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Recognised on both sides of 
the Atlantic as the leading 
rock climbing boot in the world 

"fire rock boot5 are the 
biggest breakthrough 
since FRIENDS 
I wouldn't climb in 
anything else ·' 

Jerry Moffatt 

Plus a huge range of 
sewn webbing slings, 
ice axe loops, belts, 
headbands etc. 
including our dazzling 
rainbow coloured 'spectrum' 
webbing. 

'Friends', 'Rocks', 'Micro-Rocks' plus our 

NEW 
HB Nuts 
Hugh Banner's radical design 
with a transverse taper on the 

~;Pe~ ~i~fl;~,a~::n;~r; and 
holding po...ver 
3 S x 5 0mm 11 5 x 15 0mm 
JOOkg-1.000kg, colour coded 
sleeves 

lightweight 'D' Karabiner 
50 grams 2.300kg /sohd 
construction) 

Chrome-moly Nut Key 
with many uses! 



the top in quality 
Manufacturers and export office: CAMP spa - Via Roma 23 - 22050 PREMANA (CO) Italy - telex CAMP I 340369 

For information please contact: 

ALLCORD LTD. - NEWCASTLE Upon TYNE (England) PACIFIC MOUNTAIN SPORTS - LA CANADA, Calif. (U.S.A.) 
LIBERTY ORGANIZ. INC. - MONTROSE, Calif. (U.S.A.) RECREATIONAL EQUIP. INC. - SEATTLE, Wash. (U .S.A.) 

ICE AXES "GOLDEN 
EAGLE" 
Recommended for the 
technique "Piolet 
Traction" on very steep 
Ice. 
Completely interchangeable 
head - the length of the 
handle can be changed -
upside curved blade -
particular set of teeth for 
easy extraction - holed head 
for additional weights - adze 
can be used as special device 
for screwing and unscrewing 
all kinds of ice pitons - high 
security - light alloy handle 
with rubber grip - one hole 
to insert dragonne and one 
to recuperate ice axe -
wrench equipped. 

alpine sports HAVE THE LARCEST 
DISPLAY OF LICHTWEICHT TENTS IN LONDON 
* WILD COUNTRY * PHOENIX * ULTIMATE * R. SAUNDERS * NORTHFACE 
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up to 10 models on display. we also stock a full range of: 
Mountain, Backpacking, Travel & survival Equipment 

Plus specialist advice on all aspects of mountain gear 



has MOREi 
Our 1984 catalog has 
expanded! We now call it the 
Climber's Omnibus. The 
Omnibus carries all the 
climbing gear you'll need for 
any type of climbing 
adventure. It includes all the 
necessary and exotic climbing 
tools from all the leading 
manufacturers - from Friends 
to Willow Wands. And each 
type of climbing (from 
Bouldering to Expedition) 
has an introductory article 
written by some of America's 
leading climbers. 

Bouldering - John Long 

Crag - Jim Erickson 
Big Wall - Bill March 
Desert - Ed Webster 
Ice - Bryan Becker 
Alpine - Jim Bridwell 
Himalayan - John Roskelley 
Expedition - Gary Neptune 

This catalog will be a 
collector's item! Order yours 
today! 

The $3.00 catalog fee will be 
reimbursed on an order of $50 
or more. 

Send $3 for the Complete 
Mountain Climber's 
Equipment Omnibus 

to : tmrr~§t 
Dept. 1034 
1 517 Platte St. 
Denver, CO 80202 

Name _________ _ 

Address _________ _ 

The Whillans Sit-Harness 

For 20 years Troll have been world leaders in the design of 
safety equipment for people in high places. Since Haston on 
Hoy in 1967 and Whillans on Annapurna in 1970, up to 
today's top international climbers and mountaineers. Troll 
have provided unparalleled confidence and security with 
harnesses. slings. webbing. etriers and accessories. 

~cr@OO Safety Equipment Limited 
Spring Mill. Uppermill. Oldham. 0L36AA. England 

---------------To Troll Safety Equipment Ltd 
I Please send me your free colour catalogue with full details I 

I 
I 

I Name 

I Address . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I 

I M.4 I 
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Ron Fawcett on Masters Edge, E6 6c, Millstone Edge. 

THE MASTER KEEPS HIS EDGE BY PROTECTING 
HIMSELF WITH THE BEST.ARE YOU PROPERLY 
PROTECTED? ASK FOR US BY NAME. 

Distributed in 26 countries 

CLOGWYN CLIMBING & 
SAFETY EQUIPMENT 
Deiniolen, Gwynedd, North Wales, UK. 
Telephone: Llanberis (0286) 870551 
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A product of advanced design and engineering technology, the 
A.B. System® ensures optimum carrying efficiency for even the 
heaviest loads. Over the last four years the system has been 
refined to enable a precise fit to be achieved with ease and speed. 
The following features are essential requirements of the complete 
modern carrying system and A.B. can provide them all. 
Stability 
The unique suspension system eliminates all relative movement 
between the shoulder harness, hip fins and the internal alloy frame. 
Load Sharing 
The sharing of the load in the desired proportions between hips 
and shoulders can be achieved through simple and effective 
adjustments involving the hip fins, shoulder straps and top tension 
straps. 
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Internal Frame 
Produced from high grade aluminium alloy, the frame is a 
three-piece configuration providing optimum stability for this 
system. The crucial anatomic fit is achieved by contouring the 
frame to the shape of the wearer's back. 

Circulation 
The lumbar pad and harness back pad hold the anatomically 
shaped frame free of the back, permitting air circulation for a cool, 
comfortable carry. 

Adjustability 
Adjustability allows the wearer to obtain a completely personal fit 
and vary the loading distribution for total carrying comfort and 
efficiency. 



tlpe ormance 
~he fit ism ic! 

6 Free Head Movement 
An exclusive feature of the A.B. as a result of the unique 
OCCIPITAL CAVITY®. Enabling the climber to look up to the 
move ahead and providing extra freedom of movement for the 
backpacker. 

7 Load Spreading 
Manufactured in dual density foam for strength and comfort, the 
shoulder harness is curved and contoured for the best possible fit. 
The conical shape and high density foam of the hip harness ensure 
that the load is well supported in the critical pelvis area. 

8 Strength 
The A.B. Adjustment Bar® is a nylon moulding with a full length 
solid alloy core which takes the total load, transmitted from the 

double seamed harness via welded steel "D" rings, and then by 
bolts from the bars to the internal frame. 
Once you've experienced the A.B. custom fit we're sure you'll 
agree that it is the most advanced carrying system available today. 

bc,ghau, 
34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne, NEI I PG. 

Telephone: (0632) 323561 

The A.B. System is a Patented Berghaus design 
The Occipital Cavity is a ·Registered Berghaus design. 

The A.B. Adjustment Bar is a Patented Berghaus design. 
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Wherever you're bound, Phoenix 
have just the lightweight tent for 
you. Precise, functional designs in 
revolutionary fabrics. Here are two 
from our range. 

◄ PHREERUNNER 
-' Single hoop, roomy, one or two 

person tent in Gortex fabric. 
A design award winner, this very 
stable lightweight (l.7kgs) is ideal 
for mountain marathoners. 

PHREEDOME ► 
2000 Extremely roomy two
person double skinned dome with · •••· • ...,,t)!l'!!l•J!:..
large bell pprch designed to 

1:"~~ maximise headroom for cooking . 
.__ _ _;_,_;_,_;_, ______ _. Weighs only 3.45kgs. 

Find out about all our tents. Send for the 1984 /?~~ PHOE N IX 
Coquetdale Trading Estate, Amble, Morpeth , 
colour catalogue to Phoenix Mountaineering Ltd., -

Northumberland NE65 OPE. Tel: (0665) 710934. 

~ 
(_o,-..-i ,1y1 0 ,1 
f.>crforn1oncc 
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THE ROPE REVOLUTION BEGINS 
Chouinard Equipment introduces KevlarTM 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 



CONDOR 

KS-lOOe 
Guaranteed for Life 

JAGUAR 

KS-lOOe 
Guaranteed for Life 

GAMMA 

KS-lOOe 
Guaranteed for Life 

FELLMAN 

Silvaguard 
5-Year Guarantee 

Rely on the 
rucsacs made 
from fabrics 
designed for 
the purpose 

Let's be honest, most of us treat our 
rucsacs badly. We throw them in the boot of 
a car, scrape them against rock faces, sit on 
them, and when they get wet don't bother to 
dry them out properly before dumping them 
in the back of a cupboard. We at Karrimor 
realised a long time ago that we couldn't take 
fabrics 'off the shelf and expect them to 
stand up to that sort of battering. So we 
developed our own fabrics, in -conjunction 
with yarn manufacturers, weavers and 
coating specialists. These exclusive KS-1 00e 
and Silvaguard fabrics cost us up to 20% 
more than the ordinary fabrics used in many 
other rucsacs. And they're so good, we are 
able to offer you a guarantee of performance, 
usually for a lifetime of use. Yet you'll pay 
little or nothing more for a Karrimor rucsac 
with these advantages. 

Sounds like a good deal? 

Send for free colour folder of our 1984 rucsac range to: 
Karrimor International Ltd., 

Avenue Parade, Accrington, Lanes BBS 6PR. 

ALPINISTE 

KS-IOOe 
Guaranteed for Life 

CIVETfA 

KS-lOOe 
Guaranteed for Life 

HOT ICE 
11 

KS-lOOe 
Guaranteed for Life 

PINNACLE 

Silvaguard 
5-Y ear Guarantee 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

Beghin Solos Kangchenjunga 
Americans Triumph on Kangshung Face of Everest 

NEPAL 

Kangchenjunga (8598ml 
In the post-monsoon season, 
French climber Pierre Beghin 
made a solo ascent of the South
West Face (British 1955) route. He 
pitched a tent at 6250 metres th en 
continued using another, with 
camps at 7200 metres and 7700 
metres reaching the summit on 
October 17th . In descent he 
camped again at 7200 m etres . 
This is the first solo of the 
mountain and the 5th of an 8000 
metre peak, after Nanga Parbat 
and Everest, Messner, Dhaulagiri 
1, Hironobu Kamuro and Jerzy 
Kukucazka Makalu. His success 
was confirmed by Swiss climbers 
who found his altimeter bearing 
his name and the date tied to an 
empty oxygen cylinder on the 
summit, although he used no 
artificial oxygen on his ascent. 
The 9 member Swiss expedition 
led by Denis Bertholet reached 
the summit via the North Face, 
setting up 5 camps en route. Two 
climbers, Marco Bruchez and 
Vincent May, went to the top 
during the first ascent of the 
North Face of Kangchenjunga in 
the Autumn season. 

Dhaulagiri (8172ml 
The 15 man Japanese expedition 
tried to climb the North-East 
Ridge. Tsuneo Hasegawa and 
Shinichi lshi made a bid for the 
summit on November 3rd from 
camp 3 (7500 metres) . At 7700 
metres strong winds drove them 
back. Two days later Hasegawa 
made a solo attempt, starting 
from 5700 metres at camp 1 on 
the North-East Col. He was 
diverted from this in a search for 
Chikaniro Chin, a chinese 
national resident in Japan who 
had been lost between Camp 2 
and Advanced Base the previous 
day, Chin was found in a bivouac, 
and brought down by Hasegawa, 
and no further attempts were 
made, as official permission and 
a weeks extension had expired . 
Chin died, apparently from 
altitude sickness, two days trek 
from Base Camp on November 
7th, despite some loss of altitude. 
A French expedition on the North 
Face of Dhaulagiri reached only 
6020 metres, with two camps 
above base, and gave up because 
of constant snowfall and high 
winds. 

Dhaulagiri VI (7268ml 
The 5 man Canadian expedition 
led by Albert Sole (32) tried the 
South-West Face, then shifted to 
the South-West Ridge to avoid 
avalanche danger. This proved 
safe but very long. Three camps 
were established above base, but 
they were moved so that they 
camped in 13 different places in 
all. Sole, Peter Carter, Rob Rohn 
and Daniel Griffith reached the 
summit on October 11th . 

Everest (8848ml 
On October 8th 1983 climbers 
from three expeditions reached 
the summit of Everest. Three 
Americans using oxygen came 
from the top of the Kangshung 
East Face in Tibet, finishing up 
the South East Ridge. A Japanese 
expedition from the Tokyo 
Sangaku Doshikai Alpine Club 
had intended climbing the South 
East Face and th e south pillar. 

After delays in Kathmandu they 
took the route right of the South 
Pillar reaching the South-East 
Ridge above the South Col. They 
then followed the standard route 
to the South Summit. Leader 
Haruchi Kawamura and Shomi 
Suzuki reached the top about two 
hours after the Americans at 4.20 
without using oxygen, the first 
expedition excluding Messner's 
solo climb to succeed without 
anyone using it. The team 
bivouaced at 8400 metres. A 
Sherpa, Pasang Temba who had 
set out with them from camp 4 
for the summit, turned back alone 
and fell to his death. A second 
summit party, one Japanese and 
one Sherpa, tried for the top on 
October 9th, reached the South 
Summit but were too tired to go 
higher. They bivouaced with the 
previous day's equipment at 8500 
metres and returned to camp 4 
safely next day. 

The third expedition was the Yeti 
Dojin party led by Hiroshi 
Yoshino (33). This comprised 4 
high altitude climbing members 
excluding the doctor and 2 
Sherpas and again no oxygen 
was used in the ascent. Climbing 
by the South Col 3 climbers 
reached the summit, Haru Endo 
at 4.00pm and Hiro Yoshino and 
Hironobu Kamuro (32) at 5.00. 
Endo bivouaced near the South 
Summit, and the others just 
below the Hillary Step. Endo saw 
Yoshino just below the step early 
next morning before descending 
safely. Yoshino's body was later 
found 6500 metres on the South 
West Face, but Kamuro's was 
never located. It is presumed that 
both were killed in falls. This was 
a sad end to the smallest 
expedition (excluding Messner's 
climbs) to succeed on Everest, 
and to two outstanding 
mountaineers of recent times. 
Both reached the summit of K2 
by the new North Pillar route in 
1982 and Kamuro soloed 
Dhaulagiri in 1981. 

A large American party tried the 
West Ridge from the Lho La. Led 
by James Sano, were 14 climbing 
members, 19 high altitude 
sherpas including Sirdar 
Pertemba and 4 other Everest 
summit climbers. They had 5 
camps above base and 3 
members, Eric Rynolds, Ronny 
Jackson and Annie Whitehouse 
reached a high point of about 
8535 metres on October 14th. 

They were the 3rd assault team, 
with few climbers in fit condition 
to make more attempts. Fierce 
winds drove them down and 
inhibited further activities . 
Annie Whitehouse thus attains 
the high altitude record for 
American women in an 
expedition which included 5 
women lead climbers. 
In the spring of 1984 an Indian 
Mountaineering Federation 
Expedition is expected to attempt 
the South Col Route and the 
Bulgarians the West Ridge. Post 
Monsoon Dutch have permission 
for the South Col and New 
Zealanders the West Ridge . There 
are applications for foutes from 
Nepal in all seasons until Spring 
1988. 

Lhotse (8511 m) 
A 13 member (10 climbers) 
Japanese Mount Everest in 
Winter Expedition led by 
KazuyukiTakahashisucceededin 
placing 7 Japanese and 2 sherpas 
on the summit of Lhotse between 
October 9th and 14th. This was a 
high altitude acclimatisation for 
the winter ascent of Everest via 
the South Col by this party, and 
by the North Face by another led 
by Takahashi's wife. They had 4 
camps (above base) and 10 
sherpas. Artificial oxygen was 
used for sleeping at camp 4 (7850 
metres) and climbing to the 
summit from that camp on 
October 9th climbing leader 

Noburu Yamada, Takahashi 
Ozaki and Kazunari Murakami 
reached the summit, on the 10th 
Tsulomi Miyazaki, Takeshi 
Kagawa and Dawa Norbu and on 
the 14th leader Kazuyuki 
Takahashi, Shigeru Suzuki and 
Pemba Nuru. 
This party hope to rendezvous 
with Mrs. Takahashi's North Face 
winter party at the summit. (full 
details next edition) . 
Lhotse Shar (8383ml 
A 3 man Canadian American 
expedition tried tried the South
East Ridge of the mountain. Of 
the two high altitude climbing 
members George Lawrence gave 
up on 17 October and Roger 
Marshall of Colorado alone 
reached 7925 metres on October 
21st before giving up. He 
discovered the last bivouac of 
Nicholas Jaeger between 25 and 
26,000 feet. 
Makalu (8481ml 
The New Zealand expedition led 
by Peter Hillary met disaster. 
They were attempting the West 
Pillar. On October 3rd New 
Zea lander Bill Denz was killed by 
a slab avalanche. The other three 
made a further attempt but on 
October 15th Australian member, 
Mark Moorhead died in a fall. 
They had reached 7600 metres, 
and set up 3 camps, when the 
climb was abandoned. A 4 
member Japanese party tried the 
normal North-Wet Face route and 



Left: Super-Alpinist Pierre Beghin. Above. The route of Beghin's solo climb on Kangchenjunga. Photos: Beghin. 

reached 6700 metres twice, on 
22nd and 23rd of September, but 
gave up because of deep snow 
and incapacity of two members. 
This route is not difficult 
technically, but is very long for a 
small party without sherpas. 

Makalu II (7640ml 
All six members of the French 
party led by Frederic Faure went 
to the summit of Makalu II on 
September 28th in an alpine style 
ascent taking the normal route 
from the Makalu La via the West 
Face and South Ridge. 

Baruntse (7720ml 
The Faure group reached the 
North Summit (7057m) in an 
alpine style ascent on 15th 
September, but did not follow the 
corniced ridge to the summit. 
Robert Mandi n's expedition to 
the South-East Ridge was 
abandoned at 6300m on October 
11th because of deep snow. 

Manaslu (8156ml 
Young Ho Huh of Korea set out to 
try to solo the mountain . He 
reached the summit alone on 
October 22nd, but had been 
accompanied to 7200 metres by a 
sherpa who waited there until his 
return . Three camps were used 
above Base Camp. On the same 
day the German Manaslu 
expedition were successful. Led 
by Guenther Haerter this ten 
member group tried the south 
Ridge and reached 7500 metres 
before heavy winds and snowfall 
cost them much loss of 
equipment. They then shifted to 
the South Face and Guenther 
Haerter, Herbert Streibel, Hubert 
Wehrs (German) and Hermann 

Tauber (Italian) and sherpas Ang 
Dorje and Nima Rita reached the 
summit, and confirmed that 
Young Ho Huh had been first 
there that day. 
The Austrian attempt of the 
unclimbed East Ridge led by 
Wilfried Studer failed. The high 
point was reached at 7400 metres 
on October 7th by Studer and 
Manfred Kessler. Very deep 
snow, danger of avalanche, 
unstable seracs and the 
destruction of tents by wind at 
camp 3 ended the attempt. 

Annapurna I (8078ml 
3 attempts were made by 
different routes in the post 
monsoon. 13 Italians treid a new 
route on the North West Buttress, 
reaching 6250 metres on October 
8th. The climb was defeated by 
new deep snow and avalanche 
danger. The Slovenia expedition 
of 5 Yugoslavs and 2 Italians led 
by Andrej Stremfelj tried to do a 
new route between the British 
1970 Route and the Japanese 
1981 Route. Janez Benkovic and 
Bogdan Biscak reached 6400 
metres on October 22nd, but 
turned back after experiences of 
stone and serac danger which 
precluded a safe route in that 
area . They also tried to climb left 
of the Bonington route. A nine 
member Korean party tried the 
North Face via the Dutch Rib, 
hoping that their one female 
member Yeung-Ja Kim would 
become the first Korean woman 
to reach an 8000 metres summit. 
An avalanche killed one member, 
Yang-Keun Chung, and 2 Magar 
porters at Camp 2 on September 
24th . Kim and 2 sherpas reached 
6700 metres on October 1st, but 
abandoned the climb because so 

much of their supplies had been 
destroyed. 

Annapurna II (7937ml 
4 of the 5 members of the 
Australian expedition led by 
Timothy Macartney Snape 
reached the summit on October 
8th by the South Face and the 
South Spur. From a very low 
base camp and an advanced base 
they had 3 fixed camps. On the 
route they were helped by up to 4 
climbing partners, 1 sherpa and 1 
Newar went to Camp 3. 
Macartney Snape, Lincoln Hall, 
Andrew Henderson and Gregory 
Mortimer reached the summit. 
They seem lucky to have avoided 
serious accident from avalanche. 
In descent the leader was briefly 
buried and frostbitten during the 
bad weather which swept the 
area after October 8th, but hey 
descended safely. 
In the same bad weather on the 
North Face the South Korean 
Expedition from the Yeung Nam 
University Alpine Club had 
reached 7300 metres on October 
8th, when Camp 5 was set up 
they by all 4 climbing members. 
In the bad weather an avalanche 
swept Camp 4, and camp 5 was 
not reached again .. . On October 
26th the climb was abandoned by 
which time the leader had left 
with frostbitten fingers . 
Similarly Jonathan Chester's 
Australian group climbed a 
glacier right of the ridge and the 
couloir first done by the 
Americans Conar, Lasly and 
Sappin (1978) . They reached the 
top of the south west face (7315 
metres) and Chester, Steve 
McDowell and Adrian Teague 
bivouaced on the night of 22nd 
October intending to make a 
summit bid . Winds prevented 

this next day and were followed 
by a severe snowstorm, and two 
of the climbers were frostbitten . 
The British Annapurna II 
Expedition led by Nik Kekus 
suffered in the earlier storm after 
October 8th. They went up the 
east ridge for acclimatisation and 
to cache supplies for a possible 
descent that way after their 
intended climb of the South East 
Pillar. On October 8th Trevor 
Pilling and Robert Uttley reached 
6300 metres and were caught in a 
five-day snowstorm . Until the 
morning of October 10th they 
stayed on a small bivouac ledge, 
then they descended 100 metres 
to a natural ice cave and 
sheltered from very bad 
conditons. Uttley developed 
chest pains and a bad cough and 
on October 12th Pilley tried to 
prepare him for descent, but was 
unable to move him then or on 
the next day as he became too 
weak and at times delirious. 
Realizing that he could not 
evacuate Uttley alone he 
descended in bad snow 
conditions, and was met by the 
other two climbers on the glacier 
after another night out. There 
followed attempts by Kekus and 
Tinker to reach Uttley. Poor 
weather conditions and 
avalanches made this hopeless 
and on October 18th the attempts 
were abandoned. 

Annapurna IV (7406ml 
The 15 member Austro-Swiss 
party led by Adolf Weissensteiner 
were successful onthe North
West Ridge. An Austrian, Franz 
Breitenbaumer, 3 Swiss, Pierre 
Andre Levet, Anton Karl Spirig 
and Ueli Stanel and Panima 
Sherpa reached the summit on 
October· 7th. 
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Gaurishankar (7145ml 
Five membe.rs of the Yugoslav 
group each reached the South 
Summit (7010 metres) and made 
the first ascent of the South Face. 
Slavke Cankar, Smiljan Smedis 
and Bojan Sret reached the South 
Summit on November 1st and 
Franc Pepevnik and Jeze Zupan 
on the 4th. Their route joined the 
South-West Ridge (Boardman) 
route at about 6500 metres and 
continued to the South Summit. 
They had three camps above 
base and a snow hole bivouac 
on the ridge. No attempt was 
made to go to the main summit. 
This climb had been tried in 
spring by the Pole's who reached 
6000 metres. 

Arna Dablam (6856ml 
A large Swiss party with Hans 
Berger as climbing leader took 13 
members to the summit in the 
first Swiss ascent of the North 
Ridge. Berger and a Sherpa took 
groups to the top on the 22nd, 
23rd, 25th, 26th and 27th 
October. Sadly two people died 
at the end. Miss Maya Senn and 
Max Wettstein failed in their 
summit bid. Returning to Base 
Camp on October 27th Guido 
Bumann and Senn fell, killing 
Senn outright. Bumann died of 
injuries next day. 
A French party led by Raymond 
Renaud similarly took 10 
members and 2 sherpas to the 
summit on five successive days 
between the 5th and 9th of 
November by the South Ridge. 
This also was a guided party. The 
leader went with each party to 
the summit. 

Churen Himal (7371ml 
A German Alpine Club training 
expedition with fifteen members 
tried the South-West Spur. On 
October 10th 4 members reached 
6850 metres, but disaster struck 
two days later, Hans Peter Hamm 
(24) and Christopher Hawlitschek 
(22) were killed by an avalanche 
in Camp 3 at 5800 metres. This is 
similar to the following accident. 

Chobuje (6689m) 
An Austrian expedition led by 
Ernst Gritzner reached 6105 
metres on October 9th . A camp at 
5850 metres was hit by avalanche 
in the night of 11/12 October 
killing Udo Ertl and Karl Pfeiger, 
and the climb was abandoned. 

