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5. OnMenlungtse 1988. Photo: Bonington Collection 

TOUR DETAILS 
DATE TIME VENUE TICKET 

<™> INFORMATION 

November: 

14 7.30 Congleton 0260273463 

17 7.30 Acton, 0927424400 
London 

19 8.00 Mold 035256331 

20 7.30 Coleford 059422291 

21 7.30 York 0904792705 

27 7.45 Wanington 0925763927 

28 8.00 Northampton 032750581 
Ext. 4293 (Bus.) 
0327 706102 (Home) 

29 7.30 Oxford 0840770502 

30 8.00 Coventry 0203417114 

December: 
1 7.30 Cardiff 0222342611 
2 7.30 Plymouth 0822853240 
3 8.00 Mold 035256331 
10 7.30 Darlington 0325486555 

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

Personally autographed copies of his books 
and posters will be on sale, together with a 

comprehensive display of BERGHAUS 
equipment and clothing, 

at each venue. 

Copies of'CHRIS BONINGTON
MOUN'FAINEER; a new lavishly 

illustrated large format book, with 
over 400 stunnin!f. coluur 

plwtographs, will be available 
in the Autumn. Published by 

Diadem Books/Hodder and 
Stoughton, it is a dramatif 

account of one man's personal 
quest for adventure. 

THE 1989 
CHRIS BONINGTON 

ILLUSTRATED LECTURE 
Spend an evening in the company of 

Britain~ most successful mountaineer and 
share his exciting, and sometimes humorous 

experiences in a lifetime of climbing and 
adventure. 

l al-tJtiiKWJ 
34 Dean Street, Newcastle upon Tyne. Telephone: (091) 232 3561. 
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Asolo AFS. 
Built for the bod~ 

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. 
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DOUG GEETING AVIATION 
Mt. McKinley-Expedition Air Support 

Doug Geeting and Kitty Banner-Seeman 

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

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

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

Kitty Banner-Seeman 
1865 Gore Creek, Vail, CO81657 USA 

303-4 76-3929 

LOOKING FOR 
L ABOOKJ 

OR MAP? 
Then send for a copy of 

our unique stocklist which contains over 
2000 new titles on outdoor recreation 

and travel subjects. 

CORDEE 
3a De Montfort Street Leicester LE1 7HD Great Britain 

TRADE ALSO SUPPLIED 

MOUNTAIN THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO 
BE SURE OF OBTAINING A 
PERSONAL COPY OF MOUNTAIN 
- A REGULAR SUBSCRIPTION 

SUBS·C 
i 

II J ;aQNS 
'-

WE'LL KEEP YOU POSTED 
?. 

PRICE £9.50 (British Isles), £10.50 (Overseas), 
$19.50 (USA & Canada) 

METHOD OF PAYMENT 
Payment can be made by cheque, cash, postal order, 
Eurocheque, International Bank Draft or International 
Girocheque. Some overseas subscribers may prefer 
to make a Direct Bank Transfer and our bank details 
are: 
Lloyds Bank Ltd 
Abbeydale Road Branch 
Sheffield, England. 

Bank No: 301000 
Account No: 0018969 
Account Holder: 
Mountain Magazine Ltd. 

Commencement of Subscription: All new subscrip
tions will commence with the current issue unless 
requested otherwise. 

Overseas Subscribers should note that all magazines 
are sent surface mail and can take as long as two 
months to arrive. 

PLEASE PRINT YOUR NAME, ADDRESS 
& INSTRUCTIONS CLEARL V ON ALL 

COMMUNICATIONS 
Please tick appropriate box 

NEW RENEWING 
SUBSCRIBER □ SUBSCRIPTION□ 

PLEASE SEND ME SIX ISSUES OF MOUNTAIN, 
STARTING WITH No . ......... .. 

NAME .. ............... ...... ..... ... ............................................ . 
ADDRESS .................................................................... . 

··························································-····························· 
Send payment to: 
Mountain Magazine Ltd., PO Box 184, Sheffield 511 
9DL, England. Tel: 0742 586553 
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BRITISH 

MOUNTAINEERING 
COUNOL 

The British Mountaineering Council 
invites applications for the post of 

NATIONAL OFFICER 
This is one of the most important positions in the 
sport and requires an outstanding personality. 

The National Officer will be the Council's expert, 
servicing the Technical and Climbing Wall 
committees. They will also be responsible for the 
Council's International meets and exchanges and on 
advising on technique and other general 
mountaineering matters. 

To carry out these duties the person appointed will 
need to have a scientific/engineering or technical 
background. They will also need to be a mountaineer 
of the highest standing and currently active. A 
knowledge of mountain training will be useful. 

The salary will be negotiable in the range of £10,434 
- £13,458 and the appointment will be for a five year 
contract. A driving licence is essential. 

Applications in writing, marked Confidential to 
The President, British Mountaineering Council, 
Crawford House, Booth Street East, 
Manchester M13 9RZ. 

Closing date for applications: 21 September 1989. 

INVITATION to join Krzysztof Wielicki (1st Winter ascents Everest, Lhotse and , 

Kangchenjunga) on Dhaulagiri 1 during Spring 1990. International team objective the 

standard N.E. Ridge and a new route on the S. Face. Climbing participation and all 

inclusive cost £3750 plus air fare. Contact: 

/'1S~ENI 20 Mid Causeway, Culross, Fife, U .K. 
i f'..AVEL__ Telephone 0383 880432. 

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

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

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

Keen south-east based climbers interested in doing occasional instruction 
required to join our pool of part-time staff. Instructional experience not 

essential - we will organise a training programme. 
Bowles Outdoor Centre, Tunbridge Wells 665665. 

GRINDLEFORD STATION CAFE 
OUR ANNUAL CLIMBER OF THE VEAR AWARD "DO", NO. 2 

is on SEPTEMBER 30th 1989, 7.30 p.m. · Tickets £1.00 Free Buffet 
Raffle & Entertainment • Also celebrating Philip George Eastwood's 1st Birthday 

BECJC All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
_ 89 catalog free to foreign. 

,CJlANPON STJlAPS U.S & Canada. send 25¢ 

P.O. Box 2223 . Santa Barbara, Ca li fornia 931 20, USA. 

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

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

A decade of 
endurance 

FRIENDS· FLEXIBLE FRIENDS 

AWILD - c.ounTRY 
. Wild Country Limited 

Town head, Eyam. Derbyshire, 530 1 RD. 
~ Hope Valley (0433) 31673 Telex, 541453 Fax, (0433) 31832 
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C A R R Y T H E B E T T E R 

RED TAIL HAWK SOFTIE SLEEPING BAG 
Components include lightweight structure and featherweight outer covering. A similar combination - beautiful but super efficient 

Travels and manoeuvres weightlessly. This featherweight covering is parachute silk, with ultra-light insulation. 

Looks soft and beautiful but don't b.e deceived . Weighs next to nothing but handles temperatures below zero. 

................................................................................................................ , 

Whether or not you are climbing to high altitudes, it There's also a summer version, even lighter 
makes sense to travel light. and packing even smaller. 

So Snugpak offer a bag made of parachute silk from The Snugpak Soft ie is still a rare bird - hard to spot, partic-
Pertex, lined with Pertex and filled with a supersoft micro- ularly when camouflaged in Military Green. 
fibre insulation from Neidhart. The 12oz double- .. But hawk- eyed enthusiasts shou ld find one in a really good 

layer filling gives you four-seasons protection, with ···t-utdoor pursuits shop. ~ 
comfort at -10 Centigrade, but the bag weighs - ~•K Details/stockist list from Brett Harris Ltd, Waterloo Mills, 
on ly 31b 10oz and packs down to 36cm x 19cm. R Howden Rd, Silsden, Westyorks BD20 OHA. 

The brand of Brett Harris 
Neidhart 

these people really d o know how to make sleep ng bags 



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. 

d) .... 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, Lian rug, Gwynedd LL55 38D, UK. 

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

Available Worldwide from:-

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

2>'25108 2>'025171338 2>'724253850 2>'0894606008 '8ci-~J:1i0 2>'39165843714 

JAPAN NEW ZEALAND SOUTH AFRICA SWEDEN SWITZERLAND U.S.A. 
MONTBEL MCEWINGS CAMP&CLIMB ARCTICALPIN RUEDIBERGSPORT CLIMBHIGH 

2>'065314761 2>'0064036662112>'0118043355 2>'049512775 2>'012410290 2>'8029855056 

K2 • ~~t!~!u!p?D 
• Earl y booking di scount 
• Climber bunk house 
• We take your climb seriously 

Mt. McKinley • Alaska 
(907) 733-2291 

Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 

Chris Bonington below Lhotse 
Photo: Bfofn Myer Lund, 
Courtesy of Berghaus 
Expedition 'Whillans' Harness 

51,•, 
:& ... 

& nu>< 
n: a Uslt 

I + Ill c,, ,- .. Laurent Fouchardiere 
Competition Finale, St. Etienne 
Technician Harness 

troll Safety Equipment Ltd. Spring Mill, Uppennill, Oldham OL3 6AA 
Telephone: 04577 8822 Telex: 668349 Fax: 04577 71051 

Troll are also agents for Grivel Ice Hardwear, Samas Skiwear and Mello Italian Performance Clothing . 
0wruu l)lsrributo11: A11tria: Spo,, lmpoft T ti: 0316/914177 Fr■-ce: Colonne-Trol Ttl: 50-349201 a.r ... r: 8trgsp:,rt lnttrnalionlll hi: 108025) 3564 
Hone Ko•t= Mountain Services lnttn11tional Ttl: 5•733313 hair: Grivel hi: 0165 8-43714 J.,..: 01un Sports: Tel: (OJ) 566-6000 
Norw1'(: y1r11hl hi: 067178177 s,li•: Amadabllm Tel: 853 04 93 Swrtffll-4: Suomt T,ading Ttl: 01 -391 70 03 
U.S.A.:Climbt.Qhhl: 802-864-4122 

~r clothing and new technical catalogue, . M .g.;-i 
I please send stamps value 40p. I 
I Name I 
I Address I 
I ___________ I 
I ___________ I 
t_= _______________ =.J 





GREATER HIMALAYA 

British Women Successful on Gasherbrum 2 

NEPAL PRE-MONSOON 

Nuptse (7855m) 
One notable attempt not 

reported in Mountain 12Bwas a 
new assault on the S.E. Pillar of 
Nuptse, which reached the top 
of the buttress at 6900m . This 
was achieved in May by Enrico 
Rosso and Kurt Walde of Italy 
and Jim Elsinger and Peter Abril 
from Canada . The two teams 
apparently joined forces after 
they had arrived at the 
mountain. 

Climbing in pairs alpine style, 
they made a single 6 day push 
between May 7 - 12, 
encountering very difficult rock 
(up to 5.10) and technical mixed 
ground . They climbed 200m 
beyond the high point reached 
by Jeff Lowe and Marc Twig ht 
in 1986 before bad weather 
forced them to dig an ice cave . 
After two days, the Italians 
descended when Walde became 
ill, but the Canadians managed 
to ascend another 200m toward 
the summit wall during a break 
in the weather before the onset 
of a new storm forced them 
down . Both teams descended 
the original British route . 
Although the top of the buttress 
has now been reached, another 
700m of difficult mixed ground 
lies above the current high 
point. 

PAKISTAN 
The first reports back from the 

Karakoram summer season 
indicate variable success and 
the usual unpredictable 
weather. Few details have been 
received, but it is known that a 
Japanese expedition climbed 
Gasherbrum 1 (8068m) but 
apparently lost a Nepalese 
member of the team. An 
Austrian team had four 
members avalanched, 
fortunately without loss of life, 
but one member had to be 
helicoptered out. No successes 
had been reported on K2 
(8611 m) as of the middle of 
July. Full reports of all the 
year's activity in Pakistan will 
appear in the next issue. The 
one expedition for which some 
details are available is of the 
British women's Gasherbrum 2 
expedition. 

Gasherbrum 2 (8035m) 
Heavy snowfall and continued 

poor weather hampered the 
team early on, but progress was 
made throughout June. An 
avalanche destroyed one camp 
and a good deal of mountain 
food was lost, but three short 
spells of good weather allowed 
them to set up a top camp early 
in July. 

On July 12, Rhona Lampard 
reached the summit 
accompanied by Wanda 
Rutkiewicz. Wanda had joined 

The North Face of Jannu showing the line soloed by Toma Cesen. Photo: N.Sakashita, from lwa To 
Yuki. 

the team from Poland at the last 
moment with an offer to film the 
ascent for a German TV 
company and apparently 
managed just that. With this 
ascent, Rhona Lampard 
becomes the first British woman 
to complete an 8000m peak 

although the tragedies that 
overcame Alison Chadwick and 
Julie Tullis should not deny 
them credit for their earlier 
ascents. 

Jannu Permit 
We have received notice of the 

cancellation of a French 
expedition to the S. Spur of 
Jannu post monsoon 1990. 
Anyone interested in purchasing 
the permit from the team should 
contact: Oliver Guade, Hameau 
de Tigneu x, 38190 Champ Pres 
Froges, France. 
John Porter 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Cornish New Routes Vandalised 

SOUTH WEST ENGLAND 

Disturbing reports are coming 
from climbers returning from 
Cornwall. It appears that several 
of the new hard routes on the 
West Penwith sea cliffs show 
signs of blatant hold 
manufacture, apparently by 
someone using a battery 
powered drill. It is particularly 
sad that this abhorrent practise 
has migrated southwards to 
Cornish granite from the Slate 
quarries of North Wales, where 
a precedent has been set by the 
leading activists there . This 
vandalism marks a very sad turn 
of events for British climbing, 
but is a predictable progression 
from the placing of bolts on 
virgin rock. The whining rhetoric 
of the chipper/ bolter is pathetic 
and totally out of keeping with 
the unique style of British sea 
cliff climbing. It usually runs 
thus: bolt protection makes the 
route go - makes it accessible 
and safe for more people, so 
while you're hanging there, 
Bosche in hand, why not make a 
few positive jugs to pull on too -
who cares, the end justifies the 
means - doesn't it? - Bernard 
Newman. 

West Penwith 
It is interesting to note that 

emigre colonials are still at the 
forefront of the news. Steve 
Monks replete in bush hat with 
dangling corks and wielding a 
very big hammer has been 
foraging for scrap at Lands End. 
Immaculate Arete at Pordenack 
Point received a ritual cleansing, 
closely followed by A (not so) 
Perfect Lady on the Longships 
Promontory. The offending 
ironmongery was cast seaward 
to restore the depleted levels of 
iron in the ocean. Unfortunately 
these levels seem to be . 
becoming unnaturally high in 
this neck o' the woods, as Steve 
noticed that a lot of drilled pegs 
and bolts in the wall left of 
Atlantic Ocean Wall have 
dwindled quite dramatically, to 
be replaced by neatly sawn 
stubs! Who can this junior 
hacksawed avenger be? 
A Peak District raiding party 
comprising Chris Hamper and 
Andy Pollitt repeated several of 
the hardest routes in the area, 
and have provided grade 
comparisons with those of the 
Peak District. The original 
grades appear in brackets, 
before the 'Peak' grades. 
Reflections in a Mirror (E5 6c) E4 
6a, Dog Town (E6 6c) E5 6b, 
Carmen (E5 7a) E5 6b, Isis (E5 
6b) E4 6a, Atlantic Ocean Wall 

Opposite Page: Chris Hamper 
on the superb Rats In a Rage 
(ES 6c), at Chair Ladder. 
Photo: Glenn Robbins 

(E6 6b,6c) E5 6b,6b, Rats In a 
Rage (E6 7a) E5 6c, Scandals (E5 
6c) E5 6b, Lunatic Owl (E5 6c) E5 
6b. 

North Cornwall 
Devon doyen Brian Wilkinson 

and his youthful protege Ed 
Stone have recently made 
Kellan Head their second home, 
putting up numerous new ' 
routes in a full range of grades, 
details are available on 
application to "The Lodge", 
please enclose the relevant 
masonic handshake! 

Robbie Warke paid a brief but 
eventful visit to Carn Gowla. He 
added a direct finish to America 
at E5 6b, which basically 
straightens out its final pitch. A 
large loose flake in the roof 
provided much excitement and 
the ensuing lengthy lob only 
spurred Robbie to greater feats 
of on sight gardening, it is said 
to be still a trifle brittle . 

South Devon & Dartmoor 
Dartmoor granite was dragged 

screaming into the 20th century 
by the rejuvenated Pete Bulls 
ascent of To/tee Twostep E5 6c, 
(say dude, where you get the 
injectables from man.) This 
direct version of Suspension 
Flake at Hound Tor lays to rest 
the last of the Last Great 
problems of the moor, however 
the grade awaits confirmation 
as nobody is prepared to mess 
with the blistering fist and knee 
jams that start its crux 
sequence, yummy! 

The Berry Head open season 
began with a bang and a splash 
as great piles of guano are 
pushed seaward by the urgent 
endeavours of HVS and E6 
leaders alike trying to stay in 
contact with the sh it encrusted 
cornices of this year's crop of 
dessicated excrement. I was 
first away with the concluding 
episode of The Earthsea Trilogy, 
which takes in two sets of 
overhangs and the final pitch of 
The Quaker to make a very 
sustained E6 6a/b,6b,6a, and all 
on immaculate rock without a 
whiff of guano. (There is not a 
seagull in creation that can 
dump upside down!) Not to be 
left out the Milky Bar Kid got his 
just desserts when he almost bit 
off more than he could chew 
with his variation finish to 
Caveman which now makes that 
route E6 6b,6a,6b,6a,5a. It 
breaks out right from the stance 
of Depth Charge and attempts 
to reach a belay before the 
inevitable full body pump 
prevents further upward 
momentum. Crispin Waddy 
made a short foray to the Old 
Redoubt and after a quick solo 
of Dreadnought he then went on 
to free the aid point from 
Rainbow Bridge at 6b. Any 
takers for a full free ascent 
should make out their 

Dave Thomas on the first ascent of Wildebeest (E6 6b) at Anstey's 
Cove, South Devon. Photo: Nick White. 

applications to Davy Jones' 
Locker. 

The development of Churston 
continues unabated, with Pete 
Bull still plugging away with 
The Gambler E2 5c, and the 
impressive Warlock E5 6b up 
the arete to the right of the 
Bloodhound buttress. Trism E4 
6a takes the scoop and headwall 
just right of Bloodhound and 
Junebug E4 6b climbs the 
orange lichen encrusted wall to 
the right again, (both by 
myself) . 

Anstey's Cove has been the 
scene of yet more frantic 
development. Dave Thomas 
breached the bulging rib to the 
right of Heathen Man to give 
The Sun of Righteousness at E6 
6b. It was seconded by that 
plus foured arbiter of climbing 
style Bruce Woodley, who 
seemed to be fast gaining_,an 
appetite for French style 
climbing, if only because the 
lycra didn't make his groin itch 
as much as the tweed . He was 
also on the blunt end for Might 

& Main E5 6a which is a rising 
traverse of the Just Revenge 
Wall. On the repeat front both 
myself, Ian Vincent and Dave 
Sarkar made redpoint ascents of 
Martin Cracker's long standing 
unrepeated E7 Just Revenge, 
which was found to be low in 
the grade, that was until I added 
a new finish Avenged E7 6b 
which establishes the route 
more fully in the E7 category. 
Beer nasty Joe Healey made a 
welcome visit to the "cove", 
unfortunately he failed close to 
red pointing Just Revenge when 
he took a huge lob off the crux, 
and received some nasty 
whiplash to his neck in his head
first descent! He wasn't 
bothered by the fall but the neck 
collar is seriously hampering his 
taproom training programme. 
However the route with the best 
fall potential has just been 
completed. The Cider Soak (8a) 
climbs the slim groove just left 
of the Lynch and if anything is 
even steeper. Recently The 
Lynch (E6 6b) saw an 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Gary Gibson Removes His Bolts From The Diamond 

impressive flash ascent by Frank 
Ramsey. Jon Gandy renewed 
his acquaintance with the wall 
right of Acheron with Deadly 
Assassin (E3 5c), hopefully 
concluding the Gandy passion 
for internecine additions to this 
buttress. 

The Sanctuary Wall has 
yielded yet another overhanging 
desperate in the shape of 
Wildebeest (E6 6b), a mind 
bendingly steep crackline to the 
right of Call of the Wild, care of 
Mr. Thomas. Only those who 
enjoy dynamic moves on 
Russian Roulette rock need 
apply. 

North Devon 
First off the mark to outdate 

the new North Coast Guide was 
an in-form Ken Palmer with his 
Creeping Flesh E5 6a at 
Smooth lands, which takes the 
brilliant thin crack in the large 
face to the left of the vegetable 
patch called World's Weird Wall. 
However a game effort from the 
now retired lothario Peter Bull, 
(the Girl Guides wore him out), 
produced a close second in the 
shape of Lucky Streak HVS 5a 
which climbs the obvious black 
stripe between Nose Decay & 
Lord Lucan is Missing at Sereda 
Point. Andy Greive managed to 
find some overhanging rock in 
this bastion of slab climbing 
which gave him an E3 5b which 
probably is totally undergraded 
in true Andy Greive style! 

Dyers Lookout presented me 
with the heart stopping sight of 
someone abbing the most 
futuristic piece of rock on the 
North coast. Inevitably it turned 
out to be Johnny Dawes, who 
pronounced the line would be 
E9 7a and "that it would make 
someone very happy sometime 
on the future." I was grateful 
that Johnny had his eyes so 
firmly focussed on the year 
2000, as this gave me the 
chance to climb the sensational 
thin crack and then the entire 
arete of the Earth Rim Roamer II 
wall to give Part I of The 
Earthsea Trilogy E6 6a. Dave 
Thomas also created The 
Culmination E6 6b on the wall to 
the left of the original Earth Ffim 
Roamer; while at Spekes Mill 
Mouth he set too with his 
bucket & spade to uncover the 
excellent Surface Tension E5 6b, 
just to the right of Pressure 
Drop. The superb wall to the 
right of Surface Tension was 
also climbed but by a faceless 
one at E4/5 6a. 

Moving South to Lower 
Sharpnose and Crispin Waddy's 
magnum opus Dogsbody E6 6c 
on the North face of the North 
fin. On the South face of the 
middle fin I managed to climb 
Azrael E4 5c which follows an 
exacting line of flakes and short 
cracks between Hearts & Minds 
and Coronary Country E7 6b. 

IO 

However the big news here was 
Johnny Dawes on sight flash of 
Coronary ... Apparently Mark 
Edwards repeated it soon after 
and reckoned it was a path and 
bottom end E6. This is all well 
and good but when it takes Mike 
Owen two days to repeat it, (his 
standard time on E7's) and then 
repels the likes of Jerry Peal, 
Mick Johnson and myself with 
penalty mega whippers, then I 
think it deserves to keep the E7 
grade. (Squeal of the week 
went to Jerry who had an in
depth, in-flight conversation 
with the gnarly, cracked and 
corroded eye of the top peg!) 

Lundy 
The most dramatic news is of 
Gary Gibson's making. His first 
stop was the Diamond where he 
proceeded to debolt and then 
reclimb all the routes bolt free. 
He also repeated Watching the 
Ocean which he claimed to have 
done the first proper bolt free 
ascent bf, (despite the fact that 
he has done it a number of 
times before with the bolts still 
in place!), and he downgraded it 
from Littlejohn's E7 6b to E6 6a, 
which is lower than the grade 
Gary gave it originally. 
However the final straw was 
when he declared that all the 
R.P. placements had been 
manufactured, but he didn't 
care to name names. He then 
moved the debolting circus to 
Black Crag, where he created 
"chop route" after "chop 
route", only the untimely arrival 
of the end of his week on Lundy 
curtailed his debolting activities. 
At the close of play only Mexico 
Speaks, Hey Gringo, and The 
Colour of Life remained bolted 
on Black Crag. Steve Boyden 
also returned to the island to 
reclimb his own route 
Technicolour Cruise E4 6a on 
the Fluted Face without the bolt. 
He reckoned there were good 
wires 10' below the bolt and he 
couldn't understand why he had 
put it in in the first place. He 
also upgraded it to E4/5. 

Paul Harrison & co. were as 
active as ever, creating 
numerous middle grade 
extremes, for the most part in 
the northern half of the island, 
and Matt Carr made an 
impressive flash second ascent 
of Arc of the Covenant E5 6b on 
Two Legged Buttress, before he 
dislocated his right shoulder on 
Voyage of the Acolyte E6 6b, 
which prompted a speedy 
return to the mainland for some 
R'n R in the local hospital! 
Dave Thomas continued his 
infatuation with Two Legged by 
producing The Grail Trail E5 6a 
which is a left to right rising 
traverse, The Last Crusade E5 
6b, and The Quest E6 6c, which 
is the groove to the right of the 
second pitch of Voyage. On the 
Diamond he did an excellent 

and as yet unnamed E6 6a 
between Wild Heart & Watching 
the Ocean. However it was the 
Parthenos that copped most of 
the heavyweight development. 
Dave succeeded on his piece de 
resistance, a line he'd been 
gardening on and off for two 
years. Graded E6 6a it definitely 
supersedes Too Precious as the 
line of the buttress. The latter 
received its first on sight flash 
by me, and then I went onto 
climb the dominating feature of 
the face, a huge overhanging 
groove which gave Part II of The 
Earthsea Trilogy E6 6b, (of 
which more anon.), which 
unfortunately supersedes 
Dave's route as the line of the 
buttress, sorry Dave! Another 
Thomas creation hereabouts is 
Hidden Treasures E3 6a that 
climbs the groove and slab to 
the left of T.E. T. Part II. I also 
climbed the excellent Shardik E5 
6a in the Seal Slab Area. 
However the most exacting lead 
I undertook was The Flying 
Dutchman E7 6c, which climbs 
the 'gob smacking' overhanging 
left arete of the North face of the 
Flying Buttress. Due to freak 
localized climactic conditions, it 
only seems to be dry in 
ferocious south-westerly gales, 
which makes for a helluvan' 
atmospheric adventure! In 
three falls from the crux 
headwall I managed to clock up 
120' of flight time, (must have 
been all the Edam I was eating!) 
Nick White 

Avon Gorge 
Unknown Area 

On the Exploding Galaxy Wall, 
Gordon Jenkin and Mark 
Hopkins did a one pitch route 
climbing the bulge right of, and 
finishing at the belay of, Yellow 
Edge. This route, Ouip-U for 
Leisure (90ft E2 5c/6a) was 
named by Jenkin (following a 
slight financial inducement from 
the local gear shop of similar 
namel) Unsponsored heroes 
Tony Penning and Pete 
Cresswell were enticed by the 
(tiny) gap between Wintersol 
and Desecrator, which was duly 
filled with Stage Fright (90ft E3 
5c) . Urban Gorilla received an 
alternative to pitch two, The 
Terry Waite Finish (80ft E2 5c), 
courtesy of Francis Ramsey and 
Adrian Gostick. Tony Willmot's 
old aid finish to Unknown Wall 
had been a long standing target 
for the Jackals, solved at last by 
Gostick and Ramsey with a 
massive dyno for the thread at 
the lip, hence 6c. 

