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7145 metres of sculpted 
granite and blue ice. 
Freezing nights and 
sunlit days. For Jeff 
Lowe -America's expert 
climber, the LATOK Mt. 
remains one of the finest 
challenges imaginable in 
the Himalayas. 
LATOK: The Inspiration. 
LATOK: The brand name 
for unique; functional 
clothing, specifically 
designed for the great 
outdoors. 
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VISIT YOUR NEAREST LATOK PRO-STOCKIST FOR 
PROFESSIONAL ADVISE AND SERVICE REGARDING 
LATOKS EXCLUSIVE RANGE OF MOUNTAIN WEAR. 

AL TRINCHAM - Nick Escort e AMBLESIDE • Frank Davies 
BETTWS-Y-COED • Climber and Rambler e BIRMINGHAM · 
Snow and Rock e BRENTWOOD - Field and Trek 
BRIGHTON • Surf and Ski e BRISTOL - Mountain Trading 
CANTERBURY - Field and Trek e HANLEY - Joe Royal 
HATHERSAGE DERBYSHIRE - Outside e KESWICK -
Geo Fisher e LEEDS - Centresports e LEICESTER -
Roger Turner e LONDON· Alpine Sports e MIL TON 
KEYNES· Outdoor Shop e NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE -
Wildtrak e NOTTINGHA;M • Roger Turner e REIGATE -
Surf and Ski e STONY STRAFFORD - Outdoor Shop 

WRITE FOR FREE COLOUR LATOK CATALOGUE 
(ENCLOSING 12" BY9" S.A.E.) TO: 
DARK PEAK MARKETING LTD; 73 SUNFIELD LANE, 
DIGGLE, SADDLEWORTH, OLDHAM OL3 SPT. 



2 

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

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

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

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

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

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

PYRENAICA 
Alameda de San Mames, 29-1° izda. 48010 Bil bao, 
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 Mounta ineering Foundation. 
Benito Juarez Road, New Delhi -110021 (I ndia). 
Published 2 times a year. 

HIMALAYAN JOUNRAL 
Published by THE HIMALAYAN CLUB, Contact Oxford 
University Press, P.O. Box 31 Oxford House, 
Appello Bunder, Bombay 400001. Publish ed 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. 

IS YOUR SET OF MOUNTAIN 
INCOMPLETE? 

We do have a selection of certain older 
back issues. 

Prices vary with availability. 

Please send full details of issues required to: 

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

YOUR CHANCE FOR ANNAPURNA! 
9 Norwegian climbers have obtained permission to climb 

Annapurna I (8091 m) North side during March - May 1989. We 
are now a team of 7 and see no need to have Norwegian participants 

only. What we do need is to increase the sponsorship share of the 
expedition budget, which totals approx. USO 200.000. 

If you on short notice can make a substantial contribution to the 
financing of the expedition , directly or indirectly, you are welcome 

to participate as far/as high as your spirit of adventure , 
mountaineering experience , ambitions and conditions there and 

then permit 

Please call or write , before end of August: 

Nils Engelstad (Expedition Leader) telephone work: (2)-47 55 00 
c/o GECO a.s (Oslo) telex work: 78623 GECO N 
N-1300 Sandvika telephone home: (2)-13 98 03 
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NOW AVAILABLE 
This is a full index for 
MOUNTAIN 
No.s 101-112 inclusive 
Price: £1.00 ($2.50) 

Send cheques to: 
Mountain Magazine Limited, 
PO Box 184, 
Sheffield S 11 9DL. 
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• Early booking discount 

Mt. McKinley • Alaska 
(907) 733-2291 

• Climber bunk house 
• We take your c limb seriously 

Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 

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 pr ices/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 journals 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. 

~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ - 88 catalog free to foreign. 

,CRAMPON STRAPS US &Canada,send25¢ 
P.O. Box 2223, Santa Barbara, California 93120, USA. 

IMPORTANT· IMPORTANT ·· IMPORTANT· IMPORTANT 

Recall Notice 
jFriendsr jFlexible Friendsr 
Wild Country have identified 

an occasional inconsistency in 
manufacture of 'Friends' and 
'Flexible Friends' which may, under 
certain conditions, cause some 
lowering of strength of the unit. 

IF YOU HAVE PURCHASED ANY 
UNIT SINCE 1 ST JANUARY 1988, 
YOU ARE REQUESTED TO RETURN 
IT FREE OF CHARGE FOR 
EVALUATION AND, IF NECESSARY, 
REPAIR OR REPLACEMENT. 

Although the chance of failure is 
small, circumstances such as use in a 
vertical bottoming crack can cause a 
loading which will lead to failure 
below specification. 

For your own assurance, please 
follow the returns procedure above. 

Wild Country apologise for any 
temporary inconvenience which this 
recall may cause you. 

Make out a tag, index card or wire-tie 
label for each unit you are returning, 
stating in type or block capitals: 
Your name, address and phone number 
Type and size of unit 

If possible, add date and place 
of purchase 

' Pack securely and return to: 
Wild Country, FREEPOST. 
Eyam, Sheffield, S30 1 RH, England. 
No stamp is required, if posted in UK. 

In case of problems or questions, 
please consult your dealer, or phone Wild 
Country on 0433 31673. 

O WILD 
c.ounrRY 
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NEW GENERATION KARABINERS FADERS 
THE BEST WEIGHT-RESISTANCE RATIO IN THE WORLD 

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

Ref. 400/ 10 

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

SOLE U.K. t¥:::::::--4 RISE HILL MILL, DENT, I TEL: 05875 370 
DISmlBUTORS ••• , •• , • , CUMBRIA LA10 5QL TELEX: 65424 

a new alternative shop in london 
for the serious climber 

TBE 
BOCE 
~)ABN~rr JBP1 - .- , I 
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20 CAMDEN HIGH ST LONDON NW1 01 380 0116 
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CADS 
the first real 
patent pending 
ALTERNATIVE 
CAMMING 
protection available 
the start of 1988. 

Sizes: 
from slender fingertip 
to solid hand 

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

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

~ 
DOUG GEETING AVIATION 
Mt. McKinley-Expedition Air Support 

Doug Geeting a nd K itty Banner-Seeman 

• Air ch ecks on the mountain • Indoor 
• Safe storage of personal gear s leeping 
• Discount for early reservations • Free s leds 

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

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

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

303-476-3929 

KARAKORAM 
EXPERIENCE 

'PROBABL YTHE FINEST TREKKING IN THE WORLD' 

88 LATE BOOKINGS KHUMBU NEPAL 
Gokyo Peak, Chola La, Loboche Peak, Everest B. C all on one trek! 

Departs Sun 30 Oct Returns 29 Nov 

DATES ARE NOW AVAILABLE FOR THE 89 TREKKING SEASON 
LOOK OUT FOR OUR NEW BROCHURE, OUT SOON! 

CONTAINS 6 TREKKS NEVER OFFERED BEFORE! 
'TREKKERS LODGE', 32 LAKE ROAD, KESWICK, CUMBRIA, CA12 SDQ 

TEL. (07687) 73966/72267 





EDITORIAL 

Support Your Local Editor 

On the occasion of my Himalayan News 
being consigned to the void due to the 
Great British Postal Strike, I shall now 
devote space to a small piece that I've 
been meaning to publish for some time. 

People often stop me in the street and 
ask: 'Bernard, (or words to that effect), 
what's the best way to submit material 
to Mountain for publication?' So in 
answer to this question here are a few 
hints and tips which I hope will be of use. 

Manuscripts 
Obviously we prefer typed copy, double 
spaced with a decent margin either side. 
Always keep a copy for yourself, either 
carbon or photocopy. This goes for 
handwritten material too. We receive all 
sorts here at Mountain, from 
hieroglyphics on toilet paper which we 
can process, to exotic floppy discs which 
we can't. So if you are unable to get it 
typed don't worry too much, I'd rather 
see it than miss it! 

Photographs 
Changing trends in climbing 
photographers' habits over the last few 
years mean that everyone takes colour 
slides and sadly no one uses black and 
white film anymore. Mountain has 
limited space for colour compared with 
some of our glossier foreign 
counterparts, and the vagaries of the 
magazine printing and binding process 
dictate that you can't always have colour 
where you want it. Hence many shots 
have to be used in black and white. This 
is fine for well printed, sharp, black and 
white originals, but no one has yet come 
up with a satisfactory method for 
converting colour slides to produce 
black and white photos (or half tones as 
they are known in the trade) of 
comparable quality on the printed page. 
Colour print material is not really 
useable, but will repro in black and 
white, so if it's a special shot I'd like to 
see it. 

Given that most of the shots I receive 
are colour slides, a few considerations 
when sending them in. Always make 
sure your name and address is on the 
package. Enclose a letter explaining the 
contents. Write your name or the 
photographer's name on e,very sl ide 
mount. Number each slide uniquely, 
and supply a list of slide captions with as 
much detail as possible, but always 
including photographer's name, route 
name and grade (if any), crag, mountain, 
country etc, and climbers' name(s). 

Protect your slides in transit. The best 
way to ship them is in flat clear plastic 
slide wallets, which usually hold 20 
slides, between two sheets of rigid card 
inside a stout envelope or jiffy bag . 
Never send them loose in an envelope 
or wrapped in tissue paper. 

NEVER, EVER send glass mounted 
slides through the post! It has often been 
my heartbreaking duty in the past to· try 
and salvage someone's hard won slides 
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How it should be done - Greg Epperson is a real 'pro '. 

from a puree of broken glass. Send 
dupes if you have them, but as we 
handle hundreds of originals a week 
here, and can only really use originals 
for reproduction , don't go to all the 
expense unless you are really up tight 
about sending them. 

From outside Britain send your 
material air mail; if you send it surface 
mail I'll be drawing my old age pension 
before it arrives. When selecting which 
slides to send, don't be modest. Most 

editors prefer to be spoilt for choice, so 
if in doubt wheel 'em all in! 

That seems to be about it; oh yes -
where to send your articles and 
photographs. Our address is 

Mountain Magazine 
PO Box 184 
Sheffield S11 9DL 
England 

Look forward to hearing from you, 
Bernard Newman 
Editor. 



An exciting, informative and humorous account of the 
combined challenge in climbing one of the world's most 

beautiful mountains, while looking for a Himalayan legend. 

DATE TIME 

October 
15 7.45pm 
30 7.30pm 
31 7.00pm 

November 
7.30pm 

8 7.30pm 
9 7.30pm 

10 8.00pm 
II 8.00pm 

12 7.30pm 
13 7.30pm 
18 7.30pm 
21 8.00pm 
22 8.00pm 
23 7.30pm 
24 8.00pm 

25 7.30pm 

26 7.30pm 
27 8.00pm 
28 7.30pm 

December 
7 7.30pm 
8 7.30pm 

VENUE 

Chichester 
Darlington 
Howe Bridge, Atherton 

Sheffield 
Malvern 
Cardiff 
Croydon 
Hoddesdon 

Ollerton, Notts 
Hull 
Carlisle 
Coventry 
St. Ives, CAMBS 
St.Albans 
Oakengates 

Bristol 

Wolverhampton 
Mold 
Newcastle upon Tyne 

Edinburgh 
Aberfeldy 

TICKET 
INFORMATION 

0243785651 
0325486555 
0942827627 

0742666739 
0684892277 
ot22 371236 
01688929 1 
0992441 946 
0992443530 
0909474507 
0482226655 
022848108 
0203417417 
048066168 
0927424400 
0584 3858 
0952619020 
0272291768 
0272262957 
0902312030 
035255114 
091 2327079 

082623315 
088720922 

Enquiries/Payments must be accompanied by an S.A.E. 

A comprehensive display of BERGHAUS equipment 
and clothing, as well as the actual gear wom on the 
Menlungtse trip, will be featured at each venue. 

Personally autographed copies of his books and 
posters will be on sale at all the lectures. 

34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne. 
Telephone: (091) 232 3561. 

....... ·#I 
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New River Route Boom 

NEW RIVER GORGE 
UPDATE 
Exploding route development has 
overtaken the New River Gorge, 
located in southeastern West 
Virginia. Since publication of the 
guide book New River Rock in 
1987, nearly 250 routes have been 
added to the crags at the New! 
Many of these routes are at the 
Bubba City area, downstream of 
the crags catalogued in the guide. 
In addition, the number of hard 
routes has grown exponentially, 
with over 50 routes in the 5.12 
range and at least three vying for 
a 5.13 grade. Climbers requiring 
precise information and maps 
about new routes can reference 
Climbing issues nos. 102, 103, 
105, 106 and 108, or just ask the 
locals, who are generally 
extremely friendly and happy to 
show visitors around. There's 
also a new bulletin board just 
under the huge overhang 
between Handsome and Well 
Hung and Englishman's Crack at 
the Bridge Buttress. The routes 
summarised in this report are just 
those considered by locals to 
deserve two or more stars! 

Most of the new routes have 
been put in by climbers from the 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, 
Washington, D.C. and southern 
Virginia areas. These 'locals' have 
enjoyed a pristine rock 
playground second to none. 
Recently, the New has attracted 
climbers from outside the small 
group of out of town 'locals', thus 
expanding both the number of 
climbers active at the New and 
the perspective of the New's 
quality. Several 'famous' climbers 
have visited, added a few new 
routes, repeated some of the 
classics, and left vowing to return. 
One other interesting effect has 
been the increased discussion 
over route gradings; some 
visitors prefer to top rope routes 
(easily accomplished at the New) 
and then after wiring the moves 
lead them. These climbers have 
generally felt that New River 
routes are overgraded a letter or 
so. Other visitors, who climb from 
the ground up, have confirmed 
that most of the route grades are 
accurate. 

One other sign of the New ' 
River's growing pains has been 
the occasional overlapping of 
routes. Although this has 
happened only a couple of times 
thus far, it is bound to take place 
more frequently as more and 
moreclimbersflocktothe New to 
get in on the new route scene. If 
you're interested in putting up a 
route, check around first with the 
locals to make sure you've got a 
new New line. If you can't verify 
whether or not it's been done, you 
should still be especially careful 
to think twice before placing fixed 
gear. Some of the existing lines 
have had pretty bold first ascents! 

The biggest developments 
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Eric Horst on the Great White Shark (5. 12d), a 'mega' roof at the Headwall, New River Gorge. 
Photo: Rick Thompson. 



Lynn Hill making the second ascent of lncredarete (5. 12c), on the Headwall, Bubba City, New River Gorge. 
Photo : Rick Thompson . ,, 

have been taking place at Bubba 
City, which is actually a ten crag 
area approached via two short 
trails rising from an old mining 
road. To find these trails, follow 
old route 82 down under the 
bridge, past the hair pin turn at 
the Junkyard Wall trail head, then 
take a sharp right down on to a 
red gravel road, which is followed 
a few hundred feet to a fork. The 
right hand fork leads past an 
abandoned mine entrance (some 
parking), and then to a small 
ruined building. Park and walk 
about 150 feet further along the 
road past a huge boulder on the 
right; the trail winds up to the 
Central Bubba Wall from there. 
Access to the crags further 
downstream may be reached by 
driving down the gravel road past 
the Central Bubba trail head to the 
road's terminus, from which a 
trail bashes uphill. Walking time 
is less than ten minutes for the fit. 

At Bubba, there are several 
distinct crags, linked by a good 
trail system. As with most New 
River routes, the lines are 
obvious. Emphasis at Bubba has 
been on technical face routes, 
although cracks and aretes 
abound as well. 

The upstream crag has been 
dubbed Bimbo Buttress, and 
sports about ten routes, the best 
of which are Taming the Shrewd 
(5.12c) by Rick Thompson and 
Bob Rentka and The Innocence 
Mission (5.12d, R) a tour de force 
by Eric Horst, followed by Rentka 
and Thompson. 

The next crag downstream is 
the Bubba Buttress. The best 
routes here are the spectacular 
Face it Bubba (5.11 a), a Kenny 
Parker and Jon Regelbrugge 
special, and to its left one can 
jiggle up Harmonic Jello (5.12b), 
another Horst and Thompson 
effort. To the right is Basic Bubba 
Crack (5.9), another Parker classic 
climbed with Garret Dudley. 
Slightly upstream one can find 
the sustained Veni, Vedi, Vesi 
(5.12a, Horst, Mike Artz, 
Thompson and John Bercaw), 
and next to it is Bubbarete (5.1 Ob), 
by Regelbrugge and Parker. 
Around the corner is the 
pleasurable Immaculate 
Combustion (5.1 Od), by 
Thompson, Horst and Bob Cenk. 
Directly up from that route's start 
Karen Pregnall climbed the 
elegant Fierce Face (5.11 b), 
followed by her husband Stuart. 
Next one finds the strenuous 
Dubious Young Lizards (5.11 c, 
Regelbrugge and Parker) on the 
left side of an arete and Dumbolt 
County(5.10b, John Trautwein, 
Parker and Jon Eichenberger) on 
the right side. Further upstream is 
another Parker/Regelbrugge line, 
Cumberland Blues (5.11 b), and 
next to it is Perpendiculous (5.1 Oc/ 
d), a Thompson, Rentka, Carl 
Samples and Mark Van Cura line. 
Just past a chimney is Leave It To 
Bubba (5.9, Danny Caldwell and 
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Opposite Page: Paul Smith making the first 
ascent of Crack of Dawn (32), on Frog 
Buttress, Queensland, Australia. This climb 
follows the old aid route Whistling Kite. 
Photo: Clare Blues. 

Mark Pell), and further along one 
finds The Cluster Bombexplodirig 
up to the right of another chimney 
(5.11 b, Horst, Rentka and 
Thompson). 

(5.1 Od, Parker and Ben Bulington). 
Downstream further, one finds 

the Ames Wall (named after the 
Ames Mining Company). The first 
blunt arete which sharpens at the 
top is Chicks in the Woods, a 5.11 a 
contribution by Pregnall, Rich 
Cunningham and Lisa Dine. 
Further down, a bulging orange 
face is breached by Tongulation 
(5.11 d) by Bob D' Antonio and 
Thompson. Around the corner to 
the left, a stunning dark face holds 
The American Sportsman (5.12d/ 
13a, R), a Horst test piece followed -
by Thompson. This 70 foot wall 
has only three protection points -
sporting indeed! Left of that, 
following a sharply defined arete, 
is Lycrascopic (5.11 a, Thompson, 
Andrew Barry and Horst) . 
Boschtardized (5.11 c, D'Antonio 
and Thompson) ascends a thin 
face down river, and next to it is 
Rock Waves (5.12b, Lynn Hill, 
Thompson, Artz and Barry). 
Further down is Begoon and 
Artz's Bubba Black Sheep, which 
at 5.12b tackles another steep 
black face. Michelin Man (5.12a, 
Horst and Pregnall) pumps up 
through the bulging pink face 
downstream, then ends with a 
surprisingly delicate crank. 

The next crag downstream is 
the Central Bubba Wall, and it's 
where the trail from the road 
arrives at the crags. It's also where 
the greatest concentration of hard 
routes exists at the New. From the 
upstream end, one comes across 
It's Brutal, Bubba (5.12c), a line 
worked out by Gunkies Jeff 
Morriss and Paul Pomeroy over a 
few days' siege before it was red 
pointed. To its left, Horst, 
Thompson and the Pregnalls 
climbed The Cutting Edge (5.12b/ 
c), a pumpulous route ascending 
immaculate rock in an exposed 
setting. The ridiculously blank 
face to its left was red pointed by 
Horst, then followed by 
Thompson and Pregnall. Named 
Jesus Wept, it's rated 5.12d, but 
some say it may be harder; enjoy 
it! A more reasonable outing is 
Raging Tiger (5.1 Od) to the left, 
yet another quality Parker route, 
ascending an orange face directly 
under a huge block. Golden 
Escalator (5.11 a) is a fine Begoon 
line to the left of Raging Tiger. 
Next, The Diamond Life (5.13a, 
Horst and Thompson) boldly 
ascends a steep pocketed wall, 
which is occasionally wet in 
Spring : climbed last fall, it still 
awaits a second ascent. 
Bubbacide(5.12c!d), pulls 
through an overhang at a short 
dihedral then steps around up a 
beautiful arete; Horst led it with 
no followers. Into the Fire (5.12b) 
ascends a steep face to its left; 
Horst and Thompson climbed this 
route on a hazy day, the smoke 
being caused by heavy local 
forest fires. Next, Shear Strength 
(5.11 c) by Mike Artz and Eddie 
Begoon follows an elegant 
overhanging corner to a two bolt 
rappel point. Around the corner, 
Desperate But Not Serious (5.12a) 
is a sucker route; Horst and 
Thompson's sense of humour, 
since some call it desperate and 
serious! Further down, atop the 
right end of a large block, begins 
the incredible Whamawete 

Around the corner, an easy crack 
leading to a ledge positions 
climbers to ascend Suggestions 

Meanwhile, in Colorado, Bob Horan has been busy. Seen here on the 
first ascent of Beware the Future (5. 13cld), which takes the arete of Doric 
Dihedral, Skunk Canyon. Photo : Horan. 

(5.11 d) by Begoon, Artz and Horst, 
and next to it is the horrendously 
pumpy Arapiles Please (5.12c), a 
Horst/Thompson lunge test piece. 
Hahl (5.11 b) follows a seam 
th rough roofs to the top, a 
Regelbrugge and Trautwein 
effort. Further downstream, 
Insistent Irony (5.11 a) by 
Thompson and Horst leads to a 
ledge, from which one can climb 
three routes: Absolute Reality 
(5.12d/13a), by Horst and 
Thompson, More Studly than 
Pud/y(5.12a) by Thompson, 
Pregnall and Horst, and Dyna 
Pleas (5.12c) by Horst and 
Thompson . Just around the 
corner to the left is Eat at the Wye 
(5.10b, Parker and Blaze Davies) 
and next to it is Trashed Again 

(5.11 b, Pregnall, Pregnall and 
Cunningham), a hint of a line up 
the middle of the lovely face 
above. And further downstream, 
Pounded Puppies (5.12a, Pregnall 
and Horst) pops a crux lunge up a 
steep grey wall. 

The next crag is the Head Wall, 
which begins with less than 
spectacular rock but improves 
dramatically downstream. The 
first quality line is Bubba Down 
Under (5.12b/c, Doug Hunter, 
Marc Gravatt and Dan Purcell), 
followed by lncredarete (5.12c, 
Horst and Thompson), a 
deviously sequency route up a 
blunt arete. Perpetual Motion 
(5.11 b) by Doug Reed, Artz, Horst 
and Begoon ascends a horizontal
studded face to the left of a huge 
white roof. China Crisis (5.11 d) by 
Eric and Kyle Horst follows a 
forbidding offwidth : you 
shouldn't miss this one! Regatta 
de Blank(5.12a) by Horst, Pregnall 
and Thompson follows a steep 
face through a roof, and next to it 
Little Creatures (5.1 Od) by Artz 
and Thompson takes a series of 
cracks through roofs. Thompson 
and Artz found 
Twoorgasminimum (5.1 Ob), a 
Head Wall classic climbing out of 
the right hand side of a huge 
chimney, but is has a reptilian 
reputation up top - check out the 
crack before inserting your 
hands! Next to it is Tour de Bubba 
(5.11 b) which takes a flake up to a 
crack through a double roof by 
Artz, Rentka, Begoon and 
Thompson, and further down is 
Head with no Hands(5.11 b) which 
follows corners through a roof, 

and was impressively soloed by 
Reed for its first ascent. 

The Little Head Wall, Ameless 
Wall, Kingfish (where the other 
access trail meets the crag), 
Sandstonia and Rubble Rock 
come in succession downstream. 
All have quality routes. King of 
Swing (5.11 a) by Parker and Doug 
Chapman, Iron Cross (5.12a, Horst 
and Thompson) and Not 'Ti/ 
Verdon (5.12b) by Horst and 
Rentka at Kingfish; To Bubba or 
Not to Be (5.11 a) by Parker and 
Regelbrugge at Sandstonia and 
Waka Jahwaka (5.11 a, Trautwein 
and Parker), Louisiana Hot Crack 
(5.11 d/12a, Steve Bregman, 
Kenny Parker atid Kevin Parker) 
and Frilled Dog Winkle (5.11 a, 
Reed, Vernon Scarborough) at 
Rubble Rock round out the 
classics. 

Up river, at the crags listed in 
the guide book, many quality new 
routes have also been climbed. 
Beauty Mountain surprisingly 
hasn 't seen much action, but 
Screams in the Woods (5.11 b) 
was discovered by Bernard 
Nypaver, Chick Holtkamp, Ed 
Kowalski and Pete Timoch; Baby 
Cakes was freed at 5.12a by Horst 
and Alex Karr, and the Genocide 
roof was freed at 5.12a by 
Holtkamp and Ed Park. Finally, an 
unnamed 5.12a by Reed and Tim 
Fisher finishes up the wall from 
the second pitch of Chasin' the 
Wind. Further Beauty 
developments are certain, as Alex 
Karr has been spendin_g lots of 
time there recently. 

The Central Endless Wall now 

sports several excellent new 
routes, including Fearful 
Symmetry (5.12c, Horst) left of 
Solitaire; Arms Control (5.11 b, 
Mike Johnson and Mike 
Mccombs) which follows the wall 
to the right of Technarete; Golden 
Years (5.11 d, Darrow Kirkpatrick 
and Frank Minunni) which weaves 
up beautiful rock right of Imperial 
Strut; Wad Cutter (5.12b, Parker 
and Mike Cote) left of A/can 
Highway; Give a Boy a Gun (5.11 c, 
Begoon and Parker) which takes 
lots of TC Us and trends 
rightwards up the wall up river 
from Tuna Fish Roof; No Mas 
(5.12b, Artz and Begoon) left of 
Roy's Lament Direct and Back 
with my Kind (5.11 c/d, Barry and 
Artz), a route put in on a return 
visit by former local Andrew Barry 
and which ascends the wall left of 
the Undeserved. 

The Fern Point Cirque also 
received attention. Live Wire 
(5.10d, Begoon, Artz and Jim 
Macauther) takes the Fly'n 
Hawaiian start and head:; straight 
up; Slick0/ives(5 .1 Od, R, Artz and 
Begoon) ascends the wall 25 feet 
right of Mellifluous; Roll it Over in 
Your Mind (5.11 d, Artz and 
Begoon) ascends a line ten feet 
right of Mellifluous, and The 
Ribbon (5.11 d), a stunning arete 
left of Linear Encounters was 
climbed by Phil Heller and Joseph 
Schwartz. 

