


WIDE-RANGING BMC SPECIALISED SCHEMES INCLUDE:
U.K . - full year fl 9 .50 

Overseas - 17 days from £21.50 
Overseas - 12 months £45 

Trekking/Expedition - from £50 
Cover Includes:- Personal Accident. Medical and Rescue costs, 

Personal Liability with options for Equipment & Skiing 

DETAILED INFORMATION FROM:-

BMC, Crawford House. Precinct Centre, 
Booth Street East, Manchester M13 9RZ 
Tel: 061-273 5163 ~ 

BRITTSH 
HOUNTAINEER/NG 

COUN[(L 

K2. ~p~t!~~u!p?in Mt. McKinley • Alaska 
(907) 733-2291 

2 

• Early booking discount 
• Climber bunk house Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 
• We take your climb seriously 

ISM 
Director: Pat Littlejohn U.I.A.G.M. 

WORLD-RENOWNED COURSES RUN BY 
QUALIFIED PROFESSIONAL GUIDES 

ALPINE INTRODUCTORY The best possible introduction to Alpine climbing, with 
instruction in rock, snow, and ice climbing techniques. No previous experience necessary. 
ALPINE INTERMEDIATE (& ROCK) Challenging courses for the climber who wants to 
broaden his experience and climb some great Alpine routes. 
HIGH ALPINE TREKS Designed for the keen walker, these are six-day mountain journeys 
above the snowline, staying in comfortable mountain huts. The basics of mountaineering are 
taught and suitable peaks ascended along the way. 
SKI-TOURING (Spring) Introductory weeks for climbers and 'piste' skiers, teaching all the 
techniques for touring/ski-mountaineering. 'Haute Route' tours across the high Alps for the 
more experienced. 
EXPEDITIONS to the world's major mountain ranges, including Peru and the Himalaya. 
PRIVATE GUIDING Throughout the alpine season plus an exciting range of 'low season' 
activities at special prices. 

To find out more, send for our new colour brochure. 

International School of Mountaineering, Club Vagabond, 1854 Leysin, 
Switzer/and. Tel (Swiss co~e) 25 34 13 21. 

CADS&SLUGS 

The First Real 
Alternative 

Camming Devices 

NOW 
AVAILABLE 

Please send for our 
Technical Camming Units 
fact sheets. 
Just Part of an Expanding 
range from: 

faeses 
Old English Road, Matlock 
Derbyshire DE4 3L T 
Telex: 946240 CWEASY G 
quoting 19017280 

SENIOR SALES ASSIST ANT 
We are looking for an enthusiastic climber to work in our Climbing 
Department and to take responsibility for the day to day running of the 
department. Broad mountaineering experience, the ability to get on well 
with people and good organisational ability are all essential. Previous 
retail experience is not necessary. Salary dependent on age and 
experience. Write with C.V. to 
Nick EstcourtSki+climb, 53 Stamford New Road, Altrincham WA 141 DS. 

~ _BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ 88 catalog tree to foreign, 

,CllANPON STllAPS U S. & Canada. send 25¢ 

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

VENEZUELAN ANDES AND AMAZON TERRITORY 
Climbing, trekking, horseback riding. Personalized friendly American service. 

For details, write MONTANA ADVENTURE, 
Apartado 645, Merida, Venezuela. Tel. (74)631 .740. 

Cordura, Ventile, breathable waterproofs. Fleece pile, Th insulate, Ho llofil, 
MOUNTAIN down, polycottons, stretch fabric. Tent fabrics, canvas, mosquito net, 

FABRICS flexipoles. Zips, buckles, velcro, webbing. Patterns for all outdoor gea_r. 
Climbing, camping gear. For prices/samples 18p stamp or $1 airmail. 

Tor(M). 3 Fryer St .• Runcorn. WA7 1ND England. 

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

and exploration, write to D. Page, 47 Spottiswoode Road, Edinburgh EH9 1 DA, Scotland. 
Tel. 031 447 4553. Wants lists welcomed. 

Good books in good condition always wanted to buy. 

Verdon. Mature person wanted as nanny/au pair for Joell (3), Gabriel (1) and 
house (old}. Experience with children and good French important. Starting March 
'89. Write enclosing C.V. to Cherry Harrop, 04120 La Palud surVerdon, France. 

CIBACHROME PRINTS FROM TRANSPARANCIES, SHADING/BURNING IN 
PRE-FLASH AND CONTRAST REDUCTION MASKING AS REQUIRED. ' 

Please Phone 0905 355095 
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OUNTAIN 
TRAVEL 

THE AD\'ENTl'RE COMPANY ® 

Aconcagua, Gasherbrum II, Mutzagata, 
Matterhorn, Elbrus and more ... 

FREE 1989 Catalog with 
over 50 Climbing Departures 

800 227-2384 ex. 29 
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I MOUNTAIN TRAVEL D I 
1 6420 Fairmount Ave., El Cerrito, CA 94533 1 
I NAME __________ I 

I STREET I 
I --------- I 
I CITY/STATE/ZIP _______ I 
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Outperforms all other twin ropes 
with its high technical results. 
In combination, a Twin and a Galaxy rope give 
a highly versatile pair of almost identical weight 
to a pair of standard 9mm ropes. 

26mm webbing, when used with modern 
'biners, exerts a severe outward force on the 
'biner, causing it to fail at ca. 1500 kg. Using 
new 19mm slings from MAMMUT (tested to 
over 2500 kg) in identical tests, lightweight 
'biners do not fail below specification. 
We emphatically recommend our 19mm 
webbing in all climbing related uses. 
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• Early booking discount 
• Climber bunk house Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 
• We take your climb seriously 

Director: Pat Littlejohn U.I.A.G.M. 
WORLD-RENOWNED COURSES RUN BY 

QUALIFIED PROFESSIONAL GUIDES 

ALPINE INTRODUCTORY The best possible introduction to Alpine climbing, with 
instruction in rock, snow, and ice climbing techniques. No previous experience necessary. 
ALPINE INTERMEDIATE (& ROCK) Challenging courses for the climber who wants to 
broaden his experience and climb some great Alpine routes. 
HIGH ALPINE TREKS Designed for the keen walker, these are six-day mountain journeys 
above the snowline, staying in comfortable mountain huts. The basics of mountaineering are 
taught and suitable peaks ascended along the way. 
SKI-TOURING (Spring) Introductory weeks for climbers and 'piste' skiers, teaching all the 
techniques for touring/ski-mountaineering. 'Haute Route' tours across the high Alps for the 
more experienced. 
EXPEDITIONS to the world 's major mountain ranges, including Peru and the Himalaya. 
PRIVATE GUIDING Throughout the alpine season plus an exciting range of "low season' 
activities at special prices. 

To find out more, send for our new colour brochure. 

lntematlonal School of Mountaineering, Club Vagabond, 1854 Leysin, 
Switzerland, Tel (Swiss code) 25 34 13 21, 
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Technical Caroming Units 
fact sheets. 
Just Part of an Expanding 
range from: 

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

SENIOR SALES ASSIST ANT 
We are looking for an enthusiastic climber to work in our Climbing 
Department and to take responsibility for the day to day running of the 
department. Broad mountaineering experience, the ability to get on well 
with people and good organisational ability are all essential. Previous 
retail experience is not necessary. Salary dependent on age and 
experience. Write with C.V. to 
Nick Estcourt Ski+climb, 53 Stamford New Road, Altrincham WA 141 DS . 
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~ - 88 catalog tree to foreign, 

,CRAMPON STRAPS U S & Canada, send 25¢ 

P 0. Box 2223, Santa Barbara, California 931 20 USA. 

VENEZUELAN ANDES AND AMAZON TERRITORY 
Climbing, trekking, horseback riding. Personalized friendly American service. 

For details, write MONTANA ADVENTURE, 
Apartado 645, Merida, Venezuela . Tel. (74)631.740. 

Cordura, Ventile, breathable waterproofs. Fleece pile, Thinsulate, Hollofil, 
MOUNTAIN down, polycottons, stretch fabric. Tent fabrics, canvas, mosquito net, 

FABRICS flexipoles. Zips, buckles, velcro, webbing. Patterns for all outdoor gear. 
Climbing, camping gear. For prices/sa mples 18p stamp or $1 airmail. 

Tor(M), 3 Fryer St., Runcorn, WA7 1ND England. 

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

and exploration, write to 0. Page, 47 SpottiswoodeRoad, Edinburgh EH91DA, Scotland. 
Tel. 031 447 4553. Wants lists welcomed. 

Good books in good condition always wanted to buy. 

Verdon. Mature person wanted as nanny/au pair for Joell (3), Gabriel (1) and 
house (old). Experience with children and good French important. Starting March 
'89. Write enclosing C. V. to Cherry Harrop, 04120 La Palud sur Verdon, France. 

CIBACHROME PRINTS FROM TRANSPARANCIES, SHADING/BURNING IN 
PRE-FLASH AND CONTRAST REDUCTION MASKING AS REQUIRED. ' 

Please Phone 0905 355095 
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Total commitment, maximu effort, a 
burning desire to succeed, com med 

with a high level of skill and fitness are all 
the qualities required of the ambitious 
mountaineer. Extrem clothing from 
Berghaus is designed to match these 
needs. 

The fully taped GORE-TEX* 
weather protecting shells have been tested 
to the limit in appalling Himalayan storms 
where survival is the only criterion. 

The jackets are cut with a special 
Berghaus under-arm gusset to allow for 
freedom of movement. Strata GORE-TEX 
Fabric is used extensively in the 
range to reduce wear at vulnerable abrasion 
points. A wired hood, easy access zipped 
pockets, Velcro® adjustable cuffs and 
heavyweight front zip with double 
protective storm flap, are extra high 
performance features aimed at combatting 
the extremes of mountain weather. 

The next time you need advantage over 
the elements- EXT REM gives you the edge. 

For further details write to: 

P.O. BOX I XF, NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 
NE99 IXF. 

GORE-TEX is the Registered Trade Mark of W.L. Gore and Assoc. I . 
Glen Nash on the summit of Changtse 1987. Photo: Rod Turne ·. 



HIMALA)0N KINGDOMS 
EXPED ITIONS 1989 

in association with HIGH COUNTRY EXPEDITIONS New Zealand 

Few experiences compare with mountaineering in the Himalaya. It is the true 'high life', triggering a tumult of 
emotions through physical endeavour, companionship and personal discovery. The world's highest mountains, 
where the valleys and plains between them nurture a throng of outlandish cultures, set the scene for your most 
intense adventure. 

High in the snows of the Himalaya you can get back in touch with yourself and the basic requirements of life. 
Snow has to be melted for your thirst, a hole has to be dug for your shelter and between you and your summit lies 
a test of will power and stamina. There will be others like you who, in the company of professional guides and 
mountaineers, can expect to share a powerful experience. 

Our expeditions cover a wide range of difficulty, although none involve highly 'technical' climbing. 

Whatever your mowztaineering backgrowzd, write, phone or fax us for detailed itineraries and booking 
forms. Please do not delay as we expect a world wide response and places are limited. 

RAMDUNG (Nepal) 
Height: 19,455ft (5,930m) 

A little known peak in the Restricted Area of Rolwaling. An 
exploratory trek through a forgotten corner of Nepal will be 
followed by a light weight ascent of Ramdung, which is only 14kms 
south of Gauri Shanker and Menlungtse. Yeti Country! 

30 Days London to London £1,690 (U.S. $2,873 Approx) 
Feb/ March 1989 

CHANGTSE (Tibet) 
Height: 24, 780ft (7 ,553m) 

The beautiful East Ridge of Everest's North Peak. We travel 
overland from Kathmandu to Tibet, then follow the trail of the 
early Everest attempts to the base of Changtse. Throughout the 
climb, the huge North Face of Everest towers to the south. A tough 
climb among the world's giants. 

47 Days London to London £3,350 (U.S. $5,695 Approx) 
May/ June 1989 

MUZTAG ATA (China) 
Height: 24,757ft (7,546m) 

A straightforward glacier climb ideal for ski-mountaineering. 
Travel overland from Pakistan to the province of Xinjiang, along 
the Silk Road. After the climb we visit the legendary city of 
Kashgar. A unique blend of high adventure and culture. 

43 Days London to London £2,990 (U.S. $5,083 Approx) 
Aug/ Sept 1989 

STOK KANGRI (India) 
Height: 20,082ft (6,121m) 

A fine trekking peak above the ancient city of Leh in Ladakh. An 
aclimatization trek through remote mountain villages, and a 
straightforward climb to the highest peak in the area, affording 
magnificent views of Zanskar and distant Karakoram giants. 
Afterwards the Vale of Kashmir and luxury houseboats. 

23 Days London to London £1,695 (U.S. $2,882 Approx) 
August 1989 

All prices subject to deduction of international flight cost if you wish to join us at the destination airport. 
Payment in U.S. Dollars will be calculated at the rate effective at the time of booking. 

HIMALAYAN KINGDOMS LTD,. 
Expeditions Department, 20 The Mall, Clifton, Bristol, BS8 4DR, England. Tel: (0272) 237163 
Telex: 437287 SHARET G Fax: (UK) (0272) 744993, (outside UK) (900 44272) 744993 
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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 
Diego de Leon, 27, 1°. izdq. 28006 Madrid, Spain. 
Published 11 times a year. 

EXTREM 
Travesera de Dalt 82, 08024 Barcelona, Spain. 
Published 6 times a year. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

VERTICAL 
8, Rue 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 (lnqia). 
Published 2 times a year. · 

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

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

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

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

We explored eve 
section of the mark 
asking climbers an 
backpackers what t 
wanted from a sleeping 
bag. And the list of featur 
we used for the Explorer i 
the one you came up with . 

With one exception. 
The filling you originally 

asked for was not quite as 
good as the Neid hart version 
in Dupont's Dacron Hollofil. 

So we took the liberty of 
making just that one small 
change for 
the better. 

8.l Spider~ compre 
system ava1la 

Stockist list and full details from r,r 
Brett Harris Ltd, Waterloo MIiis, 
Sllsden, West Yorks BD2O OHA 

These people really do know how to make sleeping bags. 

KARAKORAM 
EXPERIENCE 

1989 
Guide to Adventure 

WILD NEW TREKS 
PAKISTAN INDIA CHINA NEPAL 

Trekking, Climbing, Mountain Biking: 
'Probably the finest in the world' 

Contact: 
THE TREKKERS LODGE, 32 LAKE ROAD, KESWICK, CA 12 SDQ 

Tel (07687) 73966/72267 

Warm, low bulk light (175g including stuff sac) and so comfortable. Silk sleeping 
bag liners from North Cape. Size 216x 78 (shoulder), 55 (foot). R.R.P. £24.95. 

Ring 0786 63983 for your nearest stockist. 
No serious camper should be without one! 

SA VE MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 
Largest U.K. stockists of specialist top quality materials and 

MONEY accessories. Expert advice. Prompt efficient service. 
Trade and retail. SAE. catalogue. 

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

t; ,,,,de PEN I ~*World specialists in Mountain 
/ I ~ V and Adventure travel** 

j f\.AV EL_ Scottish Ice _Climbing, 7000 metre expeditions, Trekking tTI peaks, Vertical Ice, African Rock and much much more. 
For current brochure write to 

AscentTravel, 20 Mid Causeway, Culross, Fife, Scotland. Tel. 0383 880432 
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DOUG GEETING AVIATION 
Mt. McKinley - Expedition Air Suppor t 

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 wrong1 

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

Kitty Banner-Seeman 
1865GoreCreek, Vail , CO81657 USA 

303-476-3929 

INSTRUCTIONAL VIDEO 
EXCITING STEP BY STEP 

GUIDE TO ROCK CLIMBING 
ROCKCOURSE takes you through 
the basic skills of ROPE WORK, 

BELAYING and MOVEMENT, with 
Malcolm Campbell, Chief climbing 

instructor at Plas y Brenin, and 
Alpine Guide Mike Woolridge. 

Available From: Mountain Film & Video, 
Church Farm, 
Snailwell , 
Newmarket. 
CB8 7LZ 
Tel. 0638 77 314 

MODULAR SYSTEM 

Kew 
Available in two weigh 
600gms Aluminium 
Alloy Head and 
800gms Steel Head 

Choose your own 
system from an 
option of two Super 
Slim Picks two 
Adzes and a 
Hammer Face. 

Mountain Technology (Glencoe) Ltd. 
Old Ferry Road , Onich, 
Inverness-shire PH33 6SA, Scotland 
Telephone Onich (085 53) 222 
International + 44 85 53 222 
Fax (085 53) 424 
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ASOLO® AFS® ASOFRAME SYSTEM*. 
THE BIGGEST STEP FORWARD. 

* The unique AFS system is precision built to give the ultimate in quality and comfort in all conditions. 

AFS® 101. 
The AFS® 101 is for climbing 
mixed and technical ice routes. 
The distinctive design of the 
sole/rand and Pebax uppers 
make this a hard wearing 
adaptable boot. The carbon 
fibre shank gives length ways 
stiffening, ideal for front point
ing and when combined with 
the softness of the Pebax upper 
allows the torsional flex and 
mobility essential for French 
style technique. The AFS® 101 
is the ideal all round mountain
eering boot. 

AFS® SUPERLITE. 
This boot is ideal for sustained 
technical ice routes involving 
extensive front pointing and 
is made lighter by use of the 
cutaway "Superlite" sole. The 
carbon fibre-plus shank gives 
both length ways and torsional 
stiffness and when combined 
with the Pebax upper, a com
fortable but rigid boot is 

· achieved. The AFS® Superlite 
is the boot designed for use 
by Grade3lice climbers. 

~ ® ; 

AFS® SUPERSOFT. 
This is a traditional mountain 
boot made from plastic. Until 
now, no "plastic" mountain
eering boot has managed to 
give the "feel " and comfort of 
traditional leather models. The 
AFS® Supersoft achieves this , 
yet is waterproof and retains 
its shape and performance. 
Though not intended for sus
tained front pointing, it is 
suitable for mountain trekking, 
alpine use and middle/easy 
grade mixed and ice climbs. 

MOUNTAINEERING, ROCK CLIMBING, TREKKING. 
FIRST ASCENT First Ascent, 2a Culford Grove, London N1 4HR 

Telephone 01-241 3477 for full details of the Asolo range. FIRST ASCENT 



GREATER HIMALAYA 

Everest in a Day 
North East Ridge Climbed to Beyond Pinnacles 
Michel Parmentier Dies In Everest Solo 

CHINA 
Everest (8848ml 
Brummie Stokes again led a large 
British expedition to the NE Ridge, 
after failure in 1986 in bad 
conditions. The party was delayed 
in entering Tibet from Nepal, and 
eventually had to travel via Lhasa, 
thus delaying the start of the 
climb in June. The one man 
advance guard, Mo Anthoine, had 
gone ahead and secured the 
movement of equipment from 
Lhasa to Rongbuk. After meeting 
the British army expedition to the 
West Ridge led by Henry Day, he 
endured a three week wait until 
the rest of the party arrived. 

Within a short time Brummie 
was forced to return home after 
an attack of cerebral oedema, and 
Glencoe guide Paul Moores took 
over. The party included Joe 
Brown, Pete Long, Ali Kellas, Bill 
Barker, Sam Roberts, Doctors 
John English and Philip 
Horniblow, Ian Nicholson, Harry 
Taylor and New Zea lander Russell 
Price. The expedition was 
connected to Britain by satellite 
and had a considerable film and 
support group, including 
cameraman Jim Curran. 

On August 6th Russell Brice and 
Harry Taylor overcame the fourth 
pinnacle opening the way to the 
final summit ridge. The climbing 
proved extremely committing 
and dangerous, with little leeway 
for error. Brice seems to have led 
throughout and they were forced 
to bivouac with little equipment 
beyond the pinnacles. Snow fell 
overnight, making any further 
climbing dangerous, and Moores 
and the lead climbers decided 
upon retreat by the North Col to 
Advance Base. This was 
accomplished in difficult 
conditions without the route to 
the Col prepared as the slope was 
extremely avalanche prone. 
Climbers from Advance Base, 
including Joe Brown, directed 
them down by radio to the least 
risky slope of the Col. (See article 
in this issue). 

In consequence the key 
technical problems of the ridge 
are solved by what Chris 
Bonington called 'a bold, necky 
push and a fine piece of 
mountaineering. But they haven't 
climbed the North-East Ridge 
because you've got to get to the 
summit to do that.' Yet he has 
called off his planned spring 
attempt : 'With the pinnacles 
climbed there would be no 
mystery in it, and I personally 
don't think all the effort would be 
worthwhile.' 

It is believed that the permit has 
been offered to Doug Scott, 
though his response is unknown 
as he is attempting Makalu. 

This year, a key difference was 
the use of Sherpas to below the 
pinnacles, an option believed 
unavailable in 1986, though 
Americans on the North Col Route 

IO 

were then allowed to bring 
Sherpa support. 

In consequence several 
climbers reported stronger 
performances on the NE Ridge 
after avoiding the attrition of load 
carrying and excess of living 
beyond 21,000 ft (6400m). The 
weather was poor in the summer 
period. Earlier, Henry Day's West 
Ridge expedition, climbing in the 
conventional pre-monsoon 
season, twice reached the summit 
slopes via the Hornbein, twice, 
but did not reach the top. 

Mount Everest Climbed in a Day 
The well-known French Alpine 
guide and mountaineer, Marc 
Batard (37) from Meg eve, became 
the first man to climb the world's 
highest peak in less than 24 hours. 
On September 25-26 he realised 
his project, following the 1953 
Route via the South Col. 

The first attempt Batard made 
on September 11 failed due to 
unfavourable weather. He had left 
Base Camp at 8.15am and by 
night reached the South Col 
(8000m), reporting that strong 
winds forced withdrawal. The 
second assault followed on 
September 14-15. He started 
Wednesday afternoon and on 
Thursday reached the high point 
of some 8750m. Next day he was 
back in Base Camp 'very much 
exhausted'. He soon recovered 
and was ready to try again. The 
final climb started on the evening 
of September 25. Batard went 
without artificial oxygen and 
alone. On September 26 he 
gained the summit of Everest 
after 22½ hours' climbing. 
Nepalese officials said Batard's 
way 'was prepared by eight 
Nepalese Sherpas', perhaps 
referring to the earlier ascent that 
day. 

Marc Batard's astonishing 
record and his strength - both 
physical and mental - to try to go 
to the summit again and again are 
admirable. The quickest previous 
ascent of Mount Everest was 
made on August 31, 1986 by the 
Swiss Erhard Loretan and Jean 
Troillet from the north (Tibetan) 
side, taking around 40 hours, 
which included eight hours' sleep. 
Training for the Everest bid during 
the pre-monsoon season this 
year, Batard completed the first 
solo ascent of the West Pillar of 
Makalu (French Route) and prior 
to Everest, Cho Oyu (see 
Mountain 122) . 

On September 26, eight other 
climbers set out for the summit in 
a more conventional manner. 
Gerard Vionette Fuasset (53), 
Jean Pierre Franchon (47), Andre 
Georges (53), Michel Metzger 
(49), Jean Marc Boivin (51) and 
three Sherpas, Ajiba (31 ), Pasang 
Tsering (35) and Sonam Tsering 
(20) reached the top about one 
hour before Batard. He passed 
them in descent, going all the way 
to Base Camp. Boivin then 

descended by parapente. This 
represented, in its French 
members, as grey panthered a 
platoon as the British on the 
North-East ridge. 

Earlier a Catalan group suffered 
an avalanche at their Camp 3 on 
the South Col Route (September 
21 ). Narayan Shrestha died, 
though another Nepalese and a 
Catalan climber escaped. 
Narayan was with the Catalans 
when they climbed Everest from 
the north in 1985, climbed Pumori 
in 1984 and was involved in the 
three nation traverse earlier this 
year. 

The French expedition secured 
enormous media backing from 
Alcatel, TDF, France Telecome 
and UAP to mark the anniversary 
of the French ascent of 1978. 
Though Marc Batard and Jean 
Marc Boivin claimed that they 
wished to make fast and sporting 
ascents, the media appear to have 
dominated, with a budget of 32m 
francs, 300-400 Sherpas, 6000 
litres of fuel, 150 tents, 26 
generators, post-production 
facilities at Kunde and plans to 
televise for a whole 24 hour 
period with 400 minutes of live 
coverage. All this was planned to 
follow up the Olympics, with little 
consideration for environmental 
effects or the weather. Nor does 
the fact that such coverage has 
happened once already, with the 
huge spring three-nation traverse 
and live coverage from the 
summit, seem to penetrate the 
vision of European sponsors. On 
the Hornbein Couloir route from 
the north, Benoit Chamoux's 
expedition met tragedy. On the 
third attempt the party went to 
8700m, but was forced to retreat 
to a bivouac at 7900m. From there 
N. Compredon, Boyer, J. 
Raconcaj and Chamoux decided 
to retreat. 

Michel Parmentier (38) decided 
to continue. His radio expired on 
September 19 and he was last 
seen on the next day. His body 
was discovered in avalanche 
debris by Sherpas 15 days later. It 
was a sad end to a veteran of 
Kangchenjunga and K2, who had 
escaped the 1986 holocaust when 
the Barrards died. 

A 15-member South Korean 
expedition led by Choi Chang-Min 
from Seoul successfully climbed 
Everest during the last days of 
September. On the 26, the two 
Koreans and one Nepalese Sherpa 
reached the top of the mountain . 
The ascent was repeated on 
September 29 when three South 
Korean mountaineers climbed to 
the summit. The weather during 
this period was good and the 
mountain busy. The South 
Korean expedition was organised 
to mark the Olympic Games held 
in Seoul. 

Cho Oyu (8201m) 
On '.,eptember 1, Marc Batard 
reached the summit with Sundare 

Sherpa after only 18 hours 
climbing from base camp. Unlike 
many such ascents they were 
forced to break trail as no party 
preceded them . 

Makalu (8463m) 
Though full details of Doug 
Scott's expedition remain 
unknown Alan Hinkes and Rick 
Allen are reported to have been 
involved in an accident. Rick Allen 
appears to have been avalanched 
high on the mountain and to have 
taken a long fall when he became 
detached from the rope. Both 
climbers descended safely and 
left before the rest of the party. 

Manaslu (8163ml 
The Tirolian Arnold Larcher 
Memorial Expedition consisted of 
Walter Anselm (40), Wolfgang 
Fuchs (38), Arthur Haid (50, the 
leader), Karlheinz Haid (21 ), 
Walter Hauser (28), Hans 
Etschmayer (47), Gunter Kerber 
(39), Dr Gerhard Kienpointner (34, 
medicine), Jurgen Thaler (22) and 
Wolfgang Wippler (46). Four 
camps were established along the 
normal route at 4700m, 5600m, 
6600m and 7300m on September 
13, 16, 30 and October 6, 1987 
respectively. On October 7, 
despite cold and wind, Hauser 
and Etschmayer accompanied by 
Sonam Lhakpa reached the 
summit. The descent was made 
directly to Camp 3. Etschmayer 
suffered frostbite. Because of the 
illness of three party members 
the expedition then retreated. 

Shishapangma (8046ml 
Patrick Berhault reached the 
summit on September 5. He had 
been at advance base (5000m) for 
ten days prior to going to the top. 
It is claimed that he was helped 
significantly by an experimental 
programme of acclimatisation 
conducted at the Centre Pilate 
d'Escalade et d'Alpinisme (CPEA) 
at Vaulx en Velin in the 
Department of the Rhone in 
France. For 20 days he exercised 
in conditions of decreasing 
oxygen, simulating altitudes from 
4000 to 5800m. It is claimed that 
the body seems unable to adapt 
by acclimatisation to altitudes 
beyond that level, a view which 
informs most recent fast ascents. 

SINKIANG 
Shiwakte 2 (6150ml 
A Scottish expedition was the first 
to visit the Shiwakte group of 
mountains just east of Kongur. 
Geoff Cohen and Hamish Irvine 
climbed the west face of Shiwakte 
2, reaching the summit on August 
8. Attempts on Shiwakte 1 and 3 
and the east ridge of Shiwakte 2 
were defeated by bad weather 
and unexpected technical 
difficulties. Three smaller peaks 
of around 5300m to the east of Aq 
Tash Glacier were climbed by 
combinations of Cohen, Stan 
Pearson, Grahame Nicoll, Des 
Rubens and Barry Owen. 



This expedition was proposed 
by Malcolm Slesser in 1986, to 
celebrate the centenary of the 
Scottish Mountaineering Club. 
Long negotiations with the 
Chinese Mountaineering 
Association led to agreement for 
an expedition to the south -east 
face of Naimona'nyi (Gurla 
Mandhata). Unfortunately when 
Slesser went to Peking to 
complete the protocol in April 
1988 it emerged that owing to the 
condition of the roads in Tibet, it 
would require two weeks of 
driving by jeep to reach the peak 
from Lhasa. This went beyond 
time and financial limits . At short 
notice the CMA granted 
permission for Shiwakte. The 
party travelled to the Karakul 
Lakes via the KKH from 
Islamabad. The CMA insisted on 
this approach which created the 
necessity of crossing the Karatash 
Pass (c 5000m) to reach a base 
camp on the east side. Travel 
proved difficult, for horses and 
camels were not easily available 
and the camels could not reach 
base camp. The party used C. P. 
Skrine's map and photographs 
(Geographical J 7925) and the 
KongurReportsof1980and 1981 . 
Base Camp was reached by 
crossing the Karatash Pass, 
descending to Chat, following the 
Karatash valley north for several 
miles and branching up the 
Chimghan Jilga. Base Camp was 
eventually set up at Aghalistan. 
Only 18 days remained to climb 
because of delays en route. 

K2 (8611ml 
Pierre Beghin and five 
companions tried the Italian route 
on the remote north side of K2. In 
all it took four months from Paris 
to Paris, involving several dozen 
kilometres by camel, a bleak base 
and a very long route. During July 
a first exploration ended at 7600m 
with high wind . After that there 
were never more than three fine 
days in succession, when more 
were needed to get up and down 
safely. Beghin went solo above 
8000m, but only just returned 
safely in a storm. The route is said 
to be logical and magnificent, 
dangerous lower down with 
exposed ice slopes, but on the 
mixed ground a classic high 
mountain route. 

PAKISTAN 
Kunyang Kish (7852ml 
A five man British party made the 
first ascent of the North Ridge of 
this Hispar peak. Keith Milne and 
Mark Lowe reached the top on 
July 11. They set up Camps 1 
(5400m) and 2 (5800m) after June 
22 and rested at base in bad 
weather. On July 1 Milne, Lowe, 
the leader Mark Wingfield and 
Julian Fisher returned to the 
ridge, establishing Camp 3 at 
6200m. For three days they sat 
out bad weather there . 
Subsequently Wingfield 
descended with Fisher, who was 
ill. Milne and Lowe continued 
over the subsidiary 7000m peak 
called Sod's Law Peak by Dave 
Wilkinson on a former British 
attempt with Steve Venables and 
Phil Bartlett in 1980. In good 
weather and low winds, they 
continued with two bivouacs to 
the top on July 11 and descended 
safely in two further days of good 
weather. Parapente ideas were 
shelved in favour of success on 
the peak, a truly notable 

achievement as the second ascent 
' overall, the former being that of 

the Poles, led by Zawada, via the 
South Ridge in August 1971. 