Glacier Dome (7193m) 
Wolfgang Nairz's Austrian 
expedition succeeded despite his 
return to Europe. Led by Rudi 
Mayr, Friedl Kleissl, Oswald Oelz, 
Ang Nima Sherpa and Gyalgen 
Sherpa climbed the standard 
route reaching the summit on 
October 22nd. A French attempt 
led by Bernard Muller on the 
North Face failed through lack of 
time. 

Gangapurna (7454ml 
The nine member Yugoslav 
expedition led by Stane Belak 
climbed the North Face to the 
North-East Ridge with one 
advance and two higher camps. 
Belak, Pavle Koziek, Marjan 
Kregar and Emil Tratnik reached 
the summit on October 27th. This 
was a fast ascent within 14 days 
of setting up base camp. The 
American Stanford group led by 
Charles Sinclair tried the East 
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Gangapurna: Yugoslav North Face Route. Photo: Stane Belak. 

Ridge, and Brian Cox and Henry 
Hazelbrouck reached 5335 metres 
on the 6th and 9th of October. 
Camp 1 (5039 metres) was buried 
by avalanche on October 11th. All 
escaped alive but much 
equipment was lost and on 
October 15th they withdrew. 

Ganesh II (7150ml 
Janusz Majer led a party of 10 
Polish climbers in an attempt on 
the South-West Face. Andrezej 
Hartman, Ryszard Pawlowski and 
Krzysztor Wielicki reached a high 
point of 6800 metres on October 
23 and gave up because of bad 
rock and excesses of loose 
powder snow. Hartman was 
killed in a fall when a rock piton 
and/or some rock gave way at 
6500 metres, falling over 2000 
metres. Wielicki descended to 
Base Camp by the 24th and on 
the 27th six climbers rescued 
Pawlowski from about 6400 
metres. The party had no fixed 
camps on this face, which proved 
dangerous from seracs and 
falling rocks. 

Himlung (7126ml (Gurkha Himal) 
A joint Nepali and Hirosaki 
University (Japan) party led by 
Junji Kurotakki climbed the East 
Ridge from the south. Three 
Japanese and one Sherpa 
member reached the summit. 
Makita Manami and Ken 
Takahashi climbed from a 
bivouac at 6590 metres and 
Wataru Saito and Kirki Lama 
from camp 3 at 6240 metres, both 
reaching the top on 27th of 
October. This was the first ascent 
of a mountain attempted in 1982 
and again in spring 1983 by 
Japanese-Nepali parties. 

Kang Guru (6981ml 
The Miyazaki Japanese 
expedition repeated the West 
Ridge route done by the 
Yugoslavs in Autumn 1982. 
Using three camps 7 climbers 
reached the summit. On 19th 

October Masanori lnaada, 
Hisatomi Matsumoto, sr,uji 
Tsuchiya and Sherpa Arig Dorjee 
and on the 20th Shigetoshi 
lchimaya, Sukeharu Shimbara 
and sherpa Lhakpa Gelu. 

Langtang Ri (7239ml 
The joint expedition of Chuo 
University and Nepalese climbed 
the South-West Ridge with three 
camps. One Japanese member, 
Yasunori Tsuchiya, 2 Nepalese 
members, Perna Sherpa and 
Sudeep Gu rung, and Pemba 
Lama reached the summit on 
October 9th. 

Nilgiri North (7061ml 
The Australian army expedition 
climbed the mountain by its 
South-East Face. On 24th October 
David Evans, Philip Pitham and 
Mark Whetu reached the summit, 
and on the 26th Peter Allen, Peter 
Lambert, Terence Mccullagh, 
Zacharakis Zaharias (leader) and 
Sherpa Maila Pemba. 

Cho Oyu and Ngozumba Kang 
The Fukouka Tozan Kenkyukai 
expedition led by Kazumi 
Shageto climbed close to the 
summit of Ngozumba Kang by 
the South Face, reaching 7730 
metres on October 17th. They 
were attempting a new approach 
to Cho Oyu, but after establishing 
4 camps above Base they gave up 
in deep snow and strong wind. 
An Italian expedition led by Tony 
Klingendrath tried the unclimbed 
South Ridge. There were three 
Nepali members. The highest 
point was reached (6500 metres) 
on the 5th, 8th and 9th of October 
before heavy snow forced the 
expedition's abandonment. 

Winter 1983/4 
At least eleven expeditions 
booked Nepali peaks for the 
winter. The outcome of the 
Japanese Winter Everest 

Expedition is not yet known, nor 
those of some others. 

Api (7132ml 
The veteran Polish climber 
Tradeusz Piotrowski made the 
first winter ascent with Andrzej 
Bielun about December 24th 
1983, but Bielun died in a fall 
during the descent. 

Manaslu (8156ml 
The Canadian expedition led by 
Adrian Burgess comprised 5 
western and 6 sherpa high alti
tude climbers. From Base Camp 
at 13500 feet two ice cave camps 
were established, at 18300 and 
21500 feet. The sherpas went 
back from 22800 feet in strong 
winds and the Burgess twins 
went to 23500 feet but were un
able to establish their strong box 
tent at 24500 feet without addi
tional manpower and withdrew 
from the mountain. A Polish 
group continued their attempt 
despite the death of Stanislaw 
Jaworski in a fall of 90 metres 
and have climbed the mountain 
making the first winter ascent. 

Annapurna II (7937ml 
Ron Rutland's 4 member team 
set up Base Camp on November 
24th and reached Camp 3 (5600 
metres) on the North Face on 
December 10th, but withdrew 
soon afterwards because of con
tinuous avalanches. 

Tilicho (7132ml 
Four Korean climbers attempted 
first the North-West Ridge, then 
when it seemed dangerous the 
North-East route. All climbed 
together and bivouaced 4 nights, 
once without a tent. Kim Young 
Un became ill at 6800 metres and 
Lee Yong Ho, the leader stayed 
with him while Jong Bon Wan 
(31) and Yoon Dae Pyu (31 ), both 
of whom are mountain guides 
from Seoul, continued to the 
summit on December 11th. The 
whole party reached Base Camp 



on December 13th. This was the 
second winter ascent, and first by 
a foreign party. 

Kanguru (6981ml 
A 4 man team led by Koichi Kato 
climbed the mountain in 
December. Two camps were 
established, with Camp 2 at a 
point on the West Ridge. Hiroyuki 
Baba (35) left Base Camp on 
December 17 and bivouaced at 
6280 metres above camp 2. On 
December 18th he left the 
bivouac at 7.15 and reached the 
summit via the South-West Face 
at 2.15 p.m. He bivouaced on 
descent and reached Base Camp 
on December 19th in good 
condition . 

CHINA 

Mount Everest, Kangshung Face 
An expedition of 13 climbers 
made the first ascent of the 
Kangshung (East) Face of Mount 
Everest. They reached the 
roadhead town of Kharta on 
August 20. Base Camp was 
established on August 26 on the 
left bank of the Kangshung 
Glacier at 5150m . Advance Base 
at 5365m was reached the next 
day. Difficult climbing on the 
buttress (5.9 A4) began on 
September 1 and was greatly 
facilitated by ropes left by the 
1981 expedition and as a result of 
the drought in Tibet, when little 
snow fell during the summer. 
After two camps were 
established at 5800m and 6100m, 
the buttress top (6500ml was 
reached on September 10. The 
next two weeks were spent 
hauling loads to camp on the top 
of the buttress. A continuous line, 
used to haul loads over the 700 
feet of overhanging rock to above 
6100m, proved to be critical. Two 
fruitless attempts were made to 
set up a motor-powered winch to 
carry loads up the entire buttress. 
The winch was eventually used 
on the lower third of the buttress. 
The assault on the upper face 
began on September 28. Three 
camps were established by 
October4 at 7160m, 7590m and 
7865m . From the high camp, 
Carlos Buhler, Kim Momb and 
Louis Reichardt climbed to the 
summit through deep snow on 
October 8. Their route joined the 
classical route along the 
southeast ridge at 8475m . Jay 
Cassell, George Lowe and Dan 
Reid reached the summit the 
following day. A major storm on 
October 10 prevented a third 
summit attempt by leader Dr. 
James Morrissey, David 
Cheesmond, Chris Kopozynski 
and Carl Tobin . The mountain 
was evaculated on October 12. 
A Swiss expeditiorfled by 
Romolo Nottaris attempted to 
climb Mount Everest from the 
north side (China). Five camps 
were established, the highest at 
8300m . They were prevented 
from getting to the .summit by 
bad weather and an accident in 
which Nottaris fractured his leg . 
In 1978 Romolo Nottaris (35) 
from Lugano climbed Pumori via 
the South Ridge and in 1981 
Gasherbrum II (8035ml alpine 
style. In 1982 he attempted 
Makalu making a short new 
variation to the Kukuczka route. 

Celestial Peak (5354ml 
An expedition led by Edward Vaill 
made the first ascent of Celestial 
Peak, near Siguniang in Sichuan, 
China . Bill Lahr, Eric Perlman and 
Allen Steck reached the summit 
on October 8 and Brock Wagstaff, 
Bob Schneider and Peter White 
on the 9th . The peak is not high -
their altimeter read 5334m - but 
it provided very difficult climbing . 
From Camp II at 4785m, they 
climbed the southwest face, 
which was of continuously 
difficult rock. Seven or eight 
pitches were of 5.9 difficulty and 
one was of 5.1 0c. The entire route 
was done free except for a 
pendulum near the top from one 
crack system to another. They 
relied heavily on Friends for 
protection. At 57 years, Steck 
may be the oldest person to make 
a first ascent in Asia. 

Shishapangma. (Xixabangma) 
(8013ml 
On September 30 Mike 
Browning, Chris Pizzo and leader 
Glenn Porzak became the first 
Americans to reach the summit 
of Shishapangma. The climb was 
made without supplementary 
oxygen. A second summit 
attempt by Dr. David Graber and 
Ed Ramey was stopped by bad 
weather and unstable snow. The 
expedition arrived at Base Camp 
on September 1. They 
established four high camps. 

Kongur (7719ml 
A four man American party; Ian 
Wade, Edward Newville, Richard 
Morse and Matthew Wells 
climbed the North Face of Kongur 
on the right but failed to reach the 
summit after gaining the British 
route at 24,000ft. 

INDIA 

Gangotri-Garhwal 
Meru North (6400ml 
An all polish womens' expedition 
climbed the NE Face and North 
Ridge. On September 8th 1983 
Aniela Lukaszewska, Eva 
Pankiewicz and the leader Danuta 
Wach reached the summit and on 
the 15th Monika Niedbalska and 
Eva Szczesniak repeated this first 
women's ascent of the Japanese
Austrian route (Grade IV-V). 
There had been an earlier 
attempt by an Italian all female 
party of 8 climbers, the first such 
expedition from Italy. 

Arjuna (Kishtwar) 6230m 
The Polish group led by Bogomil 
Slama made the first ascent of 
the main summit and two difficult 
new routes in August 1983. 
Miroslaw Dasal, Jerzy 
Barszczewski and Zbigniew 
Skierski climbed the Central 
Pillar, which rises to the highest 
summit of Arjun . They climbed 
49 pitches including 2 of grade VI 
on the summit cone, reaching the 
top on August 16th and retreating 
by the same route removing 500 
metres of fixed ropes in descent. 
Tomasz Bende and Przemyslaw 
Piasecki climbed the same (west) 
face further to the south, 
reaching the top after 46 pitches 
and making an abseil descent by 
a route to the right of their ascent 
line. 

The line of the RenshawNenables Route on the North Face 
of Kishtwar-Shivling, as reported in Mountain 95. 
Photo : Steve Venables. 

Nun (7135ml 
A Polish group led by Eugeniusz 
Temlak tried the steep North 
West Face. On October 19th 
Andrzej Bielun and Jerzy Tillak 
reached a point 80 metres below 
the summit but the attempt failed 
because of a snow storm. A body 
was discovered at about 6700 
metres and presumed to be the 
Japanese climber Juinicai Keino 
lost in August 1982, or less likely 
that of Dr. Thomas Munch, 
Director of NASA's Viking project 
and an authority on Martian 
geology. The latter suffered a 
head injury in 1980 and could not 
be evacuated. His companions 
left him in a sheltered place and 
later returned with help to find he 
had disappeared. Keino froze to 
death near the summit but could 
not be taken down the Japanese 
route on the North Face, and was 
left tied off. The body, which 
could not be removed by the 
Poles, was some 200 metres 
below the summit. 

Kun (7080ml 
Dr. Karl Lengauer and his wife 
Bartha (62) climbed Trisul. In an 
attempt on Kun she fell into a 
crevasse and was evacuated by 
helicopter on September 6th 
from camp 1 to Srinagar. 

Unknown Himalayan valleys 
In August 1983 Harish Kapadia, 
the Editor of "The Himalayan 
Journal " and the "H.C. 
Newsletter " , led an Indian 
expedition to the Spiti area in the 
Zanskar Range (Himachal 
Pradesh). The valleys Lingti and 

Shills were penetrated. The Lingti 
Valley had not been visited by 
mountaineers and the Shilla 
Valley saw few expeditions (1939, 
1955, 1966, 1981). Base camp was 
established at Detto Numa 
(4900ml . The team climbed four 
peaks : 
Langma (5761 ml - Harish 
Kapadia, Shekhar Jaywant, 
Pratap, Muslim Contractor, 
Bhupesh Ashar and Arun 
Samant. 
Zumto (c. 5800ml - Harish 
Kapadia, Bhupesh Ashar, 
Gaurang Bhatia . 
Tserip (c. 5980ml - Harish 
Kapadia and Bhupesh Ashar. 
Kawu (c. 5910m)- Harish Kapadia 
and Bhupesh Ashar. 
The fifth summit, Sibu (5700ml 
has been climbed in June by the 
Advance Team K. Kutty and M . 
Bhagwat. 
Three peaks were attempted 
(Tangmor 5900m, Shijbang c. 
5250m and Chau Chau Kang 
Nilda 6303ml The peaks Gyh 
(6794ml and Shi Ila (6111 m) were 
located. The Shilla was made 
famous by an ascent in 1860 by 
an unnamed survey khalasi and 
by the wrong height (7025ml 
alloted to it. In the last map the 
adjoining peak Gyah with height 
of 6795m is now the highest in 
Spiti and Himachal Pradesh. The 
expedition was organ ised by the 
"The Mountaineer" club 
Bombay, to celebrate its ten-year 
Jubilee (1973-83) . 

Correspondents - M. Cheney and 
L. Hawley; J. Nyka; H. Kapadia ; 
H. Adams - Carter. 

13 



IRELAND 

More Fine Lines on Fairhead 

Fairhead: 
The trick of climbing new routes 
at Fairhead at the moment is to 
be able to spot the E2,5c lines, 
E1,5bs are getting very scarce 
and we had the good sense to 
ignore the harder lines. The 
year's development was 
progressing delicately into E3,5c 
when Keefe Murphy upset the 
sequence by producing an E5,6b, 
and then not just one but four. 
The first sign of this young 
radical's cheek was the ascent of 
Baptism of Fire (E5 6a/b) with two 
aid points and Tom Ryan . The 
crag is swamped with juicy hand, 
fist and offwidth cracks - why 
this, this 300 ft. finger and less 
crack? Then came Run Fast Run 
Free (E3,6b) - thin face climbing 
with poor protection - you hit the 
ground if you fall off, ask anyone, 
especially the lad with the big 
bandage on his head. Keefe 
(again with Tom Ryan) freed the 
following routes of one aid point: 
Born To Run (E3,6a), Crusader 
(E5,6a/b), Flying Lizards (E3,6a/b) 
and eliminated the rest point on 
The Brasser (E3,5c). 
But elsewhere normality rules. 
On the east wing Calvin and Clare 
Torrans climbed Binn Na Capa/1 
(E2,5c) and Calvin climbed the 
neighbouring superb 150 ft. hand 
and finger crack - Raglan Road
with Eddie Cooper. Eddie's own 
route Blade Runner (E3,5c) gives 
two long pitches of assorted 
sustained climbing, an 
impressive lead in gale force 
winds. 
At the far end of the crag near 
Herbivore Robert Lawson and 
Tim Snaith climbed Blockbuster 
(E2,5c), reported to provide 
excellent climbing . The corner 
right of Salango was climbed by 
John Codling and Martin Manson 
- The Fame Game (E3/4 6a) (with 
preplaced protection) . Jim 
McKenzie and Dermot Byrne 
climbed The Stoat (E2,5c) , yet 
another high quality route in an 
already popular area. So, another 
good year for E2 5c's. 
On Faragandoo Clare and Calvin 
climbed Loosestrife and (Calvin 
leading) Dark Corners, 
neighbouring one pitch cracks 
both graded E1 ,5b of which 
Loosestrife is the better climb. 
The Small Crag which is a sort of 
miniature Tremadog has again 
become popular. Terry McOueen 
and Alison Lyttle have put up 
several routes including One 
Crack Mind, HVS (5a), and Dust 
VS(4c) . 

Donegal : Lough Belshade 
The steady stream of high quality 
new routes from Dawson Stelfox 
and Ian Rea has given this crag a 
new lease of life. Midge Summer 
Nightmare (E 1,5b) together with 
the routes put up last year make 
this mountain crag an attractive 
proposition for a summer 
weekend, despite the long walk in 
and the midges. 
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Sligo: Tormore 
This excellent limestone crag has 
continued to receive attention. 
The Mad Sweeney (E2,5c) takes 
the corner left of Simple 
Pleasures and curves across the 
steep wall on the right, it was 
climbed by Calvin Torrans and 
Eddie Cooper. Calvin and Clare 
Torrens climbed the crack and 
wall right of the Bush - lmithe 
Leis Craobhacha, (E1 ,5b/c). Keefe 
Murphy and Tom Ryan climbed 
Sunbane (E1 ,5b/c), filling in the 
space between Condor and 
Strongbow. Murphy and Ryan 
grabbed the last of the obvious 
crack lines in the middle of the 
crag. This is Serpent's Tail 
(E2,5c), an impressive route. 
Further right the same pair, along 
with Jeremy Price, climbed 
Mongoose (E1 ,5c) - this is a direct 
start to Sparrow. Cooper and 
Torrans climbed Wall Walkers 
(E2,5c), left of Mourne Rambler 
and (Torrans leading) Back Row 
Frocklicks HVS (5A). 

Leitrim:- Englishman's House 
Crag: 
A rather strange sandstone crag . 
The much looked at corner in the 
middle of the crag was climbed 
by Alan Currans at E1 ,5b. 

Clare - Ailladie: 
It has been a slack year at this 
popular west coast crag . Tom 
Ryan produced the only new 
routes - Sunstone (E2,5c-) and 
Thin Ice (E3,6a) which he climbed 
with Keefe Murphy. 
Tom's updated guide to this area 
will be available later in the 
spring . 

West Cork - Mizen Head: 
Calvin and Clare Torrans climbed 
a steep slab/wall route in one of 
the coves below the watchtower -
Floating Opera (E2,5b). 

Wicklow - Glendalough: 
Ken Higgs took advantage of the 
long dry summer and climbed all 
those lines which he had spotted 
while preparing the Wicklow 
guide. Shanghai Corner (E3,6a) 
takes the slanting corner left of 
Rock Island Line and gives 
superb technical climbing, while 
the usually wet crack left of 
Sebastian, yielded to some 
exciting laybacking, this is High 
Profile (E2,5c) . Further down the 
crag Ken climbed Snakebite 
(HVS,5b), - strenuous but well 
protected - and also slipped in 
Elbow Room (HVS,5b) just right 
of Bruce 's Corner. In the same 
area Andy Dawe climbed 
Arrivederci, graded VS,4c. 
Torrans and Tom Curtis free 
climbed Great North Road (E2/ 
3,6a). 

Dublin - Dalkey Quarry: 
This is the local outcrop for 
Dubliners, a breeding ground for 

Eddie Cooper and Calvin Torrens on the first ascent of Blade 
Runner (E2/3,5c) Fairhead. Photo: Torrens collection. 

unprotected nightmares and 
underprivileged headbangers. 
Tony Burke, one of the leading 
activists, climbed Poltergeist 
(E4,5c) (thin slab climbing) and 
Astra Dog (E3,5c), preplaced 
protection) . Jeremy Price flashed 
The Gnasher (6a/b), while John 
Amstrong and Donie O'Sullivan 
added a variation to In Absentia -
In Absentia A Groove (5b). 
Praying Mantis had an onsight 
lead by Torrans and Cooper, with 
Torrans taking a long fall onto an 
RP on the first attempt, they 
graded it E2,5c. 

Mournes - Slieve Beg: 
Dawson Stelfox freed Shadowfax 
(one aid point) at E1 ,5b and c and 
C Torrans freed Necromancer 
(three aid points) at E2/3,6a. 

Spellack: 
Stelfox climbed Weaver Bird 
(HVS,5a) . 

Cove: 
The long awaited direct finish to 

Dot's Delight was climbed by 
Stephen Wright at HVS,5a. 

Buzzard's Roost: 
C & C. Torrans climbed the 
bulging offwidth crack left of the 
Sheugh-handcart Avenue, (E2/ 
3,5c) . 

All of the descriptions of these 
routes can be found in this year's 
F.M.C.I. new climbs bulletin -
New Climbs 1983 edited by Ken 
Higgins. 
Quote from a famous English 
climber "Fairhead is a fantastic 
crag, no chalk marks, every route 
like a first ascent" Pissed off 
Local "Then why the hell did you 
use chalk on it?" "Hm". Irish 
climbers don't use chalk and 
don't want it used on Irish crags, 
so leave the bag at home and you 
won't believe the hospitality -
we'll show you crags we 
wouldn't show our mothers! 
Calvin Torrans 



BRITISH ISLES 

Fawcett Solves Last Great Problem 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Winter Climbs on Scafell 
Suitable conditions during the 
latte.r part of the winter, resulted 
in a spate of plum-picking, 
particularly by Al Phizacklea and 
friends. It's quite possible that 
unsung heroes have done some 
of these lines before, under 
winter conditions, but for the 
record : Jones' Route from Deep 
Ghyll, Grade 6, steep and 
precarious on the first pitch . Al 
Phizacklea, Ed Cleasby. Pisgah 
Buttress Direct, 5, saved the crux 
for the third pitch, a poorly 
protected thin traverse, (Cleasby, 
Matheson, Phizacklea). 
Without doubt, the most sought 
after prize was Botterill's Slab, 
climbed on its right hand side 
with barely enough ice build-up 
for support. Al Phizacklea and 
David Kay climbed four pitches at 
5,5+ ,5+, and 2, the third pitch up 
a short groove proving 
particularly tricky. 
Tony Furniss and Jim 
Fotheringham climbed the Direct 
Finish to Collies Chimney at 4+. 
Round on the East Buttress, 
Phizacklea and Cleasby polished 
off White Slab (3), and May Day 
Direct (5+) with Steve Swindels. 
Insufficient build up of ice 
necessitated an abseil to the foot 
of the climbs. 
Rounding off his blitz, Phizacklea 
climbed Minotaur(4), with Dave 
Geere, after an abseil to the foot 
of White Slab. 

PEAK AND PENNINE 

Peak District 
Without doubt, the high point of 
the climbing year in the Peak, 
was Ron Fawcett's ascent of the 
magnificent and totally 
impossible looking arete to the 
right of Green Death at Millstone. 
For many years, this was 'the last 
great problem ', and many 
superstars had inspected it from 
abseil and top rope. Indeed, Jerry 
Moffat himself was moved to 
state that whoever climbed it 
would be 'The Master'. So it was, 
while everyone else was O.D.ing 
on Satsumas between Christmas 
and New Year, Fawcett climbed 
the line and called it The Master's 
Edge (E6n,6c), a sensational 
effort with only token protection. 
Elsewhere on Millstone, Johnny 
Dawes produced Monopoly 
(E6,6b), right of Bond Street, and 
Wall Street Crash (E6,6b), right of 
the direct start of Regent Street. 
Slings were pre-placed over the 
old bolt heads to ease clipping. 
Fawcett also added Clock People 
(E5,6c) the thin crack in the right 
wall of the top pitch of Scoop 
providing very technical climbing 
with protection low down. Over 
at Lawrencefield, Dawes soloed 
Monty Python (E2,5c), a direct 
start to Holy Grail. 

