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• Steve Jones on Gasherbrum II. Gore Tex 
Wind Suit. Photo: D. Stewart. 
• Inset: Gasherbrum VI. Photo: lain Peter. 
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LAUNCH ISSUE ON SALE MARCH 24. 
AVAILABLE FROM YOUR NEWSAGENT 

OR CONTACT 
ODYSSEY, HIGH BRIDGE HOUSE, HIGH BRIDGE, 

NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE, ENGLAND 

INFORMED READING 
FOR OUTDOOR ACTIVISTS 

This is a full index for 
MOUNTAIN 
No.s 101-112 inclusive 

Price: £1.00 ($2.50) 

Send cheques to: 
Mountain Magazine Limited, 
PO Box 184, 
Sheffield 511 9DL. 

1985186 

40 Years Top 
Climbing 
21 Years Top 
Shops for 

• Climbers 
• Trekkers 
• Ramblers 
Everything you need 
for Safety, Comfort & Style . 
The latest and the best 

Plus tried and tested old friends 

* For TOP VALUE look for 
JB 'OWN LABEL' items 
Mail Order Price List 
Special 'Contract' rates 

Joe Brown 
High St., Llanberis, Gwynedd 
LL55 4HA ,-PH_f!_/1/E-. -------------
0286 870327 , ', . 

' ' 
Joe Brown ---+-~~,~ 
Capel Curig PARKING 

Gwynedd 
069 04205 
Open Every Day 
Easy Parking! 



IS YOUR SET OF MOUNTAIN 
INCOMPLETE? 

We do have a selection of certain older 
back issues. 

Prices vary with availability. 

Please send full details of issues required to: 

The Back Issues Dept. , 
Mountain Magazine, 
P.O. Box 184, 
Sheffield. S11 9DL 

KARAKORAM 
EXPERIENCE 

"REACHES PARTS OF ASIA THAT OTHERS CANNOT REACH " 

PAK I STAN GONDORO PEAK (5640m), THE BEST INTRODUCTORY 
TREKKING PEAK IN THE KARAKORAM 0~ 

CHINA THEHEAVENLYPEAKSOFTHETIANSHAN c,\.li. ~c, 
IND IA TRANS-HIMALAYA, POSSIBLY INDIAS FINESTTREK c,Y.O ,0"'"~' 

LOBOCHE PEAK (6119m) INC. CLASSIC APPROACH \,~1,1<' :;:\1'11, 006\, 
NE PAL TO EVEREST 1,Y:.,:.1,"'si 9 "' 

Tl BET SOURCE OF THE FABLED 'YANGTZE RIVER' TO EVEREST ,I'~' 0~R'' otl 
TANGULA SHAN MOUNTAINS IN NORTHERN TIBET. :""1ss1u.:.:.-,---

K 2 TRE K: WORLD LEADERS FO R S YEARS ~o.::--,----
JUST A FEW OF THE MANY NEW AND EXCITING HOLIDAYS ON OFFER THIS YEAR ' 

'TREKKERS LODGE' 32 LAKE RD., KESWICK, CUMBRIA CA12 SDQ 

(07687) 73966/72267 

snowdon~ 

SNOWDON JACKET 

Two layer Goretex 
Taslan, fully sealed, lined 
with down by RAB 

DOWN EQUIPMENT 
Lined hood zipped into 
collar with small zipped 
pocket under le~ yoke 
flap. Interior zipped map 
pocket and waist 
drawcord. Two zipped 
front pockets with 
zipped down-lined 
hand-warmer pockets. 

Upper thigh length, self 
or bi-coloured. 

Colours:- Red, Navy, 
Black or Medium Blue. 

Sizes:- S = 36" - 38", 
M = 38" - 40", 
L = 40" - 42", 
EXL = 42" - 44" 

Preswylfa, Goodman St .. Llanberis. Gwynedd LL55 4HN 

N. Wales. U.K. Tel: (0286) Llanberis 871256 d 
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Europe 
ALP 
Corso Vittorio Emanuele II , 167, 10139 Torino, Italy. 
Published 12 times a year. 

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

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

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

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

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

EXTIIEM 
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. 

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

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

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

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

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

VERTICAL 
8, Rue 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. 

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

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

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

ROCK 
P.O. Box 415, Prahran, Victoria 3181, Australia. 
Published once a year. 

SLUGS 
THE FIRST SMALL 
CRACK CAMMING 
DEVICES 
THAT WORK 
BRITISH AND WORLD 
PA TENTS APPLIED 
FOR AND PENDING 

Sizes 

5¼-21¼ mm 

CUTICLES 
TO PINKIES 

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

fa<ses 
Old English Road, Matlock, 
Derbyshire DE4 3L T 
Telex: 94012776 MINS G 
quoting 19017280 

~ 
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 
907-733-2366 

Kitty Banner-Seeman 
1865GoreCreek, Vail, CO81657 USA 

303-4 76-3929 

Everything to do with sno'1 
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QUASAR 



For colour brochure and list of stockists write to: EUROPA SPORT Ann Street Kendal Cumbria LA9 6AB 
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WALLNUTS 

In the continuing 
evolution of crack 
protection, Wallnuts 
represent the highest 
form of the species. 

Available in Micro Sizes 0 & 00 
and Full Sizes 1 - 9 on wire. 
Sizes 7 -9 available on 
Spectra™ chock cord. 

All Sizes in stock now. 

The DMM swaging 
system uses extra long 
ferrules for maximum 
strength and absolute 
security. 

Differential Curves ensure 
3 points of contact, even 
parallel. 

Dovetailed sides 
ensure secure 
placements in flaring 
and bottoming 
cracks. 

Angled and 
radiused leading 
edges to give rapid 
and positive 
placements with no 
"hangups". 

Tapering 
scoops make it 
possible to 
have secure 
placements 
even when nut 
is only half in. 



From the SCARPA/BERGHAUS team comes a significant 
development in rock boot design - ROCK MASTER. 
Everything about the boot is geared to achieving the best 
possible performance on the rock. 

• A totally new last shape ensures a precision fit from toe to heel. 

• Renowned "Rock Star'' toe profile for small pockets and cracks. 

• Firm heel hold with raised rand for heel hooking. 

• Low cut upper for complete ankle flexibility. 

• Exclusive SCARPA "sticky" rubber. 

Tested on many of the hardest routes in Britain on a variety of rock types, by the 
established team of Andy Pollitt, Martin Atkinson and Chris Gore, a boot could not 
have a better recommendation. 

When you try them you'll find that a ROCK MASTER performance is in a 
CLASS of its own. 

11 SEarga l al•i9tt,Bitti 
Berghaus Limited, 34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne NE1 1 PG. 
Telephone: (091) 232 3561 Telex 537728 BghausG. 

MARTIN ATKINSON Let the Tribe Increase E6 6b Rubicon Wall. Photo: R. Brooks 



GREATER HIMALAYA : 

Annapurna South Face Winter Ascent by Japanese 

Ngojumba Kang showing the line of the Yugoslavian 1987 Expedition route. Photo: Franci Savenc archive. 

POST MONSOON 1987 
CHINA 
Shisha ?angma (8046ml 
The first Hungarian ascent of an 
8000m peak was accomplished 
on October 1 when Sandor Nagy 
and Attila Ozsvath reached the 
summit via the Normal Route. A 
week later, four other members 
reached the top. 

Labouche Kang (7367ml 
(c.f. Namche Barwa) 
A group from the Tibetan 
Mountaineering Federation along 
with seven Japanese made the 
first ascent of this mountain 
which lies between Shisha 
Pang ma and Cho Oyu, via the East 
Ridge. A total of 15 climbers made 
the summit, including a 17 year 
old Tibetan girl, during the 26 and 
27 October. 

It is possible that this ascent 
was mistakenly reported as an 
ascent of Namche Barwa in 
Mountain 119. Sources in China 
indicate that Namche Barwa is 
still closed to foreign climbers. 
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NEPAL 
A total of 55 expeditions had 
permission to climb during the 
Autumn season from 1 
September to 15 November. Of 
these 17 were successful. The 
weather throughout most of the 
season was fine and settled, 
although high winds hampered 
most expeditions on 8000m peaks 
and a severe storm on 19-20th 
October caught many teams high 
up preparing for summit bids. The 
dangerous snow conditions and 
damage to camps which ensued 
forced many teams to abandon 
their attempts despite the fact that 
thereafter the weather was near 
perfect. 

Everest (8848ml 
For the second year running, 
Everest was not climbed from 
Nepal during the post monsoon 
season, although a winter ascent 
was recorded (see below) and the 
report that Everest was not 
climbed during the year in 
Mountain 119 proved a bit 
premature. 

A 26 member International 
team led by Hanns Schell, an 
amalgamation of an 11 strong 
American team and various other 
fee paying climbing members 
from the USA and Europe, 
employed 20 Sherpas on an 
attempt on the South Col Route 
which reached a high point of 
8400m on October 2. 

Peter Hilary's four man Austro
New Zealand team were blasted 
off the 1981 American South Pillar 
at the end of September by winds 
which Hilary estimated reached 
200mph. Kim Logan and Michael 
Rhein berger were both frostbitten 
and the wind prevented further 
attempts. 

Pumori (7161m) 
There was a good deal of activity 
on nearby Pumori . A 10 strong 
Japanese team fixed the entire 
SW Ridge, assuring success for 
eight Japanese and one Nepali on 
three successive days 12-14 
October. Permission for the route 
belonged however to a four man 
German-Italian team who 

reported that the Japanese had 
already occupied the ridge when 
they arrived and although they 
left most of their 3000m of fixed 
ropes, small sections had been 
cut. All four of this latter team 
reached the summit, however. 

On the East Face, a French party 
guided by Marc Batard found the 
going too hard so Batard 
proceeded without clients but 
with three Sherpas completing 
the ascent on 25 October. 

Ngojumba Kang (7743ml 
A Yugoslav expedition led by 
Darko Berljak climbed this peak 
near Cho Oyu via the South Face 
in what is probably the first ascent 
of this semi-independent peak 
(see photo). The ascent came late 
in the season. Base was 
established on the Lungsampa 
Glacier on October 15 and the 
summit was eventually reached 
by Boris Kovacevic and Branko 
Puzak despite strong winds on 
November 12. 

Kangchenjunga (8586ml 
A number of successful and 



impressive ascents were made in 
the Kangchenjunga region . Two 
Australians, Michael Groom and 
John Coulton, made a semi alpine 
style ascent of the SW Face, 
without oxygen or the aid of 
Sherpas. From a high camp at 
7900m, they completed the first 
Australian ascent of the mountain 
on 10 October, but while 
descending in twilight, lack of 
oxygen and exhaustion resulted 
in blurred vision and mental 
disorientation. Groom fell into a 
crevasse, but what might have 
been a disaster proved a godsend 
since he was unhurt and had 
literally stumbled into shelter for 
the night. Although badly 
frostbitten in both hands and feet 
after their bivi at 8000m, the pair 
completed their descent next day. 

Two other Australians, James 
van Gelder and Terry Tremble, 
attempted a lightweight repeat of 
the British route on the NW Face. 
They had reached 7500m when 
the big October storm struck. 
When they returned to their Camp 
2, they discovered that much of 
their equipment had been lost or 
destroyed by avalanches and 
further attempts were impossible . 

An American attempt on the S 
Face of Yalungkang (8505m) was 
forced to retreat from 81 00m . 
There Jim Farkas fell about 300m 
and although not badly hurt, he 
and his Nepali partner Narayan 
Shrestha decided to descenci. 
Farkas was frostbitten by the time 
they reached Base Camp where 
the shortage of supplies brought 
a halt to further attempts. 

Jannu (7710ml 
There were two successful 
ascents of Jan nu in addition to 
the Dutch ascent reported in the 
last issue. Pierre Beghin and Erik 
Decamp made a fine alpine style 
ascent ofthe North Facefollowing 
the NZ (Japanese) line and 
reached the summit on 25 
October. A variation of the 1962 
French route on the South Ridge 
was climbed by another French 
team . Michel Vincent and Frederic 
Valet reached the summit at dusk 
on 6 November and managed to 
safely regain their high camp in 
the dark. 

Manaslu (8163ml 
Further up the range, Manaslu 
was climbed by an Austrian 
expedition via the normal NE 
Face, placing Johann 
Etschmayer, Walter Hause and 
Sherpa Lhakpa Sonam on the 
summit on 7 October. 

A Japanese attempt on the East 
Ridge of the mountain was called 
off when the team had reached 
the beginning of the difficult 
pinnacles at 6500m . After 
descending to Base Camp, lchigi 
Kudo collapsed and died of an 
apoplectic fit 

Annapurna 1 (8091 m) 
Two Spanish expeditions reached 
the summit of Annapurna 1 from 

the North within three days of 
each other. On 8 October two 
members from a Tarragona 
expedition, leader Josep Maixe 
and Rafael Lopez, reached the top 
from a high camp on the 1980 
German line on the central peak 
by traversing new ground to join 
the original French route . On 
October 11, Juan Gomez, 
Francisco Perez and Sherpa Kaji 
from a Valencian expedition 
reached the summit by the same 
route, although severe winds 
resulted in varying degrees of 
frostbite for all three. 

Annapurna 2 (7937ml 
A Japanese attempt on the South 
Face of Annapurna 2 retreated 
from 7500m as a result of the 
winds and threat of ice fall. 

Annapurna 4 (7525ml 
An American expedition led by 
Eric Simonson failed to climb the 
normal NW Ridge with the mid 
October storm again being a 
deciding factor. 

Another American team led by 
Steve Brimmer had better luck. 
They made the first American 
ascent of the mountain via a 
previously unclimbed rib on the N 
Face. Tim Schinhofen with 
Sherpa Pemba Norbu reached the 
summit on October 10. 

Dhaulagiri (8167ml 
Dhaulagiri's E and S Faces were 
both scrutinised, but the warm 
weather made both extremely 
dangerous. The Japanese on the 
unclimbed S Face went home 
without making a serious attempt. 
Hiroshi Aota the leader suggested 
that the winter might be the only 
safe season. Americans likewise 
abandoned the E Face, but 
Catherine Calhoun, John 
Culberson and Colin Grissom 
reached the summit via the 
normal NE Ridge on 16 October. 
A small Spanish team was 
stopped at 8000m on the same 
route when one member was hit 
by falling ice. 

Failures on 8000ers included 
American, Swiss and German 
expeditions to Cho Oyu, all of 
whom stuck to their permits on 
the South Side, and Austrian, 
French and Swiss expeditions to 
Makalu. 

Success on smaller peaks 
included Koreans on a new route 
on the W Face and W Ridge of 
Long po Gang, Poles on the SE 
Ridge of Langshisha Ri but only 
as far as the SW summit, and the 
first Liechtenstein success on a 
Nepal peak. Helmut Kindle from 
the little kingdom, supported by 
13 Swiss, made an ascent of the 
NE Ridge of Khatang. Ganesh 5 
was climbed by two Japanese and 
two Sherpas by the previously 
unclimbed S Ridge. The Spanish 
Ski Tukuche 87 expedition 
managed to use skis between 
Camps 1 and 2, and crampons the 
rest of the way, three members 
reaching the summit by the NW 

Cho Oyu Winter Solo 

Ridge on 4 Octber. Clients on the 
guided British Tawoche 
Expedition found the going on the 
SE Face too difficu It, so Mal Duff 
and Andy Black attempted it 
alone, reaching 6350m before 
illness to Duff forced them to 
retreat. 

WINTER 1987 /88 
Everest (8848ml 
There were twelve expeditions in 
Nepal during this season, but at 
the time of going to press, news 
has only been received for four. 
Everest had its first ascent from 
the Nepal side since October 1985 
when S Korean Huh Yong-Ho and 
a Sherpa reached the summit 
from the S Col on December 22. 

Cho Oyu (8201 m) 
Cho Oyu became the first 8000m 
peak to be soloed in winter when 
Spaniard Fernando Garrido 
climbed the Normal Route at the 
beginning of February. Base 
Camp was established in January, 
and after bad weather, Camp 
three at 7000m on February 4. 
From here, on February 6, Garrido 
made the summit in 18 hours, 
descending in darkness to 
bivouac at 7600m . Despite high 
winds and temperatures of 
-40°C, he returned to Base safely 
and in good shape. 

Dhaulagiri (8167ml 
Two ascents were made early in 
December, both teams apparently 
taking advantage of the good 
weather that often occurs at the 
end of November and early 
December. On 2 December, 
Frenchman Marc Batard and 
Sherpa Sundare reached the 
summit by the normal route . It is 
not known whether they started 
prior to the official opening of the 
season on 1 December but it 
seems almost certain that they 
did. 

A Yugoslavian team 
abandoned the MacIntyre Route, 
to climb the East Flank to the NE 
Co/, then followed the Normal 
Route to the summit. lztok 
Tomazin and Marjan Kregar made 
a fine four day ascent starting on 
1 December, they climbed alpine 
style, apparently biviing three 
times on the way up and returned 
to Base Camp on 7 December. 
Both expeditions were planning 
further attempts. 

Annapurna 1 (8091ml 
Four Japanese climbers : Noburo 
Yamada, Teruo Saegusa, 
Yasuhira Saito, and Toshiyuki 
Kobayashi, reached the summit 
on December 20 via the 1970 
British Route on the South Face. 
This remarkable achievement 
was tragically marred by the 
deaths of Saito and Kobayashi in 
two separate falls (7900m and 
7300m) during the descent. The 
13 member Gumma 
Mountaineering Federation 
Expedition was led by Kuniaki 

Yagi hara. This was Yamada's 7th 
8000er, three of which he has 
climbed in the month of 
December: Everest 1983, 
Manaslu 1985 (with Saito) and 
now Annapurna. 
John Porter 

CORRESPONDENTS: Berljak, 
Cheney, Hawley, Kapadia, Nyka, 
Savenc, Villar. 

CORRECTIONS 

CORRECTIONS: We incorrectly 
reported in Mountain 119that the 
Spanish North Face expedition 
reached the highest point on 
Everest during the year. The 
American West Ridge team very 
nearly reached the top, and the 
summit was eventually reached 
in 1987 (just) by the Koreans. Also, 
the leader of the Spanish 
Expedition was Antonio Ramos, 
from the Canary Islands, not Luis 
Barcenas as reported. 

Apologies to (Mr) Carol 
MacDermott (see Mountain 118) ! 
Lydia Bradey is the only NZ lady 
to have reached the summit of 
Gasherbrum Two. 

UNITED STATES 

SHAWANGUNKS 
Late Fall '87 
It's now official - the Mohonk 
Preserve Board of Directors has 
made the decision to prohibit new 
bolts at the Gunks. This action 
took place at the December sixth 
Board meeting, and did not come 
as a surprise. After the outbreak 
of new bolting activity at Lost City 
in early October (eight new bolts 
were placed at Lost City despite a 
communally agreed bolting 
moratorium), Seward Weber, 
Executive Director for the 
Preserve, issued a temporary ban 
on any new bolts. This was 
quickly approved by the 
Preserve's Land Stewardship 
Committee (a committee of Board 
members who deal with the land 
use issues facing the Preserve) in 
early November. The Preserve 
feels that by placing bolts you 
unnaturally alter the rock, and this 
goes against the Preserve's duty 
of maintaining its land in as 
natural a state as possible. 

Bolting was not all that was 
prohibited. Hand hold chipping/ 
improving, rock trundling, tree 
cutting, and the use of pitons were 
also included. The Board also 
urged the Gunks climbing 
community to leave only naturally 
coloured slings (grey & white) for 
rappel stations or retreats, and to 
use coloured chalk rather than the 
normal white. 

Of the eight bolts placed this 
fall at Lost City, four have now had 
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UNITED STATES 

Bolt Ban at Gunks 

their hangers smashed flat, and 
one has had its hanger broken off. 
Both the Preserve and the 
majority of local climbers do not 
approve of this action, but so far, 
no one has claimed responsibility 
for ruining the bolts. Someone is 
now faced with the task of either 
grinding off or drilling out these 
vandalized bolts and restoring the 
rock to its original state. 

While some may view all of this 
with scepticism, I personally feel 
the Mohonk Preserve Board of 
Directors has taken a giant step 
forward in preserving the vertical 
environment. The amount of rock 
in the Gunks is definitely a finite 
resource, and until such time as 
technology develops non
damaging protection to replace 
bolts and pitons, we will have to 
use restraint, or get considerably 
bolder. While restricting 
ourselves to toproping, new 
unprotected lines may seem to 
lack challenge. The opportunity is 
still there to express our leading/ 
soloing ability - it simply takes 
more of a commitment on our 
part to improve as climbers, and 
then go for it. 
Todd Swain 

YOSEMITE -SUMMER 1987 
During the summer of 1987 there 
was considerable activity on El 
Capitan. Randy Leavitt and Rob 
Slater climbed a new route left of 
Aurora, called Scorched Earth (VI, 
5.11, A5). This quality route has 
one pitch of very technical nailing 
(called 'Big Brother' [A5]) and a 
serious 5.11 offwidth with very 
little protection called the 
'Leavittator' . Some loose blocks 
are encountered on other leads. 
The pair climbed this 15 pitch 
route in nine days after fixing two 
pitches. At the same time as 
Scorched Earth, Walt Shipley and 
Troy Johnson climbed an 
independent line to the left called 
Native Sun (A4+ ). This quality 
route has since had a second 
ascent by Tracy Jordan and Rick 
Hatch . Also, at this same time, 

John Barbella and Eric Brandt 
climbed a new route right of 
Wyoming Sheepranch. It had 
been known as the Iowa Pig Farm, 
but they decided to name it 
Heartland and thus terminate this 
bestial theme. The pair spent 18 
days (!)on this route which 
contained nine new pitches. They 
started on the New Jersey 
Turnkpike and finished on the 
North America Wall. They 
climbed up the centre of the large, 
overhung black intrusion of 
diorite that crudely forms the map 
of North America. Mark Smith and 
Richard Jensen climbed the Sea 
of Dreams (5th ascent), in slow 
but good style. They spent 23 
days on this route, and drilled 
extra anchors at nearly all the 
belays. They climbed quickly but 
spent much of their time hauling 
loads to progressively higher 
camps. The Wyoming 
Sheepranch received a second 
ascent by the same pair of 
climbers who did the fourth 
ascent of the Sea of Dreams the 
previous year. They were not seen 
after the climb, and no one could 
ask them if it really was A5+. This 
news would have been sure to 
change the Federal Discount Rate, 
but because they were 
unavailable for comment, the 
Wall Street markets had to just 
speculate. Meanwhile, climbers 
in the Valley speculated that it is 
just another very hard route on El 
Cap, but it is fruitless to label one 
climb as the hardest since aid 
routes get easier with subsequent 
ascents. In short, it becomes a 
matter of personal opinion and 
bias. Iron Hawk was soloed for 
the first time by a Swiss climber 
named Xavier. This was a classic 
wall that many wanted to solo 
first . Tucker Tech went on a five 
week solo binge when he pulled 
off four moderate El Cap solos 
(some perhaps first solo ascents). 
Tucker climbed the Dihedral Wall, 
Dorn Direct (A4) to Shield, Triple 
Direct, and Magic Mushroom. 
Randy Leavitt 

Opposite Page: Jean-Baptiste Tribout on the first ascent of Les 
Specialistes (Be), Verdon. Possibly the hardest rock route in France. 
Photo: Phillipe Royer. 