Fern Buttress added Daughter 
of Dracula (5.1 Ob, R, Begoon and 
Todd) left of Night Moves, 
Teleconnections (5.11 d) left of 
Dixie Chickens by Horst and 
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Horan again, this time on first ascent of Watchmaker Steady (5. 13a), the 
right hand of two new routes on the right wall of Doric Dihedral, Skunk 
Canyon, Colorado Flatirons. Photo: Horan. 

Rentka, Thor(5.12d), a direct start 
to Sun Viking by Heller, and 
Naked Potatoes (5.1 Ob) by 
Begoon and Artz, which follows 
the first overhanging wall at the 
downstream end of the Fern 
Buttress. 

The Ambassador Buttress 
added one new 5.12c, Reefer 
Derby by Begoon and Artz, and 
other quality routes climbed there 
include Kidspeak (5.1 0a, Eric 
Anderson, Doug Chapman and 
Paul Goesling), Lunar Tunes 
(5.10a, Tom Howard, Lee Carter, 
Thompson and Samples), Clumsy 
Club Crack(5.1 Ob, R, Samples and 
Thompson), and Pleasure 
Principals (5.11 a, Thompson, 
Rentka, Bill Moore and Begoon). 

The Bridge area crags received 
a lot of concentrated attention 
early in 1988, with five quality 
routes being added within a three 
minute walk. Strata-gem (5.12a/b, 
Thompson, Samples and 
Pregnall) balances up a steep face 
before launching up overhanging 
jugs to a surprise finish. 
Frenzeyed (5.12a, Pregnall, Horst, 
Thompson) follows the face left 
of Laybackto a power lunge crux, 
Mega Magic (5.12b, Horst, 
Pregnall, Thompson, Pregnall) 
ascends the extremely thin face 
to the right of Angel Arete, and 
Team Machine (5.12a, Horst and 
Thompson) ascends the elegant 
blunt arete to the right of 
Raptured. Further right, John 
Bercaw unknowingly grabbed Are 
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You Experienced? (5.12c/d), the 
stunning arete left of Jaws, out 
from under the Pregnalls' noses; 
they arrived to climb the 
previously cleaned and top-roped 
route only to find John McGowan, 
Bercaw's second, falling off the 
crux! Bercaw also powered the 
difficult and overhanging Locked 
on Target (5.13a/b), left of 
Underfling, and it is now 
considered the New's hardest 
line. Further downstream, 
Samples, Thompson and others 
found Are You Asparagus?(5.11a) 
climbing up and through small 
roofs to the left of Where Real 
Men Dare; Thompson led the 
route called Improper Moves in 
the guide, but found its top rope 
grade of 5.1 0a to be a total 
sandbag, since the first moves off 
the ground are 5.1 0c! The 
resulting Ledge Lips (5.11 b) is a 
thin face delight. Thompson and 
D'Antonio climbed Little Head 
Logic just to the left of Ledge Lips, 
which they originally rated 5.11 d, 
but which has since been 
upgraded to 5.12a. The sharp 
arete left of Little Head Logic is 
Minarete (5.10c/d) by Samples, 
Van Cura and Thompson . The 
Pregnalls found The Last Tango 
(5.11 b) dancing up the white face 
crossing Blackberry Blossom, and 
further downstream added My 
Wife is a Dog (5.1 0d) next to The 
Promised. 
Stuart Pregnall 

AUSTRALIA c-~ 

VICTORIA 
Arapiles 
Two members of a large team of 
Japanese climbers left their mark 
on Arapiles. Masanori Hoshina 
did the direct finish to Hi Mum, 
calling it Akakage (27). Toshihiko 
Hijikata did a direct finish to Little 
Thor, lwaya (23). Meanwhile, 
Scott Camps traversed the fine 
Denim wall, creating Concise 
Exercise (26). 

Mt. Stapylton 
Camps solved the desperately 
steep Crazy Da Must Sing (27) on 
Gun Buttress. He also did Ran (23) 
with a cast of thousands, and 
Kurosawa (25). The Japanese 
infiltrated even Stapylton to 
produce Short Fuse (23) by Kenji 
liyama and Kishio Takamori. 

Mt. Buffalo 
On the Monolith, Tony Barton, 
Mike Peck and Mike Law-Smith 
did The Tourist Route (24) and 
also added a direct to Maharajah, 
The Ravi Variant (24). 

TASMANIA 
Locals Pete Steane and Garn 
Cooper took advantage of the 
drought to put up a major new 
route up the East Face of 
Frenchman's Cap, The Lorax (20), 
380 metres long. 
QUEENSLAND 
Paul Smith freed the long
standing aid route Whistling Kite 
at 32, adding three bolts. Mike 
Law almostclimbed his age when 
he put up a new 29 at Frog 
Buttress! 

NEW SOUTH WALES 
Centennial Glen 
A new cliff with steep solid rock. 
Unfortunately, Michael got an 
electric chisel for his birthday, and 
has chipped unimaginative 
buckets up blank walls on several 
routes. John Smoothy climbed 
Horrace Herrod (25), Paddington 
(25), Jona (24) and Ruddy Norry 
(22). Claw chipped in with Ben 
McAlpine (25), Bernie Crawley 
(22), Nev Loves Trix (26), Pass the 
Sausages (26) and Jona Direct 
(26). Giles added Apraxia (25), 
1914 (25) and the superb Trix 
Roughly (25) . Scott Butler 
muscled up Nev Herrod (23) and 
Ernest in Africa (25) while visiting 
porn Mark Radtke did Chase the 
Lady (23). Mark Stacey did 
Acceptably Cosmic (23), Junket 
Pumper(24) and Glad Ingram (23) 
and Giles added Wrong Moments 
(26). 
Porter's Pass 
Stacey did Hip, Shake, Jerk (25 
MO) while Radtke climbed a huge 
pillar, to produce the amazing 
Lucifer's Hammer(25) and also 
Destination Void (23) . Phil 
Pearson cranked out Deep Sea 
Diver(24) . 

Shipley Upper Cliff 
Here Camps was cooking up the 

Storm (23) while Chris Plant and 
Chris Peisker vied on Burning 
Bridges (25). 'Chops' Moon and 
Smoothy were Displaced Persons 
(25) and to the left, Geoff Weigand 
did the required run-out on Grand 
Junction (26). 

Shipley Lower Cliff 
Tom Williams did a Whinge, 
Cringe and Plunge (23). 
Mount Victoria 

'-;. 

Mike Law has completed his long
standing Right Wall of Eternity 
(25) at Wirindi . At Pindari, Mike 
Stacey added a classic two-pitch 
arete Jets Over Jordan (24), to 
which Law added a direct finish 
which takes the arete all the way -
Vets Over Verdon (25), a great 
route. Law also added Voyage for 
Two (25) which takes a crack/ 
seam for the first pitch, then an 
arete for the nexttwo pitches. The 
pitches are 24, 24, 22, on the arete 
left of Blind Ambition. Jets Over 
Jordan is the next obvious bolted 
arete to the left again . 
Mount Boyce 
Yes, this grand old cliff has 
yielded another fine route. This is 
Sisters of Mercy (24 MO) which 
takes the beautiful wall left of S.B. 
& G.A., which is left of Solo Gully. 

Narrow Neck 
Wrush'n'Rupture(25) goes up the 
steep wall right of Wrack'n 'Ruin, 
then through the roof at the top to 
a bolt belay, by Mike Law. He also 
straightened out Day of 
Reckoning to produce Dead 
Reckoning (23) which follows the 
arete from start to finish. 

Zig-Zag 
Crunch has cranked out another 
mega classic to the right of Catch 
The Wind. It is Passing Wind (23) 
and takes the overhanging orange 
wall which gets steeper the higher 
that you go. Giles Bradbury added 
Second Wind (24), which goes up 
Passing Wind to its flake, then 
breaks out left up an equally steep 
but thinner wall. Also in this area, 
the slab left of Catch The Wind 
was bolted and climbed by 
Crunch, and is graded 19. 

Corroboree Walls 
Crunch and Mike Stacey 
discovered an absolute wrencher 
of a climb, up the monstrous arete 
left of Teenage Nervous 
Breakdown. I Was a Teenager For 
The CIA (24) has two pitches of 
sustained arete climbing (24 and 
23) . Crunch also added Black Gold 
(24) up the sharp arete left of 
Texas Tea. 
Cosmic County 
Mike Law completed his route left 
of Gentlemen 's Drag, naming it 
Blue Emu Complex (28) . 

Dog Face 
Mike Law and Scott Butler 
designed a finely exposed route 
here called Change Planets, which 
is graded between 23 and 25, 
depending on how you do it. It's 



guaranteed to blow your mind ... 
or muscles . . . or both . 

The Wolgan Valley 
Giles Brad~ury _and Greg Moore 
created a fine, fine route which 
~ould have to be one of the best 
in the area. It takes the huge face 
to the right of In the Name of 
('v?oralityon The Coke Ovens and 
Is called The Righteous Brothers 
(22). 

Sunset Rock 
A n_ew _little crag of sunny nature 
which Is reached by going to 
Sunset Rock from Mt. Vic. and 
co_ntinue walking for about five 
minutes until you are on top of 
the crag. From left to right the 
route_s ar~ Temposis (20), the 
classic arete Vitae ( 19) Li brae (23) 
and Time Life Books (21 ), all by 
Crunch . Lorna McManus added a 
fun arete called Toot Beep (14); 
nf:Xt was Stevo Steps Out (20) by 
Mike Stacey, then Fiona Lumsden 
added Skeezer ( 13) to the right. 

Braddlefish Wall 
This is the wall you walk 
underneath when going to 
Mitchell's Ridge down Random 
Gully. From right to left are I'm A 
Braddlefish (23) ; The Black Streak 
(25_) (both by Crunch); To Know a 
Th(ef(22) by Stacey and It Takes a 
Thief by Crunch. 

A.C.T. 
Booroomba 
The long standing problem on the 
back of the practice boulder was 
give~ the treatment and sieged 
by Mike Peck and Simon Carter 
and Doctor Slaughter(25) was the 
eventual result. On the South 
Buttress, Dangermouse (23 MO) 
is the arete left of Marmalade, and 
was done by Peck and Craig 
Kentwell. Opposite Aitchison's 
Needle a few short gap fillers 
were found with Winter Retreat 
(21) by Adam Buzzard, and Cold 
Cuts (22) by Peck. Left of Plimsoll 
Line, Mike Law-Smith (Crushed) 
flashed The Witches of Eady 
Str~et(23) after attempts by 
various other people. 

Middle Rocks saw the addition 
of two reasonable climbs: Layer 
Frenzy(22) is the brushed slab left 
of Deversion, and was climbed by 
Peck, Buzzard and Kentwell while 
Dome~t!c Harmony (23) right of 
Appant1ons of a Film Star, was 
done by Gordon Poultney and 
David Graham and was freed by 
Tony Barten. On the North 
Buttress, Barten put up a rather 
des~erate slab, Eighteen and 
Anxious (24), above the big bushy 
ledge on Determinent. Barten also 
added a scary two pitch climb 
betwee~ Vent Crack and Only the 
Good Die Young, called Prime Evil 
(21) with no bolts. On the 
overhanging orange wall left of 
Vent Crack (the best wal I at 
Booroomba!) Peck struggled up 
The Boy's Brigade (24 MO) a 
gbood pump with a rest on the top 

olt. Despite a few attempts, 

Designer Drugs (25 MO) has still 
not gone totally free. On the same 
wall, but_left of Snickers, Barten 
stepped in to claim Frog Tactics 
(25), a hard dyno for a slopey flake 
followed by easier climbing that 
ends at the rap station on the first 
belay of Silver City Highway. 

The Cloisters 
Matt Madin and Bill Begg added 
Kodachrome (25, 22), while Phil 
Georgett found Honeydripper(21) 
and Peck added The Swinging 
Detective (22) and left of Zoot 
Allures he added Betty Blue (21 ). 

The Belfry 
A new face climb moving right 
out of_ the start of Tracey-Anne is 
H~t Lips_ and Fingertips (24), 
frigged into existence by Mike 
Peck. 

Tower Rocks 
Mike Law-Smith found the 
miniscule Infidelity (25) while 
Adam Buzzard was responsible 
for some good 'shorties' - Atom 
Blaster (23), Slant Flying (23) and 
Oxygen Arete (20). 

Legoland 
Craig Kentwell and Alan Caldwell 
es~ablished _the totally safe Place 
Without a Pig (21) and nearby Pigs 
on th~ Wing (23) by David Jenkins 
Is a bit more exciting. 'Crushed' 
(Law-Smith) freed the aid route 
Rentokil Surprise at 27. Earlier he 
freed Motown (25), the arete left 
of Crazy Mama. Crushed then 
tu~ned his attention to the right 
arete, and after considerable 
effo_rt produced Technocrat (27), 
a thin and technical arete that 
stands as the hardest climb in the 
A.C.T. to date. Below this Simon 
C~rter found himself Dru~k and 
D1sorderly(19), while Peck added 
the short Patty Plate-Glass (22). 

Sentinel Rocks 
Planet (21) by Buzzard and Black 
Magic (21) by Peck were added 
whilst their combined effort wa's 
needed for the 25m route further 
down - Red Sonia (23), probably 
the best hard route here. 

Orroral Tor 
John Stone and Peck found Pieces 
of Ginger (20) to be worth the 
walk. (Named after the American 
model Ginger Meadows, who was 
eaten by a crocodile.) 

Gibraltar Peak 
Some of the more worthwhile 
climbs produced here recently are 
Poultry in Motion (20), an 
overprotected slab by Kentwell, 
and two aretes, Fat and Healthy 
(24) and My Generation (22), were 
both done by Barten . Buzzard 
climbed the thin wall between 
He'( Jude and Scarborough Fair 
to find Cornucopia (23). A couple 
of 'hardies' were French 
Con_nections (26) by Crushed and 
Antipodean Atrocities (25) by 
Barten. 
Louise Shepherd, Mike Stacey & 
Mike Peck 

FRANCE 

Top Ropes Rule O.K.! 

VERDON 
In the Verdon quality new routes 
continue to come thick and fast a 
trenc:J which shows no sign of ' 
abating. However, this is not the 
case at some of the other crags in 
the area, such as Buoux or Volx. 
A~ these cliffs, the amount of rock 
st1!I remaining to fall under the 
chisel and power drill is becoming 
very small. At Buoux the pace of 
d1:velopment has been very fast 
wit~ less adherence to ethics or 
environment. Volx is a frightening 
example of a newly developed 
era~ which has in parts been 
radically altered by dubious 
techniques in order to cram 
almost every piece of rock with a 
route. 
. The situation is quite different 
in the Verdon. Granted some 
hooligans chisel and g~nerally 
~et upto no good, yet their impact 
Is a mere scratch on the surface of 
the potential remaining in the 
Verdon. Their tactics are not 
called tor, since all they need to 
~o to find a new route is walk a 
little further from their car or 
abseil a little further down the 
cliff. 

One might well ask why the 
Verdon remains relatively 
u~d~veloped; a major factor in 
this Is the logistics involved in 
opening new routes. 
Traditionally, with the exception 
of the Remy brothers' 
expeditions, routes are put up 
from the top. The result is a topsy
~urvy pattern of development, as 
instead of routes starting at the 
ground and climbing up to reach 
a belay point, routes spread down 
the walls. (Craig Smith suggests 
they should be called 'roots'!) The 
~ools of the trade for new routes 
in the gorge are being updated 
Battery drill~ are being replaced 
by petrol-driven drills which 
enable far more bolts to be drilled 
at one~. 200 metre top ropes are 
replacing 150 metre ones. These 
not only allow new depths of the 
gorge to be explored, but routes 
like Su_rveiller et Punirto be top
roped_in one-four pitches without 
stopping! 

Many climbers will be pleased 
to hear that it's not just new routes 
that people are spending their 
time and effort on. Unlike in 
~ritain, where if a bolt comes out 
It usually stays out, in the Verdon 
ol~ routes have been, and are 
being, re-equipped. At least 30 
rout~s have been wholly or 
partially re-equipped, of which 
the most important are: Gwenda/; 
the upper parts of Pi lier des 
Ecureuils, Go/em and Fenrir
R~ve de Fer, L 'Ange, Tapis V~lant, 
Dingomaniaque and Troisieme 
Ciel. 

Most of the routes reported 
below were put up during the 
Autumn of last year and Spring 
1988. During what was an 
exceptionally mild winter (so mild 
that one visiting climber from 
Britain got sunstroke at the end of 

January!) little activity took place 
in the gorge itself. Several new 
routes were put up on crags which 
grace the periphery of the gorge, 
although 1nformat1on regarding 
these areas and new routes is not 
available at the moment because 
of access problems. 

Next to the road from La Palud 
to Moustiers, about one kilometre 
before the lake-view parking, on a 
small overhanging crag to the 
right of the road, Pascal Faudou 
put up two routes at 8b. 

On one of the not-so-secret 
peripheral crags near the Miroir 
du Fou, Pete Harrop climbed Sang 
pour /es Vampires (7a, 6a) . 

In the gorge itself at the Secteur 
Crime Passionel, J-B. Tribout 
opened A/lo! La Terre (Ba+) and 
climbed !If uit Chez Maud (7c+), a 
route equipped by J-M. Troussier. 

Moving upstream, at Secteur 
Tapis Volant, three new routes 
were reported: Une Larme 
TombeeDu Ciel(7a) and Baba est 
Tom bee du Velo (7b), both by Eric 
Demay, and Pi lier Central du 
Fre_ney_(7~+) by DominiqueJugy, 
which Is right of Voleur de 
Bagdad. 

At Secteur Frimes et Chatiments 
Mr Michel 'Petzl' Suhubiette has 
been putting his seemingly 
endless supply of bolts and drill 
bits to good use. The fruits of his 
labours are: Du Zero au Nain Fini 
(6b+_, 6a); Terrentul Splash; Pas 
de Sida pour Miss Poireaux (6c 
6a) and Pas des Poireaux pour' 
Miss Sida (5+) and Fecar (5+ ). 
Pascal Faudou added what is said 
to be a quality route Dessous 
Affriolant (Ba+), as yet 
unrepeated, which is right of 
Emballez! C'est Pese. The 
Brothers Remy added Amok a 
multi-pitch affair which goe; at 
5+ A1 /6a, 6b/A1, 6c, 6b 4+ 6c 
Phew! ' ' · 

(\round the corner from Secteu r 
Frimes et Chatiments at Secteur 
Chatila, one of the village of La 
Palud's more colourful characters 
Bruno Potie, bashed out ' 
Echographie. When asked how 
he made the holds look so natural 
he said, 'Chisels are out acid is 
in.' The moves are good but the 
consensus seems to be that the 
route would have gone without 
any 'alterations'. Potie denies this. 
~everal people have confirmed 
its wa~e of Ba+, although Isabelle 
Pat1ss1er maintains it is 8b, which 
m_akes her the first wonian to 
climb an 8b! An interesting 
reversal of the usual tactic of 
down-grading routes! Catherine 
Destivelle has recently climbed 
Chauca at Buoux, the first route in 
France to be given 8b. Now it is 
regraded at 'only' 8a. The top 
French women climbers are 
certainly climbing well. 

Secteur Chrysalis was recently 
the scene of an impressive on
sight ascent by Stefan Glowacz of 
a route called Sceance Tenante 
at Ba . The first ascent of this route 
was made not long before by P. 
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Stefan Glowacz braves the hordes to make a one day ascent of Crime Passionelle (Bb), Verdon. Photo: Martin 
Atkinson. Climbers returning from the Verdon tell horror stories of packed campsites (July) and top-rope 
'teams' monopolising routes and preventing more conventional ascents by 'dropping in ' on leaders. Perhaps 
all those bolts were an expensive waste of time? We await developments! 

Mussato. Other new route activity 
in this area comprised Q. Avinet 
climbing Voleur de Feu (6a+) and 
Vision Futee (6c+), plus Eric 
Demey climbing La Belle Linda 
Lave et Rire (7c+), which is the 
free version of Pi lier Gousseault 
direct. The ubiquitous Suhubiette 
added a seven pitch route at 
Secteur Fenrir which he named 
Rivierd'Argent, 6a, 6a+, 6b+, 5+, 
6b+, 6a, 5+. He also put up three 
shorter routes on this Secteur, 
Perceide (6a+), Papa Said (6a+, 
5+) and Salut Jes Voisines (6a, 
6b). 

At the Carel le (the Poseurs 
Secteur) Xavier Simoneau did No 
Self Control (7a) and Bibocheur 
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en Vacances (6c). Suhubiette 
added Baraka (7a, 6b) . Philippe 
Plantier (the best-dressed man in 
La Palud) opened Abnegation 
(7c+) right of another route of his, 
Wall of Woodoo. Like its 
neighbour, Abnegation is said to 
require rather long reaches, and 
when Philippe says they are long, 
they are long! Suhubiette put up 
Totem (7a) and Circoncision (6a), 
as well as a very fine six pitch 
route, Demen (6b, 7a +, 6b, 7a, 6b, 
6a) with superb climbing. Left of 
Mangoustine, Suhubiette 
equipped a route later climbed by 
Patrick Bestagno who called it 
Black Pot and graded it 7c . The 
Remy Brothers climbed Prise de 

Cent (maximum grade 7a with 3 
points of aid), which starts at the 
first pitch of Pilier des Ecureuils, 
goes right, and after the terrace 
crosses and recrosses 
Mangoustine, finally finishing to 
the left of this route. 

Between Tranxeneand Ula J-B 
Tri bout contrived Passedes des ' 
Chromosomes at Sa+ . This route 
is said to begin well but fizzle out 
at the end. Also in Secteur Ula 
Suhubiette did Marches du ' 
Temps (6b+, 6a). Finally, in the 
Lunabong area, Claude and Yves 
Remy added Science Desastre 
(6c, 70m) and Stramilano (80 
metres of 6c) as well as Esprit 
lnventif, also 6c, 150 metres. The 

Remys also did a 5-pitch route, 
Manimal (6f, 6c, 6a, 7a, 6a) just 
right of the Diedre des Rappels; 
all their new routes are unusual in 
that they are equipped from the 
bottom; impressive leading with 
an electric drill. 

That's about it as far as new 
routes are concerned, except for 
one, which you have no doubt 
heard of by now as our reportage 
has been so slow. It is the route 
we get asked about most by 
visiting climbers, and, at the time 
of writing, still awaits its third 
ascent. Les Specialistes was 
equipped by 'Pschitt' (Jacques 
Perrier) in 1985. The route is on an 
overhanging small crag to the 
right and below the road as you 
drive from Point Sublime to 
Castel lane. Tri bout, after many 
attempts spread over several 
weeks last summer, finally 
succeeded in climbing the route 
and graded it 8c. This spring 
Patrick Ed linger (a member of the 
La Palud Climbing Club, so please 
take note: we are biased!) 
climbed the route in three days 
and down-rated it to Sb+. A 
somewhat annoyed Mr Tri bout 
felt so moved as to write a 
scorching letter to Montagnes 
magazine. The letter basically 
said that Mr Ed linger was not as 
good as he thought he was, that 
he should not have down-graded 
Les Specialistes and to cap it all, 
added that if he was so good, why 
did he not enter more climbing 
competitions. Unfortunately for 
Mr Tri bout, Mr Ed linger does, 
sometimes, enter competitions. 
When the letter was published, 
the two climbers were in America, 
at the climbing competition in 
Utah, which of course Edlinger 
won. Tri bout came second. 
Perhaps we should simply smile 
and feel sorry for Tri bout. It is not 
so important. 

When Craig Smith left La Palud 
in mid-June, the village was 
bubbling with people from all 
over the world. A team of 
Japanese climbers are here and 
climbing well, especially young 
Yugi Hirayama (19) as are several 
Americans, Australians and 
Europeans from every country. 
When Lynn Hill was here last 
autumn, she redpointed Laisse 
Dire and Papy On Sight, both 
good value 7c+, in one day. Two 
weeks ago, Manolo, the Italian 
climber who invented (or re
invented!) the 'slipper' or 
'ballerina', had a good day out : he 
walked to the bottom of La Fete 
des Nerfs, climbed it, then went to 
the Mur du Sale Temps near the 
Miroir du Fou where he did what 
was probably the first on sight 
ascent of Sale Temps Pour /es 
Caves, given 7c+ in some guide 
books, 8a in others. All this 
climbing was done in slippers of 
course. American Skip Guerin 
made an impressive ascent of the 
top pitch of Take It or Leave lt(also 
graded 7c+ or 8a) - impressive 
because he did it in bare feet . So 
much for all this modern boot 
technology! He did, however, 
complain afterwards of a strained 
tendon - in his big toe! 

Two pitches reported in the Ba r 
topo have found their way into 
the two new guide books to the 
Verdon. Don't look too hard for 
Jakob et de la Fout at Sb+ or 
Harpic Jou et Gagne, Ba+; they 
don't exist. 
Cherry Harrop, Pete Harrop, Craig 
Smith 



BRITISH ISLES 

Dry Spring ... 

NORTH WALES 
With the driest spring for years 
(shades of 1976) activity 
throughout the whole area has 
been frantic, frenetic and furious 
with additions to many of the 
mountain cliffs which were bone 
dry for several weeks .. . 

Great Orme 
PenTrwyn 
On Lower Pen Trwyn, the 
ridiculously-difficult-looking 
bolted line 30 yards left of 
Statement of Youth fi na I ly yielded 
to an in-form Andy Pollitt over an 
energetic 8-day period ; Andy was 
Over The Moon (E8, 6c) at taming 
this monster which he regards as 
his hardest route ... demoting 
Statementto .. ' it's a path' status! 
Cafe Libre (E7, 6c), the obvious 
scoop left of La Boheme, was also 
the work of Pollitt .. who flashed 
it! The upper tier also saw some 
activity when Mark Pretty a.k.a. 
'The Demon of Bosche' on 
account of his notorious bolting 
episodes on Peak Limestone 
brought his battery-powered 
Bosche drill into operation on the 
old Moffatt desperate Wings of 
Perception, drilling a hole into 
which he hammered a good 
channel peg, easily clippable from 
the resting ledge below the crux 
and making the route a much 
safer lead. The peg now also 
protects the previously very 
serious Goldrush E6 ... but now 
E4. Welsh activists are appalled at 
Pretty's actions and view this 
'social engineering' to make hard 
routes 'popular for the masses' 
(ie .. . easier for Pretty) as 
arrogant, egocentric and 
destructive, diminishing the 
worth of two very fine test pieces 
that stand/stood as monuments 
to the bold school of climbing. 
Several comments on this 
outrage have emanated from the 
Llanberis watering-hole of Pete's 
Eats; one suggestion is that Pretty 
should return to the Peak District 
forthwith ... well , those aren't the 
exact words ... another is that he 
should stick his drill etc etc ... ! 

