. 
The CMA announced in Peking on 
1 O August that access would be 
granted to the peak, ·known to the 
Chinese as Mount Qogir, and a 
number of other Karakorum 
mountains. These include 
Gasherbrum 1 (Hidden Peak 
8,068m), Broad Peak (8,047m) 
and Gasherbrum 2 (8,034m), the 
world's 11th, 1 2th and 1 3th 
highest summits. 
The Chinese themselves have not 
managed to climb K2 from the 
North, and a decision to open it up 
to foreign expeditions had been 
expected for some time. It is 
almost certain that the other peaks 
have not been attempted by the 
northern routes. 
The latest additions bring the total 
of Chinese mountains and 
subsidiary tops available to over 
30. 
The first booking for the Chinese 
side of K2 was announced in 
Peking on September 2. Not 
surprisingly, it has been taken up 
by the Japanese, who are the most 
active foreign mountaineers on 
China's peaks. 
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President of the Japanese Alpine 
Club Kenjiro lmaida signed a 
protocol in the Chinese capital, 
which allow a 20-member team 
led by himself to attempt the 
mountain sometime between May 
and September 1982. The route to 
be taken will be determined by a 
JAC survey team which arrives in 
China this month (September). 
The summit has never been 
reached from the Chinese side in 
the Sinkiang Uygur region, 
according to sources in Peking. 
It is unclear whether the Chinese 
authorities will permit other 
expeditions to apply for the 
mountain next year also. 

GARHWAL 

Sudarshan Parbat (6507m) 
First ascent, May 1981 by the East 
ridge. About 1 500ft of rope fixed 
and some very exposed and 
difficult sections of ice. Starting 
from the Final Camp at 0400 hrs, 
the summit was reached at 1 000 
hrs. In last ten years five attempts 
on this peak by various expeditions 
had failed. The successful climbers 
were Hubert Odier, Alain de 
Blanchaud, Zerksis Boga, Lakhpa 
Tsering, Bernard Odier and 
Jacques Giraud. 

Chaturbhuj (6655ml 
First ascent, June 1981. Starting 
from camp on Swetvarn glacier (E) 
to a Col in north. Descent of 60m 
over ice to the north and a long 
snow traverse to the north ridge. 
Then followed the ridge to the 
summit. Hubert Odier, Alain de 
Blanchaud and Jacques Giraud. 

Saife (6161 m) 
Second ascent. Three climbs, all by 
the Northeast face to the East ridge 
and summit. 
19 May 1981 byHubertOdier 
(solo) skied down partly and 
survived a giant avalanche. 
30 May 1981 by C. D. Danthi, 
Kanu Pomal and Kami Tsering. 
7 June 1981 by Alain de 
Blanchaud and Jacques Giraud. 

Koteshwar I (c.6080m) 
Climbed, May 1 981, via the East 
ridge by Alain de Blanchaud and 
Jacques Giraud. 

Koteshwar II 65690m) 
Climbed, 24 May 1981, via the 
Northwest ridge by Harish Kapadia, 
Vijay Kothari, Kami Tsering and 
Nawang. 

KARAKORUM 

K2 (8611m) 

The 1 3-man Waseda University 
party of Tokyo, led by Teruoh 
Matsuura (47) climbed the West 
Ridge by conventional siege and 
fixed rope tactics. Eiho Ohtani (34) 
reached the summit on August 7. 
Base Camp (5350ml was made on 
June 19 and 5 advanced camps 
were made on the ridge. 

Sosbun Brakk (6413m) 
The 1 0-man Shigakukai Club party 
of Tokyo, led by Seiichi Kawauchi 
(31 ), climbed the mountain by the 
South Face. The summit was 
reached by the deputy leader 
Hisaoh Hashimoto (28) and 
Norichika Matsumoto (38) on July 
4. 

CANADA 

BRITISH COLUMBIA 

Squamish 
The major development in late 
1979 was the discovery of 1 50ft 
cliffs in the northern Smoke Bluffs. 
Dubbed 'Crag X' during that fall 
and the following spring they 
yielded several good routes, mainly 
to Randy Atkinson, Jim Campbell 
and John Howe. These included 
Easy Does It (5.1 Oc; Cambell and J. 
Coope), a diagonal thin hand crack 
with a point of aid (soon eliminated 
by P. Croft); Center Street (5.1 Oc; 
Campbell and A. Hughes), a 
delightful finger crack; and Loose 
Lady (5.9; Atkinson and Howe), a 
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Eldorado Spring Canyon 
On the Redgarden Wall, Carl 
Harrison, Jim Stuberg and Mike 
Brooks made the first ascent of 
Watch Me, 5.10. The six pitch 
route begins left of the Redgard 
Route first pitch and climbs 
through a difficult A-frame 
roof before continuing over the 
double roofs left of Book of 
Numbers. The first three pitches 
are the crux after which the 
difficulty eases into some airy face 
climbing. 
Jeff Achey and Paul Meyers 
succeeded in eliminating the aid 
from Night, giving it a 5.1 0, 
sparsely protected rating. Spring 
Fever, 5.9, put up by Brooks and 
Harrison, climbs the steep 
unprotected face left of Pick 
Pocket. 
On the West Ridge, Harrison and 
Stuberg found The Bat, 5,9+. The 
route climbs directly up the face 
from the start of Muscular 
Dystrophy, the second pitch 
continues in a left facing dihedral. 
Named after its British counterpart 
on Stanage, Inverted V, 5.8, 2 
pitch, was also put in by Harrison 
and Stu berg. Working Class Hero, 
5.8, a three pitch route beginning 
left of Cold Turkey and paralleling 
Highway 66 in its upper pitches by 
Harrison, Stuberg, Chip Ruckgaber 
and Sandy East. Odarodle, 5.9, by 
Harrison and Brooks, takes a two 
pitch line right of Auntie Perspirant. 
Mirage, 5.9, climbs the deceptively 
low angle slab left of Foxtrot, first 
ascent, Harrison and Stacy 
Michaels. An impressive aid 
elimination was made when John 
Allen freed the second pitch of 
Practice Climb 101, having 
repulsed several strong parties, it 
was given a tentative rating of 
5.12. Roadside Attraction, 5.1 O+, 
climbs the South Face and begins 
close to the creek at a smooth 
overhanging corner, first ascent 
Ruckgaber and Maurice Reed. 
On Shimail Peak, Harrison, Stuberg 
and Brooks climbed Double Life, 
5.9+, a three pitch line paralleling 
Giuoco Piano to the right. 
Baby Giraffe, 5.9, and Sour Cream, 
5.8, two short worthwhile 
problems located North of the 
Potato Chip were also put in by 
Harrison and Stuberg. 
On the Windtower, Achey free 
climbed the previously A4 roof 
pitch on Salvation, giving it 5.11 +. 
The original bolt in the roof was 
replaced. 

steep hand crack. Other pleasant 
but short climbs were also 
unearthed. 
Apart from a brief spell in May, the 
weather was poor throughout 
1980. New activity outside the 
Smoke Bluffs was minimal but 
included the freeing of the Misled 
bolt ladder (5.11 +) by Croft after P. 
Beckham demonstrated its 
feasibility on a top rope. Croft with 
T. Knight also freed Overly Hanging 
Out (5.11) a leaning dihedral on 
the Malemute, as well as the upper 
section of the Grand Wall. This 
pair, as well as R. Barley, C. 
Murrell, J. Turley and Jim Cambell, 
were also active in the Smoke 
Bluffs. A few innovations from 

On the Whales Tail, Gut Feeling, 
5: 1 0, by Stu berg and Harrison, 
goes through a roof, left of 
Dihedral Two. 
Le Petite Bastille received five new 
one pitch routes. Scimitar, 5.10 
Plankton Stew, 5.8+, and Sourpuss, 
5.8 are by Harrison, Stuberg and 
Brooks. Two-Tone Dihedral, 5.8, 
and Bricklayers Spite, 5.6, by 
Harrison and Stuberg. 
On the recently discovered North 
Rock, a short fifty foot wall beyond 
Hawk Eagle Ridge, Harrison soloed 
several new lines. You Jane, 5.5, 
Flake, 5.6, Ledge to Ledge, 5.6, 
Botanical Crack, 5.6, Joyous, 5. 7, 
and Greenfinger, 5.9. 
Two more lines were added to 
Hawk Eagle Ridge. Brother Jug, 5.9, 
a mantle problem right of Die 
Heeda Rule and Crystal Graze, 5.8, 
a fun face climb left of Deva, both 
by Harrison solo. 

Flatirons 
Recent exploration of the little 
1<nown crags amongst the Flatirons 
has uncovered some excellent new 
lines. On the second ridge West of 
Satans Slab, Bob Horan and Randy 
Leavitt made the first ascent of 
Grand Parade of Lifeless Packaging, 
5.11 +, described as spectacular, 
the line follows an overhanging 
dihedral and a finger crack in a 
nine foot roof. Just to the right, 
Horan and Leavitt found Production 
Line, 5.1 O+, containing severe face 
climbing. 
On the first ridge West of Satans 
Slab, Mesmerization, 5.11, was 
also put in by Horan and Leavitt. 
Cuckoo Cocoon, 5.7, a squeeze 
chimney on the second rock behind 
Satans Slab, went to Horan, solo. 
On the Finger Flatiron, left of N.W. 
Face, Horan found Lost 
Enchantment, 5.11, difficult 
underclings to a dihedral. Across 
from this, Horan and Leavitt put up 
Stone Love, 5.1 O+, a two pitch line 
containing a finger to hand crack 
on the impressive overhanging 
wall. 
On the West side of the First 
Ironing Board, Chip Ruckgaber, Tim 
Addison and Mat Slatter put up 
Tommy Gun, 5.11. The route 
follows flakes to an overhanging 
dihedral. Two bolts were placed for 
protection. 

Boulder Canyon 
On Elephant Buttress, Carl Harrison 
and Jim Stuberg put up Pheasant 
Plucker, 5.11, a short, difficult 
hand to offwidth on the South side 

1980 and the early part of 1981 
include: Climb and Punishment 
(5.11; Barley, Croft and Knight) a 
delicate layback; Short People 
(5.11 +; Croft, P. Fuller and P. 
Kindree), an inobvious face climb; 
Yorkshire Ripper ( 5 .11; Barley and 
Croft), a finger crack/layback; and 
Wobbler (5.1 Ob; Barley and 
Murrell) another crack at the east 
end of the Bluffs. Most recently 
Croft has created a difficult route 
(Fungus, Rayor; 5.11 +) in the 
rockfall area of the Malemute and 
has substantially freed Tantalus 
Wall, with only a half pitch of aid 
remaining. 

of the fourth buttress. 
Rocket Rock received two new 
lines, Monsoon, 5.8, and Field 
Marshal/Munge, 5.7, both by 
Harrison, Stuberg, Ruckgaber and 
Brooks. 
On Coney Island, Horan and Skip 
Guerin put up Psyclone, 5.11 + 
right of Loading Zone, it follows a 
fist crack through a roof. Fat Cat, 
5.1 O+, an overhanging finger to 
fist, is also by Horan and Guerin. 
On the second cliff past the Wall of 
Winter Warmth, Horan, Guerin and 
Dick Sally found Union with Earth, 
5.9+. 
Right of Extreme on Blob Rock, 
Guerin put in Conan, 5.11, and The 
Devils Rain, 5.1 0. 

Rocky Mountain National 
Park 

Lumpy Ridge 
On Thunder Buttress, Scott Kimball 
and Bill Wylie put up Second of 
Pleasure, 5.1 O+, a three pitch route 
containing a nine foot roof. 
Several outstanding new lines have 
been found on Out West Crag, a 
recently discovered rock North of 
Crescent Wall. Rawhide, 5.11-, a 
flared finger to hand crack on the 
East Fin was put in by Kimball and 
Tim Hansen. Small Caliber, 5.10, a 
fingertip lay-back on the North 
west face and Hangin' Tree, 5.1 O+, 
mixed face and crack, both by 
Kimball and Hansen. 
On Batmen Rock, Mark Wilford and 
Wylie solved a long standing 
problem, which had repulsed 
several strong parties, by climbing 
Marlin Alley, 5.11-. The route 
goes out the prominent roof on the 
South east face. 
Wilford and Wylie also put up 
Meltdown, 5.11, on Lightning Rock, 
a steep slab climb on small 
crystals. Three bolts were placed 
by a previously unsuccessful party 
but the route remains serious with 
long runouts. 
On the Lower Twin Owl, Dan 
McClure, Kimball and Hansen 
found Fist Fight, 5.10, a one pitch, 
right leaning fist crack. 

Big Thompson Canyon 
At the Center of the Universe Crags, 
just above the Narrows, several 
new lines of interest have been 
found. Easy Money, 5.9, a roof and 
crack problem went to Wilford and 
Wylie. Grave Digger, 5.11, follows 
an overhanging corner leading to a 
fifteen foot roof and finger crack, 
also by Wilford and Wylie. Wilford 
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and Joseph found a difficult face 
climb named Occupational Therapy, 
5.10+. 

YOSEMITE 

Free climbs 
Chris Cantwell, in an endeavour to 
avoid the mis-reporting of free 
climbs in the Valley (see Mountain 
77) has sent the following details 
of worthwhile free climbs done by 
him and associates. 
Left of New Directions Cantwell 
climbed Rocket Man: 5.12 'dynamo 
between knobs' leads to a 140ft 
finger crack. 20ft left, Cantwell and 
Larry Zulim did the Falcon, a 5.10 d 
thin hand problem. Larry, Becky, 
Sue Moor and Chris did Black 
Hawk, a 5.9 hand traverse under a 
roof to the top 20ft of the Falcon. 
On the Last Resort Cliff Cantwell 
and Bruce Morris out up Black 
Sunday, 5.1 0 steep face climbing 
on diorite next to the No Falls Wall 
by Cantwell and Mike Borrelli, also 
5.10. 
On El Cap below the start of the 
waterfall route Cantwell and Mark 
Grant put up Bikini Beach Party, a 
5.1 Ob 5 pitch face route, and to 
the left, Annette Funichello and The 
White Zone, both 5.12a and one 
long pitch. 
At Ranger Rock, above Jump for 
Joy, Cantwell and Erich Zichi 
climbed God's Creation, 5.1 Oa. 
Cantwell also climbed The 
Gardener Did It, 5.9, with Mike 
Borelli, to the right of the most 
right hand variation to the first 
pitch Nut Cracker, to the right of 
Slab Happy Pinnacle several 
hundred yards. Cantwell, Grant and 
Scott Gale did Salamander City, 
5.10 hand crack. 
On Rixon's Pinnacle just right of the 
east chimney of Rixon's Cantwell 
and Zichi climbed Disconnected, 
5.11 c, thin lay backing and face 
climb. 
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On Royal Arches just left of King 
Snake, Cantwell and Augie Kline 
did the Texas Chain Saw Massacre 
5.11 straight in, straight up, 
fingers. 
On Glacier Point Apron, ½ mile left 
of Synapse Collapse Cantwell and 
Cole climbed Cynical Pinnacle, a 
70ft feature, 5.1 Odon the right 
side, 5.9 on the left. Also, Cantwell 
and Morris climbed Negative Ions 
between the pinnacle and Synapse. 
Also, just left of Synapse, Cantwell, 
Dean Miller and Morris did Strange 
Energy, 5.10 undercling the first 
pitch, 5.11 face 2nd pitch, 3rd, a 
5.1 Oa hand crack. 
Cantwell top roped on sight, no 
falls, Rude Awakening, a straight 
up variation to Something on the 
Apron 5.13a. Cantwell also top 
roped a similar variation to the first 
pitch of Perfect Master called 
Master of Space and Time, rated 
5.13 also. 
On Middle Cathedral Rock left of 
Stoners Highway Cantwell and Burk 
did Rainbow Bridge, 1 pitch of 
beautiful face climbing, rated 5.12. 
On Lower Cathedral just right of the 
north buttress Cantwell and Morris 
did Brass Knuckles, 5.11. 
Finally on Fifi Buttress right of Fifi 
Buttress Cantwell and Grant did 
Colony of S/ippermen, 5.11 A 1, 2 
pitches of friction. 

CALIFORNIA 

Tahquitz/Suicide 
At Tahquitz Rock John Long and 
Lynn Hill freed one of the last big 
aid lines, Stairway To Heaven. This 
free ascent went with two pitches 
of 5.12. 
On Suicide Rock- Mike Lechlinsky, 
Randy Leavitt, and Mari Gingery 
climbed Vicious Rumors (5.11 c). 
This is the thin dihedral system 
that leads directly to Etude. Randy 
Leavitt and Brett Maurer climbed 

Above: Randy Leavitt 'leavittating' on Paisano Overhang. Starting feet first you 
must then turn head first to do the crux at the lipft Photo: Debbie Middleton. 

the stemming corner left of Vicious 
Rumors. This is a good 5.9 direct 
start to Spooky Spike. 
Paisano Overhang has become the 
area's testing piece for wide 
cracks. It has had further, 
individual ascent by Karl Mueller, 
Randy Leavitt, and Gary Zaccor. 
These are the first successful 
ascents since Tony Yaniro's. Thre 
three latest ascents took place 
within a two week time span. This 
four and a half inch offwidth roof is 
thought to be 5.12c. Tony did the 
second free lead of Paisano using a 

EUROPE 

WEST GERMANY 

Paltz 
The summer and autumn 1980 
brought much activity: climbers 
didn't stop putting up routes until 
the cold of mid-November froze 
the finger-tips too much! 
Visiting English climber Andy 
Parkin climbed many hard routes 
and testpieces up to grade 8+ 
(hard 5.11 ). Richard Muhe and 
Erich Schunk put up Topspin on 
Heidenpfeiler (8), without doubt the 
hardest route of last season. Dieter 
Klan found Batman on Bockturm, a 
short testpiece rated 8+, but in 
spring 81 Kurt Albert broke the 
crucial hold and now the crux is 
rated B-1 (9). Another route with a 
B-1 crux is Ameisentrail on 
Rode/stein. The route starts to the 

double handstack and kneelock 
offwidth technique known as 
"Leavittation", because developed 
in 1977 by Leavitt and Yanira. 
Whole pitches of hard offwidth can 
be climbed in this manner without 
ever doing one Ciffwidth move! 
"Leavittation" has been used on 
many hard offwidths including: 
Bad Ass Mamma and Jaws 
(Yosemite), Mother Superior (Mt. 
Woodson), Emotional Rescue 
(Joshua Tree), and Paisano 
Overhang (Suicide). 

right of O/iverweg and is rated 9 or 
5.1 2. Wolfgang Kraus was the first 
to climb it free. Muhe put up a 
direct start (8+). Though many 
climbers tried it, the Direct and 
Ameisentrail together could not be 
done without a rest. In spring after 
the climbers meeting in Konstein, 
many climbers visited the Paltz. 
John Bachar, without doubt the 
most prominent of all, stopped in 
for a day or two. He repeated Koch 
p/atte (8) done by W. Kraus in 
spring '81, and Teamwork 8, a '78 
testpiece by Muhe, failed on the 
Ameisentrail, "need more training" 
was his comment. Muhe and W. 
Kraus put up Gorillahangel (8) a 
wild traverse linking Dezemberweg 
and O/iverweg together. All these 
routes are on Rode/stein. W. Gullich 
and W. Kraus installed cemented 



bolts in a route called Im Westen 
nichts Neues on Nonnenfels, 
Barenbrunner-valley, but failed to 
climb it without resting. The same 
happened to Kurt Albert last 
autumn. The route is a top rope
problem climbing by R. Mi.ihe in 
'79 and rated 9. Without doubt the 
hardest route waiting for a regular 
ascent in the Paltz so far. Bavarian 
climber "Sunny" Sepp Heinl put up 
Hollenfahrt on Rode/stein, 7+, with 
Mi.ihe seconding. Another B-1 crux 
was climbed by Mi.ihe on Trifels. 
The route is called Zehentanz (8) 
and was done in '78 by Mi.ihe 
using bare feet! With shoes the 
route is one grade harder, 9, 
because the holes in the rock do 
not fit EBs! Dieter Klan climbed 
Gorilladach (8+), a short but 
impressive roof-problem on 
Heidenpfeiler. So far the route has 
not had a second ascent. Nico 
Mailander was active this year, he 
put up some routes, the best is 
called Geierwally (7) on Geiersteine 
and repeaters confirm its quality. 
French climbers visited the Paltz 
and repeated many of the hard 
routes. The Troussier-brothers did 
Kochplatte, and even Jean-Claude 
Droyer has been seen in the area! 
The latest trend in the Paltz is 
doing new routes without 
protecting and sieging, hopefully 
this will become established. After 
5 years of developing the area, 
using every possible technique, 
there should come a consolidation 
and more agreement about styles 

and ethics for the '80s. 
The new Paltz Topo Guide is now 
available. It contains essential 
instructions in English and French 
as well as German. There are nearly 
100 pages of topos, plus photos, 
maps. It is available direct from 
Richard Mi.ihe; Haupstr. 56, 6900 
Heidelberg, West Germany. As 
Herr Mi.ihe admirably puts it, 
"anyone who sends £5 gets a 
copy"! Splendid value. 

Frankenjura 
As there has been very little 
information about the Frankenjura 
in international climbing 
magazines (and the German ones, 
too), no foreign top-climber found 
his way to this region in the last 
three years. Only some visits by the 
Paltz climber Wolfgang Gi.illich 
who did some famous hard climbs 
in the USA in 1980 (such as 
Astroman, Separate Reality, 
Supercrack and so on) convinced 
the locals that the standards were 
not too bad . But a little uncertainty 
remained. Therefore the visit of 
international top climbers who 
came to a recent commercial 
climbing circus was awaited with 
tension. 
After having done their duty in the 
Altmuhl valley they cam to 
Nuremberg to do some climbing. 
And two of them - John Bachar 
and Mike Lechlinski - stayed for 
two months. Here was the new 

Left: Richard Muhe leading Gorillahangen, Rode/stein. Photo: Muhe collection. 
Right: Wolfgang Gu//ich 'redpointing' Chasin' the Trane, Krottenseer Tower. 
Photo: Zumwinckel collection. 

inspiration needed. It was clear 
that they could do the classics on 
sight, for example the 
Dampfhammer (steam hammer), 
Vll+/ 5.11 a. Then it was the 
desperates' turn. Humbug 
(nonsense) Vlll+/ 5.11 d, Eraserhead 
Vlll+/ 5.12a, USA-roof 1 X/ 5.12c 
and so on got some more ascents. 
Uberdach, a more than 1 80 
degree steep 3 metre roof Viii/5.11 
in the Fichte/gebirge was climbed 
clean for the first time. 
Then came the turn of the 
Nuremberg climbers' testpiece, 
Sautanz (pigs' dance) at the 
G6ssweinsteiner walls. This line has 
been free climbed very recently by 
Kurt Albert and had been marked 
at the bottom with a small red 
circle. This circle means that yo-yo 
tactics have been used. After two 
weeks of preparing John Bachar 
made the second ascent and 
Wolfgang Gi.illich the third without 
yo-yo and the red circle was filled 
up to a red point. The red point is a 
traditional symbol that was very 
helpful in spreading the idea of 
free climbing in West Germany. A 
red point at the bottom of a climb 
means that the climb has been 
done free without putting weight 
on the protection points. The rating 
of Sautanz is 5.1 2c/ 1 X. 
But 5.12 is not enough. After two 

days of hard work Bachar freed the 
old Norwand on Krottenseer tower, 
formerly A1, V/ A 1, 5.7. It is now 
called Chasin' the trane and is at 
5.13a/ X- the hardest free climb in 
Germany at present. Shortly after 
the first ascent Wolfgang Gi.illich 
could 'redpoint' it. 
As to bouldering Frankenjura 
climbers have caught the train, too. 
Some of the difficult problems by 
Wolfgang "Flipper" Fietz got their 
second ascent, e.g. Maud (B 1 +) 
and Gill swing (B1 +) a blind, flying 
dynamic! Some very difficult 
problems remained unrepeated 
due to lack of time, such as Electric 
storm in hell (B2) and Atom Heart 
Mother (B 1) Norbert Batz. 
These two months were very 
creative for all concerned. The 
Americans could enjoy steep face 
climbing of a kind unknown to 
them up to this time. The local 
climbers got some lessons in clean 
climbing. This is, however, not 
always possible in the almost 
crackless limestone walls. 
Frankenjura climbers have been 
'catching the train' and the future 
will show how far they can ride it. 
Correspondents: R. Muhe, Klau, 
Huppert, Kay-Uwe Zumwinketl 
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BRITISH ISLES 

SCOTLAND 

Skye 
Without doubt the most important 
area of sea-cliffs to be discovered 
in Scotland, the cliffs of Neist Point 
offer countless hard lines of around 
1 50ft on perfect dolerite (there are 
many impressive basalt cliffs on 
Skye but the rock is poor). They are 
situated 30 miles from Sligachan 
on the west coast near Dunvegan. 
The central cliff, Stallion's Head, is 
by far the most impressive, much 
higher, and with access for only 
½ hour each side of low tide if 
boat, swim or abseil are to be 
avoided. Only the compelling 
central line has been climbed so 
far, Supercharger (350ft, XS; Ed 
Grindley, Cynth Grindley, Noel 
Williams and Will Jeffreys). The 
climb has 4 pitches, the third being 
similar to Dove Crag's Extol, is 
completely free and probably 
destined to be among the best few 
sea-cliff classics in Britain. In the 
first zawn to the south are two 
earlier lines (1977), Two Step 
(100ft HVS) by the same team. 
Future development aided by 
better weather than the Cuillins, 
though possibly slowed by the 
cliffs isolated position, seems 
assured. 

Arran 
The warm, dry weather of early 
spring has heraled renewed activity 
on the Bastion, Cioch na h 'Oighe. 
Most notably the obvious roofed 
pillar between Klepht and Ziggurat 
was climbed in early April by G. E. 
Little and W . Skidmore. The climb, 
Digitalis (230ft, XS; 5b/c, 5a,5b,5a) 
is a good strenuous, well -protected 
route with three points of aid, 
including a tension traverse and 
warrants a two star rating for 
quality. 
Klepht recently had a direct ascent 
(probably the third overall ascent) 
by G. E. Little and C. Ritchie. The 
second ascent was apparently 
done by Rab Carrington and 
partner in the dim distant past. It 
was climbed without the deviation 
on the right wall in two long 
pitches with a bolt belay on the 
small grassy ledge at mid height. 
The original length of 280ft 
included a 70ft walk off along a 
vegetated terrace. The true 
climbing height is 21 Oft at XS (5b/ 
c, 5c). Although a magnificent line 
the actual climbing doesn't quite 
live up to its promise, being marred 
by decomposing rock in several 
places. The quantity of aid used on 
the top pitch will vary depending 
on the parties willingness to free 
climb on crumbling rock! Four 
points of aid were employed on 
this ascent. W . Skidmore and R. 
Richardson made the fourth ascent 
(by the original line) the following 
day. 
Rhino had a third and free ascent, 
including a direct start to its third 
pitch, by Pete Whillance and 
partner, its quality was confirmed. 
A second ascent of Abraxas was 
made by the first ascent team 
(during the making of a climbing 
film) and it was found to be just as 
gripping as the first ascent! 
Armadillo has had its long awaited 
second ascent by G. E. Little and C. 
Ritchie. It is confirmed as being a 
truly great route and is now a lot 
safer, on the second pitch, due to 
the dislodgement (no difficult task) 
of a tottering splinter of rock. 
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Above: Stallions Head, Neist Point. Supercharger is near the arete. Photo: Ed Grindley. 

Bolt belays now exist at the start of 
Gazebo, Armadillor and Abraxas 
and at the top of the first pitch on 
Klepht and Digitalis. 
The last of the great natural lines 
still awaiting a first ascent is the 
pillar between Klepht and 
Armadillo. 
Several of the Bastion routes have 
recently rebuffed would be 
ascentionist with the side effect 
that Tidemark has become a real 
trade route! 

