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'T' boots for rock. moor and mountain 
There are over twenty styles in the Vango 'T boot 

range, all with one thing in common - quality. 
They combine the finest materials, designs and 
craftsmanship to keep you dry and comfortable whatever 
the conditions. The examples below are typical of the 
care which goes into every 'T boot 

'Perlotto' has a suede upper, reinforced heel cup and 
Pirelli Slick soles with three steel torsion bars to help you 
on new extreme routes. 

111:.an' has that down-toearth ruggedness which will 
give you years of comfortable wear. It has a one-piece calf 
leather upper, soft cuff and Torsion Flex laminated sole. 

'Zeta' is ideal for winter climbing and high altitude 
routes. It has a polyurethane upper shell and leather inner. 

Ask to see Vango 'T' boots at good dealers or write for colour catalogue to: 

VANGO (SCOTLAND) LTD 
70 East Hamilton Street 

Ladyburn, Greenock PA15 2UB 
Tel: (0475)44122 

Telex: 778386 
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....f\ Snowdon Mouldin~s 

Super 
Salopettes 

Ideal for Alpine 
climbing, the 
salopettes have 
easily adjusted, 
quick-release 
buckles on 
elasticated shoulder 
straps, full length zips 
with velcroed 
overflaps. 

Zipped chest 
pocket and zipped, 
faced fly 
(not shown]. 
Knee and rear 
reinforcing patches 
optional. Available 
in Goretex Taffeta or 
Taslan in Red, Blue, 
Navy or Green. 

Enquiries to: 
Snowdon Mouldings, Goodman Street, 

Llanberis, Gwynedd, Wales, U.K. 
Tel: (0286) 870577 (Helmets) 
Tel: (0286) 871256 (Clothing) 

High quality maroon binders lined in 
grey, which hold 2 years' issues 
(12 copies). 
Provided with individual gold letraset packs 
to enable flexibility for personal referencing 
systems. These binders are the same colour, style 
and quality as previously available Mountain 
binders. Note discount available on bulk orders 
of 3 or more. All prices are inclusive of postage 
(overseas by surface mail), packing and V.A.T. 

UK- £4.95 Overseas - £5.25 US & Canada -
$8.50 

Price per binder when 3 or more ordered: 

UK- £4.70 Overseas - £4.95 US & Canada -
$8.00 

Payment may be made by cheque (including 
personal dollar cheque), cash, postal order, 
Eurocheque, International Bank Draft or 
International Girocheque. Prepayment required 
on all orders. 

All correspondence to: Mountain Magazine Ltd., 
PO Box 184, Sheffield S11 9DL, England. 



GF 8: the world's first variable 
diameter rope. 
10,2 Superlite: an extremely 
lightweight single rope. 
The "Clic" is a sp_ecial express 
sling developed by Didier 
RABOUTOU. 

Free catalog in color: 
RIVORY-JOANNY 
BP 81 rue du Pont-Fournas 
42402 ST-CHAMOND 
FRANCE 

-..-uccess in cliff climbing is to accept 
falling_. 
RIVORY-JOANNY takes the uneasiness 
out of falls. 
If you think that to climb better, the 
flexibility, lightness, resistance and 
aesthetic count ... 
Then do yourself a favor and climb with 
RIVORY-JOANNY. 
(Cliff climbing consultant: DIDIER RABOUTOU). 

rivory ~ioanny 
La corde de toutes les aventures 
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T•leohone: ~al Enquitles 
061-273 583S 

lnsurann and tlternational R«iptOQ/ R;gti,s, 
061-273 5163 

MLTB, Courses and Trav&I .s«yk:.s 
061-273 5839 

3. Peg out anchor straps 

2. Insert poles 

1. Tension anchor straps 

The Vango Hurricane 
goes up like a rocket 
and stays up in a gale 
You can pitch a Vango Hurricane inside 
three minutes - even in a strong wind. 
The inner and outer fly go up together 
and a unique tension membrane 
ensures that they are evenly spaced and 
tensioned by adjusting the forward and 
rear anchor straps. The result is a sturdy 
profile able to withstand high winds, yet 
with headroom and space you wouldn't 
have dreamed possible. For more 
details write for a colour leaflet now. 

VANGO (SCOTLAND) LTD 
70 East Hamilton Street 

Ladyburn, Greenock PA152UB 
Tel: (0475) 44122 

Telex: 778386 Fax: (0475) 42333 
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Fora 

successful climb 
every time 

The rope. EDELWEISS 
stands for superior rope technology. 
And the new sports climbing ropes are 
further proof: 
supple · extensible under impact · 
lightweight · resistant to abrasion. 

EDELWEISS - the rope. 

The harness. Sports har
nesses demand careful design. 
EDELWEISS have decades of experience 
in the field, as the details show: 
functional · light to wear· comfortable· 
fashion colours. 

EDELWEISS - the harness. 

UK - San_ctuary Mountain Sports Ltd. 
A - EDELWEISS by Teufel berger 

Europe 
ALP 
Corso Vittorio Emanuele II, 167,10139 Torino, Italy. 
Published 12 times a year. 

THE ALPINE JOURNAL 
74 South Audley Street, London, W1 Y 5FF, Great Britain. 
Published once a year. 

ALPIRANDO 
7 Rue de Lille, 75007, Paris. 
Published 12 times a year. 

ALPIN 
Ortlerstrasse 8, 8000 Munchen 70, Germany. 
Published 12 times a year. 

DER BERGSTEIGER 
Postfach 27, D-8000 Munchen 20, Germany. 
Published 12 times a year. 

DESNIVEL 
Apartado de Correos 19,083, Madrid, Spain. 
Published 4 times a year. 

EXTREM 
Rambles, 61, Barcelona-2, Spain. 
Published 6 times a year. 

LAMONTAGNE 
9 rue la Boetie, 75008 Paris, France. 
Published 4 times a year. 

MONT AGNES 
1 rue de la Prevachere, 38400 St. Martin D'Heres, France. 
Published 11 times a year. 

NORKLATT 
Postboks 8292 Hammersborg, 0129 Oslo 1, Norway. 
Published 4 times a year. 

PYRENAICA 
Alameda de San Mames, 29-1 ° izda. 48010 Bilbao, 
Euskadi, Spain. Published 4 times a year. 

RIVISTA DELLA MONTAGNA 
Via della Rocca, 29-10123 Torino, Italy. 
Published 4 times a year. 

ROTPUNKT 
Stuttgarter Strasse 45, 7064 Remshalden-Grunbach, 
Germany. Published 3 times a year. 

TATERNIK 
ul Stan6w Zjednoczonych 53 p. 227,04-028 Warsaw, 
Poland . Published twice a year. 

VERTICAL 
8, Rue Pacca rd, B.P. 125, 74403 Chamonix, France. 
Published 5 times a year. 

U.S.A. & Canada 
AMERICAN ALPINE JOURNAL 
113 East 90th St., New York, N.Y. 10128, U.S.A. 
Published once a year. 

CANADIAN ALPINE JOURNAL 
P.O. Box 1026, Banff, Alberta, Toloco. 
Published once a year. 

CLIMBING 
Box E, Aspen, Col. 81611, U.S.A. 
Published 6 times a year. 

ROCK& ICE 
P.O. Box 3595, Boulder, CO 80307, U.S.A. 
Published 6 times a year. 

Asia 
THE IWA TO YUKI 
Yamakei (Publishers) Co. Ltd., 1-1-33 Shiba Daimon, 
Minato Ku, Tokyo. (Contains English language summary). 
Published 6 times a year. 

INDIAN MOUNTAINEER 
Official journal of the Indian Mountaineering Foundation. 
Benito Juarez Road, New Delhi-110021 (India). 
Published 2 times a year. 

HIMALAYAN JOUNRAL 
Published by THE HIMALAYAN CLUB, Contact Oxford 
University Press, P.O. Box 31 Oxford House, 
Appollo Bunder, Bombay 400001. Published once a year. 

HIMAVANTA 
63E Mohanirban Road, Calcutta 700 029, India . 
Published 12 times a year. 

WILD 
P.O. Box 415, Prahran , Victoria 3181, Australia. 
Published 4 times a year. 

ROCK 
P.O. Box 415, Prahran, Victoria 3181, Australia . 
Published once a year. 
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ECRINS MASSIF 
(Dauphine Region) 

NEW EDITION 
BY JOHN BRAILSFORD 

Now available published by the 

Alpine Club 
£9.75 

BOOKS 
Our catalog features hundreds 

of new and rare, hard-to-find and 
essential books on cl imbing , 
exploration, travel, skiing and 
much more. 

•Maps •Guidebooks 
•Himalayas •Tibet & Nepal 
Michael Chessler Books 

90 Hudson Street #36 
New York, NY 10013, USA 

(800) 654-8502 
NY & AK 212 219-1696 

SNUGPAK IN ICE-COLD 

HEMEL HEMPSTEAD 
Though not renowned for climatic 

severity, Hemel was recording Minus 7°C 
in February when our customer tested 
his Snugpak Monarch sleeping bag. 

·~s warm as toast ... well made, 
well designed ... should give many c::::::11:J-:=-...... ~-..-.l...fi'.:--).:V! 
years service ... Alps, Pyrenees to 
come ... a high quality British bag equal 
to similar bags priced considerably 
higher", he writes. 

Thank you sir. Just what we've 
been saying ourselves. And we're 
already working on improvements. Like , 
fillings from Neid hart of Switzerland for 
our new "Alpine" Monarch, "Alpine" 
Explorer and "Alpine" Laponie. 

Minus 7 is nothing to a 
Snugpack bag. 

pider® 
ompression 
ack available. 

Packs 3000 and 4000, from Chouinard Equipment 

THE RANGE OF LIGHT 
Our new packs may weigh next to nothing, but they're light years beyond 

the flimsy gear that's made the word "lightweight" synonymous with 
"unreliable." These durable sacks are built to carry loads up to 
40lbs without disrupting your balance or restricting your freedom 

of movement. And they're not just comfortable, they're tough. 
• With only two main body seams, blowout potential is at a 

mm1mum. 
• Shoulder and compression strap attachments are designed so 

that no main body seam is loaded with a major stress point. 
• The pleated lids have under-lid tiedowns for ropes or extra gear, 

and feature the unique reach-through zipper arrangement that 
allows you to access the main compartment or the internal 
pockets without opening your pack. 

• Well-articulated, padded shoulder straps and waist belts insure 
long-distance comfort, as do the anatomically shaped bodies. 

• Packs come in two back lengths, Regular (22") and Long (24"). 
The 4000 has removable, adjustable internal stays; the 3000 is a 
frameless , technical rucksack. They are available now at fine 
British stockists. 

Materials : 420 Denier 8 oz Parapac nylon; 11 oz Cordura 
double bottoms 

Pack 4000: 4000 cubic inches 
Pack 3000: 3000 cubic inches 

Weight: 3 lbs 4 oz 
Weight: 2 lbs 8 oz 

Chouinard Eguipment, Ltd. 
PO Box 110 Ventura, California 93002 USA 

Chouin,irJ ,rnJ ~ ,1r1..· rq,!l!>tcrcJ crJJcnurb ol Chouin,1rJ L4u1pmtcnt. Ltd 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

Roger Marshall Killed in Everest Solo Attempt 
Threat to Nepal Environment Could Halt Big Expeditions 

NEPAL 
Winter 1986-7 
There were fewer expeditions and 
smaller groups climbing in Nepal 
than there have been in recent 
winters . As usual high winds, 
poor weather and extreme cold 
took their toll and only four of 
fourteen expeditions succeeded. 
The one major succe~s was the 
Polish ascent of Annapurna 1 
during which Jerzy Kukuczka 
reached his 13th 8000m summit. 
Kukuczka is attempting to 
complete the list with an ascent of 
Shishapangma this Spring. The 
Poles were the first into the arena 
of Himalayan winter climbing, 
beginning in the early 1970s when 
Andrzej Zawada led successful 
expeditions to Noshaq and 
Everest. Zawada returns to the 
winter scene later this year as 
leader of an expedition to attempt 
K2. Several years of planning 
have gone into the effort. All the 
equipment will be carried into 
base camp during the Autumn 
before snow makes the Baltoro 
impassable for porters. K2 has 
long been a winter goal for 
Zawada and surely must rate as 
the most difficult winter attempt 
to date. The strong Polish team is 
joined by a British member, John 
Barry. 

While on the subject of success 
on 8000ers, it is interesting to note 
that a team from the University of 
Washington is planning a satellite 
survey of the heights of both K2 
and Everest from the Tibetan 
plateau. Last year using a satellite 
to bounce a signal from the 
summit of K2 to a ground 
recording station, the team 
determined that K2 and all of its 
Karakorum neighbours were 
approximately 260m higher than 
previous surveys had shown. If 
this result is upheld by the new 
survey, the race for the 8000ers 
may not yet be over if 
Gasherbrums 3 and 4 are 
upgraded. 

Everest (8848ml 
A five man Korean team led by 
Park Yung Bae and employing 
nine Sherpas is reported to have 
reached 8300m on the SW Face 
before retreating. They 
apparently abandoned the 
attempt shortly after Sherpa 
Tsuttin Dorje fell to his death at 
7700m on January 30. 

A second Korean expedition 
retreated from the normal route 
after reaching the S. Col. 

Pumori (7161m) 
The unclimbed E. Face received 
ascents in quick succession first 
by the Japanese Hiroshi Aota and 
Yoshiki Sasahara in three days, 
reaching the summit on 
December 3. Two days later 
American Todd Bibler reached 
the summit, presumably by the 
same route, after a two day solo 
ascent. 

Lobuje West (6145ml 
Three Koreans and two Sherpas 
made the first reported winter 
ascent of this peak in three days, 
reaching the summit on January 
30. 

Annapurna 1 (8091m) 
Jerzy Kukuczka led a team of 
seven including only three other 
climbers, Artur Hajzer, Wanda 
Rutkiewicz and Krzysztof Wielicki 
to attempt the original route from 
the north. The team arrived in 
base camp on January 18, and 
despite difficult hard ice 
conditions, the team quickly 
placed four camps, the last at 
6800m on January 31. From there, 
Rutkiewicz and Wielicki 
descended. The remaining pair 
continued, placing camp 5 at 
7400m. After a day's rest, they set 
out on February 3 in poor visibility 
and reached the summit at 4pm. 
A descent was made in the dark to 
camp 5. This was Kukuczka's third 
first winter ascent as well as his 
13th 8000er, the other two being 
Kangchenjunga and Cho Oyu . 

Other attempts worth noting 
were a Japanese two man 
attempt on Makalu that failed at 
7500m and a Korean attempt on 
Dhaulagiri 1 which was thwarted 
on Christmas Day when Chung 
Sang Kiun and Sherpa Ang Dorje 
retreated only 150m below the 
summit. A Polish attempt on 
Himalchuli was abandoned after 
Jacek Klincewicz died from 
injuries suffered in a fall low on 
the mountain . 

PRE MONSOON 1987 
This will be an important season 
in Nepal regardless of the success 
of the 27 expeditions in the 
country. The future of climbing in 
Nepal may depend on how these 
expeditions behave in relation to 
the environment. 

The Minister for Tourism, Mr. 
Ramesh Nath Pandey, intends to 
assess the continuing impact of 
large expeditions and trekking 
groups on the sensitive high 
mountain environment after this 
season. 

"lfwe close some mountains, 
the purpose will be to check 
pollution and to avoid further 
degradation ofthe environment," 
says Mr. Pandey. In December 
1986 the Minister threatened to 
close Everest to climbers but 
already he believes there has 
been a change of attitude. 

"Things are on the right track. 
We are not asking expeditions to 
clean up any area, only not to 
make it worse." 

Mr. Pandey's concern is real 
enough, and so it would seem is 
his threat to close some areas 
suffering from over-use. But 
economic implications will affect 
the decision : in the short term, 
loss of foreign currency and 
income in those communities that 
have grown to depend on the 

"tourist" trade. This will be 
weighed against a long term need 
to protect the environment before 
the damage becomes irreparable 
and the once lush forests of the 
mountain approaches are turned 
to deserts resembling the upper 
Baltoro. 

There are of course two issues : 
pollution by garbage and over
use. The latter is the more difficult 
to tackle. Programmes to 
periodically clean up the worst 
affected areas are already 
underway in the Annapurna 
Sanctuary and the Everest region. 
These are undertaken by local 
organisations, the police and the 
Trekking Association of Nepal. 
However, Mr. Pandey says this is 
not enough, "We could use some 
foreign financial and technical 
support, but not manpower. We 
don't lack that." 

Despite the usefu I noises that 
have been made by the UIAA on 
various occasions, the problem 
obviously goes well beyond the 
resources available to the 
community of climbers, nor is the 
current crisis by any means the 
fault of climbers. We contribute to 
the degradation by our presence 
but are far out-numbered by 
trekkers and the local population. 
Nor is this only a problem in 
Nepal. The ecological debates 
surrounding deforestation in 
India and Pakistan are well 
known . 

If we are to guess the outcome 
of Mr. Pandey's review, it seems 
unlikely that there will be any 
immediate closure of major areas, 
but the days of more expensive 
and more exclusive use of areas 
in Nepal and elsewhere in the 
Himalaya are probably not too 
many years away. 

CHINA 
Everest (8848ml 
Bad weather and high winds were 
the norm in yet another poor 
season. This severely hampered 
the large Swedish expedition led 
by Ebbe Wahlund attempting the 
North Ridge. They established 
camp 4 on the North Col at the end 
of April and shortly after camp 5 
at 7500m. From there they 
traversed to the Great (Norton) 
Couloirin hopes offinding shelter 
from the continuous winds. Camp 
6 at 81 00m was placed on May 21 . 

An American expedition led by 
Jack Allsup were already in the 
couloir. Two Swedes, Lars 
Cronlund and Daniel Bidner 
joined with American Eric 
Simonson on May 24 and climbed 
to the snowfield above the couloir 
at8650m. Here the Swedes turned 
back while Simonson pressed on 
to the junction with the West 
Ridge 1 00m higher before,turning 
back only 100m below the top but 
with night rapidly approaching. 
Poor weather put an end to further 
attempts. 

Roger Marshall, the very 
experienced ex-pat living in 

Canada, died while attempting a 
solo ascent of the North Face! 
Hornbein Couloir. He was seen 
descending by his girlfriend and 
apparently fell on hard ice 300m 
above the bergschrund. A full 
obituary will appear in Mountain 
117. 

Cho Oyu (8201ml 
A large commercial expedition 
led by Austrian veteran Marcus 
Schmuck and including clients 
from five nationalities made the 
first ascent of the mountain from 
a Tibetan approach. The team 
linked with the standard route and 
a total of fourteen climbers 
reached the top on seven different 
dates between April 29 and May 9. 

Menlungtse (7181ml • 
The six man British-Norwegian 
expedition led by Chris Bonington 
failed to make the first ascent of 
this peak due to bad weather. The 
expedition brought back 
photographs of what the team 
believe were Yeti footprints. 

NEPAL 
Everest (8848ml 
A fourteen strong Spanish 
expedition led by Juanjo San 
Sabastian and including two 
Italians failed in an attempt to 
repeat the 1980 Polish S. Pillar 
route. 

A strong and ambitious 
Czechoslovak expedition led by 
Ivan Galfy planned to attempt two 
new routes on the SW Face but 
were forced to retreat in very bad 
weather from 8300m without 
making significant progess on 
new ground. 

This was the first traditional 
season since Pre-monsoon 1981 
that Everest was without an 
ascent. 

Lhotse Shar (8400ml 
A French army expedition led by 
Alain Steve which included Indian 
and Nepalese members managed 
to place one member, Yves 
Tedeschi , on the summit on May 
20via the original SE Ridge route. 
Plans to traverse the untrodden 
ridge connecting the other Lhotse 
summits were abandoned. 

Arna Dablam (6812m) 
American and Greek expeditions 
reached the summit 
simultaneously via the S. Ridge 
on April 17. They were Americans 
Herman Kamin, David Karl and 
Nelson Max and Greeks Christ 
Lambris and Konstantinos 
Manalis with Sherpa Tenzing . 

Cho Oyu (8201 m) 
A Chilean team repeated the 
Messner Route over the Nangpa 
La onto the now standard route 
up the West Ridge and West Face. 
This is the highest summit 
reached by South American 
climbers, and for Sherpa Ang Rita 
a 10th ascent of an 8000er 
(Dhaulagiri x 4, Everest x 3, Cho 
Oyu x 2 and Kangchenjunga). 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

Climbers Shelled in Siachen 

The Himalaya abound with hidden Yosemites and Troll Walls. Here are Sosbun Spires /II to VII. See text. 
Photo : Janusz Skovek. 

Makalu (8463ml 
An American expedition repeated 
the original route placing leader 
Glenn Porzak, Chris Pizzo and 
Lhakpa Nuru on top on May 12. 
Four days later Gary Neptune, 
Dawa Nuru, and Moti Lal also 
reached the summit. 

Annapurna (8091ml 
A ten man Spanish expedition led 
by Juan Maldonado abandoned 

10 

their attempt on the original route 
after the fatal fall of Andres Ferrer 
while descending between 
camps. 

Langtang Ri (7205ml 
A Japanese expedition led by 
Katsuyuki Fukuzawa climbed the 
SW Ridge placing seven 
members including two Sherpas 
on top on consecutive days, April 
17and18. 

Notable failures in this 
exceptionally poor season 
included the Dutch on the S Face 
of Makalu (r. 7600ml, Yugoslavs 
on the SW Ridge of Lhotse Shar 
(r. 7450ml, and Americans on the 
S Face of Jan nu. There was only 
one fatality in Nepal compared to 
15-20 during the past two 
seasons. 

INDIA 
Kangchenjunga (8586ml 
An all Indian expedition climbed 
the NE Spur exactly ten years to 
the day from the first Indian 
ascent, but the three members of 
the summit party perished in a 
storm that struck shortly after 
they reached the summit. The 
summit was reached on May 31 . 
The summit team was last seen a 
few metres from the top. 
Extensive aerial searches after th e 
storm had cleared revealed no 
sign of them. Among the summit 
team was Phu Dorgi, perhaps the 
foremost climber in India and 
certainly one of Tenzing's 
greatest proteges. In 1984 he 
became the first Indian to climb 
Everest without oxygen. 

PAKISTAN 
An important new climbing area 
was reconnoitred by a Polish 
team in the summer of 1986. The 
Sosbun Valley lies only three days 
from Dassu to the west of the 
Baltoro. It contains a multitude of 
rock spires up to 6000m within 
the trekking permit limit and with 
challenges reported to be 
equivalent to Uhi Bia ho and the 
Lobsang Spire. 

An interesting event seems to 
have occurred during the ascent 
of Sia Kangri (7422m) reported in 
Mountain 112 by an lndo
American expedition in the 
disputed Siachen last summer. 
The Americans turned back after 
fighting began nearby, but the 
Indians continued their attempt. 
They were shelled at 6850m on 
the S Face, but there were no 
casualties and they completed 
their ascent. 

STOP PRESS 

Mt. Logan (6050ml 
Dave Cheesmond and Catherine 
Freer died in an attempt on the 
Hummingbird Ridge in June. A 
five day storm overtook them 
high on the mountain and an 
aerial search revealed only the 
remains of a tent and two 
rucksacks but no sign of the 
climbers. Further details will be 
reported in the next issue. 

CORRECTIONS 
In Mountain 114 we incorrectly 
reported that a Korean team had 
repeated the Scott Route on 
Chamlang . The Koreans climbed 
the Japanese Route on the Centra l 
Peak, not the Scott Route on the 
East Peak. 

In Mountain 112we incorrectly 
repeated that the West German 
Fassnacht reached the summit of 
Broad Peak. He apparently was 
suffering from mild cerebral 
oedema and was helped down by 
Major P. Culliman of the 
Australian army team. Elsewhere 
the Australian team seem to have 
provided para-medic assistance 
to a number of teams, including 
the Yugoslavs. The Australians 
fared better than reported with 
only one member suffering mild 
frostbite. He was evacuated with 
Fassnacht by helicopter. 
John Porter 

Correspondents: Adams-Carter, 
Al Burgess, Eguskitza, Hawley, 
Nyka, Rheimberger and Yager. 



BRITISH ISLES 

LAKE DISTRICT 
Buttermere 
The publication of this guidebook 
has been delayed, but this will 
allow the recent crop of new 
routes to be included. On Yew 
Crag (this is the first climbable 
piece of rock on the North side of 
the Pass) Steve Reid, Keith 
Phizacklea and Mike Gibson 
added Yew Crag Buttress (HVS 
5a) while further right, Rick 
Graham and Bill Williamson 
climbed the fine wall and groove 
left of Charter Chimney to give 
The Vulture(E3 6a). Colin Downer, 
Ted Rogers and Bob Wightman 
added two routes to the left of 
Substitute - Back Lash and Face 
the Music (both E1) and the arete 
to the right of the Garden Wall 
was climbed by Graham and 
Williamson to give The Poker 
(E2 5c). 

