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ADVENTURETRIP FORTWO 
'Out of Africa' - a Kenyan Safari, or 
Annapurna Sanctuary Trek. Open 
to every purchaser of a Mountain 
Equipment product. Closing date: 

8th January 1988. 
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&ALASKA 
SHELLED 
JACKETS 

IN CYCLONE 

N orth Cape's new range 
of shelled jackets 

provides the latest in anti
wind and water technology 
with breathable Cyclone 
outer, tape-sealed seams 
and cosy 8mm pile lining. The 
raised collar and concealed 
hood with press-studded 
storm flap all help make them 
one of the best value climbing 
garments on the market. 

See also North Cape's 
splendid range of pile jackets 
and thermal underwear for 
backpackers and climbers. 
At all good outdoor retailers. 

Made in Scotland by 
North Cape 
Springkerse, 
Stirling FK7 7SW. 
Telephone: 0786 63983 

NORTH 
CAPE 

~~ 
~~ 

The best thing about bad weather 

North Cape's Expedition Testing 1986-88. 
British Chogolisa '86. Mal Duff-Lhotse '86. Polish Lhotse '87. 
British Army Everest '88. · 



-----The 116 page full colour Field & Trek discount mail 
order catalogue is now down in price' 

* 3400 lines al DISCOUNT prices 
* Fast. eff1c1ent and competitive Contract 
department for Schools. Clubs. Scouts. etc. Phone 
Paul on (0277) 224647 for details 
* Shops at Kings Road . Brentwood (0277) 222230 

and Palace Street. Canterbury (0227) 470023 

PLUS OUR FREE 16 PAGE FULL COLOUR WINTER 
SUPPLEMENT PACKED WITH NEW EQUIPMENT 

READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY - GET YOUR 
COPY NON! 

Name 

Address . 

Please send me I I Catalogues+Winter Supplements at 
75p 
Please send me a FREE Winter Supplement only I 

Write to Field & Trek, Dept/E097 3 Wates Way, 
Brentwood, Essex CM15 9TB. Or 'phone with 
AccessNisa/F&T Budget Card (0277) 221259, 219418, 
210913, 233122, 210913 or Saturday Hotline 261296. ------field & trek ■ 

Andy Pollitt on 3rd 
ascent of Oyster (E66C) 
Pen Trwyn N. Wales 
Photo by Bernard Newman 
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K2 av1at1on 
Talkeetna, Alaska 

Professional expedition support for Mt. McKinley and all o f 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. 

MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS 
For a good booklist of secondhand/ out of print books and journals on 

mountaineering and exploration, write to D. Page, 47 SpottiswoodeRoad, 
Edinburgh EH9 1 DA, Scotland. Wants lists welcomed. 

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

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

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



SNUGPAK IN 

ARCTIC NORWAY. 
We hear from a Marine who , 

praises our sleeping bag performance t,of1~ 

- "too hot" in a bivvy bag at Minus ·nufl",,,.-1'1 

15°C and OK down to Minus 65°C. '-1 ,rf-,~ ~ 
Not everyone needs this #.111 ~ffV' 

grade of equipment, but it C-:;::,P.)"""""--..~,!,--_:._~.u f', Nrf'f-
certainly shows that Brett Harris 
Ltd know how to make sleeping (If(!,{ 
bags! tf 

Look out for the Snugpak 
"Alpine" range (named after our 
new fillings from Neidhart of 
Switzerland). The Alpine \,Qponie, 
the Alpine Explorer and the Alpine 
Monarch pictured here. 

Snugpak means top 
performance as well as good value. 

Made by Bret rris Ltd. 
Write for stockist list· 
Waterloo Mills, Howd~n Road, e,1P.c; 
5ilsden, W. Yorks BD20 CHA. 
Telephone: (0535) 54479. la~ 

pider 
compression 
sack available. 

T.iel)hone: General Enquiries 
061-273 5835 

Insurance and lfltemarionaf Rtte{procal R,ght,, 
061-273 5163 

MLTB, Courses .nri Travel S.,~ices 
061-273 5839 

afpin@ ~ts 
4-56-~ Th~ SfranJ 

LonJori WCL 
-fel·. o/-83J-5!6/ 

kens,·,'l'lfan Higl,, St. 
L ONO ... W6 68() 
1t(·. ot- 93S-19/I 
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The 'Technician' 
Light Years ahead. 

3. Peg out anchor straps 

2. Insert poles 

1. Tension anchor straps 

IC 
I). ~ .. . ~ •-

The 'Little Dipper' 
the ligti'test. brightest _ 
bag · in t~ business. _"":_ 

- . - "!.-.... 

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 PA15 2UB 
Tel: (0475) 44122 

Telex: 778386 Fax: (0475) 42333 

□ 



INTERNATIONAL 
SCHOOL OF 

MOUNTAINEERING 
Director: Pat Littlejohn 

Expanded programme for 1988 

U.I.A.G.M. 

• ICEFALL CLIMBING and ALPINE WINTER EXPERIENCE 
(Jan/Feb) 

• 
• 
• 
• 
• 

SKI TOURING/HAUTE ROUTES (mid-March/early April) 
ALPINE CLIMBING COURSES}-
HIGH ALPINE TREKS (mid-June/end September) 
PRIVATE GUIDING 
EXPEDITIONS (annually - June 1988, PERU; 

Sept 1989, HIMALAYA) 

All information can be obtained from I.S.M., Club Vagabond 
1854 Leysin, Switzerland. Tel. (Swiss code) 25 34 13 21 ' 

SA VE MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 
Largest U K stockists of specialist top quality materials and MONEY accessories Expert advice Prompt efficient service 
Trade and retail. SAE. catalogue. 

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

SCOTIISH HIGHLANDS AND ISLANDS: Hillwalking, back-packin~ holidays ; 6 days from , 
£220. Also hotel-based walking tours. Individual mountaineering mstruction and guiding 
throughout the year. Brochure: MOUNTAIN CRAFT, M, FREEPOST (no stamp , UK only , 
GLENFINNAN, INVERNESS-SHIRE, PH37 4BR, SCOTLAND. Tel. 039783 213 24 hours . 

WINTER ROCK, THE U.S. WEST 
A climber's trip to southern California and other winter rock Meccas in the American 
Southwest. NOT an instructional trip but the chance to do routes in the winter sun of Joshua 
Tree , Hueco Tanks in west Texas and Nevada's Red Rocks Canyon. 
Side trips to Death Valley, hot springs and ancient cliff dwellings of the Anasazi. 
The 20 day trip starts in Las Vegas on December 28th. $950 (U.S.) includes all food, 
transportation and camping fees. 
Please contact Ben Read and Bill Dimsdale at North Star Guiding, Box 503, Great Falls, 
Virginia 22066, U.S.A. 

Fora 

successful climb 

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 - Sanctuary Mountain Sports Ltd. 
A - EDELWEISS by Teufelberger 
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GF 8: the world's first variable 
diameter rope. 
10,2 Super/ite: an extremely 
lightweight single rope. 
The "Clic" is a special 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 J0\ ioanny 
La corde de toutes les aventures 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 

Joint Expedition Successful 

CHINA 
Everest (8848m) 
Further information has been 
received on the American attempt 
on the North Face this year (see 
Mountain 116) . Lack of snow 
meant that much difficult rock had 
to be climbed. Eric Simonson and 
Ed Viesturs made their summit 
bid on May 21, the former 
climbing with oxygen. They made 
rapid progress through the 
Yellow Band and then fixed a 
further 180m of rope directly to 
the top of the Great Couloirrather 
than follow the snowless rock of 
the Australian 1984 post 
monsoon route which breaks 
right above the Yellow Band. 
Climbing unroped, they reached 
the West Ridge. At 8750m, 
Simonson was stopped by a steep 
rock step. He descended to 
Viestu rs who was without oxygen 
30m below. After a brief 
discussion they descended, 
knowing that to continue meant a 
descent in the dark without an 
abseil rope. No mention of the 
Swedish pair was made in the 
American report. 

INDIA 
Trisul (7120m) The North WestPillarofSpantik is the obvious feature. The descent route is to the right. Photo : Mick Fowler. 
A six member Yugoslav team led 
by Lado Vidmar made the first 
ascent of the massive West Face 
in alpine style between May 28-30 
this year. Most of the difficulties 
were experienced in the lower 
half of this 2000m face, although 
route finding proved difficult on 
the last day. All the members 
reached the summit, after which 
Vidmar, Slavko Frantar, Janez 
Kastelic and Vanja Matijevec 
continued to complete a traverse 
and descent via Trisul 2 (6600m) 
and 3 (6400ml, while Vlasta 
Kunaver and Sandi Marincic 
made a para-glide descent 31 00m 
to Base Camp. Kunaver thus sets 
an impressive women's altitude 
record in this now popular and 
growing sport. The route on the 
West Face was named in honour 
of her father, Ales, who died a few 
years ago with Toni Hiebeler in a 
helicopter accident. 

Saser Kangri 1 (7692m) 
Saser Kangri 4 (7415m) 
A large and well organised joint 
British-Indian army expedition 
made successfu I ascents of these 
peaks in June. It was the first 
ascent of either peak from the 
west, and the first ascent of the 
virgin Saser Kangri 4. The 
expedition was jointly led by 
Colonels Ivar Hellberg and 
Dashan Khullar and consisted of 
19 British and 30 Indian service 
members. 

The route took the steep West 
Ridge of Saser Kangri 4 to a third 
camp at 6150m on the SW 
Shoulder on May 23. On June 7, 
Martin Bazire and Dave Howie 
reached Saser Kangri 4 and were 
followed an hour later by Thakur 

Das, Devi Singh and Lalit Kumar. 
The following day Dave Orange, 
Dave Torrington and Jo Singh 
Dhillon also reached the top. 

The rest of the Indian 
contingent were, at the same 
time, working on the exposed NW 
Ridge of Saser Kangri 1 and 
established a camp on the West 
Summit. The British team meant 
to join them but had to return to 
the UK after a spell of bad weather 
in mid-June. The Indians were 
finally successful on June 25, 
placing Lopsang Tshering, 
Cherring Sonam, Tashi Wangdus, 
Angchuk, Devi Singh, Hav Tashi 
and Urned Singh on top. Three 
others, Magan Bissa, Urned Singh 
and a Sherpa, made the ascent 
direct from Camp 2 at 5800m in 
9½ hours. After a spate of 
disastrous joint expeditions, the 
Indians are claiming this as the 
most successful joint venture to 
date, while for the British it proved 
a useful selection test for the joint 
services expedition to the north 
side of Everest next spring . 

PAKISTAN 
KARAKORAM 
K2 (8611m) 
The weather this year in the 
Karakoram has been as poor as 
last year and of the six teams 
attempting K2, four have already 
failed. 

Doug Scott's team soon 
abandoned their attempt on the 
East Face when it became obvious 
that heavy snow was 
continuously avalanching down 
it. Scott had not fully recovered 

from a riding accident, but he did 
not miss much and the rest of the 
team soon gave up further 
attempts after retreating from the 
S Face Spur. 

A French team led by the first 
lady guide in Chamonix, Martine 
Rolland, turned back from an 
attempt on the Abruzzi Spur after 
stonefall badly smashed one of 
Rolland's hands. A Japanese 
team also turned back on the 
Abruzzi Spur at 6900m. 

On the West Face, Voytek 
Kurtyka (Polish) and Jean Triollet 
(French) attempted an alpine style 
ascent of this unclimbed 2700m 
wall of rock. After waiting for 45 
days, a brief clear spell during the 
first week of August allowed them 
onto the face, but the return of bad 
weather forced them to retreat 
and they abandoned the attempt 
of August 9. Erhard Loretan would 
have been the third member of 
the team, but he had not 
recovered in time from a winter 
accident. 

As of August 10, a joint 
Japanese-Pakistani team were 
still on the Abruzzi Spur and a 
Basque team were attempting the 
S Face Spur. 

Broad Peak (8047m) 
One notable success this year was 
the solo ascent of the normal 
route by Norbert Joss on May 29. 
It was the first time an 8000er has 
been climbed in May in Pakistan. 
Two other Swiss members of the 
team, Ernst Muller and Bruno 
Honegger reached the top on 
June 7. 

Five other teams failed on the 

mountain, including the British 
team of Mark Hallum, Richard 
Folley, Norman Croucher and 
John Watt. Too much snow was 
again the cause. Other failures 
were the Yugoslavs, who reached 
7500m, Mexicans, French (led by 
Louis Audorbert, and successful 
according to at least one French 
paper), and Norwegians, led by 
Ragnhild Amardsen, the sister of 
the late Hans Christian Doseth. A 
French team led by Mazeud and a 
Catalan team attempting the 
middle summit were still on the 
mountain. 
Gasherbrum 1 (8068m) 
A Pakistan army expedition lost 
four members in an avalanche 
and abandoned their attempt. 
Avalanches were not the only 
hazard this year. Shrapnel fell 
within 1 00m of their base camp 
and Indian artillery could be heard 
lobbing shells over the Conway 
Saddle at the Gasherbrum 2 base 
camp. New Zealand and Spanish 
expeditions also failed on 
Gasherbrum 1. Two members of 
a Japanese team were still on the 
mountain as of August 10. 
Gasherbrum 2 (8035m) 
A joint British-New Zealand team 
made the first ascents of this 
mountain for their respective 
countries. American and German 
teams were also successful. The 
summit was reached on June 25, 
first by three Americans (Phil 
Powers, Michael Collins and 
Malachy Miller), then by Jean
Pierre Hefti, a Swiss member of 
the Brit-NZ team, and finally by 
veteran German couple, Sigi and 
Gabi Hupfauer. 
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While descending on skis from 
7500m, Hefti fell to his death. 
Having traversed off the line of 
ascent onto the S Face, he 
apparently lost control on a patch 
of ice. On July 9, Guy Halliburton, 
lain Peter and Donaltl Stewart 
reached the summit. Peter skiied 
part of the way from 7500m to 
7000m, and on the following two 
days down to 6000m while being 
filmed . It is the highest ski descent 
by a Brit. 

On July 10, Michel Dacher, now 
54, also reached the summit with 
Ulrich Schmidt. This was Dacher's 
tenth 8000er - a man who never 
uses oxygen - and in the post 
monsoon season he's attempting 
Everest. 

On August 14, having 
abandoned their attempts on 
Gasherbrum 1, two New 
Zealanders and two Basques, 
Juan Oyarzabal and Alxo 
Apellaniz, reached the summit of 
Gasherbrum 2. 

Elsewhere in the Baltoro, it is 
understood that a French team 
made a number of firsts in the 
Trango region, but details have 
not yet been received . 

Nangar Region 
Spantik (7027ml 
A British team, comprising Mick 
Fowler and Victor Saunders, 
climbed the North West Pillar in 
Alpine style, over nine days from 
August 5. Fowler describes the 

UNITED STATES 

route as a " mega-Walker Spur' 
with around 3000 ft of snow 
buttress leading to a further 3000 ft 
of steep mixed ground. The 
summit was reached at 12.50 pm 
on August 11 after a final 800 ft of 
deep powder snow on the summit 
plateau. Descent was via the 
prominent snow-ice spur 2 km 
west of the ascent route. 

The expedition, which included 
Liz Allen, Phil Butler, Bruce Craig 
(NZ) and John English (Doctor), 
were the winners of this year's 
Nick Estcou rt Award, and are thus 
the second successive award
winning team to achieve their 
goal. Last year, the Award went to 
Andy Fanshawe's Chogolisa 
Expedition . This latest 
achievement highlights the 
valuable contribution being made 
by the Award scheme to the 
emergent generation of British 
Himalayan climbers. 

Nanga Parbat (8125ml 
The Italian Quota 8000 expedition 
moved one nearer their goal with 
an ascent of the Kinshofer Route 
on the Diamir Face this summer. 
The summit was reached in three 
days, alpine style, on July 5 by 
Tullio Vidoni and Soro Dorotei . 
They were followed in a 
remarkable 23 hours by Benoit 
Chamoux. Twenty three seems to 
be Chamoux's lucky number, 
having made ascents in exactly 
the same time of K2 and Broad 

Croft Solos Astroman 
YOSEMITE 

As of the end of Spring 1987, 
several climbs of note have taken 
place. 

Peter Croft made the first 
unroped solo of Astroman on 
Washington Column. This 
difficult freeclimb is 13 pitches 
long, and consists mostly of 5.9, 
5.10 and 5.11 climbing. From start 
to finish, he only spent an hour 
and three-quarters climbing this 
route. In many ways, this is a 
benchmark in Yosemite history, 
as many were speculating when 
this world-famous climb would 
finally be climbed unroped. Croft 
then soloed Fish Crack and 
Nabisco Wall (5.11 c) on a regular 
basis. To round out his season, 
Croft flashed Phoenix (5.13a) and 
Cosmic Debris (5.12d). 

Hidetaka Suzuki, in his usual 
state of high motivation, had a 
productive season. His climbs 
included the second ascent of 
Master Lock (5.12c, first ascent 
Ron Kauk) and thEl first lead of 
Casablanca (5.13a; located on 
This and That cliff, Casablanca is 
a 25 foot right arching tips crack 
that joins Robin, first ascent was 
top rope by Kauk) . Suzuki also 
repeated Cookie Monster (5.12b), 
which had previously had a 
second ascent by Craig Smith and 
Craig Reason . Suzuki probably 
did the third ascent of Back to the 
Future (5.12b) as it was first done 
by Kauk and later by John Bachar. 
Before he left the Valley, Suzuki 
completed the first ascent of Title 
Fight(5.13b, right of Stubs on This 
and That cliff). 

On the big wall scene, Randy 
Leavitt and Doug Englekirk did 
the second ascent of Space (on El 
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Cap) in early April. This 28 pitch 
route was climbed by the pair in 8 
½ days after fixing two pitches. 
Some of the nailing included 
excellent copperheading pitches. 
A month later, Englekirk failed on 
his attempt to repeat (solo) Jolly 
Roger (on El Cap) because of 
slight head injuries from testing 
aid placements. His high point 
was ten pitches up. Lost in 
America received its second 
ascent by Paul Gagner and Eric 
Brandt. They took 11 days to climb 
this 16 pitch route after four 
pitches were fixed. Also on El Cap, 
German climber Stefan Glowacz 
attempted to free the Salathe 
Wall. On Half Dome, Walter 
Shipley and Dave Shultz 
established a classic new route 
on the South Face (named 
Southern Belle, 5.11 AO). They 

. reported having an excellent time 
on this soon-to-be classic. They 
will return to free the whole route. 
Earlier that season, Shipley 
soloed the South Face route 
during four days of stormy 
weather, and stormy weather is 
very serious on the lightning rod 
known as Half Dome. On the 
Leaning Tower, Jim Beyer 
reportedly soloed a new route 
right of Roulette in four days. 

Up in Tuolumne Meadows, 
Suzuki did the second lead of Love 
Supreme (5.13, first ascent 
Bachar, first lead Patrick 
Ed linger). He wrote saying, "I 
think this is the best 5.13 climb I 
have done lately. This is 40ft 
overhanging fingers and flared 
thin hand crack, demands very 
teqhnical jams. Very Strenuous. 
Someday please try this." 

Randy Leavitt 

Peak last year. A Spanish 
expedition also succeeded on 
August 9, placing four members, 
Pedro Exposito, Domingo 
Hernandez, Juan Martinez and 
Fernando Alvarez, on top. 

It is believed that a Japanese 
team also repeated the route in 
mid-August. 

We must report with sadness the 
death of the early Himalayan 
pioneer, Anders Bolinder, who 
died in an accident in his 
swimming pool in Switzerland 
this summer. Bolinder was 68. He 
was one of the greatest of the 
early explorers of the remote 
regions of the Hindu Kush, and 
his chronicles provided a guide 
for many later explorations. 

Nick Estcourt Award 1988 
Applications are now invited for 
the 1988 NICK ESTCOURT AWARD 
from expeditions attempting an 
objective of considerable 
mountaineering significance. 
This might be a previously 
unclimbed face, ridge or summit, 
or a repeat of an existing route 
but in more challenging style or 
conditions. Applications are 
considered solely in terms of their 
mountaineering merit: scientific 
and other objectives are not taken 
into account. 

Application forms are available 
from the Secretary, 24 Grange 
Road, Bowdon, Altrincham, 

ALPS 

BREGAGLIA 
Piz Badile (3308ml 
North-West Face 
Ringo Starr follows the large 
dihedral just below the top. 600m, 
V-VI by the brothers Tarcisio and 
Ottavio Fazzini and Livio Gianola 
during the summer of 1985. 

On August 5, 1986 the same 
climbers put up Ju mar lscariota, a 
direct route on the famous 
Pilastro a Goccia (450m VII-A3) . 
Bolts were used for belays and a 
pendulum. 

North-East Face 
Paolo Vitali, Adriano Carnati and 
Sonia Brambati put up two new 
routes on the slabs below the first 
part of the North Ridge: Peter Pan 
(500m ED-) on August 2, 1986 and 
Never/and (400m TD+ ) on August 
16, 1986. 

The Koller-Si/ham Route (500m 
TD + ), also known as White Line 
Route, was climbed on December 
20-23 by Marco Clerici, solo, 
without fixed rope or external 
help. 

BERNI NA GROUP 
Cima Sondrio (3542m) and 
Pizzo Sella (3511m) 
These mountains rise in an almost 
unknown area . The first peak has 
an unexplored 500m South Face 
on which Giuseppe Miotti and D. 
Scari made a TD route on the left 
side the second one a south wall 
climbed by the same pair in 1985 
(IV-Vanda move of VI, 500m). On 
the same summit in 1986, Miotti 
and Pozzi climbed the red 
triangular face at the bottom of 
the south pillar (250m V-VI) . 

WA 14 3EE (send sae), and must 
be returned by November 30. The 
Trustees, who are Chris 
Bonington, Paul Braithwaite, 
Carolyn Estcourt, Paul Nunn, 
John Peck, Doug Scott and Martin 
Wragg, will announce their 
decision early in the New Year. 

UIAA Mountain 
Medicine Conference 
An International Conference on 
questions of current clinical 
interest to mountaineering 
doctors and rescue personnel w i ll 
be held on the 19th and 20th 
November 1987 at St 
Bartholomew's Hospital, London. 

The themes of the meeting will 
be : 
Brain Damage at High Altitude -
does it really occur? 
Deaths at Extreme Altitude - what 
can we do to prevent them? 
Severe Hypothermia - who is 
really dead and how should we 
resuscitate them? 
Sit Harness and Chest Harness - is 
the Sit Harness really a lethal 
piece of equipment? 
Application forms to attend can 
be obtained from: 
Dr Charles Clarke, UIAA Mountain 
Medicine Centre, St 
Bartholomew's Hospital, 38, Little 
Britain, London EC1A 7BE, 
England. 

Correspondents: Adams-Carter, 
Eguskitza, Fowler, Hellberg, 
Payne, Nyka, Simonson. 

DOLOMITES WINTER 

Marmolada di Rocca (3309ml 
Tempi Moderni, one of the 
hardest routes of the South Face 
was climbed by Dieter Demetz 
and Adam Holzknecht, two young 
men from Val Gardena on 
February 1-2, 1987. They made 
the first winter ascent with two 
bivouacs at the bottom of the wall 
and on the ledge. They met with 
little snow but a strong and very 
cold wind . 

Sassolungo 
After many attempts by several 
international parties, the first 
winter ascent of the Messner 
Route on the North Face was 
made by K. Grossrubatscher (24), 
K. Walde (24) and T. Zuegg (27 ) 
over five days in January 26-30, 
1987. The route is poorly 
equipped and about 1,000 metres 
high. A Czechoslovakian group 
(Silhan, Seifer, Cepelka, Kamler 
and Vosecky) began the same 
route the day before but after nine 
pitches they left the original route 
and climbed a direct natural line 
of dihedrals and chimneys 
slightly to the left of the Messner 
Route. The new line has 40 
pitches, V, VI , A 1 and a 75° ice 
slope. 

Cima Scotoni (2874m) 
On the South Face, Marcello 
Cominetti and Marco Fanchini 
climbed Hyper-Scotonifrom 
January 23-24, 1987. It is the first 
winter and second ascent of this 
hard route (VII+) that starts on th e 
left and crosses the classic 
Scoiattoli Route at the first ledge. 

Alessandro Zuccon 
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Brean Down 
News Report by Matt Ward 

The sun always shines at Brean; 
well almost. A neglected cliff, 
underrated, and with a reputation 
of being an esoteric sort of place 
with even more esoteric routes. 

. Recent developments have 
changed the picture; modern 
desperates now blanket the crag, 
many of which cry out for repeat 
ascents. 

Brean Down is a whale-backed 
promontory protruding into the 
vast greyness of the Bristol 
Channel, separated from nearby 
Weston-Super-Mare by the 
intervening and treacherous River 
Axe and a circuitous expedition 
along miles of twisting lanes, 
usually blocked by muck
spreading tractors or hordes of 
tourists. The horizontal eternity of 
sand at Brean is well frequented 
throughout the summer months; 
during the bleak winter the 
caravan parks transform into 
mini-ghost towns and the 
beaches became the lonely 
preserve of sandyachtsmen and 
fishermen. Overlooking the 
beaches are concentrated the 
most important cliffs: the west
facing Boulder Cove and the Main 
Beach Cliffs. Other climbing areas 
also exist: short broken walls 
stretching to the western tip of 
the headland, mostly of a "go
anywhere" nature giving fun 
pitches up to about VS; and, at 
Axe Quarry, a corrie-shaped bite 
out of the north east part of the 
Down. The Main Beach Cliffs are 
affected by tide though it is still 
possible to climb in the Boulder 
Cove as its base is largely un
seawashed. It is not uncommon 
for waves to rush in 
disconcertingly quickly and the 
rusting hulks of several cars bear 
testimony to this. The rock is 
limestone reaching a maximum 
height of 100ft, but despite being 
well weathered by the elements, 
has certain peculiarities which 
quickly become apparent. 

