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THE 
MOST 

VERSATILE 
FALL ARREST 

SYSTEM 
AVAILABLE 

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

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

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

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

tip~ ts 
ID 

LONDON 
For all your Climbing, 

Backpacking, Travelling, 
Expedition and Camping 

Equipment 

Open 10-6. Thurs 10-7 Write for price lists .,,. 
215 High St. Kensington London W8. 01 9381911 

Ron & Gill Fawcett in action using the Clog Belay System. Photo John Beatty. 





Top-notch climbers rely ·. 

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

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

Now also available with the 
new and more compact 

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

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

MAMMUT Climbing Equip
ment: For Peak Security. 

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

AROVA-MAMMUT 
CH-5600 Lenzburg/ Switzerland 



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.) 

SUPER K 2 CRAMPON 
12 - point - universal size -
Ni-Chr-Mo steel - 4 front 
points "tungsten carbide" 
treated, to prevent from 
abrasion on very hard rocks 
too. 

From Above! 

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

For more information con~ Communications Specialists 

... !!!I• Department 1231 
426 West Taft Ave., Orange, CA 92667-4296 

- Entire USA (800) 854-0547 or (714) 998-3021 
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THE BALANCE SYSTEM 

,-----.-;',, /, : 
~.-::·~: ... ~ ----

The BALANCE System from Edelrid. 
A new sit-harness designed with the 

hindsight of experience to offer today's 
climbers improved comfort, scope and 
security. The components can be mixed 

'n matched for perfection in sizing, so 
check the details below and review the 
possibilities at your specialist retailer. 

designed anatomically •o't' 

T 
80mm. 

/ 4mm. 

1------=--
Tm'<J'£r?~ 

\)G\I 
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9 c:,o" Edelrid are the leading suppliers to the 
\.c,O mountaineers and adventurers of the 

\.eel 1980's. World-wide distribution ensures the 

' (!DELHI!) 

best research information and the latest in 
design technicality. We were the first to produce 
kernmantel ropes - and we've stayed ahead ever 
since. 

Edelmann und Ridder GmbH, PO Box 1240, D - 7972 ISNY, West Germany. 



Above 3000 m.etres, 
Below zero ... 
No problem.! 
Superb comfort, positive feel and warm dry 
feet, no wonder Koflach are the first choice of 
top climbing teams. Viva, Viva Soft, Ultra, 
Ultra Extreme mountain boots. 

f<oflach 

UAnliO (5COTlADD) LTD 

Left: Ultra, Right: Viva Soft · 

6 Gareloch Road, Industrial Estate, 
Port Glasgow, Renfrewshire PAJ4 SBE. 
Telephone: (0475) 44122 Telex: 778386 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

Broad Peak Solo and Return in One Day 

NEPAL 
Everest (8848ml 
The Bulgarian "Everest-84" 
Expedition, consisting of 24 
members and led by Avram 
Avramov (46), completed the 
second ascent of the West Ridge 
(Yugoslav route 1979). The 
Bulgarians established Base 
Camp in mid-March and quickly 
placed 5 camps, at 6050, 6770, 
7170, 7520 and 8120m, the last ori 
April 19. On April 20 the strong 
climber, Christo (Hristo) 
Prodanov (42) left camp Vat 5.45 
a.m. for the summit, 
accompanied by Rinii Sherpa. He 
turned back after he had been 
"hit by a falling oxygen bottle" . 
Prodanov decided to continue 
alone without bottled oxygen. It 
was a hazardous decision - from 
Camp V he had to climb 750m o1 
steep ridge. After a struggle up 
the ridge, at 6.10 p.m., Prodanov 
reached the top. He was the first 
Bulgarian on Everest, the first 
man to climb the West Ridge 
alone and without oxygen and 
the first person to scale this 
summit in April as spring ascents 
have been made in May. 
Descending Prodanov hit trouble 
between 8,500 and 8,300m. 
Exhausted and deteriorating he 
spent the night without gear, 
food, drink and oxygen and lost 
his gloves. The last Base Camp 
contact with Prodanov was next 
day (April 21) at 6-7.45 p.m. "I see 
nobody to rescue me" - he said in 
his last feeble radio message. 
High winds and bad weather 
prevented efficient rescue efforts. 
Solo Ludmil lankov (26) reached 
8400m but could not find 
Prodanov, who may have died on 
April 21 or 22. 
Despite the mishap, the team 
tried to put more men on the top. 
On May 1st the second attack 
began from Base Camp. On May 
7th Camp V was equipped with 
food and 11 bottles of oxygen. 
Next day Metodi Savov (37) and 
Ivan Vylchev (37) started their 
summit bid. Deep dry snow 
slowed the ascent. At 17 .15 (5.15 
p.m.) they reached the top. The 
descent was made via the less 
difficult South East Ridge. Just 
below the 8765m South Summit 
they were exhausted and spent 
the night without a tent or 
oxygen, although they had used 
oxygen whilst ascending. During 
the night Savov's toes were 
frostbitten. Next morning the two 
climbers became separated in 
thick fog on the descent. 
Meanwhile at 10.10 a.m. the top 
was reached by two Sofia 
students - Nikolai Petkov and Kiril 
Doskov. They also descended the 
South East route. They caught up 
with Savov who was in an 
exhausted condition 30m below 
the South Summit and helped 
him down using oxygen from the 
Indian Exped ition. At 13.50 p.m. 
they reached the Indian Camp V 
(8540m) where Vylchev was 
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waiting. They were helped by the 
Indians at the South Col then 
continued the descent together, 
reaching Base Camp in 2½ days. 
On May 12 Savovwas airlifted 
from Base Camp to Kathmandu 
by helicopter, and on May 13 the 
party left the region. 
The two pairs made the first 
traverse of the full West Ridge -
South East Ridge and the second 
traverse. Savov and Vylchev 
survived an open bivouac at 
some 8600-8700m. 
Hristo Ivanov Prodanov, 
"meritorious sport champion" 
and deputy leader of the 
Bulgarian Everest Expedition 
died on April 21-22, 1984 after 
making the first ascent of Everest 
in April and the West Ridge 
without oxygen. 
He was born in Karlovo on 
February 24th 1943 and 
graduated in metallurgy, In 24 
years he made major ascents in 
the Caucasus, Alps and 
Dolomites, including the Petit Dru 
by the Bonatti Pillar, the Walker 
Spur(both in 1967), Freney 
Buttress (1969), and Matterhorn 
North Face in extremely severe 
conditions (1974) and the Petit 
Dru by the Guides Route (1977). 
His first 7-thousander was Pik 
Lenin (7134m) in 1975, a peak he 
later climbed a further three 
times followed by an ascent of 
Noshaq (7492m) in 1976. 
Between 1979-83 Prodanov twice 
ascended Pik Korzhenevskoy 
(7105m) and Pik Kommunizma 
(7483m) three times. In 1981, as 
leader of the Bulgarian Lhotse 
expedition he made a solo and 
oxygenless ascent on April 30. A 
phenomenal high altitude 
climber, in 1983 in 3 weeks he 
completed four seven thousand 
metre ascents in the Pamir. On 
July 13 Pik Lenin, on July 24 Pik 
Kommunizma by the difficult 
Borodkin route, on 28-29 July Pik 
Korzhenevskoy with a traverse 
via the Budanov and Cetlin routes 
and on August 2 Pik Lenina for 
the second time that season. For 
his Lhotse ascent he received 
national distinctions including 
the title "Hero of Socialist Work" . 

0 His death has deprived Bulgaria 
of its most experienced and 
distinguished alpinist. 
Major Darshan Kumar Khullar 
(43), principal of the Himalayan 
Mountaineering Institute, led the 
successful Indian Expedition via 
the South Col and the South East 
Ridge. Phu Darji reached the 
summit on May 9th alone from 
near the South Summit. Five 
climbers set up Camp 5 (8540m) 
on May 8th. Rita Gombu, Ang 
Darji and Phu Darji set off for the 
summit on the 9th. The first two 
turned back from the South 
Summit (8760m), because of 
trouble with oxygen supply. Rita 
created a short lived altitude 
record for an Indian woman. Phu 
Darji did not use oxygen on the 
last stage to the summit and 
descended safely. On May 23rd 

Bachendri Pal (28), Darji Lhatoo, 
Sonam Palzar and Sherpa Ang 
Darji reached the summit. They 
climbed direct from Camp 4 on 
the South Col, leaving at 6.20 
a.m. on May 23rd, reaching the 
top at 1.07 p.m. Bachendri Pal (a 
lecturer in economics) was the 
first Indian woman to ascend 
Everest, the first un-married, the 
fifth in all and the youngest. In all 
four women climbers went 
beyond 8000 metres on this 
expedition . Ang Darji Sherpa (35) 
made his second ascent without 
Oxygen. He climbed the 
mountain with the Germans in 
1978, apparently without oxygen, 
and became the only person 
apart from Messner to have done 
so twice. Sonam Palzar and Phu 
Darji are both Ladakis. 
This was the second successful 
Indian ascent, following that of 
1965. There were 17 climbing 
members (including 3 Indian 
Sherpas), 2 doctors, a radio 
operator and 43 Nepalese 
Sherpas above base camp. 
Among its aims was an attempt 
to place as many Indian women 
on the summit as possible, with 7 
in the climbing party. On May 
16th the party survived an 
avalanche at Camp Ill which 
though generally considered safe 
is disliked by experienced 
Sherpas. Two Sherpas had head 
injuries, one broke a leg and 
several others suffered lesser 
injuries. The avalanche occurred 
at 2.35 a.m., hitting the camp 
occupied by 10 people and 
burying Bachendri Pal. She is 
reported to have stated after 
being dug out : "Men can, at 
times, be a great help." Early in 
the expedition two sherpas were 
killed in the icefall. Misfortune 
also befell the 14 man party from 
SAS UK led by Bronco Lane (38) 
and John Stokes. They set up 
Base Camp on the North Slope 
from China on March 22nd and 
advance base at 6142m on 27th. 
On April 3rd this camp was hit by 
avalanche, killing Lance Corporal 
Tony Swierzy (27) of Stoke on 
Trent. Two other members were 
injured and the expedition was 
abandoned. 

Lhotse Shar (8400ml 

A Czechoslovak expedition of 18 
members (15 climbers) made the 
first ascent of the South Face of 
Lhotse Shar (8400m). The big ice 
and rock south wall of Lhotse and 
Lhotse Shar is 3000m high and 
has an average angle of 53° 
(calculated from the map). Over 
the last 10 years it has been 
attempted by 7 parties. In 1979 
Messner wrote that this was "a 
problem for the year 2000" . In 
1981 a strong Yugoslav 
expedition reached a high point 
of 8300m. The Czechoslovak 
team, led by Ivan Galfy, included 
the country's top dimbers. 
Base Camp was established late 
March at 5300m. Because of 
avalanche danger the team 

followed a difficult but relatively 
safe buttress. The attack was 
successfully finished after 51 
days of siege. On May 20 Zoltan 
Demjan (29) reached the top of 
Lhotse Shar (8400m) climbing 
alone and returned to Camp VI 
after 11 hours. His three 
companions, including Robert 
Galfy, had given up because of 
wind and cold. The following day, 
May 21, Jaromir Stejskal (35), 
Josef Rakoncaj (33) and Peter 
Bozik (30) repeated the ascent. 
They stayed on the summit for 25 
minutes. All are engineers, three 
from Bratislava. 

This ascent is a great success for 
the Czechs and perhaps the best 
ascent of the pre-monsoon Nepal 
season. In the Autumn a 
Czechoslovak party is expected to 
attempt Dhaulagiri. Another 
Czechoslovak team, led by 
Frantisek Kele and Ivan Fiala, has 
permission for the South West 
Face.of Everest, by the 
unrepeated Soviet route. 
A Catalan party led by Antoni 
Ferrer tried the South East Ridge 
of Lhotse Shar and four 
members, including Maria Merce 
Macia Armengol, reached 7350m 
on 20th May. 

Ivan Galfy, born 15.7.1953 in 
Partizanska Lupca, is one of the 
mostly successful expedition 
leaders of the last .15 years. In the 
High Tatra he made several first 
ascents both in summer and 
winter. This year he celebrates 
his 30th anniversary of mountain 
rescue work. Since 1976 he has 
been chief of the Slovak 
Mountain Rescue Service. He has 
successfully climbed in the Alps, 
Caucasas, Hindu Kush, and South 
America. He climbed in the Hindu 
Kush in 1965 and 1967, making 7 
first ascents of high summits, 
among them Ti rich West 
(7487m). Since 1969 he has 
organized and led 7 Himalayan 
expeditions. His teams climbed 
Nanga Parbat (1971 5th ascent), 
Makalu (·1976 5th ascent a new 
route via the Southwest 
Buttress), in 1981 Kangchenjunga 
(9th ascent) and Jannu (new 
route) and in 1984 Lhotse Shar 
(3rd ascent, via the South Fc1ce) 
His son, Robert Galfy (24) a 
leading Slovak climber in his own 
right, was also in the team. 
" I'm trying to build a team of top 
mountaineers, but without strong 
individualists" - Galfry says. "In 
alpinism and especially on 
difficult expedit ions the common 
objective must be placed above 
all. Climbing strength, a friendly 
disposition and public spirit are 
the most important virtues of an 
expedition member." 

Cho Oyu (8153ml 

Czechs Mrs. Kamarkova and 
Margita Dina Sterbova, made the 
first women's ascent with 
Sherpas Ang Rita and Nuru, 
reaching the summit on May 



13th, via Messner's South West 
Face Route. Kamarkova climbed 
Annapurna 1 in 1978. It was Ang 
Rita's third 8000 metre peak 
(Dhaulagiri 1, May 1979, May 
1980 and 1982, and Everest May 
1983). The Bristol Cho Oyu 
Expedition led by Steve Berry 
tried the East Ridge. After setting 
up 4 camps and 3 bivouacs above 
Base, Matthew Priestman (UK) 
and Jeffrey Jackson (U.S.A.) 
reached the East Ridge at 7750 
metres on 16th May. Next day 
they climbed along the ridge but 
were stopped by a difficult gully 
on the Tibetan side. Priestman 
failed to solo round it on steep 
loose rock, and retreated, 
concluding that the route was 
impossible. 

Kangtega (6779m) 
Five women climbers of the 
Catalan expedition led by Meri 
Puig of Barcelona and two 
sherpas, reached the summit on 
May 15th having failed on May 
13th from a camp at 5400 metres. 
On May 14th they moved to 6300 
metres and from there reached 
the top next day. They climbed 
the North East Face (NZ first 
ascent route 1963), becoming the 
first women and first Spaniards 
to climb the mountain. 

Kangchenjunga (8598ml 
Valungkang 
A Japanese-Nepali party 
consisting of 22 Japanese and 31 
Sherpas above base camp, 
including 3 Nepalese climbing 
members, attempted to traverse 
the four summits of the 
Kanchenjunga range. Led by 
Katsuhiko Kano (42) they 
established Base Camp on March 
14th at 5350m. After complex 
preparations three of the four 
summits were reached. On 17th 
May Gota lsano, Ryo Ohtani and 
Nawang Yanden went to the 
Central Summit and on the 18th 
Tsuneo Shigehiro, Satoshi Wada, 
Toichiro Mitani and Nima Terriba 
went to the South Summit. They 
had established an advanced 
Base Camp (Camp 3) at 7200 
metres on the Great Shelf and 
routes from there, to the South 
West, West and North West 
summits, each with camps 4 and 
5. 
From the South Summit 
Shigehiro's party traversed north 
to the Main Summit and went to 
C5 on the direct route from ABC 
to the Central Summit. On May 
19th Takashi Ozaki and Ang 
Tshering went to the Main 
Summit. On May 20 Wada and 
Mitani went to the Main Summit 
and back to main camp 5, hoping 
to try Yalungkang next day. A 
support party had been unable to 
reach Main Camp 5 on 20th May 
so Kano called off the 
Yalungkang attempt, and on 21st 
May Wada and Mitani retreated 
to ABC. Next day all climbers 
withdrew. This was a complex 
"big expedition" replete with 
hang gliding from camp 4 on the 
Main Summit route (7800m) to 
below base camp and the TV 
coverage to pay for it. Japanese 
climbers have not climbed the 
South or Central Summits before. 
A four man New Zealand party 
led by Nick Banks reached 8000 
metres on May 8th on the North 
Face, with no oxygen and 
minimal sherpa support. 

Chamlang, Baruntse and Makalu 
Doug Scott's British, American, 

and others expedition climbed 
Baruntse via the South East 
Ridge and Chamlang East 
summit (7290 metres). They then 
made an alpine style ascent of 
the South East Ridge to the East 
Face, reaching 8400 metres 
before retreating on 28th May. All 
their climbing was done without 
fixed camps except for an 
advanced base for Baruntse and 
Chamlang. (See the full account 
by Doug Scott in this issue). 

Makalu (8481ml 
A Basque party was successful. 
Base camp was established on 
April 4 at 5400m. On May 1 Angel 
Maria Abrego Santesteban and 
Enrique Julien de Pablos Benito 
reached the Maka/u-La (741 Om). 
On May 11 the second summit 
push was made from Base Camp. 
On May 16 these two alpinists left 
their bivouac at 7700m during the 
night and climbed to the summit, 
which was reached at 4 pm . 
Angel Maria Abrego Santesteban 
was leader of the four man party, 
which was the 13th successful 
expedition to Makalu and for the 
Basques, the fourth eight
thousander (after Dhaulagiri 
1979, Everest 1980 and Nanga 
Parbat in 1983). 

Annapurna I (8078m) and II 
(7937ml 
The Franco-Canadian expedition 
attempting a new route via the 
West North West Spur to the 
West Ridge reached a high point 
of 7100 - 7200m on April 23rd. 
Henri Sigayret, his son Pierre and 
Pemba Norbu retreated when 
other members did not come up 
in support. An avalanche had 
destroyed Camp 3 on April 21, 
killing Philippe Dumas and 
Patrick Taglianut, and the 
expedition was abandoned. A 
Japanese expedition to the South 
Face of Annapurna II led by 
Kunihiko Kendo retreated in early 
April after avalanches destroyed 
their supplies low on the face. 

Ama Dablam (6856ml 
Naoe Sakashita made the second 
solo ascent by the South Ridge 
on May 3, with two bivouacs, 
following an earlier attempt on 
Taboche (Tawache) with 
Roskelley's American party. 

Taboche (Tawache) (6542ml 
John Roskelley, Jim Bridwell and 
Naoe Sakashita climbed to 
5500m on the South-East Face 
after deciding that the East Face 
was too dangerous from rock fall. 
The East Face was considered 
interesting in better conditions. 
They spent much time seeking 
alternatives and did a 500m climb 
on April 25 before abandoning 
the route. 

Gaurishankar (7146ml 
Wyman Culbreth (21) from 
Arizona, with Sherpa Ang Kami, 
made the second ascent of the 
main summit on May 161984, by 
the west face. Camp 1 (5200ml 
was pitched on April 19 and 
Camp 2 (5900ml on April 24. On 
the final climb they set out at 7.30 
am and reached the top in 11 
hours. After an hour on the 
summit they took most of the 
night to descend to their high 
camp. The Roskelley route was 
unrepeated, and appears to have 
been made without official 
permission. 

Labuje East (6119ml 
Laurence Nielson (USA) and 
Sherpa Ang Gyalzen made the 
first ascent of this peak south 
west of Everest on April 25 by the 
South-East Face, from a camp at 
5200 metres. 

Api(7132m) 
Tadeusz Piotrowski notes that 
there is a serious topographical 
error in the 1977 Kazuyuki ABE 
map of this region. A narrow 
valley separates the Api Khola 
and the Nampa Kola. In 
descending it in autumn 1981 
Piotrowski found that the glacier 
ended in a very steep icefall 
which is more difficult and 
dangerous than the Khumbu. His 
correction is based upon this 
experience and a subsequent 
visit culminating in the winter 
ascent of Api by the N. West 
Ridge at Christmas 1983. 

Kang Guru (6981 m) 
The South Korean expedition led 
by Park Soon-Jo was successful. 
One member Kang Byoung-Ho 
and sherpas Pasang Noarbu, 
Jong bu and Pasang, reached the 
summit on May 1, having 
climbed the West Face to the 
South-East Ridge, joining it at 
about 6000 metres. An earlier 
attempt from C3 at 6200m failed 
at 6820 metres. The summit 
ascent was made from a position 
300 metres higher. Two British 
climbers, Michael Chapman and 
Nick Seely, reached 6200 metres 
on the West Face on April 24, 
climbing alpine style. They were 
moving up to a bivouac site at 
6400 metres when Seely fell into 
a crevasse, shattering his knee 
cap and losing his rucsac with 
food and stoves. They took three 
days to descend to C1 of the 
Korean expedition. Seely crawled 
or was dragged by Chapman 
much of the way. 

Kangbachen (7902ml 
An Italian climber, Dante Porta 
attempted to solo the peak. With 
another member he made.Camp 
1 at 5600 metres on April 25 and 
returned to base. Next day Porta 
set out from base for his solo 
attempt and reached 6000 metres 
before returning to Camp 1 very 
ill with cerebral oedema. Claudio 
Colizzi and Sirdar Nga Temba 
found him unconscious there 
n~xt day and brbught him down 
on April 28. Base Camp had only 
been established on 20th April at 
5250 metres so Porta must be 
assumed to have been 
unacclimatized. 

Manaslu (8163ml 
Two Swiss, Gerhard Loretan and 
Marcel Ruedi, climbing in a 
Swiss-German party, reached the 
summit by the North-East Face 
on 30th April. It was their fifth 
8000 meter peak. A second group 
including Gunther Sturm, Michel 
Dacher, Fritz Zinte, Wolfgang 
Schaffert, Rudolf Schaster and 
Norbert Joos, with sherpas Ang 
Chepal and Wangyal, reached the 
summit on the 7th and 11th of 
May. 
Two Yugoslav climbers, Stipe 
Bozie and Viktor Grozelj, made a 
semi-alpine style ascent of the 
South Ridge without oxygen on 
May 4. 

Pumori (7161ml 
An Australian-American party led 

by Geoffrey Bertram climbed the 
East Face and North-East ridge by 
a variation of the American 
winter route of 1981-2. All seven 
members reached the summit. 
These were the first British and 
Australian ascents of the 
mountain, and one Nepali, 
Narayan Shrestla, went to the 
top. 

Sisne/Kangde Hiunchuli (6470ml 
The two north-east summits of 
Kangde Hiunchuli have been 
called Sisne Himal by earlier 
expeditions, including the Swiss 
who climbed the NW Ridge in 
Spring 1980. Mark Adams and 
Gary Kennard (UK) tried the north 
east ridge from Bhulu Lhasa. 
Kennard became exhausted and 
Adams reached 5800 metres 
alone in an attempt to reach the 
North Summit (6470m). He was 
stopped by a rock step, an 
unexplored and extended route 
and exhaustion of fuel supplies. 

TIBET 

Gurla Mandhata (7728ml 
In the spring of 1984 a 13-man 
reconnaissance team of 5 
Japanese and 8 Chinese climbers 
visited the area of Namunani 
(7728ml in the Transhimalaya. In 
1985 a joint Chinese-Japanese· 
expedition of 30 Chinese and 
Japanese mountaineers will try 
to climb this virgin peak. A 
scientific programme will be 
carried out, including: 
meteorology, geology and 
medical research. Namunani, in 
Europe known as Gurla 
Mandhata, is one of the highest 
unclimbed mountains of the 
world. Though not very difficult, 
it is inaccessible, in Tibet close to 
the northwest corner of Nepal. 

INDIA 

The Indian Mountaineering 
Foundation approved 83 foreign 
parties for climbing in 1984, and 
51 Indian expeditions have 
received clearance. A 
countrywise breakdown of the 
foreign parties is Japan 18, 
England 11, USA 8 and others 46. 
The most popular area is the Nun 
Kun massif (20 parties); other 
popular peaks are Shivling, 
Bhagirathi, Satopanth and Trisul. 
An Indian Army team is 
attempting Saser Kangri and an 
lndo-Japanese party the nearby 
Kasukosams. Zanskar is expected 
to be flooded by tourists and 
trekkers this season. A meeting of 
the Mountain Rescue 
Coordination Committee was 
held in Srinagar on May 8, to 
discuss various problems before 
the beginning of the season. In 
highly frequented areas the 
problem of litter is worrying the 
local authorities. The I.M.F. hav 
also published a list of peaks 
open to mountaineers. This may 
be obtained from the Federation 
and is published in UIAA bulletin 
No. 107 June 1984 (UIAA Case 
Postale 237, 1211 Geneve 11, 
Suisse). 
A Spanish expedition led by F.A. 
Rodrigues of Cordoba failed to 
climb Thalay Sagar (6904ml in 
the Garhwal in April/May 1984, 
and the American expedition led 
by Pete Athens of Colorado was 
unsuccessful on Brighupanth. 
Austrian climbers led by Blumel 
Dieter were successful on 
Satapanth's North Face. Harish 
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The enigmatic Yuskin Gardon Shar. 

Kapadia led the Ruinsara Youth 
Expedition which climbed 5 
peaks including the first ascent of 
Bandar Punch West (White Peak) 
(6102m) and introduced a large 
party of young Indian climbers to 
high altitude mountaineering in 
May-June 1984. 

Rakaposhi (7800ml 
A Canadian expedition under the 
leadership of David Cheesmond 
succeeded in making the second 
ascent of the North Face by the 
Japanese route of 1979. The 
original intention of doing a new 
route on this huge wall was 
dropped due to large seracs high 
up threatening any but the 
Japanese line, which takes a 
buttress in the middle of the face. 
The team consisted of David 
Cheesmond, Tim Friesen, Steve 
Langley, Chris Dale, Barry 
Blanchard, Gregg Cronn, Kevin 
Doyle, Vern Sawatzky (doctor) 
and Capt. Farid Kahn (L.O.) 
They arrived in Base Camp in late 
May. The route was soon 
established to Camp 1, at which 
point the climb became a self 
contained continuous assault 
without any fixed line back to 
base. By July 1, after nearly three 
weeks of moving up, the team 
were at 24,000 ft, but the weather 
pattern had changed and large 
amounts of snow were falling 
each day. High winds and 
frequent avalanches, one of 
which swept Kevin Doyle off his 
feet and wrenched his pack off 
his back, then foiled a determined 
summit attempt by Barry 
Blanchard, Gregg Cronn and 
Doyle. 
At this point with no fixed line 
below them, and thus no supplies 
coming up behind, the group 
were forced to retreat to base 
which they gained in three days 
of harrowing rappeling and down 
climbing. As the weather showed 
no signs of improving the 
expedition packed up and walked 
out. 
On July 11, while final packing 
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was taking place at the roadhead 
for transport of the members and 
gear to Rawalpindi, the clouds 
began to lift and the peak once 
more became visible. Finding the 
lure of the summit too strong 
Blanchard, Doyle and 
Cheesmond packed their sacks 
for an alpine style attempt. Six 
days later they stood on top in a 
severe electrical storm, and two 
days afterwards were once again 
back at the road. Although the 
entire route had to be reclimbed, 
they benefitted from the previous 
acclimatization and some 
supplies left in high camps. This 
was the fifth ascent of Rakaposh i. 
The North Face is reported to be a 
superb direct line which, due to 
its accessibility and 
attractiveness, is possibly 
destined to become a classic in 
the area. 