On the opposite side of the 
Pass, just above the first road 
bridge, lies the area of rock 
unfortunately named Moss Crag . 
This was cleaned and developed 
by Steve Reid, lain Clark and J. 
Little, who added ten lines, the 
best being Flake Out (E1 5b) up 
the crack to the left of the obvious 
arete. This is Arrest Arete (E2 5b) 
and the corner to the right is 
Buttermere Crack (Hard Severe) . 
The lower area of rock, known as 
Lower Moss Crag, was developed 
by Dave Armstrong and John 
Williams, who added half a dozen 
lines in a day. These include 
Digital Display (E4 6b) which 
climbs the crack which leads left 
to the arete, and Quanty Crystal 
(E2 5b) which takes the right 
curving flake - both lines starting 
below the obvious central corner 
of Slab, Tree and Crack (E1 /2 5c) . 
These low lying crags should help 
to make the lovely valley of 
Buttermere more popular once 
the guide is out - shame really, 
isn't it? 

Eastern Fells 
Guidebook writers Bob Smith and 
John Earl have cl imbed directly 
up the superb shield of rock which 
is crossed by Top Gearon Raven 
Crag, Threshthwaite, producing 
Internal Combustion (E6 6c) , a 
stunning line destined to become 
one of the great modern classics 
of the Lakes. On the same crag 
they also added Dipstick which 
climbs the groove right of 
Running on Empty at 
E4 5b,6a. 

The same team then brought 
the long neglected Longsleddale 
crag of Buckbarrow screaming 
into the eighties with The Soup 
Dragon (E4 6a) wh ich climbs the 
groove right of Th e Blunder and 
The Clangers (HVS 5a ) wh ich 
takes the flakes to t he left. The 
overhanging wall right of Hog's 
Back provided them and Ian 
Grumpey with The Iron Chicken, 
wh ich weighs in ~t E3 5c, and on 
an easier note for those of you 

who don't like all these new 
additives packed full of "E" 
numbers, M. Griffiths and N. 
Hinchcliffe climbed Dandle 
Chimney to the right of Dandle 
Face at a mighty V.Diff! 

Down on Erne Crag in Rydale, 
Bill Birkett and Tony Green bank 
added The Slasher (E1 5b) to the 
arete right of The Cleaver, and lain 
Williamson and John White 
climbed The Grater(E2 5b) which 
goes up the wall between Vorpal 
Blade and Silhouette. 

Moving north to Gowder Crag 
in Swindale, the rib to the left of 
North East Buttress was climbed, 
without much effort, it seems, by 
A. Moss, I. Kyle and Smith to give 
No Sweat Arete at E4 6a. 

Over on Sand bed Ghyll Crag in 
Thirlmere, Dave Armstrong and 
J. Williams climbed two lines 
through the obvious roof: Ape 
Factortakes the left hand crack at 
E4 6b and Monkey Business (E3 
6b) climbs the central line. Smith 
and Earl broke through the 
weakness between those two 
lines to give Caged (E3 6a). 

Up the valley on Castle Rock, a 
couple more eliminates have 
been added to the crag that's full 
of them: Smith and Earl led the 
rib between Scoop and Crack and 
Chapel Cracks to provide Hope 
(E2 5b) which has probably been 
done before as it is an old top
rope problem. Dave Bates and 
Tom Walkington plugged the gap 
between Triermain Eliminate and 
Ted Cheasbyto give Where 
Monkeys Dare (E6 6c) (which 
could be a new top-rope problem, 
according to Smith!). 
Langdale 
John White and lain (Wilf) 
Williamson have continued their 
development of Blea Crag in 
Easedale which now provides 
some good routes on excellent 
rock in one of the more unspoilt 
areas of the Lakes. On the buttress 
to the right of the main crag, the 
cleaned corner on the left was 
climbed with Jane Billingham and 
is called Iguana (VS) . The bold 
wall to the right is climbed by 
Ivory Wall(E5 6b) and The Hunted 
(E4 6a) takes the right-hand arete· 

Andy Tilney and Alan 
" Fruitgum" Rowntree added two 
good lines up the sides of the pale 
coloured slabs to the right, 
Mussolini (E 1 /2) and Asterix the 
Gaul (HVS) while John and lain 
climbed Herman Goering (E2 6a) 
directly up the middle. 

They were not amused to find 
that Martin Berzins and Chris 
Sowden had sneaked in and 
climbed two lines. The first one is 
a direct on Blea berry Buttress at 
E3 6a and the second takes the 
slab and groove to its left, 
Offcomers Slab (E5 6b) . The fact 
that it had been part ially cleaned 
and a rope w as left ha nging down 
it w as no deterrent to the 
Yorkshire pair. 

Down in the main valley Wilf 
and John added two short lines 

Paul Ingham making the first ascent of a new E5 6b line roght of Noose 
on Reecastle Crag. Photo : Paul Cornforth. 

up the wall to the right of the main 
buttress of Raven Crag 
Walthwaite, both at E1 5b. Across 
on Oak Howe Crag, John Daly and 
Keith Phizacklea climbed the 
steep wall to the left of the crack 
of Porridge to give The 
Highlander(E3 5c). 

Up on Neckband Crag, Berzins 
and Sowden, displaying a total 
disregard for ethics or the labour 
of others, climbed another two 
lines of which at least one had 
been cleaned by someone else. 
Sowden led the arete to the left of 
Aragorn at E4 6b and Berzins 
climbed the wall to the right of 
Virgo to give Razors Edge (E5 6b), 
but he admits that "with a 
dynamic slap a long way above 
crap gear it may be a bit harder". 
The obvious moral from these 
incidents is " Never leave owt with 
Berzins about!" 

Borrowdale 
Paul Ingham has been feverishly 
working at the last remaining 
lines on Reecastle Crag; he 
climbed the steep wall to the right 
of The Noose at E5 6b and The 
Bottomless Crack to its right was 
the same grade. Paul did admit 
that they were a bit harder than 
Daylight Robbery (E5 6c) but he 
explained (somewhat 
unconvincingly) that "you get 
easy E5 6b's and you can g.et hard 
E5 6b's" ! He also climbed t he 
stun ning t hin crackline to the left 
of Penal Servitude at E6 6c and it 
is reported to be brflliant, a future 
classic. 

Pillar/Gable 
Colin Downer and Andy Redfearn 
climbed Powderfinger (E3 6a), a 
superb line on Gable Crag, which 
starts up Dream Twister and then 
goes directly up the groove above 
to finish up the arete on the right . 
Colin reckons that the two routes 
mentioned above plus Snicker 
Snack a re worth more to him than 
all his other new routes put 
together - a strong claim! 

On Tophet Wall, Al Phizacklea 
and Dave Kirby added a couple of 
lines: Hell Bent (E3 5c) takes the 
unprotected arete up the front of 
Hell Gate Pillar, and It 's Tophet 
the Top (E1 5b) climbs the slab 
and pillar right of Tophet Wall. 
They also repeated Sacrificial 
Crack, confirming the grade at E4 
6a - possible second ascent after 
10 years? 

Scafell/Dow/Esk 
On the Deep Ghyll side of Scafell 
Pinnacle, Phizacklea added Bash 
Street Slabs (HVS 5a) to the right 
of Slab Route and with Ted 
Rogers climbed Swillshark (E1 /2 
5b) up the sharp arete right of the 
great chimney on the opposite 
side of the Ghyll. 

(While at Scafe II I must mention 
that the line of Harvest/Slab and 
Groove received a winter ascent 
last year - I don 't know who it was 
but it covers some spectacular 
ground.) 

Down in the Duddon Valley, 
Adria n Moore and Tony Brindle 
added One Step Beyond (E2 5c) 
which climbs the wall and rib 
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BRITISH ISLES t,. 

More Vandalism at Malham 
Bolt War at Kilnsey 

between Pop and Seathwaite 
Buttress direct. 

On High Scarth Crag in the 
wilds of Eskdale, Phizacklea and 
Bill Birkett added two lines up the 
steep wall between Route 2 and 
Route 3. Pope Fred (E2 5c) climbs 
the central groove and niche 
while Archbishop Bekarios (E2 
5c) climbs the left hand groove. 
On the nearby Silverybield Crag 
Birkett and Phizacklea opened up 
the crag with Black Jack's Crack 
(E1 5b) which takes the superb 
central crack and Weare the Boys 
Who Make No Noise (E1 5b) 
climbs the righthand crack. 

Hodge Close and Other "Slate" 
The news that Hodge Close was 
about to be reworked sparked off 
a fresh wave of development, 
with bolt protection being used 
more openly. The good news is 
that permission has not been 
granted for work to go ahead, so 
the crag wil I stand firm - er, until it 
falls down, of course! 
(Does this mean you'll be taking 
the bolts out then?- Ed.) 

Keith Phizacklea, John Daly and 
Dave Gee re added Meet the 
Cleaver (E2 5c) to the slabs just 
right of Sasquatch (1 bolt). They 
also climbed the pillar and groove 
to the right of Mirrormere to give 
Randolf Scott (E1 4c,5b) and 
added a direct start to Amphibian 
up the lower groove at E3 6a. Al 
Phizacklea, with Greg and Paul 
Cornforth, climbed Stinky Oinks 
(E2 6b - 2 bolts), a direct line 
through Mirrormere, then added 
a superb line up the wall between 
Ten Years After and Wings to 
produce Wicked Willie (E5 6b - 1 
bolt) - a route with a good fall 
potential. Corney then smeared 
up the blunt arete which rises out 
ofthe pool to give The Plunger- a 
wet fall potential! When asked 
what grade it should be he 
replied, "E - by gum, 6a" - and the 
grade stuck! 

There then followed an unusual 
incident concerning The Girdle 
Traverse, which Steve Hubbard 
and Phizacklea had prepared by 
drilling the holes for the bolt 
belays some weeks earlier (by 
electric generator and drill of 
course - no poor bolts here!). 
When we fixed the bolts prior to 
the attempt, Paul Carling and 
Glenn Sutcliffe arrived and 
proceeded to girdle the crag from 
Left to Right, starting at the top of 
Play for Today and crossing the 
main wall below the big roof 
using a line of old bolts for aid, 
producing Close Encounters (E4 
5c,6a,6a, A 1-5c,5b,5b,5c). The 
counter-girdle Hub and Al 
climbed started up Through The 
Looking Glass and crossed the 
main wall above the big roof 
giving Standing Ovation (E4 
5c,5c,6b,6a,5b) so after seven 
years without a girdle the crag 
received two excellent 
counterlines on the same day. 
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Finally Phizacklea and Birkett 
climbed up the slabs to the right 
of Sasquatch tog ive Hoof Hearted 
(E5 6b- 2 bolts), which takes a line 
close to the old route of Hearts 
Desirewhich became defunct due 
to loss of holds. 

Darth l(ader had an on-sight 
ascent without the bolt, which has 
been chopped, by Berzins and 
Sowden; the grade remains 
unchanged at E5 6a. 

Mentioned briefly in the last 
issue was the development of 
Tilberthwaite Quarry by John 
Daly and Keith Phizacklea, who 
established over 20 routes. Most 
of these are short and take the 
obvious lines, but only the best of 
the bunch are outlined below. 

Rusty Wall (E3 6a - 1 bolt) takes 
the wall right of the bottom cave, 
while Kick Off(HVS) and 
Christmas Cracker (HS) take the 
two obvious flakes to the right. 
The prominent arete in the upper 
quarry is Anvil Arete (E2 5b - 1 
bolt); the shallow groove to its 
right is taken by Megabyte (E3 6a) 
and Violation (E3 6a) climbs the 
steep groove in the rounded rib 
further right. On the opposite 
side, Look Sharp (E2 5c) climbs 
the steep crack in the wall to the 
left of The Second Rock Gateway 
and Treacle Slab (E2 5c) climbs 
the steep ramp right of The 
Gateway. Al I of these routes have 
been well cleaned and are 
generally sound, making this into 
a fine evening crag. 

Limestone 
Chapel Head 

Paul Cornforth added a 
gymnastic direct start to Android 
at E5 6b which uses the first bolt 
of the perverted start for 
protection. The only other news 
on lime is the first free ascent of 
Hammerlock at E4 5c on 
Humphrey Head by Adrian Moore 
and Tony Brindle. 
Al Phizacklea 

YORKSHIRE 
Limestone Decline 
Yorkshire limestone climbing has 
experienced some turmoil and 
debate concerning the adoption 
of the "French style" of safe 
bolted climbs, regardless of the 
natural protection that exists. 

At Gorda le Martin Atkinson top
roped and bolted a line based on 
Supercool (A4) to give an E8 6c. 
Even then the fall potential (fully 
tested by Atkinson) was too much 
for John Dunne who top-roped 
the climb and added an extra bolt 
prior to the second ascent. 

At Kilnsey, Pete Gomersall 
eventually free-climbed The 
Thumb (E7 6c) after placing bolts 
close to peg and nut cracks - "to 
provide a better route". The bolts 
were chopped by Martin Berzins 
whose peg protection was then 
removed by an irate hang-dogger. 
Berzins then led the route without 

Dave Humberstone on the first ascent of Betty Bullwhip (E5 6a) at 
Ma/ham Cove. Photo: Mick Ryan. 

peg or bolt protection at E6 6b. 
Berzins also added the miniscule 
Jump Leads (E6 6b) just right of 
Superdirect and Jumping and 
Squeaking (E6 6b) linking 
Jumping to Conclusions with 
Waiting for the Sun. Berzins and 
Desroy also girdled the Balas -
Achilles Heel area - La Pearla (E5 
6b,6b). Chris Sowden climbed the 
much-eyed groove right of the 
Directissima - Dreamtime (E6 6b). 

Mal ham has seen two new 
difficu It bolted "desperates": 
Buboo Buboo (E7 6c) by Steve 
Rhodes which breaks out above 
New Dawn's traverse and 
Renaissance (E7 6c) by Chris Gore 
which climbs the wall between 
Free and Easy and L'Ob Session. 
At the right end of the lower wall 
Dave Humberstone climbed Brain 
Dead0ave(E46a)and RedPoint
No Point(E5 6b) with Mick Ryan. 

John Dunne has irritated local 
climbers by altering climbs at 

Mal ham presumably to make 
them safer. Dunne removed the 
flake on Space Race and replaced 
it with a bolt and also removed 
flakes from at least two other 
climbs. Personal Services (E4 6b) 
is a Dunne route close to Free and 
Even Easier which makes that 
climb safer. 

Also at Mal ham, Dunne has 
bolted and practised a line right of 
La Maximum and further right 
Dave Humberstone has done the 
same. As both these routes have 
now been sufficiently rehearsed 
to make their "ascents" - a mere 
formality- it would seem that they 
can be recorded at E7 6c. 

On gritstone Jerry Peel top
roped and led Galaxy (E6 6b) 
which climbs the scoop right of 
Milky Way at llkley. At 
Heptonstall, Mark Radtke led a 
line up the wall of Brown Sugar -
A Step in The Light Green (E6 6b). 
Martin Be·rzins 

L 



Major New Line on Raven Tor 

Andy Pollitt on the first ascent of Whore of Babylon (EB 6c/7a) at Raven Tor. This remarkable route, practised 
in sections over several days, was finally flashed in one push (redpointed) and must rank as one of the hardest 
climbs in Britain. Photo: Richie Brooks. ' 

PEAK DISTRICT 
With the Universal (well almost!) 
adoption of redpoint techniques 
in the Peak District, standards 
have increased substantially with 
E6 6c becoming the "bog 
standard" grade. 

The most astonishing outcome 
of this change in first ascent 
technique was Andy Poll itt's 
almost free version of 
Brandenburg Gate: the result, The 
Whore of Babylon (ES 6c/7a AO E 
= MC2) is THE line up the centre of 
the wall, giving a long and 
unrelenting pitch finishing at the 
top of the crag. Unfortunately two 
aid points were necessary to get 
off the ground, on the initial roof, 
leaving a problem de bloc for the 
future. 

Also at Ravens Tor, Mark Pretty 
managed to excavate a route up 
the wall right of the second pitch 
of Rooster Booster - Jive Turkey 
(E6 6b) was described by the 
second ascensionist, Ron 
Fawcett, as being "like climbing 
overhanging scree" - enough 
said! 

Boot Boys (E7 6c), however, 
gives superb climbing up the 
steep wall to the right of A Little 
Extra, and was the work of Andy 
Pollitt. Subsequent ascents (and 
failures!) confirmed the quality 
but considered it an easy tick at 
E7(!) 

Further down the dale, on the 
Vision Buttress, Pollitt bagged yet 
another fine route with the steep 
and strenuous Knocked Out 
Loaded, which takes a line to the 
right of The Vision - the grade, 
inevitably, E6 6c. 

At Rubicon, Mark Pretty 
climbed the ever-changing wall 
left of Coot to give Too Old to be 
Bold (E5 6b-ish) while Martin 
Atkinson climbed the mean wall 
to the left to give The Dangerous 
Brothers (E6 6c) . 

Over in Chee Dale, Gary Gibson 
produced his usual bag of 
goodies, this time with a spree of 
new routes, from E4-E6, on The 
Embankment. Across the river on 
Two Tier, Simon Nadin's Gonads 
weigh in at ES 6c, a mean-looking 
pitch left of Spizz Energy which 
occupied him for 17 days! On the 
same side of the river, left of 
Multiplex, Dave Pegg suffered 
from oxygen deficiency on 
Breathless (E6 6c), yet another 
fine fingery wall pitch. Down at 
Chee Tor the recently re-equipped 
Tequila Mockingbird has seen a 
spate of ascents - more in a week 
than in the previous four years! 
(Perhaps because the new bolt 
was placed to protect the 
previously necky initial section -
Ed.) 

Away from the frenetic pace on 
limestone a few big lines have 
fallen, along with the 
ascensionists, on grit. At the 
Roaches, Simon Nadin powered 
along the frightening roof left of 
Antithesis at E7 6c - "men" only 
need apply! 
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On Stanage, Ron Fawcett 
steamed up the left arete of Notto 
Be Taken Awayto solve one ofthe 
longest-standing problems on the 
crag. A 7a start and 6cfinal moves 
ensure the rapid return of the 
lichen. 

Nearby, Martin Veale solved 
another old horror with Big Air 
(ES[?] 6c). Starting on a large 
boulder a fall, at full body span, 
has to be made across a gully to 
grab a pocket, more normal 
climbing remains .. . 

Further south, on Curbar, the 
painfully obvious thin crack left of 
Scroach has been climbed by 
John Hart. Happy Hart (E5 6c) 
gives a very technical sequence 
protected by a nut in Scroach. 

Finally, a couple of important 
repeats have been made. At 
Millstone, Martin Atkinson 
succeeded, without prior 
inspection, on Masters Edge 
whilst at Curbar he repeated 
Johnny Dawes's Janus, feeling 
E6 6b to be more appropriate than 
E7 7a! 
Mark Pretty 

NORTH WALES 
Llanberis 

Slate Tragedy 
With all the interest shown 
recently in the Dinorwic Quarries 
and the dramatic increase in the 
numbers of slate activists, it was 
perhaps inevitable that sooner or 
later there would be a serious 
accident. On Wednesday June 
10th Tim Williams and Steve 
Watson, both competent, 
experienced climbers from 
Bangor University 
Mountaineering Club, were 
attempting Opening Gambit, in 
Twll Mawr, a long and serious 
route at the top end of the Very 
Severe grade. With Watson 
belaying, Williams started up but 
found the exact line of the route 
difficult to locate and follow, 
despite shouted instructions from 
friends with a guidebook, who 
were watching from the rim. 
Eventually Williams decided that 
he was off-route; prudently and 
wisely he decided upon retreat 
and down-climbed, removing his 
runners and perfectly in control of 
the situation. As he took out his 
lowest nut, at the top of an easy
angled slab (about Diff standard 
and no problem to an E1 /2 leader 
of Williams' calibre), disaster 
struck. 

Whether it was a slip, or 
whether a hold pulled off remains 
uncertain. Suddenly, Williams 
slid feet first down the slab, facing 
inwards. He managed to roll over 
onto his back. His ankles caught 
on a tiny protruding ledge, and he 
was catapulted out from a height 
of 20 feet, sustaining severe head 
injuries upon landing. Friends 
rushed to alert the Mountain 
Rescue whilst Watson 
administered such First Aid as 
was possible. After about 30 
minutes, Watson was joined by 
two local climbers, Chris Dale and 
John Silvester, who tried to 
render assistance. A further hour 
ensued before the R.A.F. 
helicopter arrived with the 
Llanberis Mountain Rescue Team, 
but because of the confines ofthe 
quarry, it couldn't land nearby. 
The Llanberis Team abseiled in to 
ascertain the state of the casualty 
and effect a rescue. As the winch 
cable in the helicopter was not 
long enough, a 500 ft caving rope 
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was attached to its end. Thus 
Williams was speedily evacuated 
to Ysbyty Gwnedd in Bangor, but 
sadly, he was dead on arrival. 

This tragedy is the latest and 
most serious incident in a 
catalogue of broken arms, legs 
and near misses that have 
occurred as the popularity of slate 
has risen. Some accidents have 
been caused through 
inexperience, some through 
carelessness and some, such as 
the Twll Mawr accident, through 
sheer bad luck. We would all do 
well to remember that climbing 
on gritstone, bombing up (or off) 
limestone bolt ladders, or even 
cruising on the rhyolites and 
dolerites - rock types which are 
generally sound with good 
friction and protection - are child's 
play compared to slate. With its 
low surface friction, razor-sharp 
edges and extremely friable 
nature, slate is a fickle medium, 
which should be treated with 
great respect. 

The arrival of the long-awaited 
Llanberis guide has stimulated a 
vigorous new route campaign; 
however, with more climbers 
chasing less rock in this already 
well-developed area, some of the 
routes being recorded seem to be 
rather trivial, obscure and of 
dubious merit-and its about time 
somebody said so! A majority of 
new finds remain very 
worthwhile: 

Slate 
Gideon Quarry 
Definitely not trivial, but rather 
obscure and on rock of dubious 
quality is The Lost Castle of My 
Desires (E-bah-gum, 6b) a 
ferocious fist-to-off width crack 
which splits the tottering, leaning 
prow in the middle hole, just right 
of the access tunnel - a Steve 
Haston special! Modestly 
refusing to grade his latest 
progeny, which overhangs by ten 
feet (good heavens), but rating it 
as much harder than its twin on 
the other side of the lake, Fear and 
Rejection (still unrepeated -
surprise, surprise), Haston, never 
one to mince his words (only his 
hands) says it all so eloquently in 
the route description, quote "A 
classic gruesome fight - the most 
shag-nasty, brutal, mind-fucking 
crack around - Welcome to the 
meat ginder!" (Would-be second 
ascensionists - masochists -
wanting to batter their body, 
mangle their mitts and torture 
their toes can borrow the 
protection required from Steve:
two Hex 10's, Hex 11, Friends 3, 2, 
4 and two six inch tubes ... a fun 
day out for all the family!) Nearby, 
on the more amenably angled 
Gideon Slab, Trevor Hodgson, 
Marianne Wagg and Terry Jones 
scored with Ultra Cricket Zone 
(E4, 5c) a line up its right edge to 
join Dreaming of Goats, while 
Haston, belayed by daughter 
Ruth, found Ladybird Girl (E4 6a) 
up a groove in the wall above. 

Bus Stop Quarry 
Crossville (E4 6b) from Al Moss 
and Ke! Neal is a very delicate, 
half-height girdle of the Rippled 
Slab; the antithesis of this is the 
thuggish Mildly Macho (E5 6b) 
the prominent groove in the lethal 
wall to its left, by Haston and G. 
Jones. Also reported, on the 
buttress left of Fool's Gold, are 
Exuberance (VS 4c), a bombay 

chimney and Clueless (VS 4b) an 
arete 30 feet to its left, from 
evergreen Cliff Phillips and Merle 
Wallis. 

Australia 
Lindy Lou (HVS 5a) Mike 
Babbidge and Ian Jackson takes 
the groove and arete right of 
Ronald Reagan etc . with Nick 
Harms winning the Route Name 
of the Month Award for his 
Captain Condom and the Mothers 
of Prevention (E3, 6b) - an indirect 
start to Goblin Party. Down in 
Dali's Hole, the wall right of 
Zambezi fell to Mark Boniface At 
the Cost of A Rope (HVS 5a) . 