The Boulder Cove is a place to 
treat with respect. The only easy 
route is Pinnacle Cracks (V. Diff.). 
This gives pleasant climbing up 
to about half-height; the appalling 
earth gul ly above is best avoided 
reverse the route if you can . The 
central feature of the Boulder 
Cove is a steep, bulging wall, 
broken at either side by natural 
weaknesses. These were duly 
noted and climbed by Pat 
Littlejohn in 1976. Torpedo (E2 
5b) tackles the thuggish leaning 
layback groove at the left side of 
the Cove. A positive approach is 
an asset but good, if hard won, 
protection helps quell any 
anxieties. A radically different 
proposition is QuicksandatE1 5a. 
A less energetic route but equally, 
if not more, taxing with a very 
serious unprotected finish. The 
invasion of ivy on to the lower 
rampline may prove to be an 
insurmountable (and life-saving) 
Cl'bstacle for future ascensionists. 
An obvious line, connecting a 

steep groove in the lower wall to 
the prominent slab right of the 
upper section of Quicksand, fell to 
myself; Distant Voices (E3 5b) . 
The upper slab in fact turned out 
to be weird and pretty spooky: 
delicate, precise climbing up an 
irregular mosaic of small positive 
holds embedded in a cement-like 
matrix. 

The central wall of the Boulder 
Cove is remarkable not only for its 
steepness but for several ancient 
and massive ivy growths. The 
remaining clean areas came in for 
scrutiny recently and four routes 
were added by Martin Crocker 
and myself. The first of these was 
Yer Ye/la (E4 6b), a tough 
proposition at the grade. The 
route climbs a strange yellow 
bulge on pockets past a couple of 
threads to reach the headwall. 
This is smooth, white and only 
slightly less strenuous than 
below: a swift selection from a 
multitude of tiny finger edges is 
necessary, particularly as the bolt 
is by now well below. The best 
route in the Boulder Cove is More 
Of The Bravado (E5 6c); a 
desperate finger searing boulder 
problem involving a series of 
lunges between finger edges (it 
helps if you know where they are!) 
leads to a 6a traverse across the 
headwall and a junction with Yer 
Yell a. This traverse has the 
dubious distinction of being both 
delicate and strenuous at the 
same time. In a similar vein Root 
Of Inequity (E5 6b) does battle 
with the prominent roof in the 
centre of the Cove. The surreal 
contortions and reaches over this, 
with feet left swinging free and 
useless, leave a lasting 
impression. Another daunting 
undertaking is Kamikaze (E5 6a) a 
faint flake line to the right of 
Torpedo. This maintains the 
theme of the new hard routes 
being well protected in 
comparison to the older 
established routes. 

The Main Beach Cliffs have 
some impressive lines. Perhaps 
the most alluring feature is the 
towering diedre taken by Great 
Comer(E1 5a ). A fine and 
immensely enjoyable outing , this 
gives a good introduction to 
climbing at Brean. The initial 
corner goes at about VS leading 
to a ledge where the pitch can be 
split . Above this steep bridging 
moves past a bulge constitute the 
crux, followed by easier climbing 
and a (typically) sandy exit. 
Protection is reasonable 
throughout though a little 
searching may prove fruitful . The 
compelling looking crack in the 
corner's left wall is taken by Steve 
Monks' Zeus (E3 5b) . This 
provides a forceful piece of 
climbing requiring no small 
exertion to progress and protect. 
On the whole it is a little spoilt by 
the messy nature of the crack: a 
pity as a half-way decent clean 
would potentially give a two star 

Martin Crocker attempting the first ascent of L 'Attraction Fatale (E6 6c), 
Brean Down. Photo: Matt Ward. 

E2 5b. In a different league is the 
hanging groove splitting the 
arete: The Fog (E6 6b). A rather 
serious little arete left ofthe initial 
section of Great Corner gets the 
pitch off to a bold start. A 
ferocious entry into the hanging 
groove is followed by climbing 
above which is barely easier. A 
cramped ledge gives a brief and 
uncomfortable sanctuary before 
committing oneself to a wickedly 
thuggish crack. Arriving 
completely exhausted on the 
tottering finishing ledges isn't 
advised: in the furtherance of 
longevity a preplaced rope may 
help to lessen the trauma. Around 
the corner Pat Littlejohn, 
partnered by Tony Penning, 
discovered a BackdoorBeauty(E2 
5b/c). The route appears to have a 
somewhat disintegrating finish: 
aspirant second ascensionists 
take heed! Castro's Corner (VS 
4b) is the last route encountered 
before reaching the Boulder Cove. 
It gives an undistinguished pitch, 
rock and sand climbing being in 
equal proportion. 

Moving inland from Great 
Corner, the remarkable fissure of 
Bones Chimney(E4 5c) is met. Yet 

another formidable Littlejohn 
adventure this was perhaps rather 
strangely one of his finest 
intrusions here. Although the 
route has now seen a few repeats 
it doubtless remains one to treat 
with respect : do it once for the 
experience! Moving on, the crag 
becomes divided at half height by 
a terrace. Catbrain Lane (E2 5c, 
4c) was put up by Jon Bassindale 
and takes the most obvious 
feature: a thin crack in the steep 
lower wall. There is a well
positioned peg which helps make 
this strenuous problem 
enjoyable. A second pitch, led by 
myself, is best avoided except by 
connoisseurs of collapsing sand 
ledges. After this initial foray I 
returned to add three short routes 
ofmyown : TheSlowsand(E26a), 
an extended boulder problem ; 
Tricks Of The Trade (E3 5c), a good 
but sparsely protected pitch ; and 
Sea of Sand (E2 5b), a tricky and 
awkward little number to the right 
of Catbrain Lane. 

The strange cleft of Cyclops 
Cave provides fascinations for 
both tourists and climbers alike. 
The classic Cyclops Slab (HVS 4b, 
4c) takes the enticing slab which 
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overlooks the cave. The route is 
usually done by climbing the right 
arete of the slab ; airy and quite 
exciting without an abundance of 
protection. It is also possible to 
climb the corner formed by the 
left retaining wall: this is 
supposed to be harder but may in 
practice depend upon the home
building activities of various 
ornithological species. The 
retaining wall itself provides a fine 
and demanding piece of 
climbing: An Odd Sea (E5 5c, 6a) . 
It gives strenuous climbing on 
small finger holds and layaways 
with the difficulties escalating and 
concentrated towards the end of 
the main pitch. The severely 
overhanging crack in Cyclops 
Cave was a much fancied line 
which had seen at least one 
previous attempt. As with An Odd 
Sea the first ascent again fell to 
Martin, aided and abetted by 
myself. A wild and ridiculous 
series of witheringly long reaches 
and pulls take one's protesting 
bulk up and outwards. An 
excruciating finger jam, a 6b digit 
destroyer and reach for those 
glorious hand jams in the crack .. 
. but Oh No, it's flared! and 6a 
moves follow in succession and 
then you realise why Brean Team 
Special is E6. 

The expansive rectangular wall 
left of Cyclops Cave gives three 
easier but serious routes. 
Pressure Drop (XS 5b, 5b) follows 
a prominent crackline in the upper 
half of the wall but in view of the 
very sandy and grassy lower 
overhang the route seems 
destined to remain in obscurity. 
Pretty Boy Floyd (E3 5a) takes a 
diagonal fault/ramp line across 
the wall. Although technically not 
hard the route demands a certain 
amount of "cool" as the gear is 
very poor and still some loose 
rock remains. A direct start goes 
at the same technical grade but 
makes the route scarcely more 
attractive. The right arete of this 
wall gives Dick Broomhead's Be 
Bop Arete (HVS 4c). This was 
originally rather dangerously 
undergraded at VS: the climbing 
is straightforward enough but the 
rock is a little friable, the 
protection woefully inadequate 
and the boulders below await a 
victim. The main feature of the 
route are the slanting cracks high 
up: a few good well protected 
moves up these lead to the less 
welcome sandy run-out to the top. 

Right of Cyclops Cave one of 
the easiest ways up the cliff is 
provided by Cyclops Gatepost 
(Diff). A continuous stretch of 
wall, overhanging gently above 
half-height, now gives a 
concentration of superb hard 
routes. Comparisons with say, 
The Upper Wall at Avon, would 
not be in the least bit pretentious, 
though it may take a decade 
before this can be appreciated by 
more than a few climbers. 
However, at either end of the wall 
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Ocean Wall, Brean Down. The routes : 1. Sail Close To The Wind (E2 5b) 2. Idiot Wind (HVS 4c, 5a) 3. Sail 
On Past (E5 6b) 4. Force Ten (E4 6a) 5. One Man, One Island (E6 6blc) 6. Sidewinder (E2 Sc) 
7. L'Attraction Fatale (E6 6c) 8. Godspeed (ES 6b) 9. The Brean Machine (E6 6b) 10. The Beast Unleashed 
(ES 6a) 11. Crack O' Diamonds (E4 6a) 12. Pandora's Box (VS 4c) 13. Hands Across The Ocean (E5 
4c,6a,6a). Brean Down is included in the forthcoming Avon/Cheddar Guide, due out late 'Bl/early '88. 
Photo: Matt Ward 

a couple of routes do go at a rather 
more amenable standard. I 
managed a new route here by 
climbing the ramp and smooth 
wall left of Idiot Wind to give a fine 
pitch. For a change Martin was 
left to shiver on the beach on an 
appallingly cold day as I made 
excuses about numb fingers in an 
attempt to cover my 
incompetence. Eventually though 
I won through, Martin followed, 
and Sail Close To The Wind (E2 
5b) came into existence. Idiot 
Wind (HVS 4c, 5a) itself gives a 
demanding though rewarding 
lead at the grade. The route starts 
up a curving flake which doesn't 
quite live up to expectations and 
has a surprisingly awkward exit 
on to the half-height ledge. A 
strenuous rightwards-curving 
weakness with some grass and 
possibly loose rock leads to a 
cleaned ledge and then the top. 
The ledge was cleaned prior to 
the first ascent of Sail On Past (E5 
6b). This climbs a mean groove in 
the upper wall. Protected at the 
crux by an assortment of RPs, the 
perplexing sequence of moves 
needed for success requires a 
dynamic approach. From the 
cleaned ledge a peg protects the 
still difficult final bulge. In a 
similar vein is Force Ten (E4 6a) 
taking the centre of a convex wall 
before making a devious diagonal 
traverse between bulges on the 
headwall. 

An obvious feature of this part 
of the crag is the groove taken by 
Steve Monks' Sidewinder (E2 5c) . 

Appropriately named, a deviation 
in line - a short hand traverse at 
half-height - links a fairly 
committing lower wall to the crux 
groove. An abrupt pull into this 
and a couple of steep, awkward 
moves to get established and the 
route is as good as ticked. A less 
tangible undertaking is delivered 
by the leaning prow of One Man, 
One Island (E6 6b/c). Reassuringly 
well protected, the route would 
give a wild E4 6a if it were not for 
the fact that most of the holds run 
out about 1 Oft from the top . A 
bewildering manipulation of 
fingers and toes permits one's 
body to become sufficiently 
condensed, like a coiled spring 
when compressed, for a dyno 
which provides an explosive 
climax to this tour de force. The 
next groove along from 
Sidewinder gives Godspeed (E5 
6b): Littlejohn and Penning again. 
Strength and endurance are vital 
on this one as it proves to be very 
bulging and awkward, 
particularly as it is never really 
possible to bridge out properly. 
The very strenuous nature of the 
route makes protection hard to 
place. Going one grade better 
than Godspeed is the 
phenomenal L 'Attraction Fatale 
(E6 6c) up its left wall. This 
devitalising pitch gives the most 
desparate sequence on the crag 
and one of the hardest in the 
Bristol area. The finger-tearing 
execution of four slaps in a row is 
a blind and extremely difficult feat 
to accomplish . The goods were 

once again delivered by Crocker 
(on overdrive) and the remainder 
of the pitch, still 6a, became a 
formality . 

The fantastic leaning white wall 
right of Godspeed produced one 
of the best routes at Brean; The 
Brean Machine (E6 6b). The bulge 
at half-height is the crux : lean out 
on an undercut, finger jam in the 
crack ... now lurch for the jug . .. 
crux done, so keep on going as 
the strength fades. In a similar ilk 
is the imposing The Beast 
Unleashed (E5 6a), a punishing 
race against rapidly wasting 
arms. Eat three Shredded Wheat 
for breakfast before this one! 

The classic corner of Pandora 's 
Box (VS 4c) gives perhaps the 
most popular climb at Brean. The 
clean cut groove has all the 
hallmarks of a quality route at this 
grade: solid, well protected, steep 
but with good holds, and with the 
added attraction of a good exit. 
The thin crack in the right wall 
yielded a pitch at a tougher grade; 
Crack O' Diamonds (E4 6a). This 
Littlejohn and Penning creation 
features thin face climbing until 
the crack becomes spidery. An 
awkward exit on to a ledge then 
provides the crux. Before the cliffs 
finally peter out into vertical sand 
there are two easy routes, Haven 
and Elysium (both Severe). 

So if you feel like escaping the 
crowds at Avon, or when winter's 
grip freezes you out of Cheddar, 
try Brean for a change. The sun 
always shines there. 



Dawes and Pritchard Free Climb Scoop 
on Strone Ulladale 

SCOTLAND 
Outer Hebrides 
Strone Ulladale 
As the magazine goes to press, 
word reaches us that Johnny 
Dawes and Paul Pritchard have 
made a free ascent, over several 
days, of Doug Scott's aid route 
The Scoop (A4). The line is almost 
continuously overhanging for 
600 ft, and with a fair amount of 
dubious rock, (see Scott's account 
of the first ascent in Hard Rock), 
and must be a spectacular 
undertaking at E7. 

NORTH WALES 
Vivian Quarry 
Weeks of dull, rainy weather have 
driven the local climbers either to 
far away places such as 
Montserrat, Majorca, or, nearer to 
home ... to insanity! Question: 
What went "Aaaargh ... splat
splash"? Answer: The 
unfortunate climber who landed 
with his legs slightly apart on 
entry into the water whilst 
'bottoming out' on Nicki's Leap! 
Listed in the Llanberis guidebook, 
Nicki's Leap is the one route on/off 
slate which is wholly unaffected 
by the weather. Throughout July, 
its popularity exceeded that of 
Comes the Dervish as there 
seemed to be no shortage of 
people (about 15 over one 
weekend) prepared to hurl 
themselves lemming-like from 
the top of the 80-foot peninsula 
jutting out into the quiet dark 
waters of the Vivian Lake. 
Although around 40 descents 
have now been made, only a few 
slight injuries (twisted necks and 
strained limbs etc) have occurred; 
fortunately there have been no 
reports of "born again boy 
sopranos" ... yet! Once deemed 
ungradable, current opinion puts 
the jump at E10 (but only E9 in a 
wetsuit)! 

Elsewhere in the quarry, activity 
centred on the Conscience Slab 
where Mike Raine slotted in 
Menage a Trois (E4 6b), a sort of 
direct on The Sweetest Taboo. 
Nearby, Andy Pollitt made the 
long awaited second ascent of 
Redhead's extremely powerful 
Manic Strain, a route which has 
taken many scalps over the past 
year. Pollitt climbed the route 
bolt-to-bolt before pulling his 
ropes through and leading it from 
the ground with the "quick
draws" left in place- French Style. 
Commenting on this desperate 
"designer climb", Pollitt 
confirmed the E7 6c grading and 
reckoned that it gave him, quote, 
"Unsurpassed climbing pain" a 
markedly contrasting view to 
Redhead who found 
"unsurpassed climbing 
pleasure". An on-sight "flash" for 
this and neighbouring 
Misogynists Discharge (E7 7a) 
would still seem to be a long way 
off ... 

TwllMawr 
The Wonderful World of Walt 
Disney(E5 6b, 6b, 7a, 6a) a mighty 
e_xtravaganza up the wall to the 
right of Quarryman is the latest 
offering from Johnny Dawes with 
Bob Drury and Andy Popp taking 
the supporting roles. The route 
links Geneva-Llanberis and the 
Scoop Dragon by a frighteningly 
exposed "7a" leap onto a slab ... 
of such stuff are legends made! 
Also in this section of quarry: The 
Dyke (E5, 6a) - a leftward seam 
across the wall -and its arete start 
- The Gay Blade E6 6a were the 
work of the Dawes/Drury team. 

The Lost World 
One of the most impressive lines 
on slate, the massive arete 
dominating the back wall was 
climbed by Chris Dale and John 
Silvester (AL) as Prometheus 
UnboundE5 6a(6c) 6b. The hard 
move on pitch 1 can be avoided 
by lassoing a peg but the route 
will still be no pushover for the 
grade as both climbers are 6ft 
6ins! 
Seamstress Slab 
The much-eyed line left of 
Windows of Perception, a 
shallow, "holdless" runnel 
yielded to a bold attack from Nick 
Dixon who named his progeny 
My Halo (ES 6c) (despite pre
placing a now in-situ RP3 for 
protection) ... the route is 
obviously very hard as a visiting 
in-form Jerry Moffatt elected to 
top-rope it! Bursting at the Seams 
(E4 6a) from Rich Rust and Joan 
Dixon, connects Seamstress and 
Seams the Same, with another of 
these insidious pre-placed 
runners that seem to have 
proliferated throughout British 
climbing during the Eighties ... ! 
Mau Mau Level 
Ari Ho/ Hi (E4 6a) by Crispin 
Waddy and Daryl Crilley tackles a 
line on the arete starting up a 
groove 15 feet left of Silver 
Shadow. 
Muriau Gwynion Quarry 
This newly discovered 
playground lies in the middle of 
"darkest" Fachwen just off the 
main "nature" path . Brewing Up 
With Morely Wood (HVS 5b) is an 
interesting flake crack from 
Martin Crook and George Smith. 
The crack is protected by six 
chocks, inserted by the leader ... 
three stones, two kettles (one 
electric, one alloy) and a house 
brick! Slings only needed! On 
hearing of the ascent, one local 
lodged a prior claim which elicited 
the response, "An ascent without 
kettles is an ascent without 
dignity"! ... and you can't argue 
with that. On the wall opposite 
Brewing Up, Smith took the lead 
for Woodflower (20ft E4 6b ... 
jump, clip the bolt, mantel, reach 
the top ... a route claimed to be 
harder for the short orthe tall (and 
the infirm and aged and Sun 
readers etc . . . ) 

Llanberis Pass 
Scimitar Ridge 
There have been several hard 
additions to this once neglected 
crag making it a most attractive 
proposition for those who have 
"done" the Cromlech Walls: 
Romany Soup (E4 6a, Waddy and 
Popp) follows a steep black 
groove, undercuts and slab, just 
left of Killerkrankywith Popp 
taking over for Kitten Versus Pig 
(E5 6b), the thin crack/seam line 
1 Oft left of Hermes. About 30 feet 
right, The Bells, The Bells, The 
Bells (E5 6b) takes the bulge with 
a downward pointing flake at its 
top, a fine effort from Waddy. 
Finally, the flake, bulging wall and 
stunning flying arete left of 
Surgical Lust yielded to Paul 
Pritchard. Pritchard, who has 
been performing many modern 
miracles on rock recently, 
excelled himself on this E6 6b 
pitch by quote, "bridging on air 
for 25 feet!" 

Craig Ddu 
My Mum's Slabby Arete (E4 6a), 
the pocketed arete at the top of 
the central gully was soloed by 
Pritchard. 

Cwm Glas Facet 
Three good climbs have been 
added to Hidden Wall, the best of 
the crags in this area (if you can 
find it). Melon Transplant (E5 6b) 
by Dixon and Popp climbs the 
central white scoop past two pegs 
before stepping ieft to finish via a 
wall and crack. What a Difference 
a Day Makes (E5 6a Steve Howe 
and lwan Jones) takes a groove 
and slab line to the left while, 
Lasagne Verdi (E5 6b - Pritchard 
and Dixon) takes a left to right 
diagonal across the crag. 

Ogwen 
Game, Set and Match (E6 6b) by 
Steve Boyden and Simon Cardy 
follows the oh, so obvious 
diagonal crack up the scarp wall 
between Tennis Shoe and the 
easy Slab. The same team 
climbed a not so obvious arete 
between Broiler and the Crack on 
long-forgotten Craig Cwm 
Cwyion to give Poultry in Motion 
(E44c,5c). 

On the Milestone, the left arete 
of The Wrinkled Retainer, Tree of 
Man (E5 6b) was felled by Smith 
and Crook. The start was a 
problem for many teams that had 
tried it .. . but a peg was put in at 
12 feet . .. and then lassoed to 
protect the first few feet ... Other 
notable finds in Ogwen have been 
on the Gribin Facet where Steve 
Howe and party climbed the very 
good crack left of Trouble with 
Lichen at E5 6a. The pocketed wa 11 
left of Rocking Chair yielded a 
ferocious micro-pitch to Smith 
and Ray Wood - Bubbling (E6 6b) 
with the same pair slotting in Peg 
Legs (E3 5c), a crack in the walls 
right of Slab Direct. 

BRITISH ISLES 

Tremadoc 
Previously unreported is 
Llanberries (E7 6c) a very exposed 
and dynamic route up the wall left 
of Strawberries, the result of a 
Johnny Dawes "klingon attack"! 
In the Gwynant Valley, the wall 
left of the Gwynant Crack was 
climbed by Al Greenwood after 
top-rope practice: Bleed for the 
Dancer (E5 6a) - a superbly 
pointed rock awaits those who 
fall off ... Over the hill in Cwm 
Pennant, one of Jim Perrins trips 
into esoterica was excavated and 
re-climbed after a gap of about 1 0 
years; Exterminating Ange/was 
found to be E4 6a and well worth 
the walk up to find it ... 

North Wales Limestone 
Pen Trwyn 
Silage Time (E5 6b, Howe and 
Smith) climbs the blunt arete 
between En Gedi and Masada. 
Welcome to the Power Bulge (E6 
6b) by Smith powers up a bulging 
bolted line on the buttress left of 
Turquoise Tortoise. Notable 
repeats here have been 
Masterclass, (E7 6c) by Pollitt and 
Statement of Youth (E7 6b) -
Pollitt, Martin Atkinson and Ben 
Masterson. 

Gogarth 
North Stack 
Andy Pollitt made the second 
ascent of the very bold Flower of 
Evil (E7 6b), after having 
discovered that he was off-route 
when he fell during a previous 
attempt. (See Mountain 114). 
Penelope Undercling (E5 6b) a 
direct start to Not Fade Away was 
put up by Martin Crook and Dave 
Kendall; the same team climbed 
the monstrously overhanging 
juggy right arete of the zawn 
(there's a groove and crack in it) 
to give the superb 20,000 Leagues 
Under the Sea, one of the best 
finds of the year! 

WenZawn 
The overhanging groove left of 
Conan the Librarian succumbed 
to the powerful team of Pritchard 
and Dixon (AL). The Unrideable 
Donkey (E7 6b) which finishes up 
a hollow flake line apparently a 
"stubborn little number", though 
not as good as the former. 
Meanwhile, under the Spiders 
Web arch itself, Evidently 
Chickentown (E5 6b - Crispin 
Waddy and Dave Holmes) takes 
an overhanging chimney, 
overhanging flakes, an undercut 
slab and is evidently 
overhanging, whilst The 
Escapegoat (E 1 5b), by Waddy 
and Dawes chimneys up to a 
boulder choke on the right. 

South Stack 
A tiny zawn on the north side of 
the island has been opened up; 
the approach involves 
negotiating a tunnel and squeeze 
chimney: Arnold Seafood (E2 5c) 
by Dawes and Steve Haston takes 
a thin crack over two overlaps. 
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BRITISH ISLES . 

The Pipes, The Pipes (XS) by 
Crook, Kendall and Noel Craine 
assaults the wall 1 O feet right of 
the sewage pipe (which 
disappears into a concrete 
groove) to a crumbling "Fowler" 
finish ... 

Equestrian Wall 
The following routes lie on the 
slabby seaward face: A Sea 
Change (E1 5a) by Roger Brookes 
and Martin Murray takes a central 
line passing through an overlap 
at half-height with Brookes taking 
the lead for Free Bourne E1 ,5c 
which takes the right side. 
Paul Williams 

YORKSHIRE 
An obvious printing error in the 
last issue made nonsense of the 
Kilnsey notes. In fact it was Pete 
Gomersall who replaced the bolts 
in Frankie; Martin Berzins 
chopped them, but then had his 
pegs removed by an irate 
hangdogger. The pitch was then 
led by Berzins without peg or bolt 
protection. 

Three boltless ascents of the 
top pitch of High Octane have 
been made by Chris Sowden, 
Dave Humberstone and Steve 
Rhodes. The pitch was found to 
be no more serious than the 
bottom pitch and disquiet was 
expressed concerning a hold that 
appears to have been 
manufactured. 

Paul Craven squeezed a 
surprisingly good eliminate 
between Face Valueand Deja Vu
Trivial Pursuits (E5 6b). The 
leaning wall right of Zero Option 
was a Double Indemnity (E6 
6b,6b) for Berzins and Sowden. 

The main event at Mal ham was 
an on-sight first ascent (in mistake 
for Codicil) by Dougie Hall of the 
bold wall left of Caveat (E6 6b). 
Dave Humberstone has also been 
producing some bold climbs in 
unlikely places. Centrespread (E5 
6b) is the traverse across the 
centre of the Cove where the 
ledge runs out. Multiple repeats 
have confirmed the wildness of 
the ride and its quality. 

Humberstone also climbed 
Betty Bui/whip (E5 6a) up the wall 
below Obsession (see photo·in 
last Mountain), a direct finish to 
Yosemite Wall above the abseil 
point E5 6a/b, and a line (E4 6b) 
right of Seventh Grade that he 
thought had already been 
climbed. In the same area Tony 
Burnell and Paul Greenland 
climbed Third Party Only (E5 
6b,6b) left of pitch 1 of Seventh 
Grade and right of its second 
pitch. 

As predicted in the last issue 
John Dunne finished Magnetic 
Fields (ES 7a) on the lower wall; 
the most significant feature of the 
ascent (apart from its obvious 
difficulty) being the multiple lycra 
changes needed to achieve 
success on the day! 
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The obvious line on the terrace 
right of Butch Cassidy was 
climbed by Nick Freemantle - Cat 
on a Hot Tin Roof(E5 6b). 

Finally for the ledge lizard with 
nowhere else to go, there is now a 
rising traverse from the foot of 
Yosemite Wal/to the top of 
Zoolook- Taking the Rise (E5 6b) 
by Berzins and Sowden. 
Martin Berzins 

PEAK DISTRICT 
Peak highlights this month come 
courtesy of Ben Moon, who finally 
succeeded on his Rubicon test 
piece Zeke the Freak. This ES 6c 
route, centred on the aid route 
Free That You Bastards, climbs 
the bulging wall beneath No Jug, 
No Thug finishing up that route. 
Jerry Moffatt has since repeated 
the climb in very impressive style. 