Nanga Parbat (8035ml 
Liliane and Maurice Barrard 
(French) reached the summit of 
Nanga Parbat on June 27 1984 by 
the Kinshofer Route, taking a new 
variant of 400m in the middle 
section via an ice couloir. After 
Gasherbrum II in 1982, Liliane is 
thus the third woman to climb 
two 8000 metre peaks, following 
Junko Tabei (Japan) with Everest 
and Shisha Pangma and Vera 
Komarkova (USA) with 
Annapurna and Cho Oyu. 
The Swiss climber Marcel Ruedi 
ascended Dhaulagiri, then Nanga 
Parbat (alone to the summit on 
June 3) which was his fifth 8000 
metre peak in a year as he had 
done three 8000 metre peaks in 
Pakistan in 17 days in 1983 with 
Jean Claude Sonenwyl and 
Erhard Loretan. 
Fuji Tsunadu (31 ), Shigeoh Hida 
(26), Nabuyuki lmakywei (28), 
and Takashi Kagure (26), of the 
Himalayan Association of Japan, 
tried the 1970 German Route on 
the Rupa/ Face. Between May 28 
and June 26 four camps were 
made. After a descent to Base to 
rest they set out again and 

reached Camp 3 on July 6 
(6700m). A radio message to the 
liaison officer that night was their 
last. They did not return by July 
20 and are assumed dead in an 
avalanche. 
Tsuneoh Hasegawa (36) and 3 
other members of the Utan Club 
party gave up at 7500m on the 
Austrian Diamir Face (1976) 
Route on the SW Rid~e, and a 10 
member Kyoto GakuJin party led 
by Tateshi Sudo (34) gave up an 
alpine style ascent on the Diamir 
Face at 7900 metres. 

Bojohagur Dian Asir (7329ml 
This unclimbed mountain near 
Hunza, which has long been 
restricted, was climbed by a 15 
member Hiroshima Sangakukai 
party led byTodayuki Mizoshi on 
July 28. 

Karun Koh (7350ml 
Chris Bonington and Alan Rouse 
were joined by two Pakistani 
climbers to attempt this peak 
which lies only 14 km (9 miles) 
from the Chinese border. They 
were the first foreigners to be 
allowed in this area, but had to 
abandon the attempt in early July 
1984 due to adverse weather 
conditions. 

Winter Climbs in Tien Shan 
A Winter camp for young 
mountaineers was organised in 
February, 1984, in the Zailijski 
Ala-Tau (north Tien Shan). 300 
men made mass winter ascents 
of several summits, among them 
Pik Komsomol (4376m), Manshuk 
(4150m), Summit of the 
Fatherland's War (4050m), 
Amangeldy (4100m) and others. 
The teams were led by members 
of the Soviet 1982 Everest 
Expedition, Ergand llinski, Valeri 
Khrishchaty and Kasbek Valiev. 

KARAKOR/>.M 

Hidden Peak (8068ml 
A six member Spanish 

Expedition led by Javier Escartin 
(34) did a new route on the South 
West Face. All six climbers 
reached the top on August 22 
1983. From Camp 1 (5750m) a 
difficult ice wall of 55-60° was 
climbed to 6550m (camp 2). Fixed 
ropes were placed. Above C2 the 
group climbed without camps 
and were held up at 7100m by 
bad weather for four nights. They 
then made a push to the summit, 
reaching it at 7.00 p.m. after 20 
hours climbing from the last 
bivouac. They had a bivouac 
without sleeping bags in descent 
and Lorenzo Ortaz suffered 
frostbite in his hands. 

Gasherbrum 2 (8035ml 
Three days later Escartin, Victor 
Amal, Ignacio Cento and 
Jeronimo Lopez set off on the 
South Ridge of Broad Peak, 
climbing from 5900m to 7300m 
between 29 August and 1 
September before being caught 
in bad weather. They reached 
7,700 metres but then retreated. 
These were notable efforts by a 
group, three of whom made the 
second ascent of Baruntse and 
the first by the East Ridge in 1980. 

Broad Peak (8047ml 
Kurt Diem berger and Julie Tullis 
reached the summit on July 18. 
The Austrian Diem berger made 
the first ascent of the mountain 
with Hermann Buhl 27 years ago. 
Julie, a 45 year old mother of 
two, was the third woman to 
ascend the mountain. In descent 
they were caught in a storm on 
July 19. 250 metres below the col 
they were avalanched 150 metres 
in heavy fresh snow. Fortunately 
they remained on the surface and 
descended safely during the 
following 4 days. Between July 
13 and 17 Voytek Kurtyka and 
Jerzy Kukuczka did a new route 
traversing Broad Peak alpine 
style taking in the North Peak 
(7600ml, Middle Peak (8013ml 
and Main Peak (8047m). It joined 
the original route after four 



abseils from the Middle Peak to 
the col at 7800m. This is the 
second route on Broad Peak. 
Only four pitches were climbed 
roped despite exposed and 
difficult ice and rock. The 
climbers bivouacked at 6300m, 
7100m, 7300m on the north col 
between the south and middle 
peak, and 7800m at the col 
between the middle and the main 
peak. They found remains of the 
Polish ascent of the Middle Peak 
which ended in tragedy in 1975, 
including an ice axe sticking in 
the snow at the point from which 
B. Nowaczyk probably fell to his 
death on the Chinese side of the 
mountain. Two other climbers 
died in a snowstorm the next day 
(Kesicki and Sikorski) and only 
two, Kulis and Glazek, survived. 
The route is reputed to be 
difficult, exposed and extremely 
extended. Krzysztof Wielicki 
made a remarkable one day 
ascent and descent of Broad 
Peak. Two camps had been 
established in late June on the 
original route by a 6 man Polish 
party led by Janusz Majer, at 
6500m and at 7200m. Wielicki 
slept twice at 7200m during three 
weeks of acclimatization, and 
tried a one day ascent reach ing 
7400m on July 6, before 
retreating in bad weather. On 
July 12 Majer, Ryszard Pawlowski 
and Walenty Fuit set off from 
base camp (4900m) for the 
summit, stopping en route at 
camps I and II. At 0.20 am on July 
14 Wielicki set off from base 
camp by the light of a full moon. 
He had difficulties with large 
areas of bare ice and conditions 
were very cold . At 4.00 am he 
reached Camp I, and rested 40 
minutes and at 8.00, Camp 11, 
where he rested for two hours. At 
14.00 he reached the col, passing 
a Swiss climber waiting for his 
companion who had gone to the 
summit. Near the top he met the 
three Poles descending. At 16.00 
he reached the top, after climbing 
3150m in 13½ hours total, and 11 
hours effective climbing . After 20 
minutes on top he descended, 
meeting the 2 Swiss and 3 Poles 
at the col and descending with 
them to Camp 2 where they 
remained. He continued down by 
head torch, reaching base camp 
at 10.30 pm, after 22 hours of 
which 19½ were of actual 
climbing . Wielicki is 34, an 
electronics engineer, married 
with 3 children from Tychy. He 
has wide experience in the 
Caucasus, Pamirs and 
Hindukush, led the first ascent of 
the West Face of Annapurna 
South (Modi Peak) (7219m) in 
1979 and was the first man to 
climb Everest in winter, on 
February 171980; in 1983 he did 
a new route on the SW Face of 
Ganesh II which was abandoned 
on the summit ridge because of a 
fatal accident. 
There is little doubt that the one 
day ascent of 8000 metre peaks 
will be tried again. Some days 
after this ascent Peter Habeler 
and Stefan Shaffter attempted a 
repeat, but gave up at 7200m. It 
remains to be seen if one day 
ascents are applicable elsewhere, 
as Broad Peak is the most 
frequented peak of that altitude. 

Gasherbrum I (8068m) 
Gasherbrum II (8035ml 
Between 23rd and 30th June, 
Reinhold Messner and Hans 
Kammerlander traversed from 

Gasherbrum II to Gasherbrum I 
without preparation, high camps 
or high altitude porters. They 
ascended Gasherbrum II by the 
Maravec route, descended by an 
"icefall" between the Polish and 
French routes, climbed to the 
Gasherbrum La (6600ml and 
climbed the north face of 
Gasherbrum I and descended by 
the SW Spur. 

Yukshin Gardon Sar (7530ml 
This fine virgin peak was climbed 
by an 11 member Pakistani
Japanese party. Kenshiro Ohtaki 
led the Tokyo University Group. 
They approached via the Upper 
Yazghil Glacier, making three 
camps with the highest at 6700m. 
An attempt from there on July 22 
failed through bad weather, but 
next day five climbers including 
Major Sher Khan reached the top 
in mid-afternoon. Subsequently a 
9 man and a woman Japanese 
party from Hirosaki University led 
by Hiroshi Tateska (35) climbed 
the mountain. Three climbers 
reached the top on July 25 and 
two on the 26. They were given 
permission to do so when earlier 
permission for Rimo (7538m), 
east of the Siachen Glacier, was 
withdrawn. 

Lukpilla Brakk. Biafo Glacier 
Rob Milne, Galen Rowell, Jack 
Tackle and Graham Thompson 
(USA) made the first ascent of 
this steep tower by its South Face 
on June 2nd 1984. The 3600 foot 
vertical granite wall was climbed 
free (VI 5.10 I in three days of 
climbing in EB's and T shirts in 
perfect weather, with a further 
day for the descent, giving one of 
the hardest rock climbs in the 
Karakoram. Other members of 
the party made canoe descents of 
equivalent difficulty. Dr. Andrew 
Embick (leader), Rob Lesser, Bob 
McDougall, Bo Shelby and Kathy 
Blau made the first canoe descent 
of the Braldu River from the 
Baltoro Glacier to the Indus at 
Skardu. Embick made a solo 
descent of the Shyok River and 
Embick and Shelby made the first 
high water descent of the Hunza 
River from Karima bad to Gilgit. 

Sangemanmar (7050ml 
Hiroshi Matsuo's (24) 11 member 
Osaka University party placed six 
climbers on the summit on July 
12. 

Peak Royalties in Nepal 
On July 161984 royalty and other 
charges were altered as follows 
by HM Government of Nepal, 
with effect from the Autumn 
Season of 1984. 
Everest Rs. 50,000:00 = US$ 
3,012:00 
8,000 metre peaks other than 
Everest Rs. 40,000:00 = US$ 
2,410:00. 
7,501 metre to 8,000 metre peaks 
Rs. 30,000:00 = US $1,809:00. 
6,601 metre to 7,500 metre peaks 
Rs. 20,000 :00 = US $1,205:00. 
Up to 6,600 metre peaks Rs. 
10,000:00 = us$ 603:00. 
Insurance an<;I porter rates have 
also been changed. It is believed 
that the porter rate of pay of Rs. 
26:00 is unrealistic and w ill not 
be accepted. Expeditions must 
expect to pay Rs. 35:00 to Rs. 
40 :00 per day, plus one day's pay 
for every 4 days of approach 
march, (for expenses of returning 
to start point), eg, if the approach 
march from road head to base 

Lukpil/a Tower, Biafo Glacier region, Karakoram. 
Photo: Galen Rowell. 
camp takes 8 days one must 
expect to pay porters for 10 days. 

Nepal Police Everest (Clean Up) 
Expedition 
Following the Kathmandu 
Declaration, ecological and 
"clean up" considerations appear 
to have become embroiled in 
other issues in Nepal. 
In mid August considerable 
confusion reigned as to the true 
intentions of the Nepal Police 
Everest (Clean Up) Expedition. 
The Ministry of Tourism insisted 
that this is not a climbing 
expedition, that the police had 
permission to go to the South Col 
only and must be off the 
mountain by 15th September. 
The Dutch Everest expedition 
have been assured by the 
Ministry of Tourism that the 
police will be off the mountain by 
15th September. 
On Friday 10th August Mr. Dick 
Bass (USA) with a large party of 
"fellow climbers" and trekkers 
flew to Lukia in two Puma 
helicopter flights. Before leaving 
Kathmandu, Dick stated that he 
was going to Everest on the clear 
understanding that the Nepal 
Police were going to take him to 
the summit - when asked about 
his permit he is said to have 
replied that permission and 
permits were entirely the 
responsibility of the Nepal Police 
Mountaineering and Adventure 
Foundation. He seemed to be 
unconcerned that the NPMF did 
not have a permit to climb 
Everest. 
On Saturday 11th August the 
leader of the expedition, 
Inspector Yogendra Thapa, was 
still in Kathmandu . The 

whereabouts of the 18 police 
members was not known. 
Pertemba Sherpa, Base Camp 
Manager, left for Lukla by 
helicopter at the beginning of 
August. 
It was almost certainly beyond 
the capability of this Expedition 
to reach the South Col and return 
by 15th September: there was a 
growing feeling that the Nepal 
Police may abandon the whole 
enterprise for the time being. 
What Mr. Dick Bass would have 
to say about this remains to be 
heard. 

1985 Nick Estcourt Award 
Applications are now invited for 
the 1985 Nick Estcourt Award 
from British expeditions 
attempting previously unclimbed 
faces, ridges or summits, or 
existing routes in more 
challenging style or conditions. A 
single grant, which may be 
substantial, is made each year to 
a team of climbers planning a 
significant lightweight expedition 
which, intheviewofthe 
Trustees, is most likely to further 
British Mountaineering. 
Application forms can be 
obtained from The Secretary, 
Nick Estcourt Award, 24 Grange 
Road, Bowdon, Cheshire, WA 14 
3EE (send sae) and must be 
returned by 30th November 1984. 
The Trustees, who are Chris 
Bonington, Paul Braithwaite, 
Carolyn Estcourt, John Peck, 
Doug Scott and Martin Wragg, 
will announce their decision early 
in the new year. 

Correspondents: M. Cheney, L. 
Hawley, Himavanta, J. Nyka, J. 
Lopez. 
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Murray Judge (N.Z.) and Roger 
Whitehead climbed Spring 
Chicken on New Diversions cliff. 
The route takes the roof to the 
left of Shake Rattle and Drop and 
continues up the wall above. It's 
5.11 a/band involves some quite 
spectacular climbing . 
Steve Bartlett from Liverpool has 
also done the P.O. Wall. The first 
Brit up the wall? 
In August Ken Black and Dan 
Dingle put up a new route ~n the 
South Face of North Dome in 
Yosemite. The 15pitch climb 
boldly ascends the centre of the 
massive South Face, far to the 
right of the Crest Jewel. The 
route follows flakes and cracks 
for 2 pitches until a gigantic 
ceiling is encountered. Three 
exhilarating pitches are traversed 
directly below the roof, utilizing 
off width cracks, chimneys and 
friction slabs. The left lip of the 
ceiling is turned and a wild pitch 
follows a dike that snakes up and 
over the lip of the overhang. A 40 
ft. runout on 5.9 face i.s reason for 
care since a screamer would 
amount to a ride over the lip. 
Once over the ceiling, the route 
takes a relatively straight line for 
the summit. Three consecutive 
pitches above the roof are ~un out 
completely with no protection, 
they are rated 5.9, 5.8 & 5.7 
respectively. The quality of the 
rock is exceptionally fine. The 
route is now the longest on North 
Dome and is the first grade 5 on 
the dome. The route is one of the 
longest friction clim_bs in ~h~ 
Valley yet is not entirely lim1~ed 
to face climbing. They gave It a 
rating of grade 5, 5.11, A.1. 
The only aid consisted of a 20 ft. 
flared crack above the roof. The 
name - Dakshina, a Sanskrit word 
having a double meaning (south 
and beautiful). 
Rob Slater and Randy Leavitt did 
the third ascent of Zenyatta 
Mondatta on El Capitan 
(V1 ,5.7,A5) in the fast time of six 
days (with no fixed pitches). The 
climb went smoothly due to good 
portable stereo, lots of food, 
water, and film. This climb was 
done during September 1983. 
Later that season, Duane Raleigh 
soloed Zenyatta for the fourth 
ascent. He took seven days after 
fixing four of the fifteen pitches. 
Every lead on Zenyatta is in the 
upper aid categories. 
Zodiac received another solo 
ascent by Mike Geller at t_he same 
time that Leavitt did the first solo 
of the Mescalito Wal/on El Cap. 
The latter involved 28 pitches in 9 
days with two on pitches fixed. 
Most of the nailing is A3 with a 
few leads of A3+. 

Joshua Tree National 
Monument 
Joshua Tree's remote areas 
have had relatively more new 
route activity than the popular 
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areas. The most compact new 
area is about one and a half 
miles north of the Grey Giant 
where there are several giant 
boulders that are broken into 
huge, clean pieces with many 
acute angles.Above these _ 
boulders rises a 300 foot main 
formation. This area has been 
aptly named the Atom 
Smashers. Quality arete climbs 
are common here. Charles Cole 
pioneered the first two ro~tes in 
this area. Later, Tony Yarnro 
(with Brett Maurer) established 
many half pitch climbs of high 
quality. Most of the routes are 
bolt protected. Since the heat~d 
topic of ethics at J<?shua Tree_ Is 
still unsettled, Yarnro played It 
safe and placed all the bolts on 
lead. Some of the stances are 
reminiscent of the desperate 
Suicide Rock bolt placements. 
Bolt holes on the overhanging 
walls were drilled from hook 
placements. 
In the Atom Smashers area, the 
most prominent line is the two 
pitch climb, Gravity Waves 
(5.11 a). The first pitch ascends 
the fine brown rock left of the 
offwidth crack on the main 
formation (S.W. Face). This first 
pitch compares in quality to 
some of Joshua Trees better 
face routes (i .e. Solid Gold, Such 
a Savage, Run For Your Life, 
Missing Persons) . The second 
pitch contains enjoyable 5.10+ . 
stemming for a rope length. This 
route had a dozen ascents in the 
first few weeks. Gravity Walls 
was completed by Tony Yaniro, 
Graham Peace, and Bill 
Leventhol. Forty feet right of the 
first pitch of Gravity Waves is a 
vertical face climb leading to an 
overhanging finger to hand 
crack. This fine climb was added 
by Yaniro and Toivo Kodas (it is 
solid 5.11 ). 
Polytechnics (5.1 0c) is aro~nd 
the right side of the forma~1on._ 
This short fifty foot face climb Is 
enjoyable and was done by . 
Yaniro, Peace, and Ko~as. S~1II 
further right is a one pitch th1_n 
corner (5.11 b). The crux of this 
problem is the first twenty 
overhanging feet. 
On the huge boulders _below 
(and just S.W.) the main 
formation lie some very good 
arete climbs. The northernmost 
rock has the 45° overhanging 
wall of Nuclear Arms (5.12a, 
Yaniro/Leavitt) . On the right side 
of the middle rock is the clean 
cut arete, Ionic Strength (5.12a 
Yaniro/Ron Carson). Left of that 
is Cole's original route, a 5.11 ~ 
face climb up the left arete. Still 
left of that is the face climbing of 
Atom Ant (5.11 b, Yaniro/Leavitt). 
On the southern-most rock is the 
clean and easy arete, the Isotope 
(5.9). This one is a goo~ . 
introduction to arete climbing, 
and was first done by Yaniro and 
Carson. The perfect face l_eft of 
that is Quantum Mechanics 

(5.11 b) climbed by the same 
pair. The arete left of Quantum 
Mechanics was climbed by 
Yaniro, Maurer, and Carson. It 
has a hard 5.11 entry/jump 
move. 
On a hidden face that is West of 
the main formation, a 5.12 
diagonal hand traverse ramp _ 
was climbed by Yaniro and Vain 
Kodas. This one pitch climb is 
called Teleconesis. To the East 
of the main formation, Vaino 
added several 5.10 and 5.11 face 
routes of good quality. 
On the Super Dome, two bold 
lines remained unclimbed after 
the last Last Unicorn was 
completed. Yaniro and Maurer 
waited till the days were cold 
enough to try these last two 
lines on thia warm south face. 
The impressive and obvious 
blank stemming dihedral to the 
right of the Last Unicorn was 
done and aptly named the 
Mohawk (5.12c). It is a 
frightening and wild !ead. Just 
right of the Mohawk Is a two 
pitch crack climb, Chief Crazy 
Horse (5.11 d). Later, this had a 
second lead by Mike Geller. 
The Fortress is the large 
formation N.E. of the Grey Giant. 
On the right side of the N. face of 
the Fortress, Yaniro, Maurer, 
Jeff Bosson, and Suzanne 
San bar climbed a long crack 
(Catapult, 5.11 b) that is 
reminiscent of Suicide Rock's 
Insomnia Crack. In that vicinity, 
Leavitt climbed a 5.11d thin 
hands crack called Diamonds 
and Friends. This climb is on a 
relatively obscure cliff band 
located 400 feet S.E. of the 
Tombstone Formation. Mike 
Lechlinsky and Mari Gingery 
climbed the large N.E. face of the 
formation southwest of the Grey 
Giant. Bolts were used for 
protection on this smooth, 
rounded wall. 
The Tombstone and the Grey 
Giant are seeing more visitors 
lately, and the climbers are 
frequenting other routes besides 
the well known Hyperion Arch. 
Recommended classics are 
Transfusion, Heaven Can Wait, 
and Dawn Yawn. 
Randy Leavitt 

Colorado: Black Canyon 

Over a period of three seasons, 
Leonard Coyne and Randy Leavitt 
made attempts to free climb the 
main wall of the Painted Wall 
(750 metres), finally succe_edi~g 
in the Spring of 1982 by climbing 
the first 22 pitches of the Forre~t/ 
Walker Route and then traversing 
five pitches below the huge 
summit roofs to the Dragon 
Route. Three more leads up the 
Dragon Chimneys finished this 
climb. They named it Stratosfear 
(V1 ,5.11 +) after the nature of the 
wall. The route (free) took 17 
hours and was the first one day 
ascent of the Painted Wall. The 
average pitch is rated 5.9 with 
many of 5.1 0 and 5.11 . It is all_ 
face climbing with the exception 
of one body length finger crack 
roof on the 19th pitch . 

Zion 
The push for longer fre~ routes 
in Zion National Park this 
season has seen some 
noteworthy achievements. In 
March Ron Olevsky made the 
first ascent of Equinox on the 
Leaning Wall with Mike 

Strassman following an aborted 
solo attempt. They rated the 
line IVN 5.9 A3 with 90% of the 
route being led free. Half of the 
remainaing aid was freed o~ a 
top rope at 5.10 and strateg Ic 
pitons were left fixed at the 
crux. 
Several weeks later Dave Jones 
and George Allen made the 
second ascent. By using a 
variation suggested by 
Strassman they avoided the 
exposed finish which had 
required aid and they were able 
to complete the wall free 
making the first ascent and 
descent of the Leaning Wall (5th 
overall) without fixed ropes or 
bivouac. They rated the route IV 
5.1 0 and despite a few dirty 
spots recommend the route. 
One of the protection bolts 
placed by Strassman was 
termed unneccesary by Allen, 
however it was still used. The 
original descent line f~llowed 
by Olevsky and Jones Is now 
well equipped and allows a very 
rapid rappel descent from the 
top of the wall. 
In May, Drew Bedford and 
"Pokey" Amory made the first 
free ascent of the Monkeyfinger 
Wall (V 5.11 ), the first in one day 
and first hammerless. This 
phenomenal tour de force 
produced a route with eight 
pitches in a row of 5.10 or 
harder! They also added a 5.9 
unprotected direct start. On the 
crux the Black Corner, they 
wer~ forced to use a few points 
of aid before discovering that 
the gently overhanging book 
could be bridged, but locals 
agree that this does not detract 
from their achievement 
especially since they were good 
enough to return and place a 
strategic protection piton there. 
One unlikely prospect is 
Touchstone Wall where earlier 
Ken Trout freed the extremely 
sustained third pitch in 
excellent form during the third 
hammerless ascent with Brian 
Hansen. 
In June the husband/wife team 
of Mark and Stacy Austin put up 
a new line on the west face of 
the Watchman to the right of 
Silmarillon. They had hoped to 
complete the route free in a day 
and pushed the climbing to 
5.11; however,well into the 
route progress was halted by a 
short blank crackless dihedral. 
Numerous innovative 
approaches were attempted, 
but after the sun crested and the 
temperature began climbing 
the pair resigned themselves to 
a single aid bolt and completed 
the route rating it IV 5.11 AO. 
In other Zion notes the rockfall 
area just left of Catharsis has 
been active again . While 
Strassman, Pey, and Olevsky 
were working on a line nearby 
another column (this time only 
about 170m high) peeled off the 
wall and careered across 
Golden Years and Catharsis. 
The latter route appears to be 
considerably altered near the 
top of the perfect dihedral 
which is pictured in Mountain 
95 (pg . 12, left) . Should this 
continue the dihedral may soon 
be a face crack! 
On the east face of Mount 
Moroni, Brian Smoot and Les 
Ellison completed what many 
agree is the m-0st aesthetic line 
on the face. The route was 



begun by Smoot and his 
brother Jonathon. Over the 
years they had made three 
unsuccessful attempts, the last 
including Ellison, who rated the 
completed line V 5.10 A3 and 
dubbed the route The Crack In 
The Cosmic Egg. The descent 
was effected down the east face 
of Lady Mountain. 