At Stanage, Fawcett climbed the 
much coveted line up the wall left 
of Old Friends, comprising a 
series of three progressively 
harder moves on undercuts; 
Crypt Trip (E5,6b). 
On Froggat Pinnacle:Fawcett 
squeezed in a brace of horrific 
problems; The Mint 400 (E5,6b) is 
the wall right of Oedipus, with the 
crux at the top and no pro, and 
Neon Dust (E5,6b), the gap 
between the crack of Valkyrie and 
Narcissus gained by a hard 
traverse from eight feet up the 
latter route. Both routes solo. On 
Great Slab, Nick Dixon and Ian 
French added Parting Hare 
(E2,5c) a girdle traverse. 
On Curbar, Fawcett put a 
terrifying Direct Start to One Step 
Beyond at E6n,6c utilising a pre
placed wire on the original route. 
Be-Bop Deluxe (E2,6b) is the fine, 
problematical little wall between 
Tin Drum and Toy. King of the 
Swingers (E5,6c), is one of those 
routes you never want to do 
again, to quote Ron, the wall left 
of Diet of Worms involving a 
finger-tip crucifix move without a 
safety mat. Both routes solo. 
On Dovedale Church, Dixon and 
French climbed the wall left of 
Bob Hope to give Bob Can't Cope, 
(E2,5c). Finally at the Roches, 
Allen Wiliams soloed a variation 
start to Appaloosa Sunset; 
Eclipsed Peach (E2,6b) on Third 
Cloud. 

Yorkshire/Lancashire 
At Earl Crag, Phil Garlick climbed 
the obvious hanging crack above 
Erasor Slab, Imp of the Perverse 
(E4,6a) and further along the 
edge, Martin Atkinson and Chris 
Pickles climbed the wall left of 
Earl Crack, to give Liz's Wall 
(E3,6a if no protection placed in 
Earl Crack.). Atkinson, w ith Derek 
Hargreaves made a traverse 
leftwards along the break at the 
top of Main Buttress from 
Viscounts Route to finish up the 
arete, The Valentine Frog 
(HVS,5a) , and Hargreaves also 
climbed the blank wall ten feet 
right of Earl Buttress to give 
Captain Gap (E1 ,6a). 
At nearby Widdop, Atk inson and 
Hargreaves climbed the excellent 
slab right of Artificial Route by 
way of bolt holes to two in situ 
bolts, and Phil Garlick added a 
direct finish up the right arete of 
the buttress, the combination 
giving Purgatory Problem 
(E5,6a) . 
A not so recent addition to 
Almscliffe is Andy Wilde's 
Hobgoblin (HVS,5b), which starts 
up Clematis and traverses left 
along a horizontal break to finish 
round the arete. 
At Baildon Bank, Paul Craven 
soloed the arete right of Fingers 
after a top-rope inspection, to 
create Smear Fear (E5,6a), above 
an 'atrocious landing'. 
Hargreaves has also been active 

Ron Fawcett making the first ascent of Master's Edge (E617,6c), 
Mi:lstone Edge. Photo Fawcett. 

at Halton Heights Quarry, which 
lies at the top of the track which 
leads off the road immediately 
above Eastby Crag. Most 
significant of several routes are, 
Greenham Cruisers (E3,6a), the 
good righthand arete, and Both 
Ends Burning (HVS,6a) a line up 
the left hand slab, and another 
tribute to Yorkshire misgrading. 
On limestone, Paul Craven has 
added a direct start to his own 
route at Giggleswick South, to 
produce the very good Finger 
Grip (E3,6b). Atkinson and 
Hargreaves climbed the corner 
and blank wall left of Mutton 
Dagger to give Fine Speeding 
(E3,6a) and also a direct line 
through Fine Cuts Traverse; Cut a 
Line (E3,5c). 
At Warton Main Quarry, D. Bates 
and J. Wilson added Warton 
Blues up the centre of the steep 

wall left of Real World, and 
Shake, Rattle and Roll, (E1 ,5b), 
which starts as for Just Like a 
Woman, but follows a line of th in 
groovesjusttotheleft. 

At Chapel Head Scar, Atkinson 
and Dawson repeated George 
Smith's Route of All Evil, 
confirming its quality at E4,6a, 
and returned a week later to force 
a direct finish up the wall above 
the crux traverse via a one finger 
pocket and sustained climbing . 
The True Path (E5,6b) was 
repeated shortly afterwards by 
Chris Gore who confirmed the 
quality and grade. 

At Malham Cove, Pete Gomersall 
and Bonny Masson climbed the 
wall right of Carnage, to give 
Chasing the Dragon (E5,6b,6b) a 
bold first pitch, involving a forty 
foot fall on the first attempt. 
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Ask a climber in Europe or North 
America about mountaineering in New 
Zealand, and you will probably be greeted 
by a blank stare. There must be some 
climbing, however, in a country which has 
oroduced climbers who have made the first 
ascents of Everest, Kangchenjunga, and 
Ama Dab/am, in fact New Zealand prob
ably has more mountains than it knows 
what to do with . 

A mountain chain runs the entire length 
of the South Island, the central massif, the 
Southern Alps, is dominated by Mount 
Cook (3766m) , and is arguably the most 
popular climbing area in the Southern 
Hemisphere. 

Mount Cook is a strikingly complex 
mountain , comprising five faces (the 
largest being the huge 2000m Caroline 
Face) and seven main ridges. Nearby is the 
beautiful ice peak of Mount Tasman 
(3500m), and within the area are a further 
twenty-six peaks over 3000 metres. To the 
east are four major glaciers; the Mueller, 
Hooker, Tasman and Murchison, which 
flow for up to twenty kilometres before 
terminating at about 800m above sea level. 
The western flanks of the mountains are 
clothed in a series of high neves, feeding 
shorter, fast moving glaciers which descend 
into rain forest close to the coast. 

Climbing high in the Mount Cook region 
is a serious undertaking by any standards; 
long, physically demanding mixed routes 
predominate. The rock, mainly sandstone 
is of varying quality, with good and bad 
found side by side. Weather is the main 
constraint on climbing, though, highly 
changeable and difficult to predict, with 
prevailing westerly winds which can be 
particularly fierce. 

The preceeding comments might tend to 
paint an unattractive picture, nevertheless, 
the area contains superb routes of world 
class standard, a vibrant climbing commun
ity, and a rich history. Mount Cook village, 
near the j unction of the Mueller, Hooker 
and Tasman valleys, is the Chamonix of 
New Z ealand, but without all the telepher
iques and people. The village has two hotel 
complexes ( one of which is the famous 
Hermitage), a National Park Headquar
ters, and the usual assortment of shops and 
climbing hostels. 

The Mount Cook region contains every
thing a mountaineer could wish for: soar
ing 2000 metres ice faces, graceful snow 
aretes, superb rock buttresses, and singular 
mountain beauty. 

This article, the first of two, traces the 
evolution '?f climbing on Mount Cook, the 
second will concentrate on more recent 
developments. 

PART ONE OF A HISTORY OF 
NEW ZEALAND ALPINISM 
by Hugh Logan 
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Mountains have always been a 
dominant feature in New Zealand 
life . To the Maoris who settled the 

two islands from 900 AD and the Euro
peans who followed in the early 1800s, 
New Zealand was "a land uplifted high" . 
As in Europe , however , the mountains 
were long looked on as infertile barriers . 
English pastoralist and novelist , Samuel 
Butler , looking up from his sheep towards 
the splendour of Mt Cook , noted perhaps 
tongue-in-cheek, "I am forgetting myself 
into admiring a mountain which is no use 
for sheep. This is wrong . A mountain here 
is only beautiful if it has good grass on it . If 
it is good for sheep it is beautiful , magnifi
cent and all the rest of it ; if it is not , it is not 
worth looking at" . Some people felt it was 
worth looking at, however, for from 1860 
on sightseers began to trickle up the 
Tasman Valley. Some eventually came to 
climb. 

The Ascent of Mt Cook 
In 1882 an Irish vicar , William Green , 

arrived in New Zealand with Swiss com
panion Emile Boss and guide Ulrich Kauf
mann intending to climb Mt Cook. Their 
expeditioon was much like a modern 
Himalayan trip. They had shipped 15 ,000 
kms to New Zealand , travelled by train 
and then horse and cart to Birch Hill farm 
(15km down valley from the present-day 
Hermitage). From here the trio had to 
struggle through untracked scrub up beside 
the Tasman Glacier. Despite a number of 
fa lse starts they finally struck up the Linda 
Glacier high onto Mt Cook. The party 
turned back only 50m from the summit 
after an epic climb, with night falling and a 
norwesterly storm moving in . Green felt 
that he had all but climbed the mountain . 
To those who followed, though , the issue 
was still in doubt. 

After 1886 a small group of enthusiasts 
in Christchurch began to turn to the 
mountains for their recreation. It was only 
natural that the high mountains of the Mt 
Cook region should become their main 
focus. In 1887 George Mannering and 
C.D. Fox climbed to the site of Green 's 
bivouac on Haast Ridge. In 1889 Manner
ing and Marmaduke Dixon repeated 
Green's ascent almost exactly and like 
Green they were forced to turn back just 
short of the summit with darkness coming 
on . By the mid 1890s reaching the summit 
of Mt Cook had become an obsession with 
Mannering, Dixon and their contempor
aries. News that an Englishman, Edward 
Fitzgerald , and Swiss guide, Mattias Zur
briggen, would arrive to attempt the peak 
in early 1895 aroused a frenzy of activity 
amongst local climbers. At least five sepa
rate attempts on the Linda Glacier route 
failed (Dixon even fashioned sets of skis 
from reaper blades to cope with the soft 
snow in the Linda Glacier). Finally in 
December 1894 two of Mannering and 
Dixon's proteges, Tom Fyfe and George 
Graham, abandoned the Linda route and 
explored the western approaches to the 
mountain. From the head of the Hooker 
Glacier a steep couloir leads up to a narrow 
col between Mt Dampier and Mt Cook. 
Above the col is the North Ridge of Cook , 
rising in three rock steps . It was this route 
which Fyfe , Graham and a young nineteen 
year old , Jack Clarke, set out to climb. On 
Christmas Day 1894, they reached the 
summit , having completed an ascent which 
even today is regarded as a major under
taking. 

18 

Cook. Photo: National Publicity Studios. 

Early Climbs 
The ascent of Mt Cook was the high 

point of a year marked by intense moun
taineering activity at Mt Cook. Fyfe , a 
mercurial if not altogether reliable indi
vidual further showed his remarkable rock 
climbing ability by soloing the first ascent 
of Mt Malte Brun via the North Face. The 
note he left under the De La Beche 
bivouac rock after the ascent read crypti
cally "Played a lone hand and won" . 

In early 1895 Edward Fitzgerald and 
Mattias Zurbriggen arrived in New Zea
land . Thwarted in their main objective of 
climbing Mt Cook , the pair turned instead 
to the other major peaks and climbed Mts 
Sealy , Haidinger , Silberhorn and New 
Zealand's second highest peak , Mt Tas
man . Fitzgerald hired Jack Clarke as a 
porter for these climbs but in a display of 
pique over Clarke's ascent of Cook, block
ed him from the Haidinger summit photo
graph . The crowning effort of the visit was 
Fitzgerald and Zurbriggen's ascent of the 
spectacular and rotten East Ridge of Mt 
Sefton. Zurbriggen declared he had never 
encountered such a positively dangerous 
mountain before. Zurbriggen did not leave 
the area without climbing Mt Cook itself. 
Fitzgerald refused to accompany him, con
temptuously , dismissing the mountain as 
too easy. Zurbriggen tackled the North 
East Ridge, known now as Zurbriggen's 
Ridge, accompanied by Jack Adamson to 
3150m. From there, Zurbriggen soloed to 
the summit. 

"The Golden Age" 
The intense activity of 1984/95 was 

followed by a lull. The New Zealand 
Alpine Club , founded in 1891 by Manner
ing and Dixon, went into recess until 1914. 
Although tourism gradually increased high 
climbing tended to languish . Nevertheless 
there was work for guiding glacier-walking 
parties and gradually a guiding tradition 
emerged , first under Adamson and Fyfe, 
and after 1900 under Jack Clarke. 

On the west coast , meanwhile , a sepa
rate development in mountaineering was 
occurring which was to affect the Mt Cook 
region. The vicar of the small town of Ross 
was Canon H .E. Newton , a young English
man who had climbed in Switzerland . 
Newton had a significant influence on New 
Zealand mountaineering. Firstly , he ex
plored many new areas, usually in the 
company of Hokitika doctor Ebenezer 
Teichelmann , and climbed a number of 

major peaks, including Mt La Perouse , Mt 
Hicks , Mt Torres , Mt Lendenfeld , Mt 
Haast , Mt Douglas, Glacier Peak and the 
third ascent of Mt Cook. Secondly, he 
encouraged and stimulated two young 
West Coast brothers , Peter and Alex Gra
ham . 

Alex went on to establish the guiding 
service which flourished at the Graham 
family hotel at Franz Josef Glacier. In 
contrast Peter Graham's main contribution 
was on the eastern side of the mountains . 

In 1906 Jack Clarke stepped down as 
Chief Guide at the Hermitage Hotel. His 
climbing career had already encompassed 
first ascents of Cook , Tasman , Silberhorn, 
Haidinger and Sealy, and later included 
Hamilton, D'Archiac and Aspiring, as well 
as other new routes on Mts Cook , Sefton 
and Malte Brun . His replacement as chief 
guide, Peter Graham, carried on from 
where Clarke had left off and lifted guiding 
to a degree of professionalism and exper
tise New Zealand had not seen before. 

Peter Graham dominated the climbing 
scene at Mt Cook from 1906 until 1922. 
Under him both the guide service and 
climbing activity flourished. Although 
rather autocratic (independently minded 
guides and climbers, such as Conrad Kain 
from Canada, tended to fall out with him) , 
his climbing skill and authority was unde
nied. He climbed over forty new routes in 
the Mt Cook district, including three new 
ridge routes and two new traverses on Mt 
Cook itself. By 1916 Peter and Alex 
Graham and guides such as Darby Thomp
son, Jim Murphy and Frank Milne had 
established technical standards of rock and 
ice-climbing that were to be unsurpassed 
until at least the 1930s. 

The "golden age" was a time when 
mountaineering was a sport for a small 
leisured class . Rich clients would hire a 
guide for a whole summer and wait for 
perfect conditions. The amateur tradition 
begun by Mannering and Dixon was tem
porarily eclipsed. It is not surprising there
fore that many of the famous clients of the 
period such as L.M . Earle, Bernard Head 
and Freda Du Faur were both wealthy and 
foreigners . Freda Du Faur a determined 
Australian lady who shocked contempor
aries by climbing unchaperoned, ascended 
Tasman, Dampier , Malte Brun, Nazomi 
and Sefton. The route she is best known 
for is the Grand Traverse of Mt Cook , 
which follows New Zealand 's highest mile 
along a sinuous , corniced and spectacularly 
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Left: Harold Porter nearing the high peak of Mt. Cook in 1927 
during a Grand Traverse of the three peaks. 
Above: Miss K. Gardinier a cheva/ on Malte Brun. 
Photo: Marcel Kurz, W.A. Kennedy Collection, 
Canterbury Museum. 
Below Left: Pioneers Marmaduke Dixon and Tom Fyfe (right) 
on the Grand Plateau in 1893. Note skis made from modified 
reaper blades. 
Below: Freda Du Faur with guides Alec and Peter Graham 
in 1913. Photos: G. Mannering, Mannering Associates/ 
Turnbull Librarv. 
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Routes on_ Mt. Cook from t~e El:'5t: 1 The E_ast Ridge: D. Bryant/L. Mahon 1937. 2 Routes on the East Face. 3 Zurbriggens Ridge: 
M. Zu:r;bnggen 1895. 4 Bowie R_id~e: R. !rvm, H. Maclnn(!s, P. R~binson, 1956. 5 Linda Glacier route, scene of the early attempt by 
Greens party 1882 and Mannenng s parties 1890 to 1895. Finally climbed by H. Chambers, J. Murphy, D. Thomson, H. Wright, 1912. 
Photo: Lloyd Honer : N.Z. Geological Survey. 

beautiful ridge. Freda and her guides Peter 
Graham and Darby Thompson established 
what continues to be one of New Zealand's 
classic climbs. 

The "golden age" culminated in the 
years from 1913 to 1915. During this period 
talented local climbers like Hugh Cham
bers, Hugh Wright and Jim Dennistoun 
appeared on the scene. Canadian Otto 
Frind and guide Conrad Cain climbed new 
routes on Mt Sefton and traversed Mt 
Cook. The tenacious and egocentric 
Samuel Turner monopolised guides' time 
and patience but notched up a climbing 
record second to none, including the first 
complete solo ascent of Mt Cook in 1919. 
It is worth remembering however that 
there were probably fewer than twenty 
climbers and guides at the Hermitage even 
in the peak years around 1914. With so few 
climbers it was not surprising that the 
impetus which had been built up was 
shattered by the first world war. 

The 1920s and 1930s 
In the early 1920s Mt Cook climbing 

suffered hard times. New Zealand, like 
many countries after world war one, en
tered a mild economic depression which 
gradually worsened as the decade went on. 
Climbing was still the pursuit of those with 
leisure and money and this group showed 
no signs of expanding. The guiding tradi
tion which had raised standards in the 
pre-war era now tended to hinder amateur 
climbing. Peter Graham, for example, was 
cautious about encouraging newcomers un
less they first undertook an extensive and 
tutored apprenticeship on smaller peaks. 
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Other factors besides economic hard times 
and climbing conservatism also restrained 
activity in the 1920s. In 1921 the Govern
ment Tourist Department which had con
trolled the Hermitage from 1895 sold the 
hotel to the Mt Cook Company. Peter 
Graham left in 1922 following a disagree
ment with the new owners. He returned to 
join his brother Alex at Franz Josef to 
bolster the tourist and guiding service 
there. 

Meanwhile at the Hermitage the Mt 
Cook Company believed that the role of a 
guide should be one of tourist entertainer 
as well as leader of climbs. In this environ
ment Peter Graham's successor, Frank 
Milne, struggled to retain the high climbing 
element of the guide service. Milne himself 
ran up a string of superb ascents, including 
the first winter ascent of Mt Cook in 
August 1923, and a lightning four hour 
ascent and descent of the East Ridge of 
Sefton. In 1925, however, he was forced to 
leave the Hermitage, his lungs destroyed 
by tuberculosis and his climbing ambitions 
unfulfilled. He had succeeded though in 
saving the guiding service and handed on 
intact the guiding traditions of Clarke and 
the Grahams to his successor, Vic Wil-
liams. . 

Although mountaineering was at a low 
ebb in the 1920s one significant 'develop
ment was the widespread introduction of 
crampons. Such a delay was surprising as 
most of the big routes on and around Mt 
Cook involve ice climbing. One can only 
marvel at the daring and the strength 
needed to hew a line of steps up routes on 
Mts Tasman, Sefton, La Perouse and 

Cook. In 1927 Englishman Harold Porter 
and Swiss Marcel Kurz convincingly de- · 
monstrated the value of crampons by 
climbing the Grand Traverse of Mt Cook 
in record time and completing a new 
traverse of Mt Tasman via the North 
Shoulder route. Porter and Kurz also 
climbed guideless on these climbs, and this 
too was a sign of things to come. 

Throughout New Zealand in the 1920s, 
there was a growing interest in outdoor 
recreation which turned into a flood tide 
during the 1930s.' As early as 1914 the New 
Zealand Alpine Club had bee·n revived. 
Restricted by stringent and rather exclu
sive membership rules, however, it re.
mained a limited force until regional bran
ches were created in the early thirties. 
Greater stimulous to climbing came from 
such clubs as the Tararua Tramping Club 

•and the Canterbury Mountaineering Club. 
At a time when transport was limited and 
expensive, the club system provided the 
means for large numbers of young, less 
well-off but st,rongly motivated climbers k> 
get to the·mountains. By the late 19f0s"the 
first of the new breed arrived in the Mt 
Cook district. 

Initially there was a considerable gap 
between the technical ability of the guides 
.and the fledgling group bf amateurs. It is 
interesting to compare major ascents of the 
two groups during the Thirties. Guided 
ascents were as follows; 1930 Mt Teichel
mann by Vic Williams, Katie Gardiner and 
Harold Porter (Williams was regarded by 
many contemporaries as a major force in 
stimulating amateur climbing, for although 
Chief Guide he encouraged new directions 
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The Three Peaks of Mt. Cook from the West: 1 The North Ridge: J, Clarke, G. Graham, T. Fyfe, 1984. The first ascent route of the 
Mountain. 2 Earles Ridge; J. Clarke, A. Graham, P. Graham, L. Earle, 1909. 3 Hooker Face; Original Route; H. Barcham, 
D. Herron, G. McCal/um, R. Tornquist, 1956. 4 Porter Col route; T. Fyfe, G. Graham, 1984. 5 Northwest Couloir; F. Du Faur, 
P. Graham, D. Thomson, 1913, used on the first Grand Traverse of the three peaks. 6 West Ridge; P. Graham, H. Sil/em, 1906. 
Photo: Mt. Cook National Park. 
for younger climbers); 1930 the East Face 
of Glacier Peak by Vic Williams and 
Harold Porter; 1936 the West Peak of Elie 
de Beaumont by Mick Bowie and Colin 
Wyatt; 1938 the North Ridge of the 
Minarets by Mick Bowie, Harry Ayres and 
Frank Simmons. Probably the most 
dashing of the guides of this period was 
Jack Cox who lead among other ascents 
traverses of Elie de Beaumont, Tasman, 
Dampier and Hicks. 

In contrast, amateur ascents developed 
more slowly until 1933, when Rod Syme 
and Don Bryant climbed the beautiful right 
arete on the East Face of Tasman, now 
named Syme Ridge. It is interesting to 
reflect that this was the first major new 
route on any of the high peaks of the Mt 
Cook district since the Grand Traverse of 
Mt Cook twenty years earlier. Syme Ridge 
was followed in 1934 by the East Ridge of 
Mt Haeckel by Crockett, McClymont and 
Simmons , and in 1936 by Lloyd Wilson and 
Sandy Cormack's ascents of the South Face 
of Nazomi and a Syme-Silberhorn traverse 
of Tasman. Then in 1937 came the ascent 
of the great classic route of the decade, the 
East Ridge of Mount Cook. 

The East Ridge is a spectacular arete 
sweeping 1700m up between the Caroline 
and East Faces of Cook . It had long been 
talked about in New Zealand climbing 
circles . In 1933 Dan Bryant and Lud 
Mahan were turned back after climbing 
half the route . In 1937 the same pair 
returned to the attack. Both were now very 
experienced climbers. Bryant, for exam
ple, had been with Shipton on Everest in 
1935. This time the ridge was in good 

condition. From a bivouac on Cinerama 
Col, Bryant and Mahan climbed the ridge 
in twelve hours and traversed over the 
High Peak. They had established a classic 
new route in impeccable style . 

The ascent of the East Ridge demons
trated that amateur climbers were now a 
major force in New Zealand climbing. 
Guides such as Mick Bowie, Jack Cox, 
Mark Lysons and others from the Hermit
age and the Fox and Franz Josef Glaciers 
continued to display the same safe, high 
standards. Bowie's climbs were characte
rised by fast times despite the length of the 
routes. Only once was he out for more than 
eighteen hours. After 1938 however 
amateur ascents of bigger routes became 
the norm, rather than guided ones . In 1940 
Harry Stevenson and Doug Dick, two 
amateur climbers, ascended Syme Ridge 
towards Torres Peak. A kilometre along 
the ridge they turned down the great 
sweeping slope which borders the western 
side of the Abel Janzen face of Tasman . 
This great traverse, like that of Mt Cook in 
1913, was a fitting end to a decade of 
climbing expansion at Mt Cook. But as in 
1913, the energies of the period were 
turned away to concerns overseas and a 
more deadly game. 

Developments Since 1945 
The distruptions of 1940 to 1945 took 

some years to work themselves out but by 
1947 a new group of young climbers began 
to emerge. The late 1940s and early 1950s 
were characterised by two features, the 
prominence of Harry Ayres and the ascent 
of a number of the last major ridge routes. 

In 1948 Ayres and Mick Sullivan guided Ed 
Hillary and Ruth Adams up the South 
Ridge of Mt Cook. The route marked 
Ayres's coming-of-age in New Zealand 
climbing. Trained by the great guides of 
the 1930s, his skill in ice-climbing and 
limitless endurance made him the best 
climber of his day . He went on to guide 
first ascents of the Dixon - Haast Ridge, 
the Haidinger - Douglas Ridge, a double 
Dampier-Hicks traverse, the Divide Ridge 
of Hicks, the North-East Ridge of Malte 
Brun, the West Peak of Haast, and Mt 
Magellan. 

With many of the accessible routes now 
climbed, mountaineers began to turn to the 
remoter parts of the Mt Cook district and 
the New Zealand mountains generally . 
The early fifties saw ascents of the Max
imillian Ridge of Elie de Beaumont, the 
South West Ridge of La Perouse and the 
East Ridge of Malte Brun. It became a 
matter of pride to many climbers to carry 
heavy packs and cut endless lines of steps. 
New Zealand climbers gained the reputa
tion as step-cutting packhorses , an unfor
tunate image that lasted, at least in the 
minds of some overseas climbers well into 
the 1970s. 