Further up the dale at Raven Tor 
last month's big addition The 
Whore of Babylon (ES 6c) has 
seen a constant barrage of 
attempts with repeats coming 
from Martin Atkinson, Mark Leach 
and Chris Gore. Impressively, 
Leach's ascent took only two days 
- a testament to his vast strength, 
as one eye witness reported that 
he saw him use his feet about 
three times in 40 metres! 

Elsewhere on the crag Andy 
Pollitt climbed the boulder 
problem start to the old route 
Perfidious Primate at E6 6c. Since 
the original start gained the rock 
from 20 feet up an adjacent elder, 
Out of My Tree seemed an 
appropriate name. 

Immediately right, a slender 
groove is guarded at its base by a 
vicious bulge. This was an open 
invitation for all who tried, but 
again it was Moon who linked the 
sequence - E7 6c but as yet un
named. 

Steve Lewis made a welcome 
return to the scene with his In 
Brine(E6 6b) - just follow the bolts 
right of roadside. 

In neighbouring Chee Dale, 
Plum Buttress got "The Whore" 
treatment from Pollitt who, with 
Rory Gregory, free climbed the 
great central prow following the 
'60s aid route The Spider. A point 
of aid was used below the first 
roof due to lack of reach (it WILL 
go with a big span) while the top 
pitch gives the most exposed and 
airy pitch in the dales (E5 6a (1 pt) 
6b). 

Around the corner from here, 
The Long Wall has had a further 
two additions. Allen Williams' 
Direct Start to Multiplex- Smutt 
(E4 6b) and Nigel Berry's central 
line - Skid Marks (E3 6b) give the 
crag two more worthwhile 
pitches. 

Across the river The 
Embankment was the scene of 
much activity. Following on from 
Gary Gibson's initial going-over, 
Mark Pretty climbed the steep 
wall right of Hungry Eyes at E5 6b 

commenting -
"You can crimp it and crank it 
but you can't outflank it, 
If you want to beat it 
BEEF IT" 
The last two words give the route 
its name. 

A little to the right comes a Chris 
Wright route called No Hiding 
Place (E5 6a). The crag has 
become instantly popular (due to 
mass boredom with the rest of 
The Peak?) and scores of people 
have made repeat ascents. 

Finally on the white stuff, a 
rediscovered crag in Darley Dale 
near Matlock saw a 
transformation recently. This 
small quarried alcove sports two 
finger cracks crossing a 20 foot 
50° roof, which were worked on 
over a period by Malcolm Taylor. 
Step On It- the left-hand crack
and The Land That Time Forgot 
give two obviously pumpy E6 6bs, 
and several repeats have 
confirmed their novelty value. 
Chris Plant and Neil Foster then 
broke out right from the latter 
route to give Animal Antics (E5 
6b). 

On Millstone Edge, of note is 
Mark Leach's fine solo of the 
frightening The Bad and The 
Beautiful (E6 6b) which takes the 
wall left of the upper reaches of 
Great Arete. Paul Evans added 
Scruples (E5 6b) - the slim groove 
leading left from Bond Street. 

At Froggatt, Nick Dixon soloed 
Turd Burglar (6b) up the centre of 
the concave boulder beneath 
Narcissus, then went on to add 
Wick Slip (E5 6b) - the blunt arete 
above Boomerang at Ramshaw, 
using runners in the apex of 
Boomerang. 

Finally of note are two very 
impressive a vueflashes at Raven 
Tor. Firstly, Ben Moon's Body 
Machine (E6 6b), followed by 
Jerry Moffatt's Chimes of 
Freedom (E6 6c). 

This latter ascent, combined 
with a repeat of Ben Moon's ultra
hard Zeke the Freak, signals the 
welcome return of Moffatt to top 
standard rock climbing. 
Andy Pollitt 

PEMBROKE 
Pembrokeshire, particularly the 
southern part of the area, 
continues to produce routes of 
the highest calibre and increasing 
difficulty. The harder the routes 
get, the better they appear to be! 

Martin Crocker and Matt Ward 
have ventured from their home 
lands and produced some fine 
pitches, notably the wall between 
Rollerwa/1 and Wal/banger to 
provide Bristol Cream, a brilliant 
E6 6b. Gary Gibson, as ever eager, 
has been very productive. 
Satisfaction (E6 6b) climbs the 
overhanging crack opposite 
Emotional Rescue at Crickmail 
Pointwhere Roy Thomas climbed 
an E3 5c above Seaside Special. 

The Empire Strikes Back (E6 6b) 
takes rock left of Luke Skywalker 
and Big in America (E5 6b) tackles 
the striking slim groove right of 
Star Wars; both on Bosherston 
Head and by Gibson. 

Huntsman's Leap has been the 
scene of frantic developments. 
Hunter-Killer (E6 6b) takes the 
phenomenal pocketed crack left 
of Terminal Twilight, and Light at 
the End of the Runnel (E5 6b) 
connects two hollows and, yes, a 
runnel below Witch Hunt, both 
from Crocker/Ward. The same 
pair also climbed the awesome, 
both strenuous and serious, 
scooped groove left of Terminal 
Twilight at E7 6b. Gibson has 
bagged The Black Lagoon (E6 6b) 
the black-streaked runnel right of 
Terminal Twilight, Little Hunt (E6 
6b,6b) direct through Witch Hunt, 
Boat to Naxos (E6 6b) above the 
Witch Hunt flake, Half Man, Half 
Beast (E6 6b) left of The Minotaur 
and the unusually named 
Monster-Growth of the 
Underbeast (E5 5c,6a) up the left 
arete of The Monster Face. Also 
here Perry Hawkins climbed a sort 
of direct on Just Another Daywith 
Scorch the Earth (E4 6a). Nearby 
in Stennis Ford Gibson snaked up 
the smooth wall right of 
Antarctica to give the sensational 
Internationale (E6 6b). 

Treva/fen Cliff has had some of 
its few remaining "blanks" filled . 
George Smith and Perry Hawkins 
went from left to right across the 
back of the zawn left of Waterloo 
to give Into the Furnace (E5 6a). 
Gibson eventually red-pointed I 
Saw (E6 6c) right of Orange Robe 
Burning, flashed the wicked Wolf 
(E6 6b) right of Colour Scheme 
and created the pleasant Sound 
of the Suburbs (E3 5c) left of 
Broadsword. Controversy then 
blew up, Simon Nadin appeared 
to bag the stunning grooved arete 
right of Romany at E6 6c, an 
obvious three star route with two 
bolt runners. Steve Monks made 
it clear he was very unhappy with 
these tactics by smashing the 
bolts flat. He then climbed the thin 
cracks left of Meatloaf at E5 6a,5c. 
Unlike Treva/fen, St Govans Head 
had its blanks filled last year 
although Paul Donnithorne 
captured Rock-a-Block (E3 5c) left 
of On Wenlock Edge and Jon de 
Montjoye climbed the superb wall 
right of Wicked Gravity; 
Equilibrium (E5 6b). 

However, honours for the year 
so far must go to Gibson for his 
discovery of Raming Hole and its 
subsequent development with 
major help from Donnithorne. 
Excellent routes abound, despite 
the grubby appearance. The 
Outstretched Manic Dwarf(E3 6a ) 
(Donnithorne, Tessa Meen and 
Steve Quinton), Meat and 
Vegetables (E5 6b), Losing 
Control (E5 6a) and Coloured 
S~ins and Nations (E5 6b) all by 
Gibson, all take the alarming 
leaning wall at the seaward end of 



the cliff. The more amenable 
central section gave Purple 
Pullover (E3 6a) and High and Dry 
(E3 5c) to Gibson, John Shaw and 
John Willson, whilst 
Donnithorne/Meen/Ouinton 
snatched Ride Blue Divide (E3 6a) 
and Zero She Flies (E3 6a). The 
ultra-enthusiastic Gibson took 
complete control of the 
overhanging wall right of Wet 
Threatwith striking results; The 
KGB (E5 6b), Democracy and 
Freedom (E4 6a), Class Division 
(E5 6b), The Famine (E5 6a) and 
the two absolutely stunning 
pitches of The CIA (E6 6b) and 
"the best wall in Pembroke" in 
The Bullets and The Hatred (E6 
6b) . 

Before the bird bans both 
Mowing Word and Stackpole 
gave some excellent offerings. 
The Onion Eaters (E3 6a) is a 
superb pitch left of Sea Goon care 
of Roy Thomas/Gibson. The two 
swapped over for Seaside 
Salamande (E5 6b) and All at Sea 
(E5 6a) two three-star classics left 
of Crises. Gibson still unquenched 
went on to g,ab Tie Me to the 
Tyburn Tree (somebody should!) 
(E4 6a) through Widowmaker, 
Heart to Heart (E 1 5a,5a) across 
(horizontally!) Widowmaker and 
Odour Cologne (E4 6a) left of 
Close Shave, Honeypot (E5 6b) 
and Mrs Pearson 's Fine Damson 
Jam (E3 5c) both right of 
Consolation by Gibsonffhomas 
completed a frantic weekend. 

Over at No Man 's Zawn Andy 
Sharp, Pete Lewis and John 
Harwood have been very 
productive. Pretty in Pink (E5 6b) 
and HeadoftheC/ass(E56b) both 
fill the blank space left of Pan 
whilst Swing Out Sister(E6 5c,6b) 
takes a brilliant left to right line 
across the wall. Typically Gibson 
breezed in for two routes left of 
White Women; Once a Dunce ... 
(E4 6a) and Always a Dunce (E3 
6a). Frontier Zawn also emerged 
as an area for development; 
Zipzak and Facts and Figures, 
both E4 6a and either side of 
Grand Junction were products by 
the Gibsons whilst Sharp/Lewis/ 
Harwood climbed Sister of Mercy 
(E4 6a) and Feeling Groovy(E3 5c) 
right of Cannonball Chimney. 

Finally Mother Carey's got 
more additions. The Gibsons 
climbed left of Wraith all the way 
to the top at E4 6b ( Ta/k's Cheap) 
and then forged up the buttress 
right of Hyperspace at a wild E6 
6b to give the meteoric Fireball 
XLS. Gibson later teamed up with 
Roy Thomas to climb the hanging 
ramp right of Mother Night at E5 
6b. 

Gary Gibson 

Roger Marshall 

On 21st May 1987, Roger 
Marshall, 45 years old, fell to his 
death while descending from the 
foot of the Hornbein Couloir on 
the N. Face of Everest. It appears 
that he slipped while descending 
blue ice on the lower part of the 
Japanese Direct route. Everest 
had been his consuming passion 
over the past few yea rs, ever si nee 
he had been dismissed from the 
Canadian National Everest 
Expedition in 1982. He was 
determined to prove that a man 
alone or with one porter could 
climb with a finesse and style that 
large national expeditions lacked. 
His arrival on the high altitude 
climbing scene was dynamic and 
controversial. 

He began rock climbing in his 
native Lake District at a time when 
Wall End barn in Langdale was 
the centre of late-night binges and 
rival climbing battles; when 
motor bikes of the Wallasey and 
Creag Dhu clubs roared up the 
Langdale Valley and the climbs of 
the day were K.G. and Do Knot. 

After a couple of short alpine 
holidays, where his best route 
was the North Face of the Dru with 
Mick Burke, he disappeared to 
Vancouver to become a journalist 
for a local paper. His family life 
with his wife Dot flourished, and 
they produced two sons. 
Sometimes entrepreneur and 
sometimes construction worker, 
he moved to the Columbian 
Valley of British Columbia, where 
he built his house. 

I met him in the Canadian 
Bugaboos in the summer of '74. 
We did a route together, got drunk 
together; I threw up and passed 
out, he kept the hut awake with 
his ribald stories and raucous 
singing. At that time Roger had a 
reputation for booze and bar 
battling; many people disliked 
him, but only a few close friends 
really knew him . 

In the late '70s he conceived the 
idea of a Canadian Everest 
Expedition. He had shortly 
returned from an ascent of 
McKinley in Alaska, and his idea 
of an Everest expedition ran along 
the same lines. All friends, lots of 
laughs, wild unruly behaviour and 
good climbing. Realising his lack 
of experience in fund-raising, he 
handed the leadership over to a 
more "establishment" type 
figurehead. Fighting to maintain 
his position on the team he went 
from Deputy Leader to climber 
(with the agreement that he could 
write the expedition book). I 
became involved and we walked 
together into the Everest region 
prior to the arrival of the main 
expedition group. I wanted to 
build a chorten for a German 
friend who had been killed a few 
months before on Cho Oyu, and in 
the monsoon peace of the Gokya 
valley I saw another side of Roger: 
the man who loved being in the 
mountains, who appreciated the 
simple lives ofthe Sherpa natives. 

A week later I saw Roger's world 
collapse as he was dismissed 
from the team. The real reason 
remains a mystery except to a 
few. It was true that he had been 
indiscreet on a couple of 
occasions, but the official line was 
that he had acted in "a manner 
likely to embarrass the sponsors". 
It may have been that more career 
conscious factions of the group 
were after his book contract. 
Certainly his accent was northern 
English, and he had an excellent 
chance of reaching the summit. 

The dismissal from the 
Canadian Everest Expedition was 
to prove a turning point in his life. 
He became a confirmed small 
expedition man, and set out to 
make his living by climbing and 
writing. He moved away from his 
family and went to live in 
Colorado, taking only an old car 
and his climbing gear. 

In the next few years he leaped 
into the position of high profile 
climber, gaining sponsorships, 
and appealing to the general 
public through his writings and 
lectures. He climbed above 8,000 
metres on Lhotse Shar solo, and 

OBITUARY 

Photo: Al Burgess 

the following year reached the 
summit of Kangchenjunga solo. 
Ecstatic, he set out a plan to solo 
the highest five summits. In the 
fall of 1985 he reached the summit 
of Arna Dablam alone, and a few 
weeks later he was high on Cho 
Oyu in winter. I was fortunate to 
be with him there and the change 
in him from four years previous 
was remarkable. He was strong 
and confident and supremely 
happy. He had found a type of 
climbing that fulfilled him, and he 
knew where he needed to be. The 
wilder the situation and the more 
extended he became, the more he 
smiled and loved it. 

In the summer of '86 hewentto 
the North Face of Everest alone. 
Reaching some 8,000 metres he 
retreated in deep snow 
conditions. I had climbed rock 
with him in Colorado shortly 
before he was to leave on his final 
trip, and we discussed the 
problems of blue ice in descent. It 
concerned him, and he knew the 
risks, but he also knew the 
choices. 

He chose adventure. 
Al Burgess 
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GOGARTH RENAISSANCE 
by Andy Pollitt 

19 7 8 will be remembered as 
the real boom year on 
the Gogarth sea cliffs. 

Around 80 new routes were climbed - the 
most in one year since the fifty route Brown 
era blitz of '67_. Though not wanting to dwell 
too long on this now 9-year previous period , 
a look back over some of the "highlights" 
serves well as a backdrop to what was to fol
low in the early and mid '80s. 

Mick Fowler climbed Ludwig (ES, 6a), a 
sustained route on Yellow Wall. Some aid 
was used - not surprisingly really as the 
route weaves its way through some 
extremely steep and often quite friable 
ground. 

While Pat Littlejohn tackled the impres
sive line of Hunger (ES 6a), Jim Moran was 
busy working away on several remaining 
gaps. Such routes as Barbarossa (E4 6a 
lpt) , The Horrorshow (E4 6a lpt), The 
Wastelands (E4 6a), Khmer Rouge (ES 6a), 
14 

TV Route (free at E4 Sc) and a multitude of 
now-classic mid extremes like North West 
Passage , Assassin, This Year 's Model , 
Nice'n'Sleazy, Talking Heads and South 
Sea Bubble were to fall. September of '78 
produced some very notable additions. Pete 
Whillance's Blue Peter (E4 Sc) filled an 
obvious gap on North Stack Wall whilst a 
few yards to its left The Cad (ES 6a) and on 
the Upper Tier , Blackleg (E6 6a) gave Ron 
Fawcett a remarkable pair of routes. These 
two routes pushed the limits of boldness 
beyond previous boundaries - even though 
Cad sported two new bolts and a peg. Back 
over at South Stack Fowler, after several 
previous attempts, managed the complete 
ascent of Heart of Gold (ES 6a). 

The back end of the '70s saw some great 
moments too:-

Moran continued his explorations on the 
main cliff and found The Tet Offensive (£4 
6a) and Sebastopol (£4 6a) then went on to 

Above: Craig Gogarth, Anglesey. This 
photograph covers the section from Wen 
Zawn (slab in profile in shade on left) and 
the whole of the Main cliff. The walls 
bordering the prominent block chimney on 
the right are taken by routes such as 
Mammoth, Citadel. Dinosaur and 
Positron . Photo: Ken Wilson. 

Opposite Page: The Soldiers: Top Row -
Dawes, Fawcett, Haston. Moran . Bottom 
Row - Pollitt, Pritchard, Redhead. Smith. 
Photos: Brooks, Smith. Perrin , Cropper, 
Kirk, Brooks, Perrin. Newman. 
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Opposite Page: Andy Pollitt reliving his 
second a seen t of The Bells, The Bells ... 
(E7 6b) on North Stack Wall. Having 
completed the relatively easy traverse from 
the sanctuary of the Cad spikes, the climber 
faces the crux section: hard moves up and 
right with scant protection. Hollow Man (EB 
6b) and The Clown (E6 6b) gain this same 
point by surmounting the twin overlaps 
beneath the climber. 
Photo: Bernard Newman. 
Right: Jim Moran contemplating steeE_ rock 
during his second ascent of Hunger (E5 6a) 
on Main Cliff. Keen competition between 
the Fawcett/Moran and Littlejohn teams 
resulted in rapid repeats of respective hard 
new routes. Photo: Paul Williams. 

add Mein Kampf (E4 6a) to Lefthand Red 
Wall as well as ridding Fantasia of its aid 
point (E4 6a). 

To round off the decade Whillance broke 
out left from The Cad, thus producing the 
more-sustained-though-not-so-bold Long 
Run (ES 6a). Fawcett then freed the 
Original Start to Games Climbers Play (ES 
6a). 

1980 and Fawcett set things off with his 
free ascent of The Horrorshow (now ES 6b 
- and the hardest Upper Tier route to date) . 

May was a big month for the Main Cliff 
with three major routes appearing: 

The vertical fault line right of Dinosaur 
provided an obvious challenge and it was 
Pat Littlejohn who , on-sight, climbed the 
line to give the excellent Alien (ES 6a). But 
the hardest routes were yet to come and it 
was Fawcett and Moran who swung leads on 
two more big lines Firstly , The Big Sleep 
(ES 6a) whose first pitch climbs direct to the 
Dinosaur stance then finishes with a sus
tained push across the Positron headwall. 
Then came Wall of Fossils (ES 6b) which 
goes from the roof of Mammoth across right 
to the Big 'Sleep' belay , then thugs off up 
the leaning tower above, the guidebook 
describing the second pitch as "crossing a 
path" - "Ordinary Route" - enough said! 
The main cliff was not the only area on the 
island where standards were being pushed 
skywards, for over on North Stack Wall 
Britain's first E7 lead was being made. The 
climber was John Redhead, the route The 
Bells! The Bells! 

Much has been written about this route 
since its creation so I'll not go over the top 
here. Suffice it to say , however , that it still 
remains one of the country's top three or 
four routes in terms of seriousness with only 
one repeat ascent to date. 

The back end of 1980 saw a flurry of first 
free leads on the Gogarth cliffs. Fawcett 
beat other contenders to Dinosaur (now ES 
6a), and Afrect Street (ES 6a); Redhead got 
the coveted Barbarossa ascent (E6 6b) as 
well as reducing the aid on Mammoth to 
only one point , while Pete Gomcrsall ( or 
was it Joe Healey earlier?) did The Cow on 
Yellow Wall (E4 Sc) and Pete O 'Donovan 
reached the top of Run Fast, Run Free , 
having dispensed with the two rest slings 
(E4 6a). 

Apart from Steve Haston 's impressive 
free ascent of the wild Obelisk (now ES 6b) 
1981 brought a virtual standstill to Gogarth 
development. The lull was to last for three 
years as attitudes changed and climbers 
'switched ' to the Tremadog and Llanberis 
areas then latterly the many accessible 
limestone bolt routes of The Ormes at Llan
dudno. Only Redhead's Direct Start to 
Strike (ES 6c) in 1982 was of any note. 

'84 began with a second major addition to 
North Stack Wall by Redhead - The Clown 
(E6 6b) takes a counter diagonal line to The 
Bells. 

A steep initial flake leads through twin 
overhangs and out onto the wall to join The 
Bells, where " ... I recall the horror of its 
non-pro ... " (J.R.). Left again to gear in 
the Cad flake then a really thin thirty foot 
section leads to the top of The Long Run 
and easy ground. 

May was stunning - endless sunshine. Paul 
Williams and Jim Moran blitzed the nearby 
Rhoscolyn cliffs discovering many fine 
extreme routes such as Warpath (ES 6a) , 
Magellan ·s Wall (E4 6a) and Medicine Man 

(E4 6a) but the most audacious was The 
Jub-Jub Bird (ES 6b) where the second man 
reputedly fell off the crux traverse and 
swung so far out to sea he came back with an 
Irish accent! It was at this time that I finally 
managed to find someone keen to climb on 
Gogarth for a week or so - Steve Andrews. 

I had this ace tick list to go at and a copy 
of the Milburn '81 supplement burning a 
hole in my pocket - just couldn't wait to get 
there. 

We did a few early ascents - Alien (3rd) 
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Two views of the main cliffofGogarth. Above: 1. Big Groove (E35c) 
2. Citadel (E4 6b) 3. Hunser (E5 6a) - P. Littlejohn, C. King 
4. Mammoth Direct (E6 6a) -A. Pollitt, M. Crook 5. Mammoth 
(E5 6b) - FFA A. Pollitt, S. Andrews 6. Wall of Fossils (E5 6b) 
-1. Moran , R. Fawcett (Alt), P. Williams 7. Dinosaur (E5 6a) 
- P. Crew, J. Brown (aid) FFA R. Fawcett 8. Positron (E5 6a) 
-A. Rouse, P. Minks (some aid). FFA A. Sharp Opposite: 1. Big 
Groove (E35c)-P. Crew, D . Alcock 2. Citadel (E4 6b)-J. Street, 
G. Birtles (Pitch l)J. Street, G. Hibbert- Some aid. FFA R. Fawcett 
3. Mammoth (with Direct Start) (E6 6a) - P. Crew, E. Drummond 
(aid) (via original start). FFA A. Pollitt, S. Andrews (Direct Start by 
A. Pollitt, M . Crook) 4. The Big Sleep (E5 6a) - R. Fawcett, 
J. Moran , P. Williams 5. Skinhead Moonstomp (E66b)-A. Pollitt, 
S. Andrews 6. The Cruise (E5 6b) - D. Durkan, P. Sandall (aided 
as The Nod). FFA J. Moran, P. Williams 7. Barbarossa (E5 6b) -
J. Moran , A. Evans (lpt aid) . FFAJ. Redhead 8. Blackleg(E66a) 
- R. Fawcett, C. Gibb. Photos: Ken Wilson 

Below: Jim Moran (left) and the Author waiting for the light to come 
on to the main cliff during a photo session. Needless to say, shortly 
after this photo was taken, it began to rain. Photo: Bernard Newman . 
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and The Big 'Snooze' as I nicknamed it 
(2nd) then after much effort managed to 
free that ridiculously steep groove pitch on 
Ludwig (now E6 6b). Following this Steve 
and I went over to the Main Cliff and climbed 
the big open corner right of Alien ( on sight) 
to a belay on Positron then went out left into 
the middle of the headwall aiming for this 
radical flake I'd seen from Big Sleep. Gain
ing this proved the crux. A long, unprotected 
layback led to the crux of Positron then a 
further twenty feet of sustained climbing etc 
. .. blah blah. 

We called it Skinhead Moonstomp (E6 
6b) and wrote it up in the Pete's Eats New 
Route Book that night saying "climb to a 
path - Big Sleep crosses here". Hah! That 
caused a little stir I can tell you - and I was 
only kidding too! Our next project was The 
Nod- an old Durkan aid route on the Upper 
Tier. It looked improbable from below and 
we decided to check it out the following 
day. For some reason we ended up on the 
Hogmonay Girdle at Tremadog! but 
returned the next day only to find two new 
pegs and lots of chalk in the crack. We 
couldn't believe it! Damn! Oh well, Scst 
Lavvy! 

Turned out to be Moran and Williams' 
stuff. They did it that day and called it The 
Cruise (ES 6a) - the finest route on the 
Upper Tier. Anyway, a little way down the 
Milburn graded list came Mammoth - along 
with its last aid point. Steve and I did that 
free the following week, a really fine climb , 
much better than the guidebook had.led us 
to believe. Three days later Martin Crook 
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and I did the chimney start - wide bridging 
and bomber pro. gives a memorable trip 
(Mammoth Direct, E6 6a). The next day 
Redhead and I went over to North Stack. 
He wound it out on Birth Trauma (E6 6a) -
a harrowing headgame to the left of WaJI of 
Horrors - then I led Art Groupie (ES 6a), 
above the Blue Peter peg- a similar route to 
Cad, more serious, though not quite so fine. 

The last big route of '84 was The Demons 
of Bosch (E6 6b) which J.R. did the follow
ing month - takes the wall left of South Sea 
Bubble and had a bolt for protection which 
has since been removed - the pitch awaits a 
re-ascent. The Island was deserted in '85 , 
only three new routes were done! 

May '86 saw Redhead back at North 
Stack again. On this occasion he traversed 
the central section of the cliff to give a two 
pitch horror named Stroke of the Fiend (E7 
6b) then went on to climb the arete and wall 
left of Blue Peter calling that one Flower of 
Evil (E7 6b ). It was this pair of routes which 
signified the end of Redhead's contribution 
to major developments on Gogarth; but a 
keen band of Llanberis based climbers were 
waiting in the wings - waiting for a chance to 
get to Gogarth. The chance came, and 
Steve Haston, Paul Pritchard, Martin 
Crook, Johnny Dawes and Craig Smith 
began checking out the unclimbed lines. 