The Fannichs: WARNING 

The photo in Mountain 79, p21 
contained a serious error. 
Plumline was incorrectly marked; 
more importantly the area is prone 
to some of the larger avalanches 
found in Scotland, especially in 
January. John Mackenzie, one of 
the carries developers, has sent 
the corrected photo-diagram 
printed here, the chequered area is 
the avalanche zone. He also 
reports the following. 
The biggest drawback to the corrie 
is that it is at low altitude, the crest 
being only at 2,800 ft. In most 
variable winters Echo Face and 
Sages Corner come into condition 
first and it is normally February 
before the other climbs have a big 
enough build up. All the climbing 

on the open faces here tend to be 
very sustained and on thin ice and 
the grades are 'modern' being 
somewhat harder than on older 
developed crags. This is certainly 
not the only crag recently 
developed in the Fannichs and 
apart from Sgurr nan C/ach Geala 
there is the highest crag of the 
massif on, appropriately, the 
highest peak called Sgurr Mhor. 
I think that this is worth a brief 
review in the magazine as it is 
much more likely to be in 
condition than the Garbh Corrie 
and has not got the access 
problems. The East Face of Sgurr 
Mhoris over 1000ft in height and 
has three routes to date. The face 
is roughly triangular in shape and 
has an easy grade 2 gully 
bounding its left flank. This is 
called Easter gully (800 ft B. Brand 
and 0. Bruskeland 1967). It 
usually has a massive unavoidable 
cornice and can involve hours of 
tunnelling. On the right side of the 
face is a shallow groove leading 
direct to the summit cairn. This is 
the East Face route and is 1000 ft 
and grade 3 . (R. Graham and R. 
Warwick '67). The third climb is by 
far the best and is highly 
recommended, being often in 
condition, even in seasons of little 
snow. The Resurrection, 1 500 ft 

grade 4/ 5, (D . Butterfield and J. 
Mackenzie, March 1980). The full 
description is; 'Between Easter 
gully and the East Face are a series 
of icefalls bordered on the left by a 
steep gully groove. Follow this to a 
niche on the right wall by an ice 
fall belay. Traverse right across the 
ice bulges to a shelf 120ft. Up ice 
fall above then traverse left to 
bulge and up ice to fixed peg 
belay, 150ft. Climb steepening 
snowfield above heading for 
central ice fall, several pitches of 
150 ft. Climb ice fall to snow 
belay, 130 ft. Gain scoop on left 
and up snow or ice for several 
pitches to gain vertical headwall 
and hidden cave behind icicles. 
Traverse right below headwall 
round a rib to snow belays. 
Traverse up and right to where 
headwall suddenly ends and a 
steep snow finish to belay on 
summit cairn.' 
A superb but intimidating alpine 
like route with great variety of 
climbing. Early in the season the 
snowfields present an avalanche 
threat as do the massive summit 
cornices in a thaw. 
There are also a couple of climbs 
on the west face of Beinn Liath 
Mhor Fannich, which is on the left 
whilst walking in to Sgurr Mhor. 
The leftmost and deepest gully 



gives Wot Gully450 ft grade 2/3 
(R. Graham and R. Warwick April 
1967) whilst the ice fall to its 
immediate right gives a pleasant 
route called Downward Bound, 
600 ft grade 3. (D. Gilbert and J. 
Mackenzie, January 1980). 
There are a great many classic 
climbs of grades 2 to 5 on the 800 
ft cliffs of Sgurr nan C!ach Geala, 
but these are well documented in 
the SMC guide and journals. 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Langdale Area 
On Gimmer Crag the corner right of 
Ash Tree Slabs was climbed by 
Rick and Jenny Graham to give 
Ash Tree Corner (HVS). Then the 
wall right of the corner gave Crystal 
to Bill Birkett, Andrew Atkinson 
and Dave Lyle (E 1 5a). 
On Pavey Ark the eye catching 
groove above the traverse of 
Solstice has been climbed by 
Andrew Atkinson and Ken Forsyth. 
They started up Eclipse for 1 5 ft. 
then climbed the wall on the left to 
Solstice (rest on peg) then the 
groove above. The route is called 
Sixpence and is graded E4 6c. 
Black Hole (E3 6b) is a direct start 
to Astra by Bob and Martin Berzins. 
On Raven Crag, Warlock now goes 
free at E4 6a thanks to the Berzins. 

Eastern Fells 
On Dove Crag, Bill Birkett and Ricky 
Graham have continued last years 
assault on the North Buttress. 
Climbing with Dave Lyle they found 
a way of free climbing the Original 
Route by a slightly different line 
making the route E4 5c 5b ( 190ft). 
They also climbed the large groove 
on the left of North Buttress to give 
Asato (E3, 5a,5c,5c). The second 
ascent party said it was good 
quality and the crux was probably 
worth a 6a grade. 
On Thrang Crag, The Night of the 
Long Knives (E 1 5b) takes feint 
cracks in the wall right of 
Responsibility; Steve Howe & Ron 
Kenyon. 
At Raven Crag, Thresthwaite Cove, 
Running on Empty (E4) climbs the 
stepped groove right of the first 
part of G7X then the wall above to 
finish up the groove between 
Redex and Boy Racer- Jeff Lamb 
and Pete Botterill , who also 
climbed Overdrive (E3 6a) which 
starts as Top Gear but instead of 
moving left onto the wall climbs 
the groove direct to the top. 
With eight new extremes added in 
the last few years the scene was 
set for a new high level girdle. It 

was done right to left by Lamb and 
Boetterill, after one easy pitch there 
are 3 pitches of about 5c/6a - Lap 
of Honour (E4). 
At Sand Bed Ghy/1 Crags, Child in 
Time (E 1 5c) climbs the corner 
groove right of Sandbed Corner. All 
the Way from America (HVS) takes 
the arete right of Sandbed Corner. 
Both routes are the work of P. 
Carnforth and J. White. 
Much to everyone's amazement 
Pete Whillance has developed six 
new routes on Iron Crag, a crag 
dismissed as loose and dangerous. 
The climbs are not on the horrific 
main crag but on a clean wall a 
short distance left. All the routes 
have been repeated and their 
quality is excellent, the rock sound 
and quick drying. The first two 
routes were climbed with Jim 
Luxham. Granolithic Groove (E 1 5b) 
climbs the left hand groove line. 
Solidarity (E1 5b) takes another 
groove line 1 5ft right. The 
remaining four routes were 
climbed with Dave Armstrong 
sharing leads:- Marble Staircase 
(E3) takes a line between Solidarity 
and Rust (see 1969 guide) with a 
hard to protect 5c crux. 
The Steel Band (E 1, 5a, 5a) takes a 
diagonal line. Starting left of 
Granolithic Groove and traversing 
right along a break to finish up the 
wall right of Marble Staircase. 
Hiddenite (E2, 5b) takes the green 
groove and wall right of Rust. Black 
Gold (E4, 6a) climbs the orange 
wall and black groove on the right 
hand side of the crag. 
At Gowther Crag, Dave Kay and Al 
Davis added Wilt (HVS, 4b,5a) 
starting 20ft left Garm taking a 
steep pillar and corner. Lamb and 
Botterill also added a direct start to 
Scabby Horse. 

Scafell 
Jeff Lamb and Pete Botterill added 
2 new routes to the Hells Groove 
area of the East Buttress. Hells Bells 
(E3, 6a) takes a line of flakes just 
right of Hells Groove. The Almighty 
(E4 6b) takes the steep crack 
between Hells Bells and Lucius. 
Jeff had forgotten his E.B.'s and 
seconded the pitch in borrowed 
training shoes! 

Pillar Rock 
The corner and arete between 
Black Widow and Sheol was 
climbed by Tony Stephenson and 
Bill Young to give Cunning Stunts 
E2 with three 5b pitches. 
Stephenson with Stuart Millar 
climbed an E2 5b variation start to 
Klingsorfollowing an arete right of 
pitch 1 via a groove. 

AMENDED DIAGRAM 
Above: Garbh Choire Mhor, Fannichs. 
1 . Short Shrift 500ft II/II. 2. PrimroseB00ft Ill. 3. Primrose alt. finish 300ft II/ 
Ill. 4. Burdock 700ftll/lV. 5. Dandelion 700ftll/tv. 6. Crystal TripperB00ft 
/V/V. 7. Ravenshead 700ft V. 8. Prune Buttress 700ft Ill. 9. Central Gully 
B00ftl/11. 1 0. Sages Corner500ftll/ll/. 11.EchoFace 1,200ftlll/lV. 12. Plum 
Line 1,200ft 111/tv. 
Chequered area is avalanche zone. 

Great Gable 
On Kern Knotts a slim groove in the 
arete left of Kern Knotts West 
Chimney gave Tony Furniss and 
Phil Rigby Silvester (E2, 5c)! 
Tony Stephenson and Bill Young 
climbed a direct line through 
Button Hook -Misfit (E2 5c). 
Pete Botterill and Jeff Lamb free 
climbed Cenotaph Left Hand at E3, 
5c, climbed the right hand crack 
finish to Triffid at 5c and reclimbed 
Sephulchre Direct, now the block 
has gone, at E3 6a. 

Eskdale 
On Brantrake Crag Pete Whillance 
and Jeff Lamb created an eliminate 
up the wall between the two V.S. 
cracks. Art for Arts Sake is a 70ft 
E4,6b and the rules stipulate 'No 
holds or runners in either crack'! 

Borrowdale 
On Shepherds Crag visiting 
climbers Mark Wilford (U.S.A.) and 
Kevin lindorff (Australia) solved 
the much tried roof problem right 
of Dire Straights to give Rough Boys 
(E4 6c). Wilford with Jeff Lamb 
and Colin Downer then climbed the 
arete between Parlophone and Dire 
Straight to give American Beauty 
(E4,6b). 
Not to be outdone by visitors Jeff 
Lamb powered over the roof 
between Rough Boys and Brown 
Crag Grooves Direct Start with a 
runner high in an adjacent tree to 
give Parting Shot 20ft E1, 6c! 
Lamb and Bob Allen climbed True 
North (E2, 5c) between Adam and 
North Buttress. Ray McHaffie has 
claimed the arete just right of 
M.G.C. On Recastle Crag Pete 
Whillance and Dave Armstrong 
climbed The Finger Flake finish to 
Rack (E2, 5c) straight above the 
original start to Rack. 
On Black Crack Colin Downer, Andy 
Brown and Sue Kyson climbed Dice 
Man, (HVS) in the Obituary Grooves 
area. Downer and Chris Bacon 
climbed an alternate finish to 
Raindrop up the steep wall right of 
the top pitch of Troutdale Pinnacle 
(E1 5b). Jeff Lamb climbed Wack 
free by the original era.ck line at 
E3 6b, this superseded Scrutineer. 

At Ouayfoot Buttress Pete Botterill 
and Jeff Lamb climbed the rib 
between Crypt Direct and 
Catafalque to give Loitering with 
Intent (E4 5c). 
On Goat Crag Mark Wilford, Kevin 
Lindorff and Colin Downer climed 
The Day of the Jackal (E4,6a,5c) 
which takes the obvious direct start 
to Point Blank then the wall on the 
left, finishing up a line left of Big 
Curvers last pitch. 

Expedition Advisory 
Centre 
The Royal Geographical Society 
and the Young Explorers' Trust 
have set up an Expedition Advisory 
Centre. This will provide a service 
for people wishing to go on all 
types of expeditions but obviously 
has relevance to mountaineering. 
The Centre will maintain: an 
expedition report library; a list of 
expedition consultants; a register 
of planned expeditions; 
information on lectures; a register 
of members available for 
expeditions; broadsheets on 
expedition topics; an information 
library. 
The EAC is housed on the second 
floor of the Royal Geographical 
Society, 1 Kensington Gore, 
London SW7 2AR, telephone 01-
581 2057 and is open from 10 
a.m. to 5 p.m. Monday to Friday. 
They will be holding a series of 
seminars starting Friday 6th 
November '81 in London but also 
in Leeds and Edinburgh. Both 
details and application form are 
available if you send a large 
stamped addressed envelope to 
the Centre. 

M.E.F. 
People wishing to apply to the 
Mount Everest Foundation for 
grants for expeditions should note 
that correspondence should now 
be addressed to The Secretary, 
M .E.F., c/o The Royal 
Geographical Society, 1 
Kensington Gore, London SW7 
2AR. 
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Cul-de-Sac 
by Brian Wilkinson 

Crouching under the flakeJohn leaned his head 
against the cool smooth rock and for a few 
moments rested as, eyes glazed, he sought to re
establish control and bring his pounding heart to 
order. He knew it was November but he was so 
damn hot! He looked down past his tired legs to 
Ray sat among the boulders at the foot of the wall. 
He saw him look pensively along the coast and 
then out to sea at the rolling bank of cloud that 
had been threatening ever since they had arrived 
but which never seemed to reach them. 

Ray looked up and quickly back along the 
coast. 

'How's it going?' he said without looking up, 
trying to squeeze the impatience out of his voice. 
John brushed the back of his hand across his 
sweating forehead. 

'It's no good, I've been mucking around too 
long: I'll have to come down.' 

Ignominiously lowered from his high point, 
John blinked unseeing at the Fresco of swirles and 
arabesques etched and pitted into the dark rock; 
the twisting and turning of his thoughts over
shadowing everything but the gulf of air beneath 
his back -'It's only Sa, only Sa. What's the matter 
with me?' 

John mechanically untied and Ray eagerly 
pulled at the ropes till they came snaking and 
swishing through the air to land pattering 
among the boulders leaving the runners poking 
furtively out of the cracks, empty handed. It was 
typical of Ray to start afresh thought John who 
wandered around in a daze as the other tied on to 
the sharp end. 

This was to be the beginning of the 'Grand 
Tour' of the South West, hitching from location 
to location picking the choicest of plums and 
moving on. It seemed like a good idea even 
though it was late in the season especially as the 
'Indian Summer' had almost lasted through to 
late autumn. Already, thought John, staring out 
at that ominous bank of clag shifting restlessly to 
the north, the reality did not quite match up to 
the idea. The hitching had been tedious, the 
sacks were too heavy and a brief but violent 
argument had aready flared up whose aftermath 
had remained driven like a wedge of silence 
between them. Eroica was to be the first fruit of 
the tour but the fruit was not yet ready to fall. But 
John's disappointment began to dissolve as he 
gazed about him at the wild lon~ly setting of 
Pen tires Great Wall. During the autumn on that 
remote part of the Cornish coast a profound 
stillness descends and permeates each cove and 
sombre wall. No visitors would disturb the idyelic 
isolation. This was just how he had always liked 
to climb ever since he had begun many years 
before. 

'D'you think I could use some of your gear?' 
said Ray who always seemed to be short of 
runners but never bothered to supplement his 
meagre collection by buying any more. 

'Sure, you might as well take the lot.' 
John stood in a kind of stupor as Ray helped 

himself to the remainder of his gear. The slate
grey sea stretching out to the cloud bank in a strip 
of unrelieved monotony, the unnaturally mild 
humidity and the anticlimax following the 
physical and mental struggle left him empty and 
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depressed; he kicked at the rope abstractedly and 
squinted at the false horizon as ifhe were trying 
to read some far off message floating in the 
distance. 

Ray did not take long to dispense with the 
pitch. Two tentative probes at the layback and 
then a controlled burst took him out and round 
the base of the flake to the final crack and a solid 
piece of protection. He had paused at this point 
and looked down as if he was about to say 
something but hesitated, checked the run of the 
ropes and continued up the crack to the belay 
stance. With some consternation John had 
noticed that the bank of cloud appeared to have 
encroached somewhat since Ray had begun the 
pitch. 

When the rope came taut John slipped into his 
habitual limbering-up routine that he always 
performed before a strenuous pitch - flailing his 
arms around in a disorganized and slightly comic 
fashion. It had become a bit of a joke among his 
younger climbing friends who giggled silently 
behind his back whenever he burst into a fit of 
' the flying arms' . 

The line of cracks and holds had become 
familiar to John as he retraced his steps up the 
dark wall; ahead lay the sweaty alcove into which 
he had retreated from his earlier fearful forays 
beneath the flake . How he hated seconding! The 
rope always jerked him into climbing too fast, 
causing him to fumble the most straightforward 
moves and to lurch and grab like a frightened 
novice. He forced himself to ease up the pace, to 
gather up the shreds of control and concentration 
for a face-saving effort. Into the alcove he slid 
and, heart thumping in his chest, launched into a 
blind and mind-racing flurry of movement which 
took him out above the emptiness. 

He felt no sense of triumph as he stepped up to 
join Ray on the tiny stance, only a strange 
mixture of relief and weariness. He did, however, 
acknowledge the lead but then immediately 
burst into a fit of irritable temper when he saw 
that Ray was only belayed to a tatty bit of tape no 
doubt left on the belay peg by a retreating team 
years ago. The ensuing squabble only served to 
widen the gulf between them. A new and terriblt 
silence befell them as insidious and as 
threatening as the drifting mist that had crept 
almost to the foot of the wall. 

Ray did not climb the second pitch. After thirty 
minutes of trying John knew that he wouldn't but 
it took another half hour before Ray conceded 
defeat. John was saved from having to make a no 
doubt feeble attempt at the crucial Sb pitch now 
that nightfall was not far off and besides, it had 
become increasingly cold. The damp clinging 
mist totally enveloped the wall and blotted out all 
but the vague shapes of the dark boulders that 
crowded round beneath them. The slap of small 
distant waves enhanced the eerie atmosphere 
which they both began to find a little unnerving 
but when the time finally came to quit it was Ray 
who was most eager to be out ofit, organizing the 
abseil and threading the rope through the old 
tape on the belay peg. John nervously eyed the 
tape but said nothing while Ray clipped the figure 
of eight into his harness and backed off over the 
edge into the misty depths. 

Ray had not descended more than five or six 
feet when the tape broke with a muffied cratk. It 
so took John by surprise that he would certainly 
have fallen had he not been clipped directly to the 
peg by the long belay sling, the only piece of 
equipment Ray had left. When the sickeningly 
inevitable clatter of falling man and;metal drifted 
up from the murky depths John found himself 
hanging from the sling like a puppet, half on and 
half off the slender ledge that formed the top of 
the flake. 

For long minutes following the fall John 
strained to hear a sound, any sound that might 
betray movement and survival. Staring hard 
through the swirling mist he tried to resolve the 
blurred shadows of the boulders that seemed to 
move about below him. There was no response 
to his hoarse shouting, no clink of metal or feeble 
cry broke through the obscurity that gradually 
deepened into darkness and night. 

Fourteen hours later a thin light returned to 
the dark wall, fourteen bitterly cold hours of 
damp winter darkness. John was sitting on his 
haunches his head on his knees and his arms 
folded in; he was rocking to and fro steadily and 
silently. He did not want to look out at the new 
day, it would be another barb in the procession of 
pain and suffering he had endured since the light 
had left him - a lifetime ago. The night had been 
an eternity of singing and shouting and of frantic 
exercises desperately trying to ward off sleep and 
the terrible merciless cold, an endless nightmare 
of survival helplessly pinned to the wall like a 
spider caught in his own web. 

It seemed to him during those long hours of 
struggle that he was not entirely alone and for 
some hours during the latter part of the night he 
harboured the conviction that he was being 
observed even though his reason told him 
otherwise. At what he thought to be about2am (it 
was in reality only 11 o'clock) the curtain of mist 
pulled majestically apart to reveal a breathtaking 
seascape of bright moonlit water and dark rocky 
coastline. During the few brief minutes before 
the cloud sealed him off again in his private world 
of agony he surveyed his prison. Behind and 
above him the wall seemed to overhang and 
oppress the ledge like the shadow of a giant bird. 
He felt the presence of that wall bear down from 
behind even when he fixed his gaze on the oil
smooth sea. Below him, faintly illuminated 
among the hump-backed boulders he believed he 
could discern the human wreckage tangled 
between the threads of darkly coloured rope. 

* * * * * * In the afternoon of the second day as the sun, 
half seen through November mists, began to sink 
toward another endless and eternal night, John ~ 
stood up unsteadily on the little sloping ledge and "' 
looked for the last time for signs of movement on ::!:: 
the empty sea and the deserted cliffs nearby. ~ 
Ignoring the hunger cramps in his stomach and -!:; 
the slight dizziness that affected him whenever .,;
he moved he began to fling his arms about in an ~ 
ungainly manner. After several minutes of this ~ 
slightly comic act he unclipped the long sling that if 
had tethered him to the wall and, folding it ·e 
carefully to the right length, put it across his ~ 
shoulder like a bandolier. ~ 





Away 
by Tom Riggins 

In the warm, brown smog of Los Angeles, I 
pedalled my pimpled body the long way to Stoney 
Point, place of crumbly sandstone, abandoned 
carbodies, dust clouds and trash . Here, alone or 
with Russ McLean and Bud Couch, I first 
pretended to rock climb. We belayed the twenty 
foot boulders with hemp ropes, imagined we 
were surmounting big cliffs, pounded pitons to 
hear the ring, and relished the sound as if it were 
rebounding from mountain towers. In the 
infrequent rain, we fashioned parkas from plastic 
bags picked up from the dry cleaner. Ah, the 
exhilaration of alpine storms wailing only in the 
mind! 

So it was that climbing began as a dream. Part 
of the dream was a vision of alpine starlight and 
storm, of soaring granite. But another part was a 
desire to be drenched in wilderness away from 
the ways of ordinary people and living. The more 
odd my affair with rock seemed to family and 
friends, the more brightly burned the dream. 
What chill and wonder there was when Yosemite 
or Tahquitz seemed ours in a secret and lonely 
way. When our ropes drawn from the car brought 
stares from campers and hikers, we were fired 
with the romance of leaving common ways 
behind. 

From our little great days we now know to be 
made of the stuff of all adolescence, climbing 
gradually became more social. Each of the 
Stoney Point crew discovered the gratification of 
talking and telling about our solitary ways. There 
were networks which jangled with news, here an 
article in the little known Summit magazine, 
there a meeting of the rock climbing section of 
the Sierra Club. Even a climbing store called 
West Ridge where there were photos taken by 
friends or where the owner actually might ask 
your advice! Hardly had we stepped from the 
conception of climbing as escape or defiance 
when we were, eagerly at that, swept away into a 
new cascading adventure - climbing as keeping 
up, doing the newest, and hoping the networks 
might take notice. 

When the cascading turned to avalanche is 
difficult to remember. Somehow sometime in 
the mid-seventies, the secret world we never 
wished to be entirely secret exploded with 
climbers, books, stories, stores and schools. Like 
hurt children we stood by watching what seemed 
like the mocking of our first gropings and 
whispers, our belief that only we possessed the 
passion. We stumbled about at the rude 
awakening, as if blasted from bed by 
jackhammers. What a bitter disappointment to 
wait in line for a climb, or to have your finest life 
time first ascent cruised by a pair of juveniles, 
portable radios blaring all along. What became of 
the secret? There followed the usual self 
recriminations: how long did we think the cliffs 
and the glory we proclaimed for them could be 
ours before believers sprung forth en masse, 
eager to unthrone all who went before? 

It was not long before each of us sought to get 
away from the main centres of what was fast 
becoming sport. Russ McLean teamed with 
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Charlie Porter, the definitive climbing recluse, 
and scaled the far off snow clad towers of our 
adolescent dreams. What irony Russ had to 
escape the climbing scene to find his dream 
towers! Bud Couch read the Brothers 
Karamazov, changed his first name to Ivan, took 
up flying and skydiving, built a computer and 
climbed for the pure sunny pleasure of it, just 
when and where it pleased him. I began looking 
for new climbs on unpopular or unknown walls, 
such as the horrifying crumbling masses of 
Pinnacles National Monument, or the domes 
and ridges of the Sierra high county. Here, I could 
recapture part of what was behind the first 
impulses - an awe for untouched, upsweeping 
rock begging to be climbed. 

Chiquito Dome slapped my face the same way 
the big bald spaces ofTahquitz did when first we 
saw them. Weekend mornings in the early '60's, 
our stomachs laden with oatmeal, Tahquitz sent 
our pulses racing. This was the familiar jolt I 
found, somewhere just south ofYosemite, in the 
midst ofa drive and stroll. Chiquito presented six 
hundred feet of crackless, water grooved rock, a 
place where the tinkle of nuts and Friends had 
never been heard. Of course, neither item would 
do any good on this bulb of stone. Not a technical 
route here, not a word written, only the stare of 
blank, breezy rock, looking every bit as 
improbable as Tahquitz first did. 

* * * * * 
The dream of climbing, or even a resurrected 

dream, gets one started but never gets one up. 

Chris Vandiver and I quickly find the price of my 
enthusiastic raving and his susceptibility to it. So 
does Bret Bernhardt, a young climber with some 
experience on remote Sierra domes.We pick the 
dead centre of the steepest, largest face on the 
dome. Chris clicks up the first pitch at 5.8, placing 
four bolts, two for the belay. He hums, thinking 
the sweeping blank rock to come might bring 
more of the same. I start the second pitch finding 
how wrong he is. Every move gets harder and 
harder. A wide dish shaped place promises a 
stance but I can't figure how to get to it. Woosh ... 
I stream down in a swooping fall just missing 
Bret's head. 

Hanging below, I'm asking myself about the 
dream. I'm fooling myself again. This will not be 
a couple of gay days on a friendly, isolated wall. 
We slowly begin to see we are on a nearly vertical 
wall, not a back sloping Tuolumne like dome. I 
start again, more bothered than before by the 
dagger like drill hanging from my sling. Could it 
stab in a fall? Back to the area of the dish, I finally 
find the way to it, after endlessly chalking and 
fiddling with my sunglasses. The trick is pinching 
a thick flake a full stretch away. Now that I must 
stand in it, the dish becomes an illusion. 
Gratefully, a nearby flake provides the one 
footed stance for drilling. After another 30 feet 
and easier placement, I back down, exhausted 
with one foot dead to the touch. Chris takes over, 
also stares and stares and chalks and chalks in the 
area of the dish, then climbs to the high point and 
beyond. Undulations, flakes and pockets lead the 
way, always so steep as to make us wonder if the 



wall will go. He says it'sall 5.9 and he's 30 feet out. 
Finally, he finds a stance for a whole foot, and 
hoots to heaven. The drilling begins again. 

Our predicted two day adventure turns into a 
commuter nightmare. After a second day of 
squinting and drilling our way, we are only ten 
bolts off the ground. Our toes are numb on the 
drive home and for days later. Bret decides the 
entire thing is too tedious for his liking. Chris 
wants to finish it and so do I. Now the motive is a 
familiar one, but more grounded in reality than 
the dream. We simply want to finish this wall 
because it will be good to look at and think about 
when we're done. And, because we started it. A 
month later we're fibbing ourselves again, 
thinking it will go more quickly this time. Our 
drills will be sharper, our toes healed, our spirits 
up. We make the five hour drive again and climb 
to the high point. 

This time we are feeling worse, not better. The 
5.10 seems like 5.11, the 5.9 like 5. 10. Our time to 
the high point is terribly slow. Our spare drills 
somehow find the only hole in the pack and 
squirt out to the ground. It's hot and bright. The 
rock seems glassy. Does rock sweat? The path of 
the holds seems to run out. Somewhere in the 
haze of drilling I watch a bit bend like it were 
made of rubber. Some bastard at Rawl forgot to 
temper it. Our toes go numb the first day instead 
of the second. Our rope handling gets so complex 
at the belays, with butt bags and all, it looks like 
we're on a multi-day aid climb. Down, down we 
go, after only 75 feet of progress in two days! 

A little devil in my mind begins to whisper: 
"Listen, you're only 150 feet from the top. Just 
rappel down and put the bolts in that way. Who 
cares? Who will know? It's the route you want not 
the experience. The experience is terrible. Right? 
It's just publish or perish anyhow. Finish it the 
easy way. You've done enough already." I tell 
Chris about my talk with the devil. He says he's 
been hearing the same voice! We agree the only 
solution is to leave again, so we do, driving home 
with numb toes and sinful souls. 

The next time on Publish or Perish is pure 
relief. I spend half the night mentally rehearsing a 
set of remembered moves on the third pitch, 
thinking I won't be able to make them. The devil 
reminds me what to do if! can't make it. It's a 
little section just like the famous X-M in 
Colorado, scary traversing, then a high hard step 
at the end when you're tired. The next day, it goes 
so easily I laugh at it. 5.9 or 5.11? I can' t tell. Chris 
votes it 5.10+, then falls off. That's a fall apiece, 
says the voice. 

Soon I'm climbing over a slightly back.leaning 
section, looking for bolts Chris placed on his last 
lead from last month. Good grey protruding 
clumps ease the mind. At the last bolt, a faint 
tower to the left lures me toward it. It seems to 
have a slight dihedral on the right side, and 
maybe a top for the belay. But like a mirage, it 
fades and blends into the wall as I try to approach 
it. On the right, there is a gentle water groove with 
little steps in it. Again, as I start toward it, it 
steepens fiercely. What is this, Alice in 
Wonderland? I alternate back and forth, left and 
right, misjudging the difficulty each time. Chris 
says, "I told you - looks easy, but isn't." We're 
stuck, maybe 100 feet from the top. The sun 
keeps ticking downward. 

After nearly an hour, I decide on the water 
groove. Two moves into it and a few pockets and 
holes appear on the outside of the groove. I'm 
ecstatic to be gaining 10 feet, then 20, then more. 
One more bolt leads to a good stance, again 
enough for one whole foot. In go the two bolts. 
Chris glides up. It's 4 p.m. We look straight left at 

Photos of Elegance, as the route was named in the AAJ; Higgins collection. 

' 
~ 

ti ,J 
I:-, 
i r 
'· 

,I 
• I , 

.,, 
I 

. 1f. .., ~ ,. r;r 
' , I 

'/ 
j, . r 
•.. I •. 

, 
./,. ,,,,. 
. . / 

:i/ 1 
/ 

/ ,, 

the tower I might have tried to climb. It is only a moderate. The wall breaks back and reminds me 
slight undulation in the wall, with virtually no how pleasant climbing as climbing can be, 
top. We conclude our eyes are accustomed to instead of climbing as calculus. On top, Chris is 
lower angle domes where such a formation might more happy and relaxed than I've ever seen him. 
be useable, but which is useless at this angle. The familiar cycle begins again, from 
While I'm still hallucinating about the steepness dreaming to tension, to relief, to dreaming and 
of things and which way we should now go, Chris plans again. We see another dome and another 
climbs straight above me on a solid little 5.9 wall, put aside some of the hell we've been 
piece, his feet pointing directly for my eyeballs, enduringandactuallymakeplansforareturn.lt's 
andthedrilldoingthesame."Waitaminute,isn't good to be here with no climbers around, only 
there a better way to the right," I say. Now the beautiful bright forest and the Sierra 
remember how determined Chris gets when backbone jutting up to the east. Chris suggests 
nearing the top of things. He says little and begins Elegant Inclination as the route name, which 
drilling the 21st bolt. In 20 minutes, the bolt is in certainly fits more with our afterglow than 
and in the same time, he's run out the full rope Publish or Perish. 
length. So this is your dream, I think, resurrected from 

I can't imagine what's happening. What had the first feelings while flapping in your plastic 
taken a day down below was now taking 20 parka at Stoney Point, or catching your breath at 
minutes! Chris is out of sight as the wall is the sight ofTahquitz. The thought tickles me as 
bending back toward the summit. Could I hold a Chris and I shuffie through the bushes and 
300ft fall... boulders on the way down. Chiquito stands out 

"Chris, where the hell are you?" oftheforestmoreblankandsteepthananythingl 
"On top." imagined climbing in those first years. Yes, this is 
As I follow the last lead, all the anxieties, theessentialthing,simplybeingaway,struggling 

doubts and tense convolutions of five (or was it with a wall in the best way we can, finishing what 
six) days of drilling and calculating dissolves we started, then looking back and remembering 
away. Each move is actually delightful and the place and the meaning. A 
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Pat Ament 
by Greg Grant 

North American climbing writing is more openly philosophical than the dry 
humour and understatement which is the British style. In order that this 
difference be accurately reflected Pat Ament has been made a Contributing 
Editor of Mountain. To formally introduce him to the readership we print this 
interview with him and two pieces of Pat's own writing. 