GERMANY 

M ore Tens 

FRANKENJURA 

Teutonic Developments 1987 
In 1987 the Frankenjura 
consolidated its status as the 
most important rock climbing 
area in the country. However, the 
continuous bad weather this 
summer allowed the route 
makers to concentrate more on 
quality than quantity. A number 
of the best German climbers have 
now settled in the Nurnberg/ 
Erlangen area, creating a social 
scene that counteracts the 
stagnation of standards. About 15 
people were successful in 
repeating routes in the grade 10 
category. In particular, Michael 
Schlotter's ascent of the Gullich 
testpiece Gettoblaster ( 10/10+ ) 
was much talked about around 
the beer tables. Originally, 
Wal/street had been a 
straightforward 10-/10. After two 
would-be ascentionists had 
diddled with the fingerpockets 
these disappeared overnight 
under a layer of cement. Then 
Gullich pushed the UIAA scale to 
10/11-by leading up the sparingly 
spaced one-tip fingerpockets and 
sidepulls, relying entirely on 
dead point techniques. In an 
easier vein, Gullich climbed 
Centre Court (10), a steep, 
compact wall just above the 
campsite in the Puttlachtal. On 
the Student, Manfred Eichberg 
added Simon (10-), a long 
endurance pitch with a number of 
extremely technical cruxes. On 
Moscito Rock Gullich did Thriller, 
at grade 10 presently the hardest 
crack in Germany; Killer, which 
ascends the nine metre overhang 
just to the right of it, was also 
subdued by Gullich at 10+. On 
the Wachbergfelsen, Bernhard 
Thum and Franz Hefner put up 
two fingery creations: White 
Punks on Dope (9 + ) and Melior 
(9 + ). Martin Elsasser's Blutspur 
(9+) ends halfway up the blank 
wall of the Kanzelfels, after 
struggling past two highly 
improbable sections. 

Although a few extremely 
wobbly performances were heard 
of, no fatalities have been 
reported on the soloing scene. 
The outstanding performances 
were Uli Glawe's lonely ascent of 
Team Motivation (9-/9) (after 
thorough preparation) and Kurt 
Albert doing Rubberneck (8+ ). 

Although no longer in the 
limelight, and presumably lacking 
the rock quality for a large 
quantity of grade 1 O routes, the 
Pfalz continues to be one of most 
the important West German 
climbing centres. After a few 
years of hovering around 9-/9, 
the standard was raised to 9+ by 
Mathias Pfleger and Michael 
Schlotter's free ascent of the 
classic Le Marteau on the ' 
Honigfels. This route had been 
tried by leading activists for the 
last decade. On the other side of 
the Barenbrunner Tai, on the 

Nonnenfels, Didier Raboutou left 
his mark with a hitherto unnamed 
route to the left of Im Westen 
Nichts Neues, like this a steep face 
climb on pebbles, but, at 8+ /9-, 
slightly easier. Roland 
Petroveccki's Ceromax (9-) 
ascends the left arete of the 
Klosterwand - also a line that 
people have been eyeing ever 
since the free bug infested the 
Palantine outcrops. Over on the 
Spirkelbacher Rau berg Dieter 
Klan, the most talented and lazy 
of the local lot, managed to find 
time to squeeze in Kanalratte (9-) 
after having emerged from 
obscurity with Aktion Direkt(8) on 
the Luger Geierstein two months 
earlier. Peter Lischer, whose 
climbing store in Busenberg is the 
most important hangout and 
information centre for in- and 
outsiders, together with Fred 
Eberhard and Klaus Schehl put up 
Panoptikum (7 + /8-) on the 
Dimbergpfeiler - a good line that 
provides two fairly sustained but 
well-protected pitches. On the 
Kuckucksfels in the vicinity of the 
Dahn Hospital, the same team 
created and appropriately 
christened lntensivstation (8-/8) a 
short but demanding route up an 
overhanging wall, topped by a 
roof. Rene Adams' Kathedrale (9-) 
solved the obvious problem to 
the right of Batman on the 
Bockfels. Two fingerkilling and 
technical cruxes on this pumper 
rebuffed attempts by strong 
parties before Michael Schlotter 
did the second ascent, confirming 
the grade. On the Rodelstein, 
Thomas Wolf found Turandot in 
September 1986 and did a mixed 
free and aid ascent. In spring 
Wolfgang Kraus freed the route, 
which was also repeated by Rene 
Adams and Michael Schlotter, all 
agreeing on its 9-grade. In a more 
casual category, but extremely 
pleasant, is Klaus Schehl's 
Kieselschach (8) on the 
Bruchweiler Geiersteine. It leads 
up to the terrace to the right of 
Dav-Weg and can be combined 
with Leviscibus, a Petroveccki 
creation that ascends the wall 
above at the same grade, thus 
yielding a superb line up this 
slightly overhanging wall. Just 
around the corner, on the North 
Face, locals and visitors have been 
battling with the Huhnerleiter, 
that was reduced from 9- to 7-
and AO when a crucial hold broke. 
After even the strong guys, like 
Wolfgang Kraus and Michael 
Schlotter, were incapable of 
making the existing protrusions 
work for themselves, it remains 
one ofthe big unsolved problems 
of the area, and is a promising 
candidate for the first Palantine 
route of the magical grade 10. 

This standard was brought to 
the Swabian Danube Valley by 
Sepp Gschwendner, the Bavarian 
hard rock granddaddy, who had 
to put in quite some work and 
flight time to subdue 

13 



!I 
Wolfgang Gullich making the first ascent of Centre Court (grade 10), Puttlachtal, Frankenjura. 
Photo: Heinz Zak. 

ldiotenuberhang in the Hausner 
Zinnen. The route was repeated 
by Wolfgang Gullich on his third 
attempt, confirming the grading 
(10-). The next important addition 
was also forced on Swabian rock 
by a "foreigner" ; Michael Kiess 
from the Frankenjura put up 
Tunnelsyndrom (9+) on the 
Schaufelsen Nebenfels, a ' 
testpiece both of technique and 
endurance. Much easier but also 
much more serious is Rainer 
Nedele and Thilo Beck's 
Psychologia ( 1 00m, 8+) on the 
Eichfels. Put up on lead, this 
"English-style" climb demands 
control over difficult loose rock 
far away from dubious protection. 
On the Rabenwand Rainer Nedele 
and Manfred Pelger added Alte 
Kamaraden (9-/9) to the right of 
Schubdubdua and put up 
Goldfinger (50m, 8+, A 1 ), leaving 
something to work on. On the 
Aussichtsfels. Ralph Stohr did the 
ti rst RP-ascent of Die Neunte (9-/9) 
and also left his mark across the 
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watershed in the Linke Wittlinger 
Felsen, close to Urach, with Fall 
Out Black Out Alles Out (9-/9), 
where he, however, was forced 
into resting . Michael Urbzcat (Der 
Saxe) currently the most capable 
"Swabian" climber, cleaned this 
up with his first RP-ascent. Again , 
on the other side of the 
continental divide, in the Blautal , 
visiting Austrian Heinz Zak's first 
free ascent of Papageiendach at 
the Russenschloss is worthy of 
mention. This 25-metre roof, one 
of the hardest aid routes in the 
area, went at an astonishing 9/9+ , 
although there remain doubts in 
respect of the grading, as quite a 
few strong teams have attempted 
a repetition unsuccessfully. 

The Ith and the limestone cliffs 
of Seiter remain the most 
important areas in Northern 
Germany, though new arenas like 
the Gi:ittinger Wala nave been 
developed. Whereas 1986 saw 
more than 250 first ascents up 
north, the crop of this year- due to 

the extremely unfavourable 
weather conditions - turned out 
rather meagre. 

The most important event was 
the evolution of Guido 
Ki:istermeyer, who blew through 
all the stages to maturity as a 
rockclimber like a whirlwind . 

In the Ith, Ki:istermeyer left his 
mark with Liebesgrusse vom 
Gipfel (9-), an impressive roof 
demanding painful laybacking . 
The other Ki:istermeyan addition 
here, Geheime Blitzaktion (8 + /9-) 
is just as devious technically, as 
was the style of its first ascent. 
Milan Sykora could also get his 
bit in with Erst Beste Losung (9+ ) 
~nd Nosferatu (9 + /10-), today 
one of the hardest climbs in 
Northern Germany. 

On the 25-metre-high 
Drachenwand, H. Walter put up 
one of Northern Germany's 
longest routes, Tanzerin im Sturm 
(8+ /9-) with a series of tiny edges 
leading over its crux bulge. 

G. Ki:istermeyer did Trial and Error 
(9) on the right side ofthe arete to 
the right of Schulterweg. The 
logistics of this ascent - a capable 
team was working on an ascent in 
" classical" style of the outside 
corner itself - gave rise to some 
discussion. 

On the Schlummerrolle in 
Seiters, G. Ki:istermeyer climbed 
the largest roof north of the 
demarcation line between Prussia 
and the Balkan, yielding Happy 
Mac King-Kong (9-), a 6-metre, 
horizontal orang-utan number. 
On the Diicherwand, Gi:itz 
Wiechmann created Mother's 
Finest with fantastic wall and 
finger crack climbing above an 
impressive roof. Traumschiss (9-/ 
9) on the Aussichtsfelsen is 
another Wiechmann test-piece 
with its crux - a pullthrough on a 
fingerhole - at the end of a long 
strenuous pitch . However, the 
main focus of the local activists 
was on the pinnacle of the Keule, 
that offers excellent climbing on 
very compact rock with small and 
infrequent holes. Among the six 
new routes here, all in the range 
of 8+ to 10-, put up by H. Walter, 
R. Leiwesmeyer, G. Wiechmann 
and G. Ki:istermeyer, the 
Ki:istermeyer masterpiece 
Magnus der Magier ( 10-) is the 
most significant. After a few days 
of work the new Wunderkind of 
North German rock was 
successful in freeclimbing the 
Wiechmann problem Ephidrin, 
done with two rests in 1986. 

The hitherto entirely neglected 
sandstone outcrops of the 
Gi:ittinger Wald - up to 35 metres 
high - received quite some 
attention, especially from Markus 
Huter and Gi:itz Wiechmann . 
Starting off in late winter with 
Stratus (9 + ), climbing a sharp 18-
metre arete, they set forth 
conquering Graceland (9/9+ ), 
Transfusion (9), Californian 
Dream (9+ ) and Sa/tare (9/9+ ), 
topping off their efforts by the 
ascent of Biko (10-) thus creatin g 
the third northern German route 
in the magical category. 

DOLOMITES 
Kurt Albert, belayed by Imo 
Engelhard, made the first RP
ascent of the Swiss-Italian Route 
on the Cima Ovestin August 87 . It 
went at 8/8+, the crux being th e 
pitch after the roof. This, 
according to Kurt, who isn 't a 
coward, was a very demanding 
climb, as the gear is very unsafe. 
On the pitch below the roof a 
rockfall had partially taken away 
the route. Kurt "preprotected " th e 
belays and also fixed one bolt as a 
zipper-brake per pitch before his 
successful one-push lead of th e 
route. 

Kurt also did a proper RP-ascent 
oft he Brandler-Hasse on the Cima 
Grande (8) considering it 
excellent. 

Heinz Mariacher did a free 
ascent of the Weg Durch den Fisch 
on the South Face of The 
Marmolata. He fixed some pro on 
the former aid sections. The two 
hardest pitches went at 7b + 
which is, considering the ' 
extremely shaky pro, quite 
impressive. If you sum up all 
factors : technical difficulty; 
protection; the "objective" 
dangers (lightning) of this serious 
face, then the Fisch free must 
currently be the most demandin 
undertaking on rock in the Alps. 
Nico Mailander 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Lleyn - Craig Doris Find 

Craig Doris. Routes described on right hand third only. 
All Photos: Littlejohn. 

Climbing on the Lleyn has always had a limited appeal. The choice has 
been to have epics on overgrown, undergraded 'classics' like Avernus 
on the chilly North coast, orto terrify yourself on the overhanging tot of 
Cilan Head, where, even before the pegs and bolts had rusted, the 
routes made Gogarth feel like the ldwal Slabs. 

Now there is another reason for visiting the Lleyn - and the name's 
Doris. Tucked away on the southern tip of Cilan Head, bird-free and 
decidedly less awesome, the crag stretches for hundreds of yards, 
rising largely above a grassy slope and only touching the sea at its 
righthand end. Its features are amazingly classical - which inspired the 
recent route names - with many cracks, corners and ari!ltes, some of 
them set in wildly inaccessible places. 

It would have been a major crag years ago had the rock not been 
considered too poor for climbing. By modern standards it's pretty good, 
with most of the recent routes needing about half a day's cleaning before 
an ascent. The remaining lines, some of them phenomenal, may need 
a little more work, and a few of them may even justify the odd bolt ... 

At the seaward end of the cliff is a fine natural arch and several good 
VS and HVS corner lines (done in the '70s). To the right, a smooth
looking wall, just less than vertical, is one of the cliff's most attractive 
features. Steve Haston was the first to climb it - his route takes a 
leftward-trending crack on the righthand side, is E3, and looks good. 
After this little fling, Steve deserted Doris for the slate, and a couple of 
years elapsed before Eddie Cooper and I stumbled across the crag 
whilst trying to find Ci Ian Main Cliff with Trevor Jones's guidebook. The 
aforementioned wall immediately grabbed our attention and whilst 
Eddie basked shirtless on the boulders below (in mid-January) I picked 
my way up Direct Hit (E4 5c), a line straight up the wall and a two star 
route by any standards, although the rock demands a gentle touch. 

The obvious prize was a huge, stratified face nearer the centre of the 
cliff, 150ft high, plum vertical and composed of much better rock. I had 
a go at the central line in March of this year and made it on to the crux 
wall, about 30ft from the top. As the runners got more distant and with 
no end to the difficulties in sight, I thought the better of it (envisaging 
the dwindle of the popularity rating with every foot I pushed on), so after 
a shaky retreat I returned with pegs and hammer to make it all a bit safer 
and more attractive to others (and myself!). Now with peg runners 
below and above its crux, Byzantium (E5 6a) is currently the plum route 
of the crag and must be one of the best wall experiences around. 

My partner, Mick Hardwick, had been busy on the line up the right 
edge of the wall while I cleaned Byzantium, and after a slightly anxious 
delay of two months he got around to leading it. The result was 
Samarkand (E4 6a), a route in the same class but with a few more 
runners and a few more resting places. The wall's final offering was 
Trebizond (E5 6a) which wanders up the left side and gives the most 
serious climbing of the three. The long slab and headwall to the left of 
the Byzantium wall gave Tim Jepson and me another worthwhile route 
- Ticket to Slide (E4 5c) which has some nice long runouts to appeal to 
slate devotees, and to round off our activities this Spring Mick led the 
sharply overhanging crack in the prow at the far right of the cliff. The 
grade is E4 6b, but we have both failed on the name as yet. 

Look up Doris sometime. As a place to climb in the winter it's hard to 
beat, being south-facing, quite sheltered, and taking no drainage. The 
Lleyn has a good climate - better than Tremadog from which it is 20 
miles' drive. If Doris is too tame for you, stroll around the corner to Ci Ian 
Main Cliff, where the routes done 20 years ago still look futuristic! 

P.S. Doris loves 'Friends' . 
Pat Littlejohn 

Above: Mick Hardwick on first ascent of Samarkand (E4 6a). 
Below: Hardwick on un-named crack (E4 6b), at right hand end of cliff. 
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BRITISH ISLES : ,, 

Longland's Climb - Winter Ascent 

NORTH WALES 
Cloggy 
Tut Braithwaite and Ian Carr made 
the first winter ascent of Long/ands 
Climb on February 12th. The 
climb, which took seven hours, is 
described by Braithwaite as 
"magnificent, technically 
sustained (VI), but safe." Cloggy 
was well plastered with powder 
snow and much verglas at the 
time. Pegs were not used 
anywhere on the climb. 
Slate 
Slate activity seems to have 
slowed down at last although 
several major additions have 
occured: 
Bus Stop 
The direct finish to 7000 tons of 
Chicken was solved by Tony Kay 
and Paul Pritchard to give the very 
serious, and by the sound of it 
very scary, Scare City (E6 6a). 
Australia 
On the undeveloped side of this 
huge hole, a prominent clean 
arete directly opposite The 
Gorbals succumbed to the efforts 
of Mike Turner and Colin Goodey 
to give the politely named G'day 
Arete (who says that climbers are 
an ill-mannered lot?) . .. a classic 
case of cunning double punning 
.. . The same team continued their 
probings along the Road to 
Botany Bay (E4 6a) (way 
Antipodean, man!) ... another 
arete lower down and to the right . 
Just right of G'day Arete, Jack 
Jackson climbed Jack the Ripper 
(E4 6a), a clean-cut corner. 
Dali's Wall 
Conquistadors (E5 6c) from Bill 
Wayman and Jon de Montjoye is 
a powerful pitch up the steep 
green wall left of Stretch Class 
(repeated by both Ed Stone and 
Trevor Hodgson). It is said to be 
brilliant. 
Heaven Walls 
Gay Lightweights and Hetero 
Stumpies (E5 6a) tackles the flake 
and crack system on the left 
(looking out) of the descent to 
Dinorwic Unconquerable - a 
memorable name from Stone and 
Piggy Johnstone. 
Vivian Quarry 
The Gold Shower ( E3 6a) - a 
groove right of the long-bolted
but-as-yet-unclimbed-groove 
(despite many attempts) opposite 
the arete of Sanity Fair fell to (or 
on) Nick Harms, who also did a 
right-hand start up a ramp- Tower 
of Power (E2 5b). On the level 
above, the ultra-thin slab below 
and left of Wakey, Wakeyetc. 
gave The Shark that Blocked the 
Drain to Simon Jones - the name 
is longer than the route, so 
rumour has it! 
Rainbow Area 
The latest ultra-mega-hyper
turbo-chargea-desperate comes 
from in-form Paul Pritchard with 
his Cure for a Sick Mind (E7 7a) a 
route said to be two grades harder 
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than the "old" Redhead horror, 
Raped by Affection! A series of, 
quote, "sustained pulls and 
rockovers" (there must be holds 
somewhere) lead to an "evil clip" 
with a huge fall potential by the 
third bolt. This was confirmed by 
Johnny Dawes who took a 60 
footer head first down the slab 
whilst trying to "dyno-clip" (new 
phrase of the month) it . .. 
fortunately he stopped 5 feet 
short of a "terminal crater" (see 
Llanberis guide book, page 25) . 

Maybe the cure for a sick mind 
is a Prick Up Ureas (E7 6c) from 
Nick Harms and Paul Barbier - a 
very difficult direct finish to Stiff 
Syd's Cap. The route was 
practised over several days and 
has the usual hard clips, 
mandatory run outs and 
intriguing arthritis-gymnastics 
that go hand-in-hand with 
cranking it out at this standard. 
Opposite Rainbow Slab, Pritchard 
proved that alliteration can be fun 
with his The Homicidal Hamster 
from Hell, the large corner 20 feet 
right of Gerbil Abuse. 

Off slate, but on the Dyffryn 
Mymbwr crag lets, Retchus (E3 
6c) lies just right ofthe prominent 
grassy gully; this wall with a faint 
crackline climbed by a 6ft 4in tall 
John Silvester is said to be 
"Dynamic, strenuous and (yes, 
you've guessed it) reachy" ! 
Gallt Yr Ogof 
Afterburner (E5 6a), done at the 
tail end of last summer by Jon de 
Montjoye, Hilary Sharp and Fred 
Crook tackles a disappearing 
crack on the left hand of the three 
skyline buttresses seen whilst 
travelling from Capel Cu rig to 
Ogwen .. . must have bloody 
good eyesight! 
Cilan 
A great deal of interest has been 
shown in this long neglected area 
with the "old collapsible " Vulture 
(E4 6a) (now that the pegs have 
gone) proving relatively popular. 
On Pen-y-Cil, Pigs Might Die (HVS 
4c) - the very loose right-trending 
groove left of Manx Groove - fell 
to an on-sight solo from Crispin 
Waddy in pumps (and in sea-water 
on the approach) . 

Vatican Zawn 
Land Rights (E2 5b,5b) by Ray Kay 
(rhyming's my name, climbing 's 
my game), Ben Maddison and 
Dave Jones follows Paths to 
Rome for 30 feet before taking an 
overhanging crack and groove 
system through roofs to finish. In 
the same zawn, Remus (HVS 5b), 
the obvious straight crack rising 
out of the sea, was discovered by 
mother and daughter team Brede 
and Denise Arkless, who also put 
up Romulus (E1 5b), the left-hand 
finish . 
Zawn2 
I Like the Beach Boys (VS 4c) 
(thank God there are some 
traditionalists around) from Kay, 
Denise Arkless and Jones climbs 

a bulging line with 
accommodating holds just left of 
the abseil. 

Crystal Zawn 
Trouble with a Bomb (E2 5c) 
crosses the back of the zawn to a 
bold roof before an easier 
finishing groove. This was by Kay 
and Jones, who with Maddison 
then went on to find Rats in 
Paradise, which involves a pokey 
bit of traversing before a gripping 
finish up the wall left of their 
previous route. 
Paul Williams 

S. E. WALES 
Gower 
Matt Ward and Martin Crocker 
have been beavering away 
producing 18 new lines. Pride of 
place goes to Cracker's The Divine 
Guiding Light, the area's first E7. 
The line takes the left wall of the 
Giant's Cave then battles its way 
across the 20' ceiling "utilising 
good jams and the occasional 
overhead footlock" before 
escaping through the blowhole. 
The first ascent description 
reckons it to be "one of the most 
extraordinary and daunting 
experiences on the South Wales 
sea cliffs" . There has already been 
some local interest and given dry 
conditions it should have an early 
repeat . Other major new lines are 
The Limping Limpet (E5 6a) on 
the wall left of Power Trap, which 
provides "excellent climbing with 
only just enough gear " ; Reptiles 
and Samurai (E4 6a), an excellent 
line on Lewes Castle midway 
between Seketand Isis. Catacomb 
Gully received a facelift with 
numerous short meanies, 
examples of which are Sharp 
Eyed (E5 6a , Crocker) between 
The Jewel and Crypt, and 
Triumph of the Bourgeoisie (E4 
6a, Ward) 10 feet left of West 
Corner Crack. On the extreme tip 
of the Gower (Rhossilli Platform 
Area) two hard additions by this 
team were An Audience of Sheep 
(E5 6b), taking the knife edge arete 
100' right of Silent Fright, and The 
Secret (E5 6b) taking the smooth 
south facing wall beneath the 
same. 

Thomas, Bullock and Len 
Moran added a fine line to Jacky's 
Tor, Plot 13 (E4 6a), taking an 
obvious line up the yellow wall 
right of V. Groove. 

At High Penna rd locals John 
Bullock and Alun Richardson 
plugged a number of obvious 
gaps, the most significant being 
Richardson 's excellent girdle of 
the crag King Swing (E3 5c) ; he 
also repeated Bullock's Samurai, 
confirming its good quality and 
E3 5c grade. 
Ogmore 
A massive rockfall has removed 
some of last year's big lines, those 
affected being Sonar, Midnight 
Cowboy, Missing Persons and 
Aids. The major causes were 

winter storms and frost, not, as 
some wag has suggested, "the 
weight of Cracker's in situ gear ". 
Most sorely missed will be Sonar 
(E4 6a), with its " hardly 
believable" 30' roof and 
precarious hanging stance, which 
might have become the best route 
of this grade at Ogmore. When 
stabilised this area should 
provide some good lines for the 
future. As a result of this rockfall, 
most of this year's new lines have 
tended to be on the shorter areas 
of perfect rock. To the right of 
Abbey Road is Cracker's technical 
test piece, Roof of the World (E5 
6c). 

Further Crocker additions were 
Strategic Zap Attack (E2 6b) right 
of Christmas Hangover, Mighty 
Steel (E5 6c) right of Kite, and 
Storm Damage (E2 5b) left of 
Christmas Cracker. Thomas and 
Royle concentrated their energies 
on the short, sharp, but perfect 
rock of Witches' Point, giving a 
variety of hard problems, 
examples being Thomas's 
Paternoster (E3 5c), the overhang 
left of Fisherman 's Friend, and 
Jilter 's Wall (E3 5c) which takes 
the smooth white wall to its right. 
On the undercut wall 20' to the 
right are the gymnastic but 
protectable Leg Over (E2 6a, 
Thomas and Royle) and Pull Over 
(E1 6a, Royle and Thomas). 
During a brief but often airborne 
encounter on the main crag, 
Thomas and Bullock worked on 
the leaning buttress left of Hired 
Gun giving Ouickdraw (E4 6b) 
with mostly in situ protection 
including two stainless steel pegs. 
Ogmore pioneer activist of th e 
early '70s, Phil Thomas, added a 
direct start to Rat Fink at E 1 5b. 