Smith and Crook's Sex Lobster (E3 6a) 
and I Wonder Why (ES 6a - Wonderwall 
Direct) were just for starters with Smith's 
For Mad Men Only(E6 6a) being a real gem 
find, climbing the ridiculously steep "ship's 
keel" left of Annihilator - which had just 
been freed by Haston to give yet another 

Left: Trevor Hodgson on the crux of 
Ludwig (E6 6b) on Yellow Wall; the crux 
bulge gives way to a sustained, sandy, 
horror-show groove above. 
Photo: Richie Brookes. 
Right: Clive Jones seconding the big pitch 
of Shittlegriiber (E6 6b) on Left Hand Red 
Wall. Photo: Paul Williams . 

excellent route (ES 6a). 
Smith was to add a further two important 

routes : he freed the old aided start to 
Dreams and Screams at Rhoscolyn - Wet 
Dreams Start (E4 6b) , then went on to solve 
an obvious Upper Tier problem - the hair
line crack right of the Strike pinnacle -
Psychocandy (E6 6c) . Crook later did 
Ancient Mariner (ES 6b) between Ormuzd 
and Ahriman on the Easter Island cliff. 

Attention switched briefly back to North 
Stack Wall where Nick Dixon climbed past 
the remaining Cad bolt then removed the 
hanger-naughty , naughty! 

He then added Headbutt (E6 6a) up the 
wall just left of The Whip. Redhead nipped 
in for Tom's Shredded Slippers (E4 6a). the 
slim groove just left again , but it was to be 
the South Stack cliffs where something big 
was "going down". 

The month of July was to see a concerted 
effort by Haston who "dragged South Stack 
screaming into the '80s" with a number of 
wildly adventurous new routes. 

The Drunk (ES 6b) and Me (E6 6a - the 
best pitch at South Stack), two powerful 
and impressive additions were overshadowed 
somewhat by his next creation - Isis is Angry 
(E7 6c) . Climbed on-sight , this big sweeping 
line was only completed after numerous 
whippers - often up to forty feet. 

Haston was to climb more major lines on 
Red Wall and Castell Helen. The Electrifi
cation (of the Soviet Union) (ES 6a) between 
The Cree and TV Route gave a fine route 
but Free Stonehenge (E7 6c) was the big 
prize here - yet another major route from 
Haston. He also came up with Rosebud (ES 
6a) - a fine direct start to Hysterisis. 

Next to fall were two routes from Paul 
Pritchard. Firstly Shittlegriiber (E6 6b) 
which takes an impressive flake/groove 
system on Lefthand Red Wall then The 
Enchanted Broccoli Garden (E7 6b) - an 
extremely intimidating proposition contain
ing two death pitches linked by probably the 
poorest belay on Gogarth - all makes for an 
adventure I suppose! 

Johnny Dawes, who was having a "fairly" 
good year in Wales at that time , was also 
involved in the new-routing scene and , 
swinging leads with Smith, went up and 
over the gigantic natural sea arch in Wen 
Zawn. Conan the Librarian (E6 6b) now 
ranks amongst the best Gogarth has to offer 
and is visually one of the most outrageous 
lines on the island. Dawes' other contribution 
was, sharing leads with Pritchard, Come to 
Mother (E7 6a) - a big two pitch death trap 
on Lefthand Red Wall. Between all this 
happening several existing routes were 
being straightened out , as well as some 
early repeats of the recent routes - Trevor 
Hodgson went direct on Cannibal (ES 6a) 
and Pritchard straightened out Heart of 
Gold (E6 6a) and Mein Kampf(E5 6a). On 
the repeat front , Ludwig was climbed by 
Haston as well as the Smith/Dawes team , 
Strike Direct and Mammoth Direct by 
Dixon (the latter with Smith), Pritchard 
repeated Conan and Skinhead Moonstomp 
had been repeated earlier by Joe Healey. I 
got the second ascent of The Bells, The 
Bells and The Clown (and nearly chopped 
myself busting a foothold on Flower of Evil, 
only later finding out from Dave Towse that 
I had strayed off route. I quickly returned to 
do the thing properly .) Dawes and 





Right: Dave Jones 's evocative photo (first 
published in Welsh Rock) captures the 
atmosphere of climbing on the main cliff. 
Here Andy Pollitt gains the Positron 
traverse during the first ascent of Skinhead 
Moonstomp (E6 6a , 6b) having "run it out" 
above the crux. Pollitt reached the obvious 
bucket seat above without suitable gear, 
and was forced to belay with a jammed 
knot! Steve Andrews is just visible far 
below. 

Hodgson also repeated Free Stonehenge. 
On the soloing front , Dawes went up the 
Big Groove/Citadel connection then Has
ton soloed Positron! 

As the year drew almost to a close a{;tivity 
tailed off with fewer and fewer teams head
ing out to the island. But was that to be it? 
No way! The biggest of all were yet to come . 
Paul Pritchard, by now thoroughly " into" 
the Red Walls , began piecing together a 
multi-pitch line through some impressive 
rock scenery, a poorly-protected route 
utilising the Broccoli Garden (non) belay . 
He completed two pitches on different days 
- his seconds unable ( or too gripped?) to 
follow - it looked like the annual nesting 
restrictions would curtail the completion of 
the route as only days were left until climbing 
was totally banned. Could he get back in 
time?? 

Meanwhile , I stood for ages at a layby in 
the Crosspool area of Sheffield trying 
desparately to hitch to Wales. I had three 
days to get there , do my route , and get back 
to sign on . 

I arrived in 'Beris just in time for "lasties" 
and managed to convince Johnny Dawes he 
wanted one more trip out to the island. 

Since repeating The Bells all I could think 
about was the Direct - straight up through 
the diagonal line. For sure it'd go - just be a 
serious version of The Bells, that's all! 
Anyway, thankfully "J.D." agreed and the 
following morning we made the E7 approach 
(Johnny's driving) to the cliff. The route 
went without a hiccup . It was only later on 
that I got a bit gripped - I'd done mine and 
Gogarth's most serious route - Hollow Man 
(E8 6b). 

Shortly afterwards Pritchard managed to 
persuade someone else to climb with him on 
his new route and with Bob Drury he 
returned to add a final pitch to his previous 
two. The Super Calabrese was his name for 
this trio of deathly 6b pitches stacked one 
upon the other, and when linked in one 
continuous push will give some loon a great 
trip - and no doubt it sounds E8. 

Most recently Dawes has added a pitch 
up the arete left of Ormuzd - The Red Sofa 
(E5 6a) and Haston has been exploring new 
ground between the Main and South Stack 
cliffs. Moving on, Pritchard returned and 
climbed the monstrous corner left of Conan 
- The Unridable Donkey (E7 6b) - another 
stunning line. Over on North Stack Wall 
Crook solved the obvious direct start to Not 
Fade A way- Penelope Undercling (E5 6b) . 

For many years after its initial develop
ment , Gogarth remained mysteriously out 
of vogue. In the interim , standards have 
rocketed and only recently are modern 
activists returning to this superb cliff to 
establish some of the boldest, most sustained 
climbs in Britain . 

Summary: A review of modern develop
ments on Gogarth by Andy Pollitt, who is 
co-author (with Steve Haston, Paul Williams 
and Mike Gresham) of the forthcoming 
Anglesey guide, published by the Climbers 
Club, and due out in early 1988. 
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THE TEN BEST CRAGS IN AMERICA 
Part One by Jeff Smoot. Photography by Beth Wald. 

Introduction 

With a title like "The Ten Best Crags 
In America", this will admittedly 
at first seem like a silly article. 

How do you choose which are the ten best 
crags from the hundreds of fabulous cliffs in 
the United States? How would you do it 
anywhere, with anything? The ten best 
climbers? The ten best climbing photo
graphers? Each is unique, with their own 
style and results. How do you say one is 
better than another, that ten are better than 
one hundred others? And then, when you 
do, how do you describe each of them in 
2,000 words or less? It was a difficult task, 
believe me. 

First, it was necessary to define "crag". 
While Europeans may well know what a 
crag is - especially since that is about all they 
have aside from the Alps - Americans don't 
particularly know the difference between a 
crag and a peak or wall. The dictionary 
defines crag as "a steep, rugged rock or 
cliff", a nebulous definition, since nearly 
any steep cliff could be considered a "crag" 
under it. Thus, a distinction was in order. In 
common usage, crags are those cliffs with 
reasonably easy access and numerous free 
climbs short enough that they may be done 
in less than half a day. After all, cragging 
does not mean spending the night (unless 
you are unlucky). By the definition, such 
"crags" as El Capitan, Half Dome, the 
Black Canyon of the Gunnison and The 
Diamond had to be excluded. 

With that decided, I then had to decide 
which ten of the dozens of renowned crags 
were to be crowned" America's Best". How 
better to decide this than to ask. I already 
had the idea that Eldorado Canyon's 
Regarden Wall and Yosemite's Cookie 
Cliff were front runners, but there were so 
many rivals that, to choose between them, I 
would have to leave many popular crags out 
altogether. 

Another consideration was geographical 
location. To give a good, random sampling 
of the best climbing walls across this country, 
it was vital that I include crags from all 
regions. This, too, necessitated leaving out 
many excellent cliffs from the final "ten 
best". 

The criteria for selecting these crags 
included diversity, range of difficulty, 
popularity, uniqueness, aesthetic quality, 
position, exposure, and co,ncentration of 
routes. The availability of stunning photo
graphs didn't hurt a crag's chances of being 
selected as a finalist, though. Uniqueness, 
however, weighed most heavily in the final 
selection, as did popularity and aesthetic 
quality. 

With all this in mind, I asked climbers 
across America which crags they felt fell 
amongst the "ten best". Along with the 
Cookie Cliff and Redgarden Wall came 
Wyoming's Devil's Tower (although not 
technically a crag, but a monolith); New 
Hampshire's Cathedral Ledge; the Tennes
see Wall; Arizona's Granite Mountain; 
Skytop at The Gunks; Index, Washington's 
Lower Town Wall; and Smith Rock's 
Dihedral Wall. Several other crags were 
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Above: Bobbi Bensman on Heinous Cling (5.12a), and Right: Tom Wagner on Last Waltz 
(5.12c), both at Dihedra/s crag, Smith Rock. Photos: Beth Wald. 





also suggested , including Arch Rock ; the 
Nautilus ; Castle Rock (which one?); the 
Bastille; Trapps; one of any number of 
newly discovered cliffs in the South ; 
Tahquitz Rock; Monkey Face; Midnight 
Rock ; and Lover's Leap , to name only a 
few. Deciding which would comprise the 
"ten best" was difficult , but the axe had to 
fall , and fall it did. 

Obviously , some will think that the final 
selection was biased , and indeed, it had to 
be. Conceivably, over half of the crags 
selected could have been from California 
alone . It was necessary to ignore a few of 
those in order to spotlight some other 
deserving crags and climbs, and if apologies 
are in order, then I apologize in advance to 
anyone who is offended , and invite them to 
sample the crags and climbs highlighted in 
this and the following articles and see if they 
still feel cheated. I'll bet they won't. 

The Dihedrals Wall -
Smith Rock 
by Jeff Smoot 

If it weren 't for a few routes , such as Moon
shine Dihedral, Karate Crack, Cinnamon 
Slab or To Bolt or Not to Be, Smith Rock's 
Dihedrals Wall might more correctly be 
called the Watts Wall. After all , the 
Dihedrals is where hard climbing at Smith 
began in earnest and changed the area 's 
reputation for good , all at the hands of Alan 
Watts. 

A major turning point for the Dihedrals , 
and for Smith Rock, was 1980, when Watts 
and friend and rival Alan Lester teamed up 
to free the crag's most obvious and flatter
ing line, the graceful Sunshine Dihedral 
(5.lld). Prior to the freeing of Sunshine , 
the hardest route on the wall was Karate 
Crack to the Peapod, a striking and highly 
photogenic 5. lOa handcrack which ends 
halfway up the wall, traversing into a cave . 
Other routes at that time, although enjoy
able, were not difficult by current standards , 
and weren 't distinguishable from any other 
route in the park, routes such as Cinnamon 
Slab (5.6) , Cinnamon Toast (5.7) , Book
worm (5 .7), Lycopodophyta (5.8), 
Methuselah's Column (5.9) and what 
remains one of the crag's - and the park's -
most popular climbs, Moonshine Dihedral 
(5.8). 

After 1980, things began to happen on 
the Dihedrals , but very slowly. The only dif
ficult route to be added prior to 1982 was 
Karat Tots (5 .11 b) , a variation striking out 
from near the top of Karate Crack up a line 
offaceholds and pockets . While this route is 
relatively insignificant today , it marks the 
first major diversion from the cracks onto 
the blank faces of the Dihedrals. 

The modern routes on the Dihedrals have 
left American free-climbing standards in 
the dust. Starting with a pocketed wall 
around the corner from Karate Crack- what 
became Watts Tots (5.i'2b) - . Watts 
embarked on a virtual crusade to produce 
the hardest and highest quality steep fac_e 
climbs in America . Quietly and methodi
cally , Watts picked a line, inspected it , 
cleaned it, top-roped it (sometimes) , bolted 
it, and freed it. The routes that followed are 
known throughout the world , such as Chain 
Reaction (5.12c) , a J?Owerful arete ; Hein
ous Cling (5 .12a or c) , a vertical face , with 
long, pumping runouts; Latest Rage 
(5.12b), Smith 's most-tried arete; Firing 
Line (5.12b), an edgy face with RP protec
tion ; Slow Burn (5.lld), a bucketed wall 
with long runouts ; Last Waltz (5.12c), a 
long , technical arete; and Darkness at Noon 
(5.13a), a sustained steep face climb which 
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has seen more flight time than any route on 
the wall. 

One of the few walls that resisted efforts 
to free climb it was the left wall of Sunshine 
Dihedral. This 140-foot high , dead vertical 
wall seemed possible , and Watts had tried 
top-roping it , even going so far as to bolt the 
upper half. However , Watts had other pro
jects , including the East Face of Monkey 
Face (5.13d) and Rude Boys (5.13c) which 
took most of his time and attention , and he 
left the left wall for another day. 

Whatever brought them , whether it was 
the stunning photographs in Mountain or 
the rumors they had heard of a sunny climb
ing paradise where rappel bolting and hang
dogging were not only permitted, but 
encouraged, the French arrived at Smith 
Rock in the autumn of 1986. The entourage 
included Jean-Baptiste Tribou! and Jean
Marc Troussier, two accomplished sport 
climbers who had no sooner arrived than 
they had repeated nearly every 5 .12 in the 
park. 

Although the pair had left their power 
drill at home , they were not discouraged 
from establishing new lines , and they took 
little time in doing so on the Dihedrals. 
Troussier climbed Latin Lover (5 .12b) , a 
pebbly face 40 feet right of Sunshine , and 
Powder In Your Eyes (5.12d) , a gymnastic 
face pitch immediately right of Sunshine . In 
addition to repeating Darkness at Noon , 
Latin Lover (now known as French Fry and 
Troussier Tots) and Powder In Your Eyes, 
and freeing Watts' nemesis on the Christian 
Brother formation , Rude Boys, Tribout led 
Watts ' bolt line on the upper half of the left 
wall of Sunshine to establish French Con
nection at 5 .13b, the hardest free pitch on 
the Dihedrals . 

Not for long , though. Tribout soon set to 
work on the lower section of the wall , 
adding a row of bolts for a total of 14 on the 
wall , and then seiging the line , bolt by bolt , 
move by move, eventually connecting all 
the moves free in a "pinkpoint" effort, clip
ping every piece free in one push from the 
ground. In doing so, Tribout had estab
lished To Bolt or Not to Be, America's first 
5.14 . 

In the late morning, local climbers trickle 
down from the rim and gather at "The 
Office", the flat spot at the base of Moon
shine Dihedral, waiting for Darkness at 
Noon to go into the shade. Timid visitors 
might climb Moonshine , but if there are too 
many hard climbers about , they usually try 
something else. 

During the usual spring and fall migrations 
to Smith Rock, there is frequently a party 
on nearly every 5.12 and 5.13 on the wall . 
One climber may be trying to redpoint 
Watts Tots , while another blatantly dogs his 
way up Chain Reaction , and still another 
top-ropes the first half of Heinous Cling. A 
local or two might be trying Darkness at 
Noon , and someone else might have just fal
len off of French Fry after breaking off a 
nubbin. A climber has likely pulled an RP 
on Firing Line, and is whimpering his way to 
the rest stance before he pumps out and 
takes a grounder. Two parties may have 
crossed ropes on Cinnamon Slab , and 
somebody has probably gotten a Friend 
stuck in Karate Crack . One climber is clean
ing his gear off of Latest Rage after a suc
cessful redpoint , while another rappel
inspects the holds on Powder In Your Eyes. 
And there is some hotshot hangdogger from 
France or Germany or England or even 
America taking his best ~,10t at To Bolt or 
Not to Be, with a battery of video camera
clad tourists Betamaxing every move. 

The Dihedrals is the most climbed-on crag 
at Smith Rock, and for a good reason . It has 

Opposite Page: Stefan G/owacz in a typical 
Dihedrals environment, steep wall, small 
holds. The route - To Bolt or Not To Be 
(5 .14). Photo : Beth Wald. 

the highest concentration of quality gymnas
tic free climbs of any crag in this country. 
Alan Watts should be proud of himself. 
Without his vision , the Dihedrals would be 
just another pretty cliff in an obscure corner 
of America. And if Smith Rock is the "Lab
oratory" of America , the Dihedrals is easily 
its most successful experiment. 

Index Lower Town Wall 
by Jeff Smoot 

It is sad to think that only half of the original 
Lower Town Wall remains . Prior to the turn 
of the century , quarrying blasted and split 
the right flank of the wall , the result of 
which was loaded onto railcars , which 
hauled it to , among other places , Olympia , 
Washington, to be used for the capitol 
building's steps. 

What remains , however is one of the 
finest granite crags in the country , a steep , 
crack-infested wall that , for its size, has a 
higher concentration of 5 .11 and 5 .12 cracks 
than Yosemite 's Cookie Cliff. If the other 
half of the wall was intact , there would be 
no doubt that the Lower Town Wall would 
be the best granite crag in the country . As it 
is , it still rivals the best , and for a good 
reason . 

Early visitors to the Lower Town Wall 
(there is an Upper Town Wall which is big
ger and steeper, but with fewer free climbs) 
found a moss and fern infested vertical 
jungle , but with a bit of digging and scraping, 
exposed a wonderful light grey hornblend 
granite and plenty of cracks, which they 
gleefully pounded with pitons to produce 
such classics as Japanese Gardens and City 
Park , both four-pitch gems running the full 
height of the wall. 

As time passed by , so did dozens , then 
hundreds , of parties on the growing number 
of lines , so that by the late 1970s, the wall 
was cleaned off enough to have some high
guality free climbs , such as Thin Fingers 
(5.10d) , Godzilla (5.9) , Sagittarius (5 .10a) 
and Breakfast of Champions (5.10a) , all 
steep, exhilarating cracks and flakes. 

Up until that time , aid climbing had pre
dominated at Index , and there remained a 
number of moderate aid lines on the Lower 
Wall , including Ten Percent Meteorological 
Vinculation (5.7 A3) , City Park (5.10 , Al) 
and Japanese Gardens (5.10 , A3) , which 
had by then had much of the aid eliminated . 
Still , the spark had not been lit , and until it 
was , the cliff's potential remained hidden . 

By the mid-1980s, everything had 
changed . Nearly every aid line had been 
freed to some extent, if not entirely . Clim
bers were discovering lines everywhere , 
hidden beneath the moss or blatantly obvi
ous. Peter Croft free climbed the first pitch 
of Iron Horse , one of the original aid lines 
on the cliff, at 5 .12a, and other hard free 
routes soon followed. The first pitch of 
Sagittarius was extended past a roof 
(5.lla), Godzilla had been extended to 
include the second pitch of City Park (free 





at 5.10b) and the third pitch of Artifice (free 
at 5.10d) to become Slow Children and on 
the right flank of the wall, With Apologies 
to Walter B. (5.1 lb) climbed a face traverse 
into a steep corner. And that was only the 
beginning. 

As precleaning was required to produce 
some of the higher standard routes at Index , 
so came preprotecting in the form of rappel
placed bolts and pitons. As a result, the 
blank faces, previously ignored because of 
lack of protection, were exploited to pro
duce several fine steep face and friction 
pitches . Two of the first were On the Verge 
(5.llc), a layback arete, and Mode/ Worker 
(5 .llb), a steep slab, both of which were 
toproped and bolted prior to lead. Then 
came Terminal Prep pie ( 5. l lc) , a fabulou_s 
slab climb that passes two roofs, and Some 
Reducer (5.12a), a desperate waterworn 
slab past an overhang. 

Cracks were not ignored, though. At the 
far end of the wall, past the huge quarry 
scar, the brilliant Heart of the Country 
(5.llb) ranks as a classic by any standards, 
taking an unprotected 5.10 slab to two con
secutive 5 .11 crack pitches. This section of 
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the cliff, The Country, offers proof of what 
was lost to quarrying: beautiful, steep granite 
with cracks like those of Heart of the 
Country and knobs such as those found on 
Zoom (5.10d), a two-pitch gem at the right 
margin of the scar, and Phone Calls from 
the Dead (5.lla), a bolt-protected face 
studded with golf and baseball-sized knobs. 
Sadly, it has become the test site of a new 
mining machine , a mole-like vehicle which 
has so far bored a tunnel several hundred 
feet into the cliff. The area is frequently 
closed to climbers, but so far no routes have 
been destroyed . 

On the Lower Wall proper, numerous 
crack climbs were excavated, including 
Let's Barbecue (5.llc), Marginal Karma 
(5.llb) and, to everyone's surprise, 
Princely Ambitions (5.8) , a two pitch ven
ture up the left flank of the wall. Most of 
these are one pitch variations of other, 
longer routes. Freeing the original lines, the 
ambition of a few , was beginning, however. 
Dick Cilley freed the entire first pitch of 
Iron Horse (5.12a), providing access to the 
final pitches, making possible a three-pitch 
5.12 route. Cilley also free-climbed Shirley 

Left: Todd Skinner on the fierce City Park 
(5.13), Index Town Wall, Washington, and 
Opposite on the classic Foops (5.11), at Sky 
Top, Shawangunks. Photos: Beth Wald. 

(5.llc, named after his mother!) as a vari
ation around the first pitch of the Narrow 
Arrow Direct, to connect with that route's 
three remaining pitches (5.10a, 5.llb, 
5.10a) to the top of the Narrow Arrow, 
Index's answer to Yosemite's Lost Arrow 
Spire. Cilley also free-climbed the imposing 
Narrow Arrow Overhang at 5 .12a. 

The first long route to go entirely free 
without variation, however, was Japanese 
Gardens (Ill, 5.1 ld). Terry Lien and Darryl 
Cramer teamed up to make the ascent in 
1985, and so far the route has had only two 
complete ascents, most parties being 
stopped by the final pitch. Many visitors, 
having tried and failed on the first pitch, 
have suggested that the rating system at 
Index is a "sandbag", and this writer agrees; 
the first pitch of Japanese Gardens, rated 
5. llb by many of the locals , would be rated 
5.12 in Yosemite. The last pitch, rated 
5.llc, has shunned all comers since 1985. 
The trend seems to be to downrate as much 
as possible, because, as one local puts it, 
"5.11 is really hard". Thus, Artifice, a two 
pitch venture including wild stemming, 
liebacking and knob climbing (all on the 
first pitch) is rated 5.lld, even though it is 
certainly 5.12; and Arachnid Arch, a short, 
severe fingertips undercling, is dismissed as 
a mere 5.11 by many who have toproped it, 
though it has had only one free lead. 

One route has been confirmed at 5.12, 
however: Stern Farmer, a steep, thin di
hedral crack variation to the first pitch of 
Japanese Gardens, rated 5.12a (more like 
5.12c!); this pitch, led by Terry Lien , has 
been freed only once, though not for lack of 
attempts, 

The hardest route in Washington - and 
the hardest granite crack on the West 
Coast, with the possible exception of Grand 
Illusion - is the first pitch of City Park. This 
striking crack, pin scarred from hundreds of 
aid ascents and first attempted free in the 
late 1970s, became a pet project for Todd 
Skinner after he tried it in 1985. Making 
secret his plans to return in an effort to keep 
rival Alan Watts away, Skinner came back 
in June of 1986 and, over three weeks , 
accomplished the free lead despite someone's 
having smeared grease on several crucial 
jams. The pitch , rated 5.13c by Skinner, was 
confirmed by Hugh Herr later that summer, 
when he climbed the pitch after only four 
days of attempts. 

Any suggestion that the Lower Wall is 
climbed out would be wrong, considering 
that the advent of rappel bolting has pro
duced what has to be the finest apron climb 
at Index, Newest Industry (5.lla) on the 
left end of the shield high on the wall . Local 
activists are becoming experts at gardening 
and drilling, and although they are limited 
by the rock, there are many new and difficult 
climbs awaiting the tireless . 

If Index sounds like a climbing paradise, 
I may have left something out: the rain . 
Because of its position, Index receives an 
abundance of rain compared to nearby 
Leavenworth. Fortunately, Leavenworth is 
only an hour or so away, not too far to drive 
for dry rock. After May, the weather at 
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Index is usually good, and stays so until 
September. Still, if it is cloudy , keeping an 
eye on the weather and a coat in the pack 
are a good idea. And, if it does rain, one can 
always go to the Index Tavern and drink 
beer or shoot some pool. 

If there had been no quarrying at Index , I 
could go on and on about this 5 .11 crack and 
that 5.12 crack. I could tell you that the 
Lower Town Wall was the ultimate granite 
crag, with the most beautiful , pumping, 
exhilarating, aesthetic and continuous 
crack climbs anywhere. Unfortunately, I 
can't. But just because half of the wall is 
forever gone doesn ' t mean that it isn't true. 
You'll have to see for yourself. 

Sky Top 
by Russ Clune 

Fritz Wiessner was no fool. As the legend 
goes, he first spotted the Gunks after a June 
deluge cleared the air so the sparkling white 
band stuck out like a gaudy diamond ring. 

His initial foray brought him out to 
Milbrook , the biggest of the crags. Now 
Millbrook is a good crag ; don 't get me 
wrong - the routes are long and sustained, 
the rock solid and protection dicey. It 's 
scary enough to keep the riff-raff out, but 
it 's missing a necessary element for the 
·'classic category". It 's a long walk from the 
car. If the distance travelled on foot is more 
than, say, twenty-five times the height 
gained in climbing shoes, the approach is 
too long. 