At the base of Castle Rock two years ago I first 
met Pat Ament who was in pursuit of a climb to 
challenge his wild and restless energy. He was 
driving a custom, red, mangled Volkswagen 
called Lazarus and had hopes of only coasting 
back down to Boulder. Since then I have gotten 
to know a man with qualities and talents far more 
than I expected. He is not the same as our surface 
portraits of him. I find in him a person apart from 
our traditional visions. He is creative and 
imaginative, with compassions and thoughts that 
only few may ever find. I am intrigued by his 
many skills, by the devotions and pursuit to each 
one. He is humorous, yet wise. To tie onto the 
other end of his rope doubles my confidence, but 
for me to follow him entails fear. I hope to paint a 
brief verbal portrait of him, a little ofhis life, and a 
few unknown characteristics. An interview with 
Pat Ament. 

Greg - Is it true that you have jet engines in 
your E.B.s? 

Pat - Yes, but they're out of gas. Turboprops 
would be more accurate. 

Greg - Is climbing as important to you now as 
it was twenty years ago? 

Pat - Climbing had an extraordinary impact 
upon me atan early age, and my love for climbing 
remains with me today. At the beginning it was so 
beautiful and meaningful. There existed so 
much friendship and colour. The adrenalin really 
flowed . I was successful at a young age and, 
unwittingly, very outgoing about it. I even told 
the usual adolescent lies when things didn't 
progress at the speed I envisioned they should. I 
was agitated and impatient. People such as 
Robbins and Gill , perhaps simply through 
osmosis, helped me get through that ugly stage. 
A few rivals, on the other hand, have never 
forgotten any of my mistakes, and they cling to 
them to this day for security, as if! am that same 
person and have never changed. I've always had 
rivals, because I am good at what I do, and people 
less competent resent that, but younger I was 
impetuous and very confident of my skills, 
confident to a fault when I wasn't sensitive to the 
delicate egos of others. Now I approach climbing 
differently. I have learned less effort and energy, 
less obsession, and more feeling, as with piano, 
more emphasis and less frenzy. I care much more 
about people. Climbing has become something 
very refined for me, very precise and personal. 
Where a certain somebody may have surpassed 
me in some area of 5th class,! have left him or her 
in other ways. There is no comparing climbers, 
because we are all different. As Bob Dylan says, 
"Each ofus has his own special gift." But it takes a 
gift to recognize our differences and be fair in our 
appraisals of others. The focus of my first twenty 
years of climbing is distilled in my character. But 
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my approach is more mild. I feel that I possess a 
special understanding of climbing. And I know 
myself. I know exactly why I climb, when I want 
to climb, what I want to climb, and who I wish to 
climb with. I recognize clearly what climbing 
gives me, the physical, the mental, the spiritual, 
the hope, the nostalgia, the friendship, creativity, 
and happiness. I love nature, and climbing is also 
a profession. Many of my friends dropped out of 
climbing because they used it to solve needs it 
was never lastingly intended to solve, or else they 
lost sight of - if they every really knew - what 
climbing could be. Some quit simply because 
they couldn't compete, which revealed a lot 
about what they saw in climbing. Others took a 
high and mighty escape, claiming to have risen 
above climbing, because they, in fact, had never 
perceived its depth. I have had my natural points 
of zero interest, but climbing has been my friend. 
It gives me much, it has, it will. I view it as a gift 
from God.Itisagreatpowerand resource which I 
attempt to sensitively use, staying near in spirit to 
that purity from whence it all began. 

Greg - To whom do you owe the most for your 
climbing? 

Pat - First of all, my parents who let me and 
supported me in every way. After them, well, my 
early teachers, such as Baker Armstrong. Really, I 
hold a place in my memory for all of the climbers 
I have known . Most have shown me that they are 
fundamentally decent in some way or another. A 
little piece of my mentality perhaps belongs to 
each of them, for, you know, I am extremely 
impressionable. I have few bad words for 
climbers. This isn't to suppose that they don' t get 
on my nerves at times. But each of us on this earth 
has faults , is imperfect. We have a great potential 
for being both foolish or great. I prefer to look at 
the brighter sides of people, to take hold of their 
virtues, and give them support, for there is the 
principle that ... people act the way they think 
others see them. So it's better to be positive when 
you can and expect the best from people so that 
they' ll have a better opportunity to realize it, 
whereas other times they might not know what is 
there. My only difficulty with this is that some 
people can't see the good I really feel about them, 
or they can't tolerate the high critical standard 
that I exude toward them and thus take it 
personally. Then, in defense of themselves, they 
scour my character for every fault. In terms of 
individuals in my life who have stood out in an 
extremely positive light, I must single out Tom 
Frost, Tom Higgins, and John Gill. I learned a 
great deal from Dave Rearick. In the 1960's I was 
inspired by Chuck Pratt and Royal Robbins. Kor, 
Bridwell, and Dalke meant a lot to me then. They 
were never heroes to me, nor were they, from my 
perspective, such exciting climbers as a few 
history books have portrayed, because I climbed 

with them too much and I knew them too well to 
be fooled by any of that, but what I did 
recognize was that they were interesting, 
unique, and valuable to us all, as people. Barry 
Bates and Rick Accomazzo always showed me 
very peaceful spirits. Kim Miller is one of the 
great ones, as is Bill Briggs. I feel a peculiar 
closeness to many climbers with whom I have 
had only brief association, some of these being 
British or European. There are climbers I respect 
all over the world and across this continent. I 
admire them, and they inspire or amuse me. The 
hundreds of young people with whom I have 
climbed, who I have taught or in whatever way 
Pied-Pipered, who consistently possess such 
wisdom before their age, who are so fresh and 
alive, so pure and undefiled, the young in general, 
these are my heroes. 

G - Where is rock climbing headed? 
P - I'm afraid to think but I hope back to 

certain principles which will help preserve it. A 
lot of bizarre stuffis happening, and climbers are 
forcing the issues in ways which are unbecoming. 
Perhaps free climbing should be defined as an 
ascent without falls, yoyoing, resting on 
protection,joint-leading, placing bolts on rappel, 
wiring, fixing protection, or sieging. I would 
appreciate seeing climbers re-evaluate their 
means and arrive, as a people, at a new integrity, a 
new formula. I think we should more closely 
examine our own personal ascents. Much more 
challenging than doing, say, a 5.13 may be 
developing a higher spirit, a clearer integrity, a 
Tom Frost, or Greg Lowe, or John Stannard 
integrity where the raw truth is more sacred than 
the glorious half-success. Let climbers push as 
hard as they will and can, but with the purity and 
exactness of gymnastics or circus as opposed to 
the desperation of motorcross. Climbing needs 
to get rid of the pettiness. We need to love and 
trust one another more, especially with the truth, 
and where we are. 

G - What would you most like to say to the 
beginning climber today? 

P - Be safe. Be honest. Never let a selfish 
climbing goal stand in the way of a friendship. Be 
natural. Make decisions from the heart and not as 
the result of outside pressure or peer persuasion. 
Listen to the Spirit. Be sensitive. Look for the 
beauty. Feel. Transcend. 

G - Are you continuing to pursue your other 
creative interests, such as art, writing, and music? 

P- I occasionally still walk slack chains around 
town. I very occasionally play chess. In the 
mornings I toy with gymnastics, just to stay in 
shape, you know you lose it so fast. In my 
meditations I continue to pursue the martial arts. 
I haven't written much poetry, and no books, but 
I fish . I've sold seventeen of my art pieces 
recently. At last, after several years and several 
evolutions, after lots of self-teaching, I've 
finished my three films on rock climbing. It took 
forever, it seems, but I maintained my integrity in 
reaching those film goals. I'm writing climbing 
articles and stories, as always, and a few songs. 
My music, specifically piano, seems more and 
more a personal thing. As it grows rapidly more 
sensual and beautiful, and more personally 
satisfying, I become less inclined to pour it out 
toward the world. Yet I shall. I am currently . 
pursuing, and as thoughtfully as I have ever 
pursued anything, a certain spirituality which 
would be difficult for me to express in a few 
words. 

G - Would you want to share with the 
climbing world your interest in religion? 

P - I am an active member of the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. For the last 



three and a half years I have experienced quite a 
spiritual education in this church which has 
greatly strengthened me and helped me to 
become much more effective in my life. This is a 
church which suffers a great deal of persecution 
and criticism from people who are either 
uneducated, out of touch spiritually, or simply 
caught up in the selfish and false gossip, the 
misconceptions of the world. I made my choice 
very very carefully, as though a hundred feet out 
on small holds, when I joined the church. Since 
that initial step of faith I have had to struggle, but 
my faith is now knowledge. I have had some 
really profound, yet subtle spiritual revelations. 
I'm not crazy, mind you. I simply took the next 
step in my life, and I got lucky and met some truly 
spiritual people - Tom and Dorene Frost first, 
then others. I was openminded enough to let it 
take me and show me, thus I received the 
knowledge where other less faithful and 
doubting skeptics logically failed. 

G - Can you eleaborate more about faith? 
P- Faith has four parts. First, it is not knowing, 

yet believing. Second, it is an active participation 
in that belief. It is commitment, working toward a 
goal of understanding. Thirdly, faith is power -
an element the incomplete or incorrect faiths 
lack. Faith, ifit can be so justly called, is the power 
by which we spiritually progress. It increases 
one's power to love, to grow, and to be an 
instrument in the Lord's hands in bless ing the 
lives of others. Fourth, faith is, mysteriously, 
knowledge. Faith is always transformed into 
knowledge, into knowing, so it is prerequisite to 
spirituality, but it is also ongoing, sustaining, and 
increasing, and it is something which deepens as 
the resulting knowledge expands. The four parts 

Above: Pat Ament and Tom Higgins (leading) on Nerve Wrack Point. Photo: Shawn Wilson. 

are inseparably united. That is, the more you 
believe and trust the Lord, the more active you 
become spiritually which results in experience 
and knowledge and, finally , power over your life 
and power in blessing others. You draw near to 
the Lord, and the Lord draws near to you. 
Scripture says that we can do nothing without 
faith. That's interesting, because those who 
disbelieve are, at the same time, without faith . 
Indeed, scripture states also that the truth is 
foolishness to the natural man, for the truth must 
be spiritually discerned. Faith is the tool through 
which such discernment begins. Those who 
would have a miracle in order to believe deny 
their own existence, and they refuse to exercise 
faith, stating, in effect, that they are smarter than 
God, so they remain cynical, or in the dark, while 
the truly faithful subsequently receive many 
confirmations, many revelations, and are makers 
themselves of the miracles of spirituality. Faith is 
never blind, as are the defiant or the spiritually 
uninformed . For these comments I may draw 
sneers and scorn, but I'll live. 

G - Do angels wear E.B.s? 
P - Truly, with jet engines! 
G - Who is Pat Ament? 
P - An old rogue trying to grow a little more 

respectful in a life suffused with oppositions, a 
spirit trying to get the highest allegory of 
climbing, that devastating beautiful conclusion 
that the events were enigmatic but somehow 
positive and directed. I am less agitated after how 
many years of play and their huge expenditures 
oflove, learning, confusion, and energy. There is 
an empty space where I once was. In other ways I 
am the same. An old diehard in climbing, still 
there. Indeed, right now are my formative years. 

Ten Years Later 

In late spring, I was fortunate to be able to 
rendezvous with Tom Higgins fora little reunion 
climbing in the perfect meeting place, Tuolumne 
Meadows, above Yosemite. Along with a young 
friend Shawn Wilson, we quickly found 
ourselves on Nerve Wrack Point. Tom and I had 
enjoyed the first ascent of the route almost ten 
years previously and looked forward to with 
recollections of camaraderie and adventure. 

Shawn led off. Passing the first of the route's 
few and widely-spaced bolts, Shawn whimsically 
noted, "Poorest excuse for a bolt I've ever seen ... 
Oh well. " He kept that spirit the remainder of the 
route. He seemed tenuous but merry, drawing 
from the energy of Higgins and me chuckling 
cynically below. 

After a couple of scary pitches up the crack less 
but knobby wall, Higgins began leading a pitch I 
had done on the first ascent. Our recollections 
had faded somewhat. Where the route angled 
upward to the right, I thought it moved left 
around a corner. Higgins wasn't sure but 
proceeded, sauntering out left, climbing on little 
edges and knobs, moving faithfully onto a 
horrible unknown wall, out there into oblivion, 
as I fed rope and directed him from the belay. 

"Left and around the corner," I assured him . 
"Then up. Go for it," I insisted, over the wind. I 
followed the new pitch and found Tom had led a 
5. 10 slab a hundred feet out from a bolt. As I 
followed the slab, pawing and groping, sowing 
and reaping, Tom looked down at me with a 
bright sardonic smile and encouragingly 
moaned, with Ament inflection, "Go for it." 
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Although less experienced than either Tom or 
I, Shawn moved more swiftly over the rock, 
quickly following the difficult lead, seemingly 
oblivious to the implications of being the leader 
on such a slab. Ignoring Shawn and staring 
outward, Tom and I seemed to be attempting to 
rediscover joys of ten years past. 

It is in both Tom and me to occasionally follow 
our memories back in time to special 
experiences. Opportunely we find ourselves 
simulating previous encounters, trying to resolve 
an uncertainty of what it was that ever made such 
experiences feel so right. Yet, the spirit of each 
experience proves always different. There are no 
resolutions, and we must forget the old and go 
with the new, but the memory then becomes 
something somewhere half way between. Then 
we project and wonder about the future, about 
memories we may be destined to have, and we try 
to look back from the future to try to perceive 
exactly where we are. On Nerve Wrack, both of 
us verge on the terrifying thought that perhaps 
we have tampered with a very special memory 
that might best have been left alone. 

Climbing, Shawn's presence reminds us, is for 
the young, although Tom and I are persistent in 
our love for the rock. The times are recast, born 
anew. Tom is still a graceful climber - no less of an 
artist than ever. But something is different. 
Rather than embracing climbing, its patterns and 
propulsions, we are letting go. Something is lost. 
The route is certainly no longer virgin. Many 
things are not the same, and there is no going 
back. Yet there is a satisfaction which remains. 
But climbing allows the very young to rise up, to 
unfold. And once this is done, what is found? 
Rather, what is left? For me, it is the more 
integrated act of climbing, the aesthetic, and 
most vividly the connection between Tom and 
me, the confirmation that Tom was not random. 

The climbing art can make its people feel a 
little bit more responsible. Climbing takes us 
another step toward one another. There must 
exist single-mindedly in each person a current of 
love, of appreciation, a spirituality - if only 
unconscious. In climbing there is everything, 
what the climbers have been, what they are, what 
they hope to be, and what they share. 

After Tom's lead, we floundered about on 
lesser slabs and found a route which led us to the 
proper finish. Our toes hurt. We were mildly 
cranky and ready for dinner. At the last belay 
stance, I glanced downward across sheets of 
polish and systems of knobs. In a final appraisal, 
the Tuolumne route seems never ultimately 
glory-deserving, yet here may be the power ofit. 
The explicitly clean rock and elegant climbs 
produce sensations which need no memorial. 
They are free-floating, liberating, and private. A 
Tuolumne experience is itself complete. The 
climbs, though difficult and dramatic, retain a 
feeling of isolation. There is commitment, but 
there is overriding beauty. Purity is the prize, the 
Sierra the exquisite frame, very intense Alpine 
domes above deep rich grass meadows, high 
country in every direction from every view, 
rivers, sun, snow, trees, wind, flowers, clouds, 
knobs, and Tenya Lake - green, black, and deep. 
A route begun with a whistle-in-the-dark 
optimism, Higgins scruffy-clothed, small 
echoing syllable, rope whipping the rock, the 
granite, with its sharp knobs ready to slice a 
climber to pieces should he fall, ready to slice a 
rope, knobs which cut also into the heart in 
alluring ways, leading us up onto them by our 
free choosing. 

Tuolumne is euphoria, a purging inward 
catharsis with bravos that are glib and satirical. 
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Shawn Wilson, firm and trusting. Higgins witty 
and playing. Ament in a mumbling debate 
between desire and sense. 

While many climbers are exploding into the 
universe, other climbers move inward. Some 
climbers are expanding, while others in their 
obscurity contract. 

The mechanics of Nerve Wrack Point are 
friendship incarnate, a grasping at the uncertain, 
reaching toward beautiful golden slabs and 
toward people. In this, we found little change. 
Yet there were distances between our minds. 
The three of us were separate - individuals 
distinct and alone. Only climbing could span the 
distances and strip away what was regular, 
leaving a tired, softer self. 

The long descent slab off the summit 
permitted our walking down unroped, feet 
frictioning flat against the rock, our feet 
contorting downward sharply, bent at the front of 
the ankles, legs bent almost in ski position, but 
the body awkwardly upright, a comic march 
preferred to a more composed but slower 
squatting and scooting. Our descending motions 
increased in speed as exposure decreased, until we 
became more poised, almost running. 

A corner of the earth, a corner of the air, 
foolish, haunting, Tuolumne, a sanctuary we 
entered and will leave with little regard to the 
status of our usual lives, the summit, a 
harmonious symmetry with a sombre mood, 
with ease and grace, the future uncertain, 
imminent, the present singular, and small granite 
crystals of the past. 

'Reason does not know' 

Some of the finer moments of climbing have 
been spent in freight yards, on freight trains, on 
the way- to or from - rock climbing areas. Some 
of climbing's most precious lore is drawn from 
these black sooty circles, from the experience of 
riding the rails. 

One of the most formidable mantels I ever 
performed was onto a moving flatcar with a heavy 
pack on my back, my feet swinging underneath -
almost brushing the wheels. The worst fall I ever 
took in climbing was off a freight train going forty 
miles per hour through Sacramento, California, 
on the way to Yosemite. It was a moment of 
indecision, as in climbing, when you're not 
certain whether to hang on or get off. I got off, 
end-over-end down an embankment. 

There are climbers who feel at home in the 
freight yards, at ease with the grime and the 
adventure. Young and in the army, Royal 
Robbins while on a weekend leave rode the 
freights back to California for some climbing. An 
exciting moment saw him leaping from the top 
of one moving train to another. 

Chuck Pratt and Yvon Chouinard once rode the 
freights together. They were arrested and placed 
in striped clothes for a week. Driven to an open 
field each day that week, they were instructed by 
the driver to catch some horses which roamed 
freely. Pratt and Chouinard could use their hands 
only and no rope. The driver would return at the 
end of the day. After a few hopeless efforts, the 
two did nothing but sit the entire time, the entire 
week. Not a single horse was snared the duration 
of their sentence, but they were never questioned 
about it at the end of a day. We must assume that 

the authorities had cynically anticipated this 
perplexing - absurd - drama. 

I too was once arrested for riding the freights. 
The police escorted me to the nearest bus station, 
and after waving farewell to them I found my way 
back to the freight yards to resume my trip more 
inconspicuously. 

Rumour was that Royal Robbins and friends 
once rode the freights from California up 
through Oregon on the way to an American 
Alpine Club meeting. Luckier than Pratt, 
Chouinard, or I, they were audacious enough to 
pitch a tent on a flatcar. After arriving at their 
destination, they checked into an exclusive hotel, 
seemingly for humorous contrast. 

During the golden age of Yosemite climbing, 
in the '60's, all a climber really needed was a few 
leftovers, perhaps a sympathetic woman, one 
shirt, one tattered pair of pants, and a little 
knowledge of the freight lines. With bare 
billfolds, a few of us had some of the best 
summers of our lives. Fond memories include a 
season in Yosemite followed by a meditative 
freight trip home, with the Utah desert a 
reflection of El Cap - brown, vast, hot, and 
endless. In Eldorado Canyon, the train passes 
through several tunnels near some spectacular 
climbs on a rock called the Mickey Mouse. 
Climbers must walk through the tunnels as an 
approach to these routes, an approach where a 
climber trying to get somewhere may find that 
the light at the end of the tunnel is an oncoming 
train. 

I rode to Yosemite on the freights from 
Colorado many times, acquiring a black face 
from the tunnels, nestling softly at night in 
smokey boxcars or on piggyback carriers, rattling 
through sage hills, and dining in the brush with 
hoboes. The hobo world is one of character, of 
integrity, souls like the most brilliant and most 
surly of climbing, hard men. I feel a kindred spirit 
for the many travellers with whom I conversed, 
rode, ate, and waited, with whom I shared 
adverse weather. They were a people I felt! knew, 
or, at least in some part, could understand . 

I recall Simon, in Salt Lake City. Just out from 
a month in a California jail "for drinkin," he was 
on the way to a job he'd heard about: picking 
peaches in Grand Junction, Colorado. He was 
cold, and I gave him the orange cagoule I wore on 
El Cap. An orange cagoule looks in most ways 
out of place on a black hobo, but he wore it 
proudly. He felt close to that coat and would not 
remove it even as our train hit the hundred
degree heat of the desert. Like on a bivouac, we 
shared some pittances of food - bread and 
lettuce - which we had brought. 

Through Colorado at night, I rode with a man 
in appearance resembling Woodie Guthrie. 
"Got a little cold there over the mountains," he 
commented as we rolled into Denver at dawn. It 
had been unbearably cold. In a coat and sleeping 
bag I was hypothermic, while he had no more 
than his tram p's clothing and a light tweed jacket. 
He spent that cold night sitting up, smoking 
cigarettes, thinking, observing the dark. 

Jim Allen and I divided my last six dollars ir, a 
freight yard in Stockton, California. His small 
white dogSkinnerwas in need of a meal. As far as 
Jim was concerned, Skinner came first. Business 
had been sparse for this wiry, lean man who 
collected scrap metal and sold it to a junkyard for 
fifty-six cents a pound. I thought of the pitons in 
my pack. 

Standing under the stars late at night in a 
Fresno, California train yard, I listened to the 
story of Will Noel who stood in a suit and tie, 
barefoot. His hands were broken badly by two 



men who smashed them against the track as 
punishment for his trying to resist their stealing 
all of his money, his shoes, and his hat. This 
shattered little black man told me many things, 
repeating, "May the Lord strike me with 
lightning if I'm !yin." I never doubted him, yet 
adrenalin placed a few steps between us, as if for 
safety. He shook my hand and said I was the only 
person who had listened to him ever in his life. I 
was a small measure frightened, being seventeen 
years of age. To this moment I experience a quiet 
feeling when I recall Will Noel, a soul mumbling, 
"I have a Christmas name," a spirit with hurt and 
vengeance in his heart, Will Noel disappearing 
away slowly by himself into the California dark. 

I recall sharing a few thoughts with another 
lonely hobo in a different California yard. No 
dusk could eclipse his forsaken, squinting gloom, 
as he sat clutching a full, unopened bottle of 
wine, stubbornly resisting it, hoping to make itgo 
far, perhaps forever, a man enduring, craving a 
sip, a bottle that was his glimmer of hope, a pale, 
thorny, rugged, nervous face pink in the twilight, 
eyes lit with desire for a train. A soul regretful but 
unashamed, sitting beside the track, half 
camouflaged in weeds. I was seventeen years old 
and drew briefly upon his wisdom which he 
shared with glances and select raspy words. He 
pointed toward a track I needed to watch. As I 
walked away, a diesel was moving rapidly 
through the yard, a train with a flatcar carrying 
two men - one black, one brown. The black man 
jumped from the car and ran toward my hobo 
friend who sat hypnotized and off guard. From a 
distance I observed the black man grab the 
precious bottle of wine and continue in stride 
running back toward the train which increased 
quickly in speed. The black man ran as fast as legs 
could sprint, racing in the cinders, trying to catch 
the train. An outstreched palm received first the 
bottle, then the black man's hand. Their miracle 
was made, as he crawled onto the flatcar, 
disappearing in dust and headed south with a 
bottle to become then the sordid meaning of 
their lives. Disappointingly, I caught view of my 
hobo friend sitting still, slowly shaking his bowed 
head with a smile, radiating from that distance an 
unspeakable emptiness, a final peace which I 
sensed should remain his alone, causing me to 
turn and continue respectfully along my solemn 
way, once again leaving some part of me behind. 

I cannot forget the yardsmen and the 
engineers who guided me along the years, who 
woke me out of a sleep to warn me that the car I 
was on had to be left behind, or who brought me 
into a caboose to be out of the wind, who filled 
my waterbottles and traded stories with me. In 
Salt Lake City, an engineer slowed his train 
enough for me to struggle onto it. 

I have an image of an eagle squatting atop a 
telegraph wire, watching me rattle by, 
somewhere in the badlands ofN evada. There are 
memories of counting ties and wire-walking rails, 
writing songs in my imagination. I recall utter 
terror and mental anguish which insecurity and 
loneliness produced in me certain psychic nights, 
occasions when I felt isolated, sensitive, at the 
mercy of moving steel, dreams, and darkness. 
Through mystical mountain canyons, beside 
rivers, I rode, windblown, using cardboard for a 
blanket, along foothills green with spring, over 
ridges of flowers, through seasons, through the 
Moffat Tunnel where I once entered from the 
west during the banging choking ink of night, 
then came out East Portal to meet dawn, new air, 
and a foot of freshly fallen snow. After my first 
trip to Yosemite, in the autumn I rode home 
through Eldorado Canyon at break of day, the 

Above: Pat Ament (left) and Tom Higgins. Photo: Shawn Wilson. 

climbs of Eldorado looking as lonesome for me 
as I for them, their yellow towers silhouetted 
against a sky I had never seen so red. 

There is train blood in me. My father worked 
seventeen years for the Rio Grande in Denver. 
He knows the feelings. My mother lived aside the 
tracks as a young girl whose boyfriend was killed 
by a freight train. She knows the dangers. 

I still dream of trains, ofloud stormy darkness, 
of power and motion. Anymore, when I am 
making any sort of decision, if! hear the horn of a 
distant freight train, I consider it more than 
coincidence, rather a confirmation. Trains 
symbolize freedom, rich years of youthful spirit 
and adventure. They are intense inwardness 
achieved in lonely desolate ranges and deserts. 
They stand for climbing, for feeling ... And the 
hoboes ... A lost soul or a poor soul, a victim, a 
sullen spirit, a drunk, a fugitive, a climber or a 
drifter, someone too depressed, one too much of 
a genius to cope with mortality, hard suffering 
individuals with cross stares or laughing voices, 

twisted sunburned faces, hoarse, mumbling, 
insane shadows, sad hopeless souls, yet 
something remains inside most of them that is 
worthwhile, decent, insightful, or pure. The 
philosopher Pascal states, "the heart has its 
reasons which reason does not know." 

Freights are like rocks. Both rise ominously 
above you in the starlight, secret and dangerous, 
both conveying the magical, the mysterious, 
both vehicles to carry one toward the unforeseen, 
toward sleep, or awakening, toward life that is 
alluring, robbing, and elusive like a bottle of wine 
held by a hobo, life which waits many times 
somehow in the distance, yes always a journey, 
but never far. 
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Climbing is non-competitive 
The second of four fallacies 

by Peter Donnelly 

Origin 
It is possible to argue that the first ascent of the 

Matterhorn by Edward Whymper in 1865, and 
the subsequent tragedy, were a direct result of 
competition in climbing. It was Whymper's 
eighth attempt in four years to climb the 
mountain, frustrating in itself. But, like Everest 
in this century, it had not only become 
Whymper's mountain, it could also have been 
considered Britain's mountain. Of the 39 major 
Alpine peaks that were first climbed during the 
'Golden Age of Mountaineering' ( 1854-1865), 31 
of the first ascents were made by British climbers. 
With the Matterhorn as one of the last and most 
dramatic looking of the major unclimbed 
mountains in the Alps it was obvious that a great 
deal of personal, and a certain amount of 
national, prestige could result from its first 
ascent. 

When Whymper heard that an Italian team 
was planning an ascent of the Matterhorn from 
the South it became imperative to make another 
attempt as soon as possible. He joined up with 
Douglas' party in Zermatt and set in motion the 
chain of events that led to a novice (Hadow) 
attempting the first ascent of the mountain and 
resulting in the death of four climbers. The 
ascent became something ofa race because both 
the British and Italian parties were attempting to 
climb the mountain from different sides on the 
same day. When Whymper reached the summit 
and found no footprints in the snow he realized 
that he had won, and became so elated that rocks 
were trundled down the Italian side of the 
mountain to let the Italians know that they had 
been beaten! The codes of sportsmanship were 
only then being formulated in the British public 
schools, and Whymper's lack of graciousness in 
victory is an apparent indication that they were 
not yet well-established. 

