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People in 
High Places 
Trust in 
Troll 
Worldwide- almost no-one 
climbs without us 
Picture: Mark Edwards leading 
'Hadrian's Nose· El. Sb. Lands End. 
Photo: Rowland Edwards. 

We invented sewn slings for climbing, 
designed them. tested them and developed 
them and have continually refined them. so 
that now after 14 years we still offer the 
best. most well -proven and most complete 
range of slings available to the climber. 

Ron Fawcett says: 
"I have used Troff equipment ever since I 
started climbing and in my opinion Troff 
are unbeatable for quality of material. 
design and workmanship ". 

Troll slings are manufactured from a 
choice of Troll 15mm and 25mm webs. in 
standard. tubular. super-tube and super 
tape. in various colours. 

Tie-Offs and Quick Draws (small loop): 
Lengths of 15cm and 30cm. 
Strengths from 1150kg to 3300kg. 

Standard Slings (large loop): 
Lengths of 120cm and 240cm. 
Strengths from 2000kg to 3300kg. 

Express Slings (short two ended}: 
Lengths of 15cm. 20cm. 25cm and 30cm. 
Strengths from 2000kg to 2700kg. 

Snake Slings {long two ended): 
Lengths of 60cm. 90cm and 120cm 
Strengths from 1 000kg to 1800kg 

Troll slings are stocked by all specialist 
retailers. Compare them with the 
competition (and the copies). and you 'll 
realise why almost no-one climbs 
without us. 

Tape booklet with full technical details. 
S0p from your retailer or direct from Troll. 

u;cr@DD Safety Equipment Ltd. 
Spring Mill. Uppermill. Oldham. 0L3 6AA 
Tel : Saddleworth 2120 and 6189 

To Troll Safety Equ ipment Ltd 
Please send me you r free colour catalogue with full details 
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THE 
MOST 

VERSATILE 
FALL ARREST 

SYSTEM 
AVAILABLE 

The Cosmic Arrester is a 
neat, lightweight, dynamic belay 
plate that will readily accept any 
combination of 9m/m and/or 
11 m/m ropes. 

The Clog Twistlock concept is 
recognised throughout the world 
as the most significant 
dev.elopment in locking Karabiners 
in recent years. The twistlock 
system is now available on our pear 
shaped HMS Karabiner making 
this the ideal Karabinerfor use with ~ 
the Italian hitch belay method. 

The wide gate opening (23m/m) 
and automatic locking make the 
HMS the perfect Karabinerto use 
with a Cosmic Arrester in your 
belay system. Clog products are 
distributed and serviced in over 28 
countries. 
Write now for details of your nearest dealer to.--

ab CLOGWYN CLIMBING &SAFETY EQUIPMENT 
Deiniolen, Gwynedd, North Wales, UK 
Telephone: Llanberis (0286) 870551 

Ron & Gill Fawcett in action using the Clog Belay System. Photo John Beatty. 
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THE ROPE REVOLUTION BEGINS 
Chouinard Equipment introduces Kevlar TM Cord 

with the strength of steel 

Our new 5.5mm Kevlar cord has a tensile 
strength of 4, 500 pounds. This is more strength than 

some 9mm cords at a 71 % reduction in weight and 
a 63% decrease in bulk. Now you can drastically 

reduce the weight and bulk of your rack while 
simultaneously increasing its overall strength. 
Nylon Inserts are offered to provide a snug fit 

in your Stopper and Hexentric Chocks. 

For more information on Kevlar cord or the rest 
of the 1984 line of Chouinard Equipment for 

Alpinists, see your dealer or write us for a free 
56 page catalog. 

THE 1984 CHOUINARD CATALOG IS HERE! 

Chouinard Equipment Ltd. 
P.O. Box 90/Dept. PJ 

Ventura, Ca. 93002 

From Above! 

If you are injured in some remote valley oron some icy wall, your only possible contact with the outside world may be from above. 
Emergency air / ground communications are possible with the TR-720 featherweight(18oz) portable, by transmitting to overflying aircraft. 
The TR-720 has ALL 720 aircraft communication frequencies , including all emergency channels. is rugged enough for the toughest 
Grade VI wall or a casual weekend in the local mountains. 
The TR-720 is the pick of Corporate and professional pilots , balloonists, ultralight enthusiasts and search and rescue teams; who 
realize that the TR-720 whether on the flight line or on a rescue, is heaven sent . 

For more information contact:_.,,,, Communications Specialists 

... !!II• Department 1231 
426 West Taft Ave., Orange, CA 92667-4296 'ff// Entire USA (800) 854-0547 or (714) 998-3021 
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THE RAVEN 
JACKET 

NOW AVAILABLE THROUGH 
SPORTS AND CAMPING SHOPS 

NATIONWIDE 

Altrincham. Nick Escourt. 
Ambles ide. Frank Davies. 
Ashton Under Lyne. 
Leonard Millin & Son Ltd . 
Aviemore. 
Cairdsports (Aviemore) Ltd . 
Bainbridge. Downshire Camping 
Bakewell. Trail Blazer. 
Bangor. Kyffin 
Barnstaple. 
N. Devon Camping & Leisure. 
Bath. 
Carsons Nationwide Leisure. 
Birmingham. Bacpac Ltd. 
Birmingham. Y.HA Shop. 
Blackpcol. Alpine Centre. 
Blackpool. Cleveleys Sports. 
Bournemouth. Treker. 
Bradford. 
Outdoor Action Sports. 
Brighton. Surf & Ski Sports Ltd 
Brighton. Eurosport Ltt:t 
Bristol. Qu1p-U For Leisure Ltd. 
Bristol . Peter's. 
Bristol. Tratman & Lowther Ltd . 
Broughton-in-Furness. 
The Mountain Centre. 
Buxton. Jo Royle. 
Cambridge. Actionsports. 
Cambridge. Y H A Shop 
Cardiff. Y H.A. Shop. 
Cardiff. Outdoor Action. 
Car1 isle. 
Dennis English Mountain Sports 
Cheltenham. 
Backpacker Systems 
Cleethorpes. Out and About . 
Coventry. Mountain Sports. 
Crickhowell. 
Crickhowell Adventure Gear. 

Derby. Prestige. 
Dorchester. 
Great Western Camping. 
Eastbourne. Outdoor Life. 
Edinburgh. Graham Tiso. 
Exeter. Moorland Rambler. 
Glasgow. Greaves Sports Ltd. 
Glasgow. Nevisport. 
Glossop. Pownalls. 
Gloucester. Mountain Gear. 
Harrogate. 
E. & H. Adventure Sports. 
Hereford. Wye Kayaks 
Inverness. 
Clive Roland Outdoor Sports. 
Kendal. N. Greenbank & Co. 
Kendal. Kendal Sports. 
Keswick. George Fisher. 
Lancing. Scout Shops. 
Leeds. Centresport. 
Leicester. 
Canyon Mountain Sports 
Lincoln. Mountain Craft . 
London. Y.H.A Shops. 
London. 
Square Deal Sports & Ski Centre 
London. Austin Reed Ltd. 
London. Neilson 's Alpine Sports. 
Lytham St. Annes. 
Short & Curly's. 
Manchester. Y.H.A. Shops 
Matlock. The Bivouac. 
Middlesbrough. 
Wilderness Ways. 
Morton in Marsh. The Open Trail. 
Newcastle Under Lyne. Stnders. 
Newcastle Upon Tyne. 
L & D Mountain Centre Ltd. 
Newton Abbot. 
Moorland Rambler. 

Northampton. White & Bishop. 
Norwich. Leisure & Camping . 
Oldham. Paul Braithwaite. 
Oswestry. Outgear. 
Oxford. Touchwood Sports. 
Penrith. Lake Mountain Sports. 
Ptymouth. Bowden Sports. 
Pontefract. Crossley-Tordoff. 
Porlock. Exmoor Rambler. 
Preston. Glazier Sport s Ltd. 
Reading. Carter & Son. 
Rochdale. Paul Braithwaite. 
Sheffield. Bryan G. Stokes. 
Sheffield. Thomas & Taylor. 
Shrewsbury. 
Shrewsbury Mountain Centre. 
Skipton. Dales Outdoor Centre. 
Staines. Y.HA Shops. 
St. Brelade. Spindrift Tackle. 
St. Peter Port. Fletchersports. 
Stevenage. 
John Lewis Partnership Ltd. 
Stevenage. 
Countryside Camping Ltd. 
Stoke on Trent. Jo Royle . 
Sutton Coldfield. 
Camping & Outdoor Centre. 
Swindon. Westsports . 
Taunton. The Outpost. 
Tunbridge Wells. Country Trials. 
Upminster. Den Trek. 
Warrington. Paul Braithwaite. 
Winchester. John M. Carter Ltd. 
Windermere. Fellsman. 
Wolverhampton. 
The White Mountain. 
Worcester. 
Spartan Sports & Leisure Ltd 
Yeadon. Great Outdoors 
York. Smith Beyer. 
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Top-notch climbers rely 

aged 25, this universal , sports, and free 
climber from Australia is familiar with 
the most challenging routes in the most 
difficult climbing areas in the world. --ew N --

~ ~ 

MAMMUT ARO-pro, the 
superlight UIAA single rope 
for ambitious climbers. With a 
new, more compact sheath: 
Remarkably supple, easy to 
handle, convenient to take up 
because of reduced friction 
(greater resistance to abrasion 
- less fraying). 6-8 UIAA falls 
with a rope weight of only 
70 g/m. 

Now also available with the 
new and more compact 

sheath: ARO-flex 11 mm 
single ropes and ARO-mezzo 
9 mm half ropes. 

In addition, MAMMUT is now 
introducing a new line of tape 
slings tailored to the needs of 
sport climbers (new sizes, new 
colors, security with super
powerful yet supple seams). 

MAMMUT Climbing Equip
ment: For Peak Security. 

.. 

UK: Northern Feather Leisure (UK) Ltd., 
Menston-llkley 
USA: Adventure-16, San Diego, CA 92120 
SMC, Bellevue, WA 98005 

AROVA-MAMMUT 
CH-5600 Lenzburg/ Switzerland 
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BRITISH ISLES • 

Standards Continue to Rise 

PEAK DISTRICT 

Limestone 
There has been a considerable 
amount of activity in all areas, 
mainly due to extended periods 
of dry weather. 
Undoubtedly one ofthe most 
important additions must be 
Jerry Moffatt's free ascent after 
many attempts, of the start of the 
Prow on Raven Tor. This w as 
originally avoided by starting up 
Indecent Exposure then 
traversing right to join the route 
proper. Moffatt has been 
reluctant to grade the climb but 
considers it to be the hardest 
route he has ever done. To save 
any confusion he has named it 
Revelations. Ever active Ron 
Fawcett has added another route 
to Raven Tor, Body Machine (E6 
6b) ; this climbs the section of 
rock between Indecent Exposure 
and Prow starting up the former 
route. Subsequent ascents have 
confirmed the grade and 
magnificent quality. Tim 
Freeman has climbed a direct 
start to Rooster Booster to give 
the very gymnastic Weed Killer 
(E5 6c) . 
On Chee Tor East Keith Sharples 
has climbed two new lines, the 
first to the left of Flying Circus 
producing the fine Glorious Ninth 
(E4 6a). The second, Blanc de 
Blanc (E4 6a) starts up White Life 
to the break, then steps right to 
finish up a groove. 
A little further up the river, gaps 
are forever being found on Chee 
Tor. The area around Korab/in 
has yielded three good routes : to 
the left is Fatty Manwell and the 
Paranoid Oysters (E4 6a) by Paul 
Mitchell , and starting up 
Korab/in, breaking out onto the 
wall to the right at half height, is 
Paul Clarke's Ape Escape (E4 6a) . 
To the right again is an obvious 
wall and scoop just left of the 
arete, Kriklet 's Cancer (E4 6b) 
once again by Mitchell. The most 
impressive route climbed on 
Chee Tor for a while is Eyes of 
Fire (E6 6c) by Simon Nadin, 
which takes the wall between 
Tequila Mockingbird and 
Mortlocks Arete using protection 
in both . 
Across the river Nick Dixon has 
re-climbed Gary Gibson 's 
controversial Clarion Call. Dixon 
pre-placed two poor protection 
pegs before his ascent, making 
the route a very serious 
proposition at E6 6a. As Dixon 
himself said, "This now relieves 
the state of confusion and shows 
that surely the bolts should never 
have been placed." 
On Nettle Buttress two routes 
have been added, the first left of 
Stuffed Badger by Keith Sharples 
is Suryanamaskdr (E4 6a). the 
second route climbs the superb 
wall left of No Light. Originally 
tried over a prolonged period by 
Dave Lee, Dougie Hall was the 
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Above: Andy Pollitt at work on Easy Skanking (E6,6b,6a) at Stoney Middleton. The route_ moves left from 
the bolts of Little Plum and takes the offset grooves above and slightly left, before b~eakmg through the 
black overhang at the narrowing. Shortly after this photo was taken, Pollitt took a thirty foot fall, to end 
up six in'ches above the ledge. Photo: Bernard Newman. 

one to claim the first ascent, 
believing the route had already 
been done. There is no name as 
yet but the grade of E6 6b has 
been proffered by Moffatt who 
did the second ascent. 
Moffat has also freed the first 
pitch of Orange Sunshine (E6 6c). 
a very sustained and powerful 
sequence of moves. Further 
along on Two Tier, Simon Nadin 
has climbed the wall right of 
Goldfinger, starting up that mute 

then moving right by the thread 
before climbing the wall above : 
Flight of Icarus (E5 6b.) 

Chris Gore climbed the pocketed 
wall right of Whistling Crack on 
·Moving Buttress, Gander Meat 
(E5 6b/c), passing a peg 
rightwards at mid-height, and 
whilst attempting the second 
ascent, Dougie Hall mistakenly 
added a left-hand finish. 
Richard Davies top-roped and 

then soloed a direct start to Max 
Works on Riverside Buttress ; 
Incandescent Courage (E5 6b). 
Over the road from Chee Dale on 
the roadside buttress of Blackwell 
Dale, Paul Mitchell has climbed 
Beginners Wall (XS 6c) which 
takes the very overhanging wall 
in the centre of the crag . Ben 
Moon, who made the second 
ascent, thought the grade more 
like E5 6b. 
Stoney Middleton, forever 



churning out new routes, has 
added another two to its already 
fine repertoire. Easy Skanking (E6 
6b, 6a) is the work of Andy Pollitt 
and takes the groove and roof left 
of Little Plum, starting up that 
route. Paul Mitchell has done a 
direct start to Circe, naming it 
Swine Vesicular. 
Cressbrook Dale has been a hive 
of activity with a fine number of 
boulder problems and routes. 
The major line in the dale, the 
wall left of the Plough, has been 
eyed by a number of people, but 
Martin Atkinson managed it early 
in the year by drying the route 
with a blow torch! It has been 
aptly named Hot Rock (E5 6b). 
Further along on the left bank, 
just left of Square Hole Round 
Peg, Mitchell climbed The Smoke 
and Noise Filled Room (E5 6b) 
and Disturbing the Daylight Night 
Ow/ (XS 6c) which climbs a 
groove 40' right of Billy Two Hats. 
On the right bank, Bleeding Scalp 
(XS 6b) is a variation start to 
Opportunity Mocks. Burying the 
Red Man (E4 6b) by Andy Barker 
climbs the scoop and wall left of 
Bleeding Scalp and has two insitu 
threads. On Doing the Business 
wall a number of boulder 
problem/routes have been 
added: to the right Mitchell 
added Tax Dodge (XS 6a). and to 
the left is a very fine concave wall 
containing some very hard 
problems. Immediately left is 
Cherokee Lane (E4 6c) by Quentin 
Fisher; left again is Jericho Road 
(E4 6c) by Moffatt; Pink Indians 
(E4 6c) also by Moffatt and finally 
Lift Off(6b/c) by Quentin Fisher. 
The latter route involves a huge 
leap, but this can be avoided by 
moving right then back left at an 
easier 6a. 
Even Dovedale has not been 
overlooked: Craig Smith and 
Johnny Dawes dispensed with 
the rest point on Pumping Iron, 
thinking the grade lower than 
originally given with the rest 
point at E5 6a. They have offered 
a new name of Ironed Out. Gary 
Gibson climbed the wall and flake 
on the back of Dovedale Church 
to give Sold Down the River (E4 
6b) . 

Gritstone 
Gritstone has received a lot of 
attention recently, mainly from 
new boy wonder Johnny Dawes, 
who has been gradually working 
his way through many of the 
major remaining blank spaces. 
Most of these routes are soloes 
and consequently very serious. 
On Stanage Dawes has 
completed the arete of Doctor of 
Physic, Heath Robinson (E5 6b). 
and the wall left of Old Salt to 
give Saltation (E5 6c). His best 
effort on this crag to date is 
probably Weather Report (E6 6c). 
solo, which climbs the groove, 
flake and arete left of Outlook 
Crack. Among Dawes' other 
routes here are Silk (E4 6c). a 

Below: John Allen making the second ascent of Neil Foster's Ulysses or Bust (E5,6b), at Curbar, typical 
of the new generation of serious, unprotectable arete problems on Grit made possible by the advent of 
new rubber technology. Photo: Bernard Newman. 
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Right: Rob Gawthorpe making 
the second ascent of New Dawn, 
(E6, 6c), at Ma/ham. 
Photo: Harry Clemmey 

direct start to Argus; Satin (E3 6c) 
is Living at Speed direct : both 
these were soloed on-sight. The 
Cool Curl (E4 6b) which takes the 
slabby wall right of Out for the 
Count, was top-roped prior to the 
first ascent. Vision Set (E1 5b) 
takes the wall left of Traversty, 
and finally Twin Cam (E4 6b) 
which takes the centre of the wall 
on the buttress left of Eminence 
Grise. Whilst Dawes was busy 
elsewhere, other people 
managed to put some routes up 
on Stanage too . John Allen 
climbed the wall left of Shock 
Horror Slab to give Shirley's 
Shining Temple (E4 6c), which 
looks very blank; Al Rouse top
roped then soloed the wall right 
of Grotto Wall naming it Reagent 
(E4 6a), and Paul Pepperday 
climbed the blunt arete above the 
start of Traversty : Michelle my 
Belle, (E3 6a). 
One of Millstone's last great 
problems, the arete left of The 
Rack, has been solved using only 
the poor insitu bolts for 
protection. The route, Adam 
Smiths Invisible Hand, is a 
sustained E6 6b with the 
possibility of a ground fall from 
40'. Ron Fawcett has climbed a 
direct finish to Jermyn Street at 
E5 6b, and thewall left of Eros at 
E6 6b, but as yet has not named 
it. Domonic Staniforth filled in th'e 
gap to the left of The Snivelling to 
give Velvet. 
On Burbage South Johnny 
Dawes climbed the big wall right 
of Byne's Flake. Braille Trail (E6 
6c) takes the slab and runnel 
using two hand placed 
knifeblades! Dawes also climbed 
the arete right of Big Bad Wolf: 
Home Cooking (E4 6c). Paul 
Mitchell practised, then soloed 
the wall left of Lethargic Arete: 
Mad Llechtim (XS 6a). 
One of Froggatt's lesser known 
areas, Hidden Buttress, has a new 
route from Moffatt, Hot Knives 
(E4 6c) which takes the wall right 
of Gyron. The slab right of Right 
Flake has been soloed by Dawes 
to give the very serious Benign 
Lives (E6 6c). 

Along the edge to Curbar, Neil 
Foster top-roped then led Ulysses 
or Bust (E5 6b); Paul Mitchell 
climbed the wall left of Smoke 
ant' Water, Tube of Fosters (XS 
6b); Dawes soloed the wall right 
of Canoe on sight giving White 
Water (E5 6c) . He also soloed the 
very blank looking wall right of 
Insanity: Committed (E5 6b). This 
has received an on-sight repeat 
by Simon Nadin. 
Neil Foster added a very fine 
route to Gardoms Edge; Make it 
Snappy (E6 6b) climbs the arete 
left of Crocodile and was top
roped prior to the lead. Dawes 
has been busy here too, soloing 
the ramp line left of Lefthand 
Pillar Crack, a very serious 
undertaking : Charlotte Rampling 
(E6 6b). 
There has been little activity on 
J() 

Staffordshire Gritstone. The most 
important route is probably 
Chromosomes Missing (E6 6b) 
from Nick Dixon which takes the 
arete left of D.N.A. on Harston 
Rock. Dixon also put up a new 
route on Oldridge Pinacle, Boats 
for Hire (E3/4 6a); this takes the 
bulging crack left of Gateless 
Gate. On the Roaches, Nadin 
added Destination Earth (E5 6b), 
the wall right of Hypothesis On 
The Nth Cloud. Dixon added 
Ageing Adolescence (E4 6b), up 
the slab right of Rowan Tree 
Crack. 

Chris Gore 

YORKSHIRE 

With a new guidebook now being 
written, interest in Yorkshire 
Limestone has been rekindled. 
This has been reflected by the 
number of new routes recently 
recorded and the traffic the 
established routes are now 
receiving. 

fhe centrepiece of Yorkshire 
Limestone, Mal ham Cove, has 
seen several major additions. 
Ron Fawcett, as active as ever, 
free climbed The Wall of Morning 
Light; the technical crux of the 
route is within the first thirty feet 
and is followed by very sustained 

climbing to the bolt belay of 
Yosemite Wall; New Dawn (E6 
6c). 
Yosemite Wall has now been 
ascended ethically, firstly by Ron 
Fawcett and subsequently by 
several teams. The grade seems 
to be E5 6a. 

On the wall above these two 
routes, Martin Berzins and Chris 
Sowden climbed Cavest (E5 6b, 
5c); up the wall right of Douk 
starting up a large tree. Further 
along the Left Wing Bonny 
Masson has added Small White 
(HVS 5b) climbing a niche just left 
of Flake Wall. 
On the opposite side of the Cove, 



Ron Fawcett climbed Gorgon 
Direct in its entirety, finishing 
over the large bulge to the tree 
belay of Midnight Cowboy: the 
new grade is E6 6c. Starting ten 
feet right of the tree is Dangerous 
Acquaintances (E5 6b) climbed 
by Martin Berzins and Chris 
Sowden. The route takes a 
diagonal left to right line crossing 
Midnight Cowboy. 
Some time ago Pete Gomersall 
climbed the wall between Chasin ' 
the Dragon and the first pitch of 
More Monkey than Funky: Going 
Ape (E5 6a) . Gomersall had 
intended to climb a top pitch and 
therefore the route was never 
recorded. 
The top pitch of Seventh Grade 
has been straightened out to give 
an excellent sustained pitch 
finishing up El Coronel at E4 6a ; 
this may however have been 
done before. Perhaps most 
impressively at Mal ham; Rob 
Gawthorpe has managed to free 
climb the first pitch of the Main 
Overhang at E6 6cna, a fine 
achievement. 
Kilnsey, the second of the trio of 
major limestone crags in 
Yorkshire, has also received 
several major new lines. 
Inevitably, Martin Berzins has 
grabbed his share of new routes 
here, with three new lines. The 
Overlap (E5 6b) , now free and 
reputedly excellent; White 
Russian (E5 6b), a direct line 
above the start of Central Wall 
and a free version of Ice Spurt 
Special (E5 6b) starting up the 
direct start to Worlds in Collision. 
This last route was climbed on 
sight. 
Pete Gomersall has also 
produced a fine triptych. Ground 
Effect (E5 6b) climbs the 
overhanging arete left of Dodger 
Direct via a problem start and 
three insitu threads. Zero Option 
takes the rightwards trending 
overlap left of Warlord at E6 6c : 
rather controversially a bolt was 
placed for protection; however 
the result is a fine and very 
difficult free climb. Lastly in this 
area Gomersall has free climbed 
Little Ernie (E5 6c), a plum line. 
Combinations of Martin Berzins, 
Chris Sowden, Gordon Higginson 
and Tony Burnell have climbed 
fourteen new routes at Attamire, 
the most important of these 
being: Starlight (E2 6b), the wall 
right of Red Light; Blind Panic (E4 
6a), the crack left of Brutus, and 
perhaps the hardest route on the 
crag, Chrome Yellow (E4 6c, 6a) 
right of the Main Overhang. 

During work for the guide Bonny 
Masson has been active at 
Twistelton Scar climbing six 
routes on the southwest face. 
She climbed these routes solo 
and recommends Play for Today 
(S), the scoop right of Hersivore, 
and Revelstone (HS), the arete 
and groove right of Midnight 
Chimney. Pete Gomersall also 
added a good route here, Grill (E2 
5c), the wall between Juggernaut 
and Fry. 
Bonny then went on to lead One 
Step Wall (HVS 5a) left of Coach 
and Horses and Some Girls Doi 
(HVS 5b) which takes the 
rightwards curving overlap and 
crack left of Final Chip - a good 
climb. 
Alternating leads, Steve 
Aisthorpe and Steve Rhodes with 
Triss Kenny have climbed four 
routes on the Stoney Bank Crags 
near Gordale. Best of these 

' routes is perhaps Sorotchissky 
Fair (E3 6b), the groove and 
overhang left of Sodom Direct. 
Post Point Five Blues (HVS 5b), is 
an obvious line between Latrisa 
and Dyre. 
Gritstone activity has been 
limited but a team consisting of 
Roger Lambert, Andrew Spink 
and David Lloyd have added 
three routes to llkely's repertoire 
(for some reason they call 
themselves the "Peach Team"). 
Blue Meanies Tea Party (E3 6a) is 
the rib between Catapult Crack 
and Sunburst Finish ; Wow! Scary 
Monsters (E1 6a) climbs the 
centre of the wall left of Catapult 
Crack. Also they added Doing the 
Business (XS 6b) left of Green 
Chimney. 
In Chevin Quarry is No Butterflies 
(E1 5b), taking a finger traverse 
right from Freestyle to an 
obvious hold finishing 
rightwards. 
Martin Atkinson 

NORTH WALES 

On Clogwyn Ddu Simon Cardy 
and Andy Orton have freed 
Traverstyat E1 5b, then further 
down the same valley Cardy and 
Steve Boyden put up Optical 
Illusion (E3 6a) , which takes an 
obvious line up the wall left of 
Cobalt Dream using one aid 
point. The same team also 
climbed the winter line of Devil's 
Appendix at E3 5c,4c naming it 
Appendicitis. Finally, here, Nick 
Dixon found Teenage 
Menopause (E6 6b) a very bold 
route just left of Demetrius ta kin{ 
the wall and pillar finishing up 
the crack above. 
Elsewhere in Snowdonia Vivien 
Quarry has had two more 
additions. Dave Towse girdled 
the slab producing Swinging By 
the Bell (E5 6a) . Any Pollitt then 
climbed the thin crack left of 
Comes The Dervish without 
previously used side runners 
giving For Whom The Bell Tolls 
(E56a). 

Over on Anglesey several major 
lines and aid eliminations have 
been done. On Gogarth's Yellow 
Wall , Pollitt and Steve Andrews 
freed Ludwig at E6 6b, which had 
repulsed all previous attempts. 
On the Main Cliff, having 
repeated The Big Sleep, Pollitt 
and Andrews went on to climb 
Skinhead Moonstomp (E6 6a,6b), 
taking the open corner right of 
Alien then the stupendous flake 
cleaving the centre of the 
Positron headwall. Shortly 
afterwards the same team made 
a completely free ascent of 
Mammoth at E5 6a/b which in its 
free form gives one of the best 
routes on the island. Following 
this Pollitt and Martin Crook 
climbed the huge chimney to its 
left at E6 6a giving yet another 
classic Main Cliff route. On North 
Stack Wall John Redhead and 
Pollitt alternated leads on Birth 
Trauma (E6 6a) up the cracks in 
the wall left of Wall of Horrors 
and Art Groupie (E5 6a) going 
straight up from the peg on Blue 
Peter. Redhead returned shortly 
afterwards to run it out up the 
wall left of South Sea Bubble. The 
Demons of Bosch (E6 6b), bolt 
runner, was his prize. On Castell 
Helen, M. Gresham and K. Neal 
discovered A State of Saturation 
(HVS 5a); the first pitch takes the 
wall between Poseidon and 

Above: John Redhead signalling his comeback with The Clown 
(E6, 6b) on North Stack Anglesey. Photo : Lilian Shannon. 

Lighthouse Arete, while the 
second pitch follows holds up the 
wall between Poseidon and 
Blanco. Also here J . Dalton and 
party gave Freebird a first pitch at 
VS 4c taking the centre of the slab 
thirty feet left of Lighthouse 
Arete. 

On nearby Holyhead Mountain, 
Gresham and Neal did Final 
Solution (E3 5c) up the diagonal 
right of the top of King Bee Crack. 
Also Echoes (E2 6a) up the 
bottomless groove right of 
Breaking the Barrier. 
Activity on Pen Trwyn has been 
centred on the superb walls of 
the Lower Tier. Steve Lewis 
(London) climbed Face Race (E5 
6b) and Mean Mother (E5 6b), 
taking parallel lines left of the 
cave. Pollitt added Libertango (E5 
6b) and La Boheme (E5/6 6b), just 
left again . Overshadowing these 
four, however, was eighteen year 
old Ben Moon's ascent of 
Statement of Youth (E7 6b) which 
winds its way up the phenomenal 
overhanging buttress left of the 
above routes. Moon completed 
the eight bolt pitch afte~ six days 
of concerted effort, choosing to 
pull his ropes through for the 
final push - a fine effort indeed. 
As expected, Jerry Moffatt 
repeated the route. He took just 
five falls in one day the following 
week. He then went on to 
descend a far more terrifying 
route with his leap off the lip of 
Pigeons Cave into the sea fifty 
feet below! 

