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• Climber bunk house 
• We take your climb seriously 

Mt. McKinley • Alaska 
(907) 733-2291 

Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 



GREATER HIMALAYA 

Bad Weather Thwarts Many Expeditions 

POST MONSOON 
NEPAL 

Following our reports in the last 
issue of the tragedy that 
overtook Kukuczka and the 
triumph of Pierre Beghin on the 
S. Face of Makalu, the details of 
the other major ascents of the 
season are routine by 
comparison . 
The season seems to have 

been characterised by poor 
snow conditions and avalanches 
brought on by heavy snows in 
September followed by almost 
continuous high winds in 
October. Of 57 expeditions, 27 
were successful although only a 
third of teams on 8000ers 
succeeded. Of these ascents, 
Beghin 's remains the most 
outstanding.(See feature this 
issue.) 

Everest (8848m) 
A total of fifteen expeditions 

were on the mountain. Nine 
teams climbed on the North side 
without success (including two 
teams in the Japanese Couloir 
and one in the Great Couloir) , 
while the remaining six were 
divided equally between the 
West Ridge, S. Col and S. Pillar/ 
S.E. Ridge. 
There was success via the S. 

Col for the Japanese when 
Toichiro Mitani (his sixth 
attempt), Hiroshi Ohnishi , 
Tchiring Thebe Lama and 
Chuldin Dorje reached the 
summit on October 13 and for 
the Mexican Carlos Carsolio on 
the same day. 

South Korean expeditions 
succeeded in climbing both the 
S. Pillar link to the S.E. Ridge 
and the W. Ridge (from the 
south). On October 13, joining 
others on the S.E. Ridge, Kim ln
Tae reached the summit. Ten 
days later Chung Sang-Yong 
completed the ascent of the W. 
Ridge with Sherpas Nima Rita 
and Nuru Jangbu . 

French attempts to land on the 
summit by parachute and to 
achieve a highly publicised two 
week return journey ascent from 
Paris as part of the 200th 
anniversary celebrations were 
thwarted this year, but no doubt 
will be achieved before the 
300th anniversary of the 
Republic rolls round . 

Lhotse (8516ml 
The 20th ascent was recorded 

by S. Korean Heo Young-Ho via 
the Western Cwm/W. Face. 

Lhotse Shar (8400ml 
The S. Koreans also made the 

7th ascent of this peak via the 
normal S.E. Ridge. Kwon Chun
Sik reached the summit on 
October 4 with Sherpas Rinji and 
Dawa Wangchu . 

Nuptse (7855m) 
The beautiful unclimbed NW 

Ridge was nearly compl eted this 
year. Ralf Dujmovits, th e leader 
of the German team attempting 
the route, reached the NW 
Summit (7742m) on November 
2. Presumably the lateness of 
the season prevented furth er 
progress. 

Elsewhere in the Everest 
region, there were numerous 
ascents of the normal SE Ridges 
of Pumori (7161ml (including a 
solo 14 hour return trip by Italian 
Marino Giacometti), Arna 
Dablam (6812m), and a fast 
ascent of Kusum Kanguru by 
Ruedi and Urs Hornberger and 
Christian Jaggi . 

Cho Oyu (8201ml 
Six ascents of the mountain 

were made via the W. Ridge/ 
Face. AS. Korean expedition 
initially claimed a new route on 
the SW Ridge, but other teams 
reported that the Koreans were 
just ahead of them on The 
Normal Route. Presumably the 
Koreans were worried about 
crossing into Tibet without 
Chinese permission, but had 
they stuck to their initial false 
claim, the consequences could 
have been far worse . 
Among other successful 

groups were ltalilans, Swiss and 
a Spanish women's team. 

Yalungkang (8505m) 
The S. Koreans were also 

active here, with Sha Kang-Ho 
and Sherpas Ang Dawa and 
Gombu reaching the summit via 
the standard SE Ridge on 
October 13. 

On the nearby main peak of 
Kangchenjunga, the 
Frenchman Eric Monier failed in 
a solo attempt on the N. Face at 
7100m. 

Makalu (8463ml 
Only Beghin reached the 

summit this year. The 
international attempt to make an 
alpine style first east-west 
traverse failed partly as the 
result of early disputes between 
team members, but largely as a 
result of heavy snowfalls. 
The first ascent of the W. Face 

of Kangchungtse (7678ml 
(Makalu 2) was achieved by two 
members of the team, Tony 
Saunders (GB) and Steve Sustad 
(USA) . On October 27, from a 
camp at 6500m, they put in an 
18 hour day, climbing difficult 
mixed ground with two pitches 
of Scottish grade V and reached 
a subsidiary summit (76oom) at 
9pm. After an uncomfortable 
bivouac, there followed an 
extremely perilous descent ion a 
blizzard which deposited a metre 
of snow. The new snow never 
cleared enough to allow a 
serious attempt on the main 
objective.(See feature this issue) 
American , German/Swiss/ 

Austrian and two Spanish 
expeditions failed on the NE 
Ridge at elevations between 
8000 - 8100m also due to heavy 
snow. 

Baruntse (7129ml 
One member of a Swiss team, 

Michel Siegenthaler, reached th e 
summit via the SE Ridge on 
October 23. 

Langtang Lirung (7234ml 
Three ascents of the SE Ridge 

were made, two by a Swiss/ 
German team on Nov 10 and 11 , 
and another by a British/ Irish 
team, Declan MacMahon 
reaching the summit on Nov 12. 

Manaslu (8163ml 
Four attempts on the normal 

NE Face failed while the USA/ 
British team on the SW Face led 
by Mark Dixon abandoned the 
climb at 7000m after an 
earthquake set off a massive ice 
fall, wiping out their main 
equipment depot. 

Annapurna 1 (8091 m) 
A Bulgarian expedition jointly 

led by Todor Grigorov and Ivan 
Vylchev climbed the N. Face via 
the Dutch Rib. Four camps were 
established and a first attempt 
retreated from the ridge in high 
winds just 40m beneath the 
summit. On Oct 28, Liudmil 
Yanakiev, Ognyan Stoykov and 
Petr Panayotov succeeded in 
reaching the summit, but during 
the descent Stoykov and a 
fourth team member, Milen 
Metkov, became separated in 
bad weather. They radioed Base 
Camp to say they could not find 
Camp 4 but were not seen again 
despite an exhaustive search in 
poor conditions. 

Annapurna 2 (7937m) 
Triumph and tragedy also for a 

S. Korean expedition. Kim 
Yong-Kyu and Jeong Kab-Yong 
reached the summit on Sept 21, 
but two other members were 
killed in a fall. The same 
expedition also climbed the E. 
Ridge of Annapurna 4 
(7525ml. Jo Won -Bae, Jeong 
Joan-Mo and Dawa Sherpa 
summiting on Oct 20. 

Gangapurna (7455m) 
A Yugoslav expedition led by 

Franc Pusnik made an ascent of 
the N. Face/NE Ridge. Rak Kolar 
and Stanko Mihev reached the 
summit on Oct 1. 

Dhaulagiri (8167ml 

Four French and Spanish teams 
failed on the normal NE Ridge, 
with the loss of two Sherpas in 
an avalanche. Francese 
Dal mases, leader of a Spanish 
attempt on the W. Face 
disappeared while going alone 
for the summit from a camp at 
7600m . 

Churen Himal (7371ml 
A British team led by Chuck 

Evans made the 3rd ascent of 
th e central summit, climbing the 
SW Face/W. Ridge. Four 
members, Evans, Chris Burt, 
Henry Chaplin and Roger Pyves 
reached the top on Oct 27. 
Two ascents of trekking peaks 

are worth noting. In Langtang, 
Scots George McEvan and 
Em.est McGlashan climbed Naya 
Kanga (5850m) via the 
unclimbed N. Ridge over four 
days, grading the route Alpine 
D-. A French team made ascents 
of the unclimbed N. Face/N. 
Ridge of Kanjeralwa (6612ml, 
placing seven members at the 
end of Sept. 

TIBET AND CHINA 

Shisha Pangma (8046m) 
A Yugoslav team are reported 

to have made a first ascent on 
the SW Face, but full details 
have not yet been received. 

Kongur (7719ml 
In 1981 while the first ascent of 

this mountain was being made 
by a British team, a Japanese 
expedition on the N. Face lost 
three members on the final 
push. A 16 strong Japanese 
team returned to the north side 
this year and completed the 
second ascent of the mountain. 
Three teams of three climbing 
independently above their 
second camp completed the 
climb between July 7 - 11 . 

INDIA 

After a very active season (see 
Mountain 130) news of several 
additional ascents have reached 
us. In the Eastern Karakoram, 
Menthosa (6443ml was 
climbed alpine style by a small 
team from Bombay via the 
Normal Route. Earlier in the 
year, the leader of this team, 
Ajay Tasker, had failed on the 
difficult Manirang (6593ml 
attempting a route from 
Manirang Pass. 
In Kishtwar, an Austrian 

attempt on the N. Face of Nun 
(7135ml ran into difficulty when 
one member, Hermann Huber, 
fell on difficult ground near the 
summit, breaking an ankle. 
Retreat to the upper snow 
plateau was made, but Huber 
then was left for four days and 
became frostbitten in both legs. 
A Japanese team on the W. Face 
equipped with a radio called in a 
helicopter from Leh, and after 
various near disasters, including 
a forced landing, Huber 
eventually reached hospital in 
Srinagar where he recovered . 
The first ascent of Hagshu 

Peak (6330ml was made by a 
British team on Sept 16. Max 
Holiday, Phil Booth and Ken 
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GREATER HIMALAYA 
I 

Thyangboche Monastary Fire Appeal 
Launched 

Hopper climbed the E. Face in 
three days, describing the route 
as relatively easy but dangerous. 
An attempt by Robin Beadle and 
Tim Whitaker on the NE Ridge/E. 
Face ended at 6000m when 
Whitaker developed pulmonary 
oedema. Once down, Whitaker 
quickly recovered. 

In Garwhal, Indian teams made 
ascents of Kamet (7756ml and 
Swargarohi 2 (6247ml 
although no further details are 
available. 

Attempts on a number of 
difficult routes in Gangotri seem 
to have petered out in 
continuous poor weather. A 
British team failed on the E. 
Ridge of Meru at 6300m. Some 
consolation was gained by two 
members of the team, Andy 
MacNae and Gavin Thomas, 
who made a rapid ascent of 
Bhagirathi 2 (6512ml via the 
E. Face. 

PAKISTAN 

As anticipated in Mountain 129, 
the year proved to be a 
disappointing one in the high 
Karakoram. Of 43 expeditions, 
only 11 were successful and bad 
weather dominated events. 

K2 (8611m) 
There were only three 

expeditions to K2 this year, and 
no successes. An Austrian 
attempt on the E. Face was 
abandoned after Hans 
Barnthaler was killed in a fall. 

Gasherbrum 1 (8068m) 
A Japanese high altitude 

research expedition climbed the 
normal route, but Sherpa Tsindi 
died in a fall while descending 
from the summit on July 12. 

Gasherbrum 2 (8035ml 
Apart from the Bri_tish women's 

expedition, there were two other 
ascents by Swiss and Spanish 
expedition. Spaniard Antonio 
Jaurequi fell to his death while 
descending from the summit on 
July 13. 

In the somewhat better 
conditions further down the 
Baltoro, a New Zealand team led 
by Nicholas Cradock climbed a 
new route on Uli Biaho 
(6084m) . Details are awaited for 
this climb and for two new 
routes on Trango (Nameless) 
Tower (6251ml. A Spanish 
team led by Miguel Gallego and 
a German team headed by 
Wolfgang Gullich both made 
ascents of the Tower. 

Biafo Region 
A British team to the North 

Face of Baintha Brakk (7285m) 
made little progress. The route 
proved to be "a desperate 
objective" and an attempt on the 
ridge to the left of the Face was 
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stopped by excessive objective 
dangers and ice fall. 
A Spanish pair, Jon Laz Kano 

and Javi Mugarra, climbed the 
prominent rock tower (c.6100m) 
right of Baintha Brakk in July. 
The 800m route was fixed to 
three-quarter height and a final 
push of 22 hours was made to 
the top, with sections of French 
6a and A3 . 

In July B. Domenech, Y. 
Duverney and J.P. Dolby Monet 
(France) attempted the East Face 
of the Sosbun Tower from the 
Hoh valley. The first attempt (10 
- 11 July) involved great 
technical difficulties and was 
fixed. Between 27 and 30 July 
they climbed 700m of the 11 00m 
high face but were turned back 
by bad weather. the climb was 
rated 6b A4 in places. 

From the upper Biafo Jerry 
Gore and partner climbed the 
lower section of a steep pillar on 
the West Biafo Wall, with high 
quality pitches and promise of 
more. 

Finally, in the Rakaposhi 
region, Spantik (7027ml was 
climbed by a German team, and 
Diran Peak (7257ml by the 
Japanese. 
John Porter 

Correspondents: Beadle, 
Hawley, Kapadia, Lhakpa, Nyka, 
McG/ashan, McNae, Perkins, 
Raza, Saunders. 

Fire Destroys Thyangboche, 
Appeal Fund Launched 

There is still considerable 
controversy surrounding the fire 
which destroyed Thyangboche 
monastary on January 19, 1989. 
Innumerable religious scrolls, 
texts, idols and costumes and 
masks for festivals and the 
dance drama Mani Rimdu were 
destroyed. On the day of the 
fire, all but one of the Lamas 
were in Kathmandu to receive 
the body of Dudjom Rimpoche 
being returned from Paris and 
fortunately no lives were lost. 

Blame for the fire has been 
placed by some on the newly 
installed electrical system. 
There is also a strong suspicion 
that something may have been 
left unattended on a heater. 
New technology in the region 
has come in for much criticism 
generally. The hydro-electric 
station financed by the 
American Himalayan Foundation 
has not produced the anticipated 
output, giving barely enough 
electricity to run a few ovens 
and heaters. Some say it has 
increased the amount of wood 
being burnt in this heavily 
deforested region since those 
with electric lights stay up later! 
There is also local resentment of 
international volunteer groups 
such as the American Peace 
Corps and others who have 
installed new plumbing and 
latrines at the monastery. 