Sea Walls 
Micro activity continues on the 

short walls high up on the left. 
Death by Chocolate (25ft E3 6c) 
is a difficult problem from the 
Nick Dixon/Andy Popp team, 
whilst harder still is In Loving 
Memory (25ft E5 6c) by Danny 

Brookes. Down by Oil on 
Canvas, Gordon Jenkin 
squeezed in an eliminate with 
Eleven Years On (60ft E2 6a), 
climbing the available rock to 
the right of that route. Matt 
Ward manufactured a route 
directly up the crystalline rock 
bisecting the Thanatos traverse: 
Intestines (60ft E3 6b) is a real 
finger ripper. Martin Crocker 
continued his monopoly on the 
Trembling Wall with another 
steep wall pitch . This time the 
elusive centre line fell (after a 
long time during which no one 
could be bothered to go up and 
clean it) giving an insecure 
pitch: Shakin ' All Over (190ft E5 
5a,6b). The Trembling itself was 
relieved of its sole aid point by 
Crocker, the grade remaining at 
E5 6a. 

Inevitably the remaining line 
on the Exterminating Angel 
upper wall was ripe for 
harvesting. Bastardized (120 ft 
E5 6a), essentially the counter 
line to Death or Dishonour, is a 
route with an unfortunate early 
history. The route was 
equipped and later climbed by 
Crocker with an interval 
between the two caused by 
inclement weather. It was 
during this interim period that 
Pete Hughes decided to inspect 
the line. His inscription next to 
the bolt hole, bastard, was very 
nearly his last action as he then 
suffered a horrific abseiling/ 
jumaring accident which 
resulted in a fall down the 
entirety of the wall and very 
severe injuries. 

The New Quarry 
The New Quarry has 

undergone a rapid 
transformation and has now 
become popular with the 
masses following a feverish 
period of development. 
Particularly in favour are those 
routes equipped with insitu 
gear; certain of Bristol's 
outspoken bolt-bashing 
Pembroke climbers have been 
first in the repeat queue. 

The huge, thick i vy sheet at 
the left side was stripped to 
reveal a white wall of excellent 
rock. Bitter and Twisted (45ft E5 
6b) takes the centre of this, care 
of Ward, Jenkin and Crocker. 
Also good was the groove just 
right in the shape of Dinosaur 
Beach (40ft E2/3 5c), this time by 
Ward and Jenkin accompanied 
by Andy Tallant. On either side 
of these two routes, Agua 
Colorada (40ft E3 5b) by Warcj 
and Jenkin; Brundle-Fly Fusion 
(50ft E3 5b) from Ward and 
Crocker and Fry Crispin Fry (50ft 
E4 5c) going to Crocker and 
Ward, offer routes in a more 
serious vein - curiously they 
remain unpopular despite being 
of similar quality to the bolt 
routes. 

More of the large Ivy sheet 



Right: Mick Johnstone on 
Coronorary Country (E7 6b), 
Lower Sharpnose. Photo: Nick 
White 

was removed providing Nigel 
Coe and Jenkin with (the 
inappropriately named) For the 
Love of Ivy (40ft VS 4c). The 
obvious bare wall right of the 
huge Combined Tactics flake 
was climbed by Crocker and 
Ward to give the testing Paiste 
202 (50ft E4 6a). 

In the centre of the quarry the 
oft-looked at ramp and groove 
line was crowbarred into 
submission by an exuberant 
Jenkin. Obviously not entirely 
satisfied with the result, Brutal 
Dub (100 ft E3 6a), he returned 
to tag on a direct start at 5c. 
Also in this area, Tony Penning 
was whetting his appetite for 
loose rock, in the process 
dragging John Harwood along 
for the first ascent of The Echo 
(110ft E4 5c), breaking left from 
the Brutal Dub rampline. 
Exhumation (80ft E4/5) is a 
surprisingly good Crocker route 
taking the attractive wall left of 
Shiva via a succession of 
overlaps. It has already seen a 
fair amount of repeat traffic. 
Immediately left of Shiva, 
Penning and Pete Cresswell 
jibbered their way up one of the 
loosest bits of rock imaginable. 
Somehow everything remained 
in place long enough for the 
ascent to be made. This route is 
Mensa (100ft E5 5c). 

The area of rock adjacent to 
the large Sycamore tree gained 
four new routes with all the 
honours going to Jenkin and 
friends. Bushmen Don't Surf 
(120ft E1 5a) is the easiest line 
with just enough protection to 
see it rapidly become popular. 
The shattered curving crack just 
right is, however, less likely for 
mass consumption, Just This 
Once (90ft E3 5b) being enough. 
Better was the stark pillar of No 
Strange Delight (80ft E3 5c), 
something of an overnight 
success·. Between this and 
horrendous Grobbler corner, 
Stammheim (70ft E2/3 5c) 
proved rather banal in 
comparison. 

The "homogeneous" right 
wing was given the treatment 
with a plethora of routes being 
added; they mainly have spaced 
bolt protection, lower off points 
and are popular! Left to right 
they are: Van Deemansland 
(70ft E3 5b) by Crocker/Ward/ 
Jenkin; Night of the Comic 
Dead (70ft E2 5a) by Jenkin/ 
Ward; Pastiche (70ft E1 5a/b) by 
Jenkin/Ward; Heartbeat City 
(65ft E 1/2 5a/b, Jenkin /Ward); 
Love and Affection (70ft E2 5b) 
(Ward/Jenkin); Sugar and Spice 
(75ft E2 5b) and Private and 
Confidential (55ft E2 5b) - Ward/ 
Jenkin. In complete. contrast the 
crowd of onlookers were aghast 
when Crispin Waddy and Nick 
Dixon alternated leads on The 
New Quarryman ("XS" 5c,4c), 
tackling the left side of the 
crumbling rib and cheese bands 

above; a bold on-sight lead with 
attendant thrills and spills. The 
right side of the rib gave Ward, 
Jenkin, Crocker and Nick 
Buckley a short problem with 
God (45ft E3 6a). To bring 
matters to a conclusion here a 
new girdle, Made for Fashion 
(215ft E2 5b,5b,5c,5a) was 
designed by Jenkin and Ward. 

Main Wall 
The ever active Ward/Jenkin 

team added two "esoteric 
gems" to the pretty esoteric 
Crooked Deal Buttress. Still 
Warthogs After All These Years 
(90ft E3 5c) is a diagonal 
crossing of the upper break, 
whilst the short wall at the right 

side gave a searing problem at 
E2 5b,6b. 

The Main Area as a whole 
became a (ghoulish) tourist 
attraction after a BMW occupied 
by 5 youngsters went for a 
flying lesson down Krapp's Last 
Tape. One bailed out and 
amazingly suffered only 
relatively minor injuries: the 
others were less fortunate and 
died in the ensuing fire. 

The oft-looked at roof left of 
Goth was finally done by Jenkin 
at E3 6a. Unfortunately an aid 
point was required until erocker 
could be cajoled into making a 
free ascent, the new grade 
being E3 6c. 
Matt Ward 

SOUTH EAST WALES 
Most of the activity here has 

been centred on the 
development of the long 
neglected Sandstone quarries. 

Treherbert 
Shortly after Christmas Crocker 

and Ward discovered and began 
work on the impressive leaning 
pillar set high above the valley 
community of Treherbet in a 
wild moorland setting. Pride of 
place goes to Thumbsucker, 60' 
E4 6a, which takes the classic 
finger crack on the leaning R 
side of the pillar. On the slabby 
L face of the pillar Matt Ward 
climbed Lamb Leer Disease (E1 
5b) whilst Crocker took the arete 
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Jean-Baptiste Tribout Repeats Cry Freedom, 
Sight Leads Many Other Hard Yorks/Peak Routes 

giving Bizarre Geetar (E3 5c). 
On a subsequent visit Crocker 
was enraged to find that gear 
had been stolen from both these 
routes but calmed down enough 
to add Nosepicker (E5 6b) up the 
arete L of Thumbsucker and an 
E4 6a up the leaning wall R of 
the same. The crack and roof L 
of the descent gully gave 
Submerged by Blubber (E2 5b) 
(Crocker and Thomas) whilst on 
the S. side of the quarry 
Cracker's ire bubbled to the 
surface as he launched up 
Exterminate All Gear Thieves 
(E4 6a) and Lynch 'Em (E5 6a). 

Cwmaman 
Many of Andy Sharp's routes 

have received repeats. Crocker 
repeated Science Friction (E6 6c) 
and there have been numerous 
ascents of Mother of Pearl (E5 
6b) which is assuming the 
status of a local sandstone 
testpiece. Two new additions 
on the extreme R of the S. Wall 
are Sharp's Le Rage (E5 6c) and 
Cracker's Innuendo (E5 6b) . L 
of Hey Mister, as the quarry 
echoedtothesoundsofheavy 
metal (going in), Thomas 
produced Anniversary Walk (El 
5b). 

Gladys Quarry (Coedely) 
This pleasant W. facing quarry 

was discovered, developed and 
worked out within the month of 
March. Members of the 
S.W.M.C. D. Hart, H. Griffiths 
and the evergreen G. Lewis 
produced a series of classic 
cracklines ranging from V.S. to 
E2. Sharp assisted by Lewis 
and Harwood worked on the 
walls in between giving a series 
of technical test pieces, the best 
of which take the R hand wall as 
Young, Free and Single (E5 6b) 
and The Uninvited (ES4 6a). 

Punk Rocks (Cymmer) 
At last all is revealed. Fresh off 

the top secret list these twin 
quarries provide a variety of 
sandstone delights. The L hand 
quarry holds a variety of routes 
ranging from VS to E2 courtesy 
of the efforts of Learoyd and 
Foulkes. The R hand quarry is 
better, offering some excellent 
steep problems. Call My Bluff 
(E2 5c) (Learoyd) takes the twin 
crack and small pod on the L of 
the wall. Lindsey Foulkes 
climbed the excellent classic 
jam crack in the centre of the 
wall, Completely Punked (E2 
5b) whilst to the R Learoyd 
played The Waiting Game (E4 
6a). Sharp spotted these 
discreet activities from his 
kitchen window, waited for the 
dust to settle then swooped in 
to give the crag its obligatory 
bolt with Mona Lisa (E5 6b) on 
the wall L of Completely 
Punked. 
Deri 

This obscure sandstone jewel 
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was originally home to only one 
route, Sharp's Kicking Ass and 
Taking Names (E6 6b). Thomas 
and Crocker tracked it down, 
removed the lengthy slings, and 
made full use of Crocker's 
mighty clipping span to repeat 
this strenuous and technical 
arete. Whilst there Crocker 
added Menages A Chien (E5 6a) 
up the rounded arete 
(subsequently repeated by 
Sharp) and Thomas struggled to 
clean and finally climb the 
classic jam crack Troilism 
Trouble (E2 5c). 

Bargoed 
This crag is by no means a 

jewel and was visited by 
Crocker, Thomas and Learoyd. 
After picking their way among 
the bedsteads and rubble and 
ignoring the advice of the 
resident very large, menacing 
and ugly ornithologist repeats 
were made of Blowing for Tugs 
(E5 6b), Our Man in Bargoed (E4 
6b) and Black Dog (E3 6a). The 
L side of the quarry yielded 
Mister Gorilla's Got a Big Nose 
(E3 6b) to Crocker, Thomas and 
the Learoyd Foulkes team added 
several obvious crack lines L of 
Blowing for Tugs at E2 5b, and 
R of Black Dog at E3 6a. 

Ferndale 
A well plastered Thomas 

crawled up the hillside and lay 
on his crutches in the rain 
belaying Crocker, who 
obviously had his forthcoming 
holiday in mind. Net result was 
Sea Shells on the Seychelles (El 
5b), La Digue (E3 6a) and 
Gregory's Island Lodge (E2 5c). 
Catching wind of these 
developments Sharp and Lewis 
moved in leaving a succession 
of good pitches in their wake, 
hardest of which was Race You 
Up the Wall Bars (E4 6c) which 
starts below the blank slab split 
by an obvious finger crack 
taking the slab to a tree lower 
off. The crack in the slab is 
taken by the excellent Silent 
Movies (HVS 5a). The central 
wall has two lines. Both climb 
the initial groove to a bolt 
runner. Physical Presents (E4 
6b) then moves L; By 
Appointment Only (E3 6a) 
lurches over the overhang and 
straight up the wall. Another 
elegant pitch takes the blunt rib 
20ft L of Physical Presents. 

The Darren 
This esoteric little gem nestling 

in the trees above Pontypridd 
has been updated with an 
assault on the terminal 
overhanging wall. This former 
bag of choss has been battered 
and drilled into submission 
yielding Alive and Kicking (E5 
6a) (Tony Penning, J. Harwood), 
up the crack on the left of the 
wall.· Let Spirits Rise (E5 6b) (T. 
Forster, P. Harding) takes the 

central line whilst Enter the 
Darren (E4 6a) takes the slabby 
arete leading to the big crack (P. 
Lewis, A. Sharp). 

Llanbradach 
Repeats have been made of 

several of Crocker's lines from 
last year, the major one being 
Alan Price's ascent of the 
sweeping arete of The 
Caerphilly Contract. No second 
suitor has yet been found for his 
masterpiece of technical 
intricacy Contraband (E6 6c) on 
the bright red Western Walls. In 
this area and R of the waterfall 
Thomas and Learoyd unearthed 
Exhumation Corner (E2 5c) and 
the wall to the R, Expense 
Account (E3 5c). Learoyd then 
climbed the arete at E3 5c. High 
above this lost world on the 
upper tier Thomas was 
reflecting on the dank, 
ungardened walls, his hangover 
and driving rain when through 
the trees emerged "Giles 
Barker, I presume." The spur of 
competition was enough to 
goad him into action and after 
extensive excavation the lines of 
Roaring Forties (E3 5c) (Thomas 
Bullock) and Between the Lines 
(E3 5c) (Thomas Royle) were 
climbed on the steep wall R of 
the green tower. The corner R 
again went at E3 5c to John 
Bullock. Mick Learoyd deigned 
to take the bit between his teeth 
inserting pegs instead to give a 
bold E3 5b on the next wall. 
Giles Barkers route, You Are 
What You Is, on the slabby 
walls climbs from the mountain 
of rubble to a lower off point 
below a large quarry spike at a 
sustained E3 6a. 

Sirhowy 
Situated in a country park a 

short drive from the Motorway 
at Newport. This excellent crag, 
known to several parties, was 
first broached by Crocker's 
Skandorbeg (E5 6b). Future 
visitors should however note 
that there is no official access. 

Llwnypia 
Another Rhondda Valley gem, 

this picturesque sunny crag with 
good quality rock offers a 
delightful place to climb with 
not a bolt in sight. Routes on 
the first part of the crag are 
reached by crossing a dam 
across a small pool. Bernard's 
Balls Up (E4 6a) takes the wall L 
of the obvious chimney, Calling 
the Shots (E4 5c) climbs the fine 
arete of the pillar with _g_ peg 
runner at three fifths height 
providing inadequate 
protection, both routes courtesy 
of Crocker and Thomas. 
Thomas, no longer plastered, 
climbed the obvious cracks 
behind the pond, Well Heeled 
(VS 4c) and an enjoyable pitch 
up the smooth slab above the 
previous route with a peg at 20 

ft. providing the only protection 
and every possibility of 
Calcanium Crunch (E2 5b). The 
arete above the graffiti Free 
Wales Army gave a route of the 
same name at El 5b. At the 
extreme right of the crag 
Crocker whistled up two lines in 
quick succession, the crack E3 
5c and the arete E3 6a. 

Taffs Well 
There was some development 

on the limestone scene with 
Martin Crocker making some 
wild trips into the crunchy 
expanses in the Gladiator 
region. Belayed by Thomas 
(plastered again) he gained the 
ledge system of Western 
Traverse with two pitches of 
immaculate rock. Daggers (E4 
6a) is on the Land Look Over 
Yonder (E4 6b) is on the R. 
Having gained this ledge he 
decided to Scram (E5 6a) up the 
daunting steep wall above. The 
climbing is extremely sustained 
with snappable holds in places 
and not all difficulties next to 
bolts. More of the same was to 
follow with a pitch taking the 
right side of the wall and a 
desperate E6 (repeated by 
Sharp) up on the high black wall 
above Foot and Mouth. 
Christendom (E5 6a), the rust 
coloured sheet forming the left 
wall of Gladiator beckoned with 
reasonable rock but spaced 
protection in places. 

Taffs Well West saw two new 
additions by Crocker and 
Thomas, Palm Springs (E5 6a) 
and A Million Destinies (E5 6a/b) 
taking the centre of the high 
wall. 

Ogmore 
Apart from the dent caused by 

Thomas breaking his ankle the 
only major development here 
was the Crocker/Thomas ascent 
of the huge roof of Davy Jones 
Locker free. This is a significant 
event in the area and at E7 6b is 
arguably the largest roof climb 
in the S. West, a magnificent 
effort by Crocker. 
Roy Thomas 

PEAK DISTRICT 

Gritstone 
On grit there was a rare 

occurrence with the discovery of 
a new crag. Dubbed "the 
Hiding Place Superior" it is 
naturally hidden by foliage and 
populated by ants, but the good, 
natural rock yields several 
worthwhile routes. It lies 
between Holloway and Criche 
and some 12 routes have been 
developed by Matt Szabo, Nick 
Mosley and Male Taylor. The 
best of these are Esoteric 
Generic (E5 6b), an unprotected 
shallow crack, and Stoned Logic 
(El 5c), the arete to the left, both 



Right: Dave Pegg on Yorkshire 
Ripper (EB 6c), Kilnsey. 
Photo: Mick Ryan. 

by Szabo. Agadoo, Do, Do 
Compete (E6 6c) by Male Taylor 
takes the slab and roof in the 
centre of the crag and has a pre
placed runner at this grade. 

At Cratcliffe Tor Andy Barker 
added Invasion of the Cider 
Woman (E4 6c) to the wall right 
of Jimmy's Crack, and Tony 
Coutts climbed Sun Culture (E4 
6c) at nearby Eagle Tor which 
takes the left side of the boulder 
traversed by Leprechaun Dance. 

Up at Froggatt Edge Coutts 
also climbed War Prayer (E4 6b), 
the overhanging arete left of 
Krypton Factor. 

At White Tor on the Derwent 
Edges Andy Barker did some 
pioneering and came away with 
four routes. Wodwo (E6 6c), an 
excellent route, takes the large 
overhang mentioned in the 
guide, with an unsavoury finish . 
Harry's Last Stand (E2 5c) is a 
left to right traverse under the 
overhang. On the left of the 
crag Rafaga (E4 6a) is an 
overhanging wall on sloping 
holds and The Roger Moore 
Effect (E1 5b) its right arete . 
Also in far-flung zones is Mark 

Clarke and Steve Bancroft's 
Arabia (E3 5c), the fine left arete 
of Crowden Clough Face at 
Kinder Scout. 

On the more mundane 
outcrops, at Stanage John Allen 
and Martin Veale climbed Body 
Roll Finish (E3 6a), the overhang 
above Petty Larceny and Hot 
and Bothered (E4 6a) which 
starts up Centaur before 
breaking out left to the arete. At 
Stanage End Concept of Kinky 
(E5 6c) was Allen's solution to 
the hanging flake left of good 
clean fun; a #0 R.P. prevents 
injury but not anxiety. At 
Wyoming Brook Allen soloed 
the overhanging wall right of 
Sea Sickness to give Altitude 
Sickness (E5 6b) . On 
Stafford.shire Gritstone Simon 
Nadin added to his extensive 
repertoire with K.P. Nuts (E7 6c), 
a long brushed problem up the 
wall left of Ascent of Man, 
runners were pre-placed in the 
midway break. At Gib Tor 
Johnny Dawes added an 
unusual route up the arete and 
bulge right of Porridge at 
Morridge Top. This E4 7a, Stall, 
is bisected by a V. Diff! 

At Newstones John Allen 
added Puffed Up (E4 6b) and. 
Ponsified (E4 6b) up the short 
but wild wall left of Rhynose 
and Valley of Ultravixens (E3 5c) 
which climbs the slab right of 
Vixen. On the Roaches Lower 
Tier Allen also climbed Voita 3 
(E4 6a) - the left side of 
Commander Energy's upper 
arete and Sumo Celtulile (E4 6a), 
the upper wall right of 
Commander Energy. 

In the Churnet Valley Rab 
Carrington and Martin Boysen 
discovered Peace Wall - a few 
hundred yards left of Lion Rock 

by Stony Dale - and climbed 
Route 1 (E3 5c) and Route 2 (E4 
6a) . 

Limestone 
The long, hot summer of '89 

has inspired much activity 
hereabouts. At Stoney 
Middleton Paul Mitchell set 
about the line designated by 
Gary Gibson's apparently 
abandoned bolts left of Easy 
Skankin ' to eventually produce 
Ozone Bozo (E6 6c) . 
At Rubicon Wall , some lower

off points and replacement fixed 
protection have been provided 
by a public spirited team . Chris 
Plant succeeded on the Sissy 
(E6 6c), the wall left of Zeke the 

Freak, and climbed tfie 
continuation traverse from No 
Thug No Jug to Sperm Worm -
Cruising the Seven Seas (E6 6b). 
At Wildcat Return of the 

Natives (E4 6a) by Malcolm 
Taylor traverses left from the 
Go-Go groove to the obvious 
bottomless arete. 

At Eldon Hole near Peak Forest 
Taylor made an abseil from a 
concrete post on the rignt hand 
side of the hole and climbed 
back up the line of the rope to 
give Independence Day, an 
apparently excellent 120 ft. E5 
6a . 

At Ravenstor The Flushings (E6 
6b) climbs leftwards from the 
roof on Little Extra and follows 

bolts and then scary rock to the 
break, before lowering off down 
the Toilet. This is the work of 
Male Taylor, John de Montjoye 
and Simon Nadin . 

Chee Dale has seen much 
activity. At Long Wall the faint 
groove and wall right of High 
Society yielded superb climbing 
at E5 6b to Chris Hardy. 
Brothers in Arms (E6 6b) is a 
powerful sequency climb 
midway between High Society 
and Chain of Command by Keith 
Sharples and Chris Hardy. 
AnruherpowertulrouMby 
Sharples is Jungle Rock (E5 6b), 
taking an absolutely direct line 
up the wall left of the wandering 
Chain of Command. 
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BRITISH ISLES 

Hard New Line on Scafell East Buttress 

On the Embankment at Chee 
Dale Keith Sharples with Nigel 
Slater found The Man Who Fell 
to Earth (E5 6a), a direct line 
between Mind of a Turbot and 
Arachnothera. 

At the cornice - Chee Dale 
Sharples and Andy Doig made 
best use of the rock left of Old 
Man's Gambit to produce 
Further Adventures in 
Greendale (E4 6b). 

Here also Sean Myles climbed 
Four Door Dostoyevsky (E7 6c) , 
the faint groove line left of 
Powerplant gained direct via an 
obvious horizontal slot. 

On Nettle Buttress The Eve 
Syndrome (E5 6c) moves right 
from the peg on Summer 
Wine and climbs the 
overhanging groove to the top 
by Male Taylor. 
The Nook has been a hive of 

activity. The Lock-Less Monster 
(E6 6c) by John Hart climbs the 
second line of bolts right of 
Storm. Chris Plant climbed 
Michael Foot Jam (E6 6c), a 
superb sequence up the roof left 
of No Cure. Mark Pretty added 
A Bit of Nookey (E7 6c), the 
bulge 10 ft right of the Storm 
starting at a little corner. At the 
Cornice - Water Cum Jolly, The 
Thatcher Years (E5 6b) 
straightens out Nothing to Help 
the Poor by a better and safer 
start by Bill Gregory and Keith 
Sharples. 

The wall to the right is now 
The Dole 1989 (E5 6b) by Male 
Taylor. Simon Nadin climbed 
the Inch Test (E7 7a) which free 
climbs Battle of the Bulge. 

At Beginner's Wall The Midges 
Bite Back (E5 6a) is an addition 
by Paul Reeve up the two 
obvious overhangs on the left of 
the crag. 

Finally at Left Celestial Twin -
Wolfscote Dale Keith Sharples 
climbed For Ever and Ever (E5 
6b), a direct line up the steepest 
part of the crag starting 
between The Man They Love to 
Hate and Fingerdive and 
Strangely Possessed (E5 6b), a 
direct line up the jutting prow 
where a man possessed 
whimps off right. 

John Allen 

YORKSHIRE 

Thank goodness, somebody has 
climbed a route on Yorkshire 
gritstone. 
At Earl Crag, Dave Pegg lit the 
fuse and exploded up the arete 
left of Earley Riser to produce 
Mindbomb (E7 6c). A fine 
contribution which will 
hopefully not be too late to be 
included in the forthcoming 
Yorkshire grit guide. 

Back on the shop floor, the 
hordes would appear to have 
discovered what a few have 
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known for years, Kilnsey. Yes, 
the relative silence of 
Wharfedale has been shattered 
by the sound of bolt punching 
drills. The omnipresent tourists 
who used to gaze in amazement 
at the antics of scruffy aid men 
are now able to watch the sit
com of young men and women 
dressed in designer clothes, 
swinging around brandishing 
electric drills and riddling the 
crag with holes. Despite the fact 
that the crag seems to be 
rapidly taking on the 
appearance of a piece of 
Emmental cheese, quality 
routes are being produced, 
which at the end of the day is 
the thing that really matters. 
Isn't it? 

Down to business. The Man 
with the Gun (E6 6b) was 
climbed by Mick Johnson to the 
left of Metal Guru. On the same 
wall, which incidentally one 
Kilnsey devotee once insinuated 
was not worth bothering with, 
Tony Mitchell completed a line 
bolted previously by some 
unknown. [Don't be modest 
Craig.] The Technician (E7 6c) is 
a superb outing combining thin 
wall climbing with a gut busting 
finish below the final roof. That 
was until that Kilnsey devotee 
Pete Gomersall added a finish 
over the roof above after 
previously making the second 
ascent. As yet, no name or 
grade has been offered, but I'd 
hazard a guess that the grade is 
somewhere in the region of E8. 