A significant repeat has been 
that by Martin Crocker of 
Littlejohn's Right Little Raver (E5 
6b) , confirming the grade and 
quality. 

Inland Crags 
Taff's Well 
Crocker squeezed in a desperate 
between Promise and Diamonds 
involving a bolt-protected dyno 
move at 20' with a run out section 
in the upper reaches, naming it 
Spuriously Yours (E5 6c) . 

Andy Sharp developed Taff's 
Well West, producing several 
routes on the Slabs and steep 
Pinnacle Walls. These were 
mostly in the modern idiom, 
being technically demanding with 
in situ gear and lower off points to 
avoid grotty upper sections. The 
old quarry is easily approached 
form the Pentrych Road. Left to 
right on the slabs in the centre of 
the quarry are Can-The-Can (E4 
6b), Palm (E4 6b) and Chinese 
Whispers (E5 6b). On the steep 
wall behind the pinnacle, Party 
Animal (E5 6b) takes a line of 
pockets on the left of the wall 
whilst Stay Hungry (E5 6b) takes 
the superb sustained crack on th e 
right. 



Matt Ward on first ascent of labour of love (E6 6b), Spion Kop Quarry. 
Photo : Rob Kingston. 

Valleys Sandstone 
Gary Lewis continues his 
developments on the sandstone 
gems of the valleys. The 
environment and locals are often 
unlovely, a major problem being 
the disappearance of gear from 
crags, rucsacs and vehicles. 
Shamefully one of his best 
discoveries, Navigation Quarry at 
Cilfynydd, has had many vital 
protection pegs removed . No 
details of his recent activities are 
available, maybe he's saving 
them for the proposed new 
edition of the SE Wales Guide. 
Wenvoe 
The problem of in situ gear theft 
has reached this crag with 
someone adding to their collection 
of climbing memorabilia such 
useful items as battered Clog 
nuts, tatty slings and monster 
weight steel screwgates. The crag 
is within the Cardiff city boundary' 
and has received a local following. 
Many of the lines have been 
repeated and a few new additions 
made. Dave Meek's East 
Clintwood was repeated by 
Thomas and then Steve Lewis, 
the grade being E3 6a although 
the lower looser section is rather 

serious. To the right on the large 
slab with two bolts already in 
place Thomas and Royle added 
Fi loo (E2 5c) . Left of this line 
following the obvious overlap to 
join the corner is The Way We 
Were (HVS 5a) by Gary Lewis and 
Haydn Griffiths. At the extreme 
left of the quarry after a marathon 
cleaning session, Thomas 
produced Rubble Rouser (E2 5b), 
which takes the slab and overlap 
to an equipped abseil point 15' 
below the top. 

Llangattock 
Only two new developments 
here: Wonderland (E5 6b), which 
takes a shallow groove 15' left of 
Mad Hatter (Crocker) and Hitman 
(E4 6b) on the smooth wall left of 
Culmination Crack (Gibson). 

Baltic Quarry 
This quarry, situated high above 
the Pontiscill Reservoir, has been 
the scene of much activity by 
Crocker and Ward, who have 
worked out a series of hard 
problems on the short but solid 
limestone walls. There are over 
twenty routes ranging from E1 to 
E5. 
Roy Thomas 

SOUTH WEST ENGLAND 
The Wye Valley 
The recently published guidebook 
is now well out of date. New route 
activity has been intense with 
additions to all the crags in the 
area . 

At Symonds Vat, Tony Penning 
accompanied by Pete Cresswell 
and Roger Lanchbury created four 
new routes. On the Far South 
Buttress, the obvious hanging 
groove gained from the start of 
Yellow Grip Road produced 
Yellow Grip Groove (50ft E1 5b). 
The same team also did Red Wall 
(50ft E2 5c), an eliminate line 
bisecting Red Shift, and Little Big 
Man (50ft E1 5b), the corner and 
arete 40ft right of Joyce 's Route. 
Finally at Symonds Vat Penning, 
Cresswell and Lanchbury did an 
un-named pitch to the right of 
Snoozin Suzie at HVS 5a . 

Nearby at Huntsham Crag a 
couple of routes have been 
ascended. On the extreme right of 
the Isolated Buttress, Matt Neale 
did Bramble Crack at 4b. Penning 
and Lanchbury put up Crack 
Dancer(HVS 5b), no doubt 
snapping a pebble or three in the 
process. The route takes the 
overhanging crack, then easier 
twin cracks left of Song Child; it is 
said to be 'a gritstoners delight' 
(I've heard that one before!). 

In the depths of the ::;orest of 
Dean, Spion Kop Quarry has seen 
a second wave of development. 
Foremost is Matt Ward's labour 
of Love (80ft E6 6b), taking the 
'phenomenal' wall right of Love 
Story. The route required two 
days of effort initially but Martin 
Crocker was able to step in and 
make an impressive red-point 
second ascent immediately 
afterwards. Crocker was also able 
to climb Love Story without 
recourse to the quarryman's 
stake; (now E4). Following several 
massive gardening sessions, the 
wall right of Forbidden Fruit 
yielded two routes to Ward and 
Rob Kingston. Slowboat to China 
(60ft E2 6a) is the left side of the 
wall whilst the very good All The 
Tea In China (60ft E4 6a) takes the 
central line. Again Crocker was 
quick in for the second ascents, 
confirming the grades and 
quality. The obvious spectacular 
arete bounding the left of 'the 
land' fell, again to Ward, at a 
surprisingly amenable grade : 
Chinatown (90ft E2 5c). Another 
arete, this time the one right of 
Spyin ' Cop, was soloed by 
Crocker to give the short but 
sweet Big RockCandy(40ft E1 5b). 
In the Half-Height Bay, Ward did 
the micro-arete right of The Mad 
Russian : Swamp Fever(HVS 5c) 
and a superb problem right again 
entitled Firedamp (30ft E4 6b). 
Finally here Rob Kingston 
climbed Twist of Fate (70ft E1 5b), 
the obvious crack left of Crack a 
Doodle Doo. 

At Wyndcliffe, Matt Ward and 
Rob Kingston again got in on the 
action with Every Trick in the Book 
(60ft E2 5c) between Cardiac and 
Day of the Triffids. At Shorn Cliff 
Al Harris and Al Statham put up 
Petit Mort(40ft E2 5c), the cleaned 
arete at the extreme left of the 
crag; Doug Kerr and Pete Mou lam 
plugged an obvious gap right of 
Damsel in Distress at E1 5c and 
called Lucky Stars, and, Synapse 
Collapse was relieved of its sole 
rest point by Gordon Jenkin and 
Dave Viggers, the grade 
remaining at E3 6a. 

Wintours Leap has continued 
to produce its seemingly 
neverending supply of new 
routes. The Ward/Kingston team 
did two new pitches on the Great 
Wall, both utilizing the start of 
Black Jack. The Bubble Bursts 
(80ft E4 6a) moves left along the 
crozzly band to climb the wall on 
the left whilst Iron Lung (120ft E4 
6a,4b) climbs straight up to join 
Galloping Diabonkers. A much 
better pitch however is Too Clever 
By Half(70ft E3 6a) taking a series 
of walls above the first belay of 
Original route. John Shaw and 
John Willson repeated the pitch, 
rating it as 5c but reckoning it to 
be very good . Also worth a look 
must be a second pitch to Fade To 
Pink done by Kingston at 5c. 
Ward , followed by a cast of 
thousands, did a direct line 
though the first pitch of John's 
Route. On the Outside, Looking In 
(80ft HVS 5b) . 

In the South Bay, Kingston 
discovered The Small Time (40ft 
E1 5b), the short arete left of Death 
of a Salesman. John Shaw and 
John Willson found a rather more 
substantial pitch to the left of 
Meningitis with Last Of the Wine 
(70ft E3 6a), which saw an 
immediate repeat by Ward . On 
Deceiver Buttress the left wall of 
The Paladin yielded an E3 6c aptly 
named Easier Said Than Done to 
Ward, Willson and Shaw. 

On Go Wall Eva Brawn (65ft E4 
6c), the wall left of Kaiser, 
submitted to a prolonged attack 
by Ward, Kingston and Bryan 
Stadden. Martin Crocker breezed 
in to claim the second ascent, 
thinking that E5 would be a more 
appropriate grade. After 
considerable gardening efforts, 
Shaw and Willson climbed two 
long routes which immediately 
aroused interest. Blitzkrieg (290ft 
E4 6a,6a,5a,4c) starts as for 
Kaiser, taking the roof left of this 
to reach the Eva Brawn belay; the 
second pitch then goes up the 
grooved arete left of Lionheart. 
Der Fuhrer (280ft E3 5c, 5c, 5c, 4c) 
is essentially an eliminate 
between Kaiser and Lionheart, 
though with very good climbing 
on clean rock. A new second pitch 
to Kaiser Wall itself was done by 
Ward and Kingston at E3 6a. At a 
lower altitude Ward created The 
Lurking Sear (60ft E5 6c), the old 
bat hook route left of King Kong: 
very dynamic climbing . Finally, 
Wild Cat(300ft 5c,5c,5a,5b) is said 
to take the easiest line up the 
bulging buttress between King 
Kong and Kangaroo; it was 
climbed by Rob Kingston. 
Matt Ward 

PEAK DISTRICT 
Little activity has occurred in the 
Peak District over the winter 
months; a full resume will follow 
in the next issue. 

Most of the routes for the Peak 
District notes come from the new 
routes book in the Lovers Leap 
cafe. Of recent times this has been 
somewhat defaced with puerile 
graffiti, making most route 
descriptions illegible. It would 
help if climbers used new route 
books for descriptions of climbs, 
rather than a crude mouthpiece 
for personal grievances. In future 
it would help the compilation of 
notes for Mountain (Peak District 
and others) if descriptions of 
climbs were sent direct to 
Mountain. 
Chris Gore 
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Biella Mountain Wilderness Conference 
Report and Photos by Alessandro Zuccon 

Patrick Gabarrou 

Biella Mountain Wilderness 
Conference 
The sight of almost all the 
important figures who have been 
responsible for writing the history 
of international mountaineering 
from the '30s onwards, when they 
congregated in Biel la recently, 
perhaps demonstrated more 
clearly than anything else the 
gravity of the issue which had 
brought them together: the 
absolute necessity of taking a 
stand in the defence of one of the 
few natural environments which 
are still left relatively unscathed. 
Mountain Wilderness was the 
name given to the convention 
inspired and organised by the 
CAAi ( Club Alpino Accademico 
Italiano), though the original idea 
was born out of the document 
signed in 1986 by a group of 
mountaineers in defence of Mt. 
Blanc. 

The purpose of the convention 
was partly to collect details of 
specific cases of abuse of the 
mountain environment, but 
mainly to formulate a strategy for 
action and to set out proposals 
designed to influence the 
mountaineering fraternity, as well 
as the mass media and political 
and financial circles. 

Perhaps the most significant 
non-attender, apart from those 
who expressed their support by 
means of a standard letter of 
apology, was Walter Bonatti , who 
declined the invitation in a much 
more strongly worded letter. In 
his opinion some of the invitees 
were "self-styled mountaineering 
champions, who for 
unsubstantiated reasons of 
necessity had bartered 
themselves and allowed 
themselves to be manipulated by 
marketing companies ... figures 
who had lost their way, unsuited 
to be bearers of the message of 
the present convention ... " 
Reinhold Messner was another 
who chose not to come, whether 
because he was the target of the 
above words or not we cannot 
say. He restricted his input to a 
letter in which, among other 
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Lita Tejada-Flores 

suggestions, he propounded the 
need to abandon the idea of 
conquest in the context of 
mountains: "Only if we give up 
every form of conquest, with the 
object of preserving something 
which only appears superficially 
to be useless, can we hope to keep 
any control over our universe and 
over ourselves, to understand 
who we are and where we are 
going." 

The convention opened with a 
speech by Roberto Osio, 
President of the CAAi, who 
reminded delegates how as early 
as 1962 Lucien Devies had 
declared the need for a body 
committed to containing 
"progress" and to defending the 
Alpine wilderness. He 
emphasised the importance of 
tackling the problem from the 
root, by starting in the plains and 
urban areas "where the 
fundamental decision-making 
process takes place which affects 
the existence of the wilderness 
and the behaviour of those who 
frequent it." Even today 
wilderness is not a purely 
geographical concept, but has a 
deeper meaning related to a 
primceval state, suggesting wide 
open spaces, solitude, danger, 
silence and uncertainty. 

Osio then moved on to more 
materialistic matters of sport and 
reiterated that mountains should 
be a realm of freedom, in which 
no mountaineer had the right to 
judge the personal motives of 
others. Nevertheless the 
credibility of the mountaineering 
fraternity does depend on our 
presenting a united front, which 
"must be able to speak out when 
personal ambition, rivalry and 
other sporting and financial 
interests come to the surface." 
His speech then touched on the 
difficult problem of the relation
ship between mountaineers and 
native populations, which are 
particularly delicate in the 
Himalayan regions. Here it is 
essential to achieve a change in 
attitude towards cultures and 
socio-economic systems which 

Richard Goedecke 

are very far removed from those 
which western mountaineers and 
trekkers were brought up to 
recognise. 

Patrick Gabarrou, the first of the 
three official speakers, gave the 
convention a pragmatic reminder 
that considerable benefits do 
reach populations of mountain 
areas as a result of mass tourism, 
skiing and the infrastructure 
which goes with it. It would 
therefore be unrealistic to propose 
the complete dismantling of all 
such infrastructure. Certainly it is 
necessary to halt the 
indiscriminate proliferation of ski 
lifts, especially in areas already 
heavily exploited. The building of 
new huts and the practice of 
heliski should also be banned. 
Unfortunately the speech ended 
with statements of principle only, 
and without concrete proposals: 
a sign of how difficult it is to fight 
the economic power which so 
often lies behind speculative 
developments in the mountains. 

The second speaker, Lito 
Tejada-Flores, discussed the 
tricky problem of expeditions and 
the progressive destruction ofthe 
earth's great mountains. It is 
accepted that the abandonment 
of gear on routes, however much 
the practice should be 
condemned, can sometimes be 
brought about by force of 
circumstances; but the heaps of 
rubbish left at base camps are 
exclusively the responsibility of 
mountaineers. Tejada looked 
forward keenly to the day when 
the receiving countries would 
compel visiting expeditions to 
engage the same number of 
porters for the return as for the 
outward journey; then there 
could be no excuse for leaving 
rubbish at base camps. Here too 
the climbing media had a part to 
play, by commenting on the 
cleanliness and environmental 
awareness of expeditions, and 
highlighting their performance in 
this respect. 

Richard Goedecke, on behalf of 
the German-speaking countries, 

Bernard Amy 

described the moral obligation 
we all share to hand down to 
future generations an unspoiled 
mountain environment, just as 
we received it. 

There followed a large number 
of speeches which served merely 
to highlight the fundamental 
division between those, on the 
one hand, who want a kind of 
Utopia, in the form of a wild, 
unspoiled, isolated "wilderness ", 
and those who expect to have th e 
benefit of huts, fully pegged-up 
routes, news, route descriptions, 
guides and specialist magazines. 
Simply the presence of other 
people can destroy the wilderness 
concept. Bernard Amy, well 
aware that he was talking close to 
tha heart of the problem, cleverly 
pointed out that "a socially
minded group of people like 
mountaineers only holds itself 
together through its internal 
discussions. Asking mountaineers 
not to pass on information about 
their routes would be like 
pronouncing a death sentence on 
the whole of the social side of the 
sport." 

A politician's voice was also 
heard: Carlo Alberto Graziani, a 
delegate to the European 
Parliament, pointed out the 
obvious inadequacy of the 
economic development model 
which has up till now been 
pursued in the Alps. This was 
illustrated by the geographical 
juxtaposition of small areas of 
high economic growth and 
environmental destruction 
alongside the vast majority of 
Alpine valleys which exist in 
precarious economic conditions; 
depopulation, abandonment of 
agriculture and environmental 
changes being the most wide
spread problems. Even more 
worrying was the fact that the 
same development criteria were 
then being applied, without 
reappraisal, in areas with totally 
different socio-cultural 
backgrounds, which were quite 
unable to absorb their impact. 

Many speakers condemned the 
intolerable situation which now 



exists in many Himalayan valleys. 
The continuous passage of 
mountaineering and trekking 
expeditions has brought about 
numerous problems, the most 
obvious ones being the loss of 
cultural identity by the indigenous 
populations, the sharpening of 
social and economic tension, 
destruction of the forests and 
accumulation of litter. 
Unfortunately many western 
visitors pay lip service only to 
their own immediate 
responsibilities and advocate 
simply maintaining the status 
quo, which is tantamount to 
casting the Himalaya and their 
inhabitants in a mould, as if the 
region were a sort of museum of 
nature and ethnology. A subtle 
form of colonialism exists which 
seeks to deny even a minimum 
level of development and welfare 
to some of the poorest people in 
the world, while at the same time 
subjecting them to the 
ostentatious presence of wealth, 
leisure and material marvels such 
as western tourists carry with 
them. 

The development of 
infrastructure, especially road
building, is the one vital step on 
the way to achieving a minimum 
of economic growth. This was the 
message upheld by Ras Chalise 
Bidut, who attended the 
convention as representative of 
the Nepalese government and 
General Ali Mirza Quamir of 
Pakistan. Mountaineers and 
trekkers account for 25% of all 
tourists who visit Nepal. Their 
importance in the tourist 
economy is such that they cannot 
be disregarded, and the Nepalese 
government is intending to 
promote this type of activity. 
There are in existence today rules 
and regulations for the protection 
of the environment of which 
mountaineers often seem to be 
unaware. Since it must be in 
everyone's interest to safeguard 
the high valleys, much greater 
respect for them is necessary. All 
visitors will have to take heed of 
the problems and work together 
to overcome them, otherwise 
drastic restrictions might have to 
be imposed. 

With this sharp appeal to 
individual responsibility the first 
part of the Biel la debate came to 
an end. 

Another aim of the conference 
was to assess the possibility of 
creating an international body, 
consisting of publicly respected 
mountaineers, which could bring 
about a number of sensational 
feats at an operational level, to 
draw the attention of the public 
and the politicians to the 
importance of the defence and 
regeneration of the wilderness. 
This proposal was accepted, and 
the vote (which was taken only 
among the official invitees) 
opened the way to the birth of the 
Mountain Wilderness movement. 

OVERVIEW 

Roger Mear Wins Boardman-Tasker Award 
Mountain Literature Festival 

Left: Roger Mear, whose sensitive and graphic account In The Footsteps of Scott won this year's Boardman/ 
Tasker Award (see People). Photo: Richard Haszko. Right: Dave Cook- wants more emotion from climbing 
writers. Photo: Jan Smith. 

Twenty one people were elected 
to pool their ideas and 
considerations for the formation 
of a constitution and a 
programme of activities. 

One of the first ideas put 
forward, which is worthy of 
consideration if only for the 
sensation it would cause, was the 
proposal to dismantle the 
telepherique connecting Pointe 
Helbronner with the Aiguille du 
Midi, a real technological horror 
blighting the finest mountain area 
in Europe. This idea was 
connected with the proposal to 
create the High Mountain 
International Park of Mt. Blanc. So 
far the concept of a High 
Mountain Park, which originated 
during the 1986 Bicentenary 
celebrations, has only aroused 
interest in mountaineering 
circles, but now it is understood 
to have the support of the Italian 
government. The Environment 
Minister did in fact send a 
telegram to Biel la to inform the 
gathering that official contacts 
were being made with other 
interested countries, namely 
France and Switzerland, in order 
to examine the suggestion jointly. 
A first success for Mountain 
Wilderness? 

Mountaineering Literature Festival 
"Running on Empty: British 
Climbing Writing in the 'B0s"was 
the title Dave Cook chose for his 
keynote address at the first British 
Festival of Mountaineering 
Literature held at Bretton Hall 
College of Higher Education, West 
Yorkshire, on Saturday 1 0 
October 1987. An audience of 70 
heard Dave Cook argue that 
climbing writing has become 
narrower and more lightweight at 
a time when its volume has 
expanded. An intense focus on 
technical concerns has resulted in 

a marginalisation from the 
climber's real context in 
relationships, work, politics and 
the climbing environment itself. 
In much of the writing, climbing 
has become separated from life. 
The interaction of people and 
place had been the source of 
richness in a literature which had, 
in the past, drawn many people 
into the sport in the first place. 

Climbing writing, Cook 
suggested, is crying out for an 
injection of emotion, the values of 
fellowship, the insights of 
feminism, even a bit of poetry. 
Some women writers such as 
Arlene Blum and Elaine Brook 
have placed a wider range of 
concerns and emotions on the 
agenda and here is an indication 
of the way forward, Cook 
concluded. 

The presence of many well
known writers in the audience 
ensured a lively and well
informed debate which 
considered amongst other things, 
Gary Gibson's suggestion that he 
and Dave Cook were not 
participating in the same sport. 

It was perhaps significant that 
those present representing 
climbing magazines agreed with 
Cook's analysis and made a plea 
for writing that made connections 
between climbing and the rest of 
life. 

"Why isn't there a single British 
guidebook written by a woman?" 
Dave Cook had asked. The next 
speaker, Marjorie Allen, 
suggested that they were too 
busy laughing at competitive 
male egos trying to out
manoeuvre each other in print. 
Her tongue-in-cheek analysis of 
mountaineering writing included 
the Mine Is Bigger Than Yours 
display and the NIGYSOB 
exchange (Now I've got You You 
Son Of a Bitch). Mike Mortimer 
then proved how badly-read the 
audience actually was when he 

tested their identification of 
humorous quotations, including 
"This is the worst guidebook I 
have ever read" which turned out 
to be referring to one of his own. 

Terry Gifford had compiled a 
brief anthology of 
mountaineering writing which 
wove in and out of his own book, 
The Stone Spiral (Giant Steps). 
This presentation included Al 
Churcher reading his poem "The 
Face" from Mountain 117. David 
Craig followed, reading from 
Native Stones (which is already 
being reprinted in paperback for 
next Spring). The Festival also 
launched David Craig's new 
collection of climbing/ 
environmental poems, Against 
Looting ( Giant Steps). The 
opening of an exhibition of 
watercolours by David F. Wilson 
provided an excuse for a bar. 
David Wilson was artist-in
residence on the 1986 Sickle 
Moon Expedition. The Festival 
closed with Ed Drummond's 
poetry performance on his 
twenty-foot tripod. 

The warm reception given to 
the readings was an indication 
not only of the appreciation ofthe 
'live performance' of literature, 
but of the way in which Dave Cook 
had struck a chord for the 
audience. The next Festival of 
Mountaineering Literature at 
Bretton Hall College on Saturday 
12th November 1988 will take 
Dave Cook's challenge further. 
Jill Lawrence will open the 
Festival with a personal view of 
'Women and Mountaineering 
Writing', there will be a reading 
from the 1988 Boardman/Tasker 
Award winning book, together 
with an audio-visual presentation 
of poetry about the Lake District. 
The 1987 Festival seemed 
informal yet rigorous, both 
thought-provoking and amusing. 
Has it set a pattern for the future? 

Terry Gifford 
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Mike Law on S.S.C.C.3, Mount Piddington, Australia. Photo: Glenn Robbins. 

UP THE MIGHTY 
BLUEVS 
by Michael Law 

Photography by Glenn Robbins 
20 

S andstonc comes in two varieties, 
pumpy and more so. One of the world 's 
largest deposits of "pumpstone" is th e 

Blue Mountains , a huge , dissected plateau 
one hour west of Sydney. There are hun
dreds of miles of clifflinc but not all of it is 
within five minutes of the road and some of 
it isn't even overbolted! Confining ourselves 
to the latter categories, there are still vast 
quantities of verticality. 