Whatever the reason for the 
fire, it is clear that the religious 
and cultural centre of the 
Sherpas must be rebuilt. The 
first monastery was built in 1912 
and destroyed by an earthquake 
in 1934. Although it was rebuilt 
two years later very much as a 
local affair, overseas financial 
support for another new 
monastery will be welcomed. 
An architect from Bhutan has 
recently provided a design for 
the new monastery. 

The question now is whether it 
will be rebuilt on the same 
location, or if a more isolated 
site might better protect the 

THE ALPS 

purity and integrity of the Lamas 
and their cultural tradition. 
Amid talk of the many outside 
influences in the period prior to 
the fire, the Lamas will no doubt 
carefully consider the choice. In 
any case, no restoration work 
could have been undertaken in 
1989 which was an inauspicious 
year according to the Tibetan 
calendar. For those who wish to 
contribute to the fund organised 
by Ed Hillary, please send 
contributions to: Thyangboche 
Restoration Fund, PO Box 10 -
127, Christchurch, New Zealand. 

John Porter 

Poor Couloir Conditions 
Plenty More New Rock 
Routes 

Western Alps 
Cruel disappointment for ice 

climbers ... one dry summer 
follows another. This season in 
fact saw the best gulleys and 
couloirs in the massif 
transformed into mud torrents 
or gravel channels (the Jaeger 
or Albinoni-Gabarrou Couloir on 
Mont Blanc du Tacul for 
example), which left the 
climbing fraternity somewhat 
indifferent (though at the foot of 
the face some of the 
bergschrund crossings became 
rather bold). 
With the generalised use of the 

drill, new rock routes are mostly 
put up in a day, whereas in the 
past, when "hand" bolting was 
used, more perseverance was 
needed. 

Perhaps the feeling of having 
accomplished, with true 
dedication, one's life work, is not 
quite so strong nowadays? 

Mixed Routes 
Mont Blanc Massif - Les Droites 

Solo ascent of Tournier Integral 
Spur (via the 1970 Deck-Jouty 
approach) by Frani;:ois Marsigny, 
in five and a half hours (starting 
from Argentiere in the morning 
and returning to Chamonix in 
the evening). It is a superb route 
which should be ranked with the 
classics, even though it is fairly 
hard. Total length 1200m, the 
first 600m on rock (5/5+ with one 
6a move) and the rest mixed and 
ice (up to 75/80 deg.). Claimed 
on 26 August. 

Valais Alps - Matterhorn N. Face 
Attempt at a new route over 

the overhangs of the Zmutt 
Nose, to the right of the 1981 

Pio/a/Steiner Direct, by Frani;:ois 
Marsigny and Patrick Gabarrou. 
Start up the 1989 Cogna/Cerruti 
Couloir (the first route put up on 
this legendary face) then up the 
large central sloping glacier, 60 
to 100m of the original line on 
the face of the Nose but 
finishing on the Zmutt ridge on 
the right, due to the poor 
weather conditions. Helicopter 
media coverage. 

Rock Routes - Mont Blanc 
Massif - Climbed from the 
Ground Up 

Croux Needle - SE Face 
D. Anker and M . Piola 

established part of a new route 
to the right of the classic 1935 
Hurzeler/Ottoz route. The first 4 
to 5 pitches are great but the 
rest is uninteresting, gravelly 
rock (Demi-Portion (7a/6c+ obi., 
20 July, finish same as Bertone/ 
Zapelli, after the 7th pitch). 

Brouillard Pillars 
Last winter, M. Datri no and G. 

Bassanini put up several pitches 
on the Red Pillar to the left of the 
Gabarrou/Long Route. Without 
being aware of it, D. Anker and 
M. Piola redid the first three 
pitches of this previous attempt, 
and climbed the central prow of 
the pillar, up to the shoulder, on 
19 July (Les Anneaux Magiques, 
6b/6b obi.). The day before the 
same pair put up a new line, Le 
Pilier du Bout du Monde, on the 
Right Pillar (known as the 
Bonington Pillar). This is a 
superb 10 pitch route graded 
6b+ (6a+ obi.), starting at the 
lowest point of the pillar (the , 
other routes start from the tiered 
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section at the foot of 
L'Hypercouloir du Brouillard) 
cutting across the original 
Bonington route on the upper 
third. 

Rognon du Plan - Cirque of 
Impossible Routes 

Started by M. Balliger and R. 
Vogler, finished by A. Noury and 
R. Vogler, at last we have A Plan 
Tube with its two horrendous 
crack pitches. From Friend 5 
width they narrow to hand size 
(7a/6b obi., first pitch starts up 
Astroplan, abseil down this 
route too). 

Aiguille du Requin - Point 2851m 
On the small face on the side of 

the Aiguille du Requin (on the 
opposite side from the large slab 
with Folies Belgeres) J .L. 
Amstutz and R. Vogler put up 
Plus c'est Haut, plus c'est Beau 
on 21 May (200m, 6c/6b obi) . 
The last two pitches take a 
superb finger crack. 

Aiguille Pierre-Alain 
Left of Secret de la Licorne: 

L 'Abominable Rastapopoulos by 
H. Bouvard and M. Piola on 21 
May (200m, 6b+/6b+ obi). The 
least attractive of the "modern" 
routes on the Aiguille Pierre
Alain due to the lichen . 

Aiguille du Roe - Lower East 
Face 

Right of Ambiance Eigerwand, 
0. Ratheaux and T. Renault have 
put up Envers et Cantre Tout, a 
beautiful climb, already a 
classic, graded 6b. Between 
Pedro-Polar and Panne des 
Sens, M. Piola and P. 
Strappazzon have managed to 
slip in another climb, Cool la Vie 
(200m, 6c obi.), a delicate 7b 
climbed on sight by Marco 
Troussier a few days later. 

Les Grands Charmoz - Point 
2505m under the Aiguille de la 
Republique 
Two new, very interesting 

routes have been put up by 0. 
Ratheaux and T. Renault on the 
sides of this pyramid, rising just 
above the first ladders on the 
path leading to the Envers des 
Aiguilles hut. 

Aiguille de Blaitiere - West Face 
Just like the Aiguille du Midi, 

the NW slabs of the Peigne or 
the Pointe Lachenal, the West 
Face of the Blaitiere gained, this 
summer, the status of a "totally 
worked face" (for big routes, 
that is) . From left to right: 
Draculacescu, next to Destroy, 
on 26 August by J.L. Amstutz 
and R. Vogler (250m, 6c/6b obi.) . 
Superb climbing in the same 
style as Destroy, which probably 
crosses Siddharta in a few 
places. Colonel Polichinelle, 
right of Fidel Fiasco on 4 August 
by D. Anker and M. Piola (200m, 
7a/6c+ obi.). The less difficult 

sections lessen the attraction of 
the slab sections. Not a 
tremendously flowing route . 
Crime II Sung, started by T. 
Cedran and M . Piola . This 
superb route passes right 
through a rock fall zone, left of 
Patapon (350m, 6b+/6b obi.). 
Relics left by previous climbers 
towards the top, old wooden 
wedges, possibly from ascents 
from before the rock fall? 

Flammes de Pierre 
Baltazar by D. Anker and M. 

Piola on 18 June, on the right 
hand pillar (220m, 6a+/6a obi.) . 
Lichen covered rock. Not 
recommended. 

Eveque - Point 3014m 
Right of Eminence Grise, D. 

Anker and M. Pio la put up a new 
line, Lady Chatterley (200m, 6a+/ 
6a obi.). A very pleasant climb 
in the middle of superb pink 
slabs. 

Aiguille d' Argentiere - Les 
Gardes du Plateau 

Between Char/et and Rappels 
Strangu/aires, G. Hopfgartner 
and M. Piola put up Les 40emes 
Rugissants (200m, 6b/6a obi.) . A 
fantastic crack climb. 

Aiguille d' Argentiere - Le 
Minaret 
At the very peak of the 

Khomeini/Rushdie affair, G. 
Hopfgartner and M . Pipia just 
hasd to put up a route on this 
predestined summit, Le Versant 
Satannique (220m, 6c, cracks) 
left of the 1966 Rebuffat/Mazars 
pillar. Superb. 

On the first shoulder to the left 
of the face, the 2 pitch finishes 
under a compact, leaning wall , 
which has been left for future 
generations of mutant climbers 
to cope with ( Generation Future, 
6/6b+ obi.). The second pitch , 
teasing the edge of the pillar, is 
surprising. Put up on 15 May by 
C. Krebs and M. Piola . 

Trient/Orny area - Plan de 
I' Arche slabs 
Around the Orny hut, which 

has become the training centre 
for the Swiss Alpine Club, 
several climbing areas have 
been developed, at all levels, 
good for beginners and groups. 

Along the path to the hut are 
the Dalles du Plan de l'Arche, 
equipped in 1988 mostly by L. 
Monnet, F. Roduit, S. Borgeaud 
by abseil. Climbing guaranteed 
pleasant. From left to right, on 
the upper section : Calamite Jane 
(la), Un Pote et le Professeur 
(6a), Comme des Betes (6a+), 
Timide Apparition (6a) and 
L'Eminence Grise (5) . 
To the right of the last, this 

year: Buoux (7a+) by G. 
Hopfgartner and M. Piola. 
On the lower section is La Cle 

du Succes, slipped between 
Greve du Reve. (5inf, from the 

Verdon Re-Bolting Policy 
Explained 

ground up by Ariane Gilsien and 
M. Gosen 1988) and Mon Ame 
est Ravie (6a+, L. Monnet and B. 
Bazan in 1988). 

Aiguille d'Orny 
The upper part of this greatly 

appreciated needle is a fine 
south-east facing rampart. This 
year B. Dorsat and L. Abbet put 
up a few fine routes, though 
lacking in grandeur: Monsieur 
Culot (6c+/6c obi.), Les Fruits de 
la Passion (6b+) and Pilier 
Erotique (5+) , all on 28 July. 

Petit Clocher du Portalet 
A small step into the past to 

point out a few interesting 
achievements: to the right of the 
north face, P.A. Hiroz and L. 
Abbet put up Les Pique 
Niqueurs (3 pitches, 7a/AO), 
1987 and one year later, this 
time on the east face, the same 
pair were putting up Salaire de 
Rien (6c+, 3 pitches) and were 
re-equipping the old Darbellay 
Route, renamed Esprit de 
Clacher (6c, 5 pitches, finishing 
on the South-East Face). Lastly, 
this year on the North Face, P. 
Steulet climbed the whole of the 
Vaucher/Darbellay 1962 route 
free in one go; it has also been 
re-equipped, and gives a solid 
8a crack climb ... 

Chainon des Dorees - Aiguille 
Sans Norn 

Between Don Ouichote and 
Abbet, G. Hopfgartner and M. 
Pio la got carried away on Du 
Vent dans !es Voiles (280m, 6c+/ 
6c obi.) on 28 July, a really fine, 
varied climb where the two 
"obligatory" 6c moves can in 
fact be avoided taking the 
pleasing neighbouring cracks. 

Aiguille Noire de Peuterey - Tete 
des Chasseurs 

A miniscule shoulder leaning 
against the immense South Face 
of the Aiguille Noire de 
Peuterey, the Tete des 
Chasseurs is blessed with 
excellent rock on its small East 
Face, a pretty rare occurrence in 
this area. In 1987, T. Penning, P. 
Cresswell and D. Hope 
established Grand Design (5+) 
there. On 14 and 15 June, P. 
Strappazzon and M. Piola put up 
Rocking Chair ( 1 00m, 6b/6a+ 
obi.) and to its left, The Last 
Belay (120m, 6a+/6a obi.) . Really 
fine climbs but lacking in 
grandeur and with a long walk in 
(3 to 3 1/2 hours from the 
Chalets de Peuterey). 

Rock Routes Equipped by Abseil 
Envers des Aiguilles Lower 
Slabs 

Atteinte a la Credulite Publique 
by T. Pejoux/G. Perroux/P. 
Allardin on 20 August 88 and 21 
August 89, to the right of Pilier 
des Rhodo-Dindons (6c/AO/6a 
obi., in part equipped by abseil). 
Michel Pio/a 

Re-Equipping of Verdon Classics 
La Demande and Eperon 
Sublime: the heated question of 
"bolting" the classics. These 
two routes (and many others) 
have been RE-equipped. This 
does not mean that their 
characters have been changed 
by adding a new bolt every 
metre! Far from it. Twenty 
years ago first ascents in the 
Verdon and other French 
limestone areas were made 
using pegs (and pegs for aid) . 
Nuts, Friends, etc. came later. 
So did bolts. Twenty-one years 
after its first ascent, La Demande 
was littered with rusting old 
pegs and bits of tat. In October 
1989 dangerous old in situ 
protection was removed and 
replaced with new protection 
(bolts). Pitches requiring nuts or 
cam ming devices to protect the 
climber have not had bolts 
added, i.e. you still need your 
rack of gear to climb La 
Demande. The characters and 
the challenges of these routes 
have been preserved. 
The re-equipping work carried 

out on routes in the Verdon was 
commissioned and paid for by 
the climbing club of La Palud sur 
Verdon . Lei Lagramusas, 
(Provencale for The Lizards) . 
Before undertaking decisions as 
to which routes to work on, the 
club takes into consideration as 
many opinions as possible, 
notably those of the first 
ascentionists (if still alive), local 
climbers and guides as well as 
the wishes of visiting climbers. 