Southern Utah Proximity 
Report 
Snow Canyon State Park has 
seen a marked increase in 
climbing activity. The main 
crags are composed of Navaho 
sandstone but unlike Zion 
which lies 50 km. to the east the 
faces are smaller and more 
weathered. Most of the routes 
are less than 200m long and 
involve much face climbing on 
remnant knobs of desert 
varnish. Protection is 
exclusively from nut and drilled 
pins with 10m runouts 
commonplace. The shadowed 
northerly exposed rock is 
bedeviled by dr; tufts of moss 
which are occasionally used for 
"two second holds" . 
Nonetheless the largest face is 
the north wall of a rock in the 
middle of the canyon most 
often referred to as Center or 
Central Rock. This 300m face 
was first climbed by Bill March 
and Murray Toft in December, 
1977. 
Recently the east fact of Central 
Rock received a great deal of 
attention. A line on the left side 
was attempted by Royce 
Trapier and his neophyte son in 
law, Norm Harding. When a jug 
hold broke off on the first pitch 
Trapier plummeted some 15m 
to the base of the wall. Harding 
rushed him to the hospital 
where 200 stitches were 
required to close the head 
wounds sustained in the fall. 
Another line in the centre of the 
face saw at least four 
unsuccessful forays by George 
Hartlmair, Pete Kuhlman, Mark 
Pey, Ron Olevsky, Mike Stolts 
and others before Olevsky 
finally returned with Strassman 
in February, 1984 to complete 
the nine pitch route in a seven 
hour push. Babes in Thailand 
(Ill+ 5.10) is steep and highly 
enjoyable except for a short 
section of moss which will 
doubtless be cleaned. The final 
lead proved to be the crux, 
however alternates seem likely. 
As in other state parks in Utah 
the rangers are very agreeable 
to experienced climbers using 
the park. However the rock in 
the canyon is so accessible and 
readily climbable that 
" spontaneous mountaineering" 
by tourists and locals has 
become quite a problem. 
Countless visitors have 
discovered that downclimbing 
can be difficult and one such 
individual has taken a fatal fall. 
Fortunately the peak tourist 
season is in the summer when 
heat discourages climbing, but 
the winter days are often 
relatively warm and sunny even 
on days when nearby Zion is 
cold and overcast. 
On Windgate sandstone, 
interest in non-spire routes 
continues. Indian Creek is the 
most intensively used area for 
this pursuit, but other areas 
such as Escalante Canyon west 
of Delta, Colorado and Red 
Canyon west of Natural Bridges 

Above: On the 25th Pitch of Stratosfear (5. 11 +),Painted Wall, Colorado. Photo: Randy Leavitt 

have seen an increase in traffic. 
Approach logistics obviously 
play a critical role. The 
Windgate wall route with the 
easiest approach and descent 
must be the Ribbed Buttress in 
Fruita Canyon, Colorado 
National Mon. The paved road 
that runs by the rope up point 
climbs steadily past tunnels and 
switchbacks to emerge at the 
route's finish. One climber 
recommended a skateboard as 
descent gear! The third ascent 
was made by Kevin Kelly and 

Glen Fortner in 1983, and the 
fourth ascent was made by 
Dave Kozak and Clay Patton in 
1984. Both parties praised the 
route. 
AnotherWindgate line, The 
Shadow Nose (111 5.9 A 1) was 
put up at the mouth of Mineral 
Canyon in June, 1984 by Dave 
Mondeau and Olevsky. The 
route is characterized by solid 
rock and long parallel cracks 
"made for friends" with cool 
northern exposure. 
Eight miles downstream Ken 

Trout, Rusty Kirkpatrick, Kirk 
Miller, and Olevsky made the 
first ascent of HorsethiefTower 
in April, 1984. The approach 
across the Green River was 
accomplished by canoe. A mix
up left the four with only one 
lead rope but the three pitch 
5.10 route sported roomy 
ledges so the rope was thrown 
between climbers. A few of the 
participants cheated on the crux 
but a good time was had by all. 

Ron Olevsky 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Atkinson Frees Hangman and Pierepoint 
Redhead Repeats Master's Wall 

NORTH WALES 
At Tremadog, Andy Bailey and 
Richard Haszko climbed the roof 
and groove between Scarecrow • 
and Steelfingersto give The Steal 
(E4 6b); also nearby the same 
pair discovered Stormy Weather 
(E3 5c,6a) breaking out of 
Hogmanay Hangover at 30 ft. and 
generally weaving in.and out of 
W.O.B. to finish. 
Strawberries received its best 
ascent so far by Martin Atkinson 
with only 3 falls. Andy Pollitt also 
made an ascent with 5 falls 
having been rained off two weeks 
previously. 
In Snowdonia John Redhead has 
been active again on Cloggy. 
Womb Bits (E5 6b) follows the 
obvious direct start to Great Wall 
and Margins of the Mind (E7 6b/c) 
takes the striking wall of Psycho 
Killer. Both were climbed with 
Dave Towse. Steve Lewis did the 
second ascent of Womb Bits -
"Two stars", he says. Most 
notably on Cloggy, John 
Redhead repeated Masters Wall 
commenting that E7 6b is the 
correct grade and that he had 
climbed 'the substance and crux 
of the route in 1980'. Martin 
Wragg and Colin Foord climbed 
Bloodlust (E4 5b,5b) a direct line 
starting as far as Slanting Slab 
and trending rightwards through 
the large roof capping Bloody 
Slab. 
On the same crag Andy Sharp 
and John Harwood discovered 
Human Touch (E4 6a,5c) which 
climbs grooves just left of Little 
Krapper. Their other route here is 
a free ascent of East Gully Wall 
Direct Start at E4 6a. .. 
Over in Ogwen on Holly Tree 
Wall, Nick Dixon (unseconded) 
added One More Calorie (E5 6b) 
to the smooth wall between pitch 
two of Wavelength Touch and 
Balconv Cracks and on Carreg 
Mianog, Harwood and Sharp put 
op Red Start (E4 5c,5b) which 
climbs the wall left of Central 
Route finishing up a thin crack in 
the upper wall. They also found 
Temper to be 5b and not 6a as 
previously thought. 
Moving on to Clogwyn y Ddysgl 
the above pairJound Hexagonal 
Phase (E1 5b,5a,5a) which takes a 
direct line up the Quartet wall. 
They also climbed the imposing 
crack left of Stimulid at E3 6a -
Bad Moon Risin. 
Turning their attention to Gallt Yr 
Ogof they came up with Red 
Cloud (E2 5b,5b,5b) which takes a 
direct line through the lefthand 
side of the roofs right of Sodom. 
Finally here they found Warhorse 
(E4 6b,6a). Pitch one follows an 
overhanging crack in the roofs 
right of the above route, the 
second pitch traversing left to 
gain and finish up another crack. 
Activity on Gogarth has tailed off 
again with only two more routes 
being reported. On Holyhead 
Mountain, Mike Gresham and K. 
Neal climbed the arete left of 
Uhuru finishing up the edge of 
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the slab left of the top pitch of 
Thread to give Wind (HVS 5a,4c). 
John Redhead renewed his 
acquaintance with North Stack 
Wall climbing Le Bon Sauveur 
(E3 5c) up the groove and over 
the roof 30 ft. left of Not Fade 
Away, on-sight with Keith 
Robertson . 
Pen Trwyn has, not surprisingly, 
seen more activity, despite a 
daytime ban on the main crag. 
Going from left to right Andy 
Pollitt re-climbed De 
Torquamada at E4 6c since the 
crucial flake came off. He also 
climbed directly from the bolt on 
Price of Gold to the thread on 
Krugerand at E5 6b. Following 
this he climbed direct to the crux 
of Sour Dough at E4 6a, 
improving the route and making 
Pocket City independent in the 
process. 
The wall right of Charlton 
Chestwig, left untouched for a 
long time, has had two additions. 
Pollitt climbed Dive, Dive, Dive 
(E5 6b), two BRS one PR, and 
Steve Lewis climbed the thin 
crack just to its right at E4 6b thus 
producing Crunchy Toad 
To the left of Gary Gibson's 
excellent Homo Sapiens, Paul 
Clark put up The 11th Hour (E3 
6a/b BR, PR, BB) . To the right of 
Homo Sapiens Pollitt and 
Atkinson worked out one of the 
best routes on the crag by 
climbing White Hopes (E5 6b) - a 
line bolted and failed on by 
Gibson. On the Lower Tier, 
Dominic Staniforth and Robin 
Curley climbed The Pink Pinkie 
Snuffs It (E4 6a/b) which ascends 
slim grooves in the wall 
immediately right of Cynical 
Pinnacle (2BRS). On the extreme 
lefthand end Atkinson and Pollitt 
found Under the Boardwalk (E4 
6a BR BB). 
On Castell Y Gwynt four major 
routes have been done. The 
tremendous hanging pillar left of 
Central Pillar gave Pollitt Blast 
Peru (E5 6b,6a 2BRS) finishing 
over the roof of C.P. Just to its left 
Atkinson cleaned and climbed a 
similarfeature to produce the 
bolder Sidekick (E6 6a) with a 
forty foot flier adding spice to the 
occasion. The huge bulging wall 
line left of Psychic Threshold fell 
to Pollitt, who also fell, six times 
over two days, to give the superb 
Teenage Kicks (E6 6b). 
Finally Pollitt climbed the very 
overhanging groove ri1;1ht of !he 
second pitch of New Dimensions 
at E5 6b 3BRS naming it Good 
Taste! 

PEAK AND PENNINE 

Yorkshire Limestone 
Excellent weather during July 
and August, combined with an 
imminent guide, has resulted in a 
continuing spate of major new 
lines on Yorkshire Limestone. 
Teams from outside the area, on 
extended visits, have been 

prolific, whilst local climbers, 
spearheaded by Martin Berzins, 
not wishing to miss out on the 
frenzy of activity, have had their 
fair share of the pickings. 
At Malham Cove, Rob 
Gawthorpe's testpiece, the first 
pitch of the Main Overhang, was 
repeated by Ben Moon, who 
thought the pitch warranted 
E6,6b. During the third ascent 
Ron Fawcett made the pit<;h 
somewhat more testing by 
snapping some holds off. The 
new grade of 6c was confirmed 
by Moon after he re-repeated the 
pitch. 
The Main Overhang Wall has 
received three new routes : left of 
Gorgon Direct, Steve Lewis 
climbed The Seventh Toad (E5 
6b), thin wall climbing leads to 
the ledge below the bulge via a 
bolt and two thread runners and 
a "mind blowing runout on the 
impending upper wall" . 
Ben Moon then freed the second 
pitch of Superdirectissima. A 
three bolt belay is reached by 
traversing left from the Main 
Overhang ledge. Incredible, 
fingery climbing leads to a ledge 
below the roof where the pitch 
finishes. The pitch has been 
renamed Free 'n' Easy (E6 6c) and 
must rank as one of the best and 
hardest routes in Yorkshire. A 
very exciting repeat by Dougie 
Hall, which included a fifty foot 
fall, confirmed grade and 
stunning quality. 
Next, Steve Lewis climbl:!d the 
wall between Free 'n' Easy and 
the Main Overhang to give 
Obsession (E6 6b), another 
impressive wall pitch which 
required six bolt runners. 
Martin Berzins, with Mark 
Spreadborough, added a direct 
finish to Static Contrasts at E5 6b 
and Ripsnorter Direct (E2 5b) with 
Spreadborough and Graham 
Desroy. 
At nearby Goredale development 
has been even more intense. The 
first line to fall was a free version 
of Hangman (E6 6b,6a), to Martin 
Atkinson. This long sought after 
line provides a superb route at a 
surprisingly reasonable grade. 
Access to the wall is gained via 
the steep crack start of Pierepoint 
and twenty foot traverse into the 
line. 
Steve Lewis' Delivertoad (E5 
6a,6a) is a free version of Light 
Arete's top pitch, gained via the 
impressive arete left of the 
second pitch of Deliverance. 
Attention then turned to the old 
aid route Masochism Tango 
where Andy Pollitt managed an 
almost free ascent; unfortunately 
he was forced to use an aid point 
on the loose first pitch . The , 
substance of the route however is 
the immaculate white wall on the 
upper pitch and Emission Control 
(E5 6b,6b) was soon repeated by 
Mark Pretty who confirmed grade 
and quality. 
Over two days Martin Atkinson 
managed a free ascent of 

Pierepoint considering the route 
sufficiently difficult to warrant E7 
6b,6a. Ron Fawcett repeated the 
route in one day, deeming it E6 
6c,6b. 
After repeating Pierepoint and 
Hangman, Ron made his own 
addition to the wall by freeing the 
first part of Tosandrac Garforium, 
traversing out of Cave Route 
Right Hand at thirty feet and back 
into the cave to finish . Fawcett 
considered the route to be harder 
than Pierepoint. He also added a 
line left of Face Route at E6 6b. 
Over on Kilnsey, Martin Berzins 
has added four routes. Lickerish 
(E5 6a) is a diagonal line across 
the top pitch of Pontefract Man, 
in fact crossing the lip of the Main 
Overhang! 

Birdbrain (E5 6b,6a) takes a direct 
line between Captain Tripps and 
Birdmen. Mantissa (E5 6b) is a 
leftwards rising line between 
Zero Option and Picnic on 
Hanging Rock. 
Berzin's finest effort however is 
Dominatrix (E5 6b), an incredible 
line up the left edge of the North 
Buttress, unfortunately with one 
aid point. However, the first free 
ascent should not be long in 
coming . 

During the odd spells of bad 
weather, activity at Loop Scar has 
accelerated. First off Ron Fawcett 
freed Central Crack at E5 6c, the 
stunning 20 foot roof above 
Looper gave Guadaloupe (E5 6b). 
Having repeated the route, 
Martin Atkinson considered E6 6b 
to be a better grade. 
Loopy Lou (E3,6b) is the line left 
of Guadaloupe by Chris Sowden, 
and Slap Happy (E5 6a) is yet 
another roof left of Central Crack, 
this time by Martin Berzins. 
At Blue Scar, Pete Gomersall 
climbed the flakeline above the 
start of Smile at the Foot of a 
Ladder to give Blue Water, White 
Death (E6 6c) . Repeated by Phil 
Davidson, the route is said to be 
hard with a nasty fall potential. 
In Trow Ghyll the old bolt route 
on the left wall has yielded to 
Martin Berzins to give the superb 
Trowgebirge Wall (E5 6b). 
At High Stoney Bank the aid route 
left of Oedipus gave Martin 
Berzins an E4 6b. 

Peak District 

With the majority of the Peaks 
activists away in Yorkshire, there 
has not been the usual 
abundance of new routes in 
Derbyshire, this not withstanding 
there have still been some fine 
additions to this area. 
Limestone 
Once again Jerry Moffatt has 
made another major contribution 
to what appears to be his 
favourite crag : Raven Tor. The 
route which climbs the obvious 
line between Little Extra and 
Obscene Gesture, was much tried 
by Domonic Lee in '82, who 
completed all but the last few 



Above: Martin Atkinson on the upper part of Pierepoint (E6 6c, 6b), Goredale Scar, during the first ascent. Confounding Yorkshire 
traditionalists, by applying free-climbing techniques developed on Peak limestone to ·what ~ere considered hard aid climbs, Atkinson has 
established what must rank as two of the most sensational routes in the country. Photos: Neil Foster. 

moves of that route. The route, 
now changed slightly (for the 
worse) by the ravages of the aid 
men, has been ascended by 
Moffatt after a couple of previous 
attempts. The route, Verbal 
Abuse, was given the same grade 
as Revelations, E7 6c. 
In Water-Cum-Jolly, people have 
been exploring the lesser known 
buttresses on the right bank. On 
Moat Buttress Chris Plant and 
Mark Pretty free climbed the old 
finish to Triton giving the whole 
route a bit more bite: Jaws 2·(E4 
6b). Up the river Paul Mitchell 
and Andy Barker have been 
looking upward and outward at 
routes on the impressively 
overhanging Cornice. They have 
produced two very fine looking 
lines on the lefthand end of this 
piece of rock. Both routes have 
the same start in common; The 
Bulge 1984 (E4 6b) then traverses 
left before going through the 
roofs and is the work of Barker, 
whilst Nothing to Help the Poor 
(E5 6b/c)by Mitchell takes a more 
direct line going rightward. 
Certainly the most impressive 
line takes the massive roof to the 
right; climbing out twenty feet 
before pulling over onto the 
vertical; this is undoubtedly the 
biggest roof in Derbyshire. Tim 
Freeman first climbed 

Brachiation Dance and has 
tentatively given the grade of E5 
6b. Mark Pretty, Andy Pollitt and 
Chris Gore have since climbed all 
three routes and confirmed the 
grades and quality of all three, 
especially Freeman's route. 
Also on an isolated buttress 
downstream from the Cornice, 
Andy Barker freed Iron hat to give 
Morion (E4 6a) . On the Long Wall 
in .Chee Dale, Matt Boyer has 
freed Trick Show at 6b. Also on 
this wall further to the left hand 
end Keith Sharples and Graham 
Hoey have climbed the wall 
several metres right of Voyage To 
Nowhere: High Society (E5 6b). 
This is said to be excellent in 
quality. Searching for the ever 
illusive gem, Chris Plant and 
Mark Pretty have climbed the 
wall left of Poison Flowers on 
Stoney West, producing Black 
Bryrony (E1 5b). 
Finally in Dovedale, on the 
Watchblock buttress Chris Plant 
and Mike Hammill have climbed 
the wall to the left of the final 
section of Adjudicator Wall, 
starting up Wall of Straws then 
breaking out left from the crux 
groove on that route: Laisse Les 
Bans Temps (E3 5c/6a). 

Gritstone 
Very little has been done on the 

regular edges although one of 
the major lines left to do has once 
again fallen to the irrepressible 
Moffatt. On Burbage South the 
arete right of David had been 
much eyed, but as is usual had 
received no attempts due to its 
seemingly scary nature. 
Following an abseil inspection, 
Moffatt climbed the route taking 
only one fall in the process. 
Messiah (E5 6c) is now one of the 
harder routes in this area. The 
roof left of Jeepers Creepers on 
Stanage has given Chris Craggs 
High and Wild; at E3 5c this grade 
may differ for those who are of a 
normal stature. Paul and Neil 
Harrison have added a direct start 
to Pile Driver on Froggatt's 
Brookside Buttress: Skin Trade 
(E2 5c). 
Since the advent of all the hot 
weather most gritstone crags 
have been a little unwelcoming. 
Andy Barker and Paul Mitchell 
have overcome this problem by 
visiting some of the lesser known 
areas such as Duke's Quarries. 
The guidebook is unkind to this 
rather esoteric crag; it is gloomy 
but the trees that normally keep 
the cliffs dank provided welcome 
shade during the roasting 
weather. 
On recess wall, taking the second 
crack line left of the Great Corner, 

Mitchell climbed The Dragon 
Whose Fire Went Out (XS 6a); 
this is said to be one of the best 
routes on the crag. The second 
crack line left again provided 
Barker with Long Nosed 
Hawknasty (E5 6a). Other routes 
here include Death on a Stick 
which takes the wall left of 
Whiffer, Pale Object Moving Fast 
(XS 6b) which takes a line forty 
feet left of Great Crack and T.L. 
(XS 5c), the first crack line left of 
Great Corner: all these the work 
of Mitchell. Barker has also added 
Vincent Vole Likes Smelly Feet 
(E4 6a); this climbs the good 
looking crack line to the left of 
Hen Corner. 
Of note for the devotees of 
gritstone heroes is John Allens 
ascent of Cave Route Right Hand 
(E6 6b). Not only is this route 
outside of his normal territory but 
it is greater in height than the 
average gritstone cliff on 
limestone. It is hoped that he 
doesn't intend to make a habit of 
this. 
NB. In the last issue of Mountain 
we omitted to state that Johnny 
Dawes made the first ascent of 
Adam Smith's Invisible Hand at 
Millstone. 
Correspondents: Martin 
A_tkinson, Ch.ris Gore, Andy 
Pollitt, Phil Kelly. 
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Tim Lewis, editor of Mountain from 
1978 to 1984, died on August 23 after a 
Jong and increasingly painful illness. 

During his editorship the magazine 
developed its international scope to 
match a rapidly evolving climbing 
world. Its style also changed; the news 
features becoming scrupulously func
tional and unhistrionic, yet balanced 
by frequent essays of a discursive or 
philosophical nature. The magazine 
reflected a more artistic character both 
in photographs, captioning and titling 
and particularly with artwork and line 
illustration. 

Timothy Ifor Morgan Lewis was 
born in Aberystwyth in 1944, the son 
of two teachers. The family subse
quently moved from Wales to London. 
He was educated at Dulwich College, 
and Jesus College, Oxford where he 
took an Honours Degree in Modern 
History in 1967. He also represented 
his college on the TV panel game 
'University Challenge'. He continued 
with post-graduate work at University 
College, Bangor. Between 1972 and 
1977 he lectured in General Studies at 
Derby College of Further Education. 

Lewis's interest in climbing began at 
school, developed at University and 
continued throughout the late sixties 
based on North Wales. His move to 
Derby enabled him to branch into 
caving through the Derbyshire North
ern and Eldon caving clubs, and he 
subsequently took part in expeditions 
to Gouffre Berger (1975), Abbisso 
Michel Gortani (1976) and Ressau 
Felix Trombe (1976). The Gortani 
descent was particularly eventful; an 
earth tremor took place while the 
party was underground, resulting in a 
Jong and tense escape. 

An interest in the publishing side of 
climbing began in 1970 when he edited 
an issue of the Climbers' Club Journal. 
In 1972 he teamed up with Jack Street 
and Paul Grainger to revive the mori
bund Rocksport magazine. After 9 
issues it was absorbed into Mountain 
Life which in turn was soon to be 
taken over by Climber and Rambler. 
In December 1977, in partnership with 
Geoff Birtles, he purchased Mountain, 
moving its base from London to Shef
field. The partnership was not a suc
cess and after a year Birtles left to 
concentrate on his magazine Crags 
(later to become High), while Lewis 
teamed up with Paul Nunn to continue 
publishing Mountain. 

His role as editor enabled him to 
combine climbing with travel and 
to develop his links with foreign clim
bers, notably with the Fre;ich (he 
spoke the language fluently) , the 
Americans and the Czechoslovaks. 
There the climbers have provisionally 
named an unclimbed sandstone tower 
in his memory (awaiting its first as
cent). 

Although sometimes acerbic, he had 
many friends and associates who 
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valued his inner warmth and loyalty. 
This esteem was exemplified in Paul 
Nunn's address (read to a large assem
bly at Sheffield Crematorium on Au
gust 31) the text of which follows . 

He married Jenny Rice in 1968 and 
they had two daughters. The marriage 
was dissolved in 1977. In 1984 he 
married Patricia Hughes (a close col
laborator on Mountain) who now 
takes over as joint-proprietor of the 
magazine with Nunn. 

* * * 
Tim made me laugh for twenty years 

His death makes memories flood. Not 
everyone knew him as a climbing acti
vist. Many recall him slim, tall, red
haired, fiercely decisive on rock and 
ice, in mountain storm or caving 
flood. As thunder rolled up the valley 
of La Berarde we made a rapid series 
of abseils down the North Face of the 
Ailefroide. Others will recall an epic in 
the crumbling depths of the Gortani 
Cave when an earthquake shook it 
while the party were deep under
ground , or other incidents spread be
tween many people and places over 
two decades. It was an activism con
cealed by his sharp individualism, de
fended by his acute sense of privacy 
and by an essential modernity which 
recognised the loneliness of self. 

Even recently he climbed, not too 
long ago in Corsica, among warm and 
witty friends in Czechoslovakia, in the 
Peak. But he was much more than a 
climber. Intellectual sharpness made 
him self-critical to a fault. It was 
turned outwards in brilliant and near 
unanswerable wit which delighted 
many of us. It could be so acid that it 
drove the fainthearted into their bunk
ers. Usually the targets were either 
deeply liked or deserved the Exocet 
missiles. Charlatans, fools, knaves and 
the spokesmen of entrenched and 
ruthless interests deserved the fire and 
brimstone of his anger. It had a chapel 
quality. Unfortunately there were 
occasional casualties among innocent 
bystanders, a possibility which makes 
most of us mealy mouthed. 

Motivated to heady academic feats 
in his youth, he eventually questioned 
their validity. Ambitions unresolved 
produced fluctuating moods , periodic 
crises. Distaste for conformity, 
mediocrity and bureaucracy drove him 
to abandon college lecturing when he 
had already found doctoral research 
on the administration of Anglesey by 
Cromwell's Major Generals too arid 
and narrow to feed a hungry soul. He 
took to magazine production (Rock
sport and the CCJ) , pioneering in that 
field, to photography and a flirtation 
with many worlds. In the mid 70s he 
made a clutch of new friends and 
descended some of the world's deepest 
caves. Ever moving, restless he be
came Editor of Mountain in 1978. 

His wide knowledge of moun
taineering, ideas on photography , 
fluency and ability to meet new people 

and generate loyalty in them made this 
seem a good berth. As Ken Wilson 
always testified , it could be an unholy 
grind. The magazine grew in circula
ion and extended its international 
coverage as the times changed. Tim 
aimed to make it more the property of 
its readership than had sometimes 
been the case before, and less a vehicle 
for his personal views. Editorial his
trionics and self glorification he held in 
profound distaste for over 30 issues, 
and whatever the inducements he was 
ferocious in defending the integrity of 
his product. Self-inflation, star cults 
and over-exposure of particular in
terests and issues were all resisted. 

Editing exposed him to other dan
gers. Prickliness disguised deep, heart
felt and unresolved personal contra
dictions. Surface hedonism ("more 
than enough is insufficient" was the 
motto of one brilliant era) disguised 
deep moral convictions and a vulner
ability even greater than his friends 
suspected. His mother's death closely 
followed by that of many friends and 
especially the deaths of Al Harris and 
Alex MacIntyre, cut him to the quick, 
and made his job of reporting a sport 
replete with alarms the more difficult. 

Under pressure he returned to 
essentials. One was a deeply held 
moral code and greater closeness to his 
intimate friends. Another was his 
Welsh identity. Never lost, his Hiraeth 
(wish to return to Wales) streng
hened, as did a desire to hear and 
speak the language. When not there 
he found strength on the even more 
solitary western shores of North Scot
land among volcanic and sandstone 
rock, pictish forts and moody mists 
cluttered by fewer people . Each visit 
made it harder for him to tear himself 
away. This seemed to represent a 
re-assertion of the core of his being. 

Unresolved intellectual ambition 
masked feelings poetic, romantic and 
backward looking as came out in his 
best photography. At heart he was in 
exile wandering a wasteland less warm 
than his celtic roots. His long journey 
sharpened his wit and elaborated his 
knowledge. It fuelled his confidence 
and pushed him to pack in so much, 
but while stirring us to laughter he 
made his life a chain of hard thoughts . 

In primitive human belief only 
kings, poets , chieftains and magicians 
were privileged to be reborn . Count
less less distinguished souls wandered 
disconsolately in the icy grounds of the 
Castle , uncheered by modern christian 
hopes of resurrection . Tim was both 
spiritual and a secularist, but his pre
sence could be uplifting, his person 
mercurial , and where can he have 
gone but to Caer Arianrhod, the 
place beyond the North West Wind, 
if not in to the blaze of the sun itself. 
The Celtic Heaven. 

A memorial fund for Tim Lewis is not 
planned , but anybody wisliing to make a dona
tion in his memory can send such to Mrs. P. 
Lewis , c/o Mountain , who will forward this to 
Cancer Research . 



T.I.M. LEWIS 1944-1984 
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RHOSCOLVN - Little Big Crag 
by Paul Williams 

The Rhoscolyn area is of outstanding 
geological interest, very popular with uni
versities for field trips. Its rugged coastline 
is comprised of mudstones and shales with 
quartz intrusions, plus quartzite, a hard 
and sometimes brittle rock offering good 
friction. 

Five miles from Gogarth, this isolated 
backwater is an ideal place for picnics, sea 
level traversing or just lolling about in the 
sun, hardly the place one would expect to 
find any worthwhile climbing. Sporadic 
visits by climbers over the last few years 
have done little to popularise the crags, 
they seem to have been dismissed as 
scrappy. This may have been the case 
once, but no longer, for many fine hard 
new routes have been put up, the quality of 
which matches anything on Gogarth's Up
per Tier. 

Rhoscolyn Main Cliff is sub divided into 
three areas; Sea Cave Zawn - which 
embraces Rhoscolyn Headland; and Llaw
der (the Red Walls) consisting of Fallen 
Block Zawn, and further round, the Sun 
Walls. 

Climbing first started on the Main Cliff 
about 1970, the chief pioneers being Dave 
Durkan and Lou Costello. Between them, 
this team did over a dozen first ascents, 
culminating in E. P. Special and the Viper 
which both utilised some aid to force their 
way up some very steep rock. Durkan 
subsequently published a guide to the crag. 