California 
Spider Pants (E5 6b) the once, 
super-serious groove problem 
left of Central Sadness has finally 
been solved (bang four bolts in 
it!) George Smith and Dave 
O'Dowd used this fierce and 
technical problem as the first 
pitch of a superb expedition 
which swaggers across the most 
impressive section of the face to 
finish right of Waves of 
Inspiration. Smith, this time with 
Chris Parkin, performed Sombre 
Music (E6 6b) right of Central 
Sadness to bring his tally of major 
routes here to five. With Parkin in 
the lead, the same pair climbed 
Pitch 2 (E4 6a) right of the top of 
Californian Arete - Pitch one lies 
up the futuristic wall below! 

Serengeti 
Right of the Seamstress Slab, 
Harms and Paul Pritchard climbed 
the clean Laund Arete (E4 6b) 
which rises majestically from out 
of a rubble-filled hole. The already 
brutalized wall right of Peter Pan 
yielded Nick the Chisel (E5 6c) a 
bold solo effort from Hodgson, 
involving a "dyno from a match 
edge for a one-finger pocket" -
"Holy Arthritis, Batman": less 
exciting was Hollow Heart (E2 5c) 
the face left of Bar of Soap, which 
succumbed without any such 
dramatics to Roger Brookes. 
Opposite, on the wall left of 
Genghis, Short Stories (E5 6a), by 
Steve Howe and Sue Harland, 
breaks out from that route's first 
bolt to finish with an enormous 
reach . .. 

TwllMawr 
The following little snippets lie on 
the upper face, right of The 
Quarryman's top pitch, and all 
sharing the same stance - reached 
by abseil: Johnny Said (E4 6a) - a 
perfect jamming crack; Stylus (E4 
6b) - a scoop, on "slopies"; and 
The Dyke (E6 6a) - a precarious 
slanting ramp, rumoured to be 
"bolder than Massambula itself" 
(Never!) A busy day's work for 
Johnny Dawes and Mike Raine. 

The Lost World 
Steve Haston and Ray Kay (the 
return of the rhyming climber) put 
up a couple of long expeditions 
onthetowerleftofthecol; Young 

Slate Fatality 

Man Afraid of Horses (E2 5c) a 
direct line up the front face was 
led by Haston, with Kay taking 
over for a cruise in Geronimo 's 
Cadillac (HVS 5a) - a line Joe 
Brown failed on some years ago ; 
in fact Brown with Claude Davies 
made the second ascent two days 
later, under the impression that 
he was doing a first! - You can't 
win them all Joe. 

Heaven Walls 
This atmospheric hole is the 
remotest of all the quarries. Its 
back wall, an obvious challenge, 
has at last been breached, on 
sight! North West Face of the 
Druid (E6, 6a, 5c, 5c) attacks the 
obvious protruding pillar with 
three "spooky" pitches above the 
void - a three-star adventure 
according to the first 
ascensionists Trevor Hodgson 
and Steve Chesslett- and who can 
doubt it. 

Vivian Quarry 
The most important recent routes 
here are from "squeaky clean" 
Paul Pritchard who, fresh from 
Laund Arete, went on to climb the 
smooth black left wall of the prow 
jutting out into the lake - I Ran the 
Bath (E7 6c) takes a line/non-line 
up its centre, with Bathtime (E7 
6a) just left of the right arete, 
being not only the name, but also 
the result of grappling with a dirty 
mossy finish . Also on this level, 
Earwig Ho87(E3, 5c) by Raine and 
Jeff Turner ascends the wall left 
ofthe access arch with One Wheel 
on My Wagon (E4 5c) (Haston and 
Raine) taking a slippery ramp up 
the wall right again. Joined by 
Gwion Hughes, the duo (now a 
trio) battled up the loose groove 
right of Clap Please to a round of 
applause - that's what you get for 
Splitting the Dog (E3 5c). Last but 
by no means least on this level, 
Fat Lad Exam Failure (E6 6b), by 
Nick Harms, tackles the narrow 
slab right of Sanity Claws. On the 
tier above Ritter Sport, Lew 
Hardy, Ian Stevens and Chris 
Ayres embarked on Ride of the 
Valkyries (E2 5c) up the first slab 
on the left over the fence while 
Tim and Chris Dale found Faulty 
Towers, the groove left of 
Tourmegamite Experience on the 
level above. 

Rainbow Area 
Mike Raine and Male Campbell 
climbed the huge greenstone 
pillar on the right side of Rainbow 
Slab, Over the Rainbow (E5 6a) -
to put themselves over the moon . 
Just higher up, The Grey Slab (E 1 
5b) (Dale and Anita Grey) climbs a 
left-slanting gangway, 50 yards 
right of Angel on Fire. 

Two notable trundles occurred 
in the quarries recently. Both were 
on popular climbs and on both 
occasions there was no sign of 
the blocks being at all loose. 
Luckily no one was injured - it's a 
brave man that carries a layback 



flake with him when he's doing a 
50-foot headfirst dive down the 
crag just missing the ground-and 
then gets back up and leads the 
route, nice one Andy! ... to Glyn 
from Bolton - How did you 
manage to pull a six-foot long 
150Ib flake off Colossus ... you 
should have been a quarryman .. 
. all that remains is a razor-edged 
flake! 

The Pass 
Craig Ddu 
The Bog of the Eternal Stench (E6 
6b/c) by Pritchard is a very bold 
undertaking directly up the wall 
crossed by The Heretic. Two other 
additions to the left of Black Pig 
are Black Letter Day (E1 5b) and 

Black Mike (HVS 5a) from Paul 
Harrison and Mike Small. 

Drwys Y Gwynt 
Play Safe, Be First(E4 6a) by Perry 
Hawkins, Raine and Steve Long 
took the wedge-shaped grey wall 
20 yards left of Featherlight, Long 
then leading Chopping Block (E2 
5c) the right arete of Barnstormer. 

Eggmeat Buttress 
The short but desperate Animal 
Locomotion (E7 6b) climbs the 
overhanging black shield left of 
Eggmeat and is reportedly 
"choppier than the Bay of Biscay" 
according to Pritchard and Harms 
who also did Ringsnack (E2 5c), 
the evil dripping corner right of 
Eggmeat. Finally, above and left, 

Sheepcat (E5 6b), Pritchard, is a 
diagonal crack across the small 
bulging wall. 

Scimitar Ridge 
This long-neglected crag has 
been dragged firmly into the 
Eighties by Andy Popp and Mark 
McGowan with their Tufty Club 
Rebellion (E5 6a) taking the blunt 
arete left of Chreon; but even 
harder is the exceptionally 
strenuous Surgical Lust (E7 6b), 
the wall just left again, 
continuously overhanging for 
nearly 100 feet with excellent 
"crater-potential", "smoked" by 
Pritchard and Ian Jones. 

Marlene On the Wall Crag 
Language, Truth and Logic (E4 

Left: Paul Pritchard on his new 
creation I Ran the Bath (El 6c) in 
Vivian Quarry. According to 
Pritchard the crux is at 65' ( after 
lots of 6b) and unprotected, "but 
you won't die, because you are 
above the lake." 
Photo: Steve Chess/et. 

6b) by Hodgson and Wagg climbs 
a groove and flake system left of 
the large roof, while the left hand 
finish is Libel, Smears and 
Slander(E3 5c) by Paul Barbier 
and Harms. 

R.A.C. Boulders 
Big George Smith with Al George 
found Pygmy Passion (E5 6c) up 
the crack and tiny arete right of 
Atom Arm. 

Craig Fach 
Satsuma Wrestler (E6 6b) is a 
peach (or a nectarine?) of a route 
left of The Nectarine Run by 
Dawes and Popp, making the crag 
well worth a visit ... 

Dinas Mot 
The hardest route on the cliff by 
some way is now Truncheon Meat 
(E6 6c) from Pritchard - a 
desperately strenuous groove 
between Sombrero Fallout and 
G.B.H. Just below, You're Not in 
Poland Now(E1 5a), also by 
Pritchard, is a pocketed arete. 

Cwm Glas Facet 
This, the latest playground, has 
had a host of micro-routes 
plastered over many of its short 
wal Is, some of which have been 
undoubtedly climbed before by 
the Rock and Ice. So much 
"bullshit" was spun about this 
area in Pete's Eats cafe the other 
week, that piles oft he stuff spilled 
out through the door, almost 
blocking the High Street but for 
the prompt action of Arfon 
Borough Council with their 
bulldozer ... only the better routes 
are described, for connoisseurs 
of the miniscule, there is always 
the cafe New Routes Book to 
decipher:-

Hidden Wall 
The steep wall with a slabby right 
face, lying round the back of the 
Pretty Girls Make Graves Buttress 
gives routes up to 120 feet. 

El Guide (E3 5c), named in 
memory of popular local activist 
John Pitts, and climbed by Al 
George and !wan Jones, takes the 
right arete; Rimsky-Korsakov (E5 
6a) by Dawes takes the central 
crackline and Wagner's Ring (E4 
6a) by Dawes and Popp is the 
obvious right-to-left girdle. 

In the gully just over on the left 
of the Hidden Wall is a superbly 
clean sheet or rock giving Return 
to Melancholy (E6 6b) by Nick 
Dixon and Dawes, whilst Dawes 
did Rim with a View(E2 5c), taking 
the edge of the buttress above 
and left. 

Across the hillside to the right 
of Hidden Wall lies an eponymous 
boulder split by two overhanging 
cracks; the left one, Yr Hwntw 
Bach (E2 6a) and The Hard Very 
Mild Jam Crack (E2 5c) are both 
from Elfyn Jones. 100 yards 
further up above this boulder, a 
dog-legged off-width is an 
obvious feature: Fear of Infection 
(E4 6a) by Smith and O'Dowd, 
with the wall to its right giving 
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Jargon Speaker Creature (E5 6a) 
by Smith and Hawkins. Finally, 
Espasmos (HVS 5a) by lwan 
Jones and Dick Griffiths is the rib 
and slab down and right of Pretty 
Girls. Confused? So am I - all will 
be revealed in the fullness of the 
next guidebook, no doubt. 

Craig Y Llyn 
Cunny San (E4 6b) on this 
forgotten crag - the steep groove 
opposite Sybilla the Pun was 
unearthed by pioneers John 
Silvester and Chris Dale . 

Tremadoc 
The Agony and the Ecstasy (E5 
6a, 6a) by John Redhead, Martin 
Crook and Van Gogh is a new high 
level girdle of the Sexual Salami 
Buttress and is said to be "pokey". 
The climb takes the "Salami" to 
its top roof and traverses le:ft 
underneath it before dropping 
down left to finish up Surreal. 

Clogwyn D'Ur Arddu 
Whilst on the subject of girdle 
traverses, two more have made 
the news - The Rite of Spring (E7 
6b) by John Redhead and Dave 

PROFILE 

Jimmy Cool 
I was on Diagonal on Dinas Mot, 
bumbling around in the usual 
bank holiday queue, when this 
Ron Fawcett look-alike (in fact we 
all thought it was him at the time), 
tall, slim, curly hair complete with 
headband arrived at the foot of 
the crag. With neat, precise 
movements, the youth proceeded 
to breeze up Diagonal, floating 
effortlessly over the tangles of 
ropes and windmills of flailing 
arms and feet, to reappear within 
15 minutes back at his starting 
point. Everyone on The Nose was 
amazed - that was back in 1974 
and the youth was Phil "Jimmy" 
Jewel. 

Three years later, Jim and I 
were working together near 
Llanberis, and although he 
climbed many routes roped, Jim 
still had an appetite for soloing: 
Cemetery Gates, Suicide Wall 
Route 1, Superdirect (Dinas Mot) 
and many other climbs around 
the E1 /HVS mark. His favourite 
unroped climb from this period 
was undoubtedly Pincushion, on 
which he performed nearly every 
weekend- always laughing he put 
on a liquid smooth display, 
whispering up over the overhang 
before disappearing into the 
skyline seconds.later in a cloud of 
chalk dust. 

In 1979, Jim moved to Chester 
where business commitments 
and other interests kept him out 
of the climbing scene - save for 
brief appearances in the early 
eighties, when he was seen to be 
progressively suffering from the 
most insidious of businessman's 
diseases - the dreaded "luncheon 
voucher belly". 

Perhaps inspired by Phil 
Davidson's solos of Cockblock 
and Right Wall, or maybe even a 
near-fossil like myself soloing 
Silly Arete ... Jim went into secret 
training: a severe regimen of 
dieting (mainly fruit), pull-ups, sit
ups and traversing walls on a 
daily basis produced a "powerful 
climbing machine" - 2½ stone 
lighter! 

On the crag, the new-look Jim 
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Towse is very sustained and takes 
a low line rightwards from the 
Great Wall stance. With only one 
runner at 40 feet out - to fall, is to 
get cheese-grated across the 
lower section of the wall ... a fine 
performance and a sanitary route 
name for a change. The second 
girdle called -yes, you've guessed 
it, The New Girdle (E6 6b, 6b, 6b, 
6b, 5b) from Dawes, a 
tremendous high level right to left 
trip across the East Buttress was 
climbed on sight over eight hours. 
As can be seen, there's a lot of 6b, 
so its little wonder that a freezing 
cold Mike Raine whilst seconding 
the route had to jump off at "the 
hard bits" three times (dropping 
60 feet on one occasion, this must 
make him King of the King 
Swings). Also worthy of mention 
is a fine solo ascent of TheAxe(E4 
6a) by local ace Jimmy Jewel- it's 
amazing what you can do with 
two pairs of Mariachers (think 
about it). 

Now to a bit of controversy; 
Redhead is trying a new line up 
the Great Wall, a sort of super
direct Indian Face, coming into 

is unmistakable - Adonis-like 
physique and silken smooth 
technique exude power; laughing 
and good-naturedly barracking 
his less able p.artners (the bastard) 
he is a familiar sight on the North 
Wales scene. He still climbs solo: 
Right Wall, Foil, Memory Lane, 
Bloody Sunday and Coronation 
Street (15 mins), Pippikin and 
Vulcan are but a few examples of 
his amazing ability to climb 
unroped - all requiring total 
commitment and "Total Control" 
... which, incidentally, is the title 
of an absorbing video, featuring 
Jim (now known as Jimmy Cool) 
making the first solo ascent of T. 
Rex on Gogarth, amongst other 
things! 

The other weekend whilst up 
on Cloggy (his favourite crag), 
Jim soloed The Boldest with its 
Direct Finish- on sight, Great Wall 
(second solo) and went on to 
astound the local climbers with 
an unroped ascent of The Axe (E4 
6a) - Littlejohn's impressive, 
hanging arete right of Shrike 
which is loose and "out there" -
eliciting the classic comment 
from Steve Haston, "Today, The 
Axe ... tomorrow, The Chop!" On 
another day, starting at 12.30, Jim 
worked through Bow Right-Hand 
(E3), West Buttress Eliminate (E2), 
White Slab (E2), Silhouette (E3), 
Curving Arete (E3), Troach (E2), 
November (E3), Woubits (E2) and 
The Mostest (E2) and still made 
Pete's Eats, down in Llanberis, by 
4.30! 

As for sieging the hardest · 
routes of the day - Jim isn't 
bothered (although he can cruise 
most E5, 6b's ... when roped). "I 
may not be able to pull on the 
smallest of holds," he says with a 
grin, "but those I can pull on, I can 
pull on, all day!" 

When asked about his soloing 
exploits, unencumbered by 
backrope, slings or nuts - he just 
smiles; "All you need is chalk and 
ball's man, that's the purest way 
to cruise ... " 
Paul Williams 

the small crux-overlap on that 
route from the left. While 
inspecting the line of his intended 
route in that area, he checks the 
Indian Face Rurp in the side of this 
overlap. Lo and behold, the peg 
comes out in his hand, but worse 
is to follow, the overlap is loose. 
Dave Towse abseils down, and 
together the two climbers gently 
lift the overlap from the face, 
without reservation, and carry it 
down to Llanberis to prove that 
no undue force had been 
exercised, "It just came off in my 
hand, chief," said Redhead, - and 
that would appear to be what 
happened! The flake seems to 
have been attached by three small 
areas to the mother rock but its 
removal has scarred the Altar of 
British Climbing ... it also makes 
Indian Face just that little bit 
harder ... 

Gogarth 
In the Easter Island area, The Red 
Sofa (E5 6a) by Dawes and Noel 
Craine, the groove and arete left 
of Ormuzdis airy and was climbed 
on sight. Around the corner, 

Conan the Librarian was repeated 
by Pritchard and Dave Green who 
found it "atmospheric". Feu 123 
E/f(E3 5c) is a Mousetrap-type 
route in the area between the 
Main Cliff and South Stack by 
Haston, Pete Norton and Kay . 

Pen Trwyn 
Around the headland, just past 
the pill-box, The Olympus Trip (E6 
6b) was "butched" by George 
Smith; it is an exceedingly 
strenuous eliminate connecting 
The Chain Gang to Mr Olympia. 

Ogwen Devil's Kitchen 
An unusually dry spell of weather 
enabled Steve Boyden, Simon 
Cardy and Paul Harrison to put up 
The Devil Dries Out (E4 6a) - the 
wall left of The Devil Rides Out 
(A3) before joining that route 
above the overhang. The same 
team also did Hell's Teeth (E3 5b) 
upthewall 15feetleftofGehenna. 
Paul Williams 

Above: A way-honed Jimmy Jewel ... " I may not be able to pull on the 
smallest of holds, but those I can pull on, I can pull on all day!" Aspirant 
soloists, please note. Right: No place for error - Jimmy Jewel soloing 
The Axe (E4 6a) which takes the hanging arete right of Shrike on Cloggy. 
Photos: Paul Williams. 
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Swanage 
After the upsurge in activity in '86, 
this year seems set for another 
period of hurried development 
before people realise what a fine 
crag Swanage really is. 

The Black Zawn saw Crispin 
Waddy and John Vlasto on a raid 
from Bristol take the narrow wall 
between Astrid and Mars (E2 5b), 
unnamed as yet. Then Crispin, 
declining a rope, soloed an E2 5b 
connection from Mars to 
Melpomence Left Hand. 

In the formidable Boulder 
Ruckle Pete Oxley with Steve 
Williams climbed the superb and 
serious On Life 's Edge (E4 6a 5b) 
up the " grit"-like arete and 
buttress left then right of White 
Horse. Nearby King of Strain (E5 
6c) breaches the immaculate 
smooth wall right of Prudence 
(two bolts and a peg show the 
way) and was red pointed by 
Oxley after three attempts. This 
now rates as the most technical 
climb in the Ruckle. 

Waddy and Vlasto found an 
eliminate crack and wall through 
Tiger Moth, characteristically 
graded as " jolly hard" which 
translates as E3 6a 4c (no name as 
yet). Melancholy Lane (E3 5c 5b) 
is another eliminate right then left 
of Elysium from Waddy who also 
went on to solo Elysium! Further 
west a recent rockfall has 
removed Bosun's Wall making it 
redundant, so beware. 

In Thunderball Bay the long
standing aid on Sardine Special 
was finally removed in quick time 
by Oxley and Williams at E4 6b, 
the main crux being not to leave 
your fingers behind on the crux 
roof! In Boulder Ruckle West 
Nuclear Sunset (E3 6a 4c) from 
Oxley and Andy Perkins gave 
quality roof climbing over the five 
footer left of Tomorrow's Grief. 

Moving to the boulevard wall 
al I the classics are at last receiving 
regular traffic along with Lean 
Machine becoming a much
attempted testpiece. Also here 
Martin Atkinson checked the wall 
out in preparation for a video by 
Mammut and local shop "Safari " 
in Southampton. He left much 
impressed after repeats of Surge 
Control and Lean Machine plus a 
direct eliminate proving very 
sustained at E5 6a, called Green 
Machine. 

Around the corner another 
super,b wall yielded a majer pump 
with World in Action (E5 6a), left Richard Newey on Atomic Road Hero (ES 6a) Swanage. Photo: Pete Oxley. 
of Arapiles Syndrome, by Oxley 
and Williams. 

Over at Cattle Trough a smart 
fifteen foot roof right of fingertip 
gave Oxley Crazy Fingers (E1 6a). 
The promenade yielded more 
iron hard testpieces to Oxley with 
Distortion Plan (E3 6a) over the 
eight foot roof right of Ape Crap, 
whilst a three roof stack left of To 
Fever Pitch gave Genetix (E3 6a). 
Then facing a desperate scrabble 
to get out the problem roofs right 
of Blitzkrieg prompted the 
offensive 5 Jews in a Gas 
Chamber at E2 6b. Even more 
desperate was Coming In a Rush 
(E3 6b/c) through chasm groove. 
Power again is the prerogative on 
Down in the Sewer(E5 6b) left of 
Tensile Groove Test overhanging 
some 20 ft, so named as both 
Oxley and Perkins work as sewer 
surveyors at the moment. Finally 
here is Chicago Peace (E3 6a) 
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taking the sustained bulge and 
groove right of Gangster Lean. 
Interestingly all these and most of 
last year's routes remain 
unrepeated as yet. 

After last year's blitz 
Fisherman's Ledge has lain 
dormant but Blackers Hole saw 
one newie called Straight Lines 
(HVS 5a) up the zig-zag slab direct 
from Williams. Of more 
importance was the second 
ascent of Crocker's top route 
Centrepiece at E5 6c. Amusingly, 
on abbing down to retrieve the 
gear, the crucial peg runner fell 
out in Oxley's hand! He then went 
on to score The Equalizer (E5 6b) 
plugging the superb wall to the 
left of Centrepiece. Still at 
Blackers a new crag has been 

refound left of the landslip with 
Dreamtime becoming the first 
route here up the arching flake on 
the left side from Oxley and 
Williams at E2 5b, despite rivalry 
from the old timers. 

Guillemot Ledge didn't miss out 
and saw Funeral Pyre (E3 5c,5a) 
from Oxley and Williams up the 
serious wall left of Tensor II plus 
an unnamed E3 5c left of Yellow 
Wall from the afore-mentioned 
old timers, alias Tim Dunsby and 
Nigel Coe! Further activity from 
Oxley yielded Toiler On the Sea 
(E4 6b 5b) right of The Spook 
which is excellent plus The Big 
Heat (E3 5c), a fine extension to 
The Heat- obvious really! Lastly 
here Matt Saunder and team stole 
in and nabbed the arete right of 

Razor Edge, entitled Younger 
Days (E3 6a). Please note that part 
of the abseil ledge has collapsed 
here and removed all the routes 
from Alternative to Exit Chimney. 

The remaining miles of rock 
remain to be developed apart 
from an isolated HVS 5a added to 
Dingy Head by Dunsby and Coe. 
But one major ascent does show 
the way forward with Mick 
Fowler's totally free ascent of the 
much-fancied chalk pinnacle near 
Swanage Bay at XS 5b 5b! A 
classic adventure up a really 
beautiful sea stack, probably the 
South's answer to Hoy! and 
suitably named The Tusk. 
Pete Oxley 

---
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Trento 

Trento 1987-
Prizewinners and others 

The major award of this year's 
Festival, the Golden Gentian, 
went to Les Conquerants de 
!'Impossible - Bonatti 
(Conquerers of the Impossible -
Bonatti) by Bernard Choquet, 
France, one of a pair of 
biographical films submitted by 
TFI /INA (the other featured 
Desmaison). It was commended 
for the intelligent use made of 
archive material. There was film 
of Bonatti's early climbs (most 
notably of the Freney disaster), 
along with pictures, newspaper 
cuttings and interviews. It is 
interesting that close-ups of 
Bonatti in shock, greeting his wife 
after getting off the Freney, with 
the bundled corpse of a friend 
being loaded into a car - shots 
which one would probably have 
condemned as intrusive at the 
time - given this long perspective, 
are vividly poignant and recreate 
the sense of tragedy as nothing 
else could . 

A Silver Gentian and another 
subsidiary award for best free
climbing film went to Seo/ by 
Pierre-Antoine Hiroz, also of 
France. This 26-minute film 
depicts Catherine Destivelle and 
Lucien Abbet climbing in North 
Africa. The scenery is startling 
and the climbing superb, and the 
only reservations one could have 
would be in the Gallic-narcissism 
department or in the, probably 
unintentional, way African 
villagers are portrayed rather as 
affable savages, as if from a fifties' 
travelogue. Destivelle herself 
comes over as friendly and playfu I 
and, of course, a brilliant climber, 
unmoved by the most frightening 
exposure. 