La Palud Climbing Club has 
been in existence since 1984. It 
receives grants from various 
organizations for the upkeep of 
the Verdon climbing areas. The 
main cliffs of the Verdon Gorge 
are actually owned by the 
commune (the local authority) of 
La Palud. The Verdon is visited 
by thousands of climbers each 
year, 70% of whom are not 
French . While the safety of a 
climber is primarily the 
responsibility of that individual, 
the club and the commune see 
the basic safety of visiting 
climbers as partly their concern; 
they want to minimise accidents 
on their cliffs. (There were 10 
climbing accidents in 1989). The 
vast majority of people climbing 
in the Verdon have come to 
expect and enjoy a high 
standard of in situ protection on 
the popular routes. This is not 
to say that all the routes are 
bolted; there are hundreds of 
routes which require a rack of 
gear. However, many of these 
routes are seldom climbed , 
largely because the climbers 
who come to the Verdon prefer 
or choose to climb on the bolt
protected routes. The Verdon 
offers enormous scope for 
adventure climbers and sport 
climbers alike, for the top class 
hard climber, for the new-
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"Pitches requiring nuts or camming devices to protect the climber have not had bolts added, 
i.e. you still need your rack of gear to climb La Demande." 
" .. . climbing courses in the Verdon have played an important role in the development of the 
cliffs for the average climber. The popularity of the UCPA 's 'bolt-a-metre' routes bears 
witness to th is. " 

routers, as well as for climbers 
of a medium standard . When 
looking at the development of 
climbing in the Verdon, the 
needs of the average climber 
should not be ignored. The 
U.C.P.A. (!'Union nationale des 
Centres sportifs de Plein Air) an 
organization which runs 
climbing (and other) courses in 
the Verdon, has in particular, 
played an important role in the 
development of the cliffs for the 
average climber. The popularity 
of the UCPA's 'bolt-a-metre' 
routes bears witness to this. 
Michel Suhubiette is the director 
and organizer of the UCPA in the 
Verdon; he is responsible for 
equipping many excellent new 
routes in the area, all of which 
are well protected by bolts. 

Suhubiette explained his 
policies as follows: 'When the 
UCPA first began offering 
courses in the Verdon some 5 or 
6 years ago, there were not 
enough routes of certain types 
and of certain grades to run 
good courses for climbers with 
varying degrees of ability. So 
we began to put up, to equip, a 
lot of new routes in the style 
which newcomers to the Verdon 
wanted, that is to say, with good 
bolt protection. Obviously we 
have a responsibility for the 
safety of our clients. Climbing 
here is often very exposed. Our 
clients are on holiday; they do 
not want to feel so scared by the 
climbing here that they do not 
enjoy their course!' Michel also 
said that they get climbers 
returning to their Verdon 
courses year after year. He has 
noticed that normally, on their 
first course, people choose to 
climb the well bolted , shorter 
climbs (reached by abseiling 
down from the top of the crag), 
but during subsequent visits 
many of his clients want to vary 
their style of climbing. They 
want to climb longer routes, 
routes starting from the bottom 
of the cliff and routes without in 
situ protection . 

In 1989 a number of short new 
routes, of all grades, have been 
added on L'Escales, the main 
cliff of the Verdon gorge. There 
are, however, two major new , 
routes which stand out. Both 
start from the bottom of the cliff 
(and are, therefore, long!) One 
is by Michel Suhubiette and 
friends, the other by Pascal 
Faudou. 

Faudou's route, on the 
Emballez sector, is called 
Cogitum and finishes left of 
Emballez and Mijo. 
Suhubiette's route, La Marche 
du Temps is to the right of Ula. 
Over the last two years there 

have been fewer new routes 
done in the Verdon gorge itself 
than in previous years. It would 
seem that the potential for new, 
short routes from the top has 
practically been exhausted, but 
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the Verdon is by no means 
finished! More long routes, 
starting from the bottom are 
being eyed up and the 
possibilities for shorter, harder 
routes on the newly discovered 
outlying crags are enormous. 
For the record, short routes 
added on the Escales in 1989 
include: Poele a Mazout a 7c+ by 
H. Delacour to the right of Genie 
des A/pages; a new 7c by P. 
Mussato to the left of Boulevard 
des Stars; and La Spirale du 
Vide P. Fadou's 7c+ on the 
Naziaque sector. 
Many routes have been re

equipped by members of the La 
Palud climbing club, e.g . 
Naziaque, Douk Douk, Dalle 
grise, Boulevard des Stars, Au 
Dela du De/ire, Ouah con c'est 
du fibre, L 'Ete de Porcelaine, 
Oiseau de Feu; the last pitch of 
Magnesiac, and the last two 
pitches of both Chrysalis and 
Durandal. As previously 
mentioned, while La Demande 
and Eperon Sublime have been 
re-equipped , nuts or friends are 
still indispensible. 
To make up for the lack of 

activity at the top of the Verdon 
gorge, the equippeurs have 
been turning their attention to 
the outlying crags. Faudou 
discovered a very overhanging 
cliff which now has 9 routes, all 
in high grades. The cliff is 
known as Les Neophites after 
the name of the first route done 
on it. It is half way between La 
Palud and Moustiers, just above 
the road, at the area marked on 
maps as Ga/etas. Faudou and 
others say that this cliff requires 
a special style of "technical 
athletic climbing"(!) where one 
often has to perform unusual 
movements (the mind boggles, 
but what is meant is the 
innocent blocking of feet and 
knees) to get to the top of the 
routes and therefore on sight 
ascents are particularly difficult 
(and rare) . Faudou writes that 
'Dans le genre "placements 
ruses ", Crack Baum Hue est une 
veritable merveille!' (which 
roughly translates as, in the 
style of tricky placements, CBH 
is a real marvel). This route has 
had only one on sight ascent, by 
Didier Raboutou, who 
apparently " was suspended for 
a while torturing his brain and 
forearms before solving the 
riddle of this labyrinth of 
movements." (Mmmm -
nothing better than a good bit of 
torture, eh?) The most popular 
test-piece route this summer 
was Les Neophites (8a+) which 
is said to be a good training for 
(yawn) Les Speciafistes (8b+) . 
Note the play on words: we 
didn't know that (even in 
English) neophite meant 
beginner, either. To summarize, 
this little cliff is highly 
recommended for lovers of 
unusual and difficult overhangs. 

In the S.E. France limestone 
area are several 'new' crags. 
Those where access is not a 
problem, where the cliffs are 
owned by the commune and not 
by an individual for example, 
quickly become widely known as 
soon as a topo appears, e.g. 
Organ, Baou des 4 Ouru, Le 
Coudon, Ouinson, etc . Others 
have major access problems. 
One such crag can only be 
reached by crossing through 
somebody's vineyard . Nearer to 
the Verdon are a number of 
outlying crags of excellent 
quality which do not YET have 
access problems because they 
are virtually unknown. We are 
faced with the dilemma of 
whether or not to publish 
information about these areas, 
cliffs which are privately owned, 
reached by crossing private 
land; cliffs where climbing is 
tolerated when there are very 
few people, but at which 
climbing would be prohibited 
altogether if the hordes 
descended. Please bear these 
points in mind therefore if you 
go to the delightful Falaise des 
Felines (a mini Ste Victoire) or to 
Courchon. Courchon is a 
paradise for the lover of 
overhangs; it is the Verdon's 
wet-weather alternative to Volx. 
The cliff is reached from 
Venascle, a hamlet on the dirt
track back road to La Palud 
behind Moustiers. The UCPA 
has put up several climbs (for 
their clients on wet days) which 
tend to be in the lower grades, 
but which are not reported to be 
very good. Or, in the words of 
Pete: "they're biz" . The only 
worthwhile climbs at Courchon 
are in the 7c and upwards 
grades." Most of these have 
been equipped by Pascal 
Faudou and friends. But if you 
go to Courchon, please be 
discreet, especially in autumn 
when the hunting season is on , 
unless you f.;incy your chances 
of defending yourself against 
irate, gun-wielding landowners! 

Courchon was discovered by 
Suhubiette in the Spring of 1989. 
The cliff is perhaps 500 metres 
long, and is said to represent the 
future of high grade climbing in 
the Verdon. The UCPA routes, 
grades 5+/6a to 7a, are to the 
right, the harder routes to the 
left of the crag. All the routes 
are sheltered from the rain . The 
harder left hand section has 
great untapped potential, 
perhaps five times that of Volx .. 
At present there are 9 routes in 
this section, routes of about 25m 
length which overhang by 10 
metres. These 9 routes are: 
Sarbacane (7b+) by D. Page, La 
Fete des Nains (7c+) by P. 
Faudou, Coma Hiltilique not yet 
done, probably 8b/8b+, Ca/me 
Blanc (8a+) by P. Faudou, Plat 
Tonique (8a+/8b) by P. Faudou, a 
project by P. Mussato, probably 

8b/8b+, a route at 7c+ by P. 
Mussato, Le Marchand de Reve, 
another Faudou route not yet 
done but probably 8a, La Vie 
Prive de Madame Canivet (8a+) 
equipped by P. Harrop, first 
ascent (on his second try) by 
Patrick Edlinger. 
If you were visiting the Verdon 

in the late autumn of 1989 you 
might already have seen it. 
Practically every car that was 
driving along the road to the 
Esca/es stopped, and reversed to 
take a better look at the new 
climbing wall being built. The 
wall itself was designed by 
Jean-Marc Blanche, the French 
architect responsible for the 
competition walls of Lyon, 
Munich, Berey and Nimes. The 
wall is on a building constructed 
by the commune of La Palud; 
the building houses a climbing 
wall factory. Partners in the new 
company, called Canyon, 
include J-M Blanche and local 
climbers Bernard Gorgeon and 
Pete Harrop. 
While on the subject of mobile 

holds, many climbers have 
asked what has happened to the 
artificial route - using bolted on 
mobile holds - which was on the 
cliff at the Miroir du Fou. These 
holds were put there in the first 
place for a dance/climbing show 
performed in the summer of 
1987 and were left in place by 
the dance company. However 
opinion amongst local climbers 
and the climbing club was that 
these holds set a bad precedent 
on natural rock, so they have 
now been removed . 
Faudou writes that next year 

things will be very active in the 
Verdon area, especially at 
Courchon and at other outlying 
crags with lots to do: "La re/eve 
des gorges est assure!" The 
Verdon will be where its at both 
for long route lovers as well as 
for the overhang fanatics. 
Cherry Harrop 

[I think most climbers would be 
appalled at the "end justifying 
the means" approach to bolting 
adopted at the Verdon. Since 
when have the comercial 
interests of course organisers 
dictated climbing ethics? Bravo 
for the style of re-equipping the 
Demande, but what of all the 
other bolted up cracks in France, 
particularly on Chamonix 
granite? Is the use of nuts now 
merely an Anglo-Saxon quirk?
B.C.N.J 

Opposite Page: Does this man. 
have no fear? Carlos Garcia free 
soloing a long way above the 
deck on La Fiesta def Biceps 
(6c+) at Riglos in northern Spain, 
a crag not noted for its 
confidence inspiring rock. Even 
more amazingly, Carlos is seen 
here repeating an earlier feat for 
the camera! 
Photo: Dario Rodriguez. 
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(Continued from Mountain 130) 
In Canyon lands park region, four 
routes were climbed above Point 
Bottom on the road from Horse 
Thief Trail to Taylor Canyon and 
Moses. They were done by Bret 
Ruckman and Gary Olsen and 
are Smokin' Deal (I , 5.10), 
Marlboro Cig (5.9+), Seoul 
Games (5.10+) and B.F.E. (5.11 ). 
In the isolated areas of the 

desert (as designated in Desert 
Rock) Silicosis (11,5.10,400 feet) 
was climbed by Mark Bennett 
and Bill Simmons. The climb is 
near Chimney Rock on the west 
side of Capitol Reef National 
Park, in the spur canyon leading 
down to the east into Spring 
Canyon . 

Friendship Cruise (11, 5.10, 350-
400 feet) was climbed by the 
same team and is located just 
east of Silicosis. It ascends an 
obvious, left angling wide crack 
system. 

Tobin Kelley made a solo 
ascent of the Bears Ears: left 5.8 
and right A 1. They are south of 
the Abaja Mountains, which are 
50 miles south of Moab. (See 
page 355 of Desert Rock for 
approach to the area.) 

David Mondeau and Marty 
Barcus climbed a tower between 
mile 115 and 116 in Westwater 
Canyon east of Moab. It was 
rated 111, 5.8, A2, 300 feet. 

Bret Ruckman and Tim Coats 
climbed the Crow's Feat (I, 5.11) 
on Bluff Cliffs. (Route visible in 
photo on page 360 of Desert 
Rock - straight above the large 
talus boulder in the middle of 
the picture.) 

Kyle Copeland and John 
McMullen established several 
boulder routes in the Lees Ferry 
area. (From Lees Ferry 
approach via Route 89A) . The 
boulders extend for about five 
miles beginning on the west 
side of Marble Canyon and 
continuing to the southwest 
along the Vermilion Cliffs. (See 
page 369 of Desert Rock for 
approach to the Lees Ferry area) . 

In the Valley of the Gods, Eagle 
Plume Tower received another 
route: Milk Crates from Hell (11 , 
5.4, A3, 3 pitches). The route 
was climbed by Chip Wilson and 
Steve Bartlett and ascends the 
north face of the tower. 
Arch Canyon Spire (II, 5.10+, 2 

pitches) was climbed by Mark 
Whiton, Jack Tackle in April '89. 
the landform is located about 1 
1/2 beyond Dream Speaker on 
the same side of the canyon . 

Although October of 1989 was 
the 50th anniversary of the first 
ascent of Ship Rock, there have 
been few new routes done in the 
region . Perhaps the climbing 
ban by the Navajo Indians has 

discouraged such activity. In 
October 1988 Dan Bradford and 
Dave Logan climbed Warrior 's 
Way (IV, 5.11, A4, 6 pitches, 610 
feet) . It is a new route located 
on the SW corner of Spinnaker 
Tower on Ship Rock. This was 
the 2nd ascent of the tower. It 
had been 20 years since its first 
ascent by Harvey T. Carter and 
Don Liska in 1968. 
Two new routes have been 

climbed in the isolated Escalante 
Canyon of the Colorado. They 
are Aunt Jemima 's Stack Crack 
(5 .1) by Craig Luebben solo, and 
Texas Finger Crack (5.11) by 
Chuck Grossman and Craig 
Luebben. 

In the Navajolands John 
Middendorf and Alan 
Humph ryes climbed Rooster 
Rock (11, 5.9, A 1 ). The landform 
is located 10 miles SE of the 
Visitors Center. The ascent was 
made via the north face. Twenty 
years previously Fred Beckey 
and Eric Bjornstad were stormed 
off an attempt to reach the 
remote summit. (The tower can 
be seen in the distance beyond 
the Totem Pole and Yei Bi Chei 
towers in the photo on page 372 
of Desert Rock). 

The West Elephant's Foot (I, 
5.9, A2) located beside Arizona 
Highway 64 near Red Lake in 
northern central Arizona was 
climbed by Kyle Copeland and 
Alison Sheets with a second 
ascent the same day by John 
Middendorf and Allen 
Humphreys. Upon the arrival of 
Navajo Tribal Police the climbers 
were required to reclimb the 
landform and remove all 
anchors. 