Tram Station Crag 
Mike Hamill and Maddy Raven 
have unearthed three short but 
difficult problems ... Rock School 
(E4, 6b) is a powerful effort 
starting from a pedestal below 
the cave; Perfect Timing (E4,6b) is 
the superb central pocket line; 
Cambodia is the very strenuous 
left-hand line passing two bolts 
and a peg and the most technical 
of the three with a grade of E4,6c. 

Surprise Zawn 
Larger than Life (E3,5c) is the 
disgraceful-looking but 
atmospheric scoop/chimney right 
of Primeval found by George 
Smith and Perry Hawkins. 

Little Orme 
Wall of the Evening Light, 
previously A2, went free to Pollitt 
via a new direct start at E6, 6a,6b. 

The second pitch follows the 
aided line and took four days to 
clean. Ten bolts were placed, 
making this Pollitt's most 
expensive route to date. The 
climbing is described as 'yarding 
on housebricks' and the route 
seems destined for classic status 
which is more than can be said for 
the complex approach! A repeat 
was made by Pretty .. . after he 
had placed another three bolts ... 
only joking Mark (we all know it 
was nearer 30). The Magic Flute 
(E6,6b) gave Smith some magic 
moments as he indulged in a bolt
P rotected-fra nti c-pi n ch-gripping
seq ue nce up the fine stalagmite 
on the right wall of The Hole of 
Creation. 
Anglesey 
A cluster of new desperates have 
pushed Gogarth into the limelight 
again ... 

North Stack 
A Wreath of Deadly Nightshade 
(E8,6b), the big arete that Flower 
of Evil neatly avoids, is another 
major 'mind game' from Pollitt 
and Adrian Hughes. Pollitt found 
the route 'hard and very 
frightening' ... well Andy, 
slapping for finishing holds 
almost pumped out, 60 feet above 
protection is enough to make 
anyone mess their lycra tights! 

Flytrap Zawn 
Arachnid(E4, 5c) from Smith and 
Gwion Hughes takes a small arete 
and crack system through the 
roofs 30 feet right of 20,000 
Leagues and is quote, 'a truly 
wonderous find with perfect 
protection, a view endorsed by 
second ascensionists Ed Stone 
and Jim Fowler who thought it 
'the wildest one pitch route on the 
crag'. 

WenZawn 
Hardback Thesaurus (E7, 6b) the 
intimidating pocketed wall right 
of T. Rex fell to a determined 
Johnny Dawes who fell 50 feet 
onto poor gear several times over 
the six days it took him and Bob 
Drury to climb it; this is an 
exceptionally bold achievement 
... Britain 's first on-sight E7 pitch 
. . . which Dawes found, quote, 
'more pumpy and physically 
demanding than New Dawn, at 
Mal ham' ... its certainly a neckier 
lead ... 

Easter Island 
Dawes was again active, soloing 
(and almost coming to grief on) 
An Unimportant Wave (E4,6b), 
the overhanging wall and crack 
left of Tumbling Dice. Nearby, The 
Real Keel (E5,6b) from Paul 
Pritchard and Crispin Waddy, 
tackles the hanging prow right of 
Annihilator passing two portholes 
en-route; the arete to the right 
w ent to the same team, on sight 
with Waddy in the lead at E3,6a. 

Main Cliff 
A direct on the second pitch of 

Hungerfrom Waddy and Dawes 
... 'magnificent and on perfect 
rock' ... is called Ramadan - of 
course in the old days, it would 
have been called Hunger Direct. 

Upper Tier 
Hang Ten (in the Green Room) 
(E6,6c) from Pritchard and Waddy 
is the formidable arete right of 
The Cruise. There is a dramatic 
dyno to finish, 20 feet above a peg 
- there were also some dramatic 
falls (one near fatal) before the 
route was completed! 

SmurfZawn 
Ten feet right of King of the 
Swingers, Free Nelson Mandela 
Now (E5,6b) by Steve Haston and 
Paul Trower is a severely 
overhanging wall (that thinks it's 
a roof) in the 'jugular vein' with a 
desperate move round into the 
finishing groove. Haston, waxing 
lyrically, for a change, describes 
his 'latest baby' as 'Hard 
Extremely Marvellous and Oh, so 
beautiful' ... must be something 
special. 

The Range: 3D Wall 
This is the 70-foot overhanging 
face of Mousetrap-type rock, first 
breached by Emmenthal - the 
central chimney-line. The snaking 
right-to-left weakness on the right 
side of the wall gave Waddy, Paul 
Williams and Trevor Hodgson 
Hieroglyphics (E3,5c). The central 
weakness went to Hodgson and 
Williams - Nempnett Thrubwell 
(E3,5b) ... the feeling experienced 
when driving off for the first time 
on a new motorbike! Just left of 
Emmenthal is a bulging part of 
the face below an arete where the 
same pair with Williams in the 
lead accounted for Flakeout 
(E2,5b) and ten feet left ... 
Umslopogaas (E2,5b) - a 
strenuous roof problem . On the 
headland just right (looking out to 
sea) is The Fin (E5,6a), a 
spectacular prow from Waddy 
and Dawes. Many other lesser 
routes have been discovered by 
these four ... some boulder 
problems from Dawes being 
especially noteworthy. No doubt 
details will appear in the 
forthcoming Gogarth Guide . 

Rhoscolyn 
Round the Horn (E5,6a), a Waddy 
and Hodgson discovery, is a fine 
route which goes up past the 
hanging fang and 'thrutch' 
chimney right of the sea cave. 
Over the right, Wellectic (E4,6a), a 
prominent black-streaked wall, 
gave Hodgson a few anxious 
moments at 30 feet where the 
holds apparently ran out ... a 
crafty rightward sequence would 
seem necessary to reach the 
finishing slot. Martin Barnicott, 
who accompanied Hodgson, also 
made some discoveries"here at 
around the E1 /2 mark. Across the 
sea cave zawn, Daddy on Sight 
(E3,5c), the thin overhanging 
seam and pocket immediately left 

of Raging Bull Dyke, gave visiting 
Mark Edwards some exciting 
moments with its small positive 
edges and micro-protection. With 
Christine Johns, he then went on 
to commit HiJack!(V.S.4c) 20feet 
to the right. 

In Fallen Block Zawn, Ray Kay 
(the climbing rhymer) and Leigh 
McGinley - still suffering from a 
hangover - staggered up Drunk 
on Arrival (E3,6a) the leaning 
crack and groove through the 
spiky roofs left of E.P. Special. 
Question: When is a roof not a 
roof? Answer: When its The 
Motombo (E3,5c) from Williams 
and Hodgson; starting from a 
subterranean chamber deep in 
the bowels of the earth under the 
right edge of the concave wall, 
this entertaining expedition 
climbs along the apex of the cave 
roof for 70feetto finish via a small 
peapod and slab just right of 
Magellan's Wall- a good party 
trip! 

Bull Bay 
On the Equestrian Walls, Smith, 
Hughes and Martin Crook 
'clamped' and clung their way up 
the black pocketed wall and 
groove to the right of the large 
cracks and pods on the main face 
to get A Limpet Trip (E5,6b) . 200 
yards left is a small overhanging 
wall with several recent routes on 
it, perhaps the best going to Smith 
and Ian Sherrington ... The Dark 
Side of Growth (E4,6a). Right of 
the main crag by a prominent sea 
arch, a steep chimney and 
disjointed grooves gave Crook 
Aliens Ate My Bewick (MXS) ... I 
know Martin, its a bugger; I've 
had the same problem ... but only 
in Llanberis. 

Lleyn Peninsula 
Vatican Zawn 
Down in the darkest Lleyn , 
McGinley, Kay and John Tombs, 
with a pitch apiece, found 
Coastline Perverts (E4,5c,5c,5c), a 
committing left-to-right girdle 
with dubious belays ... the 
second requiring a pair of water
wings should the leader 
inadvertently swallow-dive off the 
top pitch - a groove leading up to 
'wonderful hanging gardens' 
which provide the pathway to 
salvation ... subsequent 
ascensionists are asked 'not to 
pick the flowers!' And now to 
mountain crags . . . 

Tryfan 
Piggy Johnstone and Andy 
Newton breezed up Zephyr(E2 
5b,5a), a tricky little number going 
up left of the fingerstone and 
crossing Belle Vue Bastion .. . a 
climb bringing the extreme grade 
to the East Face (gasp!) and the 
first addition to this most 
traditional of stamping grounds 
for years. 

Gribin Facet 
... The ubiquitous Smith was 
active here, first climbing the 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Bad Feeling Due to Re-bolting in Peak 

fierce-looking prow left of 
R<;Jcking Chair - Rocking Chair 
Ridge (E6,6b), an outstanding 
pitch with good protection - then 
Le Fin (E7,6b), the arete right of 
Rocking Chairwhich packs a lot of 
climbing into its full 30feet, being 
sustained, technical and 
unprotected ... the 'E' grade says 
it all, George. Ed Stone, who 
seconded Le Fin (sensible chap) 
went one better ... well, one foot 
better to be exact ... when he lead 
the 31-foot arete, right and 
slightly down from the base of the 
slab routes to give Coteau (E7,6b). 
He then went on to tame the 
Recess Monkey (E5,6a) - the V
shaped blunt arete jutting out in 
the centre of the crag above Slab 
Recess Route. 

Glyder Fach 
Kaya (E6,6b), the arete left of 
Direct Route, was a tough nut, 
cracked by Noel Craine, with 
Dawes adding a Direct Finish, also 
at E6,6b. 

Clogwyn D'ur Arddu 
East Buttress 
The superb-looking West Indian 
Face(E7,6b) though it is described 
as 'a poor eliminate' by 
ascensionists Dawes and Nick 
Dixon starts up Midsummers to 
the bolt, then breaks out right and 
continues via Rite ofSpringto join 
Indian Face at the rock scar 
marking the demise of its once
thought:t<;>-be-crucial overlap, 
before finishing as for that route. 
Dawes was appalled to find that 
the line had been chipped prior to 
his ascent, including a good 
manufactured RP4 placement 
which is new, below the overlap 
scar; commenting on the 
'improvements' Dawes said that 
his super-route was 'probably 
now only E7' but that he intended 
to 'fill them in ... ' and the new 
placements, also! Dixon and Nick 
Harms ascended the difficult 
C_athedral Graffitti (E7,6b), a big 
pitch up the white streak and arete 
le_ft of Great Wall; unfortunately 
Dixon found it necessary to 
preplace a Rock 4, to protect a 
very sustained and run-out 6a 
section, slightly tarnishing an 
outstanding effort. Also on the 
East, Ope_ning Bid(E5,6b,6a) takes 
a steep d1r~ct path up the L/ithrig 
""'.all, crossing the Leech, a fine 
discovery by Neil Foster and Rory 
Gregory. 

West Buttress 
Probably the first ascent of 
Haemagoblin since the rockfall 
was made by yours truly (who has 
now f1n1shed the CC Guide to the 
cliff) ai:id Dave Lawson; they 
found It to be E3,5c,5b ... a little 
loose, very open, quite serious 
but still classic! ' 

Far West Buttress 
Farfallino (E1 ,5b) from Tombs and 
Hugh Banner takes the butterfly
shaped groove and crack system 
left of Slanting Chimney, with 

18 

Banner taking over for Slanting 
Groove, also E1 ,5b, climbing the 
eponymous feature, right of 
Slanting Chimney . .. Banner's 
first new routes on the crag for 
over 25 years! 

Lliwedd 
Its not every day that this crag 
make~ !he news ... hardly 
surprising as its annual rainfall is 
around 200 inches; however, on 
the West Buttress, the dry spell 
enabled Crook and Hughes to rid 
The Bender of its aid points ... 
this elderly classic, once V.S. is 
now a sporty little E2,5c. 

Craig Fach 
Steve Howe and Phil Baxter put 
up Red Giant (E4,6b) - the wall 
right of Pulsar ... then its direct 
finish ; a high quality pitch. Next 
door, Outspan (E5,6b), the work 
of Al and Phil George is 
essentially a direct start to 
Diapason, up a desperate-looking 
hairline crack. 

Equator Walls 
The team of Pat Littlejohn and Jon 
de Montjoye has been 
respons!ble for many hard and 
ImpressIve new routes on a 
variety of crags. Here, the 
dynamic duo first climbed 
Al<?h~my (E6,~c) - a stunning 
ha1rl1ne crack in the right side of 
the New Era Wall before winding 
down_ with Flicker of Hope (E5,6c) 
described as 'an unbalanced 
route' on th~ right-hand wall; the 
latter route involves lassoing an 
old peg which protrudes from the 
slanting groove/roof right of 
Preamble to protect the moves 
directly up to it, before finishing 
as for Preamble. 

Cwm Glas Facet 
Whiplash Smile (E3,6a) by Howe 
and Baxter is a neat pitch down 
and right of Melancholony, 
though judging by the name this 
may be a route for masochists 
only. A series of cracks up and 
right of Hidden Wal/gave Hughes, 
Al Wells and Ann Amos the 
intriguingly named Rembrandt 
Pussy Horse (E3,5c) whilst 
vetinary surgeons (no bullshit) 
Dai and Rhona Lam pa rd 
continued the campaign to 
preserve British Wildlife with their 
Stuff the Stoat (E1 ,5b) - the wide 
crack, flake and continuation 20 
feet left of Weasels Rip My Flesh. 

Cwm Glas Bach 
Over the Beach (E6,6b) by Howe 
and Hughes is a superb, sustained 
pitch up the large red wall ... well 
protected up to its thread, with a 
bold but easier finish above. 

Nant Peris 
Darren Hawkins' route Big 
Brother is Belaying Me (E5,6b) is 
the flake and thin crack right of 
the unclimbed arete on the 
pro_minent small square crag in 
the trees above and to the north 
of the village. 

Castell Cidwm 
Pat Littlejohn has dragged this 
crag well and truly into the 
eighties ... first, with Steve 
Monks, was an on-sight ascent of 
Dwmsday(E5 6a,6b) - a slim 
groove cutting through the left 
hand side of the big roof above 
Dwm; then came Heading for 
Heights (E5 6b,5c) with Jon de 
Montjoye, a steep, snaking 
groove system left of Vertigo. 
Balance of Power (E5 6a,5c) from 
the same team climbs directly 
through Central Wal/whilst 
Potency (E6 6b,6b) - or What Pat 
and Monty Did Next - starts as for 
Balance of Power, climbs 
diagonally left then takes in the 
crux of The Erg (now E5,6b with a 
new peg) for good measure, 
before stepping right to boldly 
tackle the middle of the face 
where The Erg sneaks off to the 
left. 
Carreg Hyll Drem 
This severely overhanging 
gorillas' playground has given up 
several excursions into the world 
of the 'almost horizontal' to 
Littlejohn and a number of 
p~rtners .. . Flare-up (E6 6a,6c) 
with de Montjoye (AIL) starts 
down and left of Samurai Groove 
in a midge-ridden alcove and 
takes the exceptionally strenuous 
line between Primus and Burner 
Bay of Pigs (E5,6c) by the same ' 
duo is a bold and bouldery little 
snippet up the overhanging pod 
left of The Weirpig. What Pat and 
Monty Did on Their Holidays 
continued with - Welsh Water 
S_ubversion (E5,6b) - an on sight 
~1\lh l~vel right-to-left girdle 
f1nish1ng up Samurai Groove -
and ended with - Going for Gold 
(E6,6c) . . a very direct line which 
finishes via the black, 
excruciatingly technical and 
exhausting groove right ofthe top 
of Samurai Groove. Littlejohn 
returned with Tim Jepson for One 
Fine Day (E5 6a,5c) - another on
sight effort starting six feet left of 
Wildebeest before climbing 
steeply to cross Hardd and 
finishing along an exposed 
rightward rising line. Finally Dick 
Griffiths and Hughes added~ 
right-to-left mid-height girdle 
across the right hand side of the 
crag . . . Dion (E4,6b) .. How did 
you manage to miss this one Pat? 

Moelwyns 
On upper Wrysgan , Peachstone 
(E5,6a) from Howe and Smith 
takes a rounded arete of rough 
bubbly rock and is a good addition 
to this fingery outcrop. 

Paul Williams 

PEAK DI STRICT 
The early part of the year saw dry 
dales and consequently a burst of 
actIvIty both traditional and 
controversial. Chee Tor was the 
centre for heated debate when 
Simon Nadin 's bold route of 1984 
Eyes of Fire, was re-equipped with 

four additional bolts; it became 
popular for a while, seeing four 
ascents, including a flash by Mick 
Lovatt, before the offending gear 
was removed by Allen Wil Iiams at 
the request of a distraught Nadin, 
who had recently left for Turkey. 
Mark Pretty, who installed the 
bolts, maintains that he had been 
given permission and that Simon 
had actually watched him place 
them. With the gear out,bouggie 
Hall repeated the route, taking a 
50 ft fall in the process and giving 
it an E7 6b grade: a good effort. 
Close by on Tequila Mockingbird 
the extra bolts that were placed 
by Pretty a year since were also 
removed, this time by the route's 
originator, Ron Fawcett. 

On the same crag Pretty added 
a short route to the left of Boo, 
provocatively naming it No Bolts 
Please! We're British (E6 6c), 
whilst Dave Pegg climbed the 
arete left of Apocalypse's top 
pitch to give a run out E6 6b, 
Books on the Bonfire. Opposite 
Chee Tor, the cornice was dry 
enough to receive its bi-annual 
development: Powerplant (E7 6c) 
breaches the roof to the right of 
Big Zipper and was the work of 
Chris Plant and was repeated by 
Andy Goring and Ben Masterson . 
To its left Pretty wandered up th e 
wall to give the instantly popular 
Bored of the Lies (E6 6b): he also 
claimed the groove and flake lines 
up the dirty rock left of Old Man 
River at E6 6c and E6 6b. Further 
up the dale on Nettle Buttress, 
Pegg ascended the arete to the 
left of General Incompetence, 
giving him Major Incontinence. 

At Ravenstor another gap was 
found and filled when Steve L.:ewis 
spent several days on The Toilet 
(E66b) next to Verba/Abuse. This 
was quickly repeated several 
times before Ben Moon flashed 
(or should it be flushed) it. Down 
in Water-cum-Joll_y,-Moat Buttress 
gained a plethora of new routes 
due to its new, though temporary, 
ease of access now that the lake 
has gone. About a dozen routes, 
all in or around the E5 6b bracket 
were done by various parties : 
they provide fairly good quick 
ticks, but none stand out as 
exceptional. Across the lake (
cum-trickle) on Rubicon, Plant 
added a bold pitch - Dumb Animal 
(E6 6a) is the flake next to Sperm 
Worm. 

Long Tor Quarry, opposite High 
Tor, received several new routes 
including Andy Pollitt's Ruby Fruit 
Jungle, a fingery and run out E7 
6c. Andy then ventured further 
from his Sheffield base to the 
Manifold Valley to produce a very 
Impr':!ssIve r,oute by free climbin g 
Thorin Thor s Cave and renaming 
it Thorman 's Moth (E7 6b/c). The 
45 foot roof is taken on pockets 
varying in size from two fingers to 
both legs: it is correspondingly 
spectacular and strenuous and 
must be one of the finest pitches 
In the area , but unfortunately it 



does suffer from seepage. 
On Chimney Crag, Pretty added 

two lines: No Pain No Gain (E5 
6b) and Manifold Exhaust (E6 6c) 
before going to Dovedale to 
ascend The Archers (E5 6b) on the 
Bat Holes. It was here that 
Malcolm Taylor put up Follow the 
Bear (E5 6a) left of Police and 
Thieves. A less attractive aspect 
of modern climbing occurred 
further down the same dale when 
Pollitt returned to his route of last 
year, Arch Enemies, to find it had 
been chipped, a selfish and 
unnecessary act. 

Unfortunately it is on that note 
we go to gritstone where more of 
the same took place. On 
Millstone, Allen Williams spent a 
day filling in chipped holds on two 
of his own routes, on Stanage : 
The Right Unconquerable had the 
large flake removed by a party 
recovering a Friend using a car 
jack [imbecile] and holds 
appeared on a route at Burbage; 
also at Burbage, Braille Trail had 
one of the pegs placed with the 
aid of a hammer, not a practice 
that is warranted on gritstone. 

It was on Burbage that Pollitt 
lowered to a foothold on Cioch 
Block's right arete, before 
climbing out to give the strange, 
but out there, Masters of the 
Universe at E7 6c. At Rivel in 
Quarries, Mark and Neil Stokes 
added Jack the Groove (E5 6b) left 
of Syrup of Figs whilst the Edge 
gave John Allen Mootan and 
Moo/ah, both E5 6c. 

On the less frequented crags, 
Pretty decided to Get Rich Quick 
(E5 6b) in Dukes Quarry; in the 
Churnet Valley Nadin put up a 
hard route on Wrights Rocks at E6 
6c, while at the nearby Roches, 
Nick Dixon had Sunday in Chapel, 
also E6 6c. Far to the north 
Running Hill Pits gained Yorick's 
Crack and Get Rhythm, both E5 
6c, and the work of Hall and Mike 
Hilton respectively. 
Chris Plant 

YORKSHIRE 
The continued bolting of 
Yorkshire limestone has led to a 
number of spectacular as well as 
a number of slightly less worthy 
offerings. At Kilnsey, Mick Lovatt 
bolted then led the leaning wall 
right of Exponential Exhaustion 
to produce Biological Kneed (E6 
6b). On the same crag, bolts 
reappeared in Frankie but were 
soon chopped. John Dunne 
climbed the spectacular roofs 
above Local Hero and 
Renaissance at Mal ham (at EB 6c) 
and climbed the wall between the 
Maximum and Maf]_netic Fields to 
give Austrian Oak (EB 6c). Also at 
Mal ham, Jason Myers climbed 
the decaying wall right of Local 
Hero at E7 6c and Dave Pegg 
showed a somewhat serious lack 
of imagination· by naming the 
crumbly wall left of The Last Toad, 
Serious Young Toads (E6 6b). 

Andy Pollitt making the first ascent of Arch Enemies (E6 6b), in Dovedale. Photo: Richie Brooks. This climb 
has since been chipped by some moron, see notes. 

Continuing work on the 
forthcoming gritstone guidebook 
has led to some serious routes at 
Caley. Steve Rhodes led the wall 
right of Charm to give 
Strangeness (E6 6c) while Al 
Manson climbed the arete on the 
buttress at the left end of the 
boulders - To Be is Not to Bolt (E5 
6b) and the groove on the left -
Death Drop 2000 (E4 6b). Finally, 
back on limestone Blue Scar saw 
the partial demise of a reputation 
when Death Wish received 
multiple on-sight repeats, the 
crucial in situ nut even holding a 
fall once the wire had been 
replaced with rope! 
Martin Berzins 

Alpine Club Symposium 
The Alpine Club is holding its 5th 
annual symposium on climbing 
in the greater ranges on Saturday 
19th November 1988 at the 
National Mountaineering Centre, 
Plas y Bren in, Capel Cu rig, North 
Wales. The region for this year is 
North America and will include 
information on the main alpine 
and arctic areas (Alaska, Yukon, 
Greenland, Ellesmere and Baffin 
Islands, Western Canada and 
Pacific Northwest USA). Talks will 
include summer and winter 
climbs and there will be 
opportunities to discuss 
particular problems such as cold 
injury etc. Speakers will include: 
Derek Fordham, David Hopkins, 
Roger Mear, Dr Simon Travis and 
Roger Payne who is organising 
the symposium. 

The symposium is a unique 
opportunity to learn from a wealth 
of experience about one of the 
world's biggest areas for alpine 
climbing and exploration. 
Interested climbers and those 
planning to visit North America 
cannot afford to miss the 
symposium which will provide all 
the important information, 
suggest objectives, and point out 
the problems of climbing in NW 
USA and Canada, and near and 
above the Arctic circle. 

Numbers are strictly limited so 
early booking is strongly 
recommended. Provisional 
programme and tickets (£7.50AC/ 
ACG members, otherwise £10) 
availablefromtheAlpineClub, 74 
South Audley Street, London WIY 
5FF, tel: 01-4991542. 
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Above: Alan Hinkes at the top of the fixed ropes left two weeks previously_ during the first attempt. P~oto: Fanshawe. 
Opposite Page: The Author on the headwall at around 6950m with three pitches to go. Photo: Alan Hinkes. 

OF MICE AND MENLUNGTSE 
by Andy Fanshawe 

The Upper Menlung Valley of Tibet 
has seen few visitors. Shipton and 
Ward in 1951 were the first Wester

ners. They brought home inspiring images 
of a pale pink granite obelisk which they 
named Menlungtse. They also brought pic
tures of what they believed were Yeti foot
prints in the snow. 

Our 1988 expedition to unclimbed Men
lungtse comprised Chris Bonington (leader) , 
David Breashears, Steve Shea and myself as 
lead climbers , with Charlie Clarke and Jess 
Stock in support. The BBC and Mail on 
Sunday newspaper came too, to ensure that 
we spent at least some of our time searching 
for the Yeti - elusive as ever. 

Political hassle left us for 10 days in 
Kathmandu slowly sinking into bureaucracy 
and dust. Menlungtse it seemed was suddenly 
off the permission list! The novelty value of 
the Annapurna Hotel pool and of the 
superb 'snack shacks' wore off quickly. 
Shea's commentary of Kathmandu moved 
from beautiful Buddhist monasteries and 
bargain carpets to the 'Kat~n:an?u do~pie 
on my sneakers'. In case 1t 1sn t obvious 
Shea is American, and like us all h~ was 
finding the waiting a little tedious .. . 

'Change money,' a Hindu boy tugged at 
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his shirt. 
'Sure ,' enthuses Steve. ' I give you one 

rupee, you give me 28 dollars. ' 
The boy looked keen .. . then he didn't. 
Diary writing reached a crescendo . . . 

6th April 
Downer 
7th April 
Downer 
etc. 

The CMA were embarrassed - 'perhaps 
you would like to climb Shishapangma?' 
'Shishapangma ,' remarked Shea, ' is as high 
as shit can be stacked . ' So we held on and 
were later rewarded with permission . So 
kind . 

On the 12th April we crossed Friendship 
Bridge into Tibet and here met a friend: 
Francis , our interpreter from the CMA_. !-Je 
had spent one whole week in Lhasa waiting 
on our political struggle . This can be a 
particularly boring experience for_ an 
atheist. Francis was , however, a lively 
character and it seemed no amount of wait
ing or political nonsense could suppress 
him. American Ed Webster 's official from 
the CMA was, on the hand, a less desirable 
sort ... 

'Don 't scream like a dog or you ' ll never 
get out of here ,' he had told Mimi, Ed 's 
doctor, who was anxiously hurrying Ed 
home from Everest with appalling frostbite. 

