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NOW AVAILABLE 
This is a full index for 
MOUNTAIN 
No.s 113 - 124 inclusive 

Pice: £1.00 ($2.50) 

Send cheques to: 
Mountain Magazine Limited, 
PO Box 184, 
Sheffield S 11 9DL. 
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~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 

~:CRAMPON STRAPS 89 catalog free to fo1e,gn 

U.S & Canada. send 25¢ 
P.O. Box 2223. Santa Barbara, California 931 20, USA. 

SA VE MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 
MONEY Largest U.K. stockists of_specialist top _quality materials and 

accessories. Expert advice. Prompt emc1ent service. 
Trade and retail. SAE. catalogue. 

Pennine Outdoor Holm bridge, Huddersfield, W. Yorks. 0484 - 684302. 

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

MOUNTAIN 
FABRICS 

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

Breathable waterproofs, P.U., neoprene coated nylon , polycotton, waxed 
cotton, Cordura, Ventile. Fleece, pile and stretch fabrics. Hollofil , Thinsulate, 
down. Flexipoles, buckles, webbing, velcro and much more. Patterns for all 
outdo~r gear. We sell clothing, camping climbing gear; discounts up to 20%. 
For prices, samples stamp please. 

Tor( }, 3 Fryer St., Runcorn, WA71ND. 

MOUNTAIN - COMPLETE SET FOR SALE 
Nos. 1 - 130, complete with original Indexes. Excellent condition. 

ALSO MOUNTAINCRAFT, Nos 51 - 81 
Forerunner to Mountain and directly preceeding Mountain No. 1. 
Offers invited for each set of Magazines, separately or together. 

I will await to receive offers and enquiries from overseas readers. 
Dave Willson, 3 Harlesden Road, St. Albans, AL 1 4LE, England. 

WORLD LEADERS IN PERFORMANCE SLEEPING BAGS 

e EVEREST 
31bs Superdown fill 

e REDLINE 
21bs 4oz Superdown fill 

eANNAPURNA 
1 lb 8oz Superdown fill 

e LIGHTLINE 1 lb Superdown fill 

e SKYLINE 12oz Superdown fill 

Available with Gore-Tex® or nylon outer (Skyline nylon only). 

CLASSICS 
1::::1 

Mountain Equipment 
CLOTHING 

Send your name, address and postcode for 
stockists and price list to: M4 Mountain 

Equipment Ltd., FREEPOST, Leech Street, 
Stalybridge, Cheshire, SK15 1YD. 

(No stamp needed). Telephone 
04574 60067. SUPPLIERS TO 20 

EVEREST EXPEDITIONS. 

AVAILABLE FROM LEADING OUTDOOR STOCKISTS 
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~ 1965 

Director Pat Littlejohn. 
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• Early booking di.count 
• Climber bunk house 
• We take your climb seriously 

Send for our new 
colour brochure: 

International School 
of Mountaineering, 

Club Vagabond. 
1854 Leysln. 

SWITZERLAND. 

Mt. McKinley • Alaska 
(907) 733-2291 

Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 

What you get 
out of a garment 
depends. on vyhat 

goes into 1t 

Neidhart 
~w~/;~;~~;ION 

A good insulation filling is a blend of 
different fibres. 

Some are warmer, some lighter, some 
softer, some stronger, some more 
breathable. Etc. 

By adjusting the blend, a filling can be 
made to produce a targeted performance. 
Like Neidhart"s ISODRY, for instance. 
Specifically designed to improve with 

washing, and for faster wicking with 
moisture-permeable fabrics. 

All Neidhart fillings are scientifically 
designed in this way. 

And that's why a Neidhart label is 
always the thing to look for. ■ 

Distributed in this country by 
Phase 3 Ltd . 

Asolo AFS. 
Built for the body. 

Asolo AFS boots are a range 
of mountaineering boots de
signed for every need. 

AFS 101 
The definitive "allround" 

mountain boot. Features soft 
comfortable Pebax uppers, a 

carbon fibre stiffened sole 
and an integral sole/ rand for 
performance and protection. 

AFS SUPERLITE 
A stiffer, lighter version 

of the 101 designed for 
sustained, technical mixed 
and front point climbing. 

AFS SUPERSOFT 
For winter hill walking, 
low/ mid grade climbing and 
non technical alpine clim
bing. This is a modern "pla
stic" boot with the comfort 
and fit of a traditional lea
ther mountain boot. 

Outdoor people. 

To receive your copy of '89 Asolo catalogue, write to: ASOLO UK 
FIRST ASCENT 2a Culford Grove LONDON NI 4HR -Ph.01.2413477. 



Total commitment, maximu effort, a 
burning desire to succeed, com ine 

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

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

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

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

For further details write to: 

r:mm 
,. 

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

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

Available in two weights 
600gms Aluminium 
Altoy Head and 
800gms Steel Head 

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

Mountain Technology (Glencoe) Ltd . 
Old Ferry Road, Onich, 
Inverness-shire PH33 6SA, Scotland 
Telephone Onich (085 53) 222 
International+ 44 85 53 222 
Fax (085 53) 424 

•--:•• ' ........ ,. ,·, . ...,..._ 

___ ,, --WitllWl'if 'Ulliillc 

".. rr1_,_ •. ,t.11l11n· .. ·;n••· 

QUADCAMS~ 
QUADCAMS - ARE SAFER BECAUSE 

THEY ARE FLEXIBLE. 
- FIT BETTER BECAUSE 

THEY ARE NARROWER. 
- ARE EASIER TO EXTRACT 

EVEN FROM DEEP 
PLACEMENTS. 
NEAT SHAPE WONT 
TANGLE ON YOUR RACK. 

- GIVE YOU THAT EXTRA 
REACH . 

. ... and many other virtues .... 

AVAILABLE NOW IN 9 SIZES 
00 - 3 10.5 mm - 66mm 

and 
3.8 59 mm - 93 mm 

SEND FOR TECHNICAL DATA TO 
HB CLIMBING EQUIPMENT, Fron Hywel, Llanrug, Gwynedd LL55 38D, UK. 

~ (0286) 870885 TX 61155 AIRTEL G FAX (0492) .70009H3 . 

Available Worldwide from:-

ANDORRA AUSTRALIA AUSTRIA GERMANY HONG KONG ITALY 
ALPESPORT PADDY PALLIN TEUFEL BERGER CLIMB HIGH MOUNTAINEERING GRIVEL 

'/l/25108 '/l/025171338 '/l/724253850 '/l/0894606008 1:c:_::,i0 '/l/39165843714 

JAPAN NEW ZEALAND SOUTH AFRICA SWEDEN SWITZERLAND U SA 
MONTBEL MCEWINGS CAMP&CLIMB ARCTICALPIN RUEDIBERGSPORT CLIMB.HIGH 

'/l/065314761 '/l/006403666211 '1>'0118043355 '/l/049512775 '1>'012410290 '1>'8029855056 



GREATER HIMALAYA 

Jerzy Kukuczka Killed on South Face of Lhotse 
Beghin Solos Makalu South Face 

Jerzy Kukuczka. Lhotse was the 
only one of the fourteen 8000m 
peaks that he had not climbed 
by a new route. 
Photo: Josef Nyka. 

NEPAL POST MONSOON 

Jerzy Kukuczka, one of the 
leading figures in Himalayan 
mountaineering and the only 
man apart from Reinhold 
Messner to have ascended all 
fourteen 8,000ers was killed in a 
fall on Lhotse S. Face on Oct. 24 
1989 whilst taking part in a 
Polish led international 
expedition attempting to 
complete the Wielicki Route to 
the summit. Having bivouaced 
at 8300m in good weather, 
Kukuczka and partner Ryszard 
Pawlowski set out for the 
summit on the 24th . Pawlowski , 
who was belayed at the bivvi 
site, believes that Kukuczka had 
reached easy ground on the 
summit ridge some 50m above 
when he fell possibly due to a 
snow slide or broken cornice . 
The runner immediately above 
the belay held but the 6mm 
rope, bought from a Korean 
expedition in Kathmandu, broke 
and Kukuczka fell to the foot of 
the face (5400m) where his body 
was found next day. Pawlowski 
then faced an epic retreat with 
no head torch or proper 
equipment. He spent one night 
at Camp 6 (8000m) before 
descending to Camp 3 at 6800m 
where he was met by two other 
team members. The party spent 
one more night at Camp 1 
(5800m) before reaching Base 
Camp. Pawlowski was 
uninjured. 

Makalu 8463m 
A French Expedition led by 
Gerard Vionnet has established 
a new variant to the right of the 
Yugoslavian (1973) Route on the 
South Face, joining this route at 
half height. The team, which 
comprised Pierre Beghin, Michel 
Cadet (doctor) Michel Fauquet 
and Alain Ghersen, fixed the 

The vast South Face of Lhotse (left) and Lhotse Shar (right) showing the unfinished Polish Route 
on the left, and the Czechoslovak Route on Lhotse Sharon the right. Photo: Jiri Novak. 

route to 7200m with Camp 1 at 
5800m and Camp 2 at 6600m. A 
first attempt at a summit push 
was repulsed by bad weather on 
September 28, and a second 
attempt by Beghin, Cadet and 
Ghersen pushed past Camp 2 to 
a bivvi at 7200m. After a poor 
night, Cadet and Ghersen 
descended but Beghin continued 
alone without oxygen, reaching 
the Yugoslav Route in 4 hours. 
After two bivouacs, and pitches 
of V+ at 8200m in poor 
conditions, Beghin reached the 
summit at 2.45 pm on October 6. 
Spending only a few minutes on 
the summit in very high winds, 
he descended via the French 
Route where an avalanche 
delivered him to the door of the 
Catalan tents at their Camp 3 
(7500m) minus an ice-axe. Next 
day Beghin was avalanched 
again for 400m to below the 
Makalu La (7400m), this time 
losing his remaining axe, the 
contents of his pockets, his 
radio, hat and goggles. 
Ironically, Beghin is a scientist 
who studies avalanches. 
This remarkable achievement is 
in the same class as Torno 
Cesen's solo of Jannu, only on a 
higher peak. 
Few other details of the post 
monsoon season in Nepal have 
been received, but the weather 
seems to have been mixed. It is 
known that the international 
team to W. Face of Makalu has 
failed although Makalu 2 was 
climbed by Steve Sustad and 
Victor Saunders via a new route. 

TIBET 
Everest (8848m) 
During the summer, a Greek 
expedition comprising Stratos 
Paraskevaidis (leader), Kostas 
Kanidid , Kostas Passaris, Nikos 
Louridis and Dinio Georgiev
Tomov (Bulgarian) attempted 
the N. Ridge. Base camp was 
established on July 16 and by 
August 4, the North Col had 
been reached . Poor weather 
then stopped progress until 
August 18 when Kandis and 
Tomov were given the go ahead 
for an alpine style attempt from 
7100m. Deep snow and strong 
winds stopped progress at 
8100m and the attempt was 
abandoned . 
On nearby Changtse, a joint 
Chinese-Hong Kong expedition 
put six members on the summit 
on July 24. 
During the pre-monsoon season, 
one ascent not reported in 
Mountain 128was the solo 
ascent in four days of the 
Hongo Face of Kwangde 
(6187ml by American Mike 
Kearney. This was a dangerous 
route exposed to rockfall. 

INDIA 
lndrasan (6221m) 
The N.E. Ridge of this rarely 
visited peak was climbed by six 
French and two Indians on June 
21 . 
Gyagar (6400m) 
A team from Bombay made the 
first ascent of this isolated peak 
on the border of Tibet at the 

head of the Lingti valley. After a 
difficult nine day approach 
march, they reached the 
Chaksachan La on June 25. The 
S. Ridge was then climbed and 
seven members reached the 
summit on July 1. 
K.R. 3 (6151m), C.B. 13 (6264m) 
and Phabrang (6172m) 
These peaks were all climbed by 
separate Japanese expeditions 
in August. The latter was 
climbed via both the East and 
S.E. Face. 

GARHWAL 
Chaudhara (6510m) 
The second ascent was made via 
the difficult W. Face by a team 
from Bombay. Four camps were 
established on the face . On 
June 8, S. N. Dhar (leader), 
Robin Paul and Sherpa Lakhpa 
Tsering reached the summit. 
Parvati Parbat (6450m) 
The first ascent of the S.E. Face 
was made by Spaniards X. 
Gonsalves and J_ Serious who 
reached the summit on May 18. 
This peak near Shivling is not to 
be confused with the more 
famous peak of the same name 
in Kulu Nala. 

Kharchakund (6612m) 
An Italian team led by Luigi Gian 
twice climbed the peak via the 
W. Ridge in August. 

KASHMIR 
Nun (7135ml Kun (7087ml 
Dutch, Spanish, and Taiwanese 
all failed on the Original Route 
while a French team came 

7 



within 400m of the top on an 
attempt on the N. W. Ridge of 
Nun. An American team failed 
on Kun . 
Michael Spencer, J. Hare and 
S.Hare (G.B.) climbed the N. E. 
Ridge of Haramukh 1 (5143ml 
reaching the summit on Aug 11 . 
On Hagshu, a team led by John 
Barry (G.B.) failed on an attempt 
on the N. Face. 

EASTERN KARAKORAM 

A team from the Bombay 
Mountaineers made five first 
ascents east of the Saser La 
above the previously unexplored 
glaciers on Aq Tash and Chong 
Kumdan. 
From the Aq Tash, Lokhzung 
(6090ml and Chathung Thung 
(5645ml were climbed and 
from the Chong Kumdan, 
Chogam (6250ml, Stos 
(6005ml and Skyang (5770ml 
were ascended. 
Another Indian team climbed 
Mamostong Kangri (7516ml 
via the previously climbed East 
Ridge. 

Rimo 2 (7373ml 
Rimo 4 (7169ml 
An lndo-lnternational team led 
by Sonam Palzor and 
comprising Steven Sustad 
(USA), Nick Kekus and Doug 
Scott (G.B.), Robert Schauer 
(Austria), Rob and Laurie Wood 
(Canada) and Sharavati Prabhu, 
Tsewang Smanla, Kanhaiya Lal 
and Mohan Singh (India) 
reached the North Terong 
glacier on July 12 intending to 
climb Rimo 3. The team had 
suffered lengthy delays in Leh 
and further problems ensued 
with porters on the walk in . 
Schauer and Rob Wood left the 
expedition early. 
Rimo 2 was chosen to 
acclimatise, and separate routes 
were chosen . Sustad and Kekus 
made the first ascent of the W. 
Buttress/N. Ridge. Scott waited 
for Smanla, Lal and Singh below 
their intended route unaware 
that they had changed plans and 
decided to cross over the col 
between Rimo 2 and 3 to climb 
Rimo 4 via the gentle S. Face. 
When the summit members 
returned to base camp, the 
leader suddenly called a halt to 
the expedition . Scott was 
understandably annoyed, and 
the relations between the two 
sides that had festered during 
the trip broke down into 
complete acrimony. Combined 
with the Peter Hilary experiences 
(see letter from Kapadia in 
Mountain 128), perhaps Rima 
should be avoided by future 
joint expeditions. 

PAKISTAN 

Nanga Parbat (8125ml 
A nine member Pakistan army 
expedition led by Major Sher 
Khan climbed the Kinshoffer 
Route on the Diamir flank. 
Khan, Atta, Mohammedullah 
and Rajab reached the summit 
on July 13. 
The leader of a German 
expedition, Ekkert Gundelach, 
was the only other person to 
succeed this year. Five other 
teams failed and one Korean 
was killed when a fixed rope 
broke, also on the Kinshoffer 
Route. 
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KARAKORAM 

Full details for the summer 
season are not yet available, 
although as reported in the last 
issue, there were few successes. 
No ascents of K2 were made, 
despite summer long vigils by 
several teams, including 
Loretan, Troil let and Kurtyka 
hoping to attempt the W. Face. 
There were a number of interest 
climbs made on lesser and 
"trekking" peaks of less than 
6000m. 
Perhaps the most interesting of 
these is a solo ascent claimed by 
Jim Beyer (U.S.A.) of Thunmo 
(5866ml in the Baltoro 
Cathedrals. He set up camp on 
the Dunge Glacier in early June. 
Three days were taken to fix 
three difficult aid pitches up the 
initial wall. He then spent a 
further nine days to complete an 
alpine style ascent. The first 
600m were big wall climbing 
and the last 1000m mixed, the 
overall grade given as VII 5.10d 
A4+. Two further days were 
spent in descent, reaching the 
glacier just as the weather 
broke. This appears to be a truly 
remarkable solo effort. 
The British Police expedition 
made the first ascent of Lupke 
Lawa Brakh (Snow Lake 
Peak) (6590ml via the W. 
Ridge in July. The successful 
members, Paul Vardon, Steven 
Sands, Philip Solt, Peter Stapely, 
Arthur Collins and Lew Hardy 
spent seven days in all on the 
mountain, reaching the western 
summit on July 29. They graded 
the route alpine Diff. An 
unnamed peak of 6000m at the 
head of the glacier south of 
Cornice peak was climbed by 
Tony Walkenden, John 
Wakefield and Mark Deith also 
on July 29. 
On the Hispar Glacier a four man 
British team spent six weeks 
climbing and exploring in Aug/ 
Sept. Sean Smith, Simon Yates 
and Simon Richardson made the 
first ascent of a 5500m peak at 
the western end of the Bal 
Chhish Range from the south 
side of the Hispar. Another 
unnamed peak of 5700m on the 
watershed of the Hispar and 
Chogo Lungma Glaciers was 
climbed by Simon Yates and 
Mike Searle between Sept. 14 -
17, while the other pair failed on 
a difficult peak on"tlie north side 
of the Hispar near Pumori 
Chhish. 
Another British group 
comprising Ralph Atkinson, Ged 
Campion, Mick Curtin, John 
Keska, Stewart Muir and Dave 
Wilkinson visited the Barpu 
Glacier, approaching it v ia 
Hunza and Hoppar to Girgind i l. 
They cl imbed an unnamed 
summit of 5800m formed by the 
ridge which runs SW from the 
Chukutans group which they 
named Girdindril Pyramid via 
the West Ridge graded D/TD. 
The other ascent of interest was 
of the highest peak (c.6000m) in 
the Yengutz group to the north 
of Spantik via the Yengutz Col/ 
W. Ridge/SW Face graded AD/D. 

In the Batura region, Stephen 
Hart and Kay Bruger (G.B.) made 
an ascent of the unclimbed 
800m N. Face of Shelin Maiden 
Peak (5973ml on August 19, 
grading the route AD. A 
Japanese expedition to Shispare 

failed close to the summit due to 
deep snow. 

In the Hushe Valley, George 
Szuca and George Armstrong 
(G.B.) succeeded in climbing five 
unclimbed peaks between June 
25 and Aug . 9. The pair were 
plagued by bad weather, often 
sitting out ten days of snow 
followed by three days of good 
weather. They climbed Pata 
Kha Peak (c.6000m) via th e S. 
Face, Dru Peak (c.6000m) 
twice via two couloirs on the S. 
and W. Faces, Tower Peak 
(c.5800m) via N. Face, Pointed 
Peak (c.5400m) via the N. W. 
Couloir and Parantha Peak 
(c.5300m) from the route up 
Pointed Peak. 

CORRECTION: In Mountain 128 
we incorrectly reported that Viki 
Groselj reached the summit of 
Everest for the second time. It 
was his partner Stripe Bozic who 
had previously reached the 
summit in 1979 via the West 
Ridge. He is the only European 
apart from Messner to have 
twice climbed Everest. 

CORRESPONDENTS: Armstrong, 
Beyer, Bozic, Carter, Hart, 
Kapadia, Kekus, Khan, Chung 
Kin Man, Morrell, Nunn, Nyka, 
Paraskevaidis, Searle, Stripe. 

John Porter 

Himalayan Adventure Trust 
A new conservation trust, the 
Himalayan Adventure Trust, was 
launched in Hong Kong on 14th 
October, 1989 under the 
patronage of Sir Edmund Hillary. 
It's aims are to mobilise support 
from mountaineers, Alpine 
Clubs, adventure tour operators 
and the Himalayan region 
govenments to protect the 
Himalayan environment, its 
flora, fauna and natural 
resources as well as to protect 
the customs and interests of the 
local people . 
The trustees are Captain Mohan 
Kohli , Chairman of the Indian 
Mountaineering Foundation, 
Kumar Khadka Bikram Shah, 
President of the Nepal 
Mountaineering Association, 
Major General Qamar Ali Mirza, 
President of the Alpine Club of 
Pakistan and Vice President of 
the UIAA, Mrs. Junko Tabei, first 
woman to climb Everest, Jose 
Vandevoorde, Chairman of the 
Mountain Protection 
Commission of the UIAA, 
Richard Bl uni , Chairman of the 
American Himalayan Foundation 
and Chris Bonington. 
A conference is planned in Delhi 
on 30th and 31st March 1990 to 
focus particularly on co
operation with adventure tour 
operators to arrive at a code of 
conduct related to the impact of 
tourism on the environment. 
One area that will be explored is 
the urgent need for a co
ordinated effort to tackle the 
problem of rubbish which is 
becoming an increasingly 
unsightly aspect of all the more 
popular regions in the 
Himalayas. 
Although there are several 
organisations concerned with 
wilderness protection , the 
Himalayan Adventure Trust will 
focus very directly on the impact 
that climbers and trekkers have 
on the Himalayan environment 
and has the advantage of being 

a compact committee whose 
members are already involved in 
most of the other larger 
organisations so this could be a 
useful th ink tank which could 
also effectively lobby both 
governments and organisations. 
Chris Bonington 

Alpine Club Move 
The Alpine Club is moving in 
January from the well -known 
premises at 7 4 South Audley 
Street which it has occupied 
since 1937. The Ski Club of 
Great Britain has found two 
rooms for the A.C. at 118 Eaton 
Square, London SW1W 9AF, 
which we hope will be our 
temporary HQ until more 
permanent quarters are ready. 
Normal Club activities, including 
the lecture programme, will 
continue . 
The main Alpine Club Library 
will be closed after 21st 
December, and much of it will 
be in store for some three years . 
There is however room at the 
Ski Club for the main runs of 
journals, guide books, 
expedition reports, maps and 
many other books which are 
frequently consulted. This 
working library will be open for 
consultation from· 1st February, 
Wednesday to Friday each week 
apart from holidays, 2 - 5 pm. It 
would be wise to telephone 
before turning up (phone 
number not yet allocated). 

Mike Westmacott 

UNITED STATES 

COLORADO 

Signs addressed to climbers 
have started to appear along the 
trails in the Boulder area, saying, 
"CLIMBERS, Please be advised 
that due to damage of natural 
resources and public safety 
issues: The Use of Rock Drills is 
Strictly Prohibited in Mountain 
Parks. The city of Boulder 
Mountain Parks is protected 
natural area. Defacement or 
damage of Natural resources is 
prohibited under Boulder 
Revised Code 5-4-2, which 
includes the use of rock drills 
and whitechalk. The use of 
colored chalk is strongly 
encouraged, due to high use of 
our climbing areas, enforcement
of these regulations is vital to 
the protection of this resource 
for all parks visitors. For more 
information contact the 
Mountain Parks Rangers at 441-
3408" . It seems that the recent 
wave of new route activity has 
created much disturbance to the 
Boulder Mountain Parks 
Department. Hopefully this will 
never develop into an access 
problem. Access problems for 
climbers are best prevented by a 
sensitivity to irresponsible · 
behaviour. I believe that a good 
majority of climbers in the 
Boulder area are helpful in 
maintaining this treasured 
environment. When access 
problems arise the Access 
Committee of the American 
Alpine Club can do much to help 
negotiate, organize, and even 



UNITED STATES 

Boulder Mountain Park Bans Bolts 

Colin Lantz feeling Superlresh (5. 12c), in Fern Canyon Colorado. 
Photo: Dan Hare 

litigate closure of climbing 
areas. In fact contributions to 
the AAC Access Fund, a tax 
deductable donation, can help 
finance the actual purchase or 
prevention of climbing and 
bouldering areas. Contact them 
care of the AAC Post Office Box 
67A25, Los Angeles, Ca. 90067. 

The Colorado Front Range 
started out this year with some 
very brisk weather. Many rock 
climbers chose to head south to 
the warmer limestone crags of 
Shelf Road just outside of Canon 
City. Many excellent bolted face 
routes have appeared at this 
newly developed area. Other 
climbers spent their winter days 
at the sunny bouldering walls of 
Morrison just west of Denver. 
When the cold spell finally 
snapped and the warm weather 
that the Colorado Front Range is 
so used to retu med, route 
activity once again began to roll. 
The granite cl.iffs of Boulder 
Canyon had some activity. The 
black overhanging wall just left 

of Boulder Falls produced 
Midnite Dari (5.11 b/c) by Paul 
Grover and Dari Deavers. Just 
right of the falls Dari Design 
(5.11 b/c) starts with Hubris, and 
follows a horizontal crack by 
Glover, Kevin Meyers, Deavers 
and Mike Brooks. On Happy 
Hour Crag, Brian Hansen and 
Rick Leiter climbed the blunt 
arete just right of Grins coming 
up with Teetolater (5.10b/c). 
Kent Lugbill, Rick Listener and 
Ray Snead climbed Cheers 
(5.10b), the route moves left 
from Malign. On Castle Rock, 
Pete Zoller and Ed McKigney 
climbed the roof left of Skunk 
Crack coming up with Polyester 
Leisure Suit. 
Eldorado Canyon continues to 
produce more free routes. On 
the Redgarden Wall continuing 
straight up from the first part of 
the fifth pitch of the Naked Edge. 
Christian Griffith and Rusty 
Holcomb put up The Sickness 
Until Death (5.12b). Just to the 
right of the first pitch of the 

Naked Edge, Jimmy Ratzlaff and 
Steve Hadik put up a steep slab 
called Slow Train Comin' (5.11 a). 
Over on the West Ridge, Gray 
Ringsby and Steven Dieckhoff 
climbed a variation out left from 
the crack of Morning Thunder, 
coming up with Thunderbolts 
From Hell (5.12a). Whistle Dixie 
(5.11 d tr) and Leggo My Ego 
(5.12b) climnbs the overhanging 
wall just left from the start of 
Mineral Maze by Larry Harris 
and Kent Kanton . Dan Hare and 
Mike Engle created a variation to 
Pony Express by moving left 
onto the arete of Iron Pony 
(5.11 c/d). 
The Bastille has a new thin face 
route just left of Northcutt 
Corner, Madame de Guillotine 
(5.12c) established by Erik Fedor 
and Rob Candelaria. 
The Flatirons continue to be the 
main centre for new route 
activity, the sound of electric 
power drills can be heard on any 
given day up in the Bear and 
Fern Canyon Areas. 
Starting from the northern end 
of the Flatiron Range, in the 
Gregory Canyon Amphitheatre, 
Paul Piana, Brett Ruckman and 
Fred Knapp established P.S. I'm 
Blonde (5.12a), the route climbs 
a face left of Outside East Face, 
right of a rotten red gulley. 
On Pebble Beach Wall of Green 

Mountain right of Sediment 
Journey, Greg Hand, Kent 
Lug bill and friends climbed Ray 
Honed (5.10c). To the right of 
the latter is Monoray (5.10c tr), 
Catchin Rays(5.10b) and Ray 
Ban (5.11a tr) . 
In Bear Canyon on the Finger 
Flatiron downhill from 
Monodoigt in a cave left of a 
tree, Crawford and LeSuer 
climbed Quest for Balance 
(5.11 b). On Der Zerkle right of 
The Final Solution, Erik Fedor 
and Knapp climbed Hot If You're 
Not (5.11 d). Left of Touch 
Monkey, Will Niccolls and Ike 
Nicolls put up April Fools 
(5.10d). What If You're Not (5.8) 
was put in left of Final Solution 
by Knapp and Sharon Sadleir. 
On the other side of The Box 
from Cornucopia, left of an 
offwidth, Fedor and Knapp put 
up Aunt Jennifer's Tigers (5.11a) 
and The Face of a Doorframe 
(5.11 ). On the northwest edge of 
The Box, Curt Fry put up an 
overhanging face called Sample 
the Dog (5.12b). East of the 
Bubble, uphill from Sneak 
Preview, Mike Engle and Hare 
put up Cloudwalker(5.10b). On 
Gnome Wall of Poot Ridge, left 
of Enchanted Forest in a seam, 
Tripp Collins, Mark Hanna and 
Nancy Douglas put up Dark in 
the Woods (5.11a/b). On the 
wall north of Hotspit, Scott 
Resnick and David Light put up a 
couple of face routes, Sidewalk 
Stroll (5.11 b) and Lucy and Desi 
Go Mousing (5.1 Od) .. On 
Overhang Rock to the right of 

The Big Picture, Christian 
Baroody and B.C. Haney put in· 
Missing Link (5.12b/c). 
In Fern Canyon on the Goose, 
Richard Wright and Karen 
Kuddes climbed a ninety foot 
face called Cab (5.11 a/b). When 
entering Fern Canyon there is an 
overhanging pocketed climb on 
the right called Rude Welcome 
(5.11c/d); this was climbed by 
Dave Crawford and DeMallie. 
On a huge boulder next to the 
trail there is a right hand arete 
following unique solution 
pockets climbed by Colin Lantz, 
Paul Pomeroy and Greg 
Robinson, the classic Superfresh 
is 5.12c. On the north side of the 
canyon from Superfresh there is 
a big roof with good holds 
through it called Chains of Love 
(5.12b/c) also by the latter three. 
About two hundred-yards up 
past Superfresh, just off the trail, 
the same three put up The 
Mentor (5.12b). From the saddle 
at top of Fern Canyon Trail, 
Lantz, Pomeroy and Robinson 
climbed Creampuff(5.12d); the 
line follows the arete of a block 
north of the trail along the ridge. 
At the upper end of Fertile 
Crescent Ridge, Bret Ruckman 
and Marco Cornacchione 
climbed Sporofight (5.10). The 
poorly protected seam, right of 
Sporofight Corner was climbed 
by Ruckman, Judy Ruckman and 
Pam Ranger, giving A Blessing 
in Dick's Eyes (5.10c). To the 
right of the latter route, 
Cornacchione and Ruckman 
climbed llga Grimpeur(5.11b). 
Over on The Slab's north face, 
Crawford, Knapp and DeMallie 
put up Just Another Boys Climb 
(5.12a) and Slabmaster (5.12a). 
East of Ruby Slipper, downhill 
from Nebel Horn, is Rads for 
Rookies (5.8) by Kathy Lantz 
asnd Michael Massari. 
For some Boulder climbers a 
main focus has been 
competitive sport climbing. The 
Colorado Athletic Training 
School, or CATS, has recently 
been holding monthly 
competitions at their gym. 
Besides a multi-dimensional 
artifici!ll wall inside the gym, a 
new artificial wall has recently 
been attached to the outside and 
can be set dead vertical or 
severely overhanging. On 
December first through third 
Boulder, Colorado will host its 
first Continental Championships 
at the University of Colorado 
Events Center. That same 
weekend the American Alpine 
Club will be holding its Annual 
Meeting at the Clarion Hotel in 
Boulder. The special events 
coming to Boulder this 
December will be a great 
opportunity for climbers to get 
together and recollect the 
exciting 1980's. Hopefully the 
next ten years will be as good. 

Bob Horan 

9 



NORTH CAROLINA 

Moore's Wall 
Far removed from the 

mainstream American cragging 
scene lies one of the most 
unusual and best areas in the 
Southeast. Moore's Wall is 
nestled in the tobacco country 
near Winston-Salem, North 
Carolina, and is being 
transformed into the top-notch 
crag it deserves to be. Generally 
reserved as a weekend area for 
local climbers, Moore's has 
recently drawn praises from 
visitors as far away as Australia 
and Quebec. The rock is an 
extremely dense metaquartzite 
conglomerate and will sur.ely 
allow you to pump out on its 
sharp incut buckets, while the 
struggle to establish protection 
saps the last reserves of 
endurance from failing arms. 