The Ashes has had numerous 
flash repeats, one on-sight by 
visiting French god Jean
Baptiste Tri bout. His traveling 
partner Mlle Corinne Labrune 
also redpointed this route. Just 
right of The Ashes, Tony Burnell 
a.k.a. "Mr. Industrious 1989" 
added Fifty for Five (E6 6b) , a 
short route with good 
protection. Mike Ryan squeezed 
The Comedy (E6 6b) (see 
picture in last issue) on the 
rather overhanging rock in 
between Birdbrain and Bird 
Man. The British Lions (E6 6b) 
was concocted by Chris 
Sowden. It follows the corner 
taken by the Bulge traversing off 
left to join Bird Man at its belay, 
before the angle gets too silly. 
China Crisis (E6 6b) has proved 
to be a popular addition. It 
climbs the start of Relax then 
continues straight up where 
Relax moves left. It was 
climbed first by Justin Vogler. 
A Disappearing World (E4 6b) 
starts up Abracadavera to some 
large holds then moves up 
following three bolts to a steep 
finish. Tony Burnell is 
responsible for it, and also 
Hardy Annual (E5 6b) which 
starts left of The Superdirect, 
shares a few of its moves before 
climbing up a corner to a chain 
belay. The route climbed by 
Pete Gomersall which was 

reported in the last issue has 
been christened Urgent Action. 
It has seen repeats from 
Weigand and Tri bout. At the 
right hand end right of Rictus 
Dave Sarkar has climbed 
Subculture (E7 6c), a pleasant 
route with, as ever, bolt 
protection. 

Over the hill at Gordale there 
has been relative silence. This 
has not been the case at 
Malham. Here, Mark Leach has 
continued his fascination with 
overhanging rock by climbing 
through the roofs above 
Seventh Aardvark. In so doing 
he has added one more to the 
growing list of routes which link 
the catwalk with the middle 
ledge. There is little doubt that 
the route is hard, but it is not 
hard enough to deter Mark from 
looking for something harder? 
He is currently working on the 
roof above Raindogs. On the 
lower wall, Dave Pegg climbed 
Scavenger (E7 6c), a painful line 
requiring a determined 
approach and perhaps the use 
of strong analgesics. Henry's 
Route (E6 6c) was finally 
climbed by Ian Horrocks. It 
takes the start of Appetite then 
moves straight up following 
bolts. 

A second ascent has been 
made of Cry Freedom (E8 6c) by 
Tribout. Other repeats of note 
are of Predator (E8 6c) by 
Mitchell, Tribout and Pegg, 
Breach of the Peace (E7 6c) by 
Pegg, Local Roof (E7 6c) by 
Leach and ascents too 
numerous to mention of the 
bottom pitch of The Superdirect 
(E1 5b) . 
John Dunne - remember him? 

In response to all the repeats of 
his piece de resistance, The 
Superdirect, he has claimed that 
somebody has glued some 
holds onto the route, thus 
making it easier than when he 
first climbed it. He reinforced 
his claim by abseiling down the 
top pitch with chisel in hand and 
removing a few holds. "Rather 
drastic action," one might say, 
especially when one considers 
that all the repeats so far have 
climbed only the bottom pitch! 
Craig Smith 

French Letter 
It's always good to welcome 
visitors from abroad ( though 
God knows why they bother 
coming what with our weather 
and licencing laws), who come 
to try out local new routes and 
testpieces. Their comments on 
comparative grading are 
especially valuable, as 
contained in a letter recently 
received from French 
Superstars Jean-Baptiste 
Tribout and Corinne Labrune 
listing some of the harder 
routes they climbed on a recent 
visit to Yorkshire and the Peak. 
Malham: Mescalito (7c) on sight, 

Chiselling The Dragon (7c) on 
sight, Cry Freedom (8b/c) in 4 
days and 5 tries (J .B. considers 
this to be E8 6c/7a British 
grade) . Superdirect (first pitch, 
8a+(E8 6b)) J.B. failed at 100ft 
on his first attempt, just at the 
last hard section, but climbed 
the whole pitch at his second 
attempt. Corinne top-roped 
Tremolo (7b/c), Space Race (7b/ 
c), Bango Jury (7b) on sight. 
Kilnsey: Urgent Action (8a+), 
second attempt, The Ashes (7c+) 
on sight, Biological Kneed (7c) 
on sight, Dominatrix (7c) on 
sight. Corinne redpointed 
Frankey (7b/c), Biological Kneed, 
and The Ashes. 
In the Peak: Rubicon; 
Brachiation Dance (7b/c) on 
sight, Empire Burlesque (7c) on 
sight, and Weakling (7c+) . 
Tribout also spent two days on 
Mecca but had to leave before 
he could redpoint it. Grade - 8b/ 
c, nearly as hard as Cry 
Freedom, but in a different style. 
Thank you Jean- Baptiste, 
please stay in France in future! -
8.C.N. 

LAKE DISTRICT 
1989 was a tremendous 

summer which saw all the 
major crags in dry conditions 
for several months. However, it 
is noticeable that very few 
climbers were prepared to take 
advantage of the good weather 
to look over the high crags, as 
most activity centred around the 
easily accessible valley crags 
and quarries. 

Scafell Dow and Eskdale 
On the East Buttress of Scafell, 

Martin Berzins and Chris 
Sowden produced what is 
probably the most serious route 
in the Lakes with an ascent of 
the appallingly steep brown wall 
right of Zeya. Berzins used a 
nut for aid low down, but 
despite this the sustained nature 
of the climbing pushed the 
grade into the E6/7 6c,6a 
bracket. He was unable to work 
on a free attempt due to poor 
weather and commitments back 
in the USA. 

Around on Deep Ghyll 
Buttress, Al Phizacklea and Dai 
Lampard climbed the superb 
thin crackline up the steep wall 
left of The Great Chimney at E4 
6a. Further left, Lampard led 
the narrow ramp up the wall on 
the lefthand side of the 
impressive, unclimbed "Death 
Arete" to give lxodes (E1 5b,5a) . 
They also added a little horror
show to the left of West Wall 
Climb with Doctor Death (HVS 
5a,5b) which contained some 
hard climbing to avoid touching 
some massive perched blocks -
definitely one to avoid! -
Phizacklea also added three 
short routes around VS on 
Mickledore Buttress, the small 
outcrop just north of 



Martin Berzins on the first ascent of his new line on Scafe/l's East 
Buttress. Photo: Al Phizacklea 

Mickledore. 
Paul Ross and Pete Greenwood 

formed an enthusiastic veteran 
team when they opened up 
Spout Head Crag which lies just 
above the corridor route, 500 
yards from the Styhead Pass. 
Their first route was a groove 
about 6 metres left of the left
hand gully called 33 Years Later 
at VS - incredibly this was the 
first time that these two had 
climbed together since the first 
ascent of Funeral Way on Falcon 
Crag some 33 years before! To 
the right of this they also added 
Time Machine at E1 5b. Ross 
and Paul Turner climbed the 
black groove left of 33 Years to 
give The Nettle (HVS 5a) and 
Pathmaker (S) which takes the 
broken cracks left again. Ross 
and Greenwood also produced 
A Blast from the Past on the 
wall left of Path maker at HVS 
5a, and Jack Russell Groove 
(E1,5b) which takes the groove 
and overhang at the left-hand 
end of the crag. On the right
hand side of the crag, Ross 
Greenwood and Denis Byrne
Pearce added Cragsman's Crack 
(S) up the centre of the buttress, 
The Badger (VS) which takes the 
arete to the right, and Gutless 
Crow (HVS) which follows the 
zig-zag cracks right of this. 

In Tilberthwaite Quarry, Jaysen 
Metcalf and Paul Cox climbed 
Split Wet Beaver (E2 5c) up the 
thin crack 10 metres left of Look 
Sharp. The route had been 
climbed before, by Jaysen's 
dad, Eric, who put in both the 
bolts around 1960! Between 

these two routes Mark Radtke 
and Jaysen added the fingery 
Fat Guys go Nutzoid at E5 6b. 

In Black Hole Quarry, Rick 
Graham braved the wrath of the 
Blue Circle Boys by bolting and 
leading the line of chipped 
holds created for the notorious 
climbing competition incident 
last year to give The Cruel 
Seamen (E4 6a). Andy Hyslop 
and lain (Wilf) Williamson 
added Burly Dudes (E5 6b) 
which wanders up the steep 
wall to give a direct start to Cold 
Turkey, then Dave Bates 
produced an even more direct 
variation to this called Diet of 
Worms (E5 6b). Bates also 
climbed a steep and wild line 6 
metres left of Burly Dudes to 
give China Crisis (E5 6b). 
Hyslop and Wilf then added 
More Banana Related Japery at 
E4 6b viz:- the cheeky arete right 
of Orifice Fish, and / Got 
Horribly Drunk (E3/4 5c) which 
takes the leaning ramp across 
the wall left of the cave to 
lowering off bolts. 

Al Phizacklea and Paul 
Donnelley added some short 
lines to Stonestar Crag in the 
Duddon Valley. Anchor 
Handling (E2 5c) starts right of 
'the breech' and crosses it just 
above the overlap and 
Challenger, which starts left of 
The Breech and follows the 
obvious overlap at E3 6a. On 
the steep wall left of Stonestar 
Scoop they added Ring of 
Confidence (E4 6a) and 
Liberator (E2 5c) with John 
Holden, which free climbs the 

old aid route. Further up the 
valley, Mark Radtke and Jane 
Cooksey climbed Alien Heat (E4 
6b) on Burnt Crag, which takes 
the hanging groove line just left 
of The Burnt Ones. 

Across to Gate Crag in Eskdale, 
where Alan Wilson and Ian 
Turnbull climbed Fergus Swings 
the Blues (HVS,5c) up the short 
wall left of Trial Rib, and Wilson 
and Pete Strong added Rockette 
(E3 5c) up the ramp and wall 3 
metres right of Rock Aid. On 
the extreme left-hand buttress, 
Turnbull and Wilson added 
three lines, the left-hand arete 
was climbed to give The Rats 
Tale at E2 5b, the groove in the 
wall to its right became 12% 
Free (E1,5b) and Palm Sunday 
(E4,6a) takes the crack, niche 
and slab 5m right of 12%. 
Turnbull suffered a nasty 
accident whilst attempting 
another new line here - he 
slipped from high on the route, 
stripped some gear and decked 
out, sustaining serious injuries. 
He is now recovering - get well 
soon, Ian. 

Borrowdale 
Karl Telfer and J. Gillhespy 

added Nothing to Chance up 
the wall between The Dangler 
and Hedera Groove on Lower 
Falcon at E5 6b. Up in 
Watendlath, Kit Wilkinson and 
Pete Hirst climbed the obvious 
off-width crack on Goat Scar, a 
steep outcrop 1/4 mile left of 
Reecastle Crag to give Pussy 
Galore E1/2 5c. Paul Ross and 
Chris Bonington have 
established a monstrous right
to-left girdle of Shepherd's Crag 
called Just Another Expidition 
(sic) at VS/HVS, which links 
together the sections of crag 
with Plenty of Junglebashing. A 
small, north-facing wall which 
lies above the Black Crag 
descent path gave Wilkinson, 
Hurst and Ray McHaffie a route 
on New Year's Day up the steep 
central groove called Wring out 
the Old at E1 5b. McHaffie 
returned and climbed Ring in 
the New (Severe) up the groove 
to the left, and Holly Tree Climb, 
which takes the wall on the right 
at HVS with G. Bendall. Mac 
also climbed the crack line and 
the gully behind the Holly Tree, 
both lines went at VS. Paul 
Carling climbed The Wodentops 
(E1 5c/6a) up the thin crack right 
of Tantulus on Woden's Face. 

Further down the valley, Al 
Phizacklea and Bill Hannah 
climbed Hole in Yan (E4 6a) up 
the wall right of Fear and 
Loathing on Lower Eagle Crag. 
Jim Beveridge, Joe Grinbergs 
and A. Taylor have been sussing 
out the potential of Sergeant 
Crag, where they added Bilka 
(E1 5b) up the diagonal crack to 
the right of the main gully. Ron 
Kenyon and Calum Meilcke 
braved the tottering mass of 
Doves Nest Crag to climb 
Flashback (HVS) up the gully 
and wall right of Adam's Slab. 
Kit Wilkinson opened up a small 
face 100m below and left of 
Castle Crag where he added The 
Astronaut Next Door (HVS 5c) 
up the right -hand edge with 
Andy Staniforth and Mister 
Meaner (E4 6b) up the thin crack 
in the centre with Ian Turnbull. 
Finally, the fragile flake on 
Footless Crow fell to ·earth 
removing the crucial hold and 

runner which protected the crux 
move. The only repeats so far 
have traversed across lower 
down to link up with 
Dinwoodie's Direct Variation at 
6b. 

Buttermere/Eastern Fells 
On Honister Crag, Buttermere, 

Paul Ross and Denis Pearce
Byrne climbed Hyperspace (E2 
4c,5b), a very fine route up the 
steep wall left of the Comet 
which is one of the most 
exposed pitches in the Lakes. 
On Lower Iron Crag, Thirlmere, 
Mark Radtke added Phoenix in 
Obsidian which takes the very 
steep wall right of Western 
Union at E6 6b. This is a serious 
line with marginal protection 
which is a major addition to the 
area. Stuart Miller and Dez 
Johnson climbed four lines on 
Shawbank Crag, a steep wall 
behind the farm of that name in 
Thirlmere. Urban Spaceman 
(E2 5b) takes the central groove, 
Mr. Apollo (HS) takes the left -
hand groove, Trouser Press (E2 
5c) follows the smooth arete 
before finishing out left, and 
finally Humanoid Boogie (E2 5c) 
tackles the small overhang. 

Paul Cornforth and lain (Wilf) 
Williamson added Mindscope, 
a hard route right of Shaken not 
Stirred on Kentmere's lving 
Scar. Above the quarry cave 
above Rydal Water John White 
and Wilf traversed the lip of the 
cave from left to right to 
produce A String of Burls (E4 
6a) then Jaysen Metcalf and 
Wilf added Watch your Step (E2 
5c) up the groove above the 
second bolt on String. 

Langdale 
The only major route climbed 

here has been on Pavey Ark 
where Tom Walkington added 
Wa/kington's Tour (E5 6a) which 
takes a direct line up a steep 
east-facing wall mid-way 
between Rake End and 
Gwynne's Chimneys. Paul 
Cornforth found a small quarry 
on Lingmoor Fell where he and 
Steve Hubbard climbed Bent 
Banana Groove, which takes the 
obviously shaped groove at 
HXS 6b. On the small quarry 
behind Chapel Stile Dave Birkett 
climbed Scared Rabbit (E5 6b) 
which ascends the short, steep 
amphitheatre. 

Pillar/Gable 
The only route recorded here is 

a variation on Engineer's Slab 
on Gable Crag by Al Phizacklea 
and Dave Kirby, Mame Rath 
(E2,5b,5c) which takes the 
inverted groove left of the top 
pitch of the slab. 
Al Phizacklea 

SCOTLAND 

NORTHERN HIGHLANDS 
Cape Wrath Area 

With "stacks to go at", Mick 
Fowler together with Simon 
Richardson, Guy Muhleman, 
Chris Watts and Nicki Dugan 
have been active. On the west 
coast about a mile south of 
Cape Wrath after a short swim 
and tyrolean, the 80' 
A'Chailleach was climbed at 
Hard Severe to give an excellent 
route which is much easier than 
it looks. 

At the western end of the Clo 
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Right: Richard Mansfield on the 
first ascent of Burning Desire 
(E4/5 6b), Ardmair Crags. 
Photo: Rab Anderson 

Mor cliffs, easily visible from the 
road to the Cape Wrath 
lighthouse, is a superb 130' 
stack, Stack Clo Kearvair, 
comprised of two summits of 
equal height with the gap 
between them sporting a 
prominent wedged boulder. 
Two excellent routes were 
climbed from a large platform at 
the N.E. end of the stack 
reached by boat, calm seas 
unusual and currents strong. 
The seaward stack gave a two 
pitch HVS 5a and the landward 
stack a thre pitch HVS 5a,4c. 
About half a mile east of this 
stack is the 120' Clo Mor Stack 
VD/A1, with a prominent finger 
of rock forming its highest point 
- V. Diff climbing leads to the 
finger which is lassoed then 
prussicked up to the highest 
point I 

Fowler and Watts also climbed 
the first route on the superb Clo 
Mor cliffs. Approached by boat 
the route takes a prominent, 
thin, straight crackline facing 
Stack Clo Kearvair to give an 
excellent outing, Clo Mor Crack 
(XS 5b,5c,5b,5b,-). 

To the south, at Sheigra, on 
the brilliant west facing cliff 
situated about 5 minutes walk 
over the hill from Sheigra 
Beach, Dave Cronshaw and 
John Ryden climbed two routes 
called Sometimes A Great 
Notion (E2/3 5c) to the right of 
the sea cave and January Man 
(E2 5b/c) to the left of the cave. 
Rab Anderson and Chris 
Greaves added a route right of 
January Man - May Tripper (E 1 
5b) and three to its left, 
Juggernaut (E2 5b), Sideline 
(HVS 5a) and Sideslip (VS 4c). It 
appears highly likely that Paul 
Nunn/Rab Carrington and Co. 
have climbed them previously 
since they have done a fair 
number of routes in this area 
over the past few years, 
however, for those who can't 
wait until the next century for 
the Northern Highlands Guide 
the place is well worth a visit 
with superb rock, excellent 
climbing and a remote scenic 
setting. 

At Creag Shomairle Rab 
Anderson and Chris Greaves 
climbed Black Gold (E1 5a,5a,5a) 
a fine route taking an obvious 
black streak up the wall some 
150' left of Land of the Dancing 
Dead; sling left on top to 
facilitate an abseil descent. 
They also climbed Warm Front 
(E2 5b,5b), an atmospheric route 
up the obvious bomb-bay 
chimney and roof left of Hot 
Pants. 

Ardmair Crags 
These superb sandstone crags 

are located just north of 
Ullapool with the first rock only 
minutes from the road and the 
remainder extending for some 
distance up the hillside. Rab 
Anderson had visited the crags 
a number of years ago but 
never got back to them until this 
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year only to find that Allen Fyffe 
and friends from Glenmore 
Lodge were beavering away. A 
few routes had been climbed by 
others over the past couple of 
years. However, this year's 
frenzied activity has produced 
somewhere in the region of 60, 
notable amongst which is a 
superb prow split by as crack 
which was the scene of some 
competition between Richard 
Mansfield and Rab Anderson 
before the former succeeded to 
produce Burning Desire (E4/5 
6b). Hopefully a full update will 
appear in the next issue. 

Reiff' 
In addition to the 250 - 300 

routes already in existence here 
Brian Lawrie was involved with 
about a dozen more and Andy 
Cunningham with a batch. If the 
Northern Highlands Guide 
continues at its present pace 
there will be enough routes here 
to fill it at the present rate of 
development, an interesting 
problem to solve. 

Stac Pollaidh 
On the excellent sandstone of 

the east face of No. 1 Buttress 
Tom Prentice's superb route 
from last year, Expecting to Fly 
(E3 6a) was repeated by Gary 
Latter and Kev Howett, 
confirming the quality but 
feeling E4 6a to be more 

appropriate. On the left, the 
obvious trackline leading to the 

· break then directly on up a thin 
crack and hanging stepped 
corner gave another superb 
route to Tom Prentice and Rab 
Anderson - Walking on Air (E4 
6a,6b) with some entertaining 
crux moves on pebbles. Just to 
the right of this, as crack line 
and groove were followed to 
gain the same stance and then 
on the left, a groove leading to a 
magnificently situated crack, 
just right of the arete in the 
upper left margin of the wall 
was taken to give another 
excellent route, Mid-Flight Crisis 
(E4 6a,6a) by Rab and Chris 
Anderson. 



ISL/IJ\JDS 

On Skye, early in the season, 
Grant Farquhar and Gary Latter 
climbed a stunning pitch up the 
frontal arete of The Cioch to 
produce The Highlander (E6 6b). 
Farquhar failed on the line on 
sight last year, chopping one of 
his ropes during a fall. 
However, this year a more 
conventional approach was 
taken and success followed. 

Over on Lewis a visit by Andy 
Cunningham and Brian Davison 
has produced some 20 or so 
routes on the fine sea cliffs and 
details should appear in the new 
Skye/Islands guide which is 
currently being worked on. 

Rumour has it that a batch of 
routes have been added to 
Strone Ulladale by raiders from 
south of the border; further 
details awaited. 

EAST SCOTLAND/ 
CAIRNGORMS 

After a number of attempts on 
it last year the old aid route 
Thor on the Shelter Stone's 
central slabs has finally 
succumbed. Grant Farquhar 
retreated from it last year 
having apparently done the crux 
pitch. However, it was Rick 
Campbell and Neil Craig who 
got to it first this year, though 
by all accounts it was a close 
thing with Gary Latter and 
Graham Lawrie also in the car 
park at the same time but being 
beaten to the route and having 
to made do with the second 
ascent. The route offers 
excellent climbing at E5 
5b,6b,6a/b; there are apparently 
two levels at which a traverse 
can be made on the final pitch, 
and the ascentionists expressed 
surprise that it hadn't been done 
years ago. Also here The Harp 
had a few ascents with its 
quality confirmed. 

At Creag An Dubh Loch Murray 
Hamilton and Carol Nash 
repeated Livingston's 
Improbability Drive (E6 6b). 
Wilson Moir has apparently 
freed Sous Les Tait at 6a and 
climbed a new route in the 
vicinity of the excellent Alice 
Springs, which he also 
repeated. 

On Lochnagar an ascent of the 
very fine Black Spout Wall (E3 
5c) was made by Allen Fyffe and 
Jas Hepburn and courtesy of 
them the peg belay is now in
situ. 

Down on the coast the crags at 
Cowsie, mentioned in the new 
routes supplement, are a good 
poor weather alternative and 
reckoned to be better than the 
neighbouring cliffs at 
Cumingston. A number of 
routes were climbed with 
Glenmore Lodge in on the 
action and Graeme Livingston 
has climbed a fine roof crack. 

WESTERN HIGHLANDS 

Glen Nevis 
Not much from here, maybe its 

almost worked out or too early 
in the season. On Steal I Hut 
Crag Mark McGowan and Gary 
Latter climbed the very steep 
central hanging grooveline, 
Trick of the Tail (E6 6b). The 
same pair added Move It or Park 
It (E5 6c), a direct line through 

Tomag on Pandora's Buttress. 
Rick Campbell made the second 
ascent of Centerpiece (E5 6b) 
on Blacks Buttress and Owen 
Hayward repeated Frantic 
Across The Atlantic (E5 6b) on 
Wave Buttress then fell off Jahu 
attempting a solo, dislocating a 
finger in the process. Campbell 
also made an ascent of 
Cruisability (E5 6b) proclaiming 
it, "one of the best routes int he 
Glen". In the gorge the arete 
right of Rats in Paradise gave 
Gary Latter and Paul Farrow 
Mice on the Riviera (E4 6a). 

Glencoe 
On Creag a' Bhancair Paul 

Laughlan has repeated 
Livingston's bolt liens on the 
superb Tunnel Wall, Fated Path 
and Admission, both E7 6b. He 
also repeated Cuthbertson's 
Romantic Reality at E7 6b. 
Fated Path was also repeated by 
Murray Hamilton in fine style. 

CENTRAL SCOTLAND 

Not much to report from 
Dunkeld other than Carol 
Hamilton's fine achievement in 
redpointing Marlena (E6 6b) and 
an on sight flash, the first 
known, of the same route by 
Alan Taylor. 

At Glen Lesdnock Tom Prentice 
freed the rest point on his route 
Wendy's Day Out with Roger 
Everett to give a good E4 6a. 

A bit further up the country 
and not really central at Creag 
Dubh, Newtonmore, Grant 
Farquhar and Gary Latter 
repeated Bratach Vaine, finding 
it atmospheric but only E4 6a. 
Farquhar returned to add a 
direct start by climbing the 
overhanging arete below the 
roof with a desperate a cheval 
thrutch, Snotrag, E6 6b. 

At Legaston Quarry near 
Dundee the fine Spandex Ballet 
(E4 6b) saw repeats from Grant 
Farquhar and Dave Douglas. 
Neil Shepherd and Douglas 
added Mr. Access (E3 6a) left of 
No Remorse. At Balmashanner 
Quarry near Forfar the same 
pair climbed Rancid Hell Spawn 
(E2 5c) left of Start the Fire and 
Manifestations, a 20' (2BR) 
direct start to Rat Attack (E6 6b) . 
A number of lines have also 
been climbed by this pair in the 
Redford Quarries. 

Glen Clova's Braedownie 
Quarry had The Flying Cabbage 
Heads, a direct line on Agrajaz, 
added at E5 6a by Stuart 
Cameron and Bruce Strachan. 

SOUTHERN HIGHLANDS 

On the Cobbler Mark McGowan 
and Grant Farquhar climbed the 
crack 20' left of Rest and Be 
Thankful to continue directly up, 
Rise to the Occasion (E5 6a). 
The former route received 
another repeat by Rick Campbell 
who also repeated Ruskoline, 
finding it a dirty E4 6a which if 
cleaned would be very good. 

Across on The Brack, following 
on from Paul Laughlan's repeat, 
Gary Latter, Grant Farquhar and 
Mark McGowan made the third 
ascent of Whillance's bold Edge 
of Extinction (E6 6a,6a). Latter 
took the first pitch and Farquhar 
the second. The fourth ascent 
was made by Rick Campbell, 
second pitch, and Neil Craig, 
first pitch. 

OVERVIEW 

Derek Walker Takes Over 
as B.M.C. Supremo 

Derek Walker, who has recently taken over the post of Gerneral 
Secretary of the British Mountaineering Council from Dennis Gray. 
A full profile of Derek will appear in the next issue. 
Photo: Michael Simcock 

In Glen Croe on the Great Slab 
of So Far Away Buttress, Stuart 
Robertson and Ken Lawson 
climbed the very fine and bold 
The Incredible Hulk (E5 6a), on 
the steep wall round on the left 
wall of the slab. They also did 
Rock Sculpture (E3 6a), a line 
with 2 PRS up the right end of 
the slab. 

SOUTH SCOTLAND 

Requiem at Dumbarton Rock 
has finally received its second 
ascent, apparently in impressive 
style, from John Dunne. The 
route was flashed to the top of 
the crack, continued to the top, 
ropes pulled through then 
redpointed. Cuthbertson first 
climbed the route in 1983 over a 
spell encompassing some six 
weeks; there were two insitu 
wires, one of which has 
apparently gone and the other is 
in a bad state, making the top 
moves, the crux, fairly bold. 
Dunne gave the route E7 6b/c 
(8a+) . 
At Berwick Law Quarry (North 

Berwick) Rab Anderson, Chris 
Greaves and Kenny Spence 
freed the old line of bolts to give 
Old Lawbreaker (E2 6a) and on 
the wall to the left two bolt lines 
were added. Jaws of the Law 
on the right (E3/4 6a) (3 BRS) 
Anderson, Greaves, and on the 
left Law of Gravity (E4 6a) 
(4BRS), Anderson. Due to their 
proximity to Edinburgh and the 
ease of access the routes have 
become very popular, receiving 
a number of ascents. A minor 
eliminate was added to 
Auchinstarry by Anderson and 
Spence when they linked Blade 
Runner to Promontory Direct; 
Promontory Runner (E3/4 6b). 
Back over to Edinburgh and 
Rosi in where after top rope 
practice Rick Campbell in mean 
mood soloed the hanging 
groove between Wide Crack and 
Crack Groove on Wallace's Left 
Hand to produce Hezbollah (E6 
6b). At Hanging Rock with Neil 
Craig he climbed the roof right 
of Gaping Gab to give Eddie The 
Eejit, E3 6a. 
Rab Anderson 

17 



Above: The author leading an aid pitch in the Grey Band in what could hardly he descrihed as adequate footwear. Photo: Jane: Jeglic. 
Opposite Page and Inset: The South Face of Cerro Torre, Patagonia, showing the line of the Yugoslal'ian Route. Photos: Sil\'O Karo. 