Surprisingly, little or nothing new of 
note was done until 1983 when Steve 
Haston and Tony Saunders ascended the 
impressive diagonal line across the lip of 
the sea cave, Electric Blue (E3, 5c). Soon 
afterwards, Dave Towse and Wynn Davies 
climbed the flake line just left, Kissing The 
Pink, (E2, 5b). In February 1984, the 
overhanging arete in the middle of Sea 
Cave Zawn went to Lee Clark, Insane, 
Insane Again, (HVS 5a). 

I first saw the crag at tne beginning of 
May, (having previously failed to find the 
place), arriving on the scene with local 
canoeist Tim Jadwat to climb the juggy 
Raging Bull-Dyke (HVS, 4c) up the over
hanging face of Rhoscolyn Headland. The 
following day, I brought Jim Moran, who 
led two very fine routes, Fear Test, (E3, 
5b) a strenuous climb up the mean leaning 
groove left of Raging Bull-Dyke, and 
Centrefold, (E3, 5c) a big, big pitch which 
takes the corner, wall and groove up the 
middle of the concave face in Fallen Block 
Zawn. Traversing around the foot of the 
cliff, we could hardly believe our eyes 
when we saw the wealth of unclimbed lines 
to do. 

Just left of the old favourite Icarus, at 
the right-hand end of the Main Cliff is a 
huge bottomless leaning corner, 100 ft. 
high. From the base of the corner, a crack 
runs up for 60 ft. to end on a smaller ledge, 
a brilliant line. This gave me a bit of a 
gripper and a very good route, ,The Sun, 
(E3, 5c), "surely destined to become a 
classic" even though the crack seeps slight
ly for its first 6 ft. This section is best 
18 

bridged, (a comforting peg sprouts from 
the. crack here). 

The arching crack, groove and bombay 
chimney right of the Sun gave Jim the very 
strenuous and intimidating Big Boys (E4/5, 
6a) whilst the arete of the slender tower 
right of Icarus became Cocktail Trip (E4, 
5c). 

At the left-hand end of the Sun Walls, I 
gardened the steep orange slab to give 
three very fine climbs which all share an 

Above: Paul Williams powering up the 
fiercely overhangfng Fear Test (E3, 5b) 
belayed by Jim Moran. 
Opposite Page: Joe Healey leading the 
magnificeQt Warpath (E4, 6a). 
All Photos: Williams Collection. 





initial 25 ft . section: Waxwing (El , 5a) 
takes the left side of the slab up a 
pleasantly sustained corner , Little Queenie 
(El , 5b) climbs the centre of the slab 
boldly on good holds whilst Mainlinin ' (El , 
5b) traverses across to follow the groove up 
its right edge . Jim added a hard start to the 
latter at E4, 6a. The upper section of 
Waxwing had been done before by Lou 
Costello in 1970 using two pegs for protec
tion , an on sight ascent up dirty rock: a 
very good effort. All the routes on this 
section of cliff are now "Clean as a whistle" 
and in view of their modest grades (by 
modern standards) will no doubt prove 
popular. 

Jim inspected the concave face right of 
Centrefold from abseil and discovered two 
exceptional climbs. The first , Magellan 's 
Wall (E4, 5c/6a) takes an elegant rising line 
along the lip of the face above some 
massive roofs, then climbs a hanging arete 
in a sensational position to finish up an 
exposed slab. As fine a single pitch route as 
can be found anywhere on the North Wales 
Coast. The second, Dreams and Screams 
(E5/6, 6b) climbs twin cracks above the 
Magellan 's Wall traverse . These gently 
overhang initially but rapidly steepen as 
they run up the face, giving a ferocious 
crux at the exit onto the slab above a very 
butch lead! 

The action now turned back to the Sun 
Walls where James cleaned off Warpath 
(E4/5, 6a) . This superb route starts with a 
25 ft. rightward traverse, climbs an orange 
hourglass shaped slab then pulls over a 
roof to climb an exposed and pumpy wall 
and has had several repeats. The fine 
crackline to the left was reached directly 
from below via a groove and a bulge after 
following Warpath for its initial 40 ft. The 
Mask Of The Red Death (E3 , 5c-5c) has 
good holds, good protection and an airy 
top pitch and was done by Jadwat and 
myself. Another climb which should hope
fully get a lot of traffic is Savage Sunbird 
(E3, 5b/c) by myself and Gary Peters , this 
takes the corner and groove between 
Cocktail Trip and Incarus . The climbing on 
this route is all in balance (save for a 
couple of moves), holds and runners hid
den until one arrives at them. At the time 
of writing, it has had half a dozen ascents. 
Finally , on this piece of rock, Jim and I 
along with John Sonczak, managed to slot 
in the very sustained and technical Medi
cine Man , (E4, 6a) up the shallow groove 
just right of Savage Sunbird. 

Joe Healey visited the cliffs , and after 
repeating several routes freed E. P. Special 
at E3, 6a and added the magnificent Trail 
Of Tears, (E4, 6a) which starts up E. P. 
Special before breaking out rightwards 
across the bottom of a huge hanging fin of 
rock finishing up its left arete; a spectacu
lar outing. 

The old Durkan/Costello route Viper, 
with a direct finish was free climbed at E3 , 
5c by Moran to make it a worthwhile trip , 
while just to the left , the huge corner 
capped by an 8 ft. roof at 90 ft. succumbed 
to our attention to give Godzilla, (E4, 5c) . 

The newest route on the cliff is also the 
hardest. In the words of Lewis Carroll , 
"Beware the Jub-Jub Bird. " This super
hyper-ultra-pumpy etc., etc. climb must 
qualify as one of the most "out there" leads 
on Anglesey. Superb moves up the groove 
right of E. P. Special lead to a seeming 
impasse. A 10 ft. undercut and overhang
ing wall with a peg which beckons tantali
zingly from its left extremity , a sort of 
Wisdom roof in reverse . Desperate moves 
lead to this peg, but no respite. Fierce 
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Fallen Block Zawn: 1-Truant (VS, 4c), 2-E.P. Special (E3, 6a), 3-Trail of Tears (E4, 
6a), 4 - The Jub-Jub Bird (E6, 6b ), 5 - Godzilla (E4, 5c), 6 - Viper (E3, 5c), 7 - Centrefold 
(E3, 5c), 8-Dreams and Screams (E5/6, 6b), 9-Magellan 's_Wall (E4, 6a). 

The Sun Walls: 10- Waxwing (El , 5a), 11- Little Queenie (El, 5b), 12-Mainlinin ' (El, 
5b ), 12a - Direct Start (E4 , 6a), 13 - Wild Rover (HVS, 5a), 14 - The_ Mask of The Red 
Death (E3, 5c), 15 - Warpath (E5, 6a), 16 - The Sun (E3, 5c), 17 - B_1g Boys (E4/5, 6a), 
18- Icarus (HVS, 5a), 18a - Direct Start (VS, 4c), 19- Savage Sunbird (E3, 5b/c) , 
20 - Medicine Man (E4 , 6a), 21 - Cocktail Trip (E4 , 5c). 
Right: Joe Healey, leading, and Steve Andrews on The Sun (E3 , 5c). 

laybacking in an outrageous position plus 
the ability to transfer onto brick edges 
when pumped are necessary to reach the 
sanctuary of a good ledge. From here , the 
right arete of the hanging fin is taken 
finishing with a thin (5c) move. At E6, 6b 
The Jub-Jub Bird is a must for aspiring 
megastars! 

This then a resume of recent develop
ments on a 130 ft. crag where nearly all the 
routes follow major lines and have the 

Gogarth feel about them. Belays at the top 
consist of nuts and Friends , but have to be 
searched for , pegs could also prove useful 
but are not essential. The Cliff Rescue 
Team should be placing stakes at key 
points in the near future which will save a 
lot of bother. 

Want a change? Want to sunbathe and 
picnic? Want to get yourself a good pump 
on? Why not try Rhoscolyn? - it could 
become a habit. 





MAK'ALU 
by Doug Scott 

We had come to climb Makalu, the 
world's fifth h1ghest summit and the high
est point in the Khumbakarna area of the 
Nepal Himalaya on the Tibetan border 
twelve miles South of East of Everest. The 
region is isolated and very beautiful, with a 
host of attractive, unclimbed peaks 
around; Tutse (6739m) , Peak 4 (6720m) 
and the summits north and east of Peak 3 
to name but a few. The walk in is relatively 
difficult, and much more serious than to 
Everest Base Camp: most parties will take 
twelve days from the nearest airstrip at 
Tumlingtar, and fifteen from the road at 
Hille. From the hot, dusty plains, the trail 
crosses the Arun via the rickety iron and 
wood bridge below Num, rises over the 
Shipton La (4200m) and traverses the 
precarious moraine slopes above the Barun 
before reaching the site of Base Camp at 
4900m (16,000 ft .). The waLk was good for 
acclimatisation, though, and the Base 
Camp at an ideal height for recovery 
between bouts of climbing - steady de
terioration sets in at Base Camps placed 
higher than 5000 metres. Less obvious, but 
in our view just as important, was the fact 
that the camp was sited on a grassy alp just 
a day away from virgin forests with adequ
ate supplies of dead wood for fuel. This 
would not conflict with local needs, for the 
nearest villagers were at Tashigong, three 
days away. 
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-NEARLY 

It seemed a great waste of time and 
money organising travel to the Himalaya 
for just one climb, so we booked Chamlang 
(7319m) and Baruntse (7220m) , and plan
ned to climb on and around the unclimbed 
Peak 3 (6477m) which, by wide interpreta
tion, came under our permit for the South 
East Ridge of Makalu. We were not so 
much a large Expedition of twelve clim
bers, more like four expeditions running 
together - in fact our expedition might best 
be described as a 'camp' akin to that which 
surfaces in Snell's field near Chamonix, 
every summer, from which small teams of 
climbers make forays into the Mont Blanc 
massif and return to recover for the next 
sortie. This atmosphere was enhanced by 
invitations to family and friends to accom
pany us up to Base Camp, so to the 
climbers: Jean Affanessieff, Larry Bruce, 
Colin (Choe) Brookes, Richard Chaplin, 
Jim Fullalove, Arianne Giobellina, Brian 
Hall, Molly Higgins, Terry Mooney , 
Michael Scott, Stephen Sustad and myself, 
were added Jean's wife Michelle and 
daughter Jeanne (9), my wife Jan and 
daughters Martha (11) and Rosie (5), Clive 
and Sue Davies , Arthur and Rita Lees, and 
Nick Learning. 

It was a good start to the Expedition that 
everyone arrived healthy and that Arthur, 
a registered, physically disabled spastic, 
against all odds made it up to Base Camp -

even though he was often walking from 
dawn to dusk, stumbling along the difficult 
trail - with his wife Rita on her first third 
world trek. 

Brian, Steve, Terry and Choe set off 
immediately for the higher Makalu Base 
Camp (5400m) from where Basque and 
American Expeditions, both lightweight , 
were already established and at work 
climbing the Ordinary Route and the West 
Ridge (seige) respectively . The four 
climbed up to Point 6170 metres. Mean
while the rest of the climbers walked over 
to the Lake beneath Peak 3. Michael° and 
Arianne reached Martha's Col of 1981. 
Larry, Molly, Jim, Jean and myself 
climbed up to the South East summit 
(6300m ca) of Peak 3 by the icy East Ridge 
- a first ascent . The round trip took about 
ten hours, the difficulties were never more 

Above: Makalu from Shipton-La, showing 
the S.E . Ridge, Eastern Cwm, and 
Headwall. Photo: Scott. 
Right: Doug Scott tackling the steep ice
cliff on Baruntse during the summit day. 
.Photo: Terry Mooney. 





than Scottish III and climbed mostly un
roped. Jim soloed the whole way up this, 
his first Himalayan Peak. We had not the 
time to traverse North to the main summit 
(also unclimbed) of Peak 3 (6477m) 
although it looked feasible and interesting. 
Baruntse 

Althou~h the South East Ridge of 
Baruntse (7220m) had been climbed before 
on several occasions it was the only possi
ble route from Base Camp that suited our 
purposes. We needed to acclimatise with
out over-exerting ourselves, and for some 
of our party this would be their first 
introduction to Himalayan climbing. We 
also had to consider the fact that our next 
climb, on Chamlang, had to be a joint 
Nepalese/Foreign affair. So the three 
Nepalese climbers, members, Ang Phurba, 
Saela Tamang and Pasang Sherpa, would 
also have to acclimatise and be given a 
quick apprenticeship in alpine style climb
ing - hence we took the relatively non 
technical South East snow and ice ridge. 

We too~ an original route from Base 
Camp to the Base of the South East Ridge . 
We first walked south from Base Camp on 
April 29 crossing the grassy spur at Point 
4915 before turning west and climbing 
snowed-up grass and scree terraces above 
and alongside the lower Barun icefall to 
establish our first camp at 5400m. 
(Reinhold Messner and myself had 
pioneered this part of the approach in 
1981) . After a period of bad weather we 
pitched Camp II (5600m) (Comer Camp) 
on May 1st still at the base of Peak 4 but 
where the Chamlang Glacier meets the 
Lower Barun Glacier. The next day we 
established Camp III (6100m) under the 
West Col and Camp IV at 6700 metres half 
way up the South East Ridge by the 3rd of 
May. The summit of Baruntse was reached 
on the 4th of May and we were back in 
Base Camp by the 6th. 

This may sound pretty straigh forward, 
but of the sixteen who set out , Michael 
returned immediately with stomach prob
lems ; Jim got lost before the first camp ; 
Arianne went down to Base Camp with 
hepatitis accompanied by Nick from Camp 
II; Brian was struck down by laryngitis, so 
he and Choe, his partner, retired from 
Camp IV whilst Richard succumbed to 
headaches above Camp IV. Pasang had not 
the ability to climb a steep ice step above 
Richard's high point so the two of them 
went down, leaving Jean , Stephen, Terry, 
Saela, Ang Phurba and myself to reach the 
top amidst swirling cloud and falling snow. 
This was Saela's first summit and Terry 
achieved the distinction of being the first 
Irishman up any Himalayan peak! Larry 
and wife Molly climbed a 50° ice slope to 
the top of Point 6730, a southern outlier of 
Baruntse, on the 3rd of May from Camp 
III, completing a full circuit back to Base 
Camp via the main Barun Glacier. The rest 
of us returned the way we had come up to 
deposit gear at Comer Camp for Cham
lang. 
Chamlang 

With the confidence acquired from our 
eight day Baruntse excursion we packed 
for Chamlang . We were filled with 
apprehension, not so much at the prospect 
of climbing, but as to whether we had the 
stamina to withstand the celebrations that 
would inevitably follow yet another Irish 
success. (Some two gallons of Rakshi and 
fifteen bottles of whisky had left us all. 
feeling somewhat under par) . 

The only previous ascent of the main 
summit had been made by the Japanese in 
1962, using 3500 feet of fixed rope and 
ladders on the apparently difficult South 
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Ridge . From the main summit an impress
ive exposed ridge top stretched away 
E .N.E. for five miles to the East Summit 
(Pt. 7290m), in all its length, only dropping 
about three hundred metres. During 
September 1981, Reinhold Messner, 
Pasang Sherpa, Ang Dorje and myself had 
reached the lowest part of the Ridge after a 
fairly easy two day climb up the North Face 
from the Chamlang Glacier. We then 
waded up soft snow, westward, to a minor 
summit at about 7010 metres before de
scending to the glacier the same day. It was 
obvious from that visit just how many good 
lines there were to be climbed on the 
extensive northern side, given good snow 
conditions. 

On May 12th, Brian, Choe, Terry, 
Stephen, Jim, Saela and Pasang left Base 
Camp, followed by Jean, Michael, Ang 
Phurba and myself a day later. Jim had a 
severe headache and retired to Base 
Camp. On the 14th the lead party left 
Comer Camp before dawn and climbed the 
steep ice below ~he virgin East Summit of 
Chamlang. Four hours later our party 
followed , and by early afternoon we were 
all together beneath a fifty foot ice cliff 
which barred the way to the Shoulder (Pt. 
6705), Pasang's inexperience having 
slowed the pace of the first party . Choe 
tackled the overhanging snow and ice in 
just a few minutes , and we all bivouaced 
about three hundred feet higher on the 
lower lip of a bergschrund (6100m) after 
Jean and I had fixed our climbing ropes 
ready for the following day. Brian and 
company bivouaced the next night on the 
Shoulder whilst Jean, Michael, Ang Phur
ba and myself climbed the 'Tower', or 
rather the difficult ice just left of the rocks 
on the steep N.E. Ridge leading up to the 
East Summit. Michael and myself led two 
pitches each of Scottish Grade 11/111. Our 
progress here was interrupted when Ang 
Phurba's crampons came adrift several 
times on the hard ice . Eventually we 
bivouaced about one hundred metres be
low the East Summit with a strong, cold , 
northerly wind blowing over the Ridge. 
There were magnificent views of Makalu , 
Everest, Lhotse and the peaks of the 
Hunku silhouetted by the setting sun. Next 
morning (16th) we reached the East Sum
mit (7290m) at 9 o'clock and an hour later 
traversed the Central Summit (7235m). 
These were two of the highest unclimbed 
summits in Nepal which no doubt added to 
our elation at being there. The main 
summit of Chamlang at the westerly end of 
this long, flat-topped mountain, was still 
three and a half miles away and would have 
been a fine climb but we had to strike a 
balance and not draw too heavily on our 
reserves before our attempt on Makalu . So 
we descended and proceeded to draw 
heavily on our reserves! My fickle memory 
failed to recall the easy line of our 1981 
route and my alternative proved to be 
desparate . Just before dark we arrived at 
an impasse of steep, 70° rock and ice still 
two thousand feet above the Chamlang 
Glacier. Jean was not amused, Ang Phurba 
was a worried man but Michael, with the 
innocence and energy of youth , relished 
the situation! We were forced to make an 
awkward bivouac between two seracs 
which hung out over the Chamlang Gla
cier. It is always an extra worry for a father 
to climb with his son, but the only worrying 
I did was down in Base Camp in anticipa
tion. Once on the mountain, as with 
Stephen (23) on Broad Peak the previous 
year, I took great delight in sharing 
Michael's refreshing enthusiasm and confi
dence for high altitude climbing. On the 

20th of May we traversed down four 
hundred feet of green ice diagonally right 
and then after a dozen abseils and down 
climbing loose rock and crumbling ice to 
the glacier we stumbled into Comer Camp 
helped along by the light of Choe's head
torch. We sat up late into the night 
quenching our raging thirst with cups of tea 
produced by Brian and Choe and listened 
to the harrowing story of their epic retreat 
from near the East Summit of Chamlang. 

Brian takes up the story. 
"Early that morning a fierce wind was 

blowing across the Shoulder. Choe and I 
were still debating the merits of con
tinuing that day when Steve came over 
and encouraged us with the information 
that once out of the flapping tents the 
wind was not too bad. Unfortunately he 
had some bad news. Terry had de
veloped snow blindness during the night 
and was now totally blind and in great 
pain. A combination of too weak sun
glasses and removing the glasses in the 
late afternoon was obviously the cause. 
The two Sherpas were still in their 
sleeping bags and they were none too 
keen to continue but were prepared to 
wait with Terry whilst we tried for the 
summit. There were many objections to 
this plan , but in the end Terry persuaded 
us that he would be OK and in any case 
he might be better in a day, so the three 
of us set off, gaining height rapidly and 
confident that we would reach the sum
mit. Conditions were still perfect and 
surprisingly the wind dropped as we got 
higher. We soloed until the ridge 
steepened and I had to belay Stephen on 
some difficulties at about 23,000 feet. I 
was admiring the view when suddenly 
my head was full of pain. The next thing 
I remember was hanging from the belay. 
I could not have been out for long for 
neither Steve above, nor Choe a hun
dred feet below had notice what had 
happened. I had been hit by a piece of 
ice knocked off by Stephen one hundred 
and forty feet above. Confusion , pain 
and nausea all at once, then panic as I 
started to black out again . I shouted to 
Choe but at first he did not understand, 
then he realised what had happened but 
perhaps not the implications. I started to 
black out again and all I could think was 
- they'll never get me down whilst I'm 
unconscious . 

Time stood still while Choe reached 
me, and Stephen arranged an abseil. 
Waves of panic washed over me as 
everything went blurred , then double. 
What a place to have an accident . I was 
just about able to stagger, luckily, enabl
ing Choe and Stephen to lower me to the 
camp on the Shoulder. Our situation was 
desperately serious , with Terry blind, 
myself with a suspected fractured skull, 
and the two Sherpas needing constant 
supervision. There were many possible 
ways we could attempt to descend , none 
simple, and if we chose the wrong one it 
would mean disaster. We finally chose to 
stay as one group , lowering three hun
dred feet at a time. Stephen would go 
first and arrange a belay , then the rope 

Opposite: 'Take nothing but photographs, 
leave nothing but footprints in snow . .. ' 
Mushroom bivouac site, Makalu S.E. 
Ridge. 
Photo: Steve Sustad. 
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Colin Brooks leading the steep ice wall en route to Shoulder Camp, Chamlang. Photo: Michael Scott. 

was pulled up and Terry and I would go 
down (I was tied on to the end of the 
rope, with Terry ten feet higher). 
Although I was feeling wretched I could 
still give directions to the blind Terry. 
When we reached Stephen, the rope was 
pulled up and the two Sherpas were 
lowered, then finally Choe climbed 
down: a rather complicated and time 
consuming procedure, but it worked and 
by late afternoon we reached the berg
schrund bivvi. 

The following day my double vision 
and black outs had stopped, and though 
I still felt nausea and had a very sore 
head, I could just about manage without 
help so I took charge of the Sherpas and 
continued the descent with them , while 
Choe and Steve patiently lowered Terry . 
We reached Base Camp at 18,000 feet by 
early evening: a very relieved team of 
climbers indeed! 

Makalu 
Back at Base Camp, Terry recovered . 

Steve and Choe, who had done such a 
magnificent job in getting the team down 
in such difficult terrain, regained their 
strength and Brian sensibly decided not to 
do any more climbing at altitude with such 
an injury . He left for home with Clive, 
Sue, Larry and Molly , all of whom had to 
be back at work. 

On the 24th of May Jean, Steve and 
myself were ready to attempt the traverse 
of Makalu via its six mile S.E . Ridge and 
down the N .W. Original Route. In 1980 I 
had attempted the same route, convinced 
by then that one of the next lines of 
development in Himalayan climbing would 
be clean alpine style traverses of the major 
peaks; with no support parties , fixed ropes, 
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supply dumps or yo-yoing. We did not 
achieve our objectives then nor had other 
subsequent plans materialised despite hav
ing booked Makalu in 1981 with Messner, 
and Lhotse Shar and Lhotse which I had 
hoped to traverse with Alex MacIntyre and 
Georges Bettembourg in 1983. So I was 
pretty keen on traversing Makalu in 1984 
and if possible by a variant on the S.E. 
Ridge. 

Terry, Jim, Michael and Choe went up 
to the American/Basque Camp to attempt 
Makalu by the original route (North 
West). My daughter Martha was keen to 
have a look beyond the confines of Base 
Camp, so she came with us to the first 
camp on the S.E. Ridge, with Deata and 
Saela along to help her down the next day. 
Ang Phurba , Nima Tamang and MP also 
walked up the grassy hillside carrying our 
501b sacks to the camp at the start of the 
Ridge at about 20,000 feet. Next day 
Martha, Deata and Saela, accompanied 
Jean, Steve and myself up and along the 
rock and ice Ridge for another thousand 
feet to a fine vantage point with superb 
views of Everest , Lhotse and Lhotse Shar 
South Face. To the East we could see right 
across a sea of cloud to Kangchenjunga. 
Martha spotted the Col she had reached in 
1981 on the Nepalese/Tibetan frontier. 
Although only eleven, she took all this in 
her stride and was somewhat disappointed 
that she had to return . 

Steve, Jean and myself climbed unroped 
the ice aretes and steep rocky ground 
leading up to Pt . 6260. Jean accomplished 
quite a bit of filming on his 'autolode' cine 
camera. It was a good day on excellent 
snow ice and we continued unroped with 
Jean in the lead traversing over Pt. 6285 to 

arrive at the saddle known as the South Col 
of Makalu where the Ridge steepens 
appreciably. It was at this point that 
Georges, Roger and I had staggered down 
the steep and complex glacier to the Barun 
Glacier during our descent in 1980. This 
Spring we had been very surprised to see 
fixed rope stretching across bays in the 
corniced Ridge, rope anchored to alumi
nium snow flukes and wooden stakes on 
the flanks of the Ridge as well as on the flat 
crest. It must have been a labour of love 
that got those ropes in place for they were 
of very little, if any, practical value. We 
later heard that an American team had 
been there in 1983 but no further details . 
Stephen, being the morning person, was 
first away next day, breaking trail across 
the steepening Col and onto the Ridge 
beyond, a ridge we were to find unfortu
nately strewn with ropes running parallel 
8mm, 9mm and 11mm from previous 
Japanese (1970), Spanish (1976) and Ko
rean (1982) expeditions. At this point we 
realised that any variant would not be 
logical and could take us out of our way so 
we went the way of the ropes. 

Stephen : 
"I'm having doubts as to whether I can 

carry this through . Jean comments: "If 
you are tired on the first day of a six day 
climb .. . " and then turns his eyes sky
wards . This turned out to be the only day 
it didn' t snow. I'm out of the tent first 
and break trail for perhaps an hour till 
Doug and Jean show up . I prefer to be 
out on my own in the morning , when I 
am feeling strongest and it is a good time 
to think , privacy being a luxury not to be 
denied . By careful route-finding we wind 
our way up the face and encounter few 



Chamlang East Summit, with North Face to right and main summit in background. Shoulder and N.E. Ridge in foreground. 
Photo: Scott. 

difficulties except several pitches at the 
top where we rope up. Doug leads a final 
section of ice festooned with ancient 
Japanese dural ladders to his left. His 
pitch put us on the "mushroom" for our 
last night of comfortable sleep. 
The next day dawned clear and beautiful 

as the sun rose to the north east of 
Kangchenjunga, skimming its light across 
the cotton wool clouds which filled the 
intervening seventy miles and all the land 
to the south as far as we could see. Jean 
and I followed Steve's footprints at the 
bottom of holes two feet deep . The snow 
was so uninspiring that Jean was rapidly 
loosing interest in the route. All day our 
climb steepened by a series of ice and snow 
steps. After lunch Steve and I lead 500 feet 
of difficult steep rock and intervening snow 
gullies to the edge of the Eastern Cwm. At 
this point beneath the black Gendarme the 
S.E. Ridge curls round to the left. It was 
here that we left it by descending about a 
thousand feet to the floor of the Cwm . We 
broke trail by turns during the afternoon , 
for a mile or more to some seracs below the 
headwall , about three hundred feet below 
our bivouac of 1980. 

The Eastern Cwm of Makalu is the 
highest and most isolated hanging valley in 
the world. As Roger had said in 1980 -
dropping down into it was like putting our 
heads into a noose . Whilst we nearly hung 
ourselves in 1980 I felt more confident this 
year; we were climbing faster , our loads 
were lighter, it seemed like nothing would 
stop us climbing the headwall to the 
summit and then down the easier N.W. 
Ridge - a route we knew had already been 
climbed and descended unroped this year 
by the two Basque climbers. 