Kyle Copeland and Marc Hirt 
reached the summit of The 
Rabbit (IV, 5.10, A3, 6 pitches, 
685 feet. Kyle had previously 
climbed to within 100 feet of the 
top with Alison Sheets in May 
1987. 
Beside the major routes 

previously mentioned in Arches 
National Park there have been a 
number of shorter yet exacting 
new lines established in the 
months since Desert Rock was 
published. 

Hamburger Hell (I, 5.11) by Kyle 
Copeland and Alison Sheets is 
approximately 100 yards left of 
Libbus Maximus. (page 161 
Desert Rock). 
Don 't Mess with Texas (I, 5.11c) 

by Chris Begue (page 172, 
Desert Rock) , Skin Deep (5.11c 
S) by Bret Ruckman, Gary Olsen, 
located one crack system ( 10 
feet) right of Many Miles Away. 
page 172 Desert Rock. Mr. 
Sombrero (5.11 c) , the first crack 
system left of the Chinese Eyes 
route (page 193 Desert Rock) put 
up by Mark Lemons, Jim 
Bodenhamer and Rob Slater. / 
Nee·d Friends (5 .9) is located 1/4 
mile north of Park Avenue and 

was climbed by Gary Seideman, 
Mike Barnett. On the Three 
Gossips: Be There or Be Talked 
About(III, 5.11-, AS1 4 pitches, 
280 feet) established by Pete 
Gallagher, Bego Gerhart. See 
page 186 of Desert Rock. Blood, 
Sweat and Gears (5.10+) is 
located a few feet right of Wind, 
Sand and Cars. First Ascent 
Gary Olsen and Bret Ruckman . 
Flaky Start (5 .6) by Chad Wiggle 
and Larry Fella is located west of 
the park road, across from the 
first turnout south of Balanced 
Rock. On the Three Penguins: 
Anorexia Route (5.10a) by Alan 
Nelson and Alan Bartlett. The 
route ascends the farthest crack 
system to the left of the east 
face. Partytime (5.8) established 
by Ron Wiggle and Andy 
Vinyard. See page 222 Desert 
Rock. From the skyline parking 
lot walk around west end of the 
fin housing Skyline Arch. 
Scramble up over large boulders 
into a large sand-bottom cavern. 
The route begins at the cavern's 
dead end. The Carrot Cannibal 
(5.12a) is above and left of 
Robbers Roost, see page 167 
Desert Rock. First climbed by 
Kyle Copeland and Sonja Paspal. 
Creatures of the Desert (5.11-) by 
Kyle Copeland, Alan Bartlett and 
Eric Johnson. The route 
ascends left facing dihedral on 
the lower wall of Head Quarters 
Hill , right of Stronger than Dirt. 
Mars Hotel: If I Only Had a Brain 
(11, 5.8, A2, 4 pitches) by Kyle 
Copeland, Eric Johnson. The 
route is east and across the road 
from Queen Victoria. See page 
167 of Desert Rock. Wiz Kid 
(5.10c) by Kyle Copeland and 
Sonja Paspal is located 1 mile 
past Fiery Furnace Parking area. 
The Windmill : Tilting at 
Windmills (II, 5.8, A3 3 pitches, 
340 feet) . Located just left of 
Cinnamon Rose, page 166 of 
Desert Rock. Climbed by Kyle 
Copeland arid Tom Bepler. 
A/ans Crack House (5.9) by Alan 
Bartlett, Kyle Copeland and Eric 
Johnson . Located on Head 
Quarters Hill , far right end of the 
lower wall. Argon Tower: North 
Northeast Arete FFA by Tim 
Coats and Bret Ruckman. Fun 
Ramp (111, 5.9, A2 (2 points of 
aid) 6 pitches, 350 feet). The 
climb is located on the north 
side of the Colorado River 
across from Mile Marker 1 1/2 on 
the River Road, (State Highway 
128, east of Moab). The ascent 
was made by Kyle Copeland and 
Layton Kor. 

K.C. Baum has been very 
visible not only throughout 
canyon country guiding clients 
up desert classics through his 
Desert Rock guide service but he 
has established numerous new 
routes in Colorado National 
Monument near his home in 
Grand Junction, Colorado. 

He and Tom Archibeque 
climbed Rainbow Bridge (5.12-, 
110 feet) located 30 feet right of 
Higher Mind Dynamics on the 
Lower Monument Canyon slabs . 

K.C. with Andrea Heath, Peter 
Hollis and Chris Moaz made the 
first ascent of Monolith Spire 
when they climbed As Above, 
So Be/ow(5.10+, A-1, Grade 11, 
250 feet) . The tower is located 
on Independence Monument 
trail in the last horse shoe bowl 
just before reaching 
Independence Monument. The 
route follows the centre crack 
with one pitch of aid, 1 pitch of 
5.10 off-width chimney, and 1 
pitch of 5.10+ face (protected 
with 6 bolts) to the top of the 
spire. Earlier Steve Johnson 130 
feet of Monolith Spire naming 
his 5.10b route Dewar Dihedral. 

K.C. Baum and Tom 
Archibeque teamed up again for 
The Wingate Warrior (5.11 a), a 
face route located 60 yards 
uphill (west) from the lower 
monument slab. 

Higher Mind Dynamics (5.11 b) 
was also climbed by the K.C. 
Archibeque team . It is located 
30 feet right of Friends Can 't Be 
Trusted, a new route put up by 
Andy Petefish and Chris Keila 
(5 .12a) located 50 feet right of 
Dihedral Route 1 and 30 feet left 
of Higher Mind Dynamics in an 
area noted on page 66 of Desert 
Rock. 

Circle, Square and Triangle 
(5.9, 155 feet) is 150 feet right of 
Higher Mind Dynamics, just left 
of a left facing dihedral and was 
climbed by the active K.C./ 
Archibeque team. 

Big Bertha (5.9+) is a finger to 
off-width crack located on 
lndepenaence Monument trail 
approximately 100 ya rds east of 
Monolith Spire - first ascent K.C. 
and Matt Simpson. 

Desert Solitaire (5 .11 , A1, Ill) is 
located on a south facing wall 
on the Independence trail, 
halfway between Monolith Spire 
and Independence Monument. 
The route, climbed by K.C. , 
Andrea Heath, Tom Archibeque 
and Peter Hollis, is 5 pitches of 
finger to hand crack with 2 - 3 
points of aid . 

K.C. and Peter Hollis climbed 
Lightning Bolt Crack (5.10+) 
located 25 feet left of the start of 
the 2nd pitch of Desert Solitaire. 
The route involves a 60 foot 
hand crack with sharp zig-zags. 

K.C. and Hollis also established 
Straight Shooter (5.1 0a). The 
beautiful 140 foot straight in · 
hand crack is located on Tiara 
Rado Buttress, about 3/4 mile 
NNW of Tiara Rado Spire. 
The hundreds of miles of 

Wingate walls of Indian Creek 
continue to be the number one 
attraction on the southwest 
desert. Traditionally, few new 
routes climbed in the are are 
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reported. Most climbs ascend a 
pitch or two to the top of the 
Wingate, ending when the cap 
rock of Kayenta is reached. 
Thus crag climbing (where 
summits are not the goal) has 
become very popular in the 
region. Unfortunately several 
early climbers in Indian Creek 
(such as Jim Junn, Steve Hong 
and others) climbed through the 
Kayenta and in so doing did not 
leave the obvious rappel 
anchors of the later to come 
crag climbers. Many of these 
early classic lines have been re
ascended, but to the Kayenta 
strata and have been recorded 
as first. 

Steve Petro repeated two of the 
hardest crack lines ever 
established on the desert's 
sandstone when he climbed 
Tricks are for Kids (5.13c) and 
Sacred Cow (5.13a/b), routes 
earlier put up by Steve Hong. 
He also made the first ascent of 
Pink Flamingo on Supercrack 
Buttress (5.13a/b). 
Also on Super Crack Buttress, 

left of Ultimate Hand Crack, Mike 
Carville and Jeremy Werlin 
climbed Chasing the Dragon at 
5.12-. Antoine Savelli and Ace 
Kvale put up Twilight Falcon 
(5.12a) on the fracture line 
immediately left of The Wave. 
The most frequented 

concentration of climbs second 
to the Supercrack Buttress is the 
Battle of the Bulge Buttress. It is 
on its vertical and overhanging 
Wingate Walls that The Fun 
Factory (5.10) was climbed by 
Jay Anderson, Will Gilmer, Keith 
Royester, Dave Anderson and 
Jing us Joe. 
Andy Petefish and Tom 

Chamberlain climbed Migid 
Digit (5 .10-) on the Bulge 
Buttress followed soon after by 
Kyle Copeland and Sonja Paspal 
of Moab, establishing Juniper 
Twig(5.10d). 
December Winds (5.1 Ob) was 

climbed above the Dug Out 
Ranch by Mike Carville, and 
Steve Glotfelty and Carville and 
Jeremy Werlin climbed the line 
just left of December Winds 
naming the route The Nature of 
the Game (5.11-) . 
Donnelly Canyon remained 

popular with several new lines 
being climbed. Elephant Head 
(5.10) by Andrew Marquardt and 
the familiar team of Antoine 
Savelli and Ace Kvale climbed 
Stemming Ache at 5.12c. This 
line is immediately left of the 
popular Generic Crack. 

On the same buttress Andrew 
Marquardt climbed Wazoo (5.10) 
between Elephant Man and Mr. 
Peanut on the Chocolate Corner. 
Other climbs in Indian Creek 

include Crack Robot (5.10c) by 
Urmas Franosch and George, on 
the west side of the creek 
opposite Fringe of Death Canyon 

SPAIN 

Picos: Local Government Ignores 
Environmental Considerations 

Picos de Europa: The Fight Goes 
On 

At the end of 1986, after an 
initial victory against the 
telepheriques proposed for the 
Bulnes area of the Picas de 
Europa, it was suggested 
(Mountain 112) that this was but 
a first skirmish in what would 
become, and has become, a 
long and bitter fight to save this 
unique range from the excesses 
of mass tourism. 

In 1988 the battle took on an 
important international tone 
with the arrival of Mountain 
Wilderness, and after the 
unequivocal statements made in 
April '88 by Kurt Diemberger 
(Mountain 122) rejecting the 
proposed telepheriques, the 
matter was temporarily set aside 
by the Asturian regional 
government, though the 
Colectivo Montaflero Par La 
Defensa De Los Picas De Europa 
continued its work of informing 
the mountaineering and general 
public of events, as it had done 
since early 1986. 
The Co/ectivo's search for 

support at all levels bore fruit 
when Mountain Wilderness 
publicly recognised their work in 
a pamphlet describing its own 
work and ideology, whilst the 
publication by the UIAA of a list 
of the five most threatened 
mountain areas in the world lent 
further weight to the arguments 
against mass tourism. One of 
the areas mentioned by the 
UIAA was the Picas de Europa, 
precisely because of the planned 
telepheriques. Perhaps the most 
powerfu I of the recent 
international statements, 
however, was that made by the 
European Parliament's Mountain 
Intergroup at their 2nd Meeting 
held, significantly, in Covadonga 
in the Western Massif of the 

and on the buttress that forms 
the south side of Hart's Draw 
entrance, on west and south 
facing walls, Tom Addison, 
Nathan Faulkner and Ted Lange 
established Cowboys in Control 
(5.11 a). Manifest Destiny (5.1 0c) 
was climbed by Tom Addison, 
Brian Bailey, Nathan Faulkner 
and Ted Lange. The Nomadic 
Alternative (5.10a) by Nathan 
Faulkner, Ted Lange, Brian 
Bailey and Tom Addison and It's 
A Long Way From Suburbia 
(5.10c) in the same area by Brian 
Bailey, Ted Lange, Nathan 
Faulkner and Tom Addison. 
On the nearby Bridger Jack 

Butte Rim Shot was put up by 
Bret Ruckman and Marco 
Cornacchione on the butte's 
west side, Ill, 5.11-, 4 pitches. 

Eric Bjornstad 

Picas. In both press and 
television statements their 
President, Carlo Alberto 
Graziani, unreservedly 
condemned the idea of 
telepheriques, advocating 
instead the application of more 
rational models of rural tourism. 