One of the hardest routes in the 
entire south eastern United 
States can be found at the 
Hanging Garden area. Zeus 
(5.13b) was first attempted by 
Eric Zschiesche in the spring of 
1988. The visionary if not 
sometimes wacky E.Z. managed 
to cipher the nauseatingly 
strenuous crux sequence on top
rope - a true task indeed seeing 
as how every time he·fell off, a 
70' swing out over the abyss left 
him scampering back up under 
the start again. E.Z. soon 
departed on his annual 
pilgrimage to winter heat in the 

IO 

deserts of the West, leaving the 
route incomplete. In the wake of 
his departure, recently 
transplanted Harrison Dekker 
could frequently be seen craning 
his neck in awe of the 
prospective line. On the 
weekends, Dekker dragged 
himself away from post
graduate studies in library 
science at UNC-Chapel Hill to 
hurl himself against the wall. 
Enlisting the assistance of 
wanna-be aid-climber-hence
Euro-technician Porter Jarrard, 
Dekker made quick progress on 
the freshly equipped Zeus. In 
the late spring of 1989, after 
weeks of carefully planned 
training and effort, Zeus fell to a 
mortal. Zeus ascends 70', 
overhangs an estimated 40', and 
has repulsed all efforts at a 
second ascent - at least until E.Z. 
returns! 
On the nearby Wall of Fire there 
is evidence of previous struggle. 
300' tall at the highest point, it 
bears the classic, long 
hardman's routes. The easiest, 
or perhaps least difficult, being 
Wild Kingdom (5.11d), which 
offers as multitude of varied 
difficulty in its two rope-length 
pitches. From the opening 5.11 
sequence protected by two 
suspect pins to the final 5.11 d 
roof 300' off the deck, the 
Kingdom packs a wallop. 
If you're up for something even 
more .taxing, Jarrard's P.O. V. 
(5.12c/d) climbs Wild Kingdom 

-
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Left: Harrison Dekker in bulk on Zeus (5. 13b), Hanging Garden, 
Moore's Wall North Carolina. Photo: Porter Jarrard. 
This photo highlights the state of schizophrenia in A,merican 
climbing with regard to style and ethics. Is this route protectable at 
least in part without bolts? 

to the crux traverse, then 
continues directly up through 
the most bulging spot on the 
Wall of Fire. Big forearms might 
buy enough time to figure out 
the 20' crux section 100' off the 
ground, but only if the chalk 
hasn't been washed by the rain. 
Underdog (5.12b/c), is another 
Jarrard innovation that links the 
cruxes of the Wall of Fire's first 
two 5.12's. It eliminates the 
finishing traverses on Tim 
Fisher's Go Dog Go (5.12a) and 
Doug Reed's Wildlife (5.12a), 
while providing a direct start, 
link-up and new direct finish, all 
in a plum-line of 130'. 
The Plastic Cat (5.12b R) naps 
around the corner a ways. This 
striking line to the left of the old 
classic Blue Chock (5.1 0a) was 
initially attempted by Reed and 
Fisher two years ago. Climbing 
in his usual bold style, Reed 
placed only two pins to reach 
the crux where he drilled a 
solitary bolt (arguably the only 
piece of reliable gear on the 
route!). Battling frazzled nerves 
after cranking the crux and 
running it out in expectation of 
good pro, Reed placed all he 
could find - a #1 HB and a #2 
steel nut and rapped off. 
Recently, Reed returned with as 
much mental energy as he could 
muster, and finished the route 
off in short order. 
In the broken area between Blue 
Chock and the Amphitheater, 
several other shorter routes 
were discovered. Near Dolphin 
Head (5.7), Fisher and Gordon 
Little climbed Kennel Fodder 
(5.10c/d), a somewhat serious 
excursion. Fisher, this time 
accompanied by Jim Overby, 
had some fun with Dog & Pony 
Show(5.10c/d), found up and 
right of Relapse (5.11 b/c). Left 
over from a couple of seasons 
ago is Noel Dents and David 
Petree's excellent top-rope face, 
Bubblicious (5.11d), located 
approximately 100' before the 
Amphitheater cave. 
Past the Amphitheater, on down 
towards the Indian Head 
formation, Fisher along with a 
mix & match selection of 
partners established a few more 
lines. With Sandy Shepherd, the 
duo put up Bo Day Shus (5.10b/ 
c). Spice (5.11a/b) takes the start 
of Shadow Dance (5.11 d) and 
angles left to the arete, aiming 
for a small roof followed by a 
crack. Fisher bagged this one 
with Bill Holtsford in tow. By far 
the most significant addition 
was The Windigo (5.11 d), found 
on the radically overhanging left 
side of the Indian Head. Fisher 
and Jimmy Williamson pushed 
on through the 90' face, placing 
all natural gear to ensure a 
healthy pump. Further around 
the cliff is the North End, the 
current capitol of densely 
packed Euro-styled routes. First 

to push the envelope was Eric 
Zschiesche, back in 1988 when 
he managed to free an old 
attempted aid line. Called the 
Middle Road (5.12c), it 
negotiates some concerningly 
overhanging stone past 'Gunks
like fixed pro, including a huge, 
rusty pin and an oft-whipped
upon #4 steel nut (bomber). 
Local jaws dropped when E.Z. 
began to eye the blank-looking 
face to the right of Mighty 
Mouse (5.11 c/d). On rappel he 
proclaimed, "Thars holds, Thars 
holds!" and soon a top rope 
hung freely from the wall. E.Z. 
found himself crimping wrinkles 
on the overhanging slopes we 
call 'logs'. Arriving at the crux, 
he pulled off the moves with 
suspicious ease, the only 
evidence of his passing were the 
sparse and faint chalk dabs he 
left on the seemingly blank 
stone. E.Z. later returned to 
equip the route, but couldn't 
manage a redpoint. 
Nevertheless, his top-rope 
ascent confirmed the line as 
Nicotine (5.13a), named after his 
favourite inhalant vice. During 
E.Z.'s winter desert stint, the first 
red-point came after a 
hibernating Dekker was caught 
off guard by an alert Jarrard. 
Doug Reed also left his mark on 
this end of the cliff in the hidden 
gully below Roof Awakening 
(5.11 a/b). The Recommendation 
(5.12b) scales a short yet steep 
face past three bolts. To the 
right is a collaborative effort, 
Enduro Man Rides Again (5.11 d), 
established by Fisher, Reed and 
Williamson. Enduro Man cranks 
through consistently 
overhanging stone where every 
hold seems to be a sloper. And 
to cap off the pump, you'll have 
to place all your own gear. 
Finishing off the area is Jarrard's 
Filet-O-Fish (5.12a), ascending a 
bulging seamed-out quasi
dihedral, is another gear placing 
challenge, holding only one 
fixed pin in 60'. 
The Last Wall is the terminus of 
Moore's Wall, but some 
adventures can still be had here. 
Petree and Jon Regulbrugge 
found a couple of classic faces in 
Face the Face (5.11 c/d), which 
follows a vertical seam for 
protection while providing face 
holds to crank on. Gizmosis 
(5.11 a/b) climbs past two 
lowbolts and a myriad of TCU 
placements on overhanging 
rock. Lastly, E.Z. finished off a 
project of Jarrard's and Joe 
'Carolina' Cracker's that was in · 
need of some additional gear. 
The Main Vein (5.12d X) became 
a reality when E.Z.'s intense 
meditative skills paid off, 
allowing him to brave the death
fall potential at the crux and run 
it out to the top. 

Porter Jarrard 
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Desert Blooms 

UTAH 

In increasing numbers, 
European climbers sojourning in 
the United States are including 
the southwest desert in their 
itinerary of Yosemite, Devil's 
Tower, Joshua Tree, the Red 
Rocks of Nevada, the Sierra 
Nevada and the Cascade 
Mountains of Washington. I 
believe the day will come when 
climbers who come to canyon 
lands may then travel to Joshua 
Tree, Devil's Tower, Yosemite. It 
is not an easy land to be 
comfortable in, but when one 
does fit, it becomes - more than 
any other domain - a place never 
forgotten and an attraction not 
easily resisted. Although the 
southwest desert is now profiled 
in feature articles in virtually 
every climbing magazine in the 
world, few who come here seem 
to realize how unique to our 
planet this region is. 
This past winter and spring Earl 
Wiggins and Katy Cassidy were 
the most active climbing team. 
The duo took up residence in 
Moab, Utah, while working on 
their recently released photo 
desert climbing book Canyon 
Country Climbs. The team was 
prolific in mapping new lines up 
a variety of soft rock towers and 
crags during their several 
months stay. 
Among their finest climbs would 
be the second ascent of the 
impressive Tombstone 
(northwest of Moab) and Tres 
Gatos, a classic line up the west 
face of the tower; also The Plank 
on Monitor Butte and The 
Plunge, the first free ascent of 
the original ascent route on the 
Monitor. In the same region Earl 
and Katy were joined by desert 
veteran George Hurley (known 
to desert climbers for the first 
ascent of The Titan, 1962) for 
Stand and Deliver, a line on the 
Merrimac Butte. With Peter 
Gallagher, Earl and Katy climbed 
Keel Hauling, a beautiful new 
route on the Merrimac, and 
established Lawnchair Lizard 
with Earl's brother Art Wiggins, 
on the popular Aeolian Tower. 
The ubiquitous Earl and Katy 
pioneered a number of routes in 
Arches National Park including 
the first ascent of Tonka Tower 
in the Windows Section of the 
park. Among their numerous 
climbs this past season, a sure
to-become-a-classic is Ascended 
Yoga Masters which climbs a 
clean fracture system up the 
Wingate walls of the southwest 
corner of Parriott Mesa near 
Castleton Tower. The team was 
joined by George Hurley, Chris 
Begue and Bill Schmausser for 
the Tonka Tower climb and by 
George Hurley for the 5 pitch, 111, 
5.10, AO ascent of Ascended 
Yoga Masters. 
Earl Wiggins soloed Blind 

Assumption producing a new 
line on Zippy Zebra Wall in 
Arches (see p. 162 of Desert 
Rock for location). Also on the 
wall Earl and Katy climbed Off 
The Couch (I, 5.11a) and with 
Pete Gallagher climbed The 
Whole Thing (I, 5.11+). 
On the Cutler and Moenkopi 

mud-caked walls of the Fisher 
Towers Art Wiggins, Earl 
Wiggins and Katy Cassidy 
climbed Road Kill on Cottontail 
Tower (V, 5.9, A4, 7 pitches, 750 
feet) . This remote summit has 
never been ascended in less 
than three days. 
In the Island-In-the-Sky district 
of Canyon lands National Park 
Earl and Katy produced The 
Grand Blast (111, 5.11, 3 pitches, 
450 feet). 
Near the Airport Towers (north 
of Moab) Earl and Katy were 
joined by Dan Mannix for Mill 
Levy (II, 5.11, 230 feet). 
On the nearby Monitor Butte 
Earl and Katy climbed The Plank 
right side (11, 5.9, AO, 240 feet) 
and made the first free ascent 
(with Peter Gallagher) of an old 
Olevsky/Mondeau route on the 
southwest corner of the butte: 
The Plunge (II, 5.11 d, 2 pitches) . 
On Aeolian Tower (one of the 
airport towers) Earl and Katy 
climbed Lawnchair Lizard (111, 
5.8, A3, 3 pitches) . 
Earl and Katy were joined by 
Charlie Fowler on Class Act 
(1,5.11-) located on State 
Highway 313 (the Dead Horse 
Point Island in the Sky district of 
Canyonlands National Park 
road), 9 miles north of Moab. 
In Gold Bar Canyon (off the 
Potash Mine road) George 
Hurley, Katy and Earl climbed 
Gold Bar Tower producing the 
Fort Knox route at 5.10. Nearby 
in Day Canyon Earl and Katy 
were joined by Craig Luebben, 
George Hurley and Sari 
Schmetterer for Offwidths Are 
Beautiful, I, 5.10. 
In Long Canyon (also off the 
Potash Mine road) Kyle 
Copeland, Sue Kemp and Earl 
Wiggins made the first free 
ascent of the classic Dawn of an 
Error. In the same area Earl and 
Katy were joined by Carol 
Petrelli for Chopper(!, 5.10) and 
joined by Peter Gallagher for 
Program Director (I, 5.10) . 
Earl Wiggins and Katy Cassidy 
returned to Indian Creek to finish 
out the season, repeating many 
established classics including 
Supercrack, which was first 
climbed in 1976 by Earl with Ed 
Webster and Bryan Becker. 
South of Moab, the March 1984 
record of seven climbers atop 
the seemingly precariously 
balanced Mexican Hat was 
shattered when three West 
German climbers joined seven 
Boulder, Colorado climbers for a 
ten person celebration of the 
unique summit. The 
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Below: Desert men Jim Dunn (left) and John Buchard. 
Photo: Eric Bjornstad 

participants were (Boulder): 
Stewart Sayah, Jean Hooper, 
Dirk Havorka, Bryan Brodeur, 
Melanie Pappas, Martha Goss 
and Jay Belson. From West 
Germany: Joseph Zollner, Leo 
Reitzner and Hubert Haass. 
Among the colourful and 
notable names familiar within 
the climbing fraternity who 
visited canyon country in recent 
months were Dee Molenaar 
(with his brother "K" Molenaar, 
George Senner and Bob 
Johnson.) Dee is remembered 
to many of us for his 
participation in the 1953 K2 
expedition, his tome on the 
history of Mt. Rainier in 
Washington state and his 
extensive mountain 
cartography. 
Also of note about the same 
time were the visits of Dennis 
Eberl and Gray Thompson . 
They are known best, perhaps, 
for the first American ascent of 
the great north face of the 
Matterhorn in the early 1960s, 
but their record of difficult and 
exacting climbs throughout the 
world puts awe into the many 
who dare dream of such 
mountain Shangri-las. 
The dramatic John Long 
returned to canyon lands with 
George Meyers (of Chockstone 
Press) for the final touches on 
the recently released video on 
the formidable art of lead 
climbing. 
Robert Warren and Max Kenda ii 
were prolific in their climbs, 
teaming up for a number of 
notable firsts. Their greatest 
prize was The Thumb of the 
Mitten and Thumb, visible from 

many points in northern 
Canyonlands National Park. 
Their name for the route: Attila's 
Thumb (II, 5.11, 3 pitches). 
South of Moab the team bagged 
a good looking tower in Hatch 
Wash near Hurrah Pass. 
Naming it Crows Foot, they 
climbed two routes: Bovine, (I, 
5.10+) and Raven (11, 5.11, with 
one move of aid). 
Robert Warren and Max Kendall 
were joined by Steve Johnson 
for Pale Face, a new route on the 
north side of Big Indian Rock. 
The landform was first climbed 
in 1973 by Ken Wyrick and Carol 
Harden. Max Kendall and Peter 
Gallagher climbed a 5.10+ line 
just east (uphill) from the 
Canyonlands park boundary 
fence, naming it Super Glob of 
the Desert. 
In Indian Creek area Robert 
Warren and Steve Johnson 
made three new ascents on 
Meat Wall: Sinistra (5.11 ), Hooks 
(5.10+) and Right Arm (5.10+). 
Jim Beyer returned for the 
execution of two extreme solo 
ascents in Arches National Park. 
He established Wanker Chop on 
the northeast face of Organ 
Tower and Pele Nubian Sacrifice 
on the Tower of Babel. The 
latter climb was a grade V, 520 
feet in length, and involved the 
use of 15 rurps, TCUs, hooks 
and the tenuous placement of 30 
bashies, in a total of 18 hours 
(up and down includes ju mars 
and rappels and descent). He 
rated Wanker Chop V, 5.8, A5, 6 
pitches, 520 feet. (See page 184 
of Desert Rock for approach.) 
Between Wanker Chop and 
Zenyatta Entrada Bill 
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Schmausser soloed The Secret 
Journey (V-, 5.10, A4+, 7 pitches) 
establishing the third route up 
this spectacular tower of Entrada 
Sandstone. Also on the Tower 
of Babel Paul Turecki soloed 
Zenyatta Entrada making the 
second ascent of the route. 
Nearby in Arches Paul Tursecki 
also made the second ascent 
and first free ascent of the North 
Face of Argon Tower (111, 5.11-) 
then established the Crosswind 
route solo on The Organ Tower 
(V 5.9, A4+, 4 pitches). 
Paul Turecki and Nancy Pfeiffer 
climbed a two pitch variation on 
the north face of Castleton 
Tower just east of Moab, 11c. In 
northern Canyonland National 
Park Paul climbed four new 
routes on Another World Wall 
(located on the Shafer Trail 
before the 1st switchback) 
Poetry in Motion (5.10c), 
Scrambled (5.10+), Objective 
Factor (5.10d) and Sweet and 
Sour (5.11a) . 
In Indian Creek, Paul Turecki and 
Nancy Pfeiffer teamed up for 
Stress Puppet (5.12a), located 
directly right of Xmas Tree, and 
Paul climbed Stone Age (5.10a) 
(about 250 yards right of Cactus 
Flower) and Bad Ass Mama of 
the Desert (5.11), located 1.5 
miles up the canyon directly 
across the Battle of the Bulge 
Buttress, behind the 
campground. 
In Castle Valley, Castleton Tower 
continues to be climbed over 
two tiundred times a year, with 
its first free solo by Mark Whiton 
and later by Charlie Fowler. In 
the Sister Superior group just 
beyond Castleton Tower, the 
Garrett/Gilmore route was 
established at 111, 5.10 on the 
west face of the widest tower 
north (left) of Sister Superior's 
main summit. (Seep. 127-28 of 
Desert Rock for approach). In 
the same area three routes were 
climbed on Parriott Mesa, by 
Tony Passariello and Tony 
Grenko. They are located 400 
yards in from the left edge of the 
mesa above the road to Castle 
Valley: The Frogger Sanction 
(5.1 0a), Alice in Sand Land, 
(5.8+) and Leep Froggin Fool 
(5.10c). 
On the River Road (State 
Highway 128) at the junction of 
Negro Bill Canyon (Mile Marker 
3) Tony Grenko, Tony 
Passariello and Paul Seibert 
climbed three routes. Froggy 
Horror Picture Show, Children of 
a Lesser Frog and Fast Times at 
Frogmont. They are believed to 
be in the 5.10 range. Further 
down the River Road at Mile 
Marker 7.1/2 (on Big Bend 
Butte), Psyco-Toad (Ill, 5.10a, 4 
pitches) was climbed by the two 
Tonys. 
On Anasazi Wall the Artist's 
Tears route received its first solo 
and third overall ascent when it 
was climbed by Jason Keith in 
the spring of '88. Mark Whiton 
was also very active along the 
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River Road. He climbed 
Dolomite Spire via a variation of 
the original Layton Kor route 111, 
5.8, A2, solo and with Andrew 
Tuthill put up Dolomite Wall on 
Big Bend Butte Ill, 5.10, A3, 6 
pitches. Mark soloed several 
towers along the Wingate cliffs 
above the River Road 
establishing Diane's Tower 
(5.9+, 400 feet), A, B, C, D 
Towers graded respectively 
(about 5.8), 5.7, 5.8 and 5.7. 
Oxygen Debt received its first 
free ascent when Craig Luebben 
soloed it in the spring of '89, and 
a fifth route was established on 
Lighthouse Tower: Jamaroni (II, 
5.9, A2, 3 pitches) by David and 
Don Pollari. A little further up 
the road (Mile Marker 12.5 Vuja 
De (I, 5.10) was climbed by Bret 
Ruckman, and Tim Coats in April 
'89. The name is Deja Vu in 
reverse (by syllable), the 
incredible feeling that you've 
never been there before. 
Continuing in the Moab area, 
Radon Man received a top rope 
variation by Brad Nauman. In 
Little Canyon (four miles 
northwest of Moab) Bender Over 
Crack (5.11a, 2 pitches), was 
climbed by Steve Mesdough, 
Chris Haaland and Doug Frost. 
On State Highway 313 (the Dead 
Horse Point road) Rob Slater and 
Jim Bodenhamer climbed Elvis 
Memorial Corner at 5.12a, 1 
pitch. 
The prominent tower located 

near Dead Horse State Park on 
the east side of the landform 
(known as Chimney Rock) was 
climbed for the first time by 
Daryl Miller, Bruce Bundy and 
Kyle Copeland, Ill+, 5.10, A3, 6 
pitches. The approach was 
made by rappel from the Island
in-the-Sky mesa. 
Kyle Copeland with Marc Hirt 
and Alison Sheets reached the 
summit of The Finger (AKA The 
Fickle Finger of Fate) (11, 5.8, A 1, 
2 pitches). The tower is visible 
from across the river from the 
Anasazi petroglyphs on Hwy 279 
(the Potash Mine Road). Eric 
Bjornstad reached to within 35 
feet of the spire's summit in the 
late 1960s but turned back 
because of badly deteriorating 
Navajo Sandstone. 
In a nearby canyon Last Arrow 
Spire (11, 5.8, A4 )was climbed by 
David Dawson and Kyle 
Copeland,-both Moab residents. 
Nine routes were put up on the 
LaSal Mountain Loop Road 
southeast of Moab, mostly in the 
5.10 range and all top-roped. 
These Gabion routes were done 
by Ken Trout, Andrea 
Stoughton, Paul and Linda 
Seibert, Sonja Paspal and Dave 
Dawson. Only Ken Trout is not a 
Moab resident. Also three new 
routes were climbed in the Gold 
Basin area by local high school 
teacher Steve Hren (with his 
students) and Paul and Linda 
Seibert. They range from 5.8 to 
5.10 in difficulty. Dingleberry 
Rock was aided by Cameron 

BRITISH ISLES 

Another Scottish Secret 
Crag 

Burns, Michael Schillaci in May 
'89. A register was left on top of 
the huge boulder located near 
the road below Chimney Rock. 
Within Canyonlands National 
Park several routes have been 
established since Desert Rock 
was published by Chockstone 
Press the end of February 1988. 
Manky Pin (5.8, 1 pitch) was put 
up by Jake Tratiak and Robbers 
Alledrege. It is located 2.5 miles 
from the junction of Beef Basin 
and road #104 and Bobbys Hole 
road in the Needles District of 
Canyon lands. 
Saddle Tower Buttress (IV, 5.11-, 
A2, 500 feet) was climbed by 
Tom Thomas and Dan Mathews. 
Located half a mile northwest of 
point 5735 on the USGS 
topographic quadrangle of the 
park. Tom Thomas has since 
been killed by a fall from Mr. 
Terror in Washington State 
while on a solo ascent. 
Hidden In The Canyon route on 
Antelope Tower (II, 5.10, A2, 3 
pitches) was climbed by Tom 
Thomas, Tony Moats. It is 
located ·about 2 miles SSE df 
Antelope Valley Res No. 3, as 
noted on the park USGS map. 
Bathtub Butte: Gunsight 
Pinnacle (Ill, 5.11-, A2 5 pitches) 
was climbed by Tom Thomas, 
Gil McCormick. Located in the 
remote Maze District of the park, 
1.5 miles due east of Fiddler 
Butte. 
Also on Bathtub Butte the north 
summit was reached by the 
Thomas/McCormick team. (Ill, 
5.11, A2, 4 pitches, 360 feet). 
The Pinnacles: East Tower 

located in Happy Canyon was 
climbed by Thomas and 
McCormick, West Tower: (5.11-, 
200 feet), East Tower (5.11- 200 
feet) and The Little Toe (5.11, 
130 feet) . 
Crack of Many Colours (I, 5.9, 2 
pitches) was climbed by Robert 
A. Kooken and Al Hymer in the 
Chesler Park area of the Needles 
District of the park. 
Bagpipe Butte (II 5.10, A3) in. the 
Maze was soJoed by Tom 
Thomas, and he and Dan 
Mathews teamed up for Ekker 
Butte: South Tower (II, 5.11-, 2 
pitches). 
One of the most significant new 
routes established on the desert 
in recent months is The 
Promised Land(IV, 5.10, A3+) by 
Charlie Fowler and Sue Wint. 
The route ascends the 
southwest face of Moses, 
climbing steep rock to the chin 
of the desert prophet, then aids 
out beneath the formidable 
mandible before continuing 
directissima to the summit. 
Next to Moses, The Ark was 
climbed at 5.10, 2 pitches by 
James Garrett, Dave Anderson 
and Will Gilmore. The 
diminutive tower can been see 
in the photo on page 286 of 
Desert Rock. 

Eric Bjornstad 

NORTH WEST SCOTLAND 

Ardmair 
Scotland north of Ullapool is a 
land of dramatic scenery -
isolated, rugged mountains such 
as Suilven and Stac Pollaidh, 
Sgurr nan Fhidhleir and Qui nag 
rise above land scraped bare by 
the glaciers of the last Ice Age. 
The dominant features of the 
landscape are bare rock and 
water but in spite of all this bare 
rock there is surprisingly little of 
interest to the rock climber, the 
Old Man of Stoer probably being 
the best known route in the area . 
This is because many of the rock 
outcrops are too easy angled, 
broken or just too far from the 
road to make them worthwhile. 
The rock itself, Torridonian 
sandstone, betrays its 
sedimentary origins by the 
horizontal bands and ledges 
which dissect most of the cliffs 
and make many of the vertical 
lines easily escapable. Although 
the rock is often excellent to 
climb on, too often these 
vegetated ledges spoil the 
climbing by breaking up the 
continuity of the routes. 
In spite of these draw-backs, 
good climbing does exist on 
some of the mountain crags and 
the sea cliffs of the Rubha Mor 
peninsula provide one of the 
north's finest outcrops. These 
sea cliffs, often referred to 
collectively as Reiff, the name of 
the nearest village to them, now 
contain over 400 climbs from 
Diff to E5 on generally sound, 
sometimes immaculate rock, 
scoured and cleaned by Atlantic 
gales. The climbs are from about 
10m to 30m in length and lie 
scattered in bays and headlands 
along the west coast of the 
peninsula which juts out into the 
Minch north of Loch Broom. 
The beauty of Reiff is not only in 
its climbs but also its isolation, 
scenery and views. Although 
the nearest cliffs are only about 
10 minutes from the road, much 
of the better climbing such as at 
Rubha Coigach is an hours walk 
in and is as isolated and remote 
as many mountain cliffs. This 
combined with the fact that the 
road end at Reiff is down 25 kms 
of tortuous single track road 
means that as an outcrop it is 
not usually practical to climb 
there in passing. A special trip 
is usually required to make the 
visit worthwhile. 
However, on the way to Reiff, 
about 3 miles north of Ullapool 
on the A 835 at Ardmair, is a 
more conveniently situated 
outcrop. Although it can be seen 
in profile from the road its true 
potential is not obvious until you 
walk uphill paralell to the burn 
when the rest and best of the 
rocks can be seen; four major 
buttresses, several minor ones 
and all facing south west and 
taking advantage of what sun is 
going. This May a group from 



Monster Buttress: 1-Les Rosbif (E2 Sc), 2-Shaker Loops (E1 Sb), 
3 -Gravity's Rainbow (E1 Sb), 4-The Brahan Seer (E2 Sc), 5-The 
Raingoose (E3 Sc/6a), 6-/gnorant Iguana (E1 Sb), 7-Big Foot (E4 6a), 
8-Summer Isles City (E1 Sb), 9-Breakfast Corner (HVS Sb), 10-Little 
Monster (E1 Sb). Dancing Buttress: 11-Comedy Waltz (E2 Sb), 
12-Totem Pole Crack (HVS Sa), 13-Primative Dance (E1 Sb), 
15-Dawn Patrol (HVS Sa), D-The Dance Floor. 
Arapiles Wall: 16-Biological Warfare (E1 Sb). 
Beast Buttress: 17-Market Day (E1 Sb), 18-0n the Western Skyline 
(E4 6a), 19-Neart nan Gael (ES 6a), 20-Unleash the Beast (E4 6a). 
Edinburgh Rock: 21-The A/iteration Alternative (E1 Sc). 
Big Roof Buttress (left sector): 22-Bolshie Ballerina (E2 Sb/c), 
23-The Friendly Groove (HVS Sb), 24-Sunstroke (E1 Sb), 25-99 (E2 
Sc),26-Siesta (VS 4c), 27-Terrace Cracks (VS 4c), 28-From Ritches to 
Rags (E4 6a), 29-Skeletons (E3 Sc), 30-Burning Desire (ES 6b), 
31-Space Monkey (E2 Sc), 38-Buried Treasure (E1 Sb). 
Big Roof Buttress (right sector): 28-From Ritches to Rags (E4 6a), 
31-Space Monkey (E2 Sc), 32-Tunnel Vision (E1 5b}, 33-Stone 
Canyon (E2 Sc), 34-Furious Fiddler (E3 Sc), 35-Town Without Pity 
(E2 5c}, 36-Thorn in My Side (E3 Sc), 37-Still Waters (E1 Sc), 
38-Buried Treasure (E1 Sb), 39-Dangerous Dancer (E3 6a), 
40-Exasperated Escapologist (E4 6a), 41 -Cruel World (E2 Sc), 
42-Skinhead Violence (E1 Sb), 43-Let It Bleed (E1 Sb), 44-Friends 
Retrieval (E1 Sb). Photos: Allen Fyffe. 

Left: Rab Anderson on Twitching Twister (E3 6a), Ardmair. 
Photo: Chris Anderson. 

Glenmore Lodge paid a 
speculative visit to the crag and 
after a days climbing came away 
with a handful of routes and an 
enthusiasm for the place. The 
rock was a bit different from 
Rieff and the nature of the holds 
varied with the grain size; where 
there were cracks the climbing 
and protection was excellent but 
between the lines the rock was 
extremely inhospitable. There 
were few positive holds and 
even less in the way of hidden 
protection; flakes and like were 
scarce and many of the ledges 
seemed to be rounded or 
sloping. The other feature that 
soon made itself felt was the 
angle - everything was steeper 
than it appeared and in general 
the routes seemed to be about 

two grades harder than they 
looked from below. Those first 
few routes also showed that the 
jamming was hard on the hands 
and taping up soon became the 
order of the day. Although there 
was a great deal of jamming the 
cracks tended to vary in size in a 
short distance and also angled 
into the rock at varying degrees; 
you could go from finger to fist 
then back to hand in three 
moves. Friends were excellent 
and even redundant Hexes could 
be brought back into service for 
some of the wider crack lines. 
Climbing that first day produced 
seven routes. Those on Dancing 
Buttress which was cut by a big 
flat ledge, the Dance Floor, gave 
some two pitch routes such as 
Primitive Dance (E1 5b), 
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Left: Mike "Twid" Turner eschewing the prescribed three points of 
contact on Howl at The Moon (E7 6c), Castell Cidwm. 
Photo: P.Baxter. 

although it was easy to walk off 
to the right. Unleash the Beast 
(E4 6a) by Richard Mansfield 
was the hardest but Town 
without Pity (E2 5c) by Jas 
Hepburn epitomised much of 
what Ardmair had to offer; it 
was steep, deceptive, strenuous, 
awkward in places, well 
protected and enjoyable, 
traditional style climbing. 
One of my efforts, the obvious 
corner at the right end of Big 
Roof Buttress, had a piece of 
blue fibre pile stuck to a ledge 
but no other sign of climbers. 
We were so impressed with the 
cliff we could not bring 
ourselves to believe that anyone 
would do a route there and 
either not record it or develop 
the rest of the crag. It turned out 
that we were wrong on both 
counts. This top corner and the 
left hand route on the cracked 
prow were both climbed by two 
local climbers, Alex Taylor and 
Fraser Fotheringham in 1986. 
Then in 1989 SMC Journal 
which appeared in August, three 
routes were recorded at 
Ardmair, two by I. Taylor and D. 
Meldrum and one by Taylor and 
S. Ryan who had visited the crag 
in April 1988. There was also 
the note that "Several 
impressive cracks exist on the 
next buttress along to the right." 
Interestingly the first three 
teams to climb here, all 
unknown to each other, all did 
the same route - the left hand 
crack on the prow of Dancing 
Buttress recorded as Totem Pole 
Crack. The other routes were 
also climbed by us on early 
visits but were all put at a grade 
harder than those given by the 
true first ascentionists! 
However, we had to wait some 
time before we knew about this 
previous activity and, as it was 
only a small group of us who 
worked together at Glenmore 
Lodge we felt we could slowly 
develop this crag in our own 
time on days. off. Ardmair could 
be reached in about an hour and 
a half from Aviemore on quite 
good roads. This is the way 
things were meant to go; the 
second day at the cliff more 
routes were produced, some 
good lines tried, failed on and 
left for another day. Richard 
lead the big roof crack, Burning 
Desire, but felt unhappy with the 
fact that he had to use aid on the 
middle, crux section of the crack. 
The main part of the roof turned 
out to be reasonable with great 
protection and jams and a mind
blowing heel hook move at the 
lip to finish .. Climbed using 
some aid it was E3 5c. He paid 
for this partial success however, 
by having to spend the rest of . 
the day abseiling and jumaring 
for his gear when everyone 
developed some excuse for not 
seconding the route. At the 
same time Ado Liddell produced 

the fine Skeletons at E3 5c, the 
blatantly obvious crack and 
corner left of the roof. 
This casual approach, however, 
was short lived due to the 
appearance of Rab Anderson 
and then fiancee Chris Greaves 
who had investigated the cliff 
before but not climbed on it and 
reappeared to to claim the 
routes prviously picked out. This 
created some competition which 
pushed up the speed of 
development and immediately 
Richard was back up to Burning 
Desire to free it but, even after 
an optimistic dyno, the middle 
portion of the crack still held out. 
Consolation however appeared 
in the shape of Space Monkey 
(E2 5c), the narrow groove right 
of the roof. This deep, narrow 
overhanging groove started up 
Burning Desire then gave 
excellent technical climbing in 
an airy position; the groove is so 
tight and overhanging that it is 
only possible to use the right 
hand in the crack in the depth of 
the groove while you back and 
foot or back and knee to hold 
position to relocate the jams. 
In the meantime Rab and Chris 
started their campaign on the 
Side Wall with Acrimonious 
Acrobat (HVS 5a), Bolshie 
Ballerina (E2 5b/c), Convoluted 
Contortionist (E3/4 6b) - the fine 
looking roof cut by a wide crack 
which had defeated me the 
previous week. This eventually 
went by crossing the lip on a 
rounded pinch, a calf hook and 
several head first falls! These 
routes were followed by 
Dangerous Dancer (E3 5c) and 
Exasperated Escapologist (E4 
6a) up two of the superb crack 
and corner lines on the right of 
Big Roof Buttress. 
With the Andersons now on the 
scene and Rab working his way 
through his alphabet of climbs 
the development of Ardmair 
continued in the same vein 
through most of June. Rab 
tended to go for a line then 
clean it up while the Glenmore 
team, perhaps because they 
usually only had one day off a 
week, tended to climb on sight 
anything that was clean enough . 
Andy Cunningham joined in the 
action at this stage with his 
ascent of the short but excellent 
leaning corner, Relax and Swing 
(E2 5c) and also accompanied 
Richard Mansfield on the free 
ascent of Burning Desire at E5 
6b. The key for his success on 
this occasion was the taping up 
of the correct fingers to see him 
through the pain barrier at the · 
crucial crack and the fact that 
Rab had earlier that day twice 
reached the lip before falling off. 
At the start of the summer it was 
possible to bivi out under the 
crags and climb all day. Once 
up at Monster Buttress the road 
and civilisation are hidden from 
sight with views out over the 



Atlantic to the Summer Isles. In 
July however, the monsoon 
started and that other hazard, 
the Scottish midge, made its 
presence felt in a big way. 
These and the fact that most 
routes now required some work 
meant that activity slowed 
down. Tom Prentice appeared 
for a day to clean and climb Les 
Rosbifs (E2 5c) up the central of 
the three obvious ramps on 
Monster Buttress and 99 (E2 5c) 
up the Terrace Wall on Big Roof 
Buttress. This latter route makes 
use of a flake which looks 
appallingly looses but is 
apparently sound. However, it 
was Andy Cunningham who 
took over as the main pioneer. 
Included in his routes are Big 
Foot and From Riches to Rags, 
both at E4 6a, Neart nan Gael 
(E5 6a), the much eyed and often 
abseiled thin crack on Beast 
Buttress and on the same wall 
On the Western Skyline at E4 6a, 
the only climb at Ardmair to 
boast any in situ protection, in 
this case a thread. 
At present there are about 
seventy routes at Ardmair. They 
average about 20 meters in 
length; none are shorter than 
10m, some are as long as 40m 
but these tend to be less 
sustained than most climbs 
here. The majority of the routes 
are in the E1/E2 range and many 
of them deserve at least one 
star, several being definite three 
star climbs. Some of the easier 
routes in the VS/HVS range are 
also very worthwhile. However, 
I cannot pretend to be unbiased 
as far as this assessment goes 
and the climbing is a bit of an 
acquired taste. Likewise, I 
would not stake much money on 
agreeing with the grades but 
this will be sorted out by repeat 
ascents, particularly those by 
people proficient at jamming. 
So far only a handful of people 
have climbed here and more 
opinions on grades and star 
ratings are needed . 
What Ardmair does offer is an 
accessible outcrop near 
civilization (Ullapool) which can 
be visited for a quick route when 
rained off the mountains or on 
the way to or from other crags 
such as Reiff or Stac Pollaidh. 
There is a remarkable 
concentration of climbs in the E1 
to E3 range in a small area and it 
is one of the best places in 
Scotland to work on your 
jamming technique. The routes 
are easily found and identified, 
Ullapool has pubs, cafes, chip 
shops and camping sites but the 
crag still has an isolated feel to it 
without walking any distance. 
At present Andy Cunningham is 
working on a private guide to 
the sea cliffs at Reiff and fu 11 
details of Ardmair will be 
included in that. Further details 
from Andy at Glenmore Lodge, 
Aviemore, Inverness-shire, PH22 
1QU. As far as further 
exploration goes there is still 
some potential but mainly for 
shorter climbs on some of the 
lesser walls in the area. Of the 
bigger routes to be done most 
will require a good deal of 
cleaning particularly those on 
some of the more weathered 
rock such as on the Arrapiles 
Wall where there is a sandy, 
brittle layer which needs to be 
removed . Even some of the 
present routes have some sandy 

holds and lichen to be removed 
but with enough traffic this 
should soon go and perhaps 
Ardmair will become known as 
the gritstone of the north - it 
deserves to be! 
Allen Fyffe 

NORTH WALES 

Pen Trwyn 
Pigeon Cave now sports three 

superb climbs across its 
outrageous roof thanks to the 
endeavours of sometime 
troglodyte "Big " George Smith 
who spent most of last winter 
hanging around underneath it 
religiously choreographing 
moves (after placing protection 
bolts on aid) day after day; Coo 
(E5 6b) - the right hand line and 
nouveau classic which 
overhangs by about 20 feet in 45 
feet has had numerous ascents; 
Cat Among the Pigeons (E7 6c) -
the left-hand bolt-line runs out 
horizontally across the ceiling 
for about 35 feet to a lower-off 
point; and finally, the central, 
longest and hardest of the trio 
works out horizontally for 40 feet 
but only as far as the last move 
crux ... round the lip of the 
ceiling to reach the belay! Just 
above, on the Marine Drive, the 
latest addition to Black Wall is 
Wet Dreams (E4 6a) from Nick 
Jowett which goes direct from 
the start of Drip Drip Drip. 
Further along, on Straw Wall, 
the problem of Riddler on the 
Roof, the bulge right of Sucking 
the Straw was solved by Dave 
Lyon and Phil Smith at E4 6b. In 
the Elephant Caves, Phil Smith, 
Jowett and Paul Freeman 
became Tomorrow People (E6 
6b) as they forced a steep line 
up to the left of Werrys Woof 
Woot. 