K2 (8611ml 
The Yugoslav expedition led by 
Tomaz Jamnik spent 2½ months 
at base camp. Three camps were 
set up on the SSW Pillar (Polish
Czech 1986 route) . On July 13th a 
point around 8000m was reached, 
with difficulty rated at IV-V and 
some VI. Subsequent very bad 
weather led them to try the 
Abruzzi Spur, but in deep snow a 
maximum of7000m was attained. 
The Burgess twins were also 
unsuccessfu I. 

Haramosh (7409ml 
An expedition from Katowice 
(Poland) led by Janusz Baranek 
completed a new route via the 
4000m high and difficult South
West Face. 2500m of rope were 
fixed to secure the ascent and 
descent. The top was reached by 
two teams. On July 29, 1988 the 
sum miters were Mieczyslaw 
Jarosz, Kazimierz Malczyk and 
Marek Pronobis and two days 
later Janusz Baranek, Andrzej 
Mostek and Kazimierz Wszolek. 
On the same day Miroslaw 
Konewka and Jacek Wiltosinski 
succeeded in making the first 
ascent of a virgin side summit 
6800m high. 

Biale (6730ml 
This Baltoro Glacier peak was 
attempted by a British party 
including Mike Searle, Mark 
Miller, Sean Smith, Simon Yates, 
Nick Groves, Maryrose Fowlie 
and L.O. Captain Naveed 
Ghaznavi. 

After acclimatising on Lobsang 
Lower Spire, with a retreat 100m 
below the summit (which 
remained a long traverse away), 
Miller, Yates, Smith, Groves and 
Searle made a first attempt on 
Biale between July 1 and 6. The 
route wound up through the 
icefall at the head of the Bia le 
Glacier, across a wide snow basin 
and up a series of steep ice gullies 
with granite bands to the main 
Cathedral-Biale ridge. Camp 3 
was level with the top of the 
Cathedral (6000m) and 200 
metres to its north. A point around 
6250m was reached below the 
summit headwall, but a storm 
forced retreat . Searle did not join 
two subsequent attempts on 10-
14 and 20-22 July and both were 
defeated by bad weather around 
6000m. 

Gasherbrum 4 (7925ml 
Dai Lampard 's British expedition 
to the SW Ridge reached 
approximately the same point on 
th is difficult objective as in 1986. 
A steep section around 7000m 
marks the high point. 

Gasherbrum 2 (8035ml 
Among expeditions to this peak a 
commercial trip succeeded in 
getting Georges Lozat, Jordi 
Pons, J.P. Renaud, B. Val let, 
Jacky Peche and Bernard Muller 
to the summit on June 22 and 23. 
Next day Marc Buscail, Pascal 
Hittinger and Henri Al bet also 
succeeded. Subsequently Al bet 
attempted a ski descent on a 
snow-surf board as a publicity 
coup. Setting off from Camp 3 he 
fell at the first difficult curve and 
fell 1300m to his death . Others 
enjoyed conventional success, 
including Belgian climbers Jan 

Vanhees, Ingrid Baeyens and Lut 
Viv ijs. After bad weather for two 
weeks in July they went to Camp 
1 on August 4, making a trail in 
deep snow. On the next two days 
they climbed the Austrian Spur. 
On the shoulder between the 
second and third camps they 
found the frozen body of an 
American, who seems to have 
died from altitude sickness and 
exhaustion a few weeks earlier. 
On August 7 a summit attempt 
was aborted due to deep snow 
and exhaustion near 7600m . Next 
day, in conditions requiring 
swimming rather than climbing, 
theyreachedthetop. Vanhees 
and Vivijs climbed Dhaulagiri 1 in 
1982 and Nanga Parbat in August 
1986. This ascent means that Lut 
Vivijs appears to be second on the 
women's 8000m list. 

Batura 1 (7785ml 
A party led by Piotr M+otecki 
climbed the main summit of the 
Batura in the Batura Mustagh. 
Base Camp (4000m) was on the 
side moraine of the Batokshi 
Glacier. Three camps were set up 
following the Koblmueller 1983 
route: at 4700, 5800 and 6200m. 
Attempts to climb Batura I West 
(7762m) failed. During the first 
pa rt of their stay the weather was 
good, then it became unpleasant. 
On July 6 Zygmunt A. Heinrich, 
Pawe+ Kubalski and the West 
German Volker Stallbohm headed 
up the final push. They slept at 
Camps I and Ill and then went 
alpine style, bivouacking four 
times in a tent and the last night in 
a snow hole. 

On July 13 at 7.30am the top of 
Batura I (7795 or 7785m) was 
reached . They stayed there for 2½ 
hours. The weather deteriorated 
rapidly and they failed to find their 
tent and equipment. Three 
bivouacs were made in snow 
holes without sleeping gear and 
food and the team ran into serious 
troubles. Heinrich was struck by 
haemorrhage, Stallbohm suffered 
frostbite. The expedition leader 
sent a team to help them . After 
two weeks of struggle they were 
back in Base Camp on July 19 and 
22. 

This was the third ascent of 
Batura I after the Germans in 1976 
(Hubert Bleicher and Herbert 
Oberhofer) and Austrians in 1983. 
Photo material brought from the 
top will help experts (Ms. Wala 
and Kowalewski) to clear the 
complicated topographical 
situation of the summit area. 

Latok Ill (6852ml 
The Bonatti Pillar-like South West 
Ridge from the Bai nth a Lukpar 
Glacier was first climbed in 1979 
by a Japanese expedition (with 
four high altitude camps) . After a 
difficult struggle, on July 15 
Kazushige Takami, Sakae Mori 
and Yoji Teranishi reached the 
summit. In summer 1988 the 
route was repeated, for the first 
time in alpine style. Despite 
almost winter conditions, after 
eight days' hard work the Italians 
Enrico Rosso, Marco Forcatura 
and Marco Marciani finished the 
climb on June 15, 1988. 
Difficulties of VI with sections of 
VI and A2 are reported , 
confirming the views of the first 
ascensionists. 

Shani (5885ml 
A British party made two attempts 
on the 2000m unclimbed south 
east face of the peak. Between 

June 19 and 21, A. Macnae and P. 
Bale and between July 5 and 7, R. 
Spillett and S. Thompson tried 
but both failed around 4600m. 
The face proved technically 
difficult and dangerous from 
rapid thawing of the upper snow 
fields. They report that the main 
faces of this mountain present 
tremendous potential for high 
quality routes of great difficulty. 
Andy Macnae and Martin Price 
climbed the South Twin (5640m) 
by the North Face, a 790m ice 
route, and Macnae and Paul Bale 
did a steep route on the NW Face 
of Mehrbani (5639m) to the North 
Summit(5450m). The climb is 
reported as 850m TD inf, and the 
summit ridge proved too corniced 
to traverse. The supposed 
unclimbed peak had 'an offending 
item of tat 50m below the North 
Summit'. Macnae and Spillett 
also climbed the S.E. Spur of 
Sentinal South (5260m) - a 450m 
AD sup. 

INDIA 
East Karakoram 
Rimo 1 (7385ml 
The 'Painted Mountain' was at last 
climbed, by an lndo-Japanese 
expedition led by Hukam Singh. It 
was the highest unclimbed peak 
in India. 

The expedition followed the 
Siachen glacier to Terong Topko. 
It took four days to enter the valley 
due to floods and a 'rope 
suspension traverse bridge' had 
to be fixed. After traversing the 
North Terong Glacier and two 
camps, Camp 1 was set up at the 
Ibex Col (5960m). Acouloir above 
led to the hanging glacier close 
the the summit. Camp 2 was 
reached on July 19 (6800m), but 
bad weather caused long delay 
and it was not until August 28th at 
the route was completed. 
Suman la of the ITBP, N. D. Sherpa 
of the Indian Army and Yoshida 
and Ogata from Japan reached 
the top at 14.00 hours. One and a 
half hours later Kanhayalal and 
Ratan Singh reached the summit 
via the South Face. 2000m of rope 
was fixed . 

Rimo 1 was first tried by the 
lndo-British expedition of 1985, 
climbing a snow face before the 
Ibex Col and over the SW Ridge. 
An lndo-Australian team tried 
from the Shyok Valley in the east, 
following the east ridge, in 1986. 

Kashmir 
Brammah 1 (6416ml 
This difficult peak was climbed in 
June by a Swiss party led by N. C. 
Dominique. 

Nun (7135ml 
A British party from Avon led by 
P. Hudd did not complete the 
climb when Graham Meyer (31) 
fell to his death from the summit 
slope on June 17. 

Kalidahar Spire (c5600m) 
On September 3 to 11 , Kevin 
Green and Conrad Anker climbed 
the North Ridge. They took a snow 
couloir and then 15 fine rock 
pitches of 'Grand Capucin' to the 
top, using a porta ledge but no 
fixed ropes. Using big wall kit this 
was graded VI 5.10 (ED/ED inf). It 
was the first ascent of the 
mountain. Geoff Hornby and Tom 
Norris tried the North West Face 
in the same period. This was a 
bigger target. After 22 pitches and 
near misses with rockfall, 
expanding flakes and a broken 
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drill, they abseiled off. The day 
after a three day storm began to 
plaster the mountain. 

Kalidar Main Peak (c5999m) 
Jeff Knight and Carl Schaschke 
made the first ascent of the peak 
by the East Ridge between 
September 3 and 9. This is 
reported as a great alpine c_limb, 
mainly on ice with some mixed 
climbing UIAA D. 

Garwhal and Kumaon 
Mana (7272ml 
This peak was climbed from the 
Purbi Ka met Glacier via the North 
Face by the ITBP in May. An lndo
US Army team is trying the SW 
Face over the Gupta Kha I post 
monsoon . 

Sudarshan Parbat (6507ml 
A Japanese party led by S. Kida 
climbed the East Ridge. Four 
members reached th e summit. 

Gangotri (6577ml 
A Bombay student expedition met 
problems when three members 
and a porter were caught in a 
storm near the summit. After a 
night out the leader Khandkar 
tried to descend quickly and was 
killed in a fall. The others survived 
though two members, Vaidya and 
Chitale had serious frostbite. 

Jogin 1 (6465ml 
Jogin 3 (6116ml 
An Indian team climbed these two 
peaks on May 31. Four members 
and three high altitude porters 
reached the top . 

Kagbhusund(5830m) 
An Indian party including Harish 
Kapadia tried this rock peak, first 
climbed by Eric Shipton in 1931 . 
Technical difficulties defeated 
them at 5300m . 

Chalab (6160ml 
Kapadia's group also attempted 
this unclimbed prominent summit 
in the Girthi Valley. Approaching 
from the north they reached 
7500m. These attempts were 
made during a 315km trek. 

Satopanth (7075ml 
A West German party set off for 
the mountain, but at Bhujbas 
oedema incapacitated one 
member, Staringer. After 
repeated messages a helicopter 
failed to come for four days and 
Sta ringer died during evacuation . 

On Thalay Sagar a Japanese 
party lost most oftheir time trying 
to evacuate their sick L.O. A 
helicopter was eventually used. 
Of course helicopter operations 
cannot be relied upon too much 
in Himalayan conditions, as was 
shown when a helicopter crashed 
on a flight from Jammu to Sanjhi 
ChhatonJuly 14, 1988. lthitatree 
in poor visibility, caught fire and 
plunged 500 feet into a gorge, 
killing five pilgrims and two 
crewmen . 

Jaonli (6632ml 
Three members of an eight man 
team of climbers from St 
Bartholomew's Hospital Alpine 
Club, London, made the first 
British ascent of this peak in 
August. Andrew Pollard, Tim 
Dickinson and Chuck Evans, the 
leader, reached the top on August 
7. A later attempt was beaten by 
bad weather. 

Cleaning up the Record 
· Forked Peak and Kabru Dome, 

1987 
A note by the editor of the 
Himalayan Journal. 

'The H.J. Vol. 44, p. 48 carried 
an article by Maj. K. V. Cherian on 
their ascent of Rathong, which 
also claimed the ascents of 
Rathong, which also claimed the 
ascents of Forked Peak and Kabru 
Dome. 

'An enquiry for details of these 
two preliminary ascents brought 
forth a surprising letter from Maj. 
Cherian, the leader, who writes : 
" ... It is submitted that, it is true 
that the team had reached only 
70m short of the Kabru Dome 
summit and 40m short of Kabru 
Forked summit. The error is 
highly regretted. As a true 
mountaineer my true apologies 
to the readers for the wrong claim 
which had taken place due to 
mistakes committed at the 
briefing, assuming 70m/40m 
short as taken for granted as a 
cl imb . . . I am enclosing a copy of 
this to all persons concerned ." 

'While we are glad that Maj . 
Cherian has corrected the record, 
we find it strange that he should 
be blaming the mistakes at the 
debriefing session regarding a 
non-ascent, since he was a 
" Summitter" on the Dome 
himself and gives us a most 
positive indication of the ascent 
of Kabru Dome : " .. . This soft 
snow was inescapable. We had to 
plod through it for about 300m to 
reach the top of Dome peak, at 
1.30pm ". He could not possibly 
get this part wrong, since he was 
there. (H.J. Vol. 44, p. 50.) 

'Communication from the 
forces is always a difficult thing 
and we are grateful for every bit 
of detailed information we can 
get from them . It also therefore 
places equal responsibility on the 
scribe to submit an honest and 
detailed account of the expedition 
without the vagueness that 
stretches the reader's credibility 
to its limits and leaves doubts and 
suspicions hanging in the air. We 
normally don't expect post
mortems and committees to sit in 
judgement over every claim that 
emanates from the forces. Of 
course, summit photos would put 
the claim beyond doubt, but 
unfortunately the reproductions 
submitted with articles (at least to 
the H.J.) are designed to be of 
least interest to the climbers who 
follow. The nonsense about 
strategic area and secretive 
clasping of anything of interest 
close to one's chest (includ ing 
maps) is quite obsolete in these 
days of satellite photography. Let 
the Chiefof Staff allow his officers 
to be mountaineers first on the 
mountains, and leave the fairy 
tales for the gin and ton ic 
evenings in the officers ' mess. 
General , are you listening? 
Soli S. Mehta.' 

Mature Reflection on 
Mountaineers 
Subhas K. Roy, Adviser, 
Mountaineering, West Bengal 
Government, said on October 4 
1988: 'Among those who go to 
Himalaya from West Bengal, 80% 
suffer from melancholia and just 
want to get away from the crowd 
for some time, 10% go for fame 
and personal glory and only 10% 
are genuine mountain lovers.' He 
did not categorise himself. 

SOUTH AMERICA 

Crossing the Shining Path 

An exploding hand grenade is not 
my idea of a wake-up call. It's also 
something you don't quite expect 
while on a mountaineering 
expedition in the Peruvian Andes. 

When I heard the blast about 
5am, July 29, 1988, I first thought 
a propane stove from one of the 
several mountain climbing 
expeditions camped nearby had 
blown up. 

Getting out of my tent I could 
see in the moonlight that Javier, a 
Peruvian climber who had joined 
our Canadian expedition, was 
already up investigating the 
noise. I could also see a number 
of people, none of whom I 
recognised, standing around him. 

As I approached Javier called 
out to me in English : 'Sendero 
Luminoso. They are Shining Path 
... guerrillas.' 

Getting closer to the group I 
could see that six were armed 
with rifles and pistols. Javier 
explained that the Shining Path 
guerrillas were after two 
policemen who had come to this 
area with a group of guides. They 
were going to ascend the 
mountain to recover a dead 
climber's body. The tossed 
grenade was a lure for the 
policemen, as the guerrillas 
hoped they would be the first to 
emerge from the tents. 

The guerrillas began rounding 
up our Peruvian staff and 
members of the body recovery 
team, forcing us to place our 
hands above our heads. Slowly a 

MONGOLIAN ALTAY 
A Mongolian-East German
Czechoslovak-Polish camp was 
organised in the Mongolian Altay. 
The objective was the country's 
highest mountain Munkh 
Khairkhan Ula (4374m) also called 
Nairamdal (Summit of 
Friendship). After acclimatisation 
ascents on lower peaks a 
common ascent of the main four 
thousander was made. On July 
29, 1988, 20 Mongolians, five 
Poles and five GDR mountaineers 
reached the summit of Munkh 
Khairkhan Ula, situated in the 
corner where borders of 
Mongolia, China and the USSR 
meet. 

Caucasus: Summer 1988 
The International Climbing Camp 
1988 in the Caucasus met with 
unstable weather. Few good 
ascents were completed , three of 
them by the four member Polish 
team led by Ryszard Pawlowski . 
These were : 
Ushba West Face (5B) on July 15-
17; Chatyn North Face by the 
Chernoslivin route (grade 6) on 
July 28-30; Ushba North Summit 
East Face by the Grishchel)ko 
route (6b) on August 6-9. 
Descending from Ushba after the 

few of our team emerged from 
their tents, still half asleep. The 
guerrillas' leader told us to sit_ in a 
semi-circle, then began walking 
upto each individual asking them 
if they were a policeman. 

When he came to one man, 
whom I did not recognise, the 
guerrilla got his answer. Using a 
pistol hidden beneath his poncho 
the man fired point blank at the 
guerrilla 's crotch . The now
revealed policeman then jumped 
up and turned running out of 
camp, at the same time firing 
behind him towards the other 
guerrillas. 

Another police officer jumped 
up from our group in the semi
circle and ran into a tent. 
Emerging with his pistol he ran 
across the camp firing wildly 
towards the guerrillas, who began 
returning gunfire in the moonlight. 
Caught in the middle, myself and 
the other climbers and guides 
threw ourselves to the ground. 

After about 15 shots, the 
policemen fled into the darkness. 
I picked myself up from the 
ground to see that two guerrillas 
lay face down, wounded. Their 
leader told me to place all 
members in one large tent. He 
then pointed to the wounded and 
ordered 'You help fix my men!' 

I didn't need another invitation. 
With the lanterns on in the kitchen 
tent where we took the wounded 
men, I could see the guerrillas 
were armed with .303 Lee Enfield 

last climb, Bogdan Stefko fell 
from the ridge suffering serious 
injuries. He was rescued by his 
companions and has already 
recovered. 

Restriction on Mt. Ararat 
The Turkish Government has 
changed the rules of permit to 
visit Mt. Ararat. Mt. Ararat will be 
closed for climbing in the winter 
season, from October 1 till June 1, 
1989. The local Governor took the 
decision after robbery from 
tourists on Mt. Ararat on May 26, 
1988. 

It is also reported that during 
the summer season the mountain 
was completely safe, and the 
Turkish Army controlled the area. 
Duringtheseason,over1200 
climbers, from all over the world, 
reached the summit. 

On the other hand the climbing 
fee was increased to 50 USO per 
person starting on September 1, 
1988, by the Turkish 
Mountaineering Federation. The 
permit fee can be paid in directly 
at local banks or post offices upon 
arrival in Dogubeyazit. 
Correspondents: A. Pollard, G. 
Hornby, M. Lowe, S. Thompson, 
J. Nyka, B. Chamoux, P. Berhault, 
G. Nicoll, S. Mehta, Himavanta, 
M. Searle, H. Kapadia. 

Opposite Page : Jolrn Dunne making his remarkable integrale free 
ascent of the central wall of Ma/ham Cove. Photo: Jan Horrocks. 
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rifles. The guns were antiques 
compared to today's infantry 
weapons, but nonetheless deadly. 
One of the Shining Path had what 
appeared to be a .38 calibre 
revolver and a walkie talkie. In the 
light I could see that one of our 
uninvited guests was a girl of 
about 15. 

With the aid of a guide, I began 
to work on the wounded guerrillas. 
One man had been shot twice in 
the leg and in the stomach. The 
bullet had exited his back, near 
the kidney, and it was obvious 
that he was in pretty bad shape. 

Another guerrilla had been shot 
through his knee and upper leg, 
and had been grazed in the chest 
and shoulder. The leader, who 
was shot at point blank range by 
the policeman, dropped his pants 
to reveal the bullet had hit his 
testicles, passed within millimetres 
of his femoral artery and exited 
his right butt cheek. 

He stood in the tent applying 
first aid to himself without 
flinching or saying a word. 
Another three Shining Path 
guarded both tents and demanded 
two horses and one guide. 

After explaining rather quickly 
that I needed help from one of our 
members, my guards, armed with 
rifles, followed me to the tent 
where our team was. 

Myself and another team 
member splinted the guerrilla's 
leg and applied a number of 
pressure dressings to try and stop 
the bleeding. Our expedition 
member then returned to the 
other tent, being followed by the 
guards. 

Speaking in broken Spanish I 
told the leader that the guerrilla 
with the stomach wound would 
likely die if moved. But he said his 
group was going to try and get 
back to their allies in the 
Communist-controlled Red Zone 
located on the east side of the 
Huayhuash mountains. If they 
survived the two-day ride they 
could get medical attention in the 
nearest village. 

I did not Know what they were 
going to do next and thought that 
maybe they would execute our 
Peruvian staff. I gave the guerrillas 
cigarettes and chocolate bars. Also 
included in our 'gifts' were two 
timepieces collected from 
expedition members. The gesture 
was enough to ease the tension 
and the guerrillas thanked me 
profusely for the unsolicited gifts. 

As we discussed the two injured 
guerrillas' condition with the 
leader, we could hear them 
vomitting and moaning in the 
background, which was a sure 
sign of their grave condition. 

Out of curiosity I asked the 
young girl what was in a pack
sack she guarded so closely. She 
smiled and opened it to reve{II 
about 20 US-style pineapple 
grenades. So much for the 
questions. I was beginning to be 
thankful we had made the offering 
of chocolate bars and watches. 

About 7.00am the horses 
arrived, but the guerrillas still 
demanded a guide. They wanted 
to take our cook Jorge, but Javier 
and I managed to persuade them 
that riding alone would be faster. 
Before leaving the guerrillas took 
all the Peruvians aside and 
warned them individually that if 
they ever saw them again with 
'Gringo-Capitalists' they would 
execute them. In a frightening 
prediction the guerrilla leader 
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said Shining Path would win the 
war by next year. With this they 
departed quickly towards the 
mountain pass. 

Ten hours after the guerrillas 
had left, a,group of eight 
policemen armed with automatic 
weapons rode into our camp. 
They were clad in an assortment 
of camouflage uniforms and black 
combat fatigues. Some wore 
balaclavas and flak jackets. They 
began investigating the incident 
and said t)lat tomorrow morning 
another ten police would arrive to 
search out the terrorists. 

Early the next morning the 
others arrived and several then 
disappeared searching for the 
guerrillas. Several hours later 
they returned with a body, 
covered by a poncho and draped 
over the horse. A policeman 
approached me, throwing a snow 
stake at my feet. He then 
motioned for me to follow him to 
where police were staring at the 
body. Instantly I knew that this 
was the guerrilla with the leg and 
chest wound. The police showed 
me the guerrilla's identification. 
This part-time guerrilla was also a 
Biology Professor at the state 
university in Lima. 

I asked the police if he had been 
found dead on the trail. My 
question was answered when one 
of the officers drew his pistol and 
put itto his own head, making the 
remark 'Bang'. This officer 
confessed to shooting execution
style the wounded guerrilla who 
had been abandoned by his 
comrades before they climbed 
over the mountain pass. 

Later that day we departed 
basecamp with about 30 donkeys. 
The policemen were ordering 
several other expeditions out of 
this area immediately, the reason 
being the possibility of a major 
guerrilla force passing through 
this area. 

With the ordeal over most of 
the team returned immediately to 
Canada. I stayed for another two 
weeks to continue climbing in a 
safer section of Peru. A week later 
in the gringo hangout called 
Tasco in Huaraz I met a British 
group who had been hiking on 
the east side of the Huayhuash. 
On August 1 they had been held 
at gunpoint and robbed of food, 
money and medical supplies by 
four guerrillas. I asked them what 
they looked like. They answered 
with 'One guy, the leader, had a 
strange limp, and the girl was 
wearing a western style watch, 
while smoking Marlboros'! 

Canadian government officials 
later told us they were surprised 
noneofourpartyhadbeen 
executed during our run-in with 
the guerrillas. Listening to that I 
could only think of the British 
group, and about what a 
difference a few cheap watches 
and cigarettes can make! 
Shaun Parent 

Nick Estcourt Award 1989 
British Expeditions with 
ambitious mountaineering 
objectives are reminded that the 
final date for consideration of 
applications for 1989 is December 
5th 1988. Application forms are 
available from The Secretary, 
Nick Estcourt Award, 24 Grange 
Road, Bowdon, Cheshire WA14 
3EE. 
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The Chipping Must Stop! 

PEAK DISTRICT 
As the rain becomes colder and 
winter sets in activity is waning as 
the local creatures shuffle to the 
gym to hibernate or train for 
ensuing competitions. However, 
there is plenty to report from the 
previous months. 

On Gritstone, Black Rocks saw 
a solution to the obvious 
bottomless crack on the right wall 
of the Promontory. Paul Mitchell 
reached it by a jump from the 
gully and finished leftwards -
Porg's Wall (XS 6b). John Allen, 
who had just brushed the line, 
then repeated this and continued 
up the wall above to give A Day at 
the Prom (E5 6b) (an in situ wire 
was used for protection at the 
base of the crack). 

At Stanage, Allen with Mitchell 
climbed the scary right arete of 
Fern Groove - Smash Your 
Glasses (E5 6b) and found 
Thatcher's elusive Trickledown 
Fairy(E5 6b) up the blunt arete left 
of Flake Traverse Direct, whilst 
Have a Break (E3 6a) is left of Kit 
Kat and Scuppard (E4 6a) is left of 
Nuke the Midges. 

At nearby HiggarTor, Allen with 
Martin Veale climbed Prince's 
Dustbin (E4 6b), the fang above 
Surform's ledge and at Burbage 
North Gymnipodies (E4 6b) is the 
arete and roof left of Remergence 
by Allen. 

On Froggatt Mitchell climbed 
the obvious Slide Show (E5 6c) 
which tackles the upper overhang 
right of Pedestal Crack. A third 
visit and a piece of card sellotaped 
to the rock to help his aim on a 
blind dyno finally brought 
success. 

Mitchell was also busy at 
Millstone climbing Freight Train 
(E5 6a/b) - the left arete of 
Eshemo, Anything is Possible in 
Cartoons (E5 6b) - a traverse from 
Satan's Slit to Gates of Mordor 
and Trumpton Anarchist (E5 6b). 
This attractive pitch left of the final 
arete of Great West Road is now 
bristling with pegs but as none of 
them are any good it remains a 
serious lead. 

Also at Millstone, Paul Evans 
climbed Which Way Up Mr. 
Rothko (E4 6b), the short groove 
left of Perplexity and Steve 
Bancroft pieced together a 
sustained left to right traverse 
across the walls of the Mall, 
London Marathon (E5 6c). 

At Rivelin Quarry Mark Stokes 
had trouble with his Sex Drive (E3 
6c) and John Allen climbed Feet 
Neet(E5 6c). the immaculate arete 
left of Teddy Bears' Picnic. Two 
pegs offer good protection 
unless, as on the first ascent, your 
belayer deserts to flee from a pair 
of rabid Doberman Pinschers. 

Finally the depths of the Lower 
Churnet Valley yielded The Pride 
(E5 6b) to evergreen Martin Boysen 
and Alan Hubbard through the 
huge roof left of Hand Jive at Lion 
Rock, described enigmatically as 
'the best roof climb in Derbyshire' 

since it in fact lies in Staffordshire. 
Meanwhile on Limestone, 

Dovedale Church has been the 
scene of recent activity. Neil 
Foster and Bill Wintrip climbed 
Pogles Wood(E4 6a) which takes 
the wall flake and crack above the 
start of Tales of the Riverbank and 
Mark Pretty climbed the bolt
protected wall 20 ft to the left- Bolt 
It and Believe (E6 6b+ ). Malcolm 
Taylor with Pretty established 
French Technique (E5 6b) on the 
red wall 40 yards up the gully from 
American Style. 

At Blackwell Dale, Pretty found 
Middle Age Spread (E6 6b) 10 ft 
right of Beginners Wall, and 
Malcolm Taylor added a direct 
finish described as a biggerslap4 
ft 6b and given four stars (should 
Cenotaph get 120?) 

Pretty also ascended Let's Get 
Physical up the bulging wall 
between Beginners and Fossil 
Wall, protected by bolts, the 
second one at half height is 
clipped by aiding up to it initially. 
Just where this fits in to the 'red
point' ethos I'm not sure but it has 
been graded E7 6c for that mode 
of combat. 

On Raven's Tor, Martin 
Atkinson was finally successful 
on his free version of Mecca, 
shortly before departing to 
Switzerland to live. His attempts 
on this route have been spread 
out over two years. It is 
undoubtedly desperate and 
merits the grade EB+ (6c) or more 
appropriately perhaps French 
8b+. The route actually follows 
the line of the old aid route 
Captain Skyhook before moving 
left to the Mecca flake and a lower
off point; lack of time, it seems, 
prevented him from extending 
the route to the break. Rumour 
has it precious time was wasted 
waiting for a supply of special 
epoxy cement to arrive from 
Germany to enable him to work 
on a crucial section without 
pulling it to pieces. Nice route -
shame about the rock! 

In Water Cum Jolly another 
significant route was climbed, this 
one by Ben Masterson up the 
outrageously steep 'wall' left of 
Brachiation Dance on the Cornice. 
The Weakling is E6 + 6c and bolt 
protected. 

Well, that's the good news and 
now for the bad. It is disturbing to 
report an outburst of 'gratuitous' 
chipping in this historically 
influential area . 

Earlier in the year chipped holds 
appeared on existing routes such 
as the Lee brothers' seven year 
old Mean Streak at Froggatt, also 
holds have been improved on 
Pebble Mill and even on 
traditional boulder problems at 
Robin Hood's Stride. 

More recently, Allen Williams 
has had two of his Millstone 
routes damaged 2nd now Edge 
Lane, a classic, bold '70s route, 
has had an incipient flake chipped 
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Mark Leach nearing the lip of Kilnsey Main Overhang during the first 
free ascent. The route, which now sports six new bolts, is graded EB 6c. 
Photo: Ian Horrocks. 

off at the crux to create a large 
positive hold. 