Despite the above, however, 
the situation has been anything 
but comforting. During the mild 
winter of 1988 - 89 increasingly 
large numbers of private cars 
had made use of the new track 
to the Pandebano col (Asturias) . 
Further up the Duje Valley, the 
Puertas de Aliva (Cantabria) had 
been invaded by 4WD vehicles 
which now began to take to the 
steeper slopes of the alpine 
meadows, with the consequent 
degradation of the latter. The 
intention of the Cantabrian 
Government to fully exploit the 
new hotel in the Puertas de 
Aliva became patent when they 
began work to put a concrete 
surface on the track that 
connects Aliva to the main road 
at Espinama. The Leon sector 
of the Picas de Europa also 
witnessed a radical change in its 
until now relatively tranquil 
situation with the 
announcement of several, small
scale hydroelectric power 
stations in the Sajambre and 
Valde6n areas. 
One of the heaviest blows, 

however, was dealt in April '89 
when the President of the 
Principado de Asturias replied 
favourably to a request made by 
the Cabrales local council for the 
telepherique to Bulnes. 
Stressing the importance of the 
cable car for the development of 
tourism in the area, Pedro de 
Silva, the Asturian President, 
said that the Regional 
Government was willing to 
finance the project in 1990. In 
this and subsequent 
declarations of both the 
Regional government and the 
mayor of the local council, it was 
made totally clear that their 
thoughts now were entirely on 
the tourism aspects of the 
matter. 
Another major setback was the 

announcement made by the 
Cantabrian Regional 
Government of its plans to 
quadruple the capacity of the 
Fuente De cable car from 2,000 
to over 8,000 people a day. Work 
on this has already started, as 
has work on the recovery of the 
landscape around Fuente De. 
The latter, in a wholly insensitive 
mockery of genuine nature 
conservancy, is currently 
removing tons of glacial gravel 
in order to create an artificial 
lake in the area. 
With their attitude towards the 

telepheriques and tourist 
developments in general in the 
Picas de Europa, the Asturian 

and Cantabrian Regional 
Government have totally 
isolated themselves from a 
growing, worldwide concern for 
nature protection. Quite clearly, 
neither regional government 
gives any importance to the 
fears of the international 
mountaineering community for 
the future of the mountains, 
fears which have been vividly 
expressed by the protests 
Mountain Wilderness organised 
in the Alps and Dolomites 
during Summer '88, and which 
have been re-stated by the UIAA 
in its recent 'black-list' of 
threatened areas. Despite the 
many lessons learned from the 
abuse and destruction tourism 
has supposed for the Central 
European ranges, the Picas de 
Europa appear destined to be 
yet another victim of the 
outdated model of large-scale 
mountain tourism now widely 
rejected elsewhere. 
What is perhaps most worrying 

about this situation, however, 
especially when viewed in a 
wider context, is the way in 
which relatively minor powers, 
in some cases merely local 
district councils, can take 
decisions which later radically 
affect the long-term future of 
mountain areas generally felt to 
be part of the natural heritage of 
countless mountain-lovers, 
regardless of whether or not 
they are citizens of the nation in 
question. Also unsettling is the 
relative slowness with which the 
related international 
organisations can respond in 
such matters. The UIAA, for 
example, needed almost three 
years to react publicly to the 
Picas situation, trapped as it is in 
a mass of internal red tape and 
procedure. 
Yet we cannot abandon the 

mountains to the will of the 
speculators and tourism sharks. 
Nor can we resign ourselves to 
the perniciously comfortable 
idea that we can do nothing for 
the future of our remaining, 
unspoilt mountain areas. For 
that future is, it would seem, 
quite definitely in the hands of 
the mountain community at 
large - which is to say, in our 
own hands. Small groups of 
volunteers working at local level 
and free from the restraints of 
bureaucracy, working quickly, 
efficiently and imaginatively, are 
perhaps the most effective 
safeguard our mountains have. 
Indeed, it would not be 
exaggerating to say that no one 
who genuinely cares for the 
mountains is free from the 
responsibility of supporting or 
creating such groups in their 
region, or wherever there are 
mountains they feel a special 
affection for. 
Robin Walker 
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SCOTLAND 

Productive Early Spell 

Opposite Page: Rab Anderson leading Deep Throat ( V), Caire an Lochain. Photo: Tom Prentice. Below Right: Choose your crack sir! Ed 
Grindley high on Captain Patience (E2 5b/c), Staffin, Isle of Skye. Photo: Ian Blakeley. 

CAIRNGORMS 

Coire An Lochain 
The usual early snows fell here 

to coincide with a settled spell of 
good weather and there was 
much activity. The first route of 
the winter probably went to 
Robin Clothier and Chris 
Cartwright when they made an 
ascent of Ewen Buttress Direct 
on the 11th November. 
Knowing Robin he'd probably 
been there since the previous 
weekend waiting for the snow to 
fall. Later in the month the 
chimney and groove line up the 
right side of No. 3 Buttress right 
of Hookers Corner was climbed 
by Rab & Chris Anderson and 
Tom Prentice to give The 
Deviant (V). 
The following weekend saw a 

hitherto unknown amount of 
activity in the coire. On the 
Saturday Rab Anderson, Tom 
Prentice and Rob Milne followed 
the blatantly obvious crackline 
through a series of small roofs 
left of Gaffers Groove and just 
right of Glottal Stop to give 
Deep Throat, a superb grade V. 
Just to the right two parties 
including Graeme Ettie and 
visiting southerner Andy Perkins 
made ascents of Savage Slit (V) 
while around the arete Ulrich 
Jessop, Tony Saunders and 
Catherine Smith made the 3rd 
ascent of the tremendous and 
just in condition Fall Out Corner 
(VI) . The following day there 
were seven teams in action in 
the right-hand side with 
numerous other parties in the 
rest of the coire. The resultant 
atmosphere made it feel just like 
a pleasant day out at Bowden 
Doors; winter cragging had at 
last truly arrived in Scotland . 
There were parties on 
Sidewinder and Western Route 
whilst around the corner Andy 
Perkins and Adam Wainwright 
made a speedy 4th ascent of Fall 
Out Corner no doubt aided by 
the fact that what snow had 
been on the route the day before 
had been stripped by the ascent 
made that day. Savage Slit was 
again ascended and Deep Throat 
was repeated by Graeme Ettie 
and Mark Hamilton who 
confirmed its quality. Just to the 
left a steep groove line up the 
right side of the retaining rib of 
the Right Branch of Y-Gully gave 
Tracheotomy (V) to Rab 
Anderson, Tom Prentice and 
Rob Milne whilst over on No. 3 
Buttress the fine chimney line of 
The Hoarmaster (V) had its 
second ascent at the hands of 
Robin Clothier and Chris 
Cartwright. 
The following weekend Allen 

Fyffe and Richard Mansfield 
followed the obvious left to right 
starting ramp line beneath the 
tower between the two Y-Gullies 
to give Game of Chance (V) . 

Deep Throat had its third ascent 
in the space of a week from 
Chris Cartwright and Robin 
Clothier and the superb Migrant 
(V) had its third ascent by 
Graeme Ettie and Dave 
McCutcheon. Andy Nisbet, not 
fully fit following a car accident 
earlier in the year, has been out 
most days cramming in the 
routes and adding bits and 
pieces. In the Lochain he has 
added variations on Sidewinder 
and Andromeda, repeated The 
Deviant with Graeme Ettie and 
made an ascent of Glottal Stop 
(Ill), probably the second since it 
was climbed in undoubtedly 
exceptional conditions back in 
1975. Needless to say it was 
found harder and thought to be 
a good IV. 

Over the next few weeks Fall 
Out Corner had another two 
ascents (6th and 7th by Chris 
Forrest, Wilson Moir & Colin 
Stewart and then by Neil Ritchie 
and Jaz Hepburn.) 

Coire An t-Sneachda 
A busy time with most of the 

easy classics and routes like 
Fluted Buttress Direct (IV) and 
Belhaven (IVN) becoming well 
established as popular routes. 
On Aladdins Buttress the 
obvious gap between 
Damnation and Original Route 
was plugged by John Lyall and 
Andy Nisbet to give a good 
route, Salvation (V). This same 
pair also repeated The Message 
(IV) over on The Mess of Pottage 
finding it to be quite good . 

Carn Etchachan 
Andy Nisbet firstly with Dave 

McCutcheon climbed an obvious 
start to Equinox at Ill/IV up a 
right to left slanting line then 
with John Lyall added a logical 
start to Guillotine going left to 
right and crossing the previous 
route at JV. 

Braeriach 
In the furthest west coire on the 

north side of this mountain, 
Caire An Lochain, Andy Nisbet 
and Dave McCutcheon climbed a 
500' ice fall to give an unusual 
and good 11/111 which it is thought 
will probably bank out later in 
the season . 

OTHER AREAS 

Aonach Mor 
Three new routes were done 

here by various parties who 
seemed so keen to climb here 
they opted for the long walk 
rather than wait a week or two 
until the new chairlift opened! 

Sgurr Na Lapaich 
On the south summit the crest 

of the buttress gave Andy Nisbet 
& John Lyall a IV. 

Rab Anderson 
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BRITISH ISLES t . . , 
Yet Another Scottish Secret Crag! 

1-East Chimney Crack HVS 5a (Hargreaves, Birkett), 2-Green Vote E2 5c (Grindley, Sykes), 3-Dawn of Time VS 4c (Dinwoodie), 4-Lusting 
after Glenys Kinnock E2 5b (Blakeley, Libeks, Downer), 5-The Beast of Bo/saver kE1/2 5b (Downer, Libeks), 6-Birdman of Bewaldeth E3 5c 
(Downer, Blakeley), 7-Silly Pollack E2 5b (Steer, Birkett), 8-The Fascilitator E3 5c (Blakeley, Libeks, Downer, Grindley), 9-Living Hell E2 5b 
(Birkett, Steer), 10-Experimental Learning E3 6a (Blakeley, Downer, Kenyon), 11-The Sherrif's Black Dog E2 5b (Downer, Libeks, Grindley), 
12-Gorbachev E1 5b (Grindley, Libeks, Suthorn), 13-Woman of the Eighties E3 5c (Blakeley, Kenyon, Downer), 14-Easy Day for a Lady HVS 
5a (Libeks, Grindley), 15-Lats in Space E1 5b (Grindley, Sykes), 16-The Latvian E2 5b/c (Downer, Libeks, Suthorn), 17-Captain Patience E2 
5b/c (Downer, Libeks, Grindley, Suthorn, Pounder, Blakeley), 18-Silly Pollack 2 E3 6a (Birkett, Steer), 19-Dial Card E1 5b (Blakeley, Pounder, 
Grindley, Suthorn), 20-Swillington Common E1 5c (Blakeley, Libeks, Downer), 21-Lat up a Drainpipe VS 5a (Libeks, Grindley, Suthorn) 

SKYE 
Staffin 
Staffin Bay is at the northern 
extremity of the Kilt Cliffs. It is a 
beautiful sea bay reached by 
turning off the Portree to 
Flodigarry road a mile or so 
north of Kilt Rock. 
The two cliffs at Staffin are 
similar, in many ways, to other 
sea cliffs on Skye in that people 
have known about them for 
some time, but have done 
nothing about it. I first noticed 
them in 1983 while exploring at 
Kilt from the opposite side to the 
normal approach. Bill Birkett did 
the same a year or two later, but 
in 1987 Dougie Dinwoodie 
actually climbed on the left ·hand 
buttress. His route, Dawn of 
Time (VS), climbs a chimney 
behind a 90 feet toppled pillar. 
Shortly afterwards Birkett and 
Grindley climbed the right-hand 
buttress by its most obvious 
(and probably only worthwhile) 
line - a crack (Kilt Classic, HVS). 
The following Easter was 
exceptionally fine with the 
Cuillins plastered in snow. 
Nevertheless a large team 
headed from Sligachan to 
Staffin to clean the place up. 
The rock is slightly more 
vegetatious than Kilt, but on 
cleaning is probably sounder, 
i.e. perfect. Despite the sunny 
weather, the crag was in the 
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shade and nothing was climbed. 
Towards the end of April, 
Grindley and Ian Sykes climbed 
an obvious corner in a prow 
near the right-hand side (Lats in 
Space, E1). The name started an 
Eastern bloc theme aimed at 
winding up the Latvian ex-pat 
Gunars Libeks who was 
transport officer for the southern 
teams! 
The southern teams from the 
Lakes and Yorkshire - Ian 
Blakeley, Colin Downer, Gunars 
Libeks, Al Pounder and Stevie 
Suthorn - made the 400 mile 
drive up the following weekend, 
again in good weather. Routes 
climbed were: Captain Patience 
(E2 5b/c - Downer, Libeks, 
Grindley, Suthorn, Pounder, 
Blakeley) a rather sustained 
hand crack in a recess on the 
right of the crag; Dial Card (E1 
5b - Blakeley, Pounder, Grindley, 
Suthorn) the not so sustained 
corner to its right; The 
Fascilitator (E3 5c - Blakeley, 
Libeks, Grindley, Downer) a fine 
black walled crack in the centre 
of the crag, rather marred by a 
still loose finish; and The Latvian 
(E2 5b/c Downer, Libeks) twin 
cracks merging to one to the 
right of Lats in Space. 
The next weekend gave another 
classic - The Green Vote (E2 5c, 
Grin-dley and Sykes). An 
obvious crack up the white wall 
at the left-hand end with a 

gritstone-like start leading to a 
find hand crack with a slender 
tree. 
Bill Birkett then appeared and 
did the chimney to the left of 
Green Vote with John 
Hargreaves - East Chimney 
Crack (HVS 5a). 
The last big onslaught at Whit 
weekend produced 6 more lines: 
The Sherrif's Black Dog (E2 5b 
Downer, Libeks, Grindley) 
climbed thin cracks in the centre 
of the crag to roofs which were 
passed on the right; Gorbachev 
(E1 5b Grindley, Libeks, Suthorn) 
- a fine sustained pair of thin 
cracks to its right; Experimental 
Learning (E3 5c Blakeley, 
Downer, Kenyon) - a very 
impressive white walled v- _ 
groove just left of a pinnacle in 
the centre of the crag; The Beast 
of Bo/saver (E1/2 5b Downer, 
Libeks) - a fist crack with an 
awkward undercling start; Lat up 
a Drainpipe (VS 5a Libeks, 
Grindley, Suthorn) - twin cracks 
at the right-hand end; and 
Woman of the Eighties (E3 5c 
Blakeley, Kenyon, Downer) - a 
thin and sustained crack. 
Having heard vague rumours in 
the Lakes, Ron Kenyon had 
come to Staffin on spec. It was 
hard to say who was more 
surprised, him or the team he 
surprised! 
Rather late in the day, Birkett 
returned with Luke Steer and 

climbed three more lines: Silly 
Pollack (E2 5b) - twin cracks to 
the left of Fascilitator; Living Hell 
(E2 5b) - a thin crack just right of 
Fascilitator, and Silly Pollack 2 
(E3 6a) - a thin crack between 
Captain Patience and Dial Card. 
This year's crop came from one 
weekend in May: Birdman of 
Bewaldeth (E3 5c Downer, 
Blakeley) - a thin crack with a 
technical start just right of The 
Beast of Bo/saver; Lusting After 
Glenys Kinnock (E2 5b Blakeley, 
Downer) - a jam crack just left of 
the Beast, reflecting Branch 
Chairman Blakeley's main topic 
of conversation during the 
weekend; Easy Day for a Lady 
(HVS 5a Libeks, Grindley) - a 
mammoth gardening session (of 
which most was done by 
Grindley!) making a worthwhile 
route of the corner just right of 
Woman of the Eighties; and 
Swillington Common (E1 5c 
Blakeley, Libeks, Downer) - the 
innocuous looking corner crack 
to the left of Lat up a Drainpipe. 
Most of the routes have now 
been repeated and are thought 
to be of excellent quality -
indeed Rab Anderson thought 
the place much better than Kilt. 
The ease of access and walkable 
base (c.f. the steep grass at Kilt) 
certainly help. As to scope, 
there's plenty left at the 
moment. 
Ed Grindley 



Ian Blakeley leading Woman of The Eighties (E3 5c), Staffin. 
Photo: Ed Grindley. 