On the main crag Lewis went 
directly up the crack of Gorgo to 
give Krankenstein (E4 6a) . Pollitt 
then traversed out of The 
Bearded Clam, taking a diagonal 
line to the stance on Oyster with 
no protection, thus producing 
Reader's Wives (E5 6b). His other 
route here is Ape Shit (E4 6b), 
which pulls over two roofs right 
of A Touch Too Much, climbed 
with Tom Jones. On Craig-y
Forwyn Pollitt climbed Gary . 
Gibson's start to Book of Dreams' 
without the bolt runner at E5 6a. 
Moving on to Tremadog Pollitt 
and Andrews eliminated the 
crag's last aid point with their 
free ascent of Hogmanay Girdle 
at a modest E3 6a. The pitch 
crosses Psyche 'n' Burn at just 
about half height. That route 
received its fifth and sixth ascents 
from Moon and Pollitt 
respectively. Moon also did 
Strawberries as did Mark Leach 
from Lancashire. In the 
Llangollen area Pat Littlejohn 
climbed Friday the Thirteenth (E5 
6a) taking a rightward line across 
the big wall right of Survival of 
the Fastest. Just to its right Pollitt 
inspected a direct line on the A3 
route Nemesis, which was 
chalked up and blatantly 
chiselled. He led the pitch at E5 
6a, later discovering that another 
climber had 'cleaned' it and done 
it with one point. Nevertheless 
the route is magnificent. 

Andy Pollitt 
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AUSTRALIA : 

Carrigan Establishes Grade 30 at Arapiles 

Victoria 
MtArapiles 
A multitude of hard new climbs 
have characterized this 
unusually hectic period, 
following the post-guide lull of 
'83. Breeching the wall left of 
Trojan is Masada, the first route 
to be given the big grade 30. In 
thirty metres the climb 
overhangs ten, with the crux 
being a technical problem at 
two-thirds height. Completed 
by Kim Carrigan, following 
many days of attempts, it is 
named after the great seige of 
the rock of Judea. He was also 
responsible for development of 
the face right of Yesterday, with 
three new desperates. Brilliant 
moves up a blank-looking wall 
gave a direct variant to 
Yesterday at 27, while the 
central line of Use No Chooks 
(28) offered a sustained pump 
up the gently leaning wall. The 
short but vicious Genug (27) on 
the right, is bouldery from start 
to finish. 
On the Bluffs, the blatant 
conclusion to Unrequited was 
finally solved by Carrigan. 
Requited (27) tackles the 
bulging headwall directly, 
giving one of the finest pitches 
anywhere. Down and right, he 
also scored Recent Acquisition 
(26), an exciting little battle 
through a bulge, while his direct 
start to Imagination (26) makes 
that route painfully 
independant. Left of Requited, 
Lincoln Shepherd straightened 
kinks from Despatched (23) 
greatly enhancing the 
continuity with little change in 
grade. Left again, Blah, Blah, 
Blah (23) is another Carrigan 
addition, climbing a tenuous 
line up the arete right of 
Missing Link. 
The gully to the right of the 
Watchtower Faces has been 
named Wackford Wall or 
Squeers Couloir following a PR 
campaign in honour of Lincoln 
Shepherd's latest. After a 
traverse in from the left, 
Wackford Squeers (26) climbs 
the unrelenting wall left of 
Henry Bolte. Further up the 
gully, a direct start was added 
to the Fortress (26) by Lincoln 
Shepherd, totally altering the 
nature of the climb. Completed 
first by Carrigan, in conjunction 
with the pump finish joining 
Follow Your Nose, it is one of 
the more sustained routes at 
Ara piles. 
On the Atridae, several good 
finds were made. With the 
addition of three bolts, Carrigan 
climbed a direct start to Have a 
Good Flight (27), separating it 
from It'll Never Fly. Hard, 
fingery moves eptomize the 
climbing on this wall. He also 
found a left hand variant to 
Orestes (25) to be worthwhile. 
Up a vague arete right of 
Plimsoll Line, Louise Shepherd 
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was responsible for the 
delightful Celine and Julie Go 
Bolting (25). Right of Mind 
Games, strange contortions 
were required to overcome Get 
Knotted (24), another bulging 
seam by Carrigan. 

Of dubious distinction is Valley 
of the Deformed Pork Salesman 
(21), an offering by Mike Law in 
the King Rat Cliffs. Nearby, he 
also found Wub Wub direct (21 ), 
though the whereabouts of 
Wub Wub is a mystery. Climbed 
prior to his tragic death on 
Makalu are several unreported 
routes by Mark Moorhead. The 
direct finish to Siva (24) is very 
reachy, whi,e the face below 
and left of Reaper gave Berserk 
(24), a bouldery problem. Also 
on the right side of Central 
Gully are Vanya at Large (24), 
hopefully the last of Lincoln 
Shepherd's Vanya series, and a 
direct start to Copyright (25) by 
brother Chris. He also added 
Malfunction Man (22) through a 
roof right of Redd Tracy. Apart 
from many amazing solos of 
existing routes to grade 24, 
John Muir soloed a new variant 
to Dreadnought Variant at 23. 
Jim Thomas' Better End (23) 
takes a bulging wall left of 
kamikaze with difficult finishing 
moves. 

On the backside of Uncle 
Charlie, all-out dynamics gave 
Lincoln Shepherd Spasm in a 
Chasm (25) up widely-spaced 
buckets, while Slabocide (24) is 
a distinctively strenuous Rod 
Young Route, underclinging 
rounded flakes on a high face in 
Yesterday Gully. At the right 
end of Kitten Wall, tiny edges 
and pockets were linked by 
Carrigan to give Perfect 
Stranger (25). He also bothered 
with the silly ceiling of Chip 
Chop (23) left of Hyperbola. In 
the Northern Group, Blue Eyed 
and Blond (24) is a direct line 
across Mysteries to Chris 
Shepherd, while the lowest wall 
right of Beelzebub was 
disgustingly altered by Nie 
Taylor to give Tayloring a Trend 
(23) . Hopefully this will not be 
the case. 

The Grampians 
At Bundaleer, the enormous 
roof of the camping cave 
provided Malcolm Matheson 
with plenty of opportunity to 
flex his muscles. Angular 
Perspective (27) requires arms 
like legs to surmount. Further 
left, a pleasant little corner gave 
Pyjama/and (22) to Craig Nottle. 
On Mt Rosea, Keith Egerton and 
Kieran Loughran climbed Par 
Excellence (23), a fine corner 
system right of Heretic, and 
Public Outrage (21) right of 
Meshach. 

Mt Buffalo 
Despite the appalling summer, 
a few sunny days were had. The 
oft-tried stunning flake system 
left of Hard Rain was at last 
completed by Carrigan with 
Flare (27) . Reminiscent of 
Wheat Thin in Yosemite, it is 
characterized by thin-tips 
liebacking for the duration. He 
also freed the remaining aid 
pitch of Devil Rides Out (25), 
which though hard is rarely 
enjoyable. At Eu robin Falls a 
superb long slab was bolted 
and climbed by Law to give 
Muscle Beach (21 ). 

You Yangs 
With mastery of 
understatement, Mike Law 
climbed Pain and Frequency 
(23) a superb arete at the North
Western outcrops, while just to 
the right, dubious style 
prevailed on his Pit Simitri (21 
for every move). It Came From 
Outer Melbourne (21) is a 
contrived and painful cuticle
tearing finger crack left of Virgo, 
while Yards of Pork (20) is a nice 
face near Exam Technique; 
both by Law. 

South Australia 
As usual, Moonarie was where 
it all happened. Eddie Ozols 
completed his magnum opus, 
Honour Among Thieves (24), 
giving a second pitch to Poodle 
Lust. Climbed together they 
give one of the best routes on 
the crag . On the Great Wall, 
Chris Shepherd squeezed 
Drowning (24), a less than 
classic line with good climbing, 
whilst Lincoln climbed Captain 
Sultana (24), another fruity 
addition to Grape Wall. Left of 
Victour, Mike Broadbent's Final 
Call (23) looks excellent, while 
Be There or Be Square (23) by 
Mark Colyvan takes an arete 
near Atchison's Chimney. On 
Goat Crag, Pulverized Skull (22) 
is a short addition by Colin 
Reece. 
On Woodland Wall, hard blowing 
produced several shorties. Acute 
Lute (26) by Carrigan takes a 
tenuous seam, while Penis Envy 
(22) from Roland Foster and 
Phallic Cymbal (22) by Louise 
Shepherd climb cracks. To the 
right of Pine Crack, Angels with 
Dirty Faces (24) is a good multi
pitch find by Carrigan and Foster, 
tackling a spectacular ceiling on 
the third pitch. During a recent 
cold spell, the sunny aspect of the 
Great Wall area proved attractive. 
Just left of Limited Action, 
Carrigan linked two fine pitches 
giving Tortoise Troubles (25), 
while a large ceiling to the right, 
Bowl Me Over (23), went with 
surprising ease. On the bulging 
face right of Arapi/es Crack, 
Louise Shepherd established In 
Serious Lather (24) and Carrigan, 
Highly Strung (26). On a less 

serious note, Mickey Mouse (25) 
takes a steep face in the Northern 
crags, and was climbed by Chris 
Shepherd. 

New South Wales 
Wolgan Valley 
Over the past few months, new 
routes galore have come out of 
the Wolgan, as the new guide 
nears completion . On the Coke 
Ovens, the main activists have 
been Ian Hofstetter and Grant 
Clark, who have climbed many 
good faces. On the wall left of 
Cactus, Mothers Drugs (24), 
Harlem (24) and Liquid 
Reflections (23) are some of the 
best, offering steep run-out 
climbing between sparsely 
placed bolts. They were also 
responsible for Kicked and 
Whipped (24) and Idiot Wind (22) . 
Up a steep arete, Giles Bradbury 
climbed Prickles (22), a variant 
start to.Cactus, while Geoff 
Weigand edged up the smooth 
Slippery Dip (22). Smash Hits (24) 
is another superb addition by 
Bradbury, this time on the lower 
tier of Old Baldy. A bouldery start 
leads to a sustained finger crack. 
In the same area, Steve Moon 
found Mopoke (22) a thin pin
protected crack, and Warbler 
(22MO) up a face near Slider. 
Some distance further from the 
pub, the highest unbroken wall of 
the valley was climbed over 
several days by Andrew Penney 
and Chris Dale. Big Glassy 
(20M7), with 260 metres of 
climbing is one of the longest 
hard routes in New South Wales. 

Mt. Victoria 
On a somewhat smaller scale, 
Bradbury added a direct start to 
Tombstone Wall (24), and 
climbed the logical continuation 
to Graveyard Wall (24). On the 
impressive wall of Second Last 
Act, a desperate looking line, 
climbed by Mike Law, turned out 
classic at only 21 . At Corroboree 
Walls, a recent bout of 
enthusiasm from Bradbury has 
produced a number of stunning 
new routes. The extensive 
preparation required for these 
multi-pitch routes (as much as 
several days' rappelling and 
bolting) has been enough to 
daunt most aspirant first 
ascentionists. Swimming Pools, 
Movie Stars (24MO) climbs a 
buttress, using a bolt aid to 
bypass a rotten start and a rest on 
the crux. Like several of Giles' 
latest routes, a free ascent is 
awaited. With John Smoothey, 
the next buttress right yielded/ 
Was a Teenage Werewolf 
(24MO), a piece of classic horror. 
Right again, one of the best of the 
harder face and arete climbs is It 
Came From Outer Space (23MO), 
while/ Married a Monster From 
Outer Space (22) provides some 
fine laybacking and corner work. 
Ant Prehn and Rod Young 
followed a subtle flake line on the 



left, with Fashion (22). 

Mt. Boyce 
Again ignored for many years, a 
revival of interest looks set to 
produce many routes. To date, 
the best and hardest have been 
Reaganomics (24) and The Girl in 
The Mirror (22), both pumpy 
additions by Smoothey. 

Sydney Sea Cliffs 
With the coldest winter weather 
here again, attention has focused 
on the sea cliffs. On the wall right 
of Grand Mal, the often-washed 
Modern Plumbing (23) is a 
thrilling excursion by Bradbury, 
who also added What'// the 
Neighbours Think (22) up a steep 
corner-arete at Diamond Bay. 
Near the Gap, with Law, they 
found a two pitch extravaganza in 
Duelling Biceps (23). 

Queensland 
Since the Brisbane City Council 
agreed on the recreational 
potential of Kangaroo Point it has 
become an enjoyable place to 
climb. Where there once were 
piles of rotting garbage, are now 
mown lawns and barbecues. Nie 
Chips Diffs (24), first lead by 
Carrigan, is one of the best new 
routes. Frog Buttress has seen a 
few new routes, but little of 
consequence . Plate Tectonics 
(22) by Paul Hoskins takes a nice 
pillar, as does Garbage and the 
Goddess (22) by the Camps 
brothers. Unreported from last 
year, are two of Mark Moorhead's 
routes. Hard Nose (24) climbs a 
sharp arete left of Black Light, 
while Nosey Business (23) takes a 
blunt arete near Gladiator. 

Kim Carrigan 

Right: Lincoln Shepherd 
attempting the first continuous 
ascent of Fortress Direct (26), 
Arapiles. Photo: Kim Carrigan. 
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CANADA 

Squamish New Route Boom 

A News Perspective from Kevin Mclane 

A revolution has been 
sweeping the crags at Canada's 
major rock-climbing centre 
during the last three years. 
Squamish, 65 km north of 
Vancouver, is finally beginning to 
show its considerable potential 
for hard freeclimbing. There are 
now over 500 climbs, almost 
twice as many as appeared in the 
1980 guide, including over 80 
climbs of 5.11 and 5.12 totalling 
more than 110 pitches. The 
reasons for this rapid 
development are not difficult to 
trace. The rough granodiorite is 
generally steep and compact, 
with thin cracks, seams and 
crusty edges predominating. 
Eons of moss and lichen have 
taken their grip. This was not 
ideal territory for previous 
generations of freeclimbers, so 
the crags lay rather idle, waiting 
for a time when climbers 
possessed a willingness to 
garden and scrub, and the 
sharper skills that the rock 
demanded. These facts, and the 
obvious truth that the steeper 
climbs required less scrubbing 
were the ingredients that have 
allowed the current generation of 
energetic climbers to enjoy an 
unprecedented amount of new 
route activity. Another interesting 
point is that this boom is being 
fuelled in no small way by a very 
high level of unemployment as 
British Columbia's resource 
based economy lurches from bad 
to worse. 

Climbing at Squamish has long 
been noted for its generally easy 
going pace and closely knit 
climbing community, but casual 
attitudes have changed 
somewhat as the competition for 
new routes gets keener. 
Clandestine scrubbing activities, 
very private lists of potential 
climbs and jealously guarded 
lines have created a climate of 
urgency that has caused 
considerable amusement and 
have also contributed to the 
present high standards. 

Two guidebooks have been 
published this spring. In April a 
supplement to Anders Ourom's 
1980 guide appeared, covering 
the new freeclimbs, quickly 
followed in May by a topo guide 
to The Little Smoke Bluffs. A new -
grading system has been 
introduced, the S grade, which is 
similar to the British E grades. It 
was first evolved in 1983 in order 
to complement the traditional 
Decimal grades and it has caused 
a healthy debate over what 
consitutes difficulty and how to 
grade it. The main body of 
opinion seems to be one of 
curious interest and it remains for 
time to judge whether the grade 
becomes fully accepted as a 
useful addition to the Decimal 
Grade. 

Most of the activity has taken 
place in The Little Smoke Bluffs, a 
complex area of small crags close 
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to the town of Squamish, 
although there is hardly a crag in 
the area that has not felt the hand 
of the new route brigade and 
several excellent new crags have 
been opened up. The most 
outstanding achievement in The 
Bluffs was Peter Croft's free 
ascent of Zombie Roof at S6 
5.12c. The moves at the lip of the 
4 metre roof had defeated all 
previous efforts and wrecked a 
lot of fingers in the process. Near 
the top of The Bluffs Ray Parker 
and Dave Jones opened up 
Octopus Garden, producing a 
dozen crack climbs at 5.8 to 5.9. 
Scott Young nabbed the hardest 
route, Electric Balls (S4, 5.11 b), a 
sustained thin finger crack. 

The northern end of The Bluffs 
has received a lot of attention 
producing climbs that rank 
among the best single pitch 
climbs at Squamish. Robin Barley 
and John Howe took a closer look 
at an apparently nondescript crag 
just south of Crag X and 
discovered a real gem, The Black 
Zawn. Barley climbed Token Brits 
(S2, 5.1 0c) with Peter Row at, a 
leaning groove at the left side of 
the Zawn, and Perfidious Albion 
(S3, 5.1 0c) with Peter Shackleton, 
a fine but technically puzzling 
climb that weaves up the centre . 
Each climb had a point of aid that 
was later eliminated by John 
Howe and Kevin Mclane 
respectively. Mclane added 
Token Brits Direct, a good direct 
finish at S3 5.11 a with Dave Lane 
and Bruce Kay. It received a 
second ascent one week later by 
an unsuspecting Tim Holwill, in 
mistake for the regular route! 
Mclane climbed Black Flag (S4, 
5.1 0d) with Howe, up the steep 
ramps just right of centre, and 
The Crucifix(S4, 5.10d) with Chris 
Murrell and Howe, a spectacular 
and bold climb up the corner and 
arete on the right side of the 
Zawn. North of Crag X, Boulder 
Gully has seen 14 new routes. 
Barley was first again with the 
excellent Supervalue (S2, 5.1 0c), 
with Joe Turley, up the most 
prominent buttress. Further up 
the open gully Mclane climbed 
the obvious slanting groove and 
crack line with Dean Hart and 
Scott Flavelle to produce Stroll 
On (S3, 510b). Rob Rohn and 
Howe climbed the curving hand 
crack to the right, Talking Holds 
(S1, 5.10a), now a popular climb. 
Between the two routes Mclane, 
with Dave Lane and Howe 
climbed the very strenous 
Turbocharger (S4, 5.11 b), a 
fingery testpiece. In the Pixie 
Corner area Tami Knight climbed 
Weiner in the Bun (S2, 5.11 a), a 
short face climb, which is the 
hardest route yet established in 
Canada by a woman. 

Over on the slabs of the Apron 
Carl Austrom finally completed 
Dream On (S6, 5.11 c/d) with Keith 
Flavelle and Gord Menzies. It was 
an outstanding effort by this 

brilliant slab climber. The fifth 
pitch provided the crux, and 
several long runouts that were 
the scene of a few spectacular 
falls! A couple of points of aid 
were necessary on the sixth 
pitch, and the final 60 metres 
were completed in a single pitch 
at 5.9/5.10. 

The Grand Wall area of The 
Chief has yielded several fine 
routes. Cruel Shoes (S4, 5.11 a) is 
a six pitch climb up to the Split 
Pillar, via Apron Strings and The 
Phew! which links several 
different climbs.with Perry 
Beckham's final pitch providing 
an exciting lead. Croft freed 
Tantalus Wall at S5 5.11 c after 
several attempts using fixed 
ropes. The crux proved to be at 
the roof on the upper wall. 
Instead of following the aid line, 
he used a tree on the left to gain a 
dyke above the roof then make a 
rising traverse to rejoin the final 
5.10 cracks. 

Beckham produced another 
fine face climb just left of The 
Black Dyke. Java Jive (S4, 5.11 b) 
climbs the wall in two pitches, 
with a point of aid on the second 
pitch at the big overlap. 

Croft then turned his attention 
with Hamish Fraser and Greg 
Foweraker to the real prize on 
The Grand Wall, the long 
overhanging corners of 
University Wall. They fixed ropes 
and alternated leads for 8 pitches 
to Dance Platform, now all free at 
S7, 5.12a. Croft and Fraser 
returned a month later to climb 
the route again, followed by the 5 
pitches of The Roman Chimneys 
to the summit of The Chief in a 
single day, a superb 
achievement. This rates as the 
hardest climb at Squamish, with 
3 pitches of hard 5.11, 4 pitches of 
5.11 and 4 at 5.10 in addition to 
the wild crux pitch of 5.12a. Here 
Croft deviated from the aid line 
and climbed the big flake crack 
on the left wall. It is unrepeated. 
By way of a little practise for their 
one day ascent of University 
Wall, Croft and Fraser climbed 
The Grand Wall to Bellygood 
ledge three times in 9 hours. That 
involved 36 pitches of 5.9 to 5.11, 
with three descents down the 
Backside trail at full gallop! 

Still on The Grand Wall, Simon 
Tooley and Jorge Beekmann 
freed the first pitch of Deadend 
Dihedral at 5.11 a, then Croft and 
Tami Knight freed the second at 
5.11 b, giving 45 metres of fine 
climbing up a shallow corner 
system. 

The only significant new route 
claimed by visiting climbers in 
recent years is Rutabaga (S3, 
5.1 0d) by Peter Hilltner, Jack 
Lewis and Vic Kramer, a fine two 
pitch crack and corner climb 30 
metres south of The Black Dyke. 

The crags on the east ridge of 
The Chief began attracting 
attention in 1981 . At the cirque of 
the Uncrackables, Dave Lane and 

Scott Flavelle put up two very 
fine routes. Bop Till You Drop, a 
fine corner crack led by Lane at 
S3 5.1 Ob, provides 40 metres of 
hand and fist jamming. Boogie 
Till You Puke is an awesome 
offwidth crack led by Flavelle at 
S5 5.1 0c. On The White Cliff, 
Beckham produced two climbs, 
Backwoods Beebop (S3, 5.1 0c) 
and Bush Doctor (S5, 5.11 a). The 
former route climbs a shallow 
corner until it ends, then 
continues up the steep wall 
above on widely spaced and 
hidden holds. Bush Doctor, to its 
right, is a ferocious climb up two 
vague grooves separated by an 
easier ramp. It has withstood 
several attempted repeats. 

Jim Campbell realised the 
potential of Comic Rocks south of 
Brittania Beach, and with Bob 
Milward they produced a dozen 
climbs, several of which are very 
good. Pride of place goes to 
Peanuts (S3, 5.1 Ob) led by 
Milward, which weaves its way 
up the main crag via ramps and 
traverses. Campbell produced 
Popeye (S3, 5.10b/c), a sustained 
crack. Milward's best effort was 
the excellent Desperate Dan (S4, 
5.10c/d), a fiercely overhanging 
flake crack on a small adjacent 
buttress. 

Campbell and Milward also 
produced Birds of Prey (S2, 5.1 0a/ 
b) on The Squaw. A major 
gardening effort was required on 
this six pitch route, but the result 
is a fine free climb that winds its 
way up the cliff to the left of 
Pipeline via cracks and corners. 
The first two pitches follow an 
unbroken finger crack at 5.8. 

Campbell took a closer look at 
Bastille, on the North Face of the 
Apron, and with Milward cleaned 
it up and freed it at 5.1 0a. Rather 
than traverse off, they moved left 
and continued up for three more 
pitches to produce Rock On, an 
equally good climb. The 
combination of the two gives six 
pitches at S1 5.1 0a. 

Peter Croft made a remarkable 
discovery in Murrin Park on the 
fiercely overhanging crag above 
Genesis. The Milkman's Wall 
provided him with three superb 
routes. Horrors of Ivan at S4 
5.10c/d is a climb of unrelenting 
strenuousness up the steepest 
part of the wall, which leans out 
over 2 metres in its 20 metre 
height! Just to the left, Mr. 
O 'Clock S4 5.10d climbed with 
Fraser, is a rather serious route 
up a vague groove. The hardest 
climb is Mr. Crabbs, (S5, 5.11a), 
which followed the big diagonal 
fault across the cliff from the base 
of Xodus to the top of Horrors of 
Ivan, climbed with Mike 
Beaubien. 

On Nightmare Rock, Peter Croft 
freeclimbed Grandaddy at S4, 
5.11 b/c, producing an excellent 
pitch, Big Daddy (S5, 5.12a), a 
spectacular roof climb just to the 



Right: Squamish - the ultimate 
roadside crag? Peter Croft on 
Frail Scales (S4,5. 70d). 
Photo: Kevin Mclane. 

right and Claim Jumper at S5 
5.12a/b. He also climbed a direct 
start to Sentry Box at S5 5.12a. 

The vertical Jalap Bluff in 
Murrin Park has finally come 
under the ubiquitous eye of the 
freeclimber. Croft and Howe 
opened the way with the 
alarming Frail Scales (S4, 5.1 0d), 
a fine climb up the shaky looking 
flakes on the right side of the cliff 
and Mclane produced the 
excellent Hellfire Wall, (S4, 5.11 b/ 
c) , which weaves directly up the 
centre ofthe crag. A point of aid 
was later eliminated by Dave 
Lane, only m inutes before the 
winter monsoons began! 

At the Papoose, John Howe, 
with Blake Robinson and Mike 
Down climbed Centrefold (S3, 
5.1 Ob), the best route on the cliff. 
Just left of Pinup, the route 
climbs a difficult arete to 
Mocassin ledge, then grooves up 
to some fine face climbing. 

Beckham discovered a fine 
climb with Joe Turley tucked 
away at the base of the Zodiac 
Wall , Astro-loger (S4, 5.11 a). An 
overhanging groove and its 
rattley fingercrack provide a 
gripping struggle. 

On the Sherrifs Badge The 
Daily Planet (S5, 5.12a) was 
completed over a couple of 
months by several climbers, and 
now rates as one of the very 
finest routes at Squamish. The 
first pitch provided sustained 
bridging and laybacking followed 
by a crux that was originally 
climbed by a flake crack on the 
right by Beckham at 5.11 c, but 
broken holds forced Peter Croft 
on the second ascent to keep to 
the left and raise the grade. The 
second pitch gave Beckham a 
fine pitch at 5.10a, chimney 
thrutching and hand jamming. 
The third pitch at 5.11 a features a 
tremendous 15 metre undercling 
below a roof out onto the 
imposing vertical wall of The 
Badge itself. First led by Mike 
Beaubien, he incurred a 
spectacular fall before 
completing the pitch. It was later 
freed by Hamish Fraser, and 
Peter Croft added the last pitch 
up a very exposed flake crack at 
5.10d. 

In Boulder Gully, Dean Hart and 
Randy Atkinson produced the 
superb True Love (S5, 5.11 c), a 
steep face climb just right of 
Supervalue. It was an inspired 
effort by Hart. 

The crack across the big roof 
just right of Desperate Dan at 
Comic Rock was being eyed up 
by several climbers, but Dave 
Lane, with Perry Beckham stole 
the show with his magnificent 
free ascent. Rufus, at S5 5.11 a 
gives solid handjamming across 
the 2 metre roof and a difficult 
move at the lip to gain the easier 
wall above. 
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BRAZIL 

Purist Rock-Climbing Ethics Evolving 
A News Report from Andre llha 

Activity has been very tense in Rio de 
Janeiro over the last months, with lots of 
new routes and hard eliminations recorded , 
and ethical debates about these ascents are 
in vogue . This happens because Brazil is 
now just experiencing, step by step, the 
same evolution that other climbing centres 
have had at earlier times. This late transition 
from a peg-to-peg style to actual free climb
ing is shared with other important areas 
such as Japan and, especially, France, where 
the process is more similar to our own. 

Taking Kim Carrigan's interesting com
ments on the. development of free French 
climbing (Mountain 93) as a basis for com
parison, we realized that the cause for this 
delay was nearly the same in both cases. 
Brazilian climbing for decades suffered from 
the influence of alpine accounts, and some 
of the same procedures which made possi
ble those glorious deeds, like aid-rest on 
protection runners for speed ascents, came 
to be directly employed on our crags and 
mountains. However, as the severe condi
tions of the Alps were never to be found 
here, the results were far from being bril
liant. 

A major difference was the adoption of 
yo-yoing as a common practice here. "Red
pointing", a style where virtually everything 
is allowed before a perfect free ascent can be 
achieved, is unconceivable for us. First as
cents in Brazil, for example, are always 
accomplished from base to top (no preview
ing, no pre-cleaning, no previous top
roping); and those who have the intention of 
repeating them free try an on-sight ascent 
and, in case of failure, yo-yoing is then 
seized upon. 

People who refuse to adhere to the free
climbing ethic still persist in Brazil, another 
point of contact with France, and even some 
guidebooks give tire-clous grades instead of 
free ones. Once criticized, the local members 
of this group counter-attack by saying that 
today's activists are no more than a host of 
pseudo-alpinists, mere gymnasts, fanatic 
rock acrobats who cannot capture the inner
most essence of the sport that, according to 
them, is independent of the amount of aid 
used during an ascent. However, with much 
fewer active climbers, our rate of conversion 
to free-climbing is probably higher, and it's 
hoped that this will soon compensate the 
late for adoption of a modern approach to 
the sport. 