CERRO TORRE CRAZY 
by Silvo Karo 

Only now, sitting safely at home, 16000 km 
away from Patagonia, can I bring myself to think 
of the crazy situation we were in, that January 
day as we neared the top of the South Face of 
Cerro Torre on rotten ropes and with a wild 
animal wind tearing at us. Those desperate 
moments when the question to be or not to be was 
being answered only by our desire to survive and 
succeed, and to just keep going ... 

I was in Patagonia for the fourth time with 
Janez Jeglic, an excellent climber with whom I 
have climbed for five years. We' had taken part 
in three well-known Yugoslav expeditions to 
that part of the world, a great Patagonian trilogy: 
the Great Dihedral on the East Face of Fitzroy in 
1983; the East Face of Cerro Torre in 1985/86 
and the South East Face of Torre Egger and 
North Face of El Macho in 1986. Together we 
had accumulated vast experience on the granite 
towers of South Argentina, and this had built up 
a mutual trust which had enabled us to get so far 
on what turned out to be the most difficult climb 
of them all. Only now can I admit that the South 
Face climb nearly ruined us physically and at 
least four times it was touch and go whether we 
would survive what seemed to be hopeless s-itu
ations. 
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The South Face was first on my mind at the 
end of 1985, when we did a risky climb over on 
the East Face of Cerro Torre. It was scary 
standing beneath the South Face gazing up at a 
seemingly blank wall which made the Eiger
wand, Grandes Jorasses and Matterhorn seem 
relatively easy angled. Cerro Torre's South Face 
offered no visible routes. My friends thought it 
impossible to climb; only Janez and I disagreed 
with them. We examined the face more closely 
in 1983 when we climbed the South East face of 
Torre Egger with Francek Knez - a true "directis
sima" with lots of free rock climbing. At that 
time the East Face received its first visitors, but 
they gave up after the first 200 metres of mixed 
climbing, long before the face begins to over
hang. This gave us an additional push. We had 
to try! Would anybody want to go on this cold 
rock, so exposed to avalanches and falling rock? 
Flying home, somewhere above the Atlantic, we 
had already decided to try it alone. 

There was little time for preparation. Two 
months after our return from Patagonia I was off 
to the Himalaya with the Slovene expedition to 
Lhotse Shar. It was only after that expedition 
that I started serious preparations, training and 
fund raising. The last in particular took a lot of 
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Opposite Page: Sih•o Karo on one of the 
initial rock pitches at the f oot of the wall. 
Photo: .!eg/ic. 

our time and energy. When people found out 
what we intended to do, there was a lot of doubt . 
Alone on such a face ! People familiar with Pat
agonia and the weather conditions there were 
particularly pessimistic. Our decision to try and 
make a 16mm film of the climb upset them even 
more. To carry even additional weight onto the 
wall to pose there? This was too much! 

On October25 1987 we left Brnik (Ljubljana) 
airport and six days later we reached the Laguna 
Torre base camp. During the first few days we 
ferried our equipment to a snow hole about a 
hundred metres be low the start of the route and 
by November6 we had climbed the first 200m of 
mixed ground . This section was extremely 
dangerous and falling rock and ice kept cutting 
our ropes. We found some old shredded ropes , 
most of which were deeply buried in the ice. The 
most dangerous time was when the morning sun 
warmed the wall, but this lasted only three or four 
hours. After this the wall slept ice cold but 
uneasily, echoing to the sound of crashing ice 
and rock. We decided to climb this section before 
sunrise. 

Bad weather forced us back to the base, but by 
early morning on November 14 we were already 
at the end of the fixed ropes, tracing a crumbling 
sintered crack which was full of loose flakes. 

We couldn't get back on the face until No
vember 20th, and before we could do the next 
stretch (graded A3), we had to dig out the fixed 
ropes , which were now deep under snow and ice 
and, in many places, ruined. Next day we climbed 
the most difficult and very dangerous part, A4 
aiding over a crumb I ing, overhanging slab, which 
disintegrated as we went. By now the face was 
a completly overhanging, the climbing requiring 
careful use of rurps , copperheads, knifeblades 
and hooks. 

Bad weather kept us at Base Camp until noon 
on December 5 when we were able to reach the 
wall through deep snow. We could only guess at 
where our bivouac and equipment might be. One 
forced bivouac, and fourteen hours of digging 
and searching later, we stepped into the entrance 
of the bivouac 8 metres down. Luckily we had 
two shovels. 

On December 7 we set off up regardless of 
the bad weather, but were soon brought to a halt. 
We could hardly believe our eyes. The fixed 
rope through the first few artificial pitches was 
gone. The weight of new snow had simply torn 
it away. Worst of all most of our artificial gear 
was cached much further up the face. We had no 
option but to improvise with practically no proper 
equipment. What had been VI and A2, became 
much more difficult. 

Next day we succeeded in reaching the grey 
band and for the first time we were able to rest 
comfortably on a small shelf. Our comfort was 
short lived as during the next ropelength the 
weather closed in forcing a retreat in a wild 
snowstorm. and by the next day had to return to 
the base because of the continuing snowfall. 

We 'd hadc tro go all the way back to base, to 
sit out the storm, so it was December 19 before 
we could get back on the face . Late in the 
afternoon we reached a great red roof and from 
there the only way on seemed to be via the Great 





Crack. Alas, the rock in the crack was very bad, 
requiring very demanding artificial climbing. 
The start of the crack was too wide to get a decent 
belay, which was a little disturbing with 500 
metres of thin air below us, and the face over
hanging more and more above. Late in the eve
ning we rappcled to the bivouac and sunrise next 
morning found us already high on the fixed 
ropes. To get to the end of the fixed ropes we had 
tojumar for a good three hours. The weather was 
good so we rushed on as much as possible; failure 
to take every advantage of a lull in the storms 
reaps terrible revenge from the Patagonian 
weather. By evening, we had put another three 
difficult ropelengths behind us and the rock was 
improving. That night we were too tired to sleep, 
and plagued by muscle cramps and headaches 
we doubted if we could go back on the face next 
day. Peversely, the following day dawned fine, 
forcing us into action.It took some time to warm 
up our limbs. The face was taking a lot out of us. 
and continuous standing in etricrs restricted the 
circulation in our legs so that we both got frost
bitten. Our hands were badly hurt. But even so, 
by 9 a.m. we were nearly at 700m. The red band 
was already below us and the rock was better: we 
had maybe two more pitches todo to the big roofs 
which we knew would be the crux of the climb. 
Then we ran out of ropes to fix. We were quite 
glad to have to interrupt our climbing as we were 
exhausted. We had returned to the face. To 
anyone who doesn't know Patagonia, or the 
rigours of big wall climbing in remote areas it is 
hard to explain what this means. Every day we 
were getting up before 4 am, spending hours 
getting to our high point before tackling new, 
very difficult and risky climbing. For days we 
hung on the overhanging wall,, fighting with 
heavy packs and technically extreme, demand
ing situations. We took numerous small falls as 
pitons fell out, or nuts slid, or nakes snapped 
under hooks. 

We could look across to the SE buttress 
where the Maestri Route was full of climbers. 
The previous year over 40 climbers reached the 
top of Cerro Torre by this route. From our 
overhang the buttress seemed strangely laid back, 
a real \'Oie 11orma/e. 

By noon next day I descended to Base Camp 
to borrow more climbing rope from friends. 
They were shocked to see me but even more 
taken aback when I loaded myself with ropes and 
immediately set off back for the wall. By 9pm I 
was with Janez. I was tired and even my birthday 
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celebration feast was cold comfort. Next day bad 
weather forced us back to Base Camp again but 
not for long' By 9pm on December 26 we had 
reached a comfortable shelf, only about two 
ropelengths below the overhang, only to be 
welcomed by hurricane winds. The sky turned 
completely and the weather rapidly deteriorated 
as we made ten rappels to a poor bivvi. The storm 
which developed during the night blew away our 
plans for a summit bid next clay and we had to 
retreat to the base again in the morning. 

Up to January 20 we tried to return to the face 
many times , but the weather wouldn ' t allow us to 
do so. Eventually. we got fed up of waiting for a 
clearance and decided to go for it anyway. what
ever the weather. Besides our visas for Are
gentina were about to expire, and so were our 
plane tickets! 

At noon on the 20th we were at a point about 
I 00m below the edge of the face where we had to 
decide whether to return or head on. We went on 
knowing that the only way back to the valley lay 
via the summit. At I pm we reached the lip of the 
overhang. The weather was terrible. Around us 
roared a true hurricane, and soon we were em
braced by fog so thick we couldn ' t see even five 
metres ahead. The storm carried away our voices, 
so we couldn't even hear each other. Jancz. who 
was leading, fell about I Om, but by chance got 
stuck in an ice crack. I only heard about his 
accident when I reached him. The world around 
us hafd become totally unfamiliar in the fog. but 
we guessed we must be too far west. The wind 
tore a block of ice from the wall higher up and 
flung it at us, cutting the rope in three places. As 
soon as I tried to do some filming. the camera 
immediately turned into a ball of ice, and all our 
gear became plastered with ice too. We were 
cold, but couldn't take our extra clothes lest the 
wind tear them up even before we could put them 
Oil. 

Time crawled by as we desperately sought 
the upper iceficld. We tried descending a little 
but ended up on overhanging rocks. We decided 
the only way must be up and were much relieved 
to finally hit ice even though it was hard and 
practically crystal clear. Now we at least knew 
approximately where we were. Slowly, like two 
flies on a pane of glass, we crossed the 75 degree 
ice. Slowly because only Janez had full ice
climbing equipment; I was moving with just a 
single ice axe. Huge lumps of ice kept falling on 
us. Each time we would lean against the wall and 
silently wait for the ice block to crash against the 

Far Left: .la11e: .leg/ic. Left: Si!l'O Karo . 
Opposite Page: .leg/ic with the m ·erha11gi11g 
sweep of the Red Band he/ow him. 
Photo : Karo. 

face and break to a thousand pieces before con
tinuing another thousand metres to the foot of the 
mountain. I wasclimbingcaref ully towardsJanez, 
who was belayed to two ice screws, a strong gust 
of wind literally tore me from the wall. Instinc
tively I tried to stop myself but nothing worked. 
I was sliding clown into the depths and the only 
thought passing through my mind was whether 
Janez would be able to hold me and would the 
bad rope stop me? It seemed a very long time 
before I was woken from these horrible thoughts 
by a crash into the rocks and a pull at my waist. 
I had stopped after 30 metres and only a short 
distance from the abyss. All scratched and 
ragged I slowly made it back up to Jancz. Only 
now as I look back on it do I realise that that 
"journey" was nearly my last. 

Late in the evening we finally made it to the 
South East Ridge. Everything was iced. How 
would we get clown? We had planned to descend 
the East Face, which we had climbed in 1985/86 
and therefore knew well. But now this was 
impossible as the rope we were left with was too 
short. Maestri ' s route was unknown to us. but 
this was now our only way to reach the valley, 
even if we had to climb all the way, since all of 
the pitons were under the ice. 

Even the descent turned into one long crazy 
risk. a fight to survive. In wild wind, snowstorm 
and cold. we rappelled with 50m of badly dam
aged rope. On January 21st. by 2 am, we com
pleted the last descent and found shelter in a 
nearly totally covered snow bivouac. We could 
hardly believe it was possible to escape inside 
from the storm which had battered us for the last 
24 hours. 

At first light we started for Base Camp and 
reached it by IO a.m. amid the excitement and 
congratulations of our climbing friends who had 
gathered there. It slowly began to sink in that that 
our great crazy desire was fulfilled: we had 
climbed the South Face alone - just the two of us! 
No modesty could conceal my delight, as Jim 
Bridwell, that most experienced of Patagonian 
pioneers judged that we had climbed the most 
difficult route in Patagonia! 

Summary: A personal account of the first ascent 
of a major new route on the South Face o/Cerro 
Torre, Patagonia, by Yugoslavians Silvo Karo 
and Janez Jeglic, (VII. A4, 75°, 45 rope lengths), 
November 5th 1987 to January 20th 1988. 





SUNNY SIDE UP 
by Geoff Hornby 

... 
Above: Tom Nonis soaking up the winter rays at the Simond Bivouac. Photo: Geoff Hornhy. Opposite Page: The superh North East Face of" 
Mont Blanc de Tacul. The Super Couloir is the left hand shaded diedre. Photo: Andy Perkins. 

There are three styles of Alpine climbing in 
winter that are open to the uninitiated or connois
seur alike. The selection is most likely a balance 
or inbalance of experience (sanity) and ambition. 
The first option consists of selecting a climb that 
is a major undertaking, i.e. long, hard, inacces
sible and North facing, setting out with a huge 
rucksack and spending up to a week getting very 
cold before returning to the valley with a far 
away look in your eye. This is the genuine hard 
man's option. 

The second option is the not quite so major 
undertaking, i.e. not too long but still hard, acces
sible and with an absei l descent and facing in any 
direction but North. This is the poseur's choice; 
he gets to enjoy his climbing but still maintains 
his credibility as a possible hard man. · 

The third option is to stand shaking one 's 
head in disgust whilst attempting to translate the 
weather report before retiring to an apres ski 
hostelry to discuss the problems and complexi
ties of being a non-climbing winteralpinist. This 
option requires little in the way of fitness but has 
other objective dangers, such as running up a 
very big bar bill and ending up living with a 
beautiful seventeen ye\lr old blonde cal led Helga. 

Peoples ' selection of climbing style is often 
a function of age. My first trip to Chamonix was 
tinted with blind ambition. I was a candidate for 
the first category and like all sensible noviees I 
turned and ran at the first opportunity. For my 
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second trip I jumped wholeheartedly into the last 
category and switched into the alcoholic's self
destruct mode with some considerable success. 

This winter was different. The lack of good 
conditions in Scotland had caused acute frustra
tion and honed the ambition. My old friend Tom 
Nonis was pottering around Poland for a few 
weeks prior to our trip and it was a lean and 
muscular American who climbed into the car at 
Heathrow's Terminal 4. 

The Eiger was the ambition but Chamonix 
the reality. The long haul down the autoroute 
gave us time to formulate a plan. A route of some 
substance was required but one with easy access 
to warm up on. Yes that's right -a second option 
route. 

Rising between beautiful granite pillars on 
Mt. Blanc du Tacul 's East Face is a slender ice 
coulo ir that runs directly to the summit. Jar
gonistically termed the SuperCouloir, it was first 
climbed in the summer of 1975 by Patrick Gab
arrou and Jean Marc Boivin. Graded ED and 800 
metres long it represented a major step forward 
in Alpine ice climbing. In 1988 it was regarded 
as a classic one day winter route and only ED if 
the direct start was taken. Furthermore it is now 
equipped with a full abseil descent, so light sacks 
are the order of the day. 

The weather report was for one day iffy, one 
day good and then one day of not so good. The 
plan was to go up straight away, have one day to 

rest and acclimatise, one day on the route and the 
other day eating sticky pastries at the pool. Life 
seemed so simp le. 

4 o'clock brought reality , standing in the 
tunnel of the top Midi Teleferique station, a 
storm raging outside and a mad French frique 
worker screaming at us to go to a hut because it 's 
illegal to sleep in the station. God! How many 
times have I fought with this jerk? Tom stayed 
cool. He didn't want aggro and soon he had me 
in tow staggering through the snow towards the 
old disused Simond bivouac hut. This one room 
shack is often full to the rafters in summer, but in 
winter is is rarely occupied. 

The following day was a total doss , occa
sional forays from the sleeping bag for more 
snow were coupled with long sessions of bra
vado building storytelling. 

The night was quiet , clear and very cold. At 
2am the first brew appeared and shortly after we 
were skiing by moonlight across the Vallee 
Blanche. The crisp frozen wind packed snow 
gave no indication of our passing and we crossed 
Point Lachenal in an eerie silence. Our route was 
in the shadow of the moon and as I skied ahead 
of Tom into the darkness, I felt a certain exhila
ration at what lay ahead this day. These lazy 
dreams came to an abrupt halt when I decided I 
was moving too fast and attempted a parallel 
stop. As I fell I realised that for the last minute 
I had been stationary on the slope and the sensa-







Opposite Page: Geoff Homby 011 rhe Direcr Sr arr ro rhe S11perrn11loir. Phoro: Tom No11is . Above: There is a possible hil'Ouac ar rhe rop of rhe 
Direcr Srarr. Phoro: Si111011 Dama111. Below: A11dy Perki11s i11 acrion 011 pirch se\'e11. Phoro: Neil McAdie. 
lion of movemelll was crea\ed by the I ight wind . 
Tom arrived and I confessed to my foolishness. 

Climbing up 10 the base oflhc route was a joy 
compared to the possible pain it might have been . 
Firm neve snow allowed for a rapid climb up to 
the base of the route and the gearing up session 
followed quietly. 

Little passed between us and I volunteered 
silently, through action. to make the way to the 
base of a faint white line that was the direct start. 
After swimming more than climbing through the 
powder-filled bergschrund , I found a comfort
able stance at a spike below the difficulties. 

We were too early, another half hour would 
bring daylight but Tom opted to climb through 
and passed our single sack to me. As he grunted 
and thrutched his way in the half light, I was able 
to absorb the view across the Grandes Jorasses 
and the Couvercle watching the sun inch its way 
over the Triolet. A yell brought me back to the 
reality and signified that upward movement was 
about to be my purpose. The pitch was horren
dous. It started with two consecutive overhang
ing bulges of ice connected by a steep ribbon, 
which led to a 3" wide crack filled with occa
sional bits of ice but mainly snow. Hooking and 
locking for 30 feet up the crack left me wasted. 
I pondered on whether seconding, with a heavy 
sack that drags you off backwards, is actually 
easier than leading. Deciding it wasn't, I opted 
to leave the sack for the next pitch. Back and 
fooling and wide bridging up an overhanging 
groove led 10 the end of the difficulties and we 
collapsed for a refreshment break in the morning 
sunshine. The two pitches were probably solid 
Grade 6, but on a warmer day and at a lower 
altitude maybe a little easier. Tom compared it 
favourably to Remission i-n New Hampshire. 

After that traumatic start to the day the rest of 
the route was joy. With suslained ice varying 

from 60° to 75° for nine pitches, with two short 
sleeper sections we were able to travel at speed. 
With no runners required and abseil tape belays 
in si!U we romped away the rest of the morning. 

The end of the difficulties coincided with the 
last visible abseil tape and with a quick nod of 
agreement we sen led down to a couple of hours 
rappelling. The joys of a I 00 metre rope became 
obvious, easy to reach abseil points and with no 
knots to hang up, an essential piece of kit for 
modern alpine climbing. 

The direct start looked dreadful as I slid past 
it. Thank God ii was dark when we had reached 
the bottom that morning . 

By three we were back to the skis, drinking 
orange juice and rolling in !he snow. Ten hours 
for the round trip and we would make it to the pub 
tonight. 

A short steep ski down brought us to the 
Vallee Blanche descent and we plugged into the 
tourist queue. Skiing badly with our helmets on. 
our clothes all unzipped and with huge smiles 
turned the punters heads in our direction. The 
more knowledgeable muttered " Les Alpinistes" 
and encouraged their daughters to ski a little 
quicker. 

The descent was hell. tired legs supporting 
heavy sacks, ten kilometres of moguls, bends 
and hard ice, but always the smile. 

We reached town at dusk and met my brother 
Duncan jostling in the masses armed with only a 
baguette . "Do it'.1" he enquired. "Is the Pope a 
Catholic?" said Tom. "Drinking beer tonight?" 
asked Dunc. " Does a bear shit in the woods?" 
replied Tom. 

Leaving them to it I made a beeline for 
d10ucas bar: loud music, lovely ladies and lots 
of beer. Yes it was time to explore the third 
option again. 
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Above: The superh classic line ofTelebus (515+) at Pres/es. Opposite Page: Etenzelidole (7a) 011 the Secteur O/i,·ier. Climher in all photos Y, ·es 
Remy; all photos: Claude Remy. 

THE PEARLS OF PRESLES 
by Claude and Yves Remy 

From the village of Choranche in the valley, 
you can see the entire cliff, which is arranged as 
follows: on the left is a narrow western face, 
vegetated and not particularly good for climbing. 
Immediately to the right, on the south-west but
tress, is the route Les Buis. Facing due south runs 
a long face, followed by an east-south-east fac
ing cliff. A corner (Coucou. Fara Khiri sector), 
a long south facing section again, marked by a 
deep gorge (Gag couloir) and to its right, the 
characteristic grey slab of Telehus. Continuing 
right past a deep corner, we come to the area 
which we will be looking at now. To give a full 
picture though. the crag and climbs do continue 
rightwards for several more kilometres! 

Access to the crag is from the last but one 
hairpin bend on the Pont-en-Royans to Presles 
road. where there is a parking area and a signpost 
marked "fa laise" (crag.). From there take a 
footpath running along the base of the face, first 
descending through scree and forest reaching 
the foot of the southwest buttress in IO to 15 
minutes, where the most classic route starts: Les 
Buis. Another IO minutes brings you to the base 
of the south-east buttress and a further 5 minutes 
to the Coucou sector.- Allow IO to 30 minutes 
depending on which route you have chosen. 

From the upper plateau, you can abseil to the 
base of the face via either Piri (see diagram); 
from the road take a path cutting througli the 
scrub to the upper edge of the cliff (IO to I 5 
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mins). and from here take three abseils to the 
ledge halfway down, traverse 20m to the east, 
then take two abseils to the left of the south-east 
buttress (well equipped with bolts), or T elehus 
(see diagram): from the road take a path cutting 
through the scrub to the upper edge of the cliff 
(IO mins). From here (large tree, with a chain), 
make one abseil to the large ledge. Follow it east 
for only 50m. then take the new descent, which 
is equipped with a guide rope connected between 
2 bolts, in three 40m abseils. This is a very 
practical and quick way of reaching the large 
ledge. To the east; directly below the diedre 
O/il'ier, one can descend right to the base of the 
cliff depending on which route has been chosen. 
Note that the Gag abseils, at the back of an 
unpleasant gorge. will probably not be main
tained (the same applies to those on Te/elms). 
The walk off from the top is along paths through 
the scrub taking IO to 15 minutes. 

On the whole, Presles is a 200 to 250m 
virtually vertical wall! This means that the 
climbing is predominantly athletic and sustained. 
The quality of the rock is always a liule variable. 
There are only a few routes which have com
pletely perfect rock and equipment. Wearing a 
helmet is therefore strongly recommended. 

Until recently, the equipment was placed by 
first ascentionists according to their tastes , abili
ties and means. So you often find IV and V 
moves relatively exposed, but V + correctly 

equipped (a pleasant mix of pitons/bolts). Above 
6a you can nearly always aid climb, though on 
rare occasions a chock or a hook are handy to 
avoid extreme moves. 

The climbing at Presles is different from the 
norm of many of the popular French crags. It's 
not a ·'concrete" crag, with a rich supply of short 
technical testpieces spread all over the rock and 
perfect equipment, such as at Buoux , Mouries 
and other crags in the south of France. nor does 
it have the exposure and 60's type rock. Here is 
modern climbing, not too extreme, with a pleas
ant touch of adventure. Equipment for the classic 
routes should include 50m rope, nuts, and at least 
IO quick-draws. 

The weather can cause problems: depending 
on the season the sun can be fierce, and the area 
is subject to the same sudden violent thunder
storms as the Verdon - if you get into trouble it's 
not always easy to get off the face. 

Some practical information on a selection of 
routes, from left to right: 

Les Buis: D+. 200m, IV to V, one well pro
tected V+ move. A few nuts necessary. A 
succession of diedres and cracks along an obvi
ous line. 

Nosferatu: TD to ED depending on how free 
you climb it. 200m. This route hasjustbeen well 
re-equipped with bolts. 6a minimum. A fine 
varied climb - slabs, cracks, overhangs. 





Left: Exo 7 (6c). Secteur Oli1·ier. 
Opposite Page: Tapis Vert (7a /. Secteur 
Te/elm,. 

La Grotte: TD to TD+. 200m. The equipment 
lias recently been updated (pi tons backed up by 
bolts). V+ oh/igatoire (obi.) with aid or 6b. A 
real classic. Fine varied climb. The few metres 
of mediocre rock are easy (under the two caves). 
It is preferable to start from a new point. 15m 
right of the original overhang, just to the left of 
the edge of the buttress. The last pitch is fanta~
tic. 

Chrysanthemes: TD to TD+, 200m. This 
climb is the classic at Presles and can be divided 
into two parts insofar as equ ipment and type of 
c limbing are concerned. The start is at the 
highest poi111 to the left of the large buttress. 
Distinguishing feature: a large, grey flake. The 
lower section is a classic climb: crack, flake. 
diedre, relatively exposed, take nuts. From the 
ledge, steep, very well protected slabs. 5+ (obi.) . 

Uxgloa: TD+ ED-, 200m. To the right of 
Crysa111hemes. Fine var ied route, equ ipped. 6a/ 
b with a few artificial moves. 

Bal Masque: ED. 200m. A modern route 
between Uxg /oa and the large buttress; excellent 
rock and equipment. One of the finest climbs at 
Presles! (7a). 

Fara Khiri and Coucou Nous Revoilou : TD 
to TD+, 250m. Two routes close to each other, 
very well equipped, offering some surprising 
climbing as it is not extreme, i.e. 5+/6a with a few 
aid points. 

The two equipped routes Ecole B11isso11iere 
and Arre/ du Tocard Farnltatif, have a few 
sections on dubious rock and are not consistently 
well equipped, even though they are both clas
sics and not too difficult , 5+ (obi.). 

Pierre: 5/5+, I 30m. A crack climb, good 
rock , one of the most accessible at Presles. A few 
"Rocks" needed. 

Telebus Sector: This is a magnificent slab 
which is covered in numerous routes , nearly all 
good and well equipped. Note the following 
combination in particular: Take the first two 
pitches of Te/e!J11s , 5/5+. then from the belay 
under the overhang, escape to the right instead of 
left, via a steep pitch (6a) of Meli-me/o, well 
protected. though requiring strong fingers. Be
lay just to the left after 30m, on a step. Continue 
first straight up Etcetera to a band of splendid 
water formed finger pockets, which you traverse 
to the left for a few metres. Then climb to a 
platform, 6a. Continue directly up a crack
diedre, 6a, to the ledge. Traverse to the left and 
finish up Pierre , 5/5+, or one of the variants in 
the proximity! La Chute Ascensionnelle: 6a/b 
has a few aid points, or 6c with 3 aid points . A 
modern route equipped with bolts. 