Wiessner realized this , too . He wasn 't on 
K2 here; this wasn 't Mt. Waddington. This 
was cragging. So the next time he hit the 
Gunks, where did he go? Sky Top of course. 

Adjacent to the Mohonk Mountain 
House, popular resort for the wealthy 
geriatric set, Sky Top stands out , jutting 
above huge talus blocks on its front side and 
horseshoeing around into the trees on the 
east flank , known as "Sky Top right. " 

Fritz loved Sky Top , and a lot of the 
Gunks first classics were put up here in the 
early forties - routes which still see a good 
bit of traffic today. Lakeview, a really good 
deal for a 5.4, is a must , and there is always 
the maybe-not-quite-so-classic Overhang
ing Overhang for those who demand a lot 
for their 5.5. 

If the amount of climbing rag cover shots 
is any indication of crag classicness , Sky 
Top jumps to the forefront. Mountain has 
twice had Shawangunk cover photos: 
Henry Barber on True Grip and Richard 
Muhe on Foops. Both these mega-classics 
are at Sky Top . Climbing slapped Kevin 
Bein pulling up Open Cockpit on its cover a 
few years back; a classic on a classic . The 
extinct North American Climber captured 
the second ascent of Supercrack , Kauk 
sacrificing his fingers on the front page. 

A classic crag has to offer routes for 
eve ryone , whether the climber be a 5.2 or 
5.13 bumbly. Each should have something 
to flail on. Sky Top accommodates both. 
For those who want a 5 .11 that's really 5 .10 
(the dream climb of every aspiring 5.11 
climber) there 's Land of Milk & Honey 
(that'll increase the traffic on that route). 
For the backward few who 'd rathe r have a 
5. LO that 's really 5.11 (with difficult protec
tion to boot), there 's Comedy of Terrors , 
scene of more than a few epics. 

Yes, epics, seigcs, failures , successes; 
Sky Top has seen them all. Stannard on 
Foops , back in the days when it was strange 
to spend more than a day 's worth of effort 
on anything; even controversial. Several 
years later, Wunsch focusing on Supercrack , 



managing to climb it in 1974, dcs'pite using 
hexs and wearing green Shoenards. Hugh 
Herr, back from the disaster that claimed 
his legs below the knees, trying to pump out 
an overhang with the only pro back at its 
base. The fall resulted in a slap against the 
wall, breaking the "foot" off his prosthesis . 
The errant limb fell into the talus , Hugh 
safe on the belay ledge. A couple of tourists 
walked along and Hugh shouted down to 
them "Could you get my foot?'" The lady 
answered, seeing the EB, "You mean your 
shoe?" "No. My foot. It's in the shoe." The 
couple gave the boot a wide berth. At least 
the route had a name: Footloose and 
Fancyfree. 

Sky Top has seen its fair share oftop clim
bers over the years. Carrigan nabbed the 
first one-day ascent of Supercrack in 1980. 
Moffatt came here to flash it in '82 ; plenty of 
people came to fail on it before that. 
Wolfgang Gullich has made a couple of trips 
to the Gunks. One of his most memorable 
climbs must be a Sky Top route known as 
Sticky Bun Power. This modern classic 
ascends a short corner to a bulge 25 feet off 
the ground ( another sign of a classic cliff - the 
cruxes are within gear-chucking distance). 
The 5.12 section is protected by lots of tiny 
wires at foot level. After Wolf took a couple 
of lobs , his partner Thomas went up. He 
stopped to check the wires and let out a batch 
of German expletives as his grip visibly 
tightened on a bucket. The shouting was 
quickly followed by 'biners full of wires 
hurtling toward Thomas , who placed them 
with the speed of light. It seems Wolf's falls 
cut through all the cables with the exception 
of two strands of steel on No.2 RP. 

Sky Top has offered gems for new routers 
consistently. But unclimbed rock, being a 
finite resource , is beginning to dry up , even 
at this fine crag. So, it is good to see a new 
avenue being explored at Sky Top - the 
concept of using fewer holds. No, I don 't 
inean simply not using holds that exist. 
Rather. the game is do the first ascent 
gingerly, then after wiring the route, have a 
key hold bust off. Voila . a new route to be 
done. 

Two new classics ( or is it four?) have 
appeared in the last year using this tactic . 
Iron Curtain, a wonderful little 30 foot 
overhanging wall climb (yet one more sign 
of a great cliff; you don 't need to use more 
than a fifth of your rope at a time), originally 
went at 5.12a/b. "Snap" went a bucket and 
up werit the grade to 5.13a. Iron Curtain's 
neighbour. Diplomatic Strain , went 
through a similar metamorphosis. Of 
course , the down side to this method of 
doing new routes is you must be able to 
keep up with the grade. 

When you get tired of climbing, Sky Top 
offers another diversion , especially on the 
weekends. Flocks of walkers , mostly 
tourists from the New York City area, will 
be mind-boggled as you tell them how the 
rope gets up there (George Willig or Spider 
Dan Goodwin are hired each year by the 
Mo honk Hotel to put it there) and how you 
"bang 'dem iron tings inta da rock'' in order 
to make upward progress. The young 
entrepreneur might even make a few bucks 
by performing on Foops. Make sure to get 
extra for falls at the lip. 

Opposite Page: Bill Hatcher going for it on 
Open Cockpit (5.11) at Sky Top. Right: Jeff 
Smoot making the first ascent of Arachnid 
Arch (5.12), Index Town Walls. 
Photos: Beth Wald. 
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by Mike Law 
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Why should there be more to life 
than what you can hold in two 
hands - food, flesh or rock? - any

thing more requires fairly complicated 
social devices . Three simple reasons for me 
to return to Sydney. I'd wasted too much 
time doing complicated things to my body 
on crags that were just so much vertical rock 
and not really cliffs at all , of any character at 
least. Sydney's seacliffs have character and 
a wildness I've always been drawn to despite 
any quantity of abject technicality , bolts or 
funny pants I might affect. 

All the emotions we lump together and 
call climbing seem quite thick on the sea
cliffs. The void beneath calling, the icy heat 
of a technical move , pumping till your eyes 
bulge , jugs and forearms screaming for each 
other. Just like climbing but more so. 

The first element fell into place some 
time back in the dark ages - '78? '79? I saw 
a wall which looked too much and thought , 
"Gee, if I chicken out , rap down and bolt it 
senseless it could be fun." And it was. I also 
discovered that if you're following natural 
protection , you're not following the best 
climbing (yuk, it might even be a crack). It's 
easy to muse on the virtues of run-out "real " 
climbs - character building , days of blood 
and iron, triumph of the will - but people 
only really enjoy them if they survive them 
and they're rarely put up on sight these 
days. Prior inspection is just substituting 
one form of protection for another. 

Before the big days of bolting , most 
routes were simply complete epics . The 
Fear, the most celebrated 17 in the civilised 
world (which still ends 100 miles from the 
Harbour Bridge desrite most persuasive 
trips to exotic areas) , took a mammoth 
three hour lead on the first ascent . Consign
ing blocks to the howling winds, tunnelling 
through savagely honeycombed roofs, rope 
drag you play "God Save the Queen" on 
and even a 40 minute pause to (gasp) place 
a bolt. Since then eight or nine bolts have 
appeared and most parties whip up the 45 
degree overhung arete in half an hour in a 
chalk-storm with glimpses oflycra and gritted 
teeth. 

Once lines of stainless steel bolts became 
a regular feature, all sorts of nice things 
began insinuating themselves into guide 
books . The next modern ethical advance 
occurred at Diamond Bay, a smooth wall 
that was nearly boring (holdless) but not 
quite. Detailed inspection work dotted out 
one route that would "wander about like a 
drunk and be about as attractive", using up 
a wall that could really support three or four 
nice little routes. I now know they have 
been chipping themselves senseless in Britain 
and Arapiles for years, but people were a 
bit shy about the good works. These routes 
were chipped and widely broadcast and all 
became fairly popular. The most savagely 
chipped, Ordeal by Fur (25), even made it 
as a cheesecake shot on the front of the 
Chouinard catalogue last year. What an 
ethical triumph for the forces of fun. Spare 
the chisel and spoil the climb. 

Spare the chisel indeed! Never! 
Sandstone really is the perfect rock for 
sculpture , and I know people will hate me 
for saying this, but it really does need 
improving upon sometimes. Occasionally 

Above Left: The author hirsutely pinching 
on SKP (28), at Coogee. Opposite: Mike 
Law displaying delicate footwork on Doggit 
(Till Your Eyes Bulge) at The Gap. 
Photos: Glenn Robbins. 
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Left: What Will The Neighbours Think? at 
Diamond Bay. Giles Bradbury doesn't 
seem to care: big hold, big muscles, big bolt! 
Opposite Page: Not strictly relevant, but a 
fine photograph for all that - Malcolm 
Matherson on an as yet unnamed grade 30 
at Mount Stapylton . Photos: Glen Robbins. 

there's just a big sandy hold , then it's a case 
of either paint or chisel, depending upon 
the bag of trix . There are great lines of fea
tures up walls with really boring 12 foot 
bands of holdless rock that can often run 
across an entire cliffline. Chipping ranges 
from the odd "courtesy" hold , which is com
monly added after a first ascent (Slap and 
Tickle , 21 with chip , 23 and disgusting with
out ; not really what's known as a choice) 
through to entire climbs ( Watch This Space , 
26) or cliffs (Coogee) . 

Coogee , a sheet of boring , orange rock , 
the few natural features skilfully utilised by 
dedicated craftsmen using century-old 
techniques to produce objects of rare 
beauty and delight. Animal was the first one 
to 'paint with a full brush ' here and early 
routes proved that someone 5' 4" shouldn't 
try to create reach problems. It defies imagi
nation as to how Get A Rat Up You (22) 
could be done by someone whose arms 
barely reach their genitals . Gash Rash (543) 
- that' s 17 times harder than anything else in 
Australia - was a better try with a crux that 
involved small layaways , underclings and a 
nasty rope burn. 

Further left the crag steepens and the 
holds become bigger and closer together (I 
guess if anything looked really hard they'd 
be big enuff and so close together as to form 
a chimney). A few climbs exist which are 
basically series of lunges connected by 
dynos and bolts . On the steepest section 
Wop Bop A Loo Bop (26) is the chronic 
pump (it was going to be the classic 17 but I 
got lazy) and SKP (28) is a direct on it. A 
drawn roof/face unit topped with a dreamy 
dyno, sheer delight. Beef and Chips (27) is 
probably the best of these pumps - it actu
ally ends up delicate, presenting a problem 
that can 't be easily solved by mere tips and 
tendons. 

Actually the most exciting route here is 
all natural - Come on Aussies (it's an old 
joke that starts something like "What's 
worse than grease on Porns?") a big jump 
across the yawning for a sloping something, 
then onwards bolted and uppish . This and 
Mark Colyvan 's two climbs, Head High 
Tackle and All in Brawl ( all three climbs are 
graded 23 , the prime grade for humorists 
these days) caused consternation at first 
when natural holds were discovered all the 
way up them - but locals have avoided eras
sing them so far. 

One that the council nearly erased is at 
Diamond Bay. Back in the before times it 
was a huge roof (about 20ft thick) with a 
crackline through it and a park on top. 
Schoolboys Kim and I assembled nerves, 
etriers and a vocabulary to assault it . We 
were within a bee's dick of trying it when 
one day we roundep the arete and BLAM! 
The council had obviously decided to avoid 
any "strollers in shark-nude-drug-torso
shock-horror collapse" and blasted the 
place to smithers . 

At least a decade later I rapped the 
corner system that had been created by one 
act of fortuitous vandalism and commenced 
on another. Blocks the size of beds dropped 
out of the corner with no warning and by the 







Left: Why Me? (24) , pitch one, The Gap. 
Giles Bradbury climbing. Right: Bradbury 
contemplating subsequent moves on the 
subtly named Get a Rat Up Ya (22) at 
Coogee. Convenient parking to foot of 
Crag. Photos: Glenn Robbins. 

time I'd fully cleaned it , it was unclimbable. 
Actually , one natural hold is used, but 
you'd be hard-pressed to know which one it 
is. The only thing that holds Spurting Wildly 
back from mega-classic status is the lack of 
a good paint job on the holds. It gets sandy 
unless oft-climbed. It's been graded variously 
21 , 23 or 25 but grading can only indicate 
some techno-weeny index and how likely 
you are to cream yourself doing same . On 
the crumbling edges of civilization the 
waves and the seagulls are crying for you 
and mere overprotection won 't help you 
stem the evil tide. (Serious contenders for 
the big horrors , such as Housemaids Knee, 
with its grade 24 "crawl pitch", should take 
along a cross, a corkscrew and possibly a 
Bat-a-rang or a head full of drugs.) 

Sydney's favourite suicide venue is The 
Gap, and it 's impossible to climb on the 
main wall without police, priests and the 
newspapers trying to rescue you ("two 
young men are stuck on the precipice, 
lashed together, trying to jump"). Reality 
isn't a big thing with some people. Because 
of this most energy has been poured onto 
the walls south. Bladder Control (22), Hey 
Sucker (13) (13 bolts and a hanging belay -
welcome to the home of discount grading) 
and the exposed OS (24) are all little gems 
perched on the top of a big wall of necrotic 
pox. But closer to the gap Duelling Biceps 
(22) was an instant hit with the locals, we 
even get the odd American onto it these 
days . But further right in the big zawn the 
roofs are calling. 

The "easy" right arete was an eight hour 
two pitch bolting epic. We were each to lead 
the pitch we'd bolted (it 's the only way to 
ensure it's properly done). So I set off on 
the walls leading up to roofs, hanging on 
with last week's arms on the "slab". I 
rapidly decided I'd picked the soft option. 
After more bolts and shameful epics I 
finally succeeded. Giles started his pitch 
with a wee roof, a short crux and a long 
hand traverse. After a cramped rest he 
launched out over a bigger roof - I'm not 
sure pitches like this one are only ever led so 
someone has to second them . We graded 
Why Me? 24 back in the days when 24 was 
big talk. 

A diversion from these relentless upward 
forces was the mighty traverse line of 
Boyzone (23). A 70ft traverse along an 8ft 
vertical wall with big roofs above and below 
is a wonderful setting for this jug-a-thon 
with no real footholds. Fish Fingers (26) fol
lows a line of cruxes up the wall below this , 
culminati'ng in a 15ft unprotected roof then 
a hanging belay on Boyzone's traverse. The 
35ft roof above is Giles 's pitch once again , 
but this has a big flake and an intermittent 
crack line for a progressive body pump. (If 
you haven ' t been sandbagged lately that is a 
stomach pump that affects the brain.) 

It took us a year or so till the memory of 
bolting those had become something that 
happened in the good old days. Then it was 
back down again for more of the same. But 
this time Giles picked something with a few 
vertical sections amongst the roofs and I 
picked the one that leant like a sausage, one 

in two overhung ( except where it is a roof). 
They share a common start and 30ft up, his 
Siamese monster Let's Get Married cranks 
out a 30ft hand traverse to a 'rest'. Above 
this, nasty moves , roofs and ill-formed 
holds lead to a few knee-knocking moves on 
the only slab within (literally) seven miles. 

Talk about creating a monster. My route 
Doggit (Till Your Eyes Bulge) could easily 
drive me to drink, distraction and the gym. 
The jugs are vast but so are the reaches. The 
rush is what I love, cranking on steep rock 
breathless with dying arms. 

These are this winter's problems; it's too 
cold to climb anywhere else easily while it's 
warm and dry down there. Giles and I aren't 
up them yet but by spring we'll be trying to 
say they're only 25, without letting a smile 

escape. Practice makes perfect but this 
undergrading is no easy task. 

There really is just too much unclimbed 
rock to ever contemplate spending my sunset 
years here. I'd just pull myself.to pieces high 
above the ocean one evening or literally 
explode in the middle of some king pump. 
No, I think when a cranky adolescence is 
over at 15, 30 or 75, I'll settle back to the 
golden glow of retirement in the mighty 
Blue Mountains nearby . How could anything 
nearly vertical ever be hard? 

Summary: A personal review of hard climb
ing development on the sea cliffs of Sydney, 
Australia, by leading activist Mike Law . 
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Pete Crew traverses on pitch two of Pellagra (E3 6a), Craig y Castell, Tremadog. 

ROCK CLIMBERS IN ACTION 
IN SNOWDONIA 
A Twenty-First Birthday Celebration 
38 

This year marks the twenty-first anniversary of the publication of Rock _Climbers 
in Action in Snowdonia, a collection of photographs by John Cleare, with words 
by Tony Smythe. The book became an instant classic, and Cleare's revolutionary 
approach to rock climbing action photography set new standards of excellence. 
Using an abseil rope to get in close and a wide angle lens to enhance the perspec
tive, he managed to create images where action and body shap~s harmonised with 
the rock architecture, a far cry from many of today's shots which are often of the 
same "body filling picture , fingers in limestone" variety. Climbing photography is 
thus in danger of going stale, so let's hope this feature is a timely reminder of how · 
it should be done. - Bernard Newman. 

I signed the contract in November 1964. It 
had been my first "publisher's luncheon" 
in my own right. Though I had a couple 

of years' professional experience in fashion 
and advertising photography it was the first 
book of my very own and in those days there 
was little media interest in climbing - in the 
"outdoors" for that matter - and I'd only 
ever been able to sell a dozen or so climbing 
pictures. 

The contract stipulated delivery the 
following Easter. There were to be some 40 
plates - all black/white of course - and could 
I write some 30,000 words to back up the 
pictures? No , I decided , I was a professional 
photographer not a professional writer (I 
am wiser now!) and I asked Alvarez, whose 
climbing company I much enjoyed, if he 
would do the honours. But Al 's work was 
already in great demand by such prestig_ious 
clients as the New Yorker and he politely 
declined: the proffered advance was a mere 
£60. Then my old school climbing chum 
Tony Smythe arrived back from Alaska. He 
was a budding writer who'd worked at t_he 
Brenin and he undertook the task with 
characteristic altruism and aplomb. 

I had only a handful of relevant pictures 
already so there was much w?rk to do. 
However , writers can write while the ram 
pours down , but photographers have to go 
and do. And I should have realised that it 
rains continuously in Wales from 
November until Easter. Luckily the lads 
who enthusiastically agreed to climb with 
me were the current "cream team" and they 
could climb in all but the heaviest rain or 
they knew secret routes that overhung 
enough to stay dry. And actually it didn't 
rain every weekend. Without their patience 
and expertise there would have . been no 
book. 

It was soon obvious that I'd overshoot the 
Easter deadline , and that spring and summer 
I drove up to Wales from Surrey some 30 
times - at 500 miles a throw with then only 
120 miles of motorway on which to make 
time. Never ever did I or anyone I've ever 
heard of approach John Moore's incredible 
record of 2 hours 57 minutes from Marble 
Arch that Tony described so succinctly on 
page 79 (in his RAF days he himself had 
never managed to equal it with a combina
tion of Meteor jet and Norton Dominator) 
but I did once just crack four hours in my GI 
Cortina. It's bad form to think of such 
things today! 

In the early sixties everyone had a job , 
climbers climbed at weekends and usually 
worked during the week , though Pete 
Crew, my dynamic computer-programming 
lead climber , enjoyed burning midnight oil 
and managed to compress his week's work 
(his boss then was Mac-the-Telly) into a few 
mid-week days and nights before repairing 
to the cottage in Wales he shared with Baz 
Ingle to recuperate and climb, a process 
which involved drinking endless cups of 
coffee and playing the latest Beatles records 
non-stop . 

My business partners were not happy 
about long weekends and would complain 
bitterly if I were not available to accept 
conventional assignments on Mondays and 
Fridays: not surprisingly they considered a 
£60 advance to be hardly good business. 
Reputation however is as important to a 
young photographer as short term cash , 
while the photographs I was to shoot have 
continued to earn good money ever since . 

Years later at a party in Berkeley I was 
introduced to a young Californian whose 
name I recognised as the reigning Yosemite 
tiger. 

'·Hey John, I owe you a great debt," he 
said. "I 'd been hoping to meet you one 
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Even Robin Co/Jamb's captions to the photographs have passed into 
folklore. Above: Rusty Baillie '·bombing" the Gates. Below: Crew 
committed on Erosion Direct (E2 5c). Left: ·'/ had this dream, see, 
and I was falling upwards in a shaft of light." The caption and the 
photo admirably capture the bewildering perspectives of the first 
pitch of Pellagra , at Craig y Castell, Tremadog. Fingers now go 
where those aid pegs lurk in the shadows, and the latter day leader 
must leap for the jug seen here beneath the photographer's foot. 
Opposite: "You go, you commit yourself, and it's the big effort that 
counts.", must have passed through the minds of many leaders 
contemplating a hard sequence of moves. Here Dave Alcock tackles 
the overlap of the superb Scratch Arete (HVS 5a) on Pant !fan at 
Tremadog. Note, in the background, lack of cafe/filling station, and 
the presence of the house since destroyed by rockfall. 







Opposite: Cleare ·s sequence of Ba'jj/ie 
leading Cenotaph Corner (El Sc) on Dinas 
Cromlech. killed the route stone dead 
photographically! The fine crack of Left 
Wall (E2 Sc) is visible top left , and three 
modern hard routes squeeze in (True Grip 
(ES 6a), Resurrection (E4 6a), and J.R. (ES 
6b)) before the corner. Right: Dave Potts 
near the edge, on PinnacleArete (El Sb) on 
Clogwyn Du'r Arddu. 

day." 
"How come?" I asked politely. 
"Hell man, I goofed off in high school 

until I came across your book in the library 
and it turned me right on. I thought if those 
guys do that in Wales , then maybe they do it 
in the US of A too? And I discovered they 
did, and see where it got me!" So one way 
and another it seems to have been worth my 
efforts. 

Anyway , the challenge - if not the money 
- gave me the impetus to tackle the project 
in a professional , and I hoped original, way. 
I've always delighted in the photographic 
potential of wide angle lenses - they see 
what I see - and in the early sixties, with 
35mm photography just starting to gain 
professional acceptance in Britain, I had the 
equipment , two Nikons and a 28mm lens, 
and the proficiency to apply my ideas to 
rock climbing. 

With notable exceptions, it seemed to me 
that most rock climbing pictures just 
happened. They were usually shot from 
casual vantage points with conventional 
lenses , or even telescoped from below with 
long lenses, both techniques surely killing 
the very feelings they should be portraying 
... grip, effort , fear even ... besides the 
extraordinary situations reached on a dif
ficult rock climb. I would make my pictures 
happen , I would shoot from a carefully 
worked out position, from an abseil rope if 
necessary, but the right position. With a 
28mm lens I should be close enough to the 
climber to capture his emotions, his expres
sion and the sweat on his brow and still show 
something of the surrounding rock architec
ture and the exposure, the space and the 
distance . 

Obviously not all the pictures were like 
that, it was "horses for courses". And I 
applied other normal professional techniques 
such as dressing my "models" in colours 
photogenic for black/white, and directing 
the action rather than posing it. Soon I 
realised that down-climbing often gave the 
best pictures of the moment, and just as the 
photographer chats up his model to achieve 
a certain reaction during a fashion shoot, so 
I found myself chatting up my models to 
reverse and repeat specific moves. Anyway, 
it worked. It seems I was in the right place, 
at the right time and fluent enough with my 
chosen equipment and techniques. 

The instigator of the book, then a director 
of the publishers Secker & Warburg, was 
none other than Robin Collomb, and he 
had envisaged an on-going series of books: 
Rock Climbers in Action in the Lakes , in 
Scotland , in the Alps ... but it was not to 
be . By the time the book was in print Robin 
had left Seekers and his own firm, Westcol, 
was not the sort of publisher to undertake 
elaborate ventures of this sort. It was to be 
many years before mainstream publishers 
again glimpsed the visual potential of rock 
climbing - but unfortunately eyes blink all 
too easily. 
John Cleare 
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LIMBING AND CLANGUAGE 
How Far Can We Take It 

by Edwin Drummond 

0 n the line then, an essay at risk - in 
writing about climbing at all. For 
one can climb without writing; at 

least c,n paper. Though what the writing on 
the walls of our cells is trying to tell us, 
where the master printer DNA is in for life, 
might be required reading for the climber of 
the future. Taken too literally, I suspect 
that the effect of trying to both climb and 
write at the same time on a blank face, 
would be like taking Polish lessons and malt 
whisky at high altitude. "Zrobic dla niej 
miejsce" - "Make room for it." To which 
"Shnowmoreshtanku" or the V sign would 
be an apt reply. Though it could be done: a 
pencil taped to the end of one's nose , and 
sticky-backed paper pressed to the rock 
(made by The Great Pacific Paper Works , 
or Calligraphies Legible of Gwynedd: 
CLoG). Screes of haiku might build up at 
the foot of Stanage, a rain-battered novel 
might be found at the base of El Cap. 

But could one, I wonder, climb without 
language at all, without speaking, out loud 
or in quiet, even to oneself? Although 
gibbons have in this respect no problems, 
even they have been heard to gibber if 
their paws stutter on a damp branch, and 
"gibbering", I hear , has now become a key 
word in the climber's vocabulary ... I ask 
myself, does this presage a new freedom of 
speech and thought in the discourse of 
climbing, or is it a sign that we are reaching 
the point of no return to the wider, human 
family through language, music and art? 
What is the secret of climbing? What are we 
up to? 

There is no Climbop.:edia Britannica we 
can consult. The BMC has no metaphysics 
officer , and do we care anyway? In addres
sing this relationship between climbing and 
language, and, ipso facto, risk, in the 
absence of a forum, a living, critical , ques
tioning tradition - since many who could 
have had a lot to say are dead - I am driven 
to make an assay of myself (was that a 
groan?) and pun-ish you (many groans) the 
reader, simply because you're still there ... 
silent, someone else's guidebook in hand. 
For , unlike the stones, we have a lot to ask, 
if not answer for. 

Though they mutter and sometimes snap, 
the rocks , they say nothing, no matter how 
much we walk all over them, hang our ques
tion mark-like hooks from their stiff lips and 
put our feet in their mouths·. Still they are 
articulate, connected. From the mountains 
whose emptiness speaks volumes, to any 
local edge, the upright natures of which 
stand and serve between the lines - like 
sentences climbers passed on themselves; 
for which the rocks do time. And though, like 
Stanage, their grave, storied surface has 
barely been scratched, among the legions of 
climbers - those distant apostrophes of 
colour and full-stopped belayers - there are 
those who would die for such serious stones , 
their brief claims carried for years by the 
wind of language, on the backs of guide
books. 