Constant visits of foreign climbers to Rio 
de Janeiro, besides acting as an ever
renewed stimulus to local climbers, were 
helpful in drafting a comparison table be
tween our grading system and the American 
one, from which all the others can be 
inferred : 

This table seems to work well for face 
routes, but it is possible that visitors find 
crack climbs slightly overgraded. This differ
ence can be explained by their scarcity, 
which often leads us to consider them harder 
than they actually are. 

Rio de Janeiro City 
The short "Acid Wall" of Morro da Babilo

nia received the addition of four new routes. 
On the extreme left, Acido Pit6nico (2° 111/5.6) 
follows an easy crack system protected by 
wired nuts and two in-situ pegs on the thin 
upper section, work of Antonio Magal,haes 
and Anthony Adler. To the right of Acido 
Lisergico, Alexandre Portela and Sergio Tar
tari climbed Acido Glutarico (7° Vllsup/5.11 c), 
which has a long and pumping run out to the 
first bolt and then easier - but beautiful -
moves to the top. More to the right, Tartari 
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t~amed JJP with Sergio Poyares to produce 
Acido Urico (5° Vll/5.11 b), and with his 
~rother Giovanni and Portela again he did 
Acido Desoxiribonucleico (5° Vlsup/5.11 a), 
both strenuous overhanging lines protected 
by bolts. The aesthetic nature of the moves, 
athletic and usually requiring long dynamic 
reaches, combined with the short approach 
march have made this very popular among 
local climbers. 

Babilonia's main face has received new 
routes, too: Reinaldo Behnken (3° IV/5.8), to 
the left of Salomith, and Denise Macedo (4° 
V/5.9), between IV-Sol and Fon-Fon, are long 
and bolt-protected edging routes. 

On Pao-de-Ac;ucar (Sugar Loaf), Waldemar 
Guimaraes (7° Vll/5.11, 1 pt) is a long route 
on the North Face put up by Mario Arnaud, 
Maurfcio Mota and Waldemar Guimaraes; 
the name was given just after his tragic 
death in a lift accident in the building he lived 
in . Though some aid had been employed by 
the first ascentionists, it was later reduced to 
one point by Sergio Tartari . Other notable 
aid eliminations occurred when visiting clim
ber Russ Clune (USA) freed Alfredo Maciel 
(7° Vllsup/5.11 +), Secundo (6° Vll/5.11-) and 
the bolt ladder on Lagartao (7° Vllsup/5.11 c), 
a route which had already been done free, 
except for three points on this pitch, by 
Sergio Tartari. However, as Clune couldn't 
make the top due to lateness, Lagartao still 
awaits a continuous free ascent. Its initial 
cracks received also a two-pitch long varia
tion, Danr;a das Caber;as (V/5.9), clean
protected off-width moves done by Tartari 
and Portela. On the East Face, Heineken is a 
new edging line to the right of the Normal 
Route. 

Marcelo Braga, Russ Clune and his com
panion Tony Herr aroused a lot of con
troversy when they climbed a new route on 
the West Face of the mountain called Aves 
de Rapina ("Birds of Prey"). After free climb-

- ing the init~al..section of an old (1952) steel· 
cable, they went straight up new ground on 
the lefthand side of Passaros de Fogo, but in 
their anguish of finishing it before the plane 
took off back to the States~ some bolts were 
placed by abseil, a strongly condemned 
practice here. If it's true, as they assert, that 
the bolts have been fixed at good and 
obvious stances, it's also true that, for the 
same reason, the time spent to drill them on 
the lead would have been exactly the same. 
The route is 5.11 on the cable section arid 
5.9/5.10 above. 

On Morro dos Cabritos, Sergio Tartari 

climbed two superb right-leaning clean
protected cracks, Anarquista (7° VII A-3/5.11 
A-3), with Fabio da Silveira , and Socialista (6° 
Vl/5.10), with Portela, the latter ending at the 
middle of the first one. Some aid was used 
for cleaning the cracks, but he later returned 
to lead both completely free, except the final 
roof of Anarquista, aided with three pitons 
and a bolt placed on a stance above the lip. 
There has been more controversy in the case 
of this climb as the pair rappeled down from 
the bolt instead of reaching the top through 
the final easy slabs. By our current accepted 
ethics, this means that the route hasn 't been 
actually finished, especially if we do consider 
that progress wasn't halted because of the 
impossibility of free climbing above but, on 
the contrary, because the slabs were exces
sively long and easy, requiring too much 
additional work. 

Morro da Conceii;ao, a couple of small 
rock domes beside Morro dos Cabritos, 
provided a short but nice crack climb to 
Andre llha and Lucia Duarte. Pequena 
Notavel (4° Vl/5.10) takes a series of lay
backing and hand-jamming moves, and is 
entirely protected by nuts. 

On Morro do Cantagalo, Urban6ide (4° 
V/5.9) is a superb five-pitch edging route, 
with well spaced protection bolts placed on a 
steep and very exposed wall, work of Braga, 
Carlos Alexandre and the Tartari brothers. 
On the same mountain, Sergio Tartari has 
eliminated the remaining aid point of Alpa
mayo (4° Vlsup/5.11 a). He also did the first 
free ascent of Guilherme (7° Vll/5.11), an old 
(1965) nailing route which gave him hard 
lay-backing to finger-jamming moves pro
tected by wired nuts, and that has a hanging 
belay half-way up on a bolt. 

Fleischauer, a superb crack climb on the 
Furnas Face of Pedra Bonita, received its first 
free ascent by Sergio Tartari at the grade of 
5° Vlsup/5.10d. The obvious parallel crack to 
its left gave Marcello Ramos and Predrag 
Pancevski the spectacular Kryptossolita (4° 
Vl/5.10), a three-pitch hand-jamming crack 
interspersed with lay-backing and edging 
sections, all clean-protected . It finishes on 
the same vegetated ledge where Zaratustra 
(5° Vllsup/5 .11) begins, a short clean
protected route where easy chimney moves 
serve as approach and exit to a very hard 
and strenuous off-width crux, having been 
put up by llha, Adler, Carlos Ribeiro and 
Marcos da Silveira . 

All the aid of Baden Powell (5° Vlsup/ 
5.11 a), an old beautiful route on lrmao Mai or 
do Leblon, was eliminated by llha and Tar
tari. 

The highest peak inside the Tijuca National 
Park, Pico da Tijuca, received a new superb 
edging and friction route named Parafso 
Perdido (3° V/5.1 0a), work of Portela and 
Mario Castro. Genesis, to its left, has been 
led by Poyares with one aid point at 5.10+, 
and seconded by Tartari with none. 

The wonderful crack to the left of Fissura 
Sao Joao, on Morro de Sao Joao, gave to 
Clune, Ramos and Pancevski Baba-Roga (6° 
V/5.9), a one pitch long lay-back without 
rests that finishes at the former route. Furth
er left, Fissura do Ingles has been freed by 
Portela and Tartari at 4° Vlsup/5.1 0d. 

On Morro da Penha, Kamikazei (3° IV/5.8) is 
a recent edging and friction route done by 
Juratan Camara, Mauricio Mota, Dalton 
Chiarelli and Denise Macedo. To its left, the 
old aid route named Penha had its steel 
cable removed to give a fine face climb with 
a hard friction crux. 

The discovery of an extremely smooth 
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The Lower Spire of Serra do Lenheiro: perfect clean cracks of all sizes in solid quartzite with 
holds everywhere. Photo : Andre /Iha 

face on Morro do Suman~. partially hidden 
by a forested ridge of Corcovado, provided a 
perfect ground for the appearance of very 
hard friction routes, definitely the "fashion 
wall" of the year. The first to be put up was 
Solitude (4° Vl/5.10c), by Ramos, Ribeiro and 
Valeria Conforto, but the excitement it 
caused for its smoothness now seems to 
have been naive when compared to those of 
its neighbouring climbs. Arrasta-Pe (6° 
Vlsup/5.11a, 1 pt) for example, with which it 
has a common move, is a very sustained line 
from the second pitch onwards, and the only 
one where an aid point remains, work of 
Braga, Portela and Tartari. The make of 
rock-boot worn seems to be an important 
factor on these routes, and grades vary 
greatly according to them. This is particular
ly true for Jardins Suspensos da Babilonia 
(7° Vllsup/5.11 c), first climbed by Tartari and 
Andre Sant'Anna with three aid points in 
EB's. The aid was later reduced to one point 
by Russ Clune wearing the recently intro
duced Fire's, who described the route as 
being similar in character to The Calf, on 
Glacier Point Apron, but with longer run outs 
and more lichen on the moves. Then it was 
finally freed by Braga and David Austin 
(USA), also in Fire's. To its left there lies 
Madame Sata (5° Vlsup/5.10d), a well pro
tected route put up by llha and Duarte. 

An important achievement occurred when 
Alexandre Portela and Sergio Tartari 
reached the top of Corcovado by a discon-

nected crack system up the centre of the 
main wall, a line which had been previously 
attempted solo by Austin. Big-wall techni
ques were employed to climb its steep free 
and aid pitches and, though not accom
plished in a single push, it can be seen as a 
first rehearsal for the future assault, to the 
huge granite faces of Serra dos Orgiios' 
peaks. The route is named Tragados pelo 
Tempo (7° VI A-3NI 5.10 A-4), and needs 
three consecutive days to be repeated! 

Petropolis 
Antonio Magalhiies continues to be the 

main activist in the area, and his best recent 
creation was Gato Negro (6° Vlsup/5.11 a, 1 
pt), a one pitch long friction route on Morro 
da Formiga, that is resisting consecutive 
attempts to have its single aid point elimin
ated. On the main face of this crag he 
managed to eliminate all but four aid points 
from the bolt-ladder of Giabra (4° Vsup/ 
5.1 Ob, 4 pts), which is now chopped out, and 
put up a variation start to the same route, 
called Jaguar (Vl/5.1 Ob) . Sharing leads with 
Sergio Tartari he has also done the first free 
ascent of Juliano Magalhaes (7° Vll/5.11), 
now a very hard and sustained face route 
immediately to the right of Giabra. 

On the nearby Monte Florido, Asmodeu (2° 
111/5.6) is a nice face route at the righthand 
side of Gasca-Fogo, done by Magalhiies and 
Jeferson da Costa. 

Pedra do Quitandinha received the addi
tion of two fine moderate routes with a 
common start : Dani;a do Sol (2° llsup/5.5) to 
the left, by Luiz Cordeiro and Fabio Macedo, 
and Excalibur (3; IV/5.8) to the right, by Costa 
and Marcio Koptcke; the latter climber is 
only 13 years old! 

Niteroi 
This city, which is separated from Rio de 

Janeiro by the Guanabara Bay, has in lta
coatiara the best of the many beaches that 
compound its long coastline . There , a com
pact group of superb light granite mountains 
offers vast scope for first ascents at all levels 
of difficulty, but remains barely developed. 

Alto Mouriio is the highest peak in lta
coatiara, and it js on its huge Southwest Fae!;) 
that Leonardo Alvarez and Joiio Muller did A 
Luz do Entardecer (5° V/5.9), a face route 
basically protected by bolts, but also sport
ing several sections protected by nuts and 
fixed pitons. It lies to the right of the 
Southwest Face Route (4° V/5 .9), first 
climbed in 1980 by llha, Magalhiies, Dario 
dos Santos and Ricardo de Moraes. Both 
climbs are long (600 - 700 metres), clean and 
on solid rock, providing fun climbing in an 
idyllic setting . Other routes on the mountain 
include Arminda Martins (5° Vsup A-1/5.10 
A-1 ), done by Mario Arnaud and party in 
1979, and the very easy - but pleasant -
Atlantico (1 ° lsup/5.3), on the Southeast 
Ridge, put up two years before. 

Serra Do Lenheiro 
Antonio Magalhiies and Andre llha have 

recently paid a visit to this range near the city 
of Sao Joiio del Rei, at the South of the 
Minas Gerais State, and became deeply 
impressed by the quality of the climbing 
found there. Its quartzite crags, though not 
too high (70 metres, at the maximum), have 
plenty of perfect clean cracks of all sizes and 
types, and the existing holds are extremely 
solid and reliable. The main group, formed 
by three spires christened by them as "Tres 
Pontoes da Serra do Lenheiro" in the abs
ence of a local name, displays the best lines, 
but the potential of the smaller walls to its 
left is enormous, too. 

The fast routes in the area were estab
lished by members of the Army, which 
maintains regular courses and seminars 
there. They usually took chimneys and other 
large cracks, but there is also a very over
hanging nailing line ( "Via do Ova" - A-2) up 
the centre of the upper spire's headwall. 

During their brief stay, which was a bit 
impaired by the rain, Magalhiies and llha 
managed to do seven fine new routes, all 
completely free and clean-protected . The 
first one was Lenheiro (1 ° 111/5.6), an unpro
tected chimney chosen to Serve as a warm
up for the others. Spartacus (3° lllsup/5.7), to 
its left, starts by an off-width crack followed 
by an exhilarating vertical lay-back pitch. On 
the buttress immediately to the right of 
Lenheiro they found Dani;a Macabra (4° 
V/5.9), a superb jamming crack, very steep 
and exposed. 

On the middle spire, Limites lnvisfveis (7° 
Vllsup/5.11 +) is, by far, the hardest route 
done until now in the range. It begins by a 
moderate pitch that leads to a large rock 
ledge at the base of an overhanging crack. 
This crack provided a fierce off-width section 
followed by steep face climbing above with 
no rests, finishing on another ledge from 
where the summit could be easily gained by 
the final chimney. 

The obvious gully between the middle and 
the upper spires gave them Panico na Col
meia (3° IV/5.8), with an exit to the upper 
peak. The name ("Panic in the Beehive") 
recalls the unexpected meeting with these 
insects, that unfortunately inhabit several 
other climbable lines in the vicinity. They 
also climbed together a small pinnacle 
named Pequeno Polegar (2° IV/5.8), and llha 
soloed Dois Dedos (2° 111/5.6), a nice face and 
crack climb on the left hand side wall. 

The next projected trips to this range will 
surely result in a profusion of new routes 
with the same quality, definitely putting 
Serra do Lenheiro as a major climbing area 
in Brazil. 
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SCOTLAND:THE1930s 
by Bill Murray 

The 1980s are for me like a hill-top in time, 
from which pre-war climbing appears in 
new perspective. My contemporaries and I 
of the 1930s were too close to the first 
world war and its aftermath to realize our 
position , or to guess at our deprivations. 
These latter I now know were of two kinds . 
The first was our lack of inherited climbing 
standards. Since those days, each new 
generation has been given standards by 
their seniors, and received techniques by 
personal example, taken them for granted, 
and used them ( even if unconsciously) as a 
springboard for higher achievement or 
further development; each has had that 
boost and made good use of it. In the 1930s 
we did not have it. There was no spring
board. For winter work we started from 
scratch; for summer rock, from a level set 
around 1900, the year of the Abrahams' 
tour de force, the Crowberry Direct , since 
when no advance had been made. 

Our cut-off had been caused by the huge 
depletion in the nation's man-power rela
tive to a small population. This stemmed 
not just from long casualty lists, but also 
from a sapping of psychic vigour by trench 
warfare. Men who had survived that ordeal 
had had a bellyful of risk and rough living. 
They wanted no more of it . Mountains as 
always were there for enjoyment, but not 
for battle, or any nerve-testing beyond 
modest rock-climbing. 'An expert with 
strong arms' might aspire to severe routes 
after many years. Winter was for walking, 
varied by occasional , straightforward 
snow-gullies like the central gully of Beinn 
Laoigh . 

My contemporaries and I had been war 
babies or born close before and after. We 
entered, uncritically , a social environment 
newly and strongly biased against more 
risk to life. Therefore the second brake on 
us was this all-pervading safety code. In 
compensation, world wars do have a dou
ble effect on mountaineering. First they 
stop it and by drain on life delay resump
tion; but second, they rouse in freed youth 
an urge to climb exploratively. When we 
came to mountains we had to find them for 
ourselves, but this had one great gain - our 
untold delight in such a vast field for 
adventure untrammelled by the company 
of our elders and betters . The mountains 
were ours . We were free. It never occurred 
to us, distracted as we were by the heady 
joys of climbing, that our performance was 
handicapped by an unnatural generation 
gap - one so deep and wide that we could 
not imagine that some of our predecessors 
might have achieved standards beyond our 
own. In this youthful arrogance our gen
eration was at least no different from any 
other. 

We had this excuse, that in the 1920s 
climbing in Scotland was to all appearance 
dead. There had been no strong renewal 
like that in the Lakes led by H.M. Kelly 
and C.F. Holland, or in Wales through 
Geoffrey Young's parties at Pen-y-Pass. 
Nor was any great example set like the 
opening up of Cloggy by Pigott and Long-

18 

The now famous photograph of W.H. Murray (left) and Dr. J. l l .B. Bell taken at the 
CIC hut in June 1940. 
'Bell never minced his words , dressed in rags , and was the toughest cha meter I ever 
met. ' Photo: Bill Murray Collection. 



land , whic-h seemed in effect to light a fuse , 
exploding the latent energies of England's 
rock-climbers . Nothing of the sort had 
brought life up here . The only new rock
work was by English summer migrants , 
birds of passage mostly alighting in Skye. 
We were grateful to them when we came to 
climbing in the 'thirties; they had given us 
for challenge climbs like Odell 's Chasm on 
Buachaille, Mallory's Slab on Sron na 
Ciche, Pye and Shadbolt's Crack of Doom, 
and Holland's Cioch West . A Severe be
came the acme of climbing achievement . 
When A .T. Hargreaves climbed Rubicon 
Wall in 1933, it remained the hardest 
summer climb on Nevis until 1940. I doubt 
if there were then climbers in Scotland able 
to lead it in the middle Thirties. 

The slow advance, in relation to what 
was then happening in the Lakes and 
Wales, had multiple reasons. Climbers 
were few. A novice to get company had to 
join a club, of which there were three: the 
SMC, Cairngorm Club, and Ladies Scot
tish Climbing Club. But only a tiny minor
ity of their members still climbed rock, 
mainly SMC. 

One would be lucky indeed ever to know 
them, and none of the new generation 
were able to qualify for the SMC. The 
deadlock was seen at last by some SMC 
members. They founded the Junior Moun
taineering Club of Scotland in 1925, open 
to all men of 17 years, and left them to 
themselves in the hope that self
responsible young would thrive and revital
ize Scottish climbing. Ten years later , the 
hope was justified. By 1931 a few members 
were straightening out old routes , like the 
Devil's Cauldron in the Chasm, and Speir's 
variation on Crowberry Ridge. Production 
of new routes began in 1936. Other clubs 
had formed in Glasgow: in 1929, the 
Ptarmigan Club, in which J.B . Nimlin was 
a legendary figure with eight new routes on 
the Cobbler; in 1930, the Creag Dhu Club 
of Clydebank, which made no mark before 
the second war, but was to win fame after 
it ; in 1933, the Lomond Club. All three 
tended to localize their early activity in the 
Arrochar region . 

A service of real value was given by the 
SMC in this period - their publication of 
Guides to the Cairngorms , Skye, and Ben 
Nevis. The Cairngorm guide of 1928 re
vealed a mere handful of routes on Loch
nagar , and stimulated Symmers and Ewen 
of the Cairngorm Club into adding a dozen 
more before 1940. Another good deed was 
the building of the C.I.C. hut on Ben 
Nevis . It saved years in exploration of the 
cliffs . The SMC had within itself no other 
means of renewal except its Journal . It 
could only wait. It did , however, have two 
top class climbers in Dr. J.H.B. Bell and 
Dr. Graham Macphee , each placed where 
he could do most good: Bell as editor of 
the SMCJ , and Macphee as editor of the 
Nevis Guide. 

Everyone's energies were hampered by 
the state of Highland roads , which were 
bad and narrow. The new road to Glen 
Coe was not opened until as late as 1935. 
The old road , metalled in broken stone, 
went higher than now on the Black Mount, 
where every snowfall blocked it. A minor
ity of the new climbers owned cars , and 
these mostly second-hand . They had no 
heaters and were refrigerators in winter. 
Travel was slow and fraught with West 
Highland troubles . Oil sumps cracked on 
the crown of the road , springs burst on the 
potholes, water froze in radiators. Having 
no money , I would buy a car for £30 and 
run it on bald tyres. When punctures 
started I relied on Kenneth Dunn's com-

pany - he could lift up the side of the car to 
let me change wheels without a jack. 

One block to quick advance was a more 
happy one. We lived in a golden age , when 
unexplored crags abounded. Even Ben 
Nevis , Glen Coe, and Skye, held them in 
plenty; still more so the Cairngorms and all 
the north and west Highlands. There were 
no 'exhausted' cliffs demanding even har
der routes . With so much ground inviting 
exploration , easier routes were naturally 
taken first . We felt no pressures , no 
interest in the aid-climbing now starting in 
Germany, other than the natural urge , 
which everyone has , to climb harder as 
skills are won. This need was felt much 
more emphatically in winter, because ice is 
such a variable quantity , and its presence 
fickle . Every chance had to be taken to 
master it. Otherwise we felt at leisure. The 
keynote was exploration. Our climbing was 
free of competition in the new sense of that 
word. We took the original sense, 'to strive 
with' others, not against . The rocks and the 
elements gave all the opposition wanted . 
The rule had one exception - a Macphee
Bell feud on Ben Nevis . 

Our standards were not felt to be 
cramped by our gear. Boots with narrow 
welts had arrived by the 'thirties, and 
tricouni and clinker edge-nails ~ave as 
good a grip as vibrams (Italy , 1935) , often 
better, and always better in winter. Nails 
more quickly taught a precise placing of 
the foot and neatness in movement . A 
more serious lack in light footwear like 
PAs, for which plimsolls (we called them 
rubbers) were no substitute. Our clothing 
was adequate. Tweeds had long gone , 
replaced by good windproofs , a welcome 
spin-off from Arctic and Everest expedi
tions . Manilla ropes (hemp) put us at no 
disadvantage, since we used no artificial 
techniques . Our first important act was to 
lengthen our ropes and use waist belays 
(before the war , rope belays were given 
direct across rock , if given at all , and in the 
1920s given over the shoulder). When I 
first climbed rock and turned for advice to 
the SMC General Guide (1933) , I found 
that Raeburn recommended 80 feet for a 
party of three , which after they had tied on 
allowed barely 35 feet between each man. 
His rule imposed such a low standard of 
climbing that we at once doubled the 
length, and soon trebled it. His words still 
baffle me. At the time they gave me a 
wrong impression that Raeburn could not 
have climbed to high standards in winter, 
hence my neglect of his records and omis
sion to learn from them. 

This simple lengthening of our ropes 
opened up the rocks in alluring ways . It 
fetched us away from the ridges, which 
although airy and open are narrowly de
fined, making little test of judgement or 
route-selection; it fetched us out of chim
neys and gullies , to which we naturally 
inclined because they were obvious routes 
and tested our power-to-weight ratios 
rather than nerve control; and it led us at 
last to appraise the great walls , slabs, and 
faces . Our leaders, like Bill Mackenzie and 
Hamish Hamilton, were by now accus
tomed to accepting long run-outs of 120 to 
150 feet at high angles without any protec
tion . An example is the Rannoch Wall of 
Buachaille. To everyone it seemed at first 
sight impossibly steep. We were intimi
dated . The first move was made in 1934 by 
George Williams of the SMC. He made a 
top-rope survey of his chosen line, Route I, 
then climbed it with Graham Macphee 
(who had been climbing on Cloggy with 
Colin Kirkus). The event gave a needed 

shake to the younger men . They promptly 
repeated the climb and followed that with 
Agag's Groove in 1936, led by Hamish 
Hamilton. If he had been half an hour later 
he would have lost the climb to Bill 
Mackenzie , who made the second ascent. 
These were two bold leads , done in rub
bers . As seen from below they were 
fly-on-a-wall routes , and the leaders did 
not know in advance that they were easier 
than they looked. Routes multiplied there
after. This acceptance of long run-outs on 
exposed faces h~d been one of the main 
contributions to English climbing made by 
Colin Kirkus and his friends between 1930 
and 1934. It directly influenced Williams' 
lead, but only indirectly those of the 
JMCS, who were at this stage out of touch 
with Welsh and Lakeland example (no 
magazines). 

The new generation Scots now fell foul 
of the old. A pillar of the pre-war school 
came to berate us at the next JMCS dinner. 
A vice-president of the SMC, he urged us , 
with passion in his voice, to abandon slab 
and wall climbs. They were ' unjustifiable ' 
(a much used term of abuse in the 1930s , 
for reasons given above , implying an irres
ponsible disregard for human life-value) . 
Worse, they were 'Germanic' (the early 
attempts on the Eigerwand were in prog
ress, exciting the strictures of Col. Strutt , 
the Al's editor) . Our reaction was out
spoken, on-the-spot revolt. 'Our' means at 
most the several leading climbers and their 
teams. The main body of Scottish climbers 
held to the past . Theirs was a most 
frustrating influence - frustrating because 
we spoke different tongues. They had not 
had our new experience of the rocks , and 
we had not yet found a way to express ours 
to them. On high-angle walls and slabs , as 
on hard ice climbs, the exposure and the 
move-problems gave us a peculiar sense of 
elation - a kind of abandonment to provi
dence. We did not think of it in these 
precise terms - we felt only a sense of 
release. The elation imparted to our climb
ing the very skills needed: balance, light
ness of touch , hands held low when possi
ble , faith placed in friction of foot and 
carriage of head and body, and certainty of 
movement. No tuition required . Thus all 
was made safer than it looked. Reliance on 
balance , no muscle, might seem to an 
onlooker to impose greater strain on the 
nerves , frightening to anyone not accus
tomed to self-mastery, when in truth it was 
only a matter of building up confidence by 
practice. Since we failed to communicate , 
our elders watched in dismay or in moral 
disapproval. We were giving the sport a 
bad name. 

In our more adventurous climbing, we 
were greatly aided by encouragement from 
Bell, who was at the same game himself. 
He had recently climbed the 1000-foot 
Basin Route on Ben Nevis, the first of his 
Very Severe series on the Orion Face .of 
North-East Buttress. Editors of climbing 
journals are more influential than they 
generally realize, for they move learners 
more than pundits, and a man's best climbs 
are done when he is young and relatively 
inexperienced, not when old and wise . Bell 
wa,s (to us) an exception to that rule . Being 
over thirty, he should to our eyes have 
seemed ancient, his life done . Instead, we 
found him ageless, superior to us all on 
summer rock (though not on winter) . His 
company was stimulating, for he was al
ways a learner himself, searching for new 
ways. He never opposed the use of pitons, 
and sent Sandy Wedderburn with two 
Czech aid-men to Slav Route, near Zero 
Gully. Their first nailing of the Nevis cliffs 
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in 1934 pleased Bell. who hoped it might 
annoy Macphee . 

His own contribution to new ways in
cluded the notorious words. · Any fool can 
climb good rock. but it takes craft and 
cunning to get up vegetatious schist and 
granite·. His creed had the same effect in 
Scotland as Menlove Edwards' in Wales. If 
Bell's rock was loose as well, so much the 
better. His Diamond Buttress on Bidean 
nam Bian (1931) was an early example. 
Later he curdled our blood with his 
account of Hesperides Ledge. a climb on 
the Comb of Ben Nevis: 

"It is a steeply inclined curving shelf and 
is a perfect garden of mossy and lush 
vegetation... As it curves upwards and 
round to the left there are several ex
ceedingly delicate corners to negotiate with 
a most precipitous drop on the right. The 
vegetation is loosely anchored. the rocks 
are rather loose, and there are practically 
no positive holds." 

He might have added: "Don't throw the 
holds away , there are no others." His 
pleasure in this route was doubled by the 
fact that two days earlier he had led the 
Very Severe Long Climb on Orion Face -
impeccable rock, which he must have 
found a bit dull. His enthusiasm for dicey 
rock persuaded me to think well of 
Clachaig Gully (1700 feet), neglected since 
George Abraham's attempt of 1900. The 
changing attitude to dubious rock yielded a 
rich harvest from Torridon southward. 

Despite his own words, Bell's most 
important climbs were on sound rock, on 
routes like his Orion series, the Spillikin on 
Buachaille , the Eagle and Parallel Buttres
ses of Lochnagar, and the Labyrinth of 
Dubh-Loch. I joined him for the Parallel 
Buttress in 1939, when he/we banged two 
pitons into the tower-crux for direct aid. 
This was the first time, so far as I know, 
that Scottish rocks were thus abused. I did 
feel a qualm. 