Voie Olivier: 6a/b, 250111. The equipment is 
old, but the route is fine and typical of Presles -
varied both as regards the climbing and the 
quality of rock. 

In the immediate vicinity we recommend three 
new routes: Miranda: 250in, 6b/c with 4 aid 
points, modern equipment, bolts; Exo7: 250m, 
6b(obl.) or 6e with I aid point, modern bolts 
(maybe our favourite route at Presles!); and the 
recent Helloween, 130m, 6b (obi.), or all free -
7a, modern bolts of course. 
Note that the whole of the Pres I es cliff has over 

150 routes , of which I 00 are equipped' 







PRESLES EX07 

Opposite Page: Another new line from the 
hrothers Remy, Pirates (6c) on the Secteur 
O/i,•ier 

Practical Notes for Presles 
Location: Presles is at the extreme west edge 

of the Yercors, between Yillard-de-Lans and 
Pont-en-Royans. The wall has an average height 
of 200111 to 250111 , covering a distance of a few 
kilometres, mainly south facing . The moder
ately low altitude of the plateau (900m) and mild 
climate allow climbing all the year round but in 
winter there is sometimes snow on the access 
plateau while the cliff face remains dry. 

Access: From Pont-en-Royans take the N53 I 
towards Yillard-de-Lans, then the D292 towards 
the village of Presles.(65 kms from Grenoble, 50 
kms from Yalence,125 kms from Lyon.) 

Presles is a pleasant, varied crag with climb
ing ranging from V to VII. There are a large 
number of good , equipped routes. There are also 
artificial routes. Even though it is no longer 
fashionable, we should mention that Conque is a 
route you can climb in the rain. There are a few 
short, technical testpieces, but the ambience is 
definitely that of the larger crag! 

At the village of Presles there is a hut (water, 
gas, showers) - very practical and cheap (phone 
76360121 ). The owner of the restaurant 
"L' Auberge de la Fontaine" in Presles is a very 
active climber and local specialist, and has infor
mation and topo-guides available! 

Advice: don ' t overflow the car park, and watch 
out for theft! 

The Presles topo-guide, drawn by Dominique 
Duhaut, is regularly updared and is clear, precise, 
concise and very practical. It consists of loose 
sheets in a holder, with very little text, using 
simple drawings of the massif and its routes. It ' s 
a must for climbing at Presles. 
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EVEREST IT AIN 1T 
by Robert Anderson 
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Opposite Page: Roh Anderson at 
5300111 headi11g.fi1r the Sa11ds1011e 
ha11d at lwll height. 
Right: A1101her 111011ster 
a\'Clla11che sweeps the S0111h Face 
1Jj" Aco11cag11a. The French Route 
descrihed .fi1/lows the pro111i11e111 
hut tress i111media1ely /efi of the 
aralc111che. wkes the ice ,wse. then 
a direct /i11e to the lowest poi111 
he1wee11 the S0111h (le/i) a11d Mai11 
(right) s11111111its. 
All photos: Roher! A11derso11 a11d 
Pa11/ Teare. 

We probably should have been more afraid of ~concagua South Face before we ever left for the route, but the 
aftermath of a new route on Everest 's East Face didn't leave much room for fear, only confidence. After all, the 
South Face of Aconcagua is 3,000 metres high , 1,900 metres_ less than the Everest route, and Camp I on Everest 
had been nearly as high as the top of Aconcagua. With a summit under7000 metres it just shouldn't be that difficult. 
Everest euphoria is a dangerous thing. 

Paul Teare, one of the four of us who 'd been on Everest, met me in L.A. His floral patterned s.hirt was to set 
the scene for our retreat to South America in search of a "poncey California climbing holiday". Alas·, it was not 
to be. 

We spent only a day lolling at sidewalk cafes in Mendoza before an overly efficient local guide service had us 
off to the mountain. Our plans for a rousing New Year were scotched as we found ourselves dropped at the bottom 
of the South Face after a 15 mile hike up the valley the last day of 1988. The face was immense. And just to 
emphasize our audacity, it proceeded to snow, hail and blow for two weeks. 

A quick scurry onto the face taught us only one thing: we were fools. I felt particularly foolish, nursing barely 
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Top Left: Paul Teare leading into the 
Messner Direct Finish with 800111 to go. 
Bottom Left: Teare packing gear at Base 
Camp prior to the cli111h. Bottom Right: Roh 
Anderson 011 the final snow terrace. The 
Messner Direct and s11m111i1 ice fields in 
hackgro1111cl. 

healed frostbitten fingers , watching 
volkswagen sized rocks careening down the face 
and avalanches fill the valley - Everest East Face 
revisited. 

But it was smaller, it was lower, we were 
tougher. We said our prayers, bouldered at least 
an hour a day, perfected fried potatoes and eggs, 
listened to Mozart , while reading Maugham. 
Nobody ever really wants to experience two 
weeks in a tent with several miles of rotten rock 
and ice looming over you, much less read about 
it. 

Boredom got the best of us in the end, we had 
to do something. So we set off up the classic 
route, it being the only one we could find, despite 
days of searching the face for something we 
could call "new". Messner had described it as the 
only logical or "safe" route on the face and we 
had to agree. Safe was a relative word. We 
related it to the fact that anything that fell off 
below us was unlikely to be blow back up and hit 
us. The number of avalanches and rockslides 
we'd seen sweep the face left no doubt as to just 
how safe safe was. 

The immensity of the face was hard to fathom. 
We simply disappeared into a huge, vertical 
void, following gullies, then ridges, then trav
erses. This went on for hours , then we would be 
another smidgen higher on our postcard guide to 
the face. As usual on an alpine climb, there was 
nothing even relating to climbing. A detailed 
guide even Ed Webster would be proud to have 
written for day one would read: from the ridge at 
800 metres ascend directly up the crest of the dirt 
pinnacle (frayed fixed ropes often in place, to 
inspire the wary) using classic French crampon
ing technique. From the fixed 2 foot long tent 
stake driven behind the loose Volkswagen flake, 
traverse below the hanging 50 metre waterfall 
best done in early morning (we didn ' t), to the 
base of the flared chimney. Leave pack here (we 
couldn't) for 150 metres chimneying in gradu
ally tighter chimneys (at which point I got stuck 
and began weeping loudly at life's unfairness), to 
exit on the sloping first terrace, at which point 
classic frictioning up steep slabs, still in cram
pons, to conquer the odd bit of ice (at which point 
my weeping turned to screams of despair as my 
overeager partner had soloed out of sight above) 
onto an excellent bivouac (a 5 x 5 platform 
looking like a bombing zone). 

Paul revved up the stove. I admired the view 
and we chatted cheerfully, having completed a 
really busy day of climbing, but vowing itcouldn ' t 
get worse. Besides, Paul reminded me, we're 
Everest veterans ... 

Morning, day 2. The ice wall I 000 metres up 
cuts loose a well directed barrage of ice, one 
which takes out Paul's leg. We skip breakfast, tie 
our two ropes together and I kick steps upward, 
the sun blazing. It seems the weather is on our 
side, the mountain isn't 

We brew up on a 50 degree ice slope at the 
base of the sandstone griddle. The rock is sup
posed to be better, but only, I suspected, because 
it is frozen solid at this altitude. 

Four strung out leads , ice runnels half a front 
point deep and vicious rock glued onto rock 



Right: Descending the tourist track 0!1 the 
North Face of Aconcagua. Unknown heal'i!y 
/ade11 climber and the Author infit!I retreat. 

overhangs follow. We are halfway into a more 
and more faceless face. Just acres of ice, then 
rock, then ice again, heaped up interminably like 
climbing out of hell. 

A classic (number 7 of the route) looms, the 
ice nose. I 00 metres of ice, 3 miles wide from 
one end of the face to the other. And bits are 
falling off, misplaced icebergs a long ways from 
home. 

1 hate situations that are pure luck . I'd hate 
my c limbing to be sacrificed to a stray ton or two 
of ice. But I have no choice, its just the pure, 
unpleasant, gut survival ticking over, moving 
like an automaton, albeit a fast one, up to the base 
of the wall, plugging in ice screws, bringing up 
Paul to sit in an amphitheatre of ice blocks. 

1 can see no way out. Paul meanders off to 
do 50 metres of vertical rotting ice, every tool 
placement dropping chucks and popping off 
icicles half a mile away to go crashing down the 
face. One cracks my helmet of ten years, with its 
distinctive arrow pointing up, always up. 

The belay is two screws. As I arrive Paul 
mutters , "I always hate pure ice belays". The ice 
above overhangs drastically, a ramp leads into 
space and Paul sneaks left, leaping cracks out of 
sight until the rope goes tight and I'm hauled off 
around the nose and up a rattling icy crack, past 
a crevasse splitting the nose and onto the final ice 
terrace. Darkness settles too soon and we pick 
the worst ledge in South America to bivouac on, 
fighting a blizzard of spindrift for control of our 
ledges. 

Morning again. I wander lost in a maze of 
crevasses. The Messner direct finish looms late 
in the day, but an overgrown bergschrund lends 
us a sleeping bag and a half ledge, perched on the 
edge of 2000 metres of ice. Back in the bag -
tomorrow , the top. 

Day? South Face junkies, the weather a 
miraculous dream, the climbers down to baby 
food , a few hours sleep in four days, calf muscles 
ripped from front pointing, thighs pulled from 
snow \\(allowing, arms wrecked from fourteen 
hours of ice a day. Paul smiles ..... "a poncey 
California climbing holiday ," and hands me the 
sharp end of the rope up the ice to the cliffs. 

Our two ropes stretch to 100 metres with no 
protection in sight and Paul starts climbing be
low me just as the rotten ice steepens. A charac
ter bui !ding experience ensues, the climber prom
ising to believe in God, the universe, or 
McDonalds for release from this all embracing 
knowledge of impending death. This not work
ing, the rational sets in, the only 10 feet more, no 
pro, what now story. Then disgust of the fear of 
falling off just because 150 metres of rotting ice 
says so. Increased determination, a trace of 
climbing, chopping the mountain down to size, 
front points skidding like a pirouette on ice 
skates. A singularly weird ice saddle looms, an 
ice screw in rotten rock and life looms again, or 
at least a break from the impending fall into 
oblivion. 

Paul jogs up and past, straight into a black 
hole of my making, before sneaking around the 
corner and into a gully leading in two long fast 
mixed pitches to the summit ice fields. 

Aconcagua summit ice fields, the rhythm of 
climbing that alpinists dream of. A clear 300 
metre sweep of ice leading to a spectacular sum
mit ridge. Starts like that, finishes in a howl of 
wind, in pitch black, on a beautiful spacious 
ledge at 6,500 metres . 

Dawn, then sunrise, then breakfast, the last of 
the Argentinian baby food, then a leisurely romp 
up the final ice to the ridge to peer, wide eyed to 
the north. The body catches the wind and thoughts 
of going straight down fade as the wind pumps 
the lungs up and sucks us off to the summit. 

The summit, an intense inspirational mount 
of passion for life, of regaling in our mission on 
earth, of personal goals challenged and met in 
perfect style. Paul takes a picture ofme, 1 take a 
picture of him , we grin foolishly and hug each 
other and hold the camera out for a shot of both 
of us. 

"That was a terrible climb," I say. "I don't 
know why anybody ever does it or why we did. 
"Right", Paul says, " let 's go down." 

So we did. Weaving down the normal routes 
sidewalk, greeting wayward tourists overdressed 
and overpressed. Down, down, down, our double 
boots playing through ice, then rock, then rubble , 
then dirt , to the end of the mule trail , Plaza de 
Mulas . 

"So much for our poncey California climb
ing holiday," says Paul as he hands me a beer on 
my arrival at Plaza de Mulas. 

Flat ground is so comforting, so easy after 
our climb which fades nearly immediately, only 
a 25 mile walk for Paul ; the rent a mule, dollar a 
mile saviour for me and we're back to civiliza
tion . 

The face is shrouded in clouds as we fly back 
to the northern hemisphere, shading the face as it 
lurks in the background. It holds an atmosphere 
of an angry mini-Everest lurking in the back
ground. The South Face has made up its own 
memories and like every good climb, relinquishes 
them only fleetingly. 
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PEOPLE Simpson's Void Snowballs On 
Diemberger Sweeps Board At 
Trento Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Joe Simpson's Touching the 
Void continues to gather 
honours. Last autumn, you will 
be remember, it walked off with 
the Boardman-Tasker Award; 
this year it has taken the 
National Cash Register Award 
for Non-fiction, a major literary 
prize worth £25,000 and won 
against such stiff opposition as 
Stephen Hawking's 
cosmological A Brief History of 
Time and the new biography of 
Tolstoy by A.N. Wilson. 

Following its appearance in 
paperback a couple of months 
ago, Touching the Void soared 
to No. 7 in the Bestselling lists. 
No other mountaineering book 
has captured popular 
imagination in this way since 
Hunt's Ascent of Everest thirty
six years ago. The secret, of 
course, is that while this is 
undeniably a great 
mountaineering book, it is at the 
same time very much more. It 
touches a basic human nerve. 
Everyone dreads being called to 
face extremes of agony and 
endurance: we read accounts 
like Joe's with horrified 
fascination, imaginations 
racketing - then we hastily touch 
wood, hoping never to have to 
look into the Void as he was 
forced to do. 

The Premio ltas Literary 
Award, made annually at the 
Trento Film Festival, went this 
year to Kurt Diem berger for K2 II 
Noda lnfinito, the story of his 
long association with K2 from 
the day he first tramped up the 
Baltoro Glacier on the way to 
Broad Peak in 1957 to the tragic 
Karakoram summer of 1986 -
the year he finally made it to the 
summit, only to be trapped in 
that devastating storm which 
killed his companion Julie 
Tullis, and later two fellow 
Austrians, Briton Al Rouse and 
the Polish girl, Mrufka Wolf too. 
An English version of the book, 
The Endless Knot, will be 
available from Grafton Books 
next year. 

Kurt's film of the K2 expedition 
also earned him laurels at 
Trento, picking up the Gentiana 
d'oro, top prize of the festival. 

High Calibre Mountain Fiction' 
With his short stories - no 

doubt because many first saw 
light in Playboy magazine -
Peter Lars Sandberg has 
frequently been accused of 
sexism. Outrageously sexist, 
indeed, was the verdict of 
Chicago women students to his 
The Old Bull Moose of the 
Woods when it appeared in 
1972 at the height of the 
women's consciousness 
movement. And certainly 
themes of male dominance and 
the exploitation of women by 
men were explored fairly 
thoroughly in his 1975 novel, 
Wolf Mountain, in which a 
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psychopath on the run plays cat 
and mouse with a 
mountaineering party in a 
remote area of the San Juan 
mountains of Colorado, gunning 
down one of the two adults 
supervising a group of teenage 
girls and taking the rest of the 
party prisoner to rape and 
murder at his leisure. A 
Vietnam war-veteran who 
happens upon the scene also 
gets trapped by the gunman, 
but shakes his bonds to lead an 
escape bid, and a desperate 
manhunt follows (I use the word 
generically), up a difficult climb 
and across blizzard-swept high 
ground. Even the hero, by 
automatically assuming charge 
and overriding suggestions 
made by the Girls' woman 
leader, is reinforcing traditional 
gender attitudes. Yet to read 
into this, or into other Sandberg 
stories, entrenched sexism on 
the part of the author, seems (to 
me at least) short-sighted. 
Sandberg is particularly strong 
when it comes to portraying the 
vulnerability behind presented 
faces, male or female; or the 
indecisions that go into making 
decisions. And if he enjoys 
creating masterful he-man 
heroes, as often as not he forces 
them ultimately to face that 
there are strengths beyond 
overbearance. Men and women 
alike in his stories turn out to be 
victims rather than wielders of 
power. 

Maybe, however, I am giving 
too much emphasis to this 
male/female tension: there is a 
psychological undertow in most 
of Sandberg's fiction, true, but 
you ponder upon it afterwards. 
At the point of reading, it is the 
high action and maintained 
suspense that propel you 
through the pages. The recently 
published collection Gabe's Fall 
and other Climbing Stories 
(Birchfield Books, New 
Hampshire, $11.95) comprises 
seven pieces, The Old Bull 
Moose among them, that were 
mainly written during the 
nineteen-seventies and all after 
Sandberg's own mountain 
climbing was brought abruptly 
to a halt by a near-fatal fall in 
Arizona. He is a teacher of 
English and fictional writing, 
has written also several non
climbing novels and a 
biography of Dwight D. 
Eisenhower, and lives now at 
Mount Sidey in Virginia. 

Reunion 
Rolex Watch USA threw a 

party in New York recently to 
celebrate the anniversary of last 
year's successful Everest 
Kangshung Face climb. 
Members, sponsors and friends 
gathered to hear Mr. Roland 
Puton, Rolex's president, salute 
man'·s thirst for exploration and 
praise the efforts of the team. 

A year on from being the first 
Briton to reach the summit 
without oxygen, Stephen 
Venables has got over the 
retrospective nightmares he 
suffered for some months 
afterwards, is climbing again on 
his truncated feet and adapting 
to the fame his climb and book
of-the-climb have brought. Ed 
Webster, who suffered worse 
frostbite damage necessitating 
seven operations and the loss of 
the top joints of eight fingers as 
well as several toes, has at last, 
within the last few months, 
recovered sufficiently to lead 
5.7s on Colorado rock; he hopes 
to have his book of the 
expedition, Everest: Four 
Against the Kangshung, out 
during the coming winter. 
Team leader Robert Anderson, 
who reached the South Summit 
with Webster, was more 
fortunate; only half of one big 
toe was sacrificed to the climb 
and he was soon back at full
time work. 

Ninety Years Ago: Death of a 
Great British Climber 
On the evening of Wednesday, 
August 30th, 1899, we were 
walking up the long valley 
which leads from Sion to 
Evolena, south of the famous 
Rhone Valley in the Canton 
Valais of Switzerland. The 
carriage had surmounted the 
last zig-zag, and there lay before 
us a straight road to Evolena. It 
was past eight o'clock, and we 
should scarcely arrive before 
nightfall. The carriage had 
halted to take us up, since 
swifter progress was now 
possible, when a descending 
Einspanner came rapidly 
towards us. There sat in it three 
men, who shouted as they 
passed, "Four men killed on the 
Dent Blanche!" 

Harold Spender - who wrote 
these words - was traveling in 
the Alps with his sister and a 
younger brother. On reaching 
his hotel he encountered an 
alpinist friend, W.M. Crook, who 
confirmed the innkeeper had 
received a telegram to say that a 
tourist and three guides had 
indeed ·fallen, and that a caravan 
of guides was setting out from 
Zermatt to look for bodies. Four 
coffins should be prepared. 

It occurred to Spender and 
Crook to be worried for the 
safety of F.W. Hill and Owen 
Glynne Jones, two friends who 
were known to be attempting 
the west ridge of the Blanche, 
but they forced the idea from 
their minds on the grounds that 
the pair were among a party of 
five, not four. If they had met 
with an accident, surely it would 
have been two or three who had 
fallen or, if all had been roped 
together, five victims that could 
be expected. However, to allay 
their anxiety entirely, they 

telegraphed Zermatt to ask if the 
two men, both schoolmasters at 
the City of London School, had 
shown up there. The reply 
came back the same evening, 
'Mr. Hill arrived safely this 
morning, but Jones and three 
guides fell an hour and a half 
from the top on Monday 
morning.' 
Then it was true. By some 

miracle as yet unexplained Hill 
had escaped and have lived for 
more than two days on the 
mountain without food or drink 
or guides before 'arriving safely' 
at Zermatt, but the great Owen 
Glynne Jones was dead. 

'My mind almost reeled at the 
fact,' said Crook. 'Intellectually I 
knew it must be so, but I was 
utterly unable to realise it. I 
could almost hear the sound of 
his voice and the rattle of the 
nails of his dusty boots on the 
stones that last Sunday morning 
(as I took leave of him at 
Hauderes). But his voice was 
stilled for ever.' 

Glynne Jones was short and 
thick-set, a near-sighted man, 
who on casual acquaintance 
would never be taken for an 
athlete. He looked what he was: 
an earnest schoolmaster, a keen 
scientist, a man of active 
intelligence. But mention 
mountains, and the man was 
instantly transfigured; he had 
the passion, Spender would say, 
of a worshipper. 

He would discuss for hours the 
smallest details of rock
climbing, and illustrate the 
subject on the nearest available 
object. I have seen him do a 
chimney-climb between two 
trees ... a face climb straight up 
the roughly-built wall of a Welsh 
barn ... and one of his favourite 
occupations at his school was a 
traverse along the cornice of the 
big schoolroom, suspended by 
his fingertips. He had 
developed the most 
extraordinary strength in the 
most unusual muscles; the grip 
of his hands was like the grip of 
a climbing animal. This power, 
combined with a rare and cool 
daring, had set him, young as 
he was, at the head of English 
rock-climbers. 
Yet Glynne Jones' passion for 

. climbing, strong as it was, had 
developed late. His really 
impressive climbs were 
crowded into the last six years 
of a life which ended at the age 
of only thirty-two - too soon (in 
the view of his obituarist in the 
Alpine Journal) to rate him the 
honoured title of A Great 
Mountaineer. 

In his knowledge of the Alps he 
was only one of a multitude; his 
knowledge of the Lake 
mountains and of North Wales 
was (however) unique. It was 
here that his special powers 
found most scope, and it is 
among our own hills that his 
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name will be longest 
remembered. 

He was no mere rock gymnast 
- hateful word. He brought a 
trained scientific mind to bear 
on climbing difficulties, and, as 
he used to say himself, attacked 
a hard bit of rock-work as he 
would a problem in 
mathematics. This combination 
in his climbing of method with 
daring was one of the chief 
reasons for his many successes. 

Spender felt that though Jones 
himself was a peculiarly safe 
climber, well aware of his own 
limits, 'to the young and ardent 
men around him he was 
doubtless a dangerous guide. 
His death was due to no fault of 
his own; but he preached and 
practised a sport which could 
not be otherwise than on jesting 
terms with death.' 

The western arete of the Dent 
Blanche had only been 
accomplished twice before. 
Glynne Jones, after discussing 
its possibilities with his guide, 
Elias Furrer, of Stalden, had 
come to the conclusion that 
conditions were never likely to 
be more favourable. Mr. Hill 
and his regular guide Jean 
Vuignier of Evolena joined the 
party, and another young guide, 
Clemens Zurbriggen, of Saas 
Fee. They left Arolla on August 
27th, slept at the Bricolla 
shepherds' huts and started the 
climb at three o'clock the next 
morning, roped in two parties: 
Furrer, Zurbrigeen, Jones; and 
Vuignier and Hill. They crossed 
the glacier, reaching the ridge in 
good time. Hill: 

It was very soon evident that 
the climbing was going to be 
difficult, as the rocks were steep 
slabs, broken and easy 
occasionally, but on the whole 
far too smooth. There was 
often a choice of routes, as the 
ridge is a broad one, and then 
again there would seem to be 
none at all, and Furrer had to 
prospect. 

As soon as the real difficulties 
commenced, Vuignier tied on 
behind Jones. 

In two or three places the only 
possible way was over an 
overhanging rock up which the 
leader had to be pushed and the 
others helped from above and 
below. Climbing carefully, but 
in the highest spirits, we made 
good progress, for at ten o'clock 
it was agreed that we were 
within an hour of the summit ... 
It was just at this time that 
Furrer found his way blocked. 
The obvious route lay up a 
narrow gully or sloping 
chimney, but here the rocks 
were glazed and impossible. 
About thirty feet to the left was 
a smooth-looking buttress some 
ten feet high; in between was a 
vertical rock face. 
When Hill caught up with the 

others, Furrer was struggling to 
climb the buttress. Zurbriggen 
was holding an axe for him to 
stand upon, and Jones was 
lending his weight to help hold 
the axe steady. Attempting to 
pull himself up, Furrer's hands 
slipped from the rock and he fell 
backwards on top of Zurbriggen 
and Jones, knocking them both 
off balance. All three fell 
together. 

When the rope came tight, 
Vuignier, too, was plucked from 
his stance. Hill, face into the 
wall, holding on as best he 
could, knew he must be next, 
but the expected shock did not 
come. 

He looked round. His four 
companions were sliding 
helplessly down the slope at 
great speed, arms outstretched, 
but between him and them, the 
rope had broken. From his 
waist, a thirty foot length swung 
gently over the void. 

My main feeling was one of 
astonishment that I was still 
there. I can only suppose that 
Vuignier had belayed my rope 
securely to protect himself and 
me during our long wait on the 

traverse. 
For Hill, there was no way of 

climbing back alone the way 
they had come. He finally 
succeeded in circumventing a 
gendarme to the right of the 
ridge, then with great difficulty 
cut his way up an ice slope back 
onto the ridge. Within an hour 
he stood alone on the summit. 
Way below, he could hear 
sounds of a party descending, 
but his own cries went 
unheeded. 

It was impossible to see the 

The enigmatic Owen G/ynne· 
Jones, killed on the Dent 
Blanche 90 years ago. 

way off, and while I was trying 
various routes a snowstorm and 
cold wind drove me to seek 
shelter on the lee side of the 
rocks. There, tied on with my 
rope, and still further secured by 
an ice-axe wedged firmly in 
front of me, I was forced t9 
remain until midday on 
Tuesday. Then the mist cleared, 
and climbing very carefully 
down the snow-covered rocks I 
reached the snow arete, where 

most of the steps had to be 
recut. 

Once more darkness overtook 
him and he spent another night 
in the open not far from the 
Staffel Alp Inn. It was eleven 
the next morning before he 
reached Zermatt to raise the 
alarm. The four bodies were 
recovered the next day by 
Harold Spender and large 
parties of guides from both 
Zermatt and Evolena. Jones 
and Vuignier were buried at 
Evolena on Saturday 2nd 
September, in the presence of 
many sorrowing friends, and 
the other two guides were taken 
back to their own villages. 

Hill reported afterwards that it 
had to be admitted the route 
Furrer had chosen was not the 
best one, but the choice was 
easy enough to understand, for 
the only alternative did not look 
inviting. 'At all events,' said Hill 
with some reluctance, 'it is 
certain that he acted on his own 
initiative.' There had been talk 
that Jones it was insisted he 
climb straight over the 
gendarme, instead of going 
around it. 'It is a pity,' remarked 
Hill, 'that historians, who must 
of necessity be ignorant of the 
facts, should go out of their way 
to make such conjectures.' 

In a summer when it was 
reported that 61 'tourists' had 
met their deaths in the Swiss 
mountains and a further 37 in 
the Tyrol, the Alpine club editor 
- who had earlier urged all 
climbers to use every effort that 
mountaineering should not 
suffer shame - felt constrained 
to confess that 'Shame it has 
undoubtedly suffered.' 