Another Saharan entry was 
Sepp Woermann's Sahara 
Vertical, a celebration in blue and 
gold. Strong, striking shots of 
Heinz Mariacher and Luisa 
Jovane free-climbing in the desert 
with the huge globe of African sun 
as backdrop. Some quite 
spectacular falls were held on the 
rope. The film won one of the 
lesser prizes for its photography 
and climbing style. 

Woermann in the past has 
worked with fellow West German 
Gerhard Baur and a common 

· professional style is evident. Baur 
has frequently been a Trento
prizewinner, but not this year: his 
Fleischbank Ostwand, a study for 
Bavarian television of the 
Fleischbank East Face, remained 
rather surprisingly unplaced. In it, 
Baur counterpoises traditional 
climbing methods (as depicted in 
old photos and drawings) with 
modern competition climbing, 
spectacular but safe, thereby 
emphasising the high degree of 
personal commitment required 
for major climbs. He shows us the 
'heroes' who shaped alpinism -
Herzog, Fiechtl, Dulfer, Preuss, 

Diem berger - sad. 
Photo: Dino Panato. 

Solleder etc - and then, superbly, 
shows a modern group on one 
single climb or expedition as a 
disinterested observer: Baur likes 
to probe into history and 
character, and to make comment. 
His camera is the tool of a 
committed journalist. 

Biography was a populartheme 
among this year's film-makers. 
Besides the films of Bonatti and 
Desmaison, there were studies of 
Renato Casarotto (Oltre, da Solo) 
and of Luis Trenker ( Von 
Kastelruth nach Hollywood). 
Reinhold Messner reviewed his 
8000-metre career in Messner: In 
Nome de/la Montagna and 
Philippe Lal let's Profession 
Grimpeurwas a 26-minute profile 
of Eric Escoffier (he was seen on 
an expedition to Everest, free 
climbing at Buoux and taking part 
in the Sport-Roccia climbing 
competition in Bardonecchia -
which he lost to Edlinger). The 
Silver Gentian for the best alpine -
or ski-mountaineering film went 
to Cumbre (The Tower) by Fulvio 
Mariani, Switzerland. This 
showed the late Marco Pedrini 
soloing Cerro Torre in a single 
day, returning by the light of the 
moon. Such was Pedrini's 
dedication to the film record, that 
he went back twice to the summit 
so that the cameraman could get 
shots of the upper part of the 
climb! 

The big disappointment about 
Jean Afanassieff's Everest le 
Troisieme Pole (Everest, the Third 
Pole), a highly-commended film 
of last autumn's Franco-Swiss trip 
to Everest, is that he managed to 
miss the expedition's climax, the 
remarkable 3-day ascent of the 
Hornbein Couloir by two of its 
members. The early stage-setting 
and camplife sequences are very 
good and Afanassieff is capable 
of drawing perceptive 
observations from his 
inteviewees, particularly Annie 
Beghin. There is a gruesome 
moment when Erhard Loretan's 
arm, gashed open by his 
crampons, is stitched up on 
camera. But ofthe final successful 
climb, there is no film, only some 
rather indifferent stills. 

In all, there were 68 works in the 
Festival. A large percentage were 
not mountain films in the sense of 
being films for the mountaineer, 
but were able to sidle under the 
generic umbrella by virtue of 
location or cultural content. One 
such was Karin Brandauer's 
Erdsegen (Earth Magic), a gentle, 
well-balanced feature film (90 
minutes) set in a peasant 
community in the mountains 
around the turn of the century. 
This won a Silver Gentian. No 
British films were entered this 
year and there were only two 
(rather fringe) American 
contributions. The Canadians 
sent The Climb, a dramatised 
reconstruction of Hermann Buhl's 

1953 Nanga Parbat climb, filmed 
by Wendy Wacko in co-operation 
with BBC Bristol and already seen 
on television in Britain. There was 
an Australian video of free 
climbing at Arapiles (Highly 
Commended), and, curiously, an 
Indian film of the Antarctic; 
several East European entries 
were submitted; one came from 
Russia - and one from Mongolia! 
Among the odder offerings was 
Denis Sauvageon's Kayak en 
Poudreuse (Powder-canoeing), a 
ridiculous and highly entertaining 
film about a group of kayakers 
trying out their skills on a snow 
mountain! Snappily edited fine
weather fun of the banana-skin 
variety with lots of shooting off 
into abysses, 'capsizes', near 
misses, and getting cast-up on 
rocks . More laughs when 
parapentes are attached to 
canoes and they float down the 
slopes. One looney flies off into 
the blue yonder, his canoe 
beneath a hang-glider. We are left 
hanging in the air too, never 
knowing if he makes it down or 
not. 
Audrey Salkeld 

Award for Diemberger 
At this year's film festival in 
Trento there was a special section 
for videotape in which the prize 
for best video film went to Kurt 
Diem berger for his Tashigang -
ein Tibetisches Dorf Zwischen 
Menschenwelt und G6tterwelt 
(Tashigang: a Tibetan village 
between the worlds of men and of 
gods). 

Although he directed the film, 
Kurt insisted there were four 
'authors'. Without Julie Tullis, 
sound recordist, or Hildegaard 
Diem berger and Christian 
Schockgruber, ethnologists, he 
said it would not have been 
possible to make the film at all, 
certainly not in the rather special 
way that they did. 'Hilde' is Kurt's 

daughter: she and her husband 
Christian have spent three years 
in this little village high in Nepal, 
living with a family that has 
adopted them as their own. When 
Kurt and Julie visited from time to 
time, they were welcomed as 
relatives of the young couple, free 
to take part in all the activity and 
ceremony of the village. It meant 
they could be unobtrusive 
observers - which is why 
throughout the film the people 
look so natural. They work, 
gather, pray, just as they have 
always done and the camera does 
not bother them. The result is a 
true representation and 
comprehension of seasonal life in 
a community very far and very 
different from our own. 

The organisers of the Trento 
Film Festival would have liked 
Tashigang to have been eligible 
for one of the main film awards, 
but unfortunately only a 
videotape version of the newly
edited film was sent by the 
Austrian producers - unfortunate 
because otherwise the film would 
have been seen by more people 
and almost certainly would have 
won an important prize. 

Kurt Diem berger leaves for 
Nanga Parbat in June. He looks 
indestructible despite evidence of 
the tragedy he underwent last 
year on K2: amputated fingers 
and sad eyes. He said he was very 
happy to go back to Nanga Parbat 
where he and Julie made a film in 
1982, and where in 1985 he 
climbed to within 500 metres of 
the summit. This time he will be 
with the Italian team 'Quota 8000' 
as film-maker and climber. He has 
no particular desire to reach the 
top, but says "if I happen to be 
there during a beautiful sunny 
day, maybe I'll go for it." His 
daughter Hilde will accompany 
him on the expedition. She is not 
a climber, and will be quite happy 
to get as far as Camp 1 or 2. 
Mirella Tenderini 
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MONTSERRAT The Mountain 
of Mysterious Morons 
by Nico Mailander 

Legend has it that where Mount Serrat now 
stands there once was a big city full of 
perverse and quarrelsome people. At the 
death of the Saviour the earth tore open and 
swallowed the city with all its walls and 
towers. In its place appeared a maze of cliffs 
and rock pinnacles. Roughly two millenia 
later Walter Bonatti, the monarch of the 
faraway Kingdom of Monte Bianco , came 
to climb on these precipices consisting of 
the petrified flesh and bones of the unfortu
nate inhabitants of the Catalonian Sodom . 
King Walter was thoroughly impressed: 
"Never again!" spake the ruler of the chilly 
heights , turning away in horror. "Never 
again shall I climb here! If it is my fate to die 
in the mountains , let it be in the real ones!" 
And never return did he . Well, even nowa
days it may not be everybody's affair to slip 
around in a vertical chaos of pebbles , 
attached to the world merely by rusty six 
millimetre screws, However , things are not 
as bad as they once were , as the onslaught of 
sticky soles, heavy metal, and Petzel bolts 
with the accompanying French ethics, have 
definitely left their mark also on the holy 
mountain of the Black Virgin. 

Actually, the term " mountain" does not 
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quite fit the geomorphological reality of 
Montserrat. The 40 square kilometres 
accommodating about 600 conglomerate 
pinnacles and domes are more like a moun
tain range than a single hill cut into pieces. 
Starting in the thirties, Catalonian and 
Spanish climbers pioneered thousands of 
lines that would keep the most ardent route
bagger busy for a lifetime. Therefore , I will 
limit this portrait to that part of the Mount 
people are presently most excited about -
the southeastern section above the town of 
Monistrol. This is exactly the rock scenario 
thousands of tourists and pilgrims are 
exposed to on their bus ride up to the place 
once believed to have been the sanctuary of 
the Holy Grail. From the wide winding road 
leading up to the monastery two structures , 
even visible to a non-climber , quite literally 
stick out from the jungle of rocks: the huge 
San Jeroni with its three hundred metre 
Pared de l'Aeri on the right and, 850 metres 
to the southeast, the pinnacle of the Cavall 
Bernat, its 180 metre north arete sweeping 
down to the macchia above the road. 

These were , and still are, the favourite 
hunting grounds of aspiring alpinists. How
ever, in today's "progressive" Iberian 

climbing, quantity isn't the issue. So, mes
merized by the miraculous manifestations 
in the vicinity of the venerable monastery , 
the gaze of the Catalonian climbers has 
turned towards the wonders evidenced by 
the Via Crucis, the Via de la Santa Cova, 
and the Tochos below the former hermitage 
of Sant Benet. But again, these miracles are 
a far fling from the apparitions of the Holy 
Virgin herself and more akin to seeming 
levitation. 

The monastery parking place rivals the size 
of an eighteen hole golf course in Texas . 
Tourist buses pour their contents onto the 
rectangled asphalt, red-eyed inmates of the 
drawers of a "rolling hotel" from Wuppertal 
stiffly stumble to the toilets and Souvenir 
stands. Wise people overtip the guards 
before they leave the empty open car to its 
fate. Submerging in a crowd shopping for 

Above: A general view of Montserrat, the 
chapel gives scale. Right: Iosep Batlle on 
AsesinatoPremeditado (7b+ ) , at La Qui/la . 
Photos: Dario Rodriguez. 
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images or redemption in the superphysical 
warehouse we slink past the bulky head
quarters of the Guardia Civil to reach the 
beginning of the Camino de las Ermitos. 
From here uncountable stairs lead up into 
the circuit of Sant Benet , where it 's all 
happening . 

During your ascent , Los Gorros , a chain 
of good-natured pebble beehives, will be 
hovering on your left. They offer two or 
three days of low angle classics, that are 
presently under reconstruction but will 
open to public use shortly . If you head on 
straight at the fork, the trail will lead you by 
the Panxa def Bisbe (the bishop's paunch) . 
The big rock with the tell-tale bulge , about 
two hundred metres to the right of the 
overfed cleric is La Prenada (the pregnant 
woman) . Beside her , dangling his trunk, sits 
El Elefante , cornerwise from the serious 
Momia and her enfant terrible , the 
Momietta . And in the middle of this promi
nent circle of hundred metre rocks lies the 
"hut" of Sant Benet , the spiritual centre of 
Catalonian freeclimbing. Originally , Sant 
Benet was the communal chapel of the her
mits meditating in the surrounding caves. 
When the hermits left the climbers came , 
filling the small baroque church with their 

own special fragrance. Although you 
wouldn't believe it if you opened the door of 
the hut an hour before noon, this is where 
the energy is generated that has changed 
what once was a unique training ground for 
mountaineers into one ofthe most important 
free climbing areas on the peninsula. 

The "free" bug had taken a long time to 
infect the healthy body of Spanish alpinism. 
When I visited Montserrat in 1979 and 
started to climb past a few bolts even yours 
truly didn't want to hang from, people were 
utterly dismayed. Nobody knows why, but 
with the advent of the year 1982 Iberean 
climbers were suddenly starting to find out 
about the challenge of rock itself. They 
immediately took up the chase . In the 
Montserrat things never have been the 
same since V. Viciana and T. Masana 
opened up the now classic Brown Sugar on 
the Momia in the spring of '82, a route of 
exquisite beauty, that demands command 
of 6b a long way from pro . The fact that the 
first ascensionists had placed their bolts and 
cleaned the route from above, really 
smashed into the sedate surface of Spanish 
climbing like a boulder , causing a flood 
wave , the last ripples of which can be felt to 
this very day. In September of the same 

year I. Gancedo , J. Duran and J. Batlle 
with their ascent of Atmosphera Chunga on 
the Momietta pushed the free standard to 
7a. This finally opened the sluices and led to 
a torrent of first ascents and redpointings of 
old aid climbs. At this stage the Momia was 
the principal object of interest. Considering 
the kinaesthetic thrills and situations they 
have to offer besides a ridiculously deflated 
grading, the five pitch routes Abre Cerveza 
(6b ,6b ,7a+/b- ,5) and Escandalo Publico 
(4+ , 6c, 7a , 6b , 6a) are worthy rivals in the 
international arena of the multi-pitch climb
ing game. 

In 1984 a by now mythical "Ingles" gave the 
local lads something to work and chew on . 
The story of his on sight ascent of El Bastardo 
(7c) on the Seta is still told around the camp 
fires. Shocks like this let the focus of those 
striving for utmost difficulty in the circuit of 
Sant Benet shift from the big cliffs to the 
Tochos , a row of conglomerate blobs a few 
hundred metres below the hut. Before, 
these now infamous structures, that hardly 
make it over the treetops , had gone almost 
unnoticed for their size and absurdly over
hanging nature. When the Tocho Macana 
kindly lent itself to the realisation of Sesion 
Continua (7c+) by "Rubio" Josep Battle, 
the Tochos, small as they are , became 
Montserrat 's ticket to acknowledgement in 
the world of freeclimbing. During an inter
national meet in May '86 people like Didier 
Raboutou, Jacky Godoffe and Eric Escof
fier came , saw and savoured the quality of 
Montserrat. 

Along with the creation of the Tochos, 
Josep Batlle together with Salvador 
"Speedy" Gonzales and David Tarrago had 
elevated the difficulties in the second 
Montserratine freeclimbing area, the Zona 
de! Camping, to an almost comparable stan
dard. The camping site, only five minutes 
walk from the monastery, lent its name to 
all the rocks in the vicinity, including the 
conglomerate horrors aligning the Via 
Crucis and the Via de la Santa Cova. If 
routes like Vais a Morir (7a) and Training 
(7b) had got close to the standard the 
Tochos then had to offer, it was again left to 
Josep Batlle to make the breakthrough into 
the eighth grade with Aribaba (8a) in the 
Zona de! Yisa, suitably situated by the 
"Path of the Crosses". However the 
abilities of the Catalonian climbers may 
have skyrocketed, the top level set by the 
leading foreigners has not yet been reached. 
So, La Vue/a a Ciegas, at 8b today's hardest 
route of the Montserrat, and perhaps of the 
whole of Spain, is still waiting for a national 
ascent. It was Martin Scheel from Switzer
land, who was responsible for this rise in 
standard. On his holidays from drilling 
holes into smooth alpine rocks Martin man
aged to put up five new routes in the 
Tochos, all 7b and harder. If the locals get 
their show together, there will be a 
guidebook to Sant Benet and the Zona de! 
Camping available by the spring of next 
year. In the meantime, information is easy 
to come by either at the camp site or in the 
hut. 

Maybe there are still a few readers peering 
into these pages whose forearms have not 
adopted a wedgelike shape, and for whom 
climbing does not start at an angle of one 
hundred degrees. Believe it or not, on the 
Panxa de! Bisbe people had been climbing 
even before David Tarrago put up his 8a
testpiece Au Va Homme Va. The south 
face offyrs a wealth of well protected base 
climbs in the 5+/6a range. Those old 
fashioned bumblers, who still want to go all 
the way to the top, will enjoy the Dietro 
Gris and Natura , two three pitch classics of 
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the same technical category but a com
pletely different nature . It is in this type of 
route , where protection is scarce and far 
between , that the quality which sets 
Montserrat apart from other climbing areas 
can be best savoured. Your gaze scans the 
rock for the right way to go , almost as 
helpless as if trying to trace a structure , 
squinting over the rippled surface of a lake 
at sunset. And pebbles are not just pebbles. 
Climbing on Montserrat conglomerate is 
like a bloody geological field trip. Your 
right pied def gato may be threatening to 
slip off a boulder of genuine sandstone , the 
instep of your other foot edging on a sharp 
crystal , while sweaty fingertips are slightly 
shaking in a gout d 'eau of perfect Verdon 
quality limestone. You'll want to keep the 
centre of gravity as close to the rock as pos
sible , moving in dainty bridging little steps 
in the vicinity of the "second position". The 
exposure experienced up there is different 
from that in "normal" climbing even on 
much steeper but more structured rock , 
almost like on an alpine ice face . El Muro 
on the northwest face of El Elefante may be 
one of the best paths of initiation into the 
mysteries of conglomerate . It is really easy 
and a lot of fun , but I'll bet that you won 't 
have been so impressed by a grade four 
route for a long time. In the same style , just 
steeper , harder, and less protected is the 
fantastic Espelon Magico on the north face 
of La Prenada, a must also for those who 
want to give the joints a rest from the 
Tochos . But stay off if it has been raining. 
The age-old trade route on the south-west 
face is the Gomez-Xalmat that goes free at 
five plus . Slightly harder, if more sustained 
and infinitely better, is the Banos def Sol 
(5+ /6a) up the spur to the right of it. On 
its north side the Momia hides two 
approachable classics plus Codigo 
Neurotico, a free solo which , at V +/6a isn't 
quite as serious as its name wants you to 
believe. 

Oddly enough it was La Momia , Sant 
Benet's symbol of long , hard and free, who 
with Vanidad Oculta (A3/A4) got forced 
upon her one of Montserrat's most desperate 
aid climbs. After decades of rusty screws 
and bleached pieces of string the Spanish 
really mean business when they admit to 
more than A2. Even a weathered overseas 
big wall veteran might think twice before 
trusting his life to a wire loop sticking out of 
a blob of lead , nesting where a pebble for
merly used to dwell. 

For those of you who are really into 
aerobatics , the 300 metre Pared <leis 
Diables, half a kilometre to the southeast of 
L'aeri , offers an extensive holiday on body
weight gear, in hammocks and dizzy 
jumars. On this really devilishly overhang
ing piece of rock the classic Sanchez-Mar
tinez provides the safe thrill that steep fixed 
aid has to offer - a-sentimental journey into 
climbing's unscrupulous peg swinging, 
etrier clanking history. For more ambitious 
souls Armando Ballard , Catalonia's master 
of modern rock art , opened up a host of 
vertiginous possibilities on Els Diables. 
Here the Via Stratos is an archetype of the 
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new hard aid school - a bold l ine ~ the 
steepest part of the face . 

Mirall Inpenetrable on San Jeroni's 300 
metre Paret de L' Aeri with lots of A4 and 
some AS was hitherto the high point of this 
line of development that goes back to the 
mid-seventies. At that time , inspired by the 
influences emanating from California, a 
group of young Catalonian climbers decided 
to make use of the big wall potential on their 
doorstep , thus pushing on in the direction 
Josep Manuel Anglada had started to move 
two decades earlier. The "Piratas", as the 
young rebels liked to call themselves, didn't 
take long to prove that there was more to 
them than their unorthodox attire, and 
provocative chalking and depegging. In 
July 1976 two of the "pirates", Antonio 
Garcia Picazo and Cuando J. Rodriguez, 
put up Valentin Casanovas on L'Aeri. With 
respect to difficulty and beauty this modern 
mixed route outclassed anything that existed 
on the Montserrat . Its fifty metre layback, 
the interesting exit into the second belay 
and the thin moves from aid into free on the 
"40 metre wall" together with breathtaking 

Iosep Batlle on Poker des Ases (7c) , Tocho 
de la Burra . Photo: Rodriguez. 

exposure make Valentin-Casanovas 
L' Aeri 's most popular route in the mixed 
category. Easy Rider, put up in 1978 by 
Armando Ballart and Jose Carbonell, is 
today's undisputed public favourite, that 
goes all free at a goodV +/6a. The fact that 
"Tony" Garcia, making good the depegging 
exploits of his youth, protected the route 
with 12 mm rust-resistant bolts really made 
Easy Rider into an unobserved pleasure 
trip. Two other free additions to L' Aeri are 
the popular Reencuentremos (V+/6a) and 
the much harder Olesa, which is less fre-



La Bimba. Photo: Martin Scheel. 

qucnted due to its inferior protection and 
far superior difficulty ( 6c). 

It is ironic that the "Piratas", the iconoclasts 
of ten years ago, have turned into a pillar of 
the Catalonian climbing tradition, very out
spoken and "conservative" with respect to 
conservation, climbing style, and safety 
issues. By bolt-protecting (with 5000 kp
devices) the Via Punso/a (6a+ or 5,A0), 
directly up Cavall Bernat's north arete, 
Tony Garcia revealed himself again to be 
the wise old man of the mountains. Now the 
"on the edge'" - beauty of this eight pitch 
classic, that is all of what the Spigolo Gia/lo 
looks like, can be fully relished. Just a few 
metres to the left of the arcte, up the slim 
north face of this almost 200 metre high 
pinnacle, is the also classic Via Puigmal_that 
is said to provide good, hard (6c/7a) climb
ing with interesting historical protection. 

The summit of Cavall Bernat was once 
adorned by a Madonna. One day she was 
cut off and thrown over the edge. Astonish
ingly, among those most upset were the 
former "Piratas". in rare agreement with 
the young rebellious upstarts over in their 
Sant Benet hideout. For those who stay 
when the crowds leave and the Montserrat 
takes a breath from being reduced to a 
gigantic side scene of a spiritual soap-opera, 
it seems impossible not to be touched by the 
atmosphere of the place. To every rock and 
fold on the mountain there is tied a legend. 
Approaching the Cavall Bernat, you can 
hardly help seeing the poor woodcutter's 
horse, a lease of the Betrayer, disappearing 
to heaven, leaving a huge pinnacle as a sign 
in time; Els Diables arc still plotting evil and 
the Frares Encantats arc still quarreling in 
their procession to the corpse of their 
deceased brother. Today, there is only one 

The North Arete of Cava/I Bernat. (300ml 
ED Inf.). 

real hermit left living up in Sant Benet. But 
he makes himself felt. Rumour has it that 
Father Basileo speaks 15 languages but 
talks only to few. He watches everything 
from a distance - heavy boots and breeches, 
white trousers and headbands, earrings and 
lycra. The cilves of his brethren are empty, 
but something of their presence seems to 
linger in the pinnacles, gullies and walls of 
Montserrat. 

25 



GONETOTEXAS · 



Left: Todd Skinner on When Legends Die 
(5.13) at Hueco Tanks , Texas. 
Photo: William Hatcher. 

Only nine days into the new year and here I 
sit on the veranda of Mexican Pete's in 
shorts and sunglasses , experiencing a totally 
cloudless sky. Today is a rest day since 
climbing on overhanging rock for three 
consecutive days has taken its toll. 

This is Hueco Tanks (pronounced 
"wayco") , the West Texas answer to those 
long English winters . Hueco Tanks State 
Historical Park is located in El Paso County 
approximately 32 miles east of El Paso on 
Ranch Road 2775 , just north of Highway 
62-180. The park encompasses 860 acres 
and includes caves and rock formations 
displaying Indian rock art. For centuries, 
the rocks of Hueco Tanks have been a well
known landmark in this arid region of West 
Texas. The rock here is syenite porphyry 
intermittently peppered with pockets , or 
"huecos" , Spanish for hollow. Desert 
dwellers and travellers have long made use 
of the supply of rainwater trapped in the 
huecos among the rocks. The exact origin of 
the huecos is still a subject on which 
geologists disagree . 

Climbing at Hueco is generally steep and 
on massive buckets , although the harder 
routes tend to be on not so massive buckets . 
Slab connoisseurs need not be dismayed, 
since there are also numerous routes which 
are less than vertical ( or should that read 
"the wrong side of vertical"?). For example, 
Cakewalk (5.6) , Uriah 's Heap (5 .7) , Walk
ing on the Moon (5.l0R) , and Creatures of 
the New Left (5 .10) , all offer unique less
than-vertical experiences. However, steep 
rock is what Hueco is renowned for and of 
this type there are routes of all grades, up to 
5.13 , with massive potential for even harder 
ones. Alas , if only bolting was legal! 