The most obvious destruction, 
however, has been wrought on 
two of Johnny Dawes' routes. At 
Stanage, the esoteric Twin Cam 
was sought out by a psychotic 
who layed into it with a hammer/ 
pick, knocking off holds and 
leaving ugly scars. At Millstone, 
Perplexity, a superb recent 
testpiece, has been mutilated 
beyond repair. Existing holds 
have been smashed off and a line 
of hacked finger jugs replaces the 
route. We can only hope this is 
perpetrated by an individual who 
has now done enough damage to 
satisfy himself. 

Surely this is the work of a 
twisted mind? It is so blatantly 
destructive that it is possibly 
intended as a statement (and 
gelignite couldn't have done a 
better job). If so, perhaps the 
person involved would come 
forward and attempt to justify this 
action. Perhaps someone bears 
Johnny a grudge, or maybe envy, 
a warped craving for notoriety or 
sheer vandalism is the motive; or 

ls it a blow for anarchy? Surely no 
one could be so deluded as to do 
this in order to make an ascent. 

What makes this spate of 
chipping even more 
incomprehensible is that it is not 
the result of first ascensionists 
succumbing to temptation and 
chipping a hold to cheat a desired 
line that 'won't quite go'. This is 
not to excuse this attitude, but to 
expose it, and to our shame there 
have always been isolated 
instances of this, often going 
unpublicised. This recent 
outburst of vandalism, however, 
is outrageous and sickening. 

Perhaps many first 
ascensionists, myself included, 
are to some extent hypocritical 
however. No doubt we would 
condemn this destruction, but 
what limits do we set ourselves 
when cleaning a new line? 

The 'designer climbs' of the 
slate revolution and the French 
scene have obviously influenced 
our perception of climbing. 
Seductive as the idea may be to 
some, surely it is now time to be 
less impressionable, more 
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Kilnsey Main Goes Free 

thoughtful and seek to preserve 
what we have in free climbing. 

Paradoxically it is the 
impossible that gives the possible 
line its value. Protection bolts, it 
may be argued, erode the 
psychological aspect of this 
equation, but chipping holds is 
another ballgame entirely, as the 
basic premise of climbing is 
rejected from the outset - to meet 
the challenge the rock presents 
and discover a way up. Protection 
bolts and hang-dogging bend the 
rules in our favour, but chipping 
holds is to throw the (rule)book 
away, rejecting and destroying 
climbing as we know it. 

The pleasure of movement and 
physical challenge would of 
course remain and you might be 
proud of your creation, but what 
is to stop the next guy adapting
by-chisel your carefully crafted 
'new route' to suit his own 
particular whims, and then what 
of all those existing routes we 
can't quite do? 

I recall a recent conversation in 
which Johnny Dawes was 
lamenting the subsequ,ent 
chipping of his Indian Face and 
Jerry Moffat spoke with disgust 
about the appearance of new 
holds on his Stone Love in the 
Frankenjura. I read in the last 
edition of Mountain news of 
chipping 'from the four corners of 
the globe'. Let's stop and think. 
What is going on? 
John Allen 

SCOTLAND 1988 ROCK 
SEASON 
A long dry spell early on in the 
season enabled a large number of 
new routes and early repeats to 
take place. However, the early 
optimism was soon dampened 
by the wet summer months and 
activity was stemmed to a trickle. 

THE NORTH WEST 
Beinn Eighe - Coire Mhic 
Fhearchair 
A number of new routes were 
climbed on the two superb 
quartzite walls high on the left 
side of the co ire. 

On the Eastern Ramparts three 
of the routes on the Reaper Wall 
stand out and despite having 
continuous line features they are 
reckoned to be as good as any 
route in Scotland at their grades: 
Moonshine (E4 5b,6a,5b) takes 
the shallow overhanging groove 
at the left end of the crag to the 
left of the pale streaks on the 
bulging nose of the buttress 
whilst Angel Face takes a 
sensational and improbable but 
well protected line above the 
bulging nose at an amenable E2 
5a,5c,5b starting from the left end 
of a long flake embedded against 
the right side of the lower wall; 
both routes by Chris Forrest and 
Andy Nisbet. Starting at the same 
point as Angel Face and taking 
the wall left of the Reaper, Willie 

Todd and Nisbet climbed the 
sustained Seeds of Destruction 
(E3 5a,5c,5c,5c). Steve 
Blagborough and Nisbet freed 
Sting at VS 5a and further right 
they also freed Colgarra to give a 
three star E2/3 5c. Sundance 
received a free ascent at E 1 5b 
from Grahame Nicoll and Geoff 
Cohen. Over on the Eastern 
Ramparts, Nisbet and 
Blagborough added four new 
routes. Claustrophobic Comer(E1 
5a,5b) takes the large right facing 
corner towards the left end of the 
crag and just to its right The Ho 
Chi Min Trail is a good E2 5c,5b 
with a sensational first pitch 
taking a bulging wall, corner and 
groove starting from an obvious 
and often wet recess. Further right 
a good direct but somewhat 
eliminate series of technical 
pitches up the wall left of The Pale 
Diedre on excellent rock gave 
Paleface Wall (E2 5b,5b,5c,5c) 
whilst further right still the 
discontinuous corner system 
bounding the left of an obvious 
white wall gave Fear of The Dark 
(E1 5a,4c,5b). Either side of this, 
routes were added by Forrest and 
Nisbet: on the left the impressive 
grey tower is the Tower of 
Darkness(E4 5b,5a,6a) and on the 
right the big corner is Fairytale 
Groove (HVS 4b,5a). A further 
route was added to the crag by 
Nisbet and John Mothersele 
when they climbed a line between 
Boggle and Rampage at E2 
5b,5a,5c,5a, Tainted Galahad. 

Diabeg/Tollie Crags 
Back to sea level and on the 
pleasant cliffs of Diabeg, Dave 
Griffiths climbed a direct on 
Condome by starting to the right 
to give Instant Muscle (E4 6a) and 
later with Cameron Bell added 
Rough Justice (E2 5c), the longer 
crack bounding the Dome. 

A number of routes have been 
added to these good and readily 
accessible crags near Poolewe. 
Unreported from last year two 
Dinwoodie/Ross routes were 
repeated by Rab Anderson and 
Chris Greaves thinking that they 
were new, although pegs were 
encountered. The big arete right 
of Stoney Broke, Rain-in-the-Face 
(E4 6b,5a) was climbed in one 
pitch and found to be more like E3 
6a but an excellent and highly 
rated outing. The fine crack in the 
slab left of Stoney Broke, Each 
Uisge (E4 5c,6b) originally gained 
from the direct entry to Shazam 
had a better and more direct start 
added through the horizontal 
breaks on the right with the 
overall grade of the route thought 
to be E4 6a,6a. To the right of Rain
in-the-Face, the fine crack in the 
headwall, gained directly from 
below, gave Anderson and 
Graves Gulf Coast Highway (E3 
5a,5c,6a) whilst further right they 
added Home Start(E1 5c), a short 
crack right of Loctite. They also 
made a free ascent of Gudgeon at 
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E2 5b,5c,5a with a superb second 
pitch. A number of other routes 
were repeated and modern grades 
given. Andy Tibbs and Alan Milne 
also repeated a few routes and 
added a new E2 5b to the right of 
Cocaine. 

Stac Pollaidh/Lurg Mor 
Simon Richardson and Tom 
Prentice visited this hill and 
climbed five new routes, all on 
sight. On No. 2 Buttress 
Bloodsucker (E2 5c) takes the 
overhanging deep chimney and 
is a direct start to Release the Bats 
starting just to that route's right; 
Stake Out (E3 5c,5b) is a bold 
route up the buttress, corners and 
cracks on the prominent central 
tower; Black Riders (E2 5b,5c) is 
an excellent route up the groove 
line on the left side of the 
overhanging pillar left of Vlad the 
Impaler. In the Bay of Pinnacles 
an exhilarating exercise in 
overhanging hand jamming gave 
Pretty Bourgeois Crack (E2 5b) up 
the corner crack on the left wall of 
the right fork of Pinnacle Gully. 
On The Keep, Coigach's Burning 
(E1 5c) climbs the fine crack on 
the western end of the terrace on 
the south face. Some weeks later 
Prentice returned to clean and 
climb the much eyed impressive 
Great Wall on the West Buttress 
to produce Expecting to Fly, a 
superb E3 6a pitch. After a four 
hour approach Roger Everett and 
D. Gaffney climbed two routes on 
the slabby quartzite cliff on the 
north side of Lurg Mor, above 
Loch Morar, Munroists Reward 
(VS 4c,4b) taking the left edge and 
Morar Magic (VS 4b,4c,4c,4a) 
taking a line up the centre. 
North Coast 
Mick Fowler and friends paid a 
visit to the north coast, at Whiten 
Head (Loch Eriboll) lies The 
Maiden, two stacks separated by 
a deep channel. The eastern stack 
was first climbed by Patey in 1970 
with tragic aftermath whilst the 
western stack remained 
unclimbed. After an approach by 
boat starting from the seaward 
corner on the western stack, 
Fowler and Chris Newcombe 
climbed Waterfront Wall (Severe), 
a superb route on solid rock up 
impressive terrain normally 
reserved for much harder clitnbs. 
Meanwhile Chris Watts and Jon 
Lincoln took a loose line starting 
in the centre of the east face to 
give Maiden Without a Hole (HVS 
4c,4c,4c). Over on the eastern 
stack the former pair went on to 
add Ode (HVS 5a,5a), a fine steep 
route taking a prominent line up 
the west face whilst the others 
added Funeral For a Friend (E1 
5b,4a,4c), a fine route up the 
eastern side. 

About three miles west of Clett 
Rock/Holborn Head near Thurso 
is a sea stack christened Fort Rock 
in the absence of any local name. 
An approach was made by boat 
from Scrabster and one line was 
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climbed on the east face up the 
only real line of weakness at HVS 
5a by all four of the above 
mentioned. A grassy top 
necessitated what must have 
been an interesting simultaneous 
abseil descent. 

THE NORTH EAST 
Cairngorms/ Aberdeen Coastal 
Area 
Not much appears to have 
happened here although worthy 
of note is thefactthatWhillance's 
Run of the Arrow on Shelter Stone 
received three ascents in one 
weekend. On Lochnagar, Alistair 
Ross was involved in a poorly 
protected E3 5b,5c up the slabs 
right of Pantherst, Infidel. 

In Glen Clova on the Upper 
Doonie the stunning overhanging 
central line was climbed in mid
March by Grant Farquhar and 
Graeme Ettie to give a superb 
route, The Whoremistress' 
Clitoris Warmer (E5 6a), the 
second ascent was made later in 
the season by Dave Greig. On 
Upper North-West Crag, Farquhar 
and Mark McGowan added Taste 
Me! (E4 5b,6a), a route which 
takes the right arete of the Red 
Wall gained by a traverse from 
that route. The Furstenberg Finish 
is an excellent alternate on 
Special Brew at HVS 5a by 
Farquhar and Simon Stewart and 
since a number of routes have 
been repeated here it seems that 
the area may be becoming 
popular. 

At Balmashanner Quarry near 
Forfar, four bolt protected routes 
were established on the 
overhanging backwall. The routes 
terminate at lowering off bolts 
just below the top. From the left 
these are: Savage Amusement 
(E5 6b) (4BR), the technical 
crackline; RatAttack(E3 5c) (3BR), 
the thin layback flake; Hell Bent 
For Lycra (E4 5c) (4BR), the 
shallow groove and Le Bon 
Vacance (E3 6a) (4BR), the wall to 
the right. All by Neil Shepherd 
except the E4 which was by Dave 
Douglas. On the Aberdeen Coast 
there were a number of new 
routes and significant repeat 
ascents details of which should 
be available from sources in 
Aberdeen. Since the present 
guide should soon be out of stock 
and there have been a vast 
number of new routes since its 
publication it looks likely that 
work will commence shortly on a 
new guide for this underrated 
area. 

Creag Dubh/Eastern Outcrops 
Area 
Despite being fairly well worked 
out, some new routes are still 
being found. On the Great Wall 
the last gap was plugged by Grant 
Farquhar and Ian Marriot to give 
the most serious and sustained 
outing on the wall when they 
followed a line beside Steve 
Monks' E5 to give Harder Than 

Your Husband (E5 6a). A fine 
girdle of Waterfall Wall was made 
by starting up Wet Dreams to give 
Not Before Time (E2 5b,5b), Neil 
Shepherd and Dave Douglas. On 
Sprawl Wall the last and most 
probably forgotten about aid 
points on the crag were dispensed 
with by Farquhar and Marriot, 
Felix is now E2 5b,4c,5c and 
Snoopy HVS 5a. 

At Dunkeld all of the routes on 
Upper Cave Crag have seen 
repeat ascents including Marlina 
in good time by a visiting Johnny 
Dawes. Despite a lot of traffic this 
route still awaits an on-sightflash. 
Silk Purse (E6 6b) received its 
second ascent from Duncan 
McCall um and Grant Farquhar 
climbed Necrophilia (E5 6a) on 
sight to give a hybrid route which 
starts up Ratcatcherto eventually 
gain and climb the wild crack at 
the top of Morbidezza. Only the 
ten foot crack is new, however, 
the route is supposedly pretty 
good. 

Over on Farm Crag, Austin 
Harley and Roger Brandon climbed 
a crackline and triangular niche in 
the vicinity of Spare Rib to give 
Skull Thuggery (E2 5b). 

THE WEST 
Lochaber Area 
On Binnean Shuas, Kev Howett 
and Andy Nelson climbed the thin 
crackline in the arete left of 
Delayed Attack, gained from that 
route, to produce The Wallachian 
Prince (E4 6b). 

Taking advantage of the early 
dry weather and their knowledge 
of the crag in winter, Roger 
Everett and Simon Richardson 
visited the west face of Aonach 
Beag and climbed the impressive 
pillar high on the south side of 
Raw Egg Buttress to give 
Chandelle (E3 5c,5b/c,5b,4c), a 
magnificent and intricate line up 
the left side of the front face . On 
the same day Roger Webb and 
Chris Rice climbed the right-hand 
arete before moving left into the 
prominent crackline on the front 
face to give another superb route, 
Pirates (E2 5a,5c,5b). 

On Ben Nevis, Willie Todd was 
involved in a line to the right of 
Titans Wall at E4 6a and on the 
Douglas Boulder the orange slab 
gave Alan Kelly Douglas Slab (E2 
5a). 

Glen Nevis still manages to 
produce a fair quantity of new 
routes. On Car Park Crag, Gary 
Latter, Kev Howett and Andy 
Nelson followed the line of 
grooves and bold slab up the 
clean buttress at the left end of 
the crag to give a fine E5 6a,6a,5a, 
Restless Natives. Also here is Ex 
Lax (E4 6a) by George Szuca, Ian 
Taylor and Colin Moody, the short 
blunt arete on the smaller buttress 
at the left end of the crag. 

A number of routes bave been 
unearthed between Car Park Crag 
and Whale Rock. Boot Hill Crag is 
up and right of Evening Crag with 

Tetonic Man being a superb E4 6a 
by Andy Nelson which takes a 
central line up the headwall. He 
also climbed Vertigo (HVS 5a) just 
to the left with Ann Hoppe. Above 
and right of this crag Gary Latter 
succeeded on a ferocious finger 
crack up the right side of an 
acutely overhanging wall to 
produce The First Cut (E5 6b). On 
Buccaneer Crag the wide crack 
towards the right gave Colin 
Moody and George Szuca 
Altitude Sickness (E2/3 5c) and 
even further up the hill and a little 
right a short slab, The Bog Wall 
gave Szuca a Midsummer 
Nightmare (E3 6a). 

Up to the Gorge Area where an 
on-form Johnny Dawes made an 
impressive on sight flash of 
Jodicus Direct (E6 6b/c) on Wave 
Buttress. On Spreadeagle 
Buttress just to the right of 
Spreadeagle, Kev Howett amidst 
a series of fine dives managed to 
win through on Chairoscuro (E6 
6b) and Andy Nelson followed the 
quartz vein across the upper half 
of the wall to give Veinity Fare (E3 
5b). Singing Ringing Tree also 
received some repeat ascents. 
Moving up the hill to The Space 
Face where, after a repeated 
ascent of Dancing on the Edge of 
Existence, Latter returned to add 
a stunning finish up the true edge 
at E5 6a. On the Meadow Walls 
right and level with Going For 
Gold a thin diagonal crack gave 
Cameron Bell and Stuart Lam pa rd 
the Resurrection Shuffle (E4 6a) . 

Down the glen to Upper 
Buzzard, where Latter and Howett 
climbed the crack left of So Long 
and Thanks for All the Fish (E5 6b) 
to give Forty Two (E4 6a); the 
previous mentioned route was 
also repeated by them. 

The Polldubh area itself 
appears to have attracted some 
activity. On High Crag, The Skull 
Dave Griffiths and Cameron Bell 
climbed Circus (E4 6a), an 
unreported and excellent route 
from last year giving steep 
exposed climbing through the 
'eyes'. Also here, Griffiths free 
climbed the old aid line Ethmoid 
at E4 6a,5c to produce Hot Spot, 
the constantly wet section calling 
for some enforced drying. Ridge 
Buttress gave Szuca and Moody 
Rush (E4 5c), a line through the 
overhang on the left and Mark 
Garthwaite, Andy Wren and 
Szuca, Son of a Bitch (E3 6a), a 
direct through South Crack. Right 
of and level with Blacks Buttress a 
new crag called Dog's Head 
Buttress gave Nelson and Howett 
three lines, Parental Guidance (E2 
5c), Rebecca (E2 5c) and Tomsk 
Thumb (HVS 5a/b). On Pandora's 
Buttress, Jason Williamson and 
Craig Smith followed a line right 
of Dental Groove to give 
Desolation Angel (HVS 5a) and on 
Little Buttress they found Blue 
Monday(HVS 5a). Numerous 
other small routes and 'filler ins' 
have been recorded with Szuca 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Dawes and Pritchard Strike Again on Strone Ulladale 

Paul Laugh/an on the third ascent of Silk Purse (E6 6c) Dunkeld. 
Photo: Laugh/an Collection. 

and Moody seemingly most 
active. 

Up to Ardgours South Wall 
where Whillance's White Hope 
received more glowing reports 
following further repeats. 
Hamilton Brack was also 
repeated; however his big route 
here, the superb Ke/pie, still 
awaits a second ascent. 

Glencoe 
Creag A'Bhancair has been 
popular and a number of routes 
were repeated, notably The 
Railway Children (E6) and Gone 
With the Wind (E6), both by Paul 
Laugh Ian. Johnny Dawes had a 
brief shot on Fated Path (E7), 
having to use two rest points so a 
free ascent may follow if the 
weather allows. The East Face of 
Gearr Aonach provided Kev 
Howett and Andy Nelson with a 
couple of routes, Eyes Like Mica 
(E3/4 6a) taking a direct line 
through Marshall's Wall and 
Fringe Benefits (E5 6b) climbing 
through roofs to the left. Over the 
hill to the East Face of Aonach 
Dubh where a direct on Lady Jane 
was climbed by Rab Anderson to 
give Mr Bates (E3/4 6a). 

Arrochar Area 
Two significant second aspects 
were made here by Paul Laugh Ian 
when after inspection he climbed 
Whillance's Edge of Extinction (E6 
6b,6a) on The Brack, a blade peg 
being placed in the vicinity of the 
first ascent rurp, and 
Cuthbertson's Wild Country (E5 
6b) on The Cobbler. Still on The 
Cobbler (South Peak) Dave 
Griffiths climbed the large slab 
right of Gladiators Groove Direct 
Startto produce a three star E4 6a 
outing, Osiris and on the North 
Peak Pipers Lament (E3 5b,5c,4a) 
is a bold route by Tom Prentice 
and Andy Kirk which starts up 
Fold Direct before breaking right 
up a corner and over a roof. 

Down to Knapdale where on 
Creag Nam Fitheach, Dave 
Griffiths and Cameron Bell 
climbed the immaculate large 
offwidth previously known as 
Yosemite Crack, now entitled 
Maneater (E4 6a). Griffiths also 
made a free ascent of 
Metamorphosis at E 1 /2 5c. 

Over to Loch Lomond where on 
Creagan Tom Dubh, the obvious 
clean mica schist crag on the 

loch's east bank, Simon 
Richardson and Bob Reid climbed 
Sequestrator (E3 5b/c), the 
obvious line just right of the 
central arete on the lower tier and 
Mahabarata (E2 5b), the thin 
crackline on the right. 

THE SOUTHERN 
OUTCROPS 
At Dumbarton Rock, Tom Prentice 
climbed the shallow overhanging 
groove right of Monsoon Gully, 
Supple As a Brick (E3 5c) and at 
Auchinstarry, Dave and Ian 
Griffiths added Weather Beaten 
(E3 5c) up the wall right of 
September Groove. 

At Mauchline, Stuart Lam pa rd 
climbed the central groove line 
on the large buttress above the 
river Ayr to give Bridge Over 
Troubled Water (E3/4 5c), whilst 
Tom Prentice and Bish McAra, 
utilising this route's start, broke 
out right to produce Ayrhead (E3 
5c,5b). Prentice returned with 
Roger Everett to climb 
Sanddancer (E2 5b) up the 
obvious crackline to the left. 
Lampard is also reported to have 
been busy with several new 
routes on red sandstone cliffs 
near Kilmarnock. 

At Cambusbarron, Rab 
Anderson climbed the short thin 
crack right of the boulder problem 
crack on the Pathfinder Wall to 
produce Thug of War (E4 6b/c), 
repeated later by Murray 
Hamilton. 

North Queensferry Quarry, the 
one with the water, gave Rick 
Campbell and Ian Daweson 
Amateur Rheumatics (E3 6a) the 
red leaning corner left of Prime 
Cut. This pair also visited the 
obscure Carlops Rock outside 
Edinburgh to climb The Seance 
(E2 5c), an obvious crackline up 
the right side of the headwall. 
Across the border, but only just, 
to Spittal Quarry, which is gained 
in ten minutes by walking south 
along the beach from Spittal, 
three bolt protected lines were 
added. Monster Beach Party(E5l6 
6b/c), harder for the short, is the 
furthest left line whose crux 
involves jumping for holds and 
going for a peg which if able to be 
clipped allowed the moves to the 
top to be made; Taito Corporation 
(E5/6 6b) is the left of two right 
hand bolt lines, both by Duncan 
McCallum. Operation Wo/f(E5 6b) 
is the right line giving superb 
pocket pulling, Ian Cropley and 
McCallum. Routes may require 
rebrushing prior to an ascent. 

THE ISLANDS 
Arran 
Three excellent routes were 
climbed on the columnar cliffs of 
Dumadoon Pointonthewestside 
of the island by Keith Sharples, 
Nigel Slater and Rosie Brown, 
Alternative Medicine (E5 6a), 
Endangered Species (E6 6a), and 
the Groove of Distinction (E5 6b). 
The crags are well endowed with 

vegetation so the cleaned lines 
should be easily spotted. New 
route potential is reckoned to be 
excellent. 
Eigg - An Sgurr 
Graham Little returned to the 
island over Easter with Gary 
Latter and on the Ocean Wall 
added Earthsea (E2 5b), to the left 
of Frozen Ocean. The grooveline 
right of Through the Barricades 
(E1 5b,4b) and a line traversing on 
the main wall gave them Beyond 
the Fringe, further right gave 
Going for Gold (E2 5a,5b). A 
number of other routes were 
repeated and the quality of the 
climbing on An Sgurr confirmed. 
Skye 
The obvious crack just left of 
Creag Dhu Grooves gave George 
Szuca and Colin Moody Pocks at 
E2 5b, and further down they 
climbed a direct start to 
Strappado Direct at E1 5a. Zephyr 
(E5) was repeated twice. 

On the Old Man of Storr, Mick 
Fowler found (doesn't he always!) 
an exciting poorly protected route 
on dubious rock starting from the 
neck on the Staffin side to give 
Staffin Face (XS 5c,5b), climbed 
with Duncan Tunstall and Jon 
Lincoln. 
Harris 
Johnny Dawes and Paul Pritchard 
have put up another major new 
climb on Strone Ulladale. Knuckle 
Sandwich (E7 6b,5c,6c,5a,6b,6a) 
free climbs the lower half of 
Knucklehead, and the top half of 
The Nose, with a 5a linking 
traverse. Dawes took two days to 
lead the crux pitch. 
Lewis 
On the sea cliffs over on the west 
of the island a number of routes 
were added by Dave Cuthbertson, 
Callum Henderson and Lee Clegg 
amongst which is The Screaming 
Abdabs (E5 5b,5b,6b), an 
excellent route at Mangersta 
taking a leftward curving line up 
the right side of a huge arched 
cave. 
Hoy 
Last but certainly not least is Mick 
Fowler and Jon Lincoln's eleven 
hour ascent of a 1430' 'XS' (5b,4c, 
4c,5c,5b,5b,6a,5c,5b) on St. 
John's Head aptly called Big 
John. The route takes the soaring 
arete to the left of Longhope 
Route and it would appear that a 
poor peg was used for aid on the 
crux 5c pitch. 

On the guidebook front the 
Scottish Mountaineering Club 
have decided to take over from 
where the Anderson/Latter 
supplement left off and the next 
Scottish New Routes Supplement 
should be on the bookshelves 
shortly, if it is not there already. 
Publication of the climber's guide 
to Arran and Arrocha, is also 
expected fairly soon and work is 
to proceed quickly on a new guide 
to Skye. 
Rab Anderson 
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OVERVIEW 9 

ISPOFACTO 
Gear Editor Steve Foster braves the giant Bavarian trade show 

ISPO (or International Trade Fair 
for Sports Equipment and 
Fashion) takes place in Munich 
every year around the end of 
August, just before the famous 
beer festival. Rumours that the 
beer is all I went for are totally 
untrue. 

Climbing is in fact a very small 
part of this massive exhibition 
which comprises some 25 giant 
halls with every sport you can 
think of on show. Climbing, and 
by this I mean all alpine 'sports', 
is situated in a huge two-storey 
building (halls 14 and 15), each 
floor covering about an area of 
four football pitches! The floors 
are connected by a giant free
standing escalator affording 
expansive views of the lower 
hall during the long climb. 
Apparently last year an exhibitor 
made the mistake of situating its 
fashion show changing rooms 
below the escalator, resulting in 
heavy traffic between shows as 
exhibitors and visitors alike took 
full advantage of the 
magnificent views afforded of 
scantily clad models. Anyway, I 
am off at a tangent again, so far 
all I have mentioned are beer 
and women. 

ISPO is much more than just 
an equipment exhibition. It is a 
window on a climbing world 
beyond the experience of most 
Britons, used to the damp fogs 
and rains of our climate. Here 
the beautiful and famous flit 
between the stands exhibiting 
exotic alpine sports: parapente, 
extreme ski-ing, mountain 
biking and (sorry, Bernard) 
competition climbing. Not a 
spot of rain to be seen anywhere 
and you would think the Alps 
never had storms, as brightly
clad rock gymnasts and alpinists 
use them as a high altitude 
playground. Yes, whether we at 
Mountain like it or not, Sports 
climbing is here to stay and 
every major manufacturer has 
embraced it enthusiastically. A 
few, mostly British, hold out 
nervously. All the continental 
companies have 'superstars' 
signed up, and round every 
corner was some celebrity or 
other: Messner, Glowacz, 
Escoffier, Patissier, anybody 
that was anybody was to be • 
seen. 

Outside the climbing halls 
amongst the big money you got 
an idea of what a gigantic 
industry sport is, with firms like 
Puma taking up whole halls and 
TV stars like Don Johnson 
(Miami Vice) to be seen on the 
Adidas stand. Everyone had a 
choreographed fashion show 
and I discovered, strictly in the 
line of duty you understand, that 
one of the swimwear stands was 
particularly entertaining. 

Walking around the climbing 
halls I got the distinct impression 
that my friends were not telling 
me something as I noticed 
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bunches of garlic going up and 
stakes being sharpened. Then I 
realised that it was the red press 
badge that was the problem. Gear 
Editors definitely are not popular. 
I hope by the time I had left many 
were reassured. Like they say, 'the 
innocent have nothing to fear'. 

The bulk of the British 
contingent huddled together for 
safety on the upper floor. One or 
two did venture out into mainland 
Europe. This is not fair really as 
the smaller British firms would 
not have been able to afford the 
large cost of exhibiting but for the 
subsidised British stand. 
However, I did meet a number of 
old friends from DMM, Troll, 
Mountain Equipment, plus many 
more and the inimitable Rab 
Carrington who took me to task 
on the Gear column and then 
turned slightly pale when I 
mentioned doing one on sleeping 
bags. 

This was my first visit to ISPO 
and I would like to thank the Wild 
Country team for lots of help 
organising hotels etc. This meant 
I did not have to waste time 
finding my way around, although 
all the advice didn't prevent me 
from getting lost on the 
underground. Teaming up with 
this lot also meant, inevitably, that 
we got some climbing done. 
Hectic hiring of cars and hairy 
driving northwards up the 
autobahn past the magnificent 
Olympic Stadium, scene of the 
infamous terrorist attack, took us 
to the Southern Frankenjura. I was 
able to climb with my partner of 
10 years ago, a certain Ron 
Fawcett. Ron is now very much 
European in his tastes, being an 
avid parapentist and preferring 
exotic climbing venues like the 
high Alps in summer and the 
deserts of Morocco during the 
British winter. The intervening Above: An experimental axe design from Simond. Below: The new 
years since we last climbed had in Kamet Wonder rock boot. 
no way diminished his ability as 
he loped effortlessly from pocket 
to pocket. I had to resort to a great 
deal of jumping (sorry, dynamic 
slaps) to make progress. The 
climbing, meeting old friends and 
making new ones plus several 
riotous evenings spent around 
the Turkish quarter of Munich all 
made the long days of serious 
gear talk less oppressive. 

Enough, I hear you say! What 
about the gear? Well, if we must, 
here goes. The easiest way is to 
stick to categories. 

Clothing 
I mentioned before that 
exhibitionist sports rule the day 
and clothing, whether functional 
or fashion, has to be bright and 
preferably designed or endorsed 
by some megastar. Manufacturers 
such as Millet sign up people like 
Messner and Edlinger. Patrick 
was apparently captivated by the 
ethnic Indian culture on his 
Am.erican odyssey, so all his 
clothing features a feather 
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Top: Edlinger Evolution - hard on Achilles tendon. Bottom: One Sport
hard on the pocket. 

emblem plus embroidered 
borders and piping. Seriously 
though, Millet's full range, 
including their technical rucsacs 
and clothing, will be in British 
shops soon as they take 
advantage of 1992. 