A definite absence of yaks at the roadhead 
sent Chris and Francis wandering in search. 
' Keep out of sight of the Tibetans ,' urged 
Francis . Their wandering grew more pro
nounced as the consumed quantity of village 
headmen 's chong increased. Bonington 
eventually meandered into the compound 
with 90 yaks in tow and we scrambled to 
attention from our hideout . It was time to 
start walking. Six days of that saw us 'suck
ing wind ' at basecamp on a meadow at 4600 
metres beneath the East Face of Gauri 
Sankar and the West Face of Menlungtse. 

There are two peaks to Menlungtse , 
separated by a ridge about two kilometres 
in length. The East (main) peak at 7181m 
had precisely no realistic routes to its summit 
other than by a traverse from the West top, 
7023111 . The West summit was pretty well 
guarded itself, but its 2000 metre West Face 
immediately above basecamp looked 
reasonable enough. Complicated but easy 
ground led to a long 55° ice field and finally 
a 300 metre granite headwall right below 
the summit. 





Our first attempt on the West Face during 
five days in early May ended at 6700m just 
below the headwall due mostly to fatigue 
and lack of calorific intake. Our commitment 
for filming left everybody with giant sacks 
full of BBC film cartridges ( and for David a 
camera) but left little room for 'peripheral 
luxuries' such as food. A combination of my 
restless fidgeting and Bonington 's snoring 
and enthusiasm for diary writing at two in 
the morning left Chris and I with little sleep. 
Progress was slow, in descent too , and it 
was four weary climbers who eventually 
scrambled down the lower scree slopes to be 
met by Krishna and welcome tea and puris. 

'Bad luck team . . . have a Doctor Oliver 
biscuit' quipped Dr Clarke. Charlie put 
spirit into the entire team - not just his 
bottomless supply of White Horse scotch 
but his endless pontificating on all matters 
confusing. 

'Make that a crocodile ste-ak ,' said Shea 
in his best geordie accent. 'And make it 
snappy.' 

Back at basecamp and after a recce to the 
desperate looking East Ridge , which served 
to confirm our earlier suspicions , Dave and 
Steve decided enough was exactly that and 
declared they had found a superb place to 
go bouldering. That was tempting . Chris 
admitted that he had not fully recovered 
from our last attempt and also opted out of 
more climbing on Menlungtse. Meanwhile 
Alan Hinkes, who was acting as the Mail on 
Sunday courier, had returned from 
Kathmandu and he agreed to join me on a 
last ditch effort on the West Face . Even 
carrying only food for four days and no film 
,gear , our sacks were still painfully heavy . 
19th May 
0200 . Pathetic stumbling, groping across 
the scree. At first light we reached the base 
of fixed ropes which ran for 350 metres up 
the West Ridge . Easy ground , no problem 
there . Next an abseil (this felt committing) 
into a couloir running to 5800m and the start 
of the face proper. The couloir was bare at 
its top, rearing up to skirt a huge serac 
spilling off the face. Plenty of green ice and 
screaming calves. We arrived at a site for 
the tent at 5800m in the middle of a burning 
afternoon. Al declared tomorrow should be 
a rest day. 'It's often better to creep up a 
mountain and creep back down. It's a ques
tion of strategy.' Al sounded convincing. I 
didn't argue: it made sense. Instead I took a 
sleeping pill for the first time on the trip . 
20th May 
We enjoyed a long lie-in , then sat outside 
brewing and peering over the frontier ridge. 
There were big anvil clouds in Nepal , but 
we were enjoying fine windless weather 
here . 

21st May 
Route finding was not a problem, despite 
the poor visibility at times, as I had previously 
been up and down this way, with Chris . Al 
and I managed on this day to reach our high
est bivouac of the previous attempt , at 
6600m . Nothing too difficult about the 
climbing, except the monotony of repetition -
pitch after pitch of 55° neve , green ice or 
occasionally deep unconsolidated snow. 
We had previously discussed , and decided 
on, leaving our tent and its contents at this 
biv0uac whilst on a summit bid. There were 
around four pitches of steep snow and ice to 
the headwall where we figured the hard 
climbing was going to begin . We pitched 
our tent here , within a crevasse below a tiny 
serac - primarily to protect us from stonefall. 
However spindrift stuffs had been slowly 
burying us as they poured over the lip of the 
serac and eddied in toward the tent. 
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Unclimbed peaks up to 7300m seen from the Fushi La at around 5000m during the walk in to Menlungtse. Photo: Andy Fanshawe. 
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Above: Andy Fanshawe on the summit ridge at dusk on May 23rd. 
Cho Oyu and Gyachung Kang visible in distance. Photo: Hinkes. 
Left: Hinkes at top of fixed ropes during final assault. Photo: 
Fanshawe. Opposite Page: Hinkes low on the headwall on May 23rd. 
Photo: Fanshawe. 



Avalanche! Around 23.00 and whilst still 
brewing, there was a low pitched rumbling 
noise from above. Al bolted upright and his 
jaw dropped - he had the look of a man anti
cipating a horror to begin but at the same 
time being helpless (as we were) to prevent 
it. 'Sweet death take me now.' I lay quite 
still and listened to the approaching slide. If 
there was one thing that prevented my heart 
from stopping it was the thought of that 
serac saving us from the full brunt of the 
snow. After about a minute all was peaceful 
again. Alan might have noticed that the 
walls of the tent were no longer flapping and 
unusually depressed but I didn't. I opened 
the tent door and discovered for myself - we 
were buried . 

I evacuated the tent and started to dig it 
out. Immediately the walls started to cave 
in. 'Like a scene from an Edgar Allan Poe 
novel, ' Alan said. This was no time to be 
cultural. I remembered another scene -
lying on a beach on the Riviera. Climbing 
really can be horrible . 
22nd May 
In the morning we started to look for the 
ropes which we had left unattended and 
unattached. Four hours later we found 
them under two metres of snow! Another 
rest day. We ran out of food. 
23rd May 
Initially in very poor visibility, we set out 
lightweight for the top. Three long pitches 
( we had 60 metre ropes) of 60° ice took us to 
the base of the rock wall. Al looked secure 
on his ice screw and pointed me up a crack
line on the left disappearing into a bay out 
of sight, a little over 40 metres above. It felt 
strange to suddenly find myself doing some 
scratching after so much snow and ice below 
but the pitch passed easily enough. Alan 

followed through and led a pitch across a 
powder covered slab and into a vertical 
crackline in a rib descending in about two 
long pitches from the final leaning wall. 

The first pitch of 50 metres from Al's tiny 
hanging stance in a niche above the West 
Face was the finest of the route and one of 
the best mixed pitches I can remember from 
anywhere. Stemming across an ice-choked 
crack, hooking on incuts and over solid 
granite blocks I felt for the first time totally 
content with my lot. There could barely 
have been a finer situation and route finding 
was pleasantly thought-provoking. Primarily 
this is why I had travelled to Tibet. Al 
enjoyed my euphoria. I enjoyed his encour
agement. Another long pitch on a series of 
flakes in an incredible position allowed us to 
traverse leftward from the rib and up to a 
traverse line which would lead to the base of 
the fault. I perched myself among some 
small detached blocks. There was no ice and 
most of the flakes were expanding. The 
headwall was vertical here. 

I brought Al up for him to lead through 
but my tied off blade was, Al pointed out, 
more use as a runner than a serious attmept 
at a belay , especially considering the gravity 
of our situation and the difficulty of the 
climbing. Al belayed on a good spike six 
metres below me and glanced at the chimney 
20 metres distant. The 20 metre traverse 
across the vertical wall and the 20 metres of 
climbing through the chimney took close on 
three hours to complete. I remember dis
lodging many huge blocks and being very, 
very gripped. I got my first runner , apart 
from the blade, 40 metres out from Al and 
hung my sack and crampons there . Ifl could 
not have seen the summit ridge above I 
would never have managed those last few 
rewarding metres. I was in tears on the final 

scrambling moves to the ndge and upon my 
first view north and east to Cho Oyu and 
Gyachung Kang. 

Al didn't waste time following the pitch 
and we quickly dumped one rope and most 
of our hardware and set off with only half an 
hour of light left. We would not make the 
East Summit so we directed all our energies 
(what was left of them) towards making the 
West Top. We didn't need a discussion to 
reach this decision - it just happened. 

Edging along the summit's clean edge 
from the headwall's turret top we were tiny 
intruders. We felt neither easy nor confident. 
There was no pleasure. If we did not go on 
there would be no pleasure later. In failing 
light we could see only each other as 
silhouettes against vague shapes of rock and 
ice, cloud and sky. Above all difficulties and 
faced with only an open broad slope to the 
summit, I started to count steps and breaths; 
much more of the latter. It was 22.30 when 
the slope flattened ... 

We were stood together on the summit 
casting tiny pools of headtorch light on its 
snow. It was an unusually unhurried occasion 
which was, for me, shaded with a content
ment I hadn't felt for a very long while . The 
perfect bulk of Menlungtse's main summit 
in the east was elegantly outlined against a 
pale moonlit sky. Such brevity in pleasure. 

We didn't linger, setting off down our 
tracks and abseiling the headwall (scary) in 
the small hours of the 24th. We were happy 
to be descending at last. 

Summary: Account of the first ascent of 
Menlungtse West (7023m), Tibet, by Andy 
Fanshawe and Alan Hinkes, 19th-24th May 
1988. 
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THE ESSENTIAL 
JACKLONGLAND 
In Conversation with Jim Perrin 
All Photos from Langland Archives 

T here is a picture, taken at th_!? o!d 
Promontoire Hut on La Me1ie m 
1928, of three young Cambridge Fel

lows. One of them, Bobby Chew, is wrap
ped in blankets and slumbering on the mat
ratzenlager. Another - Lawrence Wager -
back to the wall and a plate of food in his 
lap, looks seriously into the camera. It is the 
third figure which dominates. He lounges 
back, but even in repose the athlete's 
physique is obvious, compact and powerful 
in chest and thigh. A book is open on the 
mattress and the camera catches him as he 
looks up from it. That passing glance of 
sixty years ago gives you the measure of the 
man. The face is that of a young raptor, 
intensely alert, strong-featured, wide
browed and quizzical, the eyes hypnotic in 
their power. The whole presence of the 
character speaks not of arrogance - though 
it could be interpreted as such by a casual 
observer - but of rigour, honesty, effort. 
The men to each side - Wager and Chew -
were both distinguished in their chosen pro
fessions as geology don and headmaster. 
The one at the centre - Jack Longland - even 
here at the age of 23 gives promise of being 
more than that. 

Mountain being a very cosmopolitan 
magazine, it needs to be explained just how 
central to British climbing culture Jack is . 
The familiar form of addresss is a clue. 
Formally, he is Sir Jack Longland - he was 
knighted for his services to education in 
1970. But he is one of those rare people for 
whom the near-universal affection in which 
they are held is expressed by the simple 
forename address - to everyone he is 'Jack'. 
His roots in British climbing go back to the 
days of Geoffrey Winthrop Young, and 
through him perhaps even to the Golden 
Age of British Alpinism in Victorian times. 
Tradition and values repose in him, and 
those raptor's eyes, though older and less 
intensely focussed now, still scan piercingly 
over the current landscape of climbing. Per
sonally - both in his mountaineering and 
professional connections - Jack has not 
always been popular with every sector of 
the communities in which he's moved. He is 
a man of true, strong principles, great intel
ligence and devastating wit, ~ho ca_n 
stomach neither fools nor pomposity and 1s 
quite capable of savaging either when they 
cross his path. The idealist in him is so 
urgent a creature as still o~casionally t,o 
become choleric. For all that, there s 
another side to his character which is more 
frequently to the fore - a delightful impish
ness, a sense of fun, a relish for the robust 
ambiguity and the subtle pun , which made 
him an ideal choice as Chairman and ques
tion master to the long-running radio prog
ramme 'My Word'. There are no emotional 
or intellectual monotones in conversation 
with Jack. He can describe human situa
tions which will bring you close to tears, 
argue a precise and coherent case for their 
amelioration, then explode the whole tenor 
of the debate with a perfectly timed joke or 
even just a fit of giggles at the cosmic absur
dity of it all. Even now, well into ·his 
eighties, his enjoyment of good-humoured 
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Sir Jack Long/and at eighty-three. 
Photo: Jim Perrin. 

and combative talk has not deserted him , 
nor has his ability to run ragged even the 
most sharp-witted of his opponents. In my 
life he has been one of two great mentors, 
and his qualities of perception, wisdom and 
humanity have been inspirational. What 
follows is not so much a profile as a compo
site piece made up of correspondence, 
interviews, snatches of conversation, which 
have passed between us over a long period 
of years. They give, in his own words, the 
rich flavour of one of our great men , the 
chief and nonpareil amongst the elder 
statesmen of British climbing. 

(Prompts, dates , contexts and so on are 
given in italics.) 
His beginnings as a climber: 

'It was all so accidental. We had this Class
ics Master at King's School, Worcester, 
who became fond of me and my brother. He 
had a gite in the Alps and took us out there 
two years running to read Greek. He was a 
crypto-homosexual obviously, but not 
active at all - just the affectionate variety. I 
sometimes wonder if I'm just fantasizing, 
but I think I remember that walking along 
level paths and being told to keep to the 
inside of them, and reading Homer , was not 
enough - that these mountains all around 
were made to be climbed. But I'm a bit sus
picious of this - it may be a rationalisation of 
some kind. These times were interesting, 
and I did a bit of cliff-scrambling - little pin
nacles and things - on family holidays down 
in Cornwall, but I don't know that I con
nected the two things up at all.' 

Anything in the family background to give 
encouragement? 

'I doubt it, though I think my Pa and Ma had 

been taken out by her relatively rich father 
and mother to sit about in alpine resorts -
there was that amount of recognition that 
the Alps did exist. And there 's some tale of 
my Ma glissading down some bloody slope 
with a guide and shouting at him 'Arretez , 
Monsieur , arretez!'. But that 's a pretty far 
cry from climbing aiguilles. Anyway, they 
knew about this sort of thing. Maybe the 
catalyst for me was this very quiet Alpine 
valley above the Rhone Valley with the 
Diablerets around its head . We certainly 
didn't have any tradition of walking on the 
Derbyshire or Northumberland moors - I 
can't claim that's part of my background .' 

Jack 's father was Anglican vicar in Droit
wich, just the other side of Worcester from 
the Malvern Hills. 

' I remember making my Papa sit on the 
rope while I was trying to climb the villain
ous bit of crag called the Ivy Scar Rock on 
the Malvern Hills, which I think was the 
most dunderheaded thing that I've done in 
my life, at about the time I went up to Cam
bridge' 

He went up to Cambridge as Rustat 
Exhibitioner and Scholar at Jesus College in 
1923. 

'They were very busy , my first couple of 
years at Cambridge. I was an athlete, 
played rugby for my college, and it all took 
a bit of time to sink in. I wish I could 
remember what seduced me when I went to 
discover where you might find the President 
and Honorary Secretary of the Cambridge 
University Mountaineering Club, but even 
to this day I cannot remember the particular 
reason that made me think it might be a nice 
thing to join. 

'It was quite funny when I did make con
tact. Wyn Harris had rooms in Caius and I 
went along and knocked at the door and a 
sepulchral voice bade me come in. Most 
Cambridge rooms have a long corridor with 
a very high ceiling and there were Wyn Har
ris and Van Noorden five feet above my 
head .' 
What were they up to ? 

'Oh, nothing sexual, or if there was it was in 
an exceptionally difficult position . No, they 
were simply practising their back-and-foot 
work. Van Noorden was a splendid chap 
and a very good climber, who was killed by 
Herbert Carr in North Wales on, I think, 
Dinas Bach below Din as Mot - damned silly 
little crag. He led this thing - a Diff or V. 
Diff pitch - and Herbert Carr, who'd been 
following fell off. Van Noorden, who'd 
been shifting about changing his belay or 
something, was pulled head downwards and 
killed . 

'That must have been only a few months 
after the first Swiss meet I'd been to involv
ing the club , which was at Arolla. We went 
up the Aiguille de la Tsa and were descend
ing the easier bit of the mountain facing 
Arolla. Van Noorden was going down 
working out the way and while he was doing 
that the chap above me , who was a novice 
also, slipped and fell and Van Noorden 
fielded three of us on quite a steep bit. 



At the Promontoire Hut on the Meije in 1928. L-R: Chew (suffering from altitude sickness), Langland, Wager. 

Good job he did, because otherwise it 
would have been a very nasty accident . I 
had my revenge afterwards , though . 
Traversing Mont Collon Van Noorden him
self fell off on a short pitch and was 
extremely surprised to find that I held him. 

'The Alps after that definitely had prefer
ence, though I remember the same year 
camping up in Wasdale with my future 
brother-in-law Paul Sinker and we climbed 
around quite a bit . I lost my nerve com
pletely by falling out of Kern Knotts Crack 
and had gradually to recover it on Scafe!!. I 
was very frightened on the Keswick 
Brothers Climb, which didn ' t seem to have 
any proper finishing holds. But after that it 
began to come right. This was in 1925 , 
which was the first time I climbed properly 
with others on a rope .' 

The traditional sequence went to British 
hills, Alps and Himalaya. Did that imply a 
contempt for the rock-climbing this country 
had to offer? 

'I don 't think the Himalaya then entered 
into the scheme of things , despite the three 
early Everest expeditions - they seemed so 
infinitely remote that it never struck me that 
I should go there at all. When I went to 
Cambridge I was buttoned-up and callow 
and shy and as soon as I met him I came very 
much under the influence of Geoffrey 
Young. For Geoffrey , the Alps were the 
place and he himself never bothered with 
the Himalaya. The doctrine of the long 
traversing day which you get in Geoffrey's 
On High Hills seemed to me a very good 
way of treating Alpine mountains , so they 
were obviously much more important than 
what I did in this country - though I enjoyed 
what happened here. But it was a small
scale thing, quite different for me from the 
Alps .' 
Your impetus towards the Alps stemmed in 
part, then, from a tradition, with a strong 

literary manifestation? 

'Oh yes, it did, and that featured quite 
strongly in making them attractive to us. 
Although we were breaking with aspects of 
that tradition. You see , we were just at the 
gap before which it was disreputable to 
climb without guides. It was no longer 
damned silly , but becoming reasonable , to 
do without them, and that's the point at 
which the Cambridge Club came in to say. 
'Look, with reasonable party discipline you 
can do these things! '. Wager put down the 
argument in one of the early CUMC Jour
nals. The first time you went out you were 
just a piece of baggage on the end of the 
rope . If you were any good at all you could 
become a responsible second man . And if 
you were any good you were expected, in 
your third year, to be leading quite reasona
ble climbs. It was a progress we felt to be 
OK, but some of the golden oldies in The 
Alpine Club felt it to be ridiculous - how 
could you possibly learn to lead alpine 
climbs starting as a novice three seasons 
before? But to us it was both reasonable and 
possible, and that 's how we did it. I only 
climbed once with a guide in my life .. . ' 

When was that? 

' It was with one of the Lochmatters - funny 
little man - good on cutting ice-steps , but I 
had to lead him down from the Lyskamm in 
cloud. He was lost . He really was rather 
cowardly , I think . So I never felt I needed to 
climb with a guide again . Those of us in the 
university clubs couldn't afford guides any
way - that had quite a lot to do with the 
build-up of guideless climbing. The earlier 
guideless climbers - Todhunter and so on -
were regarded as pretty eccentric by the 
Alpine Fathers . By our time it was becom
ing more the norm, and was more or less 
OK, though you had to try not to make a 
fool of yourself. It was an odd time to come 
into alpine climbing.' 

This integrated tradition whereby you had 
to pass on your accumulated expertise to an 
incoming generation must have acted as an 
inhibiting factor on your own development? 

'Oh probably - but in a university club of 
young students that was the corporate 
ethos. You picked up your novice genera
tion and you tried to transmit what you'd 
learned, however incompetently, to them. I 
think that still goes on in any normal local 
club today ... ' 
I think perhaps not - what you describe 
typified an approach founded on particular 
social and educational values which have 
given way to a more individualised drive to 
achievement. 

' I think that's quite true - in a sense, prefects 
and fags were part of that sort of game. 
There were those who wanted to learn how 
to climb, and those who knew only a faint 
degree more than the novices did thought it 
was their job to teach and lead them. With
out being priggish, that was really quite a 
strong tradition with us - that 's what we did. 
If I look at the CUMCJ now, that doesn't 
seem to exist . Anyway , the CUMC Journal 
now is virtually illiterate, whereas there 
were some quite good articles in the 
CUMCJs in our day, and we managed to 
keep a close watch on literacy. ' 

And you managed to produce o."le most 
years. 
'Oh yes - and they had some classic articles 
in them . Now I find them virtually illiterate, 
not much fun at all. ' 

ls the literary tradition on which you had to 
draw for the activity you pursued now 
defunct? 

'Probably, yes - when I started, the person 
you read was Leslie Stephen, who was a 
considerable literary figure as well as a great 
mountaineer. We all felt part of a tradition, 
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and the more I got to know Geoffrey Young 
the more anchored that was. Climbing was 
very much a literary business whilst being a 
physical one as well ... ' 

And in fact, neither GWY nor Leslie 
Stephen were writing about events hugely 
removed from your time, and the social 
milieu they described was a familiar one to 
you. 

'Yes, if you think that GWY climbed with 
Slingsby and married his daughter, you're 
going quite a long way back into the 19th 
Century. And all the people I'd read about 
he'd climbed with. That was a tremendous 
influence, and of course there was a link-up 
between climbing and literacy - Geoffrey in 
my case gave a tremendous boost to that 
with his personal knowledge of writers and 
poets. 

Was that important to you, or just a pleas
ant adjunct to the activity? 
'Oh I think it was important - when you 
thought that GWY's grandfather had 
walked over the hills with Charles Kingsley, 
it made a real connection between literature 
and the mountains. The interesting thing 
for me is the sort of balance you tried to 
keep between what you did in this country 
and the Alps, which were then your ulti
mate goal. And you can see the way in 
Geoffrey's own writing in which he came to 
see that what you did in British hills and on 
British rock was a worthwhile thing in itself, 
and not just practice for doing, say, the 
South Face of the Weisshorn.' 

There always had been climbers whose pri
mary or sole interest was in British rock .. 
'Very few. The Abrahams went to the Alps, 
though they didn't make much of it. Owen 
Glynne Jones was killed on the Dent 
Blanche ... ' 

Archer Thomson'! 
'Yes! Well he's rather a key figure, since he 
virtually explored Lliwedd himself, and as 
far as I know he never went near the Alps -
he was the beginning of the new lot - the 
people who didn't simply look on British 
rock as a training ground. But most of the 
rest were 'bisexual' - partly devoted to the 
Alps, partly to inventing British rock-climb
ing, which is what they did. It took them 
some time to work out that there might be 
something worthwhile or worth doing for its 
own sake in British rock-climbing. If I'd 
been asked to choose - damned silly idea 
that it is - I'd have said the Alps every time, 
of course, and the main reason for that was 
that it was where GWY had made all these 
great climbs before the War.' 

That suggests that your primary search 
wasn't for difficulty? 

'No - it was for mountain tops by interesting 
routes.' 

So it was an aesthetically orientated urge -
the Cambridge aesthete is an apt tag after 
all? 
'I think so - though I'm not sure I was aes
thetically literate enough in those days. 
Still, there was the Matterhorn - I 
remember consciously thinking what a 
lovely thing it was. When young Perren 
asked me if I'd like to repeat the Schmidt 
Route on the North Face of the Matterhorn 
in 1931 I said 'Yes. I'd love to but I can't 
afford it'. It's conceivable we would have 
done the second ascent, but it was too much 
money at that time. I was also a bit 
frightened, I expect. It would have been 
rather fun. I think he was good enough and 
I was probably good enough too.' 
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Climbing was only a very small pifirt of your 
life in Cambridge? 

'Oh yes - I played around with all the usual 
games as well as academic work. I was a 
pole-vaulter, which was rather an aestheti
cally pleasing thing to do. Life was very 
compartmentalised. Cambridge term time 
was very far removed from what was done 
in the holidays. Though they did overlap 
occasionally, particularly where Ivan Waller 
was involved as he had an indulgent mum 
whose car he could borrow. But there was 
very little interaction between aesthetic, 
academic and sporting life at the Univer
sity.' 

Although G WY tried, however successfully 
I don 't know, to embrace several of those 
spheres? 

'Yes, but again, his Sunday evenings were 
rather like a French Salon. And when he 
came to lecture to the CUMC it was rather 
as though he were trying out whole chapters 
of On High Hills on the dog. The Salon ele
ment came in when you got to know Geoffrey 
through the club and went to his and Len 's 
Sunday evenings, which were an introduc
tion for me to intelligent conversation as 
well as to climbing. The Pen y Pass parties 
came of that . If you'd been to 5 Bene't Place 
half a dozen times , it's possible Geoffrey or 
Len would say 'how about PyP at Easter' 
and that 's how I got there. Otherwise I 
should never have got near PyP at all. It was 
a social and intellectual background which 
is quite foreign to what I know of climbing 
today .' 
And there operated a process of selection 
by which people from Jess privileged sectors 
of society were excluded. 

'Yes, but they'd never have been there any
way. I admit this is elitist, but they had to be 
at Cambridge first.' 

So people like the Abrahams would not 
have been invited to the PyP Easter parties? 

'Well, be fair - Geoffrey got to know and 
like the Abrahams, and Frank Smythe , who 
came from quite a different background, 
was welcome at Pen y Pass - but yes, I admit 
I do stop at this point.' 

A digression in defence of a man who needs 
no defender! This background in climbing 
can now seem almost unbearably 
privileged. Jack 's academic career, too, was 
glittering. He took a First Class in the His
torical Tripos in 1926 and a First Class with 
special distinction in the English Tripos the 
following year. What matters, though, is 
the use to which he put these advantages. In 
the thirties he was, as he puts it, 'tempted 
out of the ivory tower' by John Newsom to 
work for Durham Community Service 
Council. To this day, amongst older people 
in the north-east of England his name is a 
byword for committed social concern. In his 
own words: 

' I came into educational administration at 
the end of the squalid and hungry thirties, 
after some years working with unemployed 
Durham miners and their families. I think 
that those underfed children , their fathers 
on the scrap-heap, and the mean rows of 
houses under the tip, all the casual product 
of a selfishly irresponsible society, have col
oured my thinking ever since ... I wanted 
the mainline express to a new world , and 
fair shares all round.' 

Your own technical development as a rock
climber seems to have occurred with 
remarkable rapidity. 