Stephen : 
The snow, now knee deep , slows our 

pace to a crawl. After an exhausting day 
we gain only 600 feet , often climbing 
diagonally right. Jean has stopped 
breaking trail at this point and never 
resumes for the remainder of the trip . 
Doug somehow takes up most of Jean's 
share of the work . The act of carving a 
platform takes well over an hour, even 
though the snow is soft. Disaster strikes 
when a fuel canister doesn't seal and we 
have a near explosion. This leaves us 
with only one cartridge. A sleepless 
night is rudely interrupted when the tent 
shifts and I find myself in a hammock 
hanging over the edge. Jean ventures out 
and pulls us back, anchoring everything 
down securely. A few hours later we 
realise that the tent is in danger of 
collapsing from snow pressing in on the 
sides . Doug goes out and shovels every
thing clear. By the time he returns he is 
in a near frozen state. Our second day on 
the headwall was a repeat of the first , 
600 feet of deep snow. Doug starts up 
the final section and then stops and 
shouts down that he has found a tent or , 
jokingly, a body. He moves over for a 
closer look , "It is a body" . The man had 
obviously stopped for a rest and never 
got up . At first I feel sickened and then 
my mind blanks out the horror of it . We 
move up another twenty feet and stop 
for lunch, completely forgetting his pre
sence . Another thirty feet and we were 
on the summit ridge . Doug and Jean 
went ahead and tried to skirt a large 
tower on the left. 

Jean and I set off up a snowy ramp to the 
foot of a two hundred foot tower of steep 
rock . Jean turned back after 100 ft. or so 
whilst I went about another few feet before 
retreating , having filed away in my oxygen 

depleted brain cells that although this way 
to the summit was possible, we may as well 
go for the soft snow on the right side of the 
tower. We all met up at an eyrie of ledges 
and decided to bivouac the night perhaps 
three hundred feet below the top. I went 
down to check out the snow on the right of 
the tower and in so doing once again 
passed the body . He was sat amongst the 
rocks as if in an armchair in which he had 
nodded off to sleep, never to wake up. 
Karel Schubert in 1976 became separated 
from Milon Krissak (fellow Czech) and 
Jordi Camprudi (Spanish) during the des
cent after making the fifth ascent of Maka
lu . I kept all thought of him at the surface 
of my mind and bent to the task I had set 
myself. The snow was knee deep but 
feasible if we had the strength . Back at the 
bivvy site Jean was sat airing his wet 
sleeping bag in the late afternoon sun ; he 
seemed very tired and had been complain
ing of a ringing noise in his head . I thought 
the extra load he carried and the fact that 
his attention and strength were often di
vided between filming and climbing was 
taking its toll. Stephen gave up poking 
around in nooks and crannies for an ice 
cave , and set to with me for the next two 
hours making a snow platform for the tent. 
It was hard work and I felt quite drained. I 
had developed a sore throat during the day 
and it only got worse as my heaving lungs 
pulled in the cold , dry air. Stephen and 
Jean had set out with fairly bad sore 
throats , so now there were three of us 
barking at the tent fabric. Stephen and 
Jean produced miso soup ; I was unable to 
drink the chocolate which followed for by 
then I was coughing so much I vomitted. 

As the dawn of my 43rd birthday came 
up , we dismantled the tent , packed our 
gear, and took stock of our position . Only 
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a few yards to go after so many but now 
with cloud above and below us , drained by 
three nights on the headwall we moved 
slowly into gear with Stephen taking Jean's 
suggestion to follow a short length of old 
rope attached to a couple of pegs at the 
foot of the tower. Stephen could not see 
them at first as he was not wearing his 
spectacles. He finally located the rope and 
began slowly traversing across the rock , 
but from my vantage point I could see that 
it -would be quicker to go up the snow 
round to his right. He came down and tried 
the snow. After a few minutes floundering 
around, and with Jean becoming impa
tient , the third alternative seemed better. 
That meant going back up to my high point 
of the previous afternoon. Jean was now 
arguing for descending, pointing out that 
we only had half a cylinder of gaz left, that 
the weather looked threatening and we 
were all tired. I told him that because of all 
this there was even more reason to go up 
and over for the easy descent of the French 
Route. I turned to Stepehn, but he was in 
neutral and not saying anything whilst his 
elders continued the debate . By now, 
however, Jean had shot off down twenty 
feet . I pleaded for two more hours climb
ing but with "I go" he was gone. Stephen 
and I both looked at each other, gave a 
shrug and followed . Jean was now leaping 
down the headwall at an incredible pace. 
His long legs in and out of the snow. The 
first time I met Jean was in the Khumbu 
Icefall when , he for Everest and me for 
Nuptse North Face, he went down from 
Camp I to repair some collapsed ladders. I 
was impressed then at his ability to move 
fast over soft unstable snow and recalled 
that moment, as one by one we passed the 
fifth bivouac site and continued down to 
the fourth, where I caught up with Jean 
who was sitting on his sack coughing. I sat 
on mine and did the same. Fifteen minutes 
later Stephen arrived badly shaken. 

Stephen: 
Near the bottom of the headwall I 

looked up to see a wall of snow nearly on 
top of me. After dozens of cartwheels, 
twists and flips the avalanche stopped 
and I was catapulted out of the front . All 
the time in the avalanche I was hoping 
Doug would spot where I had ended up 
so as to pull me out if necessary . 
Strangely, I had no fear of dying , 
although I knew it was a real possibility. 
After checking myself for injury I stum
bled down to Doug and Jean, neither of 
whom had realised what had happened . 
It didn't sink in till later that this was 
anything more than just another small 
event on our climb. 

During the afternoon we waded down 
the soft snow lying in the bed of the Cwm. 
At the point where we had to trayerse 
across and up the right side of the bas11~ we 
stopped for the night putting up the b1vvy 
tent on top of an ice cliff. The gaz was all 
gone with only frozen snow around to 
quench a raging thirst. Jean and Stephen 
slept between coughing fits ; I sat gulping 
on my desperately raw sore throat thinking 
of the turquoise pool amongst red rocks 
still two days away at the foot of the South 
Col Glacier. I filled my water bottles with 
snow. To melt it I put it next to my body 
and fell asleep as the wind drove pellets of 
ice and snow at the tent. We awoke to the 
sun beating into the Cwm from away over 
Kangchenjunga. We nibbled frozen cheese 
and sucked on frozen snow mush, packed 
the tent and left the ice cliff island to wade 
throagh the soft stuff towards the Shoulder 
- half a mile of unremitting toil. 
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Stephen: 
At this point I was beginning to 

wonder if we would survive , or if one by 
one we would drop off. Then I looked 
back to see Jean unroped and sleeping in 
a foetal position. After a lot of scream
ing I finally got him to move . It hap
pened again later in the day. All the way 
through the agonising climb back up was 
the temptation to stop for an eternal 
sleep. Doug, through an almost superhu
man effort, did two thirds of the trail
breaking. I could never go more than 
fifty feet at one stretch. 

For all of us this was a close encounter 
with the limits of our endurance - our own 
Last Blue Mountain. Stephen's voice 
broke into my thoughts : "Jean's not wak
ing this time" . I had a vision of the sleeping 
man above and pulled myself together to 
shout back: "Get him on him feet , we've 
got to get out of here ." "I gotcha Doug" 
and Stephen commanded Jean to get up, 
which he did . Like a scene from 
M.A.S .H ., I thought, and staggered on a 
few more steps uphill. Stephen had done a 
magnificent job drawing on reserves from 
his skinny young body. He now lead 
around some rocks which put us out of an 
avalanche danger for the first time that 
day. Then it was one more rope length and 
I was on the crest of the ridge. Jean 
gathered up our other climbing rope which 
we had abandoned , now four days ago, and 
I arranged the first abseil and threw both 
ropes down the steep rocks; with every 
foot of descent we recovered a little more, 
our worst fears gave way to relief and 
finally to elation. We found some frozen 
tinned fish on the Mushroom and then 
swarmed down the fixed ropes to the 
'South Col' . Jean was now in his element 
sliding down at breakneck speed but just in 
control. Finally he stopped after descend
ing a Grade II gully on his backside and we 
camped our eighth night. 

Next morning with a touch of deja-vu 
Jean, like Georges three years before, led 
us down through the complicated seracs to 
the red rock pool where we fell asleep for 
an hour, safe at last. Jean went on to Base 
Camp. For me and to a lesser extent Steve 
it was a case of stopping every few yards to 
rest. Martha came down the path to meet 
us and I leant on her shoulder and stum
bled into Camp. There was Terry, and 
tears of relief came pouring out that we 
might had died up there but had made it 
back to live again among friends and 
family . I had personally never had to draw 
so heavily on my strength time after time. 
It left my energy levels depleted for quite a 
few weeks as if the Life energy - the Chi 
Energy as they call it over the border - had 
been drained . 

I was surprised how much my ambition 
to traverse Makalu put up a barrier be
tween me and the man whom I considered 
had thwarted that ambition . I knew this 
was a negative attitude and a problem . 
Why could I not accept my friend 's deci
sion? Jean wrote afterwards: 

"I thought that the spirit of that frozen 
climber , sitting there ten years and for 
how much longer, would not be com
pletely alien to my wish to descend . I 
thought , several days later , Doug regret
ted not having insisted that we continue , 
and not having convinced me that we 
ought to continue. We were in an ex
treme situation . . . Perhaps he had 
reason, perhaps it was wrong. Yet we 
fled after an extraordinary voyage at 
altitude, ending nine days of blue and 
white. 

I did regret not being stronger up there 
and it is here where my real problem lay -
coughing fits , indecision on which route to 
take , and not being firmer with Jean . I felt 
afterwards that I had failed to convey fully 
to Jean my strategy for survival. I knew 
from first hand experience the dangers of 
reversing the route from the headwall and 
just how easy the other route had looked 
when I saw it from Kangchuntse in 1980. 
But then as he said I had not got him off 
Chamlang very easily. So he had lost 
confidence in my judgement, before we 
started. At altitude communication gets 
less and less as each of us becomes more 
and more locked into his own thoughts ; 
bent to the problem of personal survival 
with the result that flexibility in the face of 
change becomes non-existent. Jean told 
me afterwards that we should have gone on 
for the summit instead of doing the last 
bivvy. We also seem to assume that our 
own thoughts are everyone elses. At least I 
am arrogant enough to assume this . Look
ing back we should have talked more about 
our expectations of this route. Maybe next 
time or the one after we will get it just 
right. 

There were of course personal dis
appointments all round which seemed to 
be felt by everyone. Brian's laryngitis and 
concussion, Terry's snow-blindness, Choe 
and Jim's headaches on their Makalu bid 
and a reoccurence of sore eyes for Terry 
when at the Makalu La with Michael. But 
despite all of this we seem to have come 
back stronger than when we left. All in all 
this was a good expedition. No doubt there 
will be other occasions to take that extra 
step into the unknown which the traversing 
of a big mountain entails . It is quite a big 
step really as there is no line of steps and 
bivvy sites to mark the descent and gear 
and food have to be taken all the way to 
the summit. We learn as we go along, each 
trip building on its predecessor. ~very 
expedition can be seen to be an expenment 
with the aim not just to push back the 
limits of human endurance , survivial and 
mountain exploration but also in finding 
solutions to the problems of human rela
tionships. By observing ourselves in action 
on and around Makalu this year we have 
come to know a little more about the 
problems all of us have whenever we join 
together. 

Summary: 
An account of the Multi-Peak , Alpine 

Style Expedition to the Makalu Region of 
the Nepal Himalaya , April-May 1984. 

Opposite: Retreat. Sustad and Afanassieff 
(resting) during the climb out of the 
Eastern Cwm of Makalu , on the eighth 
day. The Headwall can just be seen 
emerging from cloud in the background. 
Photo: Scott. 







CLIFFING 
by Randy Leavitt 

The impending feeling of running off the 
edge of Yosemite's El Capitan while wear
ing a parachute leaves me standing physi
cally weak , but mentally very powerful. 
The feelings created by this anticipated 
launch into freefall brings on a mixture of 
fear with the sense of being so alive that my 
body couldn't possibly be well. I reflect on 
my previous El Cap jump and realize that 
there is not that force of arousing fear this 
time, with the exception that we will be 
jumping at night . The full moon illumin
ates only El Capitan's Southeast Face , 
while it leaves the valley below in Middle 
Cathedral's dark shadow. 

Tonight I'm not alone. Terry must be 
feeling the same way I am now, except he 
has the added confidence of six previous El 
Cap jumps. My confidence is strengthened 
because I just spent the last six days nailing 
my way up El Cap's Excalibur Wall with 
Mike Lechlinsky . Certainly the climb 
would have required more output, but 
falling off the top as a means of descent 
just isn't natural. Terry and I work like a 
team to check each other's parachute rigs 
in the dim light of a full moon's brilliance. 
Mike is probably still hiking down the back 
side. 

It is an ominous stance up here , but the 
need to get underway is apparent. The 
get-a-way vehicle has already been parked 
at El Cap meadows for over ten minutes . 
Few details remain , except that decision to 
start the count down . Terry says , "are you 
ready? "Yeaass" I say as my voice uncon
trollably shifts up an octave and the count 
down starts immediately. My heart seems 
to outrace every precious second by miles. 
I hear Terry say "four", and I join in with 
"three". My head feels as if it is swelling. 
"Two" , we continue with conviction in our 
voices . We both start the unstoppable run 
at "one". As practiced, our steps go in 
perfect unison . The second step is followed 
by the third , and off. The moment of exit is 
like a short , distinct blank and the only 
sensation is that of having a gaint head that 
senses all. The feeling of having a body for 
this first second seems negligible . "Beauti
ful!" Terry says into the second second. 
We are both in perfect form, side by side 
with Terry's grip on my wrist. The relative 
wind picks up and the wall is flying by in 
high speed and moonlight . I shake Terry's 
hand so that he will release his grip on my 
wrist. He wants to fly the "line" longer, but 
my shaking tells him otherwise. As he 
releases , I turn 30° to my right , pull my 
arms back to my side and "track" away 
from Terry and the wall. My speed picks
up to about 120 m.p.h. , it must be about 
eight seconds now. I hold my tracking 
position steady and look to my left to see 
Terry doing the same. With his arms at his 
side and his legs straightened to give him 
extra horizontal push, he is diving head 
first at a 45° angle away from the gaint 

-wall. This spectacular image fixes into my · 
mind. El Cap Towers are hovering below 
me in my peripheral vision . I think about 
fine tuning my tracking position just as El 
Cap Towers fly by! I immediately go for 

Opposite Page: Is it a bird, is it a plane ... ? Robin Heid "jumping" the Painted Wall of 
Black Canyon Colorado. 
Photo: Leavitt. 
Above: Randy Leavitt leading the Hook or Book Pitch (A5), Sea of Dreams, El Capitan. 
Photo: Rob Slater. 
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Opposite Top: Rob Slator exiting Painted 
Wall on his first BASE jump, and back for 
more with Randy Leavitt (above. 
Photos: Leavitt and Joan Adams. 
Far Left: Rob Slater belaying on Zenyatta 
Mendatta (El Capitan). 
Photo: Leavitt. 
Near Left: Leavitt 'Rockin ' out' on Sea of 
Dreams. 
Photo: Slater. 

my parachute because I realize I've fallen 
over 1,500 vertical feet . My chute opens 
with a crisp boom and it feels so good to be 
under canopy among the gaint walls of 
Yosemite Valley. 

My canopy is flying perfectly , and I 
realize that the crux is over. Far below, the 
tail lights of the get-a-way truck are plainly 
visible next to the meadow. I can see the 
red and blue panels of Terry's parachute 
glisten in the moonlight as he starts turning 
clockwise to circle over the shadowed 
landing area . My parachute has greater 
forward speed, so I make my clockwise 
approach pattern in a wider circle. Dark , 
twisted limbs extending from a few solitary 
oak trees threaten to halt the serene 30 
m.p.h. forward speed of my canopy. 
However, the trees are probably still well 
below me. This darkness is unforgiving. 
After a few more smooth, responsive 
turns, I'm quickly flying in on the final 
approach. The aerodynamic performance 
of my parachute feels powerful as it glides 
four feet horizontally for every foot it 
drops . The dark, flat surface below is now 
visible as tall grass . I take note of the tail 
lights , and next to it, Terry's landing. In a 
few more seconds it will be over. I pull 
down firmly on both steering toggles at 
approximately fifteen feet above ground 
level. This causes my square shaped wing 
parachute to momentarily stall. Knowing 
that a misjudgement here could cause a . 
crash landing, I cringe and hope that my 
timing is right. To my best expectations, I 
land softly on my feet . For a moment of 
ectasy, I feel relaxed and sense the smell of 
clean, cool evening air. This peace lasts 
only a second, now I fear something worse 
- the rangers! 

I run the remaining fifty feet and dive 
into the back of Gary Zaccor's truck , 
hoping that we were undetected tonight . 
The Toyota strains to get us up to 50 
m.p.h. as fast as possible . I stick my head 
into the front cab and notice that Gary is 
grinning as much as I am. He is a climber 
and could appreciate tonight's descent. 
More than that, he is a friend who helped 
me realize my dream. He starts driving 
faster with the contagious excitement that 
our escape wasn't complete until we were 
far away from El Cap. Our heightened 
awareness was still boiling, when Gary , 
grinning from ear to ear, turned back to me 
and very wryly said, "I'm consumed with 
jealousy!" This was said in jest, but I 
realized that with his El Cap climbing 
experience it was· only a matter of time 
before he climbs up and jumps off the wall 
as well . In the weeks that followed , we 
decided this new experience needed a 
name. For our own amusement , we called 
it "Cliffing". 

El Capitan was climb/jumped for the 
second time the following summer (1981) 
by Will Oxx. He was a climbing friend of 
mine who I introduced to skydiving. After 
climbing,his first El Cap route, the Salathe 
Wall, he leapt off the standard Dawn Wall 
exit point . Will was immediately hooked 
with this concept and vowed never to walk 
down off any El Cap routes . The Park 
Service was severely punishing all the El 
Cap jumpers that they caught, some had 
even been sentenced with a 6 month jail 
term! Parachuting off the walls was so new 
that it wasn't well received by the Park 
Service. Will Oxx however , was not to be 
daunted by the "Ranger Dogs" (as he 
called them) . The next summer he was the 
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Top Left: Brett Maurer, having dispensed 
with the formality of a preliminary jump 
from an aircraft, makes his first ever 
parachute jump from the top of El 
Capitan! 
Bottom Left: Two seconds later Maurer 
surveys the landing site. 
Photos: Leavitt. 
Right: BASE villain Randy Leavitt on the 
fifth day of Excalibur, El Cap the day 
before his free-fall parachute descent. 
Photo: Mike Lechinsky. 

first to climb Half Dome (via Tis-sa-ack) 
and then jump. After that success he 
climb/jumped "The Shield" route on El 
Cap. 

The number of Cliffers in Yosemite 
stayed low even though climbers seemed to 
have an extreme adaptibility to learn para
chuting. Climbing can act as a catalyst to 
develop the type of judgement one needs 
for parachuting. I estimated that anyone 
who had succeeded on a few El Cap climbs 
could easily handle the fundamentals of a 
parachute jump. A person unknown to me 
named Rob Slater (he had done four El 
Cap routes already) approached me re
questing instruction. After twenty-five 
jumps, he leapt off the jagged Painted Wall 
(2,250 feet) of the Black Canyon, Colora
do. It is a relatively dangerous and technic
al jump, but Rob performed fearlessly, 
showing superb technique on his eight 
second freefall. 

Slater couldn't wait to climb/jump, so we 
made plans for El Cap's Sea of Dreams 
route. This ten day climb contains some of 
the hardest and most serious sections of El 
Cap; it would make the final jump seem 
like an oasis after El Cap's 2,500 foot 
vertical desert. We wanted to be as pre
pared as possible, so we took everything 
short of a portable television. 

The aid climbing was difficult and superb 
for three days. The line of our ascent was 
so thin that it appeared as if it had been 
perfectly created by a sculptor. We arrived 
at the only ledge on the climb (Easy Street) 
on our third day. Up and left went North 
America Wall, while our direction lay up 
and right, 130 feet to some belay bolts. It 
was a featureless expanse of rock that was 
known as the Hook and Book lead. It 
would be mentally fatiguing, so I decided 
to start up it fresh the next morning. 

When the first rays of light were 
touching the summit exit point (1,500 feet 
above), I started up the aid climbing puzzle 
above me. I slammed in the first knife 
blade piton behind a solid flake. I used 
steel hooks to support my weight as I made 
ten feet of progress to a machine bolt 
(rivet) that had been pounded into a hole 
drilled by the first ascent team. Ten more 
feet and another rivet. Next ... there was 
nowhere to place another steel hook so I 
lowered down from the rivet and pendu
lumed 15 feet right, across the face to 

search for the next edge. On my third 
pendulum attempt, I found a small, 1mm 
edge that wasn't even quite level. Instic
tively, I placed the hook there and applied 
partial body weight to it. Rob gave me 
slack in the rope, as all of my weight was 
now concentrated on the one millimeter of 
granite. Without warning, the hook 
"skated" off it's edge and I was sliding back 
across the vertical wall. My ankles were 
awkwardly bent below me when I hit a 
small two inch protrusion of rock a second 
later. At that moment I heard a snap that 
I'll never forget, but at that time wanted to 
ignore. I looked at Rob hopelessly for a 
minute, but soon my drive to do the climb 
took over. "I think I'm alright", I said. 
"Don't let out all of the slack on mv next 
try" I continued. The micro-edge htld my 
weght, this time, as I concentrated more on 
controlling the shifting of my body ".\'eight. 

It seemed as if I was hooking for another 
hour when suddenly one of the flakes 
broke off under the pressure of my hook. I 
fell down and left. a few feet till my 
previous hook stopped my potential 100 
foot fall. This renewed fear broke the 
mesmerizing feeling of damaged pain in my 
right leg. I made sure to have two hooks on 
the rock at all times from that point on. 
The fear was mounting, but I wanted to 
ignore it as I climbed further up. My right 
leg was becoming unfunctional, and it was 
an inner struggle to maintain control. My 
last protection point was eighty feet below 
and left. A fall here would suddenly end 
120 feet below me where the large ledge of 
Easy Street was constantly looming in my 
peripheral vision. Hitting that ledge would 
practically guarantee death. To stay in 
control here, there was no room for fear. I 
was usually at home in the vertical world 
but it had become a hostile environment. 
However, thinking beyond that, my only 
course of action was to continue to belay 
bolts forty feet away. I felt a rush of relief 
when I finally completed that lead. 

The necessity of retreat was obvious to 
Rob and me. We agreed to leave all the 
gear on Easy Street and then return after 
my leg was better. Fortunately the North 
America Wall intersected here and we 
could rappel down fixed anchors to the 
valley floor. My leg proved itself to be 
broken so I urged Rob to locate another 
partner for the second half of the route. 

Two weeks later, Rob completed the Sea 
of Dreams with Mike O'Donnell. Slater 
was happy to have his parachute on top 
since he had run out of food three days 
previous on a section of the climb called 
the Ace in Space. Rob had spent a sleep
less and rainy night on top of El Cap as he 
hoped for a break in the storm. He only 
needed a few minutes of calm. The winds 
died down at 4.15 am, so Rob took an early 
morning skydive of El Capitan. He let out 
laughter from his clean white teeth as he 
watched the wall fly by in that two dimen
sional light of the earliest glow of the 
morning. He recognized all of the features 
on the way down as he took a 12 second 
freefall past the Great Roof, Bismark 
Ledge, Boot Flake, and then El Capitan 
Towers. A wonderfully perfect opening of 
his chute pointed him straight towards the 
meadow. Rob flew his square parachute 
over the only car driving at 4.17 in the 
morning. The vehicle pulled to a 
screeching stop as Rob landed 40 yards 
away in the meadow. Two park rangers 
jumped out of their car and began running 
towards him yelling their usual, "you're 
under arrest, hold it right there!" Rob took 
off running as fast as possible, but still the 
rangers were closing in. on him. This left 
him no choice but to disguard his para
chute rig while in full stride, and he did not 
slow down for hundreds of yards till he 
dove into the Merced river and successfully 
swam away. 

Cliffers weren't being welcomed by the 
Park Service. The climbing in Yosemite is 
with voluntary (although encouraged) reg
istration, while the jumping is strictly 
forbidden. Rob probably would have 
served jail time, a $500 fine, and two years 
probation if he had lost his footrace. Later 
that summer, a friend of Rob's named Tom 
Cosgriff took this risk after he climbed El 
Cap's Tribual Rite route and descended via 
parachute. They had fast rangers this time 
and Tom didn't get away. 

Climb/jumping . was also of interest to 
those 01 ,tside the climbing world. The 
fixed-object (B.A.S.E.) parachute jum
pers wanted to expand their experiences to 
include the possibility of taking the direct 
route up, while the climbers needed a 
faster way down. In 1983, a man dressed in 
a clown suite climb/jumped a 1,000 foot 
building in Houston, Texas. As he 
approached the top, police were waiting on 
the roof to arrest him. This clown had a 
different idea as he left the building two 
stories from the top. His "backpack" was 
really a parachute! 

Jumps from fixed objects are made 
almost every day. This activity was named 
B.A.S.E. jumping by one of its pioneers, 
the late Carl Boenish. B.A.S.E. is 
acronym for Building, Atenna (or Tower), 
Span (i.e. a bridge), and Earth. To become 
a B.A.S.E. jumper, you have to make at 
least one jump in each category. 

With the technology of B.A.S.E. jump
ing for experience, Cliffing has become 
possible on even smaller rock formations. 
In it's purest concept, Cliffing is merely the 
functional way in which climbing and 
jumping can be combined efficiently to 
work as complements. Either jumping can 
be employed to gain access to the base of a 
cliff (in a canyon), or it can be used as a 
means of descent once the climb is made. 
This can be graphically represented if you 
merely take a pen and draw an arrow up, 
then next to it draw an arrow pointing 
down ( i ! ). This is Cliffing and then next 
time you are high enough up a rock, savor 
the plunge as something to be sought out, 
not something to be avoided. 

37 



CONDOR 
THE MOST COMFORTABLE 
THE MOST VERS ILE 
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No other rucsac can be adjusted so precisely, 
so easily to body shape, to load, and activity 
as the Condor. 

The Condor rucsac from Karrimor is unique. 
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This unique degree of adjustment enables 
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ideal fit takes only a few moments. 
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activities it can be used for. All models have the 
facility for adding pockets to increase capacity as 
required, so that the Condor can be adjusted for 
mountaineering, skiing, backpacking or 
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LOST JEWEL 
by Jonathan Slator 

"Don't you got four low on this truck?" I 
assume Drill's question to be rhetorical, 
stop the jeep and flail with the selector. 70 
miles of the roughest jeep trail in Baja did 
little to improve the off-road gearing. This 
time though we are not far from home, 
taking the forestry track into the moun
tains behind our town to climb the Empire . 
Myself, Drill and our two better halves: 
Elfen, my tall mate's latest squeeze, a 
bright eyed irrepressible gipsy artist of 
some considerable talent will join him on 
the rope: the slim fair Carol will partner 
me. 