Latok, Berghaus, Marmot and 
North Face all stand out as serious 
designers of mountain clothing. 
They have all latched onto 
Polarlite™, a single faced version 
of Polarplus ™ from Malden Mills. 
This fabric, being lighter than its 
big brother, lends itself to layering 
clothing and has appeared in 
jackets, pullovers and salopettes. 
Unfortunately fashion orientated 
firms have also taken it up as a 
less expensive, though similar 
looking Polarplus. I hope this does 
not devalue it as a technical fabric. 

Berghaus continue their 
commitment to technical clothing, 
completely redesigning their Yeti 
gaiters and introducing a goretex/ 
down mountain jacket and 
insulated salopette for expedition 
use. 

Goretex continues to dominate, 
with fabrics like Sympatex still 
only adopted by a few (mostly 
German) firms. 

Mountain Boots 
Little change on the mountain 
boot front since my last report for 
Mountain. Scarpa (imported by 
Berghaus) have modified their 
Grinta plastic boot, renaming it 
the Vega. Improvements include 
a bowed sole (easier to walk in), 
bigger toe area and a lighter fabric 

inner replacing the earlier leather 
one. No change on the Koflach 
stand. Asolo looks like causing 
havoc with its footwear by 
announcing price reductions 
across the range. Chris Watts of 
First Ascent is justly proud of 
negotiating a new price structure 
for the UK market. So maybe you 
can afford a pair of AFS 101'sfor 
this winter after all. 

Rock Boots 
Most improved rock boot award 
must go to Kamet. The new boot 
features everything you could 
want from an arched last, 
lightweight front rand, sticky 
rubber and at a very reasonable 
price. Unfortunately you won't be 
able to get hold of any until next 
spring because Kamet spend all 
winter making boots for the 
Spanish army! Everyone had new 
models for '89 with two makes 
having the only major design 
idea. I suspect some industrial 
espionage as they both seem to 
have had exactly the same idea at 
the same time. Having tried on 
the Dolomite version I suspect 
little success as I can still feel the 
pain in my Achilles tendon. San 
Marco (the importing of whose 
footwear into the UK has just been 
announced by Allcord) use 
exactly the same 'Roman Sandal' 
approach with strong elastic 
running the length of the shoe. 
Not only is durability in question 
but any design putting pressure 
on the Achilles tendon is a bad 
idea. Many manufacturers seem 

to be floundering as they strive to 
keep up or keep ahead. 
Undoubtedly due to the pressures 
of climbing competitions, rock 
boots seem to be polarising into 
very stiff or very floppy. The 
middle ground most of us 
appreciate is becoming a vacuum. 
Vertical/ Ascent seem to be 
stepping into this void and should 
clean up in the volume end of the 
market with an extensive range of 
practical climbing footwear at the 
right price. Asolo too, as 
mentioned earlier, have reduced 
their prices: this, coupled with 
new models and quality 
workmanship, assures success in 
'89. No change to the Sportiva 
Mega, but they introduce two new 
models with soles almost slipper
like in feel and Manolo (not Barry) 
derivative uppers. Boreal 
introduce carbon fibre midsoles 
into two models : the Jazz and the 
Quartz, renaming it the Maestro. 
It seems an odd step for Boreal, 
noted for rockboots with feel! 
Their new lightweight shoe, the 
Ace, must get the prize for the 
worst visuals as it looks like a 
football boot in black with yellow 
trim featuring playing card 
symbols on the side (yuk!). I am 
sure, however, it will be a great 
success. Scarpa, obviously 
realising it was pricing itself out 
of the market, has introduced the 
Superat II (yawn). This has an 
easier on the foot last but looks 
similar to the Rock Master. 

One Sport presses on in its own 
inimitable way with an 
overtechnical rock shoe which 
will be far too expensive when 
brought into the UK. Slippers, 
which made a big hit in the UK in 
'88, seem to have calmed down, 
with every firm producing 
probably one quality design but 
putting the most development 
into the next stage up from the 
slipper, the slipper/shoe. The 
trend started by the Asolo Run 
Out continues with the Ace from 
Boreal, the Emotion from 
Dolomite, the Hueco from 
Vertical Ascent and on and on and 
on! 

Ice Equipment 
Simond unveil their Piranha 
modular ice tool. This will 
eventually replace the Chacal and 
Barracuda and will take Simond 
back out in front again. The 
design, incorporating an alloy 
head, uses a clever interlocking 
blade and adze or hammer. An 
Allen bolt locks the whole thing 
solidly together. I was also shown 
an orthopaedic carbon fibre 
prototype axe for the future but I 
think Simond are on to a loser 
with this one. As you will realise, I 
have covered most ice gear 
development in the main Gear 
article of this issue. 

Ropes 
Mammut led by Australian Kim 
Carrigan appear to be the real 
driving force in rope design. They 
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have again developed the 8.5 Aro 
Twin with a new sheath 
construction and improved half 
rope specification. Kim maintains 
that climbers should consider 
replacing their dated 9 mm with 
8.5 as the rope of the future. 10.5 
is also being dropped in favour of 
10 mm Galaxy, although 
Mammut intend to continue with 
11 mm for 'working' routes (this 
means spending a year practising 
a climb before the final redpoint 
ascent, runners in place, of 
course!). 

An interesting piece of news is 
that Martin (Basher) Atkinson is 
to work for Mammut in 
Switzerland. We wish him every 
success and hope he and Kim 
Carrigan are able to keep this big 
firm on the right lines. Climbing 
firms are undoubtedly getting 
very big. Europa Mountain 
Sports, originally based in 
Kendal, Cumbria, announced that 
its owners, Famco have now 
added Lowe/Latok, both the 
European and American firms, to 
its massive empire (it also owns 
firms like Silentnight Beds), so 
perhaps we will see the first 
posture sprung camping mats in 
the nearfuture. On a more serious 
note, as profitable climbing 
companies attract the attention of 
the big money houses, we need 
people like Basher putting 
forward the interests of British 
climbing. 

Hardware 
Copycat Friends sprouted on 
many stands, notably Kong 
Bonatti (made in the far East) but 
also on others (made in Spain). 
Hugh Banner, now separate from 
Wild Country, introduced his 4 
cam-triple cam. To extend his 
range upwards in size he has split 
the middle cam to take -out the 
instability on overloading. Back 
to copying, stick to the real thing 
(you know it makes sense). 

At last British firms are taking 
up bent gate krabs; Mountain is 
partly to blame for their lack of 
success in the UK after reporting 
the German Alpine Club findings 
some years ago about single 
restricted krabs clipping the rope. 
This, however, can happen with 
any style of krab. But if a quick 
draw is used, bent gates are as 
safe as any other. Not only do they 
benefit the rock climber, the ice 
climbers will find them a benefit 
when fumbling in gloves and 
mitts. Wild Country and DMM 
have both got a new range of bent 
gate krabs. 

Well, that seems to cover some 
of the main areas of movement, 
although the exhibition is so big it 
would take the whole magazine 
to cover it properly. Rest assured 
that when genuine advance and 
innovations emerge from this 
show, Mountain will be there to 
evaluate and analyse them for 
you. 
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Above: Ed Webster atop the Scottish Gully, about to start the big traverse along the flank of Big Al Gully. Photo: Stephen Venables. 
Opposite: Webster working his crevasse wall. Photo: Rob Anderson. Photographs courtesy of the Kodak Company. 

THE NINE DA VS OF NEVE REST 
by Robert Anderson 

I had to accept the invitation to join Robert Anderson 's expedition to the East Face of Everest. It would have been worth going if only for 
the chance to visit the magical Kama valley; the discovery that there really was a justifiable new route up the mountain and that we could go 
climbing was a special bonus. It was also a vindication of Robert's presumptuous vision. I say presumptuous because the face had been 
climbed only once before, in 1983, by a large mechanised team, succeeding only on the second year's attempt and using oxygen on the 
successful summit bids. There would only be four of us and it would be impossible to carry up oxygen. 

Robert's presumption was tempered with canny judgement. By attempting the slightly smaller buttress to the left of the 1983 route we could 
reduce the technical and logistical problems. And we knew that the hard technical climbing would end at about 6500 metres, leaving only 2350 
metres of easier-angled 'high altitude wallowing' to the summit. The final 850 metres would be up the 1953 route from the South Col -
undoubtedly the easiest way of surmounting the final pyramid. It would be very very hard work , but the plan had the right theoretical 
ingredients for success. - Stephen Venables 

We were away by 2.30am, 12,000 
feet of climbing, starting at 
17,000', in front of us . 

The glacier was a well worn trod , the 
crevasses already fallen into , the headlamps 
showing their true colours. But this was the 
last time (how many times had we said that?) 
across the glacier and up 'the' ropes'. 

The ropes - up the ropes , down the ropes·, 
another rope. We'd fixed the buttress, all 
3,000 feet of it in seven days . That's when 
we learned about NEverest. Up at 2.30am, 
into that crucial, crystalline high altitude 
cold you only get on a glacier at over 17,000 
feet. 

Then the storm , the porridge , the biscuits, 
the cold still there, never retreating. And 
the East Face - the 'I've only been done 
once, big expedition, two attempts, one to 
the top' history . What were we doing? 

Meanwhile , we were four: Paul Teare , 
Ed Webster, Stephen Venables and myself. 
Either brave, stupid , or perhaps na'ive - no 
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really , we were the same as you , looking for 
good climbing, a good route , only a new 
route , without extra people, weight , or 
things - read oxygen. But the mountain 
happened to be Everest, read 'Never rest ', 
which we did . 

We 'd fixed the buttress so fast we thought 
we were on to easy ground. But one thing 
Everest seems to do better than any moun
tain is get harder just when you expect it to 
get easier. Meanwhile , between the four of 
us we'd put in lead after lead of 'that was the 
hardest thing I've done , why's this next pitch 
look harder , isn ' t it your lead?' climbing, 
and should have been on to the slog and bog 
slopes . But the mini-buttress connected to 
the maxi-buttress had a 40 feet wide, 100 
feet deep crevasse constructed of green ice 
and house-size hanging chunks. 

Stephen came down saying it looked like 
a tyrolean , I said it was crazy. After all , 
who 'd ever heard of a tyrolean at 23 ,000 
feet in the middle of an oversized ice jungle 
perched at the top of 3,000 feet of vertical ? 

So Ed Webster and I went exploring , 
down into the bowels of Everest 's backside . 
As Ed sunk a Stubai screw, one of the over
sized airplane-shaped ice wings perched on 
the lip had enough of flying and dropped 
down next to us. 

'Right ,' Ed said and proceeded to aid 
straight up 100 feet of overhanging green ice 
to the upper lip . We fixed the tyrolean and 
swung gracefully from edge to edge . 

Day 1 
Although it had taken 7 days to fix 4,000 
feet of rope up 3,000 vertical feet, once it 
was done we could cruise up in five hours. 
Passing quickly over the lower slopes and 
past a few vertical sections led us to 
Stephen 's Step , a 200 foot headwall. 
Stephen and I had fixed it the first day of 
climbing, putting us a good third of the way 
up the buttress. I'd been on a huge expedi
tion in 1985 to the West Ridge Direct , and 
one thing it taught me was the only way to 
climb Everest is fast. Which means when 







Left: Webster on Venables' Wall,on the 
headwall. Lhotse Shar behind. Right: The 
gymnastic tyrolean to cross the crevasse. 
Photos: Venables. 

you need to fix rope, you tie into 300 feet of 
9mm and run it out. You avoid anything 
that might take time, like protection, and 
pray you'll find solid anchors at the end of it 
all. 

From Stephen's Step we dropped into the 
bottom of a huge gully, the Scottish Gully -
a 600 foot slash that was the key to the upper 
slopes. I'd seen it while researching the 
route and thought it might hold a way to 
keep out of the huge trough that funnelled 
avalanches from the upper slopes. It did -
most of the time - and we learned when to 
hide in camp after big storms to avoid the 
real tumblers; or most of them anyway. 

An avalanche descending a mile of verti
cal on the East Face would hit the bottom 
third of the route no matter what. We 
decided our desire to reach the top far out
weight our fear. More importantly, we'd all 
been up enough new routes to know when 
one turns from being an idea to a reality. 
The feeling when something you'd dreamed 
of opens up: there's a way around the 
impossible - just barely, through the ice 
towers and if all else fails, pretend that 80 
feet of overhanging ice at 22,000 feet is all 
part of the plan (otherwise known as the 
Webster Wall). 

So our summit climb, day one, covered 
the real climbing, the 4,000 feet of rope, 
dodging the rocks and the ice chunks, into a 
well stocked Camp I. We perched on the 
mushroom ridge at 22,000 feet, the glacier 
at our feet, the summit a mere 7,000 feet 
above. 

Day2 
When you're after the summit, enthusiasm 
tends to know no bounds. Which means we 
were up at midnight , away by 2am, which 
was good. Waist deep snow, refracted heat, 
and then a snowstorm saw us struggle into 
Camp II at 24,500 feet very late in the day . 
We'd made one carry to here a week previ
ously , but heavy storms had wiped out all 
our tracks. Still, the tents were soon up, 
brews on. Paul and I in one tent, Ed and 
Stephen in the other. 

Day3 
New ground and the first chance to complete 
our new route to the South Col. The 'sneak 
in the back, whoever thought of this route, 
isn't it grand, where the hell did you come 
from, are there only four of you?' grand 
scam. But first we slogged, -then we climbed, 
as the ice under snow went black, the packs 
went heavy and the angle kicked back. Then 
the afternoon storm hit a few hundred feet 
from the col , but we climbed on, cresting 
the col on to the windiest place on earth. 
Another 12 hour day, 26,000 feet, packs full 
of everything, heads full of nothing. 

The South Col - a huge expanse - why is 
everything on Everest so big? We 
NEverested the night away, the tents like 
balloons, the stoves slopping water about 
from their hanging perches. A few ghosts 
wandered past the tents, fragile in the wind , 
vivid in our minds. 

Day4 
Paul awoke with an 'I'm going to die soon' 

I 
look , his head rattling with traces of cerebral 
oedema. He was off down the hill in half an 
hour. No thoughts of remorse over the leads 
he'd put in below to get us this high, 300 foot 
pitches that rolled upwards through vertical 
sections that had exhausted us all even 
jugging. High altitude cares not for difficulty. 
It takes your brain and your body before 
you have time to even get scared, if you're 
not quick . 

Stephen, Ed and I brewed and ate through 
a tent flap, minus 40 day, pretending to rest. 
Occasionally the thought slid in 'You are on 
the South Col, you've done the route , this is 
it.' But it faded just as quickly, the water 
spilled, the tent bowed down and dropped 
spindrift down my neck. Darkness came, 
and cold, like icy spiders' fingers, inhabited 
the tent. 
DayS 
We're up , cheating on day 5, starting at 
11pm. Never has cold been so cold as the 
unexpected cold at 26,000 feet . 

It cuts through all my underclothing and 
the 1,000 sacrificial goose feathers stuck to 
my body . The flat part of the South Col 

passes quickly, though I still wonder why 
I'm so slow on flat ground. 

Then we head up . Rock steps, snowy ter
races, steep parts to make us wish for day
light . The cold is too cold, the dark too 
dark. But there is a little ticking in our 
brains, a headlamp to follow, NEverest, the 
route is finished, a quick dash to the summit? 
We're all feeling too good still to complain. 

Sunrise May 12th. We're just below the 
ridge, about to cross back to Tibet. Ed 
pauses for pictures, Stephen is breaking 
track ahead. I make a me.ptal note of the 
Japanese tent we've passed at 27,000 feet -
just in case. 

I'd never thought of it before, but every 
climber should know their way from the 
South Col to the top of Everest. I realise I 
don't, and it's a bad time to wonder why 
there isn't a decent guide book. Another 
problem is that the brain has gone onto 
autopilot. Still in climb mode, visibility as 
far as the eye can see, altitude 27,500'. And 
there's a small red light flashing towards the 
back of the brain reading 'oxygen deficiency'. 

We break out onto the ridge at the top of 
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the East Face; Tibet's bac-k in view, the 
Kangshung Glacier so far below it's history. 
We're flying. Slowly treading upwards. 
Stephen breaks trail, Ed a bit behind, and 
I'm on his tail. We hustle through 28,000 
feet, the snow too deep, mushing upwards, 
the afternoon storm rushing upward over 
the South West Face, the mists rising, the 
health going. 3.30pm. Ed goes past me in 
reverse, headed down, his decision made. 
Three thousand feet and 17 hours climbing 
from the South Col have turned it into a 
long day. 

Stephen is over the South Summit above 
me, disappearing into the clouds. Ed fades 
below. Loneliness on Everest is the loneliest 
loneliness. But I've been this high before; 
three years before on the West Ridge Direct 
echo back and I'm not about to stop now. 

The South Summit rounds off, but I'm 
lost, well and truly, wandering, until I 
realise I'm over the South-West Face, peer
ing off 10,000 feet into the Western Cwm. 
It's 4.30pm, the Rolex seems to be the only 
thing still working perfectly. Another circle 
of disillusion puts me back on my same 
tracks. I'm comfortable enough at high 
altitude to feel safe, but my ·vision extends 
about 3 feet into the blizzard. 

Stephen's footprints are nowhere. I sit 
down, thinking I'll wait - all night if neces
sary, for the weather to clear. My fingers 
soon say otherwise, numb to the core, the 
warmth refusing to go anywhere past the 
centre of my body. Stephen is still nowhere 
to be seen - I simply hope he's okay. The 
decision to go down is as much a realisation 
that I'll be frozen soon, as a determination 
to get down safely. So I set off boldly down 
what I realise quite quickly is the Southwest 
Face. An interminable slog leads me back 
to the ridge and over to the proper descent. 
I half glissade, half slip and stumble through 
the deep snow along the ridge at the top of 
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the East Face before I descend below the 
storm and see Ed far below. 

The gloom sets in and we head for the 
Japanese tent at 27,000 feet, to dive inside 
out of the wind. It's dark , we're perched on 
a shelf in a pile of frozen Japanese food 
wrappers. It's pitch black. We 're worried 
about Stephen . People aren ' t supposed to 
cap off three days of load carrying with two 
days above 26,000 feet without oxygen. 
Every hour I decide I'm too cold to stay and 
I wake Ed. He convinces me a descent in the 
dark is more foolish than being cold . I 
agree, for an hour. Everest is lonely too. A 
voice, a friend is needed, to keep the brain 
from freezing. 

Day6 
Ed and I were away at dawn, picking a 
careful path through the rock terraces. The 
mountain was big and empty above us, 
Stephen having been swallowed. We'd 
agreed we were all alone above the South 
Col, our air-free expedition letting 
everyone have the same chance, take the 
same risks. But after three months 
together, the bonds we have now are much 
stronger than the ropes had ever been. 
Stepheri had broken trail for us yesterday. 
In the back of our minds, we set out to break 
trail for him and show the way through the 
maze of rocks to the Col. I'd felt death in the 
mountains before , but it didn't feel like that 
yet; just hovering, flowing in the wind. 

I remembered waiting at JFK airport in 
New York in January 1988 when I'd first 
met Stephen. In the ensuing week we'd 
spent together, I decided he filled the one 
irrevocable criterion I'd had for every 
climber I'd invited on the expedition -
'could they get to the top of Everest without 
oxygen?' I didn 't want friends necessarily, 
or climbers I thought might help with fund
raising, or good organisers. None of these 

Above: Paul Tear approaches the South 
Col, 7pm May 10th. Photo: Venables . 
Below: Venables on the descent, after 
spending the previous night in open bivouac 
below the South Summit of Everest. 
Photo: Ed Webster. 



criteria fit very well with climbers. So I got 
other people to do all that - either'through 
volunteering or hiring them. 

I'd seen too many mates-rates expeditions 
fail due to expectations placed on people 
who had no experience in crucial areas. 
Besides, when I'd completed my list of clim
bers that I felt met the one criterion essen
tial to getting up Everest, on a new route 
without oxygen, it didn't take long to con
tact the few on the list . 

Stephen had actually been recommended 
to me by our Honorary Expedition Leader, 
John Hunt, who led the first successful 
Everest expedition. The fact that his per
sonal recommendation singled out Stephen 
as his first choice, attested to a leadership 
ability as superb as the work he did many 
years ago and has continued since in his 
time at the House of Lords. 

Stephen had reached the South Summit a 
good hour ahead of me. In deteriorating 
weather, he'd made it safely along the 
ridge, over the Hillary Step and on to the 
summit. A few photos, no view, and worse
ning weather turned him around quickly 
and he was headed down from the South 
Summit when darkness caught him. He'd 
been forced to bivouac just below the South 
Summit , but the intense cold and a light 
breeze had kept him moving. He'd found 
the high altitude ghosts kept sneaking in 
beside him on his small ledges, and he'd be 
forced off to wander down and dig another 
ledge. 

I saw Stephen high above in the couloir, 
through a haze of high altitude fog. It was a 
good excuse to sit down - and thumbs up
raised, even from a distance, immediately 
imparted a huge sense of relief. 

Then we were all sitting together in the 
snow, rocks falling away to the Cot, wind 
howling, very glad to be back together 
again. 

The stumble, slip and slide commenced 
to the South Col as I led down between the 
rocks, Stephen in the middle, moving 
slowly, but his intuition working to keep 
him more or less upright. By the time we 
were back in the tents with brews on, we'd 
been above the Col for 32 hours. 

I was alone in my tent. The simplest tasks 
took on mammoth proportions as my numb 
fingers fumbled with the stove, dropped 
water, tried and failed to open and shut 
zippers . Then there would be blank spaces 
of an hour or so, as my brain fumbled with 
the simplest decisions . But I know one thing 
for sure - we'd been too high - for too long. 

Alone On Top by Stephen Venables 
I had always thought that we were probably 
capable of climbing Everest without oxygen; 
my fears were about getting down again. 
However, at 1.30 pm on May 12th, when I 
reached the South Summit, I was spurred 
on by an overwhelming conviction that I 
could make it to the top and turn round by 
4pm. I had by now left Ed and Robert 
behind, and I was driven on by egoistic 
ambition, knowing that on this final stage 
we were each alone. I later heard that last 
December Ang Rita, climbing up here with
out oxygen, managed to hold his falling 
companion on a rope. But Ang Rita was 
vastly more experienced than any of us; I 
don't think we were competent to move 
together, roped, at 8,700 metres. 

Of course I was helped on the final section 
by the expected fixed rope on the Hillary 
Step, for which I had carried up a prussik 
loop. I reached the main summit just ahead 
of schedule and was on the way down by 
3.50 pm. And then of course, my plans 
started to fall to pieces. I had not made 
enough allowance for the blinding wind and 

Above: The Route. The upper section is grossly foreshortened. Photo: Joe Blackburn. 
Below Left: Joe Blackburn - photographer. Photo: Ed Webster. Below Right: Miriam 
'Mimi' Zieman - Doctor. Photo: Blackburn. 
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Above: All Right! The smile says it all as Ed Webster (left), and Rob Anderson are greeted 
by Mimi Zieman on their return to Advance Base. Photo: Joe Blackburn. Below: Way 
honed and mean -Paul Teare shows off his new physique at Advanced Base after his return 
from the South Col. Photo: Miriam Zieman. Right: Day 2 of the summit push dawns. 1983 
Buttress in background. Photo: Venables. 

snow. I suddenly found myself dangerously 
exhausted and terrified by oxygen deficit as 
I abseiled too fast down the Hillary Step. But 
I managed to control the panicky hyper
ventilation and carry on down, eventually 
groping my way through the stonny twilight, 
back up to the South Summit and over to 
the correct descent route. 

Below the South Summit I became con
fused by the drifting clouds on a black 
moonless night. I thought I was prepared, 
with my powerful headtorch, but that, 
apparently, was not enough. So I joined 
that elite club of men and women who have 
spent a night out in the open near the South 
Summit of Everest. Most have survived. 
Some, like Tom Hornbein and Doug Scott, 
had the strength to keep their toes warm. I 
didn't. But the rest of my body survived and 
my mind, despite the fascinating hallucina
tions (Eric Shipton was looking after my 
hands), managed to keep some sort of grip 
on reality and was able to direct me back 
down to Robert and Ed the next day. 

Day7 
Complete incompetence reigned and a 
belief we could slide down the buttress in a 
day was filed in our brains under 'major 
excuses not to move'. By this time the stove 
had well and truly packed up, only hissing 
intermittently. Ed stumbled over to leap off 
the South Col first. I staggered behind, and 
Stephen wandered over after me. Ed was a 
good 500 feet down when I reached the 
cornice. The slope below looked glissadable 
- anything to get down quickly with less 
effort. So I leapt off, gli&saded 50 feet 
(admiring my control), hit rocks, flipped 
over them and stumbled in the slope below 
which then avalanched. As I cartwheeled 
down the slope, taking breaths every time 
my head popped up, it really hit me that we 
were right out of control. Getting down was 
going to be a bit harder than expected. 

Like any event when you are about ready 
to die, there wasn't fear, just a lot of very 
fast thinking about how to get air, slow 
down, not break the body and stop with the 
head upright. The avalanche slowed and I 
realised I was standing in the middle of a 60 
degree snow slope, only to become aware I 
had no ice axe, but I did have a spare tool· 
a quick reach for it - nope. ' 
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Definitely alive, but suffering from being 
6000 feet above the glacier on a steep 
unstable slope, with only frostbitten fingers 
to stick in the snow. I looked up to Stephen 
perched on the Col and began yelling, but 
the wind tore the sound away. Stephen saw 
my tracks off the Col and having arrived 
after my avalanche, quickly realised this 
was the fastest way down and leapt off in my 
tracks. Amazing what an Oxford education 
will do for you. Near catastrophe, as he 
glissaded gracefully, hit the rocks , flew 
through the air, and slid to a halt on the 
slope just below, but still a good 500 feet 
above me. No more avalanches, but Stephen 
yelled down that his ice axe had been ripped 
off his wrist , nearly taking his Rolex with it. 
It's good to see he still had his priorities 
straight. 

The vulnerability I'd felt losing my tools 
must have hit Stephen at the same time . He 
asked me to wait for him in a tone that 
cracked through his characteristic English 
reserve . It gave me time to realise that the 
situation that had gone from bad to worse 
was now going from worse to worse. Little 
did I realise it would be three days before 
things changed. 

Stephen caught me up and we continued 
together - the orang-utan brothers, dipping 
our hands deep into the snow and balancing 
on our crampons. Ed had left a ski pole 
behind and I rescued it, offering to break 
the extension in half for Stephen. He 
declined. I thanked him silently anc! 
staggered off after Ed. 

Darkness hit and we became appantions 
wandering through the crevasses. I had a 

good excuse to rest as I waited to make sure 
and keep Stephen's torch in sight . The cold 
started seeping in and the final stretch to 
Camp II was a shivering slog: peering ahead 
for a view of the camp, peering back to make 
sure Stephen's headlamp was still flickering 
around the corners . 

We'd left tents at the Col so it was a simple 
matter to crawl into the bags. I spent an 
hour getting my boots off, and the sight of a 
large black toe on my left foot , with the rest 
numb and slowly changing colour, set the 
stage for increased determination to get 
down . However, determination wasn't 
translated into movement until the next 
afternoon. 

Day8 
What can one say about three Everest 
mountaineers , unable to sit up for very long 
without falling over and back to sleep, at 
24,500 feet, with only a few bars of chocolate 
and one ice tool between them, who lie in 
the sun until it's too hot to do more than 
crawl 300 feet down in the mist, realise 
death was more certain down than up and 
retreat to their hovel under the crevasse for 
another night? Stupid perhaps , but our 
collective energy couldn' t have powered a 
mouse. We settled into another night , the 
boots came off again with monumental 
effort and we curled up in our bags on the 

ground to watch the stars and shiver. We'd 
collectively decided the next day we'd have 
to go down early - or not at all . 
Day9 
Sunshine fried our brains just after dawn, 
melting our bodies into lethargic puddles. 
But it felt so good after 12 hours shivering, 
pretending it was a beach or at least any
where but Everest. Ed disappeared off the 
ledge first, a motivator just to see someone 
move. He said to get up, get moving, or die. 

My mind wrapped slowly around these 
options, the real motivator in the end being 
it was my younger sister's birthday and it 
seemed in bad taste to fall over. However, 
standing up had now become a monstrous 
task . It caused dizziness, pain and then it 
was impossible to rest. On my third try I 
finally made it. A few steps - stop. The 
transition from lying flat to movement was 
too much and I sat down and rested. But 
boredom set in and the struggle was at least 
interesting. So by mid-day we were lost in 
mist, surrounded by crevasses, yet generally 
headed downhill . Several times I saw 
Stephen or Ed, then they disappeared. 
Huge crevasses appeared and the mist 
shrouded us so we were like ghostly appari
tions. The percentages seemed tipped well 
past 100 for us to fall in big holes, sit down 
for good, or just keel over. I'd barely eaten 
in 5 days and been sipping minimal amounts 

of water for 3. Still , the end of the day put us 
onto the fixed ropes, slipping across the 
tyro lean and down to the top of the Webster 
Wall in darkness. 

Day 9.9 
Ed was headed to Advanced Base Camp, 
Stephen was with him and they disappeared 
rapidly. My headlamp seemed to have 
packed up , along with all other movable 
objects, including my body. For some 
inexplicable reason, I was feeling better, as 
if, having been through so much, there 
wasn't anything else left to lose. The decision 
to keep moving was fully ingrained, the 
body was left to follow the mind. 

This was fortunate, because darkness and 
a rope buried above the Webster Wall left 
me an option of falling 90 feet , or cutting the 
rope above to descend with . Knives being 
non-existent , I struggled with a crampon, 
but by 11pm conceded another bivouac in 
the snow as the best alternative. Sleep never 
came , but the sun eventually did, tacked on 
to a stream of hallucinations that whirled 
around me all night . Another dawn, then 
the 4,000 feet of fixed rope - every carabiner 
in place , the rope wrapped perfectly, down 
and down, avalanches rolling off and rocks 
flying past. The return to the glacier for the 
slog back to Advance Base made me dizzy . 
from all the flat ground. Joseph Blackburn, 

our photographer, met me and towed me 
back towards camp. 

Miriam Zieman, our doctor, appeared 
out of the dark. My mind was repaired with 
her kisses. My body, it seemed, was going to 
take a lot more work. 

The transition from knowing you are 
dying to knowing you are living takes some 
getting used to. The next day I hobbled over 
to see Ed and Stephen. Our bodies were 
very slow to recover, suffering a relapse 
once they were able to not worry about 
themselves and be looked after. 

In the end it seemed like the perfect 
adventure. I'd managed to get us to 
Everest, Stephen had broken trail to the 
top. Ed had inspired us to get down, Paul 
had gotten us up the ice and would make 
sure we got back in the best shape, we'd all 
had a good share of great climbing. Miriam 
would be dosing , bandaging and drugging 
us for weeks with more impossible demands 
than she'd ever get at Bronx hospital, and 
Joe had 40,000 Kodachrome slides to make 
sure we didn't all forget it. 