The rock itse lf has a few endearing qual
ities. Though firm and frictional , it refuses 
to produce small, tendon-wrecking incuts. 
Progress is more often between larger 
slopes. One is still rendered useless, but it is 
the muscles that give up , not the tendons . 
Sandstone has two other useful characteris
tics: it doesn ' t form too many cracks, which 
saves hours ( or occasionally a lifetime) of 
frenzied fiddling. Most climbs arc defined 
by bolts these days . Another virtue is its 
architecture - big smooth walls and aretes 
with just enough on them to make them 
interesting. 

Most of the rock is a few degrees either 
side of vertical but when the arse drops out 
of it , you get these big overhung orange 
things more rightly termed obstacles than 
cliffs. Often by glorious mischance there are 
random collections of cruxes that can be 
connected by bolts and "viola" - how do 
your arms feel? 

Most climbers arc bright young things that 
grew big but not up and "the mighty Blucys" 
tends to keep them that way. Alive (with 
bolts) and cranking (the least thoughtful but 
most satisfying technique of climbing). In 
most areas the only functional difference 
between the ethical and the unethical is that 
the former are more surreptitious and shady. 
The Blueys has no niche for ethicmongers 
(which is a relief). Few worthwhile climbs 
could be produced without abseiling, and 
without bolts (and indeed , sex and ice 
cream) little of note would exist over grade 
(16). 

More on " the pump" - it 's the dark cloud 
hanging over the Blueys. At the end of 
every climb (and probably every life) lingers 
a little pump. (Heaven is possibly a gym and 
I'm sure hell is.) You must build a bit of 
credit in the arms department to avoid 
oxygen debt. Cross-eyed and understandably 
confused as forearms swell up like enraged 
dicks (a climbing adolescence irreversibly 
confuses testosterone and adrenalin) the 
only guiding principle seems to be - keep 
moving. Even the faintest upward quiver 
pumps more precious blood through the 
arms and into the hope gland. 

In other areas routes are chess problems , 
clean discreet moves with a spot of disco 
thrown in at the crux. Climbs up here are all 
rhythm and bondage , a flow. There are still 
hard moves but they're part of the song 
you're trying to learn. No brief and well 
thought spasm will guarantee success. 

Now to the cliffs themselves, but first a 
few useful pointers for your trip here. As 
there are lots of areas and only a small 
climbing population you'll find acquiring 
a car and a partner ( of some sort) useful. 
The (el cheapo) system of bolting here is to 
leave fixed sewing machine bolts in the rock 
CW' diameter) and use removable keyhole 
brackets. You'll need to carry between five 
and ten general ly. Three or four "friends" , 
a few quickdraws and enough rope to hang 
yourself complete the picture. 

The closest " real" area to Sydney is 

Opposite Page: The remarkable Dogface at 
Katoomba, near Sydney. Mike Law and 
Scott Butler on Changing Planets (23). 
Photo: Robbins. 







Opposite Page: Giles Bradbury on Rough 
Trade (25), at Porters Pass. 
Right: Bradbury on Microcosm (grade on 
application), in the Wo/gan Valley, which 
is lined by 40 miles of 300ft cliffs! 
Photos: Glenn Robbins. 

Katoomba, the cliffs nearby worthy of 
attention are Narrowneck and Dogface/ 
Echo Point . Narrowneck is an old bumbly 
area with a horrendous descent down hun
dreds of feet of ladders. The most notable 
feature here is the dreaded Narrowneck jug 
- big ironstone dinner plate jugs that can jut 
out an armspan and be just an inch or two 
thick . Fortunately one rarely encounters 
these climbing on the correct side of vertical. 
The main attraction of the area is the 
extraordinarily steep routes around its base 
- perfect for even the wettest weather. In 
fact one (S.C.I. T. [23]) takes a 35' roof 
which forms the roof of the camping cave. 
There are a few gems here - in particular 
three an~tes stand out as absolute three-star· 
dick-wrenching classics: Dead Reckoning 
(22), On Both Sides of the Glass (18) and 
Delusions of Grandeur (23) ( described by a 
slack-jawed John Allen as "like a 100 ft. 
Valkyrie Direct"). 

At nearby Echo Point are some excellent 
routes (though not really modern "sports 
climbs"). Unpleasant abseil descents give 
access to a stunning wall with four English 
style routes on it ( over-inspected and 
under-protected). 

Dogface itself was an enormous feature 
known colloquially in the Depression as 
"Pigface" . Coalmining and age undermined 
the snout of the thing to the tune of 100 feet. 
Some local gherkin fell down a huge crack 
running across the back of it one day, 
brought news back and the rest is history. 
As the crack widened cameras with trip 
wires were set up to immortalise the face's 
fall from grace. But in the middle of a dark 
and stormy night the face chundered down 
into the deep below. After 100 feet of juggy 
grunge had been removed a stunning feature 
lay naked. A big yellow wall 350 feet high, 
500 feet wide and endlessly but gently over
hung. 

Of course in the bad old days of hippy 
rockaneering when "Yosemite" big walling 
was the scene, Sydney's "hard boys" put up 
a large number of horrorshows on shattered 
sandstone: each route seemed looser than 
the last, each had fewer bolts and more fear, 
blah, blah, blah, etc. etc. Fortunately all 
that nonsense petered out and there is only 
one real climb on Dogface. Change Planets 
(23) is very Von Daniken and cataclysmic 
indeed: the fullest degree of sustained 
vertical rock swimming, big reaches off 
bigger holds, pausing occasionally to 
breathe, bubble and clip the odd bolt. 

The next big collection of big numbers is 
around Blackheath - three miles west. Its 
most popular areas are Porters Pass/Shipley 
and Mt Boyce. Porters Pass/Shipley is a 
fairly modern artifact. The far right end has 
a lot of classics, Clockwork Orange (20), St 
Valentine's Day Massacre (23) (slab, arete, 
wall, mantel, traverse, groove, bulge, roof 
and crack, all in 150 feet) and Nuclear 
Winter (23/24) stand out. Capping this 200 
foot cliffline is the upper wall, a 100 foot 
playground with good access and too many 
megaroutes. Down in the pass itself is the 
infamous Diving Board where they throw 
under-bolters and chook abusers. If you 
crawl out to the edge and look back in the 
direction of your knees the best route on the 



The centrepiece of St Kilda, the enormous brooding cliff of Conachair. Photo: Howard Lancashire. 

THE ST. KILDA AFFAIR 
by Jim Curran 

T his time, Curran, you' re really out 
of your depth , both literally and 
metaphorically ." Cold , wet and hug

ging the shiny black bow of the inflatable 
dinghy, my brain registered horrifying and 
fragmentary impressions: walls of grey 
water ; towering, black, beetling crags drip
ping green seaweed; spray whipped into 
whirling spirals or flattened by the wind into 
sudden oily calm ; fulmars dodging and 
weaving round the breakers. Above , the 
pale , anxious faces of Howard Lancashire 
and Steve Boyden peering down from tbe 
first stance as they weighed up the swell and 
prepared to abseil into the wildly pitching 
boat . Ropes blowing, trailing, almost snag
ging the propeller - now Steve's at sea level : 
"Jump!" - too late, he's almost submerged , 
water streaming off the rock - now! - quick 
- he's made it in a tangle of limbs , iron
mongery and rope . Paddy at the helm , calm , 
confidence-inspiring. Across the way the 
others are jumping onto the reserve boat. 
All aboard save Chris who has opted for a 
lonely jumar to safety, then gunning it for 
home, steering an intricate path through the 
breakers , fear slowly abating as _ we 
approached the shelter of Village Bay. 
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"Another fine mess you've got me into," I 
greeted Chris on his return . 

* * * 

I had heard earlier in 1987 that a chosen few 
climbers were to be allowed to visit St. Kilda , 
without doubt the loneliest and wildest 
island in Britain , fifty miles west of the 
Outer Hebrides and exposed to the full 
force of the Atlantic Ocean . 

My envy at their opportunity was tem
pered with the knowledge that as the world 's 
worst sailor I wouldn 't be missing much and 
could contribute even less . Then came a 
fateful telephone call from Chris Bonington 
who , not for the first time , made me an offer 
I couldn't refuse (though it surely speaks 
volumes for his powers of persuasion that I 
cannot now for the life of me remember what 
it was). I was to film news reports and would 
presumably be exempt on the grounds of 
old age and obesity from actually participat
ing in the heroic events that would doubtless 
ensue with a strdng team consisting of Pete 
Whillance , Ian McMullan , Brian Hall , Mike 
Mortimer , Marjorie Allen , Howard Lanca
shire, Steve Boyden , Paddy Frost ( our 
boatman) and Chris himself. 

So it was that I found myself Volvo-bound 
for Oban . "By the way, " Chris 's voice had 
that tone of studied innocence that immedi
ately put me on my guard , "you don't happen 
to remember the name of the boat we' re 
going over on?" "Actually Chris , you've 
never told me. " "To be honest I've forgotten 
who owns it and which dock it 's in as well. " 
It seemed a good omen . 

The next morning, after futile questioning 
of the statutory drunks that inhabited 
Oban 's midnight streets, we found both 
boat and team . "The Chama" is a converted 
Scottish trawler. The voyage would take 
around 24 hours - first around the Inner 
Isles then across to the Sound of Harris and 
out into the open sea . By lying motionless 
below I avoided the fate that befell several 
of our number during the night . Poor Mike 
Mortimer appeared wraith-like in the grey 
light of dawn , and conspicuously failed to 
make it to the lavatory ( or "heads" as I 
believe they are called on boats) . 

At last the Islands approached : Chris 
summoned me on deck to film our arrival 
and I made the discovery that was to domi
nate my life for the following three weeks. 
This was that there was a direct link from 



"/ discovered a direct link between eyepiece and stomach . . 
,, 

the eyepiece of a video camera to my 
stomach. Even the briefest glimpse through 
the lens provoked an outbreak of diced 
carrot and sweetcorn; any attempt to zoom 
or pan seemed likely to turn me inside out. 
I could see, as I moodily deposited yester
day's breakfast into the wheelhouse, that 
this could prove to be something of an 
embarrassment. As the vast stacks of 
Bore ray, Stac Lee and Stac an Armin 
wheeled past grim and guano-streaked, I, 
like so many visitors to St. Kilda before me, 
prayed for the dry land of Hirta , the only 
occupied island. 

Pete Whillance and Ian McMullan were 
there before us , having spent the previous 
month working on a comprehensive field 
study on the effects climbers might have on 
the flora and fauna of this most jealously
guarded Nature Reserve. We were billeted 
in style in the National Trust converted 
cottages of Village Bay , next to the little 
museum that poignantly told the strange 
history of the islands . The native St. Kildans 
lived their harsh lives dependent on the 
flesh of sea birds and their eggs for a large 
part of their staple diet. Their climbing feats 
have become well-known. From the direct 
evidence we saw in the positioning of their 
bothies or "cleats" as they were called, in 
the middle of appallingly steep, loose and 
vegetated cliffs , we could well believe their 
reputation as the first crag rats in the United 
Kingdom. The community declined in the 
late 19th and early 20th centuries and by 
1930 was just a small collection of elderly 
survivors supported by ever-decreasing 
numbers of able men. Though reluctant to 
leave , there was no alternative and the 
islanders were evacuated in 1930 to the 
Scottish mainland where life for many of 
them became a sad shadow of the innocent 
and primitive existence that had gone 
before. 

The Islands are now occupied by the 
Army and a Scottish Nature Conservancy 
Warden in the summer. Visitors are strictly 
rationed and climbing has been discouraged 
apart from brief visits by, amongst others, 
Joe Brown, Pete Crew and Tom Patey . For 
Pete Whillancc in particular our presence 
on St. Kilda was a personal triumph and one 
which owed much to the co-operation of the 
Nature Conservancy Council. We were all 
aware of the need for care in complying with 
certain conditions, mainly restricting our 
climbing to bird-free cliffs (much to my 
relief). 

This still left a wealth of crags and stacks 
to explore but the centrepiece of St. Kilda is 
undoubtedly Conachair Cliff - a huge, 
brooding crag of compact, featureless and 
brittle granite, strangely reminiscent m 
shape to the North Face of the Eiger. 0!1 
our first visit, in our two inflatables , 1t 
looked desperate . Only Pete , Ian, Howard 
and Steve were keen to go on it. This recce 
produced two long, delicate pitches on the 
right hand side of the crag for Pete and Ian, 
and a short and brutal one for Howard and 
Steve up the middle. But a gale warning 
forestalled further progress. With me acting 
as ballast in the front ( or "forrard") of the 

Above: James Curran, the portly hero of K2, in less than heroic pose below decks. 

Below: Captain Chris Bonington and crew: Marjorie Allen, Paddy Frost, Mike Mortimer, 
and the Author. Photos: Lancashire. 

. ' 

27 



The scale of the place - Whillance and McMullen get established on the face. 

inflatable, looking, in my expensive Javlin 
wetsuit, like a cross between Gary Glitter 
and a beached whale , the aforementioned 
evacuation of the crag took place. 

The rest of us were attracted to the smaller, 
immaculate gabbro and granite crags of 
Mullach Bi , Oiseval and the Island of Soay, 
where Pete and Ian had already had a brief 
foray, waxing eloquent about the quality of 
rock and routes . Sadly Soay proved too 
difficult to land on in the time we were there 
and we only managed one round trip in the 
inflatables. This was the nadir of my brief 
career as aquatic cameraman. Equipped 
with a colossal hangover caused by dutiful 
fraternising with the army the night before 
in the "Puff Inn", the army hostelry, I 
rounded the Island of Soay only semi-con
scious as Chris touched new heights of 
eloquence at the view. "This time , Boning
ton," I groaned between spasms of vomiting , 
"you've finally cured me of my spirit of 
adventure." Chris was less than sympathetic, 
"Film, you bastard , film!" he ordered in 
best Captain Bligh style , as Pete and Ian 
jumped out into the heaving surf at the 
bottom of Conachair to complete their field 
study. "Retribution will follow , Chris: as 
surely as night follows day ," I whispered , 
not really expecting much except a merciful 
release from life itself. Marjorie felt sorry 
for me and stroked my leg. I couldn't even 
enjoy that. But , looking on the bright side, 
Chris almost immediately dropped a camera 
in the sea, which cheered me up. In fact the 
"curse of the Currans" caused most of his 
high-tech gear to pack up at some time or 
another: one morning we were awoken by 
an appalling din as a squaddie beat one 
piece of metal on another. "Chris trying to 
mend his Olympus," muttered Brian from 
the depths of his sleeping bag. 
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Our visit in early-mid September was 
probably not the best time to be there. 
Though the weather was never as bad as we 
had been led to believe , the sea was always 
rough and it was invariably very windy. 
Chris and Brian , Howard and Steve , Mike 
and Marjorie produced a wealth of good 
routes ranging from HVS to E3. Pete and 
Ian , meanwhile , were obsessed with Con
achair and every day would abseil over the 
colossal drop to re-emerge , often after 
dusk , looking like chimney sweeps as they 
cleaned and scraped a line out of the steep 
upper corners . But the first 400 feet was the 
real problem, compact, overhanging boiler 
plate slabs that ran to little natural or peg 
protection . Bolts were the only solution, 
but these were only for belays and very 
occasional runners . To the faint hearted 
(i .e . the rest of us) it looked an appalling 
proposition . But to garden it was akin to 
painting the Forth Bridge or weeding the 
Hanging Gardens of Babylon . 

After two weeks, life had taken on a pat
tern. Chris and Brian would be first up , 
brimming with enthusiasm , with Mike and 
Marjorie running them a close second . 
Howard and Steve would then quietly dis
appear to produce yet another 6a pitch 
while Paddy and I would look busy and try 
not to get carried away with any impetuous 
cravings for fame and glory. Even so we 
actually did a couple of Severes, accom
panied on one by the Warden , Dave Miller , 
who succeeded in accidentally dislodging a 
huge chunk of vegetation of some sort , to 
my undisguised mirth. "Nothing too com
mon, I hope ," I chided him on his arrival at 
the stance . 

At last the Great Preparation of Cona
chair was complete. All that was lacking was 
the small formality of an ascent. Inevitably 

the weather then worsened and the days 
that were left before the return cf the 
Chama slipped away . With only two com
plete days to go it just had to clear. Pete, 
with furrowed brow and perpetual cigarette, 
was seething with suppressed tension ; Ian 
slightly less so. But it was a bitter moment 
for us all the fot:owing morning as we awoke 
at 5am to the shrill of the alarm and the 
drumming of rain . An hour behind schedule 
we decided to at least go round to the foot of 
the crag in the inflatables and have a look. It 
was a very brief one ; high seas pounded the 
base of the crags and ominous streaks of 
water seeped from the first band of over
hangs. "That's it then , no chance ." Back to 
civilisation. 

Flat anticlimax . A hot shower and change 
then I was shaken from apathy by the sight 
of Pete and Ian charging off up the col 
between Conachair and Oisval obviously 
going to abseil down and give it one last try. 
We hastily revised our plans to film them . 
Chris would abseil down with them to film 
the crucial lower section. Then , with 
Brian 's help , we would get the camera up to 
a brilliant vantage point on the edge of the 
cliff at just over half height. 

But already they had wasted precious 
time . Pete and Ian didn 't actually start 
climbing until midday. They jumarred the 
first two long pitches done earlier , then Pete 
set out on the long , diagonal, ascending 
traverse, the first of three crucial pitches. 
From my vantage point I could see nothing, 
but Chris later told us he had witnessed 
some of the most sensational and gripping 
climbing he had ever seen as Pete inched 
further and further away from security as he 
unravelled the complexities of the lower 
band of overhangs. Several times he all but 
took a flier and at the end of the 6b pitch had 

1 
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Above: Whillance naving led the bold 6b pitch to gain the centre of the face, leaving his second with the prospect of a terminal pendulum. 
Below: 'Cool' Pete Whillance - instigated, with McMullen, an environmental survey of St Kilda to assess the impact, if any, of climbers 
on flora and fauna. Photos: Chris Bonington. 
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to contend with horrendous rope drag. Ian 
had the second's classic nightmare: second
ing a desperately hard, poorly protected 
traverse out of sight and hearing of Pete , 
who couldn't feel Ian's movements as the 
rope ran through so many angles. 

For me waiting in my eyrie high above , 
the day, which had started with so much 
feverish activity, had all but ground to a 
halt. I confess I nodded off at one stage, to 
awake with a start gazing down 500 feet of 
thin air to the heaving seas below. Fulmars 
wheeling past visibly jumped as they realised 
at the last moment that their perch was 
occupied by a stranger. They barely had 
time to puke as they flapped away. At last , 
signs of movement from below as Pete 
emerged still traversing towards a prominent 
groove that bisected the obvious Pink Walls 
at around half height . 

Pete Whillance is without doubt a great 
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climber to watch . Relaxed yet agile he 
makes every move with studious ease. At 
every opportunity he lights up and in the 
most unlikely positions stands smoking, 
weighing up the rock above. For me, a non
smoker of some two years standing, Pete is 
one of the few users of the noxious weed 
who can remind me of how enjoyable it was! 

Ian and Pete were belayed at the foot of 
the groove and , anticipating a delay , I 
turned the camera off to save power. This 
was the signal for Ian unexpectedly to part 
company with the rock as he searched to 
find a back-up to the one poorly placed bolt 
that was the sole anchor. Pete hadn't clipped 
him in to his Sticht plate and held him on a 
very casual waist belay. For the spectators it 
looked horrifying as the tiny figure lurched 
into space. With one voice they uttered the 
time-honoured incantation , "Did you film 
that?" to be given the equally traditional 
reply, "Did I buggery! " . Ian, shaken, handed 

Left: Conachair from below: The Edge of 
the World (ES 6b), gains the right hand of 
the two obvious grooves. (Climbers just 
visible on right.) Opposite Page: Looking 
down the face, with only the middle third of 
the face visible. Photos: Chris Bonington . 

the lead to Pete , who made apparently light 
of the groove which was merely thin, damp , 
and unprotected 5c. This led into the upper 
corners where we hoped their progress 
would be considerably quicker, for by now 
it was 6pm. 

With only two hours before total dark
ness, we decided to get round to the top and 
film down the final groove. By the time we 
had climbed the fixed ropes leading up the 
steep grassy pastures to the right of the crag , 
the last rays of the sun sank behind Soay, 
and descending to the top of the final pitch 
it was completely dark . Far below, white 
foam seethed around the base of the crag 
but there was no sign or sound of Pete and 
Ian. We had borrowed two powerful flash
lights from Dave Miller and shone them 
down the corner. 

Suddenly a tiny orange glow appeared: 
Pete leaning out below the final overhang, 
as usual smoking. Trying not to blind him 
we shone the lights on the rock above him. 
Still in complete control he jammed his way 
up the final 40 feet, his last gear way below 
him. Right at the top now: heart in mouth as 
he bridged out on slimy rock above 900 feet 
of space . "There's a fixed rope just up here , 
grab it. " "No way , I've done all the rest free 
- I'm not cheating the last move. " Optimisti
cally I filmed in the darkness as Pete did the 
last few moves , and in the cheering and 
relief that greeted him so far forgot myself 
as to yell "Fan-bloody-tastic" before realis
ing that camcrapersons are not supposed to 
speak. (I was amused later when ITN 
included it in their news report!) 

Ian followed and in a welter of gear we all 
stomped happily back down the hill, hoping 
for a last pint in the "Puff Inn" . For Pete and 
Ian it had been one of the very great climbs ; 
for us, a privilege and a pleasure to witness. 
Now on our last night (for we had heard 
during the day that "The Chama" was arriv
ing a day early) there was only one more 
challenge to be met. "It 's the fucking cam
pers! " A raucous greeting from the army 
met us as we staggered into the bar. Now it 
was up to Paddy and I to maintain our 
honour. Paddy, drinking spirits, took on all 
comers , and at the pool table I beat the local 
expert. Was that why I had been invited? 

In retrospect our trip had been a total 
success . Pete and Ian had succeeded in their 
main objective , The Edge of the World, 
which is E5, 1100 ft, 5b,5c,6b,5b ,6a,5c,5b , 
5c. Everyone had done lots of good routes , 
19 in all, and more important had got on 
well with Dave Miller , the warden, whose 
fears that we would irrevocably alter the 
ecology of the islands were unfounded. 

But what of the future? It would be nice 
to hope that small numbers of climbers will 
be allowed to return, but it must be said that 
with the main problem of Conachair now 
solved there is not quite the same lure to 
justify the considerable cost involved . Soay 
still presents innumerable challenges but an 
inflatable is essential to get there. Time will 
tell , but if nothing else , we hope our exped
ition will have paved the way for others. 
Don ' t forget the seasick pills , and don't be 
surprised when they don 't work! 





HUSHE - HUSH 
by Pat Littlejohn 

Above: Crested Peak (5560m), with the dark pinnacles of Pointed Peak (c. 540Um), to the 
right. Looking south from Raven's Peak. The route described takes the central couloir 
then the skyline ridge. Opposite Page: On the summit tower snowfield. 
All photos: Mick Hardwick and Pat Littlejohn. 
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So this was it - the British Hushe Valley 
Expedition. Me and my mate , Mick 
Hardwick , and a couple of rucksacks 

weighing in at 30kg each. Fast and light , 
that was the idea. 

We seemed to be arriving at Hushe just as 
everybody was leaving . A month of perfect 
weather had assured good climbing for all, 
and the skies were still blue. After setting 
up the same (far too low) base camp that 
everybody used - near the foot of the 
Charakusa Glacier at 3500m - we set off on 
our first foray up to Chogolisa Glacier , 
looking for suitable climbing objectives. 
After two days the chaotic icefall below 
Trinity Peak blocked further progress, and 
we hadn 't seen anything very attractive. 
Next the weather broke and we were pinned 
down for two days in our bivvi tent at 4800m 
on the glacier. It snowed good and hard , 
and when the cloud lifted enough to allow a 
view of the mountains again, everything 
looked hostile and avalanche-prone. Back 
to base camp for a warm-up. 