Before I go on to recommend a few 
routes it is important that I mention that 
certain restrictions are operating within the 
park. Primarily , the placing of bolts and 
pitons is forbidden. Transgression could 
cost as much as $1500. White chalk is not 
allowed and brown chalk is available at 
Mexican Pete's shop which is situated on 
the road into the park. Certain areas are 
closed to climbing due to nesting birds or 

An Appreciation of Hueco Tanks 
by Craig Smith 
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Craig Smith going blind on Gunfighter (5.13b). Photo: Hatcher. 
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Opposite Page: Hueco can be a touch steep. 
Steve Lewis on Sandmaster (5.12b ). 
Photo: Shaun Coffey. 

the preservation of Indian rock art. Checking 
in at the ranger station before climbing is 
mandatory. While in the park, climbers 
should attempt to obey at least the above
mentioned rules, since Hueco Tanks is 
primarily a historical site and climbing here 
is a privilege, not a right. Also, failure to 
obey will invariably result in a citation as 
handing them out seems to be Ranger Bob's 
favourite pastime. The final piece of red 
tape which is important to note is that there 
is an entrance fee into the Park which is pay
able on a daily ($2) or seasonal ($13) basis. 

Now, down to business. In the 5.10 grade , 
Pigs in Space and Pigs to Pork are each an 
excellent outing. Both involve yarding on 
buckets with spaced in situ protection which 
can be supplemented by nuts and friends. 
For those with a speleological bent, True 
Sailing ls Dead ( crack and face) is well 
worth the cryptic approach. 

Within the 5.11 grade there is an absolute 
wealth of gems - where do I start? Secret 
Sharer (5. lld) must not be missed, protected 
by $6,000 in fines, i.e. four bolts, thought
fully placed so as you have a jibber on the 
crux, which depending on the size of your 
biceps involves a long reach or an all out 
dyno for a ... well, jump and find out! Then 
layback madly for the top. The whole thing 
overhangs 15 ft in 45 ft. Gecko Master 
(5.llc) is a brilliant convex wall which 
involves 50 ft of pummelling with thin face 
moves or rejection to finish. For roof climb
ing, Flake Roof(5.llb) takes some beating 
. . . go left at the lip! Optical Promise 
(5.llb) is somewhat out there, as it starts 
200 ft off the deck. Either abseil (gripping) 
or do two pitches to get up to the stance 
before embarking on this overhung exercise 
in exposure with a very impressive position 
(no, it is not in the Kama Sutra!) . At the 
upper end of the 5.11 grade is Western 
Playlands (5.lld). Five bolts protect it. A 
sustained start leads to an airy slab with 
interesting finishing moves quite a bit above 
the last bolt - do or fly. While you are up 
there check out the Nuclear Fallouttraverse 
which is situated about 100 yards to the right 
- pump guaranteed. 

In the next grade, 5.12 , Tarts of Horsham 
(5 .12c) is a must. Take seven quickdraws, a 
rope and ample forearms and you're off. 
The crux is the first few moves whereafter 
60 ft of overhanging finger pulling lands you 
at a non-existent belay. Either continue up 
the slab above (death) or more sensibly 
reverse the moves and lower off the last 
bolt . To the left of Tarts is Stardust(5.12b ) . 
Four bolts and two #3 Rocks are the key to 
this superb climb with the crux right at the 
top . Thankfully , this route has a belay. 
Sandmaster (5.12b) is well worth doing if 
only to go look at the unfinished line to its 
left - Lawyers, Guns and Money- which as 
the name suggests turns out to be slightly 
more difficult to ascend than the would-be 
first ascension is ts first conceived . For roof 
adventures , Biko Roof is classic . It has 
dynos , heelhooks and one or two 180 degree 
inversions , not to mention a novel hand
kneebar stack . 





Above Left: Jim Karn playing to the crowds 
on the fourth ascent of When Legends Die 
(5.13). Photo: Steve Lewis. Left: The 
Frontside of Hueco Tanks. 
Photo: Michael Jimmerson. 



Above: Jim Waugh hanging around for the 
Terminator. Photo: Hatcher. 

There are at present only two 5.13s at 
Hueco and both are exceptional. When 
Legends Die (5.13a) takes a bulbous wall 
which resembles the underside of the moon . 
The crux is the start which involves dynamic 
movement for a sloper with minimal points 
of contact. After this the holds are relatively 
big but widely spaced, leading out over an 
abyss to a technical wall with a finish likely 
to induce a coronary . To the left of When 
Legends Die is probably Hueco's most 
famous route, The Gunfighter(5.13b) (pain 
factor 10). This route is one of the most 
sequentially weird pieces of climbing I've 
ever dealt with , 25 ft of radically overhang
ing awkward jams gains a shallow groove 
which is crawled up on knee bars until the 
Bl crux is attempted. The number of days 
required to complete the route has varied 
from two to 17. I'm on Day Four at the 
moment. The amount of skin you have is a 
limiting factor , but four Advil taken one 
hour before an attempt seem to help. 

More 5 .13s await first ascents. 
Bouldering? Yes, some of the best in the 

States, in fact, many say second only to 

Fraggle Rock . Also , there is an abundance 
of good quality tor-rope routes such as 
Plastic Fantastic (5.11) , Hueco Crank 
(5 .12) and Whimper Roof(5 .12) . In addi
tion , there are some novel bolt-protected 
boulder problems - Big Brother Bans Bolting 
( 5 .12a) being one of the best. 

Finally , although there are many more 
routes I could mention , here are a few 
details worth knowing. Accommodation at 
Hueco can be found with the park where 
campsites come with electricity , hot showers 
and heated bathrooms. Even so, they are 
expensive at $9 per night over the $2 entr
ance fee. Alternatively, outside the Park is 
El Rancho Herradero (Mexican Pete's) , 
located on the road into the Park. For a 
small daily fee, one can stay in the hut above 
the shop or pitch a tent in the parking lot. 
Pete , the proprietor, is one of the most 
good-natured guys around and the best 
cook in Hueco Tanks. Every Monday , 
Wednesday and Friday , Pete cooks - the 
price is ·small , but the portions are not. I 
dare you to ask for "a little bit more" ! 

31 



SALCANTA V DA VS 
by Mark Lowe 
Duncan thrust a cup of steaming hot tea into 
my welcoming hands, but it did little to 
remove the chill that I felt inside, as my eyes 
wandered warily over the huge and complex 
face before me. 

An impressive face. In the lower half 
were precipitous granitic walls lying 
between huge snow covered buttresses lead
ing to the vast central hanging glacier. 
Above the glacier a gigantic amphitheatre 
of icy walls and couloirs formed the upper 
half of the face. A dangerous face. The 
infamous West face of Salcantay, in the 
Cordillera Vilcobamba , Peru. One of the 
largest unclimbed faces in South America. 

The idea of attempting the face had come 
to me on a previous visit to Peru, when I had 
first seen the mountain while on a flight to 
Cusco. 

That was in August 1984. It was now Mon
day 28th July 1986, and myself and six 
friends were assembled in our sparsely fur
nished " base camp" examining with increas
ing trepidation the seriousness of our 
chosen objective. 

Three of us had .come out from Britain: 
myself, Capt. Duncan Francis and Peter 
Leeming. The other four had arrived from 
the States: Paul Harris and Keith Milne 
were both British but curren:ly living in the 
USA. Lisa and Diane were friends of Paul 's 
from Seattle, and had simply come along for 
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the walk in and to spend a few days at our 
base camp. 

The following six days were spent in the 
usual inept and totally unsuccessful way to 
get fit and acclimatized. We made a couple 
of abortive attempts on a " training peak" 
but none of us could concentrate on any
thing but our main objective. We spent 
hours watching the face from various van
tage points, seeking the easiest and safest 
line through a maze of objective dangers 
and technical difficulties. 

On August 2nd, we discussed options. 
The weather was unusually settled and we 
felt that we should make an attempt very 
soon. There would only be time for one seri
ous go. 

The most promising and safest line 
appeared to take a long snow covered but
tress on the right-hand edge of the central 
seracs. Beyond the central glacier we planned 
to take the huge central couloir leading 
directly to the summit. 

Speed would be of prime importance 
both to avoid the objective dangers and 
reduce the chance of being caught by the 
region's fickle weather. The decision made , 
we settled on the 4th August as our departure 
date. 
The First Day 
We set off from base camp at 6.00am, 
weighed down with three days' food and 

fuel and a sleeping bag/Gortex bivi bag 
combination. We reached the glacier at the 
base of the face in less than an hour. We had 
only to cross the huge avalanche scarred 
slopes below the couloir we'd nicknamed 
'Cannon ' to reach the relative safety of the 
rock buttress. 

Pete and Duncan had just reached the 
first rocks when the avalanche arrived. I just 
had time to sec Pete and Duncan hurl them
selves to the ground before all my attention 
was focused on avoiding the chunks of ice 
that were hurtling past at incredible speed. 
Both Paul and I were caught in the middle 
and could only dodge from side to side to 
avoid the largest lumps, fending the smaller 
ones off with our hands. I was struck on the 
head at one point , but luckily the ice 
bounced harmlessly off my helmet. 

The avalanche ended as suddenly as it 
had started, and after seeing Paul was OK, 
our concern turned to Keith, out of sight 
below us. We shouted down to him and 
after an anxious minute got a positive reply. 

Above: Pete Leeming and Duncan Francis 
resting at the Incachuriasca Pass (transl. 
"the place where the Inca froze his butt 
off') after the S. W. Face climb. 
Opposite Page: Duncan Francis breaking 
trail on the summit snow field on day four. 
All Photos: Mark Lowe. 
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Above: The magnificent South West Face of Nevada Salcantay 
(6271m), from near Base Camp. The British Route takes a diagonal 
line from bottom left to top right. Details of the exact line can be 
gleaned from the rough toposketch (left) , which was made on return 
to base camp. Below: Salcantay Base Camp. In the background is 
Nevada Humantay (5917m). 



He had managed to avoid the avalanche by 
running to one side at the last moment. I 
was very relieved but also extremely anx
ious to get quickly off the glacier and onto 
the buttress above. 

By the time the three of us had arrived at 
the rocks, Pete and Duncan were already 
well ahead. I caught up after some 250m of 
easy angled icy slopes after they had wan
dered around to the left into a largish open 
couloir. It looked like a dead end which 
Pete finally confirmed and we were forced 
to return to the centre of the buttress again. 

Keith now lead slowly up a small snow 
field lined by steep blank walls. Already the 
way ahead looked decidedly improbable. 
Was this as far as we would get? We headed 
toward the only likely way out - a steep and 
narrow chimney up to our right. This 
proved to be the key and gave Keith some 
difficult and poorly protected climbing. 

We now agreed to climb as two indepen
dent groups. Pete, Duncan and I in the 
front , Paul and Keith following. I took over 
the lead at this point, following a difficult 
shallow rocky groove right on the edge of 
the buttress. Two more tricky pitches, the 
last a traverse to the right over steep icy 
rocks to another small snow field sur
rounded on all sides by vertical walls of gra
nite. The only way on lead up two beautiful 
and technical ice pitches. 

It was getting late (5.00pm). Another two 
long pitches (on horrible loose powder 
snow) followed to an adequate bivi site 
perched just below a snowy ridge. A little 
digging with Paul's snow shovel and we 
settled down for the night. The altimeter 
read 5100m. 

The Second Day 
Next morning, the weather was still good, 
but very cold. We followed a prominent 
snow ridge for two easy pitches before 
encoutering a major obstacle - a vertical 
step in the rock buttress ahead. Pete , how
ever, spotted a short crack well to our right 
and aided up to the very edge of the but
tress, thus by-passing an otherwise very 
difficult section. 

I lead on from this point, across a mar
vellous steep mixed pitch of excellent qual
ity, to reach a fine belay, bathed all too 
briefly in warm sunshine. Pete continued up 
another fine mixed pitch before we were 
able to traverse ('swim' would be more 
descriptive) back left and onto the top of the 
ridge again. We were now very close to the 
serac wall and what we guessed might be the 
crux of the route. Keith and Paul were at 
this point a couple of pitches below us. 

Two loose and unconsolidated snow 
pitches later (the snow and ice conditions 
changed unpredictably and with unnerving 
frequency) we were below the serac wall. 
Suddenly the character of the climbing 
"medium" changed dramatically to a con
crete hard ice covered in a thin and unstable 
layer of snow. Progress slowed, becoming 
frighteningly insecure, each placement 
being but a shallow nick in the "concrete" 
hard ice. After Duncan and Pete arrived, I 
climbed a short overhanging ice wall -
thankfully of good consistency. The "ice
scape" at this point was breathtaking - all 
around huge overhanging walls of glacial 
ice, gigantic blocks in various stages of part
ing company with the walls behind. It was 
these huge unstable chunks (some as big 
houses) that were responsible for the fre
quent serac falls we had seen from base 
camp. This was not a place to linger. 

Already the light was beginning to fade, 
and it was essential to reach the relative 
safety of the glacier above. The way ahead 
was up a 30m overhanging headwall. I chose 

"Fights over who should do the cooking were common at Base." 

a long traverse to the right, arriving at the 
very corner of the serac wall overlooking 
the 'Cannon' . The next 15 meters were 
extremely unpleasant , involving climbing 
frighteningly loose ice blocks, all appa
rently resting one on top of another like a 
pile of stacked marbles. Several small 
chunks dislodged themselves from under
neath my feet as I climbed higher, and I 
hardly dared breath. At the top, an over
hanging wall of ice prevented further 
upward progress; only one option remained 
- that of swinging blindly around the corner. 
It was already getting dark. I managed to 
flick my Barracuda into a solid patch of ice 
around the corner and, holding my breath, 
lent round totally out of balance, half falling 
around the arete ... Utter relief as I pulled 
back into balance. A couple of metres more 
traversing led to a gently angled snow slope, 
which lead back left to a point almost 
directly above my anxious partners. 

By this time it was dark, and Paul and 
Keith were still one pitch below. While 
Duncan dropped them a rope, Pete and I 
cleared a flat area of snow for the night's 
bivi. At 19.00 hrs we were all in our sleeping 
bags and for the second night struggling to 
get some action from the MSR stoves. We 
were now at an altitude of roughly 530m -
and had completed the first half of the face. 

The Third Day 
Next morning saw a dramatic and some
what alarming change in the weather. The 
sky was heavily overcast and large dark 
cumulus clouds were rolling in. We dis
cussed the possibility of descent, but no one 
wanted to seriously consider such an option 
at this stage. 

The way forward was slow and tedious, 
wading knee deep through the fresh snow. 
Everyone seemed very lethargic - the com
bined effect of altitude, tiredness and 
dehydration. Our MSR stoves had been 
performing badly and we had drunk little 
more than two litres of fluid since starting 
the route. Our objective was the great central 
couloir taking a direct line to the summit. 
However, as we approached its base, a large 
avalanche swept down. Another very close 
encouter, and after running (!) clear, we 
decided to seek a safer line. 

Our second choice involved climbing one 
of several narrow ice couloirs on the 
extreme right of the amphitheatre. We 
quickly selected the most promising one 

and Pete lead up to the bergschrund at its 
base . The next pitch, an overhanging wall of 
unconsolidated snow, was extremely awk
ward, forcing Pete to leave his sack behind. 
After a considerable display of technical 
"snow bouldering" on this appalljng stuff, 
he finally collapsed exhausted on the far 
side of the lip. Duncan followed, hauling 
Pete's sac after him. I came last, suffering so 
badly from lethargy, that it took a11 the 
energy I had just to follow this terrible pitch 
on a very tight rope. 

The couloir stretched up into the ever 
darkening sky, from which a few flakes of 
snow were now starting to fall. At this 
point, I felt guilty and frustrated at having 
contributed so little to the climbing that 
day, and felt compelled to take a turn at the 
front. Both Duncan and Pete were glad of a 
chance to rest. 

The pattern of our ascent was simple. I 
would lead a pitch on our double ropes, 
belay, then Pete, followed (some ten metres 
behind) by Duncan . The repetitive nature 
of the climbing allowed us to develop a 
rhythm that until now it had not been possi
ble to find. It helped take one's mind off the 
worsening weather. 

The floor of the couloir was good neve 
but we dared not make use of it for fear of 
being caught by any falling material. We 
kept well to the left hand side, where condi
tions were more variable, but safer. Thank
fully the technical grade was relatively low, 
(Scottish II +!III) , for we only had three ice 
screws, one for each belay, one as a running 
belay. Speed was very much on our minds, 
as the snow fall thickened and occasional 
sudden small spindrift avalanches rushed 
unexpectedly down the couloir. 

On the seventh pitch the climbing sud
denly got steeper, and it was here that the 
worst snow fall came, causing an almost 
incessant rush of spindrift avalanches. 
Quite suddenly, it was like climbing up a 
waterfall, a waterfall of snow. I stopped 
climbing and just held on, trying not to 
squirm as fine streams of snow poured down 
my sleeves and collar. I wondered how Paul 
and Keith were finding it below us - they 
also had to contend with chunks of ice that 
we dislodged. 

Just as I was beginning to fear being 
swept away, the avalanches suddenly eased. 
I scuttled up for twenty more feet until the 
rope went tight and I was forced to belay. 
While tying on, I wondered what would 
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Left: Peter Leeming leading on mixed 
ground during the second day, just below 
the serac wall of the hanging glacier. 
Below: Leeming wondering who's eaten his 
share of chocolate biscuits during the night! 
Bivouac, day four, just below summit. 
Opposite Page: Leeming and Francis in 
deep snow on the descent of the East Ridge. 

happen if the snow should come again - only 
heavier this time. It was important to get 
out of the couloir quickly. The thought of 
having to descend the route at this stage ... 
It was getting late and the couloir seemed to 
go on forever. We now had a choice of two 
gullies to follow. I took the left and almost 
immediately the climbing became harder 
(Scottish IV) , on loose rock and ice. After 
20 metres the gully ended . It proved impos
sible to continue and instead a difficult 
traverse ( thankfully protected by a "snarg") 
was made across the snow rib on the left and 
into another couloir. Ten metres higher I 
made a poor belay from a snow stake 
pushed by hand into the powdery wall. 
Duncan cames up first. As he came across 
the unstable snow rib , he fell through. The 
ice stake was half torn from its placement 
before I reacted. Throwing myself against 
it , the rope went tight again - and the belay 
held. I pushed the stake back in again and 
keeping a very tight rope, brought Duncan 
up . Pete followed, slipping off at exactly the 
same point. I was ready this time and he 
only fell a short distance before recovering 
and climbing quickly up. 

It was now pitch dark, and we were all 
suffering from the intense cold as well as 
almost total exhaustion. To find some sort 
of bivi site was now absolutely essential 
before one if not all of us developed 
hypothermia . 

We were convinced that the summit was 
close and with it a place to stop. With this 
sole thought in mind I continued on up, 
leaving Pete and Duncan shivvering below. 

This was without doubt the most alarm
ing of all the pitches climbed on the face . It 
involved some terrifyingly insecure and 
poorly protected climbing up what can only 
be described as a precipitously narrow, 
steep and unconsolidated snow arete sus
pended in the black emptiness of space . 
With a fast failing head torch, and suffering 
severely from both mental and physical 
exhaustion, it was a frighteningly demanding 
and committing pitch. When I finally 'be
layed ' (a sling around a snow bollard) I had 
run out 45 metres of rope and had one ice
screw as a runner in what was later referred 
to as a "memorable" pitch . 

Pete came up next, arriving cold, tired 
and very shaken, but continued above to 
search for a suitable bivi site. 

Duncan came up thankfully without inci
dent and together we climbed now easier 
slopes to where Pete had belayed. It was a 
small platform, below a small serac wall , big 
enough to lie down on . As we got into our 
sleeping bags and started the stove , we 
hoped that Paul and Keith were alright 
below . . . (We later learned that they had 
dug out a bivi site on one of the walls of the 
couloir some six pitches below.) The time 
was 11.00pm . The altimeter read 6025m. 

The Fourth Day 
Thursday 7th August , and luck was still with 
us, the weather having improved somewhat. 
Duncan was, as usual , first off and Pete 
followed. I came last, feeling exhausted 
after the previous day, and finding the low 



temperatures almost unbearable . Only the 
thought of the close proximity of the summit 
provided motivation. 

Duncan now did all the leading , Pete fol
lowing and encouraging me as I stumbled 
along behind, finding every step a monu
mental effort. My mind was totally con
sumed by the intense pain of frozen hands 
and feet, and the added worry of frost-bite. 

We crossed several small crevasses , 
traversing up and right , across easy angled 
slopes towards a summit ridge blessed by a 
narrow ray of intense sunlight. 

I stopped to regain my breath , but Dun
can and Pete went ahead ; like two tired 
horses nearing their stables after a long day 
out , they sensed the top was near. 

Staggering drunkenly on , I finally saw 
two figures ahead lying prone upon their 
backs , basking in the summit sunshine - a 
most marvelous reward for our efforts over 
the last three days! The time was 10.30hrs 
on Thursday 7th August 1986. 
The altimeter read 6140m. 

After resting and waiting for Paul and 
Keith for an hour , we turned our attention 
to the true summit of Salcantay , (we were 
on Salcantay's secondary summit .) Due to 
our exhausted state and the fact that the 
main summit looked both some distance 
away and not easily accessible we decided to 
carry straight on down the East ridge . We 
had no idea how long it would take to 
descend. 

Cloud was drifting in as we began our des
cent. The ridge was relatively easy to follow 
in most places, though the snow cond1t1ons 
were appalling. Deep powder snow ma~e 
every downward step an effort. Despite 
this, we descended quickly , and by 1.00pm 
had reached a col above the only difficult 
section of the ridge . 

After a much needed rest stop , we had to 
make the decision of whether to drop down 

over the left side and descend by abseil , a 
steep and rocky face or drop down to the 
right into what looked like the top of a 
narrow couloir. We took the former option , 
because the way ahead could be seen 
clearly. 

We finally reached the col in an 
exhausted state , just after dark. The previ
ous 400 metres of descent had been fraught 
with unforeseen difficulties that were not 
apparent from above. After four abseils , we 
had traversed unroped across hard icy 
slopes under a very loose rock face. I had 
narrowly been missed by a wheelbarrow 
sized lump of rock .. . only a shouted warn
ing from Pete had given me time to leap 
clear. Further down , a huge chunk of ice 
had again narrowly missed me ( of course 
I'm not accident prone . . . ) while pen
duluming across a narrow snow field . More 
pendulum abseils followed before a final 
traverse on unstable snow lead us onto a flat 
col. We settled down for what we hoped 
would be our last night on the mountain . 

The Fifth Day 
The next morning we arose late and con
tinued our descent , catching sight (with 
considerable relief) of two tiny specks , high 
above us, just starting the first of the abseils 
down the previous day 's difficult section . 

The remaining 700 metres were relatively 
straightforward, except for several wildly 
uncontrolled glissades that would have 
been fun had they not stopped perilously 
close to a large bergschrund at the bottom 
of the East ridge . We reached the base of 
the ridge at 11.00am. 

That evening, we collapsed exhausted in 
base camp, having taken the rest of the day 
to walk back round. Both Paul and Keith 
arrived the following day at around 14.00 
and we had an interesting afternoon com
paring stories . 

Postscript 
The following morning, we witnessed a 
somewhat thought-provoking scene. A 
large section of serac wall detatched itself 
from the central glacier. There was nothing 
unusual about this in itself• we had seen this 
occurrence every day since arriving. What 
was alarming was that it happened to be the 
very section of unstable serac we had so 
recently climbed up to reach our second 
bivouac! Several thousand tons of ice 
descended with astonishing speed down the 
very line on the buttress that our route ~ad 
taken, removing all trace of our footpnnts 
and first bivi site in its wake ... Salcantay, 
the "Savage Mountain" seemed to be want
ing to make a point . 

A stunned silence fell over our group as 
we considered the most fortunate timing of 
this memorable event . Duncan's voice 
broke the silence, mimicking perfectly the 
voice of a sergeant major talking to a bunch 
of raw recruits who had just survived their 
first term of active service: 'You lucky 
LUCKY bastards!' 

,Summary:First ascent of a serious new 
route on the WestFaceofSalcantay(6271m) 
Cordillera .Vilcobamba, Peru , 4-9th August 
1986. Team members: Duncan Francis, 
Paul Harris , Peter Leeming, Mark Lowe, 
Keith Milne . 
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PEOPLE SPECIAL Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

ANDRZEJ ZAWADA interviewed by Stephen Venables 

Andrzej Zawada. Photo: Ken Wilson. 
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It was the end of August 1977.1 had arrived in 
Kabul a day ahead of the rest of our Hindu 
Kush team and was looking for somewhere to 
stay. In a hotel off Chicken Street I bumped 
into the Anglo-Polish expedition on their way 
home. Alex MacIntyre and John Porter, wild
eyed and manic, enthused about their bold 
ascent of Bandaka's monstrous East Face 
with Wojciech Kurtyka. Pete Holden and 
Howard Derbyshire, a new route on M7 under 
their belts, were more restrained, and Terry 
King was supremely casual about a totally 
committing alpine-style ascent of Kohe Man
daras' Northeast Face. He had climbed it with 
the expedition's leader, Andrzej Zawada, who 
was, he told me, in another room of the hotel 
with a pile of surplus expedition food. 
Perhaps I would like to buy it? 