CORNWALL 

Though not the usual 
productive season we [Rowland 
and Mark Edwards] have still 
managed to do quite a few good 
new routes in the area . Most of 
our winter months have been 
spent climbing in Spain which 
has drastically reduced our 
activities in Cornwall, but has 
produced some magnificent 
routes in the south western 
Sierras! 
A very sad and dramatic event 

has been the removal of the 
bolts from Red Rose at Sennen 
and the drastic chipping of the 
route. No culprit has been 
found but this is the third time 
this has happened on Sennen 
cliffs (and all to Mark Edwards's 
routes.) All the routes had 
previously been checked as 
unchipped from either second 
ascentionists or those involved 
in the original ascents and 
observers. A very sad state of 
affairs which is seriously making 
Mark Edwards consider not 
recording any of his hard routes, 
which would be very sad indeed. 

A number of very important 
routes were climbed at Lower 
Sharpnose during the early part 
of the season. Mark repeated 
Coronary County as an onsight 
lead. On the North Fin (north 
face) a direct line left of Bolder 
Boulder, Handful of Rust (E6 6b) 
takes a direct line up the centre 
of the wall. Very bold and 
fingery climbing. Over on the 
other side of this fin (south face) 
Hot-n-Dusty (E4 5c), takes a 
direct line up the wall between 
Last Laugh and Diamond Smile. 
Both routes climbed on sight by 
Mark Edwards and seconded by 
Rowland Edwards. On the 
Middle Fin, Mark lead (seconded 
by R. Edwards) another superb 
sister route to Coronary County. 
This route The Monk's Satanic 
Vices, takes a direct line up the 
wall just right of CC(no pegs 
were used) and was graded EB 
6c(???!!!) Thiswasgraded 
along CC guidelines and will 
need to be confirmed by 
subsequent ascentionists . 
On Zen nor Lower Cliff Tim 

Noble and Terry Gifford climbed 
a new line right of Eyas, 
Zennorphobia (HVS 4c 4b) . 
They managed to find an entry 
from the right of the main 
crackline which then climbs the 
obviously superb crack to the 
top. This top pitch had 
previously been climbed by 
Rowland and Mark Edwards (82) 
but without a first pitch. On 
Gurnards Head Mark Edwards 
with Steve Anson climbed the 
very impressive wall right of 
Tropospheric Scatter to produce 
Art of the Slate (E5 6a) . This 
climb uses five bolts (hangers 
removed) and takes a direct line 
up the centre of the wall. The 
climbing is said to be perfect 
face climbing. In Great Zawn, 
Steve Haston with Celia Bull 
climbed the roof of The 
Captivator to give Opium (E5 6c) 

BRITISH ISLES 

which is reported to give a 
superb and exciting climb in 
keeping with the rest of the 
Zawn. At Sennen a girdle of the 
Tears of a Clown wall was 
climbed by Mark and Steve 
Anson : Thieves Carnival (E6 6b). 
This starts up Norge Corner and 
finishes up High St. Blues. One 
of the last outstanding problems 
at Sennen has finally been 
climbed, the very impressive 
groove just right of Congo 
Crack, by Mark and Steve. This 
route Amazonia (E7 6c) (Peak 
Grade???) is very bold but not as 
necky as Tears of a Clown, 
though at a higher technical 
grade. The arete right of 
Genges Crack produced Hell 
Hath No Fear, a very bold, no 
pro E6 6a (Peak Grade??) Soloed 
by Mark. On Lands End Mark 
Edwards did a variation on the 
big overhangs of Edge of Time. 
This route goes directly over the 
roofs and uses two bolt runners 
and is graded E5 6b. Atlantic 
Ocean Wall has finally got its 
traverse, Hands Across the 
Ocean (E6 6a) . It traverses the 
wall from left to right stepping 
off the top of Buffalo Gorge 
crossing Kingdom of the Deep, 
Titanic, Astrodome and finishing 
up the top pitch of Atlantic 
Ocean Wall. Not reported in last 
years batch of routes (my 
oversight) is a superb climb on 
Crystal Zawn walls, Diamond 
Life (E7 6c?) This takes a direct 
line up the centre of the buttress 
on which Crystal Fingers climbs. 
Superb climbing and very bold. 

On Carn Sperm Mark climbed 
to very obvious crack left of 
Immaculate Groove. This route 
Sunburst Crack, (E6 6b) is said to 
be very strenuous and on 
perfect rock (belayer C. Johns). 
Just right ofThe Sigh on Carn 

Barra is a very steep section of 
rock. Two routes have been 
climbed here, One Step on a 
Cloud (E2 5c) takes the start of 
The Sigh to the roof then steps 
out right to climb the edge of the 
buttress. The overhanging 
cracks in the outside edge of the 
wall are climbed by Last Gasp 
(E5 6a) . Both routes are by R. 
Edwards and Mark Edwards 
respectively. 
A superb new route has been 

found on the very impressive 
area of rock south of Pordenack 
Point. This area of rock is just 
left of Zawn Trevilly. Fragile 
Earth (E5 6a), Mark/Rowland 
Edwards, climbs the very 
impressive and obvious face in 
the middle of this area of rock. 
Four bolts and two pegs (all 
removed). It is quite interesting 
to eventually see a route being 
climbed on this crag. I had 
previously abseiled down it ten 
years before and many others 
have since, all proclaiming it 
much too loose to justify 
climbing on. Mark finally 
overcame this problem by 
glueing a number of the holds in 
place producing what can only 
be called a magnificent climb. 
Just right of Paradise Wall 

Mark, with Steve Anson, 
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BRITISH ISLES 

climbed The Lost Arrow (E5 6b). 
This takes the magnificent sharp 
arete of the free standing 
pinnacle right of the descent to 
Scabbard. 

In Porthloe Cove (North of 
Chair Ladder) a new area of rock 
has been discovered and 
developed by Rowland Edwards 
who has named the area Towers 
of Deception, having been 
previously mentioned in the 
guide as an area of tottering 
towers. These towers are easily 
seen from the coast path on the 
south of the cove. On 
approaching the crag along the 
stone beach one comes to an 
obviously difficult overhang. 
This is taken by Scandals (E5 
6b), three bolts and a lower off 
point (the rock above has been 
climbed but is poor) . Bolts 
removed . This is the work of 
Mark Edwards and has 
magnificent climbing. Just to its 
right is a series of very 
impressive grooves which is 
climbed by Magical Motion, (E4 
6a) and is superb. A little further 
on is the first tower. This is 
climbed by its right edge by A 
Broken Mirror, 80 ft. (E1 5b). 
This route moves onto the right 
wall to finish, the rock at the top 
is a bit loose and the right wall is 
superb. The second tower right 
has a lot more routes on it and 
both are descended by abseiling 
off the tops (pegs in situ, please 
leave in place) . The easiest 
climb up this tower is taken by 
Two of a Kind, (VS 4b 4b). This 
climbs the deep chimney to a 
ledge then up cracks to climb 
the back-side of the tower to the 
top . R. Edwards/N. Mooney. 
The arete of the tower is taken 
by Sweeney Todd (E4 5b,6a). 
This route starts on the edge of 
the buttress just right of the next 
chimney and climbs the wall and 
arete direct. A superb line and 
climb but very bold. Rowland 
Edwards/Steve Anson . The 
large hanging flake just right of 
the arete is climbed by Jack the 
Ripper(E1 5a 5b) . This climbs 
the small buttress between the 
towers then crosses around onto 
the west face to the flake, 
another good climb. R. 
Edwards/C Baron . A variation 
on this route has also been done 
which finishes up the last part of 
Sweeney Todd. A Variation on a 
Theme (HVS 5a) Edwards/ 
Mooney. The right arete of the 
2nd tower was also climbed at 
5c. Kellooges Crack takes the , 
overhanging wall to start and 
climbs the flaky crack in the right 
arete. R. Edwards/M. Edwards. 

Across the boulder beach is a 
series of steep aretes of black 
coloured rock. The obviously 
good one has had a number of 
climbs done on it. The first, 
which takes the steep crack in 
the corner by first climbing the 
first arete then across into it, is 
taken by Star Touch (E1 5b) . R. 
Edwards/S. Anson/M .. Edwards. 
The Shinning E2 5c), takes the 
faint crack in the right wall of the 
corner. R. Edwards/C. Baron . 
The next arete is taken by Into a 
Looking Glass (E2 5c). This 
takes the arete direct to the top . 
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R. Edwards/S. Anson . All these 
routes are 120 ft., the ones on 
the tower 85 ft. 

On Chair Ladder the long 
awaited ascent of the 
overhanging off-width cracks on 
the buttress overlooking Ash 
Can Gully has finally been done. 
This route The Lobster (E6 6b) 
climbs the outside edge 
depression left of Sea Horse, 
one bolt (hanger removed) . 
Mark, Rowland and Steve Anson 
were again in on this one. Over 
on the opposite side of the gully 
Mark climbed the right side of 
the tower of Not Quite to give 
Lego/and (E4 5c), belayer C. 
Edwards. On the Terriers Tooth 
Buttress Mark climbed one route 
and a variation (these routes 
were climbed in 1984 and 
unrecorded at that time) 
Masquerade (E2 5c) . This climbs 
the crack right of Grit Exiles. 
The variation takes the 
undercling flake to its left. 

Some very interesting and 
good climbs were discovered on 
the Rosplether cliff area (St. 
Levans Wall). Bermuda Wall 
Direct (E3 6a), is a direct finish to 
that route. This takes a direct 
line from the undercling flakes 
to the top of the crag making 
use of small crystal holds. On 
the lower buttress right of the 
wall are some very obvious 
cracks. The Sunne in Splendour 
(E3 6a) takes a finger jamming 
crack left of the black seam . The 
seam is Black Adder (E5 6a) and 
just to its right is another 
disjointed crack of Falls the 
Shadow (E3 6a) . All routes 
Mark and Rowland. On Treen 
beach area in the Deep Zawn, 
right of the obvious slab is an 
overhanging wall. The two 
cracks on its left have been 
climbed at 5b (possibly been 
climbed previously) . To the 
right of these is Bali (E5 6b). 
This takes the next crack. (Mark 
Edwards belayed by C. Baron). 

In the headland of Rospletha 
Cliff is a deep zawn (Rospletha 
Zawn) . On the western edge, a 
number of steep and 
atmospheric routes have been 
climbed. This zawn is a place to 
visit during summer when it 
becomes very dry, warm and 
pleasant to climb in. The 
approach is either by abseil 
down the back wall or a walk in 
at low tide. In the back of the 
zawn is a deep chimney The 
Floating Looser (E1 5b), not 
recommended as it is very loose 
at the top) . R. Edwards/M. 
Edwards. The very obvious 
crack right of the chimney is a 
different matter indeed. A Drop 
in the Ocean 120 ft . (E2 5b) is a 
superb crack climb which 
follows the crack until an escape 
can be made onto the overhung 
buttress in the centre of the back 
wall. R. Edwards/M. Edwards. 
To the right of the latter route is 
the very impressive wall which 
Navigator to Heaven 130 ft. (E4 
6a) takes. This route starts 
either on the base of the zawn, 
tide permitting, or in the corner 
from ledges. It then takes a line 
up the centre of the wall and 
finishes with some strenuous 

climbing over the bulg ing 
headwall. A superb route. R. 
Edwards/C. Baron. 

Cribba Head has seen quite a 
lot of activity. This area has 
some superb rock and although 
only short it has a very pleasant 
atmosphere. Nick Dixon 
climbed the arete right of 
Kernyck to give Pre-Marital 
Tension (E6 6c{7a) . Second 
ascent by M. Edwards 
confirming its quality. The arete 
right of that route is Storms 
Over Africa (E6 6c) M. Edwards. 
The slab right of Kernyck Groove 
is Rainbow Slab (E1 5b) M. 
Edwards and N. Mooney. The 
obvious arete left of the central 
crack line (name not known) is 
taken by New Sensation (HVS 
5a) N. Mooney. 

Rowland Edwards 

New Pembroke Guide 
The Climber's Club is in the 

process of preparing a new 
edition of the Pembroke Guide. 
Anyone who has descriptions of 
new routes or who has 
comments to make or mistakes 
to note about the previous 
(second) edition is asked to write 
to: John Harwood, 20 Ash Tree 
Close, Radyr, Cardiff CF4 8RX. 

YORKSHIRE 

The Summer left Yorkshire and 
it may be some time before it 
returns, approximately thirteen 
years if past records are 
anything to go by! Accordingly, 
the number of new routes to 
report has begun to slide 
towards single figures, not that I 
mind as long as the few I have 
to report are as good as Mr. 
Dave Pegg's new route at 
Rylstone and of course I still get 
paid for my services. 
Mr. Pegg has named his route at 
Ry I stone Heartbeat City (ES 6c). 
It is not by any stretch of the 
imagination a long route, the fall 
potential is actually longer than 
the route, but it requires no 
imagination to see that it is a 
beautiful route. It takes the oft 
gorped at arete in the vicinity of 
Presidents Slab. The route, 
however, didn't give up its 
virginity with ease, since Pegg 
took a nose dive after being 
disturbed in mid-move by the 
RAF, who had that day chosen 
to practise bombing nearby 
Kilnsey. Now that's a new one 
on me. 
At Earl crag., left of Desert Island 
Arete Pegg climbed the 
unclimbed Phil Garlick route 
previously known as The 
Crucifix .. Rightly so, Pegg 
renamed the route, calling it 
Early Distant Warning (E6 6c) . 
Pegg also climbed the well
brushed lie right of Trite Rib to 
give Aliens Stole My Bolt Kit (E5 
6b) . 
At Pompey Caley, Al Manson 
took time from the lat machine 
to climb what devotees used to 
call The Impossible Tower. They 
were obviously wrong since Mr. 