I finally manage to smash it into the 
required gear and we grind upwards . Four 
wheels spit mud at the first hairpin. 

"Most dangerous part of the day ," 
chuckles Drill grabbing the roll-bar with 
one brawny arm, encircling Elfen's shoul
ders with the other. "All you Limes drive 
like this?" 

"Just the country bumpkins." We skid 
sideways through a soggy stretch under a 
green seepage from a stand of tall pines. 
Islands of snow highlight their northern 
shadows. 

On the trail through tombstone grey 
fallen aspens, Drill and I pull ahead. 
"What's the difference between love and 
herpes?" he asks. "Love is forever!" shouts 
one of the girls and they steal our laughs. 
Carol, as always glad to be off the road, 
stoops to examine the minutiae of the 
woods: fungi mushrooms, berries, the first 
frail mountain flowers. Elfen glides UP. the 
trail, at once keenly aware and blissfully 
ignorant of this pristine world. A lithe 
spirit on a steep path to the shoulder of a 
bright mountain. She takes the walk in her 
stride; I recall how she would run past my 
house as we flung adobes high to build the 
second storey; how the lads chose the 
chance for a breather and those with 
breath enough whistled at her side-split 
shorts and satin singlet. 

At the saddle the girls amble up to us 
chatting comfortably and greet the view 
open to the inner range with genuine 
gasps. Not least of the sights to elicit awe is 
the 800' face yawning into its first sun of 
the day. 

Elfen, straightening her petite frame, 
whispers "We're going to climb that!" 

"Not me," comes from Carol , sitting 
determinedly on a fallen log. I try to ease 
the situation. "Believe it or not it looks 
steeper from here than it really is." Drill 's 
already on his way. "You'll see better from 
the bottom ," comes over his shoulder. 
Elfen trips off in pursuit. 

"I thought you said it was a piece of 
cake, not the South Face of the Eiger." 

"It's the North Face of the Eiger," I 
correct her with blunderbuss tact. "Hon
estly darling you won't find anything har
der than 'the thing we did in Estes Park." 

"Jesus Christ!" she gasps, tilting her gaze 
upwards, "this is only my second climb 
ever." 

"You wanted to do it love . .Now don't 
worry, you'll stroll it . Like a drink?" I pull 
the canteen from her daypack and pour 

some down her throat as if she were too 
weak to help herself. She responds in the 
languid fashion of all spoilt beautiful girls 
when you pay particular attention to their 
oral regions. A watery kiss completes the 
cure. 

Taking care up a short steep gully we're 
at the foot of the route, roping up beside 
the others . Drill sidles up to me to suggest 
we climb side by side. I wonder if Elfen's 
skimpy shorts influence his reasoning and 
reply that I'm sure it would be as well to 
stick to more conventional methods; scur
rilously I relish the thought of pursuing 
that thinly clad and now alluringly harnes
sed rump up each pitch, sharing the stances 
with her quiet candour. 

Drill instructs his charge in a novel type 
of belay: "just pay it out as I go up," and 
he's off and running. The first pitch is a full 
runout of interesting 5.6. A couple of 
runnerless minutes and he's 'off belay' . 
Christ, is this some kind of competition - I 
vow not to get involved. I enjoy chasing 
Elfen, place one little stopper at 60 feet, 
and I'm soon ensconced beside her on the 
ledge. 

These are always unique spots, these 
places of rest and security that punctuate 
the climber's unlikely journey of insecure 
exhilaration through a steep rock-face: like 
an inn to the traveller. This one had not 
only a warm fire-side settle but a beautiful 
barmaid. 

"Come-here often?" is my feeble open
er, but it raises a chuckle. 

"Only when I want to get away from it 
all," she replies laughing away any unin
tended rebuff. "How long have you been 
climbing now?" 

"Quite a few years; although I've never 
been more than a half-hearted weekender. 
It's never been hard for me to choose 
between a wind-swept crag and the pub." 

"Does the risk worry you?" 
"Not these days. At first I used to be 

petrified but I've had so many falls and the 
gear is getting so much more reliable. It 
doesn't worry me at the time - I sometimes 
have unpleasant dreams." 

"You must be enjoying the climbs out 
here," she· says, making no secret of her 
own excitement. "I've never done anything 
quite so thrilling as this." 

She seems so at ease on this rare perch, 
absorbed with the place, the view, the 
experience. Paying out the rope hand over 
hand she has none of the normal beginner's 
nerves . Above us I notice Drill fixing a 
runner to protect the 5.S move around the 
corner of the giant roof. I consider it a fair 
time to show her how to give a useful 
belay. She giggles when I reach around her 
to wrap the forearm loop. I feel a simul
taneous thrill of desire and disquiet. There 
seems a feckless edge to her ingenuous
ness; she senses no awe of the mountain 
situation, no awareness of its potential 
gravity; as if her energetic insouciance 
could more than outweigh that frail jeopar
dy. 

The bold lad up ahead is safe now and 
calls down for her to start. I watch her 

move out to the roof in the style in which 
she loves to dance: body swishing rhyth
mically on the points of her toes. She's a 
born climber but like many a talented 
beginner she rushes it with a tendency to 
use too much arm and too little footwork . 
She negotiates the crux without difficulty 
and is soon out of sight. I am left on my 
ledge with that brief intimate memory and 
an uncertain awareness of unease. 

Carol arrives, a little breathless, but 
going well, glad to have the first pitch 
behind her. One short section takes me to 
a comfortable belay beside a stunted tree. I 
bring her up to me, tie her tightly to the 
shrub and set off towards the main difficul
ties. 

"You should take off your ring before it 
gets scratched to death," Carol calls across, 
smiling a shade nervously as she peers at 
the tricky section. I thank her and slip off 
the silver band with the la pis inlay, the only 
piece of jewellery I've ever worn. 

I move across into the delightful expo
sure, ease through the fingery crux without 
feeling the need to protect it. Above, the 
going is straight forward and I'm over 100 
feet out before the reason for my earlier 
anxiety manifests itself in one single stub
born word: responsibility. To the public 
the climber must seem a grossly irresponsi
ble animal , gratuitously risking his neck in 
a futile pursuit; to an extent they're right. 
Reduce every component chance and you 
would decimate the ranks of climbers. Man 
has always scaled things , trees, rocks, 
mountains, whatever; spare time has 
allowed modern man to develop this in
stinct into a sport. To some of those 
climbing today the purest expression of 
their committment is to climb solo i.e. 
alone, unprotected by ropes or any of the 
panoply of gear presently available. Re
sponsible solely to themselves they are a 
rare breed even in this cabal of psycholo
gical outlaws, but becoming less so. For the 
rest of us there is invigoration enough in 
the challenge; the threat of a terminal 
accident is present enough in the mind 
even if remote in acutality, when we are 
roped. We feel no need to tempt fate 
further. That umbilical perlon cord is more 
than a physical bond; a climbing part
nership through its mutual responsiblity is 
a close relationship, while still allowing the 
totally personal experience of the vertical 
dance. You fall I'll hold you: if I go, please 
catch me! 

I'm out on a thin slab facing a 200 foot 
tumble if I peel, but I'm five grades below 
my limit and elated, until I remember who 
has to hold the fall. I scuttle across to a 
scoop, cursing my selfishness, and belay. I 
shout down to the missus and give her a 
gently firm rope as she slides.competently, 
if a shade nervously, past the problems. 
Girls take easily to this balance climbing 
requiring as it does more poise than braw'n. 

"How's the wife doing?" Drill surprises 
me, sneaking quietly down into the hole. 

'"What the hell are you doing? Where's 
your missus?" and, as it dawns on me, 
"Where the bloody hell is the rope?" 

41 



u where there are neophytes, there should be a 
teacher, wherever there are innocents ... a guardian" 

"I came back to fetch my sweater and 
Elfen went on ahead with the rope." 

"Sure. She's gonna be a helluva clim
ber." Hanging out in the harness I can see 
her, scrambling through the last slab sec
tion, dark mane whisked into a tangle by 
the breeze, the coiled rope a bright bando
lier over the shoulder, finely muscled legs 
splayed wide for the holes . "Doesn't she 
look great," crows Drill and I have to 
admit she does. But again the emotional 
paradox is disturbing . This display of 
beautiful abandon is a pleasure to behold; 
every climber's waking fantasy. Her smile 
as she pauses below the headwall confirms 
her own delight. The realisation though 
that her trust is one of innocence not one of 
experience, and that as a climber I know 
her grip on the rock and thus on life is 
tenuous, becomes quietly horrifying as she 
starts up the tricky upper face. 

"Christ man, she's only a beginner and 
you've got her soloing at this height. " 

"She Joves it. She's perfectly at ease." . 
"No sweat , lad ." And he's gone in this 

enviably smooth style. 
The rest of the climb is a chore. I try to 

maintain spirits, jollying along my partner, 
reminding her of the view, as if it were 
necessary, thrust as we are by this huge 
rock-face into a yawning void, and congra
tulating her effort. She climbs well but is 
too tired to handle some thin moves at the 
top ; a gasp followed by the tautening of the 
rope tells me she's off. A moment of 
gut-creasing panic passes as I envisage her 
knot, which I tied, untying, or her harness, 
my old one, failing . 

"What shall I do?" she wails, scrabbling 
at the holds . 

"Get back on the rock," I yell and try to 
haul her up. At the belay it takes a while to 
calm her down. Drill and Elfen, descend
ing the ridge to the north, mistake the 
motive for our hug. 

"No wonder you're taking so long." Drill 
laughs across. "We're heading on down. 
See you at the party." I shout back 
something caustic about his inability to 
ever slow down and enjoy things. · At the 
top though I'm glad we're left alone on the 
sunny slabs to savour a fruity picnjc and a 
sensuous high altitude siesta . 

Back home after the party , knackered 
and a little merry, I discover a loss as I 
undress. 

"Damn I can't find my ring." 
"Did it fall out of your pocket on the 

climb?" 
"Must've done." A further search re

veals nothing. I crawl in beside the warm 
barely conscious body and I'm soon gone 
myself. Later through an opaque oblivion I 
sight my ring floating, at first through 
cloud, then falling, bouncing down a stark 
mountainside. A figure, climbing alone, 
spots the bright band, reaches to catch, and 
tumbles inexorably down in a horrifyilig 
arc. I snap up from the pillows trembling, 
clammy. Who is it? Jesus, who ~as it? I 
creep into the living room and hunch in the 
rocker. An hour of debate on the liability 
of taking others climbing convinces me_ 
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never to take novices again. Let someone 
else take that responsibility, then when 
they are competent to make their own 
decisions in the hills we can go together. In 
the meantime I'll climb only with the 
experienced and maintain peace of mind. 

I see Elfen again the day we all meet at 
my house to go up to Colorado for the 
Crestone needle. Drill and another ski
patrolman arrive first. The place is full of 
visiting Limeys and I've hurt some fingers 
on the jeep steering wheel, I'm very 
tempted to go but the hand is bad; in fact 
it's three months before I can clench it 
without pain. Drill is scathing when I cry 
off. 

"Don't be a wimp. You'll only need one 
hand anyway. It's just a steady moun
taineering route. We'll be able to solo most 
of it." 
"If that's the case I'll be glad to stay 
behind. You know how I feel about that." 

"You've got to be quick on these long 
routes.You can't waste time belaying on 
easy ground." 

"Easy ground for you lad , is not neces
sarily so for beginners . Are you sure 
everyone can manage this climb? After all 
it is 2,000 feet long and tops out at over 
14 000 " 

1'Of · course. We'll cruise it. Get your 
gear, here's my girl. " 

Elfen swings her old Plymouth into the 
driveway , jumps out dragging a large 
duffel bag. A silky sequinned skirt wraps 
itself alternately across each thigh as she 
comes nimbly towards us. I find myself 
reconsidering my decision . I face them 
across the adobe garden wall , three people 
excited to be off on this adventure, ribbing 
me for my capitulation, making plans for 
the approach and camp. 

"Can I borrow your old fly-shoes?" she 
asks. I fetch my old EBs from the house . 
Her eyes sparkle as she examines their 
unusual shape. 

"They're a bit battered but the soles are 
in good shape, that's the main thing. " 

"Thanks, they'll be just find compared 
to my tennies ." She looks up, the others 
are at the car, sorting gear. "Are you sure 
you won't come?" she asks softly. 

''I'd love to but I wouldn't be much 
good." I hold up a limp hand. She laughs. 
"Take great care now." 

"I will. Drill will watch out for me," and 
she's off with a wave as the car starts up . I 
watch her run easily to the passenger side, 
in a whorl of dust they're gone. 

The following evening I take my visitors 
into town to listen to the local be-bop 
band. These p~ople from the old shires 
may quail a little when confronted with the 
vastness of the high desert plateaux but are 
soon at ease in a smokey pub. I chat with 
some of the locals and with the old lady out 
of town, keep a wary eye out for a bit of 
feather. The jazz and beer soon has the 

· group loosened up, the Geordie dwarf is 
taking us through his repertoire, a few 
dancers are getting warmed up. I notice old 
Arthur -doing his round of friends on the 
way back from the telephone. He's a 

stalwart of the town, fled here from the 
Canadian winters and a bad-tempered 
Quebecoise , piloted numerous missions in 
Halifaxes from Yorkshire out over the 
Ruhr, now earns a living from his paintings 
and cartoons. He spots me and saunters 
across. I'm in an obnoxiously good mood 
and interrupt his opening.line to introduce 
him expansively. I even insist he listen to 
one of Geordie's best jokes. He does his 
polite best to laugh, then turns to me, "I 
thought you were going to Colorado with 
the others?" 

"No mate , 'urt me 'and , too much of the 
old ... !" I shake the wrist and guffaw. 

"Perhaps you're lucky you didn't go . 
Elfen was killed in a fall ." 

The sting of my rage is drawn over the 
next day by a plethora of discussion . The 
bohemian gringo community of this Mex
ican stronghold is shocked to a man by the 
loss of their most popular daughter. Few 
though seem surprised that it should hap
pen, they appear to consider it an accepted 
part of the game . My claims that climbing 
is by no means a constant dice with death 
are tolerated but afforded scant credence; 
it's as if they don't wish to tarnish their 
image of the beautiful brilliant artist mar
tyred to the mountain in her prime. I try to 
tell them the presently sophisticated nature 
of the protective gear, how the risk of 
injury when this is used properly is very 
slim and that death comes only to the 
careless, the stupid, the very unlucky or 
those who choose to climb without protec
tion. But only those who've done some 
climbing nod, sadly , in agreement . 

Anger rises once more at the tiny church 
filled to the gills for the memorial service. 
Grief I always took to be a private affair. 
Not so here where an effete priest gives a 
garrulous distraught throng 'carte blanche' 
to express their innermost feelings on this 
marvellous girl. Sure we all loved her, sure 
we all miss her, that's why we're here for 
Christ's sake to send her off with a little 
decorum not to wallow in this morass of 
misery, or is it self-pity I wonder. The 
laughing Navajo saves the day with a lively 
wake at his mansion on the hill in a style 
she would have appreciated. I spot Drill at 
the party, we exchange a few awkwatd 
words and arrange to meet later . 

He stammers out the details over a beer . 
Needless to say they were unroped, he was 
ahead and waited after negotiating a sec
tion he admits was 'a bit thin' . Elfen 
started up, he heard a gasp, looked out in 
time to see her slide away into a drop of 
such depth there could never be any doubt 
of the outcome of such a fall. The account 
of the recovery of her body leaves him 
sobbing on my shoulder. "I tried to rope 
her for an earlier pitch but she just 
preferred to solo." 

''It was her decision in the end, mate . 
She knew the risks, it was in her nature to 
climb that way." My efforts at consolation 
are weak. My feelings are torn between the 
loss of this exceptional girl and sympathy 
for a guy whose infectious enthusiasm I've 
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the East Face of Mount Whitney, High 
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Photos: John Cleare/Mountain Camera 

enjoyed on several hard climbs. 
Now it's hard to equate the camaraderie 

of those foolhardy and fabulous memories 
with one's opinions on the acceptance of 
decision-making and responsibility-taking 
in a risk sport. Where there are neophytes 
there should be a teacher; wherever there 
are innocents there must be a guardian. If 
ever an ingenue needed a little paternal 
guidance, this girl was it. Why then did this 
man, who most certainly felt strongly for 
her as a woman and a lover, court every 
climber's nightmare by choosing not to 
protect her from her own ignorance and 
perhaps indifference to the hazards of 
mountaineering? 

The answer lies in understanding the 
man and what he gleans from his eccentric 
pastime. There could be no doubt of his 
ability as a climber; the thrilling face climbs 
he has pioneered in this country have given 
myself and many others the dry throat and 
galvanic body tingle that signify to me at 
least, the exhilaration of a good route. 
Some might quibble, in the churlish 
fashion of the arm-chair crag-rat, that with 
his bolt kit he carried his courage in his 
rucksac. To them I would merely say step 
out on to one of his finger-cramping 
toe-smearing blank faces and pass by any 
one of his excellently placed bolts that have 
most leaders stretching high, carabiners 
already pinched open to clip in with relief. 

Until you have led this type of climb it is 
perhaps unfair to judge the man who not 
only treads a vertical tight-rope to make 
the first ascent but occasionally has the 
guts and 'sangfroid' to return with just his 
rock ballet shoes and walk the solo plank 
for the second. The intoxication for this 
type of climber lies in the knowledge that 
he is safe when unprotected even if close to 
his limit. His mental stability, and thus to a 
large degree his physical safety, is not in 
jeopardy; therefore to ask someone else to 
do the same is not, for him, a serious moral 
dilemma. 

This is an anarchic sport, having, unlike 
any others of its popularity, no written set 
of rules . Paradoxically though it has some 
stringent albeit tacitly understood guide
lines and Drill will perceive one of these 
unvoiced questions in the eyes of every 
climber to whom he tells his story: should 
the seasoned mountaineer and leader of 
the party expect to allow the raw beginner 
to ascend unroped. 

That night I sleep fitfully, wake early 
and step on to the little observation deck 
that I built for the view it commands of the 
mountams. Dawn bathes the sierra san
guine, a pair of vultures spiral over the 
western mesa with nonchalant menace. 
Watching the cliffs and canyons of the 
Sangre de Cristo range blush as blood red 
as their name while a virile New Mexico 
sun once again penetrates their nakedness 
seems to ease this inner bickering. After all 
is said and done to plummet from the 
shoulder of a remote mountain in a single 
unbroken sigh is as swift and sweet a way 
as any to dispense with this grinning futility 
of existence. 
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GEAR 
Edited by Dave Durkan 

Failure Reports 
Earlier this year a report was received from 

the British Mountaineering Council on 
Cougar Rando ice axes. 

"When the picks broke on two Simond 
Cougar axes belonging to the National 
Mountain Activities Centre at Plas y Bre
nin, the BMC was asked to look at the 
failures and at the remaining batch of 
nearly forty unbroken axes. Laboratory 
work revealed a fault in design and in
adequate quality control. These seriously 
restrict the circumstances in which this 
model is of practical use. 

The design fault means that the axe is 
considerably weaker than it could be. A 
sharp notch concealed in the overlap be
tween the pick and the adze acts as a 
serious concentrator of stresses and will 
contribute to failure of the pick at un
acceptable low loads. The picks of the 
unbroken axes also show a considerable 
variation in material condition (strength/ 
toughness), an occurrance normally the 
result of inadequate quality control. 

This model is described by Simond as 
basically suitable for 'randonnee' (i.e. a 
walking axe). In deep snow the pick is 
unlikely to receive a blow violent enough 
to cause the failure, however, current 
Simond literature guarantees that the form 
of the head will ensure placement in the 
hardest ice and in the 1984 Wild Country 
catalogue the Cougar is described as an all 
purpose ice-tool. In view of the defects 
uncovered by the above examination the 
BMC believes that these claims cannot be 
sustained. We recommend that this model 
should not be used for climbing or for 
self-arrest on shallow snow. Nor should it 
be used on hard or mixed ground." 
As this model is a general purpose axe we 

feltthat few of our readers would be using it, 
so rather than immediately publish we vi 
sited the U.K. distributors, Wild Country. 
Here we learnt that, "despite repeated re
quests we have not yet been informed of the 
circumstances surrounding these break
ages. " A letter, including this sentence, was 
made generally available. 

Mark Vallance comments : 
All mountaineers know, (or should 

know) that an ice axe that can truly be 
described as "unbreakable " has yet to be 
designed. Even those with a lifetime 
guarantee, can and do, break. 

The experts at Plas-y-Bren in ti rst asses
sed, then selected this lightweight axe for 
use on their courses. Thus it was with 
some concern that we heard about the two 
breakages. Despite repeated requests we 
have not yet been informed of the cir
cumstances surrounding these breakages. 

For our part we have discussed the 
problem with the manufacturer, with a 
view to further improvements, with the 
BMC Technical Committee, with the expert 
who tested the remainder of the Plas-y
Brenin stock. We have printed an amend
ment to our sales literature and arranged a 
meeting between the Manufacturer and 
the BMC. The Cougar axe has been sub
mitted to the UIAA test and has met all its 
requirements. We have made arrange
ments with Plas-y-Brenin for Simond to 
supply replacements and we consider it 
significant that Plas-y-Brenin has . taken 
advantage of this offer to order a number 
of Simond top of the range "Mustang" 
axes. 

Wild Country distributes the Simond 
Cougar Rando Ice Axe because it repre-
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sents excellent value. In our view it is a 
well proven axe that had been used suc
cessfully in all kinds of mountaineering 
situations all over the world. We have 
never represented it as anything other 
than a "lightweight" axe. 
Since we began our probe into equipment 

failure (Mountain issues 86/93/94/97) we 
have highlighted a number of misconcep
tions, and received input from various 
schools of thought (and some of non
thought). It is always unfortunate when one 
manufacturer is singled out for a breakage, 
or a series. The above case is only one in a 
thick failure file, which includes Charlet 
Moser, Stubai, Clog, Camp, Lowe, 
Chouinard, and others. We have singled 
Simond out as an example of the failure 
report system that is presently emerging, 
emphasising the healthy state of the industry 
and its relationship with the media. 

The B.M.C., on receipt of the report and 
broken axes had them inspected along with 
available stock of the same axe. Their report 
was then made generally available to the 
magazines. Up until recently this sort of 
national service was not available, or, if it 
was, it was not generally known. The second 
change is that in the magazines. Only two 
years ago some U.K. magazines would not 
have risked upsetting advertisers to the point 
where some advertisers were embarrasseed 
at the glowing reports which no longer 
carried credence with the readership. One 
domestic magazine in particular practised 
advertising nepotism; introducing a star 
system for equipment, with ice-axes being 
"approved by the equipment editor" . Most 
glaring was the Clog model, of which only a 
couple of prototypes existed and were first 
shown (i.e. no one had actually used the new 
one) at the Harrogate shew. The report 
followed hot on Harrogate's heels (before 
any ice had built up in Bradford). Now Merlin 
could hold it in his hand and pronounce it 
magic, but not a non-ice climber. The danger 
of self-serving editorial can lead to unjusti
fied expectations and is highlighted in Mark 
Vallance's letter above, "All mountaineers 
know (should know) ... can and do break. " 
"But it was approved by .. . " (says the punter) 
is in my opinion a wrong philosophy to 
encourage. 

The Ghost of Off Belay is certainly being 
re-woken in equipment reporting, with 
magazines like Climbing and Climber and 
Rambler showing a willingness to separate 
advertising interests from equipment edito
rial. 

As noted in Mountain 92, " Gear does 
break, often due to faulty placement, but 
more often due to faulty removal." Users 
should appreciate the immense battering 
that axes are subject to and allow for it. One 
approach is that all "interchangeable heads" 
should be backed up with an extra head and 
key, and all axes by a backup axe or hammer. 

Next, is the manufacturer. It should be 
appreciated that these people are not out to 
screw the consumer. In our sport the major
ity of producers of technical equipment are 
climbers themselves (Chouinard/Clog/DMM/ 
Troll/Simond/Wild Country - the list is as 
long as a Welsh railway station's name). This 
troup have shown themselves to be in
terested in both feed-back and criticism. To 
my knowledge not one of them have hinted 
advertising considerations when talking 
technical specifications nor equipment 
failure/limitations. None of them would 
sweep the problem under the carpet. 

In the last two years a reporting process· 

has steadily evolved. It 1s our recommenda
tion that any equipment failures should be 
sent to your national representative in the 
UIAA. If they have no facility for a technical 
examination, they should pass it on to those 
who can. Both the DAV and BMC are geared 
up for this, hopefully other national arms of 
UIAA are, or if not, are willing to establish 
such a service. 

A history of the equipment's use is impor
tant, and especially, the circumstances under 
which the failure occurred. This latter should 
be cool and factual, A typed report if prefer
able, as it may be sent to various institutes, 
and to foreign manufacturer.s. 

The crux of the matter is that everyone 
should realise that we have related interests 
so a form of respect and understanding 
should be fostered. The consumer, the press, 
the dealers, the manufacturer and the va
rious national bodies should recognfse this. 
Now that equipment failure is no longer seen 
in the same light as child abuse, GEAR will 
tak.e a back seat! 

B.M.C. 
The BMC Technical Committee have al

ways been active in equipment related mat
ters and now appear to be adopting a higher 
profile. Most UK and American based clim
bers are familiar with the tie-in and working 
system of what is probably the world's most 
popular harness, the Troll "Whillans" . 
However, climbers visiting the Alps have 
observed strange things, which should be 
noted by Central European climbers. 

A condensed version of the BMC report: 
Whillans Harness: many parties in the 

Alps make a direct attachment to the crutch 
karabiner and ignore the waist tie-in loops. 
This is incorrect and potentially very danger
ous. 

Firstly, if the wearer fails to fasten the 
buckle correctly it can open under load. 
Secondly, whilst wearing a sack there is a 
greater chance of tipping upside down. This 
would place a greater strain, or higher shock 
load, in a direction for which the karabiner 
attachment point has not been designed for. 

The design allows for direct attachment to 
the crutch only when abseiling or prussiking , 
when only relatively low forces could be 
expected. 

So: DO NOT TIE-IN DIRECTLY TO THE 
CRUTCH KARABINER. 

This tie-in system could help reduce the 
surplus population in the Alps. Even with a 
trend away from the Whillans in recent 
years, it is still one of the most popular, 
based on : comfort in hanging belays, rapell 
ing and prussiking, the way it hangs away 
from the leg area when climbing, and size 
tolerance to layers of clothing, i.e. ideal for 
expedition use. 

GEAR recently visited the Japanese sports 
show in Tokyo, and noted that the clever 
orientals have done a Whillans in their own 
colours. In their brochure there is even a 
picture of Ron Fawcett apparently falling in 
their harness (we all know he is falling in a 
Whillans). 

The Italians and Spanish have a national 
Whillans out too, although the stitching does 
not come close to either Troll nor Mont-Bell 
of Osaka in workmanship. 

These producers should make the above 
information from the BMC available in their 
respective markets. 