'The sport was going through changes, from 
grouting about in these bloody gullies - what 

A Royal Visit to White Hall Outdoor Pursuits Centre in Derbyshire, which Jack set up 
whilst Director of Education for Derbyshire. Langland, HRH, Geoff Sutton. 
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Geoffrey Young called The Gully Epoch -
to balance climbing. I'm not old enough to 
have taken part in that, though I did climb a 
few of them and pretty repulsive they were. 
But gradually we were shedding our heavy 
clothes and having lighter nailed boots , 
then climbing in two-and-elevenpence
halfpenny plimsolls and little tricouni
nailed Hargreaves shoes. We were breaking 
through on to different angles and types of 
rock and beginning to adapt ourselves and 
our equipment to that.' 

The new routes which established your 
reputation as the leading rock-climber of 
your day were your climb on the West But
tress of Cloggy, and Purgatory on Lliwedd. 
To a later generation, though, your Javelin 
Blade, along perhaps with Kirkus's Bridge 
Groove, now seem to be the only pre-war 
climbs to deserve a grade of 'Extremely 
Severe' in Wales. 

'The Javelin Blade finish was a kind of 
comic accident. I'd thought I was doing the 
original route, but had clearly got lost and 
failed to see the not very difficult mantel
shelves over to the right. So I was commit
ted to something rather harder, but don't 
remember much except the slightly worry
ing athleticism of the pull-out on to the top 
of the Javelin itself. I hadn't done any rock
climbing in the previous six months - so 
much for training for climbing - being out at 
a German university and concentrating 
then on ski-ing and pole-vaulting. It never 
struck me that the climb was anywhere near 
as important as the West Buttress of Cloggy 
- which obviously has much fewer technical 
difficulties: though nowadays nobody can 
possibly realise the problems presented by 
hopelessly insecure grass. All my ambitions 
in 1930 were focused on the Alps and, just 
coming into view, the Himalaya . The Jave
lin Blade was so irrelevant to them that I 
cannot even remember ever having 
recorded it.' 

You say your ambitions were directed 
towards the Himalaya, yet the only expedi
tion you went on to them was the 1933 
Everest trip. 
'I would have gone on '36 Everest if it 
hadn't been for the underground rebellion 
amongst some of us who didn ' t think it was 
right that Hugh Ruttledge should be leader. 
So quite rightly he didn 't ask me . I was very 
disappointed not to go on Tilman's '38 trip, 
though weatherwise it turned out to be a 

bloody awful year. But I was then in the 
Social Services job and the Director of the 
National Council for Social Services said, 
'No , I see no reason at all why we should 
give you leave to go.' 

The Rutt/edge Rebellion was one of the 
earliest of Jack's brushes with various 
Establishments of climbing and other 
spheres of life. 

'I wasn't heavily involved at first. It had 
been clear in '33 that Hugh Ruttledge didn't 
find it easy to make up his mind, but he was 
a good linguist, knew about Sherpas, and on 
the ride across Tibet he was a nice father 
figure. But when it came to mountaineering 
he didn't know much about it. Obviously, 
the crucial point was when the two soldiers, 
Boustead and Birnie, took it on themselves 
to say that conditions were too cold to 
establish Camp Five on May 20th. Wyn 
Harris, who was an infinitely more experi
enced mountaineer, thought this absolute 
nonsense. I remember I was at Camp Four 
at the time and Wyn Harris came down in a 
complete fury, saying. "The fucking sol
diery!" And he was right, because on the 
20th for the next three days not only was the 
weather good but it was before the upper 
slabs were covered with new snow. There 
was a chance then, with that open window 
from 20th to 23rd May. And those funny 
bits beyond the couloir - they were very 
much my cup of tea - I was better at that 
than Shipton or Smythe. Hugh Ruttledge 
was a nice chap, and we finished up as 
friends. It wasn't a personal feud, just that 
some of us didn't think him the right chap to 
be in charge of a major mountaineering 
expedition. His indecisiveness jeopardised 
our one thin chance of success.' 

Did your dissidence put you on the wrong 
side of Strutt? 

'Oh no - Strutt was a bastard and everyone 
got on the wrong side of him. He basically 
felt that the other ranks should keep them
selves in order. But I think he was more or 
less C?n our side over Ruttledge. Longstaff 
certainly was - he was on the side of all our 
youngsters as they came up through the 
ranks, unlike those stuffy bastards at The 
Alpine Club!' 

There was no formal structure to climbing 
in _your day. You were partly responsible for 
bnngmg about the present situation of rep
resentation by the British Mountaineering 

29 



Council. How d'you fee/ your creature's 
developed? 

'I doubt the usefulness now of that particu
lar kind of mountain bureaucracy. I'd be 
happier if there were just a loose assembly 
of all sorts of clubs at all sorts of places. The 
public persona of the BMC - I wouldn't say 
I find it repellent, but I can't say I like it very 
much.' 

You and I would agree on the usefulness 
and admirable nature of the club structure, 
but sadly it seems to have less and Jess bear
ing on the functioning of the BMC.' 

'I'm with you on that - the stre11gth's in 
the people who meet, climb, drink, marry 
together, with luck have a base somewhere 
in the mountain districts - that's what British 
mountaineering's about - it's not about a lot 
of bureaucracy and competition climbing 
and Christ knows what. Clubbability's better 
than any bureaucratic national structure. 
I'd be much happier with a loosely-knit 
federal structure of jolly, solidly-based and 
solidly-drinking local clubs who would not 
be inclined to apostasy on issues like com
petition climbing. 

'And the anarchic tendencies and fratric
idal jealousies of top rock-climbers seem 
divorced not only from the BMC but also 
from local clubs, which are regarded as 
being for old fuddy-duddies. The sort of 
neck-biting between top climbers I find 
totally distasteful - it doesn't agree with 
anything I ever regarded climbing as being, 
at all.' 

The fact that you can explain this behaviour 
as the inevitable result of commercial pres
sures on these climbers is no excuse? 

'None at all, though I'm sure the pressures 
exist. But then, who in my day could ever 
make any money out of climbing?' 

Frank Smythe ... ? 

'Apart from Frank Smythe. A_lso, I find it 
intensely boring, all these chaps doing 
something with or without bolts to the left 
or right of where someone else has been.' 

And describing their experience in terms of 
a limited and repetitive set of numbers? 
Which is intrinsically much less interesting 
than the tradition of a diverse use of language 
in which you were brought up? 

'You mustn't be a snob about this and I 
find Mountain and the magazine you write 
for {Perrin is a columnist in the monthly 
magazine Climber - Ed.} better than the 
others in this respect, but I find the other 
magazines a frightful bore . I read a page or 
two and think, "Christ, I don't want any 
more of this sort of stuff!". But that's what 
comes of being old and awkward.' 

You've always had that reputation! 

'Bloody-minded, in fact- I'm all for being 
bloody-minded!' 

Long live bloody-mindedness, especially in 
its Jack Langland guise! After a conversation 
I had with him last year he wrote to me thus: 

'Surely a very large body of climbers 
would ask "What in the world are these 
silly old ~uperannuated buggers talking 
about?" I can't escape a despairing feeling 
of alienation. And yet we were talking - not 
directly, because that would have been 
vulgar - but glancingly about a system ( only 
that is too formulated a word) of beliefs and 
fantasies and escapes from la condition 
humaine which meant a very great deal to 
us, .so many years ago. But we belong to the 
irrecoverable past, don't we.' 
No - where there's something to be learnt, 
some wisdom to be expressed, some complex 
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continuity of human response to the wild 
country, the tradition lives, and within it 
nothing is irrecoverably lost. Let's end with 
a vision, bleak perhaps, but salutary, of the 
future, from a Jetter of Jacks: 

'It is heartening .. . that not all today's 
climbers are oafs - and unutterably selfish to 
boot. I have an uncomfortable vision of 
climbing moving inexorably towards total 
irrelevance - shades of Colonel Strutt dog 
me here! Incomparable athleticism, plus or 
minus finite areas of rock, plus increasingly 
competitive bloody-mindedness (plus disre
gard for the environment and peregrines' 
nests) and litter and louts and the sheer 
disfigurement of pristine rockfaces - I 
remember Samivel and his three-phase pic
turing of unsullied rocks, followed. by an 
agglomeration of pitons, bolts, pre-fashioned 
holds and ubiquitous artificiality, and ( a 
century or two later) utterly deserted faces 
and overhangs, chequered by a few pieces of 
rusting ironmongery - and the choughs ( or 
"choucas" who followed the 1924 Everest 
climbers above 28,000ft) content with their 
uncluttered domain again. And I saw a 
splendid Lammergeier sailing untouched at 
27 ,000ft above the squalid mess and shit of 
our camp on the North Col in '33! I wonder 
if we climbers have only a short life ahead -
even if spared the nuclear holocaust ... 

'Perhaps there's a future still in which we 
shan't need Ken Wilsons and climbing com
petitions? Of course I don ' t know - but with 
Ted Hughes and the Bishop of Durham and 
Voltaire, there might just be a bit of a garden 
which our great-grandchildren might still 
think worth cultivating. 

'But pretty deeply in despair ... 
'Yours, 
'Jack.' 

The Once-Upon-A-Time 
Pen y Pass 
by Jack Longland 

T he Rawson Owens moved up from 
Pen y Gwryd to Pen y Pass around 
1902 and greatly enlarged what had 

been not much more than a cottage. Of the 
years before and immediately after the 
Great War I am not qualified to write, being 
rather like a substitute who is brought on 
around half-time, my first visit being at 
Easter 1927. Pen y Gwryd had long had a 
regular contingent of hill walkers and 
scramblers, who also stayed at Owgen Cot
tage, or visited Wasdale Head or the old 
Dungeon Ghyll in the Lake District. The 
Pen y Gwryd pioneers stretch back to 
Charles Kingsley, Tom Hughes (who wrote 
Tom Brown's Schooldays) as well as the 
later Pilkington brothers , the Hopkinson 
family, Cecil Slingsby, Owen Glyn Jones 
and the Abrahams and Solly, who first led 
Eagles Nest Direct on Gable. In general, 
t~e development of rock climbing began 
first m the Lakes, but Snowdonia came soon 
after. 

At the heart and centre of the Pen y Pass 
tradition was Geoffrey Winthrop Young , 
who, in the days before cars were more than 
rare freaks, describes being met by the land
lord , Owen , at Betws station 'with his smart 

Pen y Pass scrapbook. Far Left: Geoffrey Winthrop Young with wife Eleanor (Len) nee 
Slingsby, on Tryfan in 1928. Top: Winthrop Young with A. B. Hargreaves, Teyrn Bluffs, 
Cwm Dyli, Easter 1930. Top Right: Lost! Jack with Ivan Waller and the Alvis. Michael 
Slingsby-Gordon behind. Left: Scrubba-dub-dub! L-R: A . N. 0., Courtney Young, 
G. W. Y. (with pipe), Michael Jordon , J. L. , Wyn Harris (with pipe). Right: Outside Pen 
y Pass , L-R: J. L., Freddy Chapman, Michael Gordon, Bobby Chew (seated). 

brake and high-stepping horses , all silver, 
pipe clay and gleaming brown leather, as 
became the sometime whip of the Hussar 
regimental four-in-hand.' Round him Geof
frey Young gathered a remarkable group, 
meeting at Pen y Pass usually at Easter and 
Christmas, who can fairly be said to have 
invented Welsh rock climbing. Nowadays 
they would be dubbed an elite: there were 
the Etonians, Hugh Pope, H.O . Jones, 
Trev. Huxley , Claude Elliott, but it was 
climbing that brought them together, and 
they and most of the group that Geoffrey 
Young attracted were then or later greatly 
distinguished in their professions and influ
ence, and by no means all because of their 
social origins. Geoffrey confesses that he 
adopted the newly enlarged Pen y Pass 
'since no mountaineer will walk where he 
can drive or sleep', so to move there was to 
be nearer Lliwedd and the other great cliffs. 
And so Pen y Pass 'became the very place to 
assemble friends.' 

It should be made clear that the Easter 
gatherings were just that - of friends and the 
friends of friends . You didn't join them 
unless specifically invited, or already 
automatically included through long and 
close acquaintance. Geoffrey and 'Len 

Young (herself daughter of Cecil Slingsby) 
recruited many through their Sunday even
ing parties at their then Cambridge home, 
and the time when I was first asked to Pen y 
Pass (Easter 1927) coincided with a singular 
blossoming activity of the Cambridge Uni
versity Mountaineering Club; so from 
about that time the Pen y Pass Easter would 
include usually Lawrence Wager , Wyn Har
ris, Ivan Waller, Peter Lloyd , George 
Lowthian Trevelyan, nearly all of whom 
were also found in the Alps every summer, 
climbing together or at the same resorts . Bit 
by bit , as they grew old enough to start 
climbing, the children of Geoffrey's friends 
came to Pen y Pass too , the Mallory son and 
daughters , Courtenay Young (Geoffrey's 
nephew) and a cheerful gaggle of others. 
What their parents shared was a passion 
for the mountains, and Geoffrey Young's 
benison . 

Unobtrusively but firmly Geoffrey 
Young sorted out the climbing parties, and 
saw that everyone, however young or inex
perienced, enjoyed an appropriate climbing 
day. 

Lliwedd of course , instead of being . 
today's neglected lump, was a Mecca, and 
new climbs were made there almost every 

Easter. And not only on Lliwedd. I can't 
remember how the party I had with me on 
the Javelin Blade took shape at Easter 1930, 
but I know it included a splendidly tough 
American novice, Coleman Williams, and 
one of Geoffrey's young nieces - not bad for 
what was allegedly the first British Extreme 
climb. The West Buttress at Cloggy we had 
to take three bites over, but they all origi
nated from Pen y Pass. The first two 
attempts by a party which included Frank 
Smythe, Graham Brown and Ivan Waller 
were defeated, the first by a howling wind 
that was tearing away those whole over
hanging grass ledges by which the cliff was 
then decorated, and the second by sheer 
difficulty, a gathering rainstorm, and 
perhaps because there wasn't a single piton 
between the party. But it was to Pen y Pass 
that we came back at Whitsun that same 
year of 1928, driven from Cambridge by 
Ivan in his legendary Alvis ( a shortened ver
sion of which won the Phoenix Park T.T. a 
few years later - Alf Bridge being the 
mechanic who miscounted, and forced Ivan 
to drive an unnecessary extra lap!) And, of 
course, Geoffrey Young came with us, 
striding across the moor with his peg leg; I 
remember envying him his dive into Lyn 
dur Arddu several hundred feet below me, 
as I wrestled with the intricacies of Faith 
and Friction's slab! Once again, Pen y Pass 
lay very much at the heart of it all, and pro
vided the champagne we drank together 
that evening! 

Pen y Pass evenings were quite something 
special. It will shock today's tigers, but I 
can't remember that we drank much at any 
time - a pint and a half at most was all that 
seemed to be needed. There were other 
things to do - especially the singing! There 
were always songs after dinner, some of 
them led by musicians with really trained 
voices, and Geoffrey had a repertoire of his 
own mountain songs. In sober truth, some 
of us younger ones got a bit fed up with the 
singing, though we joined in: I remember 
my wife (then fiancee) confessing she was a 
bit bored with it. So we engineerd indoor 
gymnastics as a substitute, for some even
ings at least: jumping onto a highish mantel
piece without falling over backwards: 
balancing a half-full glass on your forehead, 
removing it on to the floor between your 
knees , drinking it without touch of hands, 
using knees again to put it back on your 
forehead, and then standing up again with 
the empty glass back on your forehead - my 
special trick: Oh, and of course, climbing 
round a kitchen chair, and back on the seat 
without the chair tilting over! Much climb
ing talk as well, those Easter evenings. 

I am not sure I have conveyed at all the 
general belief that climbing on Welsh crags 
was, in part at least, training for bigger ven
tures on the Alps and elsewhere. 
Himalayan expeditions were beyond our 
scope, unless luckily selected for a rare 
Everest party. But I suppose we were 
gradually absorbing the knowledge that 
British rock climbing was a game that stood 
in its own right, provided you didn't cheat -
and that, as things then were (Everest 1933 
kept me nearly seven months away from my 
job) the greater ranges were reserved for 
the professional mountaineers, such as my 
friend Frank Smythe. 

And for much of my active climbing, Pen 
y Pass lay at the heart of it. As Geoffrey's 
song puts it:-
When the wind from Cwm Idwal, 
Cwm Dyli, Cwm Glas 
Comes whispering over the scree, 
Come back, mountain friend, to your home 
on the Pass, 
Come back, mountain climber, to me. 
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WONDERLAND 
by Randy Leavitt 
Photography by Brian Bailey 

The darkness in the cave was over
whelming, and I could only imagine 
how snake-infested it must be . I 

cursed the untimely failure of my headlamp 
loud enough to wake the things that bite and 
snap. Imagination runs rampant in a dark 
world. I could feel the undulations in the 
sand marked by rattlesnake bellies. 'How's 
it going?' Brian optimistically chirped out
side. 'I can't find the stuff. I swear we left it 
here,' I yelled through the natural stone 
wall. I was sti ll overheated from the long 
hike, and could smell my perspiration. 
Then the scorpion stung me ... 

I woke up some days later in a hospital 
somewhere in Yucca Valley, or so the story 
goes. Actually the scorpion sting was no 
more intense than that of a bee - a minor 
inconvenience. I crawled through many 
more caves until I found the water stash that 
I had hidden the year before . I braved more 
snakes than Huck Finn would have, had he 
been here, and for that matter had there 
been any snakes at all. Brian was mortally 
afraid of snakes, especially rattlers. I never 
passed up a chance to have some fun with 
that. 

Deep in the high desert Wonderland of 
Joshua Tree, I sometimes wondered what I 
was doing there . I had come to climb classic 
hard new routes, but the total experience 
was that of a removed and separate life. The 
Wonderland is a vast and complex jungle of 
rock. Only five miles away 1s Hidden Valley 
Campground, but it feels worlds apart. 

Oh yes, the climbs! They were worth the 
hike, the long hike , the snake-infested 
washes (here I go again). The climbs were 
like gods, or so we thought. Some of them 
sat so high, overlooking the intense maze 
of the Wonderland. Their features were 
absolutely perfect and unusual. Most of 
these routes were pre-named, and pre-con
ceived - we merely had to find them, but we 
thought they were out here. We were in 
search of The Book Of Brilliant Things, 
The Thrill Of Desire and Pumping Hate. 
We found many things on the way, some 
less like gods - those that sat deep in. a 
corridor, with good climbing nonetheless . 
We created our own world out there. The 
searches were endless and captivating. 

During one of the coldest days we found 
ourselves on yet another endless grovel 
through the boulder choked gullies of the 
Wonderland. We always woulo kid ourselves 
that the classic route we were looking for 
was just around the next decomposing for
mation when suddenly ... an F-18 jet attack 
airplane screamed just inches above our 
heads. It travelled so fast that it seemed to 
leave an hallucinogenic trail of a thousand 
planes behind it, followed by a loud sonic 
crash . Glen screamed out in delight, as the 
experience had us all in awe. 'B~ian,' I said, 
'did you see the Patagonia shirt that the 
pilot was wearing?' The memory of that 
airplane left us each in our own thoughts, 
and I couldn't help but be amused by the 
puzzled look on Brian 's face. He was busy 
trying to sort out if I had actually seen the 
pilot's shirt or not. 

I savoured the thought of those awesome 
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Above: The Author with the inspiration for Mohawk. Below: Randy Leavitt on the first 
ascent of Thrill of Desire (5.12c), Wonderland, Joshua Tree. Opposite Page: Steve Cuddy 
belaying Randy Leavitt on pitch two of Mohawk (5.12c). 
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Dihedral Man (5.13b), first ascent. 



Leavitt approaching crux of The Powers That Be (5. 13a). Ivory Tower. 35 





Opposite Page: No Self Control (5.12b/c). 
The author is on the upper part of the route, 
which has relented to 5.10/11 after an initial 
poorly protected crux. Below: Five Crying 
Cowboys (5.12b). 

planes that originated from the nearby 29 
Palms Air Force base , as I watched a turkey 
vulture patiently circle overhead. The vult_ure 
looked like he was waiting for us to pensh , 
so he could eat us and then steal our racks of 
Friends and TCUs. I had spent nearly a 
year's worth of weekends in the Wonderland. 
That represented a lot of driving back and 
forth that the vulture was incapable of 
understanding , and for that I envied him. 

The race was on when I noticed Mike 
having problems negotiating the crucial 
move past a cactus. This gave me a chance 
to tunnel below several large boulders that 
looked to be a shortcut. It was an informal 
race that would start each time the person 
leading the hike would make a wrong turn . 
At that point the trailing person would try a 
different and hopefully better way. The 
whole idea was to get ahead of the other 
person without looking like you were trying 
to get ahead. This would make the hiking 
(or, more appropriately, grovelling and 
thrashing) go faster. 

Our only option at this point was to 
escape from the boulder-choked gully and 
head up to the summit formation. We had 
been travelling for over an hour and we had 
made only 500 yards of visible progress 
through the maze. 'Last ditch effort,' I said, 
' let 's go through this rock col to the sunny 
side.' Any warmth at this point was a wel
come relief from the freezing wind. In a few 
minutes I was on the other side of the 
formation. In front of me lay a 40 foot pie
shaped piece of fine rock. Usually these 
pieces fall during a hot act of nature and 
leave blank dihedrals, so I looked over my 
right shoulder to see from where this piece 
had fallen. My eyes met with a beautiful, 
blank dihedral of the finest brown Joshua 
Tree rock . It felt logical that I had finally set 
my eyes on one more of the climbs that we 
had always been searching for. 'What's over 
there? ' Mike yells through the col. 'Not 
much,' I scream back through the wind tun
nel, 'just The Book Of Brilliant Things! ... 
except it looks too easy, maybe 5. l lc ,' I add 
with pronounced disappointment. Here it 
was , the climb I always wanted to find, 
except too easy. Several climbing days later 
we could happily confirm that the route was 
a 5.12d lead. Around us, we eventually 
discovered more dihedrals that looked 
much harder than The Book Of Brilliant 
Things. These were pre-named The Thrill 
Of Desire (long, strenuous and exciting) 
and the hardest corner was Dihedralman. 

Dihedral climbing entails a variety of 
techniques such as stemming, laybacking, 
palming, face climbing and sometimes 
crack-climbing. In other words, you get 
your whole body into the climbing. It has 
been some of the most strenuous climbing 
that I have ever done, and Dihedralman 
had it all. Eventually we left Dihedral-Land 
in search of the remaining routes-to-be, 
namely the ever-elusive Pumping Hate! We 
envisioned this climb somewhat like Acid 
Crack in nature, but harder and steeper. 
Every hold had to face the wrong way, or . 
it would not be Pumping Hate. Our list 
of criteria was long and demanding , so 

naturally Mike was sceptical when I told 
him about the climb I found called .. . 
Pumping Hate. 'I'll agree to refer to it as 
Pumping Hate , but I have my doubts that it 
is Pumping Hate' Mike would say in the 
comfort of his high rise La Jolla condo. 
- Mike whips off the 5 foot lunge from 
undercling to undercling and falls harmlessly 
into space before the Yz'' x 3½" bolt stops his 
fall. Many more underclings, laybacks, 
dynamic moves and falls later bring Mike to 
the happy realisation that he is finally on 
Pumping Hate . 

Every season in the Wonderland feels 
like my last season. However, each season 
reveals more projects , and another list of 
next season's projects to be . Paul and I refer 
to this as 'enslavement' , but in reality if the 
climbs weren't hard and didn't take a lot of 
time , then we wouldn't stay interested in 
the sport. In climbing, it seems like you only 
want what you can't do. 

Once completed, Pumping Hate was 
quickly forgotten. We moved on to The 
Powers That Be, a spectacular face climb 
perched high above the massive Wonder
land. This one was technically easier and 
less strenuous than Pumping Hate, but it 
made up for it with the sporting crux move 
to gain the last bolt (not to mention placing 
the bolt). In turn, The Powers That Be was 
replaced with the latest, harder project. 

A sonic, jet engine roar bounced off the 
granite landscape as another F-18 roared 
through the peaceful desert setting! I leaped 
from my lawn chair out of a half sleepy state 
in the hope of catching a glimpse of the jet. 
Tm sure glad they are on our side,' I com
mented to Glenn . 'I would hate it if they 
were after us ,' he added. The excitement 
was soon over so I settled back to sleep 
before my next attempt on project No. 2. As 
I fell asleep I thought of the jet fighters, and 
the movie Top Gun. The pilots would push 
the limits of the aircraft, like we as rock 
climbers push the limits of our bodies. The 
fighter jocks would call this 'pushing the 
envelope'. Then I realised that we, as clim
bers , are only fooling ourselves , we are 
merely 'stuffing the envelope'. 

Postscript: The journeys and new routes 
through the Wonderland took an incredible 
amount of work, especially considering the 
long and difficult approaches. While most 
routes bear my name, this reflects the fact 
that I always returned, while others could 
only manage a few trips to try the routes. 
The good times and new routes would not 
have been possible without the help and 
devotion of my Wonderland climbing 
partners and friends. While this list is not 
exhaustive, many trips were made by the 
following climbers: Tony Yaniro, Mike 
Geller, Rob Slater, Glenn 'Machine' Sven
son, Paul Schweizer, Brian Bailey, Scott 
Hollander, Karin Bozzo, Doug Englekirk, 
Steve Cuddy and Bob Horan. 
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LE SPECIALIST IS MISSING! 
Reproduced here, in a Mountain exclusive, are the transcripts of 
conversations secretly monitored by roving reporter Craig Smith. 

Cartoons by Greg Griffith 

Sitting outside a cafe somewhere in the 
South of France, J.B. Trouble and Hatrick 
Edgeclinger are bickering : 
JB Edgeclinger, comment dare tu 
downgrade mon Specialist. C'est huit C. Je 
telles tu . Tu a un grande P.O. 
HE Non way, homme. Je could grimpe c,a 
avec mes culottes round mes ankles reading 
Vogue. lncidemment, veux-tu acheter des 
shorts? Pourtoi tres marche. Jewill even sign 
un pair pour toi. 