We didn't say much, you don't need to 
after climbing together a few months and 
getting back together. 

s'ummary: A personal account of an epic 
ascent of a new route in the Kangshung 
Face of Everest, by Robert Anderson, Paul 
Teare, Stephen Venables and Ed Webster. 
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The North East R idge of Everest from Advanced Base at 6400m. Jet stream winds roar across the Pinnacles. Photo: John English. 

THE BOYS FROM THE 
WHITE STUFF 
by Paul Moores 
It's a strange feeling climbing with lads 

that you've known for years but have 
probably never climbed with before. 

This. summer a group of 16-20 of us assem• 
bled at the Rongbuk for an attempt on the 
North East Ridge of Everest. The group 
varied in size because doctors changed over 
in mid-stream and also cameramen and TV 
presenters came and went as they pleased. 
The expedition was labelled by the climbing 
press as the 'Golden Oldies Expedition', 
mainly because of the inclusion of Joe 
Brown, aged 57, Philip Horniblow, aged 60, 
and Mo Anthoine, aged 48 (but with the 
mind of a 21 year old) . The team also 
included plenty of 40+s, all quite experi
enced and still quite fit! Apart from Jim 
Curran! 

The route we had come to climb, the 
North-North East Ridge, is shrouded in 
mystery and heartbreak. The first attempt 
to climb it by Chris Bonington's expedition 
in 1982 ended in tragedy, when two of 
Britain's finest mountaineers, Joe Tasker 
and Pete Boardman, disappeared whilst 
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making a bold push through the 'Pinnacles'. 
This is a desperately difficult and dangerous 
section of the ridge, which involves technical 
mixed climbing above 8000m and forms the 
crux of the climb. After this, the ridge joins 
the main North Ridge of Everest, below the 
First Step. There would then remain nearly 
a mile of comparatively well-trodden 
ground to the summit. Since the 1982 
expedition, attempts on the line have 
attracted much media interest, not only for 
the climbing difficulties involved, but also 
because a successful attempt might shed 
some light on the fate of Boardman and 
Tasker. 

The expedition was full of hassles from 
the word go, and not helped by having to 
take a rubber raft from Heathrow to 
Kathmandu as a favour for a rafting com
pany based in Nepal. On the 5th June we 
eventually left Kathmandu and headed up 
the road to Lamosangu where we spent the 
night. We would have progressed further 
afield but we had endless trouble at police 
check points, even though we had the 

necessary permits and permission to use the 
military road up to the border with China . 
The following day we rose early only to be 
told after several hours waiting that the 
road was still closed to us because our per
mit was now out of date . The road permit 
was valid for one day , the day we departed 
Kathmandu . After several meetings with 
military personnel, they allowed us to con
tinue and we finally arrived at the Chinese
Nepalese border at 6pm to be told that the 
border was closed for three weeks . .. 

Back in Kathmandu , a little poorer but 
wiser for the experience, we had to rethink 
our plans. Brummie Stokes , the expedition 
leader , busied himself visiting the Nepalese 
and Chinese Embassies and the British 
Military Attache to try and find out the 
exact score on the border closure. Mean
while the remainder of the team milled 
around Kathmandu wondering how we 
were going to get our six tons of gear to Base 
Camp. Also, Mo Anthoine had left Britain 
three weeks before the main team to take 
over a Base Camp Cardboard hut from the 



Right: Paul Moores ascending B,i/1's 
Buttress. Photo: Pete Long. 

Joint Services Everest Expedition , so he 
would be sat at Base Camp wondering when 
and if we were going to arrive. Mo had also 
collected quite a lot of equipment which the 
expedition had left at Lhasa in 1986 after an 
attempt on the same route. All this gear had 
now been transported to Base Camp and 
was waiting on our arrival , along with Mo 
and one Sherpa , Lakpa Dorje . 

To allay Mo's fears, three of us decided to 
fly from Kathmandu to Lhasa and get to 
Base Camp as quickly as possible. And so it 
was that Pete Long, Harry Taylor and 
myself eventually arrived at Base Camp 
where at last we met up with Mo who , as 
you can imagine , was pretty glad to see us. 

Over the next few days Mo kept us amused 
with tales of his journey to Base Camp and 
of the Joint Services efforts on Everest . As 
Mo had done a fantastic job in setting Base 
Camp up , there was very little for us to do 
but acclimatise . After a week there was still 
no news of the remainder of the expedition , 
so we started to formulate tentative plans 
for a four-man assault and ponder what we 
would do for food if the others didn 't turn 
up. We were down to our last pint of petrol 
for cooking when , as if they had been listen
ing , the others arrived with three trucks and 
a jeep , having had to fly to Lhasa too , as the 
border was still closed . 

During the next few days , Pete Long and 
I established Advance Base (14 miles 
further on!) using yaks , and proceeded to 
move up the buttress towards the ridge. 

We found a lot of fixed rope from our 
previous expedition in 1986 and from Doug 
Scott's expedition in the autumn of 1987. 

Harry and Russ had, by this time , joined 
us at Advance Base Camp and soon we had 
Camp 1 set up at 21 ,000 feet on the Ridge. 
Conditions on the hill were very similar to 
two years ago with deep , unconsolidated 
snow above 22 ,000 feet , but below that 
there was a lot less snow than before and the 
temperatures were certainly a lot warmer. 

Time was now pressing; it was the begin
ning of July and the weather was extremely 
unsettled . Other members of the team were 
slowly drifting up to Advance Base Camp 
and so we set up a rota system of working in 
fours: a week's work moving as high on the 
mountain as you could with the Sherpas , 
then down to Base Camp for a rest of about 
five days. So at any one stage there could be 
two groups working from Advance Base 
Camp , one group on the way up to Advance 
Base Camp and one group resting at Base 
Camp. The mountain certainly seemed to 
swallow up any number of climbers and 
quite often , depending on where you were, 
you might not get to see other people for 
two weeks. 

On our 1986 attempt we had no Sherpas 
at all and the ferrying of loads wore us out to 
such an extent that after four or five carries 
we virtually had to have a week off. In the 
long term this would mean that no one would 
be in a fit state to attempt the Pinnacles. 
This time we had ten Sherpas along, two of 
whom were cooks, leaving eight working 
members on the mountain . Unfortunately 
several of the Sherpas were quite ill: two 

developed pneumonia , one had very bad 
teeth , which resulted in extremely painful 
toothache, and another got a blood clot in 
his leg. 

Things then seemed to grind to a stand
still: first of all we were three weeks late in 
starting and despite good progress in getting 
Camp I established , now Camp II seemed 
to be miles away because of deep snow. 
Several teams had been working on the 
section between Camps I and II , but prog
ress was slow , many avalanches and high 
winds making life very difficult. 

Eventually Harry and Russ established 
Camp II , having waded for a day in chest 
deep snow, with four Sherpas following 
carrying loads. Harry and Russ managed to 
fix some rope towards Camp III , but deep 
snow made progress extremely slow, and 
they were getting pretty tired after five days 
on the hill. Pete Long and myself would 
have to have a go up front and try and push 
the ropes out a little further. We arrived at 
Camp II after midday just as Harry and 
Russ were departing for Advance Base 
Camp. The next morning I was feeling 
pretty rough so Pete had to fix ropes alone 
to within 700 feet of Camp III . 

The next day the weather turned bad and 
stayed bad, so we all returned to Base Camp 
to sit it out and hopefully recover. Towards 
the end of July, though, Mo, Jo, Ian Nicolson 
and Davey Jones were back at it, albeit 
hindered by deep snow. They were, how
ever, finding it difficult to live up at 23,000/ 
24,000 feet, which was not surprising, as 
most of them find it difficult to live at sea 
level! Time was getting short now and it 
looked as though we might have a replay of 
our last failed attempt . Harry and Russ 
went up to relieve Mo and Jo 's team on the 
30th July , in the belief that it would be our 
last attempt on the Ridge. Mo, Jo and Sam's 
efforts to reach and excavate Camp II had 
been thwarted by the bad weather and poor 
conditions, but Lakpa Dorje ( companion to 
Chris Bonington on his successful summit 
bid via the South Col), Rinsing Sherpa, 
Harry and Russ subsequently managed to 
dig out the avalanched Camp II . It was a 
comforting thought that, although covered 
by five feet of snow, Mo's box tent had 
withstood the onslaught and had the Camp 
been manned , the occupants would have 
survived. 

On the morning of the 1st August an early 
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start enabled them to be near our previous 
high point at 25,400 feet. The winds that 
had been gusting all night now roared along 
the Ridge thrusting crystalline swords into 
their faces. Progress was difficult and pain
ful, sense prevailed and they headed back 
down to Camp II . Spindrift had all but 
covered the tents again , and after repeated 
attempts to clear the Snowdon Mouldings 
Limpet tent, Lakpa announced that he and 
Rinsing would go down to Camp I for a 
comfortable night. On arrival at Camp I 
both Sherpas decided the weather was too 
bad and they descended to Advance Base 
Camp. The wind abated during the night 
however and next day Harry and Russ were 
able to fix a small amount of rope to 26,000 
feet, and establish a lightweight tent at 
Camp III. 

In effect a 'double six' had been thrown , 
the Pinnacles now appeared eminently 
close , the game could begin! 

With the help of Lakpa Gelo and Norbu 
Sherpa, Camp III was stocked with food , 
gas and oxygen. 

Somewhere along the line, the expedition 
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leader, Brummie Stokes, had managed to 
suffer three strokes and was subsequently 
evacuated back to England. It was a bizarre 
interlude, then , at Camp III to link up with 
Brummie in Hereford via the Racal radio 
and the Dymac satellite system situated 20 
km away at Base Camp. Harry thought it 
quite perverse sitting at 8000 metres talking 
to someone thousands of miles away in their 
home, but nonetheless a welcome distrac
tion. 

They were off by 5.30 the following 
morning and 45 minutes of steady plodding 
took them to the start of the first Pinnacle. 
The familiar orange and blue rope from 
Chris Bonington's 1982 attempt was visible 
at the start , alongside several harnesses , 
cookers and gas canisters belonging to 
either the Duff or Scott/Allen expeditions . 

Harry tells the story: 
' I led off on relatively easy ground , the 

conditions were not good , but certainly 
workable . After three hundred feet the 
angle steepened as I then began to parallel 
the Ridge proper. Snow conditions 
deteriorated and wading became the norm , 

. 
f 

' . .. ' ,,. 

~ J 4 . . " 
,t V. 

Left: Climber approaching Camp III. 
Photo: Paul Moores. Above: Harry Taylor 
and Russell Brice are just visible on the 
heavily corniced ridge between the First 
and Second Pinnacles. Photo: John English . 

something at which this team had become 
very adept! Progress was slow but methodi
cal and soon the 700 feet of 8mm polyprop 
was in situ. Russell jumared up with con
summate ease , a quick chat and off he led 
with the second drum of rope. From my airy 
stance I had a good view of the East so
called "Fantasy" Ridge which joined the 
North East Ridge by our Camp III at 800 
metres. I decided the route would have to 
be attempted by someone with a strong 
sense of humour! 

'Near the top of the First Pinnacle the 
Ridge started to sharpen but Russell made 
good progress, eventually leaving his ice 
axe behind to secure the descent. We 
arrived back at Camp III around 3pm after 
eleven hours climbing above 8000 metres. 
On the radio that night , we spoke to Paul at 
Camp I and informed him of our progress 
and of the fact that we would go lightweight 
from now on in a bid through the Pinnacles 
and on to the summit. 

'When asked how the Pinnacles looked 
from the first one onwards, Russell spoke 

the immortal words "they're a piece of 
w_easel piss" ! We spent an almost sleepless 
mght, even though on oxygen , and in the 
morning it became a scramble to get away. 
It was 6am before we set out, laden with 
sacs wei&hing 30 kg. We carried bivvy kit , 
no sleepmg bags or tent, a small oxygen 
bottle and mask each for sleeping, the Sony 
video and the Racal radio . Our climbing 
gear was minimal , one length of 8mm 
polyprop to climb on , one ice tool each and 
one deadman between us. 

'By 9am we were at our high point: Russell 
led off and I filmed him . It was a testament 
to the route that the video never saw the 
light of day again until t_he following day on 
the North Ridge. The Ridge was truly knife
edged with cornices blown to either side and 
difficult mushrooms to negotiate. Progress 
was decidedly slow but momentum was 
maintained by methodically knocking off 
th_e top 18 mches of loose snow and virtually 
chmb(ng heel to to~ . It was a sobering 
expen_ence with gullies sweeping down to 
our nght and the steep flutings of the 
Kangshung Face immediately to our left. 
After four hours of tightrope walking a 55° 
ramp led off right to the second Pin~acle. 
C~:mditions underfoot were now appalling 
wit~ almost bottomless snow on the ramp 
which left us both gasping like old men. 

'The weather was also looking decidedly 
ominous with thick cloud billowing up from 
the Kharta Valley. The top of the ramp 
brought us behind the second Pinnacle . The 
Pinnacle itself is not en route and is indeed 
set forward to the north by some 30 metres . 
The difficulties remained constant for 
another two hours until we reached a sub
sidiary Ridge running down from the North . 

It was our first opportunity to sit down 
without having to a cheval, and we took it 
gladly . 

A brew was made and I opened up on the 
radio to be greeted by the enthusiastic voice 
of Davey Jones followed by Paul. He and 
Bill Barker had moved up to Camp III as 
our back-up, with the intention of following 
us through the next day . We were now just 
short of the third Pinnacle and clearly visible 
to Advance Base Camp even with the naked 
eye. Only two hours of daylight remained as 
we set off again. Just before the third Pinna
cle we cut down into a gully then on to a 
small arete where our bivvy would have to 
be . It was now dark and snowing. We hit 
rock after two feet of digging so the scene 
was set for an uncomfortable night . We 
clambered into bivvy bags, had a brew and 
delved into our sacs for oxygen gear. The 
regulator on my set was broken so the night 
was spent passing one set between us. Both 
of us slept with and without the comfort of 
oxygen . 

'Our plans to leave at midnight to push to 
the summit had been dashed as soon as the 
snow began . Heavy flakes fell constantly 
throughout the night. We set off at five in 
the morning in a virtual whiteout, after once 
again gaining the Ridge . It took two hours 
to reach the last Pinnacle where we 
descended into a large gully at its foot and 
traversed around it to the North . Over 18 
inches of snow had fallen in the night and so 
we were constantly setting off slides and 
small avalanches . Visibility was still very 
poor so we sat down for a much needed 
brew and came up on the radio . Communi
cations to Advance Base Camp were only 
just workable but Joe Brown came in loud · 
and clear from Base Camp. He said the 

weather there was clearing a little and 
suggested that we sit tight in order to find 
our way down the North Ridge . True to 
form , Joe was right and the clouds lifted and 
gave us a glimpse of the summit which 
appeared tantalisingly close. We were in 
fact below and to the left of the First Step. 
The time was 11.30am. 

'Our only option was to descend the North 
Ridge, the weather and snow conditions 
were extremely bad and our time had run 
out . 

' It was a bitter experience for both of us . 
Russell had already been to 8000 metres on 
the West Ridge when he and Paddy Freany 
made a bold Alpine style ascent in 1981 and 
this was my third attempt on Everest . 

'The descent was tortuous - we were both 
extremely tired and had to rest frequently . 
Mo Anthoine spotted our descent from the 
North Col: we took a line to the North 
which Mo described as a "bum slide", but in 
fact we both had to front-point down the 
whole 1500 feet. John English, Davey Jones 
and the Sherpas were there to greet us at the 
bottom and all that remained was a walk 
back to Advance Base Camp for that wel
come brew!' 

After Harry and Russell's 'good day out' 
I decided. to call the expedition off as the 
weather and conditions began to deteriorate. 

We had solved a major problem and 
although we'd missed the joy of the summit 
we had taken pleasure in the climbing and 
learned many lessons along the way. 

Summary: An account of the British 1988 
North East Ridge Expeditioll 1st June - 31st 
August 1988. 

The North East Ridge was climbed to a 
point where it joins the North Ridge at 
27,600 feet . 
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CENTRAL SWITZERLAND 
A GRANITE CLIMBER'S PARADISE 
by Claude & Yves Remy 

The south east side of Salbitschijen from the hut. All photos: Remy brothers. 

Surely you must know about Swiss 
granite? Granite from the same mould 
as the best chocolate around. 

Granite climbing in central Switzerland 
holds many attractions. One of the big 
plusses of the Uri Alps is that they have a 
large and varied choice of good climbs with 
gear in place. Climbs on the south side are 
often exposed. Easy access with short 
approaches means that many of the climbs 
are a day trip from the car, good for security 
and economy. The only cloud op the horizon 
- the weather! We have to admit it's. wet, 
but, if you allow us a comparison, in 
Chamonix the 'faithful' are subject to the 
horrors of much worse weather. 

So, if by any chance you are there during 
one of the local monsoons go and shelter in 
one of the many Swiss banks; firstly to dry 
off and since you've got some time to spare, 
why not open an account? You'll see, it's 
friendly and your money's safe! 

You think Switzerland's expensive? 
You're joking! You'll find a full tank of 
petrol is really cheap. Everything else is 
really expensive! But as you've opened a 
bank account here, pay in Swiss Francs and 
you'll see that prices are quite reasonable 
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So, to get back to climbing, which at the 
moment is 'modern-free' style, we have 
chosen climbs of this type to introduce you 
to the area. 

* 
Not so long ago, it was a must to do routes 

first climbed by the illustrious first ascen
sionists such as Anderriithi, Griiter or 
Nidermann, a guaranteed seal of quality 
and difficulty. 

During the '50s, '60s and early '70s, 
alpinists successively climbed all the obvious 
lines (cracks, chimneys) that there were to 
discover, with a liberal use ofpitons and 
wooden chocks when the grade exceeded 
V+/Vla, turning it into Al etc. It must also 
be said that the West Ridge of the Salbit
schijen, the longest, most beautiful, hardest 
ridge climb in the country, only started to 
become popular at the end of the '60s, even 
though it was first climbed in 1948 by the 
infamous trio from Chiiteau d'Oex - Betty 
(yes, a woman!), her husband Ernest Favre, 
nicknamed Jimmy (the power behind the 
team) and their constant companion Louis
Maurice Henchoz. 

During the '70s, alongside the regular 
increase of new, 'classic' routes, free climb-

ing as we know it today was discreetly taking 
off. Climbers were feeling their way but a 
visit from the famous American climber, 
Henry Barber - a dedicated free climber -
overturned Swiss tradition . . . gently! 
When you consider the importance of the 
'alpine style' climbing ethos (i.e. reaching 
the summit) and the weather, for Swiss 
alpinists, you can but get a mixture of rock 
climbing and mountaineering. 

It was thus that in 1978 Hans Howald free 
climbed the West Ridge of the Salbitschijen, 
a mountain route corresponding to grade 
Vlla - an exceptional feat for the times and 
the place! Howald was to play a decisive 
role in the development of free climbing in 
'German' Switzerland especially from 1979 
on, when he started putting up many excel
lent routes, sometimes exposed, on the 
granite slabs of the Handegg. This new 
light, athletic style of free climbing showed 
the summit wasn't everything in climbing. 
This new trend was enthusiastically followed 
by a small circle of friends: Jurg von Kane! , 

Opposite Page: The fabulous crack of 
Conquest (Vlla), Graue Wand, during the 
first ascent. 







Opposite Left: Approaching the South East 
Face of Salbitschijen, with the first crack 
pitch of Jimmy (VJc) , directly behind the 
climber's head. Above: First ascent of 
Paradis Perdu (Vla) , on Damma Zwilling 
south . Right: The start of Clog und Stock 
(Vlc) on the South East Face of 
Salbitschijen. 

Martin Stettler and Martin Scheel. Martin 
Scheel , though , has moved in a different 
direction from the French, being convinced 
that adventure is still possible even when 
climbing at a very high level: 'You need ,' he 
claims , 'more time and more courage to 
climb VII or VIII putting up such hard 
routes from the ground up.' 

But let 's return to granite climbing in 
Central Switzerland. In the early 1980s slab 
climbing was in full progress; after Handegg 
came Grimsel with routes such as Septu
mania (Vlab) , Motorhead (Vibe), Venom 
(Vic) and particularly the sustained Marche 
ou Creve (VlcNIIa) - you can 't really get 
much better than Eldorado Slab , 500m 
high ; it's unique in the Alps! This new go
ahead style of climbing is now not only well 
launched but also accepted in Switzerland ; 
teams on the Grimsel are not counted in 
tens but in hundreds! The other side of the 
coin: too many people. In two seasons 1500 
teams climbed on Eldorado! Now, a sys
tematic inspection of rock faces is going on 
everywhere, exclusively for free climbing; 
but take note the alpine spirit lives on: 100m 
to 400m routes prevail. In this respect the 
Uri Alps are well provided . 

Ten or so routes score the 280m high West 
Face of the Gross Bielenhorn. They are 
nearly all fine routes with gear in place , at 
any rate providing a real feast of varied 
climbs, more sustained than those in the 
Grimsel mountains but rarely athletic. A 
combination of two routes - the lower part 

of Nidermann and the upper part of 
Baumann gives the most reasonable (V + / 
Al or Vla) and .eleasant route, with gear in 
place. Voodoo (Remy, 1983) though graded 
no harder (Vla) is more demanding, as it 
was put up completely free using nuts . A 
method which has not had much success in 
this area! No/ens Vo/ens (Remy, 1987) , 
right in the centre of the face, is popular 
with free-climbers, well protected by 
numerous bolts (Vla with some aid of Vic 
free). The Petit Bielenhorn , close to the 
Furka Pass road, with its 200m high South 
Face, offers many intersting and fine climbs. 
To give two extremes: first the classic 

Mottet-Perrenoud (1957), a pleasant grade 
V with some aid points or Vla; to its right is 
the much harder Psychides (Remy, 1985) . 
Even though it is bolted it is graded VIb 
minimum - climbed free it is VIia+ with a 
tough crack! 

Another area you shouldn't miss is the 
Southern range of mountains extending 
from Damma - Zwilling, Sport to the Graue 
Wand. The latter is one of the most beautiful 
and best known faces in the country. 

By taking the path to the Albert Heim hut 
one can see the whole massif and understand 
the serious nature of the climbs ... 

The first ascent of the virgin Graue Wand 
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Left: On the South Face of Sporn, during 
the first ascent of Enfer Doux (V + ). 

wall was made by Max Niedermann and Co. 
in 1964. At the time Niedermann was the 
most prolific mountaineer-climber in the 
country with dozens of climbs all over the 
country to his credit! The South Face of the 
Graue Wand is one of the most difficult and 
beautiful granite climbs done in the '60s (V, 
V + /Via - gear in place) and has become a 
classic. Much later in 1980 a party of three, 
N. Batz, K. Giger and A. Kubin, climbed a 
superb crack on the left flank of the Graue 
Wand - Heisse Line (Vlb) is fine free climb
ing taking an obvious line. 

In 1982 another party of three, led by 
Martin Scheel, put up the first route in the 
middle of the compact slabs, requiring bolts; 
this route, Eisbrecher (Vlb) is, however, 
well protected, perhaps too well! Two years 
later came Toggel (Remy) to the left of 
Eisbrecher. It is a very demanding climb 
due to steepness and lack of bolts, very 
varied and requiring nuts to reduce the 
exposure of the Vlb sections. Still on the 
same slab, Kalypso was put up in 1988, with 
a large back up of bolts - in fact, over 80! But 
there is also some Vic climbing. During the 
same period Conquest was put up. What a 
project! Superb, varied climbing with an 
absolutely breath-taking crack reminiscent 
of Yosemite, bordering on VIia! A crack 
without equal in the massif. 

The Graue Wand is likely to leave you 
with undying memories and a promise of 
things to come. 

Goschenen 
This narrow alpine valley is right in the 
geographical and historical heart of Switzer
land and offers numerous climbing pos
sibilities. 

First of all, you can climb right next to the 
road on polished, smooth domes. Inox 
(Remy, 1983), one of the first climbs to be 
put up in this area, is marked by its beauty 
and difficulties encountered throughout its 
200 metres: sustained Vlb, interrupted by 
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Right: Conquest (VIIa), on the first ascent. 

Above: Approach to the South Face of the 
Graue Wand. 

aid points, which climbed free are Vila. 
Of course, in the Goschenertal, there arc 

many rock walls good for high-level modern 
climbing, such as Bergseeschijen, Feldschi
jen, Schijenstock, Gandschijen, Sandbalm 
and Sandplatte. However the 'mascot' of 
the area is the large granite mound, the 
Salbitschijen. 

This climbing paradise, in a tranquil 
mountain setting, can be divided into two 
distinct areas: the SE (hut side) and SW, for 
which access is best from the Salbit hut. 

From the hut it takes one to one and a half 
hours to reach the base of the tall, graceful, 
granite towers and needles. But climbers 
only interested in themselves and who con
sider anything longer than a rope length, 
with over six awkward moves, not to exist 
will be overawed by the scale of the rock 
walls: between 200 and 400m, plus the finest 
ridge climb in the country, already men
tioned - the West Salbitschijen. It's a very 
difficult and extremely long climb of over 30 
rope lengths! Bless you! 

What routes to choose? It's quite simple 
as there is something for every level. The 
South Ridge (IV and V with aid points, or 
V + free) with pleasant difficulties, is an 
exceptional climb for its quality of rock, the 
type of climbing and good views unfolding 
as you climb. Now, on to harder climbs and 
new climbs. On the SE flank of the Zwilling
sturm, Anderruthi-Nidermann (1956) is a 

classic V +, marred by the first section of 
steps and couloirs. To its right is found 
Griiter-Villiger, taking a line up an elegant 
pillar. Put up in 1959 during the 'free-artifi
cial' period, this route is now climbed com
pletely free (VI b/c). Between these two 
lines, a new route was slipped in in 1987 by 
A. Arnold and H. Berger - Licht und Schatte 
(V + with one VI a/b move) using pitons and 
bolts. H. Berger is a mountain guide and 
warden of the Salbit hut, a man devoted to 
his region offering a warm welcome to vis
itors, climbing and equipping numerous 
new routes. 

Over to the SW side, which has even bet
ter climbs in a more intimate setting, as this 
side is a bit isolated, perched as it is, high up 
and not readily accessible. There are no 
easy routes here. 

The superb bivouac built by the SAC in 
1968 is right at the foot of a series of impre
ssive towers standing to attention in a line. 
Right away one can tell that Tower II is the 
most beautiful and highest of the towers, 
though the shorter Tower IV has a certain 
style. We recommend two routes here, · 
Gamma-Grob (1965) and a more recent 

route put up by Ch. Rothlisberger and K. 
Winkler during the summer of 1987, 
Haerzbaragge, equipped with 70 gear 
points, graded VI b/c with some artificial 
moves. 

On the beautiful South Face of Tower II, 
300m high, there are at the moment eight 
routes following cracks and diedres broken 
by overhangs. 

1987 was a good year on Tower II. Two 
superb new routes were put up right next to 
two other fine routes, already well-known 
and classic - B.G.A. and Hammerbruch. J. 
Heidi and M. Schwitter established an ardu
ous new route called Iron Man, leaving gear 
in place - take a full range of nuts and 
friends and plenty of courage! During the 
same period they put up K. G.B. in two 
days. True, the route is protected exclusively 
by over 50 bolts, but it has Vic moves along 
the shallow cracks and water-worn tunnels 
which are very, very smooth ... 

. In a word, granite climbing in Central 
Switzerland is a 'must' for any climber. 

Summary: Description of areas and selected 
routes on Central Swiss granite (Uri Alps). 
(French grades.) 
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GEAR 
Edited by Steve Foster 

Char/et Moser Pulsar Camp Hyper Couloir Chouinard Zero X 

Modular Ice Tools 
Why just Modular Ice Tools under review? 
Because in my opinion the classic forged 
head is outdated for many reasons, the 
strongest of which, for me, is longevity. Broken 
picks happen all too often on today's elite ice 
climbs (or should I call them winter aid 
climbs) due to a technique called 'torquing'. 
This involves jamming the pick of the axe in a 
crack and then laybacking up on the shaft. 
Most picks won't take this sort of treatment 
for long. Anyway, I digress, Gear Editors 
should be seen and not heard. 

When you break a traditional forged axe, 
that's it, in the bin it goes. More importantly 
you may not be able to return to dump it, 
stuck halfway up a route. With modular 
equipment you can, with proper design, 
replace the pick en route. I have also concen
trated on reverse curve (banana) picks as 
arguably the most efficient for extreme ice 
climbing. The tubular or half tube picks avail
able, although working well in specific ice 
conditions, are not versatile enough. 

There is so much information to put over 
that might influence your choice, that I 
decided again to use a big chart- apologies to 
all those who find them tedious. I have not 
drawn up a graded list, as choice of this type 
of equipment is very personal and I hope the 
points listed will help you to make up your 
own mind. None of the selected axes work 
very badly and so any rating system would 
only be on a 'degree of excellence' scale, 
which would be impossible to achieve objec
tively. 

I had hoped to cover Rigid Crampons in this 
issue but Bernard would not let me have half 
the magazine to myself and so they will have 
to wait until the January '89 issue (Mountain 
125), maybe just in time for your serious 
winter campaign . 

After much adverse criticism for moralising 
in Mountain 123 Gear Review I was going to 
refrain in this issue. However, only Gear 
Editors go where angels fear to tread! 

Choice of Shaft Length and Type 
In my opinion, 45 cm shafts are too short. 
People do tend to choose this length if they 
once owned Terrordactyls. 50 cm shafts are 
much easier to swing and, more importantly, 
less fatiguing in protracted use. This is simply 
because the longer shaft gives more leverage, 
thus allowing the weight of the head to do the 
work. Carbon fibre shafts are available on 
some models reviewed and are definitely 
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lighter. The main advantage is that these 
composite carbon fibre/alloy/glass fibre lami
nate shafts absorb vibration well. Major dis
advantages are the price and a small point 
with major significance: you can't have a 
wrist loop hole in the shaft because it com
promises the strenth . Which brings me on to 
my next point ... 

Wrist Loop Attachment 
If you have always tied your wrist loop into 
the head of your axe, try using the hole 
positioned about half way down the shaft so 
that when you drop the axe it dangles shaft 
up, allowing you to grab it without a major 
juggling act. Some models come already fitted 
like this. Particularly good ones are on the 
Pulsar and the Hummingbird. 
The Swing (Some preaching here!) 
You don't just swing a reverse curve pick, a 
common misconception. The experienced 
can analyse their technique and newcomers 
try this out. With a correct technique little 
effort is needed to make a good placement 
and with knowledge of ice types and textures 
one blow should be enough. Many people 
have trouble with their weaker arm, not so 
much with strength but usually accuracy. Try 
knocking six inch nails into a lump of wood 
with your weaker arm to gain accuracy. 