Crested Peak 5560m 
Next time we explored an offshoot of the 
Chogolisa Glacier - the Buesten Glacier. 
This was more like it : a good selection of 
peaks which looked more enjoyable than 
lethal, and mega-crags rising behind a 
superb camping area. There was a nice
looking mountain straight across the 
glacier. No name or height on the map, so 
we dubbed it Crested Peak because of a 
series of towers forming its summit dom·e. A 
pre-dawn start saw us skidding down the 
50m moraine slope on to the glacier, then 
after a straightforward crossing we were 
soon climbing broken rocks and a frozen 
watercourse to the 500m icefall which led up 
to a col on the West ridge of the peak. A 
layer of snow overlaid the hard bedrock ice 
but it was weak as meringue and careful 
cramponing was necessary even on the 45 
degree first section. The face steepened to 
the classic alpine angle of 55 degrees , and 
feeling somewhat impaired by the weight of 
our sacks we decide to rope up. By now the 
sun was beating down and our limbs felt 
leaden from the altitude. On the final 100m 
of snow to the col our progress was slow it 
was actually laughable - it felt like your 
body didn't belong to you. Obviously, it was 
time to halt. 

We had too much gear. At the col camp 
we stashed ice hammers , half the gear rack, 
two days' food and a rope. Now our loads 
were more sensible and next day we moved 
quickly up the ridge on grade IV rock , taking 
icy couloirs to skirt the towers. By midday 
the summit " lump" was before us and it 
gave some interesting climbing - a pitch or 
so of ice then some grade V rock leading to 
a nice pointed summit. From our col, we 
descended the opposite side of the mountain, 
gaining another peak-ringed glacier which 
we followed down to its snout , from which a 
small river ran down a narrow valley to the 
Chogolisa Glacier. We were trudging down 
this in an exhausted daze when suddenly 
everything dropped away and we found 
ourselves at the top of a waterfall plunging 





Above: On the summit ridge of Crested Peak. Below Left: Grade V rock climbing to gain the summit. Below Right: The remarkable 
unclimbed "Dru" peak (5700m), above Advance Base. 
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Raven's Peak looking on to the South East Ridge. 

over a sheer cliff. Abseil anchors were a 
problem due to the smooth, waterworn 
rock, but eventually a hammered-in wire 
did the trick and we made it to safety. It 
struck us that we might have been the first 
humans to set foot on that glacier, so well 
was it guarded from below. 
Raven's Pyramid 5300m 
At base camp, ambitious plans were hatched. 
We would take enough food for two routes 
this time and one of them would be pure fun 
- up the big rock pyramid behind advanced 
base. With Hussein helping us with the 
loads, we made it to ABC in a day and got 
eveything ready for an early start. I guessed 
it would be about 600m of climbing so if we 

went fast and light we should make it m a 
day. Equipment was a basic nut rack and 
three Friends. No pegs (give the mountain a 
chance!) and no nut pick (since we forgot it, 
and had to use a Swiss army knife instead!). 

The line started up a big rightward-facing 
diedre, which looked like it could give prob
lems about 200m up when it ran into over
hangs. Mick set off up the first pitch while I 
humped about trying to keep warm. The 
climbing was 5b and poorly protected; no 
joke with numb fingers. A nasty little groove 
started my pitch, thin and 5c, then the sun 
touched the rock and all was transformed. 
Pitch four was a 3 star dream and got us 
through the roof at a surprisingly amenable 

5c, and the good climbing continued, always 
hovering around 5b, until the corner faded 
onto slabs. After a couple of easier pitches 
climbed at heart-pounding speed the way 
was blocked by a wide bulge which ran right 
across the cliff. The way through was a 
smooth black chimney, obviously a water 
course for much of the time, and this gave 
more exposed, 5b climbing. Apart from the 
odd bulge it was straightforward for four 
pitches to a shoulder. above wnich reared 
the final tower with its compelling central 
crack line. By now it was 2.30pm and our 
chances of making it were fast dwindling. 

Clearly we had understimated this route -
with some 700m of climbing behind us there 



was still a lot of steep rock ahead. It got dark 
by 6.00pm and we had no warm clothing let 
alone bivvi gear, added to which clouds 
were gathering ominously. I reckoned we 
could push on till 3.30 before turning round, 
so Mick shot off to a belay at the start of the 
big crack. A sizeable roof 20m above made 
me inclined to try a line to the right and this 
went nicely at Sc, until everything suddenly 
blanked out at 3Sm. I had to regain the 
crack, which was about five metres away to 
the left. Some tenuous laybacking on 
undercuts, smearing with the feet, grab for 
the crack ... Wow! 6a climbing at S200m! 
Painful jams led to a stance with a lousy 
belay. By now it was snowing gently and our 
only thought was to find something to abseil 
from. Half a pitch higher Mick found a spike, 
and a couple of abseils from hanging belays 
got us back to the shoulder. Rather than 
retreat down our line of ascent, we decided 
to take a short cut straight down a sheer 
gully wall into the big, easy-angled couloir 
on the east side of the peak. The first two 
abseils were fine, with me as the old-timer 
demonstrating the art of jammed knot 
anchors, then with 200m to go the rock 
became very compact and very vertical. I 
seemed to be waiting a long time at one 
belay till the weight went off the rope and I 
could begin my abseil. After 40m of descent 
I expected to see Mick but all I could see 
were the rope ends frisking about on feature
less rock. I feared the worst till a shout of 
"Over here, you've got to pendul~m!" ca~e 
from a tiny ledge way to my nght. Mick 
always got the interesting abseils. Further 
down I got to the very end of our S0m ropes 
only to find Mick dangling from a sharp little 
flake six feet lower. Whilst we both hung 
from it setting up the next abseil, it was easy 
to imagine the thin tape cutting through or 
the flake being ripped from the wall. Once 
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in the couloir however it was a very simple 
descent back to camp and we made it by dark. 

The weather was far from settled. Three 
or four inches of snow fell that night and 
although it had stopped by morning our 
peak was plastered. We both felt that this 
route was well worth completing, but with 
the short autumn days it was doubtful 
whether we could do it in the style we had 
tried . In spite of climbing flat out we had got 
nowhere near the top. The climbing was far 
too hard to carry rucksacks so if we bivvied 
we would have a haul a sack all the way, and 
it would be a heavy one as there was no 
water or snow patches as far as we'd got. 
Also we seemed to be getting only brief 
windows of good weather between the 
storms. There was nothing for it- we'd have 
to climb even faster! 

It snowed on and off for three days and 
we watched our peak turn from Christmas 
cake white, to gold, then back to white 
again as the sun made brief appearances 
between storms . Luckily, because of its 
southerly orientation and compact rock , 
snow tended to clear from it very quickly. 
We just needed one fine day, and miracul
ously , just as our food was running out, we 
got it. 

We started at first light and it was even 
colder this time, forcing us to climb in gloves. 
The top half of the peak was still rather 
white but we reckoned the sun would clear 
it by the time we got there in the afternoon. 
We led the same pitches as before, on the 
basis that knowing the runner placements 
and belays would save time. The rock raced 
by - we seemed to remember so many of the 
moves that we hardly had to think at all. We 
reached our high point by 12.30pm, a saving 
of three hours. Surely the route was in the 
bag. 

Mick led on up the crack at Sb and belayed 
beneath a small roof. Leaning out around it, 
I was less than delighted to see that the 
crack had turned off-width, and apart from 
some jammed blocks at lSm it continued 
smooth and off-width as far as the eye could 
see. I passed Mick the camera and prepared 
for a battle. The first 10m were plain desp
erate and convinced me that thrutching at 
altitude is probably the least enjoyable of all 
the facets of rock climbing. By the time I 
reached the jammed blocks I'd had enough 
and was willing to try anything to get out of 
that crack. I tensioned out to the right to a 
line of flakes but I couldn't see a runner for 
miles and they might not lead anywhere. I 
tensioned left to try to reach a groove but it 
proved quite blank and I had to plummet 
back into the crack again. It was the off
width or nothing . This was Lost Arrow 
Chimney, only with no runners, and high in 
the Himalaya. I wanted to go down, but 
something made me go up. I'd done 10m 
when I got cramp across the groin from 
hugging the right edge of the crack and as I 
was already facing a sixty-footer a little 
panic set in . I focussed my eyes on a granite 
crystal, tried to breathe more calmly and 
gradually the cramp went away. Another 
move, then another. The crack had to end 
some time. Fifty feet above the last runner I 
noticed a hairline crack in the left wall. An 
RPO went half way in, so I daggered it in the 
rest of the way with the Swiss Army knife 
and clipped it. Two more moves and a per
fect wire placement appeared , then hand 
jams, then a hanging belay from a single, 
bombproof nut just as the ropes ran out. 
Thus ended one of the most draining pitches 
I can remember. I had gobbled up a lot of 
time so Mick shinned up the ropes to join 
me and sped on through. 



Opposite Page: Mick Hardwick on the fifth 
pitch (5b). during the first attempt. 
Right: Approaching the shoulder on 
Raven·s Pyramid. The route follow.s the 
most prominent wide crack in the headwall, 
which is approximately 800ft high. 

Another off-width lurked above, but this 
time an alternative existed out to the right. 
A pitch of 5b then one of 5c led back into the 
crack, which by now was recessed in a curi
ous box-like chimney about two metres 
across. Unfortunately the box had a lid in 
the form of a 6ft roof and this promised to 
be a considerable obstacle. especially as the 
crack around the roof was fringed with icicles. 
After bashing these off the jams were pass
able and a short struggle gained another ice
lined crack leading to a big blocky ledge. 
We checked the time - 4.00pm. time to turn 
around if we were going to get off this thing 
before dark . Just then I noticed that we 
weren·t alone. A pair of large , sleek ravens 
were circling overhead, observing us curi
ously. We had obviously invaded their 
domain. 

The ground above did look easier and 
surely the top couldn ·t be far. As Mick 
started climbing I took in some coils to 
shorten the rope and we moved together up 
a slabby arete, sometimes with runners 
between us and sometimes not, till after 
about l20m of 4c climbing, we were there, 
on the summit, a strange plateau strewn 
with room-sized blocks. It was 4.30pm and 
the sun was sinking fast. The ravens 
swooped in and landed 20 metres away, 
their harsh cries cutting the still, cold air. 
Magnificent though they were. I didn't 
fancy spending the night with them. One of 
our descent plans had been to go down the 
north ridge to gain the top of the easy-angled 
couloir into which we had abseiled previ
ously. This now seemed to be our only 
option as we would certainly get benighted 
if we tried to abseil back down the route . 
Mick went along the ridge for a ropelength 
then stopped, looking very uncertain. I 
joined him and saw why . Though generally 
low-angled. the ridge was a convoluted 
knife-edge and would take hours to 
descend. We returned to the summit blocks 
and peered over the East Wall. There was 
hope - a steep snow gully dropped to what 
appeared to be a broken ramp descending 
in the direction of the couloir. Sacrificing 
most of our backing off tape for an anchor 
around a huge block, we made a very chilly 
abseil through knee-deep snow to the start 
of the ramp. Luck was certainly with us as 
the ramp proved a perfect. god-given descent 
route. In less than an hour we had gained 
the couloir and in the remaining light we 
just reached the camp. Collapsing into the 
tent while Mick gallantly got a brew on, I 
certainly knew I'd had a day's climbing. 

Summary: Description of first ascent of S. 
E. Ridge of Raven's Pyramid on East flank 
of Chogolisa Glacier, Karakoram Himalaya. 
Mick Hardwick and Pat Littlejohn (varied 
leads), September 23rd 1987. Grade EC' 
Sup c. 1000m. 

Right: Raven's Pyramid showing the line of 
the Hardwick-Littlejohn Route, and the 
abseil retreat. 
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PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Messner Looks to The Future 
of Himalayan Climbing 
The theme of this year's National 
Mountaineering Conference at 
Buxton is Into the Nineties - the 
Shape of Things to Come. It is a 
subject about which star speaker 
Reinhold Messner has strong 
ideas. Over the sixteen years it 
took him to climb all the world's 
eight-thousanders, he witnessed 
immense changes in the high 
mountain climbing scene. In the 
first four years of this decade 
alone, there were more 
expeditions to 8,000 metre peaks 
than in all the sixty years running 
up to then. Such proliferation has 
made it rare for a team to find 
itself alone on a big mountain, or 
to find a route that does not bear 
the debris of earlier attempts. In a 
book about his 8,000 metre climbs 
shortly to be published by 
Crowood Press, Messner outlines 
his misgivings for the future. 
Mass climbing, he says, may have 
opened up to everyone the 
possibility of practising this 
"sport", but the few who seek real 
adventure have been robbed of 
the chance of finding it. 

In 1984 he and Hans 
Kammerlander linked traverses 
of Hidden Peak and Gasherbrum, 
involving four different routes; 
they received no outside support, 
had no supply dumps, and met 
no-one else along the way. 
Messner doubts that any future 
mountaineer could enjoy similar 
challenges in the same splendid 
isolation. "Our generation is not 
going to be measured by how 
many eight-thousanders we 
bagged and how quickly we 
climbed them," he warns. "We 
will be remembered for how 
intact we have left these 
mountains as places of 
opportunity for mountaineers 
coming after." 

And quality of climbing is not 
the only casualty he sees. The 
increase in the number of 
expeditions to the world's highest 
mountains may prepare and 
popularize routes, but does not 
guarantee that this sort of 
climbing gets any safer. Quite the 
reverse: the risk-factor actually 
increases. The number of 
accidents on K2 in the summer of 
1986 was a manifestation of this, 
Messner believes. 

Like many, Messner has been 
disturbed by the number of high
performing climbers who have 
been lost in recent years. In the 
two years between 1982 and 1984 
eight of those he rates as being 
among the dozen mountaineers 
to encompass more success and 
experience than any others of 
their generation were killed in the 
world's high mountains. Has the 
margin between getting up and 
getting killed become so narrow, 
he wonders, that for those 
seeking new dimensions it is only 
luck that separates the two, and 
asks, "If only every second or 
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Erwin Schneider (left), and Peter Aschenbrenner, with stores for the Nanga Parbat Expedition, Munich 1934. 
Photo taken from the book Paul Baur (Steiger Verlag 1987). 

third climber survives at that 
level, then isn't what we are doing 
nothing short of madness?" 
Perhaps human beings are too 
human, with their longings and 
their ambitions, that they are 
running blindly into a trap? 

"Mountaineering is expressed 
through the management of risk, 
but the bigger the risk, the more 
difficult it is to do what is right. 
Had these great classical climbers 
pushed so far that the risks they 
incurred were no longer 
calculable? The sort of climbing 
which arises out of the 
juxtaposition of ideas and big 
mountains develops an individual 
dynamic. It is only justifiable," he 
concludes, "when we stop where 
the control of risk runs out." 

Erwin Schneider 1906-1987 
The death occurred in the Tyrol 
last year of Erwin Schneider, a 
leading expedition mountaineer 
of the thirties and one ofthe major 
mountain-cartographers of all 
time. He was 82. 

In 1928 he took part in the first 
ascent of Pik Lenin (7134ml and 
seven other 6000ers in the Pamirs, 
and in 1930 (with G.O. 
Dyhrenfurth 's international 
expedition, which also included 
Frank Smythe) climbed several 
peaks in the Kangchenjunga 
group for the first time, including 
Jongsang (7483ml, the highest 
summit to have been reached at 
that date. Two years later he went 
to the Andes, making first ascents 
of Huascaran Sur(6768m), 
Artesonraju, Huandoy and others; 
he returned in 1936 to undertake a 
stereo-photogrammetric survey 

of the little-known Cordillera . 
Huayhuash, producing a 1 :50,000 
map. 

Schneider was one of the 
survivors of the disastrous 
German expedition to Nanga 
Parbatin 1934. After an abortive 
attempt on the summit, sixteen 
men were caught by bad weather 
in Camp eight at 7480m; he, 
Aschenbrenner and three sherpas 
started down ahead of the rest to 
break trail, but the sherpas fell 
behind and two of them perished 
in the protracted storm which also 
killed Merkl, Wieland, 
Welzenbach and four other 
porters. Schneider and 
Aschenbrenner went back up the 
mountain in a vain attempt to 
reach the victims, but were unable 
to get as far as Camp Five. 
Schneider worked on several 
alpine maps and two of Mount 
Kenya; in 1955 he surveyed the 
Mount Everest area to produce 
the famous Austrian Alpine Club 
1 :25,000 Chomolongma - Mount 
Everest (1957) sheet, still used 
today. Ten 6000ers and fifteen 
5000ers were climbed in the 
course of this survey work. From 
1959 to 1974 Erwin Schneider was 
technical director of the German 
topographical survey of eastern 
Nepal, during which 11,000 
square kilometres of remote and 
mostly mountainous country 
were surveyed and mapped. 
Schneider 's maps are regarded 
as cartographical masterpieces 
and held up as examples to 
modern surveyors. 

(This item compiled with help 
from Josef Nyka.) 

Assessing the Medical Problems 
of High Altitude 

French physiologists are engaged 
in a five-year study of altitude 
climbing which will involve the 
experience of several hundred 
expedition mountaineers. At the 
recent UIAA Mountain Medicine 
Conference held in London, Dr 
J-P Richalet reported on some of 
the mid-term findings of the 
study. 134 alpinists have so far 
been documented before and 
during their participation in high 
altitude climbs from 6720 to 8848 
metres. Of these, 17 were women, 
but beyond observing that 
women seemed more susceptible 
to Acute Mountain Sickness than 
men, and presuming this to be 
hormone-related although it was 
not possible to link it with 
fluctuations in the menstrual 
cycle, the data was not included 
in the overall findings because of 
the small number of women 
involved. 

Of the rest, the incidence of 
Acute Mountain Sickness seemed 
to be affected by personality as 
much as physiology. Tendencies 
towards egocentricity, 
immaturity, mood variability and 
lack of self-confidence all 
appeared predisposing factors, 
as did certain breathing patterns 
and a susceptibility to migraine. 
On the other hand and perhaps 
strangely, no connection could be 
drawn with level of training, 
climbing skill, age, resting blood 
pressure, smoking, stress, 
aggressiveness, atopia, injury or 
even maximal aerobic power 
(VO2 max) , which had often been 



Boardman-Tasker, Not High Enough Profile? 

put forward as a likely indicator of 
altitude adaptability. From this, it 
has been possible to broadly 
forecast performance at altitude. 
Dividing their subjects into likely 
and unlikely AMS candidates, the 
French scientists' predictions 
proved correct in 74% of cases -
and actually wrong in 17%. 

A less acute and less studied 
effect of altitude has been the 
incidence of skin disorders 
among expedition climbers. John 
English, who works at St John 's 
Hospital for Diseases of the Skin 
in London and who was one of 
the medical officers on the 1986 
Seligman-Harris Everest North 
East Ridge Expedition , presented 
a paper to the Conference based 
on observations made during the 
trip . 

Effects of solar radiation were 
predictable enough and largely 
preventable with sunscreen and 
lipsalve, the only serious sunburn 
injury being sustained when an 
incautious member aired his feet 
for three-quarters of an hour on a 
calm day at Camp One. Cold , too, 
provided no surprises: numbness 
of toes and temporary parathesia 
being suffered by most members. 
All climbers developed 
"dandruff" of the arms and legs 
after wearing their underclothes 
and socks for long periods, and 
about a third suffered cracked 
fingers which was put down to 
the low humidity. (There was, 
though, some fierce detergent 
powder in the communal stores 
and one would need to know that 
those whose hands stayed 
unblemished and soft were not 
also the ones who skived on the 
washing up.) 

Four of the team grew warts at 
altitude, which disappeared 
within two weeks of coming down 
to more normal levels, and six 
developed nail-bed splinter 
haemorrhages. Increased fragility 
of capillary blood-vessels has 
been documented before, and 
retinal haemorrhages in 
particular are known to occur in 
those suffering from high altitude 
cerebral or pulmonary oedema; 
the splinter haemorrhaging 
remarked by Dr English could 
indicate that capillary damage is 
more widespread than had been 
suspected, and may even provide 
a marker for those at risk of 
mountain sickness. 

Boardman-Tasker Award 
At a ceremony held in London in 
November, last year's Boardman
Tasker Award for mountain 
literature was made to Roger 
Mear for his In the Footsteps of 
Scott record of a winter spent in 
Antarctica and an 883-mile slog to 
the South Pole, hauling sledges. 
The journey was accomplished 
by Mear, Roger Swan and Gareth 
Wood, and Swan, as instigator of 
the project, contributes an 
Introduction to the book and 
shares in the title credits. 

However, the meat of the book is 
Mear's: it is a good adventure 
story and he handles it well, 
describing with rare honesty all 
the irritable moments along with 
the high drama and taking his 
share of blame for them. The fact 
that there was little about 
mountains or mountaineering 
gave the award judges no 
qualms: it was nevertheless a 
mountaineers' book and it had 
quite obviously required the 
application of a mountaineer's 
skill and attitude to solve this 
related endurance problem . 
Footsteps was Roger's first book; 
his next is awaited keenly. Will it 
be the story of his current winter 
attempt on K2 with Zawada, or 
another polar work? 

The Boardman-Tasker Award is 
now five years old and has 
become an established event in 
the annual calendar. The fact that 
it continues to attract an 
increasing number of high-quality 
entries each year is measure of 
the regard in which it is held by 
authors and publishers. That is 
not to say, however, that a critical 
look should not now be taken to 
see if it is on the right track and 
properly fulfilling its purpose of 
encouraging original and high
quality mountain writing. 

There is some dissent over the 
interpretation of the "first
publication " rule, which as it is 
written seems to exclude certain 
compilation works. This may be 
fair enough for anthologies of 
wide authorship and where most 
of the material has been drawn 
from other published books . 
Where it gets hazy is when an 
author who has been commenting 
on the mountain scene over a 
long period, collects essays 
together and presents them with 
or without new linking material. 
This fresh distillation and 
juxtaposition effectively creates a 
new and perfectly valid "original" 
work. But though such works 
have been accepted as entries in 
the past, there seems confusion 
over whether or not they cou Id be 
considered eligible for an award . 
This surely has to be made clear. 

The current amount of the 
award is £1,000; some discussion 
has taken place about whether 
this should be increased in line 
with inflation, but there is little 
evidence to suppose that 
monetary figures affect the 
award's prestige value. What 
should be concerning the trustees 
more is the question of publicity. 
The goodwill of the book trade is 
essential to keeping this award 
going: publishers have to co
operate in the first place by 
putting up entries and supplying 
the necessary copies of books and 
information; they are asked to 
cover expenses and underwrite 
the award-giving reception. In 
return, they naturally expect 
some interest to be generated in 
the event, some discussion and 

Steve Bell with Mozambique ML TB students. Photo: Ross MacLennan. 

speculation to appear in print, and 
certainly to see final results 
appearing in trade and national 
periodicals. It is true that a few 
lines appear in the specialised 
mountaineering press, but hardly 
enough to make much of an 
impact on sales, which is what 
publishers are hoping to see. No 
report of the award this time was 
carried in any of the "quality" 
newspapers. Obviously a prize 
for mountain writing is not going 
to make the same waves as the 
Booker McConnell or the James 
Tait , but it should merit some 
ripples if it has any worth at all. 
Without adequate publicity, the 
book trade could very soon lose 
interest and the event die of 
apathy. 

Bhutan For the Well-Heeled 
Tourist 
When Steve Berry led an attempt 
to climb Gangkar Punsum last 
year, the highest mountain in 
Bhutan, the expedition was 
accompanied by a support trek 
organised by Maggie Payne. Both 
Steve and Maggie are putting 
their experience to good use this 
year by offering trekking holidays 
to the little kingdom that still 
fiercely restricts the number of 
tourists it will allow in . Hardly 
surprising, therefore, that trips to 
Bhutan do not come cheap. The 
one organised by Maggie Payne 
(with David Oswin Expeditions) 
for the Royal Geographical 
Society and to be led by Doug 

Scott, runs to nearly £2,800 for 22 
days. Forth at, you visit the capital 
Thimpu and trek around 
Bumthang in the centre of the 
country. Himalayan Kingdoms, 
the Bristol-based company set up 
recently by Steve Berry and two 
friends, will do a 24-day holiday 
to the mountains north of 
Thimphu for a couple of hundred 
less. A two week trip to the Base 
Camp of Chomolhari, Bhutan's 
second highest peak, will cost 
from £1,900, as will a trek into the 
remote Dagala mountains, 
conducted by Steve Bell. 