In the early 1950s, climbers began look
ing at some of the face routes. In 1952/53 
the East Faces of Malte Brun and Mt 
Sefton were climbed. Although not tech
nically hard, they foreshadowed a surge of 
new climbs in the mid fifties. At the same 
time climbers' numbers were beginning to 
swell; Post war prosperity had taken hold, 
New Zealand successes in the Himalaya 
gained publicity, and climbing clubs be-
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Right: Mts. Dixon, Haidinger, Minarets, 
and Elie De Beaumont from below 
Green Saddle . Photo: John Nankervis. 
Opposite: Andy Brown negotiating hard 
ice on the Copeland Pass. 
Photo: Hugh Logan. 

came more active. The increased numbers 
and a summer of fine weather resulted iri a 
s"tring of harder routes in 1955/56. 

In February 1955 Hamish Macinnes and 
Peter Robinson climbed the 1700m Macin
nes Ridge on Mt Nazomi. In December 
1955 the impressive West Buttress of Tas
man fell to Neil Hamilton and Allan Berry. 
Soon after came ascents of the Hooker 
Face of Mt Cook, the Bowie Ridge of Mt 
Cook, and the South Ridge of Mt Green. 
Part of this impetus came from overseas 
climbers such as Hamish Macinnes from 
Scotland and Peter Robinson 'and Dick 
Irvine from the United States. Neverthe
less local climbers such as Neil Hamilton, 
Allan Berry and Graeme McCallum were 
also in the forefront. Further significant 
ascents followed in the next few years. In 
February 1957 David Elphick and Barry 
Smith climbed the Left Buttress on the 
North Face of Hicks. In 1959/60 Mike Gill 
and various partners put up new routes 
such as the South Ridge of La Perouse and 
the South Face of Malte Brun . The stage 
was now set for another move forward . 

Climbers had often looked at the 1500m 
East Face of Mt Cook. It was described as 
"the Everest of the New Zealand moun
taineering world , the most looked at and 
talked about climb in the Southern Alps" . 
Although not a particularly technical route 
(it has been likened to a harder version of 
the East Face of Robson), it is nevertheless 
long, serious and prone to weather difficul
ties and rockfall. During the 1950s, front 
point cramponing had been introduced and 
this technique came into its own routes like 
the East Face. In November 1961 Don 
Cowie , Pete Farrell , Lyn Crawford and Vic 
Walsh put speculation about the climb to ~ 
an end. They ascended an obvious line on 
the face up the long bottom snow slopes 
and into an increasingly steep gully which 
exited up a 60° face just 50m south of the 
summit. 

The East Face was such a big break
through in climbing at Mt Cook that it 
seemed to leave the climbing scene ex
hausted for a while. In the five years that 
followed climbers seemed content to con
solidate rather than carry on from the East 
Fas;e ascent. This was due to many things ; 
bad weather in the summers, an interest in 
long ridge traverses (such as Derek Winter 
and Nigel Harrison's Mt Haast to Cook 
marathon in 1963) , perhaps too an element 
of conservatism . More important though 
was the fact that equipment was not 
sufficiently developed to allow the fast , 
safe climbing which many of the unclimbed 
ice and mixed routes at Mt Cook require. 
Further advances had to wait for develop
ments in equipment and a change of 
attitude. 

In the eighty or so years betwen 1882 
and the mid 1960s climbing at Mt Cook had 
expanded in fits and starts. the routes 
established in 1895 rivalled anything to be 
found elsewhere in the world. So too did 
the routes of 1911-16 and the East Ridge of 
Cook in 1938. But at other times there had 
been long lulls . The climbing scene had 
consisted for much of the time of only a 
handful of climbers. By the 1960s however 
this had changed. Climbing at Mt Cook 
was about to embark on a period of 
unprecedented expansion. The era of the 
big face routes was about to be born. 
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ON THE OTHER SIDE 
by Bernhard Schmid 

Pumprisse. There is probably no 
German-speaking climber who is not famil
iar with this magic name. It was Reinhard 
Karl and Helmut Kiene who, on December 
2nd, 1977, confounded the UIAA grading 
system by cheekily attributing the seventh 
grade to their Pumprisse on the Fleis
chbank. Subsequent lengthy discussion led 
to official acceptance of a grade which had, 
of course, existed unofficially on the lower 
cliffs and crags for some time. But which 
climber really gives a damn whether the 
grade is now "official", and the decision to 
grade routes VIII, albeit once again "un
officially", rests not with some climbers' 
committee but with active climbers. The 
Pumprisse marked the beginning of mod
ern alpine free-climbing. 

The Marmolada was next in line. 
Reinhard Schiestl, Heinz Mariacher and 
Luggi Rieser made other alpinists sit up 
and take notice with their routes on the 
South Face, routes climbed in a completely 
new style: fast ( often little more than 6 
hours for the 800 metre wall) , bold and 
harder than existing routes. This style was 
to become symptomatic of later develop
ments in the Alps, especially in the Kaiser 
and Wetterstein groups, where the most 
important new routes of the past three 
years are undoubtedly Locker vom Hocker 
VIII (ES, 6b), Wolfgang Giillich and Kurt 
Albert on the South Face of the Schiissel
karspitze and Michael Hofmann 's first free 
ascent of Frustlos (VIII-,E4,6a), both done 
in 1981. 
Frustlos - No Frustration 

Herds of climbers of every ilk, a sight I 
had only witnessed previously on Dinas 
Mot in North Wales. After a one and a half 
hour slog to the foot of the route there is a 
three-team queue and one party already 
climbing. Our route branches off higher up 
so we should be on our own, at least. 

Ah, yes, the route: Frustlos on the East 
Face of the Fleischbank, Stefan's fixation, 
so what else could I do but get in the car 
and blast down to the Kaisergebirge? 

The first party is dangling happily from 
the peg on the first pitch of the Rebitsch/ 
Spiegl when the thing gives up the ghost, 
resulting in a 10m fall and complicated 
retreat for them , and annoyance at the 
waste of time for us. There are seven 
pitches to do; thank God it isn't much of a 
trade route, we may even yet have some 
peace and quiet. 

Frustlos is brilliant, the climbing re
miniscent of the Verdon Gorge; no loose 
stuff and mostly nut-protected, only two or 
three peg runners on the whole route. 
Stefan is really motivated today ; I'd rather 
have abbed off again, I just can't be 
bothered . I mean, the climbing is great 
wall climbing on 'tinies' rivalling the best 
other limestone areas have to offer, but 
superb rock alone is no guarantee of 
optimum climbing enjoyment. 

A desperate overhang halts our prog
ress; and the correct solution, the right 
sequence must be found. Stefan complains 
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Above: Peter Stieff at work on the fifth pitch of the legendary Pumprisse (VII) , 
on the Fleischbankpfeiler. 
Opposite: The airy stance below the second crux of Frustlos (VIII-) on the 
Fleischbank Ostwand. Photos: Bernard Schmid 





about the bad gear: a Stopper 2 is his only 
moral support, there can be no slackening 
off now. Total concentration and tension 
jangle our already overwrought nerves -
this is not like being back in the office! VlII 
is the absolute limit today, any harder and 
things are going to look pretty black. 

On the stance we endeavour to get each 
other motivated, but our repartee seems to 
fall flat and in sullen scepticism I do the 
first few metres of the VI+ pitch, the 
interlude between the two crux sections, 
and a pitch which, on today's form, I find 
amazingly difficult for the grade. Frustra
tion thumping in my head and no sign of it 
diminishing. 

A war of nerves on the stance, the belay 
for the second crux two meagre pegs 
hammered behind a cracked flake. It was 
Stefan's idea to carry on despite our 
listlessness and the events of the first pitch, 
so he gets to lead the next, an overhanging 
cracked groove. Jamming, then in with a 
couple of Friends, and Stefan takes a fall. I 
let him down, spiderlike, to the stance and 
then let myself be persuaded to give it a go. 
One go, which is doomed to failure after 
the first few metres, concentration just 
isn't there today. An epic is on the cards. 
Stefan's fighting spirit is aroused, and 
worries about an Abseil Spectacular, mean 
that the way off is up. A 'functional', 
rather than elegant bid, deals us the 
important joker and the Frustlos game is 
won. 

"After a route like that all your frustra
tions are gone" wrote Michael Hofmann 
after his first ascent. Too right. 
A Hot Number 

HeiBe Nummer had been done in 1982 
and had, so far, repulsed all repeat 
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attempts. Two parties had tried the route: 
the first failed on the initial hard pitch 
while the second, with my usual partner 
Stefan Glowacz, had problems with the 
crux pitch. Stefan took a 12-metre fall and 
bruised his pelvis painfully, so climbing 
was out for the next few weeks. Later 
claimants lost their nerve after hearing the 
horror stories put about by these two teams 
and it was only in May 1983 that the time 
seemed right for the second ascent. Stefan, 
his bruises long forgotten, was the instiga
tor; I mean, he ah:eady knew the crux 
moves after his dynamic retreat! 

You get a good view of the West Face of 
the Oberreintal Tower from the little hut in 
the Valley, so our plans were the 'talk of 
the day'. Small wonder, then, that our 
every move, (possible falls included) - was 
to be scrutinised through binoculars. Who 
says climbing is relaxing! Possible falls 
were the object of spectator interest, but 
such a favour we had no intention of 
granting. 

Start of the route and ... shit, butterflies 
in the stomach ... after all, the lads who had 
already failed on it, including Stefan, were 
not exactly bad climbers. Maybe the first 
ascentionists had, superfluously, under
graded it, too? At this moment I would 
sooner be playing chess or some similarly 
safe sport. No hope, though, the silly 
pursuit we have chosen is climbing. I let 
Stefan have the first hard pitch (I don't like 
overhanging rock) thus automatically ac
quiring the crux for myself. The emergency 
brake for the pitch is a big fat thread and a 
peg. Faint-heartedly I climb up to below 
the crux, where a half-rest only makes 
climbing on more difficult. Check out the 
next few metres to the hard move, then 

back down, careful. I go through the whole 
thing a few more times until I'm committed 
- the only way back is through the air. But, 
why fly? ..... when you're training you can 
hang on those edges for ever, so you 
should manage this stupid thing. Even if 
others have come off here before, some
one's got to be the first to crack it in one ... 

The sequence is studied and then put 
into practice; minor adjustments are made 
when the holds turn out not to be all they 
should have been. Just below the next 
stance I manage to cram two Friends into a 
crack and start to feel better - the route is 
in the bag. Up on the stance, rain is.setting 
in and the Hot Number is getting damned 
chilly. There is still a pitch of VII to do, so 
speed is of the essence now. While I bring 
Stefan up I take a look at the wall to the 
left. Couldn't you go up ... ? Stefan arrives 
and sets straight off up the last hard pitch 
before our route joins up with the Henke/ 
Parzefal/. Now it is only four pitches to the 
top, not hard any more but indescribably 
wet. Back down at the sacks we take 
another look at the HeiBe Nummer, and a 
bit to the left. .. 

The line to the left of HeiBe Nummer is 
now A Midsummer Night's Dream! 

Above: Jdealaustieg, one of the two 
possible finishes to HeiBe Nummer 
(VII) on the Oberreintaldom. 
Opposite: The Knapp/Kochler Route 
(VII-), on the Schiisselkarspitze-Sudwand. 
Photos: Bernhard Smid. 









Dave Cheesmond and Carl Tobin strike camp after their precarious third bivouac. Photo: John Barry. 

alternate days. I complained that meat was 
cheap at twice the price but there's a 
piousness about the vegetarian argument 
against which plain likes and dislikes seem 
embarrassingly bereft of righteousness - so 
I went along with them secretly consoling 
myself that an indiscriminate, omnivorous, 
general purpose, multifuel engine was far 
better kit than a finely tuned, selective 
discriminating one fuel job that clogged on 
meat, cholesterol and greasy chips. These 
thoughts, of course, were unspoken -
indeed unspeakable. It was clearly to be an 
expedition of high moral tone. We never 
got to the famed Anchorage strip clubs 
either. That was Collister's fault. 

Anyway, it was vegetable stew and good 
it was too - that first one. Next day was 
clear, blustery and cold - about Alpine 
winter cold. We moved across easy slopes 
to a point about 300 ft above the col to find 
our way down blocked by a 100 ft serac. A 
mushroom, magic enough at the time, 
solved that and we spent the day shunting 
loads to the projected site of 'Col Cave'. 
Here the Goth gained points, stunning the 
Veggies with a bit of alternative technology 
fit for a Green by loading up a bivvy tent 
until it bulged with kit, lowering it over the 
serac and sledging into the col with devas
tating, but entirely natural efficiency, 
minimal environmental damage and not a 
fossil fuel in sight. As far as I recall, and 
admittedly my powers of recall are notor
iously fickle, (and anyway why let the truth 
spoil a good story?) it was the single idea 
during the entire enterprise that met with 
general approval. 

We dug, with our grain shovel, a Hilton 
at the col. The work was an interesting 
exercise in human relations. Our's was a 
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leaderless expedition which meant nothing 
much except that it took roughly three 
times longer than usual to reach a decision 
- and there was a fair choice of it being the 
wrong one anyway. There was much social 
interaction, each digging when his turn 
came, according to his own preconceived 
architecture - and even the two Veggies 
couldn't agree on that. The result was a 
huge hole of indeterminte shape, an uncer
tain door somewhere in the roof and a 
choice of sleeping places. As an ex-military 
man I found this open plan freedom all 
very confusing. But we had our home, our 
base from which to launch at the ridge. It 
had taken a week but it had been fun and 
fitness and we were getting used to that 
ridge. 

There still being time that day for a 
recce, we tip-i-toed along as far as the first 
steepening - a couple of hundred yards or 
so. I think none of us much liked what he 
saw. Ribbons on edges of ribbons, great 
meringues of snow and crevasses where no 
crevasses should have been. Where else 
was it possible to fall into a crevasse when a 
cheval a knife edge ridge? But this was 
Alaska and Roger might have said "I told 
you so," but he didn't. But we'd tangled 
with it, tangled in it and back at the cave 
we discussed tactics. Do we fix? seemed to 
be the question. We decided that we would 
- at least to start with. 

Then for four days we paid the price to 
the mountain gods for our fixed rope 
sacrilege. It blew and snowed and snowed. 
The first day was great. Rest, snooze and 
slowly screw the courage to some sort of 
sticking place. But after three more days of 
jokes, stories and desert island anything -
discs, rock climbs, ice climbs, mountains -

desert island everything, we'd had enough 
of rest. The sticking place was slipping and 
I was becoming increasingly depressed at 
how every conversation revealed new 
depths of ignorance. My Rolling Stones 
were outgunned by Rob's Brahms and 
Beethoven, crotchet by crotchet, quaver 
by quaver; my Kipling knocked for six by a 
glitterati of greats; my fail at the University 
of Life cruelly exposed by the bright light 
of Cambridge culture. (Not that Rob in
tended, or indeed is capable of, cruelty. 
No, these were self-inflicted wounds, the 
most painful kind of all). Roger knew 
about I Ching, could have explained it had 
I been able (or willing) to understand; 
knew about Yin and Yang, knew they 
weren't pandas or words for scrabble. 
'Drink deep or taste not the Pierian 
Spring', seemed to be the message. We got 
to know each other better but I'm not sure 
that is necessarily a good thing. Soul baring 
is inelegantly fashionable (especially 
amongst Americans) but there is more 
than rhyme to the Englishman's reserve. 

I kept a diary. The entries reflect the 
growing boredom. On the 4th day I wrote, 
"snowing again. No change. Level out bed 
space. Cold." 

And then we started climbing. Looking 
back I'm tempted to write the story afresh, 
add some wishful thinking, essay a fancy 
interpretation or two; adorn, embellish, 
polish. But that is not the way of climbs; 
and might result in cant or something more 
than the truth. Wrong for this climb which 
was a straightforward, stern affair with a 
nag never far behind and a hope just 
ahead; a decent sort of struggle for which 
sparse diary notes tell the tale as well as it 
needs to be told. (Where I cannot resist 
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Dave Cheesmond on the Jong traverse to avoid the rock buttress on day three. Photo: Roger Mear. 

comment it 's in parenthesis) . Of course 
there's idleness too; diary notes are easy, 
not strained , the truth doesn't have to be 
squeezed out . Writing is hard work . Like 
climbing, to do it well you go slowly, 
backwards even , and some days nothing 
happens. So the diary takes up the tale. 

6th May (Rob explains in my diary - the 
complete cultural conquest). Apparently 
still snowing or drifting and still in pits after 
breakfast when galvanised into action by 
sound of aircraft. Made several low runs 
over us and retrieved five boxes of food -
but not for us. Note saying Dave and Carl 
are headed for Hess W. Ridge . Later saw 
him skiing up the glacier and by evening 
nearing upper seracs of our approach 
route. Weather good , cloud coming and 
going but plenty of sun too . Set off along 
the ridge , John breaking trail at a great 
rate but a bit close to the edge for comfort -
foot through cornice fracture line four or 
five times. Reached foot of first rock 
buttress and trace of old fixed rope , bit of 
sacking and a peg. Immediately hard 
climbing - over an ice bulge then up steep 
shattered rock , covered with snow, for 30 
ft. Then snow, steep in places for · two 
rope-lengths to next buttress. Another 
buttress, difficult climbing, wide bridging, 
John's crampon fell off. (I experienced 
endless problems with my crampon bind
ings . My embarrassment matched my in
competence) . Fragile knife-edge of snow, 
then good to just short of next buttress. 
Abseiled down, having fixed 900 ft of rope . 

6th (By Self). Abseiled home feeling 
satisfied to have tangled with the ridge at 
last. Still plenty to come. The two fellows 
rolled up . One American , one S.A. (Carl 
Tobin and Dave Cheesemond, respective-

ly) . Friendly. Going for same ridge . We 
give them a cup of tea . Rob disappointed 
to have company - me not so much. 

7th Sunny, warm. Leave at 9 a.m. after 
discussing tactics with others. No conflict -
they set out to find air drops. We pack six 
days food . Move off up fixed ropes. Swing 
leads. Roger leads a very hard rock pitch 
which I fail on when crampons come off 
(Again!). Staggering cornices. As we abseil 
down to bivouac we pass others (who have 
come up our ropes) setting up the tiniest of 
tents on the most improbable of cornices. 
We drop down about 500 ft and three 
squeeze into two man bag on ledge scraped 
from cornice . Good spirits. 

8th Snowed all night. 2 ft or so over tent 
by morning. Lie in wondering what to do . 
After much dithering get going about 11 
ish - more to avoid being suffocated than 
.desire to climb. Ju111ar up to high point 
(past the American team who stay ensc
onced in their tent all day , occasionally 
shoutinng encouragement , "yeah man", 
everything's gonna be all right", through 
half an inch of unzipped door. They must 
have been possessed of some sort of 
psychological sixth sense for their cry - it 
was always the same - came floating up just 
when we were convinced everything was 
far from alright) . · 

Some fantastic climbing (with a 'traverse 
that made the Traverse of the Gods look 
like a garden path) to within 100 ft of the 
rock band. (The one that so impressed 
Roberts). Cornices, steep ice, rotten rock , 
incredible exposure; the lot . Back to same 
bivvy site. Big brew by Rob . Had snowed 
all day. Weather good at evening. Brief 
parlez with other team on way down. They 

are going early tomorrow, about 3 a .m., 
weather allowing. 

9th Up at 5 a.m . Within two minutes it's 
snowing, not hard but annoying. Jumar , 
exciting enough with sacs. Dave and Carl 
only one pitch above our high point. Snow 
steep and soft (Steeper and softer than I 
would have believed possible) . Began a big 
traverse to North toward a snow cone and 
gully system we hoped would lead through 
the rock band (it did) . Moving very slowly -
in each other's way a bit. Snow atrocious in 
places. Several hundred . trying and inse
cure feet lead to a hard rock pitch led by 
Dave. I get the chimney/gully between 

. snow cone and mountain . Superb pitch -
real Scottish winter stuff. Belayed to a 
snarg at the top of a steep gully . Roger 
jumared up and led on what looked in the 
gloom (it was about 10 p.m.) to be easy 
ground . But the snow was awful, shower
ing down. The whole slope threatening to 
slide off the ice beneath. Dave jumared 
with his own sac and mine - two sacs (for 
full 150 ft). Getting dark; already cold. I'm 
three-quarters covered in snow. Ropes in a 
mess , have to cut to sort . 2½ hours later 
when others have climbed on into the night 
Rob comes up. Very rired under a moun
tain of gear - seems to be carrying all we 
own - both teams. Rob arid I jumar to 
ledge someone had cut in the snow from 
where others have fixed a long traverse 
into obscurity . We dump most of the gear 
and cross several hundred feet to Roger 
who has done great work finding bivvy site . 
Feel insecure in the dark - now midnight. 
Rog cooks. Rob and I chop a notch for 
three. Dave and Carl erect tent on tiniest 
of camp sites. Hard day but all in good 
spirits. Mighty brew, sardines, cheese . To 
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Left: Roger Mear on the Traverse 
of The Gods, day two. 
Below: Carl Tobin tackles the serac 
direct! Photos: John Barry. 
Opposite: 'A Ribbon on Edge' the East 
Ridge of Mount Deborah. The 
Beckey-Harrer route, used in descent, 
drops down to the left from the 
summit. Photo: Roger Mear. 

sleep at 3 a.m. - daylight! Sleep the sleep of 
the innocent. 

10th Awake to sun. Sun! We are East 
facing - warm. Sun dries bags and boots, 
warms the soul. Brew and snooze, snooze 
and brew. The best morning of my life. 
Rob and Dave go ½ack to collect gear. Rog 
sleeps. Move off at 11 a.m. Rob leads easy 
slopes to a huge (70 ft) overhanging serac. 
Animated discussion about the best way. (I 
arrived to find the two Americans tackling 
the serac direct, Rob several hundred feet 
down the North side of the mountain 
ploughing the lonely furrow he loves so 
much and Rog casually tending both sets of 
ropes while brewing tea!) Tour de force by 
Carl climbing 70 ft of overhanging ice on 
horizontally driven snow stakes, all the 
while he dangling in space with 5000 ft free 
beneath him. (What frightened me most 
was the way he could withdraw each stake 
by hand as an arrow from a quiver. It was 
as spectacular a feat of mountaineering as I 
ever hope to witness). Rob returns from 
his detour. Carl gets up; we jumar. I make 
a real balls of jumaring with a sac. Then 
long slopes to top, some steep bits, heavily 
corniced. Rob ploughs two more lonely 
furrows, happy as a lark, going like a train. 
(I made a note to take a look at this 
vegetarian business as I too felt almost 
disappointingly good; I'd been looking 
forward to a good whinge about my im
posed diet). The summit in evening sun, 
9.30. Wonderful, wonderful views. Shake 
hands (oh yes, we so forgot ourselves). 
Bivvy. 

The next morning the sun was up well 
before us; with it came warmth, light and 
lightness. In the last hours of the previous 
day, as we neared the top, the cold clamp 
of seriousness had begun to melt away. But 
the dark , cold and sleep came before it had 
melted full away so that a brewing con
tentedness never quite bubbled that night. 
But it boiled busily in the morning when , 
released by the sun's rays, a greater inner 
joy burst, enough for some to spill over to 
the outside. In the cold clamp we had 
worked well as a team. Now we were 
happy, On that day on that mountain it 
would have been impossible to be anything 
else . 

I had a few regrets. We fixed ropes on 
the first third. But our style improved as 
we gained height, as we got to know our 
mountain and its secrets . Two strangers 
turned up at the last minute to steal some 
of the climb. But we joined forces - after 
some sparring and climbed the thing 
together. Now we are friends. 

I no longer regret. It was a great 
adventure and memory of it is unble
mished; a perfect reflection. 
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FULLBORE! 
by Mark Miller 

I fumbled at the drawcord of my bivvi 
bag desperate to see what all the commo
tion was about. Instead of seeing Tom 
squashed beneath a serac I was confronted 
with a squinting half man , half caterpillar 
desperately looking for the other half of his 
glasses. 

I turned on my headtorch to get a better 
look . Tom held up two halves of his 
National Health specs not knowing 
whether to laugh or cry. Eventually he 
laughed . Without his glasses he is as blind 
as the proverbial bat but not as good at 
flying . Maybe Fortuna (our self appointed 
guardian) was trying to tell us something. 
First we overslept, forcing us to cancel our 
plans of climbing the rock pillar during the 
day, then we left the piece of tracing paper 
marked with the topo at home, and now 
this. 