A swing from the shoulder usually results 
in an overdriven pick (sometimes irretrievable 
without dropping). It is also extremely 
unbalancing if you are precariously placed on 
steep ice. Swing from the elbow to initiate the 
action and turn this into a flick from the wrist. 
This final flick has the effect of directing the 
pick into the ice at the correct angle of attack. 
The weight in the head does all the work. 

Also try to gain confidence in shallower 
placements; you don't have to drive the pick 
in up to the hilt for security. Quite often a 
hooking action is sufficient to make progress. 
Perhaps if people adopted some technique, 
ice routes would not become denuded after a 
few ascents. It makes me cringe as I see 
people hacking away with their precision 
tools. It is sometimes possible to make an 
ascent without making a single placement, 
just hooking the enormous craters left by 
previous parties. 
Getting Them Out 
I have already mentioned that overdriven 
tools can necessitate being chopped out, but 
even the most careful of us get over
enthusiastic (especially when gripped). Don't 

Mountain Technology Vertige 

twist the shaft from side to side as this risks 
breaking the pick. Waggle the shaft in and out 
to loosen the pick in the ice then slide your 
hand up the shaft to the head of the axe. 
Finally try to slide the pick out with an 
upwards curving action . This may mean you 
have to get above the stuck placement, so if 
you overdrive both tools you could well be 
there for the duration! 

Belays on Axes 
Don't! If possible cut a bollard instead. Avoid 
braying in the axe shaft for a belay because, 
apart from not being very strong, you will 
damage the heads of your expensive axes. 
Which may not be a problem if you never 
have to arrange a pick. Some of the axes 
reviewed have picks which project above 
head height such as the Super Courmayeur 
and you can hit this if necessary. If you are in 
the habit of belaying from wrist loops (not 
advisable!) make sure they are strong 
enough and not frayed or damaged. 

Conclusion 
This has been very difficult to write, not know
ing who is going to read it. The experienced 
may be incensed at being lectured at, but 
think of the many novice ice climbers tempted 
out on to routes beyond their experience by 
their high tech gear. An ability to rock climb is 
not enough. Ice routes are potentially insecure 
and lethal. Your tools will get you up thick ice, 
but what happens when the ice gets thin and 
the belays non-existent? This calls for exten
sive S.M.J. (Sound Mountaineering Judge
ment). So be warned - take things slowly and 
build up some experience before you launch 
out on the desperates. Lack of experience is 
definitely causing a lot of accidents amongst 
ice climbers and the most tragic of these 
involve people being injured and killed by 
falling climbers! 

Simond Barracuda and Chacal 
Simond started the reverse curve (banana) 
pick revolution about 10 years ago and until 
now have made few changes to their range. 
Until last year the main problem with the 
Chacal had been an over-complex pick 
attachment which developed rattles. Simond 
modified its existing forging by simply using 
two inter-locking Allen screws, at the same 
time introducing an ungainly looking pick 
which was raised and extended to give greater 
knuckle clearance. This rather half-hearted 
attempt at modification coupled with the fact 
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that the Chacal is not a true modular system 
because of the attached hammer heralded, I 
judged, the demise of Simond as market lead
ers. How wrong I was. They are to introduce a 
brand new modular system for '89. For more 
information see my ISPO report in the Info 
section. 

You will, however, still be able to buy the 
existing Chacal I and II plus the unchanged 
Barracuda for some time to come. The Barra
cuda's only change from inception has been 
to make the pick removable. Retailers and 
Wild Country were 'caught napping' when 
Simond slipped this modification through so 
if you have bought a Barracuda in the last 
three years it's worth checking if the pick 
comes out (with a sharp tap) if you remove 
the balance weights. I have never liked the 
balance weights as either a method of attach
ing the pick or as a way of weighting the head. 
A single unlocking Allen screw (which appears 
not to take up many threads in the final 
weight) is all that holds the pick in! 

Most committed Barracuda users would 
scoff at these design points. I know of some 
people who use two Barracudas and carry a 
peg hammer; they rate the steep wide adze as 
the most efficient tool for 'cruddy' conditions. 
This double axe and peg hammer approach 
used to be quite common in the days of the 
Terrordactyl and the Barracuda Adze com
pares very favourably with the 'terror's' steep 
spade adze. 

Charlet Moser Pulsar 
The Pulsar has so far not been popular in the 
UK, probably due to the 'space-age' alloy 
head and, initially, its high price. However the 
price has held steady whilst others have 
risen, and taking into account the high quality 
wrist loop included in the price it now repre
sents good value. I must admit I have always 
been suspicious of aluminium heads; Charlet 
Moser's answer to the possibility of breakage 
is to include anti-vibration weights and 
although the Pulsar is rather top heavy it's 
worth leaving them in place. 

As mentioned before, the wrist loop is a 
well-made and well thought out affair with a 
good size tab to get your teeth on if all else 
fails. I think all manufacturers should design 
and include a wrist loop as standard. 

Interestingly, though I suspect impractica
ble, the pick is drilled in such a way as to allow 
three different positions. This sounds good, 
but would you change pick length and angle 
every time the ice conditions changed? I think 

not. The adze is an effective step cutter, but 
who cuts steps these days? It should be 
steeper, though the breadth is okay. Finally 
the very sharp double ferrule should see the 
demise of many a pair of Goretex salopettes. 
This year, Charlet Moser have introduced an 
alternative orthopaedic style shaft for the 
Pulsar. These have been tried before and 
never seem to catch on, probably because 
they don't work too well. 

Camp Hyper Couloir 
Camp are in the process of introducing a new 
stainless head to the Hyper Couloir system 
for '89. This leaves Allcord and myself in a 
difficult position as we both have only the old 
style heads to review. Although the old style 
head proved very popular, it is a credit to 
Camp (who produce all Lowe equipment) that 
they should want to further develop a suc
cessful idea. 

The only criticisms of the old Hyper Couloir 
were the pick design and the over-sharp 
double ferrule. 

The picks on Hyper Couloirs look a bit like a 
slice of Gruyere cheese, having three large 
holes near the head. What are they for? This 
brings me to a criticism of several makes of 
pick. Why all those holes and slots? Charlet 
Moser, six holes for repositioning the pick 
(nobody ever does). The Barracuda - three 
slots. Reason? No idea! F.K.W. system picks 
four holes. Even in my Super Courmayeur 
there's one small hole (I think for anti-vibration 
weights). But the Hyper Couloir's holes can 
do nothing but weather the pick. 

I think the reason the Chacal has such a 
reliable pick is that it has no holes and, no 
doubt, other makes such as the Vertige and 
Chouinard must be similarly reliable due to 
lack of holes. Anyway, we look forward to the 
new Hyper Couloir. 

Finally, I borrowed a friend's Carbon Shaft 
Hyper Couloirs and they really were a delight 
to use. I wish I could afford some. 

Cassin Antares 
The Antares made by the firm founded by that 
legendary name in Alpinism, Riccardo Cassin, 
has been quietly making a name for itself 
amongst discerning ice climbers. Imported 
by Orion (an arm of the Nevisport group of 
shops who ought to know its ice gear, situated 
as it is within sight of Ben Nevis [sometimes], 
that international Mecca for the devoted 
masochist). The head uses a simple key 
design and a single Allen bolt to lock com po-

Grivel Super Courmayeur 

nents in place. Simplicity is the hallmark and 
the Antares though not as flamboyant as 
many of the axes reviewed, does the job 
admirably. A wrist loop is included in the 
price but unfortunately is not of the same 
high standard as the axe. 

The predecessor to the Antares was called 
the Ice System and was not a true modular 
tool in that the hammer and adze were fixed 
and the picks replaceable. This will be availa
ble in the UK shops at the bargain price of 
£39.95 this winter as Cassin is clearing out 
remaining stocks to concentrate totally on the 
Antares. So if you can't run to the prices of 
some of the systems reviewed get hold of a 
pair of Ice System tools - they are well made 
as well as inexpensive. 

Grivel Super Courmayeur 
Although Gear Editors are totally unbiased I 
have to admit that the Super Courmayeur 
features in my own winter armoury, and a 
pleasure to use they are too. They are 
extremely tough, well-made tools. The clever 
interlocking head design is totally rattle free. 
Although changing parts can require several 
blows as the fit is too tight, you also require a 
spanner as well as an Allen key to remove the 
fastening. Troll, Grivel's UK importers, tell me 
that this year's models are machined better, 
which makes it easier to change picks. 

The picks are raised above the level of the 
head to facilitate hammering it in for belaying. 
This means the axe and particularly the ham
mer are difficult to hold by the head. I have 
often been tempted to saw off these projec
tions but have held backforfear of weakening 
the pick. 

Two interesting new fittings for me to try 
this winter are a shock absorbing hammer 
and a pointed adze. The shock absorbing 
hammer is simply a sprung loaded mass 
inside a rather large round hammer head. It 
does seem to dampen vibration. The adze I 
am a bit more suspicious of, but am assured it 
works well in 'cruddy' conditions. 

Stubai FKW Steep Ice 
Well, I have always found Stubai a little 
eccentric in its designs and the FKW does not 
change my opinion. The head design is a 
cl\')ver idea which works well but other parts 
of the tool are a nonsense. 

The circular adze is useless and the picks 
are too thick and not true reverse curve type 
but just steep and straight. The shaft features 
a telescopic facility so that you can, when this 
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Name Type UK Importer UK Price Shaft lengths 
£ ems 

Chacal Fixed Wild Country 64.95 46 
hammer 50 

Barracuda Fixed adze Wild Country 64.95 46 
50 

Pulsar Modular Lyon 72.95 50 
Equipment 55 

Hyper Modular Allcord 64.95 45 
Couloir Carbon 50 

fibre: 55 
97.95 60 

Antares Modular Orion 59.95 45 
50 
55 

Super Modular Troll 72.95 45 
Courmayeur 50 

55 

FKWSteep Modular MOAC 85.95 45 
Ice Telescopic 

attachment 

Hummingbird Fixed Allcord 98.95 45 

NorthwallX 

ZeroX 

Vertige 

hammer Carbon 50 
fibre: 55 
131.95 

Fixed Some 84.95 45 
hammer specialist with one 50 

British shops pick 55 

Fixed adze Some 84.95 50 
specialist with one 55 

British shops pick 60 

Modular Made in 64.95 45 
Scotland 50 

Top Left: The new Camp stainless head. 
Upper Left: The new Simond Piranha system 
head with adze. Lower Left: Simond Piranha 
with hammer. Left: Stubai FKW. 

part is inserted (this is an extra), elongate the 
shaft. Stubai also market shovels, axes and 
seven different picks! MOAC have sensibly 
reduced the British selection to three. 

The wrist loop attachment (wrist loop 
included) projects from the side of the shaft 
and does not look strong enough to belay to 
(yes, I know you are not supposed to belay on 

Modular Ice Axe Review 

picks Adze Hammer Head Average End of Shaft Wrist loop Tools Method & Ease of (Pick replacement cost) Wrist loop 
Head Types Material Weightgms Included Attachment Attachment Needed Component Attachment Additional Information 

Fixed Chromoly 800 i rube 

Re~e, ~~nc~rve 
Square Steel 

Fixed steep Chromoly 800 2 rube 

Rev=r ~~nc~rve 
angle broad steel 

'/2 rube Classic Square Aluminium 740 
Rever se curve Alpine alloy 

A pine Classic alpine Square Chromoly 750 
ke ,erse Trident steep steel 
c Jrve broad 

750 A pine Classic Square Chromoly 
Rever se curve fairly steep steel 

725 A pine Classic alpine Hexagonal Chromoly 
Rever se curve Steep pointed Round shock steel 

absorbing. 

½Tube Ring Round Aluminium 800 
Ar ,gled alloy 
s~ aight Steel option 

Ful1Tube Tube Fixed Stainless 875 
'l.r1gled Alpine screw round steel 

to hammer str 3ight. 
Reve:r ;e curve. 

~ pine Fixed Stainless 800 
Re ,erse square steel 
c Jrve 

Fixed Stainless 775 A pine 
Rever se curve classic steel 

alpine 

Classic Aluminium 600 A pine Square 
Re, er se curve Alpine alloy 

Broad steep Steel option 800 
angle 

axe picks, but who doesn't on occasion) . 
Altogether an interesting design idea 

spoiled by eccentric features. It amazes me 
that so much money and expertise can result 
in a less than satisfactory piece of equipment. 

Lowe Hummingbird 
As you would expect from Jeff Lowe the 
Hummingbird is an extremely elegant design. 
It got its name from the noise the tubular pick 
made on striking the ice. Because of marketing 
problems it is destined never to become 
popular in Britain. Because Jeff's original 
concept, and indeed his continued preference, 
is the tube pick, the Hummingbird is sold with 
a tube pick, straight alpine pick and tube adze 
as standard. The reverse curve pick is sold as 
an extra, making the whole system very 
expensive. Other options include a carbon 
fibre shaft which makes it the most expensive 
tool under review. 

The tube adze (useful for coring apples) and 
the attempt at an alpine adze both Allen screw 
incongruously on to the top of the hammer, 
which is an integral part of the stainless steel 
head . The picks are attached by Allen screw 
through the length of the head and prevented 
from twisting by a lug on the pick. A well
designed wrist loop is included. 

The reverse curve pick, I am afraid, is a little 
eccentric, having a vulnerable break at its tip 
which will part company at the first placement 
which hits rock. 

It is a shame that such a well-made and 
elegant tool will never see much service due 
to ~ccentric design and strange marketing 
policy. 

No Sling Head& Allen key Twin interlocking Allen (PRC £10.95) 
shaft supplied screws. Easy. New models for '89. 

No Sling Shaft Allen key lsingle Allen screw through (PRC£10.95) 
supplied weights. Easy. Balance weights 

included. 

Yes Krab Head& Allen key Interlocking Allen screw. (PRC£11.95) 
Good shaft supplied Single thread. Easy. Balance weights 

ncluded. 3 position pick 

No Sling Head& 2Allen keys Single Allen screw with (PRC £11.95) 
shaft supplied locking washer & grub Carbon fibre shaft 

screw. Easy. available. New model 
for'89. 

Yes Sling& Head& Allen key& Allen screw & nut. (PRC£9.95) 
Poor krab shaft spanner not Moderately easy. Old ice system at 

supplied. bargain prices this winter. 

No Krab Head& Allen key Locking nut &Allen screw. (PRC £13.95) 
shaft supplied, Average. Shock absorbing 

spanner not. hammer available. 

Yes Krab Shaft Hand 
Average 

Yes Sling& Head& Allen key 
Good krab shaft supplied 

No Sling Head Spanner 
supplied 

No Sling Head Spanner 
supplied 

No Sling& Head& Allen key 
krab shaft supplied 

After I'd written the above, I spoke to 
Allcord. They contacted Camp in Italy, who 
agreed to market the Hummingbird in the UK 
with the banana pick only at the very reasona
ble price of £65.00. Who says Gear Editors 
don't have any influence?! 

Chouinard Northwall X and Zero X 
The Northwall X and Zero X are only partly 
modular in execution having a fixed hammer 
head and adze. This is okay as regards ham
mer but the adze is a classic alpine step cutter, 
useless when used as a small 'deadman' in 
poor ice. The Zero X axe works well with its 
classic alpine pick as a superb mountaineering 
tool, but less well on hard technical ice. The 
Northwall X works a little better but still 
bends itself towards Alpine use. This will be 
sacrilegious to all Chouinard devotees but I 
think it's a fair assessment. The reason these 
people will defend their choice so vehemently 
is probably because they cost 'an arm and a 
leg'. When you realise the materials used, 
from the old carbon fibre shaft to the stainless 
heads, it's easy to understand why they are so 
expensive. Beautifully made and elegant to 
behold they may be, but do they do the job? 
Obviously yes to an extent, but the slippery 
shaft would annoy me. (Chouinard says this 
roughs up with use but the used ones I have 
seen have merely chipped.) Who wants to go 
back to wrapping insulating tape round their 
axes to get a grip? Some complaints have 
come in about rattling picks. This I think is due 
to the fact (as explained by Chouinard) that 
the wrench supplied is too short (shaving 
weight) to apply enough torque to the roller 

Hammer screws into pick (PRC £17.95) 
through head. Easy. Telescopic shaft 

available. 

Allen screws with locking (PRC£12.95) 
washer. Easy. Carbon fibre shaft 

available. 

Nut and bolt. Average. Carbon fibre shaft 
Large amounts of power standard. 

to prevent rattle. 

Same as above. (PRC £14.95) 
Carbon fibre shaft 

standard. 

Interlocking Allen screw (PRC £13.95) 
&collar. Steel head available 

800gm. 

coaster bolt used to secure the pick. The solu
tion is to use the shaft of the axe as a lever 
with the wrench against something solid. 

Mountain Technology Vertige 

The Vertige - at last a British product, well, 
Scottish really, but it would be lamentable if 
the cradle of ice climbing did not have its own 
home-grown product. After Clog's attempts 
to follow up on the success ofthe 'Terror' (still 
in production, surprisingly) Mountain 
Technology has come up with a product to 
compete with the Continentals and a most 
elegant system which disproves the hypo
thesis that modular cannot be aesthetically 
pleasing. 

Hugh McNicholl started the company in 
1981 making traditional technical and moun
taineering axes and has received 'British 
Design Awards' for these designs. His Vertige 
axe will no doubt be a candidate for this 
prestigious award in the future. The Vertige 
600 is certainly the lightest system reviewed. 
This lightness (an alloy head is used) has been 
levelled as a criticism, but in a discussion with 
Hugh, we both agreed that the choice of a 
50 cm shaft gave the axe perfect balance and 
power. In an effort to suit all customers he has 
now produced the 800 series with a steel head 
which will be more robust and at 800 grams 
will suit any budding Schwarzenegger. The 
other early criticism, that of thick picks, has 
also been rectified by Hugh. The new slimmer 
pick is now standard. I hope the Vertige goes 
from strength to strength. All we need now, 
Hugh, is a British made rigid crampon! 
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PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Profile: Allen Steck 
Allen Steck has taken part in 
landmark ascents of classic routes 
in Alaska and the Yukon, South 
America, and Asia; he was a 
member of the team that made 
the first ascent of China's Celestial 
Peak in 1983. He is co-author with 
Steve Roper of Fifty Classic 
Climbs of North America, and 
with Lito Tejada-Flores of 
Wilderness Skiing. He and Roper 
are founding editors of Ascent. 
He lives in the San Francisco Bay 
Area of California. 

* * * 
Allen Steck was a special guest at 
this year's Trento Film Festival, 
invited as one of a trio of 
'legendary Californians' - as they 
were consistently billed -
representative of the Yosemite 
School of the 1960s. (Others were 
Robbins and Bridwell.) There, he 
contributed patrician reason to 
debates on the future of 
mountaineering, made requisite 
appearances and shook all the 
right civic hands, sat through a 
respectable number of films -and 
disappeared as often as he 
decently could to go climbing. On 
rock, he remains a delight to 
watch, moving economically with 
,fluid elegance, his slim frame 
belying his sixty-and-then-some 
years. 

There is always the danger that 
durable, high-performing figures 
like Steck are overlooked in a 
What's-new? world, respected 
but incompletely known. A 
handful of their past 
achievements may be commonly 
cited as ahead of their time - or 
supreme examples of such time -
while knowledge of their overall 
contribution remains skimpy. 
This is especially true when, as in 
Steck's case, they made the 
mistake of putting up their finest 
routes before the Age of the 
Magazine. Retrospective articles 
may in time restore the balance, 
but to date Allen Steck has, he 
says, only been interviewed once 
for a German magazine and once 
in Italy - never yet in America. 
Until he publishes his memoirs, 
therefore, all the details we can 
readily discover are those 
contained in the cursory potted
bios (such as that above) to be 
found tucked modestly at the back 
of issues of Ascent, etc. 

Steck began climbing in 
Yosemite Valley while a language 
student at the University of 
California and acquired the big
wall habit on a visit to the 
Dolomites in 1949, where he 
became the first American to 
climb the Comici routes on Cima 
Grande and Civetta NW Face (5th 
ascent overall). In Yosemite the 
following summer he teamed up 
with John Sa lathe for the first 
complete ascent of the North Face 
of Sentinel Rock, a coveted route 
that had defeated several strong 
teams in the preceding years. 
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Steck himself had been instigator 
of some of these earlier probes 
and by his own admission had 
developed almost an obsession 
for the route. Finding none of his 
usual partners available over the 
4th July holiday weekend when 
he wanted to make the climb, he 
took the last-minute decision to 
contact Sa lathe (whose climb of 
Lost Arrow a cou pie of yea rs 
before is reckoned as the first 
Yosemite big-wall climb). Salathe 
needed little persuasion. The 
climb lasted four-and-a-half 
gruelling days with the two men 
sharing leads of the 25 direct-aid 
pitches. The whole time they were 
exposed to furnace temperatures 
(105 degrees in the valley) with 
not a breath of relieving wind. In 
Ordeal by Piton, Steck's account 
for the Sierra Club Bulletin, he 
wrote that it was the toughest 
ascent either of them had ever 
made, or ever hoped to make 
again. Actually, it turned outto be 
the last major climb Salathe did 
make - he was already 51 by this 
time - but Steck, at only 24, had 
plenty ahead of him. 

Later that same summer he 
took part in the first ascent of the 
North Face of Mt Waddington in 
Canada (only the third time the 
mountain had been climbed), and 
in the Valley over subsequent 
seasons climbed, among other 
routes, Lost Arrow Chimney, NW 
Face of Half-Dome and Sa lathe 
Wall (3rd ascent). In Peru he made 
the first ascent of Huandoy East 
Peak. 

However, it was in the Yukon 
where Steck accomplished one of 
his finest achievements: in 1965 
he was a member of the 6-man 
team to make the first ascent of 
Mount Logan's long and 
fearsome southern buttress, the , 

Allen Steck 

Above: Allen Steck at the Trento Film Festival, 1988. 
Photo: Bernard Newman. Below_ Left: Steck aiding during the first 
ascent of the_ North F_ace of Sentinel Rock, Yosemite, in 1950 (photo 
John Salathe), and Right, on a return visit in 1986. 
Photo: Steck Collection. 



Joe Simpson 

Hummingbird Ridge. A month of 
unremitting effort went into 
reaching the summit, shunting 
fixed ropes and basecamp along 
the ridge as they went, time 
during which their panic 
thresholds rose steadily to keep 
abreast of attendant dangers. 
Camp II was tucked right into the 
cornice wall, a tenuous spot 
where they spent seven anxious 
nights wondering when it would 
fall. They were lucky - it lingered 
until the day they left. Descent by 
the same route was unthinkable; 
they traversed therefore, coming 
down by the mountain's western 
flank. 

Since then, there have been 
expeditions to Afghanistan (1st 
ascent S buttress Mir Samir); 
Ecuador; Soviet Pamirs; two to 
Pakistan (Mankial and 1st ascent 
Paiju), and to Chinese Sichuan for 
the Celestial Peak Climb (5500m). 
With Barry Bishop and Leo Le 
Bon, Steck founded Mountain 
Travel in 1969, one of the first of 
the now many agencies 
specialising in mountain and 
wilderness travel. Though now 
retired, his travelling is by no 
means checked, and he continues 
with Steve Roper to edit Ascent, a 
celebratory anthology of 
mountaineering in word and 
image. When they first introduced 
it in 1967, it was the slim annual 
journal of the Sierra Club; now it 
has grown into a handsome hard
cover volume of rather more 
occasional appearance. The next 
edition is promised for the 
autumn of next year. 

After the Void 
Joe Simpson's Touching the Void 
was winner of this year's 
Boardman-Tasker Memorial 
Award for Mountain Literature -
one of those foregone 
conclusions that surprised no 
one, except perhaps Joe, who is 
still a bit bemused at the 
enthusiastic reaction his book has 
received . Word that something 
very special was on the way had 
leaked long before he finished 
writing it, and no sooner were 
review copies out than the rave 
notices began. Sunday Telegraph 
Magazine ran a 6-page extract; 
the Sunday Times called it a truly 
astounding account of suffering 
and fortitude. Almost unbearable 
in its communication of pain and 
endurance; and brilliantly vivid, 
gripping, and heart-stopping, 
concurred the Independent and 
Sunday Express. It was given a 
full-page feature in the Daily 
Express, and in the News of the 
World a page and a half. Nobody, 
it seemed, could put Joe's book 
down. 

Chris Bonington said it was one 
of the most incredible survival 
epics he had ever read, and his 
wife Wendy, who does not usually 
bother with mountaineering 
books, made the mistake of 
glancing at it in bed one morning 

Any of our readers wishing to obtain a copy of Joe Simpson's acclaimed book, Touching the Void (detailed 
below) can do so from Mountain Magazine Ltd., PO Box 184, Sheffield, S11 9DL, UK. Prices inc. p & p : 
UK - £11.95; Seamail (worldwide) - £12.45; Airmail (worldwide) - £16.45. Alf payments in£ sterling. Closing 
date for applications 31st May 1989. Please print your name and address clearly. N.B. This offer is not 
applicable in the U.S.A. 

Joe Simpson - crags to riches. Photo: Ian Smith. 

and forgot to get up till the 
afternoon. A surgeon almost 
missed an important operation, 
and the night Peter Gillman 
finished reading it, he could not 
sleep till 4 in the morning. It is a 
story far beyond what any 
respectable fiction writer would 
dare to invent, remarked Janet 
Adam Smith, as she made the 
award at the Boardman-Tasker 
reception at the Alpine Club in 
October: the telling has all the 
force of imaginative fiction, with a 
gathering momentum and 
suspense that makes one read on 
and on, even though one knows it 
must have a good ending because 
Joe Simpson has lived to write it. 

Within weeks of publication, a 
new edition was being hustled off 
the press; a television company 
was into its second draft of a 
screenplay and a New York 
publisher had offered a fortune 
for the American rights. 

All a bit frightening, says Joe. 
It's happened so quickly. He never 
needed to fill in income tax forms 
before. Now he finds himself with 
an editor, an agent, an 
accountant, and a financial plan. 
And a dog. He bought a house. He 
made a will. I am forever changed, 
he says. 

It took a year after .the accident 
on Siu la Grande to get his leg and 

head together again. Joe's friend 
Simon - who'd had to take the 
appalling decision to cut the rope 
and let Joe fall, and afterwards 
bear the guilt of such an act (even 
though in the end it was that 
which saved them both) - spent 
the year forgetting; getting on 
with his climbing, getting on with 
his life. Joe was told he might 
never walk again. Certainly never 
climb. One day, not too far distant, 
he would probably have to lose 
the knee joint altogether. 

He is not bitter. After all, he 
says, it was my fault. My accident. 
Nobody else's. It is not part of 
Simon's life any more. 

With perspective, he can say in 
all seriousness that an experience 
like his might be regarded as a 
privilege. The number of times in 
life when you live so acutely, are 
very, very few. Some people 
never experience them. You only 
find out what reserves you have, 
when you're up against it. 

'The mental pain that I had been 
left for dead freaked me out. I 
didn't really think I was going to 
survive. I was expecting to 
collapse from exhaustion. I lost 
three stone. But thinking you are 
going to die is not that 
frightening. It is just a matter of 
fact, and that is how you see it. I 
could feel myself dying of cold. 

'I find I'm tougher than I 
thought. I suppose I know myself 
a little better. There were some 
moments during thosefourdays I 
was totally on my own that have 
changed the way I look at things.' 

Writing the book took a further 
year of life, and kept the memory 
fresh. Joe supposes he may never 
forget. But he hopes one day the 
experience will not mean to him 
what it does now. 

In telling his story, he 
discovered a rare narrative skill. 
Joe's publishers want to know 
what he will be writing next. More 
climbing adventures? Void briefly 
mentions an earlier epic on the 
Bonatti Pillar, and an 
extraordinary rescue. That would 
make a terrific story, they tell him 
and an even more terrific film! He 
demurs. It doesn't have the same 
impact, Joe says. On him. But he 
would like to write fiction. Of 
course, he won't know until he 
tries if he can capture the same 
emotional power as in the writing 
of this first book. Or there's the 
story of the people who work for 
Greenpeace-that, too, he'd like to 
do. He's been a Greenpeace 
activist himself, climbed Nelson's 
Column for them earlier this year. 
Well, he doesn't need to rush into 
anything. Void is still selling well. 

Last year Joe went to the 
Karakoram. He didn't get up his 
mountain, and it did not seem to 
matter. After all, it's what the 
doctors told him to expect. But he 
was happy to be back. So this year 
he went again. He climbed 
Gondoro. The doctors didn't have 
it quite right, then, after all. 
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ALTERNATIVE ALPINE HAZARDS 
A Cautionary Tale in Three Parts 
by Jim Dockery 

Q 
There are objective dangers in moun

taineering one must accept. Storms, 
rockfalls and avalanches are all part 

of the game a'ipinists learn to deal with. 
Sometimes it's just a matter of Jue½ that 
leaves one staring at the Jumbled debns of a 
serac fall, or forever entombed beneath the 
ice. After 20 years at it, I've had my share 
of close calls but I've always managed to 
emerge relati~ely unscathed. This last sum
mer, karma caught up. 

~ ..... ~o J ... 

It had been a long, cold winter in Ger
many, so I was raring t<? go in ~pring. I 
trained harder than I had in years m prepa
ration for what I hoped to be my most prolific 
alpine season. But ... 'The best laid plans 
of mice and men oft gang awry' (Burns). 
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It had been storming for weeks when I 
arrived in Chamonix on a drizzly Sunday 
afternoon. The forecast was for more of the 
same, so most of the climbers were packing 
for rock climbing excursions to the sunny 
south . I drove into a soggy Snell's Field 
looking for my British friend, Neil McAdie. 
It was good to see him again, especially 
since the weather hadn't dampened his 
enthusiasm. Being reunited with his girl
friend Alice (a Canadian working in a hut 
for th~ summer) had something to do with 
it, I'm sure. 

Above: Neil and Alice and other wanted people. Op_posite Page: Neil McAdie high on the 
Swiss Route, Les Courtes, Chamonix. All Photos: Jim Dockery. 

Within an hour, we'd made our own plans 
for exodus. Kieran Loughran, a quiet 
Australian friend of Alice's, became the 
fourth member of our fun in the sun team . 

Spirits soared the next day when we 
emerged from the Mt. Blan~ tunnel into 
brilliant sunshine. A stop in Aosta to 
change money turned into an impro~ptu 
picnic when I unveiled Amencan Junk 
food' delicacies obtained on the Army base 
where I work. Alice's eyes lit up at the sight 
of Tostitos and bean dip. We washed it down 
with Bavarian wheat beer, then continued 
on our merry way, blithely rolling into dis
aster. 