Bell and Macphee had the most power
ful influence on rock-climbing between the 
wars and after. The two were extreme 
opposites , like cat and dog . Bell was small 
and sturdy with a strong Fife accent. He 
never minced his words, dressed in rags, 
and was the toughest character I ever met. 
Macphee was big and broad - yet could pull 
up on one arm to chin the curtain pole in 
the Nevis Hut. He spoke with a gentleman
ly drawl and quizzical tone, wore creamy 
spats with his pin-stripe trousers, and 
drove Bentleys - the latter fortunate , for he 
journeyed 700 miles for each weekend on 
Nevis. Bell's influence was the more 
broadening, because wider-ranging (70 
routes in all); Macphee's restricted to Ben 
Nevis since he was saddled from 1931 with 
production of the guide. He made about 15 
routes and was responsible for directing 
A.T. Hargreaves to the two best - Route I 
on Carn Dearg, and Rubicon Wall . His 
guide, published in 1936, hastened all later 
development. Until then , the Nevis cliffs 
were unknown, apart from main features, 
to a degree than can hardly now be 
grasped. Macphee spread enlightenment. 
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Right: On the Rannoch Wall of the Buachaille Etive Mor. Glencoe. J.F. Hamilton 
making the first ascent ofAgag·s Groove, 1936. 

Apart from these few SMC climbers, 
rock-climbing was in the hands of the 
young in half a dozen clubs. The JMCS was 
the most effective. Ten years old in 1935, it 
grew thereafter to over 200 members . 
After finding their feet, and taking bear
ings, they made new routes all over Scot
land from 1936, mainly in Glen Coe, 
several by Iain H. Ogilvie to raise the 
Rannoch Wall standards , and several 
others through the length of the glen. 
Nimlin made one of his rare visits in 1937 
to climb Raven's Gully. Its fourth pitch 
was the hardest in the glen up to the second 
war. Hamilton that year made a first severe 
line up the west flank of Observatory 
Ridge. To the new clubs already men
tioned were added the Etchachan Club of 
Aberdeen (1939) and several others, but 
none as yet contributed to new climbing. 
All were important, for all were tapping 
new sources for recruits, hitherto drawn 
too exclusively from professional and busi
ness classes. Their day was to come in the 
late 1940s. 

The state of play in 1939 can be summa
rised thus: 

Among the clubs of the new generation, 
the JMCS was the one exception to a 
general rule . Formed earlier than the 
others, and larger in numbers , its Glasgow 
members in ten years first re-established 
old standards, then between 1936 and 1940 
they helped to push them higher both in 
summer and winter. Outside their ranks, a 
lead was given by just three SMC men, 
Bell and Macphee, and in one instance 
only, George Williams. The new genera
tion had no time (granted early impedi
ments) to better this trio's summer rock
work, nor come near to meeting the skills 
of Kirkus and company in Wales, before 
the second war broke out. Their distinctive 
contribution to Scottish and UK climbing 
was not in summer, but on winter rock and 
ice . 
Winter 

The total neglect of winter climbing in 
the 1920s cannot be blamed on war entire
ly. Any enthusiasm that might have sur
vived it was damped down by a ten-year 
cycle of mild weather. _In the 'thirties hard 
winters returned - continually blocking the 
old Glencoe road at Black Mount until the 
new one opened. No inspiration came from 
Raeburn's records. They had been lost. 
For example, the SMC Guide to Ben Nevis 
(1920) said only this of his Green Gully 
climb (not named as such): 

"Raeburn made an icy ascent ( of the 
Comb) on 22 April 1906, which although 
not on the arete yet led to the summit of 
the Comb. The climb was almost entirely 
on snow and ice. " 

This sounded to us like one of those 
vague, indefinite routes of a bygone age. In 
March 1934, a revival was heralded by Pat 
Baird of the JMCS. He led a CUMC party 
up the SC Gully of Stob Coire nam Lochan 
in Glen Coe. His trumpet was muted. A 
short, dully-written note in SMCJ men
tioned a 70-foot ice-pitch , but failed to 

alert the Glasgow young. He made no 
other routes. 

The event that fired our aspirations 
came next year. An article in SMCJ, 
written by George Williams , described 
Graham Macphee's lead in March up 
Glover's Chimney on the west side of 
Tower Gap. With Drummond Henderson, 
they had started late from the hut. Mac
phee spent two hours on single-handed 
cutting on the first ice-pitch and ran out 
135 feet of line to reach a stance. A 
traverse over icy slabs led back to the gully, 
where after two short ice-walls they all felt 
need of food - and found that Macphee on 
leaving the hut had picked up a big packet 
of firelighters in mistake for the sand
wiches . They sky was darkening, condi
tions bad - 18 inches of loose snow had to 
be cleared to reach and cut the ice in the 
bed. In two hours more Macphee reached 
the foot of the final chimney. Williams' 
account continued, as if casting a fly for 
our minds: 

"By this time it was nearly dark. The sky 
was overcast b_ut there appeared to be still 
a little light: probably diffused moonlight . 
The condition of the final chimney made it 
extremely severe. The leader had to clear 
every hold, and most of them were iced. A 
chockstone pitch in the chimney nearly 
proved impossible, but, despite the ex
hausting work which had gone before, 
Macphee was quite equal to the situation. I 
could now but dimly see him as he moved 
slowly and stead_ily upwards. Now and 
then, when in clearing holds of ice his 
ice-axe struck the bare rock, I could see 
sparks fly out. Above the chockstone the 
conditions, instead of easing off, became 
harder. The entire chimney was sheeted 
with ice and there was no place where the 
leader could take a proper rest, much less 
to which he could bring me up. He had 
now run out over 100 feet of line, and the 
situation was very sensational. It was a 
thrilling experience for the second and 
third, straining their eyes in the darkness 
watching the leader's figure dimly silhouet
ted against the sky as he got nearer to the 
Tower Gap ... " 

Having weighed this up and digested it, 
we were hooked . We had already come to 
realize that our mountains made ample 
provision. The bait lay all around. We had 
taught ourselves one-handed, hold-cutting 
on high-angle ice (65° to 90°) by practice on 
iced boulders , then on short climbs like the 
upper couloir of Stob Ghabhar, the Arch 
Gully of Stob Coire nam Beith, and the 
Gardyloo of Ben Nevis. We were ready for 
bigger things. The leaders of the move
ment were Bill Mackenzie , Hamish Hamil
ton , Douglas Scott, Tom Mackinnon, and 
myself - all from the JMCS Glasgow and all 
in our twenties - and Macphee and Bell 
from SMC. Jock Nimlin was one other. I 
knew of no one else. 

Bill Mackenzie was the best ice-man of 
that time. He was a 'natural' in skill and 
initiative. He had a shock of black hair and 
under it the steely eye and hawk nose once 
believed to be typical of his north Highland 
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'Bill Mackenzie looked me in the eye and barked, "What've you done?" I hesitated. "Well Curved 
Ridge, and the Cobbler by- "Done Crowberry Direct?" "No ... maybe in twenty years ... if I keep at it ... 11 

He withered me with a glance. "We'// do it tomorrow, 11 he snapped.' 

clan. His frame was wiry, manner incisive, 
and speech brusque; yet he was a great 
bringer-on of the young and innocent by 
scorn of their natural fears . When MacAl
pine and I at last spoke with him in Glen 
Cloe one May-day, we being novices, 
diffident but longing for a climb, he looked 
me in the eye and barked, "What've you 
done?" 

I hesitated. "Well, Curved Ridge, and 
the Cobbler by-" 

"Done Crowberry Direct?" 
"No . .. maybe in twenty years - if I keep 

at it. .. " 
He withered me with a glance. "We'll do 

it tomorrow," he snapped. 
With four words he snatched us out of 

the last century. As in summer, so in 
winter, he had me in no time leading hard 
rock fouled up with snow and ice, confi
dence boosted sky high by finding I could 
stay on the stuff. He and Kenneth Dunn, 
Archie MacAlpine and I formed a team 
that held together for four years of un
broken winter climbing. We had the 
advantage - a great one - of being the only 
team that consistently climbed together, 
met weekly in early years, and planned in 
advance where and when we would strike. 

The new era opened in February 1936 
when Mackenzie and Dunn were joined by 
Hamish Hamilton for the winter ascent of 
Crowberry Gully - a 1000-foot climb twice 
as long as Glover's Chimney and harder. 
They knew nothing of Raeburn's ascent at 
Easter 1909 (Easter is normally too late for 
ice in Glen Coe). Being still inexperienced, 
they used full size axes and took twelve 
hours. 

The axe had been reduced from the 1920 
length of 39 inches to 31-32 inches, weight 
21b, but was unwieldy for prolonged one
handed cutting above the head. Wrists 
grew red-hot and the forearms ached. The 
shafts could be unmanageable in chimneys 
or other confined space. The first man to 
act on the need for a short ice-pick was 
Douglas Scott. He had one made up by a 
Glasgow blacksmith - a pick with a 14-inch 
shaft - and with this repeated the Crowber
ry. When Mackenzie and I saw the new 
tool, we realised that slater's hammers 
would be the right length and weight (14 
inches and lib 9oz). Price ten shillings. All 
we need do was cut off the side-claw -
perfect then for the job. Lighter picks 
could be had but I proved them of no use, 
because at very high angles, where the 
ice-coat thinned on the rock, and holds 
grew tiny and balance delicate, we would 
be forced to cut from the wrist, not the 
elbow, so there had to be weight in the 
axe-head to get the chips out. If the pitch 
were long and the ice hard, the blood ran 
out of the axe-arm, so we had to be equally 
skilled with either hand; even so, the arms 
tired before the top was reached, which is 
why long pitches took an hour to an hour 
and a half to lead, while followers froze. 
There was then very great temptation, 
which we all felt, not to cut the last holds 
but just spike the snow above and pull up. 
Hamish Hamilton thus peeled off the top 
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edge of a big pitch in the Crowberry when 
his pick slipped out. He survived - and at 
least saved the rest of us from that trap 
ever after. (It never occurred to anyone 
that a drop-head axe might be the answer). 

After the Crowberry and SC Gullies, we 
moved on to the big ridges and buttresses 
of Ben Nevis and elsewhere. Mixed rock 
and ice gave the most interesting of all 
routes, endlessly worth repeating; they 
could change out of recognition not just 
from year to year but week to week. Since 
we were out on the climbs every weekend 
without fail, we encountered many freak 
conditions never recorded in Raeburn's 
day of infrequent climbing. Examples were 
the North Buttress of Buachaille, normally 
free of ice, congested across its great 
breadth with blue and green bosses that 
could not be turned; or Observatory Ridge 
buried deep under sugary powder, glazed 
rock beneath, and Zero Gully to which we 
escaped, the same. Here we learned that 
night climbing was perfectly feasible if each 
man had a head-torch, provided the route 
were known, or well-defined as in Zero. 
Our fear of the dark there ended. The 
inexhaustible variety certainly cut down 
much new route-seeking - hence far more 
good climbing was done than might appear 
from records of the time. Strangely, we 
omitted Lochnagar - it was believed to 
have little ice, and no climbing of our kind 
was done from Aberdeen. 

Yet we had an eye to new climbs from 
the start, which further blackened our bad 
repute, for although Macphee, being old 
and wise, could be excused his Glover's 
Chimney and midnight return, we could 
not, being young and of no name. The 
occasion was a first winter attempt on 
Crowberry Ridge in December 1936. 
Mackenzie, Dunn, MacAlpine and I ran 
into verglas at dusk on the upper rocks of 
Garrick's Shelf, could find no exit to the 
crest, then were hit by blizzard and spent 
14 hours getting down (no pitons). A 
rescue party met us on the Rannoch road 
at daybreak. Each of us received, before 
long, a well-earned written rebuke from 
our club's committee, damning our route 
as unjustifiable. Desist, said they. The 
important results were three. First, we 
thereafter carried slings, krabs, and pitons 
to secure withdrawals. Second, we now 
knew early December to be too early for 
climbs of the kind. Third, the need to be 
humble while ignoring our elders' advice, 
and to start earlier with a smaller party, 
crossed our mind's threshold. Next March, 
Mackenzie and I climbed Garrick's Shelf in 
five hours. It was then a natural ice-trap 
with the crux 500 feet up at a small 
pinnacle near the top. Front points there 
would have been no help. The climb 
remained Scotland's hardest ice-route until 
after the war (much better than the Glen
coe routes given in Cold Climbs). 

Bell that same year, 1937, climbed his 
two best ice-routes - Green Gully, where 
he shared the lead with Jack Henson from 
England, and the 1000-foot Centre Post of 
Coire Ardair on Creag Meaghaidh, led by 

C.M. Allan. In the Post, Allan turned the 
big pitch (150 feet) by an hour-long and 
exposed upward traverse on green ice at 
72°. To save time cutting handholds, he 
used an axe-pick as dagger in one hand and 
a small hatchet for step-cutting in the 
other. His hair-raising technique won no 
converts. Bell climbed often at this time 
with an English team who were good on 
ice: Dick Morsley, Jack Henson, P.A. 
Small, and F.G. Stangle. After Green 
Gully, they returned to the Comb in April 
1938, when Stangle led Comb Gully, 450 
feet, the best ice-climb on Nevis up to the 
war. Although Bell climbed on every kind 
of rock, his routes were by timing and 
character less influential than those of 
Mackenzie, or Macphee before him. 

In 1939, Mackenzie and I made another 
route on ice-bound rock in Deep-Cut 
Chimney of Stob Coire nam Beith. Succes
sive thaws and frosts had glazed it heavily. 
We were never tempted on such routes to 
use crampons, which then had no front 
points. Ten-pointers were used in the Alps 
and Norway, but not in Scotland. No one 
found them worth their weight. On open 
slopes we enjoyed fast cutting up and down 
when needed. On iced rock or on pure 
ice-pitches, bootnails were far better - gave 
quicker, neater movement, often allowed 
good use of brittle ice, which crampon 
spikes would have shredded, and allowed 
delicate manoeuvring, like changing feet 
on a sloping hold without handhold (for 
example, the crux of Garrick's Shelf), or 
other balance moves impossible on clumsy 
crampons. 

Ice-work remained an art for the next 35 
years, and a most satisfying one it was, 
physically more exacting than summer rock 
and mentally more stimulating. One had to 
plan ahead and engineer each pitch-route 
in detail. There were innumerable diffe
rent kinds of ice, which could be disting
uished by colour, or by their shades of grey 
and white, and one learned by continuous 
practice to recognize them and cut accor
dingly, for all had their quirks and each 
needed different treatment to save time or 
provide the kind of hold wanted. Our long 
axes still had a share of the cutting, for 
walls often bore a plaster of tough white 
snow-ice with a glazed surface, in which 
finger holds could be cut faster with the 
adze after bursting the crust with the pick. 
We had a great store of such lore, which 
made ice absorbingly inte~esting for the 
leader, however slow compared with the 
crude present. 

Our rock and ice work was enlivened by 
our renunciation of all protection from 
slings and krabs. Run-outs of up to 150 feet 
were accepted by leaders without mutinous 
thought, even in foul weather. Full-weight 
hemp could therefore not be used - too 
great a drag - and we preferred line of 1 
inch or 1 ¼ inch circumference. When it 
stiffened from wet or frost we called it 
piano-wire. In very hard frost it couid 
sometimes not be untied until we gained 
shelter. 

Our use of pitons for no more than 



Right: June 1940, the Author leading Long 
Climb on the Orion Face. 
Photo by the late Earle McEwan, taken 
from Observatory Ridge. 

belays remained an unbroken rule in win
ter - although Bell and I came close to 
sinning in 1939. A direct route was still 
waiting to be done in the Centre Post of 
Coire Ardair. We went there in March to 
try. When we met the day before in Glen 
Spean, I found that Bell had brought a 
bagful of brass curtain-rods , which he said 
we could use to nail the big pitch. He had 
ringed the tops and filed the bottoms. 
Tubular pitons, he, had correctly disco
vered, gripped better in ice. "We can use 
tension if we have to ," said he. I inwardly 
guailed, knowing he might want me to lead 
(I had never practised tension and won
dered about brass) . Relief came in the 
morning, when we found insufficient ice in 
the gully . I still had forebodings for the 
following winter, when battle must be 
rejoined, but was saved by the outbreak of 
the second war . Had Bell been born 30 
years later and experimenting in the late 
sixties , he might have found a soul-mate in 
Hamish Macinnes. 

In the winters of 1939 and '40 , I climbed 
much with Gordon Donaldson and Doug
las Laidlaw, both in their late teens. I 
thought them our two most promising 
climbers. We reconnoitred Point Five and 
Zero gullies (as Mackenzie had before us), 
but each time stonefall or powder-slide 
turned us away. Donaldson then spotted 
long snow and ice routes of 'Alpine type on 
the Coire Leis face of North-East Buttress 
(I sent Tom Patey there in 1957, when he 
climbed Cresta, 900 feet) . These were our 
last recces - or perhaps gestures of vain 
hope . Then war swallowed us up. We knew 
that in the last five years Scottish climbing 
had been re-founded , but dared not think 
of its future. As it happened , casualties in 
the second war, unlike the first , were low 
enough to ensure that this time no records 
were lost , standards were kept ; and exam
ple given for a fast take-off by the young of 
the 'forties , 

Summary: A personal history of the 
renaissance of Scottish climbing between 
the Wars, by W.H. (Bill) Murray. In 
Mountain 99, Kenny Spence continues the 
story. .. 
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STARLIGHT AND STORM 
The Great North Faces of the Rockies 
by David Cheesmond 

A long time ago there was a young 
Frenchman called Gaston who wrote about 
climbs he knew best - the great north 
faces of the European Alps. That book has 
inspired many aspirant alpinists to do those 
beautiful faces. sometimes in preparation 
for greater things on less well known 
mountains. lt seems ages ago that l. still a 
beginner. read the accounts~ of these climbs 
that were still only a dream at the end of 
the long tunnel of experience. Over a 
period of five years l was to do some of 
them. and experience the cold bivouacs. 
incredible sunrises and warm friendships 
that Rebuffat wrote about so well in his 
stories of the mountains. Later I was 
fortunate to come and live in an area where 
there are week-end climbs comparable to 
those great north faces of the Alps - just 
as challenging. equally exciting. on moun
tains as beautiful and always more remote. 
One night. lying in a bivy high on Mt 
Assiniboine it struck me that the well 
documented attempts of the Eiger Nord
wand were not that different to the lesser 
known tries at establishing large mixed 
routes in the Rockies: the brilliant ascent 
of the North Face of the Matterhorn no 
greater an achievement than the equally 
ethical first ascent of Temple's North Wall. 
The times and places were different - in 
many cases the atmosphere and style of the 
participants we're the same. Thus was born 
a need to write about some experiences on 
the great North Walls of the Rocky Moun
tains of Canada. 

Robson 
The first of the true north faces to be 

climbed. this entirely snow and ice route 
was opened in the still respectable time of 
ten hours . Modern ice wizards with 
drooped picks and --Footfangs· still find 
Robson·s peculiar mix of loose snow over 
hard ice disconcerting and time consuming, 
and ascents in better time are rare. 

In early August of 1963 Pat Callis and 
Dan Davis hiked in via the Kinney Lake 
trail. and climbed up to bivouac at the 
Robson/Helmet Col below the north face. 
Starting in the dark they found the slope in 
good hard snow conditions. and so were 
able to make fast progress up to the first of 
the layered rock bands which protrude 
from the slope. From here on. in common 
with most subsequent parties. they found 
unconsolidated snow over ice and made 
slower progress but still were able to stand 
on the summit by noon. A fine new climb 
on a mountain which sees many failures 
due to unpredicatable weather. 

Once the North Face · Proper had been 
climbed. attention turned to the Emperor 
Face further to the right. Slightly larger 
than the north aspect. it was apparent this 
would be a far more difficult undertaking 
due to the large quantity of steep rock 
showing through. First attempts on the 
wall probed the lower sections. but no one 
seemed able to get ·established · on the 
'face. The highest point reached with these 
attempts was a prominent gully named The 
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Jaws by the team who first approached it 
- Pat Collis and Jim Chancellor. The face 
finally fell to the determined efforts over a 
number of years to Jim Logan. In 1978 he 
teamed up with Mugs Stump for four days 
of exciting climbing ending in a stormy 
finish onto the Emperor Ridge. They had 
avoided the dangerous ·Jaws· and been 
able to do a ·relatively safe· route by 
climbing straight through the various rock 
bands . 

In 1981 another technical route on the 
face was done by Tony Dick and David 
Cheesmond. Taking a line to the left of the 
Logan/Stump route. this ascent also re
quired four days of difficult mixed climb
ing. 

For those looking for new places to go 
on limestone there is still room for further 
routes on this vast wall. a more difficult 
twin brother to the Eiger. 

Kitchener 
No face in the Rockies is more easily 

visible or impressive than the North Face 
of Mt Kitchener. As you drive north to 
Jasper, passing the high point of the 
Banff-Jasper highway at the Columbia 
Icefields and beginning the drop to the 
Sunwapta River drainage, an awesome 
wall slowly unfolds from the cutback on the 
edge of the ice cap. The face is perhaps 
most noticeable because of its size -
almost two miles wide it rises in a con
tinuous vertical wall, nearly four thousand 
feet high, capped by the huge cornices of 
the Columbia Icefields. 

Due to the seriousness of even the 
easiest route on this face, it took numerous 
attempts over a long period before a party 
was able to claim the first ascent of 
Kitchener from the North. 

The opening years of the seventies saw 
some keen competition for the big new 
lines in the Rockies. In 1970, George and 
Jeff Lowe attempted the face but were 
turned back by serious rockfall. The fol
lowing year Chris Jones and Gray Thomp
son were on the face early in July. After 
two days on the route they turned back in 
the face of extreme difficulty and blank 
rock. It was merely four weeks later that 
the pair , joined by Jeff Lowe. climbed the 
lower ice slope and the rock/ice ramp 
leading out right to the top of Kitchener, 
for the first ascent of the North Face. Once 
again. determination had paid off in the 
face of technical difficulties and poor 
weather. 

The Ramp Route. as it is now known, 
has become somewhat a classic and is still 
considered a major undertaking. In spite of 
modern innovations such as micro-nuts and 
Friends. this is one of those climbs that still 
requires the ·neck· for long leads with 
minimal protection . 

To the left of the Ramp Route lies the 
most obvious break in this great face. 
Named The Grand Central Couloir by Jeff 
Lowe , it was avoided by early parties on 
the wall due to the exposure to collapsing 
seracs and rock fall. ln the right conditions 

it is relatively safe however. and Lowe and 
Mike Weiss climbed through the night to 
make the first ascent in the summer of 
1974. Five years later Tobin Sorenson and 
Jack Roberts made the first winter ascent, 
and since then this route has been done 
more often in winter and early spring than 
in summer. There is one other existing 
route on the face - the so-called Rock 
Pillars route opened by Greenwood , Hom
er, Wood and Beale in 1972. Although 
following an impressive spur overlooking 
the Grand Central Couloir, this climb has 
never become popular due largely to first 
ascent reports of poor rock and even worse 
belays. 

Whether the rock wall towards the right 
hand end of the face is equally terrible will 
only be known when some adventurous 
party attempts another new route on this 
great wall. 

Mt Alberta 
· .. . perhaps the best Alpine climb of 

my life.' With a recommendation like that 
from one member of the ascent party . this 
route just had to be done many times in the 
ensuing years. 

This being the Canadian Rockies , 
however , and the climb being a day 's hike 
from the road. it took nearly ten years 
before a party managed to pull off what at 
the time was one of the most prestigious 
second ascents in North America. Between 
Lowe and Glidden (1972) and the 
Swenson/lewis ascent (1981) the North 
Face of Alberta only saw one proper 
attempt. This audacious undertaking by 
Tobin Sorenson. at 25 already an extreme
ly experienced alpinist, would have been a 
sqlo climb ranking with the best in the 
world had he pulled it off. Sadly something 
went wrong - early on October 5th, 1980, 
he fell, his self belay pulled loose . and he 
plummeted 1800 feet to the bottom of the 
face. 

This accident once more focused atten
tion on the climb and the next year. late in 
the season, Steve Swenson and Kit Lt;wis 
quietly walked in over Woolley Shoulder 
to camp below Alberta. In four days the y 
completed the route and yet another face 
lost some of its aura. 

North Twin 
Few teams can field the combined ex

perience of George Lowe and Chris Jones . 
When they teamed up for North Twin in 
1974 they could between them claim as
cents of routes amongst the hardest in 
Europe, North and South America. Both 
already had large and serious routes to 
their credit in the Rockies and they must 
have been feeling confident as they hiked 
over the depressing scree slopes leading to 
Woolley Col. It was Jones· first look at the 
face. and he admitted being impressed by 

Right: The North Face of Mount,Alberta 
in profile. Photo: Gregg Cronn. _. 







Opposite: Tim Friesen leading on 
Andromeda Strain, North East Face of 
Mount Andromeda. Photo: Cheesmond. 
Right: Dean Hanniball on the North Face 
of Mount Geikie. Photo: George Lowe. 
Bottom Right: Looking down the Rock 
Band, North Face of Alberta. 
Photos: George Lowe. 

the foreboding nature of this remote wall. 
For six stormy days they were to live and 
climb on this wall, and more than once 
retreat must have seemed the only option 
left. With the determination born of ex
perience , however , they were able to 
continue in the face of cold, snowstorms, 
hard climbing, poor belays and what must 
have been a frightening fall by Lowe near 
the top of the route. The route stands 
today as an example of the outstanding 
challenge the Rockies has to offer those 
who have the audacity to push the limit and 
venture into places previously thought 
impossible . Many years and attempts later 
it still awaits a complete second ascent. 
Tim Friesen and David Cheesmond came 
close to doing this in 1982, but were forced 
off onto the north-east ridge by wet condi
tions on the upper wall. For generations of 
climbers this wall will stand as a test piece 
of the same calibre as the North Wall of the 
Eiger. Ten years after the first ascent it is 
still arguably the hardest of all the North 
Faces in the Rockies. 

Mt Temple 

The trend that is still prominent in the 
Rockies, that of tackling ever more diffi
cult and larger mixed faces, perhaps 
started way back in 1966 when three local 
lads gained the central snow couloir of Mt 
Temple's North Face. Starting in the early 
hours of the morning in order to avoid 
rockfall on the lower sections, Brian 
Greenwood, Charlie Locke and Heinz 
Kahl were soon kicking steps up the snow 
of the 'Dolphin'. This couloir, showing up 
from the Lake Louise townsite as a huge 
creature from the sea eternally caught in 
mid-flight, is the key to rapid progress on 
this side of Mt Temple. A short while after 
starting Kahl became ill, a portent of his 
eventual death from cancer, and while he 
descended Greenwood and Locke con
tinued untaped to the top of the 'Dolphin'. 
Reaching the rocks they found the way 
straight ahead barred by blank, slabby 
rock, and were slowly forced to the right 
hand side of the rockband. From their 
bivouac that night they had a grandstand 
view of the serac fall that raked the entire 
central portion of the face. A convincing 
argument that they had chosen the safest 
line! Next morning they climbed some 
more free and aid rock pitches before 
making the summit slopes in the early 
afternoon . They had made the first ascent 
of the North Face , but the problem of a 
direct route still remained unsolved . In 
1971 cousins George and Jeff Lowe took 
up the challenge. Approaching directly up 
the central rock rib, they forced a way 
through the prominent serac barrier , using 
aid from ice screws. Their route has 
become popular due to its aesthetic line, 
but climbers on it are exposed to ice falling 
from the serac barrier. No one has yet been 
on the face when the barrier calves, but the 
chances of anyone surviving such an 
occurrence would be minimal. A sobering 
thought for those wanting to climb a route 
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Above: The North and Emperor Faces of Mount Robson. 
Photo: Edi Klopfenstein. 
Left: On the North Face of Mount Geikie in 1979. 
Photo: George Lowe. 
Opposite Top: North Face of the Goodsiss showing the line of 
the Doyle/Cheesmond Route. 
Middle: North Face of Mount Temple; 1-Original Route 
(Greenwood/Locke), 2-Dolphin Variant to Lowe Route-3. 
Bottom: Emperor Face of Mount Robson; 1-North Face Original 
(Callis/Davis) , 2-Cheesmond/Dick, 3-Stump/Logan. 
Photos: Urs Kallen . 



on one of the classic North Faces of the 
world . 

Mt Assiniboine 
With the easiest of all the North Faces, 

Assiniboine. needs more than just technical 
difficulty to make it appealing. And it sure 
delivers - remoteness , a perfectly formed 
peak and beautiful countryside combine to 
make the trip in well worthwhile. The 
history of the peak is comparable to that of 
the Matterhorn - a definite element of 
competition . being involved in the first 
ascent in each case. In fact the climbing on 
the two peaks is surprisingly similar, the 
North ridge being the standard route in 
both cases. Luckily Assiniboine does not 
have the hordes of people so prominent on 
its Swiss counterpart. 