Meanwhile, down on Lower 
Pen Trwyn (L.P.T. or 
'downstairs', as it is known 
locally) Statement of Youth has 
received numerous ascents, 
including the first flash (no-fall) 
ascent from an in-form Simon 
Nadin. Statement was then 
straightened out by George 
Smith who made his Wild 
Understatement (E7 6b/c). Cafe 
Libre was repeated, demoted 
and downgraded to a one star 
E6 6c by local climber Perry 
Hawkins who found it 'sadly 
lacking the summit experience', 
though to be fair - don't most of 
the modern hard routes just go 
to abseil stations? I mean one 
doesn't want to get one's rock 
slippers dirty, does one, duckie? 
Battle of the Little Big Orme (E7 
6c) by battling Chris Plant was a 
powerful find breaking out left 
from the 4th bolt of Over the 
Moon., which itself had a repeat 
from Steve Meyers who also 
made several other notable 
ascents; Cat Among the Pigeons 
(2nd), Central Pillar (on Castell y 
Gwynt) (3rd) - at E6 6b, and of 
course, Statement (umpteenth). 
Meyers then popped over to 
Little Orme to put in a polished 
performance on The Shining (E7 
6b), a nine bolt pitch starting 5 
feet right of Wall of Evening 
Light. 

GOGARTH 

Wen Zawn 
Forgery (E5 6b) - Waddy and J. 

Vlasto, climbs the smooth North 

Stack-like wall on the outside of 
the zawn below which one 
passes on the approach for 
Spider's Web. In the zawn itself, 
Metal Guru Variation (E3 
5c,5c,5c) a direct and free 
version of T. Rex takes the 
previously aided continuation of 
the groove on pitch 1, thus 
avoiding the hand traverse; the 
Golden Bough Finish is in 
keeping with the lower pitches 
according to ascentionists Steve 
Long and Chris Parkin . 

Upper Tier 
Kira His (E4 6a,5c) - Crook and 

Kendall is a chest-beating 
exercise (loose) up a vertical 
combination of rock and grass 
for its first pitch, then the crack 
in the red wall right of the corner 
of Amphitheatre Wall, which in 
turn precedes a groove and 
more tottering death - you'll 
need your bicycle clips for this 
one. 

Skull Zawn 
This lies between the- Main Cliff 

and South Stack and is the 
setting for .. Sea Witch (E6 6a) an 
imaginative and adventurous 
trip which climbs a corner left of 
the obvious sea cave before 
moving right to finish up Red 
Wall-like curving corrugations, a 
typically bold offering from 
Steve (cave diver survivor) 
Haston and Celia Bull. 

Blacksmith's Zawn 
Haston, this time with Ray Kay 

(the old rhymer himself) took a 
left-to-right diagonal voyage 
through 'mainly massively 
overhanging rock' with 'some 
odd rests by body hooks and 
mind explosions'; the end 
product being Angel Dust -
tightly graded at E6 6a and 
described modestly as "easily 
one of the best pitches in 
Wales"! 

:fhe Range 
Waddy and Lampard found 

Dreygo's Guilt (E3 5b) up the 
right-hand side of the 
Emmenthal Wall ... the route is 
described by the second as 
'shite'! 

SLATE 

Vivian Quarry 
On the waterfront (Dawes 

Level) Two Bolts or Not to Be 
(E6 6c), the steep wall left of 
Bobby's Groove from Simon 
Scully was soon repeated by 
Dixon who confirmed the grade. 
Nearby, The Time Bandit (E4 6c) 
which climbs directly up the slab 
from the first bolt on Mentil 
Lentils was a good finger
ripping effort from Paul Jiggins. 
Two levels above, Wainwright 
put in some nifty footwork on 
Breakdance (E6 6b) which goes 
straight up from the RP runner 
on Flashdance to connect with 
Last Tango in Paris at the 
overlap. The start of Comes the 
Dervish is slightly easier as one 
misguided aspirant on the BMC 
Youth Meet (the most 
competitive yet) sadly found it 
necessary to chip a hold near 
the start ... I'm told that justice 
was meted out to the culprit 
(who acquired a taste fdr 
hospital food before his 
discharge from Ysbyty 
Gwynedd) - only joking ... he 
didn 't need hospital treatment. 

California 
One side of the once wide crack 

splitting the prominent rock 
pillar - the top pitch of Big 
Greenie - has fallen down ... 
would-be ascentionists please 
note. The fine groove left of 
Californian Arete became 
Wedlock Holiday (E5 6b) thanks 
to the efforts of Graham 
McMahon and Chris Dale. Dale 
then took the lead for Shtimuli 
(sic) (E3 6a), the clean cut arete 
left of Californian Arete on · 
which he was partnered by Anita 
Dale and Pat Colquohoun. 

Twll Mawr 
McMahon and Dale 

bushwacked up through the 
gorse on the old Brown route 
Bushmaster at the revised grade 
of E2 150 feet of scrambling, 
4c,6a,5a,4c ... whilst Johnny 
Dawes beavered away at his 
new route on the Quarryman 
wall ..... 

In Australia, L. Dutton and Clive 
Stephenson started Putting on 
Ayres (E4 6c), the slab left of 
Razorback, before popping 
down to the Serengeti for Out of 
Africa (E4 6b) - a line left of Slug 
Club Special. 

Colossus/Rainbow Areas 
Around to the left of Colossus 

Wall, Shazalzabon (E5 6b) by Bill 
Gregory, Jon Barton and Dave 
Gregory is the intimidating 
groove and wall beyond Jack of 
Shadows. On the Mau Mau 
Level, Spong (E6 6c) the bolt 
ladder right of German 
Schoolgirl succumbed to a yo-yo 
ascent by Dixon ... to the left. 
True Clip (E5 6b), another route 
of the same ilk, is reckoned to be 
classic! One level above, the 
oldest 'slatehead' of them all, 
Joe Brown (who else) with Davy 
Jones fought his way up the 
impressive, 'always wet' 
chimney and crack just right of 
Celestial Inferno - Chariots on 
Fire (E2 5c) is a wild ride 
needing Friends 2 and 2 and a 
half! 

Lastly on slate, Chitra (E6 6c), a 
Nick Holmes special, takes a 
good-looking bolt line up the 
slabby wall in a small bay near 
the Peppermint Tower -
however, there is a permanent 
climbing ban in CEGB . .. 
naughty, naughty, Nick. 

SNOWDON IA 

Llech Ddu 
Lampard and Waddy swung 

leads and removed tons of loose 
rock in .the process of freeing the 
Fourth Dimension, an ancient 
Holliwell Brothers ro.ute from the 
Sixties; the new grade is E5 6a ... 
though the in-situ gear is in a 
poor state. You don't say. 

Pillar of Elidir 
This little known but 

worthwhile crag above the 
Marchlyn Reservoir received a 
modern face-lift when "golden 
oldies" Martin Boysen and Rab 
Carrington (remember them) 
uncovered two very difficult 
climbs; Antidiluvian (E5 6b,6b) 
on which the honours were 
shared, is reportedly 'superb' 
and starts up the very thin crack 
(third from the left) in the front 
wall of The Pillar before 
finishing via the leftward 
slanting crack and wall with a 
finger-snapping finale; harder, 
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though not quite so fine, 
Primordial (E6 6b/c), a leftward 
slanting crack on the right of the 
wall gives a fearsome struggle 
past two peg runners which are 
approached along a sloping 
ramp - Boysen taking a few 
leader falls during the ascent. 

Llanberis Pass 
The dry summer has enabled 

Lampard (despite his 
peregrinations elsewhere) and 
friends to bag seve'ral big lines 
on Dinas Mot, pride of place 
going to Perplexus (E5 
5b,6a,5b,6b 6b) an eliminate line 
on Plexus which must now be 
rated as the biggest undertaking 
on the crag - needing a Friend I/ 
2, some very small wires, and 
some very big b-lls! The 
Smodge (E4 6a,5c), a mirror 
image line next to The Windmill 
starting up a groove just to its 
right, and Tales from the 
Riverbank (E3 6a,5b,5c,5c) - a 
steep and surprising line starting 
a few feet left of Gollum and 
crossing The Mole before 
tackling a deceptively tricky 
groove with a sensastional 
rightward exit, were two more 
excellent finds on which the 
leads were shared with Al 
George. 

On Cyrn Las, the same pair 
swung leads on Sunday School 
Outing (E4 6a,5c) which sneaks 
in up some previously 
unclimbed rock left of The 
Grooves (oh really?) before 
enlisting the help of a vast 
support team for The Edge of 
Time (E4 5c,5b,6a,5c), a 
tremendous outing up the 
obvious right-hand skyline of the 
crag starting as for Times Past 
but continuing direct to take the 
true line of the Overhanging 
Arete (gibber), gained from the 
left. 
On Dinas Cromlech, the peg 

has perished on Lord of the Flies 
- but the route has been led 
without it several times ... Ivory 
Madonna, the right-to-left girdle, 
should prove to be particularly 
exciting from now on! The wall, 
rib and groove right of 
Rumblefish gave young Adam 
Wainwright - The Bastard 
Practice (E6 6b) - after a top-rope 
inspection; this bold pitch is 
protected by three pegs and was 
heavily cleaned some years ago. 
Also noteworthy is a proper 
ascent (at last) of the true line of 
Tess of the D'Urbevilles (the 
black sheep of the Cromlech) 
without deviations into Left 
Wall, by Paul Jenkinson in front 
of numerous onlookers - grade 
E6 6a/b. 

Carreg Wastad Uchaf a.k.a. 
Arete Land - the area of short 
walls, terraces and, until 
recently, a few Hard Severe 
routes, left of the parent crag, 
has seen some striking new 
developments. Dwain's Arete 
(E7 6b) - the obvious 
overhanging arete on the left
hand side of the crag past two 
stacked pegs was a razzling 
effort from Owain Jones whilst 
Dave Jones and Martin Crook 
had a great time Un/easing the 
Wild Physique (E5 6a) up the 
corner groove just to .its right. 
The short wall up and left of 
Dwain's Arete fell as Crook and 
Joffie Irvine scored a strike on 
Indoor Bowling Here I Come 
(E6). 

Down on Clogwyn y Grochan, 
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Toots Direction (E3 6a) climbs 
the unlikely wall and roof left of 
Ochre Groove courtesy of S. 
Holmes and P. Knight. On the 
same crag, route name of the 
year must go to Holmes for his 
effort up the short wall left 
(facing out) of the descent path -
The Yuppification of Deiniolen 
(E4 6b) - although you have to 
visit the place to really 
appreciate the irony of that one! 
Just across the road on Cwm 

Glas Bach, The Stebbing (E2 5c) 
from lwan Jones and Tony 
Mitchell takes the groove and 
crack right of Rufus and would 
seem to be taken in part by Slab 
and Groove (HVS 5a), the best of 
three routes put up on this piece 
of rock by sometime rock idol .... 
Joe Brown backed up by Claude 
Davies; a Stebbing, for those 
who don't know, is - the erection 
you cannot conceal because you 
are not wearing a jumper or 
jacket ... OK? In the same area, 
Jones, this time with Fred Hall, 
took the crack and slab right of 
Rambo to give Like Whitening 
(E2 5b) whilst Brown and Davies 
added several routes to Cwm 
Glas Facet; notably - Far From 
the Madding Throng (E1 
5a,5b,5c) - a devious line starting 
up a steep, brown rippled slab 
60 feet left of Tryptych, and 
Thema (E1 4b,5b,5b) - a wall and 
overhanging flake crack left 
again. Below and just right of 
The Nose of Dinas Mot, The 
Barrel- a monster boulder - has 
been developed by Johny 
Dawes (although 'The Ancients' 
certainly bouldered here .. a 
favourite Sixties quote was, 
'Brown did them all years ago!'). 
There are around a dozen 
problems from 6b to 7a making 
it a must for the itinerant rock 
cougar .... details can be found 
in the Pete's Eats new route 
book; history was made in the 
cafe itself this year when a 
climber consumed two Big Jims
by now legendary monster 
meals - in a frenetic 90 minute 
'parking out' session before 
squeezing out through the door 
unaided - a veritable tour de 
force. It can't have been Nick 
Dixon as he managed to get up 
the well-tried wall and groovelet 
left of Atom Art on the RAC crag 
near Capel Cu rig - Gilgit (E6 6c) 
is a teasing little routelette! 

Clogwyn du'r Arddu 
A fabulous summer (the best 

for 60 years) and a new 
guidebook has encouraged 
hordes of climbers to make the 
pilgrimage to this, the most 
celebrated of all the British 
mountain crags .... around 300 or 
so on one day alone. 
Exceptionally dry conditions 
stimulated some new route 
interest, pride of place going to 
Face Mecca (E8 6c) from Nick 
Dixon and Darrel Crilly - an 
elegant rising line which breaks 
out rightwards from the Great 
Wall stance across some way 
blank rock to finish up the final 
groove of Indian Face. This 
perilous passage involves a lot 
of 6b climbing with a few bits of 
6c thrown in for good measure. 
Dixon rates his progeny as 
E8 ... because "you can only take 
an 80-footer max from the 
crux" .... reassuring news for any 
would-be second ascentionist. 
Not c·ontent with filling in one of 
the most awesome gaps on the 

John Dunne Making his remarkable first ascent of Partheon Shot 
(Hard Extreme la) at Burbage. Photo: Richard Wilson. 

cliff, Dixon returned with Crispin 
Waddy and Paul Pritchard to 
monkey up The Banyan Tree (E6 
6b) - the much-eyed and long 
sought after groove and roof 
between Blancmange Sandwich 
and the arete finish to Great 
Wall - a pitch which is well 
protected and leadable on sight. 
Around the corner on the east 

face of The Pinnacle, John 
Redhead and Dave Towse spent 
several days on the wall right of 
Octa clutching at the Shaft of the 
Dead Man (E7 6b), a line up its 
centre, with Towse taking over 
the lead for Fecundity Ridge at 
the same grade which follows its 
right edge. With about 20 or so 
RP's for protection, it looks as 
though you are going to have to 
save your pocket money if you 
want to make a second ascent 
here. Over on the Far East, the 
left arete of Woubits fell with 
one fall and one point of aid to 
Paul Williams and Chris Rees
Jones; Archaeopteryx (E5 6b) 
had its aid point eliminated next 
day by (Do or) Dai Lampard and 
Williams.:. an archaeopteryx is, 
of course, the oldest flying fossil 
known to man (no rude letters 
please). At a more reasonable 
level, The Crooked Cookie (HVS 
5a) from John Tombs and T. 
Bonner takes a cracked rib and 
groove left of Farfallino, on the 
Far West Buttress. 

Gwynant Valley 
Stampede (E5 6a) - the gently 
overhanging wall left of 
Lockwood's Chimney was 
climbed via cracks, a huge flake, 

a traverse across the lip of a 
huge roof, and steep face 
climbing to an 'unwelcome 
mantelshelf' by George Smith; 
he then continued up easy 
ground to,'the top of the cliff, 
merging with hordes of YTS kids 
swarming out of the top of 
Lockwood's Chimney on the left' 
- sounds delightful. A little 
further down the valley on Craig 
y Llyn, Crook and Smith moved 
right from the first peg on The 
Moon to Get Weaving (E5 6a,4c) 
up the prominent thin crack. 

Castell Cidwm 
The stunning (and I mean 

stunning) crack and roof line 20 
feet right of Hang 'em High 
yielded to a multi-day assault 
from Mike 'Twid' Turner and 
Steve McRory ... Howl at the 
Moon (E7 6c) is well-protected -
no bolts though - and overhangs 
a spectacular 35 feet in 85 feet ... 
will it become tomorrow's 
classic? 

Craig Cwm Dulyn 
The right-hand arete of Dulyn 

Groove gave an exhilarating trip 
to Lampard, Jones and Dave 
Green after a mammoth 
cleaning session; the 
imaginatively named Nordor (E:4 
5c) is reached by an abseil down 
the Groove from a large spike 40 
feet down broken ground from 
the top of the crag. 

Craig Du'r Arddu 
This is a new find lying a mile 

from the Nantmor crossroads 
towards Cnicht. The crag is 



John Allen on the first ascent of Exaltation (E5 6c) at Stanage End. 
Photo: Allen Collection. 

around 70 feet high with a dozen 
routes on sound rough rock, the 
best being Zeitgeist (E1 5b), 
Crocodile Goose (E3 6a), Honcho 
Footpath (E4 5c) mainly from 
Crook and Kendall , 
details in Pete's. 

LLEYN PENINSULA 
A legend in Pete's New Route 
Book, entered in large black 
print and covering a full page 
trumpets out that a team (their 
names are withheld to 
discourage more attention 
seeking) flattened the bolt on the 
top stance of Terrorhawk and 
belayed on two pegs instead 
... so what? Now listen, team, if 
you really wanted to make some 
sort of purists statement (sic) , 
why didn't you remove the bolts 
on the first stance (shared with 
Vulture) .. . what if someone 
wants to do Giant (A2) (which 
uses two of Terrorhawk's 
stances) and rebolts the entire 
route as he would be perfectly 
entitled to do. Your (misguided?) 
efforts will have been in vain -
and printing in large black letters 
smacks of bullshit anyway! 
[Forgive my ignorance Paul, by 
why is 'he ' perfectly entitled to 
re-bolt it? Surely aid climbing is 
a totally redundant pastime in 
Britain now, and bolted aid 
climbing is the most damaging 
and pointless form? - B.C.N.] In 
Zawn 11, D. Holmes and Ray Kay 
(OK?) swung leads up the 
creaking overhanging corner
groove right of Rastus to give 
New Moon (XS 6a,5b,5c,5b) 
another dreaded Lleyn 

frightener .. .. 

Craig Doris 
The large blunt arete 50 yards 

left of Cripple Creek gave Frank 
Ramsay the serious Crucial 
Condition (E5 5c) - whether this 
refers to the condition of the 
rock, the choice of footwear, or 
the state of underwear is 
unknown. In an earlier 
Mountain, it was rumoured that 
the rock on Craig Doris is so 
loose that the beach is higher 
than the crag. Sadly, the 
prominent sea arch, so attractive 
a feature on this part of the 
coastline, has collapsed - so 
rumour is now reality : 

CENTRAL WALES 
On Craig y Mwn, Dixon, Waddy 
and Bob Anderson found that 
Crispin Needs His Knees (E5 6b) 
which goes direct through the 
large roof via a downward 
pointing flake 15 feet left of the 
central pillar of the crag. At 
Craig Cywarch, an easier 
variation on that Mid Wales 
masterpiece Strobe, by-passing 
its 6a/b crux by climbing the wall 
a few feet to the right was 
excavated by John 'Fritz' 
Sumner dropping the grade 
(though not the quality) to E2 5c. 
Paul Williams 

PEAK DISTRICT 

Limestone 
Like the reservoirs of 
Derbyshire, limestone has 
seldom been so dry and many 
lines normally plagued by 

seepage have met their fate. 
Cheedale was a hot venue with 
the Cornice in particular taking a 
hammering, or battery-operated 
drilling as the case may be. 
Mark Pretty free climbed the first 
25 feet of Monumental Alabaster 
commenting that there was 
protection and a few holds 
above (not to mention 60 steep 
feet). This was named Arnold's 
Armblaster (E7 6b) . He was 
soon upstaged however when 
Sean Myles completed this 
excellent and desperate line 
aptly named Monumental 
Armblaster (ES 6c). 
Also on the Cornice Ben Moon 
again left his calling card in the 
shape of a fine and desperate 
route - Masculine Power Trip 
(E7+ 6c) and Malcolm Taylor and 
Matt Szabo climbed the 
overhanging drainage streak to 
the left - Forehead Trombones 
(E6 6b) . Paul Mitchell climbed 
the bulge to the left again , 
Ophelius Lob-Elia (E6 6b) whilst 
The Mescaline Power Trip (E7 
6c) by Pretty climbs the bulging 
wall right of Moon's route . 
Feminine Ego Trip (E7 6c) by 
Male Taylor is a free· version of 
the 'groove' 10 yards right of 
Pretty's route to a lower off crab 
on the 4th bolt and Taylor Made 
(E6 6b+) breaks out from the 3rd 
bolt on the latter route climbing 
directly over the roof then 
leftwards to belay featuring 
"brilliant moves and a stunning 
clip". 
Less recommended comes Skin 
Flick (E6 6c) by AllenWilliams 
located at the top right hand of 
the cornice "past all turds, toilet 
paper and nettles"; once these 
dangers are negotiated it climbs 
the red streak direct past 2 bolts 
to a large undercut and lower-off 
crab. 
Sticking with the Cornice, Nigel 
Slater, Rosy Brown and Alan 
Doig climbed Cordless Madness 
(E6 6b), a direct finish to 
Cosmopolitan and Too Pumpy 
for Grumpy (E5 6b), the 
overhanging wall 10 feet right of 
Third Order. Keith Sharples with 
Alan Doig and Bill Gregory 
added his tribute to that master 
of acid-house, Paul McCartney, 
with Flowers in the Dirt (E6 6b) a 
direct line between Mandy and 
Third Order being first powerful 
then bold. 
Male Taylor got in to some 
lateral thinking and created The 
Hawaii Five "O" Pitch (E6 6b) 
which follows This is the River 
to its last bolt then trasverses 
horizontally right for a long way 
to the tree above Rue Morgue. 
A continuation is The "Ali" Pitch 
(E5 6b) which climbs rightwards 
to Crime Passionelle, 
descending this to the peg then 
moving right to join Tour de 
France. 
Rhubarb Buttress also got a 

workover. Allen Williams 
climbed Me Tarzan (E5+ 6c), the 
obvious groove in the bulge 
right of Turbo Charged Monster 
Mouse, and the wall between 
the two is Trash Your Woodie 
(E6 6c) by Simon Lee and Stu 
Becton and Mal Taylor and Jon 
de Montjoye climbed the wall 
left of Turbo Charged Monster 
Mouse at E5 6b, The Fat,Ginger 
Cat. J. Metford climbed The 
Rainmaker (E4/5 6b/c), the slight 
groove right of Blue.Arsed Fly 
and J. Phelps The Noise of the 
Greasepaint, the Smell of the 

Crowd (E7 6c), a line right of 
Mission Impossible. 
On the Embankment the 

groove left of Barefoot in a Pool 
of Sharks was climbed by Alan 
Doig and Mike Ratcliff - Fishing 
Without a Licence (E6 6b/c) . On 
Long Wall, Keith Sharples with 
Phil Burke and Rory Gregory 
added Fatal Attraction (E5 6a), a 
direct line through the crack line 
of Chain of Command. On Two 
Tier Buttress Seb Grieve added a 
line left of Ninth Life calling it 
Boring (E6 6b) . 
Tony Coutts and Simon Cundy 

added four routes to Moving· 
Buttress, Foie Gras (E6 6c), the 
wall right of Gander Meat, Wise 
Up Sucker! (E4 6b) the wall right 
of Yuk; Pushed to the Hi/Ii (E4 
6a), the wall between Vibration 
and Shock the Monkey and Oh 
No It's the Wall to Wall Birthday 
Party (E5 6b), the bulge left of 
Shaking Crack. 
Over at Water Cum Jolly on the 

Cornice more impressive routes 
were scaled. Mark Pretty 
climbed the bulges to the left of 
Empire Burlesque starting up 
that route . The Disillusioned 
Glue Machine (E7 6c) sports 5 
bolts and 7 cemented holds (for 
now, anyway). 
The wall 5 meters right of 

Empire Burlesque fell to Chris 
Wright, Sirius (E6 6b). Andy 
Pollitt climbed Rumble in the 
Jungle (E7 6c) which is the 
centre of the big roof right of 
Brachiation Dance and Ben 
Masterson led Yorkshire Bb (E7 
6c) which climbs straight up 
over 2 bulges after starting up 
the Dole 89 and apparently is 
"only Sa" (French). (Get it!). 
On Raven Tor the sole addition 

was Rattle and Hump (E7 6c) by 
Male Taylor, which takes the 
wall right of Pump up the Power. 

On Southern limestone there 
has been less activity. 
Nevertheless at Wildcat Jeff 
Mearnes and Deborah Kerby 
climbed three routes on 
Woodbank Tor, Bedrock Health 
Club (E3 6a) takes the 
overhasnging arete between 
Curving Chimney and Bayleaf 
Crack. On the Slippery Slabs 
Insufficient Evidence (E2 5b) is 
the righward trending 
overhanging groove right of 
Whisker and Stop the Traffic (E3 
6a) is 4m right again and climbs 
the shallow open groove and 
headwall left of Bobcat to meet 
it on the final crack. 

Development has continued in 
the quarries of the Wirksworth 
area in the North East Quarry 
(GR 289553) a gold coloured 
buttress at its right end provided 
four routes. The Scarlet Thread 
(E4 Ga)-the fine cracks and wall 
in the centre of the buttress by 
Geoff Hornby, Suzi Sammut and 
Pete Horden. The .Learning 
Curve (E1 5b) is the ramp and 
crack to the left by the same 
team. Threadbare (E4 6a) climbs 
the scooped wall right of the top 
of the crack on Scarlet Thread by 
Aqil Chaudhry, and Frustration 
(E1 5c) by Geoff Hornby is the 
wall 20 metres left of Learning 
Curve. 

In Colehill Quarry (GR 289551) 
Geoff Hornby and Suzi Sammut 
added two further routes. 
Snakes and Ladders (E2 5b), a 
rising right to left girdle of the 
back wall and The Crinoid Cruise 
(E2 5b), the obvious crackline 
facing the quarry entrance. 
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In Dale Quarry (GR 285542) the 
same team accompanied by 
Pete Hardon and Big Al climbed 
the obvious line right of Handy 
Wall hole, Charlotte Rampline 
(E3 5c) and Guns and Roses (E2 
5b) the cleaned line at the right 
end of the wall. 

Finally at Beeston Tor, the 
Guardian's very own 'champion 
rock-lizard' Simon Nadin 
snatched an obvious classic by 
free climbing the Beeston bolt 
route through the roof of The Ivy 
Gash, 666 (E6 6c). 
Gritstone 

On gritstone the big news is 
John Dunne's lead of The Prow 
at Burbage South 'as seen on 
TV' in Stone Monkey. 
Considering Dawes' comments 
that he would feel ready for the 
sharp end in a couple of years 
indicates that this pitch is 
slightly ahead of its time and the 
ascent has shocked some locals 
into initial disbelief. Dunne, who 
apparently had one gripping 
retreat from the entry into the to 
scoop, then gathered his wits 
and completed the route in fast
forward. The route, Partheon 
Shot (Hard Extreme 7a), involves 
a monstrous dyno to start and 
then runners in a fragile flake 
offer only psychological 
protection for the mind and 
body contorting moves to enter 
the scoop and gain the reprieve 
of the final holds. 
This beautiful, terrifying and 
long admired piece of rock has 
inspired top rope attempts for 
the last ten years. 
On Curbar Tony Coutts modified 
his Your Preconceptions Need 
Changing with an independent 
finish moving close to Peapod 
and renamed it The Changing 
(E6 6c); side runners were still 
employed. 
John Allen soloed the short but 
serious rib left of Birthday Crack, 
Walk Free (E5 6a). (This was 
brushed and may have been 
climbed before). He also 
climbed the slight wall left of 
Two Pitch Route, Zoot Route (E2 
6a) with Martin Veale and Andy 
Barker. 
At Stanage two significant 
ascents were made. Graham 
Parkes with Chris Craggs went 
boldly where no man had been 
before (without a top rope 
anyway!) to climb Star Trek (E5 
6b) up the short but obvious 
wall right of Taurus Crack. This 
had been top roped by lesser 
men (stature-wise at least) and 
was solved with a side runner in 
Taurus Crack for protection. 
On Stanage End Paul Smith 

climbed the obvious direct finish 
to Saltation naming it Exaltation 
(E5 6c). For a change good 
protection exists. The route-was 
repeated soon afterwards by 
Allen, confirming the grade. 
Around the corner Paul Mitchell 
with Allen climbed the topically 
named Water Seller (E4 6b) 
which climbs the wall right of 
Valediction using it to start. A 
direct start to Editor's Vaseline 
and a finish to Richard's Sister 
were also climbed by Allen, both 
at E1 6a. At Bamford Edge 
Steve Bancroft climbed Jive 
Bunny (E3 6a), the arete left of 
Benberry Wall and John Allen 
and Mark Stokes climbed Old 
Wall (HVS 5b), the wall left of 
Gargoyle Flake and Private 
Practice (HVS 5b), a direct line 
bisecting Right-Hand Twin. 
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OBITUARIES . 

Mo Anthoine 

In Staffordshire on the Roaches 
Upper Tier Tim Twentyman and 
Simon Alsop climbed Zugwang 
(E2 6a) which starts left of Lone 
Ascent and goes directly up the 
slab above. Simon Alsop also 
added Pop Art (VS 4b) which 
climbs right of Art Nouveau, 
Greenfingers (HVS 5b), a direct 
to Nosepicker and Stan (E3 6a) 
which supercedes (don't they 
all!) Bad Sneakers by climbing 
the centre of the slab direct. 
On the softer stuff at Belmont 
Hall Crags, Alsop and 
Twentyman (surely one belayer 
is enough - ho, ho!) climbed 
Clutching at Straws (E1 5c) up 
the wall left of Cave Crack. Dave 
Whittles accompanied them on 
Distant Summers (E1 5c) the 
crack and groove right of (E1 5c) 
the crack and groove right of 
Cave Crack, and Emma Watkins 
on The Secret Garden (HVS 5b), 
the rib overhang and slab right 
of Flake Traverses. 
For those who like walking, the 
following routes may be of 
interest. The Les Dawson Show 
(E4 6a), the arete left of 
Dunsinane on Kinder North 
Buttress by Steve Bancroft and 
Mark Clarke, The Monks of 
Montserrat P.L.C. (E4 6b), the 
overhang left of Basher's recent 
Wodwo at White Tor on Derwent 
Edge by John Allen, and a free 
ascent of the Tintwistle Knarr 
Girdle (E2 5c) by Steve Bancroft. 
John Allen 

Photo: Jim Curran 

Mo Anthoine 1939-1989 

It was an unusually bright, clear 
day in North Wales when Julian 
(Mo) Anthoine was buried in 
Nant Peris cemetery. The little 
stone church, across the road 
from the house he had built and 
lived in for most of his life, wa.s 
packed with 350 or so of Mo's 
friends and family. Outside, 
lining the path from the church 
to the grave, were over a 
hundred more. Most of them 
were weeping. 
As the coffin was lowered into 
the ground a lonely figure could 
be seen with his arms above his 
head outlined against the clear 
blue sky near the top of Y Garn. 
It could almost have been Mo, 
wondering what all these 
climbers were doing in the 
bottom of the valley on a day 
when they should have been 
climbing on the crags. But it 
wasn't Mo, that extraordinary 
personality of the British 
climbing world had died of a 
brain tumour the previous 
weekend. 
Mo was a complex personality 
with a wide range of friends in 
age, nationality, location, wealth 
and intellect. Many of them saw 
Mo in different ways but most of 
them agreed on one thing, that 
Mo lived out the fantasy that at 
some time or another all 
climbers have, to go climbing on 
any mountain, anywhere, at any 

time with an unlimited supply of 
equipment, ropes, tents and so 
on. He had lived a life of 
freedom, free to travel, to climb, 
to carouse, to adventure, to 
bring up a family and to behave 
just how he liked. He ran a 
business making climbing 
helmets, ice axes and outdoor 
clothing, but this seemed to be 
more to do with dissatisfaction 
with the quality and 
performance of existing gear 
than with a drive to make 
money. Despite all the hard 
work he put into these 
enterprises he never seemed to 
allow it to interfere with or limit 
his freedom to go on 'trips', as 
he called them. 
The first time I came across Mo 
was in 1961 when Jim Swallow 
and I heard that some 
instructors from Ogwen Cottage 
had spent several days putting 
up a new, hard route on Llech 
Ddu in North Wales. At the time 
we believed anyone from 'Og 
Cot' earned their meagre keep 
pulling beginners up easy slabs 
and were a bunch of climbing 
groupies who thought of 
Bethesda and Capel Curig much 
as the James brothers thought 
of Dodge City. They were open 
towns for boozing, fighting, 
womanising and thieving, and 
every weekend they regaled 
their guests with stories of what 
can only be called socially 
extreme behaviour. The next 
day we made what was 
probably the second ascent of 
the route and realised that the 
guy with the French sounding 
name with his pal Cam were a 
climbing force to be reckoned 
with. By the time I met him he 
had already been drummed out 
of some golf club in 
Kidderminster, where he was 
born. He insisted on wearing 
jeans and T-shirt, which he did 
for the rest of his life, and this 
just wasn't acceptable dress 
code to the stodgy Midlands 
golfing fraternity. He had an 
epic three year trip, raising hell 
across the far East with his 
boxing pal Fox ending up having 
to be rescued from some 
dreadful asbestos mine in 
Australia. The stories of this 
'trip' alone would have been 
worthy of a book but Mo, one of 
the great humorist raconteurs, 
was too keen on planning his 
next adventure and recounting 
stories of the last one over pints 
of beer to settle down to the 
tedium of writing. 
During the sixties his climbing . 
was mainly in the Alps where 
one well documented adventure 
on the North Face of the Cima 
Grande di Lavaredo showed his 
capacity for survival. Leave late, 
under equipped, ignore weather 
forecasts, bivouac half way up in 
a storm inadequately clad, 
survive the night half frozen with 
his companion half dead, climb 



Bruno Cormier 

to the summit and emerge 
triumphant. The impact this had 
on Al Alvarez, who was with 
him, was the cornerstone story 
of Mo's biography that Al wrote. 
The seventies saw the start of 
Mo's expeditions. El Toro, 
Fitzroy, Trango Tower, 
Gasherbrum IV, Brahma II and 
The Ogre where, with Clive 
Rowland, he made an incredible 
rescue of Doug Scott, who had 
broken his legs just below the 
summit and Chris Bonington 
who smashed his ribs in on the 
descent. Mo, typically, took no 
credit for this epic . 
All of these were small 
expeditions where Mo took a 
major role in leading and 
organizing. His outspokenness, 
with a few well chosen words 
and a scornful smile, could 
deflate and discredit the inflation 
and exaggeration that was 
synonymous with the large well 
financed Himalayan expeditions 
of that time. They had more to 
do with getting stories and 
photographs for a thick 
expedition book and the 
challenge of organising and 
leading large groups of porters 
and climbers to fix ropes from 
bottom to top than with the 
climb itself. Mo's inconformity 
and outrageous behaviour was 
simply unacceptable and the 
thought of Mo at a press 
conference made the more 
conformist expedition leaders 
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gibber with apprehension . 
These attitudes probably 
reached an all time low when he 
was blackballed from the 
Climbers Club during one of its 
more intolerant and parochial 
periods. To Mo's delight he was 
made a member of the Alpine 
Club in 1969 and remained a 
member for the rest of his life 
claiming, typically, that when 
the end did come he wanted to 
be cremated and have his ashes 
ceremoniously flushed down the 
toilet at 7 4 South Audley Street. 
The eighties saw even more 
expeditions that gave a better 
insight into Mo's character. His 
stubborn determination showed 
when he attempted to climb 
Thalay Sagar in the Garwhal 
during four consecutive years 
and his firm belief that climbing 
a mountain was never worth 
sacrificing a human life, 
however much effort and 
expense had oeen put into the 
attempt, when he turned back 
just below the summit rather 
than risk an accident induced by 
exhaustion . As he put it, "When 
Joe fell off and didn't know why, 
I became safety conscious." He 
climbed Mount Kenya and 
Mount McKinley and made two 
attempts on Everest, the last one 
after having his first operation 
on the tumour that killed him. 
He will be remembered by many 
for his hospitality and by even 
more fqr his waspish repartee. 