Wh ich sounds noble . However, most of 
the time, what gets sent back from the front 
is - if you read the magazines - like the 
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messages that soldiers thought they ought 
to write from the trenches so as not to alarm 
the authorities or confuse and frighten the 
folks back home: vetted and censored by 
the cowers-that-be, which we swallow. So 
instead of writes of passage we send post
cards, deliver computer conversations and 
carry print-outs from a system that the 
climbing classes have had dictated to them. 
In the latest Rocks peak, instead of the pass
ionate loneliness of the inner climber we get 
- with a few powerful exceptions - maps, 
directions , left , right, up , down. An emo
tional cul de sac, blank walls; uniform silent 
films ; thirties men and ... men. Or anima
tions. So it was that the only truly original, 
inspired voice in English climbing-writing 
for more than a decade, the author of 
Indian Face , had his minor masterpiece 
returned as unsuitable by the leading pub
lisher of climbing literature. 

Now this tuning out of the discordant 
imagination may not matter in the case of a 
discipline like music, with its broad, swirl
ing, universal stream, its access to anyone. 
For there - for those who are interested - we 
do have a language, a semiotic, for discussing 
sound structures. Whereas in climbing it 
seems to me that much of the time we're 
playing with dynamite - the human mind at 
the end of a nylon fuse - or , more commonly 
today , unroped. And the structures may not 
be sound. A climb - at any time - may 
become like playing a piano that's been 
wired to explode if certain sequences of 
notes are not developed coherently. Which 
might be okay for Twinkle Twinkle, but 
disastrous for Chopin - especially played on 
sight. The score must be up to us: F-off to 
the E's! We cannot all reach the levels of 
Monsieur Butterfly, for we each have our 
own scales of feelings, capacities, ties and 
weights that we must balance, and it is being 
true to this personal, inner rhythm that 
counts. Where this happens Art is born ... 
We may never be able to play - a la Bonatti 
- Beethoven, might drop all our marbles 

Illustrations by Lfa Simnacher 

when a blast from the winds signals the last 
act of Eigerwand, or fail to reach the high 
note of an unroped solo of Great Wall, but 
we might sneak in the odd alpine start - 70 
years over those two soft hills - for the 
ascent of the sun over the raised rim of a tea 
cup, if we keep our inner ears open. 

Climbing has always been straddled 
between language and silence, movement 
and stasis. Sometimes climbs petrify, some
times they free, and movement over rock 
becomes natural , occasioning a fluency akin 
to laughing in some foreign language after 
being drilled for years at school in it. A 
translation of fear into favour, a xylophone 
of bones not a bag as we go back humming 
into the crowd. Viva - not matadors , the 
bulls of the hills invincible . Come home 
Jimmy Jewel , come home , all is forgiven. 

Look at the gritstone edges. Like worn
down jaws, with the odd, incisive pinnacle 
among rows of brown molars. They echo 
with our voices; they hiss and moan through 
the long winter nights when we're not there 
and the wind mumbles about them. Is this 
the pathetic fallacy, or a sympathetic 
Shakespearean truth facing us , which says 
something about the nature of nature: that, 
through us , it cares? That we do not pass 
unappreciated, even by the stone, that - if 
we take care of it - supports us , and gives 
heart. The sheep after all don 't do it , though 
the lusty goat, the Don-chested chamois 
does. Take the moors - be taken by them 
. .. Suspended , earthy seas next to the sky's 
wuthering heights , deep-pierced by the 
edges, whose unbreaking wave says: Stop. 
Look down: that is where you must go. Be 
careful; not yet ... All life's direction , for 
walker and climber both - to be grounded. 
(Perhaps for a change of pace , lashed by 
lasers through the wormholes of quantum 
space? See Contact by Carl Sagan.) 

Ideas ... Are they mind-climbs or des
cents to the ever less rarified, or does the 
mind , at its best , traverse heaven and earth? 
Are the climbs we keep making the shoots 
of that one great tree of life , at our fluttering 
fingertips? Or the dead , Menlovian leaves 
of silence? Viewed satellitically - under a 
full moon-size magnifying glass say - could 
climbers not be the antennae of a human
trace climbing the walls, sniffing the gluons 
of confidence, intimations , of what lies 
beyond the fringe of grass - and stars - that 
covers all? Or am I quarking up the wrong. 

I'm not sure. For it shut me up: the tower
ing open book of the Nose , the overbearing 
brows of Trolltind and Makalu's brilliant 
shroud. When I took my first step towards 
El Cap, out of the trees, it felt like stepping 
on to Wembley turf to represent my country. 
And finding no one thc:re . . . Deserted 
pitches, playing by myself. Soon enough I 
was to see it was not a game. But a trial: 
Hang 'em high. Mind you, as far as what it 
all means, the jury is still out. Though who 
is to judge, the children off, not on the 
rocks , wi ll have to inform us, since so many 
of our leading practitioners haven't made it 
to the bench in the park, from where they 
could de liver a tolerable opinion - having 



From time to time, dllring my spe/J ,as editor, poems of variolls shapes and sizes have arrived on m_y desk from the_far fl line reaches of the 
climbing empire. I soon acqllired qllite a bl!ndle, which was a problem for me, as a born again cynic with the poetic sens1t1v1tyof Genghis 
Khan. As flick wol!ld have it, a real climbing poet, with rol!tes and with words , Edwin Drummond, retl!rned to England in time to compile 
a short personal selection which is reprodl!ced here , along with some of his thollghts on climbers and their literatl!re. Drnmmond has 
always Cl/ta controversial dash with his climbs and his writing: his review of Jim Perrin 's book Menlove ,_ entitled Jim Love Menwords for 
the Alpine Clllb]ol!rnal, was rejected as llnSllitable , perhaps becal!se of the reference to mastllrbat10n in the first paragraph. This review, 
along with mllch of his most famolls work is incll!ded in his al!tobiography, A Dream of White Horses , pl!bhshed this October by Drndem. 

So here is the poetry - philistines read no further! - B. C.N. 

taken another , and cold-bloodied ermine in 
the Himalaya, or even closer to home. 

When was the last time I went to a lecture 
or read a book on the structure of what it is 
that supports this need to climb? Why do we 
almost never see climbers at the feet of their 
beloved , sketching the features they have 
stroked so long? Does climbing make us 
lose our tongues - tied in nots of cynicism for 
the ordinary , daily, down-to-earth details? 
Among the brain 's dark chemical plant, is 
there released some chilling endorphin that 
numbs naming, inihibi:ing the deep synaptic 
grammars from connecting as profusely, as 
richly as they might? Promoting the simiani
sation of anxiety not the rooting of thought 
and flesh. Certainly climbing can become 
pedantic. But can it also be semantic? For 
every route a branch? The painstaking and 
calligraphic-clean ink drawings of Phil 
Gibson, the climbing and landscape pamt
ings of David Curtis, with their wispy 
human presence on the teeming canvas , and 
the passionate abstracts of Bill Peascod 
(like the redgreenyellow blue-pnnts o_f the 
inside of the human body) - are shmmg 
exceptions to the three stupid monkeys. An 
instant , a naissance , an integration of body 
and mind climbing with behindsight (look
ing where you've come from with an eye 
toward the future), which like the songs of 
Ament, and the sylvan poetry of David 
Craig, home the mustang spirit without 
attempting to confine it. 

Breathing hard we wrestle, punch, kick 
and claw our way, labouring not sculpting, 
more grave ruminators than gardeners 
planting ideas, poking in the dry gullies and 
on the stony faces of a long-cooled body of 
knowledge. Pathological? For how much 
interest do we take in the slate workers , in 
the mines or quarries, in the Indians of 
Yosemite or the adjunct aspirations of a 
Montserrat , we fallen climbers , privileged 
pilgrims from Pillar Rock to K2 , yuppies of 
the primeval skyscrapers? And the blacks 
beneath our feet as we sport-climb on Table 
Mountain , tied to plastic while the hving , 
umbilical language slowly severs m the 
course of a long and indifferent life on the 
rocks? 

There is a mountaineer in Norway, Arne 
Randers Heen. Nearing eighty now, in the 
forties, during the occupation, he climbed 
his beloved mountains - the ones around 
Romsdal near the Troll Wall - in order to 
make m;ps of the Nazi artillery positions. 
These he hid in the bottom of the rucksacks 
that he made as a tailor. They were sent to 
England via Bergen on fishing boats, for the 
Allies. Sentenced to death for spying, he 
wrote poetry, not the suggested, life-saving 
confession, during the long night of that 
hardest bivouac. With our concern for 
freedom and free climbing, couldn't we - as 
climbers - raise our routes against any 
nazification of ourselves or the beautiful 
hills? Such acts as hacking down trees to 
fabricate climbs, as was done on Wrinkled 
Retainer, only reinforce the S.S. mentality, 
picking bones not lines: Slash! Further 
afield, I know that the Hillarys and Hunts, 
the Langlands , the Hodgkins, the Stec_ks 

and Robbins of the climbing establishment's 
overworld - those hard men who were ever 
soft-centred, know themselves untarred by 
my coarse, broad brush. The exceptions, 
not the rule , such social down climbing , I 
sense , is becoming rarer than ever. 

For are the demolishers starting to 
appear? Like those who added five bolts to 
the two placed by Fawcett on his inspired 
TeqHila Mockingbird? Too few for their 
likes , unable to grasp the classic nettle of 
British rock climbing , they cut it down to 
their own kid-gloved size. Their spurious 
arguments about making it accessible to 
more climbers - the illogic of which would 
lead to bolts being placed at regulation 
intervals wherever risk rolled its siren eyes -
would kill climbing. We'd all be top-roping 
ladders. Do we fix electric motors to the 
legs of potential four minute milers? Or 
implant airbags in hopeful Channel swim
mers? Aren't bolts the steroids of climbing? 
Doesn't the desecration of an existing route 
- one at the very pinnacle of our wild drama 
- amount to the Rolling Stones' songs being 
sung by Frank Sinatra? Or the Greek myths 
rewritten by Disney? Isn't Fawcett our 
Mercury? And I for my part would no more 
want him to put holds in my hands than I 
would put words in his mouth. All those 
years back and forth, searching, working , 
with fingers, sinews, fear - and such heart -
speak more loudly than words. His blending 
of the two Rs, of rock and risk, with his own 
inimitable rhythm , rubs off on us all. And 
not to respect that bloom, that Olympian 
confidence , is , well ... pretty ugly . 

To put it in a nutshell, the great lobed 
walnut of the brain , where the seeds of 
speech and reason wait to be planted outside, 
I would say: watch the hands ... In a wide 
crack on a cold day aren 't they , like the 
salmon, trying to get back home? Imagine a 
flautist thrown overboard , coming up for 
the third time and seeing his flute, floating 
in front of his eyes. Well, if you ever see the 
ripples on the finish of Ulysses ' Bow at hand 
like that, tread gently. And when you get 
home listen to some Bach, not blowing his 
cool but composing it. There is a bit of a 
Buddhist in us as well, murmuring as we 
foothop in swollen Fires on a scorcher in the 
Valley, a cloud our prayer flag. In a wheel
chair of fatigue up soft, deep snows late in 
the day trying to make the bothy on the 
Ben , we get a sense of what the elderly felt 
trying to get out of !Jed last winter under the 
current administration. Aren't a surgeon's 
fingers tying off, similar to yours rigging the 
abseils on some wind-sliced aiguille? Pitons, 
stitches in time. All kinds of climbers , on 
equally long , trembling leads are around us. 
The trunk of blood mounts too, and the 
spine with its greyeyrie in the clouds, where 
passion frowns. Those in prison for speaking 
up; women , making mountains out of the 
blind moles of men - a nine month solo that 
makes everything possible. A child clutching 
someone's ankles ... 

And what , I ask, are we looking up to? 

Words like climbs are risks. I offer the 
following selections from those writes of 
passage that have come my way during the 
last year. In the hopes that you too might 
hear - out of your depth (its only residence) 
- the call: "Write when you're ready" . . . 
And, lifting your finger-heavy pen, tie on to 
the thin blue line , thread of the warm red 
rope that joins us all. 

From: Off the Wall 

Sweat pervades the air. 
"Don ' t smoke," 
"Yeah , I'm going to Mexico ," 
"When I was in the supermarket in France ... " 
Chalked eyelids , 
almost peeled for a new line 
impossible in this grimy kingdom 
of false egos. 
And raw knuckles. 
Bony adolescent hands 
dipped in chalk. 
Greased palms; 
eyebrows knitted in concentration. 
6c, Sa , 6b manoeuvre, 
and the athletic orgasm's over, 
ended with a grainy grunt 
in the moment of crutch less splendour 
as the body , sweating 
splits 
and quits the wall 
like a ripe banana. 

Sorrowful gazes , 
elbows all folded , 
knees askance; 
questioning necks. 
The faded spring collection 
of would-be hopefuls 
and dangerous young things 
scratting high above. 
Groins perch on my head 
but for the pain of willing feet; 
arched, Fired, and waiting 
to pick the nearest pocket. 

Trembling thighs , 
promising so much 
with so little. 
Slimy rubber boneless feet 
squirming on builders' edges , 
skirting boards, tiny chicken's heads. 
and a selection of sweaty scratch marks 
stains the wall. 
Desperate hand slaps 
haunt the corner , 
as feet slip off yet again. 

Turbo engine talk: 
"You can't overtake on a bend ... " 
'Tve been doin' it too long ... " 
' 'I won't be here tomorrow." 
The only woman 
I watch in horror ... 

Anneliese Ho/lee 
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Hutton Roof 

Our coming together like this, warmly 
through the spitting gale to your hilltop 
local outcrop, has images rising 
to meet me as I climb rock 
slippery with slime like fish 's scales. 
My fingers fit the puddled prints 
of St. Peter 's thumb in the haddock , 
this white flesh fifteen feet thick 
on the boney spine of England. 

Surfacing at the summit I see 
the gaping mouths of flounders 
piled flat, no longer flapping 
on this fossilised beach , 
this limestone pavement dipping 
into seas of wet bracken 
where my daughter's red hood 
submerges like a vivid flower 
I do not want to lose . 

She's unaware that I'm awash. 
To leave? To stay? I do not name 
the surface of my thoughts. 
You do not ask. 
With this we' re both at sea, 
swimming among the coral, sunk 
for the winter under this surging 
of clouds , this streaming wind 
that tears at the exposed bedrock. 

Terry Gifford 

Weathercock 
St Mary's Church, Bottesford 

One Robt. Fease, in 1610, 
ascended twice the crocketted spire, 
curlique to curlique on the raking edge, 
that took him up two hundred slender feet 
into the turning swifts, 
once to ease the weather vane to earth, 
and once to set it hale into the winds. 

For which work he received 
three shillings and sixpence 
and the wide gaze of the whole parish. 

John Sewell 

From: Scree Scaling 

... the massif before you is 

granite-fall, stone 
flooding, 
merging to ice-sheet , 
burnt frost of algae on 
a shifting face. 

A challenge you say. 

Set yourself against the gradient 
spread-eagled, the morraine below 
is fractured sea, 
breakers 

There are ropes. 

The slope lacks ... 
Night ice will 
make a toehold as the day star 
climbs the mountain . 

You seek a new flower? 

Scramble land crab, 
trace the traverse, 
numb-finger that alpine gem 
you cannot prise 
but came to collect. 

Fool: the scree wili scrag your testes first. 

Gordon Taylor 

46 

In the Toils of Yew Knotts 

Slicing the airstream with its upright knives , 
The rockface barely admits our alien lives. 
We must accept its nature , twine and crawl 
Like honeysuckle up the garden wall , 
Bleed on its dogrose thorns, and sink our fists 
In sodden moss that numbs us to the wrists. 
A green slot narrows: now we hoist ourselves 
And snake like ivy fingering into cracks, 

The face 

The rope a red line 
on silvered granite. 
Sergio's face below , 
quizzical ... 
fingertips feel 
for crystals, 

Holding the rock apart with knees and backs, 
Turning its colours, smeared with browns and greens, 
Blue-black as ravens , grey as peregrines. 

feet smear on -
Above, a crack 
splits the slab's 
smoothness. 
For aching 
feet and calves 
relief - for 

A sloth might flourish here, a large-brained bat 
At ease on overhangs we gibber at -

jangling nerves. A suctioning gecko - a slug whose muscled foot 
Cleaves close as stone embedded in a root ... 
An earthy sinus gapes, I palm its stones 
As surgeons try the integrity of bones. 

But as I reach, 
it comes 

They quake and give, my earthworm snout recoils , 
Then slithers off to inhabit denser soils 

alive. The crack moves, 

and for a 
Sinewed with rowan roots and spined with slate 
Where groove and buttress, rib and jut create 

held breath 
an old man 's face , 
wrinkled and leathery , 
peers into mine. 

A wind-driven mountain-mill whose chutes and wynds 
Pour down cold brash as the giant quernstones grind. 
This is the life - earth in the scalp, the nose, And fear fights gravity. 

Then wings unfurl, Gravel like nails driven in between the toes, 
Blood on the knuckles , bird-lime in the hair , 
Rain in the armpits, lichen everywhere -

and with a flicker 
sanity returns. 

Better to strive like this than age in an armchair. 

David Craig 

" A bat Sergio! 
A bat!" 

From: Crux 
(on the Old Man) 

... cat, at the crux on Hoy, 
last word in day-long conversations 
with rock above deep blue, climbing 
into pale blue, aiming for grass. 
A hard way to be normal. 
400 feet, solo 
and high. 

Fingers stutter 
below the bulge - he 's run out of ways 
to speak to sandstone. Gripped? Mummified . 
This rock is smooth as political tongues . 

Hung from a hand jam 
crystals enquire of his skin: 
draw bloocj and pride 
- equally he answers, smears his right foot, 
left edged high . Chalk bag , 
pinch grip - now he 's kiltered out, 
nowhere to go. 
The world waits with interest. 
Goose flesh. 

Al Churcher 

Adhesion is mostly faith 
and he's naked agnostic now 
as he slips the hand-jam 
stretching 

his smear slides 
right hand up 

fast as a prayer 
grabs his Grail o lovely jug 
and cranks like a maniac over the bulge . 
Thugged it to the top, sat and was blank 
in the long Orkney light. 

We met him in Stromness. 
It was etched in his eyes he'd dipped deep 
into more than his chalk. 
White as cocaine 
his fingers drummed the bar, awaiting tequila. 
His eyes mica as he considered 
our questions, glittering and flakey his smile .. . 

Andrew Greig 



From: The Indian Face 

Imagine the wall. It is a random woven wire mesh 
tilted so that it steepens towards its top. At the 
base of the wall two thick cables disappear in the 
turf. The lights in town flicker as you touch the 
rock. Each move forms an electric circuit between 
your hands, you see. As you move you worry about 
the outcome of that move. The tension at present 
resides in a dull ' Dinorwic Power Generator' hum. 
Then I make a false move and the rock barks out a 
spark, a whip sizzles down my arm and fades to a 
sickly warmth in my shoulder; I try another hold 
but which one to use , use the wrong one and retreat 
may be impossible . The gear is poor and a bad 
mistake could mean a death jolt full across the 
heart. So you move taking note of your position 
and the holds but as you move higher the voltage 
grows and amongst the myriad connections there lie 
false trails that can kill. 

I went up with sticky rubber soles which do not 
conduct electricity, and two friends who knew the 
score ... 

Johnny Dawes 

From: On the Deaths of Friends 

I want to stand by highland stream 
That tears its banks with peat-brown flow 
Which long outlives those thoughts of man 
made cold and bleak by winter snow. 
My thoughts flow down to sunny days, 
the mossy bank, the saxifrage, 
the cooling drink, the wet-worn stone; 
I sit and think , forget my rage ... 

From: Cym Cowlyd 

Paraffin lamps , coal brought by horse and cart, 
up at five and work like hell. 
No days off; a little simple solace from the preacher 
in the chapel by the stream, 
And perhaps market day in Llanrwst the high-light 
(pay the rent there too); 
sell some trout. that day poached in the spillway 
of the Eigiau tunnel , 
or butter, hardwork churned from the meagre milk 
of the old Welsh Blacks. 
Then back again; to sheep lost in winter's drifts, 
chewing their wool in death's desperation; 
and bowls of bread and milk to warm the hands ... 

Dave Roberts 

Support System 

Weighting my arm 
like a firm hand , 

my coiled climbing rope. 

In Praise of Kyloe Crag 

If Scafell cathedrals its climbers 
with vaulted wonder and belief 

At the foot of the steep, undone 
like the braid of a woman 

Then this country chapel of a crag 
holds close a few in fervour. 

Bob Cooper 
who dropped off. 

Laid in the sun, 
over the tangles and knots 

my fingers linger and run. 

Not to be cut; dangles 

If 

lava is the blood of the earth 
Rock then is the flesh at my waist, all day to comb 
Not to be bludgeoned into surrender 
But caressed. this dry, bleak face. 

With stars to home 
me by; my life , hanging 

by a hair. 

Edwin Drummond 

Bonny Masson 

Eiger 
(for Victoria) 

I'm in a hut 
no bigger than a garden shed 
stuck so it almost sec-saws 
on the crumbling ridge. 
Snow thaws and sizzles on the stove. 
Outside the world has turned 
an unreal red. Even the rocks 
have soaked the colour up . 
We lie like travellers 
stalled above the clouds: 
a box of dreams; wood smoke; 
threadbare heroics. 

Sometime in the night I wake 
confused, still dreaming , 
see our ropes coiled from a beam. 
Fear lifts my stomach. 

Your hair is plaited 
into skeins and cables, 
laid in a perfect cord 
of white aAd yellow. 
Tie on to me,' you say. 

Committed to uncertain rock 
I feel you pulling me. 
All the next day I trail my rope 
towards the valley, one mile down. 

Barry Simner 

From: The Pisan Cantos 

Learn of the green world what can be thy place 
In scaled invention or true artistry, 
Pull down thy vanity ... 

' Master thyself , then others shall thee beare' 
Pull down thy vanity 

Though art a beaten dog beneath the hail, 
A swollen magpie in a fitful sun, 
Half black half white 
Nor knowest 'ou wing from tail 
Pull down thy vanity 

How mean thy hates 
Fostered in falsity 

Pull down thy vanity, 
Rathe to destroy, niggard in charity, 
Pull down thy vanity, 

I say pull down . 

But to have done instead of not doing 
this is not vanity ~ 

To have , with decency, knocked 
That a Blunt should open 

To have gathered from the air a live tradition 
or from a fine· old eye the unconquered flame 
This is not vanity. 

Herc error is all in the not done, 
all in the diffidence that faltered. 

Ezra Pound 
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BOOKS 

In the Footsteps of Scott 
by Roger Mear and Robert Swan 
Jonathan Cape £14.95 

This is a stirring account of a 
dream that became a reality, of an 
adventure founded on one man's 
idealism and his need to re-live, 
for the present generation, one of 
the heroic events of our nation's 
past. 

It was in 1977 that Robert Swan 
came to read about Captain 
Robert Falcon Scott's tragic 
attainment of the South Pole in 
1912, and he admits that he 
became totally obsessed by 
Scott's Last Expedition . By 1980 
he had joined the British Antarctic 
Survey to gain experience for a 
year, and it was in those days that 
he met Roger Mear and Dr 
Michael Stroud, both of whom 
were to figure largely in the 
adventure to come. 

In these days of tractors and 
aircraft it is almost inconceivable 
that anyone should walk to the 
Pole totally unaided by pre-laid 
depots or even radio 
communication. Yet this is the 
story on which the book is based. 
Robert Swan contributes the 
Introduction and the Epilogue, the 
main text is by Roger Mear, the 
co-leader of the expedition. Both 
have a descriptive ability which 
conveys the beauty and 
immensity of the Antarctic scene. 

An unusual feature is the candid 
use of members' diary extracts 
which reveal their intimate 
reactions to environmental 
stresses. At times these led to 
severe face-to-face expressions 
of personal opinions and feelings. 
Yet they managed to override 
their problems and achieve their 
ultimate goal. 

The early chapters describe all 
the problems of mounting a 
private Antarctic expedition and 
include some historical material 
where there are frequent 
references to Scott's experiences 
and progress. Before beginning 
the walk to the Pole, three 
members repeated the winter 
journey to Cape Crozier as 
described in Apsley Cherry 
Garrard's Worst Journey in the 
World, and Mount Erebus was 
climbed twice. 

On the Pole journey itself the 
reader gains an insight into the 
desperate vastness of Antarctic 
snow fields and gets a vivid 
impression of the mental images 
of three men - Robert Swan, 
Roger Mear and Gareth Wood -as 
they marched endlessly across a 
white expanse. It was indeed a 
test of physical endurance, for 
each man towed his own sledge 
with an, albeit diminishing, load 
of 360 lbs for 880 miles. They "all 
experienced problems, pains in 
the back and shoulders from the 
enormous load, inflamed joints, 
wrists and ankles from the 
continuous repetitive action of 
ski-ing, and sore and blistered 
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feet". 

Somehow they managed to 
keep going, not even flinching at 
the point of no return, knowing 
that from then on for the next 400 
miles they would either succeed 
or become yet another group 
claimed by the Antarctic snow. In 
the end, on January 11, 1985, after 
70 days marching they reached 
the American station at the Pole. 

It was a moment of personal 
triumph - but alas, ten minutes 
after their arrival they were told 
that their ship Southern Quest 
had been crushed by the ice and 
sunk that very day. Happily there 
were no casualties. 

Then there followed a 
remarkable series of events which 
have to be read to be believed. In 
spite ofthe very friendly welcome 
by the Americans at the Pole 
station, they were denied 
communications with the ship's 
company by the National Science 
Foundation authorities at 
McMurdo Sound. 