Steve Berry has led five 
Himalayan expeditions although 
he would describe himself only as 
a very average climber. His most
publicised ascent remains the 
Bristol and West Building for 
Jim'// Fix It! His partners in 
Himalayan Kingdoms are John 
Knowles, businessman and 
traveller, and West Country 
mountaineer Steve Bell, who had 
made winter ascents of most of 
the classic alpine north faces 
before he was 21, has visited 
Antarctica and Annapurna Ill and 
for the past five years has been in 
the Royal Marines. Last year he 
went to Saser Kangriwith an lndo
British military expedition and 
next year is to take part in the 
West Ridge of Everest with the 
British Services Expedition, going 
straight on from there to Bhutan 
to lead his first trek for the new 
company. 
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Boreal Quartz 

Boreal Fire Classic 

GEAR 
Rock Boot Update 
by Steve Foster 

As I started to compile a list of imported and 
"home-grown" rock boots I was dismayed as 
the total rose to well over 30. This did not 
include "slippers", for more of which see the 
next issue of Mountain, with Craig Smith in 
action. It seems inevitable with such over
supply that many makes who fail to get a good 
share of the market must go to the wall, and I 
don't mean on the feet of climbers. My inten
tion is to survey the whole range available, a 
daunting task! I have used my own impres
sions for boots I have used, and wherever 
possible called on the experience of several 
top British climbers. I apologise in advance to 
manufacturers and importers left out due to 
lack of space and time. After this issue hits the 
streets I expect multiple "contracts" to be 
taken out on me, but you can 't keep a low 
profile in this job. 

A few points on fitting may be helpful: all 
rock boots stretch a little, so if you don't fit 
them tight in the shop, the boots will "roll" on 
those small holds. Most boots have cambrelle 
or similar linings to soak up the sweat, so no 
need to wear socks. Pick a boot. with a "last " 
that suits your foot shape and not what is in 
fashion. A boot that feels part of your foot 
is more important than slight differences in 
stickiness or trendiness. The high cost of rock 
boots today is daunting and sticky rubber 
wears out quickly. Resoling can extend the 
life of your boots, but resoling must be done 
before the rand is damaged, as re-randing is 
never successful unless done on the original 
last. Time will tell if some of the new light
weight boots with composite rubber will 
stand a resole. Don't trash you new boots on 
the wall as brick edges tear sticky rubber to 
shreds. Finally, buy your boots from a spec
ialist shop staffed by climbers; if you don't 
support your local climbing shops you can be 
sure the "big boys" won't be intere_sted _in 
importing small quantities of esoteric foot
wear and your choice will dwindle. 
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Boreal Ballet II 

Kamet Boulder 

Prices are given in£ sterling at time of writing . 
British importers in brackets . 

* * * 
BOREAL (Wild Country) 
Quartz £65.00 
New for '88 and featuring a double heel cup, 
which is less radical than that used in the 
original Ballet design. A conventional last 
makes this boot very comfortable, with a 
good compromise between edging and 
smearing. The almost white leather upper -
which is fully lined, with a padded tongue -
gives the boot a very distinctive appearance. 
The only thing missing is a heel pull loop. 
Sticky Fire rubber sole and rand complete the 
package. Not the choice of the "death or 
glory" boys, but an excellent, versatile boot. 

Ballet II £64.00 
This third generation Ballet is the most 
extreme of the new Boreal family. Featuring 
an "arched instep" last, slim low profile toe, 
double cup heel and fully lined turquoise 
leather upper. A very tight fit is essential as 
the mid sole provides little support. The sticky 
rand is missing on the instep giving the boot 
extreme flex. This boot is at its best stuffed 
into pockets or dabbing up overhanging rock. 
Already proving very popular amongst the 
limestone boys. 

Jazz £65.00 
A magenta shoe which definitely has a lot of 
"wall " credibility. Having no leather around 
the ankle definitely takes some getting used 
to, but gives superb mobili~y for those high 
steps. The Ballet heel cup 1s used together 
with a fully lined leather upper. No heel pull 
loop is a definite mistake making the shoe dif
ficult to pull on . I found the top of the shoe cut 
in when not wearing socks; some improve
ment needed here. Fire rubber plus sticky 
rand coupled with the stiffest mid-sole of the 
new Boreal trio makes this a good edging/ 
pocket shoe. By using the ankle it is still possi
ble to smear as well. I think the shoe format 
will become more popular in the future. 

Fire Classic £60.00 
The Fire has changed considerably from that 
first cripplingly pointed trail-blazing sticky 
boot. Now you need to suffer less to stretch 

Borea/ Jazz 

Kamet Joshua Tree 

the unlined leather into shape. The rand is 
now sticky rubber which "moves " more than 
its non-sticky predecessor. The toe shape is 
much rounder and the last broader. Heel hold 
is much improved due to a better designed 
heel cup. A padded tongue is a great improve
ment. The metal eyelets are much stronger 
than in the past although some people have 
the unerring ability to rip them out 
repeatedly. If worn without socks the upper 
tends to soak up the sweat and stretches as 
the day wears on so personally I prefer to 
wear socks to alleviate the problem. A 
supreme friction boot, it will roll badly on 
small edges. My advice is to fit it really tight to 
bare feet, it will then stretch out to give a good 
fit . Don't buy these boots if you are not into 
pain. 

SCARPA (Berghaus) 
Rock Master £73.00 
Although Berghaus will continue to import 
Rock Stars and Superats, their new flagship is 
the Rock Master. Developed by the same 
team of Atkinson, Gore & Pollitt, this in my 
opinion is a much superior boot to the Rock 
Star. I say boot, but shoe would be a better 
description. It is low cut around the achilles 
tendon area, facilitating those high steps. 
Built on an arched instep last it retains the 
Rock Star style toe. The boot is very flexible 
and should be fitted with bare feet and very 
tight. This is possible without pain because of 
the soft toe rand . Martin Atkinson tells me the 
way to get the best results is to pull the ton
gue up before lacing tightly in order to cinch 
the toe " box" over the front of the foot. My 
main complaint about Rock Stars was incon
sistent rubber. Again I quote from Atkinson's 
appraisal of the rubber on the Rock Master. 
"The sole has been covered with a compara
tively hard rubber. This gives longer wear, 
less deformation on small holds and provides 
the same friction as Rock Stars, however it 
has the disadvantage of requiring more time 
to satisfactorily break in the boots." I would 
certainly agree with this, having suffered the 
ignominy of slithering down some of Caley's 
notorious smear problems in a brand new 
pair ot Hock ~tars. In my humble opinion 
there are better grit boots. 

As a footnote, Craig Smith showed me a 
pair of Menestrel rock shoes made by Scarpa 
but as yet not taken up by Berghaus. These 



Kamet Fantasy 

EB Passion 

apparently are the "business" so worth look
ing out for on your Euro-rock trip. The price in 
the UK would seem to be prohibitive. 

Scarpa Rock Master 

KAM ET (Lyon Equipment) 
Boulder £50 .00 
The Kamet range definitely deserves more 
success in '88. In the last couple of years they 
seem to have floundered about with their 
designs. This year they have rationalised and 
fine-tuned their range. The Boulder, com
pletely changed from the original, is now an 
excellent grit boot giving feel and flexibility. 
Kamet rubber has always struck me as too 
soft although very sticky. Paul Craven, Kamet's 
UK Technical Adviser, tells me that this prob
lem has been solved with stickiness retained 
but better durability. The suede and cordura 
upper is fully cambrelle lined with generous 
tongue and padded achilles tendon cut away. 
The narrow last of past years is replaced by a 
better broader fit . A very comfortable boot in 
bare feet, it is excellent value for money. 

Sportiva Mega 

EB Top 

Joshua Tree £56.00 
The first thing to do with your new Joshua Tree 
is to bin the removable stiffening Macrolon 
insole. You now have a well-made, fully cam
brelle lined boot. The cordura and suede 
upper is outwardly similar to the Boulderwith 
padded achilles heel relief and generous 
tongue. The Joshua Tree however has a stiffer 
mid-sole and is an excellent edging and 
pocket boot even without the removable stif
fener. Make sure you fit the boot without this 
stiffener or they will be too big when you take 
it out. Again, a value for money boot. 

Fantasy £60.00 
Paul Craven has not got his feet into these yet 
but they should _be here for the spring . The 
Fantasy started life as a cobbler's nightmare, 
seemingly made up of many different pieces 
of multi-coloured leather. It was also excellent 
for front pointing in crampons. It has now 
metamorphosed into a "state of the art " 
pocket boot, with a " Mega" arched last in 
addition to all the other Kamet features. A 
boot to look out for. · 

SPORTIVA (DMM ) 
Mega £68.00 
Sportiva's '88 campaign is clouded in mystery. 
John Dunne, now sponsored by DMM, tells 
me he spotted a prototype Sportiva boot 
being secretively slipped out of a certain rock 
star's rucsac at a recent climbing competition. 
This had an arched last and Manolo heel 
band. No more information is available at this 
time but it is bound to be radical when it does 
appear. 

So DMM has the '88 Mega, the same as the 
'87 Mega except for a non-stretch upper and 
improved toe. You either love this boot or 
hate it. It gave me chronic cramp in the instep 
and I felt like I had grown hooves. But the slate 
boys love it and Yorkshire lime climbers drool 
over it. Definitely not a grit boot, its stiff front 
end makes if perfect when you're on tip toes. 

Mariacher £69.00 
You will find it difficult to buy Mariachers in 
the UK in the future as DMM are stopping 
importing them. This was the boot to be seen 
in only 12 months ago, on both sides of the 
"pond". An illustration of how fashion rules 
the day in rock climbing footwear. If you find 
a pair going cheap in your local shop, buy 

Sportiva Mariacher 

EB Eco 

them . They are an excellent allround rock 
boot. The only problem is the rubber is too 
soft on some pairs ; however they do resole 
well and even in the softer pairs they settle 
down after the edges have "feathered" off. 

DOLOMITE (MOAC) 
Emotion £57.00 
Patrick Edlinger's radical pocket boot design, 
the Vedette of '87, is still evident in the 
Emotion. This is the most visually attractive 
boot for '88; the multicoloured harlequin 
design of the upper is stunning. The nylon 
upper is reinforced with leather and is a cut
down boot, almost a shoe, with a heel pull 
loop. The sole features friction rubber on the 
front and a lightweight n:,bber from the arch 
to the heel. The rand, which is not sticky, does 
not extend around the whole boot but is 
missing on the instep. The well-defined heel 
cup is very effective. This is an excellent 
pocket, edging boot but the harder, less sticky 
rubber used makes it less effective on friction 
moves. Some complaints have been received 
by MOAC about the strength of the eyelets, 
with laces pulling through. This brings me to 
a point I have not mentioned up to now; that is 
that most of the manufacturers have discon
tinued the use of metal eyelets . Generally this 
causes no problem if the correct type of lace is 
used. However if you replace broader laces 
with thin nylon cord they will tend to cut 
through, especially if you lace your boots 
with masochistic tightness. 

Dolom,te Emotion 
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EB (Faces) 
EB Passion £70.00 
The Passion can definitely be described as a 
"boot" having a high ankle, stiff sole and 
being quite heavy, with a large toe box. They 
are well made and I think should appeal to the 
lower grade climber due to the support they 
give. Apparently John Allen clim~ed sc:im_e 
very hard routes in them, but I think this 1s 
probably due to his outstanding ability rather 
than the boots. John is now using the new EB 
Top described below. 

EB Top £80.00 
When I first got hold of the Top I thought they 
had uppers constructed of old Levis_ and 
indeed the fabric upper seems to be a printed 
denim, albeit reinforced with cambrelle. This 
lets the boot down as it is very modern in its 
design, featuring a choice of two removable 
insoles so that you can choose the stiffness 
you require. Unlike the Joshua Tree, if you 
remove the insole the boot is very floppy and 
I think will not climb well. Sticky rubber is 
used on the fore-part of the boot and green 
and pink lightweight rubber from instep t_o 
heel. Here again a green cut down rand 1s 
used. Low cut with achilles relief, this is a 
typical French pocket boot. It's up to you to 
decide if you want to experiment for £80. 

EB Eco £50.00 
A non-sticky budget priced EB. Very unexciting 
but worthwhile for beginners experimenting 
with climbing. It is very stiff and is well made. 
Nothing much more to say about this one! 

ASOLO (First Ascent) 
On Sight £72.00 
One of the most underrated boots of '87. The 
On Sight is beautifully made and very light. 
On the continent it comes in a variety of 
colours; however in the UK you can. have 
yellow cordura and grey leather ~h1ch 1s 
cambrelle lined. They stretch very little and 
with a conventional last and effective heel 
cup are very comfortable. The stiffened mid
sole does not limit the boot's performance to 
a pocket boot and I found it a versatile boot on 
all types of rock and the very sticky rub_ber 
even performs well on grit. My one cnt1c1sr:i 
is the fast wear rate of the rubber; however 1t 
does resole well. 

Run Out £65.00 
As we go to press Chris Watts of First Ascent 
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Vertical 

tells me of a new shoe, the Run Out, specifi
cally designed to meet the needs of the high 
standard limestone gymnastic climber. Know
ing Asolo's innovative designs, I expect this 
shoe to be as good as the hype, incorporating 
a plastic insert in the fore-part of the sole to 
give superior pocket edge performance. The 
shoe features all the refinements expected of 
Asolo . 

ONE SPORT (Allcord) 
Resin Rose £69.00 
Now drastically changed for '88. The Resin 
Rose features a lighter, lower cut upper made 
of cordura and leather. The clicking metal 
stiffener has been replaced by a carbon fibre 
version. This will not delaminate as the metal 
one did. Neat toe makes for a good pocket 
edging boot with sticky, though soft, rubber. 
The Rose has a very narrow last which causes 
the rand to bulge - if you have a broad foot 
this inhibits edging performance. 

Frenesie £80.00 
The most radical design of any shoe reviewed 
- you may have seen it on the feet of John 
Dunne. It is difficult to describe this shoe as it 
is so futuristic. The upper is a turquoise Kevlar 
material, totally non-stretch, with a pink 
leather cuff extending behind the ankle and 
under the instep. This has its own lacing 
system which extends under the arch of the 
foot. A separate lacing system reinforced 
with pink leather extends down the foot to the 
toe box. The front sole and rand are sticky 
rubber, the toe shape is extremely pointed 
and shallow and is controlled by pulling the 
tongue backwards before lacing up the ankle 
cuff. A pink lightweight rubber extends from 
the instep to the heel. Sticky rubber is used on 
the back of the heel for those heel hooks. The 
shoe has a full length carbon fibre mid-sole 
making it very stiff. However John Dunne 
assures me it functions superbly on all rock 
types and is the best thing since "sliced 
bread". 

VERTICAL (Europa Sport) 
Vertical £60.00 
Designed by Stefan Borch in conjunction with 
Europa Sport, the Vertical has many new 
ideas in rock boot design. The upper is made 
from a "one piece" construction so the boot 
wraps around the foot. A comfortable, non
stretch boot, it has a thick rand and sole of 

One Sport Resin Rose 

Vertical Micro 

5.10 rubber. This American rubber is very 
sticky but is still hardwearing. The thickness 
of the sole and rand does, however, make the 
boot a little stiff and insensitive to start with, 
but this will probably change with wear. The 
leather upper has a dual lacing system with 
two "wings" round the ankle allowing good 
articulation. Many people have taken to hack
ing the wings off to produce a shoe. Whatever 
modifications you make, this is a good all
rounder and certainly value for money boot 
with probably the stickiest rubber around. 

Micro £60.00 
The Micro is again designed by Stefan Borch 
and has many features in common with the 
Vertical as regards construction. It is, however, 
lightweight by virtue of being lower cut (virtu
ally a shoe), having a lightweight rand and 
rear sole with only 5.10 rubber on the front of 
the boot. The rand rubber is a disgusting green 
co lour and the addition of a fuchsia coloured 
tongue makes it visually a bit of a mess. Not 
having used it or had any reports I can only 
surmise it will perform better than the Vertical 
by virtue of being less stiff with a thinner sole 
and better shaped toe. 

CROFT 
85 £55.00 B3 £45.00 
As far as I know our only home produced rock 
boots, Croft has pressed on with Jerry Peel's 
original idea to the 85. Full marks for effort 
but still some way to go to break into the big 
league. Well made with quality materials, 
they still lack the finesse of their continental 
rivals. The toe needs particular attention. The 
85 along with the original 83 are, as you 
would expect, some of the least expensive 
boots around. I'll say no more as I can sense 
another "contract" being taken out. 

CALMA (Wintergear) 
Lince I & II £60.00 
Johnny Dawes made the Lince /famous with 
his ascent of The Indian Face. This for a time 
was reported to be the stickiest around, the 
boot and the route. A superb friction boot; it is 
very bendy. The uppers stretch quite a lot so 
fit them tight. The Lince II has a fibre glass 
insert in the toe area to give edging perfor
mance but apart from this addition the two 
boots are very similar in appearance. Not 
readily available; you are more likely to find 
them in Wales where Wintergear is based. 



Croft 85 

Hanwag Crack Special 

BESTARD (Cloud Base) 
Surprise £60.00 Pulsion £65.00 
Apologies to Cloud Base for not getting sam
ple boots and reports in time for this review. 
The Surprise has been around for about a 
year and is a narrow lasted and fairly stiff 
pocket boot with good rubber. If you have a 
broad foot, side rand bulging will be a prob
lem. The Pulsion is new for '88 and is more 
flexible. Pete Gomersall has been using these 
boots and I hope to receive a report for future 
publications. 

HANWAG (Ski and Climb International) 
Crack Special £75.00 
Made famous on the feet of Ron Fawcett 
about six years ago, it was the boot to be seen 
in. It has stood the test of time although 
relegated down the grades. Hanwag work
manship is outstanding and being built 
around a thick leather mid-sole, the Crack 
Special will stand repeated resoling. 
Although expensive to start with they will 
prove more economical in the long run. The 
high supportive upper is still the distinctive 
yellow nylon reinforced with red suede and 
strong metal eyelets. The last is broad with a 
roomy broad toe box. The stiff last makes the 
need for a tight fit superfluous and comfort is 
the keynote here. A more durable rubber sole 
and rand is used together with a studded heel 
for those long tricky descents. The Crack 
Special is the boot for those long alpine rock 
routes or lower grades on the shorter crags. If 
you want a boot to last for years, this is the 
one for you . 

Magic Top £80.00 
The Magic Top is Hanwag's most radical 
design to date. The dramatic sole shape 
appears to bend around towards the big toe 
and is very pointed. However it is not uncom
fortable. The rubber is not as sticky as some 
but is more durable and seems to work OK. 
There is no rand around the middle of the foot 
but the heel box is covered with rubber for 
heel hooking. Metal eyelets are used apart 
from two speed lacing rings over the top of 
the ankle. The Hanwag designed heel strap is 
the strongest feature on the boot and is used 
to cinch down the heel and push the toes 
forward . Be careful not to crank this too tight 
or you may damage your achilles tendon. The 
upper features a cut down achilles relief and 
is fully cambrelle lined in an attractive mustard 

Croft 83 
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and fuchsia coloured full suede upper. The 
heel strap sets this off in spectrum coloured 
tape. The flex is a compromise between sup
port and good smearing; definitely a boot 
for all rock types and of course it has the 
famous Hanwag quality workmanship. 
Magic Light £80.00 
This is the shoe version ofthe Magic Top. It is 
much more flexible and the rand has be13n 
reduced in size to lighten the shoe, same 
colour scheme and featuring the heel strap. 
The same advice applies - don't crank it too 
tight. A very attractive piece of footwear. 
Expensive but you know you are getting 
value for money. I think shoes will figure 
much more prominently in the future. 
The boots on your feet may help you to climb 
better, but this is probably more psychological 
than real. Any Czechoslovakian climber would 
give his eyeteeth for the very worst of the 
boots reviewed, anything would be better 
than carpet slippers. I once witnessed Livesey 
(who!) solo First Slip at Tremadog in Hush 
Puppies. Many other tales of derring-do in 
strange footwear exist. So don't expect just 
because you buy a pair of boots, as worn by 
your favourite rock star, you will suddenly 
climb E8. The day that the ability to pay big 
"bucks" for your footwear will make you a 
better climber will be a poorer day indeed. 

In conclusion, I would like to thank : Centre
sport and staff for acting as a clearing house 
and photographic studio, all importers and 
manufacturers mentioned in the article for 
boots and information supplied at very short 
notice plus all the rock stars badgered into 
giving their opinion. 
Simond Chacal Statement 
The BMC Technical Committee has drawn 
our attention to an incidence of Chacal pick 
failure caused by the pick being in a "brittle" 
or over-hardened state. Wild Country (sole 
UK importers of Simond products) are aware 
of the high quality requirements for ice climb
ing tools and, on Simond's behalf, have taken 
immediate steps to prevent any re-occurrence 
of this situation. Wild Country will be happy 
to test any user's Chacal pick for hardness 
and if it is outside the agreed tolerance limits 
will provide free of charge a replacement pick 
which meets the required standards. Wild 
Country would lik_e to point out that the inci
dence of pick failure is extremely small and 
that the Chacal is still one of the World's most 
used and popular ice tools. 

Ca/ma Lince II 

Hanwag Magic Light 

N.B.: Should any Chacal owner require his 
Chacal pick to be tested, please send the Pick 
only to Wild Country at our Eyam address 
(see below). 

Clog Vulture Hammer - Final Recall 
Due to serious incidents of Vulture Hammer 
failure, Wild Country issued a recall in 1987 of 
al/Clog Vulture Hammers for safety inspection. 

If anyone still has a Clog Vulture Hammer 
that they have not returned for inspection 
would they please send it to Wild Country for 
inspection and appropriate action. Thank you. 
Wild Country, Townhead, Eyam, Derbyshire 
S30 1RD. 
R.A.T.S. On The Horizon 
Jeff Lowe R&D have designed a new Ratchet
ing Aluminium Tube Screw for ice climbing. 
Its unique spring-loaded ratcheting eye 
allows easy placement and removal in tight 
places without chopping the surrounding ice, 
it uses large diameter titanium and aluminium 
which result in greater surface area of shaft to 
resist shearing and a greater area of threads 
to resist pull-out. The cutting teeth and threads 
allow R.A.T.S. to be turned into ice with less 
torque, easing hand placing, while the inside 
diameter has a very large differential to pre
vent ice core freeze up and blockage. The 
piton is claimed to be 10% lighter than the 
nearest opposition, with a 5¼ inch· version 
weighing 96gms and a 7¼ inch at 112 gms. 
Breaking strains are given as 5000 lbs next to 
the eye and 2000 lbs two inches from it. 

This imaginative use of materials, combin
ing chrome-molly, titanium alloy and 
aluminium alloy, and a keen eye for the faults 
of existing ice screws, make R.A.T.S. look a 
winner worthy of Jeff Lowe's immense 
experience. Distribution is promised for 
June, just in time for the European Alps, 
Alaska or the Andes. 

LoweR.A.T.S. 

43 



BOOKS 

Abode of Snow. A History of 
Himalayan Exploration and 
Mountaineering from Earliest 
Times to the Ascent of Everest. 
Kenneth Mason (19551st Ed) 
Foreword by Doug Scott 
Diadem £12.95; The 
Mountaineers Seattle (1987) 

In 1955, Kenneth Mason 
chronicled the whole of Himalayan 
exploration and climbing until 
that time. It was a remarkable 
achievement for which he was 
well qualified. It has never been 
superceded. Most other histories 
are partial, regional, related to 
particular expeditions or 
mountains. History is thrown in 
as colourful background, uncritical 
and naive at worst. 

Even relatively sensitive writers 
can rarely hope to equal Mason. 
Why is this? As a former 
Superintendent of the Survey of 
India, working there for most of 
two decades from 1909-1931, his 
experience was vast. Subsequently 
he was Professor of Geography at 
Oxford University. The book was 
written in retirement, buoyed up 
by the recent successes on 
Everest, Nanga Parbat and K2 in 
1953 and 1954. What had long 
been promised had at last come 
to pass. 