The ascent of the Matterhorn may be seen as 
the last major event before climbing came of age 
with the subsequent 'search for difficulty'. 1 But, 
if modern climbing could develop from such 
overtly competitive origins, how on earth did the 
myth of climbing as a non-competitive activity 
develop? The myth was extremely well
established to the extent that a number of the 
most competitive climbers have been heard to 
claim that the sport is non-competitive. Only now 
is there a growing realization that the sport is, and 
probably always has been, competitive. 

Although the myth has been so persistent its 
origins are complex and rather difficult to 
identify. It is impossible to pinpoint one obvious 
cause, and the myth appears to have derived from 
a number of incidents, ideas and mistaken 
beliefs. The first of these may actually have 
resulted from the Matterhorn tragedy and the 
subsequent negative publicity. "Mountains are 
no places for running silly races," runs the 
doggerel and that could well have been the 
attitude developed by climbers as a defence 
against the barrage of criticism that resulted from 
the Matterhorn tragedy. 
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But the social status of climbers during the 
Nineteenth Century was such that they were 
relatively invulnerable to the effect of public 
opinion on the nature of climbing at this time, 
and only later did the idea that competition 
would inevitably lead to taking reckless risks gain 
any force among climbers. However, even if the 
response to public criticism was rather 
superficial, when combined with a number of 
other circumstances it laid the foundation for the 
fallacy of non-competitive climbing. 

These circumstances are associated with the 
growth of organized sport in English public 
schools during the mld-N ineteenth Century, and 
specifically with the development of climbing as 
a sport. Before Arnold began his reforms at 
Rugby School in the 1830's the English public 
schools were unruly places. What discipline 
there was was organized by committees of boys, 
and poaching, vandalism, bullying and 
drunkenness occupied the boys' leisure time. 
The reforms instituted by Arnold - a monitorial 
system, chapel services and a new morality -
rapidly spread to the other public schools. 

The reforms were associated with the 
increasing size and financial power of the middle 
class and their desire to imitate the upper classes 
by sending their sons to public schools. By 
economic influence and inter-marriage the 
middle class came to be the leading force in 
Britain during the Nineteenth Century, 
influencing the manners, mores and morals of 
the upper class and emphasizing the differences 
between them and the lower classes. 2 The growth 
of organized sport was rooted in these reforms 
and changes in the class structure. 

While the middle class wished to imitate the 
upper class, they also had their own ideas 
concerning morality. Sports such as hunting 
were an essential part of upper class life and the 
upper and lower classes frequently mingled at 
horse races, prize fights, cock and dog fights, and 
cricket matches. The middle class opted for sport 
as a part of their imitation of the upper class, but 
needed to assert their difference from the lower 
classes. As a reflection of middle class values 
sport became organized and formalized as never 
before, endowed with moral values ('muscular 
Christianity'), gentlemanly qualities (sportsman
ship), and a strict code of amateurish/ 
professionalism in order to emphasize 
differences in social class. 

These developments were to have a significant 
impact on climbing, making it more sport-like 
and consequently, more competitive. For 
example, the physical challenge and spartan 
existence associated with climbing provided an 
ideal environment for the expression of 
'muscular Christianity'. Sportsmanship was 
reflected in a slowly developing code of conduct 
that later became the ethics of climbing. And the 
amateur/professional division was evident in the 
client/guide relationship and the strictures 
against guideless climbing. While climbing with 
guides was purportedly advocated for reasons of 
safety, it also ensured that the 'gentleman' 

climbers of the day could not be mistaken for 
professionals. The point of the remark falsely 
attributed to Herbert Spencer, 'To play a good 
game of billiards is the sign of a well-rounded 
education, but to play too good a game of billiards 
is the sign of a mis-spent youth' , is precisely the 
point made in that locus classic-us for the ideology 
of the 'gentleman', Lord Chesterfield' s letters to 
his son, when Chesterfield warns his son against 
becoming too good a flute player: "the upper 
class must uphold the distinction between the 
amateur and the professional, and the true 
gentleman takes care that he cannot possibly be 
mistaken for a professional."3 Guideless 
climbing violated this rule of gentlemanly 
behaviour. 

However, while climbing was affected by the 
same social climate that led to the growth. of 
organized sport in general , climbing developed 
in a rather unique and informal manner. It did 
not, and has not yet (at least in the Western 
world) become an organised sport. While all 
other sports were developing codified sets of 
rules, bureaucratic and competitive structures, 
and generally becoming institutionalised, 
climbing continued to develop in a completely 
informal manner. Two interrelated reasons for 
this unconformist pattern of development are 
apparent, each of which contributed to the fallacy 
of non-competitiveness. 

Firstly, in the early days, climbing was no more 
of a sport than, say Polar exploration.4 

Individuals may have become in voled in a race to 
make the first ascent of a mountain but 
subsequent ascents were purely recreational. 
Thus, there was no apparent or effective way to 
organize climbing competitively in the manner 
being adopted by other sports; and even if a 
codified set of rules had been devised, there was 
no way to enforce them. An informal organiza
tional structure was apparent in the formation of 
the various Alpine and climbing clubs, but even 
the eventual bureaucratic structure ( e.g. , 
U.I.A.A., B.M.C.) was developed only to deal 
with climbers' concerns and not with the 
development and enforcement of rules. 

Secondly, climbers have always felt that their 
sport was different from other sports, more 
aesthetic, more spiritual, and that they 
themselves were different, somehow superior, to 
other mortals. 5 These feelings, when combined 
with the difficulties of organizing climbing 
competitively, created an environment in which 
climbers were able to begin to assert this 
difference as an asset of climbing. Rather than 
sully their hands with competition and all the 
negative concomitants such as cheating, 
professionalism, gambling and violence, 
climbers were able to discard organized 
competition in favour of the ' spirit of the hilis' . 
Even when the Eastern Europeans demonstra
ted the feasibility of organizing climbing 
competitively the idea of non-competitive 
climbing had become so ingrained that it has 
generally been dismissed out of hand. There has 
been widespread resistance to any attempt to 



make climbing like other sports. 
A final factor that contributed to the idea that 

climbing was non-competitive was an essential 
misunderstanding of the nature of sport in 
general and competition in particular. Even in 
1980 Livesey was able to ask, "Just what is 
climbing; is itan 'organised' competitive sport or 
is it just a pastime that one indulges in for 
personal satisfaction and the benefits of 
communication with nature?"6 Even though 
many climbers suspect that climbing is competi
tive, the fact that climbing clearly does not 
resemble any of the more organized sports 
because there are no competitive or codified 
rules structures has reinforced the belief that 
climbing is non-competitive. Only now is it 
becoming apparent that competition can exist 
without the stipulations of a formal competitive 
environment. 

Thus, a combination of the idea that 
competition in climbing would inevitably lead to 
taking unnecessary risks; the unique and 
informal development of climbing in 
comparison to other sports, and the nature of 
climbers themselves; and an essential mis
understanding of the nature of sport and 
competition provided the base for the fallacy of 
non-competitive climbing. 

Validity 
In order to examine the validity of the belief 

that climbing is non-competitive it is first 
necessary to determine whether climbing may be 
considered as a sport, and to examine the 
characteristics of competition. There have been 
numerous attempts to define the complexities of 
play, games and sports,7 and recent thinking has 
tended to view play, games, sports and athletics 
(employed here in the American sense to refer to 
highly organized sports) asa continuum based on 
increasing organizational complexity and 
increasing extrinsic rewards. Pearson8 has 
reviewed the definitions of these various 
concepts in order to discover the "basic defining 
characteristics" for each of the terms. In essence, 
play is non-instrumental, non-productive, self
contained activity that is pleasurable to the 
players; games are play with rules to which 
participants agree for the duration of the game; 
sporrs are games with competitive rules that 
require the demonstration of, and place value on, 
physical prowess; and athletics are highly 
organized, institutionalized sports. Thus, all 
sports are games, but not all games are sports, and 
the presence of competitive rules implies that the 
intrinsic rewards of play may decrease as 
extrinsic rewards resulting from competition 
increase. 

Climbing clearly involves the demonstration 
of physical prowess, and value is placed on that 
physical prowess, but in order to establish that 
climbing is a sport it is necessary to show that a 
competitive rule structure exists. Suits' 
definition of competitive game (and 
consequently, sport) rules is more appropriate 
here: "To Play a game is to engage in an activity 
directed toward bringing about a specific state of 
affairs using only means permitted by the specific 
rules, where the means permitted by the rules are 
more limited in scope than they would be in the 
absence of the rules, and where the sole reason 
for accepting such limitation is to make possible 
such activity."9 ln other words, inefficient means 
are employed to achieve the goals in competitive 
sports. any climber who is concerned with ethics, 
or who has read Tejada-Flores' classic "Games 
Climbes Play," 10 should immediately recognize 
that climbing is a compelilive sporl in the light of 

Above: Gustave Do re's engraved impression of the Matterhorn accident. 

the preceding definitions. Climbing ethics are 
the competitive rule structure of climbing. 

When Antoine de Ville and his men climbed 
Mont Aiguille in 1492 no sport was involved. 
Although physical prowess was demonstrated de 
Ville was acting under orders and had all 
necessary resources and men available to make 
the ascent (i.e., there were no rules, and the most 
efficient means available were employed to 
achieve the goal). Again, when Baima! and 
Paccard claimed de Saussure's prize for making 
the first ascent of Mont Blanc, no sport was 
involved even though de Saussure had 
established a competitive environment by 
offering a prize. No rules were involved, and 
Bal mat and Paccard employed the most efficient 
means available to them. 

After the ascent of Mont Blanc in 1786, and 
throughout the Golden Age of mountaineering, 
climbing was a mixed motive affair involving 

both instrumental ( exploration and scientific 
research - still apparent on many major 
expeditions) and non-instrumental (recreational 
and play-like) aims. As with Polar exploration the 
ascents involved a number of sport-like qualities 
- competition was sometimes present; physical 
prowess was demonstrated and valued; the 
ascents and expeditions were essentially non. 
productive in that few scientific gains were made; 
and inefficient means were employed to achieve 
the goals (major expeditions with unlimited 
resources would have increased the chances of 
success markedly) - but no competitive rule 
structure existed. The inefficient means were a 
result of the limited resources of the participants 
rather than a codified stipulation. 

The social conditions that were affecting the 
growth of sport in general during the Nineteenth 
Century eventually came to bear on climbing 
after the ~onclusion of the Golden Age. 
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Following the ascent of the Matterhorn in 1865 a 
number of possibilities presented themselves for 
the future of climbing. Until that time the 
primary purpose of climbing had been to ascend 
the major summits in the European Alps. As 
such, its scope and potential were limited and 
climbing could have died out as a fad once those 
summits were reached. Occasional tourist 
ascents may have been by the routes already 
established on the major summits, but the 
devotees of the sport could have moved on to 
other interests. A second possibility was that the 
devotees of climbing could have expanded their 
horizons to make ascents of the major summits 
in other parts of the world, but this alternative is 
also limited and logically leads to the end of the 
sport at a later time. The third possibility was to 
begin to ascend minor peaks and to seek different 
routes to the summits of major peaks. By opting 
for a combination of the second and third 
alternatives, the 'search for difficulty', the mid
Nineteenth Century climbers ensured the 
continued development of climbing and 
provided the competitive basis that eventually 
led to climbing becoming a sport. 

The 'search for difficulty' necessarily involves 
two components that eventually led to the 
development of a competitive rule structure for 
climbing. Firstly, grading systems were 
developed in order to provide some measure of 
difficulty, and secondly, accurate records of 
ascents had to be kept in order to document and 
compare the performances/achievements of 
those involved in the 'search for difficulty'. 
Grading systems, even the most short-sighted 
closed systems, provide an essential basis for 
competition. As Rouse has suggested: "The 
criterion of difficulty is now many people can do 
it, not some vague quality that's supposed to exist 
independent of people. How can the rock or 
snow itself have this quality of difficulty? It's 
purely subjective difficulty. I mean if you think 
it's hard, either because of'technical difficulty' or 
because you think you'll get the chop, it's a hard 
route." 11 Thus, grading systems provide a 
competitive ranking system for climbers and are 
supplemented by the performance records. 

But, it is the nature of climbing that even these 
competitive components may be rationalized in a 
non-competitive manner. The ulterior, and 
presumably honourable, motives for guide 
books, grading systems, and the publications of 
new routes and their first ascenders are that a 
historical record of exploration is maintained, 
and the difficulties of a route are recorded for 
those that follow in order to prevent novices from 
over-extending themselves. However, this type 
of rationalization is essentially facile, 
reminiscent of ostriches sticking their heads in 
the sand. 

As a final step in examining the validity of the 
belief that climbing is non-competitive it is 
necessary to examine the nature of competition. 
Loy 12 has identified five basic types of 
competition in sport: one vs. one; team vs. team; 
competition vs. a standard (the previously 
recorded performance of another individual or 
team); competition vs. an animate object; and 
competition vs. an inanimate object. While the 
latter type is basic to climbing and other 
'adventure' or 'conquest' sports there are 
difficulties in its conceptualization. Even though 
many climbers engage in personification of the, 
"We knocked the bastard of!" type, most would 
have difficulty with the idea that they were 
actually 'competing' against a cliff or mountain. 
It is the first three types that are most 
recognizable as what may be termed 'social' 
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competition 13 in which the relative performance 
of teams or individuals is assessed. 

One vs. one and team vs. team are normally 
considered as direct competition, occurring in the 
same place at the same time ( e.g., a football 
match or a boxing match). The speed climbing 
competitions in Eastern Europe are the most 
obvious examples in climbing of this type of 
competition. However, the competition for first 
ascent (including first winter, first solo and first 
female ascents) may also be considered as direct 
competition of the type occurring with most 
frequency in climbing. Competition vs. a 
standard or indirect competition is most apparent 
in the style in which ascents are made. The speed 
of ascents may be included here, but the measure 
of achievement most generally involved is the 
development of a new standard of performance 
for a route ( e.g., reducing the amount of aid 
requred). In other words, with reference to 
Tejada-Flores' hierarchy of climbing 'games', the 
new standard of performance involves the 
application of the rules from a game lower in the 
hierarchy to one that is higher. 

Personality tests reveal that climbers are 
competitive people, a fact easily confirmed by 
straightforward observation, and many other 
types of informal competition exist among 
climbers. The dart board at the Padarn Lake, the 
table soccer at the 'Nash', and the speed records 
from London to Wales are all coincidental 
examples, as are the contests of strength and skill 
that abound at huts and camp-sites. More 
directly related are bouldering contests, 
competition between climbing areas (frequently 
resulting in the attempt to 'burn-of!' visitors), and 
even competition between climbing partners 
that is usually manifested in 'pitch-jockeying' for 
the crux pitch. 

But the direct and indirect forms of 
competition noted above are the most obvious 
types of competition, and these result directly 
from the (presumably) unconscious decision to 
pursue the 'search for difficulty' and from the 
development of climbing ethics - the rule 
structure of climbing. Ethics emerged slowly in 
response to the use of, and improvements and 
innovations in, equipment and techniques. In 
the early days of climbing the use of ropes and 
crampons was questioned, but ethics began to 
gather force with the introduction of pitons in the 
Alps around the tum of the century. Their use 
was specifically denied in Britain where they 
were felt to be unnecessary, and the oft-cited 
comment regarding their use ("Anyone who 
would hammer a piton into British rock would 
shoot a fox!") provides one of the earliest clues to 
the fact that climbers recognized their pastime as 
a competitive sport. The use of pitons was 
'unsporting'. 

The point of ethics as the informal rule 
structure of climbers is that they maintain the 
sporting character of climbing. It is essential to 
the nature of competition that the outcome must 
remain uncertain, and ethics change in order to 
maintain a tolerable degree of uncertainty. They 
give the mountain or cliff a chance (personifi
cation again) in addition to maintaining a 
competitive environment between climbers. If, 
for example, in one of the target sports (archery, 
rifle or pistol shooting) improvements in 
equipment and techniques reached a point 
where the majority of competitors were able to 
attain perfect scores, the governing body of the 
sport would immediately step in to modify the 
rules in order to regain the uncertainty of 
outcome. 

In climbing the process is a great deal more 

cumbersome because there are no governing 
bodies concerned with rules. Ethics are socially 
defined by concensus among climbers and tend 
to lag behind events. Thus, the expedition game 
came under fire as it became apparent that large 
scale expeditions with time, supplies, manpower, 
and even helicopters, were rendering the 
outcome by no means uncertain. As the super
alpine game, with all of its consequent 
uncertainly, gains in popularity the expedition 
game is becoming an anachronism if not a 
laughing stock and seems certain to disappear in 
the new future (a classic example of ethics at 
work). Similarly, the over-use of bolts reduced 
uncertainty of outcome to an unacceptable level 
until social concensus conspired to create an 
ethic against the use (or at least the over-use) of 
bolts. 

The technological and leisure revolutions 
since World War II have created more ethical 
problems than at any other time in the history of 
climbing. The use of both nylon rope and vibram 
soles were questioned before they were widely 
accepted by climbers. Nuts and chocks were a 
major success story in ethical terms since their 
use limited the use of pitons, thereby complying 
with both competition ethics and environmental 
ethics, 14 but their most recent manifestations 
(camming devices, and particularly 'Friends') is 
still under debate. The chalk 'issue', a possible 
violation of both competition and environmental 
ethics, is still unresolved, but the ethical question 
of most current concern is the style in which first 
ascents are made. The use of 'doctoring', 'pre
protection' and 'previewing', and the various 
styles of 'sieging', 15 particularly the unrecorded 
use of such methods on first ascents, is extremely 
controversial. 

But most climbers would not have it any other 
way. Their self-governing sub-society represents 
a veritable utopia in an over-regulated world. In 
no other sport do participants have so much say 
in maintaining the nature of their sport. Most 
climbers recognize that the only alternative is the 
imposition and enforcement of competitive 
regulations by others, a very real possibility in the 
light of growing regulations regarding access, 
permits, equipment and certification. 

The essential difference between climbing and 
other sports is that the competitive rule structure 
is unwritten, and consequently, unenforceable. 
There is no rule book to which to refer, and there 
are no officials, judges, referees, etc., to oversee 
the rules or who may be consulted in the case of a 
question of interpretation. It never ceases to be 
thing of wonder that so many individualists 
actually do comply with the current competitive 
code. However, when I say that they are 
unenforceable I mean unenforceable in a formal 
sense, and refer to such penalties as fines, 
dismissals, disqualifications, or even outright 
bans on certain individuals. Because the code of 
ethics is socially constructed it is also socially 
sanctioned. 

Extrinsic rewards, in the form of cups, medals, 
material rewards and status, are both a 
component and a consequence of competitive 
sports. Since medals have not been awarded for 
climbing since the 1936 Olympics, and since 
material rewards are only available to a very few 
climbers, status (in the form of receiving the 
acclaim of one's peers and seeing one's name in 
print) is the principal extrinsic reward available to 
climbers. Ethics are enforced (socially 
sanctioned) by the denial of status. A confession 
by Doug Scott shows how the sanctions work: "I 
freely confess that to place too many pegs on a 
virgin Anglesey climb brought a very hollow 



sense of achievement. A rumble of disapproval in 
the bar, a comment in a mountaineeringjournal, 
a note in the guidebook and the climbing world 
had sensibly protected the game from a 
despoiling innuence." 16 But, for climbers who are 
less concerned with their status among their 
peers and more concerned with, say, publicity 
and national prestige, the ethics are unenforce
able. Thus we find a helicopter being used on 
Mount Everest and a compressor bei ng used to 
drill bolt holes on Cerro Torre. 

My concern here has largely been with the 
most visible aspects of the sport of climbing, with 
that upper echelon of climbers whose 
competition for first ascents and for the style of 
ascents is recorded in the pages of guidebooks 
and climbing journals. But similar types of 
competition exist at all levels of skill in climbing, 
particularly among upwardly mobile (in terms of 
skill) groups of young climbers. These 
individuals are each attempting to climb in better 
style, and to climb harder routes, in order to gain 
status among their peers. Their achievements 
may go unrecorded beyond their particular circle 
of friends,just as those of participants at a school 
track and field meet usually go unrecorded. And 
yet they are no less competitive, and their 
aspiration for competitive fame is no less marked 
than their better known contemporaries. 

However, even though climbing meets all of 
the criteria for being considered as a competitive 
sport, in the final analysis competition is a state of 
mind. Just as two drivers stopped alongside at a 
red light may or many not make an unspoken 
agreement to race once the light turns green, so it 
is equally possible to climb in both a competitive 
and a non-competitive manner. The manner 
adopted depends on the motives of the partici
pants, and Drasdo 17 has dealt extensively with 
precisely this topic. Individuals who conform 
closely to the prevailing ethics and climb with a 
relatively narrow ' margin of safety' are usually 
climbing competitively. Those who adopt ' risk
free roles' and/or climb with rather wide margins 
of safety are usually climbing non-competitively. 
Except for guides, instructors and rescue team 
members, the latter type are recreational 
climbers who are engaging in ' play' rather than 
'sport'. 

In addressing the question of the degree to 
which climbers ought to adhere to competition 
ethics Drasdo noted "that 60-year-olds ... ought 
to insist upon their right to nut the crucial 
sections of routes climbed free by 30-year
olds."18 In actual fact, ethics, as oppsed to a more 
formal set of rules, can tolerate a rather wide 
margin of variance. 'Cheating' is invariably 
tolerated if the individuals involved pose no 
competitive threat, and create no environmental 
damage. 

Thus, climbing is both sport and play, 
competition and recreation, and the two types are 
frequently combined by the same individual, 
even on the same day when one climb is 
completed for fun (intrinsic rewards) and 
another for status ( extrinsic rewards). And it is 
the fact that climbing is frequently non
competitive, together with the fact that climbing 
does not resemble other sports, that allows the 
facade of non-competition to be maintained. 

Effects 
During the last ten or fifteen years when, for 

the first time in the history of the sport, climbers 
have actually been seen to go into strict training 
in order to make an ascent; when drugs have 
been used in order to enhance performance on a 
climb; when 'secret' crags have been jealously 
guarded in order to pick off the 'plums'; and 

when the minutest achievements of climbers are 
promptly recorded in the climbing press, 
climbing has obviously been a competitive affair. 
The maintenance of the facade of non
competition has had, and is having a number of 
effects, both positive and negative. 

Firstly, on the positive side, the belief that 
climbing is non-competitive appears to have had 
the effect of delaying the seemingly inevitable 
evolution of climbing into a fully institution
alized competitive sport with rule book, referees , 
teams, medals, etc. This is best expressed in the 
staunch resistance to the introduction of speed 
climbing among Western climbers. While there 
are no obvious reasons why speed climbing could 
not co-exist with the status quo in the West, it 
obviously represents the thin end of the wedge to 
most climbers who much prefer the present 
informality. While climbing is apparently 
developing in the manner of other sports with 
increasing bureaucratization, commercialization 
and professionalism, there are few at the monent 
who would like to see the sport go all the way, 
come out of the closet, and become an 
institutionalised sport. 

In response to the present trend of climbing 
the most non-competitive act available to a 
skilfull climber is the deliberate non-recording of 
a first ascent. There have been several moves in 
this direction, a direct result (effect) of the belief 
that climbing is, or should be, non-competitive. 
But these moves are usually doomed to failure 
because the authors are unable to maintain their 
non-competitive stance. Either they cannot resist 
the temptation of publishing the whereabouts of 
their 'new' crag and reporting that 
' developments' have been made, or they emerge 
when new routes are claimed on the crag to state 
that the routes have been climbed previously. 
While their non-competitive beliefs are 
admirable, they are frequently unable to avoid 
making competitive gestures. 

On the negative side the effects result 
primarily from the self-delusion practised by 
climbers who claim that no competition is 
involved while actively participating in a 
competitive sport. The first effect represents a 
compete contrast to the moves to not record first 
ascents. There are certain individuals such as 
Harding, and possibly Jardine· and Drummond, 
who adopt an anarchical approach to climbing. 
They take advantage of the fact that climbing has 
no formal rule structure in order to 'do their own 
thing'. Although claiming to be non-competitive 
they record their first ascents. Consequently, 
doing their own thing affects the competitive 
environment. The ethical structure of climbing 
can only work effectively if those who act as 
competitors play by the rules. 

A second effect of the denial of competition 
and the lack of competitive controls is that formal 
competition may begin to appear as a result of 
commercial interests, and therefore beyond the 
control of climbers themselves. Since George 
Willig's climb on the World Trade Centre in New 
York there has been a growing interest in 
outdoor pursuits in general, and climbing in 
particular by the American commercial 
television networks. A number oflive broadcasts 
have been made of climbs by George Willig, but 
the latest manifestation is a series of events of 
the order of the 'Superstars' entitled 'Survival of 
the Fittest'. Sponsored by N .B.C. network, 
individuals from various adventure sports are 
engaging in a series of rather artificial 
competitive events in order to determine who is 
the ' Fittest'. Each of the events involves a certain 
amount of risk, and one example involved a 

timed race between competitors who climbed a 
rope up a cliff, ran along the top of the cliff, and 
rappelled down. Should the series prove to be a 
commercial success it may only be a short step to 
the introduction of speed climbing without the 
approval of the climbing community. 

A final effect of self-delusion, and the unique 
nature of climbing, is that climbers are able to 
maintain their rather esoteric facade and their 
feelings of difference and superiority precisely 
because they feel that their sport is non
competitive. Only in the light of recent rather 
radical statements regarding the competiveness 
of climbing have climbers been able to see that 
the type of competition that exists in climbing 
does not necessarily sully their sport and, in fact, 
actually enhances the development of the sport. 

A basic premise of this series of articles is that 
the new honesty about the nature of climbing is, 
in part, a direct response to the effect that 
outdoor education is having on the sport. Since 
safety is a basic premise of outdoor education, 
and since there is a widespread belief that 
competition in climbing leads to taking 
unnecessary risks, two possibilities present 
themselves. The first is that the outdoor 
education lobby could eventually develop 
legislation regarding the manner in which climbs 
are conducted, removing a great deal of the risk 
now involved and therefore the types of 
competition that now exists. Secondly, the more 
climbers who are trained by safety conscious 
outdoor educators, the more likely we are to see 
stagnation in the development of climbing -
development that results directly from 
competition between climbers. The 'play' 
movement that has recently developed as a 
reaction to the hyper-competitive atmosphere 
that surrounds all sport in North America has 
recently begun to see outdoor pursuits as an ideal 
environment in which to develop co-operative 
challenges rather than competition. 
Maintenance of the fallacy of non-competition in 
climbing may only encourage moves in this 
direction. 
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Alaskan Alpine Experience 
by Nick Colton 

Tim suggested Alaska. I agreed. 
Through the network of ex-Alpine Sports 

employees (worldwide) Inc. we arranged to stay at 
Pete Clarke's and his girlfriend Sherry's flat in 
Anchorage. Having flown over thousands of 
miles of shining white mountains and ice Anchor
age isa letdown. Dusty, decrepitand dingy; orso it 
would appear at first sight. 

As luck would have it, hanging over Sherry's 
kitchen table is an AM.H. (Alaska Mountaineer
ing and Hiking Ltd.) 1981 calendar. The 
photograph on it shows the North Face of Rooster 
Comb. This was our first planned objective; as 
well as everybody else's by the sound of things 
around the table. The prominent spur leading to 
the summit is split by an obvious gully lin e which 
Steve Bell had mentioned to Tim the previous 
year. We had to hang around Anchorage for a few 
days and du ring that period the weather was clear 
and still. Rumour had it that some people were 
already trying Rooster Comb. We fell sure that the 
route was on during this good spell. We became 
anxious and wanted to move on, but the train to 
Talkeetna wasn ' t until the end of the week. 
However Hughie, a wanderer from Carlisle, fixed 
up a lift for us with Dudley from RE.I. By now the 
weather had changed. Snow fell on Anchorage 
but we wanted to get moving. We went round the 
local Safeways Like a whirlwind buying anything 
that took our fancy. 

Talkeetna is a few hours drive north of 
Anchorage. It's about as big as 'Stoney' has two 
airfields and it seems to have as many churches as 
drinking houses. The place was under a lot of 
snow, even so it looked depressing. 

The first thing we did was book in with Cliff 
Hudson. The Rangers were away up the hill sowe 
couldn't book in with them, although Cliff would 
see to this for us when they returned. Cliff wasn't 
optimistic about a flight onto the glacier for a few 
days. We were getting more and more impatient 
with all this waiting. We felt the holidaywouldjust 
pass and we might not even see the hills, never 
mind set foot on them. Still, we bought some last 
minute shopping at the store and hired a C.B. 
radio from Cliff so we could talk to the pilots of 
passing planes. Weal so found outthatthe rumour 
was true, there was a large party based on the West 
Fork of the Ruth Glacier with intentions of 
climbing Rooster Comb's north face. That we 
arrived in Talkeetna on April I st, All Fools Day, 
seemed an omen. 

After more nail biting days waiting around we 
left for the glacier with Jay Hudson. Although the 
flight is expensive: $100 each, it is well worth it, if 
just for the views alone. Faces rear up all around, 
vertiginous and terrifying, draped in icy slithers. 
Turning into the West Fork of the Ruth Glacier the 
Rooster Comb's awe inspiring North Face rushes 
past on the left, both above and below black walls 
with white runnels dripping down the face. 

After landing the faces assume their familiar 
features; no longer inhospitable. 

There were four Oregonians already on the 
glacier as we expected. To our delight they hadn ' t 
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yet attempted Rooster Comb this year. We 
hurriedly set up our camp. An igloo was hastily 
constructed as a store-cum-kitchen. 

The weather looked reasonable so it was 
decided to get an early start and head for Rooster 
Comb. The Americans decided to attempt ridges 
on Huntington. 