This was but the beginning of a 
sequence of unpleasant American 
actions initiated by a man called 
Dr Peter Wilkniss, the 
representative of the National 
Science Foundation in 
Washington. His first action was 
to say that private expeditions 
were not wanted in the Antarctic 
and he did not wish the expedition 
aircraft to fly to the Pole to collect 
them as planned. He preferred to 
fly the party out in an American 
aircraft, and insisted that the 
whole expedition should leave 
Antarctica for New Zealand within 
48 hours, at a cost of £21,000. 
Despite urgent requests for a few 
men to remain behind for a few 
days in order to close down their 
base and secure the aircraft, he 
flatly refused. The upshot was 
that three members volunteered 
to winter a second time at their 
base and refused evacuation . The 
result was that the following 
summer season the expedition 
had to mount a relief party to go 
in and collect them with all the 
equipment and stores etc, thus 
ensuring that Antarctica was left 
as clean and tidy as they had 
found it. 

Later, after Dr Wilkniss (who 
was only a summer visitor) had 
returned home, the American 
party serving at McMurdo station 
signed a letter apologizing to the 
expedition for the treatment they 
had received at the hands of the 
National Science Foundation 
authorities, which ended " ... had 
our people taken the time to know 
you personally . .. then perhaps 
you would have been met with a 
welcome more befitting those 
who return from great 
undertakings, and those who 
have suffered shipwreck." 
Indeed, in keeping with Antarctic 
tradition, the normal US residents 
at both Pole and McMurdo 
stations were generous in their 
reception of the expedition. 

Fuchs on Antarctica 

A year later the three who 
remained behind, and the aircraft, 
were recovered without American 
assistance. This story is well told 
by Robert Swan in the Epilogue. 

The body of the book is well 
written by Roger Mear, and 
should be read as an example of 
how to mount a private 
expedition, and as a warning 
regarding the importance of 
compatibility among the 
members chosen. 

The numerous colour and black 
and white photographs are 
excellent, and there are five 
appendices concerning 
meteorology, the daily log, 
equipment and provisions, 
physiology and psychology. 
Vivian Fuchs 

New River Rock 
by Rick Thompson 
Etched in Stone Guidebooks 
Sewickley, PA 7987 $79.95 
Imagine a relatively new climbing 
area, one that has quality rock, 
lots of it, and hardly any routes on 
it. This is exactly what climbers 
found at the New River Gorge in 
West Virginia in the early '80s. 
Today, route development is 
booming at seven major cliffs and 
new lines are going in nearly 
every weekend. To document this 
climbing explosion, Rick 
Thompson set out in 1985 to write 
a simple guide to the area, but the 
routes kept rolling in. Finally, this 
summer, New River Rock 
appeared, and the boom 
continues. 

Describing over 450 routes on 
four major cliffs, New River Rock 
is perhaps the most handsome 
and professionally executed 
guidebook published to date in 
the States. Its author's first task 
was to map and describe nearly 
six miles of rock, which has 
resulted in several high quality 
access maps. The logical 
progression from an overall view 
down to individual area maps 
gives climbers an accurate 
indication of where they are at all 
times - quite a feat when 
confronted with so much rock! 
The accuracy of the maps was 
explained one weekend when 
exploring a new crag with Rick; 
within the space of a minute or so, 
he had obliterated a 
rhododendron bush obstructing 
the trail, taken compass bearings 
for the cliff and transferred them 
to his draft map, and exclaimed 
"Wow, just LOOK at that line - it's 
GOTTA be a classic! Let's DO IT' 

In addition to the many 
excellent maps, New River Rock 
is filled with photographs. Many 
of these show not only route lines 
but the varied character of the 
rock and nature ofthe climbing as 
well; one can get a feel for the 
area before actually climbing 
there. The photos are first class 
slide reproductions for the most 
part, and only a truly picky critic 

would question the selection of 
some of them. Let it suffice to say 
that unless you're a regular at the 
New, you won't have anything 
but praise for the illustrations. 

Thompson's text describes the 
routes in sufficient detail to 
enable climbers to get from the 
bottom to the top. The crags at 
the New average a little less than 
a rope length in height, so one 
may usually view a route in its 
entirety from the bottom. As most 
routes follow either corners or 
cracks, identification is dead 
simple. The text is also filled with 
lively writing - puns, anecdotes, 
exhortations, exaltations, and 
warnings about climbs that 
deserve negative star ratings. 
Reading the guide is almost as 
fun as climbing its routes. Climb 
grades appear to be consistent 
throughout, although many of 
these routes have had only one or 
two ascents. Doubtless there will 
be some grading changes over 
time as the area receives the input 
of more climbers, but there are no 
deliberate sandbags. Of the 450 
routes described, 100 are 5.9 (5a), 
150 are 5.10 (5b/5c), and 100 are 
5.11 (6a/6b) . Harder routes are 
there for those who can climb 
them (a recent update indicates 
that the number of 5.12s (6c/7a) 
has doubled as of June 1987), and 
there are many fine lines left. 

The guide book's introduction 
contains an excellent history of 
climbing at the New, notes on 
geology, weather, the unique 
environment at the New (it's the 
second oldest river bed in the 
world), camping, eating etc. There 
is also a discussion of the local 
climbing ethic. As Thompson 
notes, "Ethics have never been 
the crux of any route at the New," 
and that safety is the paramount 
concern for a first ascent party to 
consider when determining the 
style in which to climb a route. 
Thompson also has some good 
notes on gear choices for the New 
and comments on the grading 
system. The guide uses a one to 
three star quality rating to go 
along with the YDS grades, and 
the ratings help when faced by so 
many different routes to choose 
from. An "R" and "X" are 
indicated when falling gets 
dangerous and potentially fatal, 
respectively. 

Although the price for New 
River Rock may seem a little 
steep, I'd recommend buying two 
copies after one visit - you'll 
return many, many times to enjoy 
the climbing there, and one guide 
book is going to get dirty and torn. 
This one"s so nice you'll want to 
have another copy sitting out on a 
coffee table to impress your 
friends! 

Stuart Pregna/1 

New River Rock is available from 
Etched in Stone Guide Books, 
PO Box 387, Sewickley, PA 75743 
USA Phone : (472) 747-7060. 



Cleare on Poucher 

The Magic of the Highlands 
by W.A. Poucher 
Constable, £14.95 
Walter Poucher is now 95 and this 
is the latest of his thirty five books 
of mountain photographs. These 
statistics alone might indicate that 
Pol,\cher is no ordinary man, in 
fact discerning photographers are 
likely to find the man and his 
background of more interest than 
his books. 

After serving as a captain in the 
RAMC during the 1914-1? War, 
young Poucher - an already well
qualified chemist - went to wurk 
for Yardley where he became 
chief perfumer and pioneered 
several crucial developments in 
the modern cosmetic industry. So 
distinguished did he become in 
his field that he is the only 
European to have been awarded 
the Gold Medal of the American 
Society of Cosmetic Chemists. A 
married man with a family, 
Poucher obviously believes in 
practising what he preached, for 
if you ever meet an elderly 
photographic gentleman on a 
mountain top wearing make-up 
you'll know who it is! 

He was a fine pianist and he 
played seriously for many years 
but he'd been climbing 
mountains since his youth and 
his main love became mountain 
photography: the first of his 
prolific picture books was 
published in the thirties - with 
instant success. Towards the end 
of his professional career he 
negotiated a half-time contract 
with Yardley which allowed him 
to pursue his photography for six 
months each year. 

Today Poucher's name is a by
word in mountain and fell
walking circles, probably more as 
a result of his series of pocket
sized guide books in which 
popular itineraries are marked 
with white lines on monochrome 
plates than of his more recent 
colour collections such as The 
Magic Of The Highlands. Hamish 
Macinnes once complained to me 
that in winter one of the Poucher 
routes in Glencoe crossed a 
dangerous avalanche slope (!n 
which several folk had been killed 
over the years, but Poucher is not 
a winter man - as his pictures 
demonstrate - and the simple 
treatment of the guides is a 
popular and eminently practical 
one. Anyway, Constables say that 
Mr Poucher has" . .. a large and 
loyal following". What more does 
an author want? 

Although the present book is 
nicely designed in the now 
standard 7½ x 1 0½ inches format 
of the series, and most of the 93 
colour plates are printed very 
adequately (for the price) by Dai 
Nippon, it is a pity that the 
pictures themselves are mostly 
very ordinary - a few are "snaps" 
even . Mr Poucher is surely a very 
competent photographer usually 

with a selective eye but his 
pictures exhibit a certain style 
which though very adequate . 
when first I became aware of his 
work some thirty years ago, is 
hardly so today. In fact Poucher 
pictures were included at a recent 
exhibition of Neo-Romantic 
painters at the Barbican - along 
with names such as Sutherland, 
Nash and Piper - to illustrate the 
photographic application of the 
idiom. 

All the pictures seem to obey 
the so-called "Rules of 
Composition" formulated by the 
Victorians which at photographic 
school I was pointedly taught to 
ignore. And even in polite circles 
a red and yellow bobble-hat 
perched on an old brown rucsac 
is no substitute for a good 
foreground (p.94, 98 and 110) 
while Mr Poucher's distinctive 
Jaguar motor car actually lurks in 
a couple of plates (p.66 and 74). 
Discretely placed people can add 
both scale and drama to many a 
mountainscape - can rescue it 
even -yet in only three pictures 
has Mr Poucher included a figure, 
only once at all happily. Faced 
with this same problem John 
Beatty, possibly our best up-and
coming young mountain 
photographer, has evolved a 
highly succesful techniciue of 
appearing in his own pictures ... 
it's a different ball-game! 

Personally I think the best 
picture is a moody spread of 
magnificent snow-sprinkled 
Liathach, the moorland all grey 
and brown, seen over Loch Clair: 
a hackneyed view to be sure but 
one which I believe Mr Poucher 
himself first discovered. But 
surely an unforgivable sin, " Ben 
Cruachan from the Blackmount" 
(p.52/53) - one of the better 
pictures - is used back-to-front as 
a frontispiece! And some more 
meaningful captions would be 
welcome. 

I have to take issue with 
Constable's publicity blurb that 
" .. . the quality of his photographs 
has still to be surpassed despite 
the explosion of technical 
knowledge and sophisticated 
equipment now available .. . " 
Surely Mr Poucher's pictures 
would have been so much more 
interesting had he exploited the 
new-fangled equipment that has 
now been around for more than 
twenty five years. We are told that 
he ventures into the mountains 
" ... armed with a Leica .. " but it 
must be a Leica M with its very 
limited range of lenses for there is 
no evidence in this or any other of 
his books of the long and wide 
angle lenses that have for two 
decades spiced the work of the 
best mountain photographers. 

Obviously Walter Poucher is no 
working professional, indeed with 
his cosmetic inventions behind 
him and fifteen books currently in 
print he has no need to be. I know 
only too well how fickle is 

photography on the rainy Island 
of Skye yet how incredible the 
light between and after the rains : 
surely no professional landscape 
or mountain photographer could 
(or would?) afford to spend thirty 
days on the island awaiting ideal 
weather conditions and still come 
away empty handed, as we are 
told he has done.? 

In its wisdom the RPS bestowed 
on Honorary Fellowship on 
Walter Poucher for" ... his 
prowess in mountain 
photography." He has certainly 
done more than anyone since 
Frank Smythe to popularise the 
subject but if prowess there is I 
would suggest - on the evidence 
here - that it is due more to his 
shrewd publishers, his loyal but 
dare I say it photographically 
undiscerning readers and his 
virtually unlimited opportunities 
to be lucky with the weather, than 
to any special artistry of his own. 
There is sympathy aplenty in 
these pictures but they are too 
bland and the weather they 
portray is too uniform. These 
photographs display too many 
restraints and inhibitions to make 
them great. Nevertheless lovers 
of wild Scotland will find this book 
as evocative as previous 
Pouchers. 
John Cleare 

The Himalayan Journal 
Volume 43 1985-6 
Edited by Soli Mehta, Assistant 
Editor Harish Kapadia 
OUPR150 
This journal reflects upon two 
years of considerable 
achievement and thought
provoking human losses. The 
latter are dealt with in a variety of 
articles, notes and comments. 
The journal manages to 
somewhat reduce the impact in 
particular of the carnage on K2 in 
1986 because it is obliged to deal 
with a wide range of activities 
spread over the two years. That is 
something of a relief. As always 
there is a freshness and interest in 
the enormous range of 
information to be found here. 
Notable are the ascents of Kula 
Kangri in Tibet and 
Gyachungkang, and the winter 
climbs, but the greatest strength 
of this journal remains the 
exploratory material , backed up 
by photographs and maps. In this 
edition pieces on the Sosbun 
Valley, Kinnaur Kai lash and the 
Kulti Valley, in some cases 
supported by panoramic 
photographs, will as usual be 
indispensable to mountaineers 
who seriously seek new 
challenges . There is an openness 
and freshness about the whole 
journal which is stimulating and 
which comes through at ajl levels, 
including the expedition reports 
and book reviews. H. Adams 
Carter's letter to the Indian 
Mountaineering Fede.ration 
reproduced here is timely too, 

touching as it does upon the high 
moral ground which choices 
about life and death necessarily 
involve, however high the 
ambition for success or individual 
survival. The Himalayan Club 
Newsletter (40) 1987 carries a 
great deal of information about 
1985 and 1986, including its 
analysis of the K2 events. It also 
pokes fun at the visions of 
"Western Mystics" and their 
tendency to sight yetis and 
spaceships in the rarified 
atmosphere of the Himalaya. The 
fledgling journal Himal, published 
in Lalitpur in Nepal as a prototype, 
carries alarming reports on the 
interrelations between 
development and the 
environment, with implications 
of dire consequences already 
being suffered by the inhabitants, 
both human and wildlife. One 
hopes it survives . 
Paul Nunn 

The Stone Spiral, reviewed by Ed 
Drummond in the last issue costs 
£2 .50 ($6.00), post-free from 
Giant Steps, The Beeches, 
Riverside, Clapham, via 
Lancaster, LA2 BOT, UK. 

Verdon 
by Marco Bernardi 
Edizioni Mediterranee 20,000 L 
This little Italian selected climbs 
uses photo-diagrams to indicate 
the routes, but is most worthy of 
mention, perhaps, because of its 
unusual structure. F-irst it sets out 
easier introductory climbs (10), 
then fifteen classics including 
most ofthe long routes and going 
up to Pichenibule standard (7b) . 
Finally on page 46 "we arrive in 
modern times" when line is no 
longer decisive in where routes 
go. There follow two sets of 
routes of lesser and greater 
seriousness in their "ambience" . 
Of necessity such a structure 
demands clear photo-diagrams, 
and this book generally provides 
them, in contrast to my outdated 
Edisud edition, which is confusing 
in that respect. It also requires 
complex cross references to 
relate route descriptions and 
photographs. This is provided by 
an alphabetical, right to left and 
eventual selective graded lists. 
Doubtless the latter, and the other 
categories of selection will cause 
controversy among those 
intimates who choose to look at it, 
and there will be much that an 
Italian-speaking expert on the 
whole area would argue with. 
Nevertheless in its neat brevity it 
involves interesting ideas, while 
its use merely of numerical pitch 
or section grading without any 
attempt at ED, TD+ etc is probably 
sensible. 

It is a very slim volume for its 
price compared with many others 
from this imprint, but has more 
than 200 climbs in about 130 
pages. 
Paul Nunn 
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Klettersteig. Scrambles in the 
Northern Limestone Alps 
by Paul Werner 
Translated by Dieter Pevsner 
Cicerone £7.95 
Grandi Trekking ltaliani 
by Riccardo and Cristina 
Carnovalini 
Edizioni Mediterranee 20,000 L 
Abruzzo Con lo Zaino le Piu Bell 
Excursioni Sopra i 2000 
by Adriano Barnes 
Edizioni Mediterranee 20,000 L 
Corsica GR 20 i 180 Km di 
Trekking da Conca a Calenzana 
by Luca Pennisi 
Edizioni Mediterranee 15,000 L 

Walking and scrambling in 
mountains remains immensely 
popular, but it is not always easy 
to get information about what is 
available in areas with which one 
is unfamiliar. Thus the Big Walks 
by Ken Wilson can be extremely 
useful to continental visitors to 
Britain, while British visitors to 
the Cevennes still follow Robert 
Louis Stevenson's Travels with a 
Donkey. A translated guide to 
scrambles in the northern 
limestone ranges bordering 
Austria and Bavaria is thus a 
useful and inexpensive source of 
inspiration for those who favour 
the huts and exhilaration of 
Dolomite high paths and easier 
scrambles. 

There are very similar routes 
and hints, with equivalent 
problems and pleasures, to those 
in the Sud-Tyrol. Some of them 
are serious, and the guide points 
out ones unsuitable for children 
or those fearful of great heights, 
and where stonefall or bad 
weather is likely to be serious. 
High scrambles are 
mountaineering rather than 
walking, despite the frequency of 
staunch ions, wires and ladders 
on the classic routes, and require 
care and a cool head in much the 
same way as the Skye ridges. 
Some too are very long, and this 
guide usually is explicit on that. It 
is thus an ideal companion to the 
earlier guide to Via Ferrata/ 
Scrambles in the Dolomites by C. 
Davies (1982). 

The Italian series of walking 
guides published recently by 
Edizioni Mediterranee generally 
details walks which involve less 
exposure and technical difficulty 
than the routes described above. 
Grandi Trekking ltaliani describes 
a series of long walks akin to the 
Pennine Way, and appealing to 
people of similar bent for its 
habitues. They include multi-day 
trips through the Appennines, a 
long walk along the Italian side of 
the Western Alps and shorter, but 
still considerable, treks round, the 
Aosta valley and in the Val 
Ma Ienco. There is also a 
description of a massive series of 
walks round the Dolomites. All in 
all, this provides a useful guide 
for treks in the more spectacular 
parts of the Italian Alps, and is 
useful too to visitors with serious 
climbing intentions, as it details 
the length of time and routes 
between many key huts which 
they might need to visit. The other 
two guides deal with walks in 
more restricted areas: one, the 
Abruzzo, is a region around the 
2,000m mark east of Rome, the 
other the rugged island of 
Corsica . In the Abruzzo there are 
many high level ridge traverses in 
quite harsh terrain. Corsica is a 
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little better known to English 
mountaineers. Both are primarily 
walking and scrambling guides of 
use to those new to the areas, 
though for Corsica French 
publications are more 
comprehensive. 
Paul Nunn 

Ecrins Massif. Selected Climbs 
by John Brailsford 
Alpine Club £9.75 
The last English language 
selected climbs for the Ecrins was 
published by the AC in 1967. It 
included a substantial selection 
of the more obvious climbs in the 
Vercors, and contributed to their 
popularity for a time before the 
great boom in Proven1,al rock 
climbing redirected interest 
southwards. Such a marriage no 
longer seems necessary, and the 
same author has concentrated 
upon the Ecrins itselfto produce a 
substantial and carefully 
rearranged guide book. As most 
occasional visitors will not afford 
the costly four-volume French 
official series published by 
Arthaud, this is a necessary 
service. 

The selection of climbs has 
been increased, with the stated 
aim of spreading interest over a 
wider expanse of the region. Up 
to date details of access, medical 
services, mountain rescue, 
grading of climbs, guiding 
arrangements etc are included. 
There is also a note on mountain 
walking, for which the area is 
famous, and there is ample 
information on huts, though 
detailed descriptions of walking 
routes to them have been 
omitted, as this information is 
now easily obtainable and many 
are way-marked by the National 
Park Authorities. 

Photographs with overlaid line 
are the major means used to 
illustrate the climbing 
descriptions. To enable colour to 
be used for these graphics, black 
and white photographs have been 
confined to a substantial section 
of over fifty pages at the back of 
the guide and numbered in 
correspondence to the route 
descriptions. This seems to work, 
though the flicking back and forth 
could become irritating. 
Obviously a major effort of photo 
research has been required, and 
has yielded some successful 
material, but as the author admits, 
this has not always proved 
satisfactory. 

The layout in the text itself is 
pleasing and extremely clear. 
Where it is possible to compare 
readily, the photographs in the 
new guide give a good indication 
of where the climbs actually go. 
This is often a question of the 
angle of a photograph in relation 
to a specific route, The question 
still arises as to whether or not the 
would-be climber in this area 
ought not to have Gaston 
Rebuffat's Le Massif des Ecrins, 
Les 100 Plus Belles Courses et 
Randonnees. It remains 
informative and evocative of the 
atmosphere and attractions of the 
area in a manner difficult for a 
guidebook of the standard type. 
In an area with a lot of poor rock, 
but much great mountaineering, 
the mood and dramatic appeal of 
the place is of great importance. 
Perhaps a guidebook should not 
try too hard to sell its subject. The 
new Ecrins guide has a cleanness 
of line, a ruthless efficiency in 

description and a house-style in 
its way as clipped as Peter Crew's 
guide to Cloggy so many years 
ago. Can we expect it to have soul 
as well? 

Finally, it is good to see 
acknowledgements fully given to 
other authors, to local guides and 
photographers, and especially to 
Guy Martin who encouraged us 
all to go to the Vercors a quarter 
of a century ago. 
Paul Nunn 

Classic Climbs in the Dolomites 
by L. Dinoia and V. Casari 
Translated by Al Churcher 
Cicerone £7.95 
Marmolada. Parete Sud la Parete 
d'Argento 
by Maurizio Giordani 
Edizioni Mediterranee 20,000 L 

Al Churcher has usefully 
translated the Italian selected 
climbs guide for the Dolomites 
which was first published in 1984. 
93 Climbs are included, with 
many obvious classics and some 
recent routes which are becoming 
so, like the Messner, Gogna and 
Mariacher routes on the south 
face of the Marmolada. 

The guide has plastic covers, 
and is therefore probably better 
value in its English edition than 
the Italian original. It hints at the 
likely British revival of interest in 
eastern alpine limestone, once it 
is realized that an enormous 
amount of free climbing of old 
aided routes or pitches has taken 
place, giving climbing there a 
character different from the old 
whack and dangle stereotype. The 
guide depends heavily on topos, 
with fairly brief description of 
necessity. The Italian 
nomenclature used on the topos 
might be a bit of a problem, as 
they seem to be more or less 
identical to those in the Italian 
edition, without anglicized 
artwork. One could get into long 
debates about what has been 
excluded and included, with 
omissions like the Andrich-Fae on 
the Civetta, but that is probably 
fruitless. More important might 
be the consideration of how easy 
the topos are to follow in practice 
on these large faces, and what 
happens when a false line is 
followed in error. Another critical 
issue is how accurate descent 
details are. Older English guides 
contained some potentially lethal 
errors (including lefts instead of 
rights and metres confused with 
feet) . Hopefully these are 
eradicated here, but really the 
proof lies in usage, as few British 
climbers will have done more 
than a quarter of these climbs. 

Whether the wave of British 
interest predicted will materialize, 
and with it a boost to sales, 
remains to be seen. Some 
discerning old age pensioners 
have taken to going back there in 
recent times, as illustrated on the 
front page, armed with all the 
modern free climbing gear, 
though still helmets usually as a 
substitute for tights - the stones 
whirr as fearsome as ever on the 
bad bits of these walls. 

For the occasional visitor, a 
problem remains with the choice 
of guides available. This selection 
competes with the lavishly 
illustrated 100 Climbs in the 
Dolomites, which is still good 
value, despite its higher price. 
There is the UIAA guide to middle 
level (III-V) Dolomite climbs 

written by Andreas Kubin and 
published in Munich (German) 
and other German language 
publications dealing with the 
whole area, and there are older 
English language guides 
published by the Alpine Club 
(Brailsford 1970), which are in 
revision. It is thus stimulating to 
see the new Italian Marmolada 
south face guide, with its 98 
climbs or significant variants, 
many ofthem recent and of a very 
high standard of free climbing. 
This very large face of compact 
rock was bound to come into its 
own eventually. The guide is 
again topo based, though there is 
description too. It includes an 
historical chronology of main 
events in the mountain's climbing 
history. Food for thought is that 
the authors record four-fifths of 
the mountain's development in 
the last twenty years. A glance at 
the standards, with quite a lot of7 
grade pitches, suggests that there 
will be no lack of excitement here. 
39 of the ascents (first winter, 
summer or solo ascents) have 
taken place since the selection 
that Al Churcher has translated 
was originally published (1984). 
Paul Nunn 

A Little Walk on Skis. From the 
Mediterranean to Austria Along 
the Alps Off Piste 
by Peter and Beryl Wilberforce 
Smith 
Dickerson, Distributed by Cordee 
£12.95 
This book records a traverse of 
the Alps split into sections and 
accomplished over a decade 
between 1968 and 1978. No 
marathon, it is an appreciation of 
the winter/spring scenery and 
atmosphere of the Alps, and of 
the difficulties and interest of 
touring on skis. But it is also a 
moving human story. Both its 
authors were doctors who worked 
for many years in the Middle and 
Far East before retiring to live in 
Norfolk. In late middle-age they 
ski-traversed the Alps in sections, 
taking 3-4 weeks over each 
section . Sadly Peter, a President 
of the Alpine Ski Club and 
Chairman of the Touring Section 
of the Ski Club, died in 1976 before 
the traverse was completed. Beryl 
continued both the traverse and a 
book which Peter had been 
writing, and completed both. 

The result is a personal and 
sensitive account of the whole 
Odyssey. Illustrated with 105 
plates and backed up by 11 
informative maps, it provides 
useful information for those 
seeking to repeat the whole, and 
much that is interesting to the less 
ambitious. If it sometimes smacks 
of the values of a former 
civilization, that is merely a 
reflection of the generation of its 
authors. It will be useful if it 
directs some ski-tau rers to spread 
their efforts elsewhere than the 
busy Haute-Route itself. There is 
a maturity and measured 
appreci'ation of life about the 
whole which is a credit to both its 
authors, and an encouragement 
to all those ski-mountaineers 
whose horizons extend far 
beyond the piste, to travelling not 
only from valley to valley, but to 
climbing peaks on skis where 
possible. 
Paul Nunn 



LETTERS 

Hysterical Rantings 
from Ian Horrocks and others 

Dear Sir, 
We are dismayed to see a 
magazine of Mountain's standing 
reduced to a platform for 
hysterical rantings, errors, 
omissions and downright lies. We 
refer of course to Martin Berzins' 
so called "INFO" on Yorkshire 
limestone's "decline" in 
Mountain 116, which would be 
laughable were it not for his 
grossly misusing the column to 
launch personal attacks on other 
climbers who are not in a position 
to defend themselves. 