In 1967 when Chris Jones, Yvon 
Chouinard and Joe Faint opened the North 
Face, they were surprised that such a fine 
face still was virgin. Considering the ease 
of their ascent, it does appear that harder 
faces had already been climbed. Nonethe
less they were able to do a first ascent in 
good styl'e, and the route has since become 
a classic of its type in North America. 
Perhaps the route was put into perspective 
by Raymond Jotterand when he made the 
first winter ascent in 1978. Climbing alone 
in poor weather he was up the route in a 
mere three hours climbing time, and was to 
write later that the route would perhaps 
rate 'D Sup' at the most in the Alps! For a 
long time it seemed that a magnificent 
mountain like Assiniboine should have at 
least one route of suitable difficulty to 
match the general aura surrounding the 
mountain. The obvious arena for the ac
tion was the East Wall which, although not 
being a true North Face had all the 
characteristics of the greatest of faces. 
Chris Jones had a look at it during the 
North Face climb and commented that he 
was 'appalled by its appearance.' Billy 
Davidson and Archie Simpson climbed the 
buttress bounding the face in 1969, but the 
challenge of the face was not taken up until 
1982 when Tony Dick and David Chees
mond spent three perfect autumn days 
climbing the main line right in the centre of 
the wall. At last a truly difficult way exists 
to the summit of the 'Matterhorn of the 
Rockies.' 

Conclusion 
And what of the future? Some people 

maintain the Rockies offer no more chal
lenges, ·others feel the nature of the rock 
will not lend itself to ever more difficult 
routes on these impressive faces. This of 
course is absolute nonsense. The Golden 
Age of mountaineering in these mountains 
is just beginning. On the great faces 
mentioned above there is still room for 
limitless adventure for those with the 
vision to see what is possible. There are 
also the numerous lesser known peaks with 
their own classic routes, and their yet to be 
opened faces. The Canadian Rockies are 
not just the North American equivalent of 
the Alps. They are one of the finest ranges 
on this Earth with unique possibilities for 
excitement in all aspects of mountaineer
ing. 

Summary: A brief history of serious, high 
grade mountaineering in the Canadian 
Rockies. 

2.3 
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GRAND CAPUCIN UPDATE 
by Michel Piola 

A veritable granite obelisque that guards 
the entry to the Combe Maudite deep in 
the heart of the Mont Blanc massif, the 
Grand Capucin has always attracted the 
attentions of climbers. Immortalised in 
pictures and films (notably the very well 
known Les Etoiles de Midi) and in numer
ous writings , an ascent of the Grand Cap 
rates amongst the most desirable climbs of 
the massif. 

Four-hundred metres high , composed of 
perfect granite, the East Face was first 
climbed in 1951 by Walter Bonatti and 
Luciano Ghigo - at the time an ascent of 
the highest techincal order. Today it is 
climbed completely free. 

To the North Face , climbed in 1955 , was 
added the ascent of the South Face (1956) 
and then the South East Pillar. The latter, 
which had been previously climbed to 
within three pitches of the summit by two 
climbers from Geneva (C. Dalphin/R. 
Habersaat), was finally completed by the 
Italians from Lecco. One should not forget 
of course the North East Arete climbed in 
1969 and the 'Voie Normale' on the West 
Face climbed as far back as 1925 by aid . 
(This consisted of a 10m section of fencing 
'acquired' en route into which 10 cm 
' rungs' were inserted). 
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1981: L'Elixir d' Astaroth 
Just from pouring over photos whilst 

filling iQ bad winter days I realised without 
ever having seen the face that there were 
wide open spaces still left between the 

. three main routes (Swiss/Lecea/Bonatti) , 
on the south and east faces . Such a lack of 
interest was surprising, as the lines were 
everywhere logical and furnished with 
good cracks. Was this due to the walls 
reputation for verticality re-inforced by 
horror stories and other descriptions - or 
perhaps the general disaffection during this 
epoque due to ' new routers' following the 
latest ruee d'or to the ice gullies, set in 
motion during the '60's by the advent of 
new ice tools and front pointing techni
ques? 

Neither of these hypotheses were of any 
concern to our team, which made up 
purely by chance of my fellow countrymen 
Pierre-Alain Steiner and Romain Vogler , 
as we were much more orientated towards 
the greater variety provided by pure rock. 

Thus on the 17th August 1981 we found 
ourselves at the foot of the Grand Capucin 
with the firm intention of forcing the 
Direct to the left of the Bonatti/Ghigo. 

Foresaking an attack by the basal slabs 
we first amused ourselves by playing circus 

balancing acts up the snow couloir leading 
to the ramp and ledge system at the start of 
the original Bonatti route. Sharing the 
'plentiful' ice gear at our disposal I bene
fited from the pleasure of using our sole ice 
axe , letting Pierre-Alain and Romain share 
the pair of crampons - one wearing the 
right foot the other the left! 

Such goings on happily behind us , we 
reached the terraces where we bivouacked 
prior to spending the next two days subtly 
weaving our way from one crack system to 
another all the way to the summit . An 
interesting traverse on sky-hooks meant we 
only had to place two expansion pegs on 
the whole route. 

On the 20th August , having retured to 
the glacier to bivvi, we still had to complete 
our route by climbing the first three pitches 
(up the lower slabs) we had avoided on the 
first day : pitches that can now be thorough
ly recommended as direct starts to Sourire 
de l'Ete, Voyage selon Gulliver, Flagrant 
De/ire, the Lecea and Bonatti/Ghigo 
routes. 
Above: Flagrante De/ire -Jean-Marc 
Boivin in action . 
Right: Pierre-Alain Steiner on the difficult 
third pitch (VIIa), of Voyage Se/on 
Gulliver. Photos: Michel Pio/a. 







Left: The first pitch of Voyage Se/on Gulliver during the first ascent. Photo: Pio/a . 

L'Elixir d'Astaroth , left unequipped (as 
was Flagrant De/ire) was repeated in the 
summer of '83 by Eric Le Blanc and 
Dominique Lugon from the Valais - they 
also made the second ascent of Voyage 
se/on Gu/liver the same day as Marco 
Bellerini , Fabio Lenti and Marco Pedrini 
- and it certainly offers the most varied 
climbing on the entire face , reaching the 
highest point where the barrier of over
hangs form beautiful striations . . . one 
after another! 

Voyage selon Gulliver. 
Spring 1982: the technicat advances 

established in pure rock climbing had still 
had little impact on the big mountains or 
created any truly modern routes. 

Together with Pierre-Alain Steiner, we 
nevertheless managed to convince 
ourselves that the lines were possible, 
although they were clearly much harder 
than the existing routes. There were un
avoidable blank slabs which could only be 
protected whilst leading provided we 
"adapted" some aid techniques - sky 
hooks, bolts and a supplementary dose of 
audacity! 

After a training session during the Eas
ter holidays on the Aiguille du Midi; 
(Monsieur Mesmaeker to the right of the 
Rebuffat-dimbed on sight in its entirety 
from the bottom, contrary to what has 
often been said) - we were able to judge 
more clearly the viability of this concept. 

We now felt ready for the· grand prob
Jeme of the Grand Cap: the bulging, not 
very pronounced spur separating the south 
and east faces that the Lecco (1968) and 
Vogler (1981) routes avoided by passing 
diagonally on either side. 

Between two snow falls on the 21st and 
22nd May 1982, accompanied by Patrick 
Steiner , we climbed the first four pitches 
utilising for protection , the strange 
"knobs" which peppered the granite of the 
large red slabs. We returned from complet
ing the fourth pitch deeply impressed by 
the exposure and the uncertainty of the 
protection - especially on the second 
pitch. This is a smooth slab on which the 
placing of expansion pegs (for protection) 
whilst perched precariously on lead re
mained a painful memory for our jangled 
nerves. 

Pierre-Alain and I returned on the 18/ 
19th July of the same year, to complete this 
astonishingly sustained route this time with 
the added piquancy of a hammock bivouac 
at the fifth stance. 

Already repeated twice during the same 
summer , the route was to become a classic 
and received many ascents in 1983. I would 
just like to state at this point , that the first 
"free" ascent shouldn't be credited to a 
subsequent French team: we are not 
ashamed to admit to having taken a num
ber of rests after the knackering effort of 
placing bolts whilst in the lead ( often 
taking more than half an hour to drill a 
single hole standing on the same tiny 
protuberance), and I consider that we had 
alread¥ made the first "free" ascent whilst 

creating it , apart from the aid of the three 
pendulums. 

The only pendulum having been "freed" 
after the ascent had been the work of 
Marco Pedrini a short time before the 
ascent (by first descending on abseil in this 
instance), the logical exit variation over the 
nine foot horizontal roof named Panof
amix. This is a Vlla/Vllb at high altitude 
(3,800m) that to date awaits a first on sight 
free ascent, Marco having climbed it with a 
number of resting points. 

As a conclusion one looks forward to the 
linking of the three best possible routes on 
the Grand Capucin - to date un-realised 
- i.e. the very difficult Triple Direct with 
no pitch being graded less than Yla: 
starting by the first three pitches of L 'Elixir 
d'Astaroth followed by the main section. 
(7 pitches). of Voyage selon Gu/liver and 
the finish up Panoramix (2 pitches. Vlla/ 
Vllb) . 

1983: Flagrant Delire 
There are routes where the real attrac

tion is a renowned single pitch ; one can 
give as an example the 40m layback on the 
Dru's American Direct or the Fissure 
Brown on the West Face of the Blatiere. 

One outstanding pitch can hide the 
mediocrity of the route as a whole. 
although this isn't of course the case in the 
two routes just quoted. 

During the first ascent of Voyage selon 
Gu/liver I hadn't been slow to note the 
superb overhanging bulge split by a shal
low groove , near the top of the face a little 
to the right of "Gulliver's" natural line -
the promised dream of all first ascension
ists; the physical materialisation of the 
'perfect pitch ' . 

When I spoke to Jean-Marc Boivin at 
the beginning of August '83, I had little 
need to whet his appetite with the possibili
ties, however real, for a new 'direct' on the 
Grand Cap. The mere mention of this little 
marvel was quite sufficient for him to join 
the project. 

The same evening comfortably installed 
in our bivouac on the lower terraces of the 
Bonatti Route - now very familiar - we 
instantly thought that we might. have a 
difficult rescue on our hands when 
emergency flares lit up the gathering dark
ness in the approach couloir. Happily the 
broken ankle that was the cause of the 
trouble for its proprietor, a strong East
German lad, meant that all we had to do 
was make him more comfortable to await 
the dawn: we were quickly back into our 
duvets . During the following day, 13th 
August , on the slabs to the right of 
Gulliver some Australians advanced and 
we had to battle with patience in the 
middle of steep, often blank walls and 
finally after a tricky pendulum we had to 
improvise a bivvy on a miniscule ledge. 

Thirsty - we had only brought a single 
litre of water for the two of us for two days 
- we spent an unpleasant night before the 
following day ' s consolation for our 
wounds. Late morning saw us clambering 
onto the small balcony perched at the 

bottom of the awaiting bulge . 
With a comprehensive collection of gear 

dangling from my waistbelt I applied my
self to the narrow monorail of the crack 
prepared to affront this replica, ( on a lesser 
scale of course). of its big brother in the 
New World: the Shield on El Cap. 

Surprise, surprise. the brochette of 
knife-blades and rurps pre-selected stayed 
discreetly clipped behind my back whilst 
the crack, narrow. but deep and clean 
accepted the ringing solidity of much larger 
blades. 

Reunited at the next stance we impa
tiently emptied our water bottle with two 
pitifu_l sips that had miraculously escaped 
certain evaporation in the fierce heat. 
35 metres of "Delirium": a noteworthy 
celebration! 

1984: Le Sourire de L'Ete 
Winter adventures were always attrac

tive particularly if they were in the guise of 
rock climbing: at this time of year much 
more committing than ice routes. I had 
made up my mind to make the first winter 
ascent of the recent ( 1981) route by Gaeta
no and Romain Vogler up the facet to the 
right of the Swiss Route. 

T~e first attempt in January 1982 accom
panied by Stephane Srhafter. ended in 
failure: we were only able to marvel at the 
enormous quantities of snow that had 
fallen during the previous days by going up 
the best part of the approach couloir using 
skins on our skis! 

Luckily the conditions were very diffe
rent as dawn broke on the 1st January 1984 
when Gerard Hopfgartner Pierre-Alain 
Steiner and I. gathered at the same place. 
The sight of the nearly dry rock put us at 
ease but unhappily the ·meteo · did not . 
The forecast promised us a worsening for 
the following day but the horizon was 
already marbled with reddish streaks lead
ing us to believe that the bad weather was 
already well on its way. 

Moving up the base we found traces of 
the tragi~ ~talian winter attempt at Voyage 
selon Gu/liver a week earlier and it was not 
until the stroke of 11 a.m. that we reached 
the foot of the first crack, burdened by 
doubts. 

The suspect weather; it must be said. 
induced in us a certain lethargy compound
ed by poor estimation of a number of 
factors and resulting in a relative lack of 
speed, if you wish to criticise us as first 
ascentionists. We thus decided to abandon 
all our heavy gear along with any ideas of 
bivouacking. 

The clays are short around the I st of 
January - we would have to go very 
quickly. 

All three of us were wearing rock boots 
and we decided to only carry two head
torches and a small water bottle , some 
dried fruit and a pair of spare gloves; these 
were the sole ·extras' we allowed ourselves 
(we didn't even take a climbing rucksack). 

As night fell there we were on top of the 
Grand Cap without any gear and the 
waterbottle of course frozen solid. In the 
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'Voyage Selon Gulliver' SUPERB ROUTE . ENTIR.ELY FREE AP/1'.RT 
Ff(.OM THE 3 PENDULUMS. P/f.OTECTION LEFT 
IN PL.ACE: 15BOLT5,36PE.GS. TAKE;SE.T OF 
Nf/TS ANO "FRIENDS': EASILY POSSIBLE. TO 
CLIMB IN ONE DAr: IT IS RE.COMMENDED 

SOUTH EAST PILLAR DIRECT 

300m/ ABOinf. = EX-

t 

Vic/Vila 

TO START BY INCL.UOING TH£ FIRST THREE 
PITCHES CF THE EAST FACE Dl1'ECTrL' iLIJ<JR 
d 'ASTAROTH'') THE LATTER HAVE NO GEAR 
INS/TU. 

1,t ASCENT; 
MICHEL PIOLA/PIERRE-ALAIAI 5TEIAIER. 
re/r9 AUGUST 1982 
HAVINa PREVIOUSLY PREPJ4,A£D THE FIRST 
.,,,_ PITCHES(JNCLUDIN(; PLActN~ BOLTS ON 
2M PITCH WHIL-ST L.EAOING) WITH Pl'IT~ICJ<. 
STEINER 21/22 MAY /982 
ABSEIL DESCENT: DOWN"sWISS ROt.rrE. :' 

: ;:;i;;;ND 
• Via F1R.sr 3 ,,,re 

: V ir:,,,,"ft..L:a~ 
•• a.1 

'L'Elixir d'Astaroth' 
EAST FACE DIRECT: GRAND CAPUCIN 

400m/ED+ 
1st ASCENT: 'ft'ft/fk-~t%~{TEINER/ 

ROMAIN VOGLER 
18/19&20/\UGUST 1981 

MIXED: FREE/AID CLIMB 
NO GE.AR INPLACE:TI\KE NUTS/PEG.S 
SKY HOOKS/COPPERHEADS 

Opposite Page: The Grand Capucin -3838m. This magnificent 
piece of rock greatly resembles some benign Yosemite giant, but 
is, however, susceptible to all the fierce vagaries of Mont Blanc 
weather, and has a horrifying reputation as a natural lightning 
conductor! Photo: F. Labande. 

Left: Labandes photo with routes parked: 1- Sole Mio (Pio/a/ 
Steiner 1984), 2- Swiss Route (asper/Bron/Grossi/Morel 1956), 3 
-Le Sourire de l'Ete (Vogfor/Vogler 1984), 4-Lecco Route 
(Anghi/eri/Cariboni/Ferrari/Mauri/Neeri 1968) , 5 - Voyage Se/on 
Gulliver (Pio/a/Steiner 1982), 6-Panoramfr (Pedrini 1983), 7'
Flagrante De/ire (Boivin/Pio/a 1983), 8-l., 'Elixir d' Astaroth 
(Piola/SteinerNogler 1981), 9-Bonatti Route (Bonatti!Ghigo 
1951), JO-Bonatti Direct Start (Bonatti/Barzaghi 1950), 11-
Direct des Capucines (Bellin/Boivin/Moioli 1983), 12- North
East Arete (Pinciro/i/Scarabelli 1969), 13- North Face (Berardini/ 
Paragot 1955). 
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--- 'Flagrant Del ire' 
400m/ED+ 
1st ASCENT: .JEAN-MA.RC &OIVIN & 

rJ~1:l/iR~1i?fJ.,~~GJ'fly 
ON 12.AUGUST(lJIVOUA.C) 

MIXED: FREE/ARTIF"(CIAL 
GEA.flt NEEDED: PEGS/Nvrs/sKY HOOKS 
(MINIMUM 2) / COPfl'El(.HE.Al>S. AI..L 
NECES5A1'.Y BOLTS ARE IN PLACE. (I at 
STAWCESa, '7&12 & 1anPITCH6· 3on 
PITCH9;2 on PITCH11: 9/N rof-AL) 
ABSEIL PESCf.Nr: DOwN'sw,ss ROUTE' 

... .,.'Le Sourire de l'Ete' 
300m/ED 
1st ASCENT:GAETANOlrROMAIN VOGLER 

Z'f/Z.5 AUGUST 1.981 
bt WINTEI(; G.£1'.Altl> HOrFGA1'.TNEI</ 
ASCENT ':fi1f)£f10LA{PIEl'.AE·A.LAIN 

flt JANUARY 1984 

MIXED R.OUTE : FREl!./141'-TIFJCIAL 
AFTEft THE. FIR.ST FAEE SECTION (IN SITU 
PAOT£CT/ON) IT 15 POSSIBLE TO lf.EJION 
THE SWISS ROUTE . 
GEA.it REQIJIR.£0 : NUTS & A SELE.CT/ON 
OF PEti,S /#01( THE SECOND 1 ARTIFICIAL. 

~::;,fF ;_~~[f;/';'~'~;+;;/;s';~~~c;~'?N). 

'O Sole Mio ... ' 

fa 
/ IV• 

SOUTH SPUR: GRAND CAPUCIN 

280m/ED 

ONE OF THE FINEST ROUTES ON THE 
GRAND CAPUCIN. EXCELLENT ROCK . HEIGHT 
GAIN SIMILAR. TO THAT OF SWISS ROUTE. BUT 
WITH MORE SUSTAINED DIFFICULTY. G;OES 
COMPLETELY FAE£- UNAVOIDABLE SECTIONS 
OF Via: Vlb FREE 

3:JJg 
l 1sf ASCENT- MICHEL PIOLA • PIE.R.RE.·ALAflv 

V+ ~ ( STEINER:21/ZZAPRIL 1984 

I \\ PROTECTION LEFT IN PLACE: 
V Vt \\~ 15 BOLTS +20 PEGS. TAKE-SELECTION OF Via r"'\" NUTS&"FRIENDs': 

08 VIOUS ST.ART (ARROW SCMTCHED /'IT bf STANCE) 
FLAKEi:J t l BY NARROW VERTICAL CRACI( SPLITTING THE. 

Via 
~

•7 : PILLAR TO THE LEFT OF THE. B!Ci DIEDRE. ON 
~ :. THE SW/5SROUTE (U. VOIE. DE.5SUIS5ES). 

V/V+ ~ \ :J;~~c~f;iE::o8;/;:/::;fs~0%:i/e9iN 
_..., • THE LOWER PAAT. 

Ao/VlaorVlb/c \'\,. ! 
-l\ KEY TO ROUTES 

V.!!,16 \ A "o soLE MI0 ... "(P1au/srE1NER) 1ga4 
\~ ~ 8 "VOIE DES SUISSES" (ASPER/Bl'.ON/<ROSSI/MOREL 1956 

V/V ~ · C 'LE. SOUR/RE OEL'fri"(voGLER/Va<LER 1981 
+ I _:' D "VOYAGE SELON GULLIVER." (PIOLl1/STEINER) 1982 1982 

I ) \ E ,, VOIE. LECco"(ANGH/LElf.l/cARB<>NI/F£1'.R.Alt.t/MAVICJjNEG!U1968 
S : F " FLAGRANT DEL/RE (l!lO/VIN/PIOLA 1983 m·, G "L'ELJXIR D 0ASTAROTH (PIOLA/STEINER/VOOLER. 1981 

Ao/V-torVfb-r---'if-< \ H " CLASSIC £AST FACE"(l!lONATTI/GHIGO 1951 
Via ·. 

- • Q 

Jv\~J \\ 
:3 \_ ""-p 

V➔ 'I ·, i I ·. '"' 
I , \ "' 

Ao/Vla o,Vl b \ \ 
VI~ \ 

V l fARR OW \_ 
t1l[s cRATCHED •• ,,~st STANCE B.

1 

,, RAMPS f 
!,iS AND • ~ 

·. ~/j LEDGES / 
;, : .·, ,: 

D E 

c:v : 
-.,,,~ .: H f!1'l 

Ji /TP I = : ------□--► 
WI I / : 

M : 

Left: Pierre-A/ii in Steiner on the upper part of Voyage Sehm 
Gulliver. 
Opposite: The first pitch of Elixir d'Astaroth. 
Photos: Michel Pio/a. Topos re-drawn and translated /Jy Roger 
Durhan from originals by Michel Pio/a . 

depths of winter this would appear to some to show a lack of the 
most elementary prudence . but we had carefully weighed our 
decision and a retreat was always possible - so for us it was a 
great emotional moment. 

Eventually. after the abseil down the Swiss Route. and despite 
our rope which was too short, we only had the proble1i1 of 
returning to the Torino hut on skis-our faces creased by the 
"Smile of Summer" (Le Sourire de L'Ete: well and truly in the 
depths of winter). 

1984 --o Sole Mio ... " 
STOP PRESS-another new route on the Grand Capucin to the 

left of the "Swiss Route"- 21 /22 April 1984--all necessary bolts 
and pegs in place--perhaps the finest route on the Grand Cap. 
STOP. 

Summary: An account oftive recent free-climbs on the Grand 
Capucin (3H38m). Mont Blanc Range . Western Alps. 





Left: Celestial Peak. 
Right: Bill Lahr leads, belayed by Allen 
Steck, at 16,000 ft. on Celestial Peak. 
Photos: Eric Perlman. 

scene as a kind of circus. Twenty-four 
hours from courtroom to firing squad: 
justice delayed is justice denied. 

Disinclined to complain any further ab
out prices, we left Chengdu, motored over 
rutted mountain roads for two days and 
arrived at the Tibetan farming village of 
Zelun at the foot of the Hengduan Moun
tains . Zelun was a happy village with 
well-fed children and alleys filled with pigs 
and goats. Marijuana was a popular crop; 
tall stalks of the bright green weed domin
ated every garden . The villagers used it as 
a seasoning and for weaving rope . 

Since our superfluous but legally
required Chinese staff of liaison officer, 
interpreter and cook brought more gear 
than the entire expedition, a team of seven 
Tibetan herdsmen saddled up 22 yaks and 
drove beasts and baggage into the moun
tains. Many Tibetans hate the Chinese and 
pray for the return of their deposed god
king, the Dalai Lama. Expecting to make 
friends by the campfire, I pulled out 
forbidden pictures of the Dalai Lama 
draped in gold and silks. The yak herders 
grunted, "Dalai Lama," the way Deomoc
rats say, " Nixon," and handed back the 
pictures. A yak herder told the team's 
Chinese speaking base camp manager, 
Peter Klika, that the Zelun monastary used 
to collect all the farm produce for the year, 
then doled it out piecemeal to the Tibetan 
families that grew it. In winter the monks 
grew fat while the farmers froze. "The 
Dalai Lama can come back to Tibet , but 
we will never return to the old ways," said 
the yak herder. 

Celestial Peak was everything a climber 
could want - a virgin monolith, smooth 
and clean - we couldn't wait to thrust our 
sweaty hands into its untouched cracks. 
We set base camp at 12,700 feet in a grassy 
meadow beside a stream. Twenty minutes 
from base a heavily vegetated gully snuck 
between slimy rockbands and led onto 
steep grassy slopes which ended at the foot 
of the granite slab wall at 14,500 feet , 
where we placed Camp I. 

Allen Steck and I led up the granite slabs 
- six pitches to 5.7 with little or no 
protection. Within three hours a rope 
pulled loose a thirty pound block of granite 
which shattered into shrapnel and sprayed 
our comrades below. They retreated from 
the fire zone, while we pressed on up the 
"Celestial Arches" . On the upper arches 
the rock was so rotten it wouldn ' t hold 
protection, so we simul-climbed at 5.6 for 
250 feet. 

Once on top of the Celestial Arches 
Steck and I anchored our 3/8 inch polyp
ropylene fixing line and scrambled over 
talus slopes and discovered a dirt and 
granite ledge. Protected by a slightly over
hanging buttress from periodic rockfall, 
the ledge was the only flat spot at the foot 
of the upper mountain; and with one lone 
snowbank providing nearby running water, 
it was the only choice for Camp II at 15,500 
feet. 

The team hauled loads of food and 
equipment, established and inhabited 

Camp II right at the foot of the gleaming 
upper headwall - a 2,000 foot high wall of 
clean, Sierra Nevada-like granite. We were 
on home ground with footgear to match -
Fires for climbing and tennis shoes for 
hauling and pottering around camp. 
Though we had brought plastic double 
boots, crampons and ice tools for the 
possibility of bad weather conditions, we 
never needed to take them out of base 
camp. 

A single weakness broke the lower third 
of the face - a dyke of quartz crystals, 
knobs and cracks that snaked up the face, 
led over ceilings and onto the less-steep 
middle section of the wall. After hauling 
loads and setting camp all morning, Brock 
Wagstaff, gentle, soft-spoken president of 
the Sierra Nevada section of the American 
Alpine Club, led the first pitch of the 
headwall - steep dyke climbing on large 
knobs. His partner, jolly building contrac
tor Bob Schneider, began the second pitch 
- 5.8 laybacking and face climbing. But 
darkness and cold crept in, so the two 

called it a day, set fixed lines and slid down 
to Celestial tea. 

The next day threatened foul weather. 
Schnieder turned back with stomach ail
ments, and I took his place. Wagstaff had 
led the third pitch, 5.8, up the dyke to a 
small cave filled with huge, perfectly 
formed quartz crystals spattered with 
bright red lichen . We dubbed it , "the 
Crystal Cave." 

Snow flakes spattered the rock as I led 
over a 5. lOa ceiling and set a hanging 
belay. Wagstaff jumared to me, then led 
forty feet to a promising ledge. By then the 
rock was soaked, so we banged in a pair of 
bolts, clipped our polypropylene fixed line 
and zipped back to camp. 

Back in base camp the overpriced 
Chinese cook had a dandy time with rancid 
cooking and recycled pig fat. Half the team 
was smitten with intestinal agony at any 
given time. As one climber recovered, 
another succumbed. It was no treat to head 
back to base for another load to haul. 
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CELESTIAL PEAK 
by Eric Perlman 

A 400 pound block of mottled granite 
squatted overhead like a hungry vulture . It 
was wedged into place by a decomposing 
five pound pebble. Dislodge the pebble , 
and the block would smear the three of us 
all the way down the 2000 foot face. 17 ,000 
feet up a never-before-climbed stone tower 
called Celestial Peak in Tibetan China, 
1500 milt;s from the nearest 20th century 
hospital, it was my turn to spin the revolver 
for another game of climbing roulette. 

I yelled down to Bill Lahr, the belayer , 
and old Al Steck to get the hell out of the 
way. "Hide in an alcove, flatten yourself 
under a ceiling, this sucker may peel!" 

I reached up and whacked the block with 
the heel of my hand. It boomed loose and 
hollow. But there was no other way besides 
straight up. The.day was going fast, and the 
summit was only 300 feet further up the 
wall. It's like paying your dues to learn the 
secret handshake: psych up for possible 
death, and you get to understand why 
Farragut smiled inside when he said, 
"Damn the torpedoes, " and why Musashi 
proclaimed that , "The Way of the Samurai 
is the resolute acceptance of death" . That 
vulture of rock was in the way, and we 
weren't turning back. 

Celestial Peak looks like a flame , frozen 
in stone, 17,500 feet high. Hidden deep in 
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the Hengduan Mountains of southwest 
China on the Tibetan border, Celestial 
Peak had never been climbed, .never been 
attempted. It was never even seen by 
Westerners until 1980: before that it was 
known only to local yak herders and herb 
gatherers who regarded it as a god. In 1981 
it was scouted for climbing by two ambi
tious Californians who became co-leaders 
of the 1983 expedition . They were an 
unlikely pair. 

Allen Steck, 57, is a grizzled veteran of 
hundreds of mountaineering trips and first 
ascents throughout America and the 
world. With his first ascents of the East 
Buttress of El Capitan , Sentinel Rock 
(Steck-Salathe) , and South Face of Clyde 
Minaret, he was a seminal figure in the 
early development of the sport in Yosemite 
and has been a continuing force both on 
the rock and in the literature since the 
1940's. At 57 Steck climbs more difficult 
routes than he ever has, especially since he 
discovered the many uses of tincture of 
benzoin, gymnastic tape and chalk. 