After peeling all the identification tape 
off our krabs and physically sticking the 
broken specs to his face, he brightened up. 
The sky brightened up in sympathy as we 
drank a third brew and viewed the rock in 
the half light. An inspection the previous 
evening to determine where the route 
started and finished had proved fruitless. 
The centre of the pillar was monolithic, 
with lines of overhangs at half and three 
quarters height guarding the top of the 
pillar which in turn was capped by an 
escarpment of seracs which formed the 
base of the upper ice field. A line of 
grooves and corners on the left of the 
buttress looked like the only way through 
without excessive aid, so it was in this 
direction that we headed two brews later. 

Tom led the bergschrund while [ shi
vered, pretending to belay him. Deciding 
the groove line was the right way, we 
changed from boots to E.B.'s and started 
the route in earnest. 

The first pitches still had a smattering of 
snow on them from the previous weeks 
storm, which kept us on our toes, especial
ly hefting heavy sacs. Two pitches later we 
were established in the groove system. 1 
noticed an abseil sling on a spike and 
brought this to the attention of Tom. 
Maybe somebody had tried the route and 
was forced to retreat. We hoped our 
speculation was right. Thinking nothing of 
it our attention turned towards the corner 
in front of us. There was a thin crack where 
the two walls met but this was choked with 
ice. I suggested an off-width to the left and 
this was enough for Tom to start on the 
corner. It proved to be easier than either of 
us had thought and the sight of a peg above 
in a shallow groove inspired Tom to 
keen-ness despite the cold. Unfortunately 
a line of peg scars was all that led up to this 
solitary peg. 

Discarding his sac at his last runner he 
decided to free climb. This proved a good 
solution to the problem while at the same 
time saving our precious few pitons, just in 
case things got really thin. Luckily they 
didn 't. We found another sling precarious
ly perched on top of a small rounded spike 
close to our stance. Above us, a smooth 
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Tom Curtis leading the difficult pitch to gain the headwall gully. Photo: Mark Miller. 

parallel sided crack ran through the line of 
overhangs which crossed the full width of 
the pillar. Unfortunately the largf;st runner 
we had was a Friend 2Y2, slightly too small 
to instill confidence on the lip, but evenu
tally, after faffing about looking for non
existent runners, I clipped in a sling and 
swung out on it. The whole thing creaked, 
shifted a little and then settled, crunching 
crystals in the granite as I moved. Above 
was a steep slab with another overhang 

directly in front of me . The quality of the 
rock hao deteriorated and the only holds 
on the roof, a series of overlapping slabs, 
were rotten. My last runner was that 
creaking Friend , and after a couple of 
tentative attempts, I returned to the same 
spot still no nearer to a solution. 

"What's it like youth", 
"Friable," was my answer. 
"Go for it" 
I did . Climbing overhangs with a sac full 
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Mark Miller heading for the summit rocks. Photo: Tom Curtis. 

of ice gear is bad news for the arms. 
Flailing at the top I swung my legs over and 
dug the heel of my boot into the snow on 
the ledge above. With the overhang be
neath me, Tom shouted up a congratula
tory "Fullbore!" I belayed. The line of 
abseil tapes had stopped. 

The sun was now striking the top of the 
pillar and gradually seeping down towards 
us. Two more pitches and we would be in 
it. 

An hour later I was sitting, eyes screwed 
up, with the first drops of sweat falling 
from my fringe. I belayed to a peg next to 
the abandoned dome of the first ascencion
ists haul sac. It took some time to convince 
Tom that this was not in fact a Joe Brown 
sombrero for protecting one's shoulders 
from rockfall and reluctantly he took it off 
his head and led the last pitch to the top of 
the pillar. The line of seracs was well back 
from the top of the pillar, and between the 

two lay a palatial bivvi. 
lt was four in the afternoon, and a strong 

wind blew a fine spray from the melting 
seracs over us as we lay soaking up the 
rays . After six hours in the shade, lounging 
in the warmth was just what the doctor 
ordered. We found two large platforms, 
one above the other, each large enough to 
stretch out to the full. There was even a 
little pool of melt water from the seracs! 
Considering the initial setbacks everything 
had run very smoothly. Tom could not 
conceal his contentment, by the time the 
sun had set he was jibbering like a stoned 
idiot! 

The sunrise was uneventful, primarily 
because we slept through it, but we still 
managed an alpine start, by our standards 
anyway , and tackled the crux of the whole 
route; getting out of our pits. We had 
wanted to be gone by eight , with the seracs 
still frozen and the icefield above still hard . 
This was almost achieved. Tom ran out a 
rope length on tl1e seracs and discarding 
my sleeping clothes , I followed still slightly 
stiff from the night. 

Above the seracs the angle reduced 
considerably , as far as a bergschrund , after 
which the icefield steepened again for 250 
metres , before meeting the headwall. We 
decided to remain roped until after the 
bergschrund and then see if the ice was 
good enough to solo . I wasn ' t. The icefield 
looked very grey as we got nearer , and so 
after the 'schrund we moved together, 
placing a screw every now and again to 
justify the presence of the rope. As we 
approached the headwall the ice became 
harder still. I took a belay on a couple of 
Snargs while Tom traversed diagonally 
leftwards to the start of the ramp leading 
hopefully to the gully system which split 
the headwall. The ramp was steeper but 
easier than the icefield. Ice tools squeaked 
in the white ice allowing us to move fast 
without the worry of crampons skating off. 
The pitch above was more mixed but still 
with excellent ice and soon we were at the 
bottom of the wall beneath the gully . We 
found a good spike and hung from this in 
order to sort out a suitable rack for the 
next pitches which would lead into the 
gully proper. After quickly devouring a bar 
of chocolate I closed my sac and led off up 
a line of loose flakes to the wall and placed 
a screw. 

Above was a slightly overhanging cor
ner, the walls of which were veneered in 
inch thin dark green ice. I planted a pick in 
each wall and bridged up . The ice was as 
hard as a Millwall supporter and my 
crampons were finding purchase hard to 
come by. I pulled up and slammed my 
hammer in neJ<t to my axe as my feet cut 
loose. Shitting blue bricks I pulled up and 
managed to hook my axe behind a flake 
which promptly came away! One crampon 
bit into the ice and I swung the other foot 
up over the top of the corner. Above was a 
small bulge over a step but at least the ice 
was softer, and there were plenty of 
runners. I clipped into a Friend instinctive-
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ly, expecting to be barracked by a 'Stoney 
Contingent'. Luckily I couldn't hear over 
my heart beat. The climbing became more 
mixed and led to a chimney groove from 
which the gully could be reached. 

Feeling shaky I took a belay at the 
bottom of the gully and started to take in 
the ropes. I took my sac off and leaned 
back on my belay. I was wasted. Looking 
up, I felt more than glad that we were 
leading alternate pitches. With any luck it 
would be the best part of an hour before I 
had to move again. 

I rolled a cigarette with shaking fingers 
and started to feel human; if just a little 
altered in my present state. I took in my 
surroundings for the first time since arriv
ing at the belay. The clouds were lower and 
occasionally shrouded us in a damp fabric. 
Christ , I was more wasted than I thought. I 
heard Tom holler in a stage Yorkshire 
accent which our dialogue had acquired at 
the beginning of the climb. I returned his 
sentiments and took in the slack of the 
rope. 

'" Appen tha knows I'm climbing" 
'"Appen I does" 
He seemed to move quickly up the flakes 

to the wall before the rope became station
ary . I hauled in a couple of feet more to see 
if he would get the hint, but still there was 
no movement. I couldn' t see Tom but by 
the speed at which he was moving I 
guessed he must be at the iced corner. I 
took another drag on my fag just as Tom 
fell off. "Sorry about that. " 

" It's OK Tom, are you having prob
lems?" 

Seemingly Tom's Terrors were having 
little effect on the ice and being a dwarf he 
could not hook all the holes left by my 
axes . 
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''I'll give it another go, if that fails I'll 
jump, OK?" 

"OK" 
I gave him an even tighter rope which he 

didn ' t appreciate, as it pulled him off, but 
his next ploy somehow worked and his red 
helmet soon came into sight. "Fuck my old 
boots!" 

He was no longer mimicking a York
shireman. One half of his glasses hung 
down on his cheek so he had to keep 
pushing them up with his axe between 
swings . I was gratified to find he had found 
it hard. He took his sac off and joined me 
on my buttock sized belay ledge. Produc
ing a bar of chocolate and a bottle of Tang 
we decided to 'take 5'. We had agreed on 
Scottish grade 9 by the time he tied the 
etriers around his waist and looked to the 
next pitch. "How's it look Tom?" 

"Piece of piss by comparison." 
An hour and a half and one fall later 

Tom belayed 120 ft. above. I was by now 
shivering uncontrollably . 

The initial groove was full of foose 
blocks , some the size of television sets 
which needed little encouragement to top
ple. I was impressed and thankful that Tom 
had not knocked any down as I was 
belayed directly in the line of fire . After 50 
ft. the groove became a corner with both 
walls overhanging gently, the right-hand 
one covered with inch-thick verglas. On 
the left wall was a narrow crack, which 
Tom aided up until he could reach over a 
bulge into the base of the gully . At this 
point, whilst aiding off a Friend which 
subsequently came out, he got his wings . 
The wire on to which he had fallen was 
now in situ. I stood up in my etriers on the 
Friend and planted my tools over the 

bulge. Swinging out I realized I couldn't 
reach back for the Friend so I had to 
reverse the move using my hammer to 
retrieve it. 

Above the bulge sat the grinning gar
goyle Tom. We followed the gully for three 
more pitches and made good time, good in 
comparison with the last few hours any
how. The weather had decided to clag in 
but occasional breaks in the cloud revealed 
blue sky and the summit rocks golden with 
alpen glow. 

Once out of the gully the ground became 
less mixed, but the hard ice still demanded 
'concentration which fatigue made hard to 
maintain . 

I arrived at the summit as snow began to 
fall. Tom came up very quickly losing yet 
another Friend. We shook hands and tried 
to smile . The wind whipped up the North 
Face, ruling out the possibility of a summit 
bivvi, so we prepared an abseil, dropped a 
glove and landed once again on a "Good 
Bivvi Guide" ledge. 

Summary: An account of the second ascent 
of the Gabarrou/Silvy Route on the Aiguil
le Sans Norn. Tom Curtis and Mark Miller 
late September 1983. 

Above: The Lads; Mark Miller (left) 
and Tom Curtis with customised specs. 
Opposite: TheGabarrou/Silvy route on the 
Pie Sans Norn. Photo: Mark Miller. 





SOFT ON SANDSTONE 
by Louise Shepherd 

Elbsandsteingebirge . It was three days 
before I could pronounce it, and a week 
before I could climb it. The first time I saw 
the famous Saxony towers, I felt as if I'd 
just had a barium meal. Everything was 
oppressive: the Elbe River, flowing like an 
Eastern bloc bowel movement; the black 
rock congealed with mist ; the prepost
erously remote ring-bolt. 

Herbert Richter was introducing 
Elbsandstein to me and my partner Kim 
Carrigan . He and Kim marked off metres 
around towers and up hills . I trotted 
behind , my short legs revolving like those 
of a corpulent road-runner. Herbert stop
ped suddenly and pounced on my breath
lessness . 

"Ah-ha you sport climbers, " he smiled 
sardonically, "you are not used to our long 
walks!" 

I reflected that there was much here that 
I wasn't used to. I was dismally aware of 
my inadequate preparation for climbing at 
Elbsandstein. I had a brand new 11.7 mm 
rope tested to 15 UIAA falls , a virginal 
harness tested to 4000 kilos, and a pair of 
the latest wonder boots, Fires , purportedly 
better on smears than Family Planning. 
But I'd forgotten to get a new head. The 
old one was raised on the golden pro of 
Arapiles; its alphabet was RP's and 
Friends; its first utterance was the immor
talised wisdom of HB: if it 's below the 
waist, it's not a runner. 

Feeling like a vegetarian before a hunk 
of blood sausage, I selected the best
protected route I could find for my first 
climb. It was a layback so I jammed it. 
Twelve intestine-bubbling metres to the 
first ring. Eight anxious metres to the 
second. No more rings to the top, 30 
metres away. My last vestiges of appetite 
vanished. 

"Go for it! " cried Kim "You've done the 
crux! " 

Kim has a strong influence over me. I 
hesitated for two seconds before lowering 
off. 

"The first ascent of this route was done 
in 1936," Kim informed me, with the 
discretion of an American tourist. 

My mangled ego was partially resusci
tated when Kim failed to reach the first 
ring on a face climb , by refusing to trust the 
jammed knot between him and a nine
metre groundfall. The sun wasn't very low, 
but we had to leave enough time for the 
half-mile slog back to our hut . First day 
impressions were bleakly unfavourable. I 
had yet to savour the peculiar flavour of 
the most established free climbing area in 
the world. 

From the late 19th century to the last 
decade , Saxony rock climbing developed 
independently of the rest of the world. Its 
relative isolation from the west since the 
war was merely a physical extension of an 
already existing phenomenon . While other 
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Kim Carrigan on Robert's Ripper, 5.1 lc, first climbed in the late 1960's. 
Photo: Carrigan collection. 

Europeans were frantically killing them
selves in the Alps, the Saxon Germans 
were quietly putting up 5.9's in the 1910's, 
5. !O's in the 1930's, and 5.11 's in the 
1950's. These were remarkable achieve
ments considering their primitive equip
ment and habit of climbing barefoot. 
Meanwhile , tired of cold pyres, the new 

western climbers turned to hot rock . Stan
dards soared. By the late 1970's most 
western countries had more difficult climbs 
than Elbsandstein. 

The reason for the decline of Elbsand
stein is apparent: tradition . Their written 
rules state that all rings must be placed on 
the lead , and that a belay, or rest, may be 



Right: Jean-Claude Drayer on 
Buntschillernde Siefenblase, 5.lld. 
Photo: Kim Carrigan. 

legitimately taken at any ring. These rules 
were adequate for routes up to the mid-
5.11 's, because rings were usually placed at 
reasonably restful stances, but on desper
ately sustained routes , "pitches" were re
duced to absurd 3 to 10 metre lengths , and 
rings were frequently placed in the middle 
of the crux. The latter paradox became 
possible when the rules were modified to 
permit ring placement from a point of aid. 
This allowed some expansion of the grades 
without resorting to the outrage of placing 
rings on rappel. There already exists a 
dozen routes of 5.12 a/b , which , if freed of 
their ring rests , could be 5.12 c/d or harder. 

The hallmark of Elbsandstein is its high 
percentage of bold cccclimbing and its 
unique history. The best rock is a hard 
abrasive sandstone, almost like gritstone, 
with perfectly solid fused holds. Other 
towers are made of softer rock , characte
rised by sandy holds and a broken shell of 
brittle flakes and 'dinner-plates ' . Nuts and 
Friends are forbidden in order to preserve 
the historical seriousness of the area, for 
the cracks are obviously hard enough to 
withstand these decadent western devices. 
Chalk , too , is taboo for traditional reasons: 
it destroys the apparently desirable illusion 
of exploring virgin rock. However this air 
of puritanical preservation is shattered by 
the huge steps chiselled lustily into the 
descent paths , and holes punched to create 
bollards for protection. On an even more 
basic level , the ubiquitous gouges of graffi
ti can only be blamed on western tourists; 
vandalism being, amongst other things, the 
result of uneven distribution of wealth. 

Yet Communism is not the bed of roses 
everyone believes it to be. East Germany, 
for instance, is deprived of that stimulating 
product of capitalism: the dole-bludger. 
Every adult in DOR is employed for 48 
hours per week; some of them even work 
that long. Hence , midweek I climbed with 
Kim, specialising in seconding and, when 
leading, premature belaying. My sole 
triumph was leading a desperate fingertip 
layback: the only climb in Saxony with two 
rings just three metres apart. 

On weekends, I cheerfully abandoned 
my ignominious midweek role and climbed 
with the locals, who, unlike their gov
ernors, were mostly generous and liberal, 
overlooking my occasional soothing dips 
and rare (but sweet) nut placements. While 
Kim .climbed with Bernd Arnold, I bor
rowed Bernd's "team", a group of hefty 
Germans accustomed to holding their lead
er's factor two falls. They showed me 
cracks with perfect knot placements, and 
face climbs with sanduhrs to thread every 
six inches. I led all of the pitches, obedient
ly and belaying on every ring, while the 
whole team followed, plucking out my 
abundant and enthusiastic jammed knots. 
There was an odd pleasure in placing these 
soft pieces of protection; the way the knots 
moulded to the rock, the canny perlon 
threads. After three weeks, I was not only 
savouring Elbsandstein, I was becoming 
sentimental over a sanduhr. Then again , I 
once wrote an ode to an RP. 
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PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

In the Footsteps of Scott 
Two Britons plan to set sail for 
Antarctica this summer in a 
refitted trawler, then, after 
wintering near Scott Base, to 
wave goodbye to their small 
support team and set off for the 
South Pole. They will travel on 
ski, manhauling all the 
equipment they will need for the 
885-mile journey on two sledges. 
No depots will have been 
preplaced. 
Ever since Scott made his epic 
journey in 1911-12, all those who 
have reached the Pole overland 
have done so with the back-up of 
large resources, motorised 
vehicles, air-dropped supplies 
and the like. The only way to 
hang onto the original spirit and 
excitement of such a venture is to 
refine the style in which it is 
done ... such is the belief of the 
man whose dream-child the In 
the Footsteps of Scott expedition 
is, Robert Swan, a 27-year old 
tree surgeon. He was first fired 
with a passion for the Antarctic at 
university; when he left, he 
brushed up his cross-county 
skiing by spending six months in 
North Norway, went on a 
climbing expedition to Mt. Kenya, 
added experience in the Alps and 
the Andes, then joined the British 
Antarctic Survey. 
It was at Roth era Base in 1981 
that he met mountaineer Roger 
Mear and, discovering in him a 
kindred spirit, unfolded his idea 
for a two-man polar trek. During 
the long months in Antarctica 
plans crystallised and the two 
experimented with equipment. 
Once back in Britain, the long 
business offunding and 
equipping the expedition began 
in earnest. 
Roger Mear has climbed the 
Eiger Northwall in winter and 
taken part in such Alaskan firsts 
as Huntington East Face, 
Deborah East Ridge (see 
page ... this issue); he was also a 
member of the team to make the 
first winter ascent of the Cassin 
Ridge on McKinley. He has no 
romantic notions about polar 
travel, he knows the rigours 
involved. On the Cassin route he 
and his friends were subjected to 
temperatures below -50°C for a 
month. This valuable experience 
he has put to good use in the 
design of a new sleeping bag 
system which is being made for 
the expedition by Mountain 
Equipment. It will incorporate a 
vapour barrier inside the bag to 
prevent moisture loss through to 
the outside, where it would 
otherwise freeze and reduce the 
bag's insulation. 
Another innovation will be a 
lightweight tent designed by 
Buro Happold. It has been 
described as the strongest tent in 
the world; indeed the prototype 
proved so strong it was possible 
to scale it down. 
There is still a lot of sponsorship 
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to find, but, all being well, the 
expedition ship (currently and 
aptly moored alongside Captain 
Scott's first vessel RRS Discover; 
in St. Katharine's Dock, London) 
will sail with the two explorers 
and a crew of seven on July 1st. 
Sir Peter Scott, son of Captain 
Scott, is the expedition's patron. 

Race 
By a freak of coincidence, an 
11-man French expedition to be 
led by Thierry Broiat, is planning 
to repeat the journey made by the 
Norwegian Roald Amundsen, the 
man who reached the South Pole 
just ahead of Scott. Like 
Amundsen, the French will lay 10 
food depots and employ 48 dogs 
for their 1600-mile journey from 
the Bay of Whales to the South 
Pole and back. (Their team will 
include English dog-man Rick 
Atkinson) . 

It was a Race for the Pole back in 
1911-12; it looks as if it will be 
another race in 1985. Again the 
teams will be unequally matched. 
Amundsen beat Scott because he 
had dogs and altogether more 
resources; the French are 
similarly equipped this time, but 
the Brits have a smaller team and 
less overall equipment than did 
Scott (albeit they do have the 
benefit of modern technology on 
their side). They see their method 
owing perhaps more to extreme 
alpinism than traditional polar 
techniques. 

Adventure apart (and apart too 
from getting a good press for 
Scott, who even more than other 
long-popular heroes has come in 
for a considerable amount of 
legend-bashing in recent years) 
an important aim of Swan and 
Mear's expedition is to make 
people aware of the plight of 
Antarctica. 

No-one knows what will happen 
to The Last Great Wilderness 
when the Antarctic Treaty comes 
up for revision in 1991. At the 
moment Antarctica is a scientific 
preserve; it may not be used for 
military purposes; its natural 
resources are not offically 
available for exploitation. But 
there is much wrangling among 
constituent members of the 
Treaty and much jealousy and 
pressure from nations so far 
excluded. Concord will not be 
easy. Without saying definitively 
that the wealth of the Antarctic 
should be locked up for all time, it 
would be sheer madness to 
plunder it now when with 
goodwill and co-operation it 
ought, theoretically, to be . 
possible to resolve most of the 
world's problems and 
inequalities with the resources 
already in play. And criminal to 
do so for sheer monetary gain. 

Munich rescue team in Grindelwald 1957 after the recovery of 
Claudio Corti from the Eiger. Ludwig Gramminger extreme right of 
group, (Alfred Hellepart, who was lowered by cable from the 
summit to pick up Corti, extreme left). 
Photo: Gramminger Collection. 

Rescue Man : Operation 
As a young man in the late 
nineteen-twenties Ludwig 
(Wiggerl) Gramminger was 
involved in a motorbike accident 
which cost him his right eye. 
Towards the end of last year the 
sight of his remaining eye was 
also threatened and he 
underwent a difficuhepf,lration in 
Munich. Now he is slowly 
recovering. 
Before hs bike accident Wigger! 
used to climb with Anderl 
Heckmair, but he found 
afterwards it took him some time 
to adjust to uni-ocular vision. He 
would see things nearer than 
they were and this made serious 
rock climbing difficult. Anderl by 
this time was climbing regularly 
with another partner, Hans 
Brehm, so Wigger! decided to 
concentrate on mountain rescue 
work. He had taken part in his 
first rescue back in 1925; now he 
cannot remember how many 
operations he has organised but 
is sure it must be more than a 
thousand. For more than half a 

century he has devoted his life to 
the work of the Bavarian 
Bergwacht and to the 
international rescue organisation 
IKAR which he helped to found. 
His flair has always been for 
improvisation and it has given 
him great satisfaction over the 
years to see equipment he 
devised and developed being 
taken up into everyday use. 
His reputation is international 
and he has been several times 
honoured for his work. Most 
people will remember his 
missions on the Eiger in the 
thirties and in 1957 when Corti 
was recovered from the North 
Face using winch and cable for 
the first ti me. But the most taxing 
and difficult rescue he ever made 
was to bring his old friend Anderl 
Heckmair (as well as two less 
severely injured colleagues) 
down from the Matterhorn in 
1956 after a resuce they were on 
went dangerously wrong. Anderl 
had broken his ribs, his vertebrae 
and one of his shoulder blades in 
a fall, as well as sustaining a head 



wound. Gramminger was the 
only one of the four not to fall and 
somehow he got them all down 
to safety. It is certain that the 
outlook would have been very 
bleak, for Anderl particularly, if 
they had been forced to wait for 
help to find them. 

New Series for Mac 
As part of its computer literacy 
project, the BBC has announced a 
major new 6-part television 
series to be hosted by none other 
than that macrochappie of the 
microchip, Ian McNaught Davis. 
Called Electronic Office, it has 
been shot entirely on location in 
Britain and America and 
examines the potential for 
computers in businesses both 
large and small. The first 
programme will go out on April 
12. 
We have become used these 
days to seeing Mac on panel 
games and computer 
programmes (Making the Most of 
the Micro was an earlier series he 
fronted); t'were not always so. In 
the old days his early starring 
roles which earned him his Mac
the-Telly tag were as climber
presenter for such ascents as the 
Eifel Tower, Kilnsey Overhang, 
Cheddar Gorge, the Matterhorn, 
the Old Man of Hoy and Holyhead 
Mountain. 

Operation Lollipop 
Sponsored Climbing Spree 
In a ten-day expedition last 
summer Jim Curran and Phil 
Kershaw made 100 climbs in 
Wales, England and Scotland 
(including ascents of the three 
highest peaks). They were joined 
for various sections of their Royal 
Progress by such friends as 
Bonington, Nunn, Brown (Only a 
hundred climbs in ten days - what 
took you so long?) It was all in aid 
of Radio Lollipop, the children's 
hospital broadcasting service, for 
which the expedition raised more 
than £1000 through sponsorship 
and donations and named a new 
route in its honour. 
Bristol artist Neil Murison, who is 
a colleague of Curran's at Bristol 
Polytechnic's Art and Design 
Faculty, acted as driver and war 
artist. An exhibition of his 
sketches and paintings, along 
with expedition photographs, 
was mounted recently in Bristol 
City Museum. 