A few kilometres from Aosta, cliffs 
began to appear on t~e green hil)sides, 
becoming more dramatic as we continued. 
We agreed that it would be great if suitable 
cragging could be found close at hand. We 
would save driving time and money, be 
poised to get back in the mountains when 
conditions improved, and (supposedly) 
avoid the infamous criminal element in 
southern Italy. . • 

About 30 kilometres from Aosta, we 
spotted the first climbers. Taking the next 
exit we drove back up the valley, spotting 
mo;e colourful specks on some higher cliffs. 
A pleasant afternoon was spent on two pitch 
routes next to the road. The rock was solid, 
but provided little friction. It felt sweaty in 
the hot, humid conditions. 

We camped in some trees belo~ the crags 
that night, then headed up to th~ higher wall 
the next morning. Kieran and I did a pleasant 
five pitch 5+, while Neil and Alice cruised a 
similar slab to our nght. A good wind kept 
the heat from becoming oppressive. 

Kieran beat me down but wasn't loo~ing 
very chipper when I found him sitting at the 
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base of the cliff where we'd stashed some 
gear. I wondered why, after such a nic_e 
climb with prospects of more to come. His 
succinct explanation quickly dispelled my 
euphoria. 'Someone's nicked the pack.' 
Sure enough, some bastard had hiked up, 
grabbed our pack, stuffed it wi_th shoes, 
Neil's camera gear, a rack of Fnends and 
Rocks, film, watches, etc. After a minute of 
stunned disbelief, a lightning bolt of dread 
pierced my skull, 'THE CAR!' If the s_ons of 
bitches were desperate enough to hike 15 
minutes to steal our shoes, they'd think 
nothing of breaking into a fancy VW bus 
with American plates (they might even see 
it as a righteous political gesture!). 

Before I knew what was happening, my 
body was sprinting down the trail. I called 
back to Kieran that I'd meet him at the car. 
My thudding heart choked my throat as I 
frantically scrambled down the first -couple 
of hundred feet. After a few minutes, I 
managed to calm down, thinki~g, 'No, your 
luck will hold. After all those tnps to France 
and Italy, it won't happen now.' I kept the 
visceral reaction under control, but my 
mind was racing, calculating the climbing 
and photo equipment, money, passports 
and tape deck. . 

On first sight, the van looked all nght; but 
then I realised the passenger window was 
missing. They'd thrown a big rock through 
to gain entrance. When I pulled the shding 
door open, things looked fine other than the 
tiny pieces of broken glass scattered about. 
The loose gear in the back sleeping area was 
still there, the stereo was intact , and the 
cabinets were closed ... but something was 
missing, of course. My eyes locked on the 
empty seat where I'd left 11:Y camera bag 
with five lenses, 12 rolls of film, and other 
various items. Then I noticed my new Lowe 
pack with ski boots, Goretex and pile cloth-

ing was also missing. Taking a _moment from 
my own selfish damage appraisal, I realised 
that Neil and Kieran's packs with most of 
their clothing and gear had also disappeared. 
I'd stupidly left my passport and wallet in 
the glove box after changing money. It was 
all gone. 

As the initial stupefying shock wore off 
and I began to realise the magnitude of the 
disaster a berserk fit of uncontrollable 
anger s~ized me. A painful five minutes_ of 
ranting and raving followed, the adrenaline 
coursing through m_y system demandin_g 
release. At times, I literally pulled my half 
as I stomped, kicked, pounded, swore, or 
chanted, 'NO! NO! NO! NO! NOOOO! ' 
Two Frenchmen, who had just arrived back 
at their untouched (empty) car, came over 
to see what was wrong. Their initial outrage 
at the theft turned to pity as they watched 
my manic diatribe run its course. When the 
last outburst finally subsided, I had to 
concentrate on deep, slow breathing to 
relax my quivering muscles and constricted 
throat. 

f was left physically and emotionally 
drained - an empty shell gradually filling 
with fatalistic acceptance. I swept out the 
broken glass and anxiously awaited the 
others. Even though I knew it was hopeless, 
I felt an urgent need to do something. 

Neil had prescribed a solo climb to treat 
the depression he felt upon finding his cam
era missing. Kieran, Alice and I spent a 
frustrating hour at the local police station 
filling out forms the policemen didn't 
understand. Luckily, the instructions were 
also in English. We finally determined that 
we needed to go to the station in Aosta to 
get things straight. 

We found Neil, then continued up the 
valley, stopping at a VW dealership to ask 





about a new window. They told us to return 
in the morning. The rest of the day was spent 
running around changing money (luckily 
Kieran still had his passport and traveller's 
cheques) and visiting both the city, then 
National police stations trying to get clear
ance to cross the border without passports. 
We needed to cross both the French and 
Swiss frontiers on our way to the consulates 
in Geneva. As it turned out, I just flashed 
Alice's and Kieran's passports and got 
waved through without a check. 

Throughout the day, everyone we 
encountered was sympathetic and as helpful 
as possible. Alice's French helped 
immeasurably, but by evening, the endless 
line of offices and oppressive heat had us all 
rather hot around the collar. Thank God, 
we had each other to joke with. Although I 
certainly didn't wish this misfortune on 
them, I couldn't imagine going through all 
of it alone. 

We treated ourselves to a campground 
with showers that night. After dinner, I 
pulled out a bottle of Canadian whisky, and 
we proceeded to get a little drunk and a 
lot crazy, clowning it up for the surviving 
camera (which I was wearing on the climb). 

It took half an hour at the VW place the 
next morning to find out they didn't have the 
window. We headed for the tunnel with a pile 
of police reports and our fingers crossed. 
Our smug happiness at sneaking over the 
border was soon choked by the noxious 
exhaust fumes blowing in the empty window, 
burning our lungs with the equivalent of a 
year's worth of New York smog. We were 
all quite green around the gills by the time 
we emerged into the sweet rain-washed air 
of the Chamonix Valley twenty minutes 
later. 

A quick stop at Snell's Field confirmed 
that the equipment left in tents was still 
safe. We headed into Geneva, stopping at 
two VW places on the way, looking for 
windows. By the time we got to the city and 
made some phone calls, it was too late to do 
anything. We drove out of town to find a 
bivvy spot in a copse of trees where we 
passed a rather depressing, sultry night. 

The next day was a long series of minor 
annoyances: getting the window fixed, 
changing money, getting pictures taken, 
searching for the consulates (four sets of 
wrong directions), and more paper work . 
We persevered, emerging that evening with 
temporary passports. 
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Les Courtes 
By the time we rolled back into Snell's after 
a hot day of cragging on the Saleve we were 
anxious to get back in the mountains. It 
took a day to buy and borrow the bare 
necessities. Poor Kieran had lost too much, 
so had to wait for a new Visa card to replace 
his gear. Luckily Neil and I still had our ice 
tools and hardware, so a bit of begging 
enabled us to head up into the Argentiere to 
see what conditions would permit. The 
north face of Les Droites was first on both 
our summer hit lists, but the heavy snow, 
followed by very hot days and nights (freez
ing level above 5,000m), discouraged us. 

We spent the next day acclimatising and 
observing our second choice , the Swiss 
Route on the Courtes. While frequent wet 
snow sluffs poured down the Droites and 
Verte, the Courtes stood silent and gleaming. 
We hung around the hut, drinking several 
litres of water each, and avoiding the blis
tering sun. In the evening, we walked out 
onto the glacier to a gravel patch below a 
boulder for a few hours rest. 

The warm night permitted easy sleep, but 
apprehensive minds upon waking. When 
we set out across the glacier at 2am there 
was a slight crust on the surface, but with 
every step we broke through into twenty 
centimetres of mush underneath. Repressing 
nagging doubts, we hoped to find better 
conditions on the face. 

Ploughing up the initial low angle slopes , 
I was about a hundred metres ahead of Neil 
when the roar of a large serac fall shattered 
the calm night. I knew there was nothing 
threatening above us, and the initial crash 
sounded far to the side, so I wasn't too 
worried. I stopped and switched off my 
headlamp, peering into the gloom. As the 
thunder of falling ice subsided, a strange, 
sibilant hiss took its place. The pulverised 
ice and wet snow it gathered , was washing 
across the low angle glacier in a slow but 
steady wave, spreading out into an expand
ing fan . As the insidious noise grew, a thrill 
offear electrified my body for action. When 
I caught my first glimpse of the leading edge 
rushing inexorably towards me, I 'sprinted' 
as best I could in plastic boots and wet snow. 
A moment later, it slid past, five metres 
behind me , a huge stealthy beast in search 
of prey. 

By the time it reached Neil , it had 
expanded to a point where there was no 
escape. With icy death seconds away, nerve 
and instinct took over. Any attempt to run 

'A moment later it slid past, a huge stealthy 
beast in search of prey. ' 

was useless, so he turned his back and 
watched over his shoulder. At the critical 
moment, just before it rolled over him , he 
jumped as high as possible, landing on his 
back, well up on the first chunks. Frantic 
backstrokes pulled him up onto the crest 
where he rode for over a hundred metres, 
whooping with amazement. 

When it finally ground to a halt, Neil 
found himself sitting a few metres from two 
Polish climbers we had passed half an hour 
before. The last thin sloughs had partially 
buried them, so he helped dig them out. 
Pulling at the wet glop , he asked, 'Will you 
go down now?' 

The Pole, a tough little blond fellow, 
didn 't hesitate an instant. With his legs still 
stuck in the avalanche, he smiled and 
pointed toward the mountain, 'I tink vee go 
up.' 

By the time they reached me , we had all 
recovered some composure and resolved to 
carry on to the bergschrund to assess condi
tions. Neil's initial half-hearted attempts at 
the short, overhanging lip ended in disgust 
with the sloppy snow which refused to hold 
a pick. My extra reach got me established in 
the runnel above. I ran up the first fifty 
metres, then called down that it looked OK. 
I was dragging an 8.5mm rope, and we both 
carried a couple of screws and krabs. 

The surface snow was soft out of the run
nels, but the ice underneath was good, taking 
half a pick with each swing. We moved fast 
up the first bit before thin ice over rock 
slowed us down. My third placement that 
hit rock bounced out funny. I was flabber
gasted when I saw the pick of my brand new 
axe bent back 180° and staring me in the 
face! I managed to hack my way up the 70° 
section and then set a couple of screws to 
belay and replace the damaged pick . 

Neil continued up the crux pitch directly 
above. We went a bit right of the normal 
route and ended up following thin , unpro
tected, Scottish grade IV or V runnels up 
and back across left to the central ice field. 
It took Neil a long time to find a belay, and 
when he did, he warned me not to fall. 

I confidently started up the ever-steepen
ing wall, moving quickly on the thick, firm 
ice. Ten metres up, a bulge reared to 80° 
and the ice became soft and thin. Not able 
to judge it in the dark, I swung my axe full 
force through a lean spot into solid granite. 
The dull ' thunk' it made bouncing out 
sounded strange. I was stunned to see the 
new replacement pick also bent 180° back , 
totally useless! If it had snapped, I could 
have used the remainder. As it was , I had to 
make do with the straight adze for the crux. 
What followed were ten delicate minutes of 
tenuous climbing. In places, Neil had 
knocked off large chunks, exposing bare 
granite slabs. I was left with one foot front 
pointing on a thin runnel, the other scraping 
futilely on rock. I tried to get a good place
ment for my hammer , then chop the adze in 
for balance. The trick was in removing and 
replacing the good tool , while carefully 
keeping weight over my feet. The pitch 
didn't have a single runner, so a slip would 
result in a long pendulum across jagged , 



steep, mixed ground. 
I reached Neil's tied-off screw' belay as 

the first grey light of dawn gave form to the 
ice field above . Luckily , the snow was good , 
so I untied and Neil dragged the rope . I 
headed for the closest rock where I used my 
hammer to knock off the bent end of the 
pick , leaving a usable seven centimetre 
stub. 

The rest of the climb went quickly and 
easily , We traversed up and across to the 
right hard edge of the face near the top 
when we found the final slope to be unsub
stantial snow over hard ice. We were up 
early enough (8.30am) that the snow on the 
descent of the NW spur was still OK. The 
hardest part of the climb was walking out of 
the Argentiere under a broiling sun, the 
snow-covered walls on either side reflecting 
like an oven on the windless air. 
Chardonnet 
Our close call below the Courtes dramatically 
emphasized the danger on the mixed routes 
in hot weather. We were resigned to rock 
when we met a friend just down from the 
Gabarrou Couloir on the north face of the 
Chardonnet. He assured us that conditions 
were perfect; there was no objective danger, 
and while short , the technical climbing was 
interesting. 

Eager to get in one more ice route before 
Neil returned to England, we hiked to the 
hut that afternoon. A walk across the glacier 
the next morning put us beneath the 'schrund 
just at sunrise. The short 'n'sweet nature of 
the route is its primary attraction, allowing 
a casual approach. We had time to enjoy the 
view and take photos without feeling rushed. 

The two pitches we belayed in the couloir 
were fantastic . Steep water ice led up to an 
overhanging chockstone , then continued 
for another long pitch above . Good belays 
are found in the solid granite on either side. 
We unroped for the last couple of hundred 
metres of easier mixed ground. The summit 
panorama is one of the best in the range , 
overlooking the magnificent north walls of 
the Argentiere. 

The descent was uneventful, and we 
arrived back at the hut around noon. Taking 
advantage of the early season snow fields, 
we glissaded directly towards the valley. I 
jumped out of my last turn onto grass and 
started across toward a trail on the moraine 
crest . 

I don't know exactly what I did wrong, 
maybe I maintained the large , skidding 
steps I'd used running down the snow, and 
failed to adjust for wet plastic boots on 
grass. In any event , I suddenly found my 
feet flying out from under me. Such minor 
slips are common (for me at least) especially 
on rough trails at the end of a long day . 
Normally , the result is no worse than a 
bruised ass , or scraped palm . 

I didn ' t see it , but when I dropped my 
north wall hammer to free my uphill hand , it 
must have fallen onto its head, the shaft 
momentarily balanced straight up . That 
moment was all it took for me to fall full 
force onto the point , driving it three and a 
half centimetres into my bare thigh before 
my hand touched the slope. When the jolt 
zapped my leg , I couldn 't figure out what 
had hit me, not realising it was my hammer 
until I was lying flat out , staring down aghast 
at the blue shaft protruding from my leg. A 
stream of obscenities was all I could think or 
say as I gingerly pulled it out . White muscle 
tissue showed through before thick blood 
began to ooze up. 

Neil was twenty metres ahead when it 
happened . He turned when he heard me 
swearing and asked if I was OK. 'No , I've 
stabbed myself with my GODDAMN axe! ' 

On the Gabarrou Route, North Face of the Chardonnet. 

I moaned. A wave of nausea rushed over 
me, so I lay back and closed my eyes, think
ing, 'Great, just GREAT. Now I'll go into 
shock. Neil will have to run down for helJ?, 
I'll have to be rescued ( for the first time), 
and of course , the rest of the season is 
blown , right when I am getting acclimatised. 
Fuck!' 

Neil sat waiting while I tried to relax and 
return my system to some semblance of nor
mality. After a few minutes, I slowly sat up, 
still a bit light-headed, but ready to do an 
objective damage assessment, I was relieved 
to see just a trickle of blood . Apparently, I 
didn't hit any large veins or arteries, but 
then I began to worry about infection and 
realised some bleeding would clean it out. 
We didn't have any sterile water to wash it . 
When I tried standing, it hurt; but not 
unbearably. I was determined to get down 
on my own if at all possible, so Neil took 
most of the weight from my pack and we 
started down the last three or four 
kilometres . 

What followed were two hours of painful 
hobbling down the steepest damn trail I 
have ever hiked in the Alps . I developed a 
system where I would hop down onto my 
good leg, letting it absorb the shock, as I 
swung the gimp leg along behind. Careful 
planning, similar to that on a difficult rock 
climb, was necessary to co-ordinate a 
sequence of moves across a treacherous bit 
to the next good stance , where I could catch 
my breath and scan the next section. 

By the time I got to the car , I was used to 
the throbbing in my thigh and the wide-eyed 
looks tourists gave the dark streams of 
blood beginning to dry. The fun wasn't OV<'? . 
yet , however. I'd left the lights on after 

going through a tunnel, and the battery had 
run down over the last two days, I steered 
while a friendly Frenchman helped Neil 
push us out of our parking place. Luckily, 
we were on a hill so it was easy to get 
started. 

Neil had a ride back to England waiting at 
Snell 's Field, so I dropped him off, bid 
adieu, and drove myself to the hospital. I 
almost enjoyed having a couple of pretty 
blonde nurses assist the doctor in cleaning, 
stitching and bandaging the wound , 

I spent the next couple of days lying 
around my bus, reading , bullshitting, and 
carefully monitoring the swelling, immensely 
relieved to have avoided infection. I hoped 
that a week's rest would be enough to permit 
some hiking, but after five days, it was 
obvious more time was needed . I was flying 
to Kenya in two weeks and didn't want to 
blow it pushing things now. When the 
mountains cleared , and everyone headed 
back up on the hill, leaving me to mope 
around town, I decided it was time to go. 

Driving home I reflected on my short, 
disastrous season and put things in perspec
tive , The robbery was depressing, especially 
the loss of my camera gear , but in the end I 
realised it was only money. The close call 
with the avalanche scared the shit out of me , 
and the defective picks were frustrating, but 
actually it all made for an interesting and 
exciting climb. Finally, my leg was healing 
well. It had put me out of commission for a 
couple of good vacation weeks , but seemed 
a mosquito bite compared to the two young 
British lads who fell to their deaths descend
ing the Chardonnet a few days before . 

To paraphrase Dickens: It had been the 
best of seasons, it had been the worst of 
seasons , it was a season I'd never forget! 
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BOOKS 
Ken and Richard and Trevor and Geoff 

Wild Walks 
by Ken Wilson and Richard Gilbert 
Diadem £19.95 
I'm writing this review on a desk 
that is groaning and creaking 
under the weight of all the new 
books that have arrived in the last 
three or four weeks. It seems that 
every publishing house and his 
brother have been seduced into 
believing Sports Council figures 
that there are several million 
walkers and climbers in this 
country who all wantto buy books 
on the subjects. 

It's a sad but interesting fact 
that many of the bigger budget 
companies have been producing 
the worst books. The idea seems 
to be that you get hold of a 
personality, get him or her to 
describe their favourite walks; 
commission a good photographer 
to take some nice piccies, and 
then spend a king's ransom 
publicising it. It you can get a 
television series based on it so 
much the better. The sheer 
volume of publicity cons the 
public into thinking he or she is 
buying a good book. 

The unhappy result of all this is 
that some small specialist 
companies are producing first 
class books on walking and 
climbing subjects, but don't have 
the promotion budgets of the 
bigger publishers. They're up 
against stiff competition in terms 
of shelf space and in the book 
shops and of course suffer 
because of a public perception 
which thinks biggest is best. • 

Wild Walks, the latest offering 
from Diadem, is a typical 
example. Here is a book with an 
enormous appeal, with nothing 
spared on quality. It's without 
doubt the best of all the new 
walking books published this 
year. Put together by Ken Wilson 
and Richard Gilbert, who 
collaborated so effectively on The 
Big Walks and Classic Walks, it 
glories in some of the lesser 
known areas of Britain, areas less 
popular with the mass of walkers 
and climbers but which 
nevertheless offer the same 
magical ingredients as the better 
known spots. 

Wild Walks tends to ignore the 
Munros, but boasts a fair share of 
Corbetts, the hills in Scotland ov'er 
2500 feet. There's also a super 
selection of coastal walks, routes 
which are often ignored by hill 
folk. 

In the introduction, Wilson and 
Gilbert suggest that the theme of 
the new selection is a carefully 
blended mix of expeditions for 
the connoisseur; walks that, for 
the most part, penetrate wild and 
little frequented territory. I quote 
Richard Gilbert : 

'How often have we stood beside 
summit cairns, happy in our 
success in overcoming the 
challenge of the ascent, casting a 
superior eye down to the myriads 

of lower hills, sweeping moors 
and misty valleys below our feet? 
Thus we look disdainfully from 
Liathach to the Flowerdale Forest, 
from Cadar Idris to Waun-oer, 
from Ben Nevis to Ardgour and 
Sunart. We traverse Goat Fell and 
Cir Mhor without a thought for 
the Pirnmill Hills to the west. We 
roar down the A30 to the Cornish 
coast, crossing Bodmin Moor 
without a sideways glance at the 
rolling moors, vales and granite 
tors of one of the loveliest upland 
areas of England.' 

While this is very true, is there 
not a risk that by publicising these 
little known areas they could well 
attract large numbers which will 
spoil them for the connoisseur, 
the very folk the book was written 
for? Richard Gilbert hopes this 
won't be the case. 

'I am delighted when I hear 
about the phenomenal popularity 
of hill walking, for the countryside 
is there to be enjoyed. Provided 
we take sensible decisions on 
conservation matters our 
environment will withstand 
increased pressure. The more 
subtle appeal of the lower hills, 
open moorlands and remote 
coastlines described in Wild 
Walks is unlikely to attract the 
multitudes.' 

Perhaps a slightly na'ive 
attitude, but I won't nit pick. Wild 
Walks is a glorious book, a 
tremendous guide to what there 
is to offer in the UK for lovers of 
wild places. Gilbert has written 
the bulk of the chapters, but has 
invited others to write on the 
areas he doesn't know so well. 
Dermot Somers' essay on the 
Magerton Horseshoe is a Celtic 
delight, and John Beatty portrays 
his gentleness of spirit in his 
highly original description of the 
Roaches, one of the most 
overwritten areas of England. An 
interesting thought here: why are 
the best chapters written by 
climbers? 

The publishing world's a hard 
one, and often an unfair one. I just 
hope Wild Walks gets the success 
it deserves. 
Cameron McNeish 

Cumbrian Rock 
by Trevor Jones and Geoff Milburn 
Pie Publications £14.95 
It is reported that the literature 
generated by the English Lake 
District has now exceeded a 
staggering fifty thousand titles. 
The number of books dealing with 
Lakeland climbing must be qu\te 
substantial and a comprehensive 
study of this hundred years of 
activity can't now be 
accommodated in a single 
volume. Something has to go. 

This book centres on the 
advances in standard made by 
successive generations. It deals 
in drama and front-line climbing, 
since that seems to be what most 
of us want to hear about. Gordon 

Stainforth once put it very neatly : 
'Climbing pre-supposes a certain 
language-game ... its names, its 
grades are important to us.' 

What has to be trimmed is the 
background: the miracle of 
Lakeland, the social factors, the 
supporting cast - a cast which 
often included characters before 
whom the stars shrank in awe. 
These are the exciters that took 
the heroes to the hills. Also 
excluded here is any speculation 
about the silent majority of 
Lakeland climbers- how numerous 
that majority was, where it came 
from, how it spent its time. It is to 
the credit of the authors that, 
despite the selectivity of their 
interest, the writing and 
illustrations combine to evoke the 
earlier periods remarkably well. 

Various complaints might be 
lodged against the text, which 
shows signs of impatience. 
Pedants will find themselves 
wincing at the use of English. The 
earlier part of the story, taking 
advantage of well-established 
judgements, seems the more 
polished. Drawing towards the 
present the authors resort to a 
more journalistic style and to 
tabloid characterisations. In 
running the history up to_the 
publishing deadline the final 
chapter takes the pace of a racing 
commentary though without the 
satisfaction of seeing a winner 
since the race was not concluded 
in 1987. In general, however, the 
account is factually accurate and 
the relative coverage of each 
period is nicely balanced. 

The writing is supported by 
more than 200 illustrations 
including a surprising number of 
early photographs never 
previously published. Some, 
though admittedly research 
coups, are disappointingly 
uninformative and many 
curiosities in presentation might 
be listed. As a matter of fact none 
of this bothered me at all. In effect 
the illustrations greatly amplify 
the story and I was only sorry that 
no attempt had been made to 
identify each figure in several of 
the groups. 

The authors have a strong 
subsidiary interest in ethics and 
in controversy. They attempt no 
analyses and make no judgements 
but their account reminds us that 
cheating has an impeccable 
pedigree. Rehearsal by top rope, 
for example, has been practised 
(Kern Knotts Crack, 1897; Central 
Buttress, 1914; Gimmer Crack, 
1928; Kipling Groove, 1948; ~nd 
many other famous routes) since 
the beginnings of the sport: The 
point of view seems sometimes 
rather partisan, favouring 
Cavaliers over Roundheads, 
defending Paul Ross, for instance, 
against Allan Austin - though the 
robustness of the latter's quoted 
statements on drawing the line 
maintain his security to this day. 
And just what criteria, I wonder, 
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BOOKS (cont.) 

governed the choice of the full
page ~olour photograph of Austin 
In action? 

I found a great deal to entertain 
me in Cumbrian Rock. I was 
reminded of marvellous characters 
like Steeple Jackson and Millican 
Dalton. I relished amusing 
anecdotes like that of Will Ritson's 
farmer. I re-encountered Ike 
Myers' cheerful face, which I 
never thought to see again. I 
learned fascinating details about 
a host of people. And I was led to 
curious reflections about the 
ethics debate - how could 
Greenwood and Ross, equally 
powerful climbers but 
diametrically opposed in attitudes 
to aid, form such an amicable 
partnership? 

Climbing is a small pond and 
the reviewing of books by 
contemporaries is often 
disgracefully indulgent or 
whiningly petulant. Like, I 
suppose, many others I was 
overwhelmingly relieved that on 
being brought on stage myself I 
escaped not just without insult 
but with positive credit, even if 
appearing occasionally as in a 
soap opera bit part. 'One Sunday 
evening Harold Drasdo burst 
through the door and dramatically 
announced .. .' Well, it must have 
been seen like that by some 
observer. Sorry about the door. 

Now here is a novelty. Trevor 
Jones is repeatedly signalled as 
the author of this book without 
any explanation of the exact part 
played by his collaborator. With 
apologies to Geoff Milburn for 
whatever contribution he may 
have made I have to confirm that 
the thousands of British climbers 
who have met Jones will find here 
exactly what they would expect: 
tremendous enthusiasm and a 
distinct incident-proneness; 
colossal effort and a good deal of 
noise; admirable generosity and 
startling indiscretion; a broad 
sense of humour and, perhaps, a 
tendency to recall and resume old 
quarrels. A story-teller's world. 

No bibliography is provided 

(probably a hangover from the 
hours spent drooling over the last 
few pages of Peter Harding's 
bumper fun guide to Llanberis 
Pass back in the fifties), my 
immediate reaction to Climbing 
School was one of surprise. 
Instead of the half-expected 
rehash of all those other climbing 
manuals, here was a book whose 
second half was devoted to a 
delightful photographic gazeteer 
of climbing venues from Baggy 
Point to Mt. Arapiles, the 
Cairngorms to the Karakoram. 
Just enough information 
providing the flavour of each area 
tempting the reader to discover ' 
more. 

With only one or two 
exceptions the photographs are 
excellent, the presentation of this 
section being not unlike the 
familiar 'Hard .. .','Classic .. .', 
'100 Best .. .' format providing 
great browsing material. 

Part one is devoted to skills 
ranging from hillwalking and 
navigation to rock, snow and ice 
climbing, alpinism and 
expeditionary work. The step by 
step photographs and diagrams 
are excellent but I did feel that in 
an attempt to make every section 
visually attractive some sense of 
priority has been lost. For 
example, how do you justify a full 
page illustration of fibre pile 
clothing, which is probably 
familiar to most novices, when 
the intricacies of crevasse rescue 
must be unravelled from text 
unaided by even a diagram or 
two? 

It is always tempting to quibble 
over the content of a book of this 
nature which can never be 
comprehensive, but when so 
many mountain accidents at 
home and abroad are the result of 
failure to take proper account of 
weather conditions it is difficult to 
understand why no mention is 
made of the importance of 
developing a 'weather eye' and 
relating what you can see to the 
day's forecast. 

There are also one or two minor 
errors relating to the national grid 
and compass diagrams which 
may be puzzling to the novice 
which, no doubt, will be corrected 
next time round, as will that well 
known Pembroke sea cliff 
Mowing 'Wood'! 

I enjoyed the book but was left 
with a suspicion that, in a 
determined and laudable effort to 
produce a guide to climbing 
which adequately reflects the 
techniques and confused ethics 
of the modern scene the authors 
may occasionally have lost sight 
ot ':"'ho it was written for. A quick 
vIsIt to the Cromlech or Birchens 
will remind us that there are still 
many novices around who do not 
start at 5a. 

and the reader is left to guess at 
the sources of the many 
quotations. To that extent the 
authors obstruct anyone who 
might wish to attempt a more 
academic review. It seems 
probable that Jhe next generation 
of Lakeland climbers will draw its 
knowledge of its antecedents 
from this book. It could have done 
very much worse. Cumbrian Rock 
reviews a century of exploration 
in considerable detail and it is 
unlikely that it will be displaced as 
the standard popular history 
during the next few years. 
Harold Drasdo 

Climbing School 
by John Barry and Roger Mear 
Stanley Paul £74.95 

Climbing Schoo/will 
undoubtedly inspire, help clarify 
technique and raise questions (as 
it should), but how the young 
novice will respond to a 
structured climbing course which 
in places seems to start half way 
up the ladder remains to be seen. 
Finally, anyone who has done any 
climbing will appreciate the way 
in which the authors have 
succeeded in keeping a wry 
perspective on what is, after all, a 
basically daft sport. 

Being an habitual back to front 
th umber of climbing books 

50 

Lyn Noble 

LETTERS 
More Perrin 

Insidious Subversion 
from Jim Perrin 
Sir, 

Tolerance is called for, I 
suppose, by the heady mix of 
malicious puerility and smugly 
sycophantic parading of patrons 
in which the self-publicist Terry 
Gifford indulges himself (Letters 
Mountain 123). But the sad fact i; 
that his response entirely evades 
the point of the letter to which it 
purports to be a reply. What that 
letter in fact protested about was 
not the existence of the no-doubt
admirable-but-perhaps-not-yet
entirely-eclectic Annual Festival 
of Mountaineering Literature 
which Mr Gifford organises and 
promotes, but the wriggling self
inflations of its reportage. And not 
only reportage of this event, but 
distortions in the reportage oftoo 
many events, great and small, on 
or off the centra I matter of our 
interest. Nor are these distortions 
confined to the simple device of a 
first person/third person narrative 
shift. Consider, for example, the 
fine action shots on pages 12 and 
34 of Mountain 123. 