When one of a group of hikers 
admiring Bonington doing a 
climb asked him in awestruck 
tones, "Is that really Chris 
Bonington?" he replied, "Well it 
looks like Bonington, he dresses 
like Bonington, he talks like 
Bonington but the worst thing is 
that he thinks he is Bonington." 
He firmly believed that his 
constant climbing partner Joe 
Brown had invented the 
handjam. Whenever they 
climbed together on some 
gritstone outcrop Mo's fun was 
to try to extract royalties from 
anyone using a handjam within 
sight of the Master. 
As as friend he was more 
generous than anyone I have 
met in giving real help and 
caring when it was most 
needed. As a climbing 
companion you knew you were 
totally safe with him wherever 
you were and he seemed to 
f-iave the magic of being able to 
fix protection above his head 
before he did any hard move. 
To go out with Mo for an 
evening was full of 
unpredictable consequences. If 
there was fighting it always 
seemed to be others doing it but 
somehow you had the idea that 
Mo had, in some mysterious 
way, triggered it off. His verbal 
assaults were against the 
pompous, the bullshitters, and 
his weapon was humour that he 
wielded like a deadly rapier. As 
a family man he was fortunate in 
finding and marrying Jackie 
Philippe who has endured and 
enjoyed his eccentric lifestyle for 
many years. He was proud of 
his two children and when one 
couldn't read at the age of two 
said, "He is so backward that all 
he can look forward to is being 
the head of an outdoor pursuits 
centre ." Several of these, of 
course, being amongst his best 
friends. 
And so finally amongst the sad 
slate tombstones of Nant Peris 
his friends and family came to 
mourn him . A climber who 
valued the traditions of 
climbing, who set an example of 
what can be done if the energy, 
the love and the enthusiasm are 
there . A rich, generous and 
unpredictable character. We 
shall all miss him. 
Ian McNaught-Davis 

Bruno Cormier 1960 - 1989 
It was a warm and sunny day ... 
a perfect day indeed for a long
distance flight, far above the 
valley of Chamonix, and over 
the mountains, towards the little 
village of Orsieres in 
Switzerland. Though the winds 
were a bit strong, this was 
almost a "routine" flight for an 
experienced parapentists like 
Bruno. But nobody will ever 
know.why he hit a cliff, as he 
was approaching the valley of 
Trient, and killed himself. 
So many friends had gone to the 
mountains and never returned; 
we thought we were proof 
against such tragic events. And 
Vertical had already paid a 
heavy price already: Dominique 
Radigue, of course, and 
Stephane, Marco, Vincent, 
Benoit, Michel - "victims of their 
passion" people would say. 
Overwhelmed by sorrow, and 
anger against the irretrievable 
loss, we wandered aimlessly 
through the rooms of our new 

office - Bruno was so proud of it! 
And memories came back. 
The beginnings of the magazine, 
in 1985, the bursts of 
enthusiasm and the endless 
discussions; Bruno's imperious 
need to transmit his deep love 
for mountaineering and 
climbing through gorgeous 
photographs and articles, and 
this foolish idea: to launch a new 
specialized magazine! And it 
turned out to be a success, even 
if we often had a hard time; we 
devoted our lives to this new 
born child. Friendship was the 
drive, and Bruno's optimism 
was really infectious. He was a 
man of challenges, bold in word 
and deed, and climbing offered 
him a perfect playground. As a 
teenager, when he was studying 
in Switzerland, he had 
discovered the beauty of the 
mountains, with the famous 
guide, Michel Darbellay. One 
after another he ascended steep 
faces and hard routes in both 
the French and Swiss Alps. 
Then he went to the States, 
where he climbed in Yosemite, 
and later to different countries 
all around the world, looking for 
new crags, great landscapes to 
photograph and seeking 
adventure. He always came 
back with beautiful pictures, 
interesting stories and new 
ideas. His first trip to the 
Himalaya, with an attempt on 
Shivling, left him with a sense of 
frustration, and he was quite 
eager to achieve a good climb 
on an eight thousander. In 1988, 
he successfully reached the 
summit of Cho Oyu, with Bruno 
Gouvy and Veronique Peril lat, 
and flew from the top with a 
parapente . After a failed 
attempt on the South Face of 
Lhotse last Spring, he was 
supposed to leave for Everest in 
the fall. How can you stay and 
work all day behind a desk when 
the mountains are so nice, so 
full of possibilities! Like all 
mountaineers, he was quite 
aware that he was risking his 
life, but at hardly 29, death 
seems so far away, and after all, 
flying it not a dangerous sport, 
is its? 
It was a perfect day indeed for a 
parapente flight, high over the 
mountains ... 
Dominique Vulliamy-Lanctot 

Note: Following Bruno 
Cormier's death last July, 
Vertical magazine has been 
bought by Editions Glenat, a 
well-known French publisher. 
As of October, the office has 
been transferred to Grenoble 
(BP 177, 38008 Grenoble cedex) 
and the magazine will continue, 
according to the wishes of 
Bruno's father, Christian 
Cormier, former director. The 
"Vertical" image will be 
preserved, and the publishing 
team should remain the same. 
The main change will concern 
the editorial team, as Anne 
Couchaux (co-founder of 
Vertical) recently decided to 
leave. Two editors will take her 
place: Jean-Michel Asselin, 
former Ed"itor of Montagnes 
Magazine c1nd Jean Kouchner. -
D. V-L. 
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by Michel Piola 

Above: Looking up the approach couloir to 
the Aiguille Poincenot on the left , and the 
West Face of Torre lnnominata on rhe right. 
Photo: Michel Pio/a 

Argentina, with an area of 2,807,560 square 
kilometres, the eighth largest country in the 
world, is a country of contrasts and infinity. 
Contrast and dissimilarity of climate and vegeta
tion: from the Amazonian forest in the north to 
the Patagonian steppes to the south, from the 
seaside resorts of the Mar del Plata in the east to 
the Andean ice in the West. This immense 
territory is an infinity of space seen from the 
ground or from the air. Extremes of colour, of 
light, of wind. 

Argentina possesses some of the natural 
wonders of the world: and though distances here 
are counted in thousands of kilometres and bus 
travel times in tens of hours, the Peri to Moreno 
glacier, the Iguazu falls or the annual migration 
of the whales from the Valdes Peninsula (in 
November) are well worth a special visit. 

Nature has also been bountiful to climbers, 
providing the hinterland with a backbone of 
important mountains: the Andean Cordillera. 
The highest peak is Aconcagua (6959m), in the 
north of the country, with the mountains decreas
ing progressively in height towards the south 
(Patagonia and Tierra del Fuego), as the conti
nent gets narrower. 

For the alpinist, these lower elevations may 
reduce the special problems associated with high 
altitude faces, but the change in latitude progres
sively imposes a different reality: tougher and 
tougher climatic conditions ... 

The many stories of relentless tempests hurled 
in from the Pacific and incredible ice sculptures 
capping the summits have endowed Patagonia 
with a reputation for inhospitability all of its 
own. Any plans for an expedition to Patagonia, 
and more especially to the Fitzroy massif (in 
typical mountaineering fashion, the immense 
Patagonian region is associated with just this 
small Andean massif), must therefore allow for 
the appalling weather, a certain amount of physi
cal discomfort, and the prospect of the team 
being cooped up for weeks on end with just their 
own company ... 

The exceptionally benign conditions of the 
past few years, combined with vivid images of 
Marco Pedrini climbing Cerro Torre solo in a T
shirt, or successful parapente flights from this 
summit or Fitzroy, seem to have eroded the 
feeling among Patagonian expeditions that they 
were leaving for something exceptional. I must 
admit that I had also fallen a little for the Siren 
song of azure skies and mild temperatures; but 
the 88/89 season having returned to the abomi
nable nonn, soon changed any preconceived 
ideas. 

The fact that only two teams were successful 
on both Fitzroy and Cerro Torre last season, 
compared with 20 the previous year, proved that 
those who waited for Summer weather, and 
weren't prepared to commit themselves in doubt
ful conditions, failed hopelessly! 

Overview 
The relatively short history of Patagonian 

Andinism (here alpine clubs are andean clubs) 
mirrors the chronological evolution of two cen
turies of climbing in the Alps: conquests of 
summits, faces and ridges, direct routes and 
winter ascents, solo bids, hard new routes, etc, 
etc. 

Some peculiarities deserve a mention though, 
especially the time scale for ascents of all the 
summits have only just been completed, whilst 
the exploration of all faces and ridges is far from 
over. So nowadays a whole range of climbing 
styles flourish in Patagonia, though the 'media 
game' so trendy in the Alps has not really be
come popular here yet; but sadly you can bet this 
won't be for very long. 

It's also worth noting that 80% of the most 
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Above: Daniel Anker on the lower slabs of the Aiguille (Aguja) Poincenot. Photo: Michel Pio/a. Below Left: Michel Pio/a leading in bad weather 
on on Cerro Po/lone. Photo: Anker. Below Right: Daniel Anker on the final pitches of the Poincenot. Photo: Pio/a. 
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Right: Daniel Anker on the first ic;e pitches of 
the Poincenot. Photo: Michel Pio/a . 

important ascents have utilised ' heavy' or semi
heavy expedition techniques (i.e. fixed ropes, 
big teams, laying siege to the face, etc), which 
have long since disappeared in the Alps. Of 
course the weather is the main reason, and the 
resulting heavy sacrifices generate a desire to 
succeed at any cost. 

If the expeditions of our forebears were almost 
exclusively 'heavy' (except for rare exceptions 
such as Bonatti and Mauri in 1958, using alpine 
or semi-heavy techniques), visitors to these 
mountains today can be divided into two distinct 
categories. 

Firstly, those who repeat classic routes mostly 
do so in alpine style and mostly concentrate on 
the two ' prim a donnas ' of the area: Cerro Torre 
(Maestri Route) and Fitzroy (Argentine Route). 
Success for them depends, as already said, on the 
weather conditions and the strategy used (at
tempt in dubious weather or not at all). 

The second group are the first ascentionists 
who use a multitude of different techniques, 
from the full range of equipm(lnt and fixed ropes 
(Directissime de l'Enfer on Cerro Torre 's East 
Face) to pure alpine style (Exocet VJ on Cerro 
Standhardt), though the technique most widely 
used and, it seems, the best adapted is the "semi
heavy" style. 

The paucity of alpine style ascents prompted 
Jim Bridwell last year to claim the Standhardt 
route as ' the first alpine style first ascent on Cerro 
Torre massif'. 

To start up a big face alpine style in Patagonia 
certainly demands a good measure of audacity 
and competence, but how do you exactly define 
"pure alpine style"? Refusal to use fixed ropes as 
defined by the UIAA Regulations, or the remote
ness of the objective and the size of the team? 

So, does two of us in the middle of nowhere, 
several days walk away from the nearest help, 
with one or two little bits of "static" constitute 
more or less of an "alpine" style than an ascent 
with less equipment at the outset, but from a well 
established base camp occupied by several other 
expeditions? Although my team-mate Daniel 
Anker and I are familiar with both situations, 
we're still no nearer an answer. 

Pier Giorgio and Cerro Pollone 
Geneva - Rome - Milan - Rio de Janeiro - Sao 

Paulo - Buenos Aires - Rio Gallegos - Calafate -
Chalten, finally ... It's a long way by air and 
overland to Patagonia, but we eventually arrived 
amid cloudbursts which did not augur well for 
the coming season, which was going to be one of 
the worst of the decade for rainfall. Indeed the 
long damp icy wait had already discouraged a 
good number of expeditions which were prepar
ing to leave or had already packed up. 

Our objective was the North West Face of 
Pier Giorgio, a formidable wall of compact gran
ite, 900m high, on the limits of the massif, 
already climbed on its right hand side in 1985 by 
Marco Ballerini and Renzo Vettori . 

The line faces Hielo Continental and is per
fection incarnate for a climber, though it is a 
pretty wild goal to have, being completely ex
posed to the depressions rolling in from the 

Pacific. 
To reach the base of the wall, two and a half 

days walk from our camp, we had to skirt the 
imposing sanctuary ofFitzroy on the right and go 
up the long Marconi glacier to its source. 

Armed with Daniel's experience, who had 
already successfully climbed Cerro Torre, Fitzroy 
and Aguja Guillaumet in 1983, we decided to get 
as close as possible to our objective by setting up 
camp way above the traditional base camps, 
hence sacrificing comfort, heat (fire) and con
viviality at the altar of efficiency (b~se camps are 
on average a day's walk away from the base of 
the climbs). 

After a very pleasant first stage with light 
loads we changed places with the horses, hired to 
carry our equipment in two trips right up the 
Marconi glacier. 

There, lost in the greyness, we had to cut into 
the ice behind a large boulder to put up the tent, 
before getting down to a very urgent task; build
ing a real protective enclosure around our fragile 
nylon shelter. 

Our tent, with deformed hoops and flapprng 
material, implored us to do the job quickly. 

Luckily there were plenty of raw materials on 
hand on this moraine scree and we put all our 
strength into constructing a solid stone fortress 
with a real chicane protecting the entrance! 

Out of the first six days here we only caught 
sight of Pier Giorgio for five minutes, but what 
minutes! During an incomprehensible break, the 
sun suddenly flooded all the peaks around the 
glacial cirque in which we were camped; the ice 
capping the crests sparkled with a thousand fires , 
but with the heat the seracs came alive. 

The wait went on, only broken by the gusts of 
wind howling round and shaking our tent with
out mercy and playing around with our masonry 
handiwork. One morning we made ourselves do 
the short glacier trip to the base of our climb to 
deposit our climbing equipment before retreat
ing to Piedra del Fraile (base camp on the first 
stage) in search of extra food. 

Our provisions had been bought according to 
,, two essential rules: maximum nutritional value 

from the contents with minimum environmental 
impact from the packaging. We therefore took 
little tinned food and chose a petrol stove rather 
than a gas stove whose canisters are far too hard 

23 



~!l!!J• Poincenot ( 3036 m.) - F•ce Est "P•tagon1cos Otsesperados" 

600 m. / ED / 6b• obli9.1to,re 

[po,on H 
11H 

El Mocho Pil1er Est ~ Vo1e des Ben1l1ers 

~00 m. / E0 inf. / 6 b oblig•toite 

!.'._!!i. O•• •ol -"nNor / N,,hol Pool • lo ~ ~•.,or 110 
t11 1och,"q"o •IP"'• 

~:~u!•"r d::.':,~--c"tO,~;~~~ip1lo••nt l •~ro, 

ilJ.U.•.!.l-••,.Pl'olP•t \1ioi• on,o 
• '!..~ 1090\lah 

• •••.oado 

i----- : .. I o. 
{:J-,,-

::L:;,.,. f: 
-,_;q. \ 

,i"· * 
' :~;u•.. I f :: 
~·~)'. l, 

. ··· 1 t) 
OC•ollo ) 

l;Yo ,o d• l•1•• .. •••,..,11l t 
(B,;dvotl/ ~tuov,k, ) 

2,,:;,,.,i..,,. C••tro l o 1n 1 
ijron ,I Po / Rou, 

J , P,1,.,S•dE,1 1141 
Nl1•1'10"'llo/ R•""" "'' Y•o10 

to dispose of. Likewise, at our various base 
camps we made it a rule to sort out our rubbish: 
biodegradables in one pile, burning what we 
could, and taking what was left to an appropriate 
site for disposal. 

Our return to the tent, now loaded with ten 
days worth of supplies, was a good point at which 
to reflect upon our chances of success on Pier 
Giorgio; we needed at least four days of good 
weather to climb the direct route we planned. 

Logically our choice had to be a new objec
tive which we could do in a single (long) day 
after setting up our three fixed ropes, which 
meant picking a line where there were more 
cracks. The fantastic profile of the spur next to 
Pier Giorgio, the Cerro Pollone, nearly 600m 
high, immediately struck us as the "chosen une". 

Three times we thought our luck was in as we 
left our small tent under a starry sky which 
promised a lull in the weather. Alas, each time 
the sky rapidly became a milky veil , the storm 
returning with a vengeance by mid-day. 
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During the first two days we just had time to 
place our fixed ropes before giving in to the snow 
and wind, and retreating to the tent, soaked. The 
third try could well have been the big one; we 
covered over 13 hard pitches, nearly the whole 
spur, on snow and ice covered rock, in full winter 
conditions. Less than I 00m from the summit, we 
were confronted by incredible snow sculptures 
which totally covered the rock - the accumula
tion of two months of continuous bad weather! 

It was just after 6pm; we had no bivouac gear 
and the storm was getting worse. Moreover, the 
top section of the route, !ooking like a sort of 
monstrous ic~-cream, seemed totally untenable 
in these conditions, so we resigned ourselves to 
retreat. 

Now the feelings experienced at a time like 
this are complex. Firstly , once the decision to 
retreat is made, a feeling of relieffloods over you 
at the prospect of escape from such relentless 
battering, and return to the medium term enjoy
ment of a few small comforts such as a tap 
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flowing on demand, a hot shower or just a siesta 
on a warm, sweet-smelling patch of grass! 

This first flush of euphoria is followed by 
some less optimistic thoughts, turning of course 
towards the slippery slope of regret; had we 
really tried everything to get to the summit? 
Shouldn't we have decided to bivouac without 
equipment? Wasn't that barrier the final hurdle? 

Our despair reached rock bottom when we 
eventually studied a photograph of the face taken 
in 1985, showing our pillar completely free of 
snow ... 

(Luckily, we had no commitment to sponsors 
for, unlike most trips today where increasing 
backing leads to abuse on both sides, we went on 
the trip with only the material support of a few 
manufacturer friends, to the astonishment of 
other expeditions we met.) 

Three days later, after the walk back down 
under cover of rain, we were in Chatten, packing 
our loads to go home. 

All our climbing ropes had been cut, the bad 



Above: The mighty Fitzroy (right) at sunset, with Poincenot on the left. Photo: Piola. 

weather was persisting, our enthusiasm had 
dulled, in short, our expedition was well and 
truly over. The only consolation we had on that 
New Year's Eve was Daniel finding some 
enormous mushrooms which we lost no time in 
preparing and wolfing down with delight. We 
went to bed early that night. 

The following year, we had changed our 
minds! 

Four routes in nine days ... had sleeping on 
it helped? Despite the continuing violence of the 
rain squalls trying to show us how foolish our 
hopes were, we borrowed the equipment we 
were lacking from our friends Pierre-Antoine 
Hiroz and Lucien Abbet, who'd come down 
from Cerro Torre base camp for the New Year 's 
Eve jollifications. 

From then on we decided to do it in the fastest 
style of climbing possible; alpine style. 

January 4: Departure from Cerro Torre base 
camp before daybreak. Just after dawn, found 
ourselves at the base leading to the East pillar of 
'Mocho', an important spur of Cerro Torre and 
the weather was brilliant! After a fantastic free 
climb on granite pocked amazingly with large 
holes as big as christening fonts, back to our 
equipment dump on the moraine, and a fresh 
bout of bad weather. After trying to pitch our tent 
in a Patagonian gale, we ended up wrecking it, 
and were forced to scuttle beneath a large boul
der; that evening our polenta was seasoned with 
grains of sand! 

January 5: The sky cleared towards mid
morning. Crossed the Torre glacier to establish 
a new bivouac site at the foot of the Innominata 
(or Aguja Rafael). 

January 6: Climbed up the couloir finishing 
up on the Innominata/Poincenot breche and 

ascending the West Pillar of Innominata. Ter
rible weather: continuous snow on Pier Giorgio, 
bad on Cerro Torre, average and changeable on 
Fitzroy. Really strong wind on the descent of the 
East Ridge - the route taken by the first ascen
tionists (and the only one climbed on this summit 
so far) . Return to base camp in the evening. 

January 7: Return of all our equipment to El 
Challen. 

January 8: Climbed up to Rio Blanco, tradi
tional base camp for Fitzroy. The atmosphere 
didn't seem too good between all the expeditions 
waiting here for the ' real' good weather to come 
... Continued on up to the ' Col Superieur' less 
than one hour 's walk away from Fitzroy and its 
satellite peaks. 

January 9: Night start, leaden weather but no 
rain. Looked over the superb East Face of Aguja 
Poincenot, the third highest summit in the mas
sif. Decided to go for the summit that night at all 
costs so avoided the first few pitches and went up 
the ice slope (which is the classic route of 1962), 
very carefully at that, as it was here that an 
unfortunate Hungarian climber slipped the day 
before (the rescue services only arr~ved a week 
later to try and find his body on the ice 700m 
below ... . ). Exceptional climbing, steep and sus
tained with an interesting traverse on hooks 
followed by a line oflarge (a bit too large) cracks. 
Summit at 5pm, happy to have done this route 
which would have been a worthy sole objective. 

January 10: Icy, damp, windy weather all 
day. Dug out an ice cave at the Col Superieur for 
shelter. 

January 11: Return to the Poincenot slabs to 
climb the seven pitches avoided the 9th. A few 
problems due to rock being plastered with fresh 
snow from the day before. Good weather. No 

gas or food - our situation improved by crunch
ing uncooked grains of rice! 

January 12: East Face of Guillaumet. Really 
lovely view over Hielo Continental from the 
summit but the extremely strong wind made the 
descent very complicated. The bad weather 
returned at the end of abseils. Return to Chalten 
by night via Rio Blanco. 

The Future 
More and more expeditions, base camps pro
vided with real little wooden cabins, bags of 
rubbish, signposts, new concrete bridges for river 
crossing, the village ofChalten built up. We have 
to recognize that this region of Patagonia is 
hopelessly evolving towards a concept of acces
sibility and civilization of the standard set by our 
modem world. 

Disfigured landscapes and bulldozers mark
ing out the road of 'progress' are challenging us 
and asking us to pause and think; when will we 
ever succeed in restraining our morbid hunger 
for material things, and finally have enough 
respect for a place to agree not to provide it with 
' amenities '? That 's the price we must pay ifwe 
don ' t want to turn the world into a giant struc
tured Lunapark, in which a Human Being will 
only be a pawn without personality or initiative. 

We don't deserve that, and neither does Pat
agonia . .. 

; 

Summary: A personal view of the state of Pat
agonian super-alpinism, and a brief account of a 
highly successful small scale trip by Michel 
Piola and Daniel Anker, Summer 1988-89. 
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Photo: Jim Curran 

THE MOUNTAIN INTERVIEW 
Chris Bonington has been climbing on the world's highest and hardest mountains for thirty years. A lavish picture book, Mountaineer, 
the first product from Ken Wilson and the new Diadem/Hodder and Stoughton partnership, has just been published to mark this 
anniversary. Bonington is now fifty-five and is the great survivor of three generations of British climbing. Over the years he has been 
praised, criticised and occasionally ridiculed, yet his track record speaks for itself. His boundless enthusiasm is as fresh today as it ever 
was. In an attempt to penetrate the public persona Jim Curran and John Porter visited Chris at his Lake District home with a large bottle 
of wine. Far from softening him up it was the interviewers who became increasingly relaxed as the urbane Mr. Bonington dealt effortlessly 
with everything they threw at him ... 
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John Porter: In a 1968 interview with Ken 
Wilson you said that you 'd veered away 
from professional climbing towards 
communicating matters - writing, lecturing, 
and photography. " The creative work is 
really my prime drive, and as important to 
me as my climbing ". How do you feel about 
that statement nowadays? 

Chris Bonington: I think I prefer climbing , 
but that at that time, in '68, I had veered 
right away from climbing , was doing a lot of 
photo journalism, was very ambitious and 
completely wound up in it to the point I 
wanted to move down to London to be 
nearer the editors and nearer Fleet Street. 
Wendy wanted to stay in the Lakes, and 
we'd been coming back from a really 
miserable house hunting session in London 
and stopped off with Nick and Caroline 
Estcourt in Alderley Edge, when I came up 
with the compromise of living in Manchester 
instead . I was very aware in 62, when I 
abandoned regular employment, how thin 
my skills were . I'd written one article in the 
Alpine Journal and one of the climbers' 
magazines and that was it. I got my first 
book out in 1966. 

Jim Curran: Your new book Mountaineer is 
a very strong photographic statement. Is all 
your photography essentially self-taught or 
did you ever have any external professional 
advice in any formal sense at all? 

Not really, no. Going back to about that 62 -
63 period I felt then that I really had to try to 
learn how to take photographs. Wendy 
helped me and there is no doubt about that. 
She has a formal training as an artist but I 
am completely self-taught. The Eiger Direct 
climb gave me the break into photo
journalism and I did a good job. They gave 
me another assignment and then I started 
getting more as a kind of adventure 
journalist. 

John: You specifically said about the Eiger 
climb that you were only there to 
photograph, that you couldn't help the 
climbers out and felt very much of an 
outsider. Do you feel the same way when 
you lead an expedition? Have you ever felt 
yourself pulled by commitments to the 
professional side of your career, the books, 
films, etc. 

No. I feel completely part of all my major 
climbs. After the Blue Nile trip, I was 
beginning to feel that I was too much of a 
voyeur and I was beginning to get real 
withdrawal symptoms from climbing . Then 
Dennis Gray showed me a photograph of 
the South Face of Annapurna - ooh, that 
would be nice, and I plunged into that. But 
even as leader of an expedition, basically I 
have been with friends. On the South Face 
of Annapurna, the hard core of that 
expedition were very close friends. I was 
almost the leader by default. We had all 
been talking about it, but nobody had 
actually got round to organising anything . I 
did that just to make it happen . As a leader 
you are at times slightly set apart from the 
rest of the group but there is a private 
quality in me which does that anyway. I am 
not an immensely gregarious person so that, 
even when I am just part of an expedition I 
will probably slide off to my tent and read a 
book or very happily read in the middle of a 
general conversation . 

Jim: Occasionally you have been pretty 
ruthless, with expediency over-riding 
personal friendships at times. Do you regret 
this in retrospect or do you think it is 
inevitable? 

I think it is necessary. Even within the 
context of a friendship, you are doing the 
right thing if you are making a decision 
about who to take or who not to take on the 
basis of making that group of people 
actually work together effectively. Taking the 
easy road out by saying , "Oh, he's a good 
mate, I must take him along and we will 

Chris on an early attempt at Mercavity, in 
the Avon Gorge ,which he eventually 
completed in 1955.AII photos Bonington 
Collection. 

"As a leader you are at 
times slightly set apart 
from the rest of the 
group but there is a 
private quality in me 
which does that 
anyway." 
somehow make it work", will in the end be 
worse for you, and it's going to be worse for 
him. I think that you have got to make the 
decisions that are best for the expedition as 
a whole. They are not ego decisions. Having 
made these decisions you then try to 
recover that friendship. Sometimes it works 
and sometimes it doesn't. 

Jim: Could you ever now see yourself 
running another big expedition, or is that a 
piece of your life that's definitely behind 
you? 

It very nearly happened with the N.E. Ridge 
of Everest. If Harry Taylor and Russell Brice 
hadn't climbed the unclimbed section, I was 
taking a big expedition to finish it off. I think 
I felt a sense of relief when they did it. At the 
moment I can't summon much enthusiasm 
for organising another large expedition. 
When I did organise large expeditions I was 
probably almost as good if not a better 
climber than most of the people on the 
expedition. On the '75 Everest expedition 
Doug and Dougal were going better than 
me, but I was going third or fourth best on 
that team and was a realistic summit 
candidate. Now I wouldn't be. On the N.E. 
Ridge Everest expedition I was planning to 
be an advance base support leader, and 
what's the point in that? 

Jim: Or even worse, ending up like 
Herrligkoffer. 

Well, I think there is a danger of that. When 
leading an expedition you need to be very 
close to the front, you actually have to be 
capable of going out to the front when 
things are going slowly. When you can't do 
that any longer you are going to be less 

effective as a leader because you are just 
going to be a planner. When you're sitting 
back and planning things from Base Camp, 
the actual decision making is all happening 
out in front . You wouldn't have the same 
level of respect-acceptance. You wouldn't be 
imbued in the complete body of the entity; 
an expedition is an animal and you need 
everyone to be part of that animal and if you 
can 't actually take a full part I think you have 
lost something. Feeling this way I would 
probably be unwise to try and organise a 
large expedition to one of the really big 
mountains again. 

John: Just picking up on that point, being 
part of it, is that why you were a bit upset "by 
Mike Thompson's article about the Everest 
S. W.Face trip of 1975, the fact that you may 
not have been aware of the divisions on the 
trip? 

I wasn't upset by it. I think it is a really good 
piece of writing and I often recommend 
people to read it. 

John: You threatened to sue Ken for printing 
the article, and weren 't you quite upset with 
Mike for a while? 

No. That's total rubbish. 

John: Well, that's a myth dispelled anyway! 

Well exactly. 

John: You were saying you needed to be 
part of the team but were there not times 
when the team view may not always have 
been the same as your view? 

As leader you are still slightly separate and 
need to be separate. On Everest in 1975, the 
actual division took place as a result of a 
psychological mistake I made by separating 
the team on the approach march, and I did 
that purely for convenience. There were 
about 24 people, all Europeans with the film 
crew all travelling together. You can't fit 
them into one tent to eat so it was easier to 
separate them into two parties. Then of 
course I made the classic mistake of calling 
them the A team and the B team and getting 
all the people I wanted to consult in my 
team . The fact is once you have divided a 
team, the people who are separate from the 
decision making inevitably start thinking 
otherwise and start making plans otherwise. 
Even on a small expedition, if you are 
actually a team of 4 and you are in two tents 
there are two sets of plans being made. You 
have somehow then got to get the two plans 
together. There's a 'them and us' that 
develops in everything, much more so in a 
structured expedition. 

John: Do you enjoy the role of expedition 
leader? 

Yes. I enjoy the planning side of it. I enjoy 
making something happen and I think I have 
tried to do it on a consensus basis. You 
listen, but you still make decisions. You still 
actually maintain power, if you like, but I 
think the power is necessary in the sense 
that you have got .to .take decisions. You give 
a group a vague objective, such as go out 
and establish Camp 4. They will decide how 
they are going to do that and you leave 
them to it and you accept their decisions. 

John: Is expedition leadership something 
that is self taught or did you come in into it 
with preconceived ideas of how you should 
lead an expedition? 

I don't think so, no. I suppose you could say 
I had a cliched leadership training having 
had a military background. After leaving 
Sandhurst and taking over a troop of tanks I 
made every mistake in the book. I came in as 
a young Sandhurst martinet who hadn't got 
a bloody clue. And I did so much damage it 
took me 9 months to get the group together. 
You have got to create an atmosphere 
where you like them and they like you, so 
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Above: Bonington in extreme conditions, 
and Right on the steep rock of the upper 
section ofthe Central Tower of Paine, 
Patagonia in 1963. Photos: Don Whillans. 
Below: Chris resting on the descent, a little 
shaken following a near fatal fall. 
Below Right: The legendary confrontation 
between Whillans and the rival Italian team. 
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Right: Whillans and Bonington soak up the 
last rays of the sun before a cold /Jivouac 
above the Chandelle, Central Pillar of 
Freney, Mont Blanc in 1961. Don and Chris, 
along with Ian Clough and Jan Djuglosz, 
were to complete the first ascent of this 
magnificent route, with a strong French 
team led by Rene Desmaison in hot pursuit. 

they actually want to do the work required of 
them. You really are like a small expedition 
and I think that helped me funnily enough, 
not the Sandhurst bit but actually 
commanding the tanks. 

John: On all your expeditions you have 
made a real effort to get everybody together, 
to have periods where the team is working 
together, going out to the Alps in winter. Is 
that approach something you learned from 
somebody else? 

No, I don't think so. I think that was just 
natural. That was part of being part of the 
world of climbing and going out to the Alps 
was a good excuse to go climbing. I think 
this business of expedition training is the 
worst thing; this is the layman's perception 
of what climbing is all about. I don't train, I 
actually go climbing for fun and an 
expedition is an extension of that and so it 
should be. 

John: But do you consciously bring people 
together, so that you can spot potential 
problems, personality conflicts? 

No, I hope I have learned something about 
human nature. I think I am a good delegator 
by temperament, and have always been 
good at actually giving people jobs and 
leaving them to get on with it. The job of the 
leader or the organiser or the co-ordinator is 
to keep an eye on things, so if things aren't 
going right you can step in and do 
something about it. But you must leave 
people to do their job even if they do it in a 
way different from your own. You have got 
to be aware of the fact that what you think is 
right is not necessarily right. 