Lastly, we notice another mistake some 
continentals make, that of joining the Whil
lans to a chest harness to form a full body 
harness. It was never designed for that 
purpose, and could result in some sterile 



Above Left: The new Camp karabiner featuring the Transversal Gate with wide gaps which will stay open if you want it to. 
Above Right: Second generation Lowe ice-tools, the Big Bird North Wall hammer and Pio/et. 

Frenchmen. It is important that users read 
the producers instructions, and that retail 
shops ensure that their staff are fully conver
sant with the vagrancies of All Types of 
harnesses. 

New Products 
Mountain, as an international magazine, 

with early deadlines for bi-monthly publica
tion, plus distribution time-factors, obviously 
falls behind some national magazines in 
getting new products into print, but here is a 
quick round up of recent developments. 

The two big UK producers of rucksacks 
have jumped in early with information on 
their 1985 range of new sacks. Karrimor are 
following up on their two early hot 
favourites, Hot Rock and Hot Ice. The new 
"lifestyle" series of lightweight sacks are 
called Off Piste, Off Beat, On Form and Off 
Limits. 

They are really intended for the larger 
general sport orientated market, and clim
bers will probably still regard the Hot series 
as hot favourites. The competition, Ber
ghaus, recognising that they lacked any 
decent lightweight climbing sacks, with Kar
rimor, Troll and Wild Country taking the UK 
market here, have been working hard, 
pushing a wave of adverts that do not tell 
you very much: just that Red Point is coming 
soon. Initially many thought that Red Point 
was a new friction boot, however, to set the 
record straight, Red Point is their answer to 
the new lifestyle sacks. With 10 models there 
is a lot to choose from (plus talk of chalk 
bags). 

Gear did criticise the trend by the big 
~anufacturers in Mountain 86, "many climb
ing equipment manufacturers are forgetting 
who they originally set out to make equip
ment for." With Red Point it looks like they 
are heading back to grass roots again. 

Another product recently advertised in our 
magazine (it pays to advertise) was the 
TR-720 Airband Transceiver. Basically the 
TR-720 is a solid-state fully synthesized, 
portable airband transceiver, that is light (18 
oz.), covers all 720 aircraft frequencies, in
cluding emergency channels. What makes it 
especially interesting is its robustness in 
relation to size and weight, plus the various 
battery options. The standard NiCad battery 
pack has a 450 mAh capacity for approx. 8 
hours before recharging. The options in
clude the CS-18, a high capacity 750 mAh 
N1Cad pack that provides power for approx. 

16 hours. Plus the CS-19 which holds eight 
AA alkaline batteries. The latter are dispos
able, plus have a longer storage life than 
NiCad. This means that users of TR-720 are 
not dependent on a source of electric power 
for recharging. 

Such a flexible system is ideal for big 
expeditions who have generator power at 
base camp, allowing for 16 hour re-charge 
option, or "Valley" based teams who may or 
may not reach the top in one go. 

How all this functions in the cold and 
damp, we have no idea, but for those 
requiring further information, our contact 
man is Al Jennings, Communications Spe
cialist, Inc., 426 W. Taft Ave., Orange, CA 
92665-4296, U.S. of A. 

Latok, the new distributor of Lowe climb
ing hardware, announces a second genera
tion of Hummingbird ice axes. The tools 
have stainless steel investment cast heads 
which avoid problems of chipped plating 
and inconsistent quality control, plus they 
have a new pick attachment system noted in 
Mountain 97. The Piolet with shaft lengths of 
60, 65, 70 and 75 cm has a softer, stickier and 
smoother rubber covering on the aluminium 
shaft which allows good penetration in snow 
while still giving a good grip. It is equipped 
with an improved alpine pick and adze and a 
cam-locking wrist loop and slider. 

The Big Bird North Wall axe/hammer is 
similar but comes with the tubular adze and 
elephant blade reverse curve pick. The North 
Wall tools are available in 45, 50 and 55 cm 
lengths. Tubular picks are available as acces
sories for either. 

Latok also have some two off-set eye 
lightweight pitons in titanium, at 9 and 11 $ 
each. The Markhill hanging pot set, which 
may compete with the MS hanging system is 
also offered, as are tri-cams in half sizes. 

Camp have produced a karabiner with a 
"Transversal Gate", which provides an extra 
wide opening, and the gate stays open until 
"told" to do otherwise. This means you open 
the gate before making that extra long 
stretch to clip into the elusive bolt of in situ 
piton. Additionaly the hook is placed on the 
gate and not the main body (as is standard). 
This makes them less likely to snag on tape. 
Even so, it is doubtful if they'd replace 
traditional design, but are certainly a useful 
addition to your rack. They are rated to 2,800 
kg. 

Our scoop was being behind a typical 
Welsh wally at Tremadoc, who normally 

struggles up HVS and the odd XS. Well, 
watching some of Maggie Thatchers Alpine 
Club flash lead Silly Arete (E5/6a/5c) he was 
inspired to take a top rope on it. The smell of 
burning rubber, the New Ron Fawcett boots 
were making their appearance. "Easy, really, 
you know, boy'o" . "Well, there's nice for 
you", (how the Welsh are supposed to sound 
- but the singing intonation is lost in print). 
Another boot that is made in Spain, and will 
not be called Red Point as Clog had intended, 
but Cheata's, for obvious and catlike 
reasons. Paul Simpkiss, who is responsible 
for the Clog jingles (Clip in with Clog) is 
working with Ron on the new boot, which 
according to Paul, "should dampen the fire 
in Fire". But then Wild Country are not likely 
to remain still there, so we expect a new 
generation of Fire for next year too. 

Across from Silly Arete (nearly) is a small 
factory making Spider boots. Spiders are the 
brain child of the people who brought us the 
original Welsh climbing boot, Gollies, about 
15 years ago. The Spider comes in a paper 
bag (saves the customer money), has no 
advertising budget (for the same reason), 
and we have tried them out. Basically, you 
know how an EB pinches at one point, well 
Spiders pinch over a wider area. This re
duces the overall pressure, and gives a snug 
fit. I personally found them a little too heavy, 
but they were good in toe jams, and on small 
edges. The price is interesting, retailing at 
£29. As we go to print we know of only one 
outlet, that is Arvons in Bethesda (Wales, not 
America) . Any other shops interested in 
them could send a letter to Arvons (address 
in back of Mountain). They are willing to 
hand make boots to fit your feet, but person
al visits are probably necessary. (Send a 
plaster cast in the post). 

The friction boot revolution is rolling 
along, and things change on a day to day 
base. The San Marco new model (Mountairi 
97) never reached the disco, as it was 
superseded by the Prestige. This model will 
have two alternative types of sole rubber, 
one for limestone and one for granite. They 
also feature a double lace-up system (similar 
in principle to the Galibier Solo and Contact 
3), the main difference being an eyelet in the 
heel area where one of the laces can be 
threaded to hold the heel snugly. 

As we go to print we have registered 47 
types of friction boots on the market, 
perhaps it was best when we only had EB's, 
more on these in next Gear. 
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PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

The Unquiet Ghost: The strange 
story of Maurice Wilson 
God, Maurice Wilson believed, 
would never allow him to die. For 
had not Wilson as a young man 
been delivered from the bloody 
trenches of Ypres, survived 
terrible machine-gun injuries; 
and later, when critically ill with 
TB and close to a mental 
breakdown, had he not been 
restored to rude health by the 
magical powers of fasting and 
prayer? So powerful, Wilson 
believed, was this combination of 
faith and fasting that there was 
nothing it could not achieve. It 
could certainly get him to the top 
of Everest without oxygen. No 
problem. 
"Then" he said, "People will 
listen to me. I shall be somebody. 
It has long been my dream to 
attempt flights into the 
stratosphere. When I have 
accomplished my little work" 
(surmounting Everest) "I shall be 
allowed to do the tests I want on 
the experimental machine I want 
to build. I shall have proved my 
fitness." 
He claimed to have shut himself 
up in an airtight chamber to test 
his ability to live in a rarefied 
atmosphere. In the event it didn't 
help him much on Everest; nor 
did his faith; and the fasting went 
out of the window when he 
discovered a food dump left by 
the 1933 expedition which 
included all sorts of Fortnum and 
Mason goodies. Unable to climb 
the ice chimney up onto the 
North Col, he perished of cold 
and exhaustion in his tent 
sometime at the beginning of 
June 1934. 
That the man was a deluded 
crank is undoubtedly true; that he 
was possessed nevertheless of 
an incredibly cussed 
determination is no less true. 
His initial plan was to fly himself 
to Everest, crash land on the 
Rongbuk glacier, and from there, 
step it out to the summit. The fact 
that he had never piloted a plane 
gave him no qualms. He bought a 
secondhand Gipsy Moth (which 
he re-christened Ever Wrest}, 
joined the London Aero Club and 
took flying lessons. By all 
accounts he was an inept pupil, 
but eventually managed to obtain 
his license. Meanwhile his much
publicised plans were causing 
bureaucratic dismay. The Air 
Ministry forbad him to take off. 
He tore up their telegram and left. 
After a circuitous journey he 
landed in Darjeeling, but there, 
unable to secure permission to 
overfly either Tibet or Nepal, he 
sold his plane. Eluding the 
authorities, he engaged three 
native porters, and made his way 
to the foot of Everest in disguise. 
His body was found the following 
year by Eric Shipton's 
reconnaissance expedition. With 
it was his diary and a few 
personal effects. Wilson was 
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buried in a crevasse, wrapped in 
his tent; the diary brought back to 
the Alpine Club (where it remains 
today - which is more than can be 
said of Wilson in his crevasse. 
The poor chap resurfaces with 
macabre regularity. Chinese 
mountaineers found him in 1960 
and again in 1965.) 
It is not altogether surprising to 
learn that research is being 
undertaken for a new book on 
Wilson. American author 
Stephen Nagy of Columbus, 
Ohio, is writing to all living early
Everesters for their recollections 
of those strange events. Will he 
uncover more than appeared in 
the original biography of Wilson 
(I'll Climb Mount Everest Alone 
by Dennis Roberts)? Is it just that 
the earlier book has been long 
out of print and time has added 
nostalgic interest to the story, or -
far more intriguing - has Mr. 
Nagy uncovered new material 
about Wilson? To put it more 
specifically, has he knowledge of 
the mysterious second diary? 
There are persistent rumours that 
Maurice Wilson was something 
of a fetishist, that his body was 
found dressed in women's 
clothing, that there was a second 
diary retailing his bizarre sexual 
fantasies along with the names 
and addresses of the women of 
his desire. It was on the strength 
of these rumors that playwright 
Barry Collins some years ago 
constructed his imaginative The 
Ice Chimney, which dealt with the 
drama of Wilson's last tormented 
days on Everest. His faith gone, 
he was forced to face his 
obsessions and in so doing 
achieved salvation. It was a 
haunting piece of work, a valiant 
attempt to probe the mind of a 
man in extremis, but how true 
was it? If this second diary ever 
existed at all, where is it now? 
Both Eric Shipton and Dan Bryant 
who were on Everest in 1935 (but 
are both now dead), when telling 
of the discovery of Wilson's 
body, are reported to have 
mentioned a second 
incriminating notebook and 
various intimate items of 
women's clothing found with the 
body. Survivors Charles Warren 
and Edwin Kempson, on the 
other hand, both present at the 
time and both in possession of 
their contemporary diaries, 
record no such details. Warren is 
particularly clear about what 
Wilson was wearing: " ... a 
mauve pullover, grey flannel 
trousers with woollen vest and 
pants underneath." He 
continues' : "We searched in the 
snow for his notebooks and other 
belongings. Eventually a 
lightweight rucksack was found 
along with a small union jack on 
which were signed the names of 
his girl friends, and most 
important of all, his diary - an 
extraordinary documentary 
revelation of monomania and 

An idyllic setting for seminar 

determination of purpose . .. " 
If there was a second diary then, 
it is clear that Warren knew 
nothing of its content. If there 
was a second diary, the 
supposition is that Shipton 
pushed it into the crevasse with 
the body to protect Wilson's 
family from any unpleasantness. 
But isn't it all a little far-fetched? 
Aren't the proven facts fantastic 
enough in themselves? Perhaps. 
But there is one last odd piece 
that fits no known jigsaw: 
Chinese mountaineers in 1960 
have been reported finding a 
single, brown leather, ladies 
high-heeled shoe on Everest in 
the ruins of a prewar camp. 

Telluride '84 
Crouched at the cwm of a vast 
canyon in the San Juan range of 
the Rockies, Telluride is worth 
the circuitous drive merely for 
its setting. Mountainfilm is on 
Memorial weekend, at the 
height of spring when swathes 
of aspen in the first flush of leaf 

sweep the eye out of the valley 
to the high peaks. This year a 
cloudless weekend enhanced a 
fascinating montage of film and 
personality. 

Death, as the rawest editor or 
producer knows, is always good 
copy. Two films about British 
expeditions in the Himalaya 
provided contrasting 
approaches to the subject. 
Everest, the Last Unclimbed 
Ridge had the disappearance of 
Boardman and Tasker as its 
main dramatic impact and the 
producer lost no opportunity to 
milk it to maudlin extent. The 
opening sequence has the 
sexton's chisel etching the 
headstone for an unknown 
grave. Later we have Bonington 
and Clarke discussing the loss, 
across the kitchen table in the 
good doctor's house, like public 
school prefects chatting about 
two recently expelled 
miscreants. Dick Renshaw, the 
rascal of the remove, on 



fagging duties for some 
misdemeanour, hunched 
between them looking for an 
opportun ity to escape and 
commit some heinous deed to 
atone for the loss of his chums. 
Its easy to be critical from the 
comfort of the cinema seat but 
one can't help asking if perhaps 
this expedition fell between the 
stools of the old-fashioned 
massively supported effort, at 
which Bonington has patently 
proved his expertise, and the 
modern alpine style of attack. 
With Renshaw confined to the 
low camps through illness and 
Bonington by self-admitted lack 
of stamina, Boardman and 
Tasker were left to force the 
arduous route, film and virtually 
support themselves. One can 
only wonder where 'Pete and 
Joe' might be today had they 
adopted from the outset the 
bold style which they had 
pioneered and developed as 
effectively as any climbing 
partnership in the world. 
Tasker's fine footage will serve 
as an epitaph to this brilliant 
pair. 
A Frenchman, Jean 
Affanassieff, filmed the British 
expedition to Broad Peak and 
K2. His account began 
fascinatingly, wavered through 
a sequence of Doug Scott 
reflecting on his departed 
partners and his continued 
motivation and climaxed with 
some glorious material as the 
party enjoyed the summit of 
Broad Peak. Affanasieff's 
treatment of the tragic death of 
Pete Thexton contrasted starkly 
with the previous film: merely a 
passing mention. 
Two exploration pieces had the 
illness of their leader as their 
main drama. lanic van der 
Merwe's report on the kayaking 
of the Urubumba made much of 
its organiser, Franc,ois 
Odendaal, fleeing from high 
altitude slumped across the 
back of a pony as a helicopter 
was rushed in . 
The Borneo Traverse took a 
humorous glance at several 
climbers and one rafter grossly 
out of their element blundering 
through the leech-infested 
jungle. Leader Rick Ridgeway 
succumbed to some mysterious 
tropical disease and had to be 
whisked out of the out-back by 
aeroplane. The modern 
adventurer is apparently 
seldom far from rescue. Jim 
Bridwell, John Long and the 
rest struggled on through the 
steaming undergrowth and 
roaring rapids to be greeted at 
their destination by a 
miraculously recovered 
Ridgeway. 
Three very different films fell 
into the technical rock-climbing 
category. Patrick Edlinger, 
premiere French climber, 
displayed his remarkable 

Lowe Bros: Greg and Jeff presiding at Telluride Symposium. Photo: Stator 

technique and physique in the 
short La Vie au Bout des Doigts, 
Life by the Fingertips. The title 
conceded nothing to hype as 
this outstanding exponent of 
soloing dangled over the abyss 
of the Verdon by a couple of 
digits calmly blowing the chalk 
from his free hand before 
initiating extreme moves. I was 
left dry-throated and damp
palmed by some superb 
footage of this rare display of a 
man's commitment to his sport. 
The panel of judges (containing, 
incidentally, only one climber) 
was apparently unimpressed by 
the laconic commentary and 
flippant French style. 
An Austrian view of the 
American climbing scene 
showed Wolfgang Gullich and 
Norbert Sandner in Yosemite, 
Joshua Tree and Canyonlands. 
Brilliant camerawork on Alien, 
Phoenix, and the Kor-Ingalls on 
Castleton Tower nicely inter-cut 
with some penetrative insight 
and obsessive introspection of 
the hard rock gymnast earned 
'You never quite make it all the 
way up' the prize of Best 
Technical Climbing Film. 
'A Cut Above' showed climbing 
philosopher Pat Ament 
dragging his ageing but active 
limbs up a 25 foot 5.12 boulder 
in Eldorado Canyon while he 
waxed lyrical about the 
pleasures of climbing with his 
handsome youthful protege. It 
took the award for Best Film in 
the Mountain Spirit. 
John Beatty, an Englishman 
recently retired from teaching 
to concentrate on his photo
journalism, took the Jury's 

Special Award for his slide tape 
piece 'Touch the Earth'. Superb 
photography and cleverly 
selected pop music made for a 
soporific rather than 
stimulating hour as the subject 
matter leapt from continent to 
continent in pursuit of a 
tenuous theme - rather like 
spending an evening imbibing 
one's preferred intoxicant, 
wearing stereo headphones 
and browzing through favourite 
copies of Mountain and 
National Geographic: pleasant, 
indulgent, though barely 
absorbing. 
Leo Dickinson added to his 
mounting list of accolades by 
taking the honours in the 
'Mountaineering' section. Eiger 
cross-cut between a dramatised 
chronicle of attempts made on 
the infamous Nordwand and a 
solo ascent by the evergreen 
Eric Jones. Close attention to 
detail in the re-enactments and 
fine footage of the Welshman's 
bold climb made for a riveting 
programme that reinforces 
Dickinson's position as the 
leading adventure film 
cameraman. 
Sherpa, shot by the minimal 
crew of ~ob Godfrey, camera, 
and D_av1d Breashears, sound, 
examined the troubled attempts 
by these people to resettle after 
the Chinese invasion of Tibet in 
'59. The life of a sherpa and his 
family was keenly observed and 
recorded in perhaps too lengthy 
detail; 45 minutes. The 
documentary cameraman's 
obsession with the zoom lens 
and the only mountain footage 
coming from rostrum work with 

stills did not help to retain my 
interest in a film that might be 
usefully edited to half the 
length. But then who the hell 
am I to quibble, the judges 
obviously liked it enormously 
awarding it the Grand Prize. 
David Breashears seemed as 
surprised as anyone to hear the 
announcement but accepted 
the award modestly on behalf 
of Bob Godfrey, who produced, 
photographed and edited this 
piece. Breashears, who is 
emerging as a quality camera 
man in his own right after 
covering several expeditions for 
ABC, including the first live 
broadcast from the top of 
Everest, is a protege of the 
Lowe brothers. Greg and Jeff, 
the joint guests of honour, 
pres.ented a delightfully self
effacing evening of their own 
filmic efforts from the first 
groping teenage efforts in 8mm 
to Greg's latest sophisticated 
offering The Prayer Book. 
A seminar on Saturday featured 
these three interesting 
characters and several other 
mountaineers and film-makers 
discussing integrity in 
mountain films. An absorbing 
debate, a wide variety of films, 
good climbing in Crack canyon, 
the quaint atmosphere of this 
quiet town are just some of the 
things that make the Annual 
Mountainfilm Festival a real 
pleasure. Much credit must go 
to Organiser Jim Bedford who 
salvaged the festival from 
uncertainty only a few weeks 
before : let's hope he can keep it 
going for many years to come. 
Jonathan Stator 
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KENDAL '85 
by John Porter 

The 3rd Kendal Mountaineering Film Fes
tival will take place over the weekend of 
1st-3rd March, 1985. As with the previous 
Festivals the emphasis will fall on entertain
ment value and the exchange of ideas and 
information among climbers. The organisers 
do not intend to turn the Festival into a 
market place for TV and media buyers, 
something which most of the large interna
tional festivals rely on for financial survival. 
The result has been that other festivals have 
become tedious affairs for the climber, 
although they do serve an essential role to 
communicate some sort of message on the 
nature of mountain based activities across to 
the layman and media. 

At Kendal, the judges will pre-select the 
films based on their knowledge of the cur
rent state of the art, although obviously 
major premieres will still be very welco~e. 
This ·process will assure t~e best possible 
quality of film and the maximum enJoyment 
for the audience. (It will also be a part of the 
Kendal philosophy to show curios or films 
bad enough that they can be enjoyed for the 
wrong reasons!) 

An extra day (Sunday) will be tagged on to 
the 1985 festival, which should mean more 
films than in previous years (twenty-four 
films in 1983 was quite a lot to get through!), 
while at the same time the pace will be a bit 
more relaxed than the 8 a.m.-12 midnight 
session last year, and some of the pressure 
can be taken off folks travelling long dis
tances to arrive for the opening on Friday 
night. A few old favourites will be shown to 
open the Festival with the bulk of the new 
material coming on Saturday and Sunday 
morning. . 

Perhaps the biggest change next year Is 
the new categories for still photography, 
outlined below by Ken Wilson. As in pre
vious years, one of the major aspects ~f 
Kendal will be to encourage young or aspir
ing photographers to come forward . ~n~ 
display their work in an open competItIon, 
but the rules have changed. The judges feel 
that the previous Kendals have not chal
lenged photographers enough. On the one 
hand, the concepts of Action and Aesthetic 
categories lent themselves too much to set 
pieces, posed climbing and standa:d land
scape shots. Although many of the displayed 
photos were technically sound and of exe:el
lent quality, they l_acked elements. wh_1ch 
traditionally are the life blood of the climbing 
situation - drama, personality and a unique
ness which separates climbing and moun
taineering from more sedate sports and life 
styles. So this year the judges hope to 
remedy the situation by asking the entrants 
to consider the special character of moun
tains and mountaineers, the face behind the 
merely technical and sporting aspects. of 
climbing, those other . aspect~ that give 
mountaineering its trad1t1on and its universal 
spirit. Too grand? The organisers feel no_t so. 
After all, climbers still live and work to climb, 
and bivouac in the snow for days on end. 
The judges want to see a bit more of these 
other elements of the climbing scene, 
perhaps just to reassure the climbing public 
that we are not all beco,ning faceless tech
nocrats, slaves to the grades at which we 
climb. 

For the rest of the Festival, there will be 
something old, something new and some
thing borrowed. The organisers hope to 
have a regular mini-bus service between the 
Leisure Centre and the Arts Centre laid on 
free of charge. Late night discos and live 
bands will also feature next year, and invita-
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tions are being extended to major speakers 
and foreign celebrities. The Alpine Club are 
lending an exhibition of climbing memorabi
lia which will be displayed in the Abbott Hall. 
The quiz will take a different form this year 
and the organisers assure us that a new PA 
system will solve the often tinny quality of 
the sound at last year's Festival. There will 
be the usual high quality prizes for the 
winners of the competitions, which belie the 
fact that Kendal, if not quite run on a shoe 
string, has little more than a boot lace to 
keep it going. That, after all, is the nature of 
our sport in Britain. 

Still Photography Competition 
Judges: John Cleare, Jim Curran, Bernard 
Newman, Ken Wilson. 
Categories : Mountain Landscape, General 
Mountaineering Action, Rock Climbing, The 
Climber's World. 

These four categories have been chosen 
for this year's competition. The judges invite 
entries in both colour and black and white. 
Experience in past years has shown that the 
black and white category has compared fully 
with the colour section (in terms of creativity 
and impact). This year the judges felt there 
was no need to differentiate between them. 

Mountain Landscape 
As in past years (where entries in this 

section have displayed a particularly high 
standard) the judges will look for good 
composition, interesting lighting and view
point and a varied choice of subject-matter. 
Powerful interpretations of splendid peaks or 
crags or other elements of mountain 
architecture (after such masters as Wash
burn, Sella and Adams) will be of particular 
interest. The more intimate vignette hinting 
at the flavour of the mountain environment 
will also be given attention. Strong, simple 
record shots, intricate compositions, and 
subtle atmospheric interpretations - all are 
grist for the assiduous mountain landscape 
photographer. 

General Mountaineering Action 
Perhaps the greatest masters of this cate_g

ory in the past have been the T1arraz family 
of Chamonix whose photographs have 
added lustre to many of the books of Gaston 
Rebuffat. Other masters of the alpine genre 
include Andre Roch and Kurt Diemberger. In 
Britain the Abrahams brothers and C. Doug
las Milner have been notable practitioners. 
The category covers the whole spectrum of 
mountain activity from hill-walking to ex
pedition climbing. The judges will look for a 
sense of movement, location and atmos
phere - a keen sense of the marvellous 
surroundings in which our sport takes place. 

Rock-Climbing 
This popular catego_ry will be judg!:d to 

very high standards this year. The quality of 
published work is well known to al_l keen 
climbers and the Judges will be looking for 
material that at least equals, and if possible 
advances or broadens existing standards. A 
dramatic sense of action is essential, but this 
should be coupled wit~ an identifiable pla_ce
setting, however detailed (so many action 
shots could have been taken anywhere), and 
some sort of feeling of the personality of the 
climber and, where suitable, of the team of 
climbers working together. All these ele
ments might enhance the sense of drama 
and action as the climber makes a hard 
move. 

The Climber's World 
There has been a tendency in recent years 

to concentrate on action and topographical 
pictures at the expense of more common
place illustrations of climbers' lives. Yet a 
cursory scan of publications of the past 
indicates that photographs that depict clim
bers together, in bivouacs and in groups, 
conversation pieces, chance meetings and 
the 101 other activities that make up a 
climber's life and milieu, can be just as 
interesting as the more dramatic action 
shots. 

Some good examples might be : Joe 
Brown's long arms (The Hard Years); Tor
rans and Harrison bivouacing on El Cap 
(Yosemite Climber); Chouinard, Robbins and 
Frost in hammocks on N.A. Wall (Vertical 
World of Yosemite); Heckmair and his 
friends after the Eiger triumph (My Life as a 
Mountaineer); The Creag Dhu at Jacksonvil
le (Games Climbers Play). 

There are many others. They should be the 
sort of pictures that mature with the passage 
of time, depicting particular climbers or 
groups of climbers or particular events or 
moments. This category has been intro
duced to encourage renewed awareness of 
the cosmopolitan nature of the climbers' 
lifestyle with its close companionship and 
relaxation before and after the intense com
mitments of the climbing itself. 

In all of these categories the judges will be 
looking for sharp, well-focused pictures. 
Black and white prints should be fully de
veloped, showing a full contrast range (from 
crisp whites to maximum blacks). Prints 
should be no bigger than 15"x12" (or similar 
metric size). 
Ken Wilson 

Painting Competition 
Once again this section of the festival has 

minimal restrictions on size, subject matter 
and media, though it is as well to remember 
that space is restricted and not every picture 
can be hung. 