Awakening early to a clear sky we snatched a 
breakfast, put on snowshoes and advanced on the 
proposed line. Tim's shoes kept falling off but 
apart from that good time was made. A short 
distance from the face we stopped to put on 
crampons. My first strap snapped, probably with 
the cold. Binding the crampon on with tie-offs 
seemed to do the trick. The other strap held so I 
caught Tim up at the bergschrund. 

The idea was forone person to lead all day then 
the other lead the next and so on. The cold was 
intense. Being in a gully on a North I:ace meant we 
never saw the sun. To give the situation more 
atmosphere the gully ran with powder snow 
avalanches all that day. The climbing was 
excellent, usually on good ice or snow. Occasion
ally we came across abseil points left from 
previous attempts. When we started to tire we cut 
out a bivvy ledge in the gully. All night the spin
drift kept falling; trying to force us off our ledge. It 
got everywhere and it was impossible to keep it out 
of the sleeping bags even though we had cowls on 
them. 

Making breakfast and getting ready to move 
upwards again was slow, even ponderous. Last 
before leaving the ledge we put on crampons: my 
remaining crampon strap snapped. So now I had 
both crampons tied on with tie-offs. The previous 
day I had had trouble with the tied on crampon 
coming off my foot It was decided that Tim 
should continue leading for safety reasons. 

The first pitch that morning was purgatory, we 
both suffered from the hot aches at the end of the 
pitch. Even though technically the climbing was 
not extreme it felt desperate due to the intense 
cold. After that pitch the climbing went well. 

All that day's climbing was on ice except for one 
pitch which was a mixture of all sorts. It started 
with four nuts for direct aid to gain the ice which 
was only about ½ inch thick; here Tim stood in 
loops on his axes until he reached good thick ice. 
Even then there was some loose looking free 
climbing to reach a good belay. I jumared that 
pitch and we bivvied again after another pitch. 
Again we cut out ledges in the bed of the gully. 
Thankfully the spindrift avalanches had stopped; 
thus making things very comfortable for us. 

From the bivvy it looked about five pitches to 
the obvious snowband which we took to be the 
end of the difficulties. Almost at once off the bivvy 
Tim came against a steep, rotten section in the ice. 
There looked a way round iton the right. This he 
took. The ice eventually ran out and he continued 
by aiding. When it looked too time consuming to 
continue by this variant we decided to abseil back 
into the original line. We succeeded in reaching 
the gully. We had gained barely 50 feet since 
embarking on the variant and the whole episode 

had taken about four hours. 
After another three pitches a similar piece of ice 

was encountered. This time there was no 
possibility of avoiding it. Just when Tim appeared 
to have cracked it: off he came. His axe still above 
the overhang he'd manufactured in the ice. He 
took my hammer and succeeded on his next 
attempt. ljumared, but left a peg in after the bulge 
because Tim had my hammer. We had now 
reached the snow band, which was an inch of 
snow on hard blue ice. After two more pitches we 
bivvied. 

Once again we hacked ledges out of the snow 
and ice. Relaxing in the knowledge that the next 
day would bring success we dropped a billy. We 
had another with us so that was O.K. We were 
using a methylated spirit stove. Nobody knows 
what meths is in the States. We eventually settled 
on de-natured alcohol after trying out many sub
stitutes, including formaldehyde by mistake! 

We reached the summit of Rooster Comb at 
about mid-day. The weather looked due for a 
change. We descended towards the west and then 
traversed the second summitofRooster Comb as 
the weather deteriorated. We had intended to 
keep descending but the wind had whipped up 
making the situation serious without shelter. 

Having been forewarned we were carrying an 
aluminium shovel. Although it took about 2 
hours to dig a snow hole big enough for two it was 
well worth the effort The whole episode began to 
take on the feeling of an adventure, although 
without being overbearing or intimidating. 

In the morning the wind had dropped enough 



Centrespread: Rooster Comb, North F'ace. Photo: 
Scort Woolum s. Below: left to right: Nick Colton, 
Tim Leach (photo by Colton); the French Ridge of 
Hunting/on. Roos/er Comb peaks, the descent is 
at the right edge of the photo. Photos: Tim Leach. 

for us to descend to the col between Rooster 
Comb and the East Ridge of Huntington. 
Traversing the col was hairy, crossing fragile 
cornices and rotten snow in white out conditions. 
We found Rick and Keith's snowhole. They had 
left food and fuel , so we ate their logan bread and 
left the rest. 

Thewhiteoutdidn'tseem like it would lift so we 
started to descend regardless. Route finding was a 
nightmare. Weaving in, out, and around tottering 
seracs. Nerves always on edge. Occasionally we 
abseiledoffbollards hacked out of the ice. After an 
age we reached the glacier; and then plodded back 
to camp. The whole trip took five days from camp 
back to camp. Rick and Keith were already in 
camp. Jay and Jimmy came back next day both 
parties having retreated. 

Pleased with ourselves we rested for four days. 
Tim altered the door and seating arrangements in 
the igloo. I put new straps on my crampons. We 
couldn't really go up the hill anyway because our 
sleeping bags were so lid I umps oficeafter that first 
bivvy. The spindrift that had entered the bags 
melted then froze, cl umping the down into ice 
cubes thus rendering the bags useless. Luckily I 
had a spare. Tim just had to sleep in a wet bag until 
it dried after a couple of days. One thing we really 
did need was sparefootwearforhangingaboutthe 
glacier. We had brought nonewi th us, so we had to 
wear our double boots all the time. 

At this time the nights are still quite long 
and dark. Several nights we were treated to 
displays of the Northern Lights, they seemed to 
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Above: Tim leach leading the crux pitch, Rooster 
Comb. Photo: Colton. 

centre on Mount Huntington. I used to sit for 
hours watching them change and Rick said 
sometimes they appear to rustle and crackle; try as 
I might I could never hear them though. 

Keith and Jay were interested in climbing the 
new route on Rooster Comb, especially as their 
trip was specifically to climb that line. They 
interrogated us about the route, difficulties, gear 
needed, etc. etc. We in our tum never stopped 
praising the route and telling Keith how we 
thought it was an Alaskan classic. They had to do 
it, and they did. Taking one day less than us. Jay 
fell off the same place as Tim. He sat on the peg I 
left in and it ripped ou l 

We decided on the West Face of Huntington 
next. To the left of the Ha,vard Route is the West 
Couloir Route and to the left of that is another 
obvious gully. This gully starts steeply then runs 
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out into rightwards sloping diagonal snowramps. 
Viewed from the French Col on the French Ridge 
the line looks almost a straight vertical route. The 
snow ramps meet the Ha,vardjust before it meets 
the French Ridge. 

While Jay and Jimmy were trying the French 
ridge they had seen a party trying the West Face of 
Huntington. They had no idea what the party had 
climbed, so we ourselves did not know if they had 
already climbed our proposed line. 

Monday 13th April. We ascended the French 
icefall using Jay and Jimmy's footprints. Then 
descended to the Tocasitna glacier. We had plenty 
of supplies in case we got caught on th is glacier and 
couldn't get back over to our camp. To be on the 
safe side we spent three hours digging a spacious 
snowho le to protect us in case of extreme weather 
conditions. 

All overt he glacier there were footprints and ski 
tracks. There were signs of a big avalanche so we 
couldn't tell if they had been up to our proposed 
line. We decided to try itanyway because it looked 
such a good alpine route, regardless of whether it 
had already been climbed or not. 

An early start as usual. The Bergschrund was 
tricky. It a lways amazes me how such 
unconsolidated snow can form so steeply. It was 
my tum to lead today afterkoppingouton Rooster 
Comb. I slid off the bergschrund first attempt but 
got it second try. A few hundred feet of snow led to 
the main ice gully which was quite broad by gully 
standards. 

Nearing the end of the first pitch on the ice Tim 
informed me that my crampon strap on my left 
foot had snapped. I belayed and used tie-offs to 
strap i tupagain. The rest of the day the straps held. 

The gully continued all day. The angle was 
usually between 60-70 degrees although once it 
reached 85 degrees. We followed the gully for all 
its length eventually being forced left under the 
cornice and so onto the snow ramp. 

Once on the ramp we dug a spacious ledge and 
bivvied. We had underestimated the length of the 
gully. Jay once advised me that while in Alaska 
double distances that you estimate and you won't 
be far out; he wasn't wrong. 

With Tim in the lead we moved together up the 
ramp taking the higher alternatives. When the 
ground got a little more difficult we pitched it to 
the Ha,vard. Some of the pitches were difficult 
especially with masses of unconsolidated snow. 
One short ice pitch below an obvious snow arete 
was taxing. We didn't climb the snow arete but 
passed below il Having reached the Ha,vardwe 
ascended for one pitch to a poor bivvy below an 
overhang. 

The overhang only had a crack on its right hand 
side so Tim put screws in the ice on the left and 
thus set up a hand rail with a rope to safeguard us. 
Fine' However, this rope twice knocked the stove 
and its contents over. Eventually we got to sleep 
sometime after midnight. Obviously this meant 
we got up late. To top that clouds were swirling 
around. We decided thatwehadclimbed the route 
in its entirety and that to go for the summit would 
be unwise in the circumstances. 

We abseiled down the Ha,vard Route, after a 
while following fixed ropes. From ourbivvy to the 
glacier took six hours. During the descent the 
clouds cleared to reveal a scorching day. Twice a 
plane landed and dropped a party on the Tocasi tna 
glacier. 

While I wandered to the foot of the gully to 
retrieve a mitt I'd dropped, Tim made his way to 
the new arrivals. When I arrived they had nearly 
finished making a huge igloo. They had come to 
try the route we hadjustclimbed ,amongstothers. 
They told us that the previous party had left the 
glacier without doing anything because of 
dangerous snow conditions. They also told us that 
the line had been attempted before but never 
completed. They also gave me a course of 
antibiotics for septic cuts on my wrist where my 
metal watch strap was cutting into il 

Next day we returned to the West Fork of the 
Ruth via our footsteps. Just in time, as the weather 
seemed unsettled again. It appears, from what we 
saw, that it could be safer to approach the French 
Ridge on Huntington from the Tocasitna glacier; 
that is if the French icefall from the Ruth is in a 
dangerous state. 

Next day we flew to the Kahiltna base camp. 
The whole "camp making routine" had to be done 
again; only this time the igloo was bigger and 
more comfortable. 

Things had happened so quicklywedidn't have 



time to reflect on events until now. o 'ur feet had 
become ultra-sensitive either through front 
pointing or the cold. Walking was very painful. It 
was obvious we needed a good rest to recuperate. 
Jay Hudson recommended returning to town fora 
week but we couldn't afford another flight so we 
had to sit it out at camp. 

Before we went to Alaska we thought that ifwe 
were lucky we might manage to do a climb. 
Having done two alreadywi th the chance of a third 
was almost too good to be true. 

Life on the glacier was easy. All day Tim usually 
stayed in bed; because the tent was so cramped I 
could usually be found reading in the igloo. The 
big events of the day were the arrival of newcomers 
or brews at the camps of others. Nobody seemed 
in a hurry to do anything although another 
Oregonian party was in the process of doing a ski 
traverse of the range over 10 weeks. 

Our sights were set on the North. Buttress of 
Hunter. After eight days rest we felt reasonably 
recovered enough to start thinking of climbing 
again. However, when Jay landed that day he said 
the forecast was for bad weather with cloud down 
to 16,000 ft. We didn ' t have much time left now; 
certainly not enough to wait out a spell of bad 
weather and then spend another five days on the 
hill. We decided to try the West Buttress on 
McKinley because if the weather became really 
violent we could dig in; and the altitude 
experience would be valuable for our autumn 
Himalayan plans. If the summit wasn't reached 
we didn't mind as we felt contented with our 
holiday as it was. 

Next morning we set off pulling a sled, each 
taking turns. Dan and Mark from Boulder set out 
as well. That afternoon we reached 10,500 ft. 
From that day 's experience, if I ever retu med, I 
would take skis in preference to snowshoes. We 
dragged our Macinnes box on thesled,although it 
was heavyitwasverysturdy. All tents seem to have 
a serious condensation problem, which can be 
very irritating in the morning when all the ice falls 
off the ceiling into your sleeping bag. 

The day after saw us round Windy Corner to the 
camp at 14,000 ft. Then the bad weather came. We 
stayed there for four days during which time we 
built an igloo. Also, the camp grew. Three more 
Americans arrived and three British retreated off 
the West Rib and installed themselves in the igloo. 
During this period the cloud usually cut out the 
views but now and then Foraker would emerge 
like an icebergatsea. 

On the fifth day we went up the fixed ropes to 
16,000 ft. Then along the actual West Buttress 
ridge to the plateau at 17,000 ft. A snow hole was 
dug big enough for us five Brits; Dan and Mark 
carried up their tenl 

The wind was the main problem at 17,000 ft. 
Dan and Mark had to retreat for fear of being 
blown away in their tent. For two days we waited 
for an abatement, our food almost gone. Luckily a 
food dump from previous years was unearthed so 
we waited patiently in our burrow. Charlie did 
brave the winds on his own in a mood similar to 
Oates' in Scotts Antarctic expedition, with out the 
consequences! After three days the wind had 
dropped slightly and we all decided to go for the 
summit 

All the way up the wind was blustery but from 
Archdeacons Tower it was a full blown roaring 
gale. Standing upright was difficult, at times 
impossible. Occasionally we could see the 
Summit Ridge of McKinley but we had no idea 
where the summit was. We followed the willow 
wands blindly until they ran out. Then we kept 
heading in the same general direction. We met 
some Swiss descending after doing the Cassin 

Above: Colton on steep ice, Mount Huntington, 2nd 
day. Photo: leach. 

Ridge. They told us where the summit could be 
found and we told them how to get down. 

The summit was reached in clouds. Exhausted 
but pleased we looked out over a swirling void 
Then the cloud parted for two minutes to reveal 
the whole range. 

How small everything looked and how distant. 
McKinley really does tower above that whole 
range. 

We descended to our snowhole in 11/i hours. 
Next day we descended to base camp in glorious 
sunshine. The McKinley season had started and 
hoardes of would be peak baggers were trudging 
up the mountain. Some with plans to takethreeor 
four weeks over the ascent and make a holiday of 
il 

Well contented with our contribution we flew 

out next morning. Talkeetna was changed; green 
and warm. We booked out with the rangers and 
then hitched to Anchorage. What a change! Every
body friendly and happy. Thecontrastwithglacier 
life was totally unexpected and quite stunning. 
Days were spent in a satisfied daze. 

Then home to England; and how green it is! 
Colours everywhere, warm and welcoming. 

Not once while in the mountains did we feel 
seriously under threat or out of control. In fact 
everything went smoothly and as planned really. 
So this realised appreciation of normality was an 
unexpected bonus. For weeks I seemed to wander 
in a daze, astounded by how pleasurable life was. 
Personally this was the highlightofthe expedition 
although I couldn't understand how or why it 
came about. .Ai. 
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Lhotse South Face 
by Ales Kunaver 

A 10,000 feet wall of rock and ice can be a 
challenge, an enemy, a friend and many things 
more. For me it had been a dream since winter 
1962 when I first saw it, turning into reality in 
1980 when we sent to its base the reconnaissance 
team ofStremfelj and Zaplotnik. 

After some years of waiting for the permit, it 
was pleasant to start the rush of preparations. 
Once the formalities were cleared, there was not 
much time left. 

Lhotse South Face is not to be underrated. We 
learned this from previous climbs and from the 
first attempts on the face. The Japanese tried and 
did their best in a long respectful period of 
attempts. The Italians tested its fierce 
avalanches, even in the Base camp area and 
changed their goal to Nuptse. 

The French soloist Jaeger tried and left and 
afterwards unfortunately disappeared on Lhotse 
Shar. 

It was soon clear that the only real climbing 
possibilities are in the very centre of the face. Oi:ie 
evident route in the lower half and three exit 
variations in the upper half of the face. Two 
leading to the summit of Lhotse, one to the edge 
of the face on the West Ridge. 

The East part of the face is under seracs, and 
huge avalanches do not allow any reasonable 
plans for climbing. The local inclinations cause 
even the "roof' of Lhotse Shar to drain its snow 
avalanches over the South Face. They look 
huge, fill the valley with powder clouds bu tallow 
no chance of safe climbing. The western part is 
without seracs but broken rocky steps interrupt 
some promising ice slopes. 

So we concentrated on the centre and, to 
escape the bitter Italian experiences, placed Base 
Camp a bit lower on the side moraine of the 
Lhotse glacier. Our team of 22 climbers plus 6 
accompanying members plus twelve sherpas 
started to work in Base on March 16th. 
Permanent bad weather disturbed Lukla nights 
and caused a gap of seven days between the 
arrival of the first and the second group. 

Camp I started the difficulties on the face. 
Positioned under the rock step we called Durbin it 
was not protected enough and avalanches 
damaged our tents several times. The only 
escape was underground, so we excavated a two 
room ice hole which solved the problem 
perfectly, providing a fine shelter for six. 
Avalanches allowed only one tent to stand under 
the overhanging rock and it was mostly the 
sherpa residence, as our companions did not like 
to sleep under ice. 

At the very beginning we learned the weather 
lesson for this season: fine mornings with drifting 
snow on the face, snowing after 10 a. m. or at latest 
at noon, powder avalanches all afternoon and 
evening and clear again at night. 

The endless flow of powder avalanches was a 
shocking experience at first but we soon learned 
to live with them Daily ascents ended regularly in 
these falling snow cascades and it was a soul 
depressing event again and again as the weather 
did not improve until departure. From 63 days on 
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the face we remember 4 without snow! 
From the very base of the face we fixed ropes 

all along the route. Individual movement 
protected by ju mars and sliding karabiners was a 
common practice for everybody on the face. Up 
to camp I (c.5800m) one 20ft aluminium ladder 
on the initial crevasse and uninterrupted fixed 
ropes were enough. The rock step above Camp I 
however .required some ladders to enable the 
transport of material for higher camps. The 
sunny side of this step had a rope hanging over 
the whole step. We glided down it on descenders 
after the daily climb to reach Camp-I-hole for a 
cup of tea. 

The conspicuous straight rib leading to Camp 
2 was a strange form of ice mixed with sand and 
stones. Steep, straight and without features it was 
the most boring part of the climb. At its end there 
was no protected place and no possibility of 
digging a hole. Tents on metal platforms would 
be too exposed to avalanches, so we had to dig the 
frame tents deep in the terrain to enable the snow 
to slide over. There was one week of hard work 
before C2 was fixed: three tents in the cascade. 
After some avalanche damage the tents were 
crisscrossed by ropes fixed like a mail package. 
Lack of daily sun resulted in wet and frozen 
sleeping bags which had to be carried to Base and 
exchanged for dry ones. 

The ice conditions on the face change with 
altitude. The ice rib, the area round Camp 2 and 
the terrain above it have the most unpleasant ice: 
sand mixed water ice, quite an effort for 
cramponing. 

The rock changes from Base to the summit in 
bands. (A set of samples for a geological profile 
was brought home for analysis.) For climbers the 
rock isn't very good. In the lower part it is loose, in 
the middle it is crack.less and worn smooth, with 
no typical features we are used to seeing on faces. 
A unique feature is the 1,000 ft overhang in the 
upper part of the face! Even for a hardened 
mountaineer it is an impressive feeling standing 
near such a mass of rock hanging over the head. 
The overhang is solid except on some bad days as 
on April 22 when from Camp 3 we saw two-truck
loads of rocks thunder down our route and 
disappear into the depths. No harm done. No 
ropes cut and the afternoon avalanche soon filled 
the deep scratches in the icefield! 

The Camp 2 to Camp 3 section started with a 
long traverse to the right over the icefield. Mixed 
shallow ice and rock lead back up and left. In the 
afternoon it was an unpleasant promenade 
through streams of snow cascading from the 
upper areas. It was the place where we nearly lost 
two sherpas. Descending from C3 they became 
exhausted and nearly suffocated due to the 
powder snow in the air and simply stood in the 
snow streams near the tents. Fortunately they 
were seen from the Base and our colleagues in 
C2, alerted by radio, brought them into the tent. 

The central gully left from the big overhang is a 
real avalanche made toboggan run, so we looked 
for a better solution. To find a place for C3 it was 
necessary to climb very high to the icefield below 

the overhang. It looks small , but it is more than 
1,000ft long. 

It consists of shallow snow and ice with some 
wind shaped ribs. We dug a cave into one and 
added one tent. It formed a pleasant refuge for 
four in the cave and two in the tent. All together 
the most pleasant camp on the face, however, 
one needed jumars to go out to look at the 
weather. Here we had fine feelings already as it is 
about the altitude of Arna Dablam the near 
neighbour ( c. 6800m). 

We reached there on April 15th and after the 
camp was built and equipped it was time to find a 
good passage to the central gully. There is a kind 
of rock interrupted snow belt leading under the 
overhang and left up to the narrow gap in the 
gully. A rock tooth stands out of the face and its 
snowy junction with the mountain was the right 
place forC4. About 7350m altitude it was an ideal 
point for attacking the rock band leading to the 
upper ice field. 

To reach Camp 4 we had to cross the icefield 
from C3 to the left and then straight up to the base 
of the overhang. Here, while crossing the shallow 
snow and fixing the ropes on April 15th, Peter 
Podgornik forgot to care for his hands. Both were 
frostbitten. Immediate hot water treatment in C3 
and intensive medication at Base Camp reduced 
the damage to three fingers amputated in the 
clinic on his return home. 

The slight concave formation of the C3 and C4 
area makes it the most pleasant part of the face . 
Reaching the base of the overhang, one has to 
traverse straight left for about 500ft on loose and 
shallow snow. Pitons would not hold in the loose 
rocks and pulled out sometimes. The traverse 
ends at the rock step. A ladder was frxed over it to 
simplify porterage. Two rock interrupted 
snowfields more and the C4 site was reached. 
The rock band above the camp was a hard nut to 
crack and five successive teams were needed to 
climb it. The middle part was over a steep rock 
wall and then a traverse to the chimney which 
collects all the snow sliding from the right branch 
of the upper snowfield. So, morning ascents and 
returns in the afternoon turned into nightmares 
sometimes. 

We all expected the upper snowfield to be the 
easiest part of the climb. Its angle yes, but all 
the rest was a mess: soft snow, lots of avalanches 
and no avalanche protected place for C5. Above 
C3 the snow was unstable and it did not improve 
later at all. On the snowfield we had some bitter 
experiences. Avalanches covered the tent and 
the air was exhausted by cooking flames, so 
people sometimes lost consciousness and 
wanted to escape out in the night. Tape-recorded 
discussions are reminders of some dramatic 
nights. Twice C5 was so deeply buried in the soft 
snow that climbers did not find it at all. So we 
tried to pitch C6 on the shoulder somewhere 
above 8000 metres and to avoid C5 because it 
was indeed a damned place. 

We made C6 on May 8th, one tent under a 
cornice one a shoulder. A small, ideal nest and 
from there on we needed only a few fine days to 



Right: Lhotse South Face, route marked. Below: 
detail oft he route above Camp 4. Photos: Kunaver. 

finish the game. We did not get them. On the next 
two days the tent was equipped and the first push 
in the direction of the summit done. No big result 
as Groslj and Kregar had to return in bad 
conditions. Kregar took two days to descend to 
the glacier with frostbitten legs and had to be 
brought to the Base for glucose infusion. 

C6 was not re-visited until the 12th when our 
friends from C6 reported a beautiful evening. 
This was the first beautiful evening on this 
expedition and for the first time we could photo
graph a sunset! Down in the Base it caused an 
explosion of enthusiasm. Everybody hoped the 
good weather had come at last. It had not. 

Two days later, on 15th May, Pavel Podgornik, 
Andrej Stremfelj and Nejc Zaplotnik tried to 
finish the climb. They fixed more rope along the 
shoulder and passed it to the eastern side to climb 
over the last rock step. The terrain is serious, with 
difficult and intricate climbing, but again the 
weather broke and at 11.00 a.m. they had to 
return about 150ft below the point where the 
slope changes into a better snowy exit ridge. 

We had only one more team fit for the summit 
push, all the others were exhausted, frozen or ill. 
Human reserves were needed in lower camps to 
keep the chain unbroken. To try more than once 
again we should let people rest a week or so, and 
then climb another eight days. This would make 
about 80 days on the mountain in total and this 
was impossible. So we decided that this push 
would be the last. 

The next question was the goal. The weather 
did not improve, so there were no better chances 
for the last pair than for the previous ones. So we 
decided to forget the summit and to finish the 
face via the West Ridge to the summit. 

On May 18th Frencek Knez and Yanja 
Matijevecstarted at five a.m. across the icefield to 
the left towards the ridge. The start was 
promising but not for long. At 7.30 the first 
clouds started, at 8 the cloud closed over the 
summit. They followed the upper part of the 
snow field and found extremely unstable snow 
and few rocks for protecting the ascent. At noon 
the conditions were so bad that they intended to 
return, but still they proceeded with the climb. 
That was a risky decision, but we praise it very 
much, as they at least finished the face, if not the 
summit of Lhotse. 

The rest of their climb was a crazy story. Two 
snow ribs broke, causing serious falls. They 
climbed until 6 p.m. and the only pleasure they 
had, was a look over the cornice into the clouds in 
the Western Cwm as the snowing stopped for a 
short while. The terrain was so risky for the 
return that at first they wanted to break the 
cornice and descend to the Western Cwm. 
Finally they abandoned the idea and started to 
retrace their steps. The weather gave them no 
chance. At Base it was clear, but it was snowing 
on the mountain so their return lasted from 6 
p.m. until 4 a.m. next d,ay when they called from 
the safe shelter of the snow cave at Camp 4. 
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Left: top to bottom; exit from rock band 
above Camp 1. Climbers starting Camp 4, 
Camp 3 snow hole marked. Steep ground 
below Camp 4. Photo: R. Kovac. Above: 
top; in the rock band above Camp J; below, 
"we mosrly looked so at work'; photo: 
Kovac. Right: near photos are both in the 
gully above Camp 4 c 7600m phoros: 
Kovac. Top right: thehighpoinr reached on 
the central tower above Camp 6. Bottom 
right: the exit route to the ridge; Photos: 
Pavel Podgornik. All other photos by 
Kunaver. 









wind roared in his ears. Serenely he contempla
ted his position - the harmony of rock, flesh and 
pain; the rapture of straining muscle fibre and 
ligament. The taste of fear. A bright droplet of 
blood trickled down his wrist; flesh merged with 
stone. 

Satisfied, he moved up a short distance to 
where the crack widened and leaned out
rageously above him. Again he locked himself in 
place, there to hang until he thoroughly under
stood this new relation between his body and the 
wall. In this way Glenian learned the hidden 
strengths of his body, and explored the mysteries 
of the rock. And always he was drawn higher, to 
where the Great Wall loomed impossibly steep 
above, beckoning. 

Benjim would often follow Glenian to watch 
and marvel at these feats. Afterwards they would 
sometimes sit together by the river, bare feet in 
the sun-warmed sand, and talk. "How is it that 
you can do such things and I cannot?" Benjim 
asked one such evening in April. "Your muscles 
are no harder, your proportions about the same. 
And I try as hard, I'm sure of it. Perhaps your 
bones are hollow, like a bird's?" 

Glenian could only laugh, shaking his head. "I 
doubt that," he said. "I certainly hope you never 
find out, though." 

"What then?" Benjim persisted. "I demand to 
know. Mind? Spirit? What goes on inside your 
head when you make a move such as on the 
Devil's Brow?" 

The sun had begun to set, spreading a pink 
glow over the peaks to the east. "It is difficult to 
explain," Glenian said after a long pause. He 
searched for words. "What 'goes on inside your 
head' when you are chanting? Do you direct your 
mouth to open and close? Do you plan each small 
movement of the tongue and lips and breath?" 
Glenian shook his head. "I cannot really explain 
it. Yet..." he paused, "yet, if the mind will focus on 
each moment, somehow grasp its meaning ... 
there will suddenly come a moment of high 
clarity, when everything will seem as though you 
are looking back on it. You'll begin the move, 
only to find you've already done it!" He laughed 
self-consciously, aware that his word must be 
confusing. Benjim listened, though, dwelling on 
each word. 

"But I know this," Glenian added, "whatever it 
is, your own body must teach you. Not I." 

Each sat with his own thoughts as the evening 
shadows grew longer and merged into dusk. A 
puffy wind had arisen, carrying on it the raw, wet 
chill of early spring, the smells of cold mud and of 
hidden, shadowy snow. G lenian pulled the white 
cowl of his parka snugly over his head and thrust 
his hands deep into its pockets. He felt a strange 
chill of foreboding. He was far different than the 
others, he knew. Most would never go beyond 
the Fundamental Positions and the traditional 
Problems. A few, perhaps, like Benjim. But the 
others? Already Glenian was aware of the stares 
and quiet mutterings that seemed to follow him 
throughout the Climbist monastery. 

Glenian remained at the river after Benjamin 
left. He fingered his prayer chocks, 
contemplating each mystic metal shape as he slid 
them one by one along their loop of rawhide 
thong. He gazed up at the dark, brooding mass of 
the Great Wall, imagining himselfup there in the 
blackness. Weary, he fell asleep beneath the 
stars. 

* * * * * * 
The following morning Glenian was 

summoned by the Abbot. "Ah, Glenian," the old 
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man greeted him as Glenian entered his 
chambers. The Abbot was seated behind a 
massive pine desk. Its surface, like its owner's 
face, was seamed and darkened with age. "Be 
seated." 