Ted Vaill is a smooth , hot-shot staff 
attorney at Atlantic Richfield headquarters 
in Los Angeles. His organisational skill 
proved crucial to the endlessly devious 
negotiations with the Grand Poo-Bah of 
east Asian exploration , the Chinese Moun-

taineering Association (CMA) . 
Anything the CMA could charge the 

team, it did . Even if it couldn't , it tried. 
One can' t blame the CMA , it is a govern
ment profit centre, scraping for hard fore
ign currency with the historic skill and 
determination that only a newly 
reawakened China could muster. It 
charged the team a fee to climb the peak -
$2500; a fee to film the climb - $2500; it 
charged $45 a person per night to sleep in 
converted army barracks with open pit 
latrines, and eat pickled turnips and fried 
chicken necks that wouldn't pass the 
cheapest Chow-Mein take-out in China
town. If we didn't like the prices , the 
Japanese would happily take over the 
climbing permit . 

The Chinese take their regulations 
seriously. In Chengdu, capital city of 
Szechuan Province, an expedition shop
ping trip to the local gutter for free-market 
cabbage and onions was cut short by a 
motorcade of shaven-headed prisoners en 
route to the regional stadium for execution 
in a now-popular "prosecuhon rally". 
These 40 criminals were found guilty of 
such capital offences as gambling, stealing 
grain , rape and murder. They had been 
tried the day before and were being shown 
off to the local citizenry, who regarded the 



Are these chaps taking the expedition seriou.\ly'! Above Left: The expedition doctor with summit. Photo Ed Vaill. Above Right: Allen 
Steck at base of upper wall during first attempt. Opposite Top:Thc elegant East Face of Siguniang (6250m) a peak first climbed via the 
S.E. Ridge by the Japanese Doshisha University in 1981 . Opposite Bottom: Brock Wagstaffapprm.1ehing Bob Schneider on the Crystal 
Dyke. Photos: Perlman. 

After another day of bad weather the 
sun broke through . Steck and I cavorted 
for the cameras around Camp II, while 
Wagstaff and Schneider blasted pitch after 
pitch, ranging up to 5.10a in difficulty, all 
the way to the base of the mon,trous 
dihedral block , that we named " the Watch
tower". After setting fixed line , they re
turned to Camp II and graciously pa,,ed 
the next day's lead to Allen Steck and me. 

By this time seven of the eight team 
members had hauled themselves and their 
loads to our now very crowded ledge . 

The next day was a beauty, October 8th 
- brilliantly clear with nary a breath of 
wind. Steck , Bill Lahr , a soft-spoken auto 
parts company president , and I packed our 
gear and headed up the ropes . 

We started in t-shirts. At 16,000 feet we 
put on light turtlenecks , and at 17,000 feet 
added pile jackets. No gloves, no heavy 
boots - this was the land of the free, and 
we loved it 1 

The Watchtower is a 700 foot high slab 
of granite, jutting out from the eighty 
degree upper face of Celestial Peak - like 
Rixon's in Yosemite Valley, except glued 
to the summit of a 5500m tower. Where the 
Watchtower meets the main face, there is a 
corner running straight up to the summit 
blocks. We bypassed the probable aid 
section at the base of the Watchtower by 
laybacking and fingerjamming a discon
tinuous series of 5.9 flakes and cracks, then 
traversing into the well-fractured middle 
section of the Watchtower corner. One 
small pendulum was required to bridge 
unconnected crack systems. 
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Though Steck had hacked and wheezed 
in the thin air, complained of brain dam
age, lung rot and time running out, he had 
still climbed the hard moves on the lower 
sections, moving with the grace and skill 
that forty years of climbing bestows. But 
up here at 17,000 feet Al Steck's age 
caught up with him . Short of breath and 
moving painfully slowly, he suggested that 
I take the leads. Lahr allowed as how my 
leading all the pitches was our only chance 
for bagging the summit that day. Who 
could refuse? 

More 5.9 jamming up the Watchtower 
corner led to the crux of the route. 5.10c 
overhanging bridging off small flakes, 
turned into finger jamming, then a finger
tip layback - at 17,000 feet on clean 
granite with warm sun and good friends, it 
was a rock climber's dream come true. 
Muscle and nerve were pushed to the 
prime, the rock just flowed beneath our 
feet. The less we protected, the faster we 
moved . The mountain should have been a 
mile higher, two miles - an endless blade 
of sun-swept rock piercing the sky, cutting 
to the core of the universe - if only wishes 
were stone. 

Another short 5.9 layback led into an 
alcove, and an eyeball to eyeball encounter 
with that hungry vulture of a loose block . 
Shaky, hollow, mottled and ugly, it hung in 
the only feasible path to the summit. As 
Steck and Lahr tucked themselves under 
ceiling and into alcove, I tiptoed onto the 
vulture's back. It groaned and shifted 
underfoot, hut didn't fly its perch. Rotten 
pehhles rattled down the face from the 

moving stone as I reached for one solid 
knuckle jam, locked it and leaped off the 
block and into a clean crack of sustained 
fist and finger jamming. 

One last pitch of blocks and chimney led 
onto the summit slab. I tied off the rope to 
three Friends, and yelled for my partners 
to come up , then untied and scrambled the 
last forty feet to the topmost summit 
boulder . 

Lahr and Steck soon joined me. We 
waved the flags, pounded each other's 
shoulders , and yodelled at the setting sun. 
Ridge after jagged ridge of peaks marched 
west toward the orange sun. Not a cloud 
broke the sky for hundreds of miles in all 
directions. The entire Himalayan chain 
was windless and clear. That same day, on 
the East Face of Everest 900 miles away to 
the west, Lou Reichardt claims that he 
could have lit a candle on the summit. 

Night closed in and we slid down the 
ropes by touch and starlight. Plunging 
through darkness toward the winking 
headlamps of our friends at camp below, 
we knew that victory was not at the 
summit, but all the moments along the way 
- when fear said, "Down", and desire 
said, "Up". And we did not look back. 

Epilogue: The following day, Brock 
Wagstaff, Bob Schneider and professional 
cinematographer Pete White repeated the 
route to the summit and filmed in 16mm. 
In all, six of the' eight team members made 
the top. And more importantly , we re
turned far closer friends than we had set 
out. 
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IDEAS: Where have all the young 
climbers gone? 
by Alan Rouse 

Throughout the history of modern 
climbing in Britain , there has existed a 
traditional and logical progression for the 
aspirant climber , from outcrop climbing 
via winter climbing, to Alpinism, and in a 
few cases Himalayan mountaineering. So it 
was that the best rock-climbers often be
came the best alpinists, and a proportion of 
these would go on to star in the Greater 
Ranges . The cynic would say that they 
move on once they cannot turn in a good 
performance. This may be true to some 
extent , but in most cases the underlying 
curiosity which brought them to rock 
climbing, and its exciting new challenges, 
in the first place , will lead them on to 
explore new ground. Indeed most of the 
world 's leading Himalayan climbers , in
cluding Reinhold Messner , the number 
one mountaineer above 8,000m, were skil
led rock climbers and alpinists. The men
tality is the same: the search for limits, the 
buzz which comes from using all your 
physical and mental resources to cope with 
a situation . The physical skills are of course 
rather different but that is a minor obstacle 
for the determined enthusiast - he will 
develop the skills he needs by application. 

In Britain, there is now a lack of 
continuity between the best rock climbers 
and the best Himalayan climbers. The 
young climbers have failed to be attracted 
to "the heights". What are the reasons for 
this, in a country where, more than any
where else, the Himalayan men have been 
so technically well grounded? (There are 
obvious exceptions of course, people like 
Andy Parkin who climbed Broad Peak, 
soloed the Walker Spur in winter and led 
hard rock climbs all in the same year) . One 
reason certainly, is that to reach high 
standards in any of the chosen arenas 
requires a lot of time and commitment, 
th us to some extent they are mutually 
exclusive. 

The fundamental change that has occur
red in climbing over the last ten years has 
been the rapid expansion of free rock 
climbing. Every country now has a_ power- . 
ful free climbing lobby , although m some 
countries like Germany, they have experi
enced actual physical opposition from the 
old knee breeches and boots brigade who 
are basically resentful of all the young 
climbers who are so much better than they 
are. The old timers cloak their jealousy 
with philosophical nonsense brought out of 
the archives and dusted off for the occa
sion. This expansion in free climbing has 
brought a new and deeper level of pleasure 
to climbing on crags everywhere. It has 
also produced a bewildering choice of 
places to go and have a good time . Particu
larly in continental Europe the change has 
been profound: there is a massive amount 
of rock and plenty of people to develop it. 
Consequently our young British climber, 
when he has worked through the big hit 
routes in the UK goes to Europe or 
America or even Australia and usually gets 
an effective recharge of his batteries . In 
short , rock climbing now has so much to 
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offer that there is no need to move on. This 
was not the case fifteen years ago. 

There is another less obvious reason for 
the unpopularity of mountaineering: the 
magazines have projected a rather passe 
image of old men walking up snow slopes. 
Every expedition is presented as a com
mercial hype , designed for the glorifica
tions and enrichment of the participants, 
who have only gone in the first place 
because they are not capable of doing any 
real climbing. Those who have been know 
what it is like. If this is the way that we 
have to go about to earn money then life is 
very cruel. The truth is people go because 
it is so good, a real sharp edge experience 
which will never leave you. 

Realistically young climbers will natural
ly gravitate towards publicised areas. They 
want to measure their own levels and then 
make their own impression if they are good 
enough to do so. If Crags magazine had 
been published in Llanberis instead of the 
Peak District, British climbing might look 
quite different . Expedition climbing has a 
low key image in Britain compared to 
many continental countries and this has 
many advantages for the participants. The 
need for publicity is less than ever, as each 
year, expeditions become cheaper. 'A 
thousand pounds a head is adequate for 
most expeditions and anyone who is not 
prepared to rearrange his life to obtain 
such a sum would probably not perform 
very well anyway. If it is not the main thing 
in your life at the time you may as well 
forget it. It would be good if more British 
climbers started directing their thoughts 
towards the big mountains if only so that 
we have a few people to choose from for 
future expeditions. 

A reflection of these changing values can 
be seen in the Alpine Climbing Group, 
which was formed in 1952, by leading 
Alpinists of today, and modelled on the 
French GHM (Groupe de Haute Mon
tagne) as-'a reaction to the old-fashioned 
nature of liic Alpine Club. Disseminating 
hard to obtain information about the Alps 
was one of its prime functions . The club 
attracted a good proportion of Britain 's 
best climbers until the mid seventies, when 
stagnation set in and up and coming 
climbers stopped joining. Part of the 
reason for the decline was also the rise of 
magazines like Mountain which provided 
up to date information. Alpinism took a 
back seat during the sixties and early 
seventies with alpinists lured away to the 
Himalaya and South America . Now the 
club is orientated towards expeditions and 
hopes to encourage young climbers by 
providing information . 

Greedy Expeditions 
Just as free rock climbing has been 

accepted as the best way to go about 
things, then pure alpine style climbing will 
be seen as the only way to conduct expedi
tions in the future. The attraction for 
ski lled climbers will then return and Hima
layan climbs will again be seen as t~e 
logical conclusion to hard won skills m 

other areas. At the moment , magazines, 
largely through ignorance , scarcely diffe
rentiate between alpine style and other 
styles. Even when they do they are usually 
wrong. Yet a fixed rope expedition to a big 
face compared to a pure alpine style ascent 
is like the difference between pegging the 
Prow on Ravens Tor and free climbing it. 
This point, though very obvious, is careful
ly glossed over because of the vested 
interests involved. 

For some expeditioners the term alpine 
style acts like a red rag to a bull: "Why do 
you have to give labels - climbing is a free 
for all". Call it anything you like, but there 
is one type of climbing that is fundamental
ly different in concept to the other types: 
when a group of climbers (any number) 
sets off from Base Camp and climbs to the 
summit and then descends in the same way 
as climbers do in the Alps. It is convenient 
and readily comprehensible to call this 
alpine style climbing. Unfortunately the 
term is used randomly to describe expedi
tions that lack any one of the following 
factors : oxygen , sherpas, more than four 
people , fixed ropes , etc. Thus a two man 
fixed rope expedition is commonly known 
as alpine style. Take Boardman and Tasker 
on the West Face of Changabang on which 
they fixed ropes . Not wishing to detract 
from a remarkable ascent for the time, I do 
not think that they would have climbed 
that way in the Alps, so it cannot be called 
alpine style . 

This argument about what is or is not 
alpine style seems like splitting hairs , so 
why is it important? The answer is very 
simple . It has been proved in the last ten 
years that every Himalayan peak can be 
climbed if no considerations of style are 
taken into account. The emphasis must 
move away from conquering the mountain 
at all costs, to climbing in good style. This 
emphasis on style will not be a departure 
from tradition but will extend the con
tinuing thread essential to all climbing. 
Eric Shipton wrote " It is not the act of 
getting to the summit that is important but 
the means of achieving it". He saw military 
style logistical pyramid as the antithesis of 
what climbing is about. Such tactics might 
have been necessary in the past , because 
when people feel a climb is ready they will 
do it by whatever means necessary at the . 
time. That is human nature , but now the 
unwritten rules must change before the 
precious unknown becomes gobbled up by 
the greedy climbers of today who know 
deep down that they should leave it for 
others coming later who will climb in better 
style. 

There are arguments against alpine 
style. I was interested to hear Alex Kunav
er explaining at the recent Buxton Moun
taineering Conference, how he has led 
what are undoubtedly the most successful 
big fixed rope expeditions ever, to faces 
such as the South Face of Lhotse. I felt he 
had done mountaineering a great service, 
for by climbing possibly the hardest face in 
the world, he proved that big expedition 
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climbing had reached a dead end. He 
argued that safety was paramount and I 
agree wholeheartedly; if you chop it , you 
have lost everything. His record was very 
impressive but I feel there was ari element 
of luck as well as superb planning in that 
nobody was killed on the South Face of 
Lhotse. Himalayan climbing can be as safe 
as you like - just choose something a little 
easier. Clearly an alpine style attempt on 
the South Face of Lhotse would be akin to 
Russian Roulette with only one empty 
chamber. It is up to the individual climber 
to find out just what he is capable of. We 
are all masters of our own destiny but if 
you choose to play a dangerous game you 
will need all your wits about you. 

The very nature of mountains , particu
larly individual topography and weather, 
may lead to practical compromises in style. 
For example, prior to climbing the North 
Face of Nuptse we went into the Western 
Cwm for a look and to become acclima
tised . We then returned to base camp and 
reascended using ladders left by other 
expeditions in the Khumbu ice fall, even
tually climbing the route with two bivouacs 

from the Cwm. This was the closest we 
could get to pure alpine style, as nowadays 
there will always be gear in the Khumbu 
icefall. 

The deaths recently of some of Britain's 
leading mountaineers , particularly Board
man , Tasker , MacIntyre and Thexton , 
have led some observers to question their 
purpose and to ask if there are any lessons 
to be learned for the future? This obviously 
valid enquiry has become twisted into an 
issue of small expeditions versus large 
expeditions. This is patent nonsense - Alex 
was hit by a falling stone - do fixed ropes 
protect you from this? Pete Thexton died 
of Oedema with five other members of the 
party on the mountain at the time. Board
man and Tasker most probably fell off or 
fell through a cornice roped together - any 
other explanation would not involve both 
of them as either was quite capable of 
descending on his own had the other one 
died. These accidents are a feature of 
climbing in the Himalaya and should be 
carefully noted , but they do not constitute 
evidence against small expeditions. 

I believe that two people climbing in 

alpine style is probably a bit risky for 
mountains above 7,000m. Two pairs with 
independent gear provide a practical com
promise, or even three pairs for something 
special. The support that can be offered by 
an extra pair could be a life saver and also 
allows each pair to carry rather less equip
ment . Climbers work well in pairs and each 
pair can move independently. 

Having read this article people will 
protest: "I don ' t want to be told what to 
do". They are still free, of course, to do 
whatever they want , just as rock climbers 
are free to use nuts for aid all the way up a 
British free climb. However leaving a mass 
of gear, in the form of fixed ropes and 
cainps, on a mountain is akin to pegging up 
a British free climb and will excite ridicule 
in the future. The mountains of the world 
should not bear evidence of mans passage. 
I have left gear on mountains in the past 
but this is part of the learning process that 
we are all undergoing. There is a very 
exciting future for climbing in the Greater 
Ranges, as modern techniques and stan
dards are exported to tackle the chal
lenges. 

43 



PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Muncih film-maker Werner 
Herzog (Nosferatu; Fitzcarraldo; 
Aguirre, Wrath of God) sets off in 
June to accompany Reinhold 
Messner and Hans 
Kammerlander to their base 
camp in the Baltoro. Messner 
plans a traverse of the 
Gasherbrum peaks; Herzog plans 
a documentary of the superstar. It 
will perhaps be the first time a 
mountaineering figure has been 
given such treatment by one of 
the world's major movie 
directors. 
Cameras will , in fact, be whirring 
ceaselessly in the Karakoram this 
summer. Film-team Kurt 
Diem berger and Julie Tullis are 
attached to a Swiss expedition 
led by Stefan Woerner which 
plans assaults on five 8000ers! 
Woerner bagged three last year -
Broad Peak, Hidden Peak and 
Gasherbrum 2 - they're all on the 
agenda again, but so too are K2 
and Nanga Parbat. Peter Habeler 
is also a member of the 
expedition after a six-year 
Himalayan lay-off. Kurt and 
Julie's film will be concentrating 
on the K2 end of the story in the 
hope that Julie, herself, will go 
high and provide the main story 
interest. 

Wally Herbert- saddened. Photo: Terry Tullis. 

And in the Nepal Himalaya, there 
is scarcely less Action! Jean 
Afanassief is filming with Doug 
Scott's 'family ' expedition which 
has already notched up ascents 
of Baruntse and Cham lung East 
Summit. The Bristol Cho Oyu 
expedition has returned badly in 
debt and without a summit 
success, but Ned Kelly's film of 
the trip is currently being edited 
at the BBC by Sandy Milne. 
This summer's Australian Everest 
North Face Expedition (the same 
team who climbed Annapurna 2 
last year) includes film-maker 
Mike Dillon . Mike is a freelance 
cameraman with 12 years' 
experience of adventure film 
making . He has shot no less than 
nine films in the Himalayas, 
including three with Sir Edmund 
Hillary (From Ocean to Sky, 
Beyond Everest, and the National 
Geographic TV-Special In the 
Shadow of Everest). Sir Ed is the 
subject, too, of Mike Dillon's 
most recent offering A Journey to 
the Dawning of the Day, a film 
which opens with the 64-year-old 
mountaineer climbing a 1500 foot 
volcanic spire in the Fijian 
Highlands, a climb that had 
defeated him when he first tried it 
40 years before. It then follows 
Hillary's aqueous progress in 
rubber boats, bamboo rafts and 
other craft down to the sea to 
make his first-ever attempt at 
scuba diving off Rainbow Reef. 
Mike Dillon was in Britain 
recently hoping to find a slot for 
the film on British TV. In the 
autumn, after Everest, he will join 
Leo Dickinson to film a 
ballooning expedition being 
organised by Aussie adventure
sport impresario Chris Dewhirst. 
Two hot air balloons plan to take 
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off beneath the southern face of 
Everest and with the prevailing 
northwest wind, float past the 
summits of Everest, Lhotse, 
Makalu and Kangchenjunga, to 
land, it is hoped, somewhere in 
the vicinity of Darjeeling. 
Directing the film will be Dick 
Dennison who also made the 
documentary The Birdman of 
Kilimanjaro. 
There is still no transmission date 
in sight for John Mead's 
biographical film of H.W. Tilman 
(HTV). When it was first 
submitted to the Network 
Committee, they complained that 
at 53 minutes it was too long, and 
there was not enough archive 
footage in the first half of the film 
(which dealt with the climbing 
half of Tilman 's life ; the sailing 
half came in part two). Since then 
most unique footage of Nanda 
Devi 1936 and the Everest 
approaches in 1950 has been 
received from Dr. Charles 
Houston in America and John 
Mead is now re-editing the film 
for resubmission to the Network 
viewing committee without 
curtailing its length. 
Carlisle-based Border Television 
is set to expand its programme 
output for Channel 4 by drawing 
upon the 'natural resources of the 
region' and specialising in 
'outdoor, fresh-air documentary 
films'. It is a specialisation 
already witnessed with Melvyn 
Bragg 's well-received Land of the 
Lakes, last Christmas. A followup 
is now being developed with 
Bragg for shooting this summer 
and screening next Christmas. 
Additionally, in production is a 
history of Lake District climbing A 
Century on the Crags. This is 
being scripted by Alan 

Hankinson, author of a number of 
books on the early Lakeland 
climbers, and an expert on the 
Abraham brothers. Border's new 
programme controller, Pau l 
Corley, will himself produce a 
further 4-part series with Chris 
Bonington and cameraman/ 
director Paul Berris, looking at 
Lakeland climbers and their 
routes from the prewar period to 
the present day. 
Richard and Susan Collins are 
making a series of six films about 
British sports for Channel 4, one 
of which is expected to cover 
climbing. Meanwhile, Opix (who 
have already done series on 
soccer, rugby and American 
rugby) are now discussing a 
possible 6-film series on rock 
climbing - five episodes to be 
shot in Britain, one in Yosemite. 

Drama 
Following the success of Gerhard 
Bau r's dramatised documentary 
Das Weg ist das Ziel, the story of 
the ill-fated 1936 Eigerwand 
attempt, Bavarian Television has 
begun work on a new multi-part 
series on first ascents of the great 
alpine faces. Already ' in the can', 
as they say, is a film ofthe 1937 
Piz Badile Northeast Face ascent 
when Cassin, Ratti and Esposito 
struggled to the top as a rival 
rope perished. This episode has 
been made by Martin Schliessler; 
others will include the Grandes 
Jorasses North Face, to be filmed 
by Baur; the Watzmann East 
Face; and a film about the 
Matterhorn. The series should be 
completed next year. 
At home, the BBC has given the 
go-ahead for a series of 
dramatised documentaries based 
on epic mountaineering stories 

with locations in the Alps and 
around Bristol. Subjects for the 
initial three episodes will 
probably be Victorian climber 
Lucy Walker; Bal mat, de 
Saussure and the Mont Blanc 
story; and Hermann Buhl. The 
producer Colin Godman plans a 
recce in the Alps this summer 
with climbing film-maker John 
Earle. Also involved in the project 
are actor Brian Blessed (himself a 
climber). Geoff Arkless and, as 
advisor, Chris Bonington. It is 
envisaged that different 
dramatists will handle the 
different stories covered . 
The giant Television production 
company Goldcrest is 
commissioning a series 
Matterhorn Flyers about the 
exploits of an alpine helicopter 
rescue team; there will be four to 
six parts depending on the 
strength of the story. The 
producer is to be David Reid . 
Central TV, meanwhile has hit a 
stack of problems with its The 
Last Place on Earth, a 6-part 
drama series inspired by Roland 
Huntford's controversial book 
Scott and Amundsen. Shooting is 
taking place (between walk-outs 
among the production team) in 
Frobisher Bay, Canada (sadly 
bare of snow) and the project is 
already seriously over budget. It 
stars, as Scott, Martin Shaw of 
The Professionals, also Max von 
Sydow, Sverr Anker Ousdal and 
Susan Wooldridge, last seen as 
Daphne Manners in The Jewel in 
the Crown. She is playing Scott's 
wife, Kathleen. 
Currently any number of 
'magazine' progammes (BBC's 
Sporting Chance, YTV's Just 
Amazing! and Wheels, Wings 
and Water- John Gau for 



Channel 4) promise likely slices 
of climbing action, although Just 
Amazing 's coverage of Bristol 
climber Kai Blankley doing a 
route in North Wales was not, as 
one might say, in the best 
possible taste. Young Kai is only 
seven, and has been climbing 
regularly since he was four; we 
are assured he does it because he 
likes it yet cannot help but feel 
uneasy to see children being 
exploited for television 
entertainment in this way. Kai 
apparently has one great 
ambition : to climb the 
Matterhorn. Kai, we wonder, or 
his promotors? What springs so 
quickly to mind is the image of 
that other eight-year-old who 
climbed into the limelight of the 
media. He too had designs on the 
Matterhorn; was taken there by 
his devoted and indulgent dad. 
Neither came back. 

Up the Pole 
The controversy which grumbled 
on after his abortive attempt to 
walk alone to the North Pole last 
year did not deflect David 
Hempleman-Adams from his 
chilly purpose. Nor were the 
doubts expressed then over 
some highly-glossed claims in 
his publicity hand-out heeded 
seriously by his sponsors. It was 
just the moutaineering world and 
the polar boffins being over
pedantic and churlish, was how 
they (and some reporters) 
explained them away. 
This spring, like a migrating 
goose, young David flies North 
once more. Only this time he was 
headed for the Magnetic North 
Pole rather than the real thing 
since it was not so far and 
conveniently lopping off much of 
the long crossing over pack-ice. 
After tumbling into a few 
crevasses, shooting a menacing 
grizzly and trudging 250 miles, 
his compass-needle ran amok 
and he could reasonably 
conclude he had arrived at his 
goal. Just to be on the safe side, 
he kept walking for a few more 
miles. Then the BBC (who had 
supported his venture by 
supplying a base camp manager, 
radio assistance and an 
aeroplane), dropped in to 
photograph him and whisk him 
back for a hot bath . 
Mission accomplished. Good 
news for all. .. except the bear. 
"Persistence and courage " 
remarked the Western Daily 
Press in lofty-minded mood "in 
the Arctic, as in everyday life, has 
paid off. Congratulations David!" 
and the Fleet Street heavies 
echoed with praise for the 'Bristol 
explorer', 'Polar star', 'Arctic 
hero'. 
And that, one would have 
thought, would have been that -
until next year at least when he 
claims he would like another 
bash at the Pole itself. To dash 
cold water on his enterprise now 
would seem small-minded in the 
extreme. Wouldn't it? All the 
same, the Mail on Sunday 

decided to do rather more than 
that. A hatchet job : "The 
Amazing Bogus Claims of a 
Merchandised Adventurer" (witty 
allusion to Bristol 's founding 
fathers, the Merchant Venturers). 
Of his trek, they said 'a walk on 
the tame side', ' no big deal', Ross 
did it in 1983, Eskimos hunt the 
territory all the time; they then 
proceeded to demolish the 
various claims and 'firsts ' 
Hempleman-Adams had written 
in his brochure and concluded 
with a quote from Wally Herbert : 
"The saddest thing about David 's 
journey is the way the public 
appear to have been taken in . 
Most people don't realise the 
huge difference there is between 
the true and magnetic poles. It is 
the equivalent of comparing an 
ascent of Everest with a gentle 
walk up Ben Nevis." 

Trento 
The Trento Film Festival, a name 
to conjour with with. Images of 
high powered media people 
mixing with high-powered 
alpinists at high-powered parties . 
Loaded with these 
preconceptions, we cruised into 
Trento, a scruffy little town, set 
amongst some awe-inspiring 
limestone crags (which I later 
found out were the Brenta 
Dolomites). For some reason we 
weren't booked into the grand 
Hotel Trento, where all the other 
notaries were lodged, but in a 
bijou spot within the city walls, so 
following signs for Senso Unico, 
we found the place within two 
hours. (We never did find out 
where Senso Unico was though) . 
Thus began a gloriously innocent 
week, completely unhindered by 
the knowledge of a single word of 
Italian. I'd thrown the system, of 
course, by saying I'd go for the 
full seven days : people in the 
know only go for the last two 
days, and the real cognoscenti 
don't go at all. Still, we were keen 
at that stage, and full of spumanti 
and canapes from the mayor's 
reception, set out to find the 
theatre and get stuck into the 
films. 
The theatre is a bit like a cold, old 
duty miniature of La Scala Milan, 
with circles of boxes soaring 
away up towards what can only 
be described as a risque ceiling, 
depicting sundry muses 
cavorting with the odd faun . 
Janine had the duvet and usually 
managed to be sound asleep 
within ten minutes, but the cold, 
and a sense of duty kept me 
awak~. 
The first three mornings were 
video, projected onto a small 
screen, which worked quite well, 
and first on the programme was 
No Pay, No Prospects, Not Much 
Pleasure, a rivetting biography of 
Bill Tilman based on much new 
film and slide material dug out of 
an attic. Ten seconds into the 
show, however, the soundtrack 
faded, and in came the Italian 
monotone voiceover. With 

sinking heart, I realised that this 
was to be the pattern for the next 
seven days. Thus, the integral 
part of any film, the soundtrack, 
and its music, was to be lost from 
the start. It didn 't take us long to 
sort out the wheat from the chaff, 
as I was primarily interested in 
mountaineering films whereas 
the theme of the festival was 
nostalgia for the pre-war poverty 
of the Alpine peasant. I can only 
take so much goats cheese and 
wood-carving. 
So it was that we skipped the 
likes of Gaspard de la Meije, a 
ninety minute T.V. film which 
won. We did, however, take in an 
unlikely Turkish feature film 
called Hakkar'de Bir Mevsim by 
Erden Kiral. Set in the mountains 
of Eastern Turkey in the early 
Sixties, it tells the story of a 
middle class school teacher 
whose task it is to bring 
education to the children of a 
village which clings precariously 
to the side of a cliff. The crushing 
reality of just surviving, let alone 
conducting any sort of 
relationships with people, which 
this guy did, certainly put the 
sentimental and banal claptrap of 
the other 'ethnic' films into 
perspective. The hero of the film 
certainly got my vote for still 
managing to wear the obligatory 
corduroy jacket of teachers the 
world over, in forty below! No 
voice over here, due to Italian 
sub-titles, so I was able to follow 
the Turkish dialogue unhindered. 
What we were waiting to see in 
that session, was Die Weisse 
Holle vom Piz Palu, first of a 
retrospective series by Arnold 
Fanck, which also included Storm 
Over Mont Blanc, Der Weisse 
Rauch, and S.O.S. Eisberg. Each 
of the first two had a climbing 
hero chiselled out of solid 
granite, and belonging to the 
hand over hand school of 
crevasse rescue. Useful chaps to 
have around in a tight spot, like 
Stalingrad. 