It is true that but one member 
of our Club has been lost, but 
with him perished three well
skilled and faithful guides. It is 
true, too, that their deaths were 
due to what may fairly be 
described as an accident in the 
true sense of that much-abused 
word. We deeply regret that so 
promising a mountaineering 
career was thus prematurely cut 
short, and that so many of his 
faithful companions fell with 
him. We do not think that it will 
be considered out of place here 
to call attention briefly to the 
extraordinary courage and 
endurance of his friend who 
eventually reached Zermatt after 
two nights of severe exposure. 
Mr. F. W. Hill's escape is one of 
the most wonderful in the 
annals of mountaineering. 

The Headmaster of the City of 
London School praised Glynne 
Jones' vigour and energy and 
his special teaching gifts: he had 
worked without stint to 
establish a science department 
at the school. It was never easy, 
he said, to find men who could 
inspire such interest in a subject 
and were possessed of such 
high ideals in education. 
Though the Alpine Journal was 
perhaps not the place to say it, 
he added, 'Many of us regret 
that he gave up to 
mountaineering so much of 
what was meant for mankind.' 

Climbing friends concluded 
that Glynne Jones had probably 
died in the manner he would 
have chosen, but like his 
headmaster, they too rued how 
much hope and promise lay 
buried with him in the little 
churchyard of Evolena. 
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DAVECOOK Vive la Difference! 

Mountain has commissioned Dave Cook to send home despatches from the far flung outposts of 
Empire, as he makes his epic cycle ride to Australia. In this first piece, he takes an objective view 
of the contrasting styles of French and British rock climbing, and examines the origins of their 
dichotomy. 

Twenty years ago British free climbing 
ethics, their impact powerfully magnified 
when they were taken up in the U.S.A., 
helped liberate West European rock 
climbing from its then inferior status as 
mere training for the mountains. Visits to 
the limestone cliffs of Provence by Livesey, 
Fawcett and friends lifted the horizons of a 
generation of French climbers just as had 
Joe Brown and Don Whillans' great 1952 
Chamonix season. Their speedy second 
ascent of the Dru's West Face and the 
famous crack line on the Blatiere, had lit a 
similar inspirational flame. However 
Europe did not merely adopt modern rock 
climbing . Blessed with an abundance of 
unclimbed rock and less restrained by 
historic free climbing traditions, a radically 
different sport was created. Now the 
situations are reversed. Traditional British 
concepts are under pressure from a "French 
ethic", and if the magazines are anything to 
go by, the contest between the two 
approaches is the central controversy in 
climbing today. Britain, along with parts of 
the U.S.A., Czechoslovakia, the German 
Democratic Republic and some areas in 
Italy, is widely regarded as one of the last 
strongholds of an old fashioned view of the 
sport. Everywhere else rock climbing 
means sports climbing, where upward 
movement between pre-placed, increasingly 
bolted protection is the order of the day, 
rather than the adventure British climbing 
ethic where the climber starts at the bottom, 
and leads the route on sight, placing his/her 
protection which their partner removes. 
The last strongholds are under attack. The 
enormous popularity of Southern European 
limestone, its sun and its seductions 
enjoyed each year by many thousands of 
British climbers, and most winters by its 
leading practitioners, coupled with the 
inspirational "return visit" to Derbyshire by 
Antoine le Menestral and Jean Baptiste 
Tribout, are building up a powerful head of 
steam for a second Norman Conquest. Or 
so the argument goes. Is it really like this? I 
decided to use the first months of my long 
cycle journey to the East to visit the 
heartlands of sport climbing to try and find 
out for myself. Let's clear some red 
herrings out of the way: firstly, attempts to 
discredit the advocate rather than deal with 
what he is saying need to be rejected. In 
my case this usually takes the form of "he 
doesn't climb at a high enough standard to 
know what he's talking about." Another 
variant is "he/she's too young to know." 
Both are equally unworthy. Secondly we 
need to follow Gramsci's dictum that for 
an ideology to become victorious it must 
tackle its opponent's case at its strongest 
point and not be content with pyrrhic 
victories. Top roping or frigging a route to 
death has as little to do with adventure 
climbing as using successive bolts for aid 
has to do with sports climbing. Thirdly, I 
am not interested in the moralistic 
overtones with which the debate is usually 
conducted. The two styles are different 
sports. Advocates of bolting are not the 
devil incarnate. Fourthly, this is not an 
argument about climbing competitions for 
so far we can only speculate what their long 
term effects are likely to be. No doubt one 
will be to fuel nationalism in the sport. In 
Spring '89 the Austrian Alpine Club paid for 
a group of its top young climbers to train at 
Buoux. As "a great mountaineering nation" 
Austria has been embarrassed by its · 
absence from top placings in recent 
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competitions. Provided that competitions 
are restricted to indoors on purpose-built 
walls, these seem likely to become another 
specialised sub-division of the climbing 
game. In France top competitors are 
spending an increasing amout of their time 
practising the distinctive style needed for 
excellence on plastic. Just as some people 
restrict their climbing to bouldering, so it 
soon may be with competitions . Good luck 
to them. Their sport does not have 
profoundly serious implications for mine. 
Sport climbing does. That's the problem. If 
the use of bolts and other forms of 
associated in-situ protection (pegs, threads) 
spreads beyond those areas to which they 
are currently restricted and largely 
accepted, the pressure against adventure 
climbing - both direct and indirect- will grow 
stronger. There simply is not enough 
unclimbed rock left for any other outcome 
to be possible. Even in those countries 
where vast cliffs await development this is 
happening. This is not to argue for a cold 
war type crusade to "roll back" the frontier 
of sports climbing in Britain. This is 
enjoyed by many thousands at the upper 
end of the standards range : (apart from 
slate I don't know if there are any bolts 
below E4); and this figure is bound to 
increase. It is to argue for an absolute stop 
to the placing of bolts in traditional 
adventure climbing areas, and for the 
speediest reaching of agreement by the 
BMC, the clubs and/or assemblies of 
climbers, about disputed sites. In putting 
this case it is necessary to prove that 
adventure climbing is worth preserving and 
that the spread of bolts into traditional areas 
is in fact a threat. Both sports make high 
physical and mental demands, although I 
suspect still some way below other athletic 
sports to which scientific methods have 
been applied for longer. However 
adventure climbing requires much greater 
degrees of commitment, audacity, 
judgement and ability to stay cool in 
situations of risk and difficulty: this is its 
distinctive attraction. It also needs skilful 
use of protection for its aim is to place this 
only where the rock permits, and to remove 
it afterwards. Because the object is an 
ascent without the knowledge of prior 
practise and without a way marked line of 
bolts, the climbs retain something of their 
mystery. (Leave aside the question of chalk, 
that one has been lost!) It is environment
friendly . The greatest accolades go to those 
who make the ascent in the most 
adventurous style, usually the first one. 
Thus, at its best adventure climbing offers a 
quite different set of attractions. Different, 
not better. People climb for all manner of 
reasons, not to gain points on some 
universally accepted standard, and sport 
climbing offers its own set of distinctive 
pleasures. Many adventure climbing 
enthusiasts, including this author, enjoy 
them immensely (and to some no doubt 
hypocritically) in places where they do not 
pose a threat to a different sport. Sport 
climbing enables a much more fluid and 
dynamic style of ascent. Energies that 
would otherwise go into arranging 
protection go into athleticism. 
Consequently standards are higher. Indeed 
some climbers are saying that future limits 
to achievement may come from the need to 
interrupt the dynamic sequences to clip, 
rather than from sheer technical difficulty. 
There may be a growing popularity for top 
roping precisely for this reason. A group 

of French activists are experimenting with a 
form of rock ballet, a sort of synchronised 
swimming on the face, with the emphasis 
on grace and style. Watching a climbing 
competition on French TV was instructive. 
A British competitor making lurching, 
explosive and very effective moves, was 
described as employing the "style typical 
Anglais." In sport climbing the greatest 
accolades go not to the first ascensionist, 
but to the person who does the smoothest, 
fastest and of course cleanest ascent. That 
is why Jerry Moffat's lead of Papi on Sight 
in the Verdon in 1984 excited such 
admiration. The Verdon guide book lists 
not only the first ascentionist but also the 
person who "equips" the route, i.e. bolts it. 
Given the different ethics and the 
availability of unclimbed rock this is logical. 
"Anyone" can do a first ascent "for 
themselves" I was told. Someone prepared 
to put the hours in to enable others to do 
the route is less common. This approach 
reaches its logical conclusion with the 
employment of people by the municipality 
of La Palud for the job of ":making the 
Gorge safe" with a Bosch drill. The bolting 
ethic affects the popularity of routes as well 
as the style of climbing. Great natural 
features like Luna Bong (no bolts) are done 
less by local climbers than by visiting Brits. 
At Finale the most popular routes are short 
straight up and downs regardless of natural 
line, because that allows the leader to be 
lowered back to the ground transferring 
quick draws onto the other half of his/her 
rope in case they are needed for aid by the 
partner. Nevertheless it should not be 
assumed that all continental bolt protected 
climbing eliminates daring. On the 
contrary, sometimes protection is extremely 
sportingly placed and of course falling off 
overhangs above huge drops poses its own 
problems. Quite a few British climbers find 
that the gaps between bolts can be further 
apart than between the almost continual 
runners it is possible to place on many UK 
climbs. But the gear is in place. You can go 
for it. That's the difference. Some of the 
most powerful arguments for sport climbing 
are social. Its advocates claim that it is 
more democratic and less elitist without the 
ego-tripping emphasis on first ascents 
which characterise the adventure climbing 
scene. They argue that women's 
participation is boosted by the greater 
confidence that bolts provide and that the 
whole concept of the big lonely lead can be 
a repellingly macho one. There are 
certainly many more women climbing in 
France and Italy than in Britain . On the 
other hand are there not problems with the 
suggestion that women are less 
adventurous than men? It is vital that 
women become more involved in this 
debate. In French climbing a strong 
"sports for all" attitude prevails. This 
summer the magazine "Ca M'lnterasse" 
estimated that there were 250.000 climbers 
in the country. Indeed it headlined "Le 
Grimpe is sweeping youth like a hurricane." 
The sport is heavily mediatised and 
consequently there is widespread public 
awareness about it. In 1985 an influential 
and inspirational film, "Life at your 
Fingertips", made by Jean Paul Janssenn, 
opened the way to the TV coverage which in 
turn helped trigger the current boom. 
Incidentally, in the same year Emanuelle 
Cassara organised the first big international 
climbing competition outside the USSR, at 
Arco and Bardonecchia in N. Italy. As in 
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Brits in the Verdon! Dave Pegg leading Les Braves Gens ne courant pas Les Rues (Bb). 
Photo: Jason Myers. 

Britain this sparked off an acrimonious . 
debate. Several leading activists, including 
Jean Paul Droyer and Catherine Destivelle, 
signed the resolutely anti competition 
"Manifesto of the 19 ". The signatories 
argued that the spirit of climbing would 
vanish, the media would take over, and the 
"climbing sites would be taken over by 
posers." Opposition was shortlived. 
People like Edlinger and Destivelle have 
become full blown enthusiasts. No 
international competitions now take place 
without major French participation and 
media coverage. Top French climbers are 
well known TV personalities. Edlinger for 
example is sponsored by a choc bar 
company and a shoe manufacturer. He also 
has his own clothing trademark. Every 
British climber who visits southern Europe 
comes back stunned at the amount of 
unclimbed rock there . What is also amazing 
is how much is climbed on in France. Only 
3 out of the almost 100 Departements do 
not have their own natural cliffs. As if this is 

not enough, climbing wall construction is 
on a massive scale. 600 new ones have 
been built since 1980. The leading 
manufacturers Entre Prises, based in 
Grenoble, claim they are responsible for 
80% of the European market. Their walls 
sell at between 150,000 and 200,000 francs, 
a price roughly comparable with what is 
needed to lay a tennis court. Some local 
authorities are now investing equally in 
both. As the walls go up the barriers to 
participation in the sport come down. 
Since 1982 French children can present 
rockclimbing as a subject for their 
Baccalaureat (leaving exam) as an optional 
extra. Unlike British exams you pass or fail 
on your total mark, so being good at 
climbing helps boost your chances even if 
you miss out on homework in your main 
subjects through being out on the crags. 
None of the French climbers I spoke to 
displayed any note of resentment at the 
explosive expansion of their sport over 
recent years, or of the commercialism that 

undoubtedly fuels it. This is in marked 
contrast to Britain where the "it was better 
when we had the hills to ourselves" 
viewpoint is widespread . If it is so good for 
France why oppose its spread in Britain is 
the obvious question. Because, to grant 
freedom to bolters in traditional areas 
diminishes the freedom of adventure 
climbers to practise their sport. The threat 
is one way only. A future genius may climb 
Malham Central Wall without clipping any 
pre-placed protection, but it is difficult to 
see this posing any problems, other than 
perhaps of moral example for sport 
climbing. But bolts on Cloggy, on grit, on 
Shelter Stone or Chair Ladder are a knife at 
the throat of adventure climbing . The end 
of the wedge is thin. "Surely a bolt on this 
route would enable many more to enjoy 
it?"; "Should not this belay be made safe?" 
"Salt water erosion demands regular 
replacement " ... All these familiar 
arguments are really saying change the 
sport. The more the distinction between 
the two codes becomes blurred, the more 
people's perception of what climbing entails 
becomes that presented by the media. It is 
ironical that although editorially Britain's 
climbing mags are anti-bolt, the prevailing 
image they purvey now is one of dynamic 
movement past pre-placed protection . 
That's climbing - " Dyno clip on every Trip" 
is what the mags seem to be saying. It is 
no use saying that bolts will be restricted to 
the hardest routes. All climbing innovation 
filters down through the grades. What the 
top performers do today others will be 
doing tomorrow. Think of how the use of 
chalk has become the norm. Gradually 
adventure climbing will become 
marginalised, seen as a refuge for the aged 
or the eccentric. It is also likely that 
climbing will become more dangerous as 
bolt climbing attitudes will spread the belief 
among the inexperienced that falling off is 
cool. There may also be implications for 
education. More than a decade ago the 
then unchallenged adventure climbing 
consensus among British climbers "saw 
off" attempts by educationalists to "make 
the sport safe" by over use of certification 
for those who took beginners into the 
mountains. A weakened adventure 
climbing ethic may leave climbing less 
resolute against any such pressures in the 
future. There certainly will be implications 
for the environment. It can only be a matter 
of time before conservationists set bolts 
into their sights. On these questions 
climbers have let their guard slip 
dangerously low. It used to be a proud 
boast that we left the cliffs as we found 
them . Sadly this is no longer true. This 
article was written in Valle Dell' Oreo, 80 km 
N.W. of Turin. Vast bulwarks of granite 
offer some of the best climbing outside 
Yosemite. A few years ago it was a 
predominantly adventure climbing area. 
Now bolts are beginning to sprout. Indeed 
Al Churcher's otherwise excellent new 
guide "Italian Rock" hastens the process. 
"The scope for new routes is unlimited as 
the valley does not suffer(?) from Mello's 
aversion to bolts." At least he has the grace 
to insert a question mark. Italian climbers I 
spoke to were predicting that soon Oreo will 
have gone the way of Finale and Verdon. 
In Britain we are privileged to have both 
codes. Let's keep it that way. This means 
recognising and respecting the differences 
and keeping the two sports separate -
geographically, ethically and in practice. 
Otherwise the process of harmonisation 
associated with the single European Act qnd 
1992 may have consequences not 
envisaged by E.C. lawmakers. 

I would like to thank the following climbers 
for helping clarify my ideas on the 
differences between adventure and sport 
climbing . They hold widely differing views 
and are not in any way responsible for what 
is written here: Bruce Williams, Kevin 
Rogers, Ed Drumond, Cherry Harrop, Dave 
Pegg, Lyn Benjamin . 
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IDEAS 

WOULD HAVE UNDERSTOOD 
by John Powell 

Consider for a minute the most 
enjoyable moments you have 
experienced while climbing. They tend 
to occur on routes that test one's 
abilities to the limit, yet are not so 
difficult that the overall feelings are 
fear, or that you fell off, or failed. 
These moments come when you have 
been doing enough climbing to have 
confidence in your strength, equipment 
and abilities, i.e. you are on form, and 
want to do something hard. Something 
hard that is compared to your abilities 
for that time. 

To explain further, imagine a fictitious 
route. You hike up to the crag, 
sometimes with more trepidation that 
you would like to admit. Arriving at the 
foot of the climb, you rope up (among 
other things) and start. The first bit 
may be easy or hard but at some point 
you reach a part that is harder than the 
rest, a crux, a part that means climbing 
away from the security of large holds 
and runners. This usually involves a 
series of moves requiring strength, 
thought and concentration, if you are to 
use the holds in a correct sequence of 
moves, in order not to fall off. This is 
usually a point where a commitment 
must be made to do the moves, i.e. to 
push forward with the knowledge that 
you cannot go back, you must see this 
through to the end whether it be 
success or failure. There is an 
uncertainty factor here, a weighing of 
one's abilities against the severity of 
the climb. Before a commitment there 
is careful consideration, a trying of 
holds, a methodical thought process of 
how the moves can be put together, 
what is likely to work and what is not. 
It may take several attempts of going 
up and down trying the holds in 
different ways, finding what is there, 
what will work and what will not. But 
what makes you actually commit 
yourself to the moves? A point is 
reached where you make a series of 
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moves until easier ground is reached. 
Can you then remember the sequence 
of moves you made? More often than 
not it is difficult to explain to the 
second man how it was done ... you 
just did it. A series of dynamic moves 
is printed in the mind, but trying to 
explain them in detail is very hard to 
do. 
At the crux, both parts of knowing, the 

rational and the intellectual, have been 
brought into the process of climbing. 
At first one looks at the rock with the 
ratio (the conscious, analytic part of the 
mind), calculating, measuring, judging 
what would work and what holds could 
be used, how and when. But still you 
hold back because of the uncertainty, 
"can I actually do that?" All the time 
both the conscious and subconscious 
parts of the mind are taking in what is 
there and how to use the holds. Then, 
at the point of commitment, the 
intellect (the subconscious, 
contemplative part of the mind) "sees" 
the moves and you make them 
effortlessly. There was no grabbing of 
holds or lingering but a smooth flow of 
action up the rock. The ratio worked 
out what was possible, the intellect saw 
and accepted what was there, the two 
together told the mind you could do it 
which resulted in movement, total 
engagement of mind and body. 

" ... action follows upon action, 
according to an internal logic that 
needs no conscious intervention by the 
actor. He experiences it as a unified 
flowing from one moment to the next, 
and in which there is little distinction 
between self and the environment 
... "(1) 

So what exactly is climbing? Is it a 
sport? Is it a game, a form of play, a 
recreation, a pastime? Or is it a 
dangerous occupation, a place for the 
psychologically unstable to unwind? It 
has been called all of these things yet 
fits into none of them easily. There are 

however some old concepts on the 
nature of play and leisure going back to 
the Middle Ages and even to the 
Ancient Greeks, which have fallen into 
disuse or been forgotten. I will 
examine some of these concepts here 
in order to help answer some of these 
questions. 

I do not believe climbing is a sport, as 
the modern day usage of the word 
applies competition. I will not deny 
that there is competition between 
climbers, but climbing is not ultimately 
about one man or set of men 
surpassing another. It is not a pastime 
for the psychologically disturbed; the 
few times I have teamed up with people 
I would place in that category have not 
beei:i enjoyable. It is not an activity 
undertaken purely for the excitement of 
being in dangerous situations although 
I will not deny that there are dangers 
(such as equipment failure, storms, 
avalanche, and of course the 
consequences of a simple mistake). 
Danger then is present, and every climb 
a calculated risk, a weighing of one's 
abilities against the nature of the climb 
though I think every climber would 
argue that without the risk it would not 
be the same game. But danger is not 
the reason for climbing, we can get 
plenty of that on the drive to the crag, 
there is far more to climbing than a 
rush of adrenalin. 

Instead I believe it is a game, a recent 
game that has evolved along with our 
changing perceptions of the world and 
the mountainous regions within it. (2) 
Climbing as a game really only 
developed in the mid-19th century. 
Boredom, the security of existence and 
certainty of life in Victorian England, 
along with industrialization and a 
feeling of being cut off from Nature, all 
contributed to the development of 
climbing for pleasure. 

It is also recreation because games are 
activities that allow us to re-create 
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ourselves and finally it is leisure in both 
the ancient and modern definitions of 
the word as it is done for its o·wn sake 
and it takes place in our free time. 

Climbing as Play 
Play is a vital part of life, it has existed 

for as long as mankind. Play is an 
activity that takes place within set 
boundaries and/or rules, a place where 
everyday cares can be shut out. We 
indulge in play simply for the joy of 
playing. There is a large literature on 
the importance of play in ancient and 
modern civilizations. Johann Huizinga 
for example states: 

" .. . real civilization cannot exist in the 
absence of a certain play element, for 
civilization presupposes limitation and 
mastery of the self, the ability not to 
confuse its own tendencies with the 
ultimate and highest goal, but to 

understand that it is enclosed within 
certain bounds freely accepted." (3) 

Huizinga points out that the aim of 
play is play itself. We do not need 
utilitarian reasons to justify playing. 
Climbing is a form of play the aim of 
which is the pure pleasure of climbing . 
Getting to the top or attaining a summit 
is merely the result, too often anti
climactic, and and signifies the end of 
play. Over the years there has been 
acknowledgement but not complete 
understanding of this play element in 
climbing; we have had the Alps referred 
to as the "playground of Europe", and 
a significant number of climbers have 
appreciated the apparent uselessness 
of it all. (4). 

An important feature of play, 
seldom recognized, is that it has clearly 
defined rules. Our language is full of · 
references to the importance of the 

rules of a game, "Play up, play up and 
play the game!" is not an idle cry but 
an appeal to fair play. Games are 
played for themselves, as a distraction 
from the world around us and it is the 
cheat or spoilsport who destroys the 
game and hence the pleasure derived 
from it. Rules do not stop a game from 
evolving, though changing the rules 
certainly changes the nature of the 
game. Rules are a critical part of play 
and games, essential to create the 
boundary between the "real" and play 
worlds and yet they must be flexible 
enough to allow for creativity and a 
sense of freedom for the players. The 
endless debates on ethics within the 
mountaineering literature attest to the 
recognition of the importance of rules. 
Lito Tejada-Flores has noted the play 
element in climbing but went further 
and broke climbing down into seven 
different games, each with its own rules 
(5), an artificial division of our game 
that has had serious consequences. 
First we lose sight of the fact that we 
are all involved in climbing/ 
mountaineering for the same reasons, 
that bouldering or Himalayan climbing 
for instance, are but aspects of the 
same game. Secondly, with increasing 
categorisation the rules become stricter 
and more elaborate, it becomes too 
serious and we lose some of the play 
quality in climbing. 

Leisure: Ancient and Modern 
Climbing is more than play, it is also 

leisure. Play is a relatively easy 
concept to understand, we have all 
indulged in it, it is a time when we 
remove ourselves from the everyday 
world and focus on an activity with 
proscribed boundaries and rules. It is 
something we do in our "free" or 
"leisure" time. Leisure is a word that 
conjures up different meanings for 
different people: to some it means 
spare time, time to relax in front of the 
television; to others lying on a sun
baked beach is what comes to mind. 
These are far from the original 
meanings of the word, however, which 
is unfortunate in a century when a 
greater number of people have more 
"leisure" time than in previous ages. 
Over the past one hundred years the 

controversy over what leisure is and is 
not has grown with the increasing 
amount of "free time" that people 
have. Some have argued for the 
importance of studying the meanings 
of leisure activities to various groups 
because of growing recreation 
demands and limited resources. (6). 
Others have pointed out that this 
approach leads to the dubious notion of 
leisure "needs". (7). 
A different perspective sees modern 

man as threatened by leisure, thus the 
phenomenon of men turning their 
leisure house into work (moonlighting, 
overtime, do-it-yourself, etc.) (8) . We 
have been raised on the notion that 
leisure is a reward for hard work and 
cannot be enjoyed for itself. We have 
fallen (especially in the USAi under an 
ethic where work gives importance and 
meaning to life and leisure is simply 
relaxation from work. Controversies 
that have arisen over whether leisure is 
motivational, a state of mind, time to 
develop one's identify, or simply free 
time to relax, a counterpoint to work. 
Almost everyone thinks of leisure as a 
time slot which should be "used" in 

43 



some way. 
There is however another, older 

meaning to the word leisure, which the 
Ancient Greeks understood but was lost 
with the decline of their civilization. 
Joseph Pieper points out that western 
civilization today has very different 
ideas on the value of leisure than the 
Greek and Roman worlds and even of 
the Middle Ages in Europe (9). He 
argues that leisure is .one of the 
foundations on which western culture 
is based, a view that can be traced back 
to the Ancient Greeks and particularly 
Aristotle. He states that the Greek word 
for leisure is Skate (and the latin is 
sea/a), the English school. Thus the 
word used to designate the place where 
we educate and teach has its roots in 
the Greek concept of leisure. 

So what is leisure? Aristotle said, 
" Leisure is the centrepoint around 
which everything revolves." He 
implied that leisure is not using time to 
'do' something, it is "a mental and 
spiritual attitude." (10). It is as time 
when one's mind is open to what 
actually is, unclouded by thoughts of 
what could or might be . "Leisure is 
freedom from the necessity of being 
occupied ." (11) It implies an attitude of 
non-activity, of inward calm. "Leisure 
is a state of being in which activity is 
performed for its own sake ... ,"(12) . It 
means not being busy but letting things 
happen but at the same time it does not 
mean one is doing nothing as this state 
of mind can occur in many activities. 
"It is a receptive attitude of mind ... it is 
not only the occasion but also the 
capacity for steeping oneself in the 
whole of creation ." (13) 

The Ancient Greeks believed that there 
was such a thing as a "purely receptive 
attitude of mind in which we become 
aware of immaterial reality and 
invisible relationships." (14). The 
Middle Ages, it seems, divided the 
concept of understanding into two_ 
parts, 'Ratio' was the power of logical 
thought and 'lntellectus' was 
contemplation "of that simple vision to 
which truth offers itself like a landscape 
to the eye." ( 15) Knowledge was . 
considered to be the result of the fusing 
of these two, i.e. of learning on one 
hand and on the other, an element of 
purely receptive vision, of non-activity. 
The difference for instance between 
looking and observation. Looking is 
contemplation, not judging what you 
see but merely accepting what is, 
" ... the things seen enter into us so to 
speak without calling for any effort or 
strain on our part to possess them." 
(16) Observing on the other hand 
implies measurement, analysis and 
judgement. 

Today we no longer accept 
contemplation as a true form of . 
knowing. The scientific method has 
taught us that only the observable, the 
measurable, can be known with 
certainty. Thus if we cannot reason the 
existence of something, we cannot 
know it. This decline of belief in 
knowing through contemplation (the 
intellectus) has been accompanied by 
the decline in religion, the division of 
knowledge into disciplines, and 
obliteration of the concept of the world 
as an entity, as a whole. 