"Thank you, Father Simian," Glenian said 
nervously. He had never before been summoned 
there. He took a chair facing the Abbot across the 
desk. The Abbot's hands, he noticed, trembled 
slightly with age, though his voice and 
countenance were firm with authority. 

Glenian looked around the room. It was 
cavernous and chill. Light entered through high, 
narrow windows in the thick stone walls. In a far 
corner, Glenian noticed with a start, stood a 
human skeleton. It was oddly draped with a coil 
of thin, strangely patterned rope over one 
shoulder and a loop of jumbled prayer choks and 
thumbclackers over the other. Some of the 
thumbclackers were linked together into short 
chains. A rotting red bandana formed a 
headband above the skull's staring eye sockets. 
Glenian stared back at it in amazement. 

"Artefacts from before the Destruction," the 
Abbot said politely. 

Glenian's mind raced. "That rope .... " he began 
excitedly. "It's true, then, the legend that the 
Ancients tied themselves together to climb the 
Great Wall? That if one fell, the other was pulled 
off too?" Glenian was bursting with questions. 
His unease in the presence of the Abbot was 
forgotten. 

The Abbot raised a hand. "Please," he said, 
"there are many legends, few truths. Modern 
theologians teach that the ancients climbed 
much as we do today, singly, on the low boulders. 
The Great Wall was put here in this place to 
remind man of his humility before nature. But 
I'm afraid we're not here to discuss the 
Ancients." His voice had become stern. Glenian 
respectfully lowered his eyes to the floor. 

"Brother Norman has been telling me about 
you, Glenian, about your, shall we say, 'talent'. 
And about your spirit. A wild spirit, he tells me, 
full of the madness of youth. ls this true?" 

Glenian looked up. The Abbot was watching 
intently, a thin smile on his lips. "I do not 
consider myself mad, Father," Glenian said 
slowly. "It's just that, you see, I have no choice. 
My body seems to tell me what to do, how to 
climb. It's like breathing, or my heartbeat." 

The Abbot was silent. He seemed to be staring 
through the walls at something faraway. Then he 
flexed his hands, clenching and opening them, 
examining them. Their backs were spotted with 
many old white scars; the fingers were thick and 
gnarled. "Others have been so gifted, Glenian," 
he said, his voice soft and remote. "Believe me, I 
know. But believe this too - such gifts are no 
more than the freak ability of an ant, ora lizard. In 
men they only divert the spirit from the true 
path." 

G lenian started to speak, but the Abbot stayed 
him with a glance. "Now, the other monks are 
troubled by what they see in you. Some have 
already begun to doubt themselves. Worse, 
some may be tempted to follow your example. 
Where would that lead, do you think? 
Competition, envy, secret hatreds. There would 
be loss of faith among those who could not keep 
up. Perhaps even deaths among those who would 
try anyway." 

The Abbot paused. He studied the ring he 
wore, twisting it back and forth on his finger. It 
was his·symbol of office, a massive signet ring of 
wrought silver bearing the Climbist symbol of 
the C within the Diamond. 

"It is a good life we have here, Glenian, a 
simple life," he said at last. "Learn . the 
Fundameptal Positions, as all men can. Practice 
the Problems posed by the masters. One day you 
will be a master yourself, a leader of men's minds 
and bodies. But remember this -you must never 
lead where they cannot follow." 

The Abbot rose to indicate the interview was 
over. Glenian guessing that the Abbot's lecture 
invited no reply, stood up to leave, then 
hesitated. "Father Simian?" he asked 
uncertainly, "May I examine artefacts? The 
rope?" 

The Abbot stared at G lenian a moment, then 
nodded wearily. His mouth was a stern line, but 
Glenian thought he saw behind his eyes a faint, 
wistful smile. 

* * * * * * 
Before the first snow fell, Benjim had mastered 

the Devil's Brow. Over the long winter that 
followed , the bond between Glenian and Benjim 
grew stronger, a bond forged of shared ability and 
singleness of purpose. When spring came they 
knew what they must do. 

They waited, watching as huge icicles broke 
loose each day from the lip of the Great Wall and 
came crashing down its face, showering its base 
with ice chunks and rocks and water. And finally 
the wall was dry, gleaming warmly in the spring 
sun, and they were ready. 

They set out from the monastery in the cool 
grey light of a May dawn. The Great Wall loomed 
in front of them, massive and forbidding, a 
monument to infinity carved from the bones of 
the earth. Though they had told no one of their 
plans, a crowd, somehow knowing, gathered and 
followed them up to the base of the Wall. 

The assembled monks discussed the situation 
at length while Glenian and Benjim made ready. 
"It is impossible, of course," said one, a plump 
young monk who knew much about the great 
boulder problems but was seldom seen near 
them. 

"They are insane," said another, an ageing 
master whose pride was his perfection of the 
Fundamental Positions. 

"Someone must stop them. They'll both die." 
"But what if they make it?" asked someone 

else. 
"Sacrilege," someone muttered darkly, a 

monk whose face Glenian could not see in the 
crowd. 

Glenian glanced around at the gathered 
monks. Their faces showed doubt, confusion, 
fear. A few showed outrage. One spat on the 
ground and glared at Glenian. The mutterings 
grew louder and the crowd pressed closer. 
G lenian quickly uncoiled the short length of 
thick brown rope which he'd borrowed from the 
stone quarry. He began knotting one end around 
his waist. Benjim picked up the other end. 

Norman appeared, leading the Father Abbot 
up from below, helping him awkwardly over the 
loose gravel and boulders. The Father's face was 
red with exertion, his forehead beaded with 
sweat. The crowd parted to let them through. 
The Abbot stood wheezing from exertion in 
front of Glenian while the surrounding monks 
grew silent. 

"Do not do this thing, Glenian," the Abbot 
said after recovering his breath.His voice seemed 
aged and fragile , lacking the strength of their 
previous meeting. "You cannot know what you 
are doing.You would make a fine Climbist monk 
one day. And you Benjim ... " Benjim looked 
away, embarrassed. 
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Solo on Dhaulagiri I 
The news of Hironobu Kamuro's 
succesful solo on Dhaulagiri 
reached Tokyo on June 14. Big 
newspapers which usually are in
different to mountaineering news, 
except the expeditions they 
sponsor, gave space to him in the 
social news section. It still is 
unknown whether editors were 
impressed by the solo, or the 8-
thousander, or both. Hironobu 
Kamuro suddenly became a man in 
the news. 
The solo was not originally 
intended. An expedition by two 
was planned and sponsored by the 
High Mountains Research Institute 
of Nagoya City. The organization 
actually is a private study group of 
Makoto Hara MD. A room of Hara 
family's hospital is used as the 
office. Kamuro has been there for 
4 years and accompanied all of 
Hara's experimental expeditions, 
and some others that were under 
the superintendence of Hara. In 
the last 8 months before he got 
permission from the Nepalese 
Government to go to Dhaulagiri I 
(8167m). he had climbed Mt. 
McKinley (6194m) by the normal 
route in only 7 hours, Roche Peak 
(5760m) in Nepal with 21 in
experienced participants as an 
instructor, and Aconcagua 
(6959m) with 18 participants, 
then the South Face with 
Masayoshi Yamamoto. 
Dhaulagiri was set as the final test 
to prove Hara's acclimatisation 
theory to be conducted by Kamuro 
and Yamamoto. They arrived in 
Kathmandu on April 23 
accompanied by Nobuko 
Takamoto (40,f) who was expected 
to work as BC manager. Weather 
and transport problems led 
Yamamoto to give up the climb in 
early May. Kamuro and Takamoto 
went to Pokhara by bus on May 5 
and started with 12 other 
companions including a Sherpa 
and a liaison officer. On the way 
they reduced the porters to five 
and reached a point at 51 OOm 
under Dhampus Pass on May 18. 
He acclimatised by climbing a 
6000m peak. On 20th he met two 
members of the Canadian-British 
joint party who had just climbed 
Dhaulagiri by the Northeast Ridge. 
They informed him that they had 
left ropes fixed on the ridge up to 
the upper section. 
BC (5000m) was built on a glacier 
after crossing the French Pass on 
May 25. He was accompanied by 
Sherpa Pasang and set a tent on 
the Northeast Col (5720m) of the 
mountain on the 28th. His solo 
started next day. He had a week of 
rations, 10 days fuel, a bivouac 
sack. and a sleeping bag; total 13 
kg. The load was heavy at the high 
altitude, but lighter than that for 
Aconcagua because he did not 
need rockclimbing gear this time. 
Hara's assignment to him was to 
climb the ridge in 3 days, if 
favoured by fine weather. The 
Northeast Ridge looked simple, 
and the landmarks left by the 
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preceding party much reassured 
him. But thick mist emerged in the 
afternoon and soon he was in a 
white out. He decided to bivouac 
at 6450m. He had a headache that 
night. Next morning at 6:30 he set 
out. He found black ropes fixed 
and still usable. He followed the 
ropes and climbed to a point of 
7300m on 30th. The high winds 
and cold intensified that night. On 
31st he set out at 5:30 and found a 
tent with food and chocolates, 
some of which he took. It was the 
first fine day and he climbed up to 
7800m. But he became fatigued 
and felt rather heavy to move. But 
he descended for 200m and 
bivouaced at the wreckage of a 
camp at 7600m. Next day he 
decided to rest whole day for 
recovery: ironically, it was fine. But 
he stayed there, took plentiful 
water and cooked steak, larmen 
noodle and other food. He knew he 
had only one day left for the push 
to the top. On June 2 he set out at 
6:00. The weather was fine. At 
around 7800m he realised he was 
moving very slowly and needed 
frequent rests. He again found 
fixed ropes on the ridge. The climb 
took an unexpectedly long time. 
He had anticipated reaching the 
top by noon. Actually, however. he 
reached a gendarme at 16:00. The 
weather deteriorated and snow 
began to fall. The top was reached 
at 18:30. Only big cornices could 
be seen in the bad light on the 
summit plateau. He started the 
descent without delay. Fixed ropes 
guided him safely to the 7600m 
bivi in the darkness. He lost his 
appetite and found breathing was 
quite heavy that night. Next 
morning on 3rd he woke at 11 :00 
and descended to the tent of the 
Canadian-British party. He safely 
returned to the Northeast Col and 
met his two companions on 4th. 
This was the first Japanese solo of 
an 8-thousander. Kamuro's climb 
was much helped by the remaining 
fixed ropes and a tent of the 
preceding Canadian-British party. 
He repeatedly that these 
greatly reduced his psycholcigical 
pressure, and they saved him time. 
Nevertheless he overcame the 
loneliness and anxiety in the 
extreme conditions just before the 
beginning of the monsoon. 
Altitude over 7000m was a new 
experience to him, but his 
climbing speed was quite rapid by 
Japanese standards in the 
Himalaya. 
Hironobu Kamuro (29) was born in 
Kumamoto Prefecture as the first 
son of a Buddhist priest. The 
family temple is on the foot of the 
famous volcano Mt. Asosan. He 
graduated from Ryukoku 
University, Kyoto. which is run by 
the Jodoshinshu Sect, and is 
expected to succeed his father in 
the future. He started 
mountaineering in his university 
days and became interested in 
rock climbing. Since the mid '70's 
he has helped develope big rock 
routes, e.g. the West Face of Mt. 
Okukaneyama. In '77 he joined a 

party to Mt. Hunter in Alaska and 
climbed its North Ridge with 5 
other members. In '78 he 
attempted a solo of the Walker 
Spur, Grand Jorasses in January. In 
the summer of '78 he joined 
Hara's party to Latok 3. 
Since then he has been working at 
the High Mountains Research 
Institute in Nagoya, and has joined 
every expedition that Hara 
organized. 
He was little known publicly, 
though with a reputation of being 
strong at high altitude within his 
small climbing circle. Now he is a 
public figure, probably he has 
become a leading climber from a 
new generation here. But his 
climbing career has been 
completely within the frame of 
Hara's study. ITY cannot predict 
definitely at all, but the successful 
solo on Dhaulagiri might also 
mean a successful finish for Hara's 
study of more than ten years. For 
Dr. Hara, a new programme for his 
practical study will be needed, (but 
it is difficult to predict whether it 
will become more academic or 
more practical for laymen) and for 
Kamuro, who has been the best 
student of Hara's school, a new 
target in the mountains looking for 
steepness and his own concept of 
climbing will also be required. 

/TY 

The family firm 
When the Berry brothers of Bristol, 
Steve and Richard. reached the 
top of Nun Kun in June they were 
delighted in the knowledge that 
they had settled an old score. This 
Ladaki peak was the very same 
that had defeated their father thirty
five years before. It was at the end 
of his war service in India in 1946 
that Dad, Roy Berry, decided to 
have a crack at the then still-virgin 
Nun before coming home, and 

Hironobu Kamuro. Photo: N. Okada. 

hastily put together a small 
expedition with cameraman Tom 
Stobart (later to make the 
successful 1953 Everest film) and 
Ralph Jones. The party reached a 
height of 21,325 feet before being 
turned back when time and stores 
ran out. 
This year's expedition was 
organised by elder brother Steve 
Berry, a well-known Southwest 
climber who had previously 
climbed in the Kulu. (He, it may be 
remembered, got Jim to Fixit for 
him to scale the Bristol and West 
Building in 1978, at which time 
his chief ambition was to climb the 
Blackpool Tower!) Other members 
were Steve Monks, John 
Margesson, Damian Carrol who 
gave up his teaching post in the 
Shetlands to take part, Sheffield
based Barry Needle as medical 
officer, and Norman Croucher. 
Steve Berry made a fi Im of the 
expedition, extracts of which were 
seen recently on Points West and 
included a Mary Poppins sequence 
showing the exaltant brothers 
waving an umbrella on the 
summit. Also seen were snippets 
from the film made by Stobart in 
1946. 
A lightweight attempt on nearby 
unclimbed Zaska I was abandoned 
after the team was caught in an 
avalanche which tossed Barry 
Needle twice into the air, and a 
brown bear - or was it a yeti -
demolished Base Camp, 
consuming most of the stores. 

Dis(?)abled ? 
Although he did not make the 
summit of Nun Kun this summer, 
Norman Croucher did climb 
subsidiary peak White Needle with 
John Margesson and also 
achieved, appropriately enough in 
the Year of the Disabled, an 
altitude record for a disabled 
climber. Not that 'disabled' seems 



the right word to apply to Norman . 
Sure, his leg s don't reach the 
ground, but if you are talking 
about social integration and 
personal fulfilment, then Norman 
is positively advantaged. Moreover 
he's a nice guy who smiles 
philosophically at all the finger
pointing and media - interest in his 
activities. " I have nagging regrets 
of course", he confesses, "when 
my climbing is made public, but I 
realise that is inevitable now and 
helps the work I do." He is a 
tireless fund -raiser and works for 
the Disabled Living Foundation ; he 
has been awarded the O.B.E. for 
these services. He took up 
climbing only after he lost his legs 
in 1960 and has recently been on a 
number of expedition s to the 
Andes. 
"Generally speaking", he says, 
"only the less seriously 
handicapped can cope with 
mountaineering, but there are 
many other outdoor pursuits 
which may be possible. I am keen 
on promoting activities which 
disabled people can do alongside 
able- bodied people rather than in 
a segregated setting. In outdoor 
pursuits, the disabled - just like 
those who are able-bodied - can 
choose the level at which they are 
able to manage satisfactorily. But 
keen as I am on outdoor pursuits, I 
am opposed to any pressure being 
put on disabled adults, or children, 
or on able- bodied people either for 
that matter, to take part or to 
achieve physically. Let them 
choose freely, without any 
implication that the most worthy 
must have some sporting 
successes behind them . Medals 
and recognition are all too readily 
heaped on disabled people for 
mediocre performances, and one 
thing I like about climbing is that 
medals feature hardly at all. It's 
not that I'm opposed to overtly 
competitive sport (I've enjoyed 
plenty of it in my time), it's just 
that I feel it's high time we 
balanced the picture and moved 
away from the predominantly 
competitive games or stunts which 
disabled people are expected to 
join in . Climbing, for me, is an 
intensely personal and private 
matter." 

Spidermen of Lecco 
The Gruppo Ragni or 'Spiders', a 
group of extreme climbers from 
the Lecco Section of the Italian 
Alpine Club, recently celebrated 
their 35th anniversary with a get
together on their home ground the 
Piani Resinelli, a green valley 
beneath the walls and pinnacles of 
the Southern Grigne, or Grignetta. 
From the earliest days top Italian 
climbers have cut their teeth on 
these bizarre rock formations: 
Sinigaglia, Andreoletti, Fanton , 
and when in the nineteen-thirties a 
sudden surge of activity produced 
a group of some of the most 
prolific climbers in Europe, the 
'Lecco School' earned a reputation 
for excellence which has 
continued to the present day. 
Langoni , Dell'Oro, Tizzoni , 
Esposito, Ratti , Giudici, Cassin -
all learned their craft here and left 
their names on routes which have 
since become classics. Bonatti, 
Oggioni, Mauri, Ferrari, Alippi 
continued the tradition . Today the 
Ragni number some 80 member
spiders, 37 of whom are on the 
active list. Almost all are 'hobby' 
mountaineers, climbing for 
pleasure rather than 
professionally; only a very few are 
mountain guides. 

Several founder -members 
including Riccardo Cassin were 
amongst those present at the 
birthday celebrations. Nor were 
they just there for the beer. Cassin 
with Carletta Negri took in an 
ascent of the beautiful Segantini 
Ridge ... as too did Nino Oppio 
with his partner of long -standing , 
Duca (both well into their 
seventies and Duca with two 
artificial hip- joints) . In the evening 
there was a banquet followed by a 
slide-show of the Ragni 's past 
conquests on McKinley, 
Jirishanca, Cerro Torre. 
Thro~ghout the club's existence, 
only four members have been 
killed in the mountains, quite a 
remarkable record for so active 
and exploratory a group. 

Karakoram project leader 
honoured 
The Founder's Medal, one of two 
gold medals presented annually by 
the Royal Geographical Society 
with the approval of the Queen, 
has been awarded this year to 
Professor Keith Miller of Sheffield 
University in recognition of his 
valuable fieldwork over the years 
in the Arctic and Asia. Last year 
Professor Miller was overall leader 
to the International Karakoram 
Project, the main feature of the 
RGS's 150th Anniversary 
celebrations. By virtue of its size, 
its intricate organisation and 
attendant publicity, this 
undertaking was very different to 
some with which Keith Miller had 
been involved and a seeming 
reversal of some of the 
philosophies he has evolved in 
respect to them. 
His very first trip was in 1957 
when he went with a team from 
Imperial College to explore the 
Siachen Glacier region under the 
leadership of Eric Shipton. It was 
this experience that gave him a 
healthy regard for the sma ll 
unobtrusive unit bound by minimal 
loyalties to clubs or societies and 
with little or no contact with the 
media. Over a period of the next 
23 years he undertook a series of 
expeditions based on these lines, 
mainly to Greenland and Iceland, 
where he combined exploring and 
climbing with topographical 
studies, notably ice-thickness 
measurement; and in 1975 he led 
a 4 - man expedition to traverse the 
Staunings Alps, North to South, a 
distance of some 170 miles. He 
still happily confesses to not 
knowing which he enjoys most, 
surveying or mountaineering . 
(The Society's other Gold Medal, 
its Patrons Medal , went to 
Professor Schytt of Stockholm for 
polar fieldwork .) 

Moonlighter with Midas 
touch 
Once upon a time Walt Unsworth 
was a humble Lancastrian school
master, who at length rose to 
become head of the Science 
Department in a large secondary 
school. Off-duty he liked to walk 
and climb, an interest he had 
developed as a lad on the Lakeland 
fells during the war. In the fifties 
he was one of many for whom the 
Wall End Barn in Langdale was 
second home. 
Twenty years ago he began moon
lighting as a writer and proved to 
be astonishingly prolific and 
successful. He wrote mainly on 
mountain history or topography, 
but also produced some well
received teenage novels set during 
the Industrial Revolution . When in 
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1973 Ron Buchar!, founder and 
editor of The Climber and Rambler, 
committed suicide, Walt took over 
this modest little magazine for 
which he had been a frequent 
contributor. In a very short while 
he had revamped it into a much 
larger, broader- looking and more 
successful periodical which two 
years later merged with Mountain 
Life, the mouthpiece of the BMC. 
Walt decided to give up school
mastering and meanwhile, with 
mountain artist R. B. Evans, he 
launched Cicerone Press, a 
publishing house specialising in 
pocket guides for climbers and 
walkers. This proved another 
successful venture, so successful 
in fact that Walt described it as a 
licence to print money! His wife, 
too, gave up her school-teaching 
post to give him a hand with his 
growing empire. We now have 
Walt Unsworth: author, editor, 
tycoon. 
He was able to commission a 
wider variety of subject matter and 
it all contributed to giving him a 
wide sphere of inti uence in the 
'outdoor' world besides keeping 
him supplied with a steady stream 
of factual source material which 
he put to good use in 1975 when 
he brought out an An Encyclopaedia 
of Mountaineering. On the strength 
of this he was invited to produce a 
definitive history of climbing 
Mount Everest and this he has now 
done. Everest (Allen Lane, £14.95) 
is quite the most ambitious book 
Walt has tackled to date and 
arrives in the bookshops at the end 
of Septem.ber. Its 578 pages of 
legend and lore should guarantee 
to establish Walt more firmly than 
ever on his rocky eminence as 
chronicler and sage, the Gaffer. 

Lucien Devies 1910-1980 
Lucien Devies, industrialist, 
Father- figure of French mountain 
eering, died in Sallanches at the 
end of August last year. He had 
been travelling to Chamonix from 
his home in Paris to attend the 
thirtieth anniversary celebrations 
for the first ascent of Annapurna, 
when he was taken to hospital. He 
died there of cancer a few days 
later. 
In the nineteen-thirties Lucien 
D·evies was in the front rank of 
active alpinists during a prolific 
period of resurgence. He made 
early ascents of the Lettenbauer
Solleder Route on the Civetta, the 
Petit Dru North Face, lnnominata 
Ridge and the Aiguille Verte-Sans 
Norn Ridge and with his close 
friend the Italian climber Giusto 
Gervasutti claimed first ascents of 
the North-east Face of Olan 
(1934), South-east Ridge of 
Gaspard (1935) and North -west 
Wall of the Ailefroide ( 1936). 
Devies was a meticulous 
chronicler of alpine history and 
will be especially remembered for 
his guidebooks to the Mont Blanc 
(3 volumes) and Dauphine areas. 
They are some of the best and 
most thorough guides ever 
produced. He was also a long
standing editor of the journal La 
Montagne et Alpinisme. From 
1948 to 1957, and in 1970, he 
was President of the Club Alpin 
Fran,;:ais, and from 1948 to 1973 
President of the Federation 
Fran,;:aise de la Montagne, on 
whose Himalayan Committee he 
served for many years, promoting 
a number of successful 
expeditions around the world, 
including those to make first 
ascents of Annapurna and Makalu. 
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MEETS 
a People special 
by Michel Schulmann 
and Tim Lewis 

"My contributions to the sport, like those 
of others, also depend in part on my bring
ing down from the mountain whatever I 
have carried up. " 
Reinhold Messner 

Literally Messner was talking about rubbish -
tents, food, oxygen cylinders; the detritus of 
climbing - but the words could also apply to the 
communication that goes on after the event 
between climbers. 

Telling about it has been part of climbing from 
the earliest, 19th century, days of the sport. Mostly 
this has been by the written word. Barely any of the 
great mountaineers from whatsoever country 
have failed to write, or have written, an account of 
their climbs. Some of these accounts - most 
notably Hermann Buhl's autobiography in this age 
- have had an influence far greater than the 
author's climbs. Other famous names have been 
as renowned for their images of the mountains as 
for their exploits - eg Whymper's engravings and 
Vittorio de Sella's photographs. But the first man 
to become internationally famous for climbing 
wasn't even a hard climber in his age, he was the 
Victorian showman and lecturer Albert Smith. His 
slide show of the ascent of Mont Blanc, and the 
accompanying patter, became the talk of. mid-
1 9th century Europe. He had caught on to the fact 
that climbers do much more picturesque talking 
than sensational climbing: and made a fortune by 
cutting out the wasteful climbing time. Still today 
climbers admire those among them who have a 
way with words; the likes of Warren Harding and 
Don Whil lans areas well knownfortheirsayingsas 
their doings. Which all tends to prove why the 
illustrated public lecture is the most widely 
enjoyed means of post-climb communication: not 
just amongst climbers but amongst civilian 
lemmings as well. 

During the next few months British audiences 
alone have the chance to hear Ricardo Cassin, 
Reinhold Messner and Galen Rowell. These 'big 
guns' wil I be in large halls with audiences in the 
thousands. But in one town alone, Manchester, 
Norman Croucher, Tim Leach, Alan Rouse, Doug 
Scott and Don Whillans are to lay on an evening's 
entertainment each. Cynics might say that the 
evenings will not only be worthwhile to the 
audience but to the commercial interests 
organising the fixtures -Alpine Sports in the case 
of the 'big guns' and Nick Estcourt sports in 
Manchester. Simply that can be answered by the 
fact that someone has to be a turkey and organise 
the events. On a more complex level it has always 
been the case that most adventures had someone 
else pay for their trip - I seem to remember that 
Queen Isabella sponsored Columbus - and the 
climbers mentioned above rely on lecture fees to 
pay for their next trip , or in some cases their 
previous one! In any case, to coin a phrase, 'the 
best bush is good wine', and that's what all the 
lecturers mentioned have to offer, the heady wine 
of adventure. 

Talking of wine. One of the best recent innova
tions in this field of climbing communication has 
been the type of informal conference such as 
those run for some years by the BMC at Buxton. 
Not only do the lecturers lecture but they are 
available over several days for more informal, 
personal meetings. This is vastly to be preferred to 
the 'one night stand' where the audience and 
lecturer usually have little chance to meet. If 
Anderl Heckmair hadn't already delivered a super
lative lecture on the first ascent of the Eiger Nord
wand, full of the personality of the climbers, to see 
him play and win heavy drinking games at the bar 
with climbers nearly fifty years his junior made 
many British climbers realise that though 
'Whillans' is an English name 'a Whillans' is a 
phenomenon that occurs in most countries. Open 
meets such as Kendal and Buxton offer the 
possibility of relaxation for the 'big names', 
allowing them to tell more than they could 
formally: exemplified by Kurt Diemberger's 
honest response to being asked to leave a warm 
pub full of climbers to go on Derbyshire gritstone 
in the winter rain, "Oh no! Not more little green 
rocks." 
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Diem berger it was too who produced films of his 
climbs at Buxton. Reudi Hornberger is another 
who has stolen audiences with commentary over 
film. British and US audiences, traditionally 
expecting a slide show, have less chance to see 
climbing films than say, France where many 
climbers film rather than take stil I photographs. 
Film is certainly a persuasive medium for looking 
at climbing: but only a medium. If there is a theme 
to the reviews of some ofthemajorclimbers meets 
in the world that follows it is that pace Marshall 
MacLuhan, 'the medium is not the message'. 

Frankenjura Climbing Meet 
by Michel Schulmann 

Konstein May 1981. A typical German village 
somewhere in the Frankenjura, its fields set amongst 
pine forests; a village like many others in Germany 
with a gesthof, where the beer abounds in large 
glasses. 

There are a few dozen scattered houses, and about 
one kilometre from the centre of the village, a vast 
camp of tents is carefully laid out in ordered lines - it 
reminds us that we are of course in Germany! Not far 
away is an enormous marquee, it was to have a 
chance to prove that it was big enough to hold the 
whole gathering. 

The best rock climbers from all parts of Europe and 
the United States had been invited to talk of their 
experiences - truly astonishing! - oftheirfree climbs, 
and to display to a crowd hungry for the spectacle 
their acrobatic talents. 

From the United States John Bachar and Mike 
Lechlinski had come all the way from California. 
John Bachar, with his blond hair and suntan casting 
him as the 'star of the show', seemed astonished by 
what was going on round him. He busily signed 
copies of a magnificent poster showing him free 
climbing a 5.12 overhang in Yosemite. California 
remains a star attraction. Mike Lechlinski was less 
conspicuous; he was less involved in the game that 
the stars were made to play. Clearly he was unused to 
this sort of occasion when climbers and the public 
are mixed, the one to do their thing, the others to 
applaud. 

The United Kingdom was represented by Ron 
Fawcett. He hardly needs an introduction. Without 
doubt he is one of the best rock athletes from his 
country, a specialist in outcrop climbing and free 
climbing. He concentrates on free climbing and his 
record would be the envy of most climbers. 

Switzerland, Germany and Austria have sent 
climbers no less famous; from SwitzerlandJurg Von 
Kanel; from Germany Wolfgang Gullich and from 
Austria Hans Mariacher. All three are virtuoso rock 
climbers. Hans Mariacher made no secret that he 
was not interested in outcrops, preferring long rock 
routes like the South Face of the Marmolada to the 
small cliffs of Konstein or places like the Saussois. 

Jean-Claude Drayer and Jean-Marc Troussier 
were the official guests from France but they had 
come with quite a team including such free climbing 
stars as Laurent Jacob and Jean-Pierre Bouvier. 

Spain, despite the fact that it is now well known for 
its excellent climbers, was not officially represented. 
And why was there no representative of the brilliant 
climbers from far away Italy! 

Meeting or Star Game? 
The climbers were to impress the applauding 

audience with their acrobatics on small limestone 
cliffs about three hundred feet, the few overhangs 
and smooth slabs mixed with some loose sections. 
Unhappily a fine and persistent drizzle fell all day 
Friday. Ron Fawcett squeezed in a short demon
stration between two showers in the afternoon then 
everyone decamped to the Big Top where the seem
ing thousands of German visitors watched and list
ened to the climbing stars - devouring their every 
word, hot sausages and cold beers. 