Jim: Looking now at the new book, it starts 
off with Annapurna 2 then Annapurna South 
Face and Everest S. W. Face, very much in 
the vanguard of expeditioning, and then on 
to Kongur and Everest in 82 where you were 
at the forefront of Alpine style development. 
Then slightly paradoxically when you 
climbed Everest in 1985, it was back to 
traditional techniques. Your overall 
experience of all kinds of styles is thus 
immense. How do you feel now about some 
of the issues and ethics that have arisen in 
Himalayan climbing, particularly in the last 
few years? Things like people being 
abandoned, selfishness and so on, have 
become if not the norm then certainly not 
the exception. Does it worry you that the 
alpine style thing seems to have bred a kind 
of selfishness? 

I don't think that Alpine style climbing has 
bred selfishness as such. I think the 
selfishness comes within the groups, the 
actual nature of the people themselves. You 
just don't know what you would do in 
extreme circumstances, but I hope that I 
never would leave anyone, and I hope that if 
at the end of the day it meant you were 
going to die yourself I hope I'd take that 
step. On the Ogre, Mo Anthoine and Clive 
Rowlands, might have been quite pissed off 
in some ways with Doug Scott and myself, 
but there was no way they would ever have 
left us. We were a small group who had 
been on that mountain right the way 
through, and I think one of the dangers that 
has surfaced in the Himalaya at the moment 
is where you get lots of different expeditions 
on a mountain rushing up the mountain hut 
no-one having a sense of responsibility for 

each other. The loyalty of saying, "well, 
we're all in it together, and we're going to 
try and get out of it together, but maybe 
none of us are going to get out, but we're 
going to keep trying until we do" is not 
there, if you are not part of a team and know 
each other as happened on K2 in '53, on the 
Charlie Houston expedition. They would 
never ever have left Gilkie. 
If you go right back to where I started from, 
say Annapurna 2 in 1960, it was like one of 
the pre-war expeditions, and we were all 
servicemen steeped in the kind of morals of 
the second world war and it was a very 
cohesive expedition. We had Jimmy Roberts 
who was a bloody good leader, in fact, 
because he wasn't a martinet, and yet he 
was a good planner and a good thinker and 
we automatically accepted his judgement. 
Then you had the Nuptse expedition which 
was in a way an amazing expedition. The 
South Face of Nuptse in '61 was way, way 
ahead of its time but the fascinating thing 
was that a group of disparate people who 
fought tooth and nail through the expedition 
managed somehow to retain a basic loyalty. 
Everyone kept together. Even so if the 
weather had broken right at the end when 

there were six people at the top without 
food of any kind anywhere on the mountain 
and with the rest of the team either 
knackered at Base Camp or gone home, 
there could have been the most appalling 
disaster. 

Jim: Can I just bring you back to a point that 
you made about peoples' attitudes leading 
to selfishness. Is it because commercialism 
or the opportunities of climbing now are 
beginning to attract the wrong sort of 
people, people who are ambitious for the 
wrong reasons? Is it that the opportunities of 
becoming famous, making their name, 
changes their personalities? 

I don't think so, no. One can only work 
within one's own experience and certainly I 
~ave been exposed to media hype. I have 
climbed with "superstars" like Dougal 
Haston and so on, but I don't think any of 
them were particularly ambitious for fame's 
sake. I think as far as Britain goes, and I 
suspect the States, climbing is still a 
minority sport. Nobody in Britain or the 
States has ever made a fortune out of 
climbing. I think the way people behave is at 
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times affected by ego, but is affected 
perhaps more by the kind of society in which 
they live. I mean if you take the British 1986 
K2 trip, the interesting thing about it was 
that you had a group of top climbers coming 
together and having to work together to 
achieve an end and it fell apart. 

John: I think we were never together. That 
was our problem. 

That was probably mainly because of the 
way the team actually was assembled; I 
don't think Al had thought the thing through 
to arrive at a group who could work 
together. One of the hardest things I have 
done, one of the things I have worried about 
most, is actually dropping Al from the 82 
Everest expedition. That was not so much 
because Al wasn't good enough to climb as 
because he couldn't get on with that 
particular group. I actually took a hard, 
harsh step with a friend that I was very fond 
of but it wouldn't have worked otherwise. 
The group we had at the end did work well 
together and it was a very happy cohesive 
team, and I think that's what you have got to 
think about. You have got to get a group of 
people together who are compatible, who 
have got the same kind of aims, the same 
kind of objectives. I think what goes wrong 
with an awful lot of expeditions is that that 
hasn't been done. 

John: The objective becomes more 
important than the experience? 

I think you have got to be more clear about 
the objective. You want to climb the 
mountain, but its actually getting a group of 
people together who basically accept the 
way you are going to climb it. Getting back 
to this point about commercialism in 
climbing. I think you have got to be 
incredibly careful when making sweeping 
statements about all modern climbers being 
greedy, avaricious etc. That's a load of balls. 

John: You seem to have ridden that storm, 
but there are those who believe that 
commercialism will spoil people. 

I think if you analyse the problems that have 
arisen on various Himalayan expeditions I 
would be surprised if avarice ever came out 
very high. Once you are on a mountain I 
think the influence of sponsors vanishes 
fairly quickly as do most things except your 
own personal ambition.But you have got to 
be careful with ego - it can drive you to the 
top of a mountain against all odds, but it can 
also warp sound judgement. You've got to 
find a balance. 
Rows and political maneuvering are nothing 
new: look at the ferocious, hideous 
arguments that flared up on some pre-war 
expeditions. Look at some of the 
skullduggery evident on some of the early 
Everest expeditions, the way Finch was 
actually squeezed out and then not invited, 
and he was probably the best climber of the 
lot at that time. Shipton and Everest in 1953 
and so on. It's happened time and time 
again. Its nothing new. And neither is ego. 
If one's talking about good leadership, I 
think it is based on the ability to choose a 
compatible group. Even some of 
Herrligkoffer's expeditions have been very 
happy expeditions which have worked well 
when Herrligkoffer chose people who 
performed well within the kind of culture 
that he had created. An expedition is an 
incredibly intense microcosm of the world. 

John: Do you feel occasionally that the 
pressure of producing the boo/\, fronting the 
film and all the rest of it actually changes 
your thinking - the tail wagging the dog. Is 
there a danger that you become 
manipulated by the media instead of the 
other way round? 

I don't think that's ever happened. It can 
happen. With the '75 Everest expedition, I 
wanted to do the expedition, so O.K. you 
need a book, you need a television team, 
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you need a sponsor. I think the important 
things are to be honest with the sponsor and 
honest with yourself. I enjoy the whole 
thing. I suppose the closest I ever came to 
such compromise was on this ballooning 
thing.I thought it would be a bloody good 
thing to go up in a balloon but I think I was 
also slightly attracted by easy glitz. In the 
end I pulled out of it because I ceased to be 
happy with it. It did happen to some extent 
on the Eiger Direct. Peter Gillman phoned up 
and he said, "Oh, you know, I'm coming to 
interview you about it" and I suddenly 
realised that I was unhappy. So when things 
have got out of control, such as with the 71/ 
72 Everest Expeditions, I have always been 
prepared to pull out. 

Jim: Which historical climber or adventurer, 
if any, do you feel most akin to? 

None particularly, but John Hunt was a very 
good role model for me on big expeditions; 
but within small expeditions I think I have 
just been myself. 

Jim: But you must have a few heroes? 

"I think you have got to 
be incredibly careful 
when making sweeping 
statements about all 
modern climbers being 
greedy, avaricious etc. 
That's a load of balls." 

Yes, okay, heroes. As a youngster when I 
started climbing - Bill Murray's . 
Mountaineering in Scotland and Herman 
Buhl's Nanga Parbat Pilgrimage I think were 
the two formative books for me. 
Mountaineering in Scotland came out in the 
early 50's-as I was just beginning to go 
climbing in Scotland, and Nanga Parbat 
Pilgrimage at the start of my Alpine career. I 
remember feeling really disappointed, in a 
way, having read about the Cassin Route 
and the Comici Route, to find them 
comparatively easy, but they were still very 
formative reading. At the time, when you are 
so involved , you are not looking for role 
models. The people who affect you most are 
not so much heroes as people you actually 
enjoy climbing with, and can learn lots from. 
Certainly Don Whillans, who was much 
more experienced than I was taught me an 
immense amount. Dougal Haston was 
someone I enjoyed climbing with. He had a 
greater edge than I had and yet we always 
traded pitches when we climbed together. I 
suppose a very close friend and a really 
integral supporter was Nick Estcourt. 
Through expedition after expedition he was 
the guy who would end up taking on the 
rough job and do it very well. 

Jim: Just to come back to Everest yet.again, 
I think there is no doubt at all that since you 
climbed Everest you have become much 
more relaxed, much more laid back about 
life in general. Do you feel this? 

Getting to the top of Everest was important 
to me but it wasn't particularly logical. I had 
got to the top using every trick in the book. I 
made sure we had a superb Sherpa team, 
and that we used oxygen from 23 thousand. 
We gave Sherpas a chance to get to the top 
of the mountain and one strapping Sherpa 
carried my spare bottle for me all the way up 
to 27,500ft, so I was helped in every possible 
way But still I only just made it. Had I not 

succeeded, I don't think I'd have got up at 
some subsequent stage and I don't think I'd 
have tried again. Being able to get there, I 
was much more able to accept the fact that I 
was 50. On Kongur I knew that Pete 
Boardman and Joe Tasker were much 
better than I was, but I really liked climbing 
with them. Funnily enough on Menlungtse 
last year, after we had burned out on the 
first attempt, I was able to accept the fact 
that my recovery rate was much slower 
than that of Andy Fanshawe, who of course 
is nearly thirty years younger than me,and 
therefore was even relieved at the time to 
stand down for the second attempt. 

Jim: That's something you couldn't possibly 
have done ten years ago. 

Of course, but that's called mellowing with 
age, isn't it. 

Jim: Have you any unfulfilled ambitions? It 
doesn't have to be anything to do with 
climbing. Do you want to go to the moon, 
swim the channel, score a goal in the cup 
final, that sort of thing? 

No. I really want to get to my little range of 
mountains, to the N.E. of Lhasa. I think 
that's something. That's very very deep in 
my psyche. I have tended to have only one 
objective in front of me that I can actually 
attain and having got there I will no doubt 
find something else I'd like to do. 

Jim: Well the next obvious question is are 
there any regrets, anything you feel has 
passed you by that you would like to have 
done. 

No. You think of everything you have done, 
all the mistakes you have made and you can 
kick yourself for this, that and the other. I 
would have liked to have climbed 
Menlungtse but it doesn't break my heart 
not to have done it. 

John: What's your greatest pleasure in the 
mountains? 

I think the fun of it. Its a combination of 
being amongst them, the sheer physical 
enjoyment of climbing, although at altitude 
its not fun, but its the whole impressing 
quality of that too. Its being and living 
within the mountains, even the hard parts, 
with people you enjoy being with. 

John: Have you ever had a moment on a trip 
when you have said to yourself, I am never 
going to do this again? 

No. 

John: Never. What then has been your 
worse moment, or closest call, your greatest 
moment of doubt? 

When your mates are killed, but I think even 
then, the most agonising moment is when 
someone's up there, you know something's 
desperately wrong and there's nothing you 
can do about it and you just sit it out, that's 
the worst part of it. K2 hit me the hardest 
[ when Nick Estcourt was killed] but even 
after that I never thought I'd give up 
expeditions. You've accepted the fact that 
someone could be killed and you have come 
out to climb a mountain and therefore you 
should actually rationalise that. However I 
had a problem in that Nick was probably 
closer to me than anyone else on the 
expedition, but I still thought that there was 
no reason why the expedition should stop. I 
felt that we had to have a vote on it and I 
thought we should go on, and Pete did too . . 
I wasn't sorry that we were outvoted, but I 
still felt that we should go on. 

John: What has been your most enjoyable 
climb, big or small? 

Oh, Shivling. Everything about it, the fact 
·there were just two of us, it was totally 
spontaneous. We had, in fact, gone to 



climb the West Face of Kedarnath Dome. 
We didn't even know the way down and it 
very quickly became obvious we weren't 
going to be able to get down the way we 
had come up. But it worked out well and I 
enjoyed climbing with Jim Fotheringham. It 
was just a brilliant climb. 

John: Do you ever have any serious feelings 
or concerns about the impact that climbers 
have on Himalayan or South American 
peoples, to their economy, to their habitat, 
ecology etc.? 

Yes, you have got to look at the impact on 
the people of the Himalaya and everything 
else. I think on the whole it is a beneficial 
impact. Progress, Westernisation , 
industrialisation, is part of the dynamic of 
the society in which we live. Climbers and 
tourists going to Himalayan areas are just a 
small part of that dynamic, and I think one of 
the traps that some environmentalists fall 
into is saying, "there are these wonderful 
little quaint Sherpa people living in their 
little villages and gee, I don 't want to see all 
of this change: all that horrible electricity, 
sewage, roads." I think that the development 
that's happening, a) needs to happen, b) is 
going to happen anyway. What is important 
is how the individual people manage to 
handle it. I think the Sherpas and most of the 
Himalayan people are very sophisticated. 
Remember this is a very old civilisation, 
slightly older than our own . The tourists 
going into Sola Khumbu or into Nepal are 
bringing in money. Materially the people 
are much better off; you coul-d say that 
maybe some of them are confused , as in fact 
an awful lot of young westerners are 
confused, but it's all part of progress. I think 
that to say we shouldn't have big 
expeditions is a load of baloney because the 
major impact is trekkers and not 
expeditions. But to say we should actually 
reduce the numbers of people go ing in , the 
Sherpas wouldn 't thank you for that because 
they have built up an economy around 
tourists and significantly they have built up 
the economy themselves. It's the Sherpas 
who are actually exploiting the tourists. I 
think the much greater worries should be for 
the aboriginal inhabitants of areas who 
basically cannot cope with the invasion of 
western society. Damage has been done to 
them, an immense damage - whether it's the 
North American Indians, the Eskimos, the 
Indians in the Amazon Basin and so on. But 
that is not a climbing problem. 

Jim: You are president of the British 
Mountaineering Council and in the last 
aighteen months you have suddenly 
become an incredibly diplomatic, far-seeing 
judge of climbing issues. Have you found 
that this inhibits your own private opinions? 
You seem to be able to see all sides of every 
argument and you spend an awful lot of 
time on the phone placating extreme views. 
Do you enjoy this role of great Olympian 
detachment? 

I think its just an extension of running 
expeditions. I have been lucky in a way to 
have been president of the B.M.C. at a 
formative period and a period of change . 
Because there's been a change of general 
secretaries I have actually had to get more 
involved than I would have done otherwise. 
It's just like an expedition in that you have 
got to see what the objective is; my 
objective is to help the organisation to work 
happily together. You are working with a 
democratic organisation but it's an 
intriguing set of challenges. I've enjoyed it, 
though, and found it easier than I thought I 
would do. I haven't got to the end of my run 
but it's been good fun and I don 't think I 
have ever held back from saying what I 
believed. 

John: Years ago you said that, in the 60's, 
you were suggesting that the B.M.C. might 
satisfy the role of a National Mountaineering 
Club . Do you feel that the B.M.C. is 
satisfying that role. If so is there a need for 

another body or some sort of safeguard in 
looking over as watchdog over training 
issues, access, competitions etc? 

To take training first, I think one problem has 
always been that the training element within 
climbing has a kind of a responsibility and a 
vested interest. It is different from climbing. 
We adventure climbers can go out and take 
what risks we like and if we get killed it's 
tough , basically. But the moment you start 
taking youngsters out or you become a 
guide - you are taking responsibility for 
other people, therefore you cannot actually 

On Changabang in 1974 

.. . if I could just hand 
on to my successor at 
the B.M.C. a happier{ 
group of people, then 
my main objective 
would have been 
fulfilled . .. 

allow that kind of freedom and therefore 
there's always this difference between the 
two bodies. I am pragmatic and I believe 
that its very important for the B.M .C. to 
bridge these two sides. I think to have 
another overbody watch the overbody is 
unnecessary; a watchdog to watch the 
watchdog. You'll very quickly have so many 
bloody watchdogs who are watching each 
other that the whole thing won't work! 
We've got an organisation which might 
seem to creep along, but I think it creeps 
along pretty well. I don 't think it needs any 
major kind of reform . I've been involved 
with the B.M.C. now for four and a half 
years, I think a lot of problems with the 
B.M.C. have been personality problems . 
There's no question of blame here. We have 
had a whole change of personalities recently 
and are therefore in a position to say: " Look, 
lets stop taking stances, lets have a look at 
what we are doing and work th ings out. " 
For instance, the most recent big argument 
about this one pitch rock climbing certificate 
- I never managed to get terribly heated 
about it. But through the democratic 

process of the B.M.C. it ended up with some 
give and take. I think you always end up in a 
large organisation like this with a level of 
muddling through and I think at the end of 
the day it's pretty fair . 

John: You don 't foresee any major structural 
changes? 

I think the B.M.C. does a very good day to 
day job which is, on the whole, undervalued. 
I would like to see the various components 
of the B.M.C. working more harmoniously 
together, smoothing the lines of 
communication between those parts so 
people, when they get an idea, can pick up 
the phone and naturally talk to the various 
people who would be actually involved in 
that decision . I would like to see, for 
instance, management meetings happening 
more often at weekends with the people 
involved going climbing or walking together. 
If you can get it out of the political arena, 
with people accommodating each other and 
understanding each other and actually 
having some fun together; if I could achieve 
that alone I'd be immensely happy. I feel 
that if I could just hand on to my successor a 
happier group of people, then my main 
objective would have been fulfilled and I 
think all of the other things would then fit in . 

John: In the 1968 interview we started with 
Ken Wilson hammering you about the 
numbers of people on the mountains and 
your response was: " The more popular the 
sport becomes the better. I think the 
mountains and the country can absorb 
infinitely more people than are ever likely to 
start climbing. " Do you still believe that? 

Yes, I believe that passionately. 

John: So you believe that climbing is a 
growth sport and should continue to grow. 

It's popularity is growing, but it should be 
allowed to grow naturally. I don't think that 
we should go out to promote climbing as 
such, but rather allow people to come to us. 
But I think the hills - and climbers are a tiny 
fraction of the number of people that use 
the hills - the hills are one very good way for 
an industrial society to let off steam and I 
think the hills can absorb an extraordinary 
number of people. At the moment you are 
seeing less people on the high crags and on 
the rock crags than you have for years. But 
that's the fashion and it'll change. But I 
think that our crags can actually absorb a lot 
of people and the more people that can 
actually find satisfaction there the better. 
So, yes, I'd stick with that. 

John: Isn 't there an irony when you were 
saying you shouldn 't promote climbing, that 
here we are doing an interview with you, 
you 're writing books, Jim's making films, I 
review the odd book that you 're writing. 
Surely we are all promoting climbing, 
creating our own myths. 

Yes but there's a big difference. That is the 
natural promotion of climbing that is not 
even commercial; it's because people like 
Jim and me and you enjoy talking about it 
and writing about it. O.K. we make our 
living out of it as well, but funnily enough 
there is a basic desire to communicate and I 
think that that is a completely natural form 
of progression. It is very different from 
having the big recruitment campaigns 
which some sports do. I wouldn't like to see 
that. There might be a degree of 
contradiction in this, but I think the sport 
itself has a dynamism of its own. Supposing 
competition climbing takes off: there'll be 
more and more and more indoor climbing 
walls built and people climbing on them like 
crazy and probably the crags will come in for 
less use. The sport is an evolutionary 
organism and one of the things that you can 
always be sure of is that we won't accept 
change because change always comes from 
the younger generation. It's coming from a 
different generation who are going to do 
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Above : Al Rouse, Pete Boardman and Joe Tasker returning over Junction Peak in rapidly deteriorating weather conditions, having made the 
first ascent of Kongur (7719m), in China, 1981. This was a vastly underrated achievement and possibly Bonington's hardest climb. The 
whole team had spent extended bivouacs in 'snow coffins' before making a bold and committing summit push on this remote peak. 
Below: Hard technical climbing on The Ogre in 1977, shortly before the accident to Doug Scott and epic descent. Photo Doug Scott. 
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Right: Climbing Everest in 1985 at,the age 
of fifty meant fulfilment for Bonington. He 
felt that the climb made being fifty a Jot 
easier, and people who know him well say 
that he has been a more laid back person 
since. Here he rests at Camp Three. 

things differently from how we do them. I 
think a completely natural set of checks and 
balances will evolve. Say they get 
immensely dependent on bolts, they get 
immensely dependent on plastic walls - a 
group will then emerge who will get fed up 
with all that and bounce off to do something 
else or get back to adventure climbing or 
what have you.You and I can st:He our own 
beliefs and ethics and should not be afraid 
to do so, but in the long run it is the action 
of peer groups, be it ridicule in the climbing 
press, bolt chopping operations or talk in the 
pub, that is going to adjust attitudes and 
change. 
Going back to the B.M.C., any group or 
organisation has got to be incredibly careful 
about setting itself up as the custodians of 
the way this is done. I think that the 
organisation has got to respond to the way 
people are going. There will always be 
people who will respond in an extreme way. 
It is within the dialogue, the arguments, the 
discussion, that you are going to get a 
balance. But you are certainly not going to 
get a balance by laying down the law. 

John: You use the word "sport" for 
climbing. Do you feel that climbing is a 
sport and the evolution which is taking place 
is happening in a lot of other sports already, 
becoming more open to masses of people 
creating professional opportunities within 
that sport. Is this something that has made 
climbing a sport or is there something 
different about climbing. 

I think climbing is a lifestyle and within that 
lifestyle there always has been an inate, 
sporting competitiveness, a knowledge of 
where you are in the pecking order. I bet it 
even happened with the guys sitting around 
Wasdale Head in the last century. In the 
fashionable areas, say in Britain and in 
Europe and the States the best routes have 
been climbed. Competition climbing is a 
partial result of these areas being worked 
out. The standards of climbing have got so 
high that you actually introduce formal 
training for it and therefore you're beginning 
to introduce formal sport discipline.But I 
don't think that's healthy or unhealthy. I 
think it's something that's happened. The 
sport is going to change but for any of us to 
say that's wrong is to actually impose our 
own values on to an element of change and I 
don't want to do that. I think the interesting 
thing here is, quite apart from the stand that 
is made in this country against climbing 
competitions on natural crags - the 
competition climbers have found that in 
actual fact, artificial climbing walls are much 
better for competition climbing than natural 
rocks. And the intriguing thing is that its 
been done not by edict or aegis, its been 
done by actual discovery. That this is the 
best way of doing it. 

John: Who do you feel is your most 
important audience? 

I'm not sure - when I write, I'm not thinking 
of the audience, but I try to communicate 
experiences as effectively and as clearly as I 
can but I don't think I pitch towards Joe 
Public or climbers or anyone. 

John: Do you take pleasure in writing? Do 
you find it as rewarding as the climbing? 

No, I find the writing desperately hard but at 
the same time, funnily enough, when you 
feel you have managed to get it right it's 
very satisfying. It's nothing compared to 
climbing, but it's an important adjunct. I 
don't think I'd be happy just climbing; you'd 
get very bored with it. I think to do what I 
have done is a very satisfying way of doing 
it. Your pastime is providing the fuel for the 
living that you make. My living is to be a 
communicator and I can therefore enjoy my 
climbing to the full and then the work is 
sitting down writing about it. 

John: Can you imagine any other career that 
might have given you such pleasure? 

I don't think so, no, not now. I'm still 

fascinated by military history but I have 
absolutely no desire to kill people. 
Interestingly the logistics of climbing 
mountains and fighting wars are almost 
identical. I suppose to a degree the beauty 
of climbing is that you are playing a risk 
game; the only person who could suffer is 
yourself while the unacceptable thing about 
a war is you are trying to hurt someone else. 

John: Do you put your own survival down to 
good luck? 

Pure luck. Without a shadow of a doubt. 
With absolutely anyone that you look at, 
whether it's Doug or me or whoever. Both 
Doug and I have had the same experience in 
that we have been to the top of a mountain 
and every single person who was on the 
summit of that Mountain with us is now 
dead. Now the fact that you are alive is not 
because you are a cannier climber. You only 
have to look back at the number of narrow 
escapes you have had to realise that you are 
still alive due to luck, or karma, and certainly 
not skill or intuitive judgement. 

33 



Above: Al Phizacklea and Rob Knight attempting The Almighty (E5 6b), on the East Buttress of 
Scafel/. Photo: Bob Wightman. 

Introduction 
In 1973, Mountain 30 published a superbly illus
trated article by John Wilkinson detailing the 
171 year history 9f climbing on Scafell, which 
was produced inconjupction with the J 974Scafell 
Guidebook by the F&RCC, written by Mike 
Burbage. The intervening fifteen years have 
seen a tremendous increase not only in the number 
of new routes here, but also the standards re
quired to climb them. The purpose of this article 
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is to catalogue these changes, and I have chosen 
to concentrate on the actual routes rather than 
delve into the idiosyncrasies of the individual 
climber, the changing ethics or gear improve
ments. 
Climbing has always been an evolving sport in 

which any developments in safety equipment or 
the acceptance of new techniques has led to an 
increase in the general standard of those active 

An Update by 
Al Phizacklea 

participants. Such changes have generally been 
opposed by the established leaders of the day: for 
example, the use of a hemp rope was thought to 
be "ungentlemanly" in the mid-19th century. 
Kelly and Doughty wrote the following warning 
in the 1936-37 F&RCC Journal : 

"One of the less fortunate results of the great 
influx of new climbers who are not directly in 
touch with the main tradition is a tendency for the 
growth of slip-shod methods . .. The continental 
climber, with his armoury of pitons (wall-hooks), 
hammer, and carabiners (snap-rings), has no 
counterpart in this country . . . we may yet see 
such methods introduced in Lakeland as the 
supply ofnew routes gives out, but they will have 
to encounter the resistance of strong prejudice." 
With the future threat of bolts hovering over our 

Lakeland crags, it can be seen that the same old 
antagonism is again rearing its head, which goes 
to show that nothing changes in climbing! 
However, back to 1973, and the original article. 

These years were a time of turmoil for climbing, 
as the old guard were rigidly opposing the radical 
changes in ethics that were beginning to be used. 
The great breakthrough in standards came in 
1974 when Pete Livesey, whose attitudes to 
climbing were unfettered by tradition or archaic 
values, produced a string of hard new routes 
culminating in an ascent of Footless Crow, over 
in Borrowdale, the area ' s first ES . 

Perhaps the best article written that explained 
these revolutionary times was Lakeland Climb
ing in the Seventies by Rob Matheson in Moun 
tain 54. He wrote: 

"The conflict derives from the fact that many 
climbers have begun to adopt a highly "profes
sional" approach towards' the making of first 
ascents, inspecting new lines in detail by abseil 
before attempting to climb them. The on-sight 
principle was discarded by these climbers in the 
belief that a good job could not otherwise be 
made .. . 

"One must remember, however, that in 1968 
climbers had little pressure on them; they could 
afford to climb badly and just have a good time. 
In the early seventies, growing disapproval of the 
use of indiscriminate aid resulted in the trend 
towards professional methods . In the same way, 
climbers were led to think about their own ability 
and, with this catalyst, standards improved .. . " 

This progression was spurred on by the vast 
improvements of gear, especially the introduc
tion of small stoppers from the USA and the use 
of harnesses, which allowed controlled falls to be 
made on hard rock - a concept unthinkable to the 
traditionally raised leader, who had it drummed 
into him that he must never fall. Burbage saw 
this change coming when he concluded the his
torical section of the Scafell Guide with this 
prophetic quotation: 

"One thing is certain, however, classic routes 
which use little or no aid are becoming more of 
a rarity each year. Will this trend be reversed by 
a new and more skilful breed of climbers in the 
future? Will they be able to overcome the appar
ently unclimbable expanses of rock that still 
remain, without having to resort to artificial 
aids? Time alone will tell." 

They didn't have to wait long - the unclimbed 



Above: A magical high Lakeland morning . Climbers sorting gear beneath the fiercely overhanging East Buttress of Scafell. 

rock around the Lakes was about to be trans
formed, and one crag in particular held huge 
areas of virgin rock - Scafe 11. 

1974 to 1981 - The Golden Years 
It seems ironic to start this article with the actions 
of Carlisle's Jeff Lamb, an immensely strong 
climber who turned out to be a major activist and 
the keenest exponent of Scafell's crags. 1974 
started off with Lamb and his little companion 
Pete Botterill free climbing Dyad on the East 
Buttress, but only after his first attempt ended in 
flight from just below the belay ledge. The 
following day they climbed Zeus (E3 Sc), a su
perbly sustained groove left of Phoenix which 
Jeff led on sight without any bother, leaving Pete 
to follow with a pull on the rope. Naturally, Jeff 
was over the moon at completing his "first real 
route on Scafell." 

The following year, Botterill and Steve Clegg 
free climbed The Nazgul , Les Brown 's steep 
crackline left of Central Buttress which was then 
full of rotting aid gear. They used chalk for the 
first time here - a habit picked up on a trip to the 
States, but Pete strictly allowed himself only one 
"dab" on a single hold, as its use was strictly 
taboo in those days. A little later, John Adams 
and Chas Macquarrie straightened out a wander
ing, over-aided line from the sixties by J. Allin
son to give Overhanging Grooves Direct, but 
this strenuous and intimidating flake only suc
cumbed after John resorted to a rest point. 

The long hot summer of 1976 sparked off a 
major wave of activity, as chalk made a more 
prominent appearance on the crag. Botterill and 
Clegg kicked off with an ascent of Shadow/ax 
(E4 6a), a steep diagonal line up the wall left of 
Botterill's slab, which had been previously in
spected by Rob Matheson. Pete was stopped by 
a fingery wall high on the route and lowered off 
leaving Steve to try, but he could get no further. 

The Author on Burning Bridges (£4 6a). He is 
just about to make the hard pull up to a resting 
place on the right, the only rest on the pitch. 
The line of the rope gives an idea of the true 
steepness of this route. Photo: Bob Wightman. 

After a coffee break Pete returned to the lead to 
complete the pitch - the first time he had resorted 
to using yo-yo tactics to force a route. However 
it was the first E4 on the crag and it was soon 
made respectable to the 'old guard' on the second 
ascent, when it was flashed by Martin Berzins. 
The next line to fall was Saxon, a superb route 

spotted on a photograph by Ed Cleasby, a bold 
climber who confessed to "making up in mouth 
what he lacked in ability." His growing obses
sion with this route led him to The Golden Rule 
in Ambleside one Friday night to pick up a 
suitable partner. Here he met John Eastham and, 
after a few drinks, broke his ambivalence with 
the promise that he could "have a go" at the main 
pitch. Their plan was to climb the brooding wall 
direct to gain the obvious crack, but to Cleasby 's 
disappointment Eastham was gradually being 
forced out rightwards towards Moss Ghyll 
Grooves to find protection. Cleasby ' s frustra
tion over his hasty promise was not well hidden, 
and when John was struggling with the greasy 
main crack, he was.forced to grab a nut in order 
to steady himself. Ed yelled "Don't' spoil it, for 
God's sake John, don't spoil it!" which spurred 
him on immediately to complete the crack. The 
top pitch traversed out of the Bayonet-Shaped 
Crack onto a superbly exposed rib to complete 
one of the most popular routes on the crag. 

Ed returned with Rob Matheson a fortnight 
later and established an independent start to the 
route, but his main aim was to remove John's 
indiscretion from the first ascent. (The original 
intention of climbing the main wall direct was 
finally achieved some time later when Martin 
Berzins did this in error.) 

Around the corner in Moss Ghyll, a hard vari
ation to Slab and Groove was climbed by the 
West Cumbrian team of Tony Stephenson, Chris 
Sice and H. Charlton to give Harvest (HYS Sb). 
The crux move, a well protected friction traverse 
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Above: Scafell Crag. I-Burning Bridges (E4 6a) 1979, 2- Mephisto (E4 6a) 1983 , 3-Subaudition (E3 6a) 1979, 4-Shadowfax (E4 6a) 1976, 
5-Botterill's Slab (VS 4c) 1903, 6-White Wizard (E3 Sc) 1971/76, 7-Ringwraith (ES 6h) 1977, 8-Central Buttress (HVS Sa) 1914131 , 9-Foxshooter 
(E3 Sc) 1977, JO-Judas Priest (ES 6a) 1983 , II-Saxon (E2 Sh) 1976 , 12-Harvest (El 6b) 1976188. Opposite Page: The East Buttress.13-S.O.S. 
(ES 6b) 1978, 14-Edge of Eriador (E3 Sc) 1977, 15-Shikasta (E4 6a) 1983, 16-New Berzins Route (E7 6c) 1989, 17-Zeya (ES 6b) 1983 , 18-Shere 
Khan (ES 6a) 1977178 , 19-Cullinan (ES 6a) 1978, 20-Great Eastern (VS 4b) 1932 , 21-Lost Horizons (E4 6h) 1976182 , 22-Equinox (E4 6a) 1978, 
23-Caradhras (ES 6b) 1978, 24-Overhanging Grooves Direct (E3 Sc) 1975177, 25-Forbidden Colours (E4 6a) 1979, 26-Borderline (E6 6c) 1986, 
27-lchabod E2 5c) 1960, 28-Roaring Silence (E3 Sc) 1979, 29-Mythical Kings (E3 6a) 1979, 30-Zeus (E3 6a) 1974, 31-Lucius (ES 6a) 1978, 
32-The Almighty (ES 6b) 1981. Photos: Ian Wright and Tony Riley. 

sandwiched between two large roofs required a 
point of aid, which wasn't led free until 1988 
when the Author put the superior properties of 
modern footwear to good use. 
The major line on the East Buttress was the huge 

leaning central comer to the right of The Centaur. 
It had been eyed by many, tried by a few , but 
climbed by none. It was overcome by Pete 
Livesey and Jill Lawrence who used two pegs for
resting, only two years since he condemned Tut 
Braithwaite fora similar offence on Esk Buttress 
during the first ascent of The Cumbrian. Cynical 
comments aside, it must be said that Lost Hori
zons (E4 6b,Sc) was a breakthrough in the 
concept of what was actually possible, and it 
turned many eyes to other parts of the crag. The 
climbing is excellent, the clean smooth corner is 
followed by the crux, an awkward pull onto the 
left arete, which leaves many suitors dangling 
from the plethora of jammed gear. It's not over 
yet, as an off-balance pull back onto the top wall 
will catch out the unsuspecting leader and _the 
thin crack of the top pitch is no walkover either. 
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The same summer, Pete Botterill and Steve 
Clegg had returned to attempt Bonington ' s route 
White Wizard as free as possible. The sustained 
first pitch still contained four or five aid points 
and he reduced the total to one. He mentioned 
this frustrating failure to Martin Berzins, who 
promptly flashed the pitch free. Botterill re
turned to straighten out the line by climbing the 
large corner above the first pitch to give the route 
a total of four Sc pitches, completing one of the 
most sustained climbs of that standard in the 
Lakes. 