There were, however some really 
good climbing films. Gerhard 
Baur's video of a winter ascent of 
all three Vajolet towers (Die 
Vojoletturme - Auf der Suche, 
mach der Gefahr) was most 
impressive, with video giving a 
really 'live' feel to the climbing, 
perhaps video's only advantage 
over film. Konig and Eisendle's 
Die Kunst des Kletterns tried to 
tie in Body Language and Dance 
with climbing and didn't. 
For me, the two films which said 
it all for rock climbing were La 
Paroi en Coulisse by Laurent 
Chevallier, a humourous, no 
bullshit film about making a 
climbing film at Tete de Chien (in 
contrast to the Edlinger film 
which won last year), and 
Wirklich Oben Bist Du Nie, by 
Erich Lackner and Martin Gotz a 
stunning film about Wolfgang 
Gullich's holiday in the States. 
Evidently we gained from not 
hearing the commentary, 
because Gotz was trying to make 

a social statement about young 
climbers working only to climb or 
something, and I reckon the film 
would have been just great with 
only music and no commentary. 
We should be getting the English 
version at Kendal. 
On the mountaineering side; 
Everest, The Last Unclimbed 
Ridge, Christopher Railings story 
of the demise of Tasker and 
Boardman, still suffered from the 
kitchen scenes, but the Italians 
seemed to like it. 
The best mountaineering film , in 
the true sense, was Leo 
Dickinson's Eiger, head and 
shoulders above the rest. The 
film which won the Golden 
Gentian, Gaspard de la Meije was 
shown again on the last night, so 
I got to see it. It is a very good 
film, with engaging 
performances by all, telling the 
story of the first ascent of the 
Meije amid the competitive 
fervour of the Nineteenth 
Century, but it seemed over long 
at 97 minutes, and I consider full 
blown T.V. feature films as 
cheating. 
During this eye-watering 
endurance test of a festival, we 
managed to slot in a conducted 
tour, and what was billed to be a 
debate on the role of 'The Press' 
in Alpinism. It's rather difficult to 
conduct a debate in several 
different languages, as the 
United Nations so painfully 
prove~andthoughthe 
discussion became a bit heated at 
one point, between the Italians 
present, I just couldn't follow it, 
despite the talents of an 
immaculately arrayed woman 
interpreter flown in from Rome 
specially for me. Perhaps they 
couldn't understand what I was 
saying either, when I got up to 
put my oar in on behalf of the Old 
Country. I think they got the bit 
about British climbers treating 
the external press with derision, 
but I know for a fact that my plea 
for the preservation of our 
anarchic sport in the face of 
growing controls and 
commercialism was not 
translated verbatim. For Trento 
read Lebanon. 
Anyway, the climax was the 
prizegiving in the medieval 
castle, where I picked up Leo's 
Silver Gentian, to great applause, 
whilst muttering 'Gratsi, gratsi,' 
like a berk, and feeling a bit of a 
fraud. 
We left for the marathon drive 
back, contemplating the 
staggering amount of money the 
Festival must have cost, (they 
certainly don't skimp on the 
hospitality), and wondering how 
much the Alpinism/ 
Commercialism ratio has 
changed during the past tlrirty
two Festivals. 

Bernard Newman 
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BOOKS 

The Adventure Alternative 
by Colin Mortlock 
Cicerone Press £8.95 

This is a curious book and could 
all too easily be dismissed as a 
bad one, which on the whole it 
is not. It is concerned with the 
educative aspects of what, for 
want of a better term, are often 
called outdoor activities. The 
title should alert us to the fact 
that it tends to take a 'modern' 
view of these, which it does in 
rather an uncritical manner, 
mixing in a good deal of 
disguised reactionary thinking 
of which I suspect the author is 
unaware. My first reactions on 

• reading it, to be quite honest, 
were of extreme irritation . To a 
lessening degree they stayed 
with me right to the end, but 
were balanced out by a desire 
to excuse the author as the 
book went along for many of its 
undoubted shortcomings, 
simply because alongside them 
it generated considerable 
strengths. 
Probably the author should be 
excused to a great extent for the 
book's faults, not because they 
are not his own, but because a 
good publisher would have 
harrassed, bullied, quizzed him, 
tightened up and smoothed his 
copy, and never have allowed a 
text in this rawly-drafted state 
to get through to publication. 
This is the worst-edited book I 
have ever come across. It surely 
went from author's draft to print 
without a breath of objective 
comment passing over it. if it 
has been proof-read or sub
edited at all, it was not to 
anything like acceptable 
standards for a commercial 
publishing house, and as a 
result the text gives the 
impression of careless 
amateurism. My sympathies go 
out to the author, and I question 
how the supposed proof-reader 
or sub-editor, assuming he 
exists, could have let through a 
carcass so seething with 
misprints, anomalies, variations 
in form, serious grammatical 
misdemeanours, lack of house
style- even misquotations of 
well-known lines from 
Tennyson and Wordsworth, 
jarringly obvious to anyone 
with half an ear for the rhythms 
of English blank verse. All this is 
less peripheral than you might 
think, since the book has 
academiC'pretensions and 
carries some form of critical 
apparatus. It invites judgement 
by the highest standards, whilst 
falling very far below them, and 
thus requires an effort of charity 
right at the outset on the 
reader's part to be taken at all 
seriously. 

The moral is surely that small 
climbing publishing houses, 
which after all make a 
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Perrin takes issue with new 
Mortlock Adventure book. 

considerable and not 
particularly risky profit out of 
the sport which supports them, 
should shell out the cash 
necessary to achieve 
reasonably correct standards 
instead of just cynically ripping 
off their Market. I say this with 
feeling, and compound the 
criticism by pointing out that 
this book even looks awful. 
Some lines in my copy were so 
lightly inked as to be near 
illegible, others so heavily they 
looked like paragraphs of bold 
type; there were blocks of text 
misaligned ; the single 
illustration of the dust-jacket is 
a fuzzy blue mess which told me 
nothing . 
As you can see, I was not 
predisposed to be sympathetic 
and that is a pity, because Colin 
Mortlock is an engaging 
character who is moving in a 
perfectly valid and crucially 
important direction in terms of 
a statement of the social values 
implicit in our sports. This book 
is essentially the record of 
perceptions drawn from thirty 
years of climbing and canoeing, 
over twenty of which have been 
given over to an exploration of 
the broad educational worth of 
these pursuits. Following him 
carefully through the text of the 
book, I felt a recurrent sensation 
that I was looking across at a 
man who was soloing on a 
difficult climb somewhere near 
the limit of his capabilities. He 
had fully committed himself to 
the unknown and was working 
upwards and away from his 
ground base in a tentative, 
probing fashion, unsure where 
the next hold lay, unable to get 
back down. Just occasionally, in 
the rests taken between difficult 
passages, a look of inspiration 
would come over his face, an 
excited nervous smile quizzical 
as to the meaning of it all, 
wondering how it would reflect 
back into his life if- but chiefly 
when, for he travelled in hope 
- he arrived at the top. The 
central thesis of The Adventure 
Alternative might be simply 
stated as that 'adventurous 
activities have a capacity to 
elicit noble human qualities 
from their participants. These 
qualities are beneficial to 
society and the progress of 
civilisation, therefore the 
activity itself must be so, and in 
this lies its justification'. 

This is ambitious, questionable, 
and very close to the 
'mountains as character
building' type of rhetoric which 
it is fashionable to disregard 
and difficult, on a superficial 
inspection of one's climbing 
acquaintance, to believe. There 
is a good deal of this rhetoric, 
which deals in abstractions 
rather than concrete examples, 
case-studies and close analysis, 
in Mortlock's book and I have to 

say that I am suspicious ot it. It's 
not that the possibility of 
wilderness experience as 
necessarily ameliorative agent 
should be discounted, just that 
if the claim is made it needs to 
be proved, otherwise we enter 
the realms of assertion and 
dogma. I don't believe that a 
good climb or canoe-trip need 
make a bad man a whit more 
just, and I've every reason to 
believe, contrarily, that they can 
be used to foster negative 
aspects of character quite as 
_easily as the Mortlockian 
positives of compassion, 
humility, integrity, and so on. 
Even if you take the climb as a 
model for social conduct rather 
than as experience per se, the 
same objection holds. It needs a 
qualifier to become workable in 
conceptual terms- something 
along the lines, probably, of 
Sartre's mauvais foi. I use 
Sartre advisedly here because 
Mortlock's tract, in its most 
powerful passages, is an ethical 
and aesthetic exemplification of 
existential humanism, and a 
very worthy one. The spirit of 
self-determinism lies at its heart 
and even though present social 
conditions weigh against it, that 
is educative and because of that 
I'm not prepared to be as critical 
of this book as it is tempting to 
be. Because I am quite sure that 
it represents a transitional stage 
in the author's thought. 
Unfulfilled potential is anything 
but in accord with the type of 
truth to which this book, in brief 
spurts, wins through. But I am 
quite sure that some of the 
deeply irritating perceptions put 
forward, particularly early in the 
book, are part of a sloughing-off 
process, and that the occasional 
buttressing dishonesties in 
presentation are painfully being 
shed. All to the good-this is of 
the nature of growth in 
character and integrity and 
supports the central thesis. It 
doesn't make for a sound and 
coherent philosophy at present, 
but it ensures a text that jangles 
ourresponses,produces 
exasperation one moment and 
quiet respect the next. As it 
develops,•and the perhaps over
frequent ~eiterations of what 
seems atftimes a too-rigidly
applied conceptual framework 
are left behind, it does generate 
a sense of organic thought, but 
does so interestingly in 
moments of subjective 
observation of response to 
wilderness experiences. The 
basic problem is that Mortlock 
has tried to frame a philosophy 
in socio-objective terms and 
jargon at a time when he is 
himself only reaching towards a 
subjective conviction of truth. 

There is thus a great deal in this 
book to take issue with. Its 
argument needs to be subjected 
to the refining power of a 

Colin Mortlock - guilty of 
unreconstructed Smilesianism? 
Photo : Ken Wilson . 

passionate scepticism (Bertrand 
Russell, whom he quotes and 
admires, could have served as 
exemplar of this) instead of 
being allowed to get away with 
simplistic articles of faith -
behind which, incidentally, lurk 
all manner of unconsidered 
horrors: unreconstructed 
Smilesianism, reconstructed 
rank and privilege, stratification 
and inegalitarianism, Uriah 
Heep-ish pride. Yet curiously, 
that all these things should 
emerge from the woodwork is 
part of the book's charm and 
perhaps even its integrity. It is 
irritating, uneven, generally 
unworthy of the inspiring 
example its author has set in his 
chosen field of activity for two 
decades, but despite all that it 
remains an important book, 
indispensable to students in 
that field, and it may well have 
cleared the author's mind for a 
good book to follow. Take it as a 
paradigm of ambitious failure 
often being of more interest 
than modest success, and read 
that back into Mortlock's 
argument. It does that to you -
makes you want to read it again 
and test its adequacy from 
many different directions. it is 
not a book to dismiss lightly, for 
all the multiplicity of its flaws, 
for the creature of this painful, 
messy, and effortful birth may 
yet arrive at some co-ordinated 
truth. I hope so. There is too 
much hard experience, patient 
labour, and long consideration 
here to be let go to waste. The 
sooner a second edition comes 
along, the better ... 
Jim Perrin 
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The past several months have 
seen the appearance of a 
variety of exciting new 
publications about Colorado 
climbing : a glossy, colour 
photo book, Vertigo Games, by 
Glenn Randall; two 
guidebookds, Pictorial Guide to 
Boulder Climbs (2nd edition) by 
Richard Rossiter and The Hard 
Stuff! A Climber's Guide to the 
Turkey Rock & South Platte 
Crags, by Mark Rolofson; plus 
Rock & Ice, a new climbing 
magazine published and edited 
in Boulder by Neal Kaptain. This 
sudden outpouring of 
publications speaks well not 
only of Colorado climbing itself 
- its cliffs, canyons, and high 
peaks - but of the Colorado 
climbing community as a 
whole, a cast of dynamic 
individuals engaged in the 
pursuit of higher standards 
both at home and in other parts 
of the world. 
Vertigo Games, with its large 
format, inside colour photos, 
and gossipy content is the most 
ambitious of these publications. 
Visiting climbers will 
undoubtedly find the book 
visually appealing, since many 
of its colour photos are top 
notch. But for local climbers 
intimate with both "the scene" 
and the 58 or so climbs 
described, the book is 
something of a disappointment. 

Although trying hard to capture 
Colorado climbing 's dynamic 
homefront, it doesn't quite 
succeed; this is especially true 
when comparing Vertigo 
Games with two of its illustrious 
predecessors : Climb! Rock 
Climbing in Colorado, by Bob 
Godfrey & Dudley Chelton, and 
Beyond The Vertical, Layton 
Kor's recent autobiography. 
The photos in Vertigo Games, 
specifically the black and whites 
converted from slides, are 
frequently of poor quality, the 
writing is gossip-laden, and 
there are an inexcusable 
number of inaccuracies in the 
text. 
The colour photos, however, do 
carry the book to some degree 
of excellence, and Randall is to 
be much admired for the 
perilous lengths (literally) to 
which he went to photograph 
his subjects on rappel. 
Especially on Lon's Peak and off 
the top of the 2,700 foot Painted 
Wall, this genre of climbing 
photography requires sheer 
guts, to say the least! His 
photographs of Randy Leavitt 
on Limits of Power, Leonard 
Coyne on The Flame, Jeff Lowe 
on The Barb, and Roger Briggs 
on the Diagonal Direct, 
amongst others, are flawless 
gems. 
But besides the occasionally 
brilliant co"lour photography, 
the book has several 
shortcomings. For instance, 
what guided Randall's choice of 
routes? Is this a history book, a 
classic climbs book, or just a list 
of Glenn's favourite climbs? He 
never informs the reader of his 
criteria for choosing his routes 
(as Roper and Steck did so 
meticulously in 50 Classic 
Climbs of North America), and 
shies away from several classic 
ascents he might have chosen, 
concentrating instead on routes 
which are difficult, or 
dangerous,orboth.Arethese 
the climbs, then, which Randall 
thinks will appeal to the "ardent 
players" of the Vertigo Game? 

Moving on to another subject, 
too few climbers are the models 
in too many of the pictures. 
Leonard Coyne is the winner 
with 12, Randy Leavitt (a 
Californian climber) is second 
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with 9, Skip Guerin third with 8, 
and Roger Briggs fourth with 7. 
A majority of other leading 
Colorado climbers are not 
glimpsed at all in the book's 
photographic record . Bob 
Godfrey and Dudley Chelton, 
two originators of the Rappel I 
School of Photography, also 
used a small clique of models 
for their book Climb!, but at 
least they fleshed out the book's 
content by adding other 
excellent historical photos 
taken on actual first ascents by 
the people involved. 
Colorado women climbers also 
missed the boat in Vertigo 
Games; there are but three 
photos of a woman climbing 
(the same woman on the same 
climb), and the only women 
mentioned in the text are the 
late Diana Hunter, the fabled 
Sheila Lonestar (invented by 
Larry Shubarth, not Jim Dunn), 
and assorted nameless 
girlfriends : "Two friends of 
mine, both guys, were molested 
by the same girl, so we decided 
to name (the route) after that." 
(P.66) ... 

Finally, one would have hoped 
that during the two years the 
author spent diligently criss
crossing the state researching 
this book, that his taste for both 
journalistic fairplay and 
historical accuracy would have 
improved. Apparently he didn't, 
judging by the inordinately 
large number of errors in the 
text. Some mistakes, such as 
photos labelled incorrectly, or 
photos missing the proper 
photo credit, may be blamed on 
a lack of communication 
between author and publisher, 
but other mistakes, such as 
those below, are simply due to 
poor research. 
The histories, for instance, of 
Amazing Grace in the Garden of 
the Gods, and the Forrest
Walker and The Cruise in the 
Black Canyon, are each 
recorded incorrectly. Early 
Wiggens did not complete the 
lead on the first climb, Bill 
Forrest and Kris Walker did not 
take eight days to nail their 
route, Coyne and Leavitt's 
integral free ascent of The 
Painted Wall is called 
Stratosfear, and Bryan Becker 

Left: A diagram from 
Mortlocks book The 
Adventure Alternative. What 
about the inner woman? 

and I certainly did make the 
second free ascent of The 
Cruise in 1976. I hardly think 
that the use of one nut for a 
handhold on an 1800 foot free 
climb equates with our being 
"forced to use aid during our 
attempt at a second free 
ascent." (P.69) 
Two Black Canyon photos are 
also mislabelled: the photo on 
page 69 shows two climbers on 
The Scenic Cruise, not The 
Cruise, and Peter Gallagher 
took the uncredited photo of 
Jim Dunn on The Eighth 
Voyage on page 72. 
My final impression is that this 
book was inadequately edited, 
hurried into production, and 
rushed to the stores. It will 
invariably find a place on the 
shelves of many out of state 
climbers, but the cliffs and 
climbers of Colorado simply 
deserved better. 
Two recent guidebooks, 
however, have filled a long 
overdue niche in the 
documentation of modern 
Colorado climbing : Richard 
Rossiter's, Pictorial Guide to 
Boulder Climbs, 2nd Edition, 
and Mark Rolofson's, The Hard 
Stuff! A Climber's Guide to the 
Turkey Rock & South Platte 
Crags. 

Rossiter, a resident of Eldorado 
Springs, is a true master at 
depicting the rock climbing 
guidebook's latest evolutionary 
form -the topo diagram. His 
finely educated sense of 
graphic design, complete with 
occasional oriental lettering, is 
evident from start to finish in 
this new, completely up-to-date 
guidebook to the Boulder 
region. The drawings are clean, 
crisp, and uncluttered - even 
for complex sections of 
Redgarden Wall - and easy to 
decipher. 
The guide has been reduced in 
format size since his last 
edition, from the traditional 
large format, loose leaf sheets, 
to a soft cover book measuring 
5½ x 6¾ inches. While larger 
than pocket size, reducing the 
format any further would make 
the topos too hard to read. 
Perhaps next time a more 
durable cover could be used, 
but for $12 the guide is well 
produced. 
One difficulty I did notice with 
the guide, especially on the 
major cliffs, is that often several 
pages go by with no additional 
listing of the routes 
represented: one must 
continually flip back and fourth 
between a detailed close-up 
topo and a comprehensive list 
of climbs at the start of each 
cliff's section. An even spread 
of route names and grades 
throughout the text would have 
been more advantageous. A lot 
of the approach and descent 
information is also drawn in on 
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the topos; these should be 
studied carefully to avoid 
getting lost. Here, elaborated 
written descriptions for 
approach and descent routes, 
plus an overall map of the 
Boulder region, would have 
greatly benefited the unfamiliar 
visitor. 
Over all, with its inclusion of 
vast amounts of new and 
previously little known 
information to areas as diverse 
as Blob Rock, Security Risk 
Crag, Skunk Canyon, Physical 
Crag, and first and first free 
ascents on the major cliffs, 
Rossiter's Pictoral Guide to 
Boulder Climbs (2nd Edition) is 
an invaluable possession for 
climbers living in, or coming to 
Boulder to climb. 

Rolofson's The Hard Stuff! is 
the standard , no frills, 8½ x 11 
inch , loose leaf topo guide. It is 
the first ever guidebook to 
some of Colorado 's finest 
hidden crags, not so unknown 
nowadays, the granite cliffs and 
domes of the Turkey Rock and 
South Platte areas southwest of 
Denver, and west of Colorado 
Springs. An enclave known 
previously only to secretive 
Springs locals, by the late 70s 
the news was out that the area 
offered excellent, multi-pitch 
crack climbs in a serene setting . 
Visiting climbers should 
beware, though: taking the 
wrong approach route to the 
crags, through Turkey Rock 
Estates, could prove fatal! The 
FA party of Turkey Shoot, 
nearly blasted off the rock by an 
irate rancher, didn 't give the 
climb that name for nothing ! 
Graphically, The Hard Stuff! is a 
quantum leap above Rolofson 's 
last guidebook effort, Soft 
Touch, A Climber's Guide to the 
Garden of The Gods, also in 
Colorado Springs. Its layout is 
spartan, giving the climbs' 
essential information, but falls 
considerably short of Rossiter's 
painstaking graphic excellence. 
For $6 it fills a need for 
information to a beautiful area, 
yet I'm sure its appearance still 
raised a considerable number 
of eyebrows amongst the local 
elite. 

Both Rossiter and Rolofson 
have adopted the increasingly 
popular star system for rating a 
climb's quality - but each with 
a novel twist. Rossiter uses only 
one star, in my opinion too few, 
while Rolofson jumps 
overboard with a five star 
system! For protection rating, 
Rossiter uses S and VS, 
Rolofson, Rand X. 
My last point about these two 
new topo guidebooks is that 
neither contains any historical 
information regarding first and 
first free ascents. In this day and 
age when guidebooks are now 
being written on word 
processors, the information 
filed a,nd stored in computers, 
has modern climbing evolved 
to the point where the names of 
the original climbers and their ' 
date of ascent are no longer 
important? Or is the deletion of 
first ascent information simply 
another sign of rushing to print 
by the authors? Where is the 
heart and soul of a guidebook 
that is merely an arrangement 
of lines and symbols dominated 
by numbers and statistics? If 
this elimination of the human 
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side of climbing is a new trend, 
may it soon be reversed. 
It wou Id seem that the "heart 
and soul" of recent Colorado 
climbing is mostly to be found 
in a freshly simple, 
unpretentious new climbing 
magazine, Rock & Ice. Printed 
on newsprint, the entire first 
issue was authored and 
photographed entirely by 
Colorado climbers, although 
the epics and tales they relate 
are often far afield, such as Alex 
Lowe's insightful account of his 
and Jeff Lowe's alpine ascent of 
Tailliraju in Peru's Cordillera 
Blanca. 
Closer to home is John Harlin's 
account of his first ski descent 
of the North Face of Long's Peak 
in Rocky Mountain National 
Park, and Pat Ament's well 
written reflective musings 
about climbing with Kor in the 
early days, Kor's new book, and 
Ament's nostalgic imaging of 
adventures long past. A piece 
on Mt. Robson's Emperor Ridge 
completes the selection. If its 
literary and photograph ic 
content is any way indicative of 
excellence then in Neal 
Kaptain 's words this first issue 
of Rock & Ice will be " merely a 
forerunner" of better things to 
come. 
Ed Webster 

Mountain Painter - An 
Autobiography of W. Heaton 
Cooper 
Frank Peters Publishing, Kendal, 
Cumbria 
£78.95 
When I started climbing as a boy 
in the Lake District I would pour 
over the Fell and Rock guides to 
Pillar, Gable and Scafell during 
the dull week at school and linger 
over the crag drawings in them 
by W. Heaton Cooper. Scafell 
East Buttress looked so fierce that 
it was years before I ventured to 
trace in reality the improbable 
dotted lines of Morning Wall or 
Great Eastern Route. Those crag 
drawings had an extra, other 
reality so that even now when I 
think of Scafell Crag or Pillar my 
mind tends to get confused 
between the W.H.C. drawing and 
the actual crag . 
Now this beautifully printed book 
appears as his autobiography. 
Possibly because many works 
have already appeared in his 
other books this one does not 
really stand on its own as the 
authoritative book on W. Heaton 
Cooper that its title might imply -
there are too many gaps. If this 
book sets out to be a serious 
autobiography rather than a very 
attractive coffee-table book 
(which it undoubtedly is) then I 
believe more effort could have 
been made to show the artist's 
development chronologically. 
Paintings approximately match 
the subject of the text but 
frequently are later versions 
rather than contemporary works 
and occasionally specific 
paintings mentioned in the text 
are not shown at all. 
The book tells of the wanderings 
of his father, A. Heaton Cooper, 
from industrial Lancashire via 
Norway to Coniston and later to 
Ambleside largely on the income 
from illustrations at £3 each for a 
book "The English Lakes" . Two 
of this father's paintings are 
reproduced here with all the 
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One of the excellent diagrams from Richard Rossiter's Topo guide, 
Boulder Climbs. 

accuracy of modern printing 
technology - and they are 
stunners - a pity that this quality 
of printing was not available fo r 
his own book in 1907. 
A chapter on his climbing in the 
1930's with many of the names of 
the day and working on the 
guidebook illustrations along 
with H.M . Kelly was for me, and I 
suspect would be for most 
climbers, the most interesting 
section of the book - a pity that 
this section was not longer and 
more fully described. I also 
suspect that actively climbing 
during this period produced work 
which to climbers is the most 
impressive - I think that the 
adrenalin boost from climbing 
does give an extra edge to 
perception, heightening of 
awareness or some extra quality 
that comes out in many of these 
1930's paintings. The Langdale 
Pikes of 1938, Scafell Pike from 
Upper Eskdale (1936), Pillar 
(1934), Scafell from Beck Head 
(1934), Sgurr nan Gillean (1934) 
and Scafell Crag (1936) have for 
me a quality of mood and 
strength rarely achieved in later 
works which tend to be gentler 
and probably of greater appeal to 
'Flatlanders'. 
The inclusion of a number of fine 
works from Norway, the Andes, 
the Alps and Scotland showed 
me a dimension to his work 
which I did not know existed and 
led me to regret that he did not 
stray more often outside the 
Lakes. 

An aspect of his work that would 
be a dubious cause for pride 
nowadays was his acceptance in 
the 1950's of a number of 
commissions from the Atomic 
Energy Authority for paintings of 
nuclear establishments including 
Windscale. He is a professed 
religious man and much of th e 
text of the book (too much for 
me) dwells on this aspect of h is 
life and his association with 
Moral Rearmament, yet he 
appears to be unaware of the 
incongruity of supporting a body 
that even if it declared 'at least 
half its work was to be devoted to 
peaceful purposes' left unsaid th e 
implication that the other half 
would be for nuclear weapons. 
I have always admired W. Heaton 
Cooper for his lifestyle almost as 
much as his work - to reach a 
position of eminence in British 
Art with virtually no assistance or 
recognition from the Art 
Establishment is no small 
achievement. His work is 
arguably better known by the 
general public than that of Bacon, 
Hockney or any of the 
Establishment - promoted stars. 
There is therefore little doubt that 
this book will sell but I must 
admit that for my own £18.95 my 
prejudices would have been 
better satisfied if it had contained 
less religious/political message 
and more about climbing and 
painting. 

A.C. Cain 



LETTERS 

Chimborazo The Hard Way 
from John Robbins 
Sir, 
Mount Everest is not the "top of 
the world" . This may come as a 
surprise to mountaineers 
around the world , but it is true! 
I wonder ifthe average alpinist 
really knows what he or she is 
talking about when they say 
that Mt. Everest has an 
elevation of 8848 metres? What 
is the number based upon? 
"Mean sea level!" is the 
common answer. Alright, that's 
a fair answer, but the next 
question is, "What is mean sea 
level?" or "How is mean sea 
level defined?" It is at this point 
that some complications arise 
in the answer. 
The entire question falls under 
the discipline known as 
geodesy. Geodesists are 
members of a community of 
geophysists. They study the 
Earth 's shape, its orientation in 
space, and its gravity field . This 
particular question of heights 
falls in an overlapping area 
between geometrical geodesy 
and gravimetric geodesy. 
Let's begin by defining what is 
meant by mean sea level. 
According to Brigadier General 
Bamford, in his book Geodesy 
p.248 (1980, Oxford Univ. Press) 
he says mean sea level "is then 
the mean hourly heights 
(recorded by tidal gauges) over 
a period which should start and 
finish at (say) a spring tide 
superior high water, so that it 
includes an exact whole 
number of principle lunar and 
solar (daily) tides, whose mean 
values will then be zero". Thus 
it takes a minimum of one full 
year to determine mean sea 
level. Mean sea level varies for 
a variety of atmospheric and 
oceanographic causes and a 
mean sea level in one location 
may not correspond with mean 
sea level defined at a distant 
location. That is to say that no 
world-wide vertical datum has 
yet been established 
(geodesists are working on this 
problem and it is hoped that a 
global vertical datum will be 
defined in the next ten years) . 
Thus, the elevation of Mt. 
Everest as published by 
Mountain is most likely based 
upon a local mean sea level 
defined by tidal gauges in 
Pakistan (the Everest Vertical 
Datum). The elevations of 
mountains in other parts of the 
world are defined by other local 
datums. Recently, it has been 
estimated that these datums 
disagree with one another by as 
much as two or more meters. 