Pieper ties contemplation and the 
Ancient Greek concept of leisure . 
together. Leisure is like contemplation, 
it is the opening of one's mind to 
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reception of what is. To be leisurely 
has nothing to do with being idle, or 
with relaxing , or even following a 
pursuit. To be at leisure is to be at 
peace with yourself and experience the 
world as it is, to accept it, not to 
intervene and try to change it. Leisure 
does not seek results, it has no value, 
no utility, the end of leisure is itself. 

"The point and justification of leisure 
... is also that he (Man) should retain 
the faculty of grasping the world as a 
whole and realising his full 
potentialities as an entity meant to 
reach wholeness." (17) 

Leisure is not a continual state, it may 
only last for a fe"'." seconds, a brief . 
moment, but it gives us the opportunity 
to experience the world and affirm our 
existence in it. There is a close 
resemblance here to some of our 
earlier descriptions of the nature of 
play. Both play and leisure are chosen 
fro themselves and not for any 
utilitarian reason. In play we accept the 
rules of the game and in leisure we 
accept the world as it i:>, in both we 
become free of necessity. 

Climbing as Leisure 
Climbing is a form of leisure that 

Aristotle would have understood. The 
intensity of the climbing experience, 
those times that pull us back again and 
again, are moments of true leisure. Far 
from being a game played with death 
by those on the edge of despair, it is 
one played by those who want to affirm 
that they exist and that life is good. 
When climbing well one is open and 
receptive, one can see things for what 
they are and accept them which leads 
to a·flexibility in action, to a looseness 
and style. Climbing such as this, 
although it only occurs at rare intervals, 
leaves a good feeling. Climbing is not 
about fighting or conquering the rock, 
trying to bend it to your will, but about 
consent and agreement. In a small area 
of your life you are able to accept 
things as they are, face the fear and 
uncertainty that is life and find what? 
That you can receive the world as it is, 
you can stop grabbing hold, you can 
"let go" and experience life to the full. 

" ... there is also a certain serenity in 
leisure ... it springs from the courage of 
deep confidence, so that we are content 
to let things take their course. (18) 

We climb for the pure pleasure of 
climbing, for those rare moments when 
we can dance on the rock, when we feel 
we are indeed playing between heaven 
and earth . These moments of delight 
can only be achieved by strict 
adherence to the rules that have 
evolved with our game. These rules 
must be obeyed and jealously guarded 
if we are to attain the pleasures 
climbing has to offer. . 

We are in danger of losing our game 
because we have forgotten, or never 
clearly understood why, we climb._ 
Climbing is under attack from all sides 
from those who would change the rules 
to suit their own purposes. Using 
climbing whether it be for 
competitions, as a mea_ns to,personal 
renown or for "educational reasons 
change~ the rules and removes it from 
the spheres of play and leisure. 
Nothing could be mor_e dangerous than 
the position we now fin~ ou~selves in; 
where society accepts climbing as a 
legitimate activity yet does not 
understand why people engage in it. 

Opposite Page: The ultimate in play? Benoit 
Chamoux near the summit of Broad Peak, 
with K2 in background. Photo : Chamoux 
Co llection. 

The danger is in the vacuum created by 
this lack of understanding which is 
quickly filled by the current social 
values and climbers, wanting to be 
accepted as much as anyone else 
accede, perhaps unconsciously, to 
these values. 

Our game is not healthy, the cancer of 
"progress", which has been present 
since the 19th century, is in 
ascendency. We have allowed the 
illusions of our society to creep in, 
forming the need for " development" of 
the game. The search for "new rock", 
the "creation" of new routes and a 
steady increase in the grade become 
the ultimate goals rather than climbing 
itself. It appears it is no longer enough 
for each generation to discover anew 
the delights of climbing, but it must 
first surpass the previous generation in 
difficulty and speed. 

We need to make use of those long 
winter nights in the pub or before a fire, 
forget the climbing walls and weight 
training for a moment, to examine the 
game and why we play it. We need to 
go back and study why our forefathers 
climbed. We need to go back to the 
very beginnings of civilization if 
necessary, because play is inherently a 
vital part of civilized life. (19) We need 
to go back to the Ancient Greeks 
because they k,;-; ew the meaning of play 
and leisure, and in particular we need 
to go back to Aristotle, because he 
would have understood climbing. 
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BOOKS 

Everest Kangshung Face 
by Stephen Venables 
Hodder and Stoughton £14.95 

In Everest Kangshung Face 
Stephen Venables tells the story 
of what is probably the most 
remarkable ascent in the history 
of British mountaineering, when 
he became the first Briton to 
reach the summit of Everest 
without oxygen after making a 
challenging and technically 
difficult new route to the South 
Col by the Kangshung Face as a 
member of a four man team. It 
is a well written story of an 
exceptional mountaineering 
achievement and yet in reading 
it I was confronted by the 
problem that faces all 
expedition books and one that I 
have grappled with all too often 
- the unchanging pattern that 
expeditions follow; the initial 
concept or invitation, the 
preparations and approach, the 
build-up to the climb and then 
the climb itself. It's difficult to 
escape this structure; depart 
from the chronological story 
and everything tends to become 
confusing . The variables, of 
course, are the people 
concerned, and the strength of 
their characterisation and inter
action is what holds the 
attention. 

Venable's portrayal of his 
fellow climbers, is both 
affectionate and frank. On a 
surface level he captures the 
minor, but very important 
irritations of expedition life, his 
anger at Ed Webster's constant 
halts to take pictures and the 
different styles and 
backgrounds of the climbers, 
but he doesn't get into their 
personalities or feelings. At the 
end of the book there is a 
slightly cardboard-cut-out 
quality to Ed Webster, Robert 
Anderson and Paul Teare, which 
is frustrating since they are 
obviously strong, colourful 
characters. I longed to know 
more of just how Paul Teare and 
the others felt when he was 
forced to descend from the 
South Col with suspected 
altitude sickness before their bid 
for the summit, more of the 
feelings of Anderson and 
Webster on that desperate 
descent. 

It is perhaps that splendid 
British reticence and a self
containment which might have 
limited his portrayal of the other 
team members, that helped 
Stephen rise to the extremes of 
crisis on his descent from the 
summit of Everest, firstly to join 
the others on the South Col, and 
then in reversing their route 
back to advance base: His 
descriptions on both factual 
and personal levels is very 
revealing . His warmth for his 
fellow team members and his 
honesty about the essential 

46 

sense of self-preservation that 
must take over in an extreme 
crisis when the human body has 
been stretched so far that it can 
only care for itself, comes 
through strongly. There is also 
that quality the lay person must 
find very difficult to understand 
- of slow motion lassitude and 
lack of sense of crisis at altitude 
in what was obviously an 
extremely dangerous situation. 
In the heat of the sun, inside a 
warm sleeping bag it is all too 
easy to be seduced into 
prevarication, to snatch that 
extra minute of rest th at so 
easily slips into hours and 
perhaps eternity. 

The book is superbly illustrated 
and the pictures, particularly of 
the lower part of the Kangshung 
Face, capture just how 
challenging and difficult their 
route was, all the more 
remarkable that it was put up by 
this tiny four-man team. It was, 
however, probably the necessity 
of working away at the lower 
slopes for so long that gave 
them the high level of 
acclimatisation that enabled 
Venables to reach the summit, 
and Anderson and Webster to 
get so close. Apart from the 
frustrating niggle of wanting to 
see that little bit more into the 
minds of the four climbers, this 
is an excellent account of an 
outstanding mountain 
achievement, reminding us yet 
again of how thin is the dividing 
line between staying alive, in 
this case at a price of lost toes 
and fingers, and disaster when 
going for the world's highest 
mountains. 
Chris Bonington 

German and Belgian Rock 
Climbs 
An Interim Guide 
by John Hart 
Cordee £4.95 

This is a timely and useful guide 
to the best known rock climbing 
areas of Southern and Central 
Germany and Belgian Ardennes. 
The areas covered include the 
delightful limestone crags of the 
upper Danube, the sandstone 
towers of the Pfalz and the well
known German forcing ground 
of Frankenjura. 
The guide makes no claim to 
detail but it does give a good 
sample of the classic (mainly 
hard!) routes on each of the 
main crags in each area. I 
tested my own notoriously bad 
memory to see if the 
descriptions could jog my 
memory as to what I had 
climbed and was pleasantly 
surprised - it seemed to work. 
The descriptions are brief, the 
diagrams and maps fairly 
rudimentary but they suffice. It 

Bonington Reviews 
Venables Everest Book 

is not too difficult to find ones 
way about given a few markers 
and the bolts mark their own 
Ii nes up the crags. 
The most useful aspect of the 
guide is that it gives concise 
information of how to get there, 
where to camp, drink and meet 
the locals. Other information 
includes locations of cake 
shops, swimming pools and 
'sights' suggestive of the 
conflicting demands made on 
the family man on holiday! 
Germany has a wealth of lovely 
climbing areas and any number 
of desperate routes of utter 
safety. One of the nices 
features is that the crags are all 
but deserted in summer -
indeed I have met only a 
handful of climbers there and 
half of those were from 
Sheffield. This little guide 
should ensure you won't be 
alone any more! 
Martin Boysen 

Chew Valley Guide 
Edited by Chris Hardy & Carl 
Dawson 
Cordee, £9.50 

I waited .. ... and waited ..... and 
waited ..... patiently ... .. for the 
publication of the Chew Valley 
guidebook. It finally arrived 
many months later than 
expected, hardly surprising, I 
guess, considering that most of 
the contributors were unpaid. 
Better late than never as they 
say and it certainly applies here 
- this guide was most definitely 
worth the wait. 

First, examine the 
photographs, thirty six of them, 
all in splendid colour and of a 
high standard . The Chew Valley 
still cannot be considered an 
ultra modern climbing area 
being, for the moment, rarely 
frequented by true lycra people . 
The photographs I feel could 
have reflected th is better with 
the inclusion of perhaps a few 
black and white shots and an 
old relic or two from days gone 
by. Photographs of this nature 
often reflect the character and 
the mood of gritstone better 
than any colour shot could . As 
in the rest of the guide Chris 
Hardy features strongly 
amongst the photos, rather too 
strongly in fact. One may think 
that eleven shots of him is 
excessive but, I'm told that this 
is due to a lack of material 
coming from other sources -
besides he's a good looking 
boy, he told me himself. 

Male Baxter's drawings are 
superb and when used in 
conjunction with the text, 
extremely informative. The 
documentation of the boulders 
below Wimberry must have 
been a nightmare for the 

writers, but a dream come true 
for the guide users. These 
small climbs are as important as 
the longer routes and their 
inclusion in the book is a big 
plus. A good bouldering area 
makes a good climbing area 
great. 

Route descriptions are good 
and to the point with a 
spattering of humour here and 
there, occasionally extending to 
the route names. Chris Hardy 
has a monopoly here. You 
suggest a name for your new 
route, Chris usually 
disapproves, ummm's and 
arrr's, reluctantly agrees, but 
changes it anyway! Well, it is 
his valley I suppose. 
The historical sections provide 

interesting reading and great 
efforts have obviously been 
made to validate information 
and ensure accuracy - no easy 
task these days. I particularly 
like the extract from an old club 
journal in the Wimberry 
historical notes, which tells of 
three naughty youths 
desecrating a beautiful wall to 
produce a mechanical route, the 
name of which escapes me. 
Impressive also is the crag 
environment section, which Carl 
Dawson managed to write in a 
readable manner. 

This guide is comprehensive, 
well constructed and very 
accurate. The grades, in 
keeping with earlier guides to 
the area, are perhaps slightly 
less lenient than elsewhere in 
the Peak District, but are 
consistent throughout. I'm sure 
that the Chew Valley guide will 
stimulate greater interest in the 
area and the obvious quality of 
the routes will encourage more 
visitors and perhaps then the 
myth of Arctic conditions and 
mammoth walks will finally be 
dispelled. 

All in all, this guide book is 
excellent and a credit to the vast 
majority of its contributors, but 
perhaps a special mention must 
go to Chris Hardy, Male Baxter 
and Carl Dawson for all their 
hard work. 
Nick Plishko 

Through Tibet to Everest 
by Captain J.B.L. Noel 
Hodder & Stoughton Paperback 
£8.95 
The Making of a Mountaineer 
by George Ingle Finch (with a 
memoir by Scott Russell) 
Arrowsmith £19.95 (Distrib. by 
Cordee) 

The purpose filled by the book 
under review is difficult to 
describe ... (It) claims to be 
written from 'the human point 
of view.' If so, humanity must 
be in a sad state. 

So, the anonymous reviewer 
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(in all probability Journal editor 
Col. E.L. Strutt, himself a 
member of the 1922 Everest 
expedition), launched his attack 
on Captain Noel's Through Tibet 
to Everest in the Alpine Journal 
of November 1927. He would 
have been prepared to award a 
modicum of praise if the author 
had terminated the work at the 
end of the record of his solitary 
wanderings in Tibet, he said. 
What he objected to were Noel's 
descriptions of the pioneer 
expeditioners and the way 
conversations between them 
had been depicted in the 
manner of subtitles for a silent 
film. An American film at that. 

'There was infinite attraction 
in all that Mallory did,' the man 
asserted defensively, 'never 
anything theatrical in what he 
said, least of all in his three 
Odysseys to the Himalaya.' The 
pen-and-ink illustration of the 
dead hero (included also in this 
new edition) was 'one of the 
grossest caricatures in modern 
"art".' And who could 
appreciate a chapter entitled 
'Combat! Achievement! 
Repulse!' Why, that was hardly 
fit even for the screen, and on a 
part with the sob-stuff names 
coined by Captain Noel to 
identify landmarks along the 
Everest way: Snow Field Camp, 
Eagles' Nest, Windy Ridge 
Camp. 

'We' (he concluded royally) 
'have no use for gallery-play, 
nor for a cinema, nor for 
"special pictorial postage 
stamps" on the Throne of the 
Himalaya.' 

It is not difficult to read 
between the lines that the 
reviewer-stroke-Alpine Club's 
real quarrel with Captain Noel 
was not so much with what he 
might say in any book, as with 
what damage he had already 
initiated with his 'theatricals'. 
Noel's Everest film, and the 
dancing lamas he brought from 
Tibet to advertise it, had 
effectively stymied all further 
Everest activity for the 
foreseeable future. His book 
and his all too obvious flair for 
publicity only rubbed salt into 
that very raw wound. 

Out of step Noel may have 
been, therefore, with members 
of the Alpine Club; other 
accounts of Everest triumphs 
and tragedies there may also 
have been; this was nonetheless 
a rattling good book - and still 
is. The quaintly heroic, 
popularist style to which the 
choleric reporter so objected, 
seems now not the least of its 
attractions. To us, this is the 
voice of a lost age, a Boys ' Own 
voice, heavy with echoes of 
Empire. Given the benefit of the 
long view, we can smile at some 
of Noel's judgements and 
predictions, but at the same 
time can appreciate the 

workings of an inventive and 
individual mind. And after all, 
they were not all fanciful -
Noel's predictions: Everest is 
now climbed in the autumn as 
well as the spring (and other 
seasons); wireless is employed; 
yaks do go up to the site of the 
old Camp 3; prefabricated huts 
have been erected at Base 
Camp, bread has been baked 
there; and if an aerial ropeway 
has not hauled baggage up onto 
the North Col, winches have 
certainly been seen elsewhere 
on the mountain. 

This reviewer's only regret is 
that the opportunity was not 
taken with this new reprint to 
include more of Captain Noel's 
excellent and now-historic 
photographs, nor to present a 
fuller profile and appreciation of 
the man and his work. 

No such summary dismissal in 
the Alpine Journal was 
accorded to George Ingle 
Finch's The Making of a 
Mountaineer when it first 
appeared in 1924. But this was 
only because it was reviewed 
there by J.PL. Farrar, who at the 
time must have been the 
author's sole champion within 
the Alpine Club. Farrar deemed 
Finch's book 'worthy to be set 
alongside Whymper's immortal 
Scrambles and Mummery's My 
Climbs, as indicating, as they 
did in their day, the high-water 
mark of mountaineering of the 
period.' This was not 
extravagant praise, which is 
why a new edition of the work is 
so welcome - particularly one to 
incorporate a 116-page memoir 
on Finch himself (written by 
Scott Russell.) 

Without doubt, Finch was one 
of the most interesting figures 
on the climbing scene in the 
first third of this century: a 
brilliant alpine climber, a fine 
scientist, and a very forward
thinking young man. Socially, 
however, he had not passed 
through the accepted mill of 
British public school and 
university, and as as result of a 
somewhat nomadic 
adolescence had acquired a 
cosmopolitan air which was 
considered decidedly rakish in 
the conservative enclave of the 
Alpine Club. The way he 
embraced 'new-fangled' 
developments, eschewed the 
use of guides and, worst of all, 
wanted to see British 
mountaineering become a 
classless activity, practised and 
directed essentially by the 
young, seemed heretical to 
many of the Club's elders. And 
that Finch had no time for fools, 
nor ever learned to button his 
lip, did not help matters. When 
the time came to choose 
members for the early Everest 
expeditions, the 'gentlemen' of 
the Alpine Club and of the 
Everest Committee ganged 

together against him. 
Selected on merit (but against 

opposition) for the 
Reconnaissance of 1921, Finch 
was at the last minute barred 
from going on the flimsiest of 
medical pretexts. The following 
year when no such excuses 
could be constructed, he did 
actually go to Everest and 
climbing with the novice 
Geoffrey Bruce, came closer to 
reaching the summit than 
anyone had before him. That 
should have been enough to 
secure Finch a place on the 
expedition of 1924 (which 
incidentally was financed 
largely from money earned at 
lectures given by him and 
Mallory), yet once again he was 
excluded from the team . His 
expertise was sought on the 
matter of equipment, and for 
many weeks - even though the 
decision had been taken - Finch 
was not advised that he would 
not be going to Everest, but was 
instead strung along by the 
Committee until it had no 
further use of him. Farrar, who 
seems to have been the only 
one to object to this shabby 
treatment, resigned from the 
Everest Committee. 

Besides the gross unfairness 
to Finch, it is almost beyond 
belief, with so much at stake, 
that the Everest Committee 
should - not once, but twice 
have jeopardized the chance of 
success of the whole enterprise. 
On both occasions when Finch 
was rejected, climbers unknown 
to the majority of the team and 
unproven in high mountains 
were taken instead. It may have 
no constructed validity, but it is 
tempting to wonder what the 
outcome would have been if, on 
that fateful day in June 1924, it 
had been Finch climbing with 
Mallory rather than the young 
novice, Irvine. 

What was it about this man 
Finch that made passions run so 
high, caused such irrational 
actions to be taken? His 
staunch advocacy of the use of 
artificial oxygen at altitude 
offended the purists, true, but 
that could hardly be considered 
an unforgivable fault once the 
okay was given for the 
expedition to use oxygen. 

Scott Russell takes a stab at 
divining the reasons behind 
Finch's unpopularity, at the 
same time making the point that 
such unpopularity only ever 
manifested itself in dealings 
with the Mount Everest 
Committee. At university, in the 
Army, among fellow scientists 
and with his students at 
Imperial College, he was well
liked and respected. Without 
doubt, Scott Russell is right 
when he says much of the 
trouble can be traced to the 
ME C's Machiavellian ·secretary, 
Arthur Hinks, who never liked 

Finch and never ceased making 
mischief for him . Yet there has 
to be more to it than that. Why 
did Finch not enjoy greater 
loyalty from his Everest 
colleagues of 1922? Was he too 
didactic, particularly over the 
matter of oxygen drills; did he 
lack a sense of humour; was he 
morose, or prickly, or did he 
simply keep himself too much 
to himself (like poor Hazard in 
1924, who was rather similarly 
outcast by the rest of the team)? 
Here is where Scott Russell is 
plagued by divided loyalty. 
Finch was his father-in-law, and 
before even he was that, was 
his hero and mentor. The Finch 
Scott Russell knew, and loved, 
was not the Finch known to his 
climbing contemporaries. Every 
time Scott Russell finds himself 
alluding to some quality in 
Finch that might harbour a clue 
to his unpopularity, he feels 
obliged to bend over backwards 
to justify Finch's side of the 
case. Obviously the whole 
Finch question would repay 
further investigation, but in the 
meantime, Scott Russell's full, if 
slightly muddled, memoir helps 
flesh out the picture . 

Finch's own narrative stands 
the test of time well. The 
Everest chapters, in particular, 
are fascinating and written with 
a scientist's clear-eyed 
observation - a perfect 
complement to John Noel's 
more romantic account. How 
curious that these particular 
personal stories, both of which 
were greeted so sniffily in alpine 
quarters when they first 
appeared, should be the ones 
revived for the enjoyment of 
later generations; that these two 
individuals, considered such 
'outsiders' by their colleagues, 
should for us so clearly 
represent the great Everest 
adventure. 
Audrey Salkeld 

Rock Climbs, Lancashire and 
the North West 
Phil Kelly and Dave Cronshaw 
Cicerone Press £72.95 

The scene at Voyager Mission 
Control in Pasadena is one of 
high drama. The final phase of 
an epic odyssey is virtually 
complete; the last, but by no 
means least, transmissions from 
Voyager are due to arrive on 
Earth at any second. All 
attention is focussed on the 
screen displaying the 
transmission . No one speaks. 
The silence is broken by a 
sudden burst of electronic 
noise. 

"Here she comes" shouts a 
rather coarse colonial voice. 
The screen flickers and a 

picture begins to form , only to 
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dissolve after a few seconds. 
"Shit!" 
Some more cosmic noise 

follows, then, almost 
imperceptibly, an image takes 
shape. Eyes, far past their best, 
strain in the half light as the 
picture clears. Heading 
inexorably through the raging, 
radioactive atmosphere of the 
distant planet is a strangely built 
and rather primitive looking 
craft, with a red rose 
emblazoned on the side. 

"Good Lord" cries an Oxbridge 
voice "it's Cronshaw, he's 
annexed Neptune for the new 
Guide." 

Meanwhile on Mars, the 
occupants of a scout ship from 
Alpha Centauri, are examining a 
series of red dots painted in an 
apparently random sequence on 
the walls of a dry canyon. 
Some writing appears alongside 
the dots. The two scouts 
communicate briefly in a 
fashion incomprehensible to 
human being. They reach 
agreement in a phrase, which 
roughly translated reads ... . 

" .... it doesn't look 6b to me 
either .. " 

Whilst on Venus, two 
technically gifted but under 
sponsored protozoans puzzle 
damply over an age old 
question ... 

" .. ... what is Black Pudding 
team ... ? 

Far fetched? Well, maybe a 
little, but given the Lancashire 
Guide book teams capacity for 
acquisition, it would be unwise 
to rule it out completely. What 
then of the new Guide, the 
seventh (or ninth) in the recent 
series. 

As far as content is concerned 
little has changed. True, one or 
two gems have disappeared, for 
example Pex and the Breck, but 
large inroads have been made 
into acquiring territory in 
Cumbria, once thought to have 
been the sold preserve of the 
FRCC. Maybe the crags are too 
small for FRCC ratification. The 
eastern marches have also seen 
a certain amount of 'horse 
trading', with crags apparently 
being moved wholesale . 
between Lancashire and 
Yorkshire; hopefully without 
bloodshed. The text also picks 
out two new inclusions as being 
worthy of mention, and these 
are Thorn Crag and Craig y 
Langridge. A word of caution: 
unless the situation has 
changed since the last time I 
was in Tarnbrook, there is NO 
direct access to Thorn Crag in 
the manner described . Visitors 
to Craig y Langridge should be 
aware that virtually all of the 
height of the crag is visible in 
the excellent photo of Rob 
Smitton; having said that, it 
doesn't half pack it in. 

The layout and format of the 
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guide are good, when one 
considers how much is 
contained in the one volume 
and for this the guidebook team 
must take a great deal of credit. 
The colour photos are, for the 
most part good, regrettably the 
same cannot be said of the 
black and white shots. Now it is 
possible to get stunning 
monochrome climbing shots. 
Why then do none of these 
appear in guide books? At the 
arse end of the 20th century it 
ought to be possible to obtain 
high quality black and white 
resolution in print. If it can't be 
done then leave it out and 
concentrate on colour. 
The information content of the 
guide is generally good, with 
historical detail and info on 
approaches and access being 
well supplied . Technical grades 
are used throughout, as indeed 
they ought to be. Reviewer 
comment on the grading of 
individual climbs is largely 
superfluous, though it's nice to 
see that Deryn Groove at 
Woodwell has finally made it to 
the grade I suggested in a 
previous review (see Mountain 
92). On a more serious note, it's 
difficult to approve of the 
inclusion of routes which 
present a real hazard at their 
given grade. One such is 
Modern Times, in Warton Main 
Quarry. This mediocre route 
has a loose and extremely 
serious second pitch, which 
would require a potential leader 
to be able to lead a comfortable 
two or three grades higher than 
its innocuous E 1 grade 
suggests. It would be nice to 
think that this was an isolated 
example, but I fear that is not 
the case . Routes that bad 
should be written out of the 
Guide. 

The problems posed by the 
last route mentioned, are a 
direct result of the sort of 
material regarded as being 
suitable for inclusion in the 
guide. Once again there is 
much here of an inferior nature. 
The feeling of disappointment at 
many of the routes 
unfortunately stems from the 
very system designed to 
highlight-their attractions. The 
'star system' is a useful and 
generally accepted part of guide 
book writing, however the 
feeling grows that these days 
'stars' are far too easily won. In 
short stars proliferate, 
eventually to portray a false 
picture of the crag involved. 
Remember this is basically a 
guide to quarry climbing (with 
one or two notable exceptions) 
so adjust your perception · 
accordingly. There are few 
climbs here, long or short, 
limestone or gritstone, that 
would ·stand comparison with 
similar 'starred' routes 

Dickinsons Further 
Adventures 

nationwide. In essence this 
guide, the result of much hard 
work, is a guide to a major area 
full of minor crags. That there is 
quality here is not in doubt, but, 
like the sun it ..... 

" ... doth permit the base 
contagious clouds to smother 
up its beauty from the world .... " 

Perhaps we can move on now 
to a Lancashire 'Good Climbs 
Guide'. For sure the hatchet 
man would be needed for that 
one. 