The official programme was in tatters, neverthe
less the 'big moment' went on. The climbers gath
ered on the stage to present and discuss their 
theories on the why and how of free climbing. 
Herman Huber, director of Salewa, summarised the 
history of free climbing. According to HuberGrade 7, 
introduced only recently in Europe, had existed for a 
long time in Britain and America, in which latter its 
birth owed much to Fritz Wiessner. In every country 
free climbing has gone through a slightly different 
evolution. One must differentiate between the 
Anglo-Saxon countries and others such as France, 
Germany, Austria and Italy where the evolution of 
free climbing has been much slower. In Switzerland 
for instance the big breakthrough was cited as being 
in 1978/ 9when afewclimberswenttoclimbthebig 

walls on the West Coast of the U.S.A. In France the 
trend started in the early 70's when certain climbers 
like Jean-Claude Drayer began to be noticed when 
they publicly declared their new ideals of climbing. 
Today they are well known despite the early hostility 
of the Club Al pin Francais to these new theories. 

Two things stuck out in these discussions; the 
absence of female climbers and official representa
tives of Alpine Clubs. It isn' t as if there aren't good 
women free climbers. Several members of the 
'weaker sex' spring to mind who couldn't think of 
anything better than to be asked to display their 
charm and also their ability! But the absence of 
representatives of the Alpine Clubs, at a meeting 
discussing climbing of the highest level was a more 
serious omission. 

There followed films and slide shows. Jean
Claude Drayer, known for his good photographs, 
gave a slide show about his climbs; spectacular 
climbs and cliffs were on view. John Bachar, defin
itely the star of the show, conquered another 
audience with his photos of Yosemite and Colorado. 
He mixed humour with understatement. It was clear 
that he had a less professional, more smiling and 
humorous view of climbing. A style which permits 
him not to take himself too seriously. 

The high spot was the film of climbing in East 
Germany near Dresden. Here the climbing entered 
the realms of the unimaginable. Drayer stressed 
their amazing verticality and the extraordinary expo
sure of some pitches. There are hundreds of towers, 
large and small, thousar.ids of climbs to tempt you. 
Because it is in East Germany it is a relatively 
unknown land but surely it is a super Verdon. 

Last, Bob Godfrey's film of the free climbing oft he 
North West Face of Half Dome which even runs to 
Robert Redford for the narration! A good evening 
and superb pictures. 

The next day the rain gives way to bright intervals. 
There were more demonstrations on the cliffs for the 
spectators to applaud and a commentary over loud 
speakers. Sport-Scheck put a lot of work into organ
ising this gathering. But I must say that it seemed to 
me less a meeting and free exchange of ideas than 
affirmation of the star game which has evolved these 
days in some areas of climbing. 

Trento 
'The International mountaineering and explora

tion film festival of the City ofTrento', as its known 
on Sundays, is now in its 30th year; which makes it 
the oldest of this selection of meets. It's· held 
annually around the beginning of May. Which may 
not be the best time of year for weather in the Alps, 
but good if you I iketheAlps, peace and quiet;there 
are very few people about, even the Brasserie 
National in Chamonix is shut (that dead). The town 
is only just south of the Dolomites in the Adige 
valley and has a city centre crag, with teleferique! 

The films are shown in a theatre which is a dead 
ringer for the opening set of The Muppets. In place 
of galleries there is a semi-circular array of opera 
boxes, six tiers high. As these are full for the film 
shows they provide excellent 'people spotting' 
light relief between entries. Ah yes, "Entries". 
Trento is a competitive film festival in the manner 
of Cannes or Venice. Each film is technically an 
entry for a prize. In fact the array of zinc stoats to be 
won by the films is only exceeded by the numberof 
prizes handed out to the delegates from the 
various national Alpine Clubs invited to attend: 
expenses paid. To a simple British beer drinking 
climber it all seemed a little grandiose: the more so 
for the brilliant mediaeval inner town of Trento 
among which the festival venues are scattered. 
That scattering of venues is part of the reason why 
the event loses character. The fact that people stay 
at a graded list of hotels, according to cinemato
graphic importance apparently, and that the only 
social area at the theatre is a small foyer and a 
small bar next door means that there is no central 
meeting place. I seemed to spend much ofthetime 
tracking people from hotel to theatre to cafe to 
hotel with the person I sought usually one step 
ahead or behind. Still, walkings good for you, and 
on one such voyage I had the pleasure of watching 
the director of a Indian film on Kangchenjunga -
which mountain he resembled in bulk - actually 
demand, 'I want the best damn room in the house 
my man!' Only at a movie festival ... 

Ah. The movies. Undoubtedly the stars of the 
show were the Polish films. Spira/a (Spirals). 
directed by the internationally known Krzysztof 
Zanussi (he really does win prizes at Cannes) is a 
professionally slick horror story set in an alpine hut 
in winter. Odwrot ( Retreat) by Jerzy Surdel is a 
masterly black and white film about the solo 
survivor's retreat down a North Wall in winter. 



Perhaps the best of these films though is Dwuboj 
Klasyczny (Double-barrelled classic) by Bogdan 
Dziworski which shows a mixture of spectacular 
cross country ski-ing and ski jumping shots with 
the only sound track being the noise made by the 
participants. This film has the virtue that it knows 
no language barrier. That barrier is heightened at 
Trento by the practice of having a voice-over 
commentary in Italian for every film, thereby 
totally preventing the audience hearing the 
directors original sound track. On a technical note 
all the Polish films were shot in full 35mm on pro
fessional stock and the results are noticeably 
better quality than most climbing films. 

There were climbers there to meet: Italians 
obviously, but also Swiss, West Germans and 
French, but the highly structured film showings 
and the scattering effect made it like a succession 
of quick beers in the bar during the interval - rather 
than three days to watch some movies and meet 
many climbers. The fact that Rene Desmaison, the 
official French representative didn't appear to get 
his prize for attending sums it up. Either he was 
quite rightly Gallicly miffed that Bernard 
Germain's excellent film Annapurna, including 
the ski decent, didn't get in the frame or he felt that 
he was still too active a mountaineer to have his 
name engraved on a piece of stone. 

Telluride 
Since 1979 Telluride, in South west Colorado, 

has staged a Mountainfilm Festival in late May. For 
some years longer they have also held a Film 
Festival: gladly that did not affect the casual 
nature of the event though there was a panel of 
judges for the films. Additionally there were the 
non-judged appearances of guest climbers. In 
1981 these were Yvon Chouinard and Kurt 
Diemberger. 

The venue is pure Butch Cassidy (he once 
robbed the bank there). The Sheridan Opera 
House is a tiny country theatre (Oscar Wilde 
lectured there) where you hear the echoes of 19th 
century drunken ham actors playing to drunk 
miners. Next door is a hotel bar with ornate mirror 
and brass bar rail, bat-swing doors and fans 
inhabited by Sundance kids with pick-up trucks; 
also, as it was Memorial Day weekend there were a 
team of semi-geriatric Hells Angels from 
Pocatello, Idaho in town who kept the social team 
in proportion by referring to climbers as 'flimsies'! 
Down the road is an excellent crag - D ioritesimilar 
to the Llanberis Pass - some 600ft high on the big 
buttress; also next door is Cracked Canyon giving a 
mile and a half of two sided, 150ft high cliffs. 
Casual, just fifty routes on the crag, the rest await 
you. If that's not good enough half a day away 
North is the Black Canyon of the Gunnisson West 

Above: essence of climbing meets;apparentlyon the North Co( Don Whit/ans (right) and Patagonian explorer 
Mick Coffey (left) with member of the 1924 Everest expedition (centre)! 

Canyonlands in Utah; South, Lizard Head, and 
Mount Wilson and a load of other untouched Alps! 

Because the films were sensibly scheduled to be 
shown both at night and in the afternoon it was 
possible to climb off the hangovers. There was 
only one morning session and that was to hear 
Yvon Chouinard on Minya Konka and China and 
Kurt Diem berger on his climbs: either would have 
been good value, together brilliant. Both the 
guests were prominently available to speak with at 
a variety of social functions laid on by the 
organisers - some like Lito Tejada-Flores turned 
their own homes open for parties. Friendlier than 
that it's hard to get: they 1et me in free even though 
I turned up a week late to act as a judge. Which 
brings me to money. All the festivals charge for 
admission. At Telluride Buxton and Kendal the 
charge was about the same: £5 or $10 for two 
days, at Trento; the full Monty would have cost 
c£25 - enough said. 

The films shown included some of the Polish 
ones already mentioned, the Scott Ransom movie 
of Henry Barber Sea cliff climbing in Britain and 
Barry Cockcroft's under-rated Underground Elger 
about the epic 1 ½ mile cave dive in Kingsdale, 
Yorkshire. There was a film about Trout too, but 
that reminded me to check out the watery 
American beer. The main American entry was a 
Mike Hoover film Antarctica Survey. Mike Hoover 
makes really slick films with a strong story line. For 
a climber though the "3rd person" style of 
narrative he uses - where the camera can appear 
at the top of a South American Lost World 
Mountain before the first climber, as in The Eye of 
the Gods - is a little surreal. So too were the 
number of times Beverly Johnson had to be held 
after she had jumped, I'm sorry I mean fallen, off: 
that tempted one spectator to shout 'C'mon 
Ridgeway, your turn now'. 

For pure climbing though Jean Afanassieff's 
Face Nord du Fitzroy, telling the tale of a 
Patagonian climb in appalling weather was the 
pick. Really though the films weren't there to be 
judged; they were all to do with mountains and all 
interesting. 

Telluride prides itself on being off the beaten 
track but its worth working it into the script for any 
climbing trip to the mid-west in May/June. 

Buxton and Kendal 
The British Mountaineering Council meetings at 

Buxton have been chronicled in Mountain over the 
years. It is to the credit of the BMC that they are 

prepared to put their names to the booze-up in 
Buxton that takes place in March every other year 
(Next one 1982). To those who know it, it comes as 
no surprise that Buxton, seemingly a miniature 
Georgian spa town like Bath or Edinburgh, hidden 
in a hollow high in Derbyshire (Market square 
1,000ft above sea level, the highest in Britain) 
takes to the I unacy. The proprietor at the hotel near 
the Pavilion where the late night bar was 
responded to apologies with, "Oh, you're nothing 
compared to the second hand car salesmen we 
had last week"! The old spa buildings and Opera 
House, with a positive Crystal Place of 
conservatory around, are ample venue for the 
1,000 or so who can hear the speakers and the 
others 'only here for the beer'. Mainly its speakers 
and slides; but anyone who was there for Habeler, 
Heckmair and Warren Harding successively 
wouldn't ask for better. Next year the BMC has 
chosen the theme New Dimensions for the fixture. 
Exact speakers and dates are not certain but 
Reinhold Messner is overdue to be the main guest. 

'Buxton' is no Festival with prizes etc. The only 
time that has happened in Britain was in 
September 1980 at Kendal in the Lake District. 
The exact venue was a masterpiece: films in 
church and everything else in an old brewery. The 
irreverence didn't end there either for the 
assembled multitude managed to drink 4 months 
normal supply of beer at the Brewery Arts Centre in 
the first night: reinforcements arrived in time. 
Shortages were the character of the event. Apart 
from the fine exhibition of still photographs (see 
Mountain 80) there were only a few films and a 
hilarious comedy quiz show for the paying punters 
to see for their money. On the Saturday afternoon 
the showing of The Bat a film by Jim Curran and 
Tony Riley of Robin Smith's story The Bat and the 
Wicked- the 1st ascent of the Bat, Carn Dearg, Ben 
Nevis by Smith and Dougal Haston - was 
prevented because of an excess of light in church 
and the antics of what appeared to be a blind 
projectionist. Audience dissatisfaction was over
come in the evening when the film was shown. It's 
ably shot, well put together and truly realistic 
down to the fact that Brian Hall, playing Haston, 
actually wore a pair of old, battered PA's (not EB's) 
that Hamish Mac Innes lent for the occasion which 
he said he had 'acquired' from Haston about the 
time of the original ascent. 

The strength of The Batisthe strength of the best 
of these meetings: climbers talking to climbers in 
a way arranged by climbers. 
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IDE~ 
An introduction to Rene Daumal's book "Mount Analogue" 

by Peter Martin 
The Expedition 

About three months after hi s article on Mount 
Analogue had been published , Theodore received 
a letter from Pierre Sogol, which led to their 
meeting . Theodore followed instructions to 
Sogol 's appartment, which became a practical 
test of climbing ski I Is as he followed the route over 
various buildings. Eventually he traversed a 
narrow ledge to a chimney, escaping thi s across a 
cornicg and crumbling schist slopes to traverse a 
gendarm_ed ridge, dropping down through a sky
light to find himself face to face with Sogol - the 
man who was later to lead the Expedition . " Fairly 
tall , lean, and vigourous, with a heavy black 
moustache and wavy hair, he had thetranquilityof 
a caged panther biding his time." 

Soon Sogol was explaining how he had been 
through the whole gamut of human experience -
"Life dealt with me a little the way an organism 
treats a foreign body: It was obviously trying either 
to encyst me or to expel I me, and for my own part I 
yearned for 'something else' ." After sometime in a 
strange monastery, and a further period re
integrated with society in body though not in spirit 
(- "I can't bring myself to fall in with this monkey
cage agitation which people so dramatically call 
life" - ) his incurable need to understand found 
direction in the planning of an expedition to Mount 
Analogue. 

Other members of the Expedition include Ivan 
Lapse, an accomplished ice climber with a 
penchant for high altitude bivouacs; Arthur 
Beaver, experienced in the greater ranges and a 
fine sailor (- the journey was to be made on his 
yatch 'Impossible' ); and the two brothers Hans 
and Karl (no-one ever used their surname) -
Austrian experts in technical, gymnastic climbing. 

On the tenth of October the team set sail on the 
' Impossible'. Friction between them was checked 
by Dr Beaver, who saw that no infection of body or 
spirit broke out. "Fortunately the demands of daily 
work, in which each of us had his vital role 
reminded us that we had come aboard of our ow~ 
free will, that we were indispensible to one 
another, and that we were on a ship -that is to say, 
in a temporary habitation, designed to transport 
us somewhere else. If anyone forgot it, someone 
else lost no time in reminding him." 

Convinced of the validity of their researches into 
symbolism and ancient cosmologies, astronomy, 
geography and geology and the fluxing energies 
of Earth, and therefore, by analogy and deduction , 
of the existence of Mount Analogue, "much higher 
than the highest mountains known to us now" , 
they sailed from La Rochelle, via the Azores and 
the Panama Canal for its estimated location in the 
South Pacific. 

During the journey Sogol explained why it was 
necessary to try to approach the invisible 
continent from the west, at sundown. Having 
reached a region which they calculated to be just 
to the west of Mount Analogue, they each evening 
took up an easterly heading and waited . Watching 
one sundown, "a powerful suction suddenly 
pulled us forward, a space opened ahead of us, a 
bottomless emptiness, a horizontal abyss of air 
and water impossibly entwined. The boat creaked 
in all itstimbersandwas hurled forward unerringly 
along a rising slope as far as the centre of the abyss 
and was suddenly set adrift in a wide calm bay, in 
sight of land! The shore was near enough for us to 
make out trees and houses and , higher up, 
cultivated fields, forests, meadows, rocks, and 
higher still, row after row of tall peaks and glaciers 
flaming scarlet in the setting sun". 

The Book 
So began the Expedition, as narrated by Theo

dore, in Rene Daumal's book "Mount Analogue" . 
Daumal died with the novel unfinished, in mid
sentence, part-way into the fifth chapter, in 1944. 
As far as it goes, it is an extraordinary work. And 
aside from any literary value or context, its many
sided message is particularly pertinent to the 
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mountaineer, in whose domain the action takes 
place. 

On the surface "Mount Analogue" is an account 
of an expedition - the gathering of members and 
equipment, the preparatory organisation, the long 
haul half way round the globe, dealings with the 
native population, and the assault on a mountain. 
In this general way it is similar to so many other 
expedition narratives, although it noticeably 
wanders into fiction along the way. Or does it? 
lncredi ble events are developed in such a way that 
they become credible - our sense of reality, the 
solidity of our knowledge, is tried . Imagine an un
discovered continent , protected from human 
discovery by unique magnetic anomalies. Imagine 
the backbone of the continent to be a mountain 
higher than Everest and the mountain chains 
known to us, a mountain "uniting Heaven and 
Earth" - in other words, not subject to the natural 
laws to which we are accustomed, but to those of a 
higher stage of evolution. Can we deny that such a 
mountain exists, hidden from our gaze by peculiar 
qualities affexting all the methods of 
identification we rely on? Could there still be an ' 
undiscovered continent lurking out at sea, 
protected by wierd distortions in the Earth's mag 
netic field that bend light and confuse our instru
ments? A mountain which this Expedition sets out 
to climb . ls not Man's search for the meaning of his 
own existence such an ultimate expedition? And 
this same account is the story, the spiritual auto
biography, of one man, collecting himself 
together, his journey, and his struggle on The 
Mountain . One Man's search for the meaning of 
his own existence, and the growth of his 
knowledge, narrated as an expedition to the 
ultimate peak. 

Foryou? 
"Mount Analogue" is not concerned with theor

izing over unproven philosophies, religious or 
mystical practices, or some nebulous almighty 
God . The language is mostly as sober as a guide
book to some popular cliff. And in the same way, a 
text which is detailed but barely tangible to the 
armchair reader becomes concise and relevant 
when one undertakes the exercise, the route. So 
where does it guide us to? That is the difficult 
question . 

But first a word of warning. Not everyone is 
satisfied by the habits and thrills, work and 
rewards enjoined by our society. Wild reverie and 
anarchy enliven weekends in Wales, particularly 
when the spirit is young. The deliberate and 
possibly fatal confrontation with difficulty, 
whether it be a new Himalayan face or Flying 
Buttress, is contrary to the ethos of our society and 
usually accepted only in terms of 'character 
building '. The deliberate confrontation of fear 
rare in our comfortable society, and the re '. 
alignment that the shock-wave of fear allows us, is 
largely misunderstood by those whose closetted 
lives don' t allow it. But people who climb 
mountains, take drugs, seek a guru, or set sail in 
small boats are often seeking to extend their ex
perience, not just to escape. There are those who 
seek_ to entrench themselves ever more securely 
within the bosom of our culture, perhaps strong in1 
body and neckyon the crag, yet lacking the guts to 
question the mores of our so-called civilisation . 
They feel their opinions to be of great value, yet 
unquestioningly accept the habits and beliefs of 
society, and direct their lives accordingly. This is 
not a book for them . They can read it as a fasc 
inating and exciting adventure story; but White 
Slab can be climbed as an interesting series of 
boulder problems. In other words, it is possible to 
completely miss the depth and richness of the 
experience. But for those who choose to drink 
more fully from the cup of life - don' t expect an 
easy journey. 

Mount Fujiyama. 
Photo: Dave Patterson. '( 
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Approach 
It is difficult to do justice to " Mount Analogue" in 

any kind of appra·isal because like, for example, the 
New Testament, it can be understood in more than 
one sense, and through co-existent levels of 
meaning. It has an enormous depth although, as 
again with the Christian scriptures, it may be read 
litera l ly as nothing more than an unusual and 
fantastic adventure story. 

Values 
The mountaineer will find the great analogy of 

"Mount Analogue" particularly accessible, part 
icularly pertinent. We can assess our situations in 
its terms, try out its ideas as a context for our own 
lives, our own climbs. Certain simple themes are 
evident. For example -the ultimate hollowness of 
activities that are undertaken simply for the 
pursuit of pleasure. The deepest rewards of 
mountaineering likewise do not tend to derive 
from the most pleasureable day's climbing, but 
most likely from the difficult or traumatic ascent. 

In this book the insidious pride that almost 
causes the collapse of the Expedition appears in 
the form of Ii bido sci end i - the I ust to know. In the 
early stages of the story scientific questions such 
as the curvature of space, high-altitude survival 
and the linguistic shift on the island from which 
Mount Analogue rises play a role in both the out 
ward circumstances of the action and in its 
symbolic ramifications. But as the Expedition pro
gresses, knowledge in the scientific sense 
becomes meaningless - each individual finds 
himself confronted by the single responsibility to 
advance, in concert with a few companions, 
towards the mountain peak. Early in the story we 
are given a picture of degeneration - a monastic 
order corrupted by mutual distrust and denuncia
tion . Later, on the slopes of Mount Analogue, the 
recognition and sense of common purpose 
emerges as one of the highest forms of 
knowledge. And who, roped on the mountain, has 
not tested this, felt the force of it when danger 
threatened? 

Daumal 
Born in the northern forests of the Ardennes, 

Daumal was a child in France during the First 
World War. He showed astonishing mental 
powers during his schooling, but as a youth, 
wandered from the straight and narrow, taking 
first to drink, and then to experimentation with 
whatever drugs were available - hash, cocaine, 
and carbon tetrachloride. But unlike the majority 
of youthful experimenters today, he had a certain 
self-discipline which enabled him to purposefully 
explore drug-induced states of consciousness - a 
world apart, yet perhaps as instructive as that of 
his schooling, and 'the establishment' . He had a 
healthy liking for the great outdoors - later 
becoming an alpinist of some experience - and 
this contact and involvement with Nature played a 
valuable part in his development . Together with 
the scriptures of the East, Nature provided him 
with a foundation, a context within which to 
understand his experiences and experiments. 

East &West 
Daumal became involved with group initiations, 

the social and spiritual liberations of surrealism, 
and a sustained attempt to form a spiritual - artistic 
community in Paris- all the while pushing against 
the trend of modern Western civilisation which 
pressures us to relinquish certain faculties and to 
retreat within a pattern of experience that 
estranges us from most spiritual knowledge . 

He taught himself Sanscrit in order to study the 
literature of the East, turning out translations, 
essays, books, each revealing new ways in which 
he sought to reconcile the knowledge of East and 
West. He married Vera Mila nova, a woman deeply 
in sympathy with his ideas. 

But at a time when war was again darkening the 
skies of Europe, Daumal began to suffer the ill
effects of his youthful experimentation - violent 
headaches, anaemia, a heart condition . And just 
before the fall of France an X- ray showed 
advanced tubercular infection in both lungs. 

Characteristically, his physical appearance 
grew more commanding as his health declined . 
He impressed his contemporaries as someone 
who faced the imminence of death with a deepen
ing concentration of the forces in his life. 

Gurdjieff 
Dau ma I met Alexandre de Salzmann, a man who 

appeared to embody the goals he felt slipping 
away. De Salzmann was one of the most striking 
associates of Georges lvanovich Gurdjieff. 
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Daumal describes him in a letter as "a former 
dervish , former Benedictine, former professor of 
ju -jitsu, healer, stage designer, not a tooth left in 
his head, an incredible man" . Their meeting 
reaffirmed al I the thinking Daumal had done in the 
previous five years and then begun to doubt. 
Salzmann strengthened Daumal 's orientation 
towards religion and oriental philosophy, giving 
him a sense of the profound importance of the 
work for which he had been preparing himself. 

Daumal had made his home in the Alps of the 
Haute Savoie, where the climate enabled him to 
lelld a more or less normal life, and where he was 
able to find the company of a number of people 
involved in the teachings of Gurdjieff. 

In 1935, Gurdjieff had abandoned the 
establishment of his Institute for the Harmonious 
Development of Man, and was thereafter 
concerned with individuals who could interpret 
his ideas. He looked for writers whom he specially 
trained . The completed part of "Mount Analogue" 
bears witness to what Daumal understood of the 
way offered to contemporary man by Gurdjieff. 
Simultaneously, it represents Daumal ' s own 
spiritual biography, transposed into fiction, a 
synthesis of his understanding of life. Started in 
1939 in the Dauphine, he had worked on it 
intermittently during his last, difficult years. As he 
said to his friend Gilbert LeComte : "I manage to 
see in the distance, the edges of what we must 
reach - I want to be at the culminant point" - a 
remark typifying the endeavour of this man , whose 
thirty -six years were a continuous striving for the 
essence of life itself. 

Deat h 
We search climbers' obituaries for some shred 

of wisdom to guide our own climbing activities, 
some confirmation that it was all worthwhile, 
some context that validates the sudden mishap 
and its tragic consequences, something we can 
add to, on which we can build. When an expedition 
retreats after the death of one of its members, 
perhaps it is because they can't see the event as 
contributory towards the common cause. 

Daumal, writing shortly after Heckmair, Vorg, 
Kasparek and Harrer made the first ascent of the 
Eiger Nordwand, describes Benito Cicoria, a suitor 
for the ascent of Mount Analogue : Though Italian 
by birth, Cicoria "belonged to a school of mount
aineering roughly designated as the German 
school. Its method could be described this way : 
You attack the steepest face of a mountain by the 
least promising approach, the one that is most 
crumbling and exposed to rockfall, and you climb 
straight toward the summitwi th out detour to right 
or left . Usually you succeed in killing yourself, but 
sooner or later some national team reaches the 
summit alive" . Although he parodies nationalist 
fervour, he recognizes the bond it can create 
between individuals who are not otherwise aware 
of any common purpose. 

And this bond is analogous, though perhaps of 
a lower order, to the brotherhood of human kind 
experienced on The Mountain, where indeed an 
act of irresponsibility towards life of any form 
inevitably has serious consequences. Selfishness 
on The Mountain leads to several deaths and 
extensive landslides. The implication is that out 
every act contributes towards our fate on the 
spiritual path , and we will not escape the conse
quences of our actions. The Christians speak of 
sin, theBuddhists of karma; Dau ma I warns that we 
should always be vigilant. To attempt a hard climb, 
a serious mountain face, may be irresponsible and 
reckless, the climber having little regard for life or 
the unknown consequence of death . Or it may be 
undertaken with knowledge . Fearlessness 
through being unaware of the consequences of 
one's actions is either naive innocence or fool
hardiness, and neither have a place on The 
Mountain. 

Life 
It is all too easy to fail to see and learn from 

death, and apply this knowledge in our living, so 
that we may ourselves be more prepared for death . 
Not in the sense of being suicidal , but in te sense 
that all life is a preparation for death. We I ive every 
moment in uncertainty - no tomorrow is 
guaranteed us - illness, accident or aggressor 
may strike us down at any time. Yet although we 
know this, mostly we are unable to reach th rough 
the veneer of fears, thoughts, memories, dreams, 
hungers and irritations, to feel it. And when we do, 
usually in some extreme situation - perhaps with a 
long run -out on the crux of a route - for a moment 
our life is laid bare, we can re-orientate ourselves, 
re -assess its direction. To fail to do this i sto ignore 

a valuable and hard-earned opportunity. And 
immediately to resolve to give up climbing is the 
course of the weak. As is a desperate return to 
familiar 'cultural' thinking by screaming ' lets go to 
the pub' , expletives or vulgarities - a frightened 
return to that which represents security and 
supposed sanity. On the spiritual path of Mount 
Analogue, there are those who find an excuse to 
drop out at the first confrontation with difficulty, 
there are those who establish themselves in 'base 
camp' , and there are those who continue the 
ascent. 

Beyond Deat h 
There is another aspect of death in " Mount 

Analogue" which is expressed concisely in the 
words of Silesius -

" Die before thou die 
That so thou shalt not die 
When thou dost come to die, 
Else thou diest utterly." 

In other words, on the Mountain, or spiritual 
path, one must cast off and let die those habits and 
desires such as greed and lust which are so well 
cultivated in our modern society, for only when 
one is free of these 'lower creatures' and one's life 
is based in higher qualities, may one develop that 
which does not cease to exist when the physical 
body dies. The sense of this apparent paradox may 
be found in Daumal's book. Slowly and painfully, 
certain attitudes and patterns of living die and fall 
away- as in Sogol's catalogue of life experiences, 
and more particularly, as personnified by those 
original members of the Expedition who one by 
one for various reasons drop out. 

Daumal described briefly to his close friend A. 
Rolland de Reneville, an outline of proposed later 
chapters in which , along with various friends, the 
drop-outs organised their own expedition, 
convinced of the existence of The Mountain, and 
expecting it to provide them with unbounded 
material wealth. Failing to cast aside the fetters of 
selfish and material greed, they met with an un
fortunate and ludicrous end. In writing of the 
diminishing relevance of scientific knowledge, 
and the growing importance of such know ledge 
and practical experience as is gained from the 
bond of comradeship on The Mountain, Daumal 
indicates the nature of the death that must take 
place before death - that of the desires of the 
material world. Speaking of these desires 
personnified in the form of familiar creatures, 
while in Port o' Monkeys - the township they 
arrived at on the shoreline beneath The Mountain 
- Theodore wrote - ... "each of us had hi sown owl 
to nail to the door along with a few chattering 
magpies, parading turkey-cocks,_ cooing doves, 
and geese, lots off at geese! But all those creatures 
are so securely anchored, grafted so deeply into 
our flesh , that we cannot cast them away without 
tearing out our very insides. We had to go on I iving 
with them for a very long time, enduring them, 
coming to know them well, until they fell from usas 
the scabs of an eruptive disease come off, of 
themselves, when the system becomes healthy 
again." Yet how often we pander to these lower 
creatures within ourselves. We meet with 
hypocrisy every day - the walker who eagerly 
escapes the filth of the city but leaves empty fag 
packets and sardine tins on the summits; the 
soldier who fights for peace! 