1977 started off with the strong Leeds based 
team of Bob and Martin Berzins and Chris 
Sowden inspecting the gently overhanging wall 
between The Nazgul and White Wizard. Martin 
was on fine form , cruising what was to become 
the first pitch of Ringwraith (6b) , which consists 
of sustained climbing on small , well spaced 
holds. A hand-traverse rightwards across a dis
appearing handrail provides the crux - a delicate, 
groping rock-over at the end, which spat off Ed 
Cleasby who was attempting the second ascent 

some years later. They had designs on the top 
pitch, a superb shallow corner which.cuts across 
the most exposed part of the face, but time was 
against them. The next weekend the Berzins 
returned to complete the route, and they took this 
opportunity to snatch a fingery line across the 
front face of the Great Flake of Central Buttress, 
where they placed two.pegs for protection . This 
gave them the name of Foxshooter (E3 Sc), a 
pumpy pitch which sees few ascents - one of the 
pegs crumbled as I clipped it this year - it ' s an 
intimidating wall! Martin and Bob then laid 
siege to the top corner of Ringwraith (6a), which 
only succumbed after some considerable effort 
to establish what I regard as the best ES on the 
crag. It ' s a pity that such a superb route only 
receives a fraction of tlie traffic of its more 
famous neighbour, Shere Khan. 

By pure coincidence on the very same day and 
completely oblivious to the activities of the 
Berzins, Ed Cleasby and Rob Matheson were 
attempting the line of Shere Khan , which takes 
the massive leaning wall right of Lost Horizons 



on the East Buttress. Ed had tried the route 
previously with Bill Birkett, so had Livesey, but 
no-one has bettered the earlier efforts of Johnny 
Adams who had reached a sloping ramp at forty 
feet. · The lower groove was sprouting a large 
quantity of fixed gear which Cleasby quickly 
passed to find himself teetering on the tip of the 
ramp at Adams' high point below an overhang
ing groove. It seemed blank, but respecting 
Matheson's encouraging assurance that holds 
actually existed above, he pushed on upwards, 
only to find himself cursing Rob's persuasive 
comments as he tired quickly. After a rest on a 
nut, the pitch was completed, and the pair ab
seiled off, relieved to escape from such an intimi
dating place. They returned the next day and 
abseiled into the stance, where Rob led the top 
pitch, a mossy groove which gives better climb
ing than appearances suggest. Ron Fawcett 
eventually removed the resting point from the 
first pitch making it E5 6a which has since gained 
a well earned reputation for boldness. 
After completing Shere Khan, Ed and Rob then 

eyed up the possibilities of a prominent protrud
ing rib reminiscent of Cloggy's Curving Arete, 
which stood to the right of May Day Direct. 
After dismissing the possibility of a direct start, 
Ed led the first, rather contrived pitch to a stance 
on Dyad. Rob quickly decided that the bold 
second pitch needed cleaning, so he climbed 
leverage to get to the top of the crag, leaving 
Cleasby chilled at the belay. It was getting late, 
and after some dispiriting moaning by Cleasby, 

Matheson pulled out a brilliant lead to complete 
Edge of Eriador (E3/4 5c), which received the 
praiseworthy comment from Ed: 'Tm bloody 
glad you led that!" Even today this route has a 
frightening reputation for being a poorly pro
tected lead; it must see 50% of leaders back off 
it - to slip from the second pitch means a long, 
nasty fall onto gear in a horizontal break which is 
at a lower level than the belay! 

Not to be outdone on this amazingly active 
weekend, the Berzins brothers removed the rest 
point from Overhanging Grooves Direct, mak
ing this the most productive two days of climbing 
ever seen on the crag in recent times. 

Scafell Shamrock is a large, rambling buttress 
nestling at the foot of the main crag where Bob 
Hutchinson and John Earl, a Tyneside team with 
a fine tally of new routes all around The Lakes, 
climbed Shamrock Eliminate up lhe steep walls 
on the left of the crag. A good route at E3, it has 
some long and difficult pitches, but unfortu
nately the attractions on the main crag mean that 
it is not as popular as it deserves. 
In 1978 the East Buttress became the domain of 

Botterill and Lamb, who were to add five major 
lines throughout the summer. The first to fall 
was The Talisman, a steep crack left of Pegasus 
that sprouted an old peg from some unknown 
previous attempt which gave a very pleasant 
route at E3 5c. The same day, Lamb led the first 
pitch of Caradhras, a hard and strenuous direct 
line up to the second stance on Great Eastern. · 
Jeff showed his superior power and strength as 

he cruised upwards with ease, leaving Botterill to 
demonstrate to the impressed spectators the true 
level of difficulty as he was forced to use two 
points of aid to second him. However, Pete got 
his revenge the following day, when Jeff failed to 
climb the second pitch, a thin crack in an over
hanging wall which demanded a more technical 
approach. Pete had more patience to work out 
the sequence than Jeff, and the crux, which 
entailed palming off the lower lip of a bottomless 
groove and throwing his foot alongside, was 
more suited to Pete's slight frame. Not content 
with merely climbing Caradhras (E5 6b,6b) that 
day, they cleaned and climbed the first pitch of 
Equinox, the small groove left of lost Horizons 
which gives a style of steep bridging similar to its 
bigger brother. The rest of the route was climbed 
the following weekend, creating a fine climb of 
E4 6a,5c. 

Around this time, Pete Whillance and Dave 
Armstrong produced the first free ascent of Les 
Brown' sArmageddon on the East Buttress. Taken 
as an isolated event this is hardly worth a men
tion, but amazingly this is the only historical 
contribution to Scafell by this prolific team, and 
serves to underline their lack of activity here. 
Shortly afterwards, the mighty Berzins Brothers 
returned to climb one of the most improbable 
liµes on the East Buttress, a direct line up the 
bulging wall above the start of Shere Khan. After 
cleaning it, and adding a peg ("just to show 
others where the route goes") Martin failed low 
down, having fallen from the initial groove of 
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Shere Khan. This was Bob's chance to grab the 
spoils from his elder brother, and he stormed up 
the route in good style. This was a fine achieve
ment - the climbing is very sustained, a commit
ting move out of Shere Khan leads to a poor 
resting place where you can study the thin crack 
hovering above - which gives a real pumpy 
finish. They called it Cullinan (because 
it's a gem) and cheekily added "it climbs straight 
up where Shere Khan sneaks off rightwards!" -
much to Cleasby's chagrin! 
Lamb and Botterill made regular visits through

out the rest of the summer. As Pete said, "We 
walked up to Scafell from Borrowdale sixteen 
times one year, which showed how keen we 
were. We didn ' t start to walk up from Wasdale 
until we got older and the routes started getting 
harder! " Their next target was to free the start of 
Chimera, which still held five points of aid; it 
was a typical East Buttress entry - hard fingery 
laybacking up overhanging rock. Having ac
complished this, they noticed a series of shallow 
corners continuing above, which they climbed 
on a later visit to create a good independent route 
at ES 6b,Sc. With adjacent routes having equine 
names such as Chime,:a and Pegasus, it was 
called Lucius, to commemorate their winnings 
on a locally trained horse of that name that had 
just romped home in the Grand National. 

Their next route was S.O.S. (ES), a contrived 
line containing two highly technical 6b pitches 
which finishes up the wall left of May Day 
Direct. The crux of the second pitch involves 
stepping off the top of a huge block and follow
ing a thin flake crack in the overhanging wall 
above. Despite the use of a friend for protection 
(for the very first time) Jeff couldn't figure out 
the moves, so he handed over to Pete who worked 
out the sequence to agoodjam,.but he didn ' t have 
the strength to continue. Lack of strength was 
not one of Jeff's weak points, and by copying 
Pete's solution he soon powered to the top, to 
round off the development for 1978. 
The next June, Lamb returned with Bob Berzins 

and climbed Mythical Kings (E3 6a), which takes 
the steep strenuous corner immediately left of 
the classic Ichabod. Apparently it's a very good 
route, but it's one of those overlooked lines that 
never gets climbed. When I questioned Dai 
Lampard about his ascent, he rolled his eyes and 
replied, "God, it's bloody desperate, that!" 
A week later, Jeff and the Berzins brothers took 

the long approach walk from Langdale with the 
sole aim of creating the maximum amount of 
new climbing on the crag. Bob started up a line 
he had noticed on his previous visit, a rising 
traverse rightwards out of Ichabod above the lip 
of a huge leaning wall, to gain an incredi~ly 
exposed crack which led to a stance on Yellow 
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Slab. Jeff soon disposed of the top pitch to create 
the superbly named Roaring Silence (E3 Sc,Sc). 
Martin then climbed the first pitch of Forbidden 
Colours (£4 6b) , which starts up 01'erhanging 
Grool'es Direct , before traversing left into an 
awkward, bottomless groove which constitutes 
the crux of the route. Bob then led through, 
attacking the blunt Sc arete above completely on 
sight in the gathering gloom - a totally inspired 
lead! Martin described the day as the best climb
ing experience of his life. Some weeks later, 
these three met again at the crag, and Bob added 
Subaudition to the wall right of Shado11fax. 
Originally graded E2 Sc, the start consists of a 
hard jump for a sloping hold fifteen feet up -
definitely E3 6a! 

To the left of this wall is an inverted corner, 
which is actually the "underside" face of Botter
i/1' s Slab, forming the most ridiculously over
hanging route on !he crag. This was the next 
target for the faithful partnership of Lamb and 
Botterill, who created the aptly named Burning 
Bridges (E4 6a), a brilliant pitch which is surpris
ingly well protected by small wires. The climb
ing demands the greatest resistance to the ago
nies of cramp as you stretch painfully upwards 
towards the difficult eye-watering final move to 
regain the horizontal world above. Superb! 

Around on the East Buttress Pete added Mid
night Express (E3 Sb,6a), a bold line directly up 
the slab to the right of Chartreuse. He intended 
to climb it in a single run-out, but was forced by 
rope drag to belay in the corner of Mickledore 
Grooves which allowed Jeff to lead through to 
the top. He explained that Berzins ' description 
in the guidebook does not follow his exact line, 
it weaves around slightly to find the easiest way, 
knocking a full grade off his original line. 

After a two year break when the crag never 
seemed to come into condition, Lamb and Bot
teri 11 returned to add a couple of routes to the 
steep wall right of Hell's Groove. Hell' :r Bells 
(E4 6a) takes a thin flake immediately right of the 
groove, which was casually led by Jeff after Pete 
had tired himself out placing gear and had climbed 
down for a rest. A thin crack splitting the leaning 
wall to the right was to be their next target a few 
weeks later. Unfortunately Jeff discovered that 
he had left his E.B. 'sat home to dry out, so he 
patiently settled down to belay Pete as he laid 
siege to the route, which was only overcome 
after several falls. Jeff's problem was one of 
suitable footwear, he found the only things that 
fitted comfortably were Pete ' s training shoes -
the type with the slippery plastic soles. It was an 
indication of his great strength that he seconded 
the pitch, which was appropriately named The 
Almighty. At ES 6b it was their hardest route on 
Scafell, and it turned out to be their last, as Jeff 

Left: The ultimate combination of brain and 
brawn! Chris "Slee/fingers" Sowden (left) and 
Mai·tin Ber:ins at Brakenc/ose shortly after 
their ascent of the legendary £7. 
Photo: Al Phi:ack/ea. 

was soon to emigrate to Australia where he was 
tragically killed in a climbing accident. 

Jeff Lamb was a true gentle giant who had an 
unlimited love for climbing, and his death sig
nalled the end of the most intensive period of 
development ever seen on any lakeland crag. 

The Golden Age had lost its burning light. 

From 1982 to the Present Day 
1982 saw the removal of two stubborn points of 

aid from the East Buttress. Some time earlier 
Pete Botterill had tried to free climb Incubus , but 
this attempt failed when he and a crucial flake 
parted company from the crag. Martin Berzins 
and Chris Sowden overcame the problem after 
repeated falls to create a very hard 6b sequence, 
which has seen few successful ascents since. On 
the same day they also added a very had introduc
tory pitch to Zeus, which pumps up the grade to 
6a, but this is usually avoided by sensible climb
ers who wish to enjoy the original line. The other 
aid point was removed from Lost Hori:ons by 
Bob -Berzins and Mike Browell , who narrowly 
beat Alan Murray for the honour. There then 
followed a short period of exploration from Martin 
Berzins and Chris Sowden as they combed the 
crag in preparation for the forthcoming guide
book. They added Aqual'it (E4 6b), a hard roof 
problem left of Chartreuse , Mephisto (E4 6a) -
which takes the hanging arete left of Shadowfax , 
and Judas Priest (ES 6a), a rising traverse be
tween the foot of the flake on Central Buttress to 
the crack on Saxon. This turned out to be a 
frighteningly bold pitch, which was merely pro
tected by a low razor-blade peg and a number one 
and zero R.P. - total commitment! Their best 
contribution was Zeya (ES 6b,Sc), a steep line 
cruised by Berzins which leads boldly to the 
ramp on Shere Khan, before stepping left above 
the void to climb a hanging crack on the second 
pitch. 

A surprise attack from the Furness team of 
Cleasby and Matheson resulted in the jutting 
prow above the white slab being climbed to give 
Shikasta. This route had been attempted earlier 
by both Botterill and Pete Whillance, but Ed 
found the secret hold by swinging left into "a pig 
of a groove" to complete this excellent pitch . He 
later audaciously claimed that, " it's only E3, but 
no E3 leadercould ever climb it!" - true, it ' s hard 
E4 6a! 

In 1984 Fell and Rock produced the Scafell , 
Dow Crag and Eskdale Guide, which amalga
mated three separate guidebook areas into one 
complete volume. It was a radical change for the 
club, who used colour photographs and routes 
marked in red on the diagrams for the first time, 
which proved to be a popular move, breaking 
their run of insipid guidebooks of the past. After 
this publication a few minor lines were swept up, 
which only served to reinforce the impression 
that the crag had been worked out. Ron Kenyon 
and Chris King added Mickledore Arete (HVS) 
between Chartreuse and Fulcrum, then Al Phi
zacklea and Rob Knight climbed directly up the 
front face of the pinnacle to give Bushwacker 
(E2) . The tall brothers, Phil and John Dowth
waite, added Ash Groove Finish to give another 
variation to Phoenix, and then climbed the un-



Right: Dai Lampard attempting the.second 
ascent of Cullinan (E5 6h ). 

protected corner that leads to the thread on the 
first pitch of Edge of Eriador at E4 Sc . 

(No historical record of the development of 
Scafell would be complete without a brief men
tion of the winter climbing that took place there 
in the mid-eighties. In a way, winter climbing in 
the Lakes had been restricted even more than the 
traditional old school of rock climbing by the 
dogmatic dictation that only gullies and gills 
were fit for winter. Breaking free from this 
stagnant mould , the Author and Ed Cleasby 
deliberately took to the open rock faces with a 
very hard ascent of Jones' Route Direct from 
Lord's Rake, which became the first grade 6 in 
The Lakes. This started a mini-revolution, which 
resulted in all the major faces and slabs on the 
North Side of Scafell receiving winter ascents 
during the next three years.) 

1986 saw the subjection of one of the most 
looked-at lines left on the crag- the slim, arching 
groove in the overhanging wall right of lchahod 
which had been inspected and dismissed by 
various people for years. Martin Berzins and 
Chris Sowden determinedly attacked the line 
with vigour, taking many falls , and as Martin 
revealed "we frigged it to death". Sowden, a 
brilliant technician on steep, fingery problems, 
found his light body weight an advantage 
when he suddenly solved the sequence and broke 
out left into the crack which led up to Roaring 
Silence. Martin then led the top pitch on sight, 
which was no mean feat on a 6b overhang - to 
complete the route after 12 hours of work. They 
named the route Borderline, because this un
climbed line had been mentioned on the Border 
T.V. Series Lakeland Rock - at E6 6c it was a 
major breakthrough in standards on the crag. 
Taking advantage of a dry spell in 1987 I turned 

my attention to the forgotten walls of Deep 
Ghyll, which had not seen a new route added for 
around twenty years. Having soloed Bo/deagle 
(HVS), a direct line up the gully slabs of Scafell 
Pinnacle I grabbed hold of Ted Rogers to belay 
me for an on-sight lead of Swillshark, an elegant 
sharp arete to the right of Great Chimney at E2. 
This untapped potential drew me back with Dai 
Lampard in 1989 when we climbed the excellent 
thin crack in the left wall of Great Chimney to 
produce Alamagordo (E4 6a). Lampard also 
added Ix odes (EI Sb), a fine flake and ramp up 
the wall around the left-hand side of a mighty 
"death arete" (still unclimbed!) and Doctor Death, 
a tottering route further down the right wall of the 
gully. 

1989 also saw an audacious attempt at the 
largest blank space on the East Buttress - the 
grossly overhanging brown wall between Zeya 
and Armageddon. Martin Berzins could only 
clean the route by clipping his abseil rope into 
n\llts en route, although these were removed later 
it aid give him vital info1mation on the protection 
for his attempt. Belayed by Chris Sowden, 
Martin cautiously inched up the undercut start to 
reach a crucial small wire placement. Unable to 
work out the next move, he was resigned to using 
it for aid to reach a large, flat hold. The climbing 
above was committing and powerful, long reaches 
on side pulls and layaways soon saw him in an 
irreversible position, fighting to get a stubborn 

RP into a crack. With this as his only protection 
he launched upwards, and tiring quickly it seemed 
that he only just reached the sanctuary of a 
resting ledge. It was the most frightening and 
impressive lead I have ever witnessed. It wasn't 
over there - Martin slipped from a wet patch as he 
pulled onto the belay ledge and fell thirty feet 
amidst a hail of blunt profanities. (He re-climbed 
the pitch from the aid point.) Chris led the top 
pitch, an obstinate little groove, to complete the 
route (I asked Chris what the grade of the top 
pitch was, and he cautiously replied, "About Sc, 
I think," to which Martin immediately retorted, 
"you couldn ' t bloody well grade flour! It's at 
least 6a!") 

Bad weather and work commitments in the 
USA prevented Martin from returning for a free 
attempt, but at E7 6c this pitch gives an insight 
into the standards required to climb the big routes 
in the 'nineties. What of the future? Scafell will 

of course remain popular, there are still many 
lines left to be climbed, including the hairline 
crack right of Borderline and the undercut arete 
below The Edge" of Eriador. 
Scafell, like every other crag in Britain, is under 
threat from a vandalising minority who wield the 
drill. We cannot allow the legacy of boldness and 
style handed down by O.G. Jones, Fred Botterill, 
Maurice Linnell , Jim Birkett and latterly Jeff 
Lamb to be undermined by the thoughtless and 
untalented few. Bolts have never been used on 
Scafell , and they will be removed if they do 
appear - sacrilege cannot be tolerated on the 
walls of England's climbing cathedral. 

Summary: A long overdue review of modern 
developments on the crucible of Lakeland climb
ing, Scafell, by Al Phizacklea. 
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PEOPLE Boardman-Tasker Prize Goes 
To Fiction 

Edited by Audrey Salkeld Climbers Win Edinburgh 
Fringe Award 

Cragrats 
Mark Greenop teaches drama at 
Hemsworth School in Yorkshire, 
where - as a keen rock climber -
he doubles as outdoor pursuits 
specialist. It was only recently, 
however, that these two major 
interests found any overlap. 
Last autumn his Lower Sixth A
level drama group (14 girls and 
1 boy) announced that they 
wanted to take a production to 
the Edinburgh Fringe Festival, 
and proved by gumption and 
fund-raising enterprise that they 
meant business. Teacher's job 
was to provide the 'vehicle' for 
their aspirations - but even in 
this, he found himself being 
directed by the students. 
Already a group of girls were 
clamouring to be taken rock 
climbing and suggesting that 
this might provide a focus for 
their show. Soon they were 
going out twice a week as a 
group, and more often on their 
own. In February, Greenop 
purchased an indoor climbing 
wall for the school, which meant 
that practise could be spread to 
lunchtimes and out-of-school 
hours as well. Standards 
improved dramatically, but on 
the crags the girls frequently 
found themselves the butt of 
disparaging sexist comments, 
and were beginning to challenge 
the notion of male dominancy in 
the sport. They had found the 
theme they were looking for . 
Greenop (with their help) 
devised a musical play around 
the exploits of.a group of girls 
who go to the Lake District to 
climb Footless Crow and there 
meet and clash with two 
Yorkshire lads of similar intent. 
An 'often comic, sometimes 
tender reflection of a female 
perspective towards the sport,' 
is how he would describe it, 
essentially celebratory and 
charged with youthful optimism. 
No heavy social belabouring 
here. 
Staging so ambitious a 
production was solved by the 
generosity of D.R . Climbing 
Walls who made available the 
demountable wall used for the 
Leeds Indoor Climbing 
Competition last April. The only 
Fringe venue capable of 
accommodating so high a prop • 
was the Gracemount Leisure 
Centre, a littie out of town, but 
there, for two weeks during the 
second half of this year's 
Edinburgh Festival, the Cragrats' 
dream was realised . Billed 
intriguingly as 'unsuitable for 
young children', E5 68 reaped 
acclaim for its novelty and 
spectacular energy (music and 
dance numbers performed 
twenty feet in the air), and 
received a Fringe First Award for 
New Drama. The show is even 
now evolving, and there will be 
further opportunities to catch up 
with it: it goes to Glasgow and 
Sheffield in November and will 
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be produced at the Wakefield 
Theatre Royal in late January. 

Photo Finish for Boardman
Tasker 
Geoff Dutton, chairman of 
adjudicators of this year's 
Boardman-Tasker Memorial 
Award, in a speech that was 
itself an outstanding 
contribution to clear expression, 
reviewed the field and explained 
the dilemma facing the judging 
panel: -
"We found this year's 
submissions very interesting 
indeed - from the variety of 
topics treated, and from the neck 
and neck finish of the two 
finalists - whose respective 
approaches could hardly be 
further apart. 
Now, to comply with the 
condition of award, outstanding 
literary merit was the sole 
criterion . Not the quality of the 
publisher's presentation, not the 
binding, the print or the 
illustrations. But the writing. 
I must stress it is not the subject 
of the writing, but the Treatment 
of it, the Actual Writing, which 
counts in this award. Even a 
textbook of technique, for 
example, can be of outstanding 
literary merit - as Geoffrey 
Young's Mountain Craft makes 
clear. In fact, new subjects 
about the mountains and 
climbing are very refreshing to 
meet. 
This year, as well as pleasantly
varied Expedition books, we saw 
a lovingly-detailed history of the 
famous Pinnacle Club - one of 
the few gallantly surviving clubs 
requiring biological, as well as 
climbing, qualifications; a 
breathlessly authentic account 
of a dedicated fell-runner's - or 
racer's - addiction (no more to 
be dismissed than the similar 
compulsions to tick off eight 
thousanders, three thousanders, 
or an unclimbed E6) ; and a 
remarkably comprehensive 
textbook on Scottish winter 
mountaineering by Martin 
Moran, a real tour de force 
illustrated by lively anecdotes. 
And some good guidebooks, of 
which we could specially 
mention that of Tim Noble -
Great VS Climbs - which is 
rather more than a guidebook: 
by its uncontrived flashes of 
actual incidents it really does 
convey the tang of the 
mountain, the climb and the 
climbers. Another book we 
particularly liked was Soldiers 
and Sherpas by ex-SAS man 
Brummie Stokes, which we 
found - surprisingly perhaps -
disarmingly frank, fresh and 
breezy. 
The two finalists, by unanimous 
agreement of the judges, were 
Everest - The Kangshung Face 
by Stephen Venables; and 
Climbers by M. John Harrison. 
shall refer to these books by 
their authors' names; but 

obviously the book itself and not 
the author or his achievement (5 
times former winner of the Ben 
Nevis Race or not) was the only 
consideration. We were looking 
for outstanding contributions to 
literature, and we found two 
contenders here. Outstanding in 
quite different ways. Venables' 
book is beautifully planned, 
written in a clear, calm style, his 
keenly perceptive comments are 
courteous and modest. It builds 
up to an exciting climax, and 
steps down to a satisfying relief. 
It conveys the happiness - the 
joy - of what seems to have 
been a truly happy expedition, 
and the tension focusses 
uncomplicatedly on the climb 
itself. Rarely has the irresistibly 
glorious foolishness of Summit 
Fever been so well captured, nor 
its wry aftermath so engagingly 
described . It is an expedition 
book of the highest calibre, 
joining the increasingly select 
few at the top of the bunch. 
If Venables' book is outstanding, 
like a great peak rising among 
other great peaks, Harrison's 
book is outstanding as a single, 
provocative and abrasive 
pinnacle above a hitherto largely 
featureless wasteland. 
In the first place, it is a Novel. 
We all have ghastly memories of 
some climbing novels. 
Ambitions, rivalries, beautiful 
girls, dastardly guides and 
heroic clients (or dastardly 
clients and heroic guides), 
impossible precipices and 
avalanches, Laws of Gravity 
defied or repealed at the 
author's whim . And writing, 
down at the same base-camp 
level of tabloid imagination . 
We were pleasantly surprised to 
find, in this book, fiction used to 
extend realism, not to escape 
from it. Women treated like 
other human beings. And 
writing lean, clear and 
compelling, beautifully crafted, 
no word unnecessary, each one 
tuned to the rhythm of the 
sentence, always sensitive and 
exploratory; biting and 
unforgettable descriptions, 
echoing with unstated 
overtones; and ever in the 
background, a tightly zipped-up 
compassion. 
We found the book difficult to 
put down, despite the somewhat 
vertiginous absence of plot, and 
the substitution for it of a 
shifting fankle of time-strands, 
through which a spectrum, 
almost, of eerily familiar but 
largely undifferentiated 
characters performed - exactly 
as we know they do. 
And they perform in a·nd around 
gritstone quarries, pubs, 
climbing walls, mountain sports 
shops; against the background 
of a North of England polluted 
topographically and socially 
almost to caricature. Almost, 
but not quite. The morose and 
fascinating distortions not only 

Mike Harrison. Photo: Pinsharp 

of climbers but of their wives, 
mothers, families; of tourists, 
bikers, cavers, dropouts and 
entrepreneurs - these distortions 
are always pulled back in time, 
held on a tight rope. The good 
rock remains under our hands 
and yet, the sun breaks through 
the hailstorm. 
Because of this control, we find 
ourselves accepting, for 
example, the tiresome 
contemporary litter of expletives 
- scattered always with irony -
and the sometimes too tortuous 
obscurity - the author is on a 
quite new route, he is feeling for 
unseen holds. As he gets up, he 
takes us up with him, shaking 
and complaining maybe, but 
excited no end. 
He took up all three Judges. All 
three stood at the top, excited 
and arguing . All agreed this 
route broke new ground in 
climbing literature. And all of 
us, standing at the edge of the 
derelict quarry, with the sodium 
lights coming on all about 
beneath us, and the smell of 
cold chips and stale beer 
breathing up in the evening fog -
all of us looked back at the pure 
white of the Kangshung Face 
and its blue summit sky; and 
thought again of Venables' 
splendidly uncomplicated 
achievement. 
So it was a damned difficult 
decision. It provided 
memorable discussion, during 
which all the problems - why we 
climb, why we do not, why it is 
there, why it is somewhere else 
as well - were raised and settled 
to our own satisfaction. But the 
more difficult question - which 
book to award the Award -
stayed to the very last. 
Finally, one of us reluctantly 
opted for the relative security of 
the Kanshung Face, Cauliflower 
Towers and all; the other two, 
sympathising but maybe 
gripped by Summit Fever and 
believing that an imaginative 
work that could provoke such 
discussion was really what the 



Boardman-Tasker award is all 
about, opted for Climbers. And 
all three of us were happy with 
that final decision. 
So, this year the Boardman
Tasker Award is to the book 
Climbers. 
I woud like, in finishing, to quote 
one illustration of the very many 
poetic insights of the book. This 
illustrastion might well sum up 
the effect of reading and re-

, dirty and dishevelled, into the 
big, dirty and dishevelled world 
around them . And that is a 
great service to both parties. " 
So for the first time the 
Boardman-Tasker acknowledged 
fiction as a valid force in 
mountain literature. 
It is a message of the moment. 
The Third Festival of 
Mountaineering Literature, to be 
held at Bretton Hall College on 2 

Above: Members of the Cragrats Theatre Company. 
Below: Peter Gillman 

reading it (it gets more 
satisfying with each reading -
new balances are discovered). 
The illustration is of the untying 
of a grimy knot in an old rope, 
exposing 'from the nest of 
convolutions' the preserved and 
hidden colours - pink, yellow, 
green and orange - 'releasing 
the light that was caught up in 
the knot' . 

Reading this book releases 
light that was tied up where you 
might least expect it; among the 
bleakest and seemingly most 
depressing of scenes and 
people. It releases the joy and 
satisfaction not this time of a 
great summit, but of a single 
unexpected and logical move on 
an otherwise repellent slab 
above a dirty carpark; of 
discovering the quirks of 
kindliness and dignity that break 
out from the most coarse and 
apparently anarchic of 
companions. 
You cannot ignore this book. 
You will disagree, like us, with 
much of it. It will provoke you to 
fury or delight; even maybe to 
thought. It throws climbers, 

December, is whistling the same 
refrain - and will feature a 
reading from Climbers and also 
include the reading of a newly
commissioned short story, 
Midges, by Geoff Dutton, who 
has delighted us in the past with 
his 'Doctor' stories. A treat in 
store. 
Exploring the Eighties 
Throughout November, as part 
of its 'Explorer's Month' , the 
Royal Geographical Society is 
staging a one-man exhibition by 
photographer Paul Harris on the 
theme of British Explorers in th"e 
Eighties. Harris - with two 
Himalayan and two Andean 
expeditions behind him - took 
time out from his personal 
explorations (and work for the 
Intermediate Technology 
Development Group) to study 
Documentary Photography at 
Gwent College. This series of 
colour portraits is an extension 
of the portfolio he put together 
for his diploma - one which 
deservedly earned him a 
distinction. He has chosen 
twenty subjects (22, including 
pairs) covering all aspects of 
adventurous travel - on land, in 
the air, above and below water -
each of whom he considers an 
ambassador in his or her field. 
Mountaineers are represented 
by Doug Scott and Mick Fowler. 
Subjects are portrayed in their 
home environment and allowed 
a personal testimony·in the form 
of a quotation from their 
writings describing the essence 
of their exploring instinct. 

The Balanced View 
Peter Gillman began climbing 

the same year that he started 
work as a journalist, and only 
then did he realise that the 
sport's horrific image' - this was 
in the early sixties - could be laid 
squarely at the doors of the 

press. He longed to write of his 
new passion but determined to 
wait until he had fathomed more 
of climbing's mysteries and 
appeal. It was important to him 
then, as it still is, that reporting 
should be informed and fair, and 
no cheap capital made from 
sensationalism. Two years into 
both careers and working for the 
Weekend Telegraph, news 
reached Gillman that his parent 
paper had agreed to sponsor 
John Harlin's attempt on the 
Eiger Direct. This was too 
tempting an opportunity to let 
pass, and on the strength of 
some slick talking and a preview 
article, Gillman secured his first 
real reporting assignment, 
coverage of the climb from 
Kleine Scheidegg for The Daily 
Telegraph. His restrained 
reports appeared regularly, but , 
the drama was hijacked by other 
dailies who bought in colourful 
accounts from less scrupulous 
foreign newshounds. Gillman's 
reputation for unadorned factual 
reporting may have endeared 
him to climbers, but his editor, 
when he got home, wasted little 
time in giving him the sack. 
The Eiger experience was 
followed by a book on the climb 
which Gillman wrote jointly with 
Haston. The two kept in touch 
and a year later Haston 
suggested they approach the 
Sunday Times with an offer of 
exclusive coverage for an 
expedition to Cerro Torre . The 
idea was snapped up and 
Gillman found himself at the 
other end of the world. It was 
not to be a happy experience, 
however: foul weather and foul 
luck dogged the team, which 
was soon riven with discord and 
running short of food. Gillman, 
as the non-climbing member 
was made to feel an outcast, a 
drain on precious resources. His 
regular trips away from camp to 
wire back reports to London 
only heightened this sense of 
alienation. As official scapegoat, 
he was once subjected to a 
kangaroo court-style inquiry 
over a missing can of fruit. 
His friendship with Haston did 
not survive the trip and he has 
never accompanied another 
expedition. Yet for more than 20 
years he has plied us with sane 
mountaineering reporting; and a 
pick of the best of his pieces can 
now be enjoyed in a single 
volume, In Balance from Hodder 
and Stoughton at £12.95 (See 
Books, this issue). Probably no 
two decades have brought 
greater changes to the sport 
than these; lucky for us that so 
little missed Gillman's alert and 
essentially sympathetic eye. 

Around the Film Festivals 
It is always intriguing to see how 
film fortunes vary from one 
festival to another. In this year's 
winning lists from Les Diablerets 
and Trento, for instance, only 
one film bridged both events. 
Alun Hughes' excellent Stone 
Monkey, a portrait of Johnny 
Dawes, picked up two prizes at 
Les Diablerets (for 
cinematographic technique and 
innovation) and at Trento, the 
Trentino Sport Prize (when its 
mastery of filming and h6mour 
were praised). Trento's top prize 
(as reported in our last issue) 
went to Kurt Diemberger for his 
K2 - Traum und Schicksal, while 

Les Diablerets honoured the 
French film Capitan Crochet by 
Robert Nicod, which showed 
Xavier Boncard on a 15-day solo 
climb of El Cap. 

November is always a good 
month for festivals. Over the 
first weekend it is the turn of 
Banff, in Canada (this year sees 
the 14th Annual Banff Festival of 
Mountain Films), and at the end, 
we have the 6th International Ice 
& Snow Film Festival at Autrans, 
near Grenoble in France, as well 
as our own Dundee Mountain 
Film Festival (24 - 27 November), 
at which Diemberger will be 
guest 'speaker'. La Plagne takes 
place just before Christmas (14-
17 December); next year's 
Katowice Festival will run from 
27 February to 4 March, and the 
Graz Festival will be held at the 
beginning of November 1990. 