Final Score: 
Six out of Seven 
Two wealthy Americans in their 
fifties decided to make 1983 
something special. Dick Bass (53) 
Dallas oil-man and ski resort 
owner, and Frank Wells (51) of 
Los Angeles, a former President 
of Warner Brothers Films, vowed 
to try and reach the highest 

Mac The Floppy planning his next expedition! 

points in all seven continents. 
Money no object. Dubbing 
themselves the Seven Summits 
Climbers they succeeded in 
scaling Aconcagua (Argentina), 
McKinley (Alaska), Kilimanjaro 
(Tanzania), Elbrus (Soviet Union), 
the Vinson Massif in Antarctica 
and Mt. Kosciusko in Australia. 
Their one failure was Mt. Everest, 
which they attempted last spring 
by the South Col Route. Although 
eight of their party made it to the 
top, Bass and Wells were still a 
couple of thousand feet short 
when turned back by bad 
weather. 

Back To His Roots 
Af',ar two long year's work on 
David Attenborough's Living 
Planet Series, for which he was 
the Producer of several episodes, 
Ned Kelly can now sit back, draw 
breath and bask in the acclaim 
the programmes are justly 
receiving. But not for long. In 
March Ned leaves to join Steve 
Berry's Bristol Cho Oyu 
Expedition which will be 
attempting a new route on that 
mountain's Southeast Face and 
East Ridge. 
Ned first became involved in the 
expedition when he volunteered 
to help Steve sort out an 
introduction to the BBC; he 
finished up in charge of 
producing the expedition film. He 

will handle all the camerawork on 
the approach and at base camp 
and, if possible, at Camps 1 and 2 
as well. Above that team 
members will film themselves. 
For Ned this is very much a return 
to his roots. It was his award
winning film of a small 
expedition to Alpamayo in 1966 
that launched him on his 
successful TV career (he has 
worked on two Everest films, the 
Darwin Series, a film of 
Antarctica, Life on Earth and 
other Attenborough epics). 
Throughout he has retained his 
enthusiasm for mountains and a 
particular affection for small 
expeditions. 

"Doctor Bonington, I Presume" 
Chris Bonington was awarded an 
honorary doctorate in Science by 
Lancaster University last 
December although he didn't 
make it home from Antarctica in 
time to collect the degree in 
person. The same month it was 
announced that he had taken 
over as President of LEPRA, the 
charity dedicated to eradicating 
leprosy. 
There scarcely seems a week that 
does not bring news of The 
Doctor. His fellow-Cumbrian 
Melvyn Bragg interviewed him in 
Good Housekeeping magazine 
and included him in his Channel 4 

Land of the Lakes series; The 
Observer Magazine in its A Room 
of My Own, portrayed him at the 
helm of a word-processor in his 
Writing Room amid mementos of 
his many travels, his CBE tucked 
touchingly behind family photos 
on the bookshelf and - we were 
led to understand - a team of 
three secretaries pounding 
tirelessly away in the Secretarial 
Annexe offstage. 

Kendal is Coming 
Preparations are in hand for the 
next Kendal International Film 
Festival to be held during the first 
weekend in March 1985. Kendal 
has established itself as the 
definitive British film festival, and 
will attract entries from 
throughout the mountaineering 
film world. Mountaineering 
photographers should take 
particular note of the stills 
photographic competition, which 
will include the usual categories 
of rock action, mountaineering 
action, landscape etc, and give 
themselves the full four seasons 
to go out and take some stunning 
shots! The organising team 
includes Brian Hall, Phil Ham, 
Bernard Newman, John Porter 
and Jess Stock. Mountain will 
keep you informed of the details, 
so watch this space. Enquiries to 
John Porter, Europa Sport, 
Kendal, Cumbria. 
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I DEAS: Reality and The Wall 
by Pat Ament 

It has been a soul searching process for 
me over the last ten years to know whether 
to stay with rock climbing or phase out. I 
know I will always do it on some level, 
because I love it, but there have been periods 
of drifting seriously out of shape, periods of 
re-commitment - those natural re
awakenings which flow with spring . And 
eventually it boils down to a slow weakening 
spiral - unless an attitude of total commit
ment is found. In my case, the options have 
become only two: either let climbing go 
(perhaps do it on some mediocre level) or 
else do it full and right - the right perspec
tives, as a permanent way of life, with 
resolutions and attitudes conducive to en
during happiness and success. Finding in 
myself a move toward the latter option, 
unwilling to sever the bond with climbing, I 
discover, muscles and limbs responding, 
following my mind, invigorated in the face of 
obstacles - age, injury, standards on an 
infinite upward soar ... Many of my friends 
from the sixties and seventies have stoically 
resigned, dissolving in the flare of rising 
talent, intimidated by the demands of com
petition, diverted to profession or marriage, 
or resentful of the somewhat indiscriminat
ing masses and extremes. Many never re
solved the psychologies or found adjust
ment. True, climbing has its intricate ba
lances and is now in a volatile, agitated 
condition which can be unnerving and which 
can prevent clarity within. For most, climb
ing will prove but a brief, obsessive, youth
restricted clique in the spirit of gymnastics. 
As with gymnastics, few will maintain se
rious involvement in it beyond the age of 
thirty. Climbing has never offered an NFL 
retirement programme or place in the Hall of 
Fame. 

But, motivated to this day by a powerful 
magic of the rock first experienced at age 
thirteen, I have been fortunate to find a 
desire to look deeply, to endure, to know the 
lasting value of climbing. Twenty five years 
of internalizing the qualities and movements 
of climbing have focused and refined my 
path. Having patronized the rock walls of 
Eldorado through these years, joined to 
climbing, to its capriciousness and erratic 
turns ... and to my own, I have come to know 
myself as a climber and find myself assured 
there. As technique becomes more intuitive, 
less psychologically exacting, I discover 
deeper communion with myself, with 
friends, and nature. There emerges self
realization, accomplishment, friendship, and 
contact with more dynamic reality - the 
climbing way of life at its core. More com
fortable with the weaknesses and strengths 
of other climbers, I find myself less defen
sive, less agitated, more appreciative of the 
interactions of climbers. It is a shared jour
ney - in search of climbing, a subduing of the 
creature self, souls climbing to a dream, 
absorbed in mystery, enamoured of the 
gradings .... 

By virtue of time and experience, a climber 
must answer for himself several issues 
which preoccupy and plague young clim
bers, issues such as why standards will 
always rise, how ultimately standards affect 
performance, the meaning of higher grades, 
etc. etc. Assorted issues of competition -
unless answered on a firm personal basis -
lend to inner disharmony, can suppress 
beauty, and interfere with the pure act of 
climbing . There is discussion, for example, 
in every age, that standards are exalted. True 
enough, levels of difficulty perpetually 
advance ... almost too fast for even the best 
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climbers. But, one can understand the mean
ing of such advance. 
Osmosis, mass consciousness, the passing 
of time ... create a smaller, tighter integration 
of information, enhancing the potential of 
climbers as a whole. Hard-earned creative 
knowledge is suddenly available for the 
vicarious benefit of all. Difficult achieve
ments become more accessible than to their 
pioneers. More information is mentally 
viewed and quickly processed near the mo
ment of an achievement. Psychological bar
riers become diminished, having been pain
fully endured by an advance guard of prede
cessors. Some measure of skill and insight 
are as always, inherited! A climb of a 5.9 
grading - once mystical and rare - becomes 
mild, provincial, a starting point for begin
ners! The young climber emerges, brightly 
centred. The sage begins to don invisibility. 
Although experience and technique are na
ture's way of compensating for physical age, 
it is impossible for any climber to remain 
very long at the very threshold of extremes. 
Fortunately, something different usually 
evolves. He either disappears altogether or 
becomes more in harmony - objectively and 
subjectively more aware, more subtle in his 
skill, with a focus not frustrated by advance. 
Inevitably, wisdom leads a climber to recog
nize gradings as surrogate reality - useful 
and interesting at times but potentially sub
versive to the deeper pioneering tasks of the 
climbing art. After all, higher leaps in the 
gradings have rarely ever indicated that 
climbers were becoming more complete 
people or that they were so much more 
profoundly skillful. Advance is usually rela
tive to its generation. Certainly there have 
been noticeable technical refinements, yet 
whereas there is a difference between true 
progress as opposed to quantitative growth, 
there has never been any meaningful com
petition to bridge the gulfs of personality or 
time. And it was never fair to judge yester
day's climber by today's standards. 

At a dinner with climbing acquaintances 
recently, a concerned young friend inquired, 
"Shooting from the hip, Pat, who do you feel 
is the best climber?" This question is one of 
the agonies of adolescence. I asked it. Most 
climbers are somewhere entwined in it. The 
competitive spirit must confront such spe
culations, in sporadic fits of insecurity as 
hideous as the flu. The question is a product 
of interpersonal tensions and quest for 
acceptance or power, in a society buy-sell 
oriented ... recognition ... security ... fi nancia I, 
psychological gain ... In the "golden" age of 
climbing in America, in the fifties and sixties, 
there existed a smaller, more compact group 
of peers. It was easier to be in touch with 
achievements of surrounding friends. Clim
bers today find it increasingly difficult to 
obtain reinforcement from others of de
served feelings of self-worth. A few resort to 
desperation, to danger, to competitive ques
tions, or else autism - a self protective 
reticence as though to deny the existence of 
anyone. An increase in numbers of climbers 
can cause a decrease in channels of under
standing. Good close communication be
comes less frequent, the climbing society 
fragmented, with diversified souls and many 
s;reative directions to explore ... 

Young climbers today are a sound, gifted 
people. They inspire the experienced clim
ber. Excellence is, for the most part, their 
genuine goal which they often achieve - and 
sometimes a fleeting counterpart, public 
recognition. But, strong self-directed indi
viduals of this or any generation are less 

inclined to dwell upon the appraisals of 
ability made by others, less inclined to rely 
upon the judgement of others as a measure 
of their own value. Beyond superficial re
semblances, climbers are, in reality, hugely 
different, distinguished by varied family 
backgrounds, opposing philosophical out
looks, a diversity of gifts, goals, and unequal 
amounts of time with which to pursue rock. 

Who is better, a climber with great speed, 
or one slower who possesses more insight 
or control? A muscle man or an artist? A 
young light of 5.12 ability, or one who climbs 
5.8 at the flickering age of seventy? Is it the 
person active six days a week who accom
plishes a specific level of difficulty or one 
who climbs twice a week, accomplishing a 
comparable level of difficulty? Consider a 
climber who creates beautiful first ascents of 
enduring quality as opposed to a person 
exemplary at obscure very strenuous routes, 
or the climber driven by compulsion and 
extremes as opposed to the calm tempera
ment with refined desires. Some climbers 
are good in one technique of climbing, not 
proficient in another. A person six feet tall 
may make a few easy reaches to gain an 
overhang, where someone short needs a 
dozen hard moves to gain the same over
hang. The reverse might show a smaller 
person squeeze into some configuration a 
tall person finds awkward. There are excel
lent overall climbers not outstanding in any 
single area . There are great edging
footwork-climbers who employ very little 
strength, and muscle bound climbers, help
less on footwork problems. Special indi
viduals have the charisma to reach out to the 
frontiers instinctively without having those 
frontiers delineated by peer pressure, while 
there are strong, physically impressive souls 
some of whom lack a pioneering magic 
sufficient to set them apart from the "main
stream". Who has made the more significant 
contribution: the climber who gives himself 
to difficulty and first ascents, acquiring a 
name, or a person who gives more to others 
- a good climber but also a good teacher ... the 
inspiration? How about the better winter 
climber versus one who has survived de
sperate summer heat, on a big wall, or the 
Grade VI climber as opposed to the boulder
ing specialist? Michelangelo or Bach? Bob 
Dylan or David Bowie? The climber better at 
unprotected leads, or one who can do harder 
single moves? Balance or flexibility? The 
endurance climber or one with greater dyna
mic bursts of power? He who stays with it, or 
the brief flash in the pan? 

One can see the folly of the question. And 
so, if being the best is a somewhat futile side 
issue, if standards and standard setting are, 
ultimately, somewhat relative and less re
levant, if there are many kinds of people and 
expression, then what is important? What 
are the goals? Perhaps one can first acknow
ledge as valuable the wonderful, mad mix of 
experiences, the precariousness of body and 
emotion, the emptiness, the fullness, the 
pageantry, the comedy, the heroics, the 
egoism, the cheats - then reconciliations .... 
There do exist comparisons and competi
tions which are healthy. There can flow 
patterns, blends of beauty and poignant 
imagination, simple fun - muscle innervated 
by the nerves, spirit innervated by a game -
spontaneity, creativity, personality polariza
tions, between friends, poise - an ease and 
dignity of view. There are many forms of 
technical expertise, and psychological or 
intellectual prowess, and one need not be 
depressed by the great numbers of true 



individuals - rather share in the bounty of 
psychic bartering and beware of deceptive 
likenesses. Comparisons usually obscure, 
rather than enlighten. I find the most favour
able chance at contentment in climbing (I 
don't mean complacency) is to seek counter
point and play. As in music, the best in 
climbing combines individual, or shared but 
separate, harmonizing experiences. There is 
no "plenary" or universal doctrine for 
creativity or behaviour which can be readily 
set forth in climbing. Similarities in achieve
ment are mental constructs. While being art, 
climbing is in most measure also play. As 
play, it cannot - indeed, need not - flow along 
the path of consistently ethical or scrupulous 
rules. It is at times phantasy. It may be 
rebellion against the irrationality of the 
world. It can be gymnastics or sometimes 
anything but a composition - a body moving 
freely to and fro. It is sometimes mildly 
diabolical, silent, extemporaneous, a panto
mime, a parody, satirical, romantic, full of 
jive, triteness at its height, coarseness, chi
valrous mettle testing ... These are dimen
sions which, while artificial and contrived, 
are life and human nature and need not be 
assailed. Climbing sometimes bears Marx 
Brothers genius - proud ridiculousness. 

This is the strange opiate of diversity, play, 
and odd ways that climbing brings its 
greatest satisfaction and acceptance of self 
and others. One can reconcile one's differ
ences with the rest of the climbing populace 
by seeing variation as inspiring, cosmic, and 
intelligent. While it is important to preserve 
climbing through ecological sensitivity and 
conformity to a few basic principles of 
honesty and style, it is also imperative to 
preserve the sense of individuality. Doctor, 
lawyer, mathematician, teacher, artist, layab
out, jester, right brain or left ... the game 
conceives - and progresses - after everything 
- within and near oneself. One can eventually 
reach a place less concerned with the egotis
tical gain of a climb and more with the 
quality of its conditions: friend, route, type of 
day, mood, morale, goal, intrigue, manner of 
ascent ... The line becomes more direct, in 
the firm magnetic pull of climbing provoca
tiveness. 

Through all the psychological mayhem, 
one can either become cynical or else find 
the way, either become disheartened and 
resentful or eager to esteem that which is 
clear and honest. One may become con
temptuous of surrounding infractions of 
style or respectful of the processes of experi
mentation and growing. Perhaps the single 
reservation of "experiment" is if it seriously 
curtails the climbing experience of others, a 
great topic for reflection. 

But, all in all, there is room for a lot of 
climbing and a lot of climbers - young and 
old, wise or otherwise. We learn from others, 
are affected by others, but need not be 
threatened. For example, recently, a young 
climber with tremendous bicep strength 
beyond my own was forced to retreat from a 
5.11 off-width crack which I discovered I 
could lead, a climb where strength, for him, 
did not overcome a lack of special skills. This 
was an opportunity for my ego to flare. The 
same climber would pass me on some other 
strength move or cardiovascular test. But, 
somehow I gathered my wits and realized he 
was none the less for his retreat. Sometimes 
the display of a gift carries the discouraging 
connotation of someone else having been 
left behind, or put down. This does not occur 
where climbers are not limited in their 
estimation of the virtues of others. In chess, 
the success of one player does usually imply 
the demise of an opponent, but, in this 
climbing instance individual accomplish
ment could be experienced by one individual 
without taking away from the success and 
potential of a friend. 

Early in my climbing I met a fellow who 
could do a number of one-arm pullups. I was 
astonished to find I could do boulder prob
lems he could not. The simple reasons were, 
he hadn't been climbing as long as I nor 
were his fingers and forearms as developed 
as my own. His biceps were twice the size of 
mine and could be displayed in other spe-
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cialized ways. So, different physical tem
peraments lend to a diversity of expression. I 
was not inflated by his weaknesses nor 
threatened by his strength. There is a great 
deal of vanity associated with strength and 
success. Most climbers go through some 
phase of self-adoration or egoism, and, for 
most humility is an element of mastery as 
difficult to develop as a one-finger pull-up. 

I do not pretend to be fully humble. 
Certainly I too have been puffed-up at times 
or swept away in impertinence and ego. The 
binding forces of personality are distilled 
from many different dispositions. I have 
been the itinerant egotistical zombie. Nor do 
I now pretend to have a Thoreau involve
ment. Occasionally I trip over my own 
shoelaces or my own reputation. It is the 
nature of climbing that it does not allow for a 
comfortable stupor of thought. At times I 
have been inclined to surrender to a 
mediocrity of outlook, but find in the result
ing stagnation a desire - a belief that I owe 
climbing my creativity, knowledge, and joy, 
not my trivial inflatedness or conformity. I 
view myself as unique and free, and climb
ing is one of the homes of the free spirit. 
With so many more people now involved, 
perhaps climbing has come to connote a 
somewhat pedestrian notion. But to me it 
still means adventure - thrilling ambiguity 
and potential. When climbing works, it is not 
terrible predictable in its use of movement, 
creativity, language, or ethics. Only a few 
basic ecological values act as qualifiers for 
the acceptable versus the unacceptable. In
tuition, in many cases, can fly freely in the 
face of reason. One mostly reacts or knows -
or feels - without a conscious use of analytic
al formulas. Such instincts become almost 
rudimentary, with imagination serving as 
father to the deeper thinking processes. 

Another issue preoccupying climbers is 
soloing. I met an outstanding solo artist who 
had done unroped ascents which would be, 
for me, mind shattering. I was surprised to 

discover he was not extraordinary in 
bouldering, and I could occasionally test him 
on roped climbs. I was physically as strong. 
But he was clearly a master at divorcing 
himself from the mortal implications of 
climbing unroped. He could psychologically 
relax in soloing, confident in his ability to 
succeed. Because this age places an almost 
sadistic premium on solo climbing, my 
friend achieves a high degree of recognition. 
Indeed, he deserves it, but more because he 
simply enjoys solo climbing rather than 
doing it to make a name. There is a special 
mental ability which must be present to solo 
climb. But, there is another type of climber 
as well, and I am one, reflective, self
conscious a bit too aware or philosophical to 
solo who needs immersion in the personality 
and presence of comrades. The encounter 
among friends is as vital for me as achieve
ment. Texture and detail of the environment 
are also somewhat lost for me in solo 
climbing as I experience fright and concen
trate on absolute control. At a young, more 
oblivious age I soloed regularly and still 
occasionally find the mental state to do 
moderate solo ascents, high boulder prob
lems, or occasional long run-outs on roped 
leads. But with no rope, on a hard sequence
... with no protection other than skill. .. and no 
provision for human error, I am less happy. 
Life is not intended to be altogether safe, and 
adventure means risk. Also, indeed, solo 
climbing increases the level of commitment 
and concentration, often forcing to the front 
mental and physical skills which might 
otherwise not be known. Nevertheless, it 
sends a chill up my spine that some of the 
more notable solo climbers have fallen off 
roped climbs or boulder problems easier 
than things they have soloed. No one is 
"fall-proof!" 

i recently led a 5.11 roof pitch, "Kloeber
danz", in Eldorado which, to my amazement, 
had previously been soloed by an outstand-
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ing local climber. While upsidedown, in a 
horizontal position under the roof, I was 
pinching a small hold with my right hand, 
beginning to reach for another hold with the 
left, when unexpectedly the pinch hold 
broke. I took a short pendulum on the rope 
through space and shuddered as I thought of 
the individual who soloed the route - he may 
have trusted that same hold. Neither the 
freedom nor any recognition I stand to gain 
from soloing are sufficient compensation for 
what I stand to lose should the rock break or 
should I, in a sweeping moment, become 
distracted by my reflections. One risks every
thing in soloing - past, future, potential 
progeny ... My mind falls prey to these im
plications, infinite as they seem. Exposure is 
integral to climbing, but for me it is illumin
ated by physical grace and a protective rope. 
Solo climbing is the sharp end of emptiness. 
It is a masterful proclivity which offers, in 
principle, independence, unrestricted move
ment, autonomy, magnificent precision, 
adrenalin, and ultimate reality. There is a 
rational side of a person which finds me still 
partially suited to soloing, alert to its sanity 
and exhilaration. Yet, most climbers are not 
temperamentally suited to soloing and 
should not be encouraged - or hyped - to 
think they are. A solo climber holds the 
persuasive power of life and death. The way 
of the most responsible solo climber may be 
absolute anonymity ... as a matter of form. 
Those setting the example of solo climbing 
should bear in mind a potential effect upon 
the young and others who inevitably attempt 
to follow on the footholds of the master. The 
young often seek conformity, unable to 
otherwise expand upon the accomplish
ments of their peers. the tragedy of such 
efforts, as previously stated, is that competi
tion and comparisons can never really be 
made, and it is improbable that outstanding 
climbers of the present generation or of past 
generations will ever be any less alongside 
impressive, increasingly brave or more 
dangerous achievements of tomorrow. 

It is my feeling that also integral to a 
lasting appreciation of climbing is the de
velopment of high systems of safety without 
necessarily lowering the standard at which 
one climbs. It was the consensus for many 
years that the better one became at climbing 
the more he sought danger and risk. After a 
few bad experiences with rather hazardous 
climbers, and after helping carry a number of 
dead bodies down, it seemed, by definition, 
that a good climber should be that much 
more proportionately controlled. In my 
climbing, I am unafraid of changing the plan 
if the situation dictates. I never climb below 
another party. I take very few leader falls and 
only then in minor instances off outlandish 
problems with the rope clipped to protection 
close by. I have developed a complex system 
of protective methods - hooks held in place 
by bungy cords between small flakes, crack 
'm ups in thin cracks, tiny R.P. nuts in 
opposition, slings on obscure nubbins, and 
other aesthetic inventiveness - for pitches 
otherwise reportedly blank. There is a 
seriousness with which I attend to leading 
belaying and rappelling. I am happy to 
reinforce every rappel anchor with new sling 
of my own. Climbers respect me for this 
safety and value being with someone more 
concerned with their safety than with any 
moment of crowning glory near at hand. 

Safety is not lack of nerve. It seems too 
many climbers today, or of the past, mea
sure their ability by simply whether or not 
they can solo or whether they can do a climb 
of a certain grade. These limits, these 
grades, serve almost as status symbols - like 
cars, or clothes. A false sense of accomplish
ment can be the result, when in fact a master 
views the ascent itself as secondary to 
rhythm, style, and meditation. The most 
experienced climbers are always unafraid to 
turn down "success" or "glory" if it is 
offered only at the expense of a deeper, 
personal artistic experience. such climbers 
are usually less concerned with satisfying 
the "on-sight" criteria. In fact, the more 
discriminating climber must frequently re
trograde in order to artistically advance. 
There are necessary growing processes such 
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as applying less physical energy and more 
balance or concentration to gain a more 
enjoyable or efficient flow. In a case such as 
this, failure may be the result of experiment. 
In the deeper stratagems of true creativity, 
triumphant final success - as it were - is but a 
moment, and, as the artist becomes 
absorbed in a project, the end result is 
almost to be feared. Art is inclined toward 
the doing, as an improvisational piano 
soloist is more directed during the creation 
of a performance than at its end. So, the 
master tampers wtih, experiments with, 
plays about the parameters of reality, of the 
subconscious, knowing that there are few 
things more precipitous to creativity and 
oneness than illusions of grandeur. The 
doing of a climb, ultimately, is a small part of 
what climbing demands and offers, and 
psychological survival depends upon quality 
as opposed to prominence. Yet, as always, 
many new routes will be forced by less than 
desirable methods in the interest of eager
ness, competition, or simple unbridled initia
tive, before the spirit of the climbing is right. 
Again, I too have done such a thing on a few 
occasions. It takes a few years to learn the art 
of leaving things undone. A climber should 
save the best for when he can give it and 
draw from it his best. 