Tomorrow 
If you were to die tomorrow, could you today 

face your personal history unafraid? 
What is your purpose in this life? 
Do you always act in accordance with that 

purpose? 
This is not idle intellectualism. There are those, 

like Daumal, with a vital fire aflame, who guess for 
an understanding, that they may live their lives 
accordingly. Those who have not yet been crushed 
by our 'civilisation' . The golden era of 
geographical exploration may be past, but we 
continue to explore, seeking to learn our place in 
the great scheme of things. We fanatically grade 
and re -grade our climbs so as to measure our 
progress, pin our ambition. Dau ma I grappled with 
the problems that confront each and every single 
one of us, whether we care to admit it or not; who 
towards the end of a short but eventfu I life chose to 
put down a synthesis of his understanding of that 
which is common and essential to all. In such a 
way, yearning for the high mountains that his 
illness progressively made inaccessible, he 
became a guide to the exploration of the inner life, 
on the inner mountain . 



Ascent 
A useful analogy that many of us act out over and 

over again is this life seen as a journey or ascent. 
This is a major theme in the book, frequently 
echoed in its passages, and in Daumal's notes. 
"Keep your eye fixed on the route to the top, but 
don't forget to look right in front of yourself. The 
last step depends on the first. Don't think you're 
there, just because you see the summit. Watch 
your footing, be sure of the next step, but don ' t let 
that distract you from the highest goal. The first 
step depends on the last" . In other words; day-to
day activities are given a monumental context. 
Just as every action on an ascent can tie 
contributory towards reaching the summit, so can 
every minute and every second of one's life be 
taken up with work towards one point. And as one 
progresses on the spiritual path, certain patterns 
and forms inevitably come into play - values 
change, horizons broaden, understanding gains 
depth. Slowly as we ascend The Mountain, our 
perspective changes. And who can say to what it is 
we respond? 

Do you climb for fun? For excitement? To get 
away from it all? To draw in the sight and sound, 
the light and vibrance of the high summit 
panorama 7 Observation of Nature leads to the 
realisation that we inhabit a world of cycles, 

rhythms and repetitions, that each effect has a 
cause, and in turn each cause can be seen as an 
effect with a cause before it. What lies beyond our 
reasons for climbing, our explanations, our 
causes? Are we merely part of a process? Is the 
striving of individualsacross the globe to climb up 
rocks and ice faces and mountains an aspect of 
some human inclination to rise up above the 
common level , the status quo, mediocrity? Are we 
but nervous impulses of an expanding planet, the 
electrons flipping to the outermost shell? And the 
illumination we return with , the photo of the 
mountain-top? 

by virtue of its surface tension to the finger that 
seems its centre. 

By our calculations, thinKing of nothing else, by 
our desires, abandoning every other hope, by our 
efforts, renouncing all bodily comfort, we gained 
entry into this new world. So it seemed to us. But 
later we learned that if we were able to reach the 
foot of Mount Analogue it was because the invisi
ble doors of that invisible country had been 
opened for us by those who guard them. The cock 
crowing in the milky dawn thinks its call raises the 
sun; the child howling in a closed room thinks its 
cries open the door. But the sun and the mother go 
their way, following the laws of their beings. Those 
who see us, even though we cannot see ourselves, 
opened the door for us, answering our puerile 
calculations, our unsteady desires, and our 
awkward efforts with a generous welcome". 

The unknown 
In a beautiful passage, Daumal writes: 
"With a group of friends I set out in search of the 

Mountain which is the path uniting Earth with 
Heaven, which must exist somewhere on our 
planet, and be the abode of a superior humanity; 
this was proved to our reason by the man we shall 
call Father Sogol, the most experienced of us in 
things of the mountain and the leader of the 
Expedition. And now we have landed on the un
known continent, this kernel of higher substances 
implanted in the Earth 's crust, protected from the 
eyes of the curious and the greedy bythecurvature 
of its space - like a drop of mercury, impenetrable 

Mount Analogue is a marvel tale, yet every 
strand arises out of a perfectly credible 
psychological situation. For introductory reading, 
it is a fine adventure story. It doesn't give reasons 
for climbing, or reasons for living. But it offers a 
way of understanding that may ring a bell, 
however faint, distant and foreign, in the heart of 
many a mountaineer. It doesn't provide answers. 
But it can be a tool that may be of use to those who 
recognize that there is work to be done. 

LETTERS 
Africa - Bottom to the top 
from John d'Arcy 

The dearth of information on Mt. 
Kilimanjaro prompted me to write 
after spending the month of 
January '81 on the southern and 
western slopes of Kili. 
Presently, you must fly directly into 
Tanzania because the air, land and 
water routes from Uganda and 
Kenya are closed. Once in Dar es 
Salaam or Arusha, transportation 
is the next problem that trammels 
the adventurer. There are no rent
a-vehicle companies in Tanzania, 
ergo one must rely on state or 
private owned combi services or 
bus transportation. For trips of any 
distance the oscillating 
overcrowded buses are the way to 
go as combi service is ludicrously 
expensive. One combi company 
wanted $1000 U.S. from Arusha 
to Dar es Salaam. The bus is $15 
U.S. You are fair game for any 
price a com bi driver can extract 
from you. Internal air 
transportation is unreliable at best. 
Whether you want to do the tourist 
or a glacier route, you must first 
head to the Kilimanjaro National 
Park Headquarters at Marangu. 
We visited National Park 
Headquarters in Dar and Arusha 
and our request for a permit to do 
a glacier route on Kili was as 
abstruse as the Unified Field 
Theory. At the Park Headquarters 
in Marangu speak directly to the 
Park Warden (Athanas Minja), he 

Huts are located now at Arrow 
16,000', Barranco 13,000' and 
Barafu 15,500' and are in good 
condition . Water can be found on 
all trails but it is a good idea to 
treat it with iodine. Since all the 
trails are cleared and easily 
followed, running shoes make 
excellent footwear. 
The conditions and difficulty of all 
technical routes vary year to year. 
Since the glaciers of Kili are in a 
state of net ablation, you can 
expect to find them icier and 
somewhat harder in difficulty. The 
routes of least resistance on the 
Deeken and Heim are now IV. The 
Kersten Glacier is a V with scope 
for grade VI routes. On the western 
side, the Big and Little Penck 
Glaciers are climbs of grade Ill+, 
but scope for harder ice and new 
mixed climbs exists. The Rebmann 
Glacier should not be overlooked 
by those who for some reason are 
committed to the Marangu Route, 
but have found this tourist route 
boring. A traverse from the Saddle 
to a bivouac on the large scree 
ledges at 17,000' takes four hours 
and puts one just below the snout 
of the glacier. There are now a few 
cairns on the summit plateau, 
which make it easy to locate the 
scree and scramble Breach Route 
which is usually used for descent 
after doing one of the glacier 
routes. 
Kilimanjaro has a lot more to offer 
the iceman besides ice, think of 
the flora and fauna which abound. 
Kili beckons. 

John d'Arcy, Pou!'.lhkeepsie, NY. 

Lover's Leap Access 
from Tom Rogers 

"I think the purists will question the ethics of 
droppin ' your fag in his box of flares. " 

is the only one who understands 
technical climbing. You will have 
to contribute to the employment of 
Tanzanians, thus you must hire a 
porter or ranger guide. Although 
neither is needed, they will prove 
valuable in watching over base 
camp when you are on the ice. 
After the sundries of registration 
are added up the cost for a week 
permit is about $90 U.S. each. It 
should be noted that all prices in 
Tanzania can be considerably 
lowered by trading American and 
European clothing goods. 

Due to increased visitation and 
sanitary problems, the U.S. Forest 
Service has decided to change the 
status of the current Lover's Leap 
climbers' camp. Relying upon 
usage statistics gathered this 
summer, the Forest Service will 
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develope a long -range plan for the 
area. Several scenarios are being 
considered . One is closing the area 
to all overnight camping . The 
current access road would be 
closed off and a parking lot for 15-
20 cars would be built close to the 
last house on the dirt road leading 
to the present camp. This plan 
includes stiff penalties for those 
who choose to ignore the new 
rules . All overnight camping would 
be done at the Pyramid 
Campground which is several 
miles down the road . This 
campground has a limited number 
of sites and is quite close to the 
highway. 
One Forest Service source has 
stated that it is highly probable 
that starting next year overnight 
camping will not be allowed at 
Lover's Leap. At this point the 
Forest Service is gathering data 
and is very receptive to thoughtful 
public input on the subject. The 
climbing community, the main 
Lover' s Leap user group, can have 
a say in the future development of 
the area. Despite coming 
government budget cuts, the 
Forest Service is determined to 
solve the problem of overuse at the 
Lover's Leap climber's camp. 
Whether we like it or not, access to 
the Leap will be changing soon. So 
if you have opinions on what the 
Forest Service should do, write to 
the following person: Brian Morris, 
Recreation Officer, Placerville 
Ranger Station, 3491 Carson ,Ct. , 
Placerville, CA 95667. Tel (916) 
644-2324. 

Tom Rogers, Cupertino CA. 

White out? 
from P J Martin 

Two weekends ago Nigel Porter and 
I visited Tremadog, where we 
climbed routes which are not hard 

by today's standards, and have 
certainly had countless chalk -free 
ascents. Yet holds around the crux 
of Itch were white with chalk, and 
both Mangoletsiand The Wasp 
were chalk-coated for almost 
every move! My fingers repeatedly 
touched down on white powder 
where I sought textured rock, 
scanning for holds I was faced 
with a series of white blemishes . 
abhor this use of chalk on routes 
which ·have long been climbed 
without it. 
Last weekend I visited Curbar, 
another chalked -up out -crop. The 
base of the crag was littered with 
cigarette packets and drink cans -
familiar trademarks of the weak 
and selfish . 
I write to register my continued 
disapproval of such pathetic, 
ignorant and disrespectful 
behaviour. I choose to climb and I 
choose to resist the continued 
encroachment on to the crags of 
the trashy attitudes that pervade 
our so-called civilisation . 
If you have to use chalk on a route 
long done without it, get your 
second to clean it off after you . If 
you have to take your rubbish to 
the hills, take it home again too. I 
am sick of your crap. And so is the 
planet. 

P J Martin, London . 

New Yosemite Guidebook 
from George Meyers 

I'm currently working on an 
updated, more comprehensive 
revision of the Yosemite topo 
guide. In trying to get the word out 
for corrections to the previous 
guide, as well as new climbs, I 
would like to ask any readers who 
have such information to contact 
me: George Meyers, 526 Franklin 
St., Denver, Colorado 80218. 

Tough terrain? Enjoy sleeping comfort anywhere. 
Only Therm-a-Rest does so much Therm-a-Rest 
gives you more warmth and comfort than other 
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mattresses and pads Just open the valve Therm-
a-Rest sell-inflates to 1 g··x4 T"X 1 v,··; rolls to 4··x20·· 
for easy packing. weighs only 1 ½ lbs. Full length 
mattress and Sportseal are also available Sold coast 
to coast 

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

Airmailed off the Big Wall! 

Alan Rouse - Everest in Winter 
Wednesday 8th November - 8.00 p.m. 

Royal Veterinary College, London. 
Tickets£1.50 

If Rock is the name of your game ... 

ROCKS Curved nuts for straight leaders 
Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4·& 5 complete with wire slings £1.60 ea. 
Nos. 6, 7, 8 & 9 drilled for rope slings £1.50 ea. 

NUT KEY 
Remove/Thread/ Loosen all your nuts £1.50 ea. 

Post free. Send cheque/ postal order or ring with 
Barclay/ Access Card No . 

. . . Then this is the name of your shop. 

The Bivouac, 56 North Parade, 
Matlock Bath, Derbys. 
Tel. Mat. 3750. 
Open M.T.W.T.F.S. 9.30-5.30. Sun 9.30-2.00. 

COLD FEET? 
YOU NEED NEOPRENE OVERBOOTS 

FROM 
FORTY BELOW LTD. 

complete lightweight foot protection for 
expeditions, Ice climbing, or snowshoeing. 
1 / 4 Inch Neoprene around foot, traction sole, 
nylon upper. Weight 24 OZ. Ill 

Chosen by 1981 American Mt. Everest 
Expedition to China 

FOr more Information write 
FORTY BELOW LTD. 3602 N. 36th, Tacoma, WA 98407 



r- TRAPPEl/R 

T.D.Sup 

SUPREME 
QUALITY 

SPECIALIST BOOTS 
CLIMBING BOOTS 

HIKING BOOTS 
TRAIL BOOTS 

~ SEE US AT THE 
HARROGATE 
CAMPING TRADE 
EXHIBITION 
8th-11th NOVEMBER 
STANDL53 

Fully stiffened for high Alpine climbing with or without 
crampons and fully insulated for winter climbing. 

Made from reversed full grain leather with wax sealed 
Norwegian Welt stitching. Sizes 3-13 all in a generous 

"\. , medium fitting. 
~ ~ '\ Used on many historic climbs from 

,.....,...::_ .~ the Andes to the Himalayas. Technical 
consultants W. Cecchinel & 

«rTh Ill (rnM! 

G. Rebuffat. 

Distributors: 
Zero Point Nine 
17 Lodge Farm Estate, 
Barn Way, 
Northampton. 
Tel: 0604 583341 

Talkaatna 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: 
DOUG GEETING or LOWELL THOMAS Jr . 

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

(907) 733-2219 

IMAGINE A CLIMBING 
SHOPWITH 10,000 Y:. 
BRANCHES! ~ 

In addition to our shop here in Brentwood, we operate 
a fast and efficient Discount Mail Order Service 
effectively creating a branch everywhere our 
catalogue goes. (Which is all over the world!) 
Our range is larger than any ordinary shop could hope to carry 
(approaching 2,000 lines) and at the same time we offer 
permanent low prices and good sound advice by letter, 
telephone or to personal shoppers. We carry all the famous 
brands such as Karrimor, Berghaus, Phoenix, Mountain 
Equipment, Clog, etc. and also import numerous specialised 
items of equipment. 
Furthermore, our exclusive 'Own Brand' equipment is 
produced to our own demanding specifications and is 
illustrated in our 'Born from Experience' brochure available on 
request. 
So if you are in the market for some new equipment send for 
our catalogue first and we will open a branch of 'Field and Trek' 
especially for you. 

FIELD & TREK (Equipment) Ltd 
23-25, King■ Road, Brentwood, Eoaex, CM14 4ER 

!!' (0277) 221259/219418/210913 -------PLEASE SEND ME THE ITEMS TICKED 
0 MAIL ORDER CATALOGUE (30p POSTAGE PLEASE) 
0 1981 GEAR GUIDE (90p) FOR BACKPACKING. CYCLE CAMPING & X-C SKII NG I ~~~~~~~~c~xu~~~?EA~gEA:.:~~c:.~~~~ ~°.RM ....... ~i.~'·j·~ ·~ri.s~ I 

I:~:;:;~_ lflllllllfllllll.:...:.:..;J 

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

Bivi Bags in GORE·TEX® by gear 
"""""":::::ll'~po::pc:'.st;::"-:;d 7lf /Q:;;p:::o:::v,-;;r-:,,:::-p--ifl-o--Loop for 
---s:r1--90.'--' ----illl P<!J9"9 

y /:h:t;;~:~,~~~"!~7!' OU t 

Specialist gear for serious climbers, backpackers, fell runners etc 

f,-eedcm wnl,k.e a 
smgle pomt used by 

:::,. 2pMp/e 

1 One man btv1 bag used extensively since 1978 m Himalayas. Alps and the 
USA: standard equipment for Scotland's Glenmore Lodge instructors 

54" s" ~;~~~·~~~c~:~:'.~;r;e 3~i~~~,t~;;~~~i,~~ic~~~f~~~~h1:~~ff TI+-+ 1',, sac: llght blue only. 
1NT£/f.NAL 5,/..fN(i,S 
NOT Plf.OVIOEO 'r 2 Budget version as 1 except for 3oz PU proofed . dark blue nylon base; hood 

·,'."lf'1k,a;;;l~-------.11.!- 'I' and top of bag 1n GORE-TEX : only 18oz complete with stuff sac. 

E;;~h ~1Aoc:b/~1;~1tJ/~~tfe~'::~~~~:S'Pup 3 Two man b1v1 ba?i: GORE-TEX hood and bag top, 3oz PU nylon base ; three 

illl~---\>Y· <>.><>' to 3a ~~:d{~:;{~ta~dr ,~~~'7tre- ~:i~11r&;e~xb ~f~~~~,:g,:~~~ ~g~~:n;1~~h~0~:'rorw~t~u~f 
cook fr(Jm the n'ISJde ,f'f comfort this size!) 

~~tt~~~~~~~~~~l~t~:t1~~d)Gb~rrrr:·,:~1~!1~~~,~~~1~6i:&~rb4oz 
,--------------------------------------------------------------, 
! l.Uil'\tfRgctar 1 
! The Old Boathouse. Uanf~tr Hall. Griffiths Crossing, Nr Caernavon. ! 
L__ Gwynedd LL56. __ Port Dmorw,c (0248) 670200 ________________ _: 
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VECTOR I - Waterfall 

P. 0. 0OX2131 / DENVER, COLOP.ADO 80201 / (800)525-8102 
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h quality mountaineering hardware. 
ufactured in Glencoe using the latest 

tail trade, enquiries 

fllNE 

SM ITH 

~ 

Photo: Joseph Hajny 
Ruth Amphitheater 

we build sleds 
for mountaineers 
the world over. 

• Superbly 
controllable . 

• very large 
capacity . 

• Packable models. 

• seats available. 

Send the 
equivalent of 51 .DO 
cu .s.A.l for our 
brochure and a 
booklet on how to 
use sleds. 

Dept. M 
12790 W. 6th Pl., 
Golden. Colo. 80401 USA 

/Aountain 

_/ /'J /\ __ IJ_~_en_d ----i 

1845 Range • Bay C • Boulder, Co. 80301 • 303-447-2232 

Quality Repair of Outdoor Gear 
We wash down gear, fix and replace 

zippers, patch rips & tears and do 
custom sewing. Write for free brochure 

Dealer inquiries invited. 

Just one example 
from the superb range of 

walking and climbing boots by 

Mon•e11iana 
Available from most outdoor 

shopsthroughouttheU.K. 
For the name and address of your nearest stockist please contact ZEFO PONT """' 17 LODGE FARM ESTATE. BARN WAY, NORTHAMPTON. TEL: (0604) 583341 



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. eLightweigh t waist strap • Chest 
strap available as an optional extra. 

HOTJCE 
Having a larger capacity than the Hot Rock (35 litres) this 
sac is aimed primarily at the Alpine climber. Made entirely of 
KS-lO0e 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. 

ID 

-.J 
SERIES 

1'71 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 Internatonal Ltd. Dept. M.72 Avenue Parade, Accrington, Lanes. England. 



SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping . Mountaineering and 
Sk, -,ng 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 Pallin Pty:, Ltd., 
46 Northbourne Avenue, 
Civic. Tel. 47. 8949. (C) (S). 
N.S.W.: Hornsby 
Southern Cross Mountaineering 
Equipment Pty., Ltd., 
222 Pacific Highway, 2077. 
Tel. 476.3242. (C). 
N.S.W.: 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 
Rick White's Mountain Designs 
334 Kent Street. 
Tel.291231 
N.S.W. Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty. Ltd., 
62 Clarence St., City. 2000 
Tel.(02)294840 
N.S.W. Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty., Ltd., 
21 Falcon Street, Crows Nest 
2065 
Tel. (02) 4393511 
Queensland: Brisbane 
Jim The Backpacker 
Shop A21, Queen's Arcade, 
77 Queen St., 4000. 
Tel. (07) 2296609. 
Queensland: Brisbane 
Rick White's 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, 7 000 
Tel. 022.346213 (C)(M)(S) 

Victoria: Box Hill 
The Wilderness Shop, 
1 Carrington Rd., 31 28. 
Tel. (03).88.3742 (C) (S). 
Victoria: Heathmont 
Eastern Mountain Centre 
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 
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Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin Pty., Ltd., 
55 Hardware Street, 3000. 
Tel. 67.4845 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Rick White's Mountain Designs 
61 Hardware Street, 3000 
Tel. (03) 67.2586 

NEW ZEALAND 
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, 
101 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 

Alberta: Edmonton 
Kluane Mountaineering Ltd., 
8223 - 1 04th Street, 
Tel. 403. 433. 9986 
Catalogue available. 

B.C.: Brackendale 
Pacific Mountain Sports, 
P.O. Box 471, VON IHO. 
Tel. (604) 896.2372 
or 892 - 5503 
Store location: Brittania Beach 
B.C.: Vancouver 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
1 820 Fir St., V6J 3BI 
Tel. (604) 733.9194 (M) (S) 

GERMANY 
Munich 33, 
Sport-Scheck, 
Sendlinger Str. 85 
P.O. Box 880 
Tel.(089)2166-1 
Telex. 524 742 spsch d 

HONGKONG 
Hong Kong Mountain Services, 
(Mountain9ering 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 Coast Manufacturers 
& Traders (Regd.), 92 U.B., 
Jawahar Nagar, 11 0007. 
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/ 19 Snowhill Queensway, 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, (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 
Ellis 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 . 
Cardiff 
Y.H.A. Shop, 
1 31 Woodville Rd , 
Tel. 0222.3170. 
Carlisle 
Dennis English, 
14 1 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239. 
Chester 
Ellis Brigham, 
7 Northgate Street, 
Tel. 0244.318311. 
Chesterfield 
The 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. 
93-117 Princes Street. (C) . 
Tel. 0382.43766. 
Edinburgh 
Blues/Alpine Sports, 
1 Wemyss Place, West End 
of Queen Street. (S) (M) 
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 
High range Sports, 
99 Great Western Road. 
Tel. 041.332.5533. 

Glasgow 
Nevi sport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street, (M). 
Tel. 041.332.4814. 
Glasgow 
Blacks Camping & Leisure, 
132 St. Vincent Street. (S). 
Tel. 041.221.4007. 
Grantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street. (S). 
Tel. Grantown 246. 
Halesowen, W . Midlands 
Casac Equipment, 
3 Hagley Road. 
Tel. 021.550.9748. 
Huddersfield 
Smith, Beyer Ltd., 
28 John Willi;im 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. 0524.66610. 
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) (C). 
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 & Leisure, 
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 
Alpine Sports, 
78, Deansgate, 3. 
Tel. 061.834.8695 (S). 
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, 
120 Derby Road. (S) (C). 
Tel. 0602.417230. 

Oldham 
Paul Braithwaite, 
128-130 Yorkshire Street, 
Rhodes Bank. 
Tel. 061.620.3900. 

Oxford 
Camping and Outdoor Centre, 
17 Turi Street. 
Tel.0865.47110. 
Penrith 
Mountain Craft, 
4 Castlegate. 
Tel. 0768.64513. 

Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Tel. 0736.5828. 

Portsmouth 
Safari, The Tricorn. 
Tel. 0705.29410. 

Preston 
Glacier Sport Ltd., 
40-4 1 Lune Street. 
Tel. 0772.21903. 

Reading 
Carters Camping Centre, 
99 Caversham Road, 
Tel. 0734.55589. 
Reading 
Keyhaven Leisure Ltd., 
25-29 Kings Rd. 

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 
Al pen stock, 
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. 

York 
Wilderness Ways Ltd. 
19 Colliergate. 
Tel. 0904.39567 

NORWAY 
Hemsedal 
Scandinavian Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
N 3560 Hemsedal. 
Tel. Hemsedal 117. 

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 
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). 

Arizona: Flaggstaff 
Village Sports Den, 
1401, S. Plaza Way, 86001 

California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegrnph Ave., 94705. 
Tel. 415.548.1371. (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). 
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California: San Diego 
Adventure 1 6 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: Sonora 
Sonora Mountaineering, 
3251 Mono Way, 95370 
Tel. 209.532.5621 (C) (S) 

California: So. Lake Tahoe 
Climbing Unlimited, 
P.O. Box 2000-186, 95705 
Tel. 916. 577 . 7750 (M) 

California: Ventura 
The Great Pacific Ironworks, 
235 W. Santa Clara, 93001. 
Tel. 805.643.8616. 

Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355. (C) (M) (S). 
Colorado: Boulder 
Neptune Mountaineering 
2020 30th Street, 80301 
Tel. 303.442.3551. (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) 8051 7 
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 
Northwestern Mountain Sports, 
410 W. 3rd Street, 83843. 
Tel. 208.882.0133. (C) (M) (S). 
Illinois: Chicago 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
1252 West Devon, 60626. 
Tel. 312.262.3832 (C) (M) (S). 
Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports 
1041, 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). 

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 
JD 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 
Swallows 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). 

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) . 

"TO THE SUMMIT" 
ACONCAGUA 1982 
Argentina, South Amllripa 
January 12, 1 982 ' 

MOUNT McKINLEY 
May, June, July, 1982 

CONTACT GENET EXPEDITIONS 
TALKEETNA, ALASKA 99676 

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. 
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~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ ' 81 catalog free to foreign ; 

CRAMPON STRAPS U .S . & Canada , send 18,t 

4025 State Street,No. 54, Santa Barbara, California 93110, U .S.A . 

I 
I 
I 

SUPREME OUALITY 
THROUGHOUT 

THE RANGE 
TRAILBOOTS 
HIKING BOOTS 

CLIMBING BOOTS 
SPECIALIST BOOTS 

TRAPPEUR-
the ultimate 

in boots! 

Training Sup' 
The versatile climber-suitable as a rugged 
walking boot as well as climbing (with or 
without crampons). Constructed to the 
highest standards using top quality 1 

materials. One piece split Butt 
leather uppers, integral bellows 
tongue, foam padded soft leather 
collar, fully stiffened, box leather 
lining on microcellular padding. 

From as little as £8.50 p.a. the BMC Insurance Scheme 
provides UK residents with world wide security . 
Cover is provided for rescue, medical, repatriation, 
personal accident, baggage and equipment, loss of 
deposits and public liability. Get the security of a 
proven, specialised insurance scheme. It could make 
your landing a little softer. 

J~ 
..i)~ British 
Mountaineering 
Council Services Ltd 
Name 

Address · 

Crawford House Please send me detail s 
Precinct Centre of BMC Insurance 
Booth Street East Schemes (or telephone 
Manchester M13 9RZ 061 -273 5839) 

'I 
I 
-I L ___________ J 



All seams taped, two way 
heavy duty zip, velcro 
chest and wrist closure 

WHY IS MISTRAL 
BRITAIN'S 

BEST-SELLING 
GORE·TEX*JACKET 

Style and Performance! 
For technical information on Gore-Tex* Fabric and colour brochure write to Dept. G.O. 

bc,ghau, 
•Gore-Tex is a Trademark 34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne NE11PG England BRITISH DESIGN & 

of W. L. Gore & Assoc. Inc. Telephone: (0632) 323561. Telex: 537728 Bghaus G MANUFACTURE 
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HENRI~LLOYD~ 
answer to the great 
British climate 
Hot ... Cold ... Wet ... Dry ... and you still haven't reached the front gate. 
But we understand the problems after many years of making quality outdoor 
clothing for active people like you. 
All that experience is brought together in the Glencoe Range, representing the best 
in British craftsmanship, materials and design. 4 styles - all 100% waterproof. 
Tough, durable fabric - coated with our exclusive crownproofing - with fully taped 
seams and a range of linings help protect you against the unpredictable British climate. 

And when the weather turns really nasty, you'll be glad of the extra length, storm 
hood, adjustable storm cuffs and deep protected pockets to keep your maps dry. 

THE 

GLENCOE 
RANGE-BEST WHEN YOU EXPECT THE WORST 

"A very practical 
approach." 

-Yvon Chouinard 
This clear, up-to-date 
manual focuses on 

· movement techniques 
and encourages rapid 
progress to a high level 
of expertise. Illustrated 
throughout with superb 
black and white photos 
and line drawings. 

Leaming to 
RockClimb 
192 pp. 8½xll. 
100 b/w photos, 
40 line drawings, 
Index. 
$17.95 cloth, 
$9.95paper 

Available at bookstores 
or from 

SIERRA CLUB 
530 Bush St. 
San Francisco, CA 94108 

BACK Nos. 
IS YOUR COLLECTION OF MOUNTAIN INCOMPLETE? 

The following back issues of Mountain are still available:
lssues 53, 61 through to 79 (except 63, 65 & 68) 
All back issues must be prepaid and cost : 

£0.85 UK 
£0.95 Overseas 
$3.00 U.S.A. & Canada 

All the above prices include postage and packing. Overseas postage by sea 
mail. 

Also available are: 

INDICES 
Full indices for Mountain nos. 1 -1 2, 13-24 (photo-copy only). 24-40, 41 -52 
and 53-64 are available at £0. 75 ($2.00) for each part. This price includes 
postage and packing . As above all indices must be prepaid and overseas 
postage is by sea mail. 

BINDERS 
Binders for Mountain are available from : 

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

Each binder wil I hold twelve issues of the magazine and comes complete with 
a prepared sheet of Letraset for identification. They are priced at £4.50 
($11.50) each inclusive of postage, packing and VAT. 

Mountain Magazine Limited, P.O. Box 184, Sheffield 511 9DL, 
S. Yorks, England. Tel: (0742) 586553 

Printed in England by Loxley Brothers Limited, Sheffield and London 





Makes Great Looking Climbers 

PETER STORM ALSO MANUFACTURES: 

SUPER TOUGH PVC FOUL 
WEATHER GEAR 
"NO SWEAT" FOUL WEATHER GEAS 

-f PROOFED PURE 
WOOL SWEATERS AND CAPS 

AT CLIMBING AND SPORTING SHOPS EVERYWHERE. 
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