*** Elsewhere, Ron Kock, just back from fighting 
the hangdog wars in the boulder fields of 
Arizona, sits down for a cup of coffee with 
Blott Frankly, the lead pygmy. 
Blott What is? 
Ron Not much, dude. It's way, way too hot 
for me. I've been down the beach checking 
out the babes and the waves. 
Blott Any luck? 
Ron No go, dude. Them gals around these 
parts don't seem to dig my levis, boots 'n' 
spurs. Shit! Can't understand 'em, I never 
have this hard a time in Wyoming . What you 
been up to? 
Blott Oh, getting honed for that comp at 
Birddog, getting wrecked ... ' 
Ron You going to that thing? 
Blott For sure. You? 
Ron Yep. I've got to. 
Blott How come? 
Ron Well, signed one of them there contracts 
the other day. Didn 't read the small print like 
you do. Anyway, if I don't enter my dog gets 
it. 
Blott What ya mean your dog gets it? 
Ron Contract says if I don't enter every 
competition this year they will kill my dog. 
Blott Sounds a bit gnarly. 
Ron Not half as gnarly as that dude Hodd 
Spinner's deal. If he don't enter every comp, 
his sponsors get to take out his spleen and 
possession of his wife. 
Blott Jeez, I can't believe ... 
Ron Tell me, how ya gonna do in this comp? 
Blott I'm gonna win it. 
Ron Give me a break, dude. Ya don't stand a 
hangdogger in Yosemite 's chance against 
them Frogs. They've been beefing up on 
them ' roids, having operations and.shit like 
that. Didn't you see Did it Rambotou the other 
week at Buoux? He's had an extra arm grafted 
on to his chest. Not no normal arm, mind, it's 
one of Wolfhang's spare ones. 
Blott Is that sort of thing allowed? 
Ron 'Course. It's gotta be cool. Them cats 
make up the rules as they go along, or have 
you forgotten? 
Blott How does Rambotou feel about having 
three arms? 
Ron He's a bit pissed, says his girlfriend 
don't like it too much. But he's no choice or 
say in the matter since he signed that contract 
with Virgin, which said that the company had 
a free hand or arm (laughs) to experiment as 
they wish with his body. 
Blott Really, that sucks. Can 't think what .. 
Ron Tell me, how you gonna win this thing? 
You just a normal sorta guy, French girlfriend 
okay, but no bolt-ons or modifications. 
Blott I know the route that is gonna be in the 
final. 
Ron Don't shit me. That rig ain 't even beeri 
built yet. Nobody knows what it's gonna be. 
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Blott I do. 
Ron How come? 

Blott For a start it's not exactly being built, 
it's being acquired . Not no wall neither - it's 
completely natural. 
Ron Bullshit dude. Ya shittin ' me now. There 
is no way them rad trads of that there anti 
hangdog league would allow it. You trying to 
tell me they gonna take a crag back home, 
chop holds, shit like that and expect to get 
away without anyone batting an eyelid? 
Blott Not take one, they've already taken it, 
but not from home. 
Ron Where from? Seven Eleven, K. Mart or is 
it gonna be on one of those you get in the 
packets of ... 
Blott Look, if you don 't want to know then 
we can talk about something else . 
Ron Sorry, dude, but what ya tellin ' me 
sounds too far out there. 
Blott It's all true. The routes have come from 
France. 
Ron How come ya know this? And how come 
you so sure about all this? You got some 
scam on the go or something? 
Blott No, no scam, just a little bit of 
conjecture. 
Ron Con-jec-what? 
Blott Forget it. If you promise to keep your 
mouth shut I'll tell you . 
Ron Okay. 
Blott Ya know I was working on that 
Specialist thing? 
Ron Yeh 
Blott So the other day I goes down to try an' 
red point it and, well, it wasn't there anymore. 
Ron I'm out of here. I don't know what you've 
been smokin ' but don't give me any. You're 
crazy. 

Blott Sit down, listen . 
Ron You mean somebody had bolted it, filled 
in the holds, or what? 
Blott No, it wasn 't there. The whole thing 
has gone. Bolts, belays, holds, the lot. 
Ron No way, dude, that's bull. Routes don't 
just disappear. 
Blott Honest. Just take a few minutes and 
think about it. Didn't you think it strange when 
the crux dyno of Chauca went missing last 
week? And what about the Midnight 
Lightning boulder? Some toroid didn't just 
pick that up and dump it in his sac. We are 
talking major theft, The Mob, Mafia, guns, 
bombs ... 

Ron But who? Where? 
Blott Some of them maybe went to a private 
collector, the others to the Federation. 
Ron What? 
At that moment a Peugeot 205 GTI screeches 
to a halt outside the cafe where Ron and Blott 
are sitting . From the driver's door springs J .B. 
Trouble . He looks distressed. Ripping at his 
hair he furiously paces back and forth . He 
appears to be looking for something, 
screaming in French : 
'Ou est mon petit Specialist, Edgeclinger? Ou 
est mon Specialist? Je sais que tu l'as. Donne
le moi ! 

Ron What's he say? 
Blott Told you, didn't I? 
Ron What? Tell me, ya son of a bitch. What's 
he say? 
Blott He's looking for his route, 'cause as I 
told ya, it's gone. 
Ron Yea! He's sure pissed about something. 
He never ever drives - it's always his 
chauffeur. 
Blott Yeh! 



Ron OK, I believe ya now. Do you really think 
the Federation could have taken it? 
Blott Well remember when we left the States 
last month, the Federal Bureau of 
Competitions was having hard times. 
Ron Yes, I remember - didn't the chairman 
abscond with all or most of the fund to 
Colombia or somewhere. And what with 
Reagan cutting their budget in order to fund 
his new defense plan. 
Blott What? 
Ron Oh, didn't you hear? Ronnie's got this 
new idea that if the US bore holes down 
through the earth 's core and up to just below 
the surface under Russia, they can then fire 
missiles down these holes and wipe out the 
poor Ruskies. 
Blott Oh really! Anyway, the FBC couldn 't 
afford a real rig for the comp, so it figures that 
they might steal one and what better one to 
steal than 'the hardest route in France', or 
supposedly, anyway. 
Ron No shit, dude? How they do it you 
reckon? 
Blott Same as they moved them statues at 
Aswain. Once boxed, the parts were 
smuggled out in diplomatic briefcases, 
container trucks and in small boats. 
Ron Tell me, what are the moves like on this 
Specialist? How do you do them? 
Blott No way bro. Tell you and have you beat 
me? 
Ron Go on Dude. 

Blott I' ll tell you only if you promise not to 
beat me in the comp. Oh - and give me those 
Hatrick Edgeclinger shorts that you've got. 
Ron Which shorts? 
Blott You know. Those leather ones with the 
little pink flowers embroidered on the back 
pocket. 
Ron You mean the ones with the studs? 
Blott Yea, them ones. 
A slight pause as Ron ponders the deal 
Ron Okay - done. 
Blott Well ya take this mono with the left, 
finger lock with the right - thumbs down. 
Scum the right foot and throw for the little 
shit ; tweak this .... 

*** A few weeks later, just after the preliminary 
rounds of the Birddog Competition, Blott and 
Ron are both through and into the final. 
Ron That was way easy dude. 
Blott Yep - what did I tell ya. Now about that 
move halfway up. That was from The Rose -
recognise it? It's the crossover move. 
Ron Yea, for sure, and after there was the 
pinch from Papi on Sight. I wondered where 
that had disappeared to . 
Blott I can 't wait until tomorrow. It'll be a 
cruise. 
Ron Yea, I'm way way psyched. 

Next day. The stage is set for the unveiling 
of the grand finale route. The lights dim, the 

trumpets sound and the curtain is lifted. The 
crowd gasp in awe. 

Three hours later . .. 
Blott Okay Ron - I'm sorry - here, have your 
shorts back. 
Ron Son of a bitch, give ... 
Blott Look! You beat me and I'm giving you 
back your shorts. Here. Anyway, I was never 
any good on 8b overhanging Bombay 
chimneys. 
Ron Ha. Forget it. Did ya see that dude 
Edgeclinger. He really shralped that thing. 
Straight through no messing. 
Blott He used his knees. 
Ron Shut up ya pygmy and break with the 
shorts - now! 

As Ron makes a grab for his shorts, the 
results come over the loudspeaker: 
' . . . First : Hatrick Edgeclinger, Team BMW. 
Second: J.B. Trulybeat, Team Vidal Sassoon. 
Third: Hodd Spinner, team Gucci, and finally 
I have a request from the runner-up Mr J.B. 
Trulybeat. If anyone has seen his route Le 
Specialist he would like to know since it's 
missing. As a reward for information leading 
to the recovery of his route Mr Trulybeat is 
offering a free cut and blow carried out 
personally in his very own salon. 
,, Somewhere in Arizona, not far from the 
London Bridge, news of a new crag has just 
reached the offices of Rock and Dog 
magazine. To date only one route has been 
recorded at this crag. It is said to be very steep 
and very hard, and its name . . . 
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GEAR 
Edited by Steve Foster 

Friends Recall: All Friends and Flexible Friends purchased since Jan 1st 
1988 are to be returned to Wild Country for modification . See 
Advertisement, page 3. 

Nuts, Guts and Stealth 

Above Left: The new lightweight descender and belay plates from CM/, shown actual size. Above Right: A Latok Ball Nut. 

In my previous Gear articles I have 'gone to 
town' on a single subject. Although this issue 
may seem like a mixed bag the underlying 
themes are technology and the impact of ever 
more complex products on climbing. Not 
many years ago, climbers accepted challenges 
without complex equipment. Now we have 
gear to protect every move, and if there is no 
device to do the job then there is always the 
bolt. In this issue Paul Craven puts the 
simplest protection - wired nuts - to the test. 
We cannot go backwards - machines have 
entered the arena. When Friends arrived in 
1978 my initial euphoria changed to misgiv
ings: the simple, elegant rack of nuts became 
complicated by an ever-increasing selection 
of camming devices; the rot had set in. No 
longer was a section of rock to be considered 
protection less-a machine had to be designed 
to fit every crack and crevice. In' place of the 
courageous climber we got the rich, safe 
climber, who derided the bold undertakings 
of the first ascensionists. How many climbers 
would be storming up Footless Crow without 
Friends at the crux? Putting aside ethics, as 
manufacturers introduce more and more 
devices onto an increasingly inexperienced 
climbing public we have had an increase in 
accidents. Climbers brought up on bolts, 
usually bombproof, and falling off as a first 
resort, are bound to use this rationale when 
transferring to traditional, on-the-lead-pro
tected routes. On-the-lead gear is often un
reliable and requires skill and experience to 
place and falling was not, until recemly, a first 
resort but a last. 

This fall-off-before-you-get-pumped 
technique is putting increased strains on 
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equipment. Reports come in regularly of 
krabs breaking, rope sheaths failing and cam
ming devices depositing their users on the 
deck. 

New devices must be thoroughly evaluated 
and be 'idiot proof' before being made avail
able to the general climbing public. Manufac
turers are being stung into action on both 
sides of the Atlantic as climbers consult their 
lawyers after a flirt with gravity. 

Of course responsible manufacturers 
already exercise great care with all aspects of 
safety and testing. In this issue you will see a 
recall of Wild Country Friends and Technical 
Friends sold after January 1st '88-an exercise 
no doubt costing a great deal of money. DMM 
announce that they are to batch number their 
equipment to avoid massive recalls in the 
future should anything go wrong with their 
gear; and in this Gear article we reproduce a 
warning about possible misuse of Petzl 
Shunts. 

In Climbing, June issue, the Editorial is 
entirely devoted to the case of Pauline Green 
who suffered frostbitten toes on Denali whilst 
wearing Koflach boots. Pauline is suing Kof
lach. She is asking for $50,000 claiming that 
her aveolite inners expanded at altitude, 
restricting blood circulation . Jonathan Water
man, an assistant Editor of Climbing, was 
able to confirm this fact and on questioning 
Jim McCarthy, a prominent attorney and the 
President of the American Alpine Club, was 
able to verify that Pauline had a very good 
case, because she had part of one toe 
removed, thus making it what the lawyers call 
a ' leg-off case'. In these cases the sympathy 
of the jury, who know nothing about climbing, 

is bound to go in favour of the plaintiff. 
Jonathan Waterman goes on to write, 'Never 
mind that we chose to go climbing when it 
was cold outside, or that we screwed up by 
not drinking enough water, or fit our boots 
too tightly or wore wet socks, or forgot to 
wear hats, or bivouacked when we should've 
gone home. No longer are we responsible for 
ourselves, our gear will see us through and if 
it doesn't it must be the fault of those people 
who made it. You get my drift.' This attitude 
has spread across America and will inevitably 
cross to the UK. No wonder manufacturers 
are running scared. 

So my plea is: don't let equipment come 
between you and your 'sport'. Be responsible 
for yourselves and understand your abilities 
and weaknesses. We are not all destined to be 
great climbers and if your ambitions are not 
reached don't always blame your equipment. 
Thank goodness climbing is still a game of 
the 'mind' whether most people realise it or 
not and our bodies and the gear we drape on 
them are merely tools. Equipment should 
allow you to climb better things, not bring 
these ambitions down to your present level. 
Perhaps it is up to climbers traditionally 
trained to attempt to 'educate' the 'plastic 
society' generation of climbers. 

Petzl Shunts 
Lyon Equipment, importers of the Petzl 
Shunt, have brought to Mountain's attention 
the following important changes to the tech
nical notice accompanying the Shunt: 
1. The new (red-bodied) model shunt on 
which the black lateral reinforcing is secured 
by hexagonal headed nuts withstands fall 



factor 2 drops, on single 11 mm pr double 
9mm UIAA climbing ropes. 
2. The shunt should not be used for top
roping in situations where the climber is lean
ing backwards so that the rope presses the 
shunt against the body, as this can cancel the 
effect of the shunt springs, so that until the 
rope becomes vertical again, the shunt may 
not lock. 

The drawing shows a climber on overhang
ing rock with a skull and crossbones looking 
on! Next to this is a drawing showing a skull 
and crossbones next to a tape quick draw 
attaching the shunt to a rope. This presumably 
means you must attach your harness directly 
to the shunt with a locking karabiner. A point 
not tackled is how to keep the krab from being 
wrongly loaded. One British retailer apparently 
supplies two pig castration bands which, 
placed either side of the Shunt keep it in 
position at the strongest part of the krab. For 
those less well connected with their local 
farmer some other method is recommended. 
Is it too much to expect Petzl to provide some 
safe method of tackling this problem? 

CMI Belay Plates and Light Fig 8 
You may have seen in some of your more 
clued-up climbing shops two small belay 
plates for single 11 mm and double 9mm 
ropes. Also a very 'thin' looking figure 8 
descender. Made by CMI of America and 
marketed in Europe by Mammut, these ultra
lite pieces of equipment are promoted as the 
lightest belay and abseil devices around. The 
plates weigh in at 11 grams for double 9mm 
and 8 grams for single 11 mm, and the figure 
8 is 37 grams. All achieve very high breaking 
strengths through use of 7075 aircraft alloy 
aluminium, which is hot forged and has a 
tensile strength of 83,000 psi, nearly double 
the strength of material of competing products. 
Although strong enough when new, the prob
lem is that with so little metal available any 
extra wear through abrasion of the rope can
not be tolerated . CMI have tackled this with 
their exclusive hard-coat treatment which 
they claim will give years of use; and so it 
should because they don't come cheap . 
These devices are not suitable for extensive 
top-roping or rapelling because the potential 
build-up of heat in these tiny devices could 
conceivably damage a rope. If you are into 
cutting weight to a minimum these could be 
for you . But do keep an eye on rope wear. CMI 
recommend when the hard coat is worn 
through they should go in the bin . 

Chouinard Micro Belay Plates 
The only competition for these devices I could 
track down was from Chouinard . They make a 
double 8.8mm and 10mm plates from 6061T6 
aircraft aluminium . However, Chouinard 
appear not to have any case hardening treat
ment which must limit durability. Also these 
units will only take smaller diameter ropes, 
unlike the CMI devices. The weight of the 
double 8.8 is 18.5 grams and the 10mm is 13 
grams. The weights indicate that there is 
more metal to wear away. 

Latok Ball Nuts 
Ball Nuts were developed by Steve Byrne for 
Latok in the USA and as yet have not appeared 
in British shops. 

Six sizes cover a range of crack widths from 
RP1 to thumb size (how big is a thumb?). 

The Ball Nut is basically a wired nut with a 
wide groove in one side in which runs a partial 
sphere made from hard steel. This half ball is 
spring loaded with a trigger mechanism. Thus 
when the trigger is released the half ball 
slides up the groove to take up and orientate 
itself into the available space in the crack. It is 
in fact a sophisticated slider (remember 
those?). 

Mountain only got one to test and having 
read the bu mph which said they worked well 
in 'rude flairs' we set out to find some nasty 
cracks. Seriously though, they do work and 
Craig Smith , my ever-vigilant gear-tester, 
was impressed, particularly with the smaller 
sizes which are the smallest expanding 
devices around. 

As with all similar devices they become 
embedded after a fall and require dexterous 
use of a butter knife to remove them. Certainly 
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The new range of Wild Country Rocks, which are considerably narrower than the old models, 
but retain the same thickness and profile. 

Wired Rocks 

Number Width Length Total Weight Colour Wire Rope Size Breaking 
inmm inmm length in grams Diameter (Kevlar, Load 

inmm inmm Spectra) (kp) 

1 7.0 13.7 210 9 Black 2.5 - 700 

2 8.3 14.3 220 18 White 3.2 - 1200 

3 9.7 15 220 20 Blue 3.2 - 1200 

4 11 .5 15.3 225 22 Red 3.2 - 1200 

5 13.5 17 225 26 Yellow 3.2 - 1200 

6 15.8 19.4 230 31 Orange 3.2 - 1200 

7 18.5 21 .7 235 35 Green 3.2 - 1200 

8 21.8 25 240 45 Brown 3.2 - 1200 

9 25.0 27.7 245 55 Black 3.2 - 1200 

Loose Rocks 

6 15.8 19.4 - 6 - - 5.5mm -

7 18.5 21 .7 - 11 - - 5.5mm -

8 21 .8 25 - 17 - - 5.5mm -

9 25.0 27.7 - 30 - - 5.5mm -
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GEAR (cont.) 

STOPPERS 

Number Height Width Wire Size 
Wired 

1 .335 .170 V16 

2 .400 .195 V16 

3 .475 .238 3/32 

4 .470 .275 3/32 

5 .520 .330 3/32 

6 .570 .400 Va 

7 .650 .460 Va 

8 .750 .530 Va 

9 .855 .600 Va 

10 .970 .685 1/a 

11 1.100 .790 Va 

12 1.250 .900 Va 

13 1.425 1.040 Va 
Unwired (5mm Kevlar Only) 

10 .970 .685 -

11 1.100 .790 -

12 1.250 .900 -

13 1.425 1.040 -
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Strength (kg) Weight(g) 

350 8 

350 14 

650 22 

650 26 

650 32 

1,100 36 

1,100 40 

1,100 51 

1,100 62 

1,100 67 

1,100 81 

1,100 95 

1,100 99 

1,200 31 

1,300 33 

1,300 39 

1,300 45 

Above Left: Chouinard Stoppers. 
Above Right: DMM Wal/nuts. 

Wallnuts Specification 

No. Break Wire 
Strength Diameter 

1 700 2.5 

2 900 3.2 

3 1000 3.2 

4 1100 3.2 

5 1100 3.2 

6 1100 3.2 

7 1100 3.2 

8 1100 3.2 

9 1100 3.2 

Weight 

13.8 

24.2 

25.4 

28.0 

31.0 

38.2 

41 .0 

48.0 

52.0 



the small sizes below the smallest Roller are 
of value but Rollers still hold better due to 
their camming action (more of which in a 
future issue). 

Latok Ball Nuts are manufactured by Lowe 
Alpine Systems in sizes Oto 6, 3mm to 3/32" 
and marketed in the UK by Dark Peak. Prices 
£14.95 - £19.95. 

As an addendum, I notice in the publicity 
material this paragraph : 

'The ball nut is designed for specific climbing 
situations, and is inappropriate for others. 
Used properly it is a delight and will help 
advance and consolidate modern climbing 
standards'! Do they pass the idiot test, I 
wonder? 

Wired Nuts from DMM, Wild Country & 
Chouinard 
When I commissioned this wired nut test I 
had some misgivings. Would anybody be 
interested? Is on-the-lead self-protection a 
dying art, as bolts speed like a plague across 
the crags of the world? I think many oftoday's 
young climbers miss the experience of 
adventure you get when setting out with a 
rack of gear not knowing what is to come. Can 
I get anything in and will it be any good if I do? 

Paul Craven bravely agreed to do some 
proper leading and with a heavy rack set out 
to lead a selection of E5 6b's in Yorkshire and 
the Peak. 

Wild Country (New) Rocks 
This year, Rocks have undergone a funda
mental change. They have become narrower 
through the range and in size 4 through 8, by 
turning them through 90° you get the next size 
up, e.g. a No. 4 becomes a No. 5 etc. All are 
colour coded and have rounded edges. Mark 
Val lance's innovative curved shape (the nuts 
I mean!) has become the much-copied stan
dard. The reason this shape works so well is 
because it always creates a three point con
tact in the crack. This stable condition works 
at its best if the third point of contact on the 
outside curve always comes between the 
other two points. 
Paul Craven Reports : 
It was going to take something special to 
prise me away from my rack of old-style 
rocks. You know, you get an eye for what size 
a crack will take, and I found that the narrower 
rocks were not as easily recognised. Being 
able to turn the nuts through 90° to get the 
next size up may well prove more useful to 
the less-experienced eye, but I still tended to 
use them only one way. As I got used to them 
and hit the right size first go the colour coding 
made recognition c:,uicker and the rounded 
off edges make cleaning protection easier. 
The new shape did twist into pockets well, 
rather like an RP and they seated well in shal
lower cracks. Rocks went in on most routes, 
memorable rock 4's going in Countdown (E5 
6b), on Two Tier and Sardine on Raven Tor 
(E56b). 

DMMWallnuts 
As last of the three companies on the scene, 
Denny Moorhouse has taken advantage of 
what has gone before, added his own ideas 
and blended them into a beautiful looking 
piece of equipment. The two main design 
differences are the scooped side walls (first 
seen on a Tom Proctor rack way back in the 
early 1970s. For all you younger generation 
climbers, Tom was creator of routes like Our 
Father and Wee Doris, plus many more at 
Stoney.) Denny has also extended the outer 
curve side wall. Mark Vallan ce would argue 
that this takes th e des ign outside the stability 
zone. DMM's reply is that it extends the pos
sible uses to placements where only half the 
nut is in the crack. Useful I would think behind 
undercut flakes or under roofs and maybe 
horizontals. Wall nuts are colour coded and 
tumble polished. 
Paul Craven Reports : 
I found Wall nuts seated best of all nuts tested. 
The scooped out side walls allow placements 
in irregular and knobbly cracks. The fact that 
this design placed less metal in contact with 
the rock did concern me, but when I took a 
monster onto a Wallnut after ripping out a 
higher nut (Chouinard Stopper) on Nisus (E5 

6b), Kilnsey, I became less concerned. (St~ve 
Foster: I contacted DMM about the design 
giving less metal in contact and possibl_e 
shearing in some placements. Fred Hall, their 
technical expert, explained : 'We are aware of 
this potential weakness but in practice our 
great care in hardening wall nuts to very strict 
limits makes it unlikelythattheywill shear out 
of cracks. The smaller sizes are given greater 
hardnesses than are the bigger sizes for obvi
ous reasons.') 

Paul Craven: I found the trapezoidal side 
walls less useful, sometimes missing what I 
think of as the more useful straight sides for 
side on placements. My only other criticism is 
the colour coded labels which soon come off. 
The longer, very flexible cables were excel
lent, allowing single krabbing on solid place
ments in an emergency (always use a quick
draw - Steve Foster). 

Chouinard Stoppers 
Yvon must have been miffed when Wild 
Country came out with the 'Rock' design in 
1979. Chouinard had the crags to himself with 
his classic Stopper design until then . The 
latest Stoppers, fifth generation, as you 
would expect are beautifully finished and 
individually tested to half their breaking 
strength . The shape is 'boxier' with trapezoi 
dal side walls. Sizes 1 to 3 have straight sides, 
4 onwards are curved. The 4 is slightly bigger 
than Rock 1 and the 13 bigger than Rock 9. 
Paul Craven Reports: 

'I was not over keen on these. Although 
they did the job, I thought, they did it less well 
for several reasons. The boxier shape gave 
them less bite. The shorter, stiffer wires 
caused increased leverage and 'lift' on margi
nal placements even when using quick draws. 
This meant you had to give them a good tug 
to seat them tightly. They should be colour 
coded. Again I found the trapezoidal side 
walls not very useful. Longer, more flexible 
wires would make all the difference. 

Finally, I would like to say that this is only 
my opinion and each individual climber will 
make his own choice. I hope this has given 
you a general idea and will help you to make 
your decision.' 

I would like to thank Paul for putting a lot of 
effort and some 'flight time' in for Mountain. 
He is now in training for his next competition . 
Why are all these talented climbers drawn to 
competitions? Answers on a postcard please 
to Bernard Newman! 
Spectra versus Kevlar 
All three manufacturers have their larger 
sized nuts available loose but only drilled to 
take 5.5 mm diameter Kevlar or Spectra cord. 
In the case of Chouinard, the holes are so 
tight, threading them up is a major epic and 
sometimes impossible. DMM have taken the 
obvious step and Wallnuts 7, 8 and 9 come 
already slung with Spectra . 

Spectra Kevlar 7mm 
5.5mm 5.5mm Nylon 

Cord Cord Cord 

Loop 
4175Ibs 5000Ibs tensil e 5000Ibs 

strength 

Loop 
4058Ibs 4500Ibs strength 4500Ibs 

over10mm 
Radius 

Abras ion 
cyc le to 1086 140 180 
failure 

Flexes to 55727 2069 NIA 
failu re 

You are probably already familiar with 
Kevlar. Spectra , however, appears to be steal
ing the show for several reasons : higher 
strength, better resistance to abrasion and a 
far greater abil ity to resist fatigue dl!e to 
flexing . Spectra also has a greater ab1l1ty to 
absorb shock loading (see test tables). 
Spectra, like Kevlar, has to be protected by a 
standard nylon sheath, making finishing off 
the ends of slings a pain in the neck. Because 
Spectra is difficu It to cut it is even more 
difficult to finish than Kevlar. Spectra will cut 
with a hot knife but because of its much lower 

melting point the sheath and kern fail to bond 
properly, resulting in frayed ends. Hence you 
use the same method as for Kevlar : milk back 
the sheath, cut off some of the kern then pull 
back the sheath and melt it into a neat end. 
Spectra's obvious advantages do not mean 
you should immediately bin all your Kevlar 
slings. Kevlar is still much stronger than ~ 
wire sling even after protracted use and It 
does have one advantage over Spectra: for 
those of you who like above-the-head protec
tion , Kevlar is very good at the 'Indian Rope 
Trick' . A Kevlar sling nut acts like a long wire 
whereas Spectra is much more supple and 
gets the 'droops' . One final point - always 
knot Spectra and Kevlar with a double fisher
man's and weight the Kevlar knot otherwise it 
will creep loose. 