So, many of the most skillful climbers are 
very selective in what they climb, or are not 
always viciously prolific, or they are a bit 
slower on rock than it would seem they 
might be. Where speed has a place on long 
routes, in bad weather, or in Alpine settings, 
there becomes an opportunity, a challenge, 
on shorter climbs to more deeply absorb an 
experience - not merely have it. There is a 
challenge to perfect the conditions, to apply 
a keener integrity of style, attitude, and 
perception, to explore one's powers of 
observation. It is even refreshing at times to 
retreat off a climb when the spirit is not 
exact, when mood or ability are lacking. In 
such instances one can replace a defensive 
or irritated posture with inner reflection, 
quiet amusement, or uplifting self
realization. These feelings are in themselves 
a victory of perhaps more worth than a 
climb. Perhaps good climbers occasionally 
subconsciously seek the benefits of a "fai
lure" -that minor, psychologically disastrous 
epic. 

Perhaps above all, happiness in climbing 
is found in sensation: leaves, wind, the 
panorama of two eyes, rock, sky, space, the 
rush of a free-flowing river, birds, confronta
tions with the mysteries of reality ... There 
can unfold a mental clarity of "high" associ
ated sometimes with transcendental medita
tion or fasting. Just a few slow deep breaths 
may suffice to find a balance of concentra
tions and allow for mentally higher, sensitive 
passage up rock while maintaining the 
youthful, playful spirit. The stone, the void -
opposite extremes - become tangibly united, 
inviting other living entities to join ... to 
merge ... These are rewards - qualities of 
climbing that exist at almost all levels of 
ability. 

Where things come together on a personal 
plane, integrating with the flow, sensations 
of unity between body and mind, rock and 
spirit, feelings of peace, creativity, aware
ness, and happiness ... are the only enduring 
test of mastery, a test sometimes the least 
visible, at that, but a test elevated, enhanced, 
by friendship. Climbing is a grass roots, 
people to people, effort, enlarging the soul 
toward friends, toward life, but at the same 
time finding oneself, seeking climbs which 
appeal to personal aesthetic taste. More and 
more I avoid climbs which stand in the 
"limelight", until they leave that limelite, 
allowing me to feel as though I can do them 
for reasons which are my own. 

!ndeed for maximum appreciation of 
climbing, one must develop and employ 
many techniques and mental processes, 
visualizations, dream creativities, focusing, 
almost Martial Art mentality - not in a 
combative way, but striving for perfection of 
self, spirit, and mind through the discipline 
of rigorous form, through facing oneself. 

One must learn when to spend a little time 
away from the rock, also, and how to use the 
mind, the subconscious, during those times 
away to work at, to solve the difficult 
bouldering move. After a great deal of 
experience, one begins to deeply appreciate 
these formative and somewhat mysterious 
processes. Eldorado Canyon is, for me, fami
ly - brother tree, sister river... I remain 
enticed to the healing energies of the ca
nyon, to its climbs again and again. The 
balances are delicate. Depression some
times has its say. A climber always balances 
on a line between initiative and morale, 
hoping for a redeeming feat, discovery, or 
friend, the young whose temperate or in
temperate natures inspire a freeing - a 
casting off of redundancy. I recently worked 
on an unclimbed route during brief parts of 
three days, finally getting it - a first ascent led 
by my companion, an eighteen-year-old 
friend. I had done 5.12 moves onthe boul
ders as far back as 1968 but never before in 
higher, roped climbing situations. It was not 
a major priority for me until opportunity 
arose spontaneously at the foot of this sho·rt 
aesthetic wall ... and me perhaps in my 
weakest physical condition. Possibly we 
rushed to judgment in calling it 5.12, but it 
seemed to be so - a consideration of less 
importance than a bond between friends of 
which the route is now an obscure, delicate 
symbol. As important as success was a 
physical strengthening which resulted from 
attempting the route. The day following 
completion of the route, the first pitch of the 
Naked Edge (5.11-) seemed to have much 
larger holds than it actually does. Our minds 
had been forced into a magnification - of 
ability, friendship, climbing, nature, and life. 
Climbing by definition means pushing these 
limits - form, freedom, acoustics, height, 
laughter, stewardship, exploration, re
exploration, religious immersion in the 
depths of concentration. 

After all is said and sworn, the "great" 
climbers are those who travel the greatest 
relative distances - in their own growth and 
happiness, who experience the greatest joy 
and personal mastery. In about 1978 I 
seriously injured a tendon in the strongest 
finger of my left hand. It could have been the 
end of climbing for me. Moderate climbs 
became difficult and slow. My arms and 
fingers have seldom been able to keep up 
with my ability or desire as it is, but here a 
major tendon was severed. After painful 
cortisone shots, several years of depression 
and discouraging limited activity, I learned 
{in part through the encouragement of the 
great bouldering master John Gill) that I 
could mentally overcome pain. I began to 
re-condition my mind to respond in a diffe
rent manner than I would have instinctively. 
Instead of jumping off a boulder at the sign 
of pain {I did not become Superman, but...) I 
continued. Eventually, although the pain was 
still present, the restrictive powers of it were 
diminished. Later, 5.11 pitches seemed 
almost easy by comparison. The enduring 
climbing must strive for such breakthroughs. 

Climbing can be preserved for many years. 
In fact, climbing is permanent - not simply a 
step in character development or a device to 
gain confidence. It is a story that need have 
no intellectual closure. Woven into a rela
tionship with all of life, family, profession, 
studies, philosophy, art ... , climbing is a 
psychological ballet, a religion, technique 
which is more of an obeisance - movement 
expressing deep respect ... for beauty, for 
life ... Total mind, total body, creativity, ex
ploration, spirituality, and friendship, a rich 
package. Climbing may even be a profession 
- instruction, writing, photography, film ... It 
happens outdoors, in the arms of beauty, the 
rocks, the rope, have connecting properties 
to one's future. It is an image which surfaces 
after years of solitary quest: a person filled, 
emptied, and filled again in elusive circles of 
vital appreciation among friends, a design, a 
climb which underlies a climb, sanctuary 
which remains when there is no exclusive on 
ability or difficulty, a climber being a ques
tion and never quite needing an answer, only 
the question which hangs in a space be
tween reality and the wall. 
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Mirrors in the Cliffs 
A Hundred Mountaineering Articles 
Edited by Jim Perrin 
Diadem Books £12.95 
This thoughtfully chosen 
selection 
of articles, stories, essays and 
anecdotes illustrates the 
common bonds shared by those 
who participate in the adventure 
of climbing despite obvious 
surface differences and 
regardless of ethnic or 
philosophical breed. Jim Perrin 
has chosen one hundred 
climbing tales to make up an 
anthology which he believes 
"should reflect upon each other 
to produce a satisfying pattern 
and whole. It is not simply a 
random collection, but a 
statement of belief on the part of 
its compiler and a commentary 
on the aspects of the sport." lh 
the best of the articles, the 
"aspects of the sport" speak for 
themselves, but if one wishes to 
intellectualize on the whole, there 
is plenty of opportunity for that 
as well. 
Royal Robbins has few 
comments to make in his 
foreward which are as good a 
guideline to the nature of 
climbing literature as have ever 
been put into a few paragraphs. 
Robbins sees climbing as "a 
battleground between a man's 
weaknesses and his strengths, 
between his pride and his 
humbleness. The best climbing 
writing will mix these four 
elements." It is rare that this 
balance is found, but it is there in 
Shipton and Tilman, and in more 
recent times in MacIntyre and 
Scott. One need not have the 
Himalaya as a backdrop. The 
sport can be more local. The rock 
climbing experiences of John 
Long and Greg Child prove this 
point. Even mountains can be 
dispensed with as Lito Tejada
Flores shows in a beautiful little 
story of tumescent anticipation 
on a journey to Alaska. On the 
otherhand, climbing literature 
can be almost more enthralling 
when it fails to satisfy Robbins' 
four elements, when one 
particular deadly sin has caught 
up with the writer and he has to 
deal with both his awareness (or 
lack of) the fault and the 
mountain at the same time. In 
this way, the climber opens his 
own Pandora's box and learns to 
deal with himself. Ultimately, the 
anthology reveals that the world 
of climbing is not quite as narrow 
as it often seems to the "outside" 
reader. Climbing literature has a 
tendency toward inward 
examination and is at its worst 
when it becomes self 
congratulatory. I shall name no 
names, but they are also here in 
the anthology. The strength of 
climbing literature lies in the skill 
and fearlessness of its 
originators. The climber's 
knowledge of his subject, like 
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familiarity with the tools of his 
trade, enable him to use 
language directly, without 
subterfuge, and with a 
determination to re-create the 
immediacy of the experience 
with all its implications, thus 
preserving that experience. 
Success or failure in the 
mountains can be equally 
rewarding. Only the climber who 
has succumbed totally to pride 
will fail to recognise this. 
In addition to all the rediscovered 
gems ofthe climbing scene, there 
is also a selection of the best of 
Sheridan Anderson's cartoons, a 
few good, if irrelevant, 
photographs, and a poem by 
Norman Nicolson that reminds 
us that the hills are somewhat 
more permanent than those who 
play sometimes painful games 
on their ever changing surfaces. 
John Porter 

Everest the Ultimate Challenge 
by Al Burgess and Jim Palmer 
Hodder and Stoughton £12.95 

Everest the Ultimate Challenge is 
an attractive book and seems 
destined to occupy coffee tables 
the length and breadth of Canada 
for the next few months. The 
large number of colour photos 
seem adequate for this purpose, 
but don't be fooled by the pretty 
format. For a mountaineer, the 
book is interesting for other 
reasons. This is not just the tale 
of another plod up Everest. There 
is a very lively story to be told 
and Al Burgess with help from 
Jim Palmer walks a fine line 
between entertainment and libel. 
Al Burgess will no doubt be 
criticized for being too personal 
and unkind in his assessment of 
others, but his experience as a 
mountaineer and his role on this 
expedition seem more than 
enough to support his point of 
view. More important than the 
play of personalities in the book 
is the author's frank inquest into 
motivation and values in 
Himalayan climbing. Burgess 
questions his own and leaves the 
door purposely open for others to 
do the same. 
Those who believe that every tale 
told by a Burgess ends with the 
lines; "Well, then I just had to hit 
him," may be disappointed 
(although dare I say the tale is not 
yet told?). On this trip it seems 
that Al's control of both self and 
situation eventually resulted in 
two successful summit bids. An 
habitual alpine style man, he 
finds himself un a mega buck 
expedition dominated by 
financial and national 
commitments. The team recovers 
from early tragedy and self doubt 
to achieve a Phyric victory, but 
for Burgess, there is no 
satisfaction and through his 

One of 26 Shertdan cartoons from Mirrors in the Cliffs. 

ruminations, the real issues come 
out. There is a lesson for any 
large scale expedition that 
believes summits can be gained 
by money and pride alone. By 
allowing Burgess to write the 
official book of the trip, the 
Canadians seem to be admitting 
that they cou Id have done better 
in two crucial areas; appreciation 
of the nature of Himalayan 
climbing which includes the 
ethics of oxygen and Sherpas, 
and; compatibility as a team, 
which is equally as important 
summit or not. 
The writing is stimulating, 
compelling and very amusing in 
places. The major crises are 
presented factually, although the 
author leaves us no doubt about 
his opinions. The deaths ofthree 
sherpas and a cameraman are 
viewed sympathetically but 
without the maudlin apologies 
one has grown used to expect. 
For once, there is understanding 
of the Sherpas point of view. 
After the accidents, some 
members immediately r.:!turn to 
Canada. The remainder slowly 
come to terms with the mountain 
they have come to climb. Al 

Burgess apparently remained 
aloof during much of this crisis, 
seeking solace alternatively with 
his friends among the Sherpas 
and the New Zealand Lhoste 
team (An Englishman, a Scot, an 
Aussie and one Kiwi ... isn't it nice 
to see flags used for convenience 
rather than as shields?). Any 
Canadian who might accuse Al 
Burgess of disloyalty is 
immediately raising the question 
of what really does justify an 
ascent of Everest in the first 
place? 
In many ways this is a tale of an 
old hand guiding others through 
initiation and loss of innocence in 
a new game. Al Burgess, with a 
twinkle in his eye, plays Puck in 
Midsummer Nights Dream while 
the team awake one by one from 
their preconceptions to the reality 
of the mountain. But Everest 
eventually grabs young Puck by 
the ear as he abandons his 
attempt on the summit and asks, 
"just what role in what game are 
you playing mate?" You will have 
to read the book and decide for 
yourself. 

John Porter 
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" Eric Jones' solo ascent was, at times, 
being overwhelmed by so many other 

in danger of 
more sensational 

or macabre events .. . " Jim Curran. 

Eiger 
Director/Cameraman Leo 
Dickinson 
Granada T. V. 
Over the years Leo Dickinson has 
firmly established himself as 
Britain's top adventure 
cameraman, producing a string 
of exciting documentaries; from 
Everest to Patagonia; from hang 
gliding to sky diving to 
ballooning to canoeing . Eiger is 
his latest offering, revisting the 
Eigers North Face (though 
curiously this is not mentioned in 
the film), the scene of his and Eric 
Jones's first major undertaking 
"Out of the Sunshine and into the 
Shadows". During the 
intervening years, Leo's 
photography, always dynamic 
and always looking for the 
unusual angle, hass become 
increasingly assured and refined. 
In "Eiger" we are given a fifty 
minute feast of Leo at his best. 
The film is centred around Eric 
Jones soloing the 1938 route and 
in so doing, giving us a guided 
tour of the Eiger's blackspots, 
where past epics are 
painstakingly recreated, 
Sedlmayer and Mehringer, Kurtz 
and Hinterstoisser, the first 
ascent (including interviews with 
Heckmair and Harter) and the 
Eiger Direct. Leo himself is also 
shown getting himself into and 
out of some mind-boggling 
camera positions in search of the 
ideal viewpoint. All nonstop 
action with never a dull moment. 
The sheer effort of putting 
together a film of this complexity, 
and the time, commitment and 
will power necessary is almost 
beyond belief and any criticisms I 
have must be tempered with the 
knowledge that the film's very 
existence represents a quite 
remarkable tour-de-force on 
Dickinson's part. 
But it does seem to me that the 
basic structure of the film is 
questionable. Eiger is in effect 
two films, a historical 
documentary and a straight 
coverage of a climb as it 
happens. While there is nothing 
wrong in combining the two, the 
different idioms did overlap and 
jostle in such a way that the 
strongest story line - Eric Jones' 
solo ascent, was at times in 
danger of being overwhelmed by 
so many other more sensational 
or macabre events. At times I 
even found myself forgetting that 
Eric was soloing and certainly the 
sense of his total isolation and 
commitment was continually 
being broken by references to the 
past. In particular I question the 
need to re-stage the death of 
John Harlin and felt that the 
footage was only saved from bad 
taste by the fact that it was so 
obviously a free fall parachutist. 
Rather than yield to the 
temptation of wringing every 
ounce of drama out of several 
stories and intercutting them 
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with Eric Jones' massive 
competence and determination, 
it might have made sense to 
make either two half hour films or 
at least put the historial sections 
together. 
When the film ended, I was left 
with a series of memorable 
fragments that somehow didn't 
ever quite fit together; the tiny 
light flashing in the towering 
darkness of the North Face, the 
icicles on Tony Kurtz's crampons, 
Eric's unsteady progress on lousy 
placements across the Third 
lcefield with sliding feet and (at 
least with me) pounding heart 
and, perhaps above all, the 
helicopter shot ofthat minute 
figure in the middle of the Spider; 
telling images that gave real 
insight to a programme that, 
despite my reservations, must 
still rank as Leo Dickinson's best 
film to date. 
Jim Curran 
Beyond the Mountain 
A Novel by Elizabeth Arthur, 
Harper and Row, $12.95 
I have such a soft spot in my 
heart for bad novels that I have 
an entire shelf full of potboilers, 
Womens Weekly Romance 
paperbacks and Barbara Cartland 
penny dreadfuls. The reason I like 
them so much is largely because 
they offer hope for the 
unpublished. Besides that, if we 
ever run out of paper to wrap the 
herring in, or need to start a fire, 
we have an entire row of 
expendable literature to do the 
job. My champion bad book is 
not a work of fiction but a 
technical volume titled Sexing 
Day Old Chickens. Knowing my 
appetite for rubbish reading, a 
friend in Australia mailed it over 
to me the moment he found it. So 
bad is it, that herring will spring 
to life to escape its wrapping 
pages, and matches fizzle out at 
the mention of that terrible title. 
My latest aquisition to this 
collection is called Beyond The 
Mountain. Seeing a quarter page 
ad in the New York Review of 
Books regaling it "the best 
written and most compelling 
novel relating to climbing ... " 
(Arlene Blum, no less), and that it 
" ... brings us closer to 
understanding the desires that 
compel both men and women to 
climb mountains ... ", I decided to 
check it out. 
The story alternates between the 
narrative of Artemis, in Nepal, on 
a woman's expedition in the 
present, and the flashback 
recollections of her turbulent and 
ultimately tragic love affair with 
Nie, a jock from the Tetons. Out 
of a need to escape these 
haunting memories, she 
immerses herself in the risky 
business o( a Himalayan ascent. 
The comparison with a holy 
pilgrimage is drawn, and Artemis 
seems to get closer to expiation 
the further she advances into thin 
air of the Himalaya: your basic 

journey into thyself. There are a 
few insightful passages about the 
impact of Nepal on western 
sensibilities, but quickly it turns 
into a group of rich American 
tourists lamenting the quaint 
stench and pitying the primitive 
ways of the locals, kissing babies 
with the sincerity of a presidential 
candidate, while flirting 
capriciously with Buddhist 
philosophy. The journey into the 
inner self is a viable theme to get 
to the kernel that may explain 
why it is we climb. Certainly, the 
approach march to a big 
mountain is a time of intense 
personal introspection, where 
you are likely to write the most 
preposterous things in the 
mandatory chronicles we all keep 
of our journey up the rivers of our 
minds. Here though, its a case of 
Enid Slyton does "Heart of 
Darkness". 
The acknowledgement tells us 
that the author is not a climber, 
as she admits to "plundering" a 
few climbing books to learn 
about it. Some would say that a 
non climber would have a hard 
time writing about such a subject 
the finer points of which have 
eluded the pens of many 
articulate climber writers. 
Technical bloopers are few, 
largely because they are glossed 
over. This selectivity of shop talk 
is good in some ways since its a 
dry subject to most people, but 
bad in others because it shows 
that the author isn't absolutely 
certain of what it is her characters 
are doing up there. The only 
good one worth a mention 
however, is the lowering of the 
"death zone" to 22,000 feet. A 
small point, however. 
I was keen to give this book the 
benefit of the doubt, but what can 
you do when after only nine 
pages you read of Artemis' 
meeting with Naomi, a fellow 
member. Says the latter, "You 
know, this is the first expedition 
I've ever been on where I won't 
sleep with one of the other 
climbers," and then brags of the 
current standing of her 
lovemaking record, which is 
18,000 feet on Pumori. But it is 
not entirely true that she will 
remain celibate on this trip. The 
Sherpas become notches in her 
belt, and driven by a seemingly 
unsuppressible lust, she orders 
two of them (two mind you!) up 
to a high camp to serve as field 
husbands. Justifiably outraged, 
her team mates chide her for 
moral and logistical reasons. 
After all, what expedition has 
ever built a contingency plan to 
include a couple of high altitude 
studs, let alone one based upon 
an admirable feminist ideal, 
wanting to climb their peak 
"without sherpa support." 
The book abounds with odd 
insights into its characters seen 
through the metaphor of 
climbing . Try this one for size; 

" .... Robin didn't want to climb 
anything but simple routes -
nailing a wall straight up or doing 
a long undeviating jam crack -
was clearly a sign that she wasn't 
interested in climbing for its own 
sake, that she only wanted to set 
out on things that could be 
written down on a resume and 
instantly recognised as 
worthwhile; in other words that 
she was basically a coward and 
manipulative." Or this, when 
Robin screams after getting her 
breast squeezed by a porter; 
"She didn't talk much after 
breakfast; she seemed to think 
that by screaming bloody murder 
the night before had proved to us 
all without hope or mistake that 
she would never become a great 
climber." Oh dear. 
Granted, the climbing is merely a 
consequence for the main 
protagonist to make her 
pilgrimage, and so unburden 
herself of the skeletons in her 
closet. Most of the book is about 
this forlorn relationship and the 
facets of love, both platonic and 
sensual. Artemis is deep inside 
herself, but she'll get out 
somehow. Yet outside of the fact 
that as a novel about the why of it 
our questions are left 
unanswered, and that the action 
is stilted by the author's lack of 
experience in the field, one thing 
persists. And that is that this book 
is a disservice to women 
mountaineers. Through the 
flimsy, cornily dialogued 
characters the idea of a women's 
expedition is demeaned, and I 
wonder what a more general 
audience would make of this 
portrait of lusty American 
nymphs tripping through the 
verdant foothills of Nepal. They 
may even see climbers as more 
peculiar than do the residents of 
those hills. 
I am intrigued that this book is 
being advertised as an important 
contribution to mountain 
literature. It has some passable 
bits, but by and large nothing 
happens. In contrast I think a 
book like The White Death, by the 
late Georges Bettembourg. There 
is a true story, full of wisdom 
about climbing and its effect on 
his life, with perceptive 
renderings of the heat of 
adventure and its cooler 
aftermaths. That his book was 
ignored was as unreasonable as 
his recent death. (Georges was 
rewriting it in his native French at 
the time of his death, so perhaps 
it will re-emerge as the classic 
that it is). 
After riding out the ups and 
downs of a few expeditions 
myself, I was hoping to gain 
some insight with Beyond the 
Mountain. but the great work of 
climbing fiction seems yet to be 
written. This one gets us 
nowhere. Ah, but what do I know
it will probably be made into a 
Hollywood movie! 
Greg Child 



Right: Chris Hamper making 
the second ascent of Private 
Investigations (E5,6b), Craig 
Pen Trywn. Photo: Neil Foster. 

North Wales Limestone -1983 
Craig Pen Trywn and Other 
Limestone Crags 
by Andy Pollitt 
Climbers Club £1.45 
Another slim volume from the 
Climbers Club supplement guide 
stable. Yes it's that crag again, 
ably put in order by Andy Pollitt 
whose boundless enthusiasm for 
the crag comes over very well. 
Not a place for the dilettante this, 
with only nine ofthe 130 - odd 
routes described graded below 
Extreme, but this guide is a real 
must for the jaded E3/E4 leader. 
Mr. Pollitt shows a very 
responsible and caring attitude 
towards the fragile environment 
of the crag, and its to be hoped 
that climbers will take heed of the 
access notes, thus preserving 
Pen Trwyn as a formidable 
forcing ground. 

Bernard Newman 

Cento Nuovi Mattini 
Mezzogiorno Di Pietra 
by Alessandro Gogna 
Zanichelli, Bologna, 1981, 1982 
It. Lira 35,000 
Gogna's Cento Nuovi Mattiniwas 
the first important book on crag 
climbing in Italy to appear. Crag 
climbing itself is relatively young 
in Italy, its development dating 
from around the mid-Seventies, 
after a "historical" meeting 
between Gian Piero Matti and 
Mike Kosterlitz, and the articles 
Matti wrote subsequently. 
Cento Nuovi Mattini describes 
100 routes from all over Italy, 
mostly located in the new 
climbing areas of Val di Mello, 
Finale Ligure, Gaeta and Circeo, 
but also some classical routes in 
the Pre-Alps (Grigna, Turin area), 
some even climbed first in the 
Thirties by such people as Cassin 
and Comici. 
A year later Alessandro Gogn~ 
came out with Mezzog10rno d1 
Pietra (High Noon of Stone, also 
Rocky South) which is the result 
of an enormous task not only of 
compilation but of actual . 
exploration. The routes des~nbed 
are all in Southern Italy and in the 
Islands (Sardinia and Sicily), 
almost all of them have only 
recently been discovered and 
climbed, all of them are in wild 
areas not easy to reach without 
the accurate descriptions which 
this book provides. Often there is 
no trail and the way to the crag Is 
fought through the thick 
Mediterranean scrub. Excitement 
of discovery and real adventure, 
besides the pleasure of climbing! 
The text, of course, is in Italian 
but the illustrations and the 
detailed drawings will enable 
anybody to go and find the routes 
and climb them. Ideal for free 
climbers wishing to enjoy 
climbing in the sun during the 
Winter. As an alternative to the 
Calanques and the other climbing 

areas of Southern France, here 
are new places of stunning 
beauty with scores of routes on 
sound rock to do - and plenty of 
scope for first ascents. 