Derek Walker 
After his first two months in the 
BMC hot seat, Derek Walker is 
still smiling. As a long-term 
activitist on the British climbing 
scene and one of the Council's 
serving Vice Presidents, the new 
General Secretary's face is well
known, but a more formal 
introduction would seem 
appropriate to this elevated 
position . 
He is 52, and has moved to the 
British Mountaineering Council 
from teaching. Derek Walker's 
love of the mountains began in 
the Lake District and Snowdonia 
when he was still a schoolboy; 
his first actual rock-climbing was 
in 1956 as a member of the RAF 
Mountain Rescue Team in North 
Wales - this during his National 
Service. Later, as a student of 
Bristol University and President 
of the University Mountain Club, 
he frequented the Avon Gorge 
with Hugh Banner, and began a 
long series of Alpine trips. In 
1960, soon after graduating in 
History, he was invited to join 
the South Patagonia Survey 
Expedition, and two years later 
organized another expedition to 
Patagonia, on which Bonington 
and Whillans climbed the 
Central Tower of Paine, and he 
and Ian Clough the North Tower. 
By this time he had grown so 
much to love Patagonia that he 
accepted the job of Headmaster 
of the British School in Punta 
Arenas, remaining in Chile from 
1966 - 70. While there he took 
part in Ian Clough's Fortress 
expedition and attempted other 
peaks, including the Cathedral. 
Back in Britain, he became 
President of the Climbers' Club 
from 1984 - 87 and is chairman 
of the Don Whillans Memorial 
Fund. 
Still .he climbs regularly and 
well, leading his first E3 last 
year. Recent seasons in the 
Dolomites have· included ascents 
of the Philipp-Flamm on the 
Civetta (with Banner), the North 
Face of the Cima Ovest, and the 
Cassin Route on Torre Trieste. 
He has no illusions jabout the 
BMC job, its strain and its open
all-hours nature; his eyes are 
wide to the problems facing the 
sport as it shapes up to a new 
decade, particularly with the 
escalation of competition 
climbing; but, he says, he enjoys 
a challenge. And talking to, co
operating with, climbers all day 
is one helluva bonus that he still 
finds hard to believe is true. 
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In Balance 
by Peter Gillman 
Hodder & Stoughton £12.95 

"I knew that climbers hated 
journal ists," are Peter Gillman's 
opening words. He reinforces 
this impression with a delightful 
quote from Tom Patey's One 
Man's Mountains where Patey 
says in so many words that he 
was impressed when, during his 
solo first ascent of the girdle of 
Creag Meagaidh, Peter Gillman, 
John Clea re's Press Colleague, 
announced he had now 
collected sufficient material and 
ought to be getting along . What 
Patey was impressed with was 
Gillman's talent for 
improvisation as at that point it 
was the first time he had come 
within conversation range and 
had yet to set foot on the climb. 
Peter Gillman says it didn't 
happen quite like that, BUT the 
fact he included it shows the 
metal of the book. He has not 
been afraid to mention those 
bits where he is not always 
shown in the best of lights, 
whether falling off a sea cliff 
traverse or being criticised by a 
top climber, and where he feels 
he's been at fault there's no 
hesitancy in taking the blame. 
As a result this is a good book, 
and Gillman succeeds in picking 
a careful path between the 
crevasses of emotive material 
that is the stuff of national 
newspapers. 
Most of the material has 
appeared previously in the 
Sunday Times, Daily Telegraph, 
Financial Times, Scotsman and 
The Times, selected fruits from 
over 20 years of climbing 
journalism . During this time the 
author has himself enjoyed 
climbing - and it shows. From 
his first assignment of covering 
the 1966 winter ascent of the 
Eiger where he witnessed John 
Harlin's death on the route that 
was to bear his name to 
investigating the multiple 
tragedies on K2 in 1986, he 
writes with a reasonableness 
and clarity that keep you turning 
the pages. Climbing's tragedies 
and triumphs, its rows, 
mysteries and .fashions are all 
here, yes, and there is mor.,. He 
follows the Himalayan careers of 
Bonington, Haston, Boardman, 
Tasker and Venables, and the 
climbing feats of Patey, Brown, 
Crew, Fawcett and Leach. He 
recalls the bolting scandal of 
Cerro Torre, discusses whether 
Mallory and Irvine might have 
climbed Everest in 1924, 
examines bogus route claims 
(the McCallum affair) and will 
persuade many a reader to 
identify with the thrills and spills 
of his own experiences while 
girdling a sea cliff. 

In Balance is a good title for 
this book. It seems accurate and 
fair. Though what I really like is 
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Gill man's descriptive passages 
on Scottish mountains (where 
he now hill walks at every 
opportunity with his family). 
The photographs unfortunately 
give a rather motley impression, 
but the writing more than makes 
up for it. It is extremely 
readable . 
Tony Greenbank 

Clogwyn Du'r Arddu 
by Paul Williams 
Climbers Club £8.95 

"They' ll do 'em all when the sun 
comes out," said Don Whillans 
thirty years ago. So they did in 
1959 and once again 1989 saw 
unprecedented numbers of 
climbers trying out Cloggy 
enjoying those two rarities, a dry 
summer and a new guide. 
A new guide to Cloggy is an 
infrequent event - there have 
been only 4 previous ones - and 
so it is not surprising that of the 
173 climbs recorded 36 are new. 
Most of these are in the top 
grades, some, in particular 
Johnny Dawes' magnificent 
Indian Face, perhaps 
representing the pinnacle of 
achievement in British Style 
climbing. For mere mortals 
there is a sprinkling of new 
starred routes in the lower E 
grades. 
The descriptions are clear and 

accurate, the grading anomalies 
of earlier guides have been 
corrected and there is a new 
graded list. One expects all this 
from a CC Guide but Paul 
Williams has done much more, 
he ·has captured the majesty of 
the cliff and the thrill of the 
climbing which combine to 
make Cloggy the centrepiece of 
Welsh rockclimbing. 

The historical section and the 
first ascents anthology are 
particularly well researched and 
comprehensive and Paul 's easy 
style and obvious enthusiasm 
for the cliff make the book, like 
Llanberis, compulsive reading. 
The well known and much loved 
tales of the early ascents are 
combined with less familiar 
writings including eye witness 
accounts of the latest desperates 
while the controversies 
surrounding some of the newer 
routes, the bolts and skyhooks, 
the painting and the chipping 
are fairly dealt with. The heroes, 
the villains and the critics all 
have their say and we are left to 
make our own judgement. 
Cloggy is one of the most 
spectacular places in Wales and 
the thirty photographs in black 
and white and colour do ample 
justice to the subject. It is 
difficult to pick a winner from 
such a strong field but perhaps 
the cover picture of Jimmy 
Jewel solo on the Axe takes first 
place. · 
My only point of criticism lies 

with the diagrams which 
although detailed and 
sufficiently accurate to identify 
the climbs seem at times to be 
somewhat at variance with the 
architecture of the cliff. 
All in all an excellent guide -
don't miss it. 
Hugh Banner 

Climbing in the Adirondacks 
by Don Mellor 
Adirondack Mountain Club 
$24.95 

This is a guide to the 
Adirondack Hills in up state New 
York. The 'Dacks are one of the 
largest areas of wilderness in 
the U.S.A. but most of the 
climbing in this book is on cliffs 
close to the road. For instance 
the sweeping granite slabs and 
walls of Poke-O-Moonshine are 
closer to the road than some 
parts of Tremadog. Partly 
because of the location and 
partly because of the weather 
the area has been something of 
a backwater. This has led to 
some curious local views on 
rising standards. "Many locals 
are proud in a way that we were 
probably the last place in the 
world to have any 5.12's." Much 
of the guide is concerned with 
climbing and wilderness ethics. 
Curious then that the road to 
purity is paved with bolts placed 
on lead. Local saints offer 
homespun advice such as 
"Don't bolt because if you do 
your son will only eliminate 
them!" Even curiouser then that 
top-roping is regarded as an 
ascent which gives the top roper 
the say as to how the route is 
climbed. The situation reaches a 
head (Petzl 10mm) on the Beer 
Walls where on a route top 
roped by others the first leader 
removed his own bolts and 
where rappel placed bolts were 
chopped by the 'Dacks guardian 
angel. Of course the solution to 
this problem is easily found . 
Bolt ladders should be placed 
from the bottom up on lead. 
This presumably would satisfy 
both 'daggers' and 'trads' . The 
present uneasy situation is 
reflected in the choice of 
recommended routes. Some of 
the best routes at Poke-O, such 
as The Howling, are ignored 
because they were bolted on 
rappel. The guide marks 
recommended routes by a tick. 
This is nice because it makes the 
casual reader feel that the owner 
of the guide has done all the 
best routes! Another novel 
feature is that of dating the bolts 
to give a guide to·1heir 
trustworthiness. 

The guide does a good job of 
describing the routes though 
this is not difficult as many 
follow cracks. Do not believe 
that there are only one or two 

5.12's in this guide. There are 
probably many more mostly 
graded 5.11 or 5.11 + Verdon of 
Poke-O being an outstanding 
example of this. 
As with the guides to the 

Shawangunks, the main 
problem with this guide is that 
many excellent cliffs on private 
land such as those around Silver 
Lake are excluded - they are only 
for the chosen few. This then is 
a selective guide to an ethically 
confused but friendly area. 
Don't let the preaching put you 
off - the climbing is of great 
interest. The potential is 
unlimited and the crags are 
doomed to reverberate to the 
sound of the Bosch once 
progress, like the syphilis that 
came with the Spaniards, 
reaches into yet another part of 
the New World . 
Martin Berzins 

A Climbers' Guide to Arran, 
Arrochar & the Southern 
Highlands 
by K.V. Crocket & A. Walker 
The Scottish Mountaineering 
Trust £9.95 

This new comprehensive rock 
and ice guide replaces two 
separate guide books to Arran 
and to Arrochar which were 
printed nearly twenty years ago. 
The recently developed winter 
cliffs of the Southern Highlands 
are also included which 
principally means the cliffs 
around Bridge of Orchy. These 
provide the northern limit to the 
guidebook area and Loch 
Lomond provides the eastern 
boundary. Crags to the north 
are covered in the Glencoe and 
Glen Etive guide; crags to the 
east and south are covered by 
the Central and Southern 
Scotland guide. 

Despite covering such a large 
area the new guide is quite 
portable yet boasts over 600 
rock and ice routes. Current 
SMC policy is to give better 
routes full descriptions while the 
poorest merit only a line 
description or brief mention. 
Th·e star grading system is a 
welcome innovation and it 
seems accurate enough. 
I was surprised to find no 
graded list. The authors attempt 
to justify this by stating that the 
inclusion of technical grades 
made this unnecessary. 
However, they are surely 
admitting that any additional 
scraps of information can be 
beneficial when they later state · 
"First ascent details are included 
because it sometimes helps to 
know who actually made the 
first ascent as well as knowing 
the grade." This opinion is 
reinforced because many of the 
technical grades are based on 
the opinion of a limited number 
of people, so should be treated 



Right: Peter Gillman, Martin Boysen, Dougal Haston, Pete Crew 
(standing) and Mick Burke, prior to ' the ill-starred Cerro Torre 
Expedition of 1966. Photo: Ken Wilson. 

with caution . The Cairngorms 
guide managed a graded list and 
even the ancient Arrochar guide 
contained one. Of course they 
must be taken with a 
considerable pinch of salt but if 
nothing else they provide a 
convenient tick list and a good 
source of discussion . 
The area is geologically 
fascinating and the two 
dominant rock types provide a 
fine contrast. The rough gran ite 
of Arran is guaranteed to 
remove skin whereas the mica 
schist of Arrochar provides 
steep, technical, balance 
climbing. The tiny quartz holds 
often found embedded in the 
schist tend to be brittle, though, 
and should be treated with care. 
A further point to note is that 
schist is lethal when wet and the 
Arrochar Alps are renowned for 
their wind and rain . The 
geological notes conclude with 
the worrying snippet that during 
a winter thaw it should be 
remembered that Beinn an 
Lochain is more unstable than 
most crags. 
The 17 pages of historical notes 
mention an unusual objective 
hazard which faced the first 
winter ascentionists of Nuis 
Chimney in 1970. Due to a war 
time plane crash there was the 
possibility of hitting live 
ammunition with their ice axe 
picks! It is also interesting to 
see that bolt arguments have 
featured in the area for many 
years. A novel addition is the 
inclusion of a short 
bibliography, complete with 
grades; E1 6a seems to be the 
toughest lead, sorry read! 
The 39 diagrams are not the 
strongest feature of this guide 
and some lack detail and clarity 
of print. However, the 
descriptions are certainly an 
improvement and the more you 
read the guide the more you 
appreciate efforts made to help 
the user. The potential leader of 
Whither Wether, an old Hamish 
Mcinnes Hard Severe classic, is 
advised to be capable of leading 
VS and to avoid a windy day. 
Other interesting comments 
help the guide create a "user 
friendly" impression. Mackay's 
Gully is described as an old 
fashioned cl imb through 
interesting scenery: for the 
uninitiated this is translated to 
loose and horrible, but an 
achievement to climb with 
possible character building 
elements built in! It is easy to 
forget that interesting details 
and gossip about Scottish routes 
are much harder to unearth than 
for oft-ascended English 
counterparts. 
The matt plastic cover is 
pleasantly reserved yet 
distinctive and it should wear 
well. Unfortunately, the 
locations of the fine cover 
photos are ncH revealed: the 

front cover is Sou'wester Slabs 
on Arran, the rear is the South 
Peak of the Cobbler above 
Arrochar. 
Despite being the first SMC 
guide to be typeset from floppy 
disk, in some other respects it's 
not yet state of the art in concept 
when compared with modern 
English and Welsh guides. 
Nevertheless, it certainly is a 
most pleasant, competent guide 
with many helpful comments 
and no misprints that I could 
detect. At £9 .95 I was 
disappointed that it contained 
no photos, but there are 360 
pages of print and it should save 
many a longer drive further 
north . It seems likely that this 
guide will be around for many 
years so it could make sense to 
buy it now. Especially if you 
accept the prominent boast on 
the rear cover, " this detailed 
guide is an indispensable item 
of gear for any climber!" 
Ken Johnstone 

John Cleare's Fifty Best Hill 
Walks of Britain 
Webb and Bower, £14.95. 

The summers of 1986 and 1987 
were lousy. I know, because I 
spent them trying to take 
photographs for a book on hill 
walking in Scotland. It's a 
frustrating business, driving a 
couple of hundred miles to 
photograph a mountain from a 
particular angle, only to find it 
smothered in dreary mist. 
John Cleare suffered the same 

problems when compiling his 
Fifty Best Hill Walks of Britain. 
The fact that he succeeded in 
collecting a more than 
acceptable portfolio of pictures 
is a testament to his grit and 
determination, not to mention 
the extensive use of tobacco 
filters to give washed out skies 
some semblance of existence. 
Another unexpected problem 

John experienced was having to 
cut the book down from his 
hundred favourite walks, which 
was apparently his original brief. 
As always, the problem was 
what to leave out. It would be 
unfair of any reviewer to saythat 
the Wiltshire Downs chapter 
would have been better replaced 
by an additional chapter on the 
Cairngorms, for example. Or 
query the inclusion of a walk in 
the Malvern Hills when the Black 
Cuillin of Skye don't even get a 
mention. But I guess a fair 
geographic spread was 
demanded, and this is only one 
of the limitations of a book like 
this. 

All the walks in the book are 
represented on sections of the 
relevant Ordnance Survey maps, 
which makes it an easy enough 
job to transfer the neoessary 
information on to youir own 
map, if you're that way inclined. 

There's also a lot of practical 
information about the walks, 
although a lot of the advice is 
subjective . What is serious 
terrain for one person doesn't 
necessarily mean everyone will 
find it hard. 

The delight in this book for me 
is in the quality of the writing . 
Anyone who knows John Cleare 
will be well aware of his 
tremendous enthusiasm for hills 
and mountains. It shines from 
his personality, and I'm 
delighted to say it emerges as a 
real force in his writing as well. 
No mean regurgitation of other 
guide books here, but a sensitive 
and deeply appreciative 
collection of descriptions. 
Cameron McNeish 

High Altitude Medicine & 
Pathology 
by Donald Heath and David Reid 
Williams 
Butterworth Scientific Ltd. 
£65.00 

This complex book is the 
modified third edition of an 
already classic work of high 
altitude medical literature. It has 
been written by two 
pathologists, a species of doctor 
who in their normal professional 
life examine small pieces of 
tissue from patients with a 
microscope. In general they 
never see a patient as a whole -
unless he is dead. In spite of 
this Heath and Williams try to 
cover the whole spectrum 
described in the title of their 
book and extend it to 
discussions of athletic 
performance at moderate 
altitude, vaguely altitude related 
problems like Oroya fever and 
an evaluation of the Yeti 
problem . They even deal with 

afflictions that explicitly do not 
occur at altitude like Burkitt's 
lymphoma and Chagas disease. 
The authors are world experts 
on many of the topics in their 
book. Their knowledge of the 
pathology of native highlanders 
in the Andes is unmatched as 
are the respective parts of their 
book, which even include 
information on blood groups of 
Peruvian mummies and other 
material that one cannot find 
anywhere else . There are 
excellent chapters on tissue 
diffusion, carotid bodies, 
Monge's disease and subacute 
infantile mountain sickness (a 
frequently lethal condition of 
Chinese children in Tibet first 
described by the authors). 
There is even a discussion of 
skin and nail changes at high 
altitude and a detailed 
description of altitude related 
changes in the endocrine glands 
including the worrying 
information on a dramatic drop 
of sperm count at high altitude (I 
read the book at an altitude of 
4800m while I was waiting for 
good weather on Manaslu) . 
The discussions of the 
pulmonary circulation and 
pulmonary hypertension at high 
altitude including the findings in 
Llamas, Alpacas and Yaks are 
highlights although one misses 
the results of the recent 
physiological study operation 
Everest II. 
When discussing physiological 
processes the authors 
occasionally move on to thin ice. 
I was surprised to read of an "A 
difference" of 17mm Hg in a 40 
year old as normal and found 
references incorrectly quoted or 
completely outdated. The thin 
ice breaks in the chapter on 
blood coagulation, when a 
reference from a "defense 
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science journal" is quoted at 
length to illustrate that 
hypercoagulability occurs at 
high altitude. It gets even more 
dangerous when frusemide, a 
diuretic, is claimed to reverse 
the changes that lead to 
thrombosis. Fortunately, 55 
pages later frusemide is cited as 
a potentially dangerous drug 
leading to hemoconcentration 
and thrombosis. 
The pathophysiology of acute 
mountain sickness (AMS) is well 
covered, although some 
important recent references are 
not included. This is, however, a 
common problem of books. The 
authors do not include 
peripheral oedemas among the 
signs of AMS but rather discuss 
them under "systemic 
circulation" which reflects a 
misunderstanding of their 
pathogenesis. There are more 
serious flaws: the statement that 
an altitude of 3900m is of 
"insufficient magnitude for 
severe affliction by AMS" is 
simply wrong and dangerous. 
People have died from AMS 
below that altitude. The 
discussion of treatments for 
AMS including "reassurance", 
potassium supplements and 
frusemide is uncritical and 
sloppy thus confirming the 
opinion of Whymper's guide in 
Ecuador, Carrel, that "doctors 
staff" (Medications) are an 
"insult to intelligence". 
Once again the pathology 
section of severe AMS and 
pulmonary oedema is 
outstanding, whereas 
hypothermia treatment seems 
not to be a matter of concerri for 
the pathologists. Although a 
considerable number of victims 
of ventricular fibrillation due to 
severe hypothermia have 
survived in recent years with the 
help of extracorporeal 
circulation and rewarming this 
method is not mentioned at all. 
The chapter on cerebral function 
covers almost everything you 
want to know from brain 
damage and hallucinations at 
extreme altitude to dragons in 
the Swiss Alps (a Japanese 
reference is quoted?!) and to the 
Yeti, Sasqatsh (his cousin in 
North America) and those 
unpleasant Muqis in South 
America. I really enjoyed 
reading it and learning that one 
can get protection from the 
Muqis by a combination of Coca, 
Pisco (Peruvian brandy) and 
prayer. It is a pisco chapter. 
In summary, this book is the 
serious standard reference for 
high altitude pathology. Enjoy 
reading about Yaks, Yetis and 
Swiss Dragons. However, if you 
want updated information on 
high and extreme altitude 
physiology and medicine there 
are alternatives available. 
OswaldOe/z 

Langdale 
D. Armstrong, P. Rigby & J. 
White 
Fell & Rock Climbing Club, £8.95 

Occasionally a guidebook lays 
down a new concept in 
climbing. The new Langdale 
guide, for instance, contends 
that by disfiguring an unclimbed 
sectior. of crag by placing an old 
rope in situ you then have the 
right to climb all the routes 
thereabouts. Imagine John 
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Redhead trying to apply the 
same idea to the Great Wall on 
Cloggy or think of all the ropes 
that Gary Gibson would leave in
situ. Of course the appearance 
of the concept and its discussion 
here have to be put into context. 
It would appear that the rope 
belonged to one of a group of 
local climbers which includes 
one of the authors. Furthermore 
one of the climbers who 
misinterpreted the new concept 
for carelessness and a gift from 
the gods was none other than 
the reviewer! The same 
historical section also casts 
doubt on Ed Cleasby's ascent of 
Kalashnikov, perhaps because it 
is unrepeated due to its serious 
nature, yet includes the 
description in the text. The 'E' 
grade on Armalite, another 
Cleasby horror, is doubled from 
the last guide. It would seem 
that Ed's long neck has caused 
more than one problem in this 
age of safe sex and even safer 
climbing. 
Such minor controversies aside 
this guidebook is all that a guide 
should be. The descriptions are 
concise and accurate and the 
number of routes has been 
almost doubled without greatly 
changing the feel of the guide 
though not the number of 
pages. A large number of new 
micro-crags are included for the 
first time. The terseness of the 
descriptions does mean that 
useful 'local knowledge', like the 
well-hidden RP4 placement 
above the pegs on Centrefold, is 
not described. 
In the area of photographs and 
diagrams the guide is a 
noticeable improvement from 
the previous edition. The 
photographs, while not by 
Cartier Bresson (Helmut 
Newton?), do convey the 
atmosphere of the different 
crags and of the wide range of 
climbing available. It should be 
noted that the 'cool dude' 
wearing shades on the front 
cover is probably a local 
shielding his eyes from the once 
in a decade sunshine! On the 
basis of the photos Deer Bield 
Crack is certainly impossible for 
all but thrutching traditionalists. 
As usual Al Phizacklea's 
diagrams set a high standard 
but compared to his earlier work 
have far too much detail. This 
detail seems to draw the eye 
away from the main features 
and makes it more difficult to 
use the diagrams. As drawings 
the diagrams are beautiful but 
as diagrams they could be 
simpler. As if to compensate for 
this, one of the worst offenders • 
is printed upside down. 
In general though this is a fine 
guidebook debut by Dave 
Armstror:ig and his new team 
and will be the definitive 
Langdale guide for many years. 
Martin Berzins 

The Peruvian Andes 
by Philippe Beaud 
Cordee £10.95 

Ever since the 'Super Trip' of Al 
Rouse and friends to South 
America in 1977, the variou.s 
mountain ranges of South 
America and especially the 
Peruvian Andes have come to be 
regarc;led more as an area for 
'grand mountaineering holidays' 
than for full scale expeditions. 

As such, the need for easily 
accessible information has 
grown with the numbers of 
climbers to whom the Andes are 
now psychologically within 
reach. Previously the John 
Rocker guide, misleadingly 
entitled Yuraq Janka, was the 
only source of route information 
available. This was published in 
1977 and was known to contain 
several errors. The only other 
alternative was to scan the mags 
or track down one of the visitors 
to your chosen area. 
This guide is obviously an 
attempt to meet this need for up 
to date material but at first 
glance fails owing to the limited 
amount of information that has 
been been included, compared 
to the sheer volume of 
information that must exist. To 
compound this problem further, 
in less than 300 pages the 
author has tried to make a 
commercial viability of the 
publication by telling the story in 
no less than 3 languages; 
English, French and Spanish, 
each section of text being 
repeated throughout the guide 
and giving a confusing 
presentation to material that is, 
by virtue of the place and 
mountain names being in 
Spanish, already alien enough . 
Given the liberal inclusion of 
maps and photos (colour and 
black and white), which are 
themselves·very good, the 
written content is 
disappointingly limited. This is 
not an attempt at producing a 
comprehensive guide, it is a 
selection of 100 climbs and 40 
treks more along the lines of 
Steve Ashton's Scrambles in 
Snowdonia than a Rebuffat 100 
Climbs in Mont Blanc. The 
climbs and treks are taken from 
the two main mountain areas of 
the Cordilleras, the Blanca and 
the Huayhuash and are 
described in a north to south 
direction under the areas of 
major valleys where the 
mountain groups are located. 
So far so good. Brief 
instructions on how to approach 
the chosen area are then 
followed with an even briefer 
route description and, if you are 
lucky, a vague photo diagram 
showing a dotted line going 
straight up a 3000 ft snow slope. 
No chance of anyone being able 
to criticize this guide for diluting 
the sense of mountaineering 
adventure involved in route 
finding! Each route description 
is preceded with a symbolized 
summary telling you which face 
or ridge you should be on, the 
difficulty in terms of angle and 
an Alpine type grade. A curious 
symbol for 'unevenness' is 
included and finally the route 
length is given. For the classic 
routes and the treks an 
approximate time for an ascent, 
or for that day's walking, is also 
given. Whether this relates to 
'British Time' or 'Continental 
Time' is not made clear. 
Occasionally the details of the 
first ascent are included. 
Naturally enough, this being a 
selection of the finest climbs in 
the Peruvian Andes, all the routs 
have at least one star and most 
appear to have three! 
For those who fancy the idea of 
a change from The European 
Alps but who are put off Peru for 
lack of information and not 
knowing where to start, this 

guide will be a good initial 
reference, given the brevity of 
the descriptions, it is a pity that 
an appendix of these was not 
included as this would 
undoubtedly have been more 
valuable than the text as it 
stands. At £10.95 it isn't good 
value for money. Climbing 
guides by definition never are 
but compared to the overall cost 
of any mountaineering holiday 
outside Europe it's a snip. 
Chris Watts 

Schweiz Extrem 
by Jurg Von Kanel 
Vilidor Verlag 39 Swiss Francs 

This is softback, practical, 20 x 
30cm format and beautifully 
presented ... one could even say 
superbly. 
The new topo guide from Jurg 
Von Kanel is going to be hard to 
follow. This is a real Sb (French) 
move on paper! 
It is written in three languages: 
German, French and Italian (but 
not in English!) and comprises a 
collection of 1000 routes, among 
the most beautiful rock climbs in 
Switzerland, For such a small 
book, it's a real achievement! 
The high graphic quality of the 
line drawings gives a clear 
picture of the routes at a glance, 
which goes to prove once again 
the value of this method. 
The book includes an overall 
map of the country showing 
locations, road and foot access 
maps, the general location of 
routes within a mountain range 
and minutely detailed 
representations of the climbs. 
The exact position of the belay 
points is shown, pitch by pitch, 
on the topos, specifying whether 
they are pitons, slings or bolts. 
The list of symbols is clear and 
easy to memorize. 
The 46 mountain groups 
selected and presented are 
mainly at altitude. Standards of 
the routes range from 5 to 8; the 
quality superb and well 
protected! Watch out for 
overcrowding during fine 
summer weekends. 
The topo guide contains both 
granite and limestone routes, 
most of which are extremely, 
impressive. Salbitschijen, 
Grimsel and Furka for granite, 
Sanetsch or the lesser known 
but exceptional Wendenstock for 
limestone, to name a few. 
Congratulations as well to J. 
Von Kanel for contacting the 
most active Swiss climbers, 
even without knowing them 
personally, in order to avoid 
petty quarrels, and to have 
consistent information. 
Orders/information: J. Von 
Kanel, CH 3713 Reichenbach, 
Switzerland. 
Claude Remy 

Stanage 
Volume Editor Graham Hoey 
BMC (distrib. by Cordee) £10.95 

The new look and improvements 
that were ushered in by the 1983 
Stanage guide have been further 
improved upon in this edition 
making it even "more lavish and 
professional looking". The 
outstanding impression of this 
guide book is its colour and 
clarity. 
Despite its modern format and 
feel the guide pays tribute to the 



Dave Lanman on pitch one of Bushido ( 5.11b) on Poke-O 
Moonshine, in the Adirondacks, an area now well covered in a new 
guide book. Photo: Martin Berzins 

pioneers with many excellent 
and intriguing photos dating 
back to the 20's and beyond, and 
maintains a historical context 
throughout. 
As such it represents Stanage in 
the light of its importance in 
rock climbing history and avoids 
a generic/clinical mass produced 
feel whilst remaining 
contemporary, lively and 
colourful. 
This is the first guide to be 
updated using modern 
technology rather than 
rewritten. By making use of the 
word processor and the 1983 
Edition floppy disc, and as it 
says in the guide through 
"thousands of hours of work" 
the new guide has evolved. This 
has allowed the inclusion of 
many routes at the 'eleventh 
hour' and a total addition of 176 
climbs since 1983! 
Much painstaking research into 
first ascent details has produced 
a comprehensive and detailed 
chronology of the pioneering 
activities and developments 
along these edges, including 
plenty of anecdotes and some 
controversy to add to an area 
steeped in tradition. The aid of 
the word processor during this 
task, despite making it humanly 
possible, has led to a couple of 
minor errors in the first ascent 
list on page 382 - spot them for 
for a free bag of sweeties! 
From an historical viewpoint the 
fascinating traditional 
photographs add much to the 
guide, opening a window to 
days gone by when lycra was 

most definitely not de rigeur 
(see the sharp dressed codgers 
on page 223) and when 
bilberries and heather grew in 
abundance along the foot of 
Stanage (p.11 ). 
It is refreshing and thought 
provoking also to look at a 
picture such as that of Brown on 
the first ascent of the Right 
Unconquerable with primitive 
gear and no protection and see 
it as the physical and mental 
achievement it was. 
This guide contains twice as 
many photographs as the 1983 
edition, many of them in 
glorious colour and in relevant 
positions within the text. This is 
quite striking and makes for a 
more enjoyable and vibrant 
book. Unfortunately, by 
contrast, the only criticisms I 
have heard levelled at the guide 
are firstly that the front cover 
picture although good in itself is 
drab and/or unrepresentative of 
the area and secondly that, and 
this is definitely so, the picture 
being printed directly on the 
plastic sleeve rubs off quite 
rapidly. 
The double spread colour 

pictures are very effective 
although the selection of shots 
on pages 206 - 207 suffer from 
being too small to print with 
sufficient clarity. 

Despite this it is an interesting 
new feature . Another new 
feature is the use of coloured 
lettering to introduce a new area 
and to detail the routes on the 
diagrams. This is a welcome 
innovation enabling one to 

pinpoint the area of interest 
more quickly than before. 
The graded list idea introduced 

in the 1983 guide (Just for Fun) 
has now been expanded to 
introduce a graded list for each 
major crag being mainly of 
starred routes and in the case of 
Stanage including HVS and VS 
categories. 
The grades themselves are 

consistent overall although in 
particular I can't see why 
Namenlos has been elevated to 
E1 since the protection is 
reasonable and although 
Goliath's Groove may be a 
strenuous VS I don't think it 
compares with the Right 
Unconquerable at HVS (5a). 
Any star rating system is 

obviously very subjective but it 
does the general job of directing 
people to the best routes, 
although I feel the concept of a 
quality route has shifted to that 
of interesting moves rather than 
the criteria "one of the best on 
the edge" or "amongst the best 
in the region", and the star 
system in this guide is perhaps 
biased to the more modern 
technical route. Consequently 
modern ditties such as Crime 
and Punishment and In-off get 
two stars allowing them to rub 
shoulders with Tower Face and 
Calvary and leaving them 
looking down their noses on the 
likes of Count's Buttress. 
As stated in the 

acknowledgements the concerns 
expressed in Bill Wrights Crag 
Environment section have never 
been more crucial and a fine job 
is made of highlighting the 
issues with a little humour along 
the way, viz. "grit is older even 
than Dennis Gray himself - 300 
million years old in fact." 
Whether Dennis finds it amusing 
or not is another matter! 
When I started climbing at 

Stanage using the 1963 guide 
there were 444 routes on the 
crag, now (almost 20 years 
later!) there are nearly double 
that amount with 826 routes 
recorded. In that time climbing 
has changed a lot and it is good 
to see that through this period 
guide books have continued to 
improve and develop in order to 
record and reflect the sport of 
rock climbing. 
John Allen 

Wild Trails to Far Horizons 
by Mike Cudahy 
Unwin Hyman £14.95 

This is an important book being 
the first autobiographical 
account by one of the top 
performers in fell running. I 
approached it with some 
scepticism as I couldn't imagine 
how 180 pages could be filled 
with accounts of long distance 
fell rur.is or that any leading 
exponent of the sport could also 
have enough brain cells left to 
make it readable. 
Fortunately I was wrong. 
Cudahy begins by setting down 
his athletic roots. Clearly a 
talented runner from his school 
days and inspired by the 
camaraderie he found at club 
level his greater imagination 
took him first to extended cross 
country runs and then to joining 
the 'Long Distance \/Valkers 
Association'. The combination 
of a natural and healthy 
competitive instinct and the 

sheer joy of being in the hills are 
the corner stones from which 
the incredible journeys of the 
future were to develop. 

From a runner's point of view I 
found the mechanics of long 
distance fell runs fascinating and 
they could provide valuable 
information for anyone 
attempting such challenges, be 
it the Pennine Way in three days 
or a mere stroll round the Bob 
Graham Round in 24 hours. 
Also I was pleased to read 
Cudahy attacking the over 
officious aspects of fell running 
by suggesting that some event 
organisers may have become a 
little over enthusiastic in the 
application of rules, and that 
some competitors' interpretation 
of them may not be in the true 
spirit of the hi I ls. 

The main theme of the book is 
not merely one of times set 
against distance. For Cudahy 
the record attempts and endless 
training are a vehicle by which 
he indulges the mountain 
environment. His insipiration 
and drive are taken from the 
same source as the rock climber 
and mountaineer alike. There 
are moving accounts of long 
awaited sunrises in stormy 
skies, how a patch of bluebells 
catching the early morning light 
gives him the motivation to 
achieve the Pennine Way record 
and of the exhilaration of 
moving effortlessly over the 
terrain harmonising with the rise 
and sweep of hill and dale. 
The bond that exists between 

fell runners, which is well known 
within the sport but rarely 
contemplated outside it, is 
emotionally portrayed. Bands of 
friends turn out in the middle of 
the night, often in atrocious 
weather to selflessly help an 
individual achieve what is a 
wholly personal goal. Their 
company and the friendships 
that develop between all 
involved is equally as important 
to Cudahy as the hills and the 
running. 
The highlight of the book is 

undoutedly the successful 
attempt at a sub 3 day Pennine 
Way record. All the more 
wonderous for it being his 
eighth attempt. The result is in 
question right up to the last of 
the 270 miles with seemingly 
countless possibilities of failure. 
To have reached a state of 
fatigue where he is forced to 
sleep for just 7 minutes in the 
lap of lnken Blunk on the final 
section and for it to have been 
crucial to success is for me 
totally epic. 
John Beatty's photographs are 
excellent, capturing moments of 
happiness, depression and 
stress. John helped Mike with 
many of his record attempts and 
that he shared long days and 
nights on the hills with friends is 
clear in his selection of 
photographs. 
The general production of the 
book is appealing with an 
evocative cover photograph for 
those of you enlightened in the 
joys of fell running, and the 
paper is of such a quality that 
you can happily read this book 
in the bath without the pages 
going crinkly. 
This is a book for anyone who 
loves the hills of Britain, and for 
those of us who have yet to 
discover them. 
Andy Hyslop 
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U.I.A.A. Initiate Bureaucracy as Competitions Flourish 
Competition Climbers Unionise 
Hill and Nadin Dominate 

This year more major competitions have taken 
place than during any other. This was the year 
Britain first had competition climbing, with 
national then international events, both held in 
Leeds. This was the year the UIAA involved 
themselves with the bureaucratic development 
of competitions and this was the year that 
professional climbers got together to formulate 
their own ideas on competitions. So what has all 
this done for the development of competition 
climbing? It's really too early to tell. What 
follows is an appraisal of the year's events, 
firstly the World Cup series and then the major 
internationals , which sometimes paralleled the 
former competitions. 
The UIAA World Cup is a series of competitions 
where national teams (represented by 
individuals!) participate for the glory of their 
country, with the possible distinction of an 
individual becoming the first climbing World 
Champion (I be! ieve the money has something to 
do with it as well). 