Meanwhile, on the dark side of 
the moon ..... 
D. J. Wilcock 

Anything is Possible 
by Leo Dickinson 
Jonathan Cape, £14.95 

Don Whillans once advised Leo 
Dickinson to "stop rushing 
around like a mad bugger all the 
time. One of these days that 
little heart of yours is going to 
stop." Sadly ironic as this 
remark is in view of Whillans' 
own untimely end, he did have 
a point, because, if there's any 
problem at all with this new 
collection of Leo Dickinson 
adventures, it lies in the pace 
and variety of the storytelling. 
There is no pause ever for 
reflection. And, given that the 
range and variety of his exploits 
is probably unrivalled by 
anyone in the world, he offers 
us disappointingly little insight 
into his motivations. 
This problem was in fact raised 

by Audrey Salkeld in her 
introduction to his first book, 
Filming the Impossible. 
"Inevitably, the question arises 
as to what it is that makes 
anyone want to go off and do so 
many dangerous things, 
repeatedly putting life at risk ... 
To say that filming life-or-death 
adventure is fun, a game ... 
seems altogether too glib a 
response. But that is about all 
one can get from Leo Dickinson, 
who simply does not see the 
need for any excuse for what he 
loves doing most." As he says 
later in that book, most of his 
adventures start in a very 
simple way, usually with an 
invitation out of the blue, like, 
"Let's go climb Everest," or, 
"Let's go ballooning over the 
Sahara ." "No one asks why. 
The stranger the idea, the more 
irresistible becomes the 
challenge." But he does admit 
at one point (in connection with 
sky-diving) that "there is an 
element of masochism in it 
somewhere. You have seen 
death and cheated it." And, 
after a particularly hair-raising 
escape from a death-defying 
experiment to see if a balloon 
could be turned into a parachute 

(- it couldn't!) he refers darkly to 
"tempting the gods." 

In his new book, Leo Dickinson 
has even less time for such 
generalities. Without even the 
benefit now of an introduction 
by Audrey Salkeld (who has 
ghost-written this book, as she 
did the first), and with just the 
blurb on the jacket asserting 
that 'Anything is Possible' is 
"the maxim of all dangerous 
sports," we are plunged straight 
into another series of 
extraordinary adventures. 
There is a balloon trip over the 
Himalaya, followed by 
formation sky-diving, and then 
there are his film 
reconstructions of the 1936 and 
Harlin tragedies on the Eiger -
but the sheer variety of the 
material gives this first half of 
the book, at least, a rather bitty, 
almost haphazard fee. (I'm not 
even sure that it's arranged 
chronologically." There are also 
some rather large chunks of 
history - notably on parachuting 
and on the Eigerwand, and here 
one is altogether too conscious 
of the hand of the ghost-writer; 
it certainly doesn't sound like 
Leo Dickinson speaking. (I can't 
belive, for example, that he 
would have said of Toni Kurz, 
during the 1936 epic, that "he 
must have spent a fearful 
night"!) Leo's own first-hand 
experiences, based as they are 
on notes and tape recordings, 
are by comparison rather 
scantily treated, to say the least. 
I need only quote his 
extraordinarily prosaic account 
of something as mind-boggling 
in concept as sky-diving down 
the north face of the Eiger with 
a camera: 

"Then we let go and fell away 
together. Another skydiver, 
Simon Ward, followed after us 
with the stills camera. This all 
seemed to work smoothly, and 
we tumbled around the sky for 
some 20 seconds before 
opening our parachutes and 
landing without a hitch at 
Alpiglen." 

Straightforward, isn't it? If 
sections such as these had been 
given more weight, then there 
would have been less room for 
chapters like those on Heckmair 
and Harrer, and on Whillans, 
which I'm afraid have all the 
ap,pearance of padding. The 
Heckmair/Harrer chapter, based 
around an interview with Leo 
Dickinson filmed at Alpiglen, is 
notable only for how little it 
adds to the story of the 
Eigerwand first ascent; and the 
Whillans chapter consists of a 
particularly threadbare account 
of an expedition to Patagonia, 
bolstered up with some 
Whillans anecdotes, including a 
singularly unremarkable o'ne 
about_ hi.m scolding his wife for r 
not stirring a cup of tea 



properly. 
And then we get to the cave

diving, and something 
extraordinary happens. Quite 
unexpectedly (and 
paradoxically!) the book takes 
off. The Blue Holes of the 
Bahamas come as a revelation : 
"We passed into a magical 
world, through cathedral 
galleries linked with crystal 
organ pipes ... I couldn't see 
enough, and was immediately 
caught up with a desire to film 
and photograph all of it." With 
a new-found enthusiasm he 
feels ready now to sample the 
altogether more masochistic 
pleasures of British cave-diving 
(which had eluded him 
completely on an earlier trip in 
which he had taken a strictly 
non-diving filming role). The 
Swildon sumps are a totally 
engrossing new experience, 
with the world shrinking to "just 
this little patch of muddied 
water, with one hand, one 
facemask and one foot of rope. 
The rest of your body and legs 
could just as well no longer 
exist .. . It was a journey of the 
mind ... " For the first time in 
the book we have gone both 
literally and metaphorically 
under the surface. " 
By submitting myself to these 

restricted conditions," he 
· bubbles on ecstatically, "I was 
allowing all barriers of 
perception to be broken down . 
Sight and movement were mere 
accessories in a world of such 
sensory liberation." 

Then he gets stuck! This is 
great, gripping stuff. " I could 
not move. I was jammed with 
my arms pulling me into the 
apex of rock and mud, but well 
under the mud. No light, no life . 
My first thought was simply, 'I 
am dead!' and, as if to back this 
up, I stopped breathing ." From 
here to the end of the book it is 
a rivetting read, primarily, I 
think, because the story at last 
has a shape and a continuity 
which the earlier non-caving 
chapters lacked . 

It seems to me, in fact, that 
cave exploration is quite a good 
metaphor for the whole of Leo 
Dickinson 's extraordinary life (or 
nine lives!), in that it is not 
possible in advance to guess 
what sumps or chambers he will 
discover on the way, or where 
he will re-surface next. In this 
sense, at least, anything indeed 
seems possible with him - even 
his half-jestful suggestion right 
at the very end that he'd like to 
go for a walk on the moon . 
Gordon Stainforth 

LETTERS 
Sign the Pledge Mr. Robinson 
and Mr. Hart 
from Ken Wilson 

Dear Sir, 
Like John Hart's arguments, 

Mark Robinson's reply to my 
warnings about bolting 
(Mountains 125 and 128) is 
couched in the soothing terms 
of modernistic logic, dismissing 
yesterday's climbing as an 
ancient relic . Yet his 
complacency is breathtaking -
either that or he is a cynical 
fifth-columnist out to subvert 
the body-climbing. 

We must concentrate on what 
already exists. In Britain and 
America we have a marvellous 
legacy of rock climbs, in all 
grades, established over the 
years from a consensus 
philosophy based on adventure. 
Put simply, in today's terms, 
this means using nuts to protect 
climbs up unprepared cliffs. In 
Germany, France and Italy, 
despite a brief period of nut use 
in the early seventies, the crags 
are now, for the most part, 
rigged up with bolts and pegs. 
Many of these crags will accept 
nuts (even Buoux and St. 
Victoire) but continental 
climbers have absolutely no 
intention of using nuts, they 
want their sport sanitised, 
lobotomised and safe . These 
attitudes are now given 
legitimacv by what is happening 
at the hard end of the sport, 
either on the blank overhanging 
walls of Buoux or in 
competitions -or in the many 
adverts that litter the 
magazines. 

In a recent communique from 
Verdon, we have learned that an 

early Fawcett route done with 
nuts has now been neutered 
with bolts. A climb gelded and 
made safe and a telling example 
that the French do not give a fig 
for style and tradition. 

What Mark Robinson, and 
those who agree with him, 
might care to consider is do 
they want all the fine climbs of 
Yosemite and the Gunks, 
Cloggy or Carn Dearg, to be 
rigged up with bolts, or do they 
wish to preserve the nut culture. 
"How about rigging up all those 
trad climbs on the Cookie cliff 
with bolts and come to think of 
it there are some quite 
unjustifiable run outs on the 
Apron - lets have some nice 
juicy bolts every ten feet. While 
you're at it lets have a full quota 
of bolts added to the Nose and 
it really is tiresome having to 
place nuts in Supercrack." I 
believe the nut culture is both 
ethically, adventurously and 
ecologically desirable. Ironically 
it is more important in the lower 
grades than on the had climbs. 
When one is less able of unfit 
(as I frequently am), one 
welcomes climbs that have a 
broader challenge than the 
mere gymnastic. 

I may be alarmist in my 
warnings - I hope I am - but 
after seeing the results in France 
I am truly fearful that the same 
will come to Britain and 
America, ushered in by the new 
culture that surrounds the world 
of competition climbing and the 
redpointhangdogyoyo 
syndrome on the overhanging 
crags. We have to decide now 
what is worth preserving and I 
humbly suggest that the 
thousands of climbs that have 

New Climbs 1988 
Compiled by Gary Gibson 
BMC (distrib. by Cordee) £5.25 

New Climbs 1988 is one of a 
long series of new climbs 
guides that disappeared some 
time ago, but re-emerged in 
1986 with Gary Gibson at the 
keyboard . The purpose of these 
guides is to provide an update 
to each of the existing 
guidebooks. The methods of 
application are various: I tend to 
copy the new route description 
into my old guide; others rip out 
the relevant sections and stick 
them in. 

This summer I discovered the 
hard way that the new climbs 
volumes together with the 
original guide are very much 
interlinked. It is not possible to 
use the latest edition in 
isolation . When describing a 
route, reference can be made to 
any of the other publications, 
resulting in the possibility of 
quite an interesting 'treasure 
hunt'. 

One thing that always niggles 
me when first opening the 
year's New Climbs is that there 
are always great chunks 
missing. Yorkshire Gritstone, 
Stanage and Cloggy are not in 
this issue, for example, the 

reason being that there are new 
guide books being printed for 
these areas soon. This is fair 
enough and I should learn to be 
more patient. 

New Climbs 1988 is very much 
a new route reference book and 
contains very little else of any 
interest. No history or 
interesting snippets of 
information at all. It has to be 
said that for £5.25 you don't get 
much to read, although it is 
always possible to find 
something of interest. For 
example on January 27th 1988 
Rowland Edwards climbed 12 
new routes including 6 
extremes, one of which was E5 
7a. And on page 11 there are 59 
E points. (Guess the area.) 
There are also a few good route 
names with a lot of mediocre 
ones. I personally like Deja 
Buoux and Widespread Ocean 
of Beer, but my favourite is a 
'Diff.' called Mr. Extreme Does It 
Again. 

In conclusion, when buying 
this book you do get a lot of 
what you don't want for your 
money (80 pages of the Channel 
Islands). Perhaps it should be 
sold as a Malham new route 
sheet with a free New Climbs 
booklet. 
Chris Hamper 

Bolts, Competitions, 
Antarctica. 
been established in this ethos 
(which includes some pretty 
powerful stuff) should be 
maintained in their present 
state, and moreover not made 
to look ridicu,lous by 
establishing bolt protected 
routes alongside them. 

Also we should, I believe, do 
our best to ensure that as many 
new climbs as possible maintain 
that tradition - particularly on 
the challenging high rock walls 
around the world that await the 
attentions of the modern super
climbers (when they can tear 
themselves away from the 
plastic competition crags) who 
will tackle them, one hopes, 
with nuts and friends and not 
with the despicable bolt gun . 

Sign the pledge Mr. Robinson 
and Mr. Hart if you really care 
about the future of climbing! 
Yours sincerely, 
Ken Wilson, 
Macclesfield 

Offensive Report 
from Paul Simkiss 

Dear Sir, 
I have just read the article 

written by Ed Douglas reporting 
on the indoor climbing 
competition held in Leeds last 
May. I find the heading "How to 
climb hard on drugs etc" totally 
offensive, disgraceful and 
uncalled for, and I'm sure that 
many of the 186 competitors 
who came to Leeds from 21 
countries to enjoy what wa_s for 
them and certainly the au_.dience 
a great weekend, will have 
some rude words of their own 
to say to Mr. Douglas. 

The article opoens with more 
sexist remarks, again totally 

unneccessary (surely the sport 
has matured enough to rise 
above this level) and continues 
with so much garbage as to 
leave the reader wondering 
what the point of the article was 
after all. 

I know that as editor you are 
unhappy with competitions 
being reported in the magazine 
and respect your opinion. I was 
delighted to learn that you had 
commissioned an unbiased?? 
reporter to cover the event but 
expected something a little 
easier to understand and 
somewhat more relevant. A lot 
of climbers worked hard to 
bring this event to Britain and it 
provided an opportunity for a 
great number of climbers to 
"have a go", people who would 
not otherwise have had the 
chance to form an opinion 
based on experience. I think the 
article lets them down and they 
deserve better. 

It is a recognised fact that a 
large number of climbers world 
wide want to know what is 
happening on the competition 
scene. As the accepted 
authority on international 
climbing, I believe you have a 
duty to your readers to provide 
regular, unbiased reports on all 
aspects of the sport regardless 
of your personal opinions. Save 
those for your editorial. The 
events at Leeds have been well 
covered by now but that 
Superfinal was to many people 
the most exciting and thrilling 
piece of climbing seen in Britain 
for many years. Thank you Jerry 
for inspiring us all. 
Yours sincerely, 
Paul Simkiss 
Llandeiniolen 
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The Mountain as Environment: 
A Reply to Ian McNaught-Davis 
from John Powell 

Dear Sir, 
I considered writing a letter to 

Mountain to express my 
displeasure at two items published 
in Mountain 125. Both items, a 
letter by Doug Buchanan and an 
opinion piece by Ian McNaught
Davis, soundly condemned some 
proposals put forward by the 
American Alpine c1·ub (AAC) to 
regulate climbing in Antarctica. 

In my letter I would express 
mild regret that both authors 
presented the AAC proposals out 
of context. The reader is not 
informed of why the proposals 
were put forward but left to decide 
their merits based solely on the 
authors' opinions, which in this 
case present the proposals as an 
attempt by the AAC to 'grab 
power' and control the access of 
all climbers to the continent. 

The 'Basic Principles Regarding 
Private Expeditions to Antarctica' 
(from hereon, the 'proposals') 
were put forward by the AAC in 
response to a proposed ban by 
the National Science Foundation 
(NSF) on all climbing expeditions 
to the Antarctic. The NSF is a large 
funding agency wielding 
significant influence over the US 
Antarctic activities. The NSF is 
concerned about environmental 
damage from climbing 
expeditions, interference with 
scientific investigations and the 
risk to personnel in the event of 
search and rescue. 

In my letter I would complain 
that nowhere in Mountain 125 
were the proposals presented for 
examination. It is difficult to grasp 
from the two published pieces 
what it is the AAC proposals are 
trying to achieve. 

The AAC put forward nine 
proposals pertaining to climbing 
in the Antarctic. Onlyfourofthese 
can be construed as regulation of 
climbers: 

Proposal 4 relates to the 
identification of 'responsible 
mountaineers'; 

Proposal 6 calls for the AAC to 
define 'responsible' parties and 
provide endorsement to the US 
Government; 

Proposal 7 refers to waste 
disposal calling for a requirement 
that expeditions pack out all that 
they pack in; 

Proposal 8 refers to the 
demonstration of financial 
resources to reimburse the US 
government in case of rescue. 

Essentially the proposals relate 
directly to the concerns of the NSF 
who want to ban all climbing 
expeditions. Furthermore, the 
proposals apply only to America 
climbers who are seeking US 
Government assistance for an 
expedition to Antarctica . 

In my letter I would fulminate 
over the arrogance of an article 
entitled 'Mountain vs The 
Environment', as if the mountain 
is some distinct entity existing 
solely to satisfy the cravings of 
mountaineers. 

Mountains are environments in 

themselves and exist also as parts 
of larger environments. Activities 
that occur within mountain 
regions not only have local 
impacts but may influence other 
regions. Soil erosion occurring in 
the Himalaya, for instance, 
increases sediment loads of 
rivers, affecting fish habitat many 
miles downstream. Removal of 
vegetation increases precipitation 
run-off causing more extreme 
fluctuations in streamflow and 
flooding. Every action on a 
mountain affects the local 
environment and often a larger 
region. The style of climbing 
mountains today affects how 
future generations will view 
mountains. If we treat them as 
trash heaps, that is how they will 
be seen. If we regard them as 
separate from the environment 
then mountaineers will continue 
with actions that damage 
mountain environments. 

I may even foam at the mouth 
over the lack of environmental 
sensitivity shown by such 
experienced mountaineers and 
wonder if there is any hope left for 
the world. McNaught Davis 
dismisses the fragile Antarctic 
environment as a reason for 
regulating climbing there. It 
appears he prefers the sterile 
appearance of some of our local 
crags which have been 'gardened' 
to remove the local flora and 
fauna, which are then replaced 
with bits of coloured webbing and 
lines of chalk, to advertise Man's 
mastery over nature. Or perhaps 

he prefers the Alps with its 
crowded routes festooned with 
ropes and littered with human 
waste. 

The Antarctic is a sensitive 
environment where Man's impact 
remains visible for decades. Flora 
and fauna exist in delicate balance, 
food chains are short, ' . .. a 
footprint in a patch of moss may 
be visible for a decade, and a 
piece of organic matter may take 
100 years to degrade.' 

The Antarctic is still a wilderness 
area where Man's impact has 
been very limited. It is a place 
where climbers can still find 
solitude and adventure. But it will 
not remain like that without some 
form of management. It is likely 
that only certain parts of the 
continent will interest 
mountaineers and it would not 
take long for human waste 
disposal to become a problem. 

I would definitely pull my hair 
out over the outrage expressed 
by these two authors who try to 
persuade us they are defending 
the precious 'individual rights' of 
all climbers. What they are 
actually defending is the present 
situation where there are no 
restrictions on climbing and we 
are free to destroy the wilderness 
qualities of the Antarctic and 
degrade its environment. 

Antarctica is a 'commons', 
which means it is an area with 
freedom of access and one person 
cannot prevent another from 
using it. The issue of managing 
the unregulated commons, 



however, has plagued Man for 
hundreds of years. The problem 
is that each user of the commons, 
thinking that he/she only has a 
very small impact, tries to 
maximise his/her output from the 
resource while minimising inputs. 
The classic example is that of a 
cattle herder on a common 
pasture who will maximise the 
number of cows he owns because 
all the benefits of owning a cow 
accrue to him whereas the costs, 
in terms of grazing, are spread 
between all herders. 

In an unregulated commons 
overgrazing will always result as 
each rational herder comes to the 
same conclusion . This is the 
'tragedy ofthe commons' as each 
herder is locked into a system that 
ultimately degrades the 
environment and leads to a 
decline in the number of cattle 
that can be supported, 'Freedom 
in a commons brings ruin to all .' 
Management options are limited: 
one is private property, a second 
is restrictions on access to the 
commons, a third is regulation on 
how the commons is used. The 
solution, whichever path is taken, 
is' ... mutual coercion mutually 
agreed upon by the majority of 
people affected' . 

Freedom in the Antarctic 
commons means freedom not 
just to climbers but also to anyone 
else who wants access: skiers, 
backpackers,trekkers, nature 
lovers, tourists, people who just 
want to hang out, even to oil and 
mineral companies interested in 
a little exploratory drilling. An 
unregulated commons grants the 
freedom to put restaurants on the 
summits, telepheriques to get to 
them , ski areas on the slopes, and 
to fill the valleys with 
condominiums and shopping 
malls. Freedom of access will 
allow the hordes of climbers into 
a pristine w i lderness, freedom 
from regulation will let them 
degrade the environment for the 
next party and the next 
generation . The only solution is 
to develop regulations mutually 
agreeable to all , perhaps usi~g 
the AAC proposals as a starting 
point for discussion. An 
international body of climbers 
could be established with the 
purpose of developing and 
enforcing a mutually acceptable 
set of regulations for climbing in 
the Antarctic. 

I could write a letter full of 
wailing and the gnashing of teeth 
... but I will not. Instead I will 
present an argument to try and 
persuade you why regulations on 
climbing are needed in Antarctica 
and why one day they may also 
be needed in other mountain 
areas. One thing is sure, if the 
Antarctic is left as an unregulated 
commons we will see a 
degradation of the very wilderness 
qualities that we seek in the 
mountains there. Climbers do not 
have ' rights' to climb in the 
mountains, we have privileges 
granted by society to use a 
commons in a certain way, and 
privileges entail obligations. It is 
our privilege to be able to enjoy 
adventure in such a pristine 
wilderness. It is our obligation to 
preserve the quality of that 
environment so that present and 
future generations may have the 
same opportunity. 

Yours 
John Powell 
Ithaca, New York 
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1953 - Kernmantel ropes invented by Edelrid. 
Stronger, lighter and more kink-resistant than 
anything else available. 

1989 - Evolution continues at Edel rid. 
Advanced technology lifts the 
standards. Today's ropes are stronger, lighter 
and totally kink-resistant. 

Edelrid - the rope. 
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Polarwear: multi-activity clothing. 
:.1· 

Luxuriously soft and warm Polarplus or Polarlite fabric. 

Dries extremely quickly and hardly pills. 

Berg ha us . . . leaders in performance clothing. 
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Berghaus, P.O. Box 1XF, Newcastle upon Tyne, NE991XF. Telephone091 2323561 
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BIGGEST RANGE The budget 

OFCAMMING 
DEVICES 

APPROVED BY THE O 
UIAA 

+ 3 UNI CAM SLUGS 10-21 MMS 
+4 4CAMCADS0-4 11-31 MMS 
+ 4 4 CAM CADS 5-9 20-210 MMS 
RIGHT ELIMINATE?TRY OUR NO 9! 

cam with us 
*SEND FOR OUR FACT SHEETS 

faces 
OLD ENGLISH ROAD MATLOCK 
TELEX 946240 PHONE 0629 57670 

~ Founded 
~ 1965 

Director Pat Littlejohn. 

Send for our new 
colour brochure: 

International School 
, of Mountaineering, 

Club Vagabond, 
1854 Leysln, 

SWITZERLAND. 

SHISHAPANGMA 8,046M 
a guided expedition 

leader: Russell Brice 
dates: April 21-June 11, 1990 
land cost: $NZ 7,900 (£2,950 approx.) 

for information contact:-
HIGH COUNTRY EXPEDITIONS LTD. 

P.O. Box 22613, Christchurch, New Zealand. 
Tel. and Fax. N.Z. 3. 844297 

Our other guided expeditions for 1990 are: 
ACONCAGUA · CHANGTSE · MUSTAGH ATA 

Perfect in price. 
Perfect in design. 
Perfect in safety and quality. 
Perfect price/performance. 
Perfect for the economy budget. 
Perfect for YOU. 

11 + 9 mm dia. 

Edelrid - the rope. 
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EDELRID in the UK· Outdoor Pursuits Services 
Derbyshire Level, Glossop SK 139PT 



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 Pall in 
166 Kato om ba St., 2780. 
Tel. (047) 822.014 

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

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain 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.: Syrlney 
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 

Queens~nd: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 Pall in 
40 Waymouth St., 5000 
Tel. (08) 212.7857 (C) (S) 

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

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

Victoria : Box Hill 
Paddy Pallin 
8 Market St., 3128 
Tel. (03) 898.8596 (C) (S) 
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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. Co-op, 
428 West 8th Ave., V5Y 1 N9 
Tel. 604.872.8247 

Ontario: Oakville 
Canadian Mountain Supplies, 
P.O. Box 848, 
109 Thomas St., L6J 5C5 
Tel. 416.845.4900 

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

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

GERMANY 
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, 
Sendlinger Str.85, 
P.O. Box 880 
Tel. (089) 21 66-1 
Telex. 524 742 spsch d 

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

HONGKONG 
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 Building, 
395-7 Shanghai St., 
Mongkok, Kowloon. 
Tel. 3-848190 
Telex. 33552 MTCTR 
Telefax. 852-3-7707110 

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

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

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 

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 1 RH 
Tel. 0479.810175 (C) (M) (S) 

Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S) 
Tel. Aviemore 629 

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

Belfast 
Surf Mountain 
12 Brunswick St. 
Tel. 0232.248877 

Birmingham 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
14-16 Priory House, 
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., 
BN24AD 
Tel. 0273 600897 

Brighton 
Surf & Ski Sports 
1/2 Regents Street (corner of 
Church Street), 
BN1 1UL 
Tel. 0273 673192 (C) (M) (S) 

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.741157 



Bristol 
The Mountain Trading Co. Ltd . 
5 Welsh Back, 
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 

Carlisle 
Dennis English, 
141 Lowther Street. 
Tel. 0228.30239 

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 

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

Glasgow 
High range Sports, 
99 Great Western Road . 
Tel. 041 .332.5533 . 

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

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

Harrogate 
Wilderness Ways 
71 Station Parade, HG1 1ST 
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 
Centres port 
57/59 New Briggate, 1 
Tel. 0532.452917 

Leeds 
Wilderness Ways, 
17 Eastgate. 
Tel. 0532.444715 

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

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

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

London 
Alpine Sports 
215 Kensington High Street, 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 Street 
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 Street, 
W87RG 
Tel. 01.937.0872 (M) (S) 

Manchester 
Alpine Sports 
12-14 St Mary's Gate 
M11PX 
TP,I. 061 .832.5956 

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

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

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

Milton Keynes 
The Outdoor Shop, 
572 Sil bury Boulevard, 
Central, MK9 3AF. (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 1RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

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

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

Oldham 
Paul Braithwaite, 
Rhodes Bank, 
Oldham OL 1 1TA. 
Tel. 061 .620.3900 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Stevenage 
Countryside Camping, 
118 High Street, SG 1 3DW 
Tel . 0438.353086. (C) (M) 

Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
35 St. Petersgate. 
Tel. 061.480.3660 

Stony Stratford 
The Outdoor Shop 
90 High Street, 
Milton Keynes, 
MK111AH. 
Tel. 0908 568913 (C) (M) 

Swansea 
Taunton Leisure 
206 High St., 
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., 
3 Colliergate. 
Tel. 0904.39567 

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

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

Copenhagen 
Rainbow Mountain Eqpt., 
Kompagnistraede 16, 
DK-1208, K. 
Tel. 33.32.00.82 
Telex. 19285 Fax. 31 861606 

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

Lyngby 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Hovedgaden 57, 2800. 
Tel. (02) 87.04.67 

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

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

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) (S) 

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

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

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 

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

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

Colorado: Denver 
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., 
1525 11th Avenue, 
98122. 
Tel. 206.323.8333 (C) (M) (S) 

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

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

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

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

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

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

WORLD LEADERS IN PERFORMANCE SLEEPING BAGS 

e EVEREST 
3Ibs Superdown fill 

e REDLINE 
2Ibs 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). 

CLAS5tC5 
~ 

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 
0457460067. SUPPLIERSTO20 

EVEREST EXPEDITIONS. 

AVAILABLE FROM LEADING OUTDOOR STOCKISTS 
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823 MARIACHER 

895 KENDO (PATENTED) 

SPONSOR 
UFFICIALE 

865 MEGA S.G. 

880 FUTURA (PATENTED) 

888 H.M. BALLERINA 

Localita Piera, 5 - 38038 TESERO (Trento) _Italy - Tel. (0462) 83052 
Telex 401323 LA SPO I -Telefax (0462) 83213 
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