I wandered round for a bargaining session 
with Zawada. In halting idiosyncratic English, 
he translated the Polish labels on all the tins 
and packets. He was friendly, unassuming, 
and I got the feeling immediately that this was 
a man who could organise and direct people 
without offending them. It was only after
wards that the name Zawada registered; I 
remembered then that it was he who had led 
the first ascent of Khunyang Chish in 1971, a 
bold, brilliant climb on a notorious mountain, 
one of the most significant Himalayan 
achievements of the early Seventies. For 
Polish climbers, it was the first tick in a long 
list of ever more dazzling successes, which 
have left countries like Britain lagging far, far 
behind. 

Over the last fifteen years we have heard 
again and again the names of Polish men and 
women Czerwinska, Heinrich, Czok, 
Kukuczka, Cichy, Wielicki, Kurczab, Piotrowski, 
Wroz, Rutkiewicz, Kurtyka, and, of course, 
Zawada. Many of them were involved in out
standing European winter ascents - things 
like the Bonatti-Gobbi on the Grand Pilier 
d'Angle and the austere Trollrygen North 
Face Direct - before moving on to the 
Himalaya. The systematic exploration of the 
Hindu Kush in the Sixties and early Seventies 
was almost exclusively the work of Polish 
climbers, and there followed a relentless 
mopping-up of the highest unclimbed sum
mits in the Karakoram and Himalaya ranges -
first ascents of Khunyang Chish, Shispare, 
two of the Batura peaks, Broad Peak Central, 
Gasherbrum 111, Masherbrum Southwest, 
three virgin summits of Kangchenjunga ... 
not to mention little hard peaks like Arjuna in 
Kishtwar. There were two new routes on 
Manaslu, one on Everest, two on Makalu, one 
on Annapurna South Face and the beautiful, 
difficult South Buttress of yet another 
Kangchenjunga summit - Ya lung Kang. 

This is not an exhaustive list - just a selec
tion of highlights, which ought also to include 
the 3,000-metre high Southeast Buttress of 
Cho Oyu. As if the first ascent of this much 
sought-after line was not enougf'l, the Poles 
had to climb it in winter. Attempting 8,000-
metre peaks in winter is not an alpine-style 
game - not yet at any rate - and the Cho Oyu 
route was the result of systematic teamwork, 
firmly directed by the man who really 
pioneered Himalayan winter climbing -
Andrzej Zawada. Of the seven expeditions he 
has led, only one has failed. Fou, have been in 
winter, and one of them made the first winter 
ascent of Everest. Last November he spent 
eight days in England and I had the chance to 
question him about the secrets of Polish suc
cess. The article which follows is based on 
conversations at the Plas y Bren in Karakoram 
Symposium and in the Devil's Kitchen, and 
on an official "press call" at the nerve-centre 
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Blizzard conditions at Camp I during the first winter ascent of Cho Oyu (8153m) by the Polish-Canadian Expedition led by Zawada in 1984. 
Photo: Zawada. 

of London climbing, Maggie Urmston's gra
cious Islington house. I represented Mountain, 
while Maggie and Maria Loftus scooped for 
Marxism Today! The talk continued through 
an extensive supper, helped along by bottles 
of wine, port and cigars; and finally, at about 
one o'clock in the morning, Andrzej, still 
apologising for his English (picked up from 
Linguaphone records), showed his slides of 
the stupendous Southeast Buttress of Cho 
Oyu . 

* * * 

S.V. When did you start climbing? 
A.Z. In 1950. I was twenty years old. This is 
my thirty-sixth season. 
S.V. So you're 56? 
A.Z. Yes ... 57. (Andrzej laughed ruefully. He 
doesn't look a day over 40.) I grew up close to 
Polish mountains - Tatra - lived there for fif
teen years and as a tourist started very early, 
walking round Tatra. I was interested in 
climbing, but didn't do any until I came as a 
student to Warsaw and met some people 
from the Polish Alpine Club. 

He explained how progress is monitored in 
the Tatra climbing school. You have to com
plete the "first stage" before you can go on 
the next year to the "second stage", and the 
"first stage in winter". Only when you've 
completed all three are you allowed to climb 
alone; the club then studies your details, and 
if they think, "Yes, he's made a lot of good 
routes", you might be sent to the Alps to learn 
glacier technique- and from there, usually, on 
to Hindu Kush or Pamir to see how you get on 
at high altitude. If you get through all this, 
then you're ready for the Himalaya. Political 
difficulties delayed Andrzej's Alpine and 
Himalayan progress, but all the while he was 
building up his experience in the Tatra, par
ticularly in winter. When he did finally get to 
the Alps, it was at a time when Polish climbers 
- often backed and paid for by their national 
federation -were making an impressive mark. 

Twice Andrzej tried the Bonatti-Gobbi in 
winter. He missed the eventual first winter 
ascent (by Poles in 1972), but had already 
climbed the route in summer - when it was 
only the second ascent. 
A.Z. Many times Polish climbers asked 
Bonatti about the climb and he always said 
"Oh yes, the most difficult route .. . be careful, 
be careful " - and you know eight years this 
route waited! Then we climbed it in 1965. 
There was a big thunderstorm - two days 
(laughter) - and after that I wrote an article in 
Der Bergsteiger and everyone wanted to do 
it . .. 

S.V. You killed the myth? 
A.Z. I killed the myth! (He laughed again and 
continued.) Not just that one! The biggest 
myth was in Tatra: the first traverse of all the 
peaks in winter - seventy-two kilometres. It 
was very nice - three weeks it took. 

That was back in 1960, when already 
Andrzej was emerging as not only a forceful 
innovator, but also a bit of a rebel. His Tatra 
traverse distracted attention and resources 
from the imminent Polish Hindu Kush exped
ition to Noshaq, the first expedition after the 
Stalin era. 
A.Z. When I came back to Warsaw, they sent 
me to our "federation court", and because of 
this Tatra traverse I lost the chance of going 
on the Hindu Kush expedition. For four years 
I stayed in Poland. 

When Andrzej Zawada finally went to the 
Greater Himalaya in 1971 he was 42, a suc
cessful academic geophysicist (/ am an 
amateur climber), a highly experienced 
alpinist and once more back in favour with the 
establishment. Polish climbers had yet to 
make their great impact on the highest peaks, 
but Zawada as leader of the prestigious 
Khunyang Chish Expedition was building on 
their Hindu Kush experiences as well as that 
earned climbing Malubiting North the previ
ous year. It was the first time the government 
had given money to an expedition and 
Zawada knew he must not fail. A sense of pro-

fessional commitment is a common theme of 
all his expeditions. A sponsored expedition 
has a duty to strive for success, he believes, 
but not at any cost. They also have to climb 
safely. 
A.Z. For me, the most important thing is to be 
sure, or nearly sure, that I will come back to 
Poland. On formally-organised expeditions, 
backed by state money, climbers cannot 
afford to mess around. Our climbers know 
that if they climb in a sensible way, they have 
a big chance of being a member of the next 
expedition. I think our climbers think twice 
before doing anything. 

As a leader, Zawada has an impressive 
safety record. He has only ever lost two clim
bers, and on both occasions they were climb
ing unroped against his express instructions. 
On Khunyang Chish, the young and impul
sive Jan Fanczuk was crushed in a crevasse 
fall. It was the one thing which marred the 
first and only ascent of this 7852-metre peak, 
reckoned to be one of the world's hardest. At 
Plas y Brenin the audience had gasped at 
Andrzej's picture of a long queue of over
laden jeeps transporting the Khunyang Chish 
luggage to Nagar, but in fact by 1971 stan
dards, it was not a huge expedition - eight 
climbers with no high altitude porters, head
ing for what is possibly the biggest single 
massif in the world, a peak which covers an 
area three or four times that occupied by K2. 
Tactical planning was paramount. Two teams 
were sent ahead to reconnoitre the West and 
Southeast faces, co-ordinated by radio. When 
they had decided upon the Southeast face 
direct start to the 14-kilometre South Ridge, 
Base Camp was established on the 
Pumarikish Glacier. 
A.Z. Once you decide on the route, you can
not change. For days we watched that face -
'all day, all night, each man for two hours -
learning the avalanche pattern and choosing 
the safest route. Even so, our fixed ropes 
could only be climbed very early and late in 
the day, and the camp halfway up the face 
had to be placed with extreme care. 
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Opposite Page: Zawada on the lower part of the pillar during the Cho 
Oyu winter ascent. Photo: A. Heinrich. This Page: The South East Face 
of Cho Oyu, with enlargements to show the line of the route, with camps 
and intermediate camps and bivouacs marked. Note : from Camp II to 
Camp Ill is approx. 1000m roughly the size of The Gletscherhorn N. W. 
Face, and Camp Ill to Camp IV is 500m, the size of the Chardonnet N. 
Pillar. The two highest bivouacs were those forced upon Heinrich and 
Kukuczka when they failed to find Camp Von the way to and from the 
summit. Top Right: Voytek Kurtyka, at Camp IV (c. 8000m) on Lhotse 
during the 1974 Winter attempt. All Photos: Zawada. 
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The tactic payed off. Following this shortcut 
up the face, the Poles were able to establish 
their Camp 2 on the ridge at a place which had 
been Camp 6 to Japanese plodders taking the 
interminable line of the full South Ridge six 
years before. The route was then extended 
along the upper part of the ridge, one section 
in particular illustrating Andrzej's unerring 
thoroughness and judgement. The obvious 
route to Camp 4 led up a broad, easy glacier 
shelf. After being marooned at the camp for 
several days by storm, the climbers needed to 
make a dicey retreat, yet rather than take the 
easy option of the avalanche-prone shelf, 
they traversed a complex serac wall above -
slow and laborious, but safe from avalanche 
threat. Success was eventually achieved by a 
bold "dash" beyond the end of the fixed 
ropes - a 4-kilometre rising traverse to the 
summit. Heinrich, Stryczynski, Szafirski and 
Zawada were almost at the summit when 
dusk fell. To go on would mean to have no 
summit photos. Instead, they bivouacked at 
about 7650 metres and went to the top next 
morning. 
A.Z. We were very worried. We had never 
been this high. We could see Nanga Parbat's 
Silver Saddle in front of us, where Hermann 
Buhl . .. you know. Nowadays / know it is no 
problem - we have made high bivouacs very 
often, and in winter. 

Once in winter he spent eight hours out in 
the open at 8000 metres on Everest, with the 
temperature down to -45°C. On Khunyang 
Chish only Stryczynski suffered frostbite -
because he kept his leather boots on - and in 
the morning the team took their magical sum
mit pictures before starting the long descent 
to safety and celebrations. Soon after return
ing home, Andrzej was asked by the Polish 
federation to lead a winter expedition to the 
Hindu Kush. The idea appealed to him and his 
only stipulation was that it should be to the 
highest peak in Afghanistan, Noshaq (7492 
metres). By New Year 1973, the Poles were 
established at the foot of Noshaq's West 
Ridge, after considerable approach problems. 
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A.Z. When we came to Ouazi Deh, all the 
people were keeping to their houses and said 
"impossible". The snow was only like this 
(Zawada indicated a depth of about four 
inches) and for five days we tried to collect 
porters. Then we decided this: I asked the 
strongest man, Piotrowski, to take a big box, 
so heavy, and said to the chief of the village, 
"Now you can do the same." The men of 
Ouazi Deh eventually obliged, establishing in 
the process a new world record for porter 
wages, and the expedition reached the 
glacier, where there were a lot of white 
wolves, all very interested in what the people 
were doing! Also we had some special tubes 
of milk and coffee, and lynxes would come into 
our camp and put the tubes to the nearest 
stone and press ... 
S.V. Is it true that you reached the summit in 
the middle of the night? 
A.Z. Yes. We climbed from our last camp -
me and Piotrowski - up the rockband to the 
big plateau. Usually in summer there is a 
camp here. It was four o'clock in the after
noon and there was still a long way to the top, 
but the weather was quite good - not so 
strong wind, blue sky-and in one moment we 
decided to keep going with just our personal 
equipment. First we made some tea. Sud
denly a human hand appeared from the ice. It 
was terrible, the body of a Bulgarian. (Five 
Bulgarians had perished there the previous 
summer.) / remember Piotrowski said, "/ 
don't like to see this hand!" and I thought it 
quite possible we might see the four other 
bodies under the ice too. I persuaded Piot
rowski to continue and we started for the 
summit at about five in the evening. It was 
-52°C on top of Noshaq - colder than Everest 
in winter. 

Noshaq was followed by a winter attempt 
on Lhotse, defeated by shortage of time and 
devastating winds. On one occasion the Poles 
could barely move downhill because of the 
wind blasting upwards. Andrzej thought that 
without the protection of oxygen masks they 

Left: The Kunyang Kish 
summiteers of 1971. L-R: 
R. Szafirski. J. Stryczynski. 
A. Zawada. A. Heinrich. 
Photo: Zawada Collection . 
Opposite Page: Kunyang Kish 
(7852m) . Photo: Venables . 

might have found it difficult to breathe. In 
December 1979 he was back in Nepal for the 
first "official" winter season, directing the 
Polish Everest winter expedition. The summit 
was reached in February 1980, the first 8000-
metre summit to be climbed in winter. 
Andrzej allowed himself ten days holiday in 
Warsaw before hurrying back to Base Camp 
to mastermind the successful first ascent of 
the South Pillar of Everest that spring. In 1983/4 
he made a winter reconnaissance up the Bal
toro and the following winter returned to 
Nepal to lead the Cho Oyu expedition. Next 
winter he goes back to the Baltoro, to attempt 
the most vicious winter challenge of all, a pro
ject which Joe Tasker too had his eyes on - K2. 

Before discussing winter climbing, we 
asked Andrzej about the Anglo-Polish Hindu 
Kush Expedition in 1977. I wondered 
whether, with a lot of strong-minded virtuosos 
like MacIntyre, Kurtyka and King, there had 
been any crisis of leadership? 
A.Z. No! It was very fine for me to lead this 
expedition, but of course when we first met 
here in Plas-y Brenin, we decided to make the 
climb in alpine style, in small teams. We 
would be together only at Base Camp. 
5. V. Did you enjoy your route on Kohe Man
daras with Terry King? 
A.Z. Yes - very much. It was a great experi
ence, but I must say I was very tired because 
/ lost my crampon and it was quite crazy- a little 
mad for an old leader like me to climb with 
one crampon. But when I saw the disap
pointed face of Terry King, when he said, 
"What, nb! We have to go down?" I replied, 
"If you promise to lead all the way, don't 
worry-/ will do my best." And I climbed three 
days with one crampon -no, four days. On the 
traverse, many times I was making a big 
swing. 

On Kohe Mandaras, on Khunyang Chish, 
on Noshaq, Andrzej pulled out all stops for 
bold summit pushes; but on his 8000-metre 
expeditions his position has been more one of 
organiser and director. He remains convinced 
of the importance of strong leadership : 



A.Z. Sometimes half the team decide "we 
will go to the left", and the other "to the 
right", and one must decide ... and it's best if 
this man doesn't hesitate in making his deci
sion. There are fewer mistakes that way. In 
the case of a national expedition supported 
by a socialist government, the leader has to 
take responsibility for the money- it is impos
sible for all the team to be responsible. 

Again we had come round to responsibility 
to sponsors, something he clearly feels 
strongly about, and in so doing, we touched 
briefly on competition climbing and then 
media coverage: 
A.Z. I prefer to climb with my friends, without 
an audience below the face. But we cannot be 
so egoistic to be alone in mountains, to have 
our own feelings and not to share them with 
other people. During our Everest winter 
expedition, nearly every day the Polish TV 
had some short report about our progress. It 
was very interesting for our people - not after 
two, three months to get some short report 
that a Polish expedition had climbed Everest, 
but exactly at the moment when we were 
climbing. All people in Poland were very 
excited to see Camp 1, Camp 2 ... and to won
der, "Will they make it?" 

There was nothing jingoistic about his 
remarks - just a warm pride in Polish achieve
ment and teamwork, a refreshing contrast to 
the British tendency of climbing in competing 
pairs - a waste of energy and resources - fine 
on a small peak, but daft on a big mountain in 
winter. 

Another aspect of his thorough leadership 
and of Polish winter success (18 Polish clim
bers have been above 8000-metres in winter), 
is Andrzej's meticulous choosing and distri
bution of equipment. Long after a drunken 
midnight at Plas y Brenin, we asked him 
about Polish windsuits. Ah, Polish secret, he 
evaded, but the following day appeared in the 
Devil's Kitchen in one of the suits and 
demonstrated the ease with which it could be 
taken on and off to cope with changing tem
peratures. On Cho Oyu, he had insisted that 

there were always sleeping bags in every 
camp, as well as at Base Camp. 
A.Z. I told everyone that they must never go 
on the mountain without down suit and 
windsuit. Kukuczka and Heinrich survived 
two open bivouacs on their climb to and from 
the summit. The first was only 60 metres from 
Camp 5, which they failed to find in the dark. 

Next year Andrzej plans to have reflector 
tape on all the tents. 

Asked about the "alpine style" versus 
"siege", he was briefly flippant: 
A.Z. I think the best achievement in high 
mountains, in all mountains, is to climb in 
small teams, without oxygen, maybe without 
food ... (pause for laughter and a gulp of 
wine) without dresses, you know - ah, yes, 
clothes - only to use hands and legs ... 
S.V. Bare feet? 
A.Z. Yes, of course. But not now. Maybe in 
the future. It all depends what mountain you 
would like to climb and in which season. 
Sometimes I cannot understand the quite 
crazy climbing in high mountains which you 
notice from time to time . . . sometimes I think 
you must have oxygen if you would like not to 
be mad. We had oxygen on our Everest 
winter expedition. On Cho Oyu, because it is 
not so high, we only took it for medicinal 
purposes. 

For K2, Karrimor are designing special 
rucksacks to accommodate oxygen bottles. 
Andrzej intends to have oxygen stocked at the 
high camps, to aid sleeping, to induce body 
warmth and to save lives if people are trapped 
high by storm. He also does not rule out the 
possibility of climbing on oxygen, returning 
once again to the notion of one's responsibil
ity to succeed: 
A.Z. It is much better to use oxygen and 
reach the top than to come back unsuccess
ful. That is my opinion, but I understand that 
maybe the next expedition will try for the big
ger achievement and climb K2 in winter with
out oxygen. It is fine, but it is next step. 

Perhaps this all sounds too much like the 
talk of a soulless calculator. Nothing could be 

further from the truth. Andrzej is as much of a 
romantic as any of us: 
A.Z. I would like to speak to you very deep, 
but my English . .. it's difficult .. . The world is 
now very well organised, we are all like 
robots and we must conform .. . all of us need 
to feel more like ... in the mountains all 
depends on me. 

Later he made a revealing comment on the 
mountain environment, apropos of powering 
transistor radios: 
A.Z. On Cho Oyu we had solar batteries. This 
is the best because you don't need to make 
noise, you don't need the petrol. They worked 
excellently. 

He went on to say how all the rubbish had 
been taken down from Cho Oyu Base Camp -
three days by yak: 
A.Z. Now in Nepal, the leader must have in 
his budget not only an allowance for 
transporting up, but also down. 

Asked about the phenomenal success of 
Polish women climbers, and whether he liked 
climbing with mixed teams, he replied: 
A.Z. Yes, of course. I like very much to have 
woman team on my expeditions, because I 
know that a lot of Polish women are very 
good climbers. They are quite strong and I 
notice many times that their mentality is 
sometimes stronger than men's. 

Faced with a final all-embracing, 
unanswerable question from the Marxism 
Today team - "What are the issues facing 
mountaineers today?" Andrzej laughed, 
shrugged, and said: 
A.Z. To have more mountains! It's very 
difficult - I need more words - the people 
would like to do more and more. But I think 
we will never come back to the golden times 
when you used only tweed jackets - like the 
first English expeditions to Everest- and very 
long ice axes . .. and all was virgin. Now the 
people are more serious than before. 
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The Stone Spiral 
by Terry Gifford 
Giant Steps £2.50 
"Scenery is fine, but human 
nature is finer; the sward is richer 
for the tread of a real nervous 
English foot; the eagle's nest finer 
for the mountaineer having 
looked in it." 

That was what Keats, the 
presiding spirit of English poetry
even after the horrors of the 
French Revolution had become 
apparent - knew. In 1819. Would 
he have had the same message in 
1918? I think the answer- ifwe 
read our Wilfred Owen (see Arms 
and the Boy) - would still have 
been yes. However, was a 
Rubicon crossed with the 
Holocaust and Hiroshima 
(Sharpville, Watts, Mai Lai, 
Soweto, Chernobyl ... Watch this 
space)-? And has poetry become, 
as was declared after the 
discovery of the concentration 
camps, impossible? 

My overall impression - with 
certain crucial exceptions - is that 
The Stone Spiral comes very 
close to saying this. Even though 
its very existence defies that idea. 
Poems don't grow on trees. 

In these poetic field sketches, a 
bleak picture of humanity is only 
ameliorated by Gifford's gift of 
evoking the preciousness of birds, 
animals - Nature, freshly yet 
vaguely, adumbrating it as if it 
always just eluded his grasp and 
was slipping away ... (Which it is, 
at the rate of a species a day.) For 
these are subtle little poems, 
honest in their honouring of that
Quick - look! Gone .. . quality of 
wilderness, their very 
g Ii m psyness evocative of the shy, 
sharp creatures in "the reed bed 
breathing", "a shiver of feathers", 
bobbing "like nervous drips". For 
this is not a fast read for blurb 
burners, mental motorbike riders. 
It calls for a depth of 
concentration on the flat, black 
print that re-enacts bird watching. 

However many of the human 
beings are flat and colourless 
abstractions. Even Ken 
Williamson in the elegy to him is 
no more than a name alongside 
the lively birds. 

But what is a poet? A special 
kind of human being? Or a 
human, being specially kind (in 
language)? lfwe consider the root 
of kindness as kinship - and in the 
case of a poet this would be with 
everything that lives - then many 
of the poems in The Stone Circle 
are orphans from the human 
condition. What worries me is that 
they don't seem to know, or 
remember what it is they don't 
have. A yew stem on Harlot's Face 
in the Lakes, like a Chinese lantern 
"shiny from sweaty grabs and 
hollowed sighs" grabs us 
because we all fall down. But if 
you compare this with the focus 
on the wooden pail in the poem of 
that name: After the clarity of a 
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woman's agate ring, with its glint 
of sexuality- strong personal stuff 
in the dark barn, where she and a 
man are "scraping the fresh fear
shit" of a chough they are 
identifying "into the sample bag" 
- what with the confusing 
pronoun change from "I" to "he" 
when the wooden pail of the title 
does finally appear, "rotting on 
the dung", it fails to carry either 
the covert weight of the dead who 
once worked the farm or to 
connect with the unnerving 
poetry of the overt power struggle 
taking place around ringing fierce 
creatures. Its presence awkwardly 
symbolic, it is like finding 
someone has switched your 
theatre glasses for a magnifying 
glass during a performance of 
Hedda Gabler. 

This is a lonely book. And 
Gifford knows it. "The living has 
split in our heads" though "I know 
we have the language," he says. 
And with sad, Lawrentian 
modesty, he recognises that he is 
unable to answer the silent cries 
of "the largest living marvel of the 
planet", the blue whale, evoking 
the absurdity of killing such 
creatures, deftly, for "bendy 
stays". Though the ecology is 
correct, the poem as such fails to 
evoke what is marvellous - by 
language that is in some way, 
more than mere marvelling. Why 
is the whale a marvel? Poets have 
to show (say) why, don't they? Or 
they become simply 
propagandists of ideologically 
correct thoughts. Similarly in The 
Stone, where in part Ill we read "It 
seemed a magic worked by their 
desire", and, "Colours then 
changed magically": pure 
tweedle that wouldn't even make 
the birthday cards, let alone the 
front lines. And as for "Let it all go 
like a flight of moonbeams" ... 
that's more like Liberace than 
liberation. 