Such glorious destinations as La Riba, Spain -
Snowbird, USA - Bardonecchia, Italy - Bulgaria 
- Yalta, Russia - Leeds, Yorkshire and culminating 
in the final competition at Lyon, France. These 
competitions whilst being organised by private 
funding were affiliated with the World Cup series. 
The first of the series was the much publicised 

Leeds competition, a superbly organised and 
much praised competition (I'm sure somebody 
praised it!). Leeds was to be the only UIAA 
competition attended by all the climbing 
superstars, the likes ofEdlinger, Glowacz, Kauk, 
Patissier, Destivelle, Raboutou, Moffatt etc. etc. 
All were keen to start collecting their points 
towards becoming the eventual world champion. 
There were personal disappointments and future 
decisions made, some stars decided not to attend 
further competitions, some decided to attend all 
competitions. 
The battle for the world championship was to be 

fought amongst Jerry Moffatt, Didier Raboutou 
and Simon Nadin, the top 3 men at Leeds and for 
the women it was left between Robyn Erbesfield,. 
Luisa Jovane and Nanette Raybaud. · 

The next world cup competition was La Riba 
which was held on a natural cliff and an artificial 
structure. The Brits showed their mettle, Moffatt 
and Nadin had to climb against each other in a 
Super Final, unfortunately the route was about 
VS so the final result turned on speed. Although 
Moffatt is renowned for his speed in motorbike 
leather it was Nadin who took first place. In the 
women's corner there was a closely fought super
final between Patissier and Raybaud, it was the 
former of these two who won, Louisa Jovane 
came in a healthy third. 
Interestingly enough between the Leeds and"La 

Riba venues there was a competition every 
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weekend for _four weeks, so by the time La Riba 
came around many of the competitors were 
exhausted. Whilst bouncing around Europe the 
competitors made their next stop in Bardonecchia. 
There were tales abounding of vertical 
construction sites and cement coated cliffs, which 
I'm sure would give rise to many a discussion on 
the ethics of chipped holds on a cement coated 
cliff! 
Once again time was to prove a discriminating 

factor in the men's competition with the top three 
contenders sprinting for gold. Nadin went first 
attaining the high point, then Moffatt (after a 
misunderstanding with a route judge) got close 
to Nadin's high point before running out of time. 
The same situation occurred with Raboutou, he 
ran out of time just before Moffatt's high point, 
which only goes to show that these climbers 
should improve on their speed climbing or more 
time should be allowed for the climbing of routes 
in such important competitions. 

In the women's competition Patissier got 
eliminated early on thus allowing Nanette 
Raybaud to take the lead in the World Cup 
competitions, followed by Corinne Labrune and 
Luisa Jovane. 

Next, we all made the pilgrimage across the 
Atlantic to Snowbird, Utah, where the same wall 
as the previous year was used (on the side of an 
hotel) . Unfortunately Snowbird was scheduled 
very close to the prestigious Arco Rock Masters 
competition and many climbers had to choose 
between the World Cup circuit and the Masters 
with its greater pay packet. 

Raboutou , Nadin, Patissier and Raybaud all 
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Above: Ben Moon in action at Arco. 
Below: Crag modification at Bardonecchia 
last year. This year they cemented bits on 
again! All photos: Chris Gore. 



Above: Competition bastion at Montblanc - La Riba . Right: Superstar and darling of the media, lsahel/e Patissier leads the ASCI rating but 
only manages third place so far in the U.I.A.A. World Cup. Photo: Lyon Competition. 

decided to go to America, Moffatt preferred to 
enter the Arco competition as did the likes of 
Ed linger and Glowacz (this was to prove an astute 
financial move by those who went to Arco and not 
Snowbird). Snowbird was to be the first world cup 
competition attended by Lynn Hill since her 
accident at Buoux (for those who have not heard 
she fell the length of the Styx Wall (30m) at Buoux 
in the Spring). Hill could only manage 2nd to 
Raybaud, not such a bad result so soon after her 
accident. Catherine Destivelle came third. 

The battle amongst the men was between 
Raboutou and Nadin, this time Raboutou was to be 
the victor, although Nadin put in a valiant effort. 
On the American home front Ron Kauk came in 
third showing the young whipper-snappers a thing 
or two. 
Bulgaria hosted the first Eastern Bloc event, the 

competition being held on a natural cliff. Apart 
from some French climbers along with Simon 
Nadin very few major contenders turned up, mainly 
because of viza problems and the first prize being 
a television set which did not create a great draw 
for the competitors . 

Raboutou showed his normal consistent form 
and attained first place, followed by the Russian 
Rakhmetov 2nd and Jacky Godoffe in 3rd place. 
Interestingly enough the Russians have shown 
better form at competition climbing in recent times, 
prior to the European competitions their only 
experience of competitive climbing was speed 
climbing, which was only top roped. So not only 
have they had to train for more difficult routes but 
also for leading routes! Nadin managed to put his 
foot over a line early on in the final and only got 5th 
place. 
Of the women at Bulgaria, Erbefield came back 

to form and won the competition followed by 
Corinne Labrune and Raybaud. Although the 
prizes were not of the usual financial standard, 
many of the competitors thought this to be one of 
the better run competitions. 
Russia was next: the cliffs of Yalta. At this point 

Nadin and Raboutou were in the lead on equal 
points but because of the complexities of going to 
Russia the two of them decided to have a rest and 
not attend , thus saving the battle of the 
championship until the last competition in Lyon. 
Luisa Jovane won the women's competition ahead 

of Raybaud and Erbesfield. Of the men Carlos 
Brasco came first (he was 5th in Leeds) followed 

That man Jerry Moffatt at Leeds, where he 
thrilled the crowd with a do or die lunge to 
secure first place. 

by Houdacek from Czechoslovakia and J.B. 
Tribout third. 
Lyons, the final competition in the World Cup 

series, takes place after we go to press. The 
men's championship placings will be decided 
amongst Raboutou and Nadin who both have 
98 points, followed by Moffatt who has 65 
points, Godoffe with 47 points and Tribou! on 
46 points. With the points system as it is 
Moffatt will definitely be third but the fight is 
on for the top two places. 

Of the women Nanette Raybaud has already 
won with 122 points, the closest contenders are 
Erbesfield with 90 points and Jovane with 89 
points. 

While the World Cup has been in progress a 
parallel series of private non-affiliated 
competitions were taking place, with many of 
these international events considered more 
prestigious (bigger prizes) than many of the 

UIAA events. Although these events are not 
affiliated, the Association of Sports Climbers 
International (ASCI) chose these competitions 
and a selection of the major World Cup 
competitions, these are Berey, Grenoble, Munich, 
Leeds, Marseille, La Riba, Bardonecchia, 
Snowbird and Arco. These competitions are 
used to form a world class seeding system on 
what ASCI consider a broader basis. With a 
selection of the top IO competitions only the 
climbers five best results count towards the years 
total points, these points are then carried forward 
onto next year on a rolling basis and the 
competitors current five best results are used. 
For the past two years Berey - Paris, has always 

kicked off the season. This is an invite only 
competition, invitations being assessed on the 
previous years performance. The competition is 
held in a huge sports hall (with a capacity of 
12,000). 
For the second year running Raboutou took the 

honours followed by Tri bout and Moffatt. The 
unstoppable Lynn Hill won the women 's followed 
by Isabelle Patissier and Nanette Raybaud. 

After missing one year Grenoble made an 
attempt to run a major competition, unfortunately 
they did not learn from their previous mistakes, 
the competition was fraught with mishaps . After 
many reclamations and jury discussions Glowacz 
and Patissier were declared the winners followed 
by Robert Cortijo and Tribout in the mens and 
Jovane and Raybaud in the womens. 
Munich was publicised as the major event of the 

year and many climbers agreed with this 
(especially the winners). The competition was 
organised by Sport Scheck (who also picked up 
most of the bill) and held indoors on a superb 
wall. First prizes consisted of money and a Ford 
Fiesta car (not bad eh!), these were won by 
Patrick Edlinger and Lynn Hill. Runners up 
were Glowacz and Tribou! and Destivelle and 
Labrune. 

It was just after Munich that the unstoppable 
Lynn Hill was stopped - by the ground at Buoux. 
In her fall she only sustained a dislocated elbow 
and a fractured ankle - quite incredible. 
:t-:;rarseille was the next major international and 

was the first event to be held in the brand new 
indoor sports stadium. In terms of timing it was 
an organisational cock up. If you could imagine 
holding a major event in Liverpool on the same 
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Top: Smiles all round! L-R Isabelle Patissier, Lynn Hill , Nannette Raybaud receiving their prizes at Arco. Above: The lads waiting in the Pen at 
Arco. L-R: Scots Ben's nose, T'Kint, Le Menestrel, Edlinger and Tribout. Above Right: Simon Nadin relaxif!g on Thing on a Spring (£6 7a) 
at the Roaches. Photo: Bernard Newman . 

day that Liverpool were playing a League derby 
against Everton at Anfield, you have an idea of 
the scenario in Marseille (except that Liverpool 
were not playing). Because of the major football 
match there were only about 50 people in the 
audience, consequently many of the prize cheques 
were bouncing because of the lack of revenue. I 
believe this situation has since been resolved. 

The superb Robert Cortijo won the men's 
competition followed by Alairi Ghersen and 
Tribout. In the women ' s competition Patissiei 
was a clear winner followed by Jovane and 
Raybaud. 

A small masters invite only competition was 
held in Madonna, Italy. This was supposed to be 
between the top 15 men (not all of them turned up 
though). Our very own Jerry Moffatt won this 
followed by Raboutou and the Italian Gnerro. 

The next major private competition was the 
Arco Despar Rock Masters, which has proved to 
be one of the more successful competitions over 
the years. This year was very near to catastrophe 
- on the Saturday the competition was due to start 
it had rained since 5 o'clock in the morning and 
was still raining at 10 o'clock. The competition 
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takes place on an outside artificial structure, so it 
was affected by the elements. By 11 o'clock the 
sun had started to shine and the wall dried out, a 
big sigh of relief was breathed by all. 

Apart from the weather hitch the competition 
was its usual success, although it was just before 
this competition Moffatt decided to see how far 
his motorbike would go over, unfortunately he 
can ' t remember because it went over too far 
giving him a couple of broken bones and put him 
out of this competition and out of the running for 
the world cup. At about the same time Edlinger 
capsized his yacht. Unfortunately for him it was 
a land yacht so he badly sprained his ankle and 
was unable to attend. 
Raboutou took the honours at this competition 

along with Lynn Hill who was finding her form 
again. Tribout and Cortijo followed in the men's 
along with Patissier and Ray baud in the womens. 
Apart from the world cup competition in Lyons, 

there is still one more major competition to take 
place in Nuremburg. This has been publicised as 
a comparable competition to Munich with many 
stars and big prizes. Moffatt is out of plaster but 
is a little unsure of his fitness , Ben Moon and 

Simon Nadin will also be present. 
Throughout the various other countries there 

have been many small competitions for national 
glories, in the States, France, Spain, Italy and 
Germany. Many of the eastern bloc countries are 
also organising national events. Only Britain is 
lacking in competition experience which is a pity 
after the impetus created by the DMM competition 
in Leeds. 

In Mountain 131 we will be publishing a 
complete list of the year's points tables. 

Summary: The first of on-going reportage 
covering climbing competitions around the World 
by the newly instated Competitions Editor -
Chris Gore. 
[If you can 't lick 'em. join 'em!- Ed.] 





LETTERS American Alpine Club 
Answers Antarctica Criticism 
Sex Discrimination in Comps 

South Stack Safety Bolts 
Condemned 

AAC Response to Buchanan 
from Glenn E. Porzak 

Mountain No. 125 contained 
letters by Doug Buchanan and 
Ian McNaught-Davis criticizing 
the American Alpine Club for its 
statement of policy on 
Antarctica. By quoting out of 
context the two sought to paint 
the AAC policy as trying to 
restrict access to Antarctica to 
the "rich and powerful". 
Nothing could be further from 
the truth . 

The fact is that at present 
Antarctica's mountain regions 
are only accessible to the rich 
and powerful. If you are able to 
pay $15,000 to $20,000 you can 
get one of the adventure travel 
organizations to provide the 
logistical support required to get 
you to the Vinson Massif or the 
Palmer Peninsula, or you can 
spend $70,000 to join a 
Mountain Travel ski tour to the 
South Pole. The other 
alternative is to have powerful 
connections with the military or 
scientific community in 
Antarctica and parlay that 
connection to obtain the 
logistical support needed to 
climb on the seventh continent. 
The American Alpine Club's 

policy on Antarctica has two 
goals. The first is to make the 
mountain regions of this 
continent more accessible to all 
climbers. The second is to instill 
a strong environmental ethic in 
all who venture to this region. 
With regard to its first goal of 

promoting accessibility, the AAC 
sought to reverse the American 
government's negative attitude 
towards climbing and adventure 
travelling in Antarctica. A longer 
term goal is to ultimately have 
American facilities on this 
continent available to limited 
use by climbers. By the 
adoption of its policy and 
dialogue with the National 
Science Foundation (the U.S. 
control agency for Antarctica) 
over the past few years, the AAC 
(along with others) have already 
made important strides in 
turning around the negative 
attitude. The result is that there 
is now far less threat of U.S. 
government interference with • 
adventure travel plans, be it 
direct interference or through 
the application of subtle 
pressure on other countries with 
an Antarctica presence which 
might be sympathetic to aiding 
climbing expeditions. 
As for the use of American 

facilities which could 
dramatically lower the cost of 
climbing in the Palmer 
Peninsula, what Buch.a nan and 
Davis failed to mention is that 
the proposed endorsement 
policy referenced in the AAAC 
policy was strictly for 
expeditions seeking to use 
American facilities in Antarctica . 
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When the AAC broached the 
idea to the National Science 
Foundation of making U.S. 
facilities available to climbers, 
the NSF asked how we could 
insure that those seeking to 
make use of such facilities were 
"responsible adventu rers" . In 
making it clear that the AAC was 
against any form of 
endorsement procedure for 
general access to Antarctica, the 
AAC indicated to the NSF that it 
would consider undertaking an 
American endorsement 
procedure for those seeking to 
use U.S. facilities only if such 
facilities were made available to 
endorsed expeditions. This is 
just one of numerous examples 
of the quoting out of context by 
Buchanan and Davis. Before 
engaging in "Club bashing", 
they ought to get their facts 
straight. 

Of far greater concern, 
however, is the seemingly 
disdainful and flippant attitude 
Buchanan and Davis have 
toward the Antarctica 
environment. Buchanan 
criticizes the AAC for its Sierra 
Club type mentality for 
promoting care of the 
environment. Davis asks what is 
so fragile about the Antarctica 
environment. It is clear from his 
letter that he possesses the 
mentality and environmental 
attitude of a day gone by - an 
attitude where the solution to 
pollution was just to bury it in 
the snow. 

If climbers and adventurers are 
to avoid in Antarctica the severe 
pollution problems which 
currently exist in the Himalaya, 
in particular on Mt. Everest and 
in the Khumbu region, then a 
strict environmental ethic must 
be adopted now. The AAC 
policy of taking out everything 
that is brought in is a goal that 
every expedition to Antarctica 
should strive for. Moreover, as 
virtually every expedition is in 
one manner or another 
supported by airplane, it is a 
goal which can be achieved . 
The stakes are high for in the 
Antarctic climate the word 
"biodegradable" does not exist 
and with an average snowfall of 
less than 6 inches per year, the 
problem cannot be buried . 

It is unlikely that the early 
adventurers to Mt. Everest and 
the Khum bu ever dreamed that 
huge numbers of trekkers and 
climbers would one day venture 
to such a remote region . Yet it 
would be just as naive to believe 
that one day soon relatively 
large numbers of adventurers 
will not also travel to the 
mountain regions of Antarctica . 
It is inevitable that the number 
of visitors will dramatically 
increase. If a strong 
environmental ethic can be 
instilled today in such future 
adventurers, then the increased 

visitation can be very positive as 
these visitors will become the 
conscience and constituency of 
a continent which has no 
indigenous population . Such a 
constituency will, in turn, 
become important if the 
continent is to be protected from 
future mineral exploitation . 

No one likes regulation , least of 
all climbers and adventurers. 
No one within the American 
Alpine Club is proposing any 
such regulation for Antarctica. 
However, the only way to avoid 
such regulation in the future is 
to begin the educational process 
now to preserve the white 
wilderness that currently exists. 

Glenn E. Porzak 
President 
American Alpine Club 

Cover Bolts 
from Simon Brown 

Dear Mr. Newman, 
There are bolts all over the front 
of Mountain! First there was 
Catherine Destivelle on the 
cover of 725, climbing a 
magnificent Chamonix crack but 
protecting it with a bolt. (It is 
just possible that the crack takes 
jams but not Friends, but I notice 
her saying she is so used to bolt 
runners that she doesn't trust 
self-placed protection.) And 
now the cover of 129: a chap, 
standing on big holds and within 
a couple of metres of a spike, 
has a bolt driven into the superb 
sheet of rock beside him . 
Is this deliberate provocation? 
Are you wanting all us middle
aged readers to burst with 
indignation? Please chop the 
bolts off the cover - or is it the 
word "mountain" that is to be 
chopped? 

Yours sincerely, 
Simon Brown 
Henley-on-Th a mes 

I have to admit that my policy 
for cover shots has been two 
edged, and I'm glad of this 
chance to explain it. . Whilst 
enjoying superlative 
photography and climbing the 
reader is forced to confront the 
indiscriminate use of bolts. I 
hope, and it is probably a vain 
hope, especially where the 
French climbing community is 
concerned, that such a blatant 
pollution of the climbing 
environment will not go 
unnoticed. These subtle tactics 
are dangerous, however, as 
proliferation of over bolted 
routes on the cover of 
Mountain could be interpreted 
as tacit approval of such 
vandalism. This is most certainly 
not the case! - B.C.N. 

Competition Parity for Women 
from Jim Robertson 

Sir, 
I read, with interest the 'Leeds 
'89' promotions pamphlet 
bearing the announcement that 
the event was supported by the 
BMC. More specifically I was 
interested in the section of the 
pamphlet entitled 'Prize Money' . 
Perhaps someone might be able 
to enlighten me as to why the 
prize money for women is 
significantly less than for men, 
and why there were prizes for 
4th and 5th placed men but not 
for women. 
In the British Open £300 was the 
prize money for the men and 
£100 for the women . 
Clearly there has to be some 
quite legitimate reason for this 
lack of parity, and I thought that 
it might be quite nice to hear 
someone from the supporting 
body (voice of British 
mountaineering) telling us all 
exactly what this reason might 
be. 

Yours, 
Jim Robertson 
Lancaster 

Nameless Not Nameless 
from Galen Rowell 

Dear Sir, 
I was disturbed to see the news 

section of the March-April issue 
of Mountain describing a climb 
on the Trango Towers that 
included a derogatory 
paranthetical insertion about 
me: "The Trango Tower 
(wrongly called 'nameless' ever 
since Galen Rowell) ." Whoever 
wrote this has their facts wrong 
on three accounts. 
First, "nameless" is not a 

condition of the spire, but its 
proper name. Second, I'm not 
responsible for giving the spire 
that name. Fosco Maraini uses 
the name "Nameless Tower" in 
his classic 1961 book, 
Karakoram: The Ascent of 
Gasherbrum IV. Jim Curran 's 
book on the 1976 ascent of the 
spire is titled Trango: The 
Nameless Tower. Third, who's 
to say the name is wrong, 
especially after the first ascent 
party chose to use it? The 
Trango Towers are all unnamed 
on official maps. The spire is 
obviously the most spectacular 
formation of the group, but it is 
not the highest point. 
Technically, the snow peak 
behind it is higher and included 
as part of the "Trango Group" 
on many maps. When I climbed 
the middle Trango a year after 
the 1976 British ascent of 
Nameless Tower, I found it to be 
slightly higher in elevation, even 
though it was marked a few feet 
lower on some maps. On an 



absolutely clear day I looked 
over the summit of the 
Nameless Tower at the .lower 
elevations in the distance. Thus 
the name Trango Tower by itself 
is even more confusing when it 
is used to refer to a spire that is 
not the highest in the group. 
I began using "Great Trango 

Tower" for the middle tower 
after hearing Reinhold Messner 
call it that when I was in the 
Karakoram in 1975. It seemed to 
be a good descriptive name for 
the bulkiest and highest of the 
rock towers, and as a member of 
the first ascent party I felt our 
team had some rights of choice 
here, especially since I have 
never seen another published 
name for the same summit, nor 
has anyone challenged the 
name in the dozen years since 
we made the climb. 

In fact, the only thing I've ever 
written that directly addresses 
the naming of the tower you 
refer to in the magazine is the 
following glowing tribute in my 
1977 book, In the Throne Room 
of the Mountain Gods: " The 
ultimate mystique is in the name 
of a slender granite tower of the 
Trango Group, which some 
consider to be the finest rock 
pinnacle in the world. It is called 
"Nameless Tower", a name that 
overtly denies the possibility of 
symbolizing the tower in a word . 
The tower remains above names 
- it is too grand to be compared 
with a lesser form, too unique to 
be defined by language ... " 
Sincerely, 
Galen Rowell 
Albany, California 

Gogarth Bolts 
from Tim Downes and Mike 
Howard 

Dear Sir, 
We hope that through this 

magazine we can inform those 
people who thought that they 
would be "doing everybody a 
favour" by placing bolts at the 
top of South Stack, Yellow Wall 
and Red Wall , for belays and 
abseil anchors on 23rd 
September that they are 
somewhat misguided. 

It must have taken quite some 
effort to bring the generator and 
drill to the top of the crag . Was 
the next step in the plan to 
abseil in from these good solid 
belays and make all the stances 
nice and safe too? How is it 
that they feel the need for these 
bolts when they admitted to not 
even having climbed on Red 
Wall? 

If people feel so insecure that 
they suddenly need all this extra 
ironmongery, that has never 
before been deemed necessary 
at Gogarth, then maybe they 
should climb somewhere a little 
less demanding otherwise when 
they do want something a little 

Too serious for some people? Bob Currie leading pitch 3 of The Moon (E3 5c), Yellow Wall Gogarth. 
Photo: Bernard Newman 

more adventurous where will 
they find it? 

On a different note the 
climbing at Gogarth is generally 
unobtrusive as it is below 
clifftop level. Does Billy the 
Birdwatcher really want to see 
shiny 16mm ring bolts along the 
side of the path to which we 
have no exclusive right? 
Yours faithfully, 
Tim Downes (Leeds) 
Mike Howard (Llanberis) 

Beyond Our Ken? 
from Pete and Cherry Harrop 

Dear Sir, 
Ken Wilson writes (Mountain 
129, Letters) that, "In a recent 
communique from Verdon, we 
have learned that an early 
Fawcett route done with n.uts 
has not been neutered with 
bolts. A climb gelded and made 
safe and a telling exar:nple that 
the French do not give a fig for 

style and tradition ." No Ron 
Fawcett route in the Verdon has 
been re-equipped or neutered 
with bolts. Surely it is not 
possible that someone could 
have invented a story to support 
a certain argument? Have we 
got our facts wrong or is it Ken's 
informant? 

Yours sincerely, 
Cherry and Pete Harrop 
La Palud sur Verdon 
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p 
PERTEX tS A REGO TRADE MARK 
OF PERSEVERANCE MILLS LTD. 

PHOTO: RAB 800 DOWN BAG . COURTESY RAB CARRINGTON 

Inside or out you'll be 
Pertex protected ••• 

PERTEX CLOSELY WOVEN FROM MERYL® 
FINE FILAMENT YARNS 

SOFT LUXURIOUS FEEL 

ENHANCED LOFT OF THE FILLING 

LIGHTWEIGHT 

LOW AIR PERMEABILITY FOR 
IMPROVED INSULATION 

THE PERTEX LABEL CAN 
BE SEEN ON SOME OF 

THE FINEST DOWN & 
SYNTHETIC FILLED 

SLEEPING BAGS 

FOR FURTHER 
INFORMATION WRITE TO 

PERSEVERANCE MILLS LTD., 
PADIHAM, 8812 ?DY ENGLAND 

~ 
DOUG GEETING AVIATION 
Mt. McKinley-Expedition Air Support 

Doug Geeting and Kitty Banner-Seeman 

• Air checks on the mountain • Indoor 
• Safe storage of personal gear sleeping 
• Discount for early reservations • Free sleds 

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

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

Kitty Banner-Seeman 
1865GoreCreek, Vail, CO81657 USA 

303-476-3929 
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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. : Braddon 
Mountain Designs, 
7 Lonsdale Street, 2601 . 
Tel. (062) 267.488 

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

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

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

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Designs 
494 Kent St., 2000 
Tel. (02) 267.8238 

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 
99 Albert Street, 4000. 
Tel. (07) 211 .6756 

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

South Australia: Adelaide 
Mountain Designs 
185 Pulteney Street, 5000. 
Tel. (08) 232.0690 

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

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

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

Victoria: Box Hill 
Paddy 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 
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Victoria: Melbourne 
Bush & Mountain Sports 
360 Lonsdale Street, 3000. 
Tel. (03) 670.1177 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Mountain Designs 
377 Little Bourke Street, 3000. 
Tel. (03) 67.8238 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin 
360 Little Bourke St., 3000. 
Tel. (03) 670.4845 (C) (S) 

Western Australia: Perth 
Mountain Designs 
862 Hay St., 6000. 
Tel. (09) 322 4774 

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

NEW ZEALAND 
Auckland 
Bivouac 
5 Fort Street 
Tel. (09) 366.1966 

Christchurch 
Alp Sports Christchurch 
235 High Street (Head Office). 
Tel. 667.148/661.048 
Fax (64 3) 665375 
8 Stores Nationwide 

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 
Bivouac 
16 The Terrace 
Kelvin Chambers 
Tel. (04) 732.587 

BELGIUM 
Leuven - Hasselt 
Kariboe 
Naamse Steenweg 86 
B-3030 
Tel. 32/16- 23.07.72 
Fax. 32/16 - 20.54.46 

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

Alberta: Calgary 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
1009 4th Avenue. S.W. T2P OKS 
Tel. 403.269.2420 

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

Ontario : Toronto 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
35 Front Street East, 
M4E .1 B3 
Tel. (416) 363.0122 

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

GERMANY 
Bochum 
Berghuser Gmbh 
Alleestr. 89 
PC 4630 
Tel. 0234.64729 or 12761 
Fax. 0049.234.67473 
(C) (M) (S) Free Catalogue 

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 
Grade VI Alpine Equipment 

& Services 
1st Floor, 
13 Saigon Street, 
Yaumatei, Kowloon. 
Tel. 3-7820200 

3-7820202 
Fax. 3-7823661 
Telex. 71947 HYBME HX 

Hong Kong Mountaineering 
Training Centre, 

1/F Flat B, 
On Yip Bu i lding, 
395-7 Shanghai St., 
Mongkok, Kowloon . 
Tel. 3-848190 
Telefax. 852-3-7707110 

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

Mountain Services lnt'I Ltd., 
Retail Shop, 
M/F., 56 Morrison Hill Road , 
Wanchai, 
Hong Kong. 
Tel. 5-733329 

ITALY 
Sondrio 
Fiorelli Sport 
Val Masino 
San Martino 2301 0 
Tel. 0342 640873 

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

Den Haag 
Bever Zwerfsport, 
Erdman Schmidt, 
Calandplein 4, 2521 AB. 
Tel. 070-883700 
Fax. 31-70-800881 
Telex . 33524 BEVER NL 

Maastricht 
Demmenie Sport BV 
Heugemerweg 4, 6221 GJ. 
Tel. 043-21 .71 .48 

SPAIN 
Madrid 
Amadablam 
Comandante Zorita , 13 
28020 
Tel. 91 .253.05.31 

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

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

Ambleside 
Frank Davies, 
Climbers Shop, 
Compston Corner. 
Tel. 05394.32297 

Aviemore 
Ellis Brigham Mountain 

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

Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S) 
Tel. Aviemore 629 

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

Belfast 
Surf Mounta in 
12 Brunswick St. 
Tel. 0232.248877 

Birmingham 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
14-16 Priory House, 
Oueensway, 4. 
Tel. 021 236 8280 

Birmingham 
The Mountain Shop, 
18/19 Snowhill Oueensway, 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 

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

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

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.741157 



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

Bristol 
Taunton Leisure 
72 Bedminster Parade 
BS3 4HL 
Tel. 0272.637640 

Burnley 
Sportak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

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

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

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

Cheltenham 
Backpacker Systems 
44 Winchcombe St. 
(Opp. The Odeon) 
GL52 2ND 
Tel. 0242.42200 

Chester 
Ellis Brigham, 
7 Northgate Street. 
Tel. 0244.318311 

Chesterfield 
Wilderness Ways 
26/28 Park Rd., 
S40 1XZ. 
Tel. 0246.201437 

Darlington 
Wild Trak, 
155 Northgate. 
Tel. 0325.286.917 

Derby 
Derby Mountain Centre Ltd ., 
85/89 King Street, 
DE1 3EE (S) 
Tel. 0332.365650 

Derby 
Prestidge Ski & Climb 
47 Queen St., 
DE13DE 
Tel. 0332.295100 

Doncaster 
DMC Mountain Sports 
Unit 2, Fraser House 
Nether Hall Road. (S) 
Tel. 0302.341756 

Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd., 
21 Commercial Street. (M) (S) 
Tel. 0382.24501 /2 

Edinburgh 
Nevi sport 
Unit 13, Waverley Market 
EH11BO (M) (S) 
Tel. 031 .557.0923 

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

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

Glasgow 
High range Sports, 
99 Great Western Road . 
Tel. 041.332.5533 

Glasgow 
Nevisport 
261 Sauchiehall Street 
Tel. 041 .332.4814 (M) (S) 

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

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

Halesowen, W. Midlands 
Casac Equipment 
3 Hagley Road 
Tel. 021.550.9748 

Harrogate 
Wilderness Ways 
71 Station Parade, HG 1 1 ST 
Tel. 0423-62874 

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

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

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

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

Leeds 
Wilderness Ways, 
17 Eastgate. 
Tel. 0532.444715 

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

Liverpool 
Ellis Brigham 
73 Bold Street, 1. (C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 051 .709.6912 

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

London 
Alpine Sports 
215 Kensington High Street, W8 
Tel. 01 .938.1911 

London 
Alpine Sports 
456-458 The Strand, WC2 
Tel. 01.839.5161 

London 
Ellis Brigham Mountain 

Sports Ltd . 
30/32 Southampton Street 
Covent Garden, WC2E 7HE 
Tel. 01.240.9577/8 (C) (M) (S) 

London 
The Rock Barn 
20 Camden High St, NW1 2SD 
Tel . 01 .380.0116 

London 
Pindisports 
14-18 Holborn, EC1M 2LJ 
Tel. 01 .242.3278 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
150 Holborn, 
(Corner Grays Inn Road), E1 
Tel. 01 .831 .6900 (M) (S) 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
188 Kensington High St, W8 7RG 
Tel. 01.937.oe72 (Ml (Sl 

Manchester 
Alpine Sports 
12-14 St Mary's Gate 
M11PX 
Tel. 061 .832.5956 

Manchester 
Ellis Brigham, 
6/14 Cathedral Street, 4. 
Tel. 061 .834.0161 (C) (M) (S) 

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

Milton Keynes 
The Outdoor Shop, 
572 Silbury Boulevard, 
Central, MK9 3AF. (C) (M) 
Tel: 0908.663311 

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

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Wild Trak, 
60-62 St Andrew's St., 
NE1 5SF. 
Tel. 091 .2618.582 

Newcastle-upon, Tyne 
Wilderness Ways, 
2 St. Nicholas Buildings, 
NE1 1 RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Stevenage 
Countryside Camping, 
118HighStreet,SG13DW 
Tel. 0438.353086. (C) (M) 

Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
35 St. Petersgate. 
Tel. 061.480.3660 

Stony Stratford 
The Outdoor Shop ., 
90 High Street, 
Milton Keynes, 
MK11 1AH. 
Tel. 0908 568913 (C) (M) 

Swansea 
Taunton Leisure 
206HighSt., SA11PE. 
Tel. 0792.476515 

Taunton 
Taunton Leisure 
40 East Reach, 
TA1 3ES. 
Tel. 0823.331875 

Walsall 
White Mountain 
31 Stafford Street. 
Tel. 0922.722422 

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) 

Yeovil 
Leisure Country 
125 Middle St. 
Tel. 0935.32395 

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

DENMARK 
Aalborg 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Vesteraa 26, 9000. 
Tel. 9813 87 33. 

Aarhus 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Banegaardsgade 16 
Tel. 8613 3613 

Copenhagen 
Rainbow Mountain Eqpt., 
Kompagnistraede 16, 
DK-1208, K. 
Tel. 33.32.00.82 
Telex. 19285 Fax. 31 86 16 06 

Copenhagen 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) , 
Nr. Farmagsgade 39, 1364 K. 
Tel. 33 12 55 22 
Fax. 42 52 77 10 

Lyngby 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Hovedgaden 57, 2800. 
Tel. 42 87 04 67 

Odense 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Kongensgade 55, 5000 C. 
Tel. 6611 2418 

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 

SWEDEN 
Stockholm 
Basecamp 
Fleminggatan 34, 112 32 
Tel. (046) 08.516199 
Fax (046) 08.511688 
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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) 

California: Palo Alto 
The North Face, 
383 University Ave., 
94301. 
Tel. 415.327.1563 (C) (M) (S) 

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

California: San Diego 
Adventure 16 Inc., 
4620 Alvardo Canyon Road, 
92120. 
Tel. 714.283.2374. 
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California: Sonora 
Sonora Mountaineering, 
173 South Washington, 95370. 
Tel. 209.532.5621 (C) (S) 

California: Yucca Valley 
California Boulder Co. 
55870 29 - Palms Highway, 
92284. 
Tel. 619.228.2001 

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 

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

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 Mountain 

Equipment, 
Main Street, 
03860. 
Tel. 603.356.5287 

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

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

Vermont: Shelburne 
Climb High 
1861 Shelburne Rd., . 
05482. 
Tel. 802.985.5055 

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

Washington : Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
152511th Avenue, 
98122. 
Tel. 206.323.8333 (C) (M) (S) 

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

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

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

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

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

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

SOUTH AMERICA 
Venezuela 
Montana Adventure 
Apartado 645 
Merida 
Tel. (74) 631.740 
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