Stealth Rubber 
I find it interesting though probably inconse
quential that human beings, risk and rubber 
are so interlinked. All motor sports, whether 
official or simply driving to the crag, rely 
heavily on this black substance. If you talk to 
any motorcyclist worth his salt he will be able 
to tell you which are the stickiest tyres and 
indeed his life is probably more on the line 
than most climbers. And so it was inevitable 
that the R&D approach of the tyre industry 
would come to climbing shoes. 

Charles Cole from the USA is claiming his 
new rubber, 'Stealth', is as significant an 
advance on Fire rubber as it was on the EB 
sole. Fire rubber was apparently discovered 
by accident in Spain some seven years ago by 
the Gallego brothers. Shortly after, Charles 
Cole began to research and then develop his 
first rubber, 5.10, in 1985. Not satisfied with 
this success he pressed on to produce Stealth. 
The name reflects the intense secrecy which 
surrounded its development and even now, 
as chemical processes are ineffectively 
patent protected, the formula is a closely
guarded secret. 

In developing this rubber Cole had to look 
at the mechanics as well as the chemistry of 
what makes climbing rubber work. To test 
these factors he developed his own bceakaway 
force machine. The two most important factors 
for sticking on holds are simple friction and 
interlocking. Interlocking is the deformation 
and conformation of the rubber to the surface 
of the rock. The performance is governed by 
the shearing strength . When a sole breaks 
away it is due to the rubber tearing, hence the 
ribbed patterns on softer rubber soles. Rubber 
needed to be harder without compromising 
stickiness. Among other things reassessed by 
Cole was the effect of temperature on rubber 
(gritstone climbers have known this for years, 
hence many first ascents in winter); in tests 
on his 5.10 rubber he found breakaway force 
dropped from 54 to 40 at 16°F and that the 
best results were at 34°F (0°C) 
Putting aside this 'in nouse· test, information 
I have received from users appears to bear out 
his claims with big increases in stickiness, 
edging ability and long-lasting wear. 
At present this rubber is only available in the 
UK on Vertical and Micro boots. 

American resoling services have 
already got hold of the rubber and I know of 
one such service in the UK which has 
approached Europa Mountain Sports, who 
import and distribute Vertical boots and 
Stealth rubber, for exclusive rights. 

So there you have it: technology run riot. 
Everything from ultra-light belay plates with 
limited use to expanding nuts which work as 
long as you take care. If we can climb above it, 
metaphorically and literally speaking, climbers 
can push the limits of climbing. But if we 
become reliant on technology to sustain us, I 
think we are all the poorer for it. 

Enough of this pontification, what of the 
future? A detailed look at the vast selection of 
Reverse Droop Axes and Hammers. Also Rigid 
Crampons. Then a comprehensive survey of 
SLCDs, or 'Camming soon, an expanding 
range '. 

And, of course, a report on ISPO, the inter
national trade show in Munich. 
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BOOKS 

Touching the Void 
by Joe Simpson 
Jonathan Cape (1988) 
£10.99 
Joe Simpson's first book is almost 
a guaranteed international 
success. With a few exceptions, 
books about climbing rarely hit 
the non fiction best sellers list. 
Regardless of the quality of the 
writing or the reputation of the 
writer, the impression of 
something missing, of 
hollowness, often pervades with 
a disappointing or unsatisfactory 
result. The reasons for this are 
complex, and have never been 
debated successfully. Perhaps it 
is simply because, try as they will, 
no one has convincingly 
answered the first question, 'why 
do you do it?' 

It is also a fact that mountain 
adventures dwarf the individual. 
The much sought for 'human 
element' is lost in a more primeval 
struggle for animal survival. 

Joe Simpson's book doesn't 
answer any questions, but it 
contains almost unsurpassed 
human interest. It succeeds by 
following basic rules of good 
writing; directness, clarity and 
honesty. But these would be 
nothing without the increpible 
drama of Joe's survival against 
all odds. 

He is a man who dies a 
thousand deaths. A fall, a 
shattered leg, an agonising 
descent, a cut rope, certain death 
in a crevasse and a two day crawl 
through deserts of moraine; these 
are a few events in a sequence of 
tests that develop into a deadly 
competition between an 
individual's will to live and the 
inanimate forces ofthe mountain. 
At times, the book is akin to the 
blockbuster adventures of Indiana 
Jones or the life in death fantasy 
of Pincher Martin, but Joe's story 
is for real, told from a dreamy, 
detached borderland between life 
and death. 

Although Joe's agony 
dominates the book, there is a 
second story almost as powerful. 
Simon Yates relates the events 
from a completely different point 
of view, that of an intact animal 
coldly assessing the chances of , 
his wounded partner, and later 
his feelings of guilt. Simon's 
contribution, both for the quality 
of his writing and for the 
counterpoise that it provides, is 
essential to the final impression 
that we are listening to real 
voices, deeply felt. His decision to 
cut the rope and to abandon his 
partner ironically means that they 
both survive. The fact that he is 
prepared to admit what he has 
done is the sign of an unswerving 
character. 

Unlikely as it seems, Joe's 
adventure on Siu la Grande was 
preceded by other near disasters. 
He relates two remarkable 
escapades in passing that must 
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have steeled him for this most 
remarkable escape. No one would 
wish the adventure of Siu la 
Grande on anyone, but it has 
produced a memorable tale by 
two hard individuals who remain 
accessible and human simply by 
relating the truth. 
John Porter 

Mountain Light 
by Galen Rowell 
Yo/la Bally Press/Sierra Club 
Books, San Francisco: $19.95 
Galen Rowell is a notable 
mountaineer and a talented and 
well travelled photojournalist. 
This book is a collection of eighty 
of his favourite photographs shot 
between 1970 - two years before 
he turned professional - and 1985 
- by which time he had become 
probably the world's best known, 
certainly highest profile, 
adventure and wilderness 
photographer. But what of the 
man? 

As a photographer and writer 
Galen is a product of his 
environment. Growing up in the 
intense atmosphere of Berkeley, 
California, where his father was a 
university professor and his 
mother a concert cellist -
mountain lovers both - he took to 
the wilderness early on, to the 
beautiful California Sierra, that 
so-called Range of Light that has 
so stimulated and influenced the 
work of many famous 
photographers. Captivated by the 
mountains, he had at one time 
entertained ideas of becoming a 
geologist but he found university 
life unsatisfactory and became 
instead the proprietor of a small 
motor-repair business, 
meanwhile developing into a fine 
rock climber and taking up 
photography, initially in a very 
amateur way, in order to record 
and share with his friends his 
wilderness experiences. 

Although I was already familiar 
with the outline, I was personally 
fascinated to read more of Galen's 
background, for I too had 
originally considered geology 
and eventually embraced 
photography, and both for the 
same reasons. Anyway, 
photography, audio-visual work 
and writing came to occupy more 
and more time until finally at the 
age of 32 he swapped his 
spanners for a less certain but 
infinitely more satisfying career. 
The climate was right, for 
'Environment', 'Wilderness' and 
'Mountains' were really taking off, 
not just in California but in the 
entire United States. 

The Vertical World of Yosemite, 
commissioned in 1972, was his 
first book, and I was intrigued to 
learn that his own ii lustrations for 
it were shot on a half-frame 
lnstamatic! One top climber in 
particular refused to take on a 
camera:carrying partner. The 
following year when the originally 

John Cleare on Galen Rowell 
Joe Simpson Epic 

assigned photographer dropped 
out of a National Geographic 
shoot covering the first free 
ascent of Half Dome's North West 
Face, Galen stepped into the 
breach and many readers will 
recall the subsequent successful 
feature (June 1974). Meanwhile 
Geographic themselves were 
suprised that he had shot only 70 
rolls of Kodachrome on the 
project - some 2,500 pictures. 
Anyway, Galen Rowell was off the 
ground, surely a manifestation of 
the Great American Dream. 

But what of the book? What can 
one say about a set of eighty 
superb colour pictures? I know as 
well as anyone the effort that goes 
into their making and the 
problems that must be overcome 
to produce work of this quality, 
consistently, in the wilderness. 
Here are flawless images of 
mountains and lakes, climbers 
and flowers, snowfields and 
meadows, and that special 
symbol of the Californian 
photographer - the bristle-cone 
pine, the world's oldest living 
thing. 

The common theme, as one 
might expect from the book title, 
is light. It is here in abundance, in 
virtually every picture the light is 
special, of a clean, intense, raw 
quality that we rarely see here in 
Britain, light that while evoking 
pangs of jealousy in we 
Europeans is the ubiquitous raw 
material of photographers in 
California, and indeed of 
photographers visiting the 
Karakorum and Xinjiang. Perhaps 
this is why the selection is 
severely limited in its territorial 
scope, covering only western 
North America and the Central 
Asian ranges of Nepal, Pakistan 
and China. 

If photography has been well 
described as 'painting with light' 
it would seem that Galen is an oils 
man, neglecting meanwhile the 
subtle art of watercolour(?) (as he 
also eschews the greater(?) art of 
black and white). One cannot but 
wonder how he would fare 
working among the small 
rounded hills of central Wales on 
a wet, grey and featureless 
December day. But he is surely a 
master of his own kind of 
landscape and of those fleeting 
moments of dawn, dusk and 
moonrise. 

The book is arranged as a 
sequence of eight 'exhibits' or 
picture folios, each 
demonstrating, after a short 
written introduction, how the 
photographer treats a particular 
sub-theme. There is 'Magic Hour' 
-typically dawn, dusk and 
alpenglow. Then there are 
'Backlight', 'Figures in a 
Landscape', 'Light against Light', 
'Unexpected Convergence' -
where natural forms are selected, 

usually with a long lens, and used 
out of context- and so forth. I was 
amused by the opening sentence 
of 'Soft Light' - 'When the sun 
goes behind a cloud many 
landscape photographers put 
away their cameras.' Not here 
they don't, mate! 

My favourite images in this 
collection both contain people, 
the one a haloed back-lit climber, 
Galen himself, rope in hand atop 
a sharp granite pinnacle, a 
painstakingly engineered shot but 
hugely succesful (page 39), the 
other a tiny horseman alone on 
the wide Tibetan plain with a wall 
of ice-hung peaks along the 
horizon (page 135). 

Perversely however this 
'Figures in a Landscape' exhibit 
is, to my eye, the least strong 
theme in the collection. The art of 
the landscape photographer is 
selection, he cannot change his 
set but he can choose it and 
decide exactly how best to treat it. 
At this Galen is a master but there 
is little evidence that he either 
likes or approves the technique of 
purposely placing a small figure 
exactly where it will galvanise an 
ordinary photograph into a great 
one. Perhaps it tastes too much of 
the more controlled - and 
commercial - art of the studio 
photographer, and I get the 
impression that Galen does not 
like to be thought of as too 
commercial, though I know that it 
has taken considerable drive and 
hard-headed business acumen as 
much as photographic talent to 
get where he is today. 

Throughout the book each 
individual photograph is 
complemented with an extended 
caption telling the story behind 
the picture, how it came to be 
made and noting camera, lens 
and film stock used, an excellent 
system from which many folk will 
learn a thing or two - in fact the 
entire book is written with a 
clearly discernable yet low-key 
instructional flavour, no bad 
thing. Readers may be interested 
to discover that every picture is 
shot on reliable Nikons, the lens 
most used is 24mm while film is 
usually Kodachrome - but 
sometimes the recently 
introduced Fujichrome that has 
now taken the professional wor.ld 
by storm . 

Finally there are seven essay 
chapters, some 40,000 words all 
told, discussing such subjects as 
his photographic philosophy, his 
motivation, techniques, methods 
of working, personal ideas on 
treatment and composition, 
potted biography and - in short -
what makes him tick. Galen is an 
excellent writer, an erudite fellow 
whose technique is masterful and 
whose research is thorough: 
indeed he claims to spend two
thirds of his time writing while 

Opposite Page: Clip or die! Stefan Glowacz making the first on sight 
ascent of Siance Tenaut (Ba), Verdon . Photo: Martin Atkinson. 





BOOKS (cont.) 

earning two thirds of his income 
from photography. 

Some of this material is good 
value and eminently readable. 
Galen compares photography to 
music. 'Ordering a performance 
of light waves for the public eye is 
much like ordering a performance 
of sound waves for the public ear,' 
he writes, explaining that the 
definition of music in Webster's 
(American!) dictionary - barring 
the word sound- perfectly fits 
photography too. A neat simile. 
Much is useful and informative. 
Absolute mastery of his chosen 
film stock, painstaking 
experiment and methodical 
attention to detail are lessons 
every aspirant photographer 
should learn. I read with particular 
interest the final two chapters, the 
one discussing optical 
phenomena - Bracken Spectres, 
glories, alpenglow and such 
things - the other an analysis of 
one of his National Geographic 
assignments in the Karakorum : I 
too had things to learn. 

But there is much that is trite. 
We read that Galen has a special 
preoccupation with light. But 
don't all photographers? 
Obviously he is in the right place 
at the right time more often than 
most, but he claims that this is his 
studiously developed skill while 
his fellow professionals recognise 
it as the basis of their job. As one 
who has been through the art 
school mill and survived, I found 
much of the philosophy self
indulgent and contradictory, 
worthy stuff for a student's first 
year thesis but hardly 
professional. For instance he 
recounts how once he came up 
behind a bright yellow California 
taxi cab on a long empty road in 
the bland Nevada desert, a 
situation so incongruous that it 
screamed to be photographed. It 
would have been an easy shot, he 
admits, but it would have been 
one' ... not consistent with what I 
regard as the stylistic integrity of 
my work .. ' So he ignored it. A 
complex character or just 
muddled thinking? Or perhaps a 
sop to his considerable 
'photography workshop' 
clientele? 

Over the years I have studied , 
and reviewed a plethora of 
mountain and wilderness picture 
books. Sometimes the 
photographs were useful 
references to remote places but 
all too often the images were 
mundane and disappointing and 
only very occasionally have I 
come across a collection of out-of
the-ordinary pictures that I - as a 
professional wilderness 
photographer myself - can 
respect enough to find truly 
stimulating. One of the first of 
these was The Splendid Hills, the 
1948 selection of Vittorio Sella's 
dated but still superb work, 
among others were Antarctica 
and The Amazon by the Swiss 
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photographer Emil -Schulthess, 
while the best wild animal 
pictures I have seen are the work 
of John Reader in Pyramids of 
Life. Predictably perhaps most of 
the rest are American, many are 
from the Sierra Club and several 
are by Galen Rowell. Mountain 
Light is his best. This book is 
based on his major public 
exhibition of the same name, 
many of its images have been 
previously published -often in his 
own books - and though this one 
is obviously aimed at the non
specialist American collector, it is 
nevertheless the most telling and 
evocative collection of Galen's 
work I have had the pleasure of 
seeing. 

'Photography, boyo, it's feeling 
with your eyes .. ' my old 
professor at college was fond of 
saying. Galen claims that 'Fine 
photographers do not merely look 
- they see.' He has surely proved 
both statements. This is an 
important work by an important 
and influential figure in the 
mountain world. 
John Cleare. 

Rocks Around The World 
by Stefan Glowacz and Uli 
Wiesmeier 
Translated by Martin Boysen 
Diadem Books £16.95 
Surely the climbing 
photographer's dream brief is to 
take one of the world's best rock 
climbers to the best crags in the 
world, and photograph him in the 
best weather and the best light on 
the best routes. Have someone 
publish the results in a glossy 
book and you are quids in . I have 
the finished product before me: 
the photographer is Uli 
Wiesmeier, the climber Stefan 
Glowacz, the book is superb. 

Originally published in 
German, the book has been 
shrewdly floated here by Diadem 
Books with a translation by Martin 
Boysen. The format is strictly 
coffee table, with each major 
climbing area described in a few 
choice words at the beginning of 
each section by Glowacz, 
followed by Wiesmeier's 
photographs. 

First the words . At the front is a 
strange translator's note from 
Boysen which seems to apologise 
for what is said in the following 
pages by Glowacz, reminds us 
sternly that the British did not 
invent rock climbing, and that the 
French have been perfectly right 
in the way they've screwed up 
climbing because it's pushed up 
standards. Perhaps this note is 
trying to square the circle of 
British ethics with the bolted 
extravaganzas depicted within 
the covers of the book. 

An early howler in the section 
marked England tells us that 
Glowacz's researches had 
revealed that the clean climbing 
ethic was born in the United 

States based on the use of nut 
protection. We then go on to 
peruse a selection of photographs 
taken in the Principality of Wales. 

The photographs are uniformly 
excellent throughout the book. 
Wiesmeier has a wonderful eye 
for colour and form, but mostly 
for light. The photographs are 
well presented with plenty of 
white paper to set them off, and 
the quality of printing is superb. 
With this portfolio, Uli Wiesmeier 
has surely established himself as 
a world class photographer. 

Shame about the words. 
Bernard Newman 

Sun Rock 
by Nico Mailander and Volker 
Leuchsner 
Panico Press £12.95 ($28.00 inc. 
postage) 
This book has been a long time in 
the making; fortunately the 
waiting has been worthwhile. The 
book covers a vast area, has 
introduced a new concept in the 
presentation of the information 
and will appeal to a multitude of 
climbers of all nationalities. 
Hopefully it will generate even 
more intercontinental travel for 
English speaking climbers 
wishing to experience new places 
and climbing styles. 

The book is not cheap, it has 
failings, but for all this it is a mine 
of information . The British 
climber will see it as a flimsy 
publication which will not stand 
the test oftime, but by continental 
standards it is above average. The 
areas covered are extensive. Most 
of the crags highlighted are 
limestone with the exception of 
one or two such as the 
conglomerate of Montserrat, but 
this belies the diversity of 
climbing styles and situations 
within the limestone regions. 

The bilingual approach has 
been considered a necessity due 
to the complex information 
required about location of cliffs 
and camping facilities and the 
like. But this has obvious 
drawbacks since it doubles the 
size of the book. Would it not have 
been possible to produce two 
separate volumes : one in English, 
the other in German? They may 
have cost more than halfthe price 
of the original, but £8.00 or so is 
better than £12.95. There would 
also be the benefit of reduced size 
and weight to take into account. 

The content ofthe publication is 
generally excellent although 
there are a few odd aspects which 
create niggles. The grading 
system is not at all consistent and 
although the guide makes this 
clear at the outset, it is, I think, a 
major failing . This along with the 
fact that some topos are direct 
reproductions from other sources 
and contain original UIAA grades 
rather than the guide's generally 
accepted French system 
compounds the inconsistency. 

The only other aspect that annoys 
me personally concerns the 
'rustic Germanic diagrams' which 
I find extremely difficult to 
interpret. However, I am sure 
some people may find these 
enhance the publication; I do not. 

So for the great majority this is 
an excellent production. It 
provides endless information 
about areas which are not well 
documented. For visiting 
climbers on their first trip it is 
invaluable. And for all my 
criticisms they are only really 
minor points. Let us hope that the 
next edition is not as long in the 
making. So if you're heading to 
southern Europe get your copy of 
Sun Rock 'while stocks last' . 
Pete Gomersa/1 

Escalades au Verdon 
by Bruno Potie 
Published privately 50FF 

Klettern im Verdon 
by Matthias Heinkel 
Heinke/ 75FF, OM 19.80 

Verdon - Le Topo Guide des 
Escalades 
by Patrick Bestagno, Bernard 
Gorgeon, Claude et Yves Remy, 
Alex Lucchesi 
Montagnes Edition 98FF 
The Verdon is a difficult place for 
the climber visiting for the first 
time. Most of the routes in the 
gorge itself are approached from 
the top ; you cannot stand at the 
bottom of the cliff and look at the 
routes, instead, you abseil down, 
usually to a terrace (or 'garden') 
or belay point, sometimes right to 
the bottom of the cliff; you are, in 
a sense, climbing blind. It takes 
some getting used to, but the 
effort is worth it, for the Verdon is 
undoubtedly one of Europe's 
most spectacular rock climbing 
areas. 

How is the area served by the 
available climbing guides? In a 
word: poorly. It has proved 
extremely difficult to produce a 
really good topo to the area. The 
newest guide, less than a week off 
the presses, has not managed to 
learn lessons from the others' 
failures or weaknesses. Another 
associated problem is the rapid 
pace of development in the 
Verdon. People equipping new 
routes do not want to put aside 
their drills and bolts for a year 
while the topo is being prepared. 
A new guide is inevitably out of 
date before it is printed. Bearing 
these points in mind, let us look at 
the guide books themselves. 

Potie's guide is now the oldest 
of the three (nine months old), still 
the smallest (it fits in a pocket) and 
cheapest at 50 francs . Potie lives 
in La Palud and is very familiar 
with the crag. He does not write or 
draw very neatly and the majority 
of his topos are featureless and 
too small to have enough detail to 
be useful to those less well 
acquainted with the cliff than he 



(i .e. 99% of the climbing 
population). However, against 
this, it should be noted that his 
topo is comparatively lacking in 
errors. People still continue to buy 
this topo if they have been to the 
Verdon before, as it is small, 
convenient and the least 
expensive . 

The German topo is interesting 
for non-French climbers as it has 
(as well as plans of each sector), 
descriptions (e.g. location, access, 
specialities, classic routes) written 
in both German and English. The 
maps and plans are well-drawn 
and clear, as are the topos 
themselves. There is a grade 
comparison in the front of the 
book (France, GB, USA and UIAA) 
as there is in the guide by Bestagno 
et al, though not in the Potie topo . 
There are black and white 
photographs inside, which while 
not very clear, do give an idea of 
the style of climbing . Having said 
this, its disadvantages should be 
noted. There are serious errors on 
several of the topos themselves, 
notably page 75; on page 77 a 
garden or terrace is drawn in as 
the start of such famous routes as 
Papi On Sight and Je Suis Une 
Legende, which even most 
spectators would realise was not 
the least in evidence on the cliff! 
Routes which do not exist at all 
(which were put in the La Palud 
Bar Topo as jokes) have not only 
been included, but have been 
quoted as typical of their grade! 
e.g. Jakob et de la Fout (Sb+), 
page 16. These non-existent 
routes have also crept into the 
Bestagno et al guide, even worse 
in this case, as the local experts 
should have known better! 
Despite its drawbacks, the 
German topo is not bad value for 
money for the visiting foreigner 
at 75F, but be quick, stocks are 
nearly finished in Le Perroquet 
Vert, the climbing shop in La 
Palud. (Plug.) We do not know if 
we will be able to obtain more. 

So to the new guide : 98F and 
very good value for money, with 
over 370 pages of topos, plans, 
maps, colour photos and a little 
unobtrusive publicity. The guide 
covers not only the main Verdon 
cliff, but also all the smaller 
outlying crags, which is certainly 
a point in its favour. Basically it is 
well done. However, the writing is 
all in French. Perhaps this is a 
missed opportunity, a shame, as 
about half the climbers who visit 
the Verdon and who have need of 
the information (e.g . beware of 
lightning hitting the top of the 
crag in sudden storms) do not 
read French. The topos 
themselves, immaculately drawn 
by Alex Lucchesi, are spoilt for 
me by having roman numerals 
printed as the gradings for each 
pitch; I am constantly having to 
translate Via + back to the more 
familiar 6a + . Let me give you an 
example of how the guide works 
(or rather, doesn 't!). I want to find 
out about a popular easy route 
I've heard of, called Afin que Nu/ 
ne Meure. Someone told me it is 
down the cliff from the Carel le. I 
flick through until I find Section 
Carel le. The writing starts on page 
143 and says to look at the plan 
no. 68 which I find on page 148 
after passing two topos of the 
downstream but uphill section 
Troisieme Ciel. I read the text, 
looking for 'my' route until, on 
page 151, I find it. The entry is : 
• 396. Afin que Nul ne Meure 

fnumero 74) 
Equipement et premiere libre : 
Michel Suhubiette, 1985. 
Voie equipee. Acces en rappel par 
les Dalles Grise. 
TD inf. 

I like to know it is a Michel 
Suhubiette route because his 
routes are always well equipped. I 
don 't care who did the first ascent 
because I am not a climbing 
historian, and the battle of the first 
ascensionists is not a subject of 
great interest to me. I need to 
know, however, that (a) it is 
equipped, and (b) where to abseil 
from. Not being an alpinist, I don't 
know what TD inf means; all I 
must find out is whether it is 
harder than 6a+ ! So I turn more 
pages to look for 'numero 74', 
which is not less than seven pages 
later on page 158. Here I find a 
topo which, for Afin que Nu/ ne 
Meure, I can barely make out, as 
this route is on the righthand side 
of the left page and is printed too 
close to the spine. Is it just my 
copy in which the middle has 
been swallowed by the spine? No, 
I check the shop's copies, and my 
fears are increased : look at pages 
54 and 55, where the spine has 
'eaten' whole words, leaving a 
useless list: 
G - SECTION ' SON' 
H - SECTION ' IMITE' 
I - SECTION ' R' 
J - SECTION' IEME CIEL' 
K - SECTION ' LE' 
L - SECTION' OU STINE' 
On pages 58 and 59 a topo itself 
spans two pages, and most 
ironically I find that the route No 
109 which has disappeared into 
the spine, along therefore with its 
grade, is called - wait for it -
Missing! 

This topo guide will be bought 
by hundreds of people as it is the 
most recent and the most 
complete. It is obvious that a great 
deal of hard work has gone into 
its production. What a pity that it 
is, like its predecessors, not a 
particularly good topo; it will be 
purchased as it is simply the best 
available of a bad lot. 
Cherry Harrop 

Climbing Fit 
by Martin Hurn and Pat Ingle 
Crowood Press, £6.95 
Climbing Fit is one of the first 
books on fitness written in Britain 
specifically with the rock climber 
in mind. It is not the 'only' one as 
is stated on the cover for at least 
two in-depth treatises have been 
penned on the Continent. 

The authorship of Climbing Fit 
is shared by Martyn Hurn, a well
travelled mountaineer and 
instructor, and Pat Ingle, a fitness 
trainer and member of the British 
Mountaineering Council's 
Training For Rockclimbing 
Committee. Over the past few 
years both Hurn and Ingle have 
become involved in research into 
fitness for rock climbing. This 
book is the result of their 
investigations to date. 

The book is arranged logically. 
First the basics then the 
techniques. 

The first chapter is entitled The 
Body. It covers basic anatomy, 
some fundamental biophysics, 
biochemistry and nutrition. All 
these areas are very relevant to 
anyone considering embarking 
on a fitness campaign . For those 
people who have read about 
these topics elsewhere it's still 
worth reading this chapter as it is 

slanted towards climbing. Also 
contained in this chapter is a 
section on injuries. Putting this 
section near the start of the book 
is a good idea since most other 
fitness publications tuck this 
section in the back, by which time 
one has a double hernia and 
multiple stress fractures. 