Les Alpes Du Norde A Skis 
by Ansel me Baud 

Les Dolomites Orientales 
by Gino Buscaini 

Series Editor Gaston Rebuffat 
Denae/, Parish 1983 

This well known series "The 100 
Best. .. " has a rigid structure 
which doesn't leave much room 
for novelty. The books are 
illustrated guides giving a 
detailed description of a 
hundred selected routes in a 

given place or on a given 
specialised subject. 
Baud's Les Alps du Nord a Skis is 
the first book in this series 
devoted to ski-alpinism. A very 
useful publication indeed, giving 
general instructions and then 
detailed information on each 
route of ascent and descent, 
difficulty, equipment necessary, 
schedule and on how to judge 
snow conditions. The itineraries 
are described, beginning with the 
easiest, the last group of 
descents are only to be read ... 
perhaps a very strong few will be 
capable of emulating the exploits 
of Sylvain Saudan, Walter 
Cecinel, Patrick Vallencant and 
Ansel me Baud himself ... 
Buscaini's Les Dolomites 

Orienta/es has the merit of being 
the hundredth book on the East 
Dolomites and yet still showing 
something new. Instead of listing 
the 100 most celebrated routes, 
the author proposes the 100 
actual best routes, some of them 
very famous, some less so, but 
much less crowded and therefore 
all the more enjoyable. Here is 
precious advice if you want to 
plan a week in the Dolomites for 
the first time - and if you are lucky 
enough to have been there many 
times and have already climbed 
all the classic routes, there are 
some really worthwhile new 
suggestions. 

Mirella Tenderini 



LETTERS 

Bridwell Points Finger 
in Wrong Direction. 
from Scott Cole 

Sirs, 
Upon arrival in Rio on the first leg 
of our journey to Patagonia I was 
shown an article by Jim Bridwell 
in Mountain 93. In this article 
Bridwell refers to an incident 
wherein his gear was stolen. He 
goes on to say th lie party 
fixing ropes on Tangerine Trip 
was the guilty party. 
Having been a Valley climber for 
many years I am quite familiar 
with the rip off problem in 
Yosemite. In 19761 had 
approximately $3,000 in 
hardware stolen from my locker 
in Rescue Camp. 
Thieves are not new to Yosemite. 
Many climbers augment their 
food and equipment supplies by 
stealing from the stores and from 
other climbers. 
Regardless of whether you steal 
from Curry Co. or from your 
fellow climbers it is still one of 
the lowest possible things you 
can do. 
In 1980 Larry Zulim and myself 
arrested the notorious Luke 
Strong rappeling down our fixed 
ropes in possession of my Friend 
rack. Unfortunately arrests like 
this are few and far between with 
Plains Justice running even 
further behind. In this article 
Bridwell admits that any 
"evidence" is entirely 
circumstantial. 
As anyone who is familiar with 
the Valley grapevine knows, 
anyone accused of theft is in the 
same breath guilty of 
homosexuality, hanging, nailing 
free routes and many other 
equally heinous crimes. 
Perhaps my return of Bridwells 
precious Ring Angle Claw 
collection which Charlie Roe 
dropped was an admission. If this 
is Bridwells reaction to an act of 
kindness then perhaps my 
estimate of him as a man of 
honour is unjustified. 
I believe that my many friends in 
Yosemite well regard this as idle 
slander. However there remain 
many thousands of climbers who 
read your magazine who will one 
day climb in Yosemite. Such 
accusations as this could put an 
end to a climbers career in the 
Valley. I ask Bridwell to reassess 
the "evidence" and ask himself if 
this accusation is based on fact, 
or is it just more Valley 
backstabbing? 
Sincerely, 
Scott Cole 
Rio de Janeiro 

and from David C. Austin 
Dear Mountain, 
It was with shock and outrage 
that I read Jim Bridwell's article 
on Zenyatta Mendatta. In the final 
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paragraph he recounted the theft 
of one of the bags he tossed off 
the top of the route and then 
went on to conclude that it was 
three climbers fixing on 
Tangerine Trip at the time who 
had stolen the gear. As all Valley 
regulars know, it was us; David 
Austin (Zappa), Scott Cole and 
Scott Backes who were fixing on 
the Trip. Bridwell's conclusion is 
nothing less than brutal, 
malicious and shameful libel. 
Now we shall be known as 
members of that lowest breed of 
scum; thieves. We violently 
protest this unspeakable outrage. 
We are innocent, and those who 
believe otherwise will face the 
most unpleasant consequences 
should they dare to accuse us to 
our faces. But then, most of the 
accusations will come from 
spineless hangers-on who 
anxiously tout the politically 
correct opinions which put them 
in good stead with the master. 
The circumstances of the theft 
are as follows: we were fixing on 
the Trip when the bags came 
hurtling down on hammock 
parachutes. One landed in the 
gully just to the right of the East 
Buttress approach Talus. The 
other landed beneath Zenyatta 
Mendatta and to the left, about a 
two minute stroll from the Trip 
bivvy site. Shortly after, we 
walked down and talked to 
Bridwell behind Degnan's Deli. 
Roe, Mayfield and many others 
were present partying it up. We 
told them where the bags had 
fallen, and then we grabbed a few 
brews before heading back up to 
the route to bivvy. That night was 
one of those brilliantly clear 
Sierra "moon-days". We debated 
whether to guard the bag closest 
to us, but decided that no-one 
would come up to steal Bridwell's 
stuff. That was exceedingly naive 
of us. When we awoke the next 
morning the bags were gone. We 
had heard nothing. Clearly the 
thieves knew the location of the 
bag and that we were nearby, 
thus they stole it using the 
utmost stealth. 
When Bridwell and crew came up 
the next morning you can 
imagine their dismay and 
sickened disgust. We were 
surprised that it was not they 
who had gotten the bag. They 
shouted up to us asking where it 
was. Cole, blind without his 
glasses, didn't help matters by 
directing them to a hammock fly. 
Those guys smelled a fish and so 
the ugly accusations began. 
There were tense confrontations 
between Backes and Roe. Backes 
was a newcomer to the Valley 
and thus was an easy target. Cole 
and I were Valley regulars, 
members of the rescue teams, so 
it was less easy to accuse us. 
After much bad blood had boiled 
it seemed like those guys realized 
that we had stolen nothing. At 
least they told us that. So much 

for the worth of their word or 
sense of honour. Oh, and it bears 
mentioning, Cole found two long 
wear pins and a set of ring angle 
claws that had been dropped off 
of Zenyatta Mendatta. Being a 
decent fellow, he returned them 
to Bridwell. That act somehow 
proved that he was a thief. 

Having spent a couple of years in 
the Valley, chopped up in 
seasons and visits from 1975 to 
1982, it is clear to me why 
Bridwell is so revered. 
Everywhere his feats of mastery 
stare down at you, daring you to 
be good enough to do them. 
Behind his word lies his immense 
personal prestige, the force of a 
long tradition he moulded, and 
the Valley itself. Thus being 
accused by him of being a thief 
and a non-climber is like being 
excommunicated by the Pope. 
We are now persona non grata in 
Yosemite. Pity that he doesn't 
have enough character to have 
accused us to our faces. How 
convenient that all three of us are 
in South America. I only hope 
that my friends in the Valley will 
confront the cackling idiots who 
will hate us because the Admiral 
told them to. 
Goddam you Bridwell. We 
demand an apology. You have 
stooped to the most despicable 
lows of sleazy innuendo. We are 
innocent and you have 
grievously wronged us. You 
speak of Yosemite, now, as 
Paradise Lost. I too share your 
utter disgust. I too have been 
ripped off there, so has everyone 
else. Why, just a couple of weeks 
earlier backpackers ripped off 
about 70 biners and thirty pins 
from Backes and me as we slept 
on top of Half Dome after 
finishing the Direct. Now you 
complete my disgust Bridwell, 
from turning yourself from my 
boyhood hero into a two bit 
slanderer. 

Sincerely, 
David C. Austin 
Rio de Janeiro. 

Aid Climbers Please Note 
from Alan Clarke 

Sir, 
I read with interest Mr. Sumner's 
letter concerning Gordale's Cave 
Route and pegging in general 
(Mountain 93). 
Though I agree that aided 
ascents, after a route has been 
freed, should not be condemned 
may I draw Mr. Sumner's 
attention to Ron Fawcett's 
comments after Cave Route's 
first FREE ascent (Crags 32) - 'it is 
reasonable to ask for the use of 
nuts and to leave the in situ gear 
alone.' The recent theft of in situ 
pegs from Kilnsey suggests that 

some aid-climbers lack this 
willingness to compromise which 
is prevalent in free-climbing 
circles. 
Mr. Sumner's two grade (aid and 
free) system sounds most 
acceptable provided aid-climbers 
are aware that pegging does 
destroy free routes (free-climbing 
does not destroy aid routes) and, 
in view of this, bear Mr. Fawcett's 
requests in mind. 
Alan Clarke, 
Lancaster. 

Master Race 
from John Redhead 

Sir, 
I would like to make certain 
points clear, in defence of my 
own actions regarding the route 
on Cloggy which is generally 
taken to be the same as that 
climbed by Jerry Moffat, and 
called Masters Wall. 
The line up Great Wall envisaged 
by myself and others is yet still 
unclimbed, the historically 
named Masters Wall. I placed a 
bolt at 80ft. after five attempts of 
trying to work out the moves 
above and left, hoping to return 
in 83. However, in the summer of 
83, Jerry chopped the bolt and, in 
a very fine piece of climbing 
eventually traversed off the Ii ne 
into Spreadeagle, the crackline 
on the right. Having placed 
protection (alternative 
protection) in Spreadeagle he 
went on to complete his route 
just left of the latter route. 
Both Chris Shorter and myself 
saw this traverse into 
Spreadeagle, and although 
undoubtedly very hard, 
dismissed it as another 
Midsummer Nights Dream, in 
reverse (not taking the real 
challenge). The real line, for 
which the bolt was placed, the 
dubbed Masters Wall, going 
straight up the wall. 
Having done no climbing in 83 
due to injury, I feel the real piece 
of climbing for 1984 is the true 
line up right hand Great Wall 
with, or perhaps without a bolt -
or two! 
John Redhead 
Llanberis 

Some Foreign Fields 
from Todd A. Small 

Sirs, 
I would like to bring to your 
attention that your quotation of 
W.C. Fields (Issue 94, page 17) 
about Philadelphia is incorrect. 
Fields requested that his epitaph 
read : I'd rat.her be here than in 
Philadelphia - the meaning being 
that he would rather be dead than 
alive in Philadelphia! 
Todd A. Small 
Leeds. 
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From as little as £8.50 p.a. the BMC Insurance Scheme 
provides UK · residents with world wide security. 
Cover is provided for rescue, medical , repatriation, 
personal accident , baggage and equipment , loss of 
deposits and public liability . Get the security of a 
proven, specialised insurance scheme . It could make 
your landing a little softer. 

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

Address 

Crawford House Please send me deta, Is 
Precinct Centre of BMC Insurance 
Booth Street East Schemes (or telephone 
ManchesterM139RZ 061-2735839) 

I 
I 
I L ___________ J 

This very light, tough and fully adjustable 
head torch has a large parabolic reflector, 
which provides even illumination without a 
shadowy anta. Easily turned on by rotating 
bezel, even when wearing gloves. long 
lead facilitates the battery holder being 
carried In the l)OCket. 

MOUNTAIN VENTURES IN THE ALPS 
based on 

CHAMONIX & ZERMATT 

ALPINE MOUNTAINEERING COURSES 
• Courses at an introductory and intermediate standard 

available. 
• Collective Guiding for small groups of experienced 

mountaineers. 
• Guiding anywhere in the Alps for individuals & pairs. 

ALPINE TREKKING HOLIDAYS 
• Traverse of the Haute Route, Chamonix to Saas Fee. 
• Tour of Mont Blanc. 

Expeditions to T atras Mts., Czechoslovakia 
Get the facts on GUIDING & COURSES in the Alps. 
Write NOW for our brochure to: 

MOUNTAIN VENTURES LTD. 
Brecon House· Greenhill Road· Liverpool L 18 7HQ · U.K. 

Telephone 051-724-2732 

Talkczcztna Air Taxi 
High in vast sculptured snow and ice of the Alaska 
range are sights that will awe and astound the most 
weary and jaded world traveller. Fly with an 
experienced pilot who brings expeditions to Denali 
daily and who knows the mountains and its climbers . 

For the personal touch, call or write: 

LOWELL THOMAS JR. & DOUG GEETING, 
TALKEETNAAIR TAXI, INC. 
P.O. Box 73M, Talkeetna, Alaska 99676 
or (907) 7 33-221 8. 



Mountain Equipment extreme clothing and sleeping 
bags were the natural choice for Broad Peale. 
Send for details of the full range to: 
Mountain Equipment Ltd., George Street, Glossop, 
SK.13 BAY. England. Tel: Glossop 3770 and 3105. 

~ 
Mountain Equipment 
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INTERNATIONAL 
MAGAZINE GUIDE 

EUROPE 
THE ALPINE JOURNAL 

74 South Audley Street, London, W1Y 5FF, Great Britain. 
Published once a year . 

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

ALPIN 
Ortlerstrasse 8, 8000 Munchen 70, Germany. 

Published 12 times a year. 

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

Published 12 times a year. 

DESNIVEL 
Apartado de Correos 19.083 

Madrid, Spain. 
Published 4 times a year. 

EXTREM 
Rambles, 61, Barcelona 2, Spain. 

Pt1bl1shed 6 times a year. 

LAMONTAGNE 
9 rue la Boetie, 75008 Paris, France. 

Published 4 times a year. 

MONT AGNES 
rue de la Prevachere, 38400 St. Martin D'Heres, France. 

Published 11 times a year. 

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

Published 4 times a year. 

TATERNIK 
ul. Foksal 11 p.206,00-372 Warsaw, Poland. 

Published 4 times a year. 

U.S.A. 

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

Published once a year. 

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

Published 6 times a year. 

ASIA 

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

Published 6 times a year. 

INDIAN MOUNTAINEER 
Official journal of the Indian Mountaineering Foundation 

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

HIMALAYAN JOURNAL 
Published by THE HIMALAYAN CLUB, 

Contact Oxford University Press, 
P.O. Box 31, Oxford House, Appollo Bunder, 

Bombay 400001. 
Published once a year. 

WILD 
P.O. Box 415, Prahran, Victoria 3181, Australia. 

Published 4 times a year. 

ROCK 
P. 0. Box 415, Prahran, Victoria 3181, Australia. 

Published once a year. 

1984 Programme 

lnt:ernat:icnal Scheel 
cf Mcunt:aineering 
Ecole Internationale d'Alpinisme 

DIRECTOR: PAT LITTLEJOHN 

Founded 1965. The world's foremost alpine 
climbing school, situated in the heart of the Alps. 

CLIMBING COURSES. Mid June - end of September. 6-day Introductory, Intermediate and 
Alpine Rock courses, all run on high instructor/student ratio. Sound instruction blended into a 
superb and varied climbing programme. Flexible to cater for individual needs. Comfortable 
hotel and mountain hut accommodation. All-inclusive price of 750 Swiss Francs. 
SKI MOUNTAINEERING. April/early May. Introductory course (stem turn essential) day touring 
from Mountain base to peaks around 10,000 ft. lnterm.adiate courses (off-piste experience 
essential) taking in some of the best ski-touring theAlpscan offerintheZermatt, Mont Blanc or 
Oberland regions. All inclusive price of 600 Swiss Francs. 
HIGH ALPINE TREKS. July/ August. 6 day expeditions above the snowline. Ascents of suitable 
peaks, instruction in basic snow & ice techniques, glacier travel and Alpine navigation. 
Comfortable hut accommodation. All-inclusive price of 500 Swiss Francs. 

All courses run by British and Swiss Alpine Guides with International 
Carnet Details from: ISM, Club Vagabond, 1854 Leysin, Switzerland. (025 
3413 21) 

BINDERS 
Binders for Mountain a_re available from: 

Easibind Limited, 
42 Haxton Square, 
London, N1 6NS. 

Each binder will hold twelve issues of the 
magazine and comes complete with a 
prepared sheet of Letraset for identification. 
They are priced at £4.90 (U.K.), £5.25 
(Overseas), $8 (U.S.A.) . These prices are 
inclusive of postage, packing and VAT. 



• our 
The 'Durace'. 465 grams of comfortable 
Edelrid climbing helmet. Low weight -
good ventilation - a snug, firm fit - and 

a sensible head on your shoulders. 

Edelmann und Ridder GmbH P.O. Box 1240 
D - 7972 ISNY West Germany 
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The Quasar 
The finest Hi-Tech, ultra performance tent in the world! 

Unique 4 pole semi-geodesic design has withstood severe Antarctic 
blizzards. For its weight of 3.3kg it's probably the most stable tent ever 
designed. Durable NEOPRENE groundsheet 84'' x sa• - zipped nylon 
AND separate insect netting doors at EACH end - fly has HOT-AIR 
TAPED SEAMS and zipped porches at BOTH ends. Self supporting 
( can be picked up and moved) - sleeps 2 

The Super Nova 
5 pole, self-supporting geodesic design gives exceptional stability. 

/ -:.. : ~--- :Z.!::::::::: .. ~~ 
I/ 

!/ I 
I' / 
j/ 

1/ \ 
f \ 

I ___ \'=:~~~~~J 
/ ,::,,,---- / -......___ .. _:__ 'fi--------~lJI) 

~------- ~ .. _ 

Huge interior 98" x 81" x 49' - sleeps 3-4. Ideal expedition base camp 
or family tent. Fly has hooped porch (plus simple pointed porch on 
other side) - both zipped - HOT-AIR TAPED SEAMS - 2 large doors plus 
separate insect netting doors (all zipped). NEOPRENE groundsheet. 
For its size, its weight of only 4.3kg is remarkable (load can be split 
between two if required). 

The Nova 
Identical to the Super Nova excepting - 1.1oz fabric inner tent - double 
door on one side only (insect netting ventilators on back wall) 
Non-hooped zipped porch one side only. RETAINS the .NEOPRENE 
groundsheet yet only weighs 3.5kg complete! · 

The Gemini 
Gore-Tex single skin tent: sleeps 2. HOT-AIR 
TAPED SEAMS - ultra lightweight 2.1kg. 
75'' x 48'' x 41" high. Plus porch. 
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SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping, Mountaineering 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., td . 
55 Hardware Street, 3000. 
Tel. 67.4845 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Rick White's M'ntain Designs, 
61 Hardware Street, 3000 
Tel. (03) 67.22586 

NEW ZEALAND 

Auckland 
Living Simply Ltd ., 
National Mutual Arcade, 
Shortland Street. 
Tel. 790-344 

Christchurch 
Alp Sports Ltd., 
200 Madras Street, 
Tel. 67 .148 

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

Wellington 
Living Simply Ltd., 
Level 4, 
Williams Building, 
Plimmer Steps. 
Tel. 728.459 

CANADA 

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

Alberta: Calgary 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
131 12th Ave. S.E. 
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 Davis, Climber's Shop, 
Coapston Corner. 
Tel. 09663.2297 

Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S) 
Tel. Aviemore 629 

Belfast 
Jackson Sports, 
The Outdoor Centre, 
70 High Street. 
Tel. 0232.38572 

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

Birmingham 
Y.H.A. Shop 
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'pment) Ltd., 
25 Kings Road. 
Tel. 0277.221259 

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

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham, 
162 Whiteladies Road . 
Tel. 0272.741157 

Burnley 
Sportak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

Buxton 
Jo Royle (S) 
6 Market Place. 
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 

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 
Nevi sport, 
72 High Street. 
Tel. 0397.4921/4922 

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) (M) (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 
Snow & Rock 
188 Kensington High Street, 
Tel. 01.937.0872 (M) (S) 

London 
Y.H.A. Shop 
14 Southampton Street, 
WC2E 7HY. 
Tel. 01.836.8541n 

Luton 
Out & About, 
20 Stuart St. Tel. 0582.38952 

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. ;629.3750. 

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

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
L.D. Mountain Centre Ltd., 
34 Dean Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 0632.32356. 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Wilderness Ways, 
2 St. Nicholas Buildings, 
NE1 1 RF. 
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). 
Tel. 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-onn-Trent 
Jo Royle (S). 
25 Brunswick St., Hanley 
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). 
Kongensgaade 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 (C) (M) (S). 

California: La Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothill Boulevard, 91011 
Tel. 213.790.2717. (C) (S). 

California: Palo Alto 
The Nortth 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: RRiverside 
Sports Country Ltd., 
3659 Riverside Plaza, 95026 
Tel. 714.825.2976 (C) (M) (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. (C) (M) (S). 

Colorado: Boulder 
Forrest Mountaineering Ltd., 
1650A Broadway, 80302 
Tel. 303.440.7273 (C) (M) (S) 

Colorado: Boulder 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
629-K S. Broadway, 80303. 
Tel. 303.499.1731 

Colorado: Boulder 
Neptune Mountaineering, 
627 E. South Broadway, 80303 

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) 
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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, 8052 ·1. 
Tel. 303.493.5720. (M) 

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

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

New York: New York 
Camp and Trail Outfitters 
21 Park Placee, 10007 
Tel. 212.227.1760 (C) (M) 

Pennsylvania: Bryn Mawr 
J D Sachs, Wilderness Outfttrs, 
880 W. Lancaster Ave., 19010 
Tel. 215.527.3616 

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

Pennsylvania: Yardley 
J D Sachs, Wilderness Outfttrs, 
10 Penn Valley Drive, 19067. 
Tel. 215.493.4536 

Utah: Salt Lake City 
Holubar Mountaineeringg 
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. 

"MOUNTAIN MAGAZINES: No' s 1-90 COMPLETE. ALL VG+/FINE CONDITION: OFFERS 
DIE ALPEN- LES ALPES- 86 ISSUES FROM VOL'S 1-8 (1925-1932) SOME G, MOST VG: OFFERS 
WORLDWIDE MOUNTAINEERING, CLIMBING & HIMALAYAN LITERATURE OF ALL KINDS WANTED . 
ALSO: MOUNTAINEERING BOOK LIST SAE. 
P. HUDSON 88 ASH ROAD., LEEDS, LS6 3HD, YORKS, ENGLAND." 

~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ - '83 catalog free to foreign; 

CRAMPON STRAPS U.S. & Canada, send 20¢ 

4025 State Street, No. 54, Santa Barbara, Californi2 93110, U .S.A. 

MOUNTAIN TRAVEL. Cl1muing expeditions for 1984; Alaska (McKinley), 
Nepal (Island Peak and others),-lndia (Nun Kun Ski.Expedition and Eastern 
Karakorum), Tibet (Chanqtze), China IMuztagata Ski Expedition), Alps 
!Matterhorn, Mont Blanc),. South America IHuascaran, Aconcagua, and 
Ecuador volcanoes), plus the U.S.S.R.'s International Mountaineering 
Camps in the Caucasus, Pamirs and Tien Shan . 
Send for free 1984 trip Schedule. Mountain Travel, 1398 Solano Avenue, 
Albany CA 94706; or Twickenham Travel, 22 Church Street, Twickenham 
TW1 3NW, England. 

CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 
The best r_ange of climbing and outdoor gear IS ,n the Field & Trek illustrated catalogue Over 1 7001te,,1s 
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'" 
Send £ 1 for illustrated 1 1 2 page catalogue. 

FIELD & TREK, M96, 23-25 KING'S ROAD. BRENTWOOD, ESSEX, CM14 4ER. TEL: 
10277) 221259/219418/210913. 
SHOP HOURS: 9-5 MON.-FRI . (THU. 6.15 p.m.) SAT 9-4.30 p.m . 

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: 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 

Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square, 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001. 
Tel. 307.733.3595. (C) (M) (S) 

Wyoming: Lander 
Popoagie 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). 

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), Jfryer St .. Runcorn, WA7 t ND. 

EARN A VALUABLE SECOND INCOME 
as a sales agent for the breakthrough 
ENTREPRENEUR ASSOCIATION_ Thousands are! 
Full details: Atlantic Press, Dept A27, Alston, Cumbria, CA9 3RP. 

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 Viewfinders Ltd., 111 Matilda St., Sheffield S 1 4QF. 

Tel. 0742-751959 

For access to McKinley and the Alaska Range. 
P.0_ Box 290 - TALKEETNA, ALASKA 99676 (907) 733-2291 

7th/ ath A The Saunders Lakeland 
JULY 1984 .a Mountain Marathon 

S.A E r=cr~ APPLICATION FORM TO:- BARBARA TURNER, 3 SPRINGHILL COTTAGES, SNOWSHILL, BROADWAY, WORCS. 





Can 
lightweight, 
foul weather 
gear this 
waterproof 
really reduce 
condensation? 
Peter Storm pioneered I 00% waterproof, 
ultra lightweight foul weather gear. Now 
in their own proofing factory, Peter Storm 
has made a major breakthrough. They've 
created an exclusive I 00% waterproof 
finish that is 'water vapour permeable'. 
So water can't get in, but sweat can get 
out. Condensation is reduced to add extra 
comfort to the high performance you 
expect from Peter Storm. 
Tops in jacket length & three quarter 
length, plus overtrousers. 
Another first from Peter Storm -
with no-one in second place. 

□ □Available in these 
colours also 
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