As a member of the judging panel for both 
the previous film festivals I would like to 
emphasise only one point. Personal imagery 
derived directly from first hand experience, 
knowledge and insight will always create 
more interest and response (both from the 
judges and the public) than paintings or 
drawings, however skilful, that have been 
copied from photographs. We approach the 
judging in the hope of seeing work that in 
some way records a unique moment. 
However well done, a painting from a photo
graph is almost inevitably "second hand" . 
Hopefully in 1985 we will get even more 
entries in every category. I hope that paint
ing entries will not just increase in volume 
but also in quality. 
Jim Curran 

Right: Pete O'Donovan's fine study of Mark 
Stokes soloing Strapiombante at Froggatt, 
which surprisingly only made third place in 
the Rock Climbing action category at the first 
Kendal Film Festival. 
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BOOKS 

Scafell, Dow & Eskdale 
Edited by D. Miller 
F.R.C.C. £6.95 
Scafe/I, Dow & Eskdale, the third 
volume in the F.R.C.C.'s latest 
series may well be climbings first 
schizoid guide, and, as such, a 
review in two parts may be the 
only fair solution; particularly as 
subsequent editions could easily 
rectify such faults that exist. Let 
us concentrate on the guide's 
weaker points first; these are 
primarily concerned with the 
photographs, which are, in a 
nutshell, appalling . The current 
trend for photos in guides is now 
firmly established and this 
edition features nine colour 
shots, including the frontispiece, 
which without exception are 
uniformly bad. Information leads 
me to believe the the 
transparencies which produced 
these photos were of acceptable 
quality, unfortunately the end 
product -is not. The introduction 
of colour as a focal point in the 
text, or to provide a climbing 
stimulus is to be applauded; the 
necessary criterion for this is that 
the photos themselves are 
excellent, if they are not the effort 
is wasted: with the best will in the 
world these could not be 
described as such. All the 
common faults of climbing 
photography are on display. 
Headless climbers abound, 
vague coloured shapes appear 
on amorphous lumps of rock, 
none of the photos are sharp. 
Ironically, amidst the grandeur of 
Scafe/I, Dow & Eskdale the best 
shot is of Rob Matheson at Hodge 
Close, a crag included almost 
apologetically in the guide. 
Enough. 
As to the guide itself, the 
introduction is mercifully short 
and contains the usual 
acknowledgements. In view of 
the F.R.C.C.'s painstakingly slow 
acceptance of 'E' grades and 
technical grades, the appearance 
of a short section on this topic i.e. 
'E' grades to E5, tech grades t_o 
6b, is especially welcome. This 
contrasts quaintly with the 
F.R.C.C.'s standing advice to 
leaders, exhorting them not to 
stint themselves of rope and to 
allow for belay and waist lengths! 
The compression of two guides 
into one and the inevitable 
introduction of much new 
material, can have been no easy 
task. With this in mind, the 
retention of a full "historical 
section", must have been a 
veritable tour de force. The 
history of the Scafell and Es~~ale 
are is long and rich; the familiar 
quotations from previous guides 
have become old friends and 
their absence would have been a 
great loss. To the current 
generation of 'young wonders', it 
may come as a surprise to learn 
that 17th June 1962 was "A day 
of frenzied activity on Esk 
Buttress .... " or that "Although 
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not realised atthe time, this climb 
(Phoenix) was a full grade harder 
than anything else on the crag"; 
they will be richer for the 
knowledge and the legends wrn 
grow. In these space saving 
times, the inclusion of such a 
weight of historical information 
must have been a difficult 
decision, we should be thankful 
for it. 
The topographical content of the 
guide is first class. The large 
scale area maps are clear and 
concise and the crag diagrams 
are also of a high standard, with 
the routes marked delicately, but 
clearly in red . These diagrams are 
the result of the combined efforts 
ofW. Heaton-Cooper, Shirley 
Angell and Al Phizacklea, 
definitely a winning combination 
for the F.R.C.C. In addition, the 
inclusion of relief maps, by Al 
Phizacklea, is another new 
feature for Fell & Rock guides. 
The F.R.C.C. have, in the past, 
been rightly condemned for their 
reactionary and pedantic attitude 
towards guidebooks; even the 
latest series has been far from 
successful, particularly the much 
criticized Buttermere/Eastern 
Crag guide. This latest offering, 
however, has done much to 
redress the balance. The area 
covered by the guide is huge, 
incorporating three major 
climing grounds and a host of 
minor ones. In Hodge Close the 
guide presents a controversial 
yet thoroughly modern crag and 
a worthwhile addition to the area. 
The style of the text though 
modern and lucid, retains the 
historical charm of previous 
years that is so much a part of 
Lakeland climbing. The guide is 
dedicated to Jeff Lamb, there can 
be no m ore appropriate and 
lasting reminder of a great 
Lakeland climber. 
In conclusion, the F.R.C.C. have 
finally produced an acceptable 
modern guide, and David Miller 
and his team can feel moderately 
satisfied with themselves. Having 
set themselves a standard, they 
.will, of course, be looking to 
improve on it in subsequent 
volumes, and they certainly seem 
to have the means to do so at 
their disposal. But oh, those 
photographs! 
Dave Wilcock 

Cornwall - West Penwith 
by Pete O'Sullivan 
Climber's Club £6.95 
I set out for my summer hols in 
Cornwall this year, like many 
other climbers, armed with a 
copy of the proud new all in one 
volume of the West Penwith 
guide. No need to carry two 
guides, so I left my old ones 
behind - a grave mistake as I was 
to find out later, for between the 
colourful covers of this now slim 
volume lies a seething mass of 
inadequacy, which I don't think is 

entirely the fault of the author. 
In my opinion, a guidebook 
should be informative and 
accurate, which this book is not. 
Informative: the splendid crag 
diagrams of previous editions 
have been sacrificed in favour of 
appalling photographs taken in 
completely the wrong light, . 
resulting in meaningless white 
lines on black backgrounds. Also, 
the crag maps have been 
rationalised to the point of 
uselessness - e.g. the Great Zawn 
diagram which in the old guide 
had key routes marked on now 
has not, but is accompanied by a 
totally unintelligable written 
explanation. 
Accuracy I take to include 
descriptions and gradings. Some 
of the descriptions I read seemed 
to have been written by some 
one who had never seen the 
routes, let alone climbed them 
with key words (like left and right) 
and sentences omitted from the 
old descriptions. Gradings were 
the main topic of conversation in 
the pub. Now I'm sure that local 
devotees find the routes easy, 
and probably don't want to 
appear weak, but there should be 
some correlation between 
Cornwall and the rest of the 
country especially in a CC guide, 
and perhaps some consistency 
from crag to crag and even route 
to route. It can be a sobering 
experience to find a Hard Severe 
4c and an El ,5a in close 
proximity. 
Such aberations are not confined 
to the lower grades, as 
competent guidebook writing 
friends have assured me. 
It grieves me to have to pan a 
guidebook, for even a bad one 
involves a prodigious amount of 
work by the author. Possibly Pete 
O'Sullivan hasn't received the 
back-up from the C.C. and 
perhaps local climbers that he 
deserved, for a hand out of 
manuscripts would have brought 
all these problems to light. 
The insidious scimping on 
production suggested in the 
Tremadog guide has reaped 
havoc with this one, and the 
Climbers' Club had better get 
their fingers out if their once 
prestigious guides are to come 
up to Fell and Rock and B.M .C. 
standards in the future. 
Bernard Newman 

The Ridiculous Mountains 
by G.J.F. Dutton 
Diadem £7.95 
I must admit that I approached 
G.J.F. Dutton's The Ridiculous 
Mountains with some caution, 
pre-judging it to be one of Ken 
Wilson's publishing indulgences. 
My fears were unfounded 
though, for behind the brown 
paper cover, and amidst the Enid 
Blyton typesetting, there lurks a 
superb book. 
Essentially a loose collection of 

short stories, some of which have 
been published previously in the 
SMCJ, (and one: The Dreepie, in 
Cold Climbs), the book revolves 
around the exploits of a close knit 
team of Edinburgh based 
climbers comprising 'The 
Doctor', 'The Apprentice' and the 
narrator. 
The Doctor is the hero, clad in 
tweeds and nailed boots, has all 
the money, and ferries his 
poorer, but grudgingly admiring 
comrades about the Highlands in 
his battered old Mercedes. 
It would spoil things to elaborate 
on any of the plots, but what 
makes this book so good is 
Dutton's mastery of narrative, 
and beautifully gentle touch with 
descriptions of the Scottish hills 
and crags. 
Yes I like the book; escapism, 
nostalgia if you like, but I could 
relax in it, for the stories go a 
long way towards defining the 
mountain experience, and for 
anyone with an ear for the Gaelic 
humour, and a tall story, it's a 
must. 
Bernard Newman 

Classic Climbs of Australia 
by Joe Friend 
Second Back Row Press 
$A16.95 
In the introduction, Peter Jackson 
writes 'there has never been a 
book which has attempted such a 
coverage of the sport in this 
country'. Hopefully, there will 
never be another like this. Joe 
has tried to capture the spirit and 
extent of climbing in Australia, 
but sadly he has failed. The 
mishmash of blurred images 
contributes little towards an 
appreciation of a vibrant and 
dynamic scene. Not unlike a book 
version of Thrutch, a one-time 
Australian climbing magazine, it 
bristles with inaccuracies and 
misinformation. 
By attempting to detail trivia best 
left for guidebooks, short 
anecdotal tales are swamped by 
tedium. Who is really interested 
that for 'Quo Vadis', a thin face 
climb, one requires 'a full rack 
minus the tubes', and since when 
has it been of any value for the 
second to carry a duplicate rack, 
as is advised for 'Fuhrer 
Eliminate'? Modestly bound in 
paper-back, a poor selection of 
cover photo suggests Australian 
classics are likely to be granitic 
and offwidth, while throughout, 
generally disappointing black 
and whites bear little relevance to 
the classics they accompany, and 
are often poorly or inaccurately 
captioned. Colour plates of 
Hangover Layback at Moonarie 
and Kac~oong at Arapiles are 
striking exceptions amidst this 
sea of grey. 
Even more contentious is the 
choice of classics. Whilst many of 
the chosen are deserving of their 
place in the annals of climbing 



history, some are eminently 
forgettable. A surprising number 
bear the stamp of Joe himself. 
Not in this category, but equally 
obscure is 'Nuclear Doom', a 
route on the Organ Pipes in 
Tasmania of which I've never 
heard, even after many seasons 
climbing there. Brief historical 
sections make for interesting 
reading ; however it will never be 
quoted as an authority, when on 
the same page, one can read 
conflicting information, eg. in the 
Arapiles section, vast 
discrepancies exist in stated 
facts. A book so long in the 
making is bound to be dated, but 
that does not excuse the sheer 
weight of inconsistency. . 
Despite these criticisms, I found 
some worthwhile reading . I enjoy 
anything to do with Australian 
climbing . My appetite was 
whetted for areas that I've still to 
visit. Until a better book comes 
along, there is no other. 

Kim Carrigan 

Calcaires de Provence 
by B. Amy, B. Gorgeon 
Glenat 

Rock Climbing in France. 
Locations and Descriptions of 
279 Crags (1984 ed.) 
Translated by Claudie Dunn 
Diadem £4.95 

Escalades a Sugiton, Saint-Cyr. 
Massif des Calanques. 
by Alexis Lucchesi 
Edisud 52 francs 
The boom in rock climbing 
publications in France continues, 
to a point where one wonders 
when the market will saturate. 
These books serve different 
purposes. Ca/caires de Provence 
is a coffee table style illustrated 
introduction to the range of 
limestone climbing and walking 
in Provence. It serves a similar 
marketto the 100 best climbs 
series published by Arthaud, but 
concentrates upon a more 
restricted area. The authors are 
expert and sympathetic to their 
region, and in some respects are 
usefully realistic, as they include 
sections on legal restriction and 
the problems which have 
exploded at Buoux as well as 
much information which will 
attract climbers, scramblers and 
walkers to the area. The range of 
"places to go" iswide, 
photographs and reproduction 
vary from excellent to mundane, 
and little detail of actual climbing 
routes is included. Throughout 
the treatment is more to do with 
atmospheres and impressions 
than the niceties of detailed 
description. Jean-Pierre 
Bouvier's guide is also 
introductory. It is a low cost 
introduction to a wide ranQe of 
cliffs in France, ranging from 
Brittany to Alsace to Provence 
and including brief introductions 
also to a small number of cliffs. 
close to France, including Freyr 
and Montserrat. It does not 
attempt to describe details of 
climbs, but rather seeks to alert 
the reader to the great range of 
possibilities and to di.rect him 
with sketch maps and map 
~eferences to the crags. There are 
indications of the character, 
names, lengths and grades of 
some major routes at each crag, 
but the main aim is to direct the 

reader to the vast potential. 
Given the mobbing of some 
popular centres that can only be 
to the good. Lucchesi continues 
his series of topo guides to 
Provence. Unlike the other books 
reviewed, it is an extremely 
detailed guide to one part of the 
vast climbing area of the 
Calanques, giving exhaustive 
detailed information on this less 
well known central area. This 
volume, and the other Edisud 
topo guides, provide information 
akin to that in a British guide 
book. Lucchesi denies that it is 
"the Bible", but the Edisud series 
will amount to that for most 
visitors whether in this or 
subsequent editions for a long 
time to come. Individually, they 
are not expensive, but the whole 
series amounts to a considerable 
investment, with 14 topo guides 
now in print for Provence and 
one for Saussois, including of 
course the major guide to the 
Verdon. That (at 60 f) must be one 
of the great guidebook bargains, 
though it is rapidly becoming 
dated (1980). 

Alpinismo a Tempo Pieno 
by Silvia Metzeltin Buscaini 
da/1 'Oglio 30,000 lire 
Born at Lugano in 1938, the 
author is one of the most active 
women mountaineers in Europe 
and has climbed at a high 
standard throughout the world 
for much of her life. She has led 
ascents of many difficult rock and 
alpine climbs, climbed in the 
Andes, Patagonia and in the 
Himalaya. She has climbed in all 
women's groups and expeditions 
and with men a great deal. Active 
in recent women's meets in the 
Alps, she has been president of 
the UIAA expeditions committee 
and vice president of the 
international commission for 
women's alpinism. Her ideas on 
mountaineering are positive and 
successful in practice, and her 
reflections on a dynamic career 
of considerable interest. 
Unfortunately, they remain 
inaccessible to many readers 
without Italian, and mystery 
remains as to how Italy produces 
highly motivated leading women 
climbers despite (or because of) 
its particularly macho culture, 
with women guides accepted 
there in advance of some other 
European countries 
(Switzerland). 

Meteora. Greece. A Landscape to 
be Experienced 
by Heinz Lothar Stutte and 
Dietrich Hasse 
Stutte Fotografie und Verlag. 
Wolfratshausen/Obb. 
This handsomely illustrated book 
introduces the rock climbing area 
of Meteora in Thessaly in Greece, 
and attempts a sympathetic . 
appraisal of this Montserrat-like 
sandstone region. The history 
makes a case for it being one of 
the places where climbing was 
first practised, but the pictures 
portray a haunting atmosphere 
and wonderful textures of rock. It 
appears likely to be another place 
which could hardly withstand the 
onslaught which might already 
have begun! 
Paul Nunn 
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HOWMUCHIS 
DEPENDABILITY 
\\ORTH TO YOU? 

Exclusive distributor: 

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

climbing and mountaineering 
footwear is designed by ex
perts and bui lt to stand up to 
the most extreme conditions, 
whether you're rock climb
ing ... on a winter expedition, 
or anything in between. 

Asolo Sport Footwear 
costs more than other boots. 
The dependabi lity is worth it. 

KENKO International, Inc., 8141 W. 1-70 Frontage Road North 
Arvada, Colorado 80002, (303) 425-1200 

Details from, 
I.S.M., Club Vagabond, 1854 Leysin 
Switzerland. Tel. !Swiss code) 25 34 13 21 

TALKEETNA AIR TAXI, INC. 
LOWELL THOMAS, JR & DOUG GEETING 

OwneralOperators 
Speclallzlng In mountain-glacier Hying. Serving 
cllmbef'1;, skiers, aerial sightseers, wllderness 
campers, scientists, miners and prospectors, 
flahermen and the general public. 

contact TALKEETNA AIR TAXI, INC. 
Box 73, Talkeetna, AK 99678 

Tel: (907) 733-2218 or: 
Lowell Thomas, 7022 Tanalna Dr, AnchOrage, AK 99502 



Troll Freestyle Harness 
Ron Fawcett on Master's Edge (6c), 
Millstone, Derbyshire. 

Troll Whillans Harness 
Jerry Moffat climbing Master's Wall. 
Cloggy. Photograph courtesy of 
Rowland Foster. 

) 

Troll Mark 6 Harness 
Dick Renshaw on Shivling North Face. 

People in High Places 
Trust in Troll 

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. 

Trolltind Climbing and 
Mountaineering Sack. 

l 

Designed, developed and tested by 
Troll over a period of two years, and 
based on years of experience on rock 
and mixed climbs in many parts of the 
world. The essence of the sack is 
SIMPLICITY. STRENGTH and 
COMFORT, for the crag climber or the 
mountaineer on fast clean ascents of 
1-3 day routes. For major ascents 
taking longer than this, a larger sack 
of the Troll Haul Bag type would 
normally be required. The Trolltind 
Sack has been tested on high rescue 
missions on Mount Blanc. It fits well 
and is comfortable to carry. The 
fasteners are practicle and the whole 
sack and pocket are watertight. 

Troll Rock Suit 
A stylish matching suit of Rock Tops 
and Rock Bottoms for the new 
generation of climbers. Designed and 
tested by Troll together with Ron 
Fawcett. over a period of twelve 
months with their usual thoroughness 
and keeness on high performance. 

The New Troll Contact 3 Rock Boot 
Double canvas protected by suede for 
minimum stretch. Double lacing for 
precise fastening. The famous contact 
sole. "Superb for edging·· Keith Sharples. 

Hammer /Ice Axe 
Holster 
A two part holster 
which fits on any 
harness in any 
position. Does not 
need to be slid into 
place. Made from 
special thermoplastics 
with high flexibility 
and abrasion 
resistance even at 

'---=:..._ __ ..J low temperatures. 

'i:t[f@DD Safety Equipment Ltd. 
Spring Mill, Uppermill, Oldham, OL3 6AA England. 
Tel: Saddleworth 2120 and 6189 ~---------------------, To Troll Safety Equipment Ltd., Uppermill. Oldham, OL3 6AA England. 
I Please send me your FREE Colour Brochure showing full range of equipment. I 
I Name I 
l~A=dd=r~es=s ______________________ l 
I I 
I (M.IO) I ~---------------------~ 



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. Ltd. 
55 Hardware Street, 3000. 
Tel. 67.4845 

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

NEW ZEALAND 

Christchurch 
Alp Sports Ltd., 
235 High Street, 
Tel. 67.148 

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

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

CANADA 

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

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

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

GERMANY 

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

HONGKONG 

Mountain Services International 
Ltd ., 

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

INDIA 
Delhi 
M/S West Coast Mfrs. & Traders 

(Regd.), 
261 Okhla Industrial Estate, 
Phase 111, 
New Delhi 110020 
Cable 'Snowequip', 
Tel. 635498, 637421 

Retail Showroom-
92 - U.B. Jawahar Nagar, 
Delhi ) 110007 
Tel. 223900 

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

Altrincham 
Nick Estcourt Outdoor Sports, 
84 Stamford New Road. 
Tel. 061.928.6613. 

Ambleside 
Frank Davies, Climbers Shop, 
Compston Corner. 
Tel. 09663.2297 

Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S) 
Tel. Aviemore 629 

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

Birmingham 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
47 Stephenson Street. 
Tel. 021 643 6040 

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

Birmingham 
Y.H.A. Shop 
92-98, Corporation Street, 4. 
Tel. 021.236.7799 

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

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

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

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

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

0227 .222230-Shop 

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

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham, 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.741157 

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

Burnley 
Sportak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Carlisle 
Dennis English, 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 

Chester 
Ellis Brigham, 
7 Northgate Street. 
Tel. 0244.318311 

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

Croydon 
Pindisports 
Whitgift Centre, 
CRO 1U4 
Tel. 01 .688.2667 

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

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

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

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



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

Glasgow 
Greaves, 23b Gordon St. (S) 
Tel. 041 .221 .4531/2. 

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

Glasgow 
Nevisport 
261 Sauchiehall Street (M) 
Tel. 041.332.4814 

Glossop 
Magic Mountain, 
George Street. 
Tel. 045.74.4424 

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

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

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

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

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

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

Leeds 
Centres port 
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 
Pindisports 
14-18 Holborn, 
EC1M 2LJ 
Tel. 01.242.3278 

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

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

Manchester 
Ellis Brigham, 
6/14 Cathedral Street, 4. 
Tel. 061 .834.0161. (C) (M) (S). 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Oldham 
Pau l Braithwaite, 
Rhodes Bank. 
Oldham OL1 HA. 
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 Bra ithwa ite 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. 0742.556018 

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 
Al pen stock, 
35 St. Petersgate. 
Tel. 061.480.3660 

Stockport 
Base Camp, 
89 Lower Hillgate, 
Tel. 061.480.2945 

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

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

Wasdale Head 
The Barndoor Climbers Shop 
Tel. 09406.229. 

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

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

NORWAY 
Hemsedal 
Scand inavian Mounta ineering 
Equipment, 
N 3560 Hemsedal. 
Tel. 067.78177. 

Oslo 
Sports Co. A/S, 
Mounta in and Ski Equipment, 
Roald Amundsens Gt.· 6. 
Tel. (2) 110363.447381 . 

DENMARK 

Aalborg 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Borgergade 5, 9000. 
Tel. (08) 13.87.33. 

Arhus 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop). 
Aboulevarden 54-58, 8000 C. 
Tel. (06) 13.36.13 

Copenhagen 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop). 
Nr. Farmagsgade 39, 1364 K. 
Tel. (01) 12.55.22. 

Lyngby 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) , 
Hovedgaden 57, 2800 
Tel. (02) 87.04.67 

Odense 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Kongensgade 55,5000 C. 
Tel. (09) 11.24.18 

UNITED STATES 

Alaska: Anchor11ge 
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 
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 North Face, 
383 University Ave., 94301. 
Tel. 415.327.1563 (C) (M) (S). 

California: Riverside 
Riverside Ski and Sport, 
6744, Brockton Av~., 92506. 
Tel. 714.784.0205 (C) (S) . 

California: Riverside 
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). 
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Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355. (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) 

Colorado: Denver 
Holubar Mountaineering, 
2490 S. Colorado Blvd., 80222. 
Te.I. 303.758.6366. 

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

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

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

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

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

Connecticut: West Hartford 
Clapp and Treat, 
672 Farmington Ave., 06119. 
Tel. 203.236.0878. (C) (S) . 

Idaho: Moscow 
Northwestern Mountain 
Sports, 
410 W. 3rd Street, 83843. 
Tel. 208.882.0133. (C) (M ) (S). 

Massachusetts : Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports 
1041 , Commonwealth Ave., 
Tel. 617 .254.4250. (C) (M) (S) . 

Massachusetts: Salem 
Life Sports 
East India Mall, 01970 
Tel. 617.745.1135 (C)(M)(S) . 

Montana: Bozeman 
Northern Lights Trading Co., 
1627 W. Main, 59715 
Tel. 406.586.2225 (C)(M)(S). 
N.H.: North Conway 
International Mountain 
Equipment, 
Main Street, 03860. 
Tel. 603.356.5287. 

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

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

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

Oregon : Independence 
Independence Mountaineering 
215 S. Main, 97351 
Tel. 503.838.6475 

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

Tl~ED 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 expedi tion lecture 

sets. 
Send SAE. for tec:hnical description and prices. 

Tony Ri ley, c/o Viewfinders Ltd., 111 Mati lda St., Sheffield S 1 4QF. 
Tel. 0742-751959 
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~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ '84catalogfreetofore,gn; 

CRAMPON STRAPS U.S & Canada, send 20¢ 
4025 State Street, No. 54, Santa Barbara, California 93 11 0, U.S.A. 

SAVE MONEY - MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 
Largest U.K stockists of specia l ist top 1-uality materials and accessories. 

PE~XJ1'i-.i'ka8t}ft60°Rm:p~of~MiBR\oGt~~u8'8~Js~1t~~il: i :s\ y'g~~i'i-l'1RE 
0484 - 683206/682688 

BACK ISSUES OF MOUNTAIN 
Most issues from 10 to 95 for sale at £1.50 each including 

postage. Write: Captain Simkins, 1 Regiment AAC, BFPO 102. 

Pennsylvania : Clarks Summit 
Appalach ian Equipment Co., 
113 N. State St., 18411 
Tel. 717 .586.9148 (C) (M) (S ) 

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

Utah: Salt Lake City 
Timberline Sports Inc., 
3155 So. Highland Drive, 84106 
Tel. 801 .466.2101. (C) (M) (S ) 

Virginia : Bristol 
Mountain Sports ltd., 
1010 Commonwealth Ave., 

24201 
Tel. 703.466.8900 (C)(M)(S) . 

Virginia: Oakton 
Appalachian Outfitters 
P.O. Box 249, 
2915 Hunter Mill Rd., 22124 

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

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

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

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

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

K2 av1at1on 

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

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

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

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

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

Wyoming: Cody 
Sunlight Sports, 
1323 Sheridan Ave., 82414 
Tel. 307 .587.9517 (C) (M) (S) 

Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering, 
Main Square, 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001 . 
Tel. 307 .733.3595. (C) (M) (S) 

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

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

-~ ~ 
..----,,,..,..-~ ---.J ~~ -..._______, ---

For access to McK inley and the A laska Range. 
P.O. Box 290 - TALKEETNA, ALASKA 99676 (907) 733 -2291 

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

GORE-TEX 
FABRIC 
(4TYPES) 

Cordura, Entrant, polar fa bric, tent, duvet and breeches fa brics. 
Holl ofil , Thi nsu late, Down, Zi ps, buc kles, webbing, poles, velcro 
and more. Patterns fo r all outdoor clothing and equipment 
For prices/sampl es, stamp please, 
Tor(M), Jfryer St., Runcorn, WA7 1 ND. 

MOUNTAIN BACK NUMBERS FOR SALE 
I have copies of almost all issues of Mountain available for sale. 
Copies also swapped and bought. International enquiries welcome. 
Dave Wilson, 3 Harlesden Road, St. Albans, AL 1 4LE, England. 

ATTENTION CLIMBERS: Doug Geeting is now booking for small and large expeditons for 
the 1985 cli mbing season. For the best in A ir Transportat ion and access to the Alaska 
Range. CALL collect fo r information & special rates. Area code (907) 733~2366 or wr ite 
Doug Geeting, P.O. Box 42 Talkeetna, Alaska 99676. 



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

"fire rock boots are the 
_biggest breakthrough 
since FRIENDS 
I wouldn't climb ,n 
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. 

.--:::: 

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

NEW 
HB Nuts 
Hugh Banner's radical design 
with a transverse taper on the 
larger sizes plus cutaways. 
offers superb placements and 
holding power 
35 x 50mm 115 x 150mm 
300kg-1. 00/Jkg, colour coded 
sleeves 

Lightweight 'D' Karabiner 
50 grams 2. 300kg (sohd 
construrnon) 
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