According to Czeslaw Milosz, 
the Nobel Prize winning poet who 
survived the Warsaw Siege and 
Nazi occupation, the true function 
of poetry is to witness (to History). 
Not to be judge or jury. All too 
often these poems direct the 
readers to reach a verdict that the 
author considers correct. Keats 
again: "We hate poetry that has a 
palpable design upon us, and, if 
we do not agree, seems to put its 
hand into its breeches pocket". 

This need to be conclusive 
leads.him in some poems to a 
lugubrious, wise tone, that 
reminds me of old school reports: 
"Not Science or Art/But meaning 
in doing" - which sounds like a 
maxim woven into the wrought
iron gates of some inner city 
secondary mod under another 
name. "Makes a small truth", 
"They know/And are not known/ 
Them old boys", our advanced 
naivetes. "What follows is simply 
therapy". No wonder that Birkett 
comes over as the old headmaster 
at the end of another poem. I 

Drummond on Gifford 
Australian Everest Book 

Ed Drummond - writer, poet, performance artist, seen here at the 
Buxton Conference during his one man show. Photo: Ian Smith. 

wonder what he was really like ... 
In the opening and title poem of 

the book, a bleak, Nine-o-clock
News series of pictures of 
Humanity as headed for an almost 
certainly nuclear disaster are 
drawn. Our proffered memorials 
are: a radioactive core (the 
Chernobyl sarcophagus), a 
bunker (with the skeleton of 
Silvester Stallone, the last US 
president inside, I wondered), a 
standing stone, or a Henry Moore 
menhir. Children, although the 
author has dedicated the book to 
his own two, are not on the cards. 
And this same assurance of 
Humankind's demise is present in 
the long and prize winning poem 
that concludes the book, The 
Stone, where he confidently 
asserts his belief in the 
immortality of lichen, 'after the 
war'. Not poets, nor for that 
matter, words. 

So is Gifford getting in his 
"Don't say I didn't warn you" 
while he can? Though of course 
no one will be around to make 
appropriate murmuring sounds 
anyway. Is this bank managerly 
calm not pejorative, conditioning 
us to expect the worst, and 
making it all the more likely by 
presuming upon our 

powerlessness? (As in The Adder 
where I fail to see why he was 
"powerless to save the two lives 
left".) I find his assurance 
frightening: " It was after the 
firestorms,/before the advance of 
the glaciers,/after the rain ,/before 
the onset of ice." (Are you there?) 
To end a book on a note that 
glorifies brute force - "Stone" 
"uplifted" belongs to the stone 
age, not 2001. 

What do I mean? Some of you 
may know Baslow Edge above 
the honey-coloured village of 
Baslow in Derbyshire. There are 
two striking foci for the eye on the 
levelling moor there. A 
photograph of one of them -
called the Eagle Stone - appears 
on the cover of The Stone Spiral. 
In the concluding poem The 
Stone, it becomes a launching 
pad - a sort of rustic missile - in 
favour of a future bereft of people, 
and, crucially, the mind: "unused 
and unnamed". Chilling and silly, 
lithophiliac ... Like Life on Earth 
without the life. As if the third clod 
we call home whirling in orbit 
around the hot spot we love as 
the Sun, would enjoy being alone, 
volcanically chuckling to itself. 
However, Eagle Stone has 
another, local name: Haggle 
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Stone. It was where traders, 
crossing the Peak on their way to 
and from Chesterfield, used to 
bargain, decide prices and trade. 
Personally I rather like the 
neolithic stock exchange since the 
blokes who met there in all 
weathers had something in it for 
all of us, certainly more than any 
eagle, no matter at - or on - what 
standard it flies. 

The other monumental stone in 
this ambitious poem is the Cross, 
which Gifford sees in the form of 
the one on the same moor. In fact 
that cross is a memorial not to 
Christ, but Wellington, and is a 
symbol of the reverence that he 
was held in as his country's 
saviour. But to Gifford, "the mind 
that made the cross" is evil, 
warring, violating of, well - since 
humans don't seem to merit 
sympathy in his vision - Nature. 
At least at the cellular and atomic 
levels, since such an object is 
made by "cutting against the soft 
rounded grains of the sea". As if 
the sea itself wasn't hacking away 
all the time anyway! 

I don't swallow this. Apart from 
the meaning of the Cross in 
religious terms as the recognition 
that in order to live we have to be 
willing to suffer-the mind that 
made the Cross, is also the mind 
that makes poems, Friends and 
friends, missiles, mistakes, 5.13's, 
dinner and love. And tries to save 
the whales. For Judeo-Greco
Christian culture is the mind 
viewing Nature anagogically -
inherent with meaning; from "In 
the beginning ... the Word ... was 
made flesh"; to devout 
contemporary searching for the 
last elusivities of particle physics, 
the p's and q's of a universal 
alphabet of significance. 

Where the real escapes from 
beneath his thinking cap and 
teacherly tendency to wag his 
pen, the sub text of the poems 
comes alive. In The Stone for 
instance, with subtlety and 
precision Gifford allows his 
language to follow - instead of 
direct - the course of evolution (or 
evilution) "running down its 
stockpiles of hardness", with an 
almost Heraclitean calm . And 
where (in part V) he allows 
political/social tensions to exist 
alongside his own naturally rising 
ones "beneath the sweat of a long 
thoughtful approach" to climbing 
on the Rannoch Wall on the 
Buchaille, the language is tense, 
focused, unimposed. So that 
when - out of nowhere - absorbed 
in climbing in the sun with the 
author "familiar moves" - the jets 
screamed, I gripped the book. 

This brings me to the poem of 
the entire collection: Dunnerdale, 
1979. In this poem the act of 
procreation is celebrated with a 
natural dignity, wonder and 
vulnerability that surpasses 
Wordsworth. It is a miracle, the 
kind of poem that can only be 
given whole, imprinted, not 

written. Coming across it in this 
book was like finding a 
Rembrandt in the attic. If only 
such Keatsian sensitivity to the 
rise and fall of feeling could have 
been sustained in all these 
poems! By now the second 
edition would be coming off the 
presses. But perhaps that's like 
expecting a drowning man cast 
up on an island to go swimming 
after recovering his breath. 

I went round to Terry's the other 
day to return a book. He wasn't 
there, having rushed off after his 
teaching term had finished that 
day, to Islay, the small island off 
the Scottish coast. Driving all 
those M6 miles alone after work 
and through the night to get to a 
speck of rock in the Atlantic, and 
some birds. Perhaps to work on 
the sequence of poems he has 
been turning over there for the 
past few years. A poet in the 
making, out there at the limit of 
his range, I feel sure that these 
telexes home and one wonderful 
poem, will in time be followed by 
wordworks of truer life. The 
summit of the mountain, as 
Gifford knows I think, is not the 
top but crossing the threshold of 
52, Forres Rd ... "Only now 
starting back." For it is not his 
disdain for "sweaty naturalists" 
but his love of what is alive that 
convinces: "bobbins of bog 
cotton nodded"; a loom he sees, 
eating, tonguing, gulping, 
digesting - wool, uniting nature 
and nurture, the industry in art 
and the art in industry; and the 
dark russet patch of a Red 
Throated Diver which gives him a 
secret that he hasn't so far been 
able to tell. A voice? Adapted to 
its surroundings of words. 

And this tendency to have the 
last word, what Keats called 
"irritable reaching after fact and 
reason" instead of "being in 
uncertainties, mysteries, doubts" 
that is remaining in the state of 
"negative capability" - the state 
of the rock climber moving away 
from protection on the crux -
shows itself in the easy final 
solutions of last lines in several 
otherwise startling poems. 

Recently in the Observer Martin 
Amis, in his elegy A Blast Against 
the Bomb, said" ... it could be 
argued that all writing - all art, in 
all time- has a bearing on nuclear 
weapons, in two important 
respects. Art celebrates life and 
not the other thing ... And art 
raises the stakes, increasing the 
store of what might be lost." Terry 
Gifford has raised the stakes with 
The Stone Spiral. For though 
there is a touch of schadenfreude 
in his Armageddonism, there are 
scattered throughout this bold 
first book, celandinious lines that 
augur a real summer to come, 
since he knows there are " ... 
many words for weather such as 
this and worse". 

Edwin Drummond 

Moments of Doubt 
David Roberts 
Cordee Books (1987) 
£9.95 
Very few writers in the 
mountaineering genre produce 
enough of quality and interest to 
deserve an anthology. Dave 
Roberts is one of the exceptions. 
In this collection of climbing tales, 
reflections and profiles of the 
leading figures in 
mountaineering, Roberts writes 
clearly and frankly about his own 
and others' motives. He adds a 
dimension of deeper 
understanding, probing many of 
the areas which most climbing 
writers studiously avoid. He is 
critical, perhaps even jaundiced 
at times, over a number of issues 
which he feels that the 
community of climbers have not 
come to terms with; competition, 
death in the mountains, climbing 
for money and personal relation
ships to name a few. 

On the whole, it is refreshing, 
but there are moments when 
some readers might feel that 
Roberts is biting the hand that 
feeds him. Many people have 
given up careers to become 
climbers, but Roberts must be 
unique as a man who gave up 
serious climbing to become a 
writer. Perhaps he has not 
reconciled himself to all the facts, 
tragic and otherwise, that led to 
this decision, but if there is a 
criticism to be made, it is that he 
himself errs in the manner that he 
has observed in others. We are 
left second guessing Roberts, 
while throughout the book he has 
astutely analysed the people, 
motives and issues behind 
climbing. 

In one piece in particular, Patey 
Agonistes, Roberts draws our 
attention to the lack offeeling and 
honesty in most climbing 
autobiographies. Although most 
would agree, perhaps it is worth 
commenting that it is often the 
publishers and not the writers 
who decide on the content of a 
book. Sports writing, and 
adventure writing in particular, is 
notoriously devoid of substance, 
but this can in part be put down to 
the fact that the general public 
want heroes and action that 
exceeds their own experience. 
Any one who has considered 
writing a serious book about 
climbing will know how difficult it 
is to find a publisher. It is a simple 
and ironic truth in literature that 
most readers turn to fiction if they 
want to learn more about life. 

The greatest interest for 
devotees of climbing in this 
collection is the way in which 
Roberts draws together threads 
of traditions and animates 
shadowy or cardboard cut out 
figures, to give a wonderful 
overall impression of 
mountaineering. Despite its 
warts, its ingenuous romanticism 
and suppressed fatalism, the 

ethos of climbing is one and the 
same the world over. Roberts 
removes the barriers of time to 
provide links in the tradition. In 
Five Who Made It to the Top, we 
relive the shared experiences of 
the Harvard climbers of the 
thirties and Shipton, Tilman and 
Odell. In Where Angels Fear to 
Tread, we go back to the first 
ascent of Mt. Aiguille and find a 
summit different and yet the 
same. 

There are many more vivid and 
delightful moments in the book. 
Roberts is from the Harvard 
school of climbing, but this has 
not restricted his subject matter 
or his attitudes in any sense. The 
title piece Moments of Doubt 
recounts the successful second 
ascent of Mt. Huntington and the 
tragic death of Ed Bernds when 
he and Roberts were ,within sight 
of safety. It was a moment from 
which Roberts has never 
recovered. If I may be allowed a 
moment of speculation, I would 
say that the doubt that entered his 
mind after Huntington ate away 
the romanticism and the mystery 
which keeps most of us climbing . 
Although we welcome this 
volume for its incisive and ironic 
study of climbing and climbers, 
the loss of innocence in Roberts 
leaves us with a book which 
appears to me at least to be only 
one half of the story that might 
have been had Roberts continued 
climbing to the present day. 
John Porter 

White Limbo. The 1st Australian 
Climb of Mt Everest 
by Lincoln Hall 
UK, Cordee, £17.95; Australia, 
We/dons; USA, Mountaineer 
Books 
Post-Monsoon in 1984 two 
Australians reached the top of 
Everest, and one almost did so, by 
a new route on the North Face. 
This lavish coffee-table sized book 
is a celebration of, and meditation 
upon, that first really major 
triumph for an Australian venture 
in the highest mountains. 

There is much to celebrate. 
Apart from the newness of the 
route, the ascent used no artificial 
oxygen, there was no loss of life 
and (only) one serious case of 
frostbite. Several of the climbers 
demonstrated world class 
competence above all in survival, 
in getting down as well as up. This 
has been proven in their post
Everest success on Gasherbrum 4 
by a new route, and will hopefully 
pay dividends elsewhere. All of 
this from a country which only set 
up an independent alpine club 
from that of geographically 
better-endowed New Zealanders 
a few years ago. It is little wonder 
that ordinary Australians revelled 
with them in their success. They 
were lionized upon their return. It 
matters more in countries seeking 
national identity, just as it has 
sometimes in Britain while losing 
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an empire and seeking a renewed 
role. 

Lincoln Hall is a careful 
wordsmith, though he sometimes 
wears feelings and perceptions 
on his sleeve in the West Coast 
manner. He can gush at a view a 
trifle too often, when the pictures 
do that so much more powerfully 
than the descriptive word. He has 
done some homework on the 
relative importance of this ascent 
to those before, and includes a 
short :'ummary of preparatory 
climbing on Annapurna. There is 
the usual and tedfous preparation. 
S~rely it is _b~d enough doing it, 
without writing about it too. That 
is probably a jaded porn in an old 
country, and we all know that the 
money for the Chinese 
Mountaineering Association does 
not grow on trees. 

When the mountain is reached 
the writing comes alive. ' 
Admittedly that involves a 
reflection upon the tedium of 
initial build-up, and the reader 
must cope with the full cast of 
film, team, journalist, two cook
sherpas and so on. But soon the 
real entrants upon the lists 
become clearer. Frights from 
serious avalanche danger, the 
wear and tear of setting up fixed 
rop_es and camps low down, the 
plain graft of high altitude 
existence take their toll. Initial 
complexities iron out for the 
summit push in a few days' gap 
between monsoon and incessant 
wind, when there is sometimes a 
lull sufficient to go for the top. _ 

Even then, it was a close-run 
thing , on top at 20.00 hours, with 
a long way to get back. Here the 
photographs in a sense tell all, 
magnificent in format and fine in 
reproduction. The weather held, 
Andy Henderson got frostbite, but 
all came back alive, though they 
traversed the lip of extinction on 
this best grave of all. 

Happily, despite temptations, 
the book culminates in no easy 
triumphalism. The loss of friends 
close by on the West Ridge is 
allowed and admitted to reduce 
the pleasure in success. One 
wonders if it is ever possible to 
put over the sensation of such 
epics, the effort of those many 
thousand upward and downward 
steps, gasping breath and ' 
coughing lungs. Perhaps not, no 
matter how spectacular the 200 
colour pictures, evocative the 
writings, film or sound. Yet, for 
most who tread these slopes, 
Everest is the White Limbo, a 
dream of an ecstasy rarely if ever 
achieved, perhaps even by those 
few who do reach her summit. 
For what are our capacities to 
receive an oxygen less arrival. 
This, Lincoln Hall puts into the 
balance, and it is notat all badly 
measured. 
Paul Nunn 
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Climber's Guide to North America 
Vol. 3 East Coast Rock Climbs 
by John Harlin Ill 
Chockstone Press/Cordee Ltd. 
$22.00/£19.95 

Herculean! That's the word that 
best describes John Harlin's 
efforts in his latest book, East 
Coast Rock Climbs. John's first 
two books have minor flaws. His 
latest endeavour shows a 
learning experience from the 
previous editions in the series of 
The Climber's Guide to North 
America . 

First of all, most climbers will 
value East Coast Rock Climbs for 
its directions to difficult to find 
and often unheard of but 
worthwhile climbing areas. The 
directic:rns to the climbing areas 
are an improvement over the 
previous guides. In particular, the 
Connecticut climbing areas are 
difficult to find and the directions 
to these areas are excellent. The 
cliffs in Canada as well as down 
South, are an excellent addition 
to a guid~. !he clin:bs are very 
long and It Is often impossible to 
get guide books covering these 
areas. 

It makes economic sense to 
purchase this guide as the sheer 
numberofguidesthatare needed 
to cover the East would surely set 
climbers back a year's worth of 
climbing trips in expense money. 

The history sections of the East 
Coast Rock Climbs are much more 
detailed than in the past editions. 
My only criticism is that here John 
could have used the names of 
climbers. It certainly couldn't do 
any harm to name Fritz Weissner, 
Hans Kraus and Bonnie Prudden 
who were all pioneers in the 
Shawangunks. The more 
important climbers of the Gunks 
brought us nut protection and 
more awareness of the 
environment: people like John 
Stannard. Finally, the efforts of 
Jim McCarthy in the early '60s and 
Steve Wunsch and John Bragg in 
the early '70s were clearly ahead 
of their time anywhere in the 
world. As we see these guides 
revised maybe names will find 
their way into the pages. 

Some ofthe trail rebuilding and 
the maintenance covered in some 
of the areas is interesting to note. 
The environment is important to 
us all and it is important to note 
where effort is being focused such 
as at Carder Rock. I think it would 
be great to see all guides with 
much more sensitivity in this area 
in the future. 

The major drawback of the 
previous guides may have been 
the lack of 5.12 and 5.13 climbs. 
The higher grades have now been 
included in East Coast Rock 
Climbs. 

The "other areas" chapter at 
the end of the book is most 
wort~while. Most of these crags 
are excellent and make it very 
easy for a visitor to get out and 
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t~a_in or climb near the major 
cItIes. 

Fi~ally, between the history 
section, the focus on little known 
but worthwhile areas, and the 
higher concentration of more 
difficult routes, East Coast Rock 
Climbs is a must! It is an 
important aid to anyone 
migrating South with the weather 
or visiting from a foreign land or 
faraway region of the U.S. It 
certainly shows that there are 
many very long and continuously 
difficult multi-pitch routes to do 
back East. There have been for 
some time. In other words, this is 
a long overdue summary of great 
climbing on the East Coast. 
Henry Barber 

Land of the Snow Lion - An 
Adventure in Tibet 
by Elaine Brook 
Jonathan Cape, £10.95 
This book gives an insight into the 
p~oblems of travelling in modern 
Tibet, and would be of interest to 
anyone thinking of such a 
venture. 

Travelling in Asia is always 
somewhat hazardous and 
unpredictable, but most countries 
have a fairly well-organised 
public transport system. This is 
far from the case in Tibet, where 
one can be stuck for days waiting 
tor a_lorry or minibus. Bearing this 
in m1_nd, the author displayed 
considerable courage by taking 
off alone into the unknown. 
However, whether the journey 
resulting from her decision to 
travel around provides enough 
material for a book is 
questionable. The cover of the 
book describes the trip as an 
adventure. To those accustomed 
to readin~ travel and climbing 
books, this may be misleading. 
The word adventure tends to be 
synonymous with action, and 
there was not a lot of this. 

I did not feel that the book 
explained in sufficient detail what 
was so special about Tibet that it 
precipitated the profound and 
lasting change in the author's life. 
True, much was made of the 
significance of Buddhism in the 
day-to-day lives of the local 
people and the attempts by the 
Chinese to destroy the ancient 
culture, but it was not the 
outstanding point of the book. 
Elaine has travelled extensively in 
mountain areas throughout the 
world. In my opinion, life in these 
areas goes on in very much the 
same way, the whole day being 
centred on producing, gathering 
and preserving food, clothing and 
shelter. There is no doubt that 
achieving this does bring about 
the contentment found in all 
peasant communities, not to 
mention the hospitality inevitably 
asso~iated with extreme poverty. 

Elaine was allowed into Tibet 
as a member of the 
Shishapangma expedition led by 

Doug Scott. The first part of the 
book deals with the problems 
encountered by the expedition 
and the resulting effects on both 
the personalities involved and the 
progress of the expedition. Much 
is made of the chauvinistic 
attitudes of some of the members. 
This might appeal to feminists 
who are unfamiliar with the 
'expedition male'. They would 
probably welcome the book as 
fuel to their cause. However, 
others, who are aware of the 
stresses and strains besetting any 
expedition, might take a more 
sympathetic view. The continual 
harassment by the Chinese 
authorities would infuriate the 
calmest of beings. 

Elaine was not happy about the 
way in which the expedition 
responded to her presence. It 
would be interesting to ask her 
quite what she did expect, bearing 
in mind her knowledge of the 
personalities involved and her 
previous expedition experience. 
It could be argued that she used 
the expedition to give her access 
to a closed country, and one could 
question the morality of writing 
an unfavourable account of the 
members, none of whom 
emerges as a paragon. 

Despite all this, Elaine writes 
well and, were she given a more 
interesting subject (as in her first 
book), I'm sure the result would 
be excellent, but the overall 
impression is of a slight work with 
an unoriginal format. 
Annabelle Barker 

Panorama Alps 
by Willi P. Burkhardt (photographs) 
Frans auf der Maur and Dr. Urs 
Walder (text) 
Eng. trans: Pamela Bryson 
Kummerly & Frey, Bern. Distrib. 
Cordee £55.00 
Throughout the long centuries 
between the world's first air 
disaster when Icarus plunged 
with melting wings into the 
Aegean Sea and the early years of 
the First World War, the raison 
d'etre of manned flight - either 
dre~med of, attempted or actually 
achieved - was observation. Man 
wished to see what the birds saw. 

In recent years there has been a 
plethora of luxurious picture 
books displaying collections of 
aerial photographs, some of great 
artistic merit, some more 
mundane, but all fascinating 
because man is still intrigued by 
new perspectives of familiar 
places and things. Indeed, the 
beautiful BBC TV series Birds Eye 
View which covered the 
landscape and wild places of 
Britain as never before, and made 
- cynics claimed - to justify the 
Corporation's acquisition of a 
helicopter, was immensely 
popular and will be fondly 
remembered by many mountain 
lovers. 

The doyen of the several 
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photographers who, with varying 
success, have specialised in 
photographing mountains from 
the air, is of course Bradford 
Washburn, whose work will be 
familiar to us all. Mr. Washburn is 
a mountaineer of great 
experience, a fine craftsman and 
an artist with a discerning eye : he 
is the exception, I think, rather 
than the rule. 

All too often the photographers 
- many of them Japanese - who 
have tried the game have been 
neither artists nor real 
mountaineers and rarely have 
they understood their subject at 
first hand. Typically they have 
traded on the fact that aerial 
pictures of mountains -
particularly of the Himalaya - will 
be sought after if they are useful: 
indeed my own library contains 
several books of such practical 
yet meritless photographs. 

Panorama Alps is an exception. 
Its very size, shape and spacious 
Swiss style intimate that this book 
is different. In essence it's a 
collection of fourteen panoramic 
colour photographs - the six that 
span a full 360° measuring no less 
than 48 inches x 11 ½ in (122 x 29 
ems) though most cover 270° -
shot with a " .. . specially 
developed suspended rotating 
camera, remote-controlled from 
a ... helicopter ... " hovering just 
over the summit of fourteen 
carefully chosen alpine peaks. 
Skilful planning, flying and 
photography! 

The fifteen peaks are Cima 
d'Argentera - highest of the 
Maritimes, Les Ecrins, Gran 
Paradiso, Mont Blanc, 
Matterhorn, Finsteraarhorn, Titlis, 
Piz Bernina, Adamello, Ortler, 
Marmolada, Zugspitze, 
Grossglocknerandthe 
Schneeberg just sixty miles from 
Vienna whose summit plateau 
looks surprisingly like Ben Nevis. 
Triglav would have made a 
fifteenth but Burkhardt is honest 
enough to admit one failure. A 
worthy selection anyway. 

These main pictures are each 
complemented by the relevant 
1 :50,000 map segment, an 
extended caption and a short 
essay, and supplemented by a 
series of mere 180° panoramas 
(24 x 11 ½ inches) and other more 
regular photographs shot in the 
surrounding area. The book 
opens with an introduction and a 
cumbersome "popular style" 
treatise on Alpine geology while 
all the text is in French, German 
and pedantically translated 
English: surely Mer de Glace 
requires no translation? (p. 64) 
And what is a 5.6 metre "climbing 
pole"? (p. 111) etc, etc. 

But the book is the pictures and 
the pictures are very impressive. 
However, though the super-wide 
panoramas are masterful 
achievements they are 
sometimes too much of a good 
thing and often become rather 

confusing, probably because 
such incredible views are 
completely beyond human 
experience. Moreover, under 
such cloudless skies the light on 
one segment of each panorama is 
obviously flat and thus part of the 
picture appears lifeless and dull 
while other parts are exciting 
cameos in their own right. Only 
the panorama from the summit of 
the Marmolada holds its interest 
for the full 270° because the sky is 
clouded and the weather moody
perhaps there is a lesson here for 
airborne mountain 
photographers? 