Just to set a few points 
straight:-
1. When John Dunne made the 
second ascent of Supercool he 
did add an extra bolt. However 
this was low down on the route 
and was done, with the full 
knowledge and consent of Martin 
Atkinson, for the benefit of future 
ascensionists, allowing them to 
work a highly technical section 
without the help of a hanging rope 
as used by b0th Dunne and 
Atkinson. The run out near the top 
remains unaltered and the fifty 
feet plus fall potential was "fully 
tested" by Dunne no less than five 
times. 
2.When he refers to chopping 
bolts on Frankie Comes, true this 
was led with nut protection, but 
only after two days spent hanging 
from a rope engineering the 
various placements, on a route 
with which he must already have 
been extremely familiar, having 
top-roped and lead it several 
times previously. Could it be that 
this made the "ascent" a mere 
formality? He also managed to 
turn what was a superb, direct, 
and independent line into a vague 
wandering one, even climbing 
Balas for twenty feet to reach 
across, place and clip into runners 
before returning to the ground 
and starting the route. Few if any 
will consider it worth this sort of 
effort to repeat such a flawed 
route . 
3. Martin's new route Jumping 
and Squeaking has two bolts, but 
he assures us that these were 
"necessary" . This, as with 
practically all his new routes, was 
yo-yoed into submission, a 
practice that was until recently 
frowned upon and one which is 
not considered legitimate under 
today's red-point ethic. Anyone 
who has ever yo-yoed a climb 
knows in their heart of hearts that 
they have not really led it; the 
"successful" attempt is often little 
more than top-roping. Lectures 
on ethical purity would be better 
received from someone whose 
own idiosyncratic methods and 
checkered history bore closer 
examination. 
4. Chris Sowden's superb 
Dreamtime at God's (or is it 
Martin's) own crag, Kilnsey, 
follows a line of shiny new bolts. 
This is OK - he is Martin's mate. 

5. While few people would 
support all of John Dunne's 
actions, the removal of the flake 
at the start of Space Race has 
turned a neglected route into a 
superb and popular hard outing. 
This flake was an accident waiting 
to happen and not the pitting of 
personal skill against danger 
which we all accept as part of the 
challenge of climbing. 
6. Personal Services has little or 
no effect on Free and Even Easier; 
the bolt low down is on easy 
ground and was originally placed 
(not by Dunne) to protect the 
direct start to the latter route. 

If Martin wishes to criticise 
other climbers that is of course 
his privilege, but we feel that the 
INFO section should at least nod 
in the direction of impartiality and 
try to give an objective view of 
activity in the region. Contrary to 
the impression to be gleaned 
from this issue, the Yorkshire 
scene is more vibrantly alive than 
it has ever been and is enjoyed by 
scores of ordinary climbers every 
week with very little evidence of 
"turmoil and debate". While 
Martin Berzins and his cronies are 
sitting in a cosy little enclave of 
Leeds, drinking their cocoa and 
reminiscing about old times, 
talented and dedicated young 
climbers such as John Dunne are 
poised to make a quantum leap in 
standards with completely free 
ascents of some of the classic aid 
lines, not fiddling around on 
obscure eliminates and fillers in. 

It seems to be the last recourse 
for those unable to compete at 
the highest standard to become 
self appointed moral and ethical 
pedagogues. To misquote Shaw, 
"He who can, does. He who 
cannot preaches." 
Yours faithfully, 
Ian Horrocks 
Mick Lovatt 
Mark Leach 
Mick Johnston 
Jim Karn (USA) 
and others too numerous to 
mention . 
( Fewer than you might think- Ed. ) 

In Reply 
from Martin Berzins 
Dear Sir 

In reply to the letter from Ian 
Horrocks et al I would like to deny 
strenuously that I have drunk 
cocoa in recent years. My reply to 
the less important points raised 
by them is as follows. 

I apologise for not knowing 
precisely where the extra bolt on 
Supercool is, but to make use of a 
top rope and an extra bolt on the 
second ascent does seem 
excessive to me. 

My familiarity with Frankie ... 
was provided by one afternoon in 
1985 and two abseils this year and 
was such that I fell several times 
onto the nut runners that I placed. 
I have climbed the route only 
twice (led both times with yo-yos) 

and never seconded or top roped 
it. On both leads I walked along a 
ledge into Balas and placed a nut 
from one move up Balas (as 
recorded in the new supplement) 
- apart from this I followed the 
original line as indicated to me by 
Pete Gomersall. 

The final ascent of Jumping and 
Squeaking involved only one yo
yo. I thought that yo-yos were 
accepted as a sometimes 
necessary evil but then I wouldn't 
claim to be a purist or to 
understand why yo-yos are worse 
than red-pointing after much 
rehearsal and possibly using the 
protection placed on earlier aided 
ascents. As Wolfgang Gullich 
stated in a recent interview -
anyone who yo-yos a route could 
eventually red-point it. My 
comments on the excessive and 
boring route preparation at 
Mal ham were not an attempt to 
preach ethics (people in glass 
houses etc), but merely to 
illuminate the great leap forward 
in standards of difficulty in all its 
glory. 

I have long since accepted that 
the bolting of blank walls on 
limestone is inevitable and so 
didn't criticise Dreamtime, Baboo 
Baboo or Renaissance, whatever 
my own views. 

No doubt the flake on Space 
Race was becoming detached, but 
why deliberately lever it off and 
why replace it with a bolt so as to 
make a climb more popular? 

With regard to Personal 
Services, I reported information 
supplied to me by a climber who 
felt angry enough to chop the 
bolts but did not finally feel able 
to do so. 
Yours 
Martin Berzins 
Leeds 

Yorkshiregate 

"Boys Own" Barker 
from Chrissie Coburn-Krzowska 
Dear Sir, 
Having read Annabelle Barker's 
review of Elaine Brook's "Land of 
the Snow Lion" (Mountain 116) I 
can't help wondering where Ms 
Barker acquired such a jaundiced 
view of Himalayan travel. She is 
sure that given a more interesting 
subject (than Tibet!) the author 
would have written an excellent 
book. Does she feel 
uncomfortable with Ms Brook's 
obvious admiration for the 
Tibetans and their culture when 
her own travels have left her with 
the opinion that they do nothing 
but produce food? 

In defence of the "expedition 
male" she asks for sympathy as 
the constant harassment by the 
Chinese authorities would 
infuriate the calmest of beings . 
Does she not question how the 
so-called poverty-stricken Tibetan 
peasants have remained serene 
and hospitable after 25 years of 
far worse harassment? I hardly 
feel that "paragon" is an image 
the expeditionaries would wish 
on themselves, having read their 
own account of the same 
conflicts! ( The Shishapangma 
Expedition by Doug Scott & Alex 
MacIntyre.) 

I feel it's worth pointing out that 
there are plenty of us who go to 
the Himalaya to do our own thing, 
but are not so narrow-minded we 
can't appreciate the place and its 
people . Ms Baker's suburban 
opinions are a poor return for all 
the Tibetans and Sherpas who 
have contributed to the success 
of Himalayan expeditions. 
Perhaps she should go back to 
reading the adventure-packed 
pages of " Boys' Own" - and her 
preoccupation with the public 
transport system. 
sincerely, 
Chrissie Coburn-Krzowska 
Cheshire 

MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS. We hold 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. 

The Alpine Journal 1987 
The new volume contains accounts of climbs (many of them first 
ascents) and exploration in mountains all over the world, 
including Alaska, the Andes, the Himalaya, the Karakoram, China, 
the Caucasus and the European Alps. With its tales of serious 
climbing and more light-hearted adventure, with history and 
science, comment and information, the Alpine Journal can claim 
to cover mountaineering in the full richness of its offerings. 

ORDER YOUR COPY NOW! 

To: The Alpine Club, 74 South Audley Street, London W1Y 5FF. 
Please send me ......... copies of the Alpine Journal 1987 at £15. 
I enclose my remittance,for £ ......... payable to the Alpine Club. 

Name .............................................................................................. . 

Address ........................................................................................... . 
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CADS 
the first real 
patent pending 
ALTERNATIVE 
CAMMING 
protection available 
the start of 1988. 

Sizes: 
from slender fingertip 
to solid hand 

Please send for our 
Technical Caroming Units 
fact sheets. 
JUST PART OF AN EXPANDING 
RANGE FROM: 

fa@es 
Old English Road, Matlock, 
Derbyshire DE4 3LT. 
Telex: 946240 CWEASY G 
quoting 19017280 

~ 
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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 
• Discount for early reservations • Free sleds 

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 99676 USA 
907-7 33-2366 

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

303-476-3929 

BOOKS 
Our catalog features hundreds 

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

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

P.O. Box 2436 #36 
Evergreen, Colorado 80439 

(800) 654-8502 
307 670-0093 

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

THE ALPINE JOURNAL 
74South Audley Street, London, W1Y 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 
Travesera de Dalt 82, 08024 Barcelona, 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. 

PVRENAICA 
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 Paccard, 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. 

HIMALA VAN 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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IT'S A "MUST" FOR YOUR STOPOVER 
IN 

APPROACHES: 
A:MTR. 

HONG KONG 
N 

"=:J ~ CROSS HARBO,M_R TUNNEL t 
M~~~8 ~ c=i c I c===:J'IB ~AUSEWAY BAY SHOPPING AREA 

-v1,.L:::] ~ ~ [ \ c=J};.------i ~ MTRSTATIO~v \ L 
--V. HEN~ c=i =====-= c==:JJ L------J CAUSEWAY~ 

~6~':..."'i"J 011/f ~\D~C 
M~~~~,,i=~ u~,r ilflei> "' 
Services 00¢;>9 // ,wnANG 
International 0000 7 ./YrTHEATRE SCALE 

Ud. 'X.....c~VELLE HOTEL o Q5 KM 
56, Morrison Hill Rd. M/F. 
WANC~I rru LX 
HONG KONG V 5-733329 T .=S5205HX 

B: Taxi. 
1/ Take "MTR" la "ISIAND LINE CAUSEWAY BAY STATION". 
2/ Get out at "PERCML STREET" EXIT (Wl:ST SIDE) 

1/ Flom any where: Tell the dnver lo go lo "NAN YANG 
THEATRE" 

FOR TAXI DRMR: 
~H~fUE2Wl.!li:56J/Jtl§J~ 

:g~~"T~~H~qJ 3/ walk along the "TRAMWAY" (Hennessy Road) . Pass under 
a large vehlcle flyover, untll you meet "TIN LOK IANE". 
Tum left. 

4/ walk along "TIN LOK IANE" and you will find "MORRISON 
HILL ROAD" Check for "56" (Right hand side) Look for 
the blue "M.S." sign. 

2/ On arrival, across the road (MORRISON HILL ROAD) 
Watch for the Blue sign ·"MOUNTAIN SERVICES" 

Jyggestlon for those who slay In Kowloon side: Take "MTR" 
la "ADMIRALTY STATION" and lake a Taxi there. Save Tunnel 
charges. 



SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

The shops marked (C) (M) (S) hire out Camping, Mountaineering 
and Ski-ing Equipment. 

AUSTRALIA 
A.C.T.: Canberra 
Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd., 
11 Lonsdale Street, 
Braddon. 
Tel. (062) 47.8949 (C) (S) 

N.S.W.: Hornsby 
Southern Cross M'ntaineering, 
Equipment Pty. Ltd., 
222 Pacific Highway, 2077. 
Tel. 467.3242 (C) 

N.S.W.: Katoomba 
Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd., 
195 Katoomba Street, 2780. 
Tel. (047) 82.2014 (C) (M) 

N.S.W.: Miranda 
Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd., 
527 Kingsway, 2228. 
Tel. (02) 525.6829 (C) (S) 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty. Ltd., 
291 Sussex Street. 
Tel. 02.264.3146/02.267.3639 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Paddy Pall in Pty. Ltd., 
507 Kent Street, 2000. 
Tel. (02) 264.2685 (C) (S) 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Wildsports 
(Formerly Caving Equipment), 
327 Sussex St., 2000. 
Tel. (02) 264.2095 

Queensland: Brisbane 
Jim The Backpacker, 
76 Wickham Street, 
Fortitude Valley, 4006. 
Tel. (07) 839 6609 

Queensland: Brisbane 
Mountain Designs (Head Office) 
224 Barry Parade 
Fortitude Valley, 4006 
Tel. 97 52 8804 or 52 8894 

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

South Australia : Adelaide 
Thor Adventure Eqpt. Pty Ltd., 
40 Waymouth Street, 5000 
Tel. 08 212 7857 

Tasmania: Hobart 
Paddy Pallin, 
32 Criterion Street, 7000. 
Tel. (002) 31.0777 (C) 

Tasmania: Launceston 
Paddy Pallin, 
124 St. John Street, 7250. 
Tel. (003) 31.4240 (C) (S) 

Victoria : East Hawthorn 
Eastern Mountain Centre, 
401 Riversdale Rd., 3123. 
Tel. (03) 882.7229 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Bush & Mountain Sports Pty. Ltd., 
204 La Trobe Street, 3000. 
Tel. (03) 662.3349 

Victoria : Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd., 
55 Hardware Street, 3000. 
Tel. 67.4845 
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Western Australia : Fremantle 
Wild West Adventure Eqpt., 
33A Adelaide Street, 6160. 
Tel. 09.335 9299 

Western Australia: Perth 
Paddy Pallin, 
7 A/59 East Parade, 
East Perth. 
Tel. (09) 325.5984 

NEWZEALANO 
Auckland 
Alp Sports Auckland Ltd ., 
D.F.C. House, 
Corner Queen & Rutland Sts. 
Tel. 09.394615 (C) (M) 

Christchurch 
Alp Sports Ltd., 
235 High Street. 
Tel. 67.148/61.048 (C) (M) (S) 

Christchurch 
McEwing's Mountain Sports Ltd., 
93 Cashel Street, City Mall. 
Tel. 66.211 (C) (M) 

Wellington 
Alp Sports Wellington Ltd., 
Public Trust Office, 
125 Lambton Quay. 
Tel. 04.720.673 (C) (M) 

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

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

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

Ontario: Oakville 
Canadian Mountain Supplies, 
109 Thomas Street, 
L6J 3A7 
Tel. 416.845.4900 

Ontario : Toronto 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
777 Yonge Street, 
M4W2G8 
Tel. 416.964.7909 

Quebec: Montreal 
La Cordee, 
2159 Est Rue Ste Catherine, 
H2K 2H9 
Tel. 524.1106 

Bonn 
Sine 

GERMANY 

Breite Str. 47,5300 
Tel. 0228.654320 (C) (M) 

Frankfurt 1 
Sine 
Oeder Weg 43, 6000 
Tel. 069.552233 (C) (M) 

Freiburg 
Sine 
Moltkestr. 5, 7800 
Tel. 0761.37934 (C) (M) 

Heidelberg 
Sine 
Rohrbacher Str. 81, 6900 
Tel. 06221.15010 (C) (M) 

Mainz 
Sine 
Graben 1,6500 
Tel. 06131.226681 (C) (M) 

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

Munich 33 
Sport Schuster 
Rosenstr. 3-6 
P.O. Box 848 
Tel. (089) 237070 
Telex 522912 asm d 

HONG KONG 
Everest Sports Ltd., 
83 Sai Yee Street, Mezz. Floor, 
Mongkok, Kowloon. 
Tel. 3-900024/3-914018 
Telex. 63999 WCVRY HX 

Grade VI Alpine Equipment 
& Services 

172 Tung Lo Wan Road, 
Mezz. Floor, 
Causeway Bay. 
Tel. 5-669313/5-669331 
Telex: 71947 HYBME HX 

Hong Kong Mountaineering 
Training Centre, 

1/F Flat B, 
On Yip Building, 
395-7 Shanghai St., 
Mongkok, Kowloon. 
Tel. 3-848190 
Telex : 32009 ETMTC 

Mountain Services International 
Ltd., 

Head Office (Export & Import), 
102, 1/F., 32-34 Morrison Hill Rd., 
Wanchai, Hong Kong. 
Tel. 5-733313 
Tix. 65205 MTSEV HX 

Mountain Services International 
Ltd ., 

Retail Shop, 
M/F., 56 Morrison Hill Road, 
Wanchai, Hong Kong. 
Tel. 5-733329 

. ITALY 
Sondrio 
Fiorelli Sport, 
Val Masino, 
San Martino 23010 
Tel. 0342 640873 

NETHERLANDS 
Amsterdam 
Demmenie Sport BV 
Marnixstraat 2, 1015 XH 
Tel. 020-24.36.52 

Maastricht 
Demmenie Sport BV 
Heugemerweg 4, 6221 GJ 
Tel. 043-21.71 .48 

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

Altrincham 
Nick Estcourt Outdoor Sports 
53 Stamford New Road. 
Tel. 061.928.6613 

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

Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S) 
Tel. Aviemore 629 

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

Belfast 
Surf Mountain 
12 Brunswick St. 
Tel. 0232.248877 

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

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

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

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

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

Bradford 
Allan Austin M'ntain Sports, 
4 Jacob Street, 
Manchester Rd., 5. 
Tel. 0274.728674 

Brentwood Essex 
Field & Trek (Eq'ment) Ltd., 
25 Kings Road. 
Tel. 0277.233122 - Mail Order 

0277.222230 - Shop 

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

Brighton 
Surf & Ski Sports 
1 /2 Regents Street 
(corner of Church Street) 
BN11UL 
Tel. 0273 673192 (C) (M) (S) 

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.741157 

Bristol 
The Mountain Trading Co. Ltd. 
5 Welsh Back, 
BS14SP 
Tel. 0272.211577 

Burnley 
Sportak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

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

Cambridge 
Actionsports 
Mitchams Corner 
34 Chesterton Rd. 
CB43AN 
Tel. 0223-356207 

Canterbury 
Field & Trek (Equipment) Ltd., 
3 Palace Street. 
Tel. 0227.470023 



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

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

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

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

Carlisle 
Dennis English, 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 

Chester 
Ellis Brigham , 
7 Northgate Street. 
Tel. 0244.318311 

Coventry 
Mountain Sports (Coventry) 
Tudor House, 
14 Spon St. , 
CV13BA 
Tel. 0203.2 1937 

Derby 
Derby Mountain Centre Ltd ., 
85 King Street. 
Tel. 0332 .365650 

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

Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd., 
21 Commercial Street. 
(M)(S) 
Tel. 0382 .24501 /2 

Edinburgh 
Nevisport 
Unit 13, 
Waverley Market, 
EH1 1 BO. (M) (S) 
Tel. 031.557.0923 

Elgin 
Keith Johnson Outdoor Sports, 
61 High Street. 
Tel. 0343.49064 

Fort William 
Nevisport Ltd ., 
High Street, PH33 6EJ. 
Tel. 0397.4921 (M) (S) 

Glasgow 
Greaves, 23b Gordon St. (S) 
Tel. 041.221.4531 /2 

Glasgow 
Highrange Sports, 
99 Great Western Road. 
Tel. 041.332.5533 

Glasgow 
Nevisport, 
261 Sauchiehall Street 
Tel. 041.332.4814 (M) (S) 

Glossop 
Peak Gear 0 /D Sp., 
72 High St. West. 
Tel. 045.74.4766 

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

Halesowen, W. Midlands 
Casac Equipment, 
3 Hagley Road . 
Tel . 021 .550.9748 

· Inverness 
Clive Rowland Mountain Sports, 
9/11 Bridge Street, IV1 1 HG . 
Tel. 0463.238746 

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

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

Leeds 
Centresport 
40 Woodhouse Lan e. 
Tel. 0532.452917 

Leeds 
Wilderness Ways, 
17 Eastgate. 
Tel. 0532.444715 

Leicester 
Roger Turner, Mountain Sports, 
52A London Road (S) (C) 
Tel. 0533.551952 

Liverpool 
Ellis Brigham 
73 Bold Street, 1 
(C)(M)(S) 
Tel . 051.709.6912 

Llanberis 
Joe Brown, 
Menai Hall, 
High Street. 
Tel. 0286.870.327 

London 
Alpine Sports, 
215 Kensington High Street, 
W86BD 
Tel. 01.938.1911 

London 
Alpine Sports, 
456/8 The Strand 
WC2R ORG 
Tel. 01.839.5161 
Telex 8813136 

London 
Pindisports 
14-18 Holborn, 
EC1M 2LJ 
Tel. 01 .242 .3278 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
188 Kensington High Street, 
W87RG 
Tel. 01 .937.0872 (M) (S) 

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

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

Middlesbrough: Cleveland 
Wilderness Ways, 
100 Newport Rd. 
Tel. 0642.248916 

Milton Keynes 
The Outdoor Shop, 
572 Sil bury Boulevard, 
Central, MK9 3AF. 
Tel: 0908.663311 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Berghaus Ltd., 
34 Dean Street . (C) (S) . 
Tel. 0632.323561 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Wilderness Ways, 
2 St. Nicholas Buildings, 
NE11RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

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

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

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

Penzance 
Ellis Brigham, 
Market Jew Street. 
Tel. 0736.5828 

Peterborough 
Outdoor Adventure, 
29 Lincoln Road , 
PE1 2RH. 
Tel. 0733.41381 

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

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

Reigate 
Surf & Ski Sports Ltd ., 
41 Bell Street, 
RH2 7AB. 
Tel. 07372 22218 (C) (M) (S) 

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

Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
149 Fitzwilliam St. 
Tel. 0742 .27525 

Sheffield 
Don Morrison Ltd ., 
343 London Road. 
Tel. 0742.556018 

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

Stevenage 
Countryside Camping, 
118 High Street, 
SG1 3DW (C) (M) 
Tel. 0438.353086 

Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
35 St. Petersgate. 
Tel. 061.480.3660 

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

Stony Stratford 
The Outdoor Shop 
90 High Street, 
MK111AH 
Tel. 0908.568913 

Warrington 
Paul Braithwa ite Outdoor 

Sports, 
114 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0925.415668 

Wasdale Head 
The Barndoor Climbers Shop 
Tel. 09406.229 

Wolverhampton 
White Mountain 
22 Worcester Street. 
Tel. 0902.773395 (M) (S) 

York 
Wilderness Ways Ltd., 
9 Colliergate. 
Tel. 0904.39567 

NORWAY 
Bergen 
Platou Sport 
P.O. Box 948, 5001. 
Tel . 05.31.1290 

Hemsedal 
Scandinavian Mountaineering 

Equipment, 
N 3560 Hemsedal. 
Tel. 067.78177 

Oslo 
Skandinavisk Hoyfjellsutstyr A/S 
Bogstadvegen 3, 0355 
Tel. 02 .46.90.75 

Oslo 
Sports Co. A /S 
Mountain and Ski Equipment, 
Roa Id Amundsens Gt. 6. 
Tel. (2) 110363.447381 

DENMARK 
Aalborg 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Vesteraa 26, 9000. 
Tel. (08) 13.87.33. 

Arhus 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Ryesgade 27, 8000 C. 
Tel. (06) 13.36.13 

Copenhagen 
Rainbow Mountain Eqpt., 
Kildevaeldsgade 16 
DK-2100, 0 
Tel. 01-29.01 .33 

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

Lyngby 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Hovedgaden57,2800. 
Tel. (02) 87.04.67 

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

UNITED STATES 
Alaska: Juneau 
Foggy Mountain Shop 
171 ShattuckWay,99801 
Tel. 907.586.6780 (M) (S) 

Arizona: Tempe 
North Face, 
232 W. Southern Ave., 85282. 
Tel. 602.967.1669 

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

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

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

California : La Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothill Boulevard, 91011 
Tel. 213.790.2717 (C) (S) 
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California: Palo Alto Colorado: Colorado Springs 
The North Face, North Face, 
383 University Ave., 94301. 1776 W. Uintah, 80904. 
Tel. 415.327.1563 (C) (M) (S) Tel. 303.634.5279 

California : Riverside Colorado : Denver 
Riverside Ski and Sport, North Face, 
6744, Brockton Ave., 92506. 2490 S. Colorado Blvd., 
Tel. 714.784.0205 (C) (S) 80222. 
California: Riverside Tel. 303.758.6366 
Sports Country Ltd ., 

Colorado: Fort Collins 6422 Magnolia Ave., 92506. 
The Mounta in Shop, Tel. 714.683.2200 
126W. Laurel , 80521 . 

California: San Bernardino Tel. 303.493.5720 (M ) 
Sports Country Ltd., 
222 North G Street, Suite B, Colorado: Lakewood 
92401 . North Face, 
Tel. 714.825.2973 (C) (M) (S) 11355 West 6th Ave., 

California: San Diego 
Adventure 16 Inc., 

80215. 
Tel. 303.238.7511 

4620 Alvardo Canyon Road, Connecticut: West Hartford 
92120. Tel. 714.283.2374. Clapp and Treat, 

California: Sonora 672 Farmington Ave., 

Sonora Mountaineering, 06119. 
Tel. 203.236.0878 (C) (S) 173 South Washington , 95370. 

Tel. 209.532.5621 (C) (S) Massachusetts : Boston 
Colorado: Boulder Eastern Mountain Sports, 

1041 Commonwealth Ave. The Boulder Mountaineer, 
Tel. 617.254.4250 (C) (M) (S) 1329 Broadway, 80302. 

Tel. 303.442.8355 (C) (M) (S) 
Massachusetts: Salem 

Colorado: Boulder Life Sports 
North Face, East India Mall , 01970 
629-K S. Broadway, 80303. Tel. 617.745.1135 (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 303.499.1731 

N.H.: North Conway 
Colorado: Broomfield International Mountain 
Lowe Alpine Systems, Equipment, 
P.O. Box 1449, Main Street, 03860 
620 Compton, 80020. Tel. 603.356.5287 

FABRICA: CAMINO DE HORMIGUERAS, 130 
POLIG. IND. VALLECAS. 28031 MADRID (ESPANA) 

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

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

Oregon : Independence 
Independence Mountaineering, 
215 South Main, 97351 . 
Tel. 503.838.6475 (C) (M) (S) 

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

Virginia: Bristol 
Mountain Sports Ltd., 
1010 Commonwealth Ave., 
24201 
Tel. 703.466.8988 

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

Washington : Leavenworth 
Der Sportsman 
837 Front St. 
Tel. 509.548.5623 

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

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

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

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

Washington: Tacoma 
Base Camp Supply, 
3730 South Pine, 98409. 
Tel. 206.472.4402 (C) (M) (S ) 

Wisconsin: Madison 
Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
State and Gorham, 53703. 
Tel. 608.251.9059 (C) (M) (S) 

WyorTHng: Cody 
Sunlight Sports, 
1323 Sheridan Ave., 82414 
Tel. 307.587.9517 (C) (M) (S) 

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

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

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