Manson gave it the quite 
feasible grade of E5 6b and 
named it One Man and His 
Dogmas. 
In the dark satanic surroundings 
of Heptonstall Quarry, the ever 
young veteran Jerry Peel added 
a little colour to the crag in 
climbing Orange Crush (E6 6c) 
between Cream and A Step in 
the Light Green. Two peg 
runners were used for 
protection . 
At llkley's Cow and Calf rocks, 
Justin Vogler climbed an 
eliminate on Senility which he 
amazingly named Where Blue 
Tits Dare (E3 6b). 
As ever the boys on the white 
stuff, and I don 't mean cocaine, 
have been hard at work erecting 
monuments to themselves. The 
route climbed by Mark Leach 
through the roof above Seventh 
Aardvark which was reported in 
the last news has been named 
Bat Route and graded ES+ 6c. 
The grade is interesting because 
by the look of the route it 
indicates modesty on Leach's 
part or the use of the"+" 
suggests a move towards 
conservatism in the grading of 
routes in Yorkshire or both . 
Corn head is the name of the 
route climbed by Paul Ingham to 
the right of The Main Overhang. 
As for the grade, no translation 
from French has yet been 
offered. Other news from 
Mal ham is that some do
gooder(s) has/have rebolted 
Zoo/oak, which is genuinely a 
good doing, however that 
placing the bolts even close 
together is, is questionable. 
Over in Gorda le, Mick Lovatt has 
rebolted and repeated Defcon 3. 
He said the route was of good 
quality and has suggested the 
grade is E7 6c. 
At Kilnsey, Pete Gomersall, who 
some may remember from the 
last issue climbed the extension 
to Dr. Tony Mitchell's The 
Technician, has named his 
version Showtime (E7+). 
Probably because from the route 
you can see people enjoying 
themselves in the nearby 
Tenants Arms. The Yorkshire 
Ripper (ES 6c) pictured in the 
last issue was climbed by Dave 
Pegg . It takes the sloping wall to 
the left of Zero Option and only 
succumbed to Pegg's charms 
after a frustrating multi-month 
courtship . My heart bleeds, 
your fingers probably will. 
In Trollers Gill, Mick Ryan has 
been beavering away adding a 
direct start and finish to Martin 
Berzins' Angel Dust to produce 
Hoodooguru (E6 6b). Does this 
mean Angel Dust is no more? 
A final word, don't miss 
"Boltchopper Ill: The crowbar 
returns" which should be 
appearing around the limeston,;l 
crags near you. It promises to 
be as good show featuring that 
defender of the faith Mr. Martin 
Berzins. Yes, he's back after a 
sabbatical in the USA, where if I 
might add the show got rave 
reviews, so book early. If 
nothing else he should keep the 
local scrap metal dealers happy. 
Craig Smith 



Fl LM FESTIVALS 

Claude Remy shares a joke with the legendary Riccardo Cassin at the 
Diablerets raclette. Photo: Bernard Newman 

Diablerets 1989 
I arrived at Cl au.de Remy's 

mountain eyrie in the Alpes 
Vaudoises some five hours after 
leaving Bingley. Claude, a man 
of boundless enthusiasm and 
limitless energy, is on the 
organising committee of the 
Festival International du Film 
A/pin at Les Diablerets in 

OBITUARIES 

Sungdare Sherpa 
Sungdare Sherpa was: one of the. 
most outstanding Himalayan 
mountaineers. He was the first 
person to climb E.verest five 
times - one of those ascents took 
him little more than a day. His 
ascent of Dhaulagiri took three 
days, and Pumori only seven 
hours. These are just a few of a 
long list of Himalayan successes 
which marked his career as a 
mountain guide~ consequently 
he.was-so much in demand from 
expeditions he could not accept 
them all, and during his last few 
seasons specialised in -guiding 
Everest. He was a member ot 
the 1988 Ctrina-Japan-Nep·al 
Expedition whrch trav,ersed th·e 
mountain, during which he 
reacheo the summit for hisAifth 
time. 
H.M. King Brrem:tra of-Nep·aH,ad 
presented Sungdarewith 
several gotd medals0 for h'is 
achievements: - he wore s-0· 
moch gofd on official oc:casi-O"ns, 
he had to have a-police escurtr 
He wasal'sO"given a respom;·ib'l"e 
positron at the Mi nfstPV' ot 
Tourrsm, amfdid a lottaherp-
promote tourism in N:epai. E.verr 
so, it was-not f-ris-ambiti·on to
ma~e a cafeer·ocrt ·of bei,,rg 
famoas. f-fe emjoyecfdimbinm. 
arrd thecompanvoth-istriends
and hrs·famify at. home-in· 
Pangboche. 
f rernemoer hi'm foir hrs:
gerrero-sity-and frrendsAip as
macfi as for h-rs-actrie.11e:menrs: 
Somettme·s· he woulcf give away
ms equipmem·o-rmosrof t:iis, 
earnings-ta a friem!'he1d: meet 
on tfre-traif arr trrs-wa,y· home" 
f,r,o:m arrot:t;i:er expeditrorr. la-le 

Switzerland, to which I had been 
invited as a member of the jury. 
"No problems," he re-assured 
me, "just watch a few films and 
then we go climbing - bloody 
fantastic!" 

The rest of the jury gathered at 
the hotel next afternoon, all 
lo-oking very serious and 
nodding sagely ·at the agendum 

Sunydare' Sherpa, 
Photo: A1ain Gourlaouen 

liked to-talk abour-the·days·-when · 
we.·aIH0relped each other-out 
w-hilewe·struggled to-make a 
startrirr~athmandu. It was 
t'i'J)ical of Sun@darn that he
shoula•risl< his-life-trying-to s-ave 
R'a-rrnelore-Schmatz-on•Everest' 
in· 1979·- an effornhat,cost-him" 
rrrost·of nis toes, These are the
re-asonsSurrgdare.will be so> 
r,rmch·missed by many. of"us~ 
here-in' Nepal. 
/i:.lirakpa>S-herp-a' 

ArMcleod 1'961-1989 
Alan McLeod felrto his death 
wtiile,climb"ing the Matterhorn 
on F-riday 14'July 89. As I write 
tfte circumstances are not 
wholly known; however he had 
eitherciim0ed or was climbing 

outlined by the festival 
president: the somewhat 
daunting figure of Pierre Simoni . 
Such gravity would soon 
ru,aporate: by the end of the 
week we would all be reduced to 
a.conspiratorial band of giggling 
schoolboys. 
The jury were a mixed bunch : 

ad hoc Chairman was Francesco 
Biamonti, who is big in the 
Trento organisation~ Jean
Jaques Languepin was from the 
FEMIS in Paris and knew all the 
famous French film directors; 
Fran<,ois Germain is a local 
mountain guide; Patrick Berhault 
the quiet French superstar; Dinu 
Solojan from Romania, whose 
story of how he managed to get 
out of pre-revolution Romania , 
made the Gulag Archipeligo 
sound like Disneyland. Only 
when I saw the news reports 
over Christmas did I realise how 
remarkable was his presence 
there at all, and why he had 
eaten all those bananas! 
"Bernard, you come to Romania, 
we have cliff 200 metres high . .. 
and· 22 kilometres long!" 

After a couple of days watching 
films and videos, not only did I 
have square eyes, but also I felt 
that I knew Nepal like my own 
back yard, would feel at home in 
the Everest massif and definitely 
knew which caves were divable 
and which rapids would go on a 
lilo . When it came to drawing up 
a short list I was amazed at the 
degree of concurrence amongst 
such a diverse bunch of people, 

Al McLeod. Photo: Ted Atkins · 

the North Face and was 
unroped. 
Al was a charismatic.and well
known mountaineer, not ·only in • 
his own world of Servicemen 
and more particularly RAF 
117fo·untain Rescue. He had many 
friends outside of the RAF 
"system" by.whom I know he 
was well liked and respected. 
Respected not only for the 
things he had done, but for the 
way he did them: modestly. 
Al was a virtual newcomer to the 
game. He started his career with 
the Kinloss Mountain Rescue 
Team in November 83. Hp rose 
quickly and "starred" at every 
turn. After a short time he was 
tackling the hardest routes and 
the biggest hill day's. · His 
competence was beyond his 

and all that remained was a little 
horsetrading to see who got 
what. 
The Grand Prix went to Capitan 

Crochet by Robert Nicod . The six 
Diab/es d'Orwere. awarded to 
Correspondance Ecossaise by 
Claude Andrieux (F); Stone 
Monkey by Alun Hughes (GB); 
Le Souffle du Dragon by Gerald 
Favre (CH); Chasseur de Miel by 
A.Majani et al (F); Super-Max II 
by P.Bernard and T.Avedissian 
(CH) and 0. Veuve et J.Doutaz, 
Tavillonneurs by Jaqueline 
Veuve (CH). The Grain d'Or, a 
special award for bringing 
something new to alpine films, 
was awarded by Berhault and 
me to Alun Hughes for his Stone 
Monkey. The Prix de la 
Commune d 'Ormont-Dessus 
went to Everest - L 'Expe du Ciel 
by Pierre Ostian (F); Prix 
Cinegram to Le Sprinter de 
/'Everest by Marc Batard (F); Prix 
Special de la SSR to Super-Max 
II; Prix du CAS to Himalaya, /es 
Sherpa de /'An 2000 by 
Raymond Renaud (F) ; Prix de 
l'UIAA to Vanoise, Alpes en 
Ube.rte by Anne and Erik Lapied 
(F) and finally, the Prix du Public 
was voted to Chasseur de Miel. 
Diablerets is a fine setting for a 
festival of this kind, and was 
definitely a great venue for 
meeting a whole host of 
luminaries, from the likes of 
Norman Dyrenfurth to Torno 
Cesen. So next year be there or 
be square! 
Bernard Newman 

experience - his fitness beyond 
belief! 
A man who always had time to 
help. He told me one day of a 
beating he took while helping 
some hopelessly outnumbered 
lads who had been set about by 
louts. When Al arrived the 
victims ran off and left Al to it. I 
asked if he would do it again. 
He replied, "Probably." He had 
time for the new bC'lys who 
didn't know the ropes and 
couldn't keep up on the hill. 
Back -at the bottom after an 
unsatisfactory day Al would don 
his trainers and "top •up" with 
whatever he felt .necessary. He 
trained hard ,' sold his car and 
cycled everywhere furiously. So 
furiously, in fact; that on the 
night he was due to leave us at 
Kinloss he cycled through the 
back window-of ·a car ·to join the 
driver in the front. He was 
charg_ed for dangerous cycling! 
Al was an obvio.us choice for 

the Services ·Everest expedition 
televised as -"O"n the Big Hill". 
He soon showed that ·he had a 
place for the. top and was 
incredibly unlucky after two 
gruelling shots at the summit 
not to stand on that spot. 
Al's passing has been a tragic 
event and the world 'has lost a 
good man. When people ask me 
why do we do it, I don't have an 
answer, but I do sometimes 
quote from Ibsen: "There is 
always a certain element of risk 
in being alive, but the more alive 
you are, the more the risk." No
one was more alive for twenty
eight years than Al. 

Ted Atkins 
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GO.ING SCOTTISH 
by Andy Fanshawe and Victor Saunders 

Our expedition to Makalu, sponsored by the 
Blackspur Group pie, comprised ten climbers 
and a formidable entourage of support. We 
formed a small village of dome tents under 
Makalu's South Face. The SE Ridge snaked 
steeply down from a summit three and a half 
kilometres above us to a col from where it 
traversed a knife edged peak, finally petering out 
on a col just above our site. Our main objective 
was the traverse ofMakalu, 8461 m via this ridge 
and the NW Ridge behind. The American of our 
team, Steve Sustad, had attempted this route in 
1984 with Jean Afanassieff and Doug Scott. 
Long days at altitude and deep soft snow had 
forced their retreat from very near the summit. 
Their expedition acclimatized on nearby Baruntse 
and Chamlang and had also used our present 
Base Camp site. It had been an evidently 
successful plan and we, attempting to emulate it, 
intended to climb many of the outlying peaks to 
Makalu and then attempt the unclimbed West 
FaceofKangchungtse, 7678m (Makalu II) before 
turning our attention, when the monsoon had 
fully subsided, to the bigger mountain. 
We had arrived at the mountain on the 27th of 

August, one whole month after the team first 
arrived in Kathmandu. Import hassles there had 
cost us a fortnight and on the first half of the 
walk-in up the Arun Valley to Tashigon, we 
enjoyed one porter strike, one full-blown riot 
(smashed sticks and all) and several daily 
rumblings - the achievements of a few wide-boy 
pay negotiators. For Steve Sustad, Vic Saunders 
and I, bringing up the rear, it had been something 
of a "pisser". Each morning we could expect to 
see another ten lonely loads sitting on the grass 
and have to work out a way of getting them to the 
next camp. 
"What a pain in the ass", came a whisper from 

beside me. This could have been classified as a 
Sustad Rage, so mild mannered is he, though 
looking at him beyond his shades, recumbent, 
contemplating his eucalyptus leaved cigarette, 
you might have been excused for thinking he was 
barely awake. Conversely Victor or "Vortex" to 
Steve, was thriving on the chaos. Disorder, I am 
convinced, is where he can derive energy - for he 
and I had battled against all odds to get this trip 
off the ground, and whilst the experience had 
near-killed me and I looked upon the present 
problem with resigned indifference, Victor was 
a picture of joy. 
Base Camp, at 4900m on a smal I grassy terrace 

just below the snout of the Upper Barun Glacier, 
was an idyllic setting in which to acclimatise and 
relax. Behind camp another grassy shelf, that we 
called Haute F ontainehleau provided bouldering 
ex..:ursions. Alain Ghersen, the brilliant rock 
climber and member of the Frenc-h South Face 
Expedition that also camped at our site, helped us 
with the problems. 
During September, beneath the uncertainties of 

the monsoon, ascents were made by all of the 
climbers at our camp which possessed a sort of 
Snell's Field atmosphere. Ulric Jessop (known 
as Baldric to Victor) solo-climbed his way up 
and down a 6800m peak on the side of our 
Kangchungtse Face just a week after arriving at 
camp. This was only marginally more impressive 
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Fanshawe on the headwall of Pt 6010. 
Photo: Ulric Jessop. 
than his ascent of Baldrics Peak, a point at 6260m 
on the SE Ridge of Makalu, still in his bendy 
walking boots a day after arriving at Base Camp. 
Rob Collister, in an exploratory mode, climbed 
several peaks above camp with our Channel Four 
Cameraman Peter Getzels. Lindsay Griffin and 
Mike Woolridge, with or without Calvin Torrans, 
climbed peaks on the northern flanks of the 
Makalu massif, as did the lrvines - Hamish and 
Gill. 