Of course the named mountain 
itself never appears in the major 
panoramas, and the surrounding 
lesser peaks are not seen at their 
best from this angle. Thus the 
climber will find these panoramas 
intriguing rather than practical 
though the useful glimpses of the 
surrounding high glaciers -
especially in the panoramas from 
over the Paradiso, Matterhorn 
and Finsteraarhorn and the 
Grande Casse picture, will delight 
the ski-mountaineer. But why no 
note of the season in captions? I 
wonder if the panoramas would 
have been more exciting had the 
chopper been hovering just off 
the mountain top so that the 
summit itself appeared and added 
its special character to the 
picture? 

Artistically, I prefer the more 
selective pictures - the more 
comprehendable panoramas and 
those encompassing more 
"ordinary" angles. There is, for 
instance, a stunning 180° picture 
of Piz Bernina and the Biancograt 
shot from just 160 feet above Piz 
Morteratsch, and a very pretty 
600mm telephoto of the 
Weisshorn towering above the 
upper Rhone Valley from near the 
Furka Pass. But remind me never 
to visit the Zugspitze summit 
which appears to be crowned with 
a prototype Moon Base mated 
with Blackpool prom . 

The photographer Willi P. 
Burkhardt is himself a 
mountaineer, he has great 
empathy with his subject and he 
is obviously both an innovative 
craftsman of considerable 
expertise and an artist too. In this 
important book he has certainly 
achieved his stated objective" ... 
to share with a wider public this 
exhilarating experience of 
standing on a mountain peak." It 
deserves to sell well. 
John Cleare 

Karakorum. Polskie Wyprawy 
Alpinistyczne 
by Zbigniew Kowalewski and 
Andrzej Paczkowski 
Sport i Turystyka, Warszawa. zl 
1850 
Since 1969 Polish mountaineers 
have done a considerable amount 
of work in the Karakorum, 
reconnoitring remote valleys, 
climbing virgin summits, 

pioneering new routes, making 
descriptions and maps. 
Karakorum is a summary of this 
important output- upto 1984. The 
editors, both experts, open the 
book with interesting accounts of 
the development of both 
international and Polish climbing 
in the area. Short notes on the 
more important expeditions 
follow - none of the major Polish 
first ascents has been overlooked : 
Kunyang Chish (7852 m) in 1971, 
Shispare (7619 m) in 1974, Broad 
Peak Middle (8016 m) in 1975, 
Gasherbrum Ill (7952 m) in 1975, 
Yazghil Dome (7400 m) and 
Distaghil Sar East (7700 m) in 
1980, Masherbrum SW (7806 m) 
in 1981, Batura Ill (7500 m) in 1983, 
Gasherbrum II (8035 m) in 1975 
(first female ascent), Broad Peak 
(8047 m) in 1984 (first female 
ascent). Separate chapters are 
devoted to the Polish attempts on 
K2 (8611 m) in 1976 (East Ridge) 
and West Ridge (1982) and to the 
new routes on Rakaposhi (7788 
m) in 1979, both Gasherbrums 
(8035 and 8068 m) in 1983 and 
Broad Peak (8047 m) in 1984 (the 
Great Traverse). 

But the triumphs of this book, 
whether one reads Polish or not, 
are its photographs. There are 200 
black and white pictures and 42 in 
colour, many of them of unique 
value, taken from rarely-visited 
areas or summits. As far as the 
quality of the photographic 
reproduction is concerned, it is 
somewhat below western 
standards, although it is good to 
study and admire previously 
unknown views and panoramas. 

The book is an important 
addition to Karakorum literature 
and should have a favoured place 
in all mountain libraries. It will 
certainly interest any climber and 
mountain lover and is a must for 
anyone who has already visited 
the Himalaya or is hoping to go 
there. This volume is the first in a 
series of picture books on Polish 
Himalayan activity - the next one 
will be Mount Everest, planned 
for early 1987. 
Jozef Nyka 

Living on the Edge. The Winter 
Ascent of Kangchenjunga 
Cherie Bremer Kamp 
David and Charles £12.95 
In 1981 Cherie Bremer Kamp and 
Chris Chandler made a bold 
alpine style attempt on Ya lung 
Kang. They got very high but were 
ultimately unsuccessful. Four 
years later they returned in 
December 1985 to neighbouring 
Kangchenjunga, went even 
higher in winter and failed only 
when Chandler suffered cerebral 
oedema and died during the 
subsequent retreat. 

Now Cherie Bremer Kamp 
describes not only the climbs, but 
the context within which they 
came into being, in a remarkable 
and compelling book. She makes 
her mark not by writer's artifice, 

though sometimes it is in too 
much evidence, but by the way in 
which she conveys an awesome, 
some might say awful and 
harrowing tale. 

An initial dramatic impact is 
made by a Tilmanesque epic of 
near total loss with them both on 
board in an attempted Pacific 
voyage. Then the details of their 
initial coming together on the 
1978 American K2 Expedition are 
etched in, punctuated by barbed 
analyses of its injustices, 
inequalities and egocentricity. 
How can anyone think to go again 
on a big expedition after Rowell's 
Throne Room of the Mountain 
Gods and this! Sometimes 
perhaps people are just on 
different expeditions, though 
nominally in the same place, time 
and group. Their subsequent 
efforts were in sharp reaction. 

In conventional terms they 
were bold but unsuccessful. 
Chandler died, Kamp and the 
porter Mongol Singh Tamang lost 
extremities from frostbite. Yet 
what comes through, from the 
writing and some fine 
photographs, is the mighty 
strength of commitment. This 
they appear to have shared, as 
they shared their boat and 
resistance to many conventional 
values. There does seem to be a 
happiness high up despite the 
admitted squalor amid beauty, 
the gasping misery of human life 
with minimal oxygen. The rigours 
of the heights, especially in 
winter, are brought alive with a 
caressing eye for detail, yet with a 
hard woman's realism and 
practicality. They went up open
eyed, at least about the 
physiological and physical risks. 
Ultimately it was at that level that 
Chris Chandler's body gave up. 

The story was played out with a 
certian nobility. Kamp and 
Mongol, under her direction, 
struggled against any feasible 
odds to get him down, but failed . 
By then their chances were slim. 
They just made it. Their lives 
remained, their bodies damaged. 
Still Kamp, one suspects with 
great contradictions and grief, 
produced this powerful 
memorial, not to a 
mountaineering failure, but to the 
dizzy helter skelter of a 
relationship fraught with joint 
ambitions and furious emotional 
turbulences. Perhaps the Jet 
Stream of Kangchenjunga was 
soothing by comparison. 
Paul Nunn 
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Privatised Rescue 
from Andy Perkins 
Dear Sir 

It is reported in the Guardian of 
the 7th May that the Ministry of 
Defence has received an 
unsolicited report from Bristow 
Helicopters, proposing to take 
over all civilian search and rescue 
operations from the Royal Navy 
and R.A.F., effectively privatising 
helicopter search and rescue in 
the U.K. Apparently the Ministry 
is considering the report, which 
purports to save £100 million 
from the total defence budget of 
£18,500 million. The effect of 
privatisation will be:-
1. Anyone operating on the hills 
or sea cliffs of this country will be 
under pressure to have rescue 
insurance, as is now the case in 
Europe. 
2. Inevitably, many people will 
not take out this insurance and 
the situation will arise where 
helicopter evacuation is refused 
because of lack of insurance. 
3. Co-ordination between 
Mountain Rescue, the R.N.L.I., the 
Coastguard and the helicopter 
service will deteriorate. The 
former three are providing a 
service while the last will be 
profit-motivated. 
4. The Royal Navy and the R.A.F. 
provide a superb professional 
service, as anyone who has had 
cause to work with or be rescued 
by them will readily admit. 
Privatisation can only mean a 
decline in standards, which I 
believe to be criminally wrong. 

If the S.A.R. service is 
privatised, I believe that lives will 
be lost as a direct result, and I 
would urge your readers to write 
to their M.P. and the Ministry of 
Defence in Whitehall to voice their 
opposition. 

What next? The Ambulance 
Service? 
Yours faithfully 
Andy Perkins 
Southampton 

Shipton - Bonington 
from John Millar 
Dear Sir, 

Referring to Jim Perri n's review 
special (The Bonington Years/ 
Mountain 112), I enjoyed his 
serving up more meaty material 
in absorbing prose, but I 
wondered about his use of a 
Shipton book ( That Untravelled 
World) as a pointer in his 
developing theme on Bonington. 
I have not read the current 
Bonington autobiography and 
can hardly comment on Jim's 
grand claim that Bonington 
moves into a higher plane in 
autobiographical writing and 
edges away from an engaging 
journalistic mode. But I've read 
Shipton with undiminished 
pleasure over the years, and note 
that his final exercise in 
autobiography ( That Untravelled 
World) is frequently drawn out of 
my local library, and this suggests 
a wider popularity than most 
books of a climbing nature attain. 

Shipton's writing does have a 
formalism of style, but it is a 
flexible and illuminating one, 
nonetheless. He wrote of his life 
in a glancing and oblique way, 
which perhaps reflects a 
philosophical streak in his make
up, an insouciance and reticence 
and joy. The prose has a 
transparency that allows the 
elusive and remote ends of his 
exploring and climbing to come 
through strongly. Indeed the 
constant welling-up of exploring 
enthusiasm serves to make 

reading him continue to be 
rewarding, in spite of the lapse of 
time. By 1969, when the book 
came out, he would have been 
well aware of the move towards 
gritty openness, but he kept to this 
own way of conveying his world, 
one detached from the often 
debilitating influence of modern 
fashion, and this will have left 
many readers permanently in his 
debt. 
Yours faithfully, 
John Millar 
London 

Coloured Chalk Supplier 
from I. Wilton 
Dear Sir, 

As sole importer of Magnesium 
Carbonate Chalk blocks which are 
used for all sports requiring a 
good grip we value the custom of 
Rock Climbers. 

Some Climbers have told us 
that environmentalists want them 
to use coloured blocks, so we are 
working on this. 

We have a few colours in 
powder form, nearly as absorbent 
as the block material, but we need 
to know which are wanted. 

We cannot do every colour in 
the rainbow so please could some 
of your readers tell us what they 
want and possibly examine a 
small sample for comment on 
shade. 
Yours faithfully, 
LG.Wilton 
1.W.F. Ltd. 
78a Forsyth Road 
Newcastle upon Tyne 
NE2 3EU England 

NEwROCK 
GUIDES 

Llanberis 
Wye Valley 
Peak Limestone (Stoney) 
Peak Limestone (Cheedale) 
Peak Limestone (South) 
Buttermere & Eastern Crags 
Central & Southern Scotland 
BMC New Climbs 

£9.95 
£7.95 (July) 
£7.50(Aug) 
£7.50(Aug) 
£7.50(Aug) 
£7.95(Aug) 
£7.95 
£3.75 
£5.95 
£4.95 (Aug) 
£7.95(Oct) 
£5.95 (July) 
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Scottish New Routes 
Jersey & Guernsey 
North Devon & North Cornwall 
North Wales Limestone 

Available from your gear shop, or in case of difficulty from 

CORDEE 3a DeMontfort Street, Leicester LE1 ?HD 
(please add 10% to cover postage). 

LIST 
OF 

STOCKISTS 
ABERDEEN 

Graham Tiso, 
26 Netherkirkgale 

ALTRINCHAM 
Nick Estcourt Outdoor Sports, 

53 Stamford New Road 

AMBLESIDE 
Rock & Run, 4 Cheapside 

BIRMINGHAM 
Snow & Rock, 

47 Stephenson Street 

BRENTWOOD 
Field & Trek, 23/5 Kings Road 

BRIGHTON 
Surf & Ski Sports Lid, 

1/2 Regent Street 

CANTERBURY 
Field & Trek, 3 Palace Street 

CHELTENHAM 
Backpacker Systems 
(Cheltenham) Lid, 

44 Winchcombe Street 

COVENTRY 
Coventry Mountain Sports, 

Tudor Buildings, Span Street 

EDINBURGH 
Graham Tiso, 

Rose Street Precinct 
Graham Tiso, 13 Wellington 

Place, Leith 

EXETER 
Moorland Rambler, 
148-149 Fore Street 

GLASGOW 
Graham Tiso, 

124 Buchanan Street 

LEICESTER 
Roger Turner Mountain 

Sports, 52a London Road 

LIVERPOOL 
Ellis Brigham, 73 Bold Street 

LONDON 
Alpine Sports, 

215 Kensington High SI reel 
Alpine Sports, 

456-8 The Strand 
Ellis Brigham, 

30/32 Southampton Street 
Snow & Rock, 

188 Kensington High Street 

NOTTINGHAM 
Roger Turner Mountain 
Sports, 120 Derby Road 

REIGATE 
Surf & Ski Sports Lid, 

41 Bell Street 

SHEFFIELD 
Don Morrison Lid, 
343 London Road 

Vertical, 345 Ecclesall Road 

STEVENAGE 
Countryside Camping Lid, 

118 High Street, 
Stevenage Old Town 

STIRLING 
Graham Tiso, Thistle Centre 

----
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A big name in lightweight tents. 

Which isn't to say we churn out 

tents by the thousand. 

On the contrary. Saunders is a 

small family business producing 

limited editions of high quality 

tents. 

ROPES COUSIN SUPE l :1~ 
OUSIN SUPERLIGHT f • ,.· ' . 
LIGHT ROPES COUSIN'; 
PES COUSIN SU PERU~, 
SUPERLIGHT ROPES C .., 
HT ROPES COUS 
OPES COUSIN S . 
COUSIN SUPERLIG 
PERLIGHT ROPES cou~ 
ROPES COUSIN SUPERL; 
UPERLIGHT ROPES COU}, 
OUSIN SUPERLIGHT Ror 
LIGHT ROPES COUSIN Sl 
PES COUSIN SUPERLIGH·; 
SUPERLIGHT ROPES CO . ··:. 
HT ROPES COUSIN SUPE 
COUSIN SUPERLIGHT RC 
PER LIGHT ROPES COUSI ~-
1 N SUPERLIGHT ROPES c ·~ 
OUSIN SUPERLIGHT ROPf 
ROPES BY WHO ????? 

tel. (20) 39.26.45 
Wervicq-Sud (France~~ 

telex: 810.638/81 0.658 . 
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/ JEAN-MARC'BOMN \ 
CONSEILLER TECHNIQUE 

Our range, however, is one of 

the biggest; catering for anything 

from a Scout Club outing to a solo 

Himalayan assault. 

If you'd like to receive a colour 

brochure, please send 50p to 

help cover cost and postage to : 

Robert Saunders (Chigwell) Ltd., 

Dept. M, 

Five Oaks Lane, 

Chigwell, Essex, IG7 40P. ~~ 



Magnesium Carbonate Hand "Chalk" Blocks. 
£7.90 for 8 x 2oz. blocks. 

MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS. We hcild very large stocks of SECONDHAND 
AND NEW MOUNTAIN BOOKS; climbing/walking guides (worldwide). 

Jarvis Books, 57 Smedley Street East, Matlock. Derbyshire. DE4 3FQ, England. 
Shop open Monday-Saturday, 9.30-5.30. Tele: (0629) 55322. S.a.e .. catalogue. 

I.W.F. Ltd., 78A, Forsyth Road, Newcastle upon Tyne, NE2 3EU. 
Or ring 0912810945 for Access/Visa. Trade enquiries welcome. 

MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS 
GORE-TEX 
FABRICS 

Plus seam taping service. Ventile, Cordura, polycotton, Thinsulate, Hollofil. 
down. Polar fabric, fleece fabric, tent fabric and mosquito netting. Zips. 
buckles, webbing. velcro and much more. Patterns for all outdoor gear. 
Climbing gear. discounts up to 15%. Exports. 

For a good booklist of secondhand/out of print books and journals on 
mountaineering and exploration, write to D. Page, 47 Spottiswoode Road, 

Edinburgh EH9 1 DA Scotland. Wants lists welcomed. 

(6TYPES) For prices, stamp please, 
TorlMI, 3 Frver St., Runcorn. WA7 1 ND. England. 

SA VE MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 

MONEY LargestU.K. stockists of specialist top quality materials and 
accessories. Expert advice. Prompt efficient service. 
Trade and retail. SAE. catalogue. 

~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ 87 catalog free to foreign ; 

Pennine Outdoor Holmbridge, Huddersfield, W. Yorks. 0484 - 684302/683206 

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

P.O. Box 2223, Santa Barbara, California 931 20, USA. 

K2 ~~!~~!~!1 

WHAT TIME IS IT ? 
Do you need new outdoor equipmen\7 W:Juld you like to choose 
from a wide range of gear, with expert unbiased advice, great discount 
prices, all from the comfort of your own armchair7 

Then it's time you invested £1.50 in the latest Field & Trek Outdoor 

Professional expedition support for Mt. McKinley and all of Alaska. Obtain your 
Free K2 Alaska Guide and inquire about reduced flight rates by writing: Jim 
Okonek, K2 Aviation, P.O. Box 290, Talkeetna, Alaska 99676, U.S.A. 

Equipment Guide 

CHOUINARD EllUIPMENT , 

Air Traffic Controllers. 
Chouinard Micro Belay Plates 

These new belay plates bear about as much resemblance to conven
tional belaying devices as the SST does to the Spirit of St. Louis. 

• They are incredibly light . At half an ounce, the Micro Plates 
are virtually weightless. 

• They are strong. They're extruded from the same aircraft 
quality alloy we use to make Stoppers® and Hexentrics$. Their 
strength is conservatively rated at 3200 lbs. 

• They are dependable: each Micro Plate is tested to half its 
rated strength before it leaves our shop. 

Micro Belay Plates: Ultralight, compact belay plates for 
unencumbered travel in high places. Available now at your local 
Chouinard® dealer, or from us at the address below. 

Single: .46 oz (13g) $7.50 Double: .65 oz ( 18.Sg) 

Chouinard ~ E{Juipment. Ltd. 
PO. Box 110 Ventura, California 93002 

L T D . 

Chouinard and~ are registered trademarks of Chouinard Equipment, Ltd . ,L 1987, Chouinard Equ1pmen1. Ltd 

Illustration: Bob Fassel 
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DESIGNS ON MOUNTAINS 

OLDE ENGLISHE ROAD 
MATLOCK, DERBYSHIRE 
DE4 3LT 
0629-57670 

COMFORT WITH SIMPLICITY 

VECTOR 

2" TAPE THROUGHOUT 

VERTEX 

PADDED BUCKLE BELT 
BROAD UNPADDED LEG LOOPS 

VERTICAL 

~ 
DOUG GEETING AVIATION 
Mt. McKinley-Expedition Air Support 

Doug Geeting and Kitty Banner-Seeman 

• Air checks on the mountain • Indoor 
• Safe storage of personal gear sleeping 
• Discountforearly reservations • Freesleds 

Mike Covington, Galen Rowell, Rick Ridgeway, Gary Bocarde, Jim Wickwire, 
Jeff Lowe, Phil Erschler, Jim Bridwell, Peter Habeler, Dick Bass, Frank Wells 
and Yvon Chouinard can't all be wrong! 

Doug Geeting 
P.O. Box 42, Talkeetna,AK 99676USA 
907-733-2366 

Kitty Banner-Seeman 
1865 Gore Creek, Vail, CO 81657 USA 

303-476-3929 

MOUNTAIN TRA VEL'S worldwide climbing expeditions 
include Alaska (McKinley), Canada (Logan), Peru (Huascaran) , 
Bolivia (/1/imani), Argentina (Aconcagua), Chile (Ojos def Salado) , 
Ecuador (Cotopaxi, Chimborazo), Nepal (Island Peak, Mera), 
U.S.S.R. (Elbrus, Peak Lenin, Peak Communism) . Free brochure. 

Mountain Travel 
1398 Solano Avenue, Albany CA 94706 U.S.A. 

KARAKORAM EXPERIENCE 
WORLD LEADERS IN TREKS TO THE KARAKORAM & K2. 

Five Himalayan Trekking Peaks for '88: 
PAKISTAN, CHINA, KASHMIR, NEPAL. 

Prices from £1,095.00 Inc. 
Check out our Brochure or call in for a chat 

at our new offices in Keswick. 

The Trekkers Lodge 
32 LAKE ROAD · KESWICK CA 12 5DQ · Tel. 07687 73966 

New Climbers cafe, bunk accommodation and Karakoram Experience offices. 





~alifornia: Palo Alto Colorado: Denver New York: New Paltz Washington : Seattle 
The North Face, North Face, Rock and Snow, North Face, 
383 University Ave., 94301 . 2490 S. Colorado Blvd ., 44 Main Street, 12561 . 4560 University Way N.E., 
Tel. 415.327.1563 (C) (M) (S) 80222. Tel . 914.255.1311 (S) 98105 

Tel. 303.758.6366 Tel . 206.633.4431 California: Riverside New York: New York 
Riverside Ski and Sport, Colorado: Fort Collins Camp and Trail Outfitters, Washington: Seattle 
6744, Brockton Ave., 92506. 

The Mountain Shop, 21 Park Place, 10007. The North Face, 
Tel. 714.784.0205 (C) (S) Tel. 212.227.1760 (C) (M) 1023 1st Ave. , 98104. 126 W. Laurel, 80521 . 

Tel. 206.622.4111 California: Riverside Tel. 303.493.5720 (M) Oregon: Independence 
Sports Country Ltd ., 

Colorado: Lafayette 
Independence Mountaineering, Washington : Tacoma 

6422 Magnolia Ave., 92506. 215 South Main, 97351 . Base Camp Supply, 
Tel. 714.683.2200 Lowe Alpine Systems, Tel. 503.838.6475 (C) (M) (S) 3730 South Pine, 98409. 

802 South Public, 80026. Tel. 206.472.4402 (C) (M ) (S) California: San Bernardino Tel. 303.665.9220 (C) (M) (S) Utah: Salt Lake City 
Sports Country Ltd. , North Face, Wisconsin: Madison 222 North G Street, Suite B, Colorado: Lakewood 3975 S. Wasatch Blvd ., 84117. Erewhon Mountain Supply, 92401 . North Face, Tel. 801 .272.9403 (C) (S) (M) State and Gorham, 53703. Tel. 714.825.2973 (C) (M) (S) 11355 West 6th Ave. , 80215. 

Virginia : Bristol 
Tel. 608.251 .9059 (C) (M) (S) 

California: San Diego Tel. 303.238.7511 
Mountain Sports Ltd ., Wyoming : Cody Adventure 16 Inc., 

Connecticut: West Hartford 1010 Commonwealth Ave. , Sunlight Sports, 4620 Alvardo Canyon Road, 24201 1323 Sheridan Ave., 82414 92120. Tel. 714.283.2374. Clapp and Treat, 
Tel. 703.466.8988 Tel. 307.587.9517 (C) (M) (S) 672 Farmington Ave. , 

California: Sonora 06119. Washington: Bellevue Wyoming: Jackson Sonora Mountaineering, Tel. 203.236.0878 (C) (S) Marmot Mountain Works, Teton Mountaineering, 173 South Washington, 95370. 827 Bellevue Way N.E., 98004. Main Square, Tel. 209.532.5621 (C) (S) Massachusetts: Boston Tel. 206.453.1515 (P.O. Box 1533), 83001 . Eastern Mountain Sports, 
Tel. 307.733.3595 (C) (M) (S) Colorado: Boulder 1041 Commonwealth Ave . Washington : Leavenworth 

The Boulder Mountaineer, Tel. 617.254.4250 (C) (M) (S) Der Sportsman Wyoming: Lander 1329 Broadway, 80302. 837 Front St. Popoagie Alpine Haus, Tel. 303.442.8355 (C) (M) (S) Massachusetts: Salem Tel. 509.548.5623 220 Main Street, 82520. 
Colorado: Boulder Life Sports 

Washington : Seattle Tel. 307.332.7269 (C) (M) (S) 
East India Mall, 01970 North Face, Tel. 617.745.1135 (C) (M) (S) Recreational Equipment Inc., Wyoming : Laramie 629-K S. Broadway, 80303. 1525 11th Avenue, 98122. Rocky Mountaineering, Tel. 303.499.1731 
N.H.: North Conway Tel. 206.323.8333 (C) (M) (S) 211 Second Street, 82070 

Colorado: Colorado Springs International Mountain Washington: Seattle Tel. 307.742.3191 (S) (C) 
North Face, Equipment, Swallow's Nest, .. 1776 W. Uintah, 80904. Main Street, 03860 3320 Meridian Ave., N., 98103. 
Tel. 303.634.5279 Tel. 603.356.5287 Tel. 206.633.0408 (M) (S) 
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249 rue Paccard, 74400 Chamonix, (50) 55 93 01 

The full selection of Patagonia 
clothing and Chouinard 
Equipment is now available in one 
unusual store. 
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