The next chapter addresses the 
Basics of Training, where some of 
the jargon used in training is 
defined. The authors then explain 
endurance, strength and 
flexibility training. Many 
important points are contained in 
this section, however they are 
somewhat camouflaged amongst 
misleading points such as the 
statement that isometric training 
has few applications for the 
climber. This is very wrong for 
what are dead-hangs if not an 
isometric exercise? I also felt that 
the emphasis was too much 
towards endurance and flexibility 
training at the expense of strength 
training . Granted, endurance and 
flexibility are important, but by 
train ing endurance one will not 
get much stronger whereas by 
training strength one's endurance 
will increase somewhat. 

The third chapter puts the first 
chapters into practice by 
cataloguing various exercises. 
Circuit training is introduced but 
no mention of its benefits for the 
climber over running is offered. 
Descriptions of various exercises 
which utilise body weight, free 
weights and multi-gyms are 
given. Most are accompanied by 
photographs of people executing 
the particular exercise. Although 
most of the exercises prescribed 
are relevant to climbing, little 
emphasis is given to those of 
specific importance and not 
enough is said about the 
importance of finger, forearm and 
back training . The latter part of the 
chapter deals with various 
stretches. Again, most of the 
stretches are relevant (about 
figure 73 I'm not quite so sure!), 
but some important ones are not 
included. 

The penultimate chapter is 
titled Programmes. It introduces 
the reader to the concept of 
periodisation and suggests 
various schedules each tailored to 
the needs of climbers of different 
levels or genera. The theory 
behind these schedules is sound 
but the schedules themselves 
missed the mark somewhat. If, for 
example, one followed the Rock 
Climber High Intensity Program, 
you could run a sub three hour 
marathon, but as far as cranking 
the rods is concerned - forget it. 

Agreeably the programmes 
noted are only examples, but 
there is a tendency for some 
people who read books such as 
Climbing Fitto follow schedules 
appearing in the text to the word. 
Thus a more well thought out set 
of examples should have been 
included . 

The final chapter gives a 'taste' 
of mental training . It introduces 
the reader to a few of the 
techniques presently in vogue 
with sports psychologists. I 
thought this chapter was very 
worthwhile as many climbers will 
not be familiar with the field of 
mental training let alone the 
techniques. Anybody who would 
like to know more about this 
subject should chase up the book 
recommended in the Bibliography, 
called Sporting Body, Sportinq 

Mind(Syne and Connolly). This 
book, although a little dated now, 
is a good read and has some 
useful tips. 

At the very back of the book 
lurks the appendices. The section 
on sample programmes is 
entertaining and illustrates the 
variation in how some of the top 
climbers train. Two other sections 
contain a diagram of the muscles 
of the body and instructions on 
how to make record cards. 

In summary, Climbing Fit was 
adequate in some areas but fell 
short in others. It puts too much 
emphasis on aerobic training and 
too little on strength training. As a 
basic reference on training for 
rock climbing it is insufficient. 
However, it will serve as a starting 
point for future authors to 
improve on and as an indication 
of just how little is actually known 
about the specifics of training to 
be climbing fit. 
Craig Smith 

Scafell Dow & Eskdale 
by Al Phizacklea; Editors D. Miller 
and D. Armstrong 
F.R.C.C. £7.95 
Imagine the Star hell-bent on 
reviewing this guide book. You 
can be sure that they wouldn't be 
interested in the fact that this is 
one of the best Lake District 
guides ever. No, they would turn 
to pages 21 and 22 and produce a 
headline like 'Al Chips anti Bolts -
Shock Horror'. As Mountain isn't 
quite at this level yet, perhaps 
more should be said about the 
guide. 

The previous guide suffered 
from double vision photographs 
and more than a few grading 
anomalies. The photographs are 
now much improved. The 
frontispiece evokes memories of 
magical summer evenings and 
the shot of the Cumbrian is much 
better than that in Extreme Rock. 
The diagrams are good but 
should, as in other modern 
guides, have been placed with the 
text. The guide looks good but 
does have one or two minor 
printing errors. 

Much ofthe guide is unchanged 
from the previous edition but 
there are a number of new minor 
crags for the enthusiast (I use the 
word kindly). At long last a note of 
realism has crept into the Hodge 
Close descriptions concerning 
loose rock and seriousness. 

Back now to pages 21 and 22. 
There is a real problem here. The 
impassioned plea for real 
climbers to climb real routes 
seems to be at odds with tales of 
bolting and chipping in the 
quarries. The real problem is that 
although today's Lake District 
climbers can rationalise minimal 
bolting in the quarries with no 
bolts on mountain crags, the 
angry young men of tomorrow 
will dismiss this as illogical. Given 
sufficient 'hunger' almost 
anything can be 'justified'. It 
would be a pity if Al's openness 
were to be turned against the very 
things he is trying to protect. I 
can't help feeling, butforthe sake 
of a few routes in a grotty quarry, 
that a much stronger line could 
have been taken. It would be a 
great pity if this excellent guide 
book also acted as a tombstone 
for bolt-free climbing on 
mountain crags in the Lake 
District. 
Martin Berzins. 
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HIMALAX1N KINGDOMS 
EXPEDITIONS 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 Tequirements 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 mountaineering background, 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 comer of Nepal will be 
followed by a light weight ascent of Ramdung, which is only l 4kms 
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 l.adakh. 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 



LETTERS 

Knuckling Down 
from Peter Croft 
Dear Editor, 
I just saw your Bachar Bashing 
'News' item. I suppose this type 
of journalism m ight sell 
magazines, but any pretence you 
might have had of being a service 
to the climbing community has 
lessened considerably. 

As well, your unbiased 
correspondent (the one with the 
knuckles) got one or two of his 
facts crooked . 

Nearly all of the locals I talked 
with neither accepted Punchline 
as an instant classic nor celebrated 
it. As far as anyone can tell no one 
else even climbed it. General 
consensus seems to be that had 
anyone else 'Rap-placed ' the 
bolts, they would have been 
removed much earlier. 

On a more positive note (and 
putting these ethical dilemmas 
aside) , thank goodness Yosemite 
is now awakening from its 'eight 
year slumber' . Thank goodness 
for these new techniques that 
have allowed this awakening to 
take place, and thanks also for the 
ushering in of 5.12b, thirteen 
years after Henry Barber did . 
Breathlessly yours, 
Peter Croft 
Yosemite . 

Euro-Chips in Alberta 
from Dave Morgan 
Dear Mountain, 
In the light of recent developments 
here in Alberta , Canada, your 
article by Stefan Glowacz 
(Mountain 121) was timely. We 
also are at the cutting edge of 
climbing development. Literally. 
Not only do we drill bolts on 
rappel but we drill holds as well. 
Some of us, that is . 

Last year Bruce Howatt climbed 
Tropicana ; at 5.12c it is the 
hardest route we have. 
Unfortunately, he found it 
necessary to create a hold to get 
by a blank section (which 
incidentally had already been top
roped , though not without a fall , 
by another aspiring ascensionist) . 
His philosophy seems to be that 
new routes belong to those who 
put in the time, not to those who 
can climb. Widely censured for 
this behaviour, it w as hoped that 
he had learnt his lesson. 

Not so. This spring How att, 
Shep Steiner and Mark Dube 
decided that w e rea lly need some 
5.13s. Can 't argue with that. But 
instead of looking around for 
suitable rock (and, believe me, we 
have miles of it up here in the 
Rockies) they dragged a Honda 
generator and a drill into our most 
Popular climbing area (Grotto 
Canyon) and drilled sequences of 
finger and hand pockets up a 60 
feet high overhanging wall. They 
?re now busily trying to free these 
climbs '. They claim that this is 
how routes are done in France, 

Smith Rocks and Squamish, and 
is the way of the future for Alberta . 

This has most of us angry but 
they w_ill neither listen to reason, 
nor_ab1de by consensus. They 
deride our Neanderthal ethics. 
(You see, we believe that if 
something is too hard we 
shouldn't bring it down to our 
level; we should try harder, or 
longer, or leave it for someone 
better.) They claim that the wall 
could never be climbed without 
drilling, but Gorda le graduates 
could climb over this face at will. 
Anyway, history has repeatedly 
shown that the difference 
between the impossible and a 
cherished classic is, at most, a few 
years. 

Most of all, though, they 
complain that they need 
somewhere to train for France. 
Howatt, a few 5.12s under his belt 
and a legend in his own mind, 
wants to climb The Rose and the 
Vampire and is willing to 
jeopardise our sport for his 
personal ambition. 

Already, it is catching on. A 
local climber of moderate ability 
has started cleaning a line up a 
wall between two of our more 
classic climbs. Unable to do the 
route, he has refrained from 
chipping only on advice from 
friends. It is unclear how long he 
will heed this advice. What is 
clear, though, is that without the 
Howatt-Steiner-Dube brand of 
selfish vandalism we wouldn 't 
have the problem of others 
attempting shortcuts to fame with 
a chisel instead of with talent and 
application. 

So we' re very worried and 
could use some outside help. 
There are many beautiful routes 
to be climbed here, routes that we 
locals are not yet capable of. It 
would be a terrible shame for any 
more of them to fall prey to an 
incompetent with chisel or drill. 
How can we impress on our 
young and ambitious climbers 
that chipping has no place in 
climbing , that chipping is 
cheating? 
Dave Morgan 

Almscliffe Efforts 
from Ken Tilford 
Dear Sir, 
In response to Bernard Newman's 
artic le, 'Alm scliffe - Death of a 
Crag ', Mountain 121, I would 
endorse most of what he says 
about the state of the environment 
at Almscliffe. There is erosion 
being caused that will be 
irreparable, and as someone who 
has visited the crag regularly over 
a period of30 plus years I also can 
remember the crag in its pristine 
condition . 

It is a shame, however, that he 
seems unaware of or 
unappreciative of the efforts 
made by the Yorkshire and 
Humberside committee of the 
BMC whose members have been 

and still are in contact with any 
bodies who may be able to help 
resolve the situation. To give a 
full reply to his comment of letting 
the trail go cold, and demonstrate 
the efforts taken by other official 
bodies, would require a full length 
feature article. The present 
situation is to have a site meeting 
with the NCC (Nature 
Conservancy Council), but to gain 
maximum benefit from this, we 
feel it better to wait until the crag 
is in the appalling state it attains 
in winter. 

The results of these efforts, I 
would say, do not show a poor 
record. The site has been 
designated an SSI and the farmer/ 
landowner, again due to the 
efforts of the BMC, has not 
banned or placed any form of 
restriction on climbing., 

Whilst every effort has been 
made to reach a solution in our 
favour, we would appeal to 
anyone for help or new ideas that 
can achieve this aim - perhaps this 
magazine could run a 'Solution 
for Almscliffe ' competition? 

I would just finish with one last 
comment : an appeal for climbers 
to stop scoring 'own goals', ie 
please remove litter, park 
sensibly, control language 
carefully and keep the noise 
down, especially that of drills. 
Ken Tilford 
Access Officer 
Yorkshire and Humberside 
Area Committee. 

There was never any intention on 
my part to belittle the efforts of 
the BMC, but merely a desire to 
chivvy things along. When the 
problem first became apparent, 
the BMC's response, in whichever 
journal they were with at the time, 
was a few lines describing a dirty 
crag, and the danger of getting 
your boots muddy. I'm sure if 
Almscliffe was nearer Sheffield or 
Manchester, all Hell would have 
broken loose! Instead, one of the 
cradles of British climbing, far 
more important than the 
Cromlech Boulders, for instance, 
is being left to rot. - BCN. 

Gosh! 
from Terry Gifford 
Dear Sir, 
It is kind of Jim Perrin to elevate 
the Festival of Mountaineering 
Literature to the status of a fringe 
event (Mountain 722, Letters) . 
Unfortunately I had not realised 
that organisers of such events 
should have first had their 
'climbing credentials' examined 
by this Jim Perrin . Mine, 
apparently, 'will not bear 
examination '. Gosh. Looking over 
his shoulder, presumably, he also 
finds me to be a 'camp-follower'. 
Whoever he is, he ought to look 
ahead of his own statements. 

I do hope someone lets Pin 
Jerrin report this year's Festival 
:in Saturday 12th November. He 
,hould find plenty to whinqe 

about : Jill Lawrence on 'Women 
and Climbing Writing', Janet 
Adam Smith (health permitting at 
the age of 83!) on 'Nineteenth 
Century Mountaineering Books 
by Women', a feature on the new 
Boardman-Tasker Award winner, 
a parody from Jim Curran, and 
Cameron MacNeish on how to 
avoid tedious waffle in writing for 
Climber And Hill Walker. Come to 
think of it, Pim Jerrim might learn 
a thing or two. The rest of us will 
have some fun debating the 
serious issues. 

If any of your readers should 
want to risk their reputations by 
coming to hear these speakers, 
ticketsare£2.50from Bretton Hall 
College of Higher Education, West 
Bretton, Wakefield, WF4 4LG, 
cheques payable to 'Wakefield 
M.D.C.'. But be warned, this is a 
fringe event, with a bookshop 
from Grant Jarvis of Matlock, an 
exhibition of paintings by John 
Campbell, a bar and fringe meals. 
Climbing credentials will not be 
examined, but no camp
followers, please. (Well, alright 
then, what the Hell!) 
Yours, 
Terry Gifford 
Wakefield. 

Too Hungry? 
from Arthur Green 
Dear Sir, 
I would like to add an illustration 
to the obvious dismay at the 
decline of rock climbing ethics so 
apparent in your recent letters. 

In the early seventies, being 
'hungry for routes' like the youth 
of all ages, we put up a handful of 
routes at Clogwyn Yr Adar, the 
Crag X of 'recent' discovery. 
These routes, from Diff. to Hard 
VS, were on the more broken 
faces and though we had a stab at 
the main wall it became apparent 
it was too hard for us. The routes, 
noted in personal diaries, were 
never written up at the time as 
with eternal optimism we 
intended to return . 

The subsequent years saw 
several attempts to breach the 
overhangs, but it was still obvious 
we were a couple of grades short. 
We never really considered using 
bolts or even pegs: any sort of 
'aid' was something we couldn't 
live with, though aid climbing 
routes like Ma/ham Main and 
Cave Route was common 
practice. In effect, the main 
buttress was left for better 
climbers than ourselves. 

A generation later, along came 
the new youth, better and fitter 
than us (as always), who 
managed to breach the main wall , 
though not without pegs 
apparently. Good for them. Let's 
hope these pegs can be kept to a 
minimum. 

The real dismay comes with the 
use of a bolt, ubiquitous 
protection, on the Gromlech. We 
cannot have the ethics of the 
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Yorkshire flea circus, living off 
each other's backs, denigrating 
our major cliffs. Paul Pritchard isa 
fine climber, one of the best of our 
young hopefuls, who has given 
us many good routes. His 
hammer blows, however, have 
now reduced his reputation by 
several notches. If you're that 
hungry for the route Paul, take out 
the bolt and try raising your game 
a bit. Don't bring it down to your 
level. 

Come on Paul, we know you 
can do it. Give it a try. Or leave it 
for another generation. 
Yours sincereiy, 
Arthur Green 
Liverpool. 

Idle Rumour 
from Paul Pritchard 

Sir, 
I don't feel I should be answering 
to you but I suppose I must clear 
up the lies that were printed about 
me in Mountain 122. 

The so-called bolt I have placed 
left of Lord of the Flies is a peg 
tapped into a natural pocket and 
glued to stop it falling out. 

Please stop printing idle 
rumour as fact. 
Paul Pritchard 
Disgusted of Llanberis 

Buttermere Business 
from David Craig 
Sir, 
Dave Wilcock regrets (Mountain 
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119) the 'olde-worlde feel ' of the 
new F&RCC Buttermere guide 
while allowing that there is 
nothing wrong with the content. 
As the 'experienced wordsmith' 
who co-authored the guide with 
Rick Graham, may I say how 
disappointed I am that Dave 
prefers guides to have a 
'businesslike feel'. 'Businesslike' 
means efficient, concentrating on 
facts and technology at the 
expense of feelings and opinions. 
Shouldn't rock guides try to make 
room for both sets of qualities, in 
case we end up with neutral, 
colourless, boring catalogues? To 
my mind the descriptive and 
historical touches in our guide 
and the jokes in Paul Williams's 
Llanberis guide have this in 
common, that they show a way 
beyond the stripped-down, 
severely objective guides of the 
Sixties and Seventies. 
Yours sincerely, 
David Craig, 
Carnforth 

Squamish Errors 
from P.J. Beckham 
Dear Editor, 
With regard to the Squamish 
Update in Mountain 118, I feel that 
its omissions and inaccuracies 
render it somewhat 
misrepresented and in need of 
clarification. 

Peter Croft's first-try free ascent 
of the original second pitch of 

University Wal/was Squamish 's 
first bona fide 5.13 and possibly 
one of the only climbs of this 
difficulty to be flashed on the first 
ascent. 

Hamish Fraser accompanied 
Croft on the first free ascent of the 
University Wall - Roman 
Chimneys route in 1982. Mr 
McLane's oversight of this 
achievement is particularly 
lamentable when one considers 
that Hamish, who was only fifteen 
at the time, swung leads, took no 
falls, and climbed the entire route 
in blown out EBs worn on the 
opposite feet . 

Dave Lane, not Wolfgang 
Kraus, bagged the second ascent 
of The Baraka in 1986. 

Finally, Mr McLane's account of 
the development of the route now 
known as The Northern Lights 
was to my mind confusing and 
inaccurate. Atkinson and Hart 
completed The Calling in 1986. 
Atkinson used a point of aid on 
the fourth pitch and Hart followed 
it free. After completing The 
Alaska Highway, I joined forces 
with Atkinson and Hart to attempt 
a free ascent of the Zodiac Wall 
via these two fine routes. All three 
of us used the point of aid on The 
Calling. Atkinson and Hart later 
rappelled into and red pointed the 
crux pitch. I returned with Dave 
Dunaway, led the entire route but 
took falls on the crux. In a last 
ditch effort, I teamed up with Eric 
Winkelman and we both climbed 
the route without falls for the first 
legitimate free ascent of this 
formation. 

Atkinson's and Hart's efforts on 
the North Walls have generated a 
long overdue enthusiasm for this 
hitherto undeveloped area. Their 

fine multi-pitch crack routes 
provide a refreshing alternative 
to the intensity of the shorter, 
more accessible crags and 
underscore the multifaceted 
nature of the Squamish climbing 
experience. 
Respectfully, 
P.J. Beckham 
Squamish 

Collomb Inches 
from Walt Unsworth 
Dear Bernard, 
It was interesting to read John 
Clea re's account of Rock Climbers 
In Action In Snowdonia but there 
is a preface to the story that John 
may not be aware of- how he and 
Collomb got together. 

In 19641 wrote a book called The 
English Outcrops and was looking 
for photographs to illustrate it. 
My eye was attracted by some 
pictures in the old BMC journal 
Mountaineering by "John Cleare 
of Gamma", so I contacted him 
via the magazine and he provided 
a number of fine pictures for the 
book. His first book pictures, I 
think. 

Robin Collomb reviewed the 
book for Mountain Craft (as 
Mountain then was). He wrote to 
me privately expressing 
admiration for Clea re's pictures 
and asking about him. I sent him 
John's address and the rest, as 
they say, is history. 
Yours sincerely, 
Walt Unsworth 
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SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

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

AUSTRALIA 
' 

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

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

N.S.W.: Miranda 
Paddy Pall in 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 Mounta incraft, 
Shop 10/600 Sherwood Rd., 
Sherw ood, 4075. 
Tel. (07 ) 379.5549 

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

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

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

Victoria: Box Hill 
Paddy Pall in 
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 Pallin, 
Shop 1 
105 Lord St., 6000 
Tel. (09) 325.5984 

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

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

Christchurch 
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 Kens ington Rd., N.W. 
Tel. 403.283.831 1 (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 1 B3 
Tel. (416) 363.0122 

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

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

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

HONG KONG 
Everest Sports Ltd., 
Mezz. Floor, 83 Sai Yee Street, 
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 

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 International 
Ltd., 

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

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

NETHERLANDS 
Amsterdam 
Demmenie Sport BV 
M arnixstraat2, 1015XH 
Tel. 020-24.36.52 

Maastricht 
Demmenie Sport BV 
Heugemerweg 4, 6221 GJ 
Tel. 043-21 .71.48 

UNITED KINGDOM 
Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall, 
186 George St. (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 0224.636952 

Altrincham 
Nick Estcourt Ski & Climb 
53 Stamford New Road. 
Tel. 061 .928.6613 

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

Aviemore 
Ellis Brigham Mountai n 

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, 
47 Stephenson Street. 
Tel. 021 643 6040 

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

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

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

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

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. 
Te l. 0277.233122 - Mail Order 

0277.222230 - Shop 

Brighton 
Open Spaces 
18 Coombe Terrace 
Lew es Rd ., BN 2 4AD 
Te l. 0273 600897 

Brighton 
Su rf & Ski Sports 
1/2 Regents St reet 
(corner of Ch urch Street) 
BN1 1 UL 
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 
Actionsports 
Mitchams Corner 
34 Chesterton Rd., CB4 3AN 
Tel. 0223-356207 



Canterbury · Harrogate 
Field & Trek (Equipment) Ltd ., Wilderness Ways 
3 Palace Street. 71 Station Parade 
Tel. 0227.470023 HG11ST 

Capel Curig 
Tel. 0423-62874 

Joe Brown, Hathersage, Nr. Sheffield 
The Climbing Shop, Outside 
Tel. 06904.205 Main Road, 

S30 188 
Capel Curig 
Ellis Brigham, 

Tel. 0433.51936 

Mountain Centre (M) (S) Inverness 
Tel. 06904.232 Clive Rowland Mountain Sports, 

9/11 Bridge Street, IV1 1 HG. 
Cardiff Tel . 0463.238746 
Outdoor Action , 
12 Wyeverne Road, Cathays. Keswick: Cumbria 
Tel. 0222.28892 Mountain World, 

28 Lake Rd. Tel. 0596.73524 
Cardiff 
Up and Under Outdoor Gear, Lancaster 
148 Ninian Park Road . H. Robinson, 

Tel . 0222.390531 Mountain Craft Shop (C) 
5 New Road. Tel. 0524.66610 

Carlisle Leeds 
Dennis English, Centresport 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 

57/59 New Briggate, 1 
Tel. 0532.452917 

Chester Leeds 
Ellis Brigham, Wilderness Ways, 
7 Northgate Street. 17 Eastgate. 
Tel. 0244.318311 Tel . 0532.444715 

Derby Leicester 
Derby Mountain Centre Ltd., Roger Turner, Mountain Sports, 
85/89 King Street. 52A London Road (S) (C) 
DE1 3EE (S) Tel. 0533.551952 
Tel. 0332.365650 Liverpool 

Ellis Brigham Derby 73 Bold Street, 1 Prestidge Ski and Climb, (C)(M)(S) 350 Normanton Road . (S) Tel. 051.709.6912 Tel. 0332.42245 

Doncaster Llanberis 
Joe Brown, 

DMC Mountain Sports Menai Hall, 
Unit 2, Fraser House High Street. 
Nether Hall Road . (S) Tel. 0286.870.327 
Tel. 0302.341756 

Dundee London 

David Low Sports Co. Ltd ., 
Ellis Brigham Mountain 

21 Commercial Street. (M) (S) 
Sports Ltd . 

Tel . 0382 .24501 /2 
30/32 Southampton Street 
Covent Garden 

Edinburgh WC2E 7HE 
Tel. 01 .240.9577/8 (C) (M) (S) Nevisport 

Unit 13, London 
Waverley Market, The Rock Barn EH11BO. (M) (S ) 20 Camden High Street 
Tel. 031 .557.0923 NW1 2SD 

Elgin Tel . 01 .380.0116 

Keith Johnson Outdoor Sports, London 
61 High Street. Pind isports 
Tel . 0343.49064 14-18 Holborn, 

Fort William EC1M 2LJ 

Nevisport Ltd., Tel. 01 .242.3278 

High Street, PH33 6EJ . (M) (S) London Tel. 0397.4921 
Snow & Rock Sports, 

Glasgow 150 Holborn, 
Highrange Sports, (Corner Grays Inn Road), E1 
99 Great Western Road . Tel. 01.831.6900 (M) (S) 
Tel. 041.332.5533 

London 
Glasgow Snow & Rock Sports, 
Nevisport, 188 Kensington High Street, 
261 Sauchiehall Street W87RG 
Tel. 041.332.4814 (M) (S ) Tel. 01 .937.0872 (M) (S) 

Glossop Manchester 
Peak Gear 0 /D Sp., Ellis Brigham, 
72 High St. West. 6/14 Cathedral Street, 4. 
Tel. 045.74.4766 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 Sil bury Boulevard, 
Central, MK9 3AF. (C) (M) 
Tel : 0908.663311 

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

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

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

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

Oldham 
Paul Braithwaite, 
Rhodes Bank, 
Oldham 
OL1 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 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
149 Fitzwilliam St. 
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 ) 
MK11 1AH 
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 
I 

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

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

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

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

Lyngby 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Hovedgaden57,2800. 
Tel. (02) 87 .04.67 

Odense 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Kongensgade 55,5000 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 Magnolia 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 
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Colorado: Broomfield 
Lowe Alpine 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., 
RT.16, Box 206, 
03845 
Tel. 603.356.3042 

N.H.: North Conway 
International Mounta in 

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 Tra i l 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 Merid ian 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, 
Marn Square, 
(P.O. Box 1533), 83001. 
Tel. 307.733.3595 (C) (M) (S) 

Wyoming: Lander 
Popoag_ie Alpine Haus, 
220 Marn 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 



Jim Moran - Petit Dru, French Alps 
Photo: Brian Hall 

ICE STAR and 
ROCK STAR - rucsacs 
for those in the know! 
ICE ST AR: For the all round Alpinist. 
Features lightweight durable fabrics, 
removeable frame, unique side 
compression strap system. 45 litres 
capacity. 
ROCK ST AR: Smaller sac designed 
for carrying gear to the crags and for 
taking essential items on longer, 
more serious rock routes. 

1• «·tJtthzf!f 
For furl.her information write to: BERGHAUS LIMITED 

P .0. Box lXF, 
Newcastle upon Tyne NE99 lXF 



865 · MEGA/SG 

823 · MARIACHER 

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 
SWITZERLAND .-11 Vagamondo - 6500 Bellinzona 
SPAIN - Uralko S.A. - 20080 lrun 
AUSTRALIA - Mountain Equipment - 2000 Sydney 
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