How does this discussion 
pertain to the "top of the world" 
fame that Mount Everest 
claims? It pertains with respect 
as to how you define the height 
of a particular place. Thus far, 

Everest 

b 

Chimborazo 

ellipsoidal radial distance : •rE = b (1 - e2cos 20J- 12 

where b = semiminor axis = 6356.752 km } GRS - 80 
e2 = first eccentricity = 0.00669438 constants 
0 = geodetic latitude 

ru = Mean Sea Level height (geoid height) { ct~~~~:a~~ ~ 5m. 

10m. 
H = orthometric height (above Mean Sea Level) 
Total radial distance : r, = rE + ru + H 

rE r u H 
Mt. Everest : r, = 6373.410 + (-0.045) + 8.848 = 6382.213 km . 
(0 = 27° 59') 

rE r u H 
Mt. Chimborazo : r, = 6378.122 + 0.010 + 6.310 = 6384.442 km. 
(0 = 1° 29') 
Difference : 2229m. 

we have used mean sea level as 
our reference datum. Lets 
change our point of view and 
consider the "height" of a 
particular place as being 
defined as the radial distance 
from the center of mass of the 
Earth (the geocenter) to the 
place of interest. 
As is well known, the Earth is 
not spherical, indeed it is 
somewhat flattended at the 
poles. This flattened shape is 
due primarily to the rotation of 
the Earth. In geodesy, the Earth 
is commonly approximated in 
shape by a rotational ellipsoid. 
If we allow the center of the 
ellipsoid to coincide with the 
geocenter, then it makes sense 
that the distance from the 
geocenter to the surface of the 
ellipsoid decreases as one 
heads away from the equator. 
In fact, the North (or south) pole 
is about 21 kilometers closer to 
the geocenter than points that 
lie on the equator. Through 
some geometry, an equation 
can be found to relate the 
latitude of a place to its radial 
distance from the geocenter to 
a corresponding point located 
on the surface of the ellipsoid. 
For Mount Everest, this distance 
is 6373.405 kilometers 
(computed when using the 
internationally accepted 
Geodetic Reference System of 

1980, GRS-80). 
Two more quantities are 
needed to arrive at the total 
radial distance from the 
geocenter to a place on the 
Earth's surface. First, we need 
the height of the place (or in 
geodetic terminology, the 
orthometric height), which for 
Mount Everest we said is 8848 
meters. Secondly we need a 
quantity which arises from the 
geometric seperation of the 
ellipsoid from mean sea level 
(called the geoid height in 
geodetic terminology). The 
value for Mount Everest is close 
to -45 meters. This means that 
in this area, the mean sea level 
surface is below the 
(theoretical) ellipsoid surface. 
Combining all these quantities, 
we find that the radial distance 
from the geocenter to the top of 
Mount Everest is 6382.208 
kilometers. 
Since the Earth bulges at the 
equator we may expect to find 
mountains with geocentric 
radial distance larger than that 
of Everest. This is because 
Mount Everest is located 28° 
north of the equator. In 1977, a 
geodesist named Lars Sjoberg 
determined that Mount 
Chimborazo in the country of 
Ecuador has the distinction of 
having, at its peak, the largest 
geocentric radial distance. Its 

orthometric height, as given by 
The Times Atlas, is 6310 meters. 
The geoid height in this area is 
+ 10 meters. Finally, at this 
latitude (-1 ° 29') the distance of 
the GRS-80 ellipsoid from the 
geocenter is 6378.122 
kilometers. Again, summing as 
we did earlier, we find that the 
geocentric radial distance for 
Mount Chimborazo is 6384.442 
kilometers. Mount 
Chimborazo's geocentric radial 
distance is more than 2200 
meters greater than Mount 
Everest's. Thus if the phrase 
"top of the world " is equated 
with the point furthest away 
from the Earth 's centre, then it 
is more appropriate that Moun-, 
Chimborazo be identified as 
such. 
What I have elucidated here 
does not lessen the glory for 
those who have conquered and 
those who will conquer the 
majestic heights of Mount 
Everest. It is u ndisputable that 
Everest is the highest mountain 
on the planet based upon mean 
sea level. But for those 
searching for the "top of the 
world" experience, I suggest 
they head for Ecuador and 
attempt the slopes of Mount 
Chimborazo! 
John W. Robbins, 
Dept. of Geodetic Science, Ohio 
State University. 

Ament Who That? 
from G.N. Allen 
·Sirs, 
Mr. Ament has written at least 
one article, specifically The Black 
Canyon with Kor, representative 
of excellent climbing literature. 
However, I can not help but feel 
that his once prestigious name 
has become a foundation for a 
series of insignificant articles 
entitled 'Ideas', perhaps more 
accurate would be 'Opinions'. 
For a man who claims to climb 
merely for self satisfaction he 
does an awful lot of bragging. He 
only takes 'short falls off of 
outlandish problems' : outlandish 
to whom? During the course of a 
pointedly accurate explanation of 
the merits of solo climbing he 
manages to include his lead of a 
5.11 roof P.roblem. A roof 
problem is difficult at any 
standard, be it Class 3 or 5.13: 
Almost in the same breath he 
manages to mention 5.12 when 
crediting a first ascent to himself. 
Why all the hard-man numerals? 
It seems that although he was 
well known in the Western U.S. 
once upon a time, he has 
returned bigger and better than 
ever, and although it is 
remarkable for someone at his 
age and era, he still aspires to be 
hot shit. To quote Ament, "There 
is a great deal of vanity 
associated with strength and 
success." Amen. 
G.N.Allen 
Earls Court, 
London. 
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SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping, Mounta ineering and 
Ski-ing 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 M'ntaineering 
Equipment Pty. Ltd., 
222 Pacific Highway, 2077 
Tel. 467.3242 (C) 

N.S.W. : Milsons Point 
Caving Equipment 
P.O. Box 230,2061 
Tel. 02.929.0432 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd ., 
69 Liverpool Street, 2000. 
Tel. 26.2685 (C) (S) 

N.S.W. Sydney 
Rick White's Mountain Designs, 
494 Kent Street, 
Tel. (02) 267 8238 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty. Ltd ., 
291 Sussex Street, 2000. 
Tel. 02.264.3146 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Equipm't 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 Designs, 
99 Mary Street, 
Brisbane 4000, 
Tel. 07.52.8804 or 52.8894 

Queensland: Brisbane 
Torre Mountaincraft, 
Shop 10/600 Sherwood Rd ., 
Sherwood, 4075. 
Tel. 07 379 5549 

South Australia : Adelaide 
Thor Adventure Eqpt., Pty. Ltd ., 
40 Waymouth Street, 5000. 
Tel. 08.212.7857 

Victoria : Camberwell Junction 
Eastern Mountain Centre, 
401 Riversdale Rd ., 3123. 
Tel. (03) 82.7229. 

Victoria: Heathmont 
Eastern Mountain Centre, 
115 Canterbury Rd. , 3135. 
Tel. (03) 729.7844. 

Victoria : Melbourne 
Bush & Mountain Sports Pty. 
Ltd ., 
204 La Trobe Street, 3000. 
Tel. (03) 662.3349 
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Victoria : Melbourne 
Bushgear Australia P/L, 
377 Little Bourke St., 3000. 
Tel. (03) 67 .3354 (M) (S) 

(03) 67.7966. 

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 ., 
235 High Street, 
Tel. 67.148 

Christchurch 
Oscar a Coberger, 
15 Cranmer Square, 
Tel. 795 174. 

Dunedin 
The Wilderness Shop, 
101 Stuart Street. 
Tel. 773.679 

Wellington 
Alp Sports Wellington Ltd ., 
Public Trust Office, 
125 Lambton Quay. 
Tel. 04.720.673 

CANADA 

Alberta : Calgary 
The Hostel Shop, 
1414 Kensington Rd, N.W. 
Tel. 403.283.8311 (C) (M) (S) 

Alberta : Calgary 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
112 11th Ave. S.E. 
T2G 0X5 
Tel. 403.269.2420 

B.C.: Vancouver 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
428 West 8th Ave., 
V5Y 1N9 
Tel. 604.872.8247 

GERMANY 

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

HONGKONG 

Mountain Services International 
Ltd., 

1021/F., 32-34 Morrison Hill Rd., 
Wan Chai , 
Hong Kong . 
Tel. 5-733313 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall, 
250 George Street (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 0224.636952 

Altrincham 
Nick Estcourt Outdoor Sports, 
84 Stamford New Road. 
Tel. 061 .928.6613. 

Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climbers 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 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
47 Stephenson Street. 
Tel. 021 643 6040 

Birmingham 
The Mountain Shop, 
18/19 Snowhill Queensway, 4. 
Tel. 021.236.6816 (S) 

Birmingham 
Y.H.A. Shop 
92-98, Corporation Street, 4. 
Tel. 021 .236.7799 

Blackburn 
A.B.C. Gear Ltd., 
7 New Market Street, 
Tel. 0254.663235 

Blackpool 
The Alpine Centre, 
193 Church Street. 
Tel. 0253.24307 

Bolton 
Alpine Sports, 
117 Bradshawgate (S) 
Tel. 0204-25087 

Bradford 
Allan Austin M'ntain Sports, 
4 Jacob Street, 
Manchester Rd., 5. 
Tel. 0274.28674 

Brentwood Essex 
Field & Trek (Eq'ment) Ltd ., 
25 Kings Road . 
Tel. 0277.221259-Mail Order 

0227 .222230-Shop 

Brighton 
Open Spaces 
18 Coombe Terrace 
Lewes Rd, BN2 4AD 
Tel. 0273 600897 

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham, 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.741157 

Bristol 
Pindisports 
5 Welsh Back, 
BS1 4SP 
Tel. 0272.211577 

Burnley 
Sportak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

Buxton 
Jo Royle 
6 Market Place. (S) 
Tel. 0298.5824 

Cambridge 
Actionsports 
Mitchams Corner 
34 Chesterton Rd . 
CB4 3AN 
Tel. 0223-356207 

Capel Curig 
Joe Brown, 
The Climbing Shop, 
Tel. 06904.205 

Capel Curig 
Ellis Brigham, 
Mountain Centre (M) (S) 
Tel. 06904.232 

Cardiff 
Outdoor Action, 
12 Wyeverne Road , Cathays. 
Tel. 0222.28892 

Cardiff 
Up and Under Outdoor Gear, 
148 Ninian Park Road . 
Tel. 0222.390531 

Cardiff 
Y.H.A. Shop, 
131 Woodville Rd . 
Tel. 0222.399178 

Carlisle 
Dennis English, 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 

Chester 
Ellis Brigham, 
7 Northgate Street. 
Tel. 0244.318311 

Coventry 
Mountain Sports (Coventry) 
61 Empress Buildings, 
Binley Road . 
Tel. 0203.441241 

Croydon 
Pindisports 
Whitgift Centre, 
CRO 1U4 
Tel. 01.688.2667 

Derby 
Derby Mountain Centre Ltd ., 
85 King Street. 
Tel. 0332.365650 

Derby 
Prestidge, 
350 Normanton Road (S) 
Tel. 0332.42245 

Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd ., 
21 Commercial Street (M) (S) 
Tel. 0382.24501/2 

Edinburgh 
Climb Ltd ., 
1A Albyn Place, 
EH3. 
Tel. 031.225.8369. 

Fort William 
Nevisport Ltd ., 
High Street, 
PH33 6EJ . 
Tel. 0397.4921 

Glasgow 
Greaves, 23b Gordon St. (S) 
Tel. 041 .221.4531/2. 

Glasgow 
Highrange Sports, 
99 Great Western Road . 
Tel. 041 .332.5533 

Glasgow 
Nevisport 
261 Sauchiehall Street (M) 
Tel. 041.332.4814 



Glossop 
Magic Mountain, 
George Street. 
Tel. 045.74.4424 

Glossop 
Peak Gear O/D Sp., 
72 High St. West, 
Tel. 045.74.4766 

Grantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports, 
47 High Street' (S) 
Tel. Grantown 246 

Halesowen, W. Midlands 
Casac Equipment, 
3 Hagley Road. 
Tel. 021.550.9748 

Inverness 
Clive Rowland Outdoor Sports, 
13 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0463.238746 

Keswick: Cumbria 
Mountain World, 
28 Lake Rd. Tel. 0596.73524 

Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 
Mountain Craft Shop (C) 
5 New Road. Tel. 0524.66610 

Leeds 
Centresport 
40, Woodhouse Lane. 
Tel. 0532.452917 

Leeds 
Wilderness Ways, 
17 Eastgate, 
Tel. 0532.444715 

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) (Ml (S) 
Tel. 051.709.6912 

Llanberis 
Joe Brown, 
Menai Hall, High Street. 
Tel. 028682.327 

London 
Alpine Sports, 
215 Kensington High Street, 
W8 6BD 
Tel. 01.938.1911 
Telex 8813136 

London 
Pindisports 
14-18 Holborn, 
EC1M 2LJ 
Tel. 01 .242.3278 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
188 Kensington High Street, 
W8 7RG 
Tel. 01 .937.0872 (M) (S) 

London 
Y.H.A. Shop 
14 Southampton Street, 
WC2E 7HY. 
Tel. 01 .836.8541n 

Macclesfield 
The Pennine Centre, 
(Camping & Caravan 
Distributors Ltd.). 
Elizabeth St. Tel. 0625.20167 

Manchester 
Ellis Brigham, 
6/14 Cathedral Street, 4. 
Tel. 061.834.0161 . (C) (M) (S). 

Manchester 
Y.H.A. Shop 
166 Deansgate, 3. (S). 
Tel. 061.834.7119. 

Matlock Bath 
The Bivouac, 
56 North Parade. 
Tel. 0629.3750. 

Middlesbrough: Teeside 
Wilderness Ways, 
98 Newport Rd. , 
Tel. 0642.248916 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
L.D. Mountain Centre, 
34 Dean Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0632.323561 . 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Wilderness Ways, 
2 St. Nicholas Buildings, 
NE1 1RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

Northampton 
White & Bishop Ltd., 
13-17 Bridge Street, 
Tel. (0604) 35929 

Nottingham 
Roger Turner, 
Mountain Sports, 
120 Derby Road. (S) (C). 
Tel. 0602.417230. 

Oldham 
Paul Braithwaite, 
Rhodes Bank. 
Oldham OL 1 1TA. 
Tel. 061.620.3900 

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

Preston 
Glacier Sport Ltd., 
40-41 Lune Street. 
Tel. 0772.21903 

Reading 
Carters Camping Centre, 
99 Caversham Road, 
Tel. 0734.55589. 

Rochdale 
Paul Braithwaite Outdoor 
Sports, 
99 Yorkshire Street. 
Tel. 0706.525196. 

Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
9 Charles Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525 

Sheffield 
Don Morrison Ltd., 
343 London Rd. 
Tel. 0742.56018 

Sheffield 
Thomas & Taylor Ltd., 
24 Fitzwilliam Gate. (M). 
T-el. 0742.25631 . 

Shrewsbury 
Shrewsbury Mountain Centre, 
51-52 Wyle Cop. 
Tel. 0743.241649 

Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. 
Tel. 0756.4305. 

Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
35 St. Petersgate. 
Tel. 061 .480.3660 

Stockport 
Base Camp, 
89 Lower Hillgate, 
Tel. 061 .480.2945 

Stoke-on-Trent 
Jo Royle, 
25 Brunswick St., Hanley (S) 
Tel. 0782.266137 

Warrington 
Paul Braithwaite Outdoor 
Sports, 
114 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0925 415668. 

Wasdale Head 
The Barndoor Climbers Shop 
Tel. 09406.229. 

Wolverhampton 
White Mountain 
22 Worcester Street 
Tel. 0902 773395 (M) (S) 

York 
Wilderness Ways Ltd . 
19 Colliergate. 
Tel. 0904.39567. 

NORWAY 

Hemsedal 
Scandinavian Mountaineering 
Equipment, 
N 3560 Hemsedal. 
Tel. 067.78177. 

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: Phoenix 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
3925 E. Indian School Rd ., 
85018. 
Tel. 602.995.3391. 

Arizona: Tempe 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
232 W. Southern Ave., 85282. 
Tel. 602.967 .1669. 

California: Alhambra 
Sports Hut Inc. 
2822 W. Valley Blvd., 91803. 
Tel. 213.289.3333 

California: Berkeley 
Granite Stairway 
Mountaineering, 
2158 University Ave., 94704 
Tel. 415.644.3044. (C) (M) (S) . 

California: Berkeley 
Marmot Mountain Works, 
3049 Adeline, 94703. 
Tel. 415.849.0735 

California: Berkeley 
The North Face, 
2804 Telegraph Ave., 94705. 
Tel. 415.548.1371 . 

California: Campbell 
The North Face, 
349 E. Campbell Ave., 95008 
Tel. 408.374.5205 (Cl (M) (S). 

California: La Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothill Boulevard, 91011 
Tel. 213.790.2717. (Cl (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: Riverside 
Sports Country Ltd., 
3659 Riverside Plaza, 95026 
Tel. 714.825.2976 (C) (Ml (S) 

California: San Bernardino 
Sports Country Ltd., 
222 North G Street, Suite B, 
92401. 
Tel. 714.825.2973 (C) (M) (S) 

California: San Diego 
Adventure 16 Inc., 
4620 Alvardo Canyon Road, 
92120. Tel. 714.283.2374. 

California: San Diego 
Pack Factory, 
143 So. Cedros, 92075. 
Tel. 714.755.7662 

California: San Francisco 
The North Face, 
292 Winston Drive, 94132. 
Tel. 415.665.6044 

California: Santa Ana, 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
3650 S. Bristol St., 92704. 
Tel. 714.549.8541. 

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) . 

Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355. (Cl (M) (S). 

Colorado: Boulder 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
629-K S. Broadway, 80303. 
Tel. 303.499.1731 
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Colorado: Boulder 
Neptune Mountaineering , 
627 E. South Broadway, 80103 

Colorado : Colorado Springs 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
1776 W. Uintah, 80904. 
Tel. 303.634.5279. 

Colorado : Denver 
Forrest Mountaineering Ltd., 
1517 Platte Street, 80202 
Tel. 303.433 .6419 (C) (M) (S) 

Colorado: Denver 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
2490 S. Colorado Blvd ., 80222 . 
Tel. 303 .758.6366. 

Colorado: Estes Park 
Steve Komito , 
Davis Hill (Box 2106) 80517 
Tel. 303.586.5391. 

Colorado : Fort Collins 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
3500 S. College Ave ., 80525. 
Tel. 303.226.3683. 

Colorado : Fort Collins 
The Mountain Shop, 
126 W. Laurel , 80521 . 
Tel. 303.493.5720. (M) 

Colorado : Lafayette 
Lowe Alpine Systems, 
802 South Public, 80026. 
Te l. 303.665.9220. (C) (M) (S ). 

Colorado : Lakewood 
Holubar Mounta ineering , 
11355 West 6th Ave. , 80215. 
Tel. 303.238.7511 . 

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). 

Massachusetts : Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports 
1041 , Commonwealth Ave. , 
Tel. 617.254.4250. (C) (M) (S). 

N.H. : North Conway 
International Mountain 
Equipment, 
Main Street, 03860. 
Tel. 603 .356.5287 . 

New Jersey: Princeton 
J.D. Sachs 
Wilderness Outfttrs., 
45 State Rd ., 08540 

New York: New Paltz 
Rock and Snow, 
44 Main Street, 12561 . 
Tel. 914.255.1311 (S ) 

New York: New York 
Camp and Trai l Outfitters 
21 Park Place, 10007 
Tel. 212.227.1760 (C) (M) 

Pennsylvania: Clarks Summit 
Appalachian Equipment Co., 
113 N . State St., 18411 
Tel. 717.586.9148 (C) (M) (S ) 

For access to McKinley and the Alaska Range . 
P.O. Box 290 - TALKEETNA , ALASKA 99676 (9071 733-2291 

MOUNTAIN TRAVEL's climbing expeditions for 1985: Pacific Northwest 
(Rainier, Baker, Glacier Peak). Alaska (McKinley). Nepal (Island Peak, Mt. 
Mera), Tibet (Changtse). Chinese Karakorum (Mt. Spender). Alps 
(Matterhorn, Mont Blanc), South America (Huascaran, Alpamayo, 
Aconcagua, and Ecuador volcanoes) , plus U.S.S.R. Climbing Camps in 
the Caucasus, Pamirs and Siberian Altai . 
Send for free 1985 Schedule. Mountain Travel, 1398 Solano Avenue, 
Albany CA 94706. (415) 527-8100. 

SAVE MONEY - MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 
largest U .K stocki st s of specialist top quality material s and accesso ri es. 

Expert advice. Prompt effi c ient service. Trade and retail. S.A.E. catalogue. 
PENNINE OUTDOOR : HOLM BRIDGE: HUDDERSFIELD : WEST YORKSHIRE 

0484 - 683206/ 682688 

GORE-TEX 
FABRIC 
(4TYPES) 

Cordura. Entrant, polar fabric, tent. duvet and breeches fabrics. 
Hollofil , Thinsulate. Down. Zips, buckles, webbing, poles, velcro 
and more. Patterns for all outdoor clothing and equipment. 
For prices/ samples. stamp please, 
Tor(M), 3 Fryer St .. Runcorn, WA7 1 ND. 

, .~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ '84 catalog free to foreign; 

CRAMPON STRAPS U S & Canada. send 20t 
402!:, State Street. No 54. Santa Barha ra, Ca lifornia 93110, U.S. A. 

Utah: Salt Lake City 
Holubar Mountaineering 
3975 S. Wasatch Blvd ., 84117 . 
Tel. 801 .272.9403. (C) (S) (M) 

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

Washington: Bellevue 
Marmot Mountain Works, 
827 Bellevue Way N .E., 98004. 
Tel. 206.453.1515. 

Washington : Everett 
Swallows Nest, 
2011 Hewitt Ave ., 98201 . 
Tel. 206.339.2417 . 

Washington : Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122 . 
Tel. 206.323.8333. (C) (M ) (S) . 

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

Washington : Seattle 
North Face, 
4560 University Way N .E., 
98105. 
Tel. 206.633.4431 . 

Washington : Seattle 
The North Face, 
1023 1st Ave., 98104. 
Tel. 206.622.4111 . 

Wisconsin: Kenosha 
Life Sport, 
4917 Seventh Ave., 53140 
Tel. 414.654.3351 (C) (M) (S) 

Wisconsin: Madison 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
State and Gorham, 53703. 
Tel. 608.251 .9059. (C) (M) (S) 

Wisconsin : Milwaukee 
Adventures Unlimited, 
5700 W . North Ave., 53208 
Tel. 414.445.6602 

Wisconsin : Waukesha 
Lifesport, 
840 North Grand Ave., 
Tel. 414.544.9744 

Wyoming : Cody 
Sunlight Sports, 
1323 Sheridan Ave., 82414 
Te l. 307 .587 .9517 (C) (M) (S ) 

Wyoming : Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square, 
(P.O. Box 1533), 8300 1. 
Tel. 307.733.3595. (C) (M) (S ) 

Wyoming: Lander 
Popoa g ie Alpine Haus, 
220 Main Street, 82520. 
Tel. 307.332.7269 (C) (M) (S) 

Wyoming : Laramie 
Rocky Mountaineering, 
211 Second Street, 82070. 
Tel . 307.742.3191 . (S ) (C). 

A group of unclimbed Wingate towers has been 
discovered in the Moab area. Back of Beyond is organizing 
an expedition into this area to explore its vast potential for 
aesthetic routes from October 6th until October 20th, 
1984. 

This nine man expedition is open to intermediate and 
advanced climbers. The $ 730 fee includes excellent food, 
reliable four wheel drive transport, pack mules, access 
permit, base camp set up, and the services of experienced 
climbing guides - Ken Trout, Dave Mondeau, and Ron 
Olevsky, and accomplished muleskinner/ mechanic Kurt 
Hill. 

For expedition prospectus send $1 (refundable) to: 
BACK OF BEYOND EXPEDITIONS 

P.O. BOX 2, LA VERKIN, UT AH 84745. U.S.A. 

(j) CLIMBING EQUIPMENT Ci) 
The best range of climbing and outdoor gear 1s in the Field & Trek illustrated 
catalogue. Over 1,700 items representing all the top names such as Troll, 
Mountain Equipment, Clog, Wild Country, Vango, Ultimate, etc .. all available by 
mail order, AND ALL AT DISCOUNT PRICES!II 
Send £1 .25 for illustrated 1984/ 5 catalogue. 
FIELD & TREK, M98, 23-25 KING'S ROAD, BRENTWOOD, ESSEX, CM14 4ER. 
TEL: (0277) 221259/219418/210913 - MAIL ORDER. (0277) 222230 - SHOP. 
SHOP HOURS 9-5.30 MONDAY-SATURDAY (THURSDAY 6.15p.m.l 

TIRED OF THOSE GREEN AND BLUE HORRORS? 
PROFESSIONAL SLIDE DUPLICATES 

High quality copies by specialists in mountain landscape pictures. Colour and 
exposure correction or sectional enlargement. Discounts for expedition lecture 

sets. 
Send SAE:. for technical description and prices. 

Tony Riley, c/o Viewlinders Ltd ., 111 Matilda St., Sheffield S 1 40F. 
Tel. 07 42-751959 



HOWMUCHIS 
DEPENDABILITY 
WORTH TO YOU? 

It should be worth a lot. 
That's why our line of 

~~w---1 climbing and mountaineering 
I I footwear is designed by ex-

lk+-----J'<--L~~ perts and built to stand up to 
the most extreme conditions, 

It-+------+--+-----+--+--+-- whether you're rock climb
t::----t---+----+---+------- ing ... on a winter expedition, 

or anything in between . 
...__L-...-...j----- Asolo Sport Footwear 

costs more than other boots. 
The dependability is wnrth it. 

Exclusive distributor: 
KENKO International, Inc., 8141 W. 1-70 Frontage Road North 

Arvada, Colorado 80002, (303) 425-1200 

... is coming soon! ,_ bc,ghau, 
34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne, 
NEI IPG. Telephone: (0632) 323561 



up~ ts 
1n 

LONDON 
For all your Climbing, 

Backpacking, Travelling, 
Expedition and Camping 

Equipment 

Open 10 -6. Thurs 10-7 Write for price lists 

idplna~JJ 
215 High St. Kensington London W8. 01 9381911 

Details from: 
1.S.M , Club Vagabond, 1854 Leysin 
Switzerland. Tel. (Swiss code) 25 34 13 21 

CONTACT NEEDED 
We would like to contactthe following peopl~ to 
return material to them (last address known m 
brackets):-

James Garrett (Frutigen, Switzerland) 
Tim Jefferson (Cambridge England) 
A.I. Gibson (Co. Durham, England) 
Leonard Coyne (Boulder, CO, USA) 

LP.Smith· NigelTowers 
Rick McGregor (Uppsala, Sweden) 

Trevor Jones (Calgary, Alberta, Canada) 
Steve Gardiner (Emerson, WY, USA) 
Chris Cantwell (Modesto, CA, USA) 

Mike Miller (Poughkeepsie, NY, USA) 

GET IT TAPED 
WITH JACKETS AND TROUSERS 
IN TW□ CHOICES □F MATERIAL 

GORE-TEX or 4oz Neoprene coated nylon 

* Taped Seams 

* 2 Way Front Zip 

* Velcro Flap over zip 

* 2 Deep front Pockets 

* Velcro at Wrist 

* Hood with strap adjustment 

* 2 colours available 
Royal Blue or Green 

JAVLIN INTERNATIONAL LTD 
EDGEDALE ROAD 
SHEFFIELD S7 280 







CONDOR 
THE MOST COMFORTABLE 
THE MOST VERSATILE 
RUCSAC 

The Condor rucsac from Karrimor is unique. It is 
the only rucsac in the world with a harness that can be 

adjusted to fit almost every length of back, girth of hips, 
and volume of shoulders. All whilst the sac is actually on 
your back! The angle of the rucsac body can be adjusted 

too, to balance the load in the ideal position for both 
uphill and downhill walking. 

This unique degree of adjustment enables you both 
to achieve a supremely comfortable initial fit, and to 

control that fit as your clothing and the 
weight being carried vary through 

a day's walking. It is also one of 
the factors contributing to the 

versatility of the Condor, 
bec;ause it makes it possible 

for the one rucsac to be 
used by a variety of people, 

male or female, big or 
small, for an hour or for a 

week. Changing back to 
your ideal fit takes only a 

- few moments. 

The Condor is versatile too in 
the variety of activities it can be 

used for. All models have the facility 
for adding pockets to increase 

capacity as required, so that the 
Condor can be adjusted for 

mountaineering, skiing, 
backpacking or expeditions. 
There are four models with 

capacities from a useful 
65 litres to a 

massive 125 litres 
for extended trips. 
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