These are both captioned as 
being of 'first ascents'. In one, the 
leader is making for two pre
placed (perhaps not by him, but 
pre-placed nonetheless) runners 
in the top 1 Oft of his route. In the 
other, beyond a crucial move 
facing the climber is an obviously 
chalked-up (perhaps not by him, 
but chalked-up nonetheless) 
handhold. So what gives? Are 
these 'first ascents' of rigged and 
inspected routes, or 'first leads' of 
top-roped routes, or 'first free 
~scents' (and if so, were they the 
first free ascensionist's first 
ascent), or what? Until we re
establish a tradition of precise and 
informative use of language 
within the sport, we won't know, 
and in the present ethical mess in 
which climbing finds itself, we 
need to know. The one sure thing 
is that in Mrs Thatcher's Britain 
and all the other states of Mr 
Reagan's America, where the only 
holy code is to be on the make, we 
sure as hell can take nothing on 
trust. 

This isn't to criticise the 
climbers of these routes - it would 
be presumptuous of me to do 
that. But it is to seek after some 
editorial direction from Mountain 
in these vital areas of style and 
accuracy in reporting. Which puts 
the Rock firmly in your crack, Mr 
Editor. It's your magazine. It's the 
most important organ for 
disseminating mountaineering 
information worldwide. And you 
stick to that task admirably. But 
are you quite sure you keep a 
close enough eye on the insidious 
ways in which your contributors 
can subvert much of what you 
stand for? I begin to have my 
doubts. 

Yours faithfully, 
Jim Perrin 

Jim - I fully appreciate your 
concern and comments about 
reporting style in the Info section. 
It has always been my policy to 
recruit people who are in the thick 
of things, if not the leading 
activists in a given area, to write 
the reports; this can lead to 
difficulties for the correspondent 
when describing her or his own 
routes. I instruct my contributors 
to put aside false modesty and tell 
the readers if a route is good and/ 
or if it was done in good style, or 
was a bold lead etc. Surely the 
readership allow for this. 

With regard to the insidious 
subversion of my captions, it was 
quite possible that the pictures 
actually did portray a first ascent: 
I didn't say that the climber was at 
his high point. Perhaps the chalk 
or pre-placed runners were left 
from a previous failed attempt, 
and the climber had laudably 
pulled his ropes through a la 
Barber so as not to have a top 
rope. It's equally(?) conceivable 
the guy concerned might have 
dogged the thing to death over 
several weeks, abbed down to 
place the runners then 
'Redpointed' it - a euphemism for 
cheating. I was not provided with 
such detail and therefore attached 
the briefest possible caption thus 
allowing the readers to form their 
own conclusions. Besides, they 
were bloody fine photos, and I'm 
sure the routes were done in the 
best style. - Bernard Newman. 

Perrin Answered 
from Tim Noble 
Dear Sir, 

Jim Perri n's letter (Ego, Ergo 
Mountain 122) cannot go ' 
unanswered. He knows how 
difficult it is for a writer to respond 
in public to a critical reviewer or 
correspondent and how difficult it 
is even for a friend of that writer to 
respond on his or her behalf 
without either hardening that 
re~iewer's or correspondent's 
at_t1tudes or further distressing his 
friend the writer. Since Perrin 
feels constrained to attack his 
erstwhile friend Terry Gifford in 
print, I feel I must clear the air a 
little. 

Your readers must have 
realised that Perrin has a nasty 
turn of phrase. His mean-spirited 
attack on Terry Gifford - not his 
writing - was both specious and a 
calumny. He labels Gifford as a 
'camp-follower whose climbing 
credentials will not bear 
examination' and whose aim is to 
'inflate the value of their own 
frin~e events'. What 'camp', Mr 
Perrin; whose 'fringe'? This 
!lrrogance, this high-handedness 
Is unbecoming in a man who 
seeks to make his livelihood as a 
writer. Has Perrin, in the flush of 
his much-deserved success with 
the literary triumphs of Mirrors In 
The Cliffs, Menlove and On and 
Off the Rocks lost both his 
magnanimity and his reason? Can 



it be the case that he now beg_ins 
to see himself ~s both thE: arb1~er 
of literary taste 1n mountaineering 
and the judge of 'climbing 
credentials'? This, sir, you know_ 
to be a nonsense; but does Perrin 
know it? 

Terry Gifford is a member of 
the Climbers Club, a regular 
contributor to the clim~ing 
magazines, an_a_rdent climber !3nd 
a published critic and poet. It 1s 
true he organised the first 
National Festival of 
Mountaineering Literature at 
Bretton Hall where he is a senior 
lecturer in English; but for those 
of us who were there (unlike Mr 
Perrin), it was quite obvious that 
the festival was not some 
elaborate effort at self
aggrandisement on Terry . 
Gifford's part, but belonged in 
whole to the paid and sponsored 
contributors and their 
appreciative audience. Terry 
Gifford was an unpaid promoter. 
That the second festival 
programme has been completed 
already proves that at least 
among potential contributors (Mr 
Perrin?), there is no sense of being 
conned. 

It is no secret that Mr Perrin 
nurses grudges - especially _ 
against t~ose regular colu,:nnists 
in magazines who puff their own 
ascents or exploits in the columns 
of national and international 
climbing magazines, against their 
editors, other less well known but 
equally successful writers about 
climbing - and even former 
friends whom he now feels he has 
to villify. This is a cross he has to 
bear· but I see no reason why he 
shou'ld be accorded space in which 
he can parade his profoundly. 
negative attitudes. Be that ~s 1t 
may, his extended comparison 
between the public self
endorsement of the hypothetical 
new-router, 'Ivan Ego' and Terry 
Gifford's piece in Mountain (s 
entirely specious. He conveniently 
forgets or igno_res the hon!=>urable 
tradition of guidebook writers 
writing modestly about _the1~ own 
ascents in guide book histories 
and the many columns printed in 
this magazine alone wh_ich have 
contained accounts of first 
ascents by the regular news 
columnist himself. There was 
nothing in Gifford's account of 
the festival which, to this member 
of the audience at least, smacked 
of self-inflation, bias or undue 
hype. In any case, had Perrin been 
at the festival (which was created 
precisely to disseminate _a_nd 
celebrate the kinds of writing 
Perrin likes and writes), he would 
have met both you, sir, and your 
Associate Editor, and he would 
have been able to ask you if you, 
rather than the organiser himself, 
would be writing a piece about 
the festival for the news columns 
of Mountain. 

As the editor of a prestigious 
international magazine you know 
how important it is to protect your 
integrity and impartiality by, for 
instance, checking the copy of a 
possibly partisan columnist; 
protecting a reviewer from 
making an observation that is 
compromised by the research of 
another major contributor in the 
same edition and declining to 
publish letters that at the very 
least do not give a fair and honest 
account of an event which you 
Yourself attended and could have 
commented upon. 

It is time Jim Perrin stopped 
· passing judgE:ment on tho~e . 

writers and climbers who, in his 
terms, do not make the grade. 
Those of us whose lives are 
enhanced by writing, climbing 
and organising at a humble level, 
need generous, large-spirited 
partners, _critics, friends and . 
editors with whom to share their 
efforts; and as a major figure in 
the mountaineering literary 
world, Jim Perrin could play a 
major role in encouraging those 
climbers and writers he doesn't 
know as well as those he once 
counted as his friends and those 
he thinks will still continue to be 
his friends in future. But does he 
really want to? 
Yours sincerely, 
Tim Noble 
Trowbridge, Wiltshire. 
My Generation 
from Ed Douglas 
Dear Sir, 

I enjoyed reading Jim Perri~'s 
appreciation of and conversat!o_n 
with Jack Longland. No doubt 1t 1s 
authoritative and accurate, and 
the introductory paragraphs are 
much the best stuff I've read from 
Perrin this year. A case, I think, of 
warming to your preferred task. 

However, my concern is not 
history, interesting though it may 
be but the future. When I became 
int~rested in mountain writing it 
was because it reflected an 
attitude and philosophy by which 
I had become obsessed and 
Perri n's regular kicking _against 
the pricks and self-confidence of 
style was, unashamedly, my 
favourite. I now find myself 
scratching my head and 
wondering whose side is he on? 

The assassination of a 
generati~n which Lo_ngland 
indulges in and Perrii: seE:ms to 
support, is the assass1nat1on of 
my generation. The new order 
changeth yielding place to old, or 
so it seems. Just because the 
CUMCJ is not as it was it appears 
that young climbers are 
philistines who think _that Homer 
is a brand of racing pigeon. I beg 
to differ. 

I was recently in a cafe in 
Hathersage completely out of my 
depth in a discussion of_mo_dern 
European literature, which 1s 
hardly surprising because I don't 
know anything about it. The two 
who were doing the arguing were 
young climbers of the modern 
style and are characters who defy 
the kind of pigeon-holing Sir Jack 
pursues. They see their climbing 
as part of a whole range of 
experience which reflects and 
interacts in a very creative sense. 
Climbing should never consi_st of 
cliques, it should broaden horizons 
and the notion of 'clubability' is as 
retrograde in many ways as rank 
commercialism. Climbing is not 
divorced from society, it is a 
microcosm reflecting a 
macrocosm and the selfishness 
of Thatcher's Britain appears in 
our ranks as well as elsewhere, 
but then so do liberal guilt and 
McDonald's hamburgers. Modern 
British climbing is extremely 
complex and it is a little 
premature to condemn it thus. I 
suspect that t~e thought of ly~ra 
and sunshine 1s a little too exc1t1ng 
for the men in balaclavas to take. 
To these people I have only one 
reply. 

Dig it. Yours etc., 

Ed Douglas Manchester. 

Four Minute Mail 
from John Hart 
Dear Sir, 

Two controversial issues (bolts 
and competitions) are getting the 
climbing press hot under th~ . 
collar. Several facts need pointing 
out. . 

There were just as many, 1f not 
more climbers on bolted routes 
in Ch~e Daleth is summer than on 
more traditional climbs. Unbolted 
routes at the higher grades were 
mostly unclimbed. This al?pliE:s to 
all the major limestone climbing 
areas in Britain. 

The use of bolts in Europe has 
enabled European climbers to 
push their technical st~nda~d~ to 
a far higher level than in Britain. 

Bolts are in Europe to stay and 
if British climbing is to advance 
technically bolts will have to 
remain here. 

All sports have their 'wise' old 
men who no longer participate 
actively in the sport and try to 
influence a sport's evolution. (In 
1953 Abrahams objected to 
Bannister's use of pacers during 
his attempt at the four minute 
mile. The climbing press and 
mainly older climbers objected to 
the use of chalk when it first 
appeared on British crags.) . 
Editorial comment and committee 
discussion will come to nothing 
in the face of actual activity on the 
crags. 

Sadly the clif!ibing pr~ss_ h_as 
thought fit to pillory an ind1v1dual 
climber in their crusade. Mark 
Pretty has never blatantly chipped 
a route, though recent letters and 
articles have associated his name 
with this activity. Simon Nadin 
was present at Chee Tor on the 
day that Mark put bolts in Eyes of 
Fire. He made no comments 
about the bolts but chatted 
amicably. Malcolm Taylor 
confirms that both he and Mark 
understood that Simon wanted 
the route bolted so that it would 
see some ascents. The bolts on 
the route in no way detract from 
the very fine first ascent, indeed 
they enhance the achievement in 
much the same way as Brown's 
pegs in Kipling Groove 
underlined the achievement of 
Dolphin . I don't propose this as an 
argument for bolting existing 
routes without the first 
ascensionist's permission! The 
vast majority of bolts that Mark 
has put in have been on his o".'Vn 
new routes. Virtually all prol1f1c 
new route activists on British 
limestone are now using bolts. 
The bolt Mark placed on an 
existing route on Pen Trwyn was, 
by his own admission, wrong; 
'something for them to get upset 
about'. A bit of a daft thing to do! 

To turn to competitions. I find it 
rather ironic that Ken Wilson, who 
began the com~ercialisation ~f 
climbing with his glossy magazine 
and coffee table climbing books 
and made heavy use of the 
competition for first ascents in his 
magazine reporting, shoul_d be 
getting so upset about active 
climbers earning money out of 
entering climbing competitions. 
Thankfully the BMC can see some 
of the writing on the wall and are 
attempting to view the problem 
with open minds. I suspect th_at 
the rapidity with whi~h c_limb_in~ 
competitions will arrive iri Britain 
will astound us all. 

My personal view five years ago 
was vehemently against bolts and 
competitions in Britain . But King 

Canute-like stances only get your 
Fires wet. I climb and talk to the 
competitors and bolters and see 
their point of view. I have also 
contemplated the hist<;>ry ~f 01:1~ 
sport and perceive the inev1tab11ity 
of its evolution. I am thoroughly 
enjoying myself hang-dogging 
and then· red-pointing routes 
(including Eyes of Fire). The _old 
guard should have a QO at doing a 
route in this style, quick rests and 
tight ropes are not allowed, by the 
way! 

Competitions and bolts are here 
to stay. If bolts are rest_ri_cted to 
limestone and compet1t1ons to 
indoors, rather than destroying 
British climbing they can be 
incorporated into the sport as yet 
further branches of our already 
diverse sport. 'A~, but if we_allow 
this now, what will happen in the 
future?' (I hear the protests 
already.) That is for future 
generations to decide. (Who 
knows they may take all the bolts 
out, or'start bolting grit~toi:ie . 
VSs.) One thing is certain: 1t "".Ill 
be the active climbers that decide. 
Our forefathers should have 
worried about this when Collie 
cut his step or when CB rece_ived a 
top rope inspection before 1t 
received its first aided ascent. . 

Climbing is bigger than and big 
enough for all. 
Yours faithfully, 
John Hart 
Nottingham. 

Climbing Competitions and Wild 
Country - A Clarification 
from Mark Vallance 
Dear Sir, 

I have recently been asked if my 
company (Wild Country) would 
sponsor Climbing Competitions, 
events which on the surface seem 
harmless, provide a lot of fun and 
would surely be a good way to 
advertise. However, I believe that 
such events might irreparably 
harm the sport of climbing rather 
than correctly promote it. 

In Games Climbers Play, Lito 
Tejada-Flores' excellent analysis 
of the things that climbers do for 
fun, from bouldering through 
crag and wall climbing to alpine 
and expedition climbing, there is 
no mention of competitions. 

Does the competition game 
now exist amongst climbers? 
When did you last pack your 
sports bag, travel to a city, pay 
your entry fee, wait your turn, 
struggle through the preliminary 
rounds and perhaps win through 
to the finals, maybe even win a 
prize? Let's face it, not very many 
climbers do it. So why all the fuss? 
Because commercial interests are 
trying to stereotype climbing to 
create a new game for their own 
benefit, without consideration for 
the traditions of our sport or for 
the mountain environment. Our 
climbing games do not suit the 
sponsors or the medi_a; the action 
is too slow, the locations too 
remote. So they have invented a 
new game with fast action, 
excitement, easy media coverage 
and with lots of opportunity for 
commercial breaks and banner 
advertising. They have found 
their players by offering them 
sponsorship for attending and 
cash prizes for winning. Where 
are the amateur competitors, the 
club events, the laurel wreaths? 
The fact is that the amateur grass 
roots sport of competition 
climbing does not exist. 

One of the unique features of 
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climbing is that it does not lend 
itself to formalised competition . 
Unlike games such as tennis or 
athletics where amateurs apply 
the same rules on the same court 
or track as professionals, so called 
'sport climbing ' has a set of rules 
and format different from those 
we apply to our own climbing 
where nature supplies our playing 
field and 'style' is our self
imposed rule book. 

Flores continues in his article to 
discuss the role of leading 
climbers and suggests that their 
aim has generally been to 
demonstrate the feasibility of new 
standards whilst climbing with 
consistently superior style. 
Imagine what will happen if 
competition climbing really takes 
hold. 

Firstly, the sponsors would not 
want any adverse publicity so 
there could be no real risk taking, 
no accidents, no deaths. Climbing 
as the public will know it, will lack 
both boldness and style. There 
could be public pressure on real 
climbers to clean up their act, to 
eliminate the danger, to make 
sure there is a bolt at eye level on 
every hard move on every route. 
The danger is the elimination of 
danger. That most important and 
admired element, 'style' could 
disappear with no emphasis on 
boldness, merely on difficulty. No 
more Wild Country, only Mild 
Country. 

The pressure for climbing 
competitions is coming from a 
relatively small group of talented 
climbers, from some 
manufacturers who think that 
they could promote sales by 
sponsorship rather than by 

excellence, from some parts of 
the media and from some foreign 
climbers who lack a tradition of 
free climbing and natural 
protection. 

The phenomenal achievements 
of those specialists climbing the 
hardest routes at Buoux and 
Smith Rock should not be under
rated but it is important that they 
are seen in context. 

Many steep and most over
hanging hard modern face routes 
require the use of pre-placed 
bolts, but an acceptance of pre
placed bolts, which competition 
climbing emphasises, should not 
be allowed to dilute other types of 
routes. The over-use of bolts 
minimises the sense of adventure 
when starting a route; there is no 
setting off into the unknown . The 
intimacy between climber and 
rock is lessened and the routes 
lack character and soon fade from 
memory. The control and cool 
required to pl·ace protection is 
eliminated. One can leave one's 
brain behind and use the rock like 
an exercise bike rather than the 
medium for a total experience 
incorporating physical, mental 
and emotional elements. 

It is true that Wild Country has a 
vested interest in the promotion 
of traditional forms of protection 
and not in the promotion of the 
bolt-protected climbing that 
competitions will tend to 
engender. 

As a manufacturer I like to sell 
my gear on the basis of innovative 
design and 'sound' workmanship. 
Do you want gear manufacturers 
to get into a spitting match to see 
who can be the biggest sponsor -
'He who spends most, sells most' . 

The cost will surely be added on 
to the next pair of boots, the next 
rope and the next harness you 
buy. 

The manufacturers of climbing 
gear do not have the mega
advertising-bucks to sustain a 
road show of superstars in the 
style to which they might like to 
become accustomed. The real 
money will come from those 
companies who would like to tap 
into the macho image that 
climbing can present or for the 
audience that it may command ; 
insurance companies, banks, 
tobacco conglomerates and drug 
companies who have no respect 
for our climbing traditions or for 
our climbing environment. There 
is another reason why the big 
institutions and multi-nationals 
are interested in our sport: ratings 
in the traditional TV sports are 
sinking dramatically - down 30 
percent across the board over a 
two year period. The big 
sponsoring companies are 
actively looking for new sports to 
promote. Competition climbing 
comes out well - it's colourful, it's 
new, it looks exciting, it can be 
stereotyped to conform to a TV 
format - but rest assured, as soon 
as the ratings start to drop the 
commercial whores will turn to 
something new, leaving a pile of 
ligament-nursing, arthritic stars, 
an environment of over-protected 
routes and a divided and 
confused climbing community. 

The issues and the dangers are 
not well understood by the 
climbing public, whilst outside 
commercial interests do not care. 
I'm sure I could benefit 
commercially as a manufacturer 

by promoting competition 
climbing but I got into my present 
job because I love climbing. I do 
not wish to promote something 
that could kill its soul. 
Yours faithfully, 
Mark Vallance 
Chairman & Founder of Wild 
Country 

Full Marks to Foster 
from S. J. Dean 

Dear Bernard, 
Full marks to Steve Foster for 

the sentiments expressed in the 
introduction to the Gear section 
in Mountain 123. How refreshing 
to see someone come out in print 
about the misgivings some · 
people in the sport have 
regarding undue reliance upon 
equipment. The increased 
sophistication of protection 
devices should never be allowed 
to dilute the respect due to the 
bold pioneers of the past, whilst 
at the same time acknowledging 
the brilliance of some of the 
modern routes, notably in North 
Wales, that barely seem to run to 
protection at all! 

As Steve said, climbing is still a 
game of the 'mind' and long may 
it remain so despite rapid 
advances in technology, and the 
seemingly inevitable growth of 
bolting on British crags. 
Yours sincerely, 
S. J. Dean 
Derby. 

Overseas D,strtbutors: Austria: Sport lmporl Tel: 0316/914177 France: Colonna-Troll Tel: 50·349201 Germany: Bergsport International Tel: !080251 3564 Hong Kong: Mountam Services lnternat1onal Tel: 5 733313 Italy: Grivel Tel: 0165 843714 Japan: Okura Spofls Tel: (03) 566-6000 
Norway: Vemkal Tel: 067/78177 Spain: Amadablam Tel: 853 04 93 Switzerland: Suom1 Tradmg Tel· 01391 70 30 U.S.A.: Climb High Tel· 802 864-4122 Grivel Ice Gear d1str1buted 111 Ille U.I( by Troll 
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Yeti is universally acknowledged as the leading gaiter system for mountaineering. 
Providing insulation in cold conditions, the Yeti keeps lower legs and feet dry in wet conditions and extends 
the life of boots by protecting the uppers. 
In a constant search for perfection, Berghaus have been testing and developing ways to improve Yeti even 
further. 

The new rubber compound for the randa ater ~resistance, excellent low-temperature 
performance and improa d ozone prote preve terioration in sunlight. 
The rand shape is re-detrgned for better:'fit lastic ntain boots, and for greater durability. 
New uppers provide three new models ~ suit every requirement from bogtrotting in Britain to 
altitude climbing in the Himal 

For information on the full range ofBerghaus technical products, write to: BERG HAUS, P.O . Box I XF, Newcastle upon Tyne, NE99 I XF. 



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 Pall in 
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 
Kathmandu 
Shop 34a/Town Hall Arcade 
Cnr. Kent & Bathurds Streets, 
2000 
Tel. (02) 261 .8901 

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 Pallin, 
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 
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Victoria: Melbourne 
Kathmandu 
78 Hardware Street, 3000 
Tel. (03) 642.1942 
Mail Order Tel. (03) 417.6682 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pall in 
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 Pall in, 
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 
Bivouac 
Cnr. Cashel St & Oxford Terrace 
Tel. (03) 663.197 

Christchurch 
McEwing's Mountain Sports Ltd., 
93 Cashel Street, City Mall. 
Tel. 0064.03.666.211 (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 1 N9 
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, 
35 Front Street East, 
M4E 1B3 
Tel. (416) 363.0122 

Quebec: Montreal 
La Cordee, 
2159 Est Rue Ste Catherine, 
H2K2H9 
Tel. 524.1106 

GERMANY 
Munich 33 
Sport-Scheck, 
Sendlinger Str.85, 
P.O. Box880 
Tel. (089) 21 66-1 
Telex. 524 742 spsch d 

Munich33 
Sport Schuster 
Rosenstr. 3-6 
P.O. Box 848 
Tel.(089)237070 
Telex 522912 asm d 

HONG KONG 
Everest Sports Ltd., 
Mezz. Floor, 83 Sai Yee St., 
Mongkok, Kowloon 
Tel. 3-914019 
Telex. 71666 HKTEL HX attn: 

zcv 1137894326 
Fax. 3-900024 

Grade VI Alpine Equipment 
& Services 

172 Tung Lo Wan Road, 
Mezz. Floor, 
Causeway Bay. 
Tel. 5-669313/5-669331 
Telex. 71947 HYBME HX 
Telefax. 852-5-8068287 

Hong Kong Mountaineering 
Training Centre, 

1/F Flat B, 
On Yip Building, 
395-7 Shanghai St., 
Mongkok, 
Kowloon. 
Tel. 3-848190 
Telex. 33552 MTCTR 
Telefax. 852-3-7707110 

Mountain Services lnt'I, 
Head Office (Export & Import), 
102, 1/F, 32-34 Morrison Hill Rd., 
Wanchai. 
Tel. 5-733313 
Telex. 65205 MTSEV HX 
Fax. 5-8380894 

Mountain Services lnt' I 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. 05394.32297 

Aviemore 
Ellis Brigham Mountain 

Sports Ltd. 
9/10 Grampian Road 
PH22 1RH 
Tel. 0479.810175 (C) (M) (S) 

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, 
14-16 Priory House, 
Queensway, 4. 
Tel. 021 236 8280 

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 

Bolton 
Haute Montagne Ltd. 
10 Manor Street 
Tel. 0204.386251 

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

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

0277.222230- Shop 

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

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

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel.0272.741157 

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

Burnley 
Sportak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

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



Cambridge , Harrogate 
Actionsports Wilderness Ways 
Mitchams Corner 71 Station Parade 
34 Chesterton Rd., HG1 1ST 
CB43AN Tel. 0423-62874 
Tel. 0223-356207 

Hathersage, Nr. Sheffield 
Canterbury Outside 
Field & Trek (Equipment) Ltd., Main Road, 
3 Palace Street. S30 1BB 
Tel. 0227.470023 Tel. 0433.51936 

Capel Curig Inverness 
Joe Brown, Clive Rowland Mountain Sports, 
The Climbing Shop, 9/11 Bridge Street, IV1 1 HG. 
Tel. 06904.205 Tel. 0463.238746 

Capel Curig Keswick: Cumbria 

Ellis Brigham, Mountain World, 
Mountain Centre (M) (S) 28 Lake Rd. Tel. 0596.73524 

Tel. 06904.232 Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 

Cardiff Mountain Craft Shop (C) 
Up and Under Outdoor Gear, 5 New Road. Tel. 0524.66610 
148 Ninian Park Road. 
Tel. 0222.390531 Leeds 

Centresport 
Carlisle 57/59 New Briggate, 1 
Dennis English, Tel. 0532.452917 
141 Lowther Street. 

Leeds Tel. 0228.30239 
Wilderness Ways, 

Chester 17 Eastgate. 
Ellis Brigham, Tel. 0532.444715 
7 Northgate Street. Leicester Tel. 0244.318311 Roger Turner, Mountain Sports, 

Derby 52A London Road (S) (C) 
Tel. 0533.551952 Derby Mountain Centre Ltd., 

85/89 King Street. Liverpool 
DE1 3EE (S) Ellis Brigham 
Tel. 0332.365650 73 Bold Street, 1 

(C)(M)(S) 
Doncaster Tel. 051.709.6912 
DMC Mountain Sports 
Unit 2, Fraser House Llanberis 
Nether Hall Road. (S) Joe Brown, 
Tel. 0302.341756 Menai Hall, 

High Street. 
Dundee Tel. 0286.870.327 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd., 

London 21 Commercial Street. (M) (S) 
Tel. 0382.24501 /2 Ellis Brigham Mountain 

Sports Ltd. 
Edinburgh 30/32 Southampton Street 
Nevisport Covent Garden 
Unit 13, WC2E 7HE 
Waverley Market, Tel. 01.240.9577/8 (C) (M) (S) 
EH1 1 BO. (M) (S) 
Tel. 031.557 .0923 London 

The Rock Barn 
Elgin 20 Camden High Street 
Keith Johnson Outdoor Sports, NW1 2SD 
61 High Street. Tel. 01 .380.0116 
Tel. 0343.49064 

London 
Fort William Pindisports 
Nevisport Ltd ., 14-18 Holborn, 
High Street, EC1M 2LJ 
PH33 6EJ . (M) (S) Tel. 01 .242.3278 
Tel. 0397.4921 

London 
Glasgow Snow & Rock Sports, 
High range Sports, 150 Holborn, 
99 Great Western Road. (Corner Grays Inn Road), E1 

Tel. 041.332.5533 Tel. 01.831.6900 (M) (S) 

Glasgow London 
Snow & Rock Sports, Nevi sport, 

261 Sauchiehall Street 188 Kensington High Street, 
Tel. 041.332.4814 (M) (S) W87RG 

Tel. 01 .937.0872 (M) (S) 
Glossop Manchester Peak Gear 0 /D Sp., Ellis Brigham, 72 High St. West. 
Tel. 045.74.4766 6/14 Cathedral Street, 4. 

Tel. 061 .834.0161 (C) (M) (S) 

Grantown-on-Spey Matlock Bath 
Speyside Sports, The Bivouac, 
47 High Street (S) 56 North Parade. 
Tel. Grantown 246 Tel. 0629.3750 

Halesowen, W. Midlands Middlesbrough: Cleveland 
Casac Equipment, Wilderness Ways, 
3 Hagley Road. 100 Newport Rd. 
Tel. 021.550.9748 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, 
NE1 1 RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

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

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

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

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) 

Sheffield 
Ellis Brigham Mtn. Sports Ltd, 
149 Fitzwilliam St. 
S1 4JP 
Tel. 0742.727525 

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

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

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

Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
35 St. Petersgate. 
Tel. 061.480.3660 

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

Stony Stratford 
The Outdoor Shop ,I 

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), 
Hovedgaden 57, 2800. 
Tel. (02) 87.04.67 

Odense 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Kongensgade 55,5000 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 
The North Face, 
383 University Ave., 94301 . 
Tel. 415.327.1563 (C) (M) (S) 

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

California: Riverside 
Sports Country Ltd ., 
6422 Magnol ia Ave., 92506. 
Tel. 714.683.2200 

California : San Bernardino 
Sports Country Ltd., 
222 North G Street, Suite B 
92401. ' 
Tel. 714.825.2973 (C) (M) (S) 

California: San Diego 
Adventure 16 Inc., 
4620 Alvardo Canyon Road , 
92120. Tel. 714.283.2374. 

California: Sonora 
Sonora Mountaineering, 
173 South Washington 
95370. ' 
Tel. 209.532.5621 (C) (S) 

Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer, 
1329 Broadway, 
80302. 
Tel. 303.442.8355 (C) (M) (S) 

Colorado: Boulder 
North Face, 
629-K S. Broadway, 80303. 
Tel. 303.499.1731 

Colorado: Broomfield 
Lowe Alp ine Systems, 
P.O. Box 1449, 
620 Compton, 80020. 

Colorado: Colorado Springs 
North Face, 
1776 W. Uintah, 
80904. 
Tel. 303.634.5279 

Colorado: Denver 
Forrest Safety Products 

(Forrest Mountaineering) 
4550 Jackson St. 
80216 

Colorado : Denver 
North Face, 
2490 S. Colorado Blvd. 
80222. ' 
Tel. 303.758.6366 

Colorado: Lakewood 
North Face, 
11355 West 6th Ave., 
80215. 
Tel. 303.238.7511 

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

Massachusetts: Boston 
Eastern Mountain Sports, 
1041 Commonwealth Ave. 
Tel. 617.254.4250 (C) (M) (S) 

N.H.: lntervale 
Ragged Mountain Eqpt. Inc., 

~jali• Box 206, 

Tel. 603.356.3042 

N.H.: North Conway 
International Mountain 

Equipment, 
Main Street, 03860 
Tel. 603.356.5287 

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

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

New York: New York 
Paragon 
871 Broadway, 10003 
Tel. (212) 255-8036 

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

Utah: Moab 
Rim Cyclery, 
94 West 100 North 
84532. ' 
Tel. 801.259.5333 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

SOUTH AMERICA 
Venezuela 
Montana Adventure 
Apartado # 645 
Merida 
Tel. (74) 631 .740 
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871 ·FLASH 

870 · BALLERINA 

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

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

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