Abode of Snow is already an 
old work, but it remains essential. 
Hugh Ruttledge said of it years 
ago, " ... the scope Is vast; 
historically from the 17th century 
to the present, geographically 
from the Indus to the Bramaputra. 
Clarity on this enormous canvas 
is ach ieved by an ingenious 
arrangement of chapters, in 
which time, place and sequence 
are in proportion and continuity is 
never lost." 

Mason meanwhile is modest in 
his Preface: "Though I had been a 
memberoftheACsince 19141 
was never an expert climber in 
the modern sense. During the 
1930s there was so much activity 
in the Himalaya that most of my 
spare time was taken up in editing 
the Himalayan Journal." He gave 
this as the reason for not writing 
such a history three decades 
before, when contemporaries had 
urged him to do it. 

The book opens with a compact 
description of the main areas o,f 
the range. In 40 pages of words 
and maps this is completed, for 
the enlightenment of anyone but 
the !;lreatest expert. Short . 
sections introduce each maier 
area from the Punjab to Assam. 
For brevity and clarity it can have 
few rivals. Part one ends with the 
weather, where suitably dry 
humour emerges : "Dr de Graaf 
designed a portable lightni~g 
conductor which was effective, 
but on the whole I found by 
experience, that it was pleasanter 
to come down." . 

"Early travellers" until 1885 are 
dealt with in Part Two. Though 
w ritten about in detail elsew_here 
by John Keay and others, this Is a 
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masterly precis. By 1862, 37 
summits over 20,000 feet had 
been ascended, and five over 
21,000, mostly by Indian Pundits 
and Surveyors. All the most 
important mountains had been 
fixed in their positions and many 
heights had been measured. On 
the North-west frontier Muslim 
Pundits often suffered death. 

For Mason, 1885-1918 marked 
the beginning of modern moun
taineering. From Younghusband's 
journeys onwards the exploration 
and climbing are described . 
Separate sections examine 
developments in Punjab, Kumaon, 
Nepal, Sikkim, Assam and the 
Karakoram. Little that is important 
is omitted, despite short space. 

In 191 O Mason's personal 
experience enriches the text, as 
he supervised the triangulation 
north of Gilgit which eventually 
met the Russians working down 
from Osh north of the Pamirs in 
August 1913. He is unstinting in 
praise for the discipline of 
surveyors, Gurkhas and Hunzas 
who often had to remain at 
Survey stat ions beyond 17,000 
feet for a Wt~k or more to do the 
work. They added major West 
Karakoram peaks to the map, like 
Disteghil Sar (25,868 feet). When 
they met the Russians, inaccuracy 
proved slight. Their use of 
stereoscopic photography in the 
Taghdumbash Pamirfor 
exploratory purposes was another 
scientific novelty. After this epic, 
Mason obviously had experience 
of the area rivalled only by Indian 
army field officers like C. G. Bruce. 

The subsequent sections cover 
some well known ground, 
including the Everest Expeditions 
between the wars, the Germans 
on Nanga Parbat and elsewhere, 
Nanda Devi in 1936 and K2 . 
Invaluable are accounts of the 
numerous explorations, including 
his own in the Shaksgam, as these 
are not so easily dug out of a large 
literature. As an individual Mason 
regretted that "the old friendliness 
of the mountain brotherhood had 
received a shock. Men who had 
met among the mountains of the 
world had fought as enemies and 
learned to hate .. . men 's names 
had been expunged from the 
membership of their Alpine 
Clubs. Friends had been killed or 
maimed, especially those in the 
prime of life." 

He, Bruce and others, had 
wanted to set up an Alpine Club in 
India, as had others before them . 
They wanted hill men to become 
guides in the alpine sense. Also 
they talked about trying Ever_est, 
had ideas about accl1mat1sat1on, 
and found increased difficulty 
with the British and Indian 
Government authorities in 
travelling near frontiers after the 
Russian revolution . 

Again the developments in the 
different areas are carefully 
described, as is the founding, in 
1927, of two mountaineering 

clubs, one in Simla and one in 
Calcutta . Within a year they 
merged to form the Himalayan 
Club, of which Mason was journal 
Editor for so long. 

Thus the roots of modern 
climbing were encouraged in the 
sub-continent, with the express 
intention from the outset to 
encourage Indian participation . It 
is interesting too to see that 
Mason is careful to avoid 
exaggerated reaction to the 
German tragedies on Nanga 
Parbat in the 1930s. " It is easy to 
look back and criticize. But it must 
be realized how little was known 
at that time about the rapid 
deterioration of strength above 
23,000 feet , especially under 
storm conditions." 

Perhaps he knew the Germans 
too well, and had reason to 
respect them. Karl Wien and Peter 
Aufschnaiter were at different 
times his guests in Oxford while 
seeking permission to go to 
Nanga Parbat. For Mason "The 
War was like a giant avalanche 
that sweeps everything before it." 
Nevertheless, after it the "spirit of 
kindness" which Mallory had 
begged for on Everest, was at last 
displayed by the world's greatest 
mountains. True, Art Gilkey died 
on K2 in 1953, but Everest and 
Nanga Parbat were at last 
climbed, and K2 in 1954. 

This completed a project 
dreamed of by Bruce and Mason 
many years before. His emotions 
rarely show. He comes over as a 
practical man, a little like Noel 
Odell. Only that systematic 
practicality made this exhaustive 
study possible. A more arty or 
purely imaginative soul would 
have found it hard to stand the 40 
years of grind that went into its 
making. Yet the 80 black and 
white photos betray the joie de 
vivre of the man and his friends. 
Verve, joy in the wilderness and 
energy burst from those of the 
author and his fellows. So, like 
many good things, this 
indispensable work grew from 
personal enthusiasm and 
commitment, the memory of past 
joys and hardships. For a post
Imperial generation it is an " ~ye 
opener" as well as an essential 
primer in the physical character 
and exploration of the Himalayan 
peaks. Perhaps most refreshing 
of all is Mason's profound 
unwillingness to indulge in 
speculation on beliefs and 
culture, about which the author 
was presumably more informed 
than those who so often insist 
upon appropriating them for 
fashionable western 
consumption, after a few months 
trekking in Nepal. 
Paul Nunn 

Snow and Ice Climbing 
by John Barry 
Crowood Press £72.95 
To be honest, instructional 
mountaineering books are not my 
favourite bedtime reading and it 
was with a degree of reluctance 
that I agreed to review a book 
such as this. 

Given my rather negative initial 
attitude it was therefore 
something of a coup for the 
author, and a real surprise for me, 
when I found this book to be 
immensely readable. 

Frankly it is John Barry at his 
best. Forthright, enthusiastic and 
hard-hitting. The book certainly 
does not fall into the usual trap of 
mundane instructional text 
interspersed with conservatively 
bland advice. The tone is perhaps 
best summed up in the equipment 
section where the author is 
addressing the bewildering array 
of ice picks currently available: 

" I suggest that curves are more 
popular than angles on_ moderate 
and Alpine ground, while angles 
(or banana) are the preferred 
shape on steeper stuff. I am told 
that there is now an 'elephant' 
pick. This is S shaped. _Its 
relationship to jumbo Is not 
obvious unless it is in the trunk. I 
am told that such picks work wel I, 
although not discernably better 
than bananas. The ingenuity of 
man and the fecundity of his 
terminology suggest that there is 
plenty of scope for more exotic 
breeding. At the moment It looks 
as if ornithologists rule the 
nominal roost - vultures, eagles, 
'terrordactyls' - with zoologists, 
vegetarians and fishmongers 
filling the minor placings with 
chacals, bananas and 
barracudas." 

In this way, the author does his 
best to make the text lively and 
readable. He succeeds and yet still 
gives much useful advice. 

Some of the techniques 
illustrated do seem a little strange 
though. Curling the wrist loop 
around the shaft of an axe as 
demonstrated on page 29 seems 
a certain way to swivel out a poor 
placement, whilst_the techniqu_e 
of resting by hooking the cl1mb1_ng 
rope over the pick seems certain 
to result in an extreme rush of 
adrenalin rather than the intended 
rest. (The expression of the author 
whilst demonstrating the 
technique on page 58 seems to 
emphasise my point.) But it is 
always easy to pick holes in a . 
publication of this type and as this 
is a good book - certainly the best 
of its type around - it is unfair that 
I should concentrate on minor 
weaknesses. 

All modern techniques are 
covered in detail and those 
irrelevant in the UK (eg instep 
crampons) are rightly ignored. 
But the book doesn't concentrate 
solely on snow/ice skills and 
safety etc. There are chapters on 
starting winter climbing and 
details about where to climb in 
the world. A couple of essays 
from Cold Climbs round off the 
narrative and a series of superb 
colour photographs whet the 
appetite. 

For anyone vaguely interested 
in starting snow and ice climbing 
it is a must. Just don't think that 
you will end up with calf muscles 
like John Barry's just because you 
follow his advice! 
Mick Fowler 
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High Life .. . 
by Heinz Zak and Wolfgang Gull1ch 
Rother OM 68.00 

Climbing 
by Thomas Hrovat 
Weishaupt Verlag £42.50 
My initial reactions when I 
thumbed through these two 
books were amazement, 
admiration, envy and despair. In 
that order. Having dabbled in rock 
climbing photography, I realised 
that these guys had been given 
the "dream" brief, to produce a 
portfolio of colour photographs 
of the best climbs and climbing 
areas in the world, and had done 
a bloody good job! The two books, 
however, are very different in 
their approach. The Hrovat book 
is a large format coffee table book 
which takes full advantage of its 
size, with broad sweeps of image 
and clever use of space. The text 
is in the form of extended captions 
in both German and English, and 
sets out not only to explain what 
is happening in the photo, but 
also to outline the rationale of 
climbing, and how various ethics 
and techniques are applied. 

The photographs are a 
compilation of the work of 13 
photographers worldwide, with 
the balance made up of Hrovat's 
own work. My only misgiving, and 
to me it is a major one, is that the 
photographers are not credited in 
the captions . I believe it is grossly 
unfair not to print the name of the 
creator of an image next to it. A 
list of credits at the back of the 
book is not good enough. Having 
said that, the layout, design, 
graphics, repro and printing are 
excellent. 

Heinz Zak's book is different. 
The same size and shape as 
Extreme Rock (what that?), High 
Life chronicles Zak's round the 
world photo-climbing trip with 
superstar Wolfgang Gullich, and 
most of the photos are his own 
work. All the major areas: Europe, 
Britain, America and Australia, 
are represented, with photos of 
local hot-shots on their favourite 
routes to dilute the ones of the 
amazing Gullich. But here again, 
non-author photos are not credited 
next to the photos concerned. 

The wealth of beautiful climbing 
photos is well supplemented by 
shots of climbing people and 
places, which greatly enhances 
the whole atmosphere of the 
book. The quality of colour 
printing is the best I have ever 
seen, and should be held up to 
British printers with the question, 
"Why can't you do this too?" 

The text is all in German, which 
is a pity, for I believe there would 
be a sizeable market for this book 
in the English speaking countries 
it covers so well. Two visually 
stunning books then. But at a 
price. Forced to choose, I go for 
Heinz Zak's book, for its original 
work and quality, but either way I 
shall go off and su!k. 
Bernard Newman 

Right: German soloist 
extraordinary, Kurt Albert, cuts 
loose on Devil's Crack (7-), a 
route in the Frankenjura. Photo: 
Heinz Zak from his new book High 
Life. 
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LETTERS 
Arapiles - More Constraints 
on Climbers 
from Keith Lockwood and others 

Dear Sir, 
The Victorian Minister for 
Conservation, Forests and Lands, 
Mrs Joan Kirner, released a 63-
page draft management plan for 
Mt Arapiles, Australia's best 
climbing area, just before 
Christmas. She invited all 
interested people and groups, 
from within Australia and from 
overseas, to comment on the draft 
plan by March 25, 1988. I am sure 
any late submissions will also be 
considered. 

Of specific interest to climbers 
are the following management 
proposals: 

Camping is restricted to six 
weeks, whether Centenary Park 
camping ground is full or not. 

Camping will be maintained at 
Centenary Park until a new 
camping area is developed 
nearby. 

Climbing will be banned at the 
Western cliff Campbel ls Kingdom 
from July to November to protect 
nesting peregrine falcons . 

Rock climbing groups will be 
invited to participate in the 
preparation of a code of conduct 
for climbers. The code will cover 
minimising the use of permanent 
fixtures, discouraging the use of 
wire brushing and chipping, 
encouraging the use of chalk 
coloured to match the rock face, 
protecting the peregrine falcon, 
protecting vegetation on rock 
faces and other park values. The 
code will be on display on park 
noticeboards and readily 
available to climbers. 

Long-time climbers at Mt 
Arapiles are horrified by 
proposals in the management 
plan. The Department of 
Conservation, Forests and Lands 
has stepped in, boots and all, to 
manage to death "their" 
mountain. 

First of all, the department has 
built roads, car parks, tourist 
tracks, fences already - months 
before the public has had a 
chance to comment on such 
management projects. 

Second, a climbing ban to 
protect the peregrine falcon is a 
farce. Senior department officers 
admit that the bird's main 
dangers are from poachers anq 
pesticides. Surely widespread 
publication by the depart_me~t of 
the bird's exact nesting sites Is 
more likely to imperil the bird than 
the unproven impact of the odd 
stray climber. And the 
management plan leaves the way 
open for more cliff bans when it 
says "rock climbing is permitted 
throughout the park, with the 
exception of areas seasonally 
closed to rock climbing for the 
protection of peregrine falcons". 
What's next - Tiger Wall, the 
Northern Group? 

Third, the draft management 
plan allows a mere eight 
recreational activities at Mt 
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Ara piles - camping, picnicking, 
climbing, bushwalking, pleasure 
driving, cycling, nature 
observation and photography. 
The nasty, unwritten 
consequence is that all other 
recreation is banned. Now that is 
pretty savage bureaucracy. 

Fourth - a code of conduct -
drafted by bureaucrats with the 
connivance of tame climbers - is 
anathema to our free sport. It is 
the first step along the road 
towards permits for climbers, 
accreditation, approved climbs 
for approved climbers, penalties 
for misconduct ... 

The freedom of climbers is in 
peril at Mt Arapiles. Climbers 
have scrambled happily over Mt 
Arapiles for nearly 25 years, 
without rules and without 
detriment to the place. We want 
proposed controls on climbing 
thrown out, and a climbing 
representative on a local advisory 
group for Mt Arapiles. We believe 
a local advisory group or 
management committee would 
put the reins on over-enthusiastic 
government bureaucrats at Mt 
Ara piles. 

We need feedback and support 
from climbers. Write any 
comments or submissions to : 
Department of Conservation, 
Forests and Lands, PO Box 487, 
Horsham, Vic, 3400, Australia 

Yours sincerely, 
Keith Lockwood, Paul Smith, 
Claire Blues, David Mudie, David 
Kitching, Vivienne Moore, Tim 
Rogers, Meg Sleeman, Eric Jones, 
James Falla, Malcolm Matheson, 
Jo Dowdney, Colin Maclean . 

Chopping and Changing 
from Doug Hunter 

Dear Sir, 
As a Gunks local, I feel obligated 
to take action when untruths are 
published in an internation_al 
magazine such as Mountain. 
Todd Swain's write-up of what 
has been going on in the Gunks 
was mostly correct but was 
greatly lacking in details and 
correctness about the bolting 
issue. I took part in the bolt war 
that occurred in October and feel 
that the other side of the story 
should be told (the number of 
bolts I placed and their location 
must, for my own sake, remain a 
secret) . 

In late September and early 
October of 1987, numerous bolts 
were placed; this is true. 
However, what Swain said about 
the most recent climbers' meeting 
and the events following it are 
completely untrue. At the meeting 
I proposed a detailed bolting ethic 
basically restricting bolting to the 
Lost City area, limiting the types 
of equipment to be used (only 
long-lasting stainless steel bolts) 
and limiting the number of bolts 
on a route. 

My attempted speech was met 
with an uproar from the crowd. 
Apparently most people 

Arapiles Restrictions 
Gunks Punks 

attending the meeting felt that it 
was appropriate to shut their ears, 
open their mouths and let the 
garbage spew out. Part of the 
problem with the anti-bolt 
arguments is that they are so 
hypocritical. People who feel that 
a bolt does too much damage to 
be accepted, readily accept chalk, 
fixed pitons and webbing, not to 
mention a proposed 300 + car 
parking lot which would ruin 
acres of preserve land and 
destroy hundreds of trees. These 
so-called conservationists are no 
such thing . Rather they are a very 
vocal group who have a prejudice 
against bolts and those who place 
them . Swain also mentioned that 
those in favour of bolts don't feel 
that the opinions of non-extreme 
climbers should count. This is a 
lie. We feel that the issue should 
be decided by those who use the 
rock. In the case of Lost City, over 
90% of those who climb there are 
pro-bolts. Any bolt placed there 
would only be seen by a very 
small amount ofthe climbers who 
climb on Mohonk land. Swain 
also forgot what the Preserve did 
after the bolts were found . One of 
the first things that happened was 
that one night my friend, Marc 
Gravatt, and I got a phone call 
informing us that the Mohonk 
Preserve wanted to have us 
arrested for vandalism and 
destruction of private property. I 
found this distressing to say the 
least. 

A few nights later, a rumour 
was spread that all the bolts 
placed were going to be chopped . 
Late that night, Scott Franklin, 
Jordon Mills, Marc Gravatt and I 
went to Lost City to see if we could 
stop the chopping . When we got 
there at 10.00pm we found no 
choppers but we did notic_e that 
the parking lots for Lost City, 
which were supposed to close at 
7.30pm, were mistakenly left . 
open that night to well past their 
closing time. Was this an 
accident? Most likely not, this was 
a case where the Preserve chose 
to help the choppers make their 
job a little easier, providi~g them 
with a place to park. Obviously, 
no chopping occurred that night. 
However we are left with Todd 
Swain to 'deal with , who, it has 
been said , has plans this winter to 
remove all the bolts and fill the 
holes with epoxy and rock dust. In 
his article Swain said that bolters 
had a lack of regard for the rock. 
The fact is that he forgot to 
mention the blatant disregard 
most other climbers have for the 
environment, leaving trash 
everywhere, approving of a 
parking lot, and not listening 
when their own ethics are 
questioned. 

Sincerely, 
Doug Hunter, 
Shawangunks 

Poetic Licence 
from David Scott 

Dear Sir, 
Ed Drummond has broken every 
rule in the book - no it's nothing to 
do with bolts or top-rope practice, 
but in Limbing and Clanguage 
(Mountain 117) he edited Andrew 
Greig's Crux so severely as to 
change it into quite a different 
poem - effectively a collaboration 
in which Greig has been an 
unwilling partner, or perhaps I 
had better say victim. Leaving 
aside the question of whether 
Drummond has the ability to 
improve Greig's work, this is not 
only an insult to a talented and 
respected writer but a serious 
breach of publishing ethics, which 
require an editor to seek the 
author's permission to depart 
from the text of the poem as he 
has received it. This code may or 
may not be written down 
somewhere but ask anyone 
involved in publishing poetry and 
they'll tell you that any editor who 
failed to follow it would soon find 
himself short of submissions. 

While preparing his latest 
collection for the press Andy 
Greig had sent me a number of 
his poems including a version of 
Crux only slightly different from 
that submitted to Mountain, so I 
was able to assess the extent of 
the damage Ed Drummond has 
wrought-and it is certainly worse 
than implied by the demure 
triplets of dots at beginning and 
end (although publishing only 
part of a work without the author's 
approval would normally be 
considered bad enough) . It is clear 
that the vast majority of 
Drummond's deletions can't have 
been intended to save space (ie 
they don 't affect the number of 
lines) but can only represent a 
misguided attempt to improve 
the poem. In order that the 
readers of Mountain can judge for 
themselves how far he has 
succeeded in this - and personally 
I don't think any one of these 
changes is for the better - I wou Id 
suggest that you print in full either 
Greig's original text or the very 
similar one which I am enclosing 
and which he approves. It would 
be acceptable to include the two 
or three minor changes which 
Drummond discussed with 
Andrew Greig but no others. As 
for the other poets whose work 
has no doubt been similarly 
mangled, I hope that they -
including the estate of the late and 
very wonderful Ezra Pound - have 
at least received sufficient 
financial reward to appease their 
bruised sensibilities - or did the 
fee for the two pages of poems go 
to Ed Drummond? I think we 
should be told . 

Finally, congratulations for 
deciding to print some poetry in 
the first place. Please do it again. 
No one will be too upset if they 
disagree with your selection, just 
as long as the writers are 



consulted during editing and feel 
content to call the published work 
their own . 

Thank you , 
David Scott 
Edinburgh 

Crux 
by Andrew Greig 

Delicate hell-cat at the crux on 
Hoy, 
last word in day-long 
conversation 
with rock above deep blue, 
climbing 
into pale blue, aiming for grass. 
A hard way to be normal. Mental 
technics 
took him so far , 800 feet, soloing 
and high on that mug's game. 
Now our Grimpeur's fingers 
stutter 
below the bulge - he's run out of 
ways 
to speak to sandstone. Gripped? 
Mummified. 
The rock is smooth as political 
tongues. 

Hung from a hand-jam, 
rock crystals enquire of his skin 
How much you wanna live, pale 
dude? 
Some questions draw blood and 
pride 
equally, he answers, smears his 
right foot, 
gets hi s left edged high . Chalk
bag, 
pinch-grip ... He's kiltered out, 
all trussed up and nowhere to go. 
The world waits with casual 
interest. 
Gooseflesh, Grimpeur, draught 
blowing through 
from the next world - going there 
soon? 

Adhesion 's mostly faith for 
intricate movers 
but he's shivering agnostic now 
slipping the hand-jam 
stretching 

his right boot slips 
right hand up 

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

We met him in Stromness, it was 
etched 
in his eyes he'd dipped deep into 
more 
than his chalk-bag that day. 
White as cocaine his fingers 
drummed the bar, awaiting 
tequila. 
"Been pushing the envelope, 
matey?" 
His eyes were schist as he 
considered 
our question, glitter and flakey his 
smile: 
"Yeah, licked the stamp too ." 
Revving kite on taut string , could 
plummet or soar - delicate hell
cat, you'll do. 

Poetic Justice 
from Ed Drummond 

Dear Editor, 
Remiss as it was of me not to have 
sought Andrew Greig's approval 
of the edited version of Crux, I'm 
nevertheless glad for his sake that 
it had such a carminative effect on 
his master's voice, David J. M. 
Scott. In the world of poetry and 
publishing it is important to know 
who your friends aren't. Although, 
in Greig's absence, those 
hooliganistic implications of 
financial nepotism in the offices 
of Mountain, and poem 
laundering, do leave me 
wondering exactly who is the 
ventriloquist and who the 
dummy. 

I would never claim to have 
improved anyone's poem, such 
terms belong to the competitive, 
dog-eat-dog world of schoolboys. 
As editor I reserved the right to do 
just that. Along with several other 
poems, I shortened Crux, finding 
it - in the original version - long
winded and a touch didactic. But 
if Andrew Greig prefers as a poet 
not to walk naked (like Yeats) on 
paper, but wear a dog collar -
Amen. 

I do not really accept that there 
is a true, living distinction 
between prose and poetry, 
though there is certainly a 
precious one. To me, story, novel, 
essay, report - language in any 
form whatever - is just as alive as 
any poem ; or just as dead. It's 
what's between the lines that 
matters, and no self-respecting 
reader needs the author to tell 
them what that is . 

Crux is a very powerful poem, 
though marred for me by its 
moralistic undercur~ent - "mug 's 
game" , "maniac " , etc., which in 
my midhusbanding role I tried to 
reduce. And , I would remind 
Andrew Greig, that there were not 
" two or three " minor changes as 
Scott alleges, but seven not so 
minor ones, as Greig records in 
his letter to me following my 
response to the first version of 
Crux that I received . 

Aren't the unroped, solo 
climber and the poet both similar 
figures of speech? In search of the 
right line, trying to hold on? 

Unruly- but truly - yours 
Ed Drummond 
Baslow, Derbyshire 

A Winge and a Prayer 
from G. M. Cundy 

Dear Editor, 
It has been noted that you are 
trying to phase Mountain out of 
the title of your sometimes 
wonderful and outward looking 
magazine. 

One only needs to peruse its 
pages to find out why. Page upon 
page of gaudily dressed 
mannequins climbing little rocks. 
Just two photos of snow and ice. 
One an Ad : Person dressed Face 
Nord on Grade 2 English ice with 
a shoulder belay! and the other, a 

mountain so out of focus and 
contrast that it could be anywhere 
from Dover to Deal. 

Even Mountain Info, once a 
mixture of humour, tragedy and 
inspiration, seems to have been 
down-graded to "Budgie dies in 
chip pan fire " importance. 

Letters page hysteria . Bolts, 
extra pegs, chipped holds, 
hanging on ropes; who gives a 
toss? Climb them with ladders for 
all I care. It will certainly be easier 
on the eyes and ears. The myopic 
and parochial view of the 
mountain world as seen from the 
deepest South Yorkshire press is 
becoming a farce. 

Alone, the book review has a 
sense of greater purpose. Could 
this be because in the main a 
mountaineer is responsible? 

I suspect there's a lot of us out 
here (more than you think) who 
are bored shitless by pictures of 
bronzed peacocks on E5-9 and 
would dearly love to go to the pub 
or bed dreaming of those far-off 
ranges of wh ich we know little 
and wish to know much more. 
'-lave we to wait for an article on 
Tibet until " Yorkshire Hot Shots 
Bomb Crag Near Lhasa " ? 

Let's start looking beyond to 
look forward. 

Yours Hypermetropically, 
G. M. Cundy 
Appleby, Cumbria 

Moon Waxes Eloquent . .. 
from Ben Moon 

I don't know what primary 
motives prompted Mr. Riley to 
write the letter that appeared in 
the December issues of Mountain, 
High and Climber, but it would 
appear to be his feelings of 
disgust towards the " dubious 
ethics" employed by the "leading" 
exponents of our sport and what 
seem to be the changing attitudes 
and values held by these 
exponents. As to the primary aim 
of his letter, I am not so sure. 
Maybe it was just an expression 
of his disgust, or perhaps written 
with the hope that I would mend 
my ill ways. It has of course 
moved me to put pen to paper, 
which I hope is a good thing. 

If I remember rightly, it wasn 't 
specifically the preachings of 
letter writers that annoyed me, 
but more generally the press's 
attitudes, which I take to be a 
reflection of the majority, towards 
these changing ethics that are 
pervading at the moment. 

I will be the first to admit that I 
am as much to blame as anyone 
for the attitudes that are held by 
the likes of Mr. Riley, for if I fail to 
make clear my position on these 
issues, it is my own fault . I was 
however a little angry with Mr. 
Riley's letter because it seemed to 
me that the majority of the points 
he made with regard to my 
feelings or views on the matters 
covered, could only have been 
asserted through a knowledge of 
my character, which he doesn't 
have. 

I can't really accept the idea that 
when I am "pushing 30" and 
"wracked by the constant pain of 
osteo-arthritis" I will wish I had 
listened to Mr. Riley. What does 
he suggest I do? Is he insinuating 
that I limit the difficulty of the 
routes I climb to a level several 
grades lower than it is at present? 
How little you know me! Although 
rather ineloquently spoken, the 
quote" ... I don't climb to be in 
nice places, I climb to do hard 
things .. . " should explain why I 
chose not to heed his advice. 

It seems to me that a tone of 
exaggeration is present 
throughout most parts of his 
letter. I know of only one or two 
persons who resort to the chisel, 
for varying reasons, one being a 
certain Mr. Craggs, and all the 
people I know of, including 
myself, strictly abhor the idea of 
chipping; it would seem that Mr. 
Riley's idea of" ... the chisel 
becoming standard equipment 
for new recruits . . . " is highly 
unlikely. How you misjudge us. 

" .. . when a few people actually 
start dying as a result of media
inspired derring-does .. . ". What 
are these " derring-does"? Surely 
not that other branch of climbing 
which is followed by the likes of 
Dawes and Redhead . You are not 
suggesting we all stay indoors 
and confine ourselves to less 
hazardous pursuits? Perhaps so! 

As to the old "argument about 
climbing being an anarchic 
discipline", I try my utmost not to 
offend anyone by my acts, and, to 
misquote Abraham Lincoln , "You 
can please all of the people some 
of the time and some of the 
people all of the time, but you 
cannot please all of the people all 
of the time." 

I have placed bolts before and 
will continue to place them, but, 
and it's a big but, not where I have 
felt them to be unjustifiable. 

If there is a crux to this problem, 
I don't think it's to be found in the 
changing attitudes and values in 
climbing or in the different ethics 
employed nowadays which are 
dubious, Mr. Riley, but that the 
root of the problem arose with the 
arrival of the bolt. Whether this is 
a problem that can be resolved, I 
don't know. 

I would also like to add that I 
don 't feel that these attitudes and 
values held by the likes of me, 
with regards to climbing today, 
are so different to those held by 
climbers 20-30 years ago. Don't 
presume that I necessarilylikethe 
direction that this sport is heading 
in, but, and I think I speak for other 
people too, there are good points 
and bad points to it and there 
probably always have been and 
always will be. But this letter has 
already stretched to an 
unreasonable length and I have 

· but touched the tip of the iceberg, 
and it will take more than a mere 
letter if the problem is to be 
resolved . 
Ben Moon 
Sheffield 
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K arrimor Alpiniste is possibly the most famous mountaineering 
rucsac in the world. 

The third generation of Alpinistes has been developed in 

association with the International School of Mountaineering, Leysin, 

Switzerland. These models are chosen by many Himalayan and Alpine 
expeditions, including the First Winter K2. 

The Alpiniste has an impeccable pedigree, succeeding the initial 

design for Don Whillans, and the famous 'purple ' Alpinistes, 
by Dougal Haston. 

This latest Alpiniste range is a collection of technical sacs in 3 sizes 

with outstanding features, not least of which is the Aergo-M back 
system. We use moulding technology to create the special shape to 

give an enhanced degree of ventilation , confining body contact to the 

support points as with our S.A. system, whilst retaining the classic 
simplicity preferred by mountaineers. 

KARRl~R 
EQUIPMENTfe ADVENTURE 

KARRIMOR INTERNATIONAL LIMITED. 

Avenue Parade. Accrington, Lancashire B85 6PR. Tel : (0254) 385911. 
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ANATOMICAL INNER 
SHOE MADE OF 
COMPOSITE LAYERS. 
LINING MADE OF 
CLOSED-CELL 
POLYMER. FS1Dl 
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AFS®: THE THIRD GENERATION 

BOOT UPPER MADE 
OF INJECTION-MOULDED 
PEBAX® NYLON 
WITH DIFFERENTIATED 
STRUCTURE. 

CARBON FIBER 
SOLE ONTO 
HONEYCOMB 
ALUMINIUM STRUCTURE. 

Asolo ®•s AFS® system represents the 
third generation of 
climbing boots. 

irst came the clas
ASOFRAMr sic leather boots. Heavy 
and uncomfortably stiff, they quickly either broke down 
or wore out. Then came unibody plastic boots. Though 

durable and waterproof, they 
sacrificed both comfort and 
climbing sensitivity. 
All the while, Asolo ® researchers 
and consultants were working 
on a process for making boots 

light and strong without 
compromising comfort 
or sensitivity. The re-

sult, after four years, is 
ill> ill> 

the AFS (Asoframe ) System. 
NYLON PEBAX® BOOT UPPER Asoframe ® is a revolutionary 

manufacturing system for producing footwear of excep
tional consistency and durability. The Asoframe ®, itself, is 
a framework of non-deformable injection molded nylon. 

-----====~=--,;;;;;;.;;;;;;.ijjjjiilio~: The molding 
process insures, not 

STIFFENING SOLE only a very precise 
fit, but one that won't change over time. Around this 

frame are assembled the various boot 
parts, also quite so

phisticated: the 
_ upper, an insula

ting/ stiffening 
shank of either car

lNTEGRA TED SHELL SOLE bonfiber or fiberglass; a spe
cially designed Asolo ® /Vibram ® shell sole; and an inner 

boot. There has never been a boot like it. 
ill> ill> 

The Asoframe process allows Asolo to 
make boots for different uses simply by 
varying the accompanying components. 

For example, the AFS® 101 is made for 
the demands of highly technical 

alpinism. The AFS® 102, identi
fied by the blue inner 
boot, is designed for 

..___________ ummer high altitude 

trekking where ice, mixed 
INNER SHOE rock and severe terrain may be 
encountered. Finally, the AFS® NORTH is built for 
glacier hiking and general use in altitudes over four 
thousand meters. 

ALPINISM, CLIMBING, TREKKING. 
UK DISTRIBUTORS 

FIRST ASCENT 
2A CULFORD GROVE 

LONDON Nl 4HR 
TEL 01-241 3477 

01-889 2795 

U.S.A. DISTRIB UTORS 

KENKO INTERNATIONAL CORP. 
8141 WEST 1-70 

FRONT ROAD NORTH 
ARVADA, COLORADO 8002 

TEL 303-4251200 



Fred Harper & lain Peter 
offer exciting experiences! 
Alpine mountaineering, 

ff-piste glacier 
xploration, 
ilderness-skiing. 

=------ BROCHURE AVAILABLE FROM 
Mountain Guides, Nevisport, High St. 

---------- Fort William Tel : (0397) 4767 

HIMALAYA ~ 
NEXT? BHUTAN 

SIKKIM : 
NEPAL •l 

LADAKH 

HIMALAYAN KINGDOMS LTD 
20 THE MALL CLIFTON BRISTOL 858 4DR 

0272237163 
trekking specialists to the world's greatest range 



-

NEW GENERATION KARABINERS FADERS 
THE BEST WEIGHT-RESISTANCE RATIO IN THE WORLD 

KARABINERS • ICE-AXES · CRAMPONS · HAMMERS · DESCENDEURS · HEXES 

Ref. 400/10 

W. 52 gr. 
~. ';)~ ~~ M· S. 2.800 Kg. 
s.i~u 

FADERS, S.A. 
P.O. Box 33, Castellar Del Valles, (Barcelona), Spain. Tel: 714.66.11 Telex: 59818 CAMAR E-FADERS 

-
K2. ~~t!~~u!p?in 

• Early booking discount 
• Climber bunk house 
• We take your climb seriously 

Mt. McKinley • Alaska 
(907) 733-2291 

Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 

~""··--·""· We are the professional travel company specialising exclusively in outdoor activities and 
mountaineering. Come to experience the unspoiled solrtude of Turkey's Orient 
that you'd hardly expect to find an ordinary vacation. 
MLAIUUUI.T 10 or 12 days 
Mt.JUUUlAT & UCUR Mta. & MLTAURUS 16 days, 
MLAIUUUI.T & Mt.SUPIIAH & Mt.NEMllUT 16 days, 
No matter what expedition you have in mind, we organise it for you who enjoy 
the great outdoors. Expert leadership/profesmonal guidance. 
If you are intrigued please call or write for a detailed 
colorful btochure. 
ALOHA TRAVEL 
MOUNTAINEElUNG TUllKEY 
C!NNAH Caddesi 3918 ANKARA/TURKEY 
Tel:(~) 140 12 01 - 140 13 29 
Fax : (~) 117 26 58 Tix: 46356 alsa tr 

UNIQUE WORK 
OPPORTUNITY 

WITH 

CAN (UK) LTD. 
CAN is a Company providing Civil and 
Structural Engineering Services to the 
Construction Industry in the UK and abroad, 
including Structural Survey and 
Assessment and Geotechnical Engineering. 

Work involves the use of specialist rope 
access techniques for survey and remedial 
works on structures and rock faces. 

CAN is looking for Graduate/Chartered 
Civil /Structural Engineers, Technicians and 
Tradesmen for site operations, site 
supervision and project management. 

Please apply in writing will full career 
details to: Recruitment Officer 

CAN (UK) Limited 
Hawkshead House 

, Hawkshead Road 
Glossop, Derbyshire 
SK13 9SB 
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SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

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

AUSTRALIA 
A.C.T. : Canberra 
Paddy Pallin 
11 Lonsdale St., 
Braddon, 2601. 
Tel. (062) 573.883 (C) (S) 

N.S.W.: Katoomba 
Paddy Pallin 
166 Katoomba St., 2780. 
Tel. (047) 822.014 

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 Pallin 
(City) 507 Kent St., 2000. 
Tel. (02) 264.2685 (C) 

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 

Queensland: Brisbane 
Torre Mountaincraft, 
Shop 10/600 Sherwood Rd., 
Sherwood, 4075. 
Tel . (07) 379.5549 

South Australia: Adelaide 
Paddy Pallin 
40 Waymouth St., 5000 
Tel. (08) 212.7857 (C) (S) 

Tasmania: Hobart 
Paddy Pall in, 
74-78 Elizabeth St., 7000. 
Tel. (002) 310.777 (C) 

Tasmania: Launceston 
Paddy Pallin, 
59 Brisbane St., 7250. 
Tel. (003) 314.240 (C) 

Victoria: Box Hill 
-Paddy Pallin 
8 Market St., 3128 
Tel. (03) 898.8596 (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 
Kathmandu 
78 Hardware Street, 3000 
Tel. (03) 642.1942 
Mail Order Tel. (03) 417.6682 
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Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin 
360 Little Bourke St., 3000. 
Tel. (03) 670.4845 (C) (S) 

Western Australia: Fremantle 
Wild West Adventure Eqpt., 
33A Adelaide Street, 6160. 
Tel. 09.335 9299 

Western Australia: Perth 
Paddy Pallin, 
Shop 1 
105 Lord St., 6000 
Tel. (09) 325.5984 

NEW ZEALAND 
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, 
P.O . Box 848, 109 Thomas St., 
L6J 5C5 
Tel. 416.845.4900 

Ontario: Toronto 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
777 Yo"nge Street, 
M4W 2GB 
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) 

Frei burg 
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 

HONGKONG 
Everest Sports Ltd., 
83 Sai Yee Street, Mezz. Floor, 
Mongkok, Kowloon. 
Tel. 3-914019 
Fax. 3-900024 
Telex. 71666 HKTEL HX Attn. 

zcv 311900024 

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: 33552 MTCTR 

Mountain Services International 
Ltd., 

Head Office (Export & Import ), 
102, 1/F., 32-34 Morrison Hill Rd., 

, Wanchai, Hong Kong. 
Tel. 5-733313 
Tix. 65205 MTS EV 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, 
186 George St. (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 0224.636952 

Altrincham 
Nick Estcourt Ski & Climb 
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) 
BN1 1UL 
Tel. 0273 673192 (C) (M) (S) 

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.741157 

Bristol 
The Mountain Trading Co. Ltd. 
5 Welsh Back, 
BS1 4SP 
Tel. 0272.211577 

Burnley 
Sriortak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

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



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

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 

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. (M) (S) 
Tel. 0397.4921 

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

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

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

Glossop 
Peak Gear OD 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 

,Hathersage, Nr. Sheffield 
Outside 
Main Road, S30 1 BB 
Tel. 0433.51936 

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 
57 59 New Briggate, 1 
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, 
EC1 M 2LJ 
Tel. 01.242.3278 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
150 Holborn, 
(Corner Grays Inn Road), E1 
Tel. 01.831.6900 (M) (S) 

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 Silbury Boulevard, 
Central, MK9 3AF. (C) (M) 
Tel: 0908.663311 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
L.D. Mountain Centre, 
34 Dean Street. (C) (S). 
Tel. 091 232 3561 

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 
Al pen stock, 
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, 
Milton Keynes . (C) (M) 
MK111AH 
Tel. 0908 568913 

Warrington 
Paul Braithwaite Outdoor 

Sports, 
114 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0925.415668 

Wasdale Head 
The Barndoor Climbers Shop 
Tel. 09406.229 

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

York 
Wilderness Ways Ltd., 
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 

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

Aarhus 
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 55,50oo·c. 
Tel. (09) 11.24.18 

UNITED STATES 
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: La Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothill Boulevard, 91011 
Tel. 213.790.2717 (C) (S) 
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California: Palo Alto Colorado: Broomfield 
The North Face, Lowe Alpine Systems, 
383 University Ave., 94301 . P.O. Box 1449, 
Tel. 41.5.327.1563 (C) (M) (S) 620 Compton, 80020. 

California: Riverside Colorado: Colorado Springs 
Riverside Ski and Sport, North Face, 
6744, Brockton Ave., 92506. 1776 W. Uintah, 
Tel. 714.784.0205 (C) (S) 80904. 

Tel. 303.634.5279 
California: Riverside Colorado: Denver Sports Country Ltd., 
6422 Magnolia Ave., 92506. North Face, 

Tel. 714.683.2200 2490 S. Colorado Blvd., 
80222. 

California : San Bernardino 
Tel. 303.758.6366 

Sports Country Ltd., Colorado: Lakewood 
222 North G Street, Suite B, North Face, 
92401. 
Tel. 714.825.2973 (C) (M) (S) 

11355 West 6th Ave., 
80215. 
Tel. 303.238.7511 

California: San Diego 
Adventure 16 Inc., Connecticut: West Hartford 
4620 Alvardo Canyon Road, Clapp and Treat, 
92120. Tel. 714.283.2374. 672 Farmington Ave., 06119. 

Tel. 203.236.0878 (C) (S) 
California: Sonora 
Sonora Mountaineering, Massachusetts: Boston 
173 South Washington, Eastern Mountain Sports, 
95370. 1041 Commonwealth Ave. 
Tel. 209.532.5621 (C) (S) Tel. 617.254.4250 (C) (M) (S) 

Colorado: Boulder Massachusetts: Salem 
The Boulder Mountaineer, Life Sports 
1329 Broadway, East India Mall, 01970 
80302. Tel. 617 .745.1135 (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 303.442.8355 (C) (M) (S) 

N.H.: lnvervale 
Colorado: Boulder Ragged Mountain Eqpt. Inc., 
North Face, RT.16, Box 206, 
629-K S. Broadway, 80303. 03845 
Tel. 303.499.1731 Tel. 603.356.3042 

CHAMONIX: Chalet to sleep 12 (or two separate units for 8 and 4). 
All twin rooms. Self catering. 

Brian Hall , Mountain Experience (M), 9, Church Street, 
Hayfield, Stockport, 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 3FO, England. 
Shop open Monday-Saturday. 9.30-5.30. Tele: (0629) 55322. S.a.e., catalogue. 

SAVE MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 

MON,ry Largest U.K. stockists of specialisttop quality materials and 
J;; accessories. Expert advice. Prompt efficient service. 

Trade and retail. S.A.E. catalogue. 
Pennine Outdoor Holmbridge, Huddersfield, W. Yorks. 0484 - 684302/683206 

N.H.: North Conway Washington: Seattle 
International Mountain Swallow's Nest, 

Equipment, 3320 Meridian Ave., N., 
Main Street, 03860 98103. 
Tel. 603.356.5287 Tel. 206.633.0408 (M) (S) 

New York: New Paltz Washington: Seattle 
Rock and Snow, The North Face, 
44 Main Street, 12561 . 1023 1st Ave., 98104. 
Tel. 914.255.1311 (S) Tel. 206.622.4111 

New York: New York Washington: Tacoma 
Camp and Trail Outfitters, Base Camp Supply, 
21 Park Place, 10007. 3730 South Pine, 
Tel. 212.227.1760 (C) (M) 98409. 

Tel. 206.472.4402 (C) (M) (S) 
Oregon: Independence 

Wisconsin: Madison Independence Mountaineering, 
215 South Main, 97351 . Erewhon Mountain Supply, 
Tel. 503.838.6475 (C) (M) (S) State and Gorham, 53703. 

Tel. 608.251.9059 (C) (M) (S) 
Utah: Moab 
Rim Cyclery, Wyoming: Cody 
94 West 100 North, Sunlight Sports, 
84532. 1323 Sheridan Ave., 82414 
Tel. 801 .259.5333 Tel. 307.587.9517 (C) (M) (S) 

Wyoming: Jackson Washington: Bellevue Teton Mountaineering, Marmot Mountain Works, Main Square, 827 Bellevue Way N.E., (P.O. Box 1533), 83001 . 98004. Tel. 307 .733.3595 (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 206.453.1515 

Wyoming: Lander 
Washington: Leavenworth Popoagie Alpine Haus, 
Der Sportsman 220 Main Street, 82520. 
837 Front St. Tel. 307 .332.7269 (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 509.548.5623 

Wyoming : Laramie 
Washington: Seattle Rocky Mountaineering, 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 211 Second Street, 82070 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122. Tel. 307.742.3191 (S) (C) 
Tel. 206.323.8333 (C) (M) (S) .. 
~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ - 88 catalog free to foreign. 

-CllANPON STllAPS U S & Canada. send 22¢ 
P.O. Box 2223. Santa Barbara, California 931 20, USA. 

GANGOTRI-GARHWAL-HIMALAYA 
Join CHUCK for first British ascent of JAONLI, 21,760 ft. July September 1988. 

Cost: £1500 - £2000. Alpine experience required. Also ski tour April May 
AROLLA-GRAND COMBIN-CHAMONIX. CONTACT CHUCK EVANS NOW! 

35 Kenwyn Road, London SW4. 01-627-5387. Work: 01-583-5000 x4047 

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

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

Invisible "Chalk" (on the right rock). Brown , Grey, Green. 
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Magnesium Carbonate Powder. Send £7. 90 for 8 x 2 oz bags or ring for Access/ 
Visa, or samples. White 2oz blocks- same price. I. W.F. Ltd., 78A Forsyth Road, 

Newcastleffyne. Telephone (091) 281 0945 -Trade Enquiries Welcome. 

0 U ts ·1 de THE PEAK'S FINEST 
OUTDOOR STORE 

We specialise in top quality mountaineering, climbing, walking and 
backpacking gear, maps, books, crafts - plus Langland's Eating House. 

OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK 
9.00-6.00 

Outside 
~ 

Main Road, Hathersage 
via Sheffield 
Derbyshire S30 I 88 

(043)) 51936 



1. Extendible and Contoured Lid 
2. Haul Loop 
3. Top Tension Buckles 
4. Top Tension Straps 
5. Integral Aluminium Frame 
6. ADVfNTBack with Body Profile High 

Density Foam 
7. Side Compression Straps which pass 

right through the Back 
8. Curved and Contoured Shoulder Harness 
9. Chest Harness 

10. Shoulder Strap Adjustment Buckles 
11 . Nylon Reinforced Base Corners 
12. Central Channel for Spine Protection 

and Ventilation 
13. Shoulder Strap Fillet Tape and Hip Belt 

originate from Base of Frame 
14. Conically Shaped, Padded Hip Fins 

which pass right through the Back 
15. Bergbuckle® for Quick Release and Non

Slip Adjustment 



865 · MEGA/SG 

823 · MARIACHER 

871-FLASH 

Stefan Glowacz in >Orange Mechanique<. 8 a, Cima·i. France. Photo: Uli Wiesmeie 

CALZATURIFICIO LA SPORTIVA Sri - Localita Piera, 5/A 
38038 TESERO (Trento) Italy - Tel. (0462) 83052 ric. auto 
Telex 401323 LA SPO I - Telefax (0462) 84267 

U.S.A. - Transalp - 80302 Boulder Colorado 
U.K. - D.M.M. International LTD. - Bethesda - Gwynedd 
JAPAN - Nihon Johin Co. LTD. - Tokyo 
GERMANY - Krimmer - 8893 Tandem 
FRANCE - Orus Sari - 34000 Monpellier 
AUSTRIA - Schuh Center Muhlbacher - 6060 Hall in Tirol 
BELGIUM - Alpi Sport - 4120 Flemalle 
SWITZERLAND - II Vagamondo - 6500 Bellinzona 
SPAIN - Uralko S.A. - 20080 lrun 
AUSTRALIA - Mountain Equipment - 2000 Sydney 
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