Nearer Base Camp Vic, Steve and I climbed 
Point 6500m a summit on one of the southern 
ridges of Makalu. Vic suffered throughout the 
whole ascent in the grip of adysentrouscondition. 
The highlight of each plodding hour came when 
Victor needed to crap, for when he came to squat 
on the steep slope he faced outward and not in. 
Steve and I, still not fully accustomed to the 
altitude, found the whole show hilarious, though 
in retrospect and jogged by Victor 's piqued 
reminders I only see the suffering of my good 
friend and not the joke and feel a shade guilty for 
my behaviour. On the summit, in the consuming 
mist, we stood on the frontier with Tibet. Victor 
left his mark there as well. 
Before joining Vic and Steve I had tried to find 

a way in the mist around to the Lower Barun with 
Nati, whom I supposed, would have the uncanny 
knack of Sherpas to find the best line through 
mountains. Our endeavours took us higher and 
higher on a blunt ridge looking for a miraculous 
ledge to appear to take us left about the hideous 
icefall nearthe snout of the glacier. We climbed 
as high as we could until a dark, rocky spur 
forced us to stop. Above I counted about ten 
pitches of step, perfect rock before the clouds 
enveloped. 

"Ah Shit," said Nati 
"Ah Wild" said I. 
Later, from Point 6500m, I looked covetously 

at the logic of that pillar of rock leading elegantly 

to a small shoulder, Pt 60 I 0, above which an icy 
arete led to the gleaming summit at 6720m, a 
jagged white edge between Chamlang and our 
Base Camp. 
Ulric and I tried the route as soon as he had let 

me recover from my climb with Vic and Steve. 
At dawn-we left camp and I led him through the 
mist to the bottom of the spur. I sat down and 
watched him come up to join me. His eyes were 
down on his feet, shuffling under the affliction of 
his rucksac which he proceeded to slide off his 
back ... thud, and gaze knowingly up at the 
profile of rock. 

Ulric: I threw my rucksack down with a grunt. 
Before me the mist parted temporarily to reveal 
a pillar of rock - our route to the summit of Pt. 
6720, or so we hoped. Below was the grassy 
slope Andy and I had laboured up after a hurried 
breakfast earlier that morning. We roped up 
thoughtfully; we would have to gain about600m 
before we would find any snow for cooking 
purposes. 

Andy led off and it soon became apparent that 
the climbing was delightful, with solid rock and 
intricate route-finding. We wandered happily up 
for a number of pitches until the angle eased off 
and we found ourselves on a shattered crest that 
didn't seem to actually have any firm rock 
underneath. 
We slunk upwards through a terrifying landscape 
of tottering blocks until arathertemporary looking 
ramp led to an undignified thrutchy scrabble 
onto open snow slopes. Although we couldn't 
see anything through the mist, we assumed 
ourselves to be on the summit slopes of Pt. 60 I 0, 
so we camped right there and then on a toadstool 
of rock high above the void, listening to the roar 
of avalanches satisfyingly far below. 
The morning brought beautiful views ofMakalu, 
Chamlang, Tutse and Kangchenjunga, and an 
ugly shock in the form of a large crumbly 
gendarme in the ridge apove us. We weren't in 
fact anywhere near the top of Pt 60 IO at all and 
what's more, it wasn't a gendarme at all, but a 
headwall guarding the summit from every angle. 
We shuffled sideways across snow covered slabs 
to try and tum the difficulties, but no joy. We 
eventually settled upon a promising looking break 
in the headwall which seemed to offer a way 
through. This turned out to be easy and before 
long we were standing on the top, gawping at an 
evil looking ice-fall guarding the upper slopes of 
Pt 6720. It was 2.00 pm and we had gained 
200m. We grovelled down over a bergschrund to 
a col where wqmnhe tent up and retired nursing 
damaged egos. 
An early start had us on themove by 2.00 am the 

next morning. The ice-fall was actually worse 
than it looked, and my mouth was dry as Andy 
inched-his way up a ghastly rotten arete. At that 
point a stream of virulent curses came my way -
a broken head torch it seemed. It was actually 
pitch dark so he was forced·to complete his pitch 
by the rather dim light of my head torch from 
over 20 m away. 

By then it was light and we could see that we 
had covered what seemed to be the major 
difficulties of the climb. And sure enough, we 



gained height steadily until just below the summit 
where a huge crevasse lurked. Turning this was 
a nightmare. The climb, a I Om section of utterly 
rotten snow, the likes of which I have never seen 
before and never wish to see again, seemed to 
take a lifetime and left me on the upper lip, 
gaping with horror at a second, bigger crevasse. 
The snow here seemed to be less rotten, though, 
and it was with relief that I watched Andy 
negotiate it with comparative ease. I followed 
wearily. 

Finally a corniced ridge led to the snow 
mushroom that was the summit. It was 3.00pm; 
we had been on the go for 13 hours and it felt like 
it. We decided to camp on the summit partly to 
acclimatise and partly to prolong the experience 
and enjoy the view properly for once. 

Our reward was the most stunning dawn 
panorama I have ever seen; every peak from 
Kangchenjunga to Shishapangma was clearly 
visible, painted in every-changing hues as the 
day broke. We stayed for hours, marvelling, 
until we knew we could stay no longer and set off 
reluctantly for Base Camp. 

Andy: For me this was my last summit and best 
moment of the expedition. The monsoon 's final 
fling at the end of September deposited dangerous 
quantities of snow over the whole massif. This 
snowfall came at a time when Vic Saunders and 
Steve Sustad , having accomplished the 
expedition's finest climb, on the West Face of 
Kangchungtse, were embarking on their epic 
retreat from its summit. 

A Thousand Metres 
of Solitude 
by Victor Saunders 

Steve Sustad sleep-talks and I snore, or so I am 
told. I have never actually heard myself snoring. 

Above Left: "Steve Sustad and 
Andy Fanshawe are tent 
compatible." 
Above Right: Lindsay Griffin and 
Expedition Leader Mike 
Woolridge. 
Left: "Saunders of Islington. " 
Right: Ulric Jessop bouldering at 
"Haute Fontainebleau." 
Photos: Saunders and Fanshawe. 

So after a couple of experimental nights early in 
the expedition, Steve and I never shared the tent 
again. On the evening of the 26th September 
I 989, I was sleeping at 6500m, just below the 
West Face ofKangchungtse. Perhaps sleeping is 
the wrong word. I lay semi-comatose, in our 
hopelessly tiny tent, wishing I had brought my 
Blackspur umbrella to shed the snow storms of 
ice rime that fell from the material with every 
snore. Next door Steve had installed himself in 
a comfortable Swiss tent, the Swiss Camp 2, on 
the Normal Route to Makalu 1, and very 
convenient it was too. The carefully flag-marked 
trench led straight up to the base ofKangchungtse, 
before bearing away to the right, and winding an 
indirect, but safeish line in the direction of the 
Makalu La (7400m). 

The Blackspur Makalu Expedition's prime 
objective was the traverse of Makalu, we never 
even got near that. The secret weapon was to be 
Sustad who, with Doug Scott and Jean 
Afanassieff, had climbed to within metres of the 
summit by the nightmarish South East Ridge 
(see Mountain 99). Their version of the South 
East Ridge involved dropping into the world's 
highest hanging valley and on retreat , trying to 
climb out of it again . "It's like having to climb 
an 8000m peak just to getdown,"said Steve, who 
did not seem at all keen to repeat his 1984 
experience. Nevertheless, he did agree to look at 
the possibility of a traverse from the north to the 
south. 
Steve and I had completed the first part of our 

sports plan, which included a new line on a 
6400m peak on one of the southern ridges of 
Makalu, a climb we completed with Andy 
Fanshawe in a blizzard. Apparently we had 
looked into Tibet. I don ' t remember too much of 
that climb. I was in the grip of a dysentrous 
condition which Sus tad and Fanshawe, for some 
bizarre reason known only to themselves, thought 
hilariously funny , through I have yet to see the . 
joke. 

So by late September, when we had been 
acclimatising for a month, Steve and I decided 
that we were ready for Kangchungtse . 
Kangchungtse (7640m), sometimes called 
Makalu 2, lies north of the Makalu La, and was 
first climbed in the autumn of 1954 by Jean 
Franco, Lionel Terray, Gyaltsen Norbu and Pa 
Norbu. The first ascentionists followed what 
was to become the Normal Route to Makalu I as 
far as the Makalu La, they then climbed the short 
South Face of Kangchungtse directly to the 
summit ridge. Steve's researches revealed only 
one other route to the summit, the fine North 
Ridge (S . Nara and LhakpaNorbu, 1976), as well 
as a number of attempts at the West Face, which 
seem to have been repulsed by stonefall. The 
West Face of Kangchungtse was a natural 
secondary objective for the Blackspur Makalu 
Expedition. It looked like typical TD country, 
about I 000m high, with a central snow field, a 
rim of summit cliffs, and granite slabs seamed 
with ice gullies in the lower half. The left side of 
the face had big black and red cliffs, from which 
we supposed the stonefall emanated. The right 
flank was guarded by a large serac. There was a 
possible line through the mixed ground, a faint 
depression slanting from the bottom right comer 
up to a narrow gully in the centre of the face. We 
had watched the face, and noted that the sun 
reached the central section soon after 9.00 am. 
We reasoned that ifonly we could pass the centre 
of the face before 9.30 am we should avoid the 
worst of any stonefall. That was about as much 
as Steve and I could agree on. Where to bivouac, 
how much gear to take, who would take the tent , 
whether to add bivi bags to the sleeping bags, 
what food and gas ... all these things became so 
controversial that we gave up the idea of a so
called Alpine Style ascent all together. We 
w'ould not take any of it. Just a water bottle each . 
Sort of Scottish Style I suppose. Five Russian ice 
screws, half a dozen pegs, a 9mm and a 7mm 
rope, a few slings. We would have a pretty good 
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chance of returning to our tent the same day. Or 
so we thought. 
The alarm watch blittered dutifully at midnight. 

I turned it off and went back to sleep. An hour 
later, pricked with guilt, I wriggled out of the 
sleeping bag, cursed the snowstorm of 
condensation, and unzipped the entrance. It is a 
unique property of our tent that the entrance was 
designed for 18 inch dwarves. Anyone 
fractionally larger than a midget has to belly
crawl through the frozen soup and discarded 
noodles. The tents also have something called a 
valance, designed to catch snow and dump it 
down your neck as you emerge. This time the 
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valance also grabbed my head torch. It made me 
gargle with rage, neckfuls of snow, frozen soup, 
noodles, and somewhere in the icy mess was my 
torch ... it was horrid. Funny name for a torture 
device, valance. It should be called a neck-trap. 
Outside, the sky was clear. It was sufficient 
excuse to abandon the tent. During the night 
Steve and I had melted enough water to fill a 
couple of water bottles, there was no need to 
cook breakfast. By I o'clock we were plodding 
up towards the bergschrund, following the track 
we had made the night before. It was dark. There 
was no moon. Like an evil shadow, the West 
Face blotted out the stars. The only noise was the 

shuffle of our snow shoes, and my asthmatic 
wheezing as I struggled to keep up with Steve. 

There was a fragile bridge across the 
bergschrund, after which we untied the ropes, 
trailing them behind. My rope only stuck among 
the rocks once, and Steve 's only jammed when I 
trod on it. Immediately above the bergschrund 
the climbing was easy, low angle ice ribbons 
weaving between granite outcrops . Our only 
problem was to pick the continuous line. This 
was done by switching off the torches and peering 
at the dark until the faintly luminescent ice 
appeared to glow around the buttresses. By 5.00 
am we reached the end of the ice ribbons, th'ere 



were rock walls to negotiate, usually by steep ice 
bulges, or hidden ramps and grooves. Soon the 
climbing became quite technical, we needed to 
see to find the route, and runners, so we were 
pretty self satisfied when,just when we needed it 
to, the sky lightened. So far things were going to 
plan. Two pitches later we witnessed dawn 
flooding the Kangshung Face of Everest and 
Lhotse Shar. A sea of cloud filled the Barun 
Valley below us, lapping against the islands of 
Chamlang, Baruntse and Tutse. In every climb 
there is a moment when it all seems worthwhile, 
and dawn on Kangchungtse was our moment. It 
lasted about ten minutes. Then the constant front 

pointing began to hurt. The ice was wintry, hard 
and glassy. Axes and points teetered on half sunk 
placements, and it became important to gain that 
central gully before the stones came rattling 
down the face. 
Steve led a pitch up and left out of the Spider, an 

Eiger~like feature we had identified during the 
process of writing our "route description". (We 
had spent these hours watching the face drawing 
out the features, estimating the pitches and time 
required, and setting down compass bearings for 
the descent. All of this was supposed to aid us in 
case of bad weather. Its real purpose was to · 
divert our thoughts from the consequences of 

"Our reward for a summit bivouac was the 
most stunning panorama I have ever seen; 
every peak from Kangchenjunga to 
Shishapangma was clearly visible, painted in 
ever changing hues as the day broke. We 
stayed for hours, marvelling, until we knew we 
could stay no longer and must set off for Base 
Camp." Tutse (6739m) at dawn from the 
summit of Pt 6720. Photo: Ulric Jessop. 

coming unstuck.) Down and to the left again, lay 
the entry to the steep ice gully. It sported vertical 
steps, and brittle stalactites capped with powdery 
cornices, so we climbed a buttress to the left, at 
least there we could get fine spike runners. By 
1.30 pm we reached the large central neve. Our 
difficulties should have been over, but the snow 
was thigh deep, and had been softened deep 
below the surface by raw, high altitude sun. The 
original plan had been to climb to the main 
summit by a series of linked snow fields, but now 
we could barely move. In one hour we plodded 
no more than one hundred metres, so we chose a 
line that exited through the summit cliffs, to the 
right of the main summit. The perfect weather of 
the morning began to deteriorate through the 
afternoon. By 3.00 pm we were only able to spot 
our route through intermittent clearings. We 
were aiming for a vertical chimney, blocked with 
a blank looking boulder, which appeared to lead 
on to a couple of pitches of slanting snow ramps. 
We reached the Chimney Pitch at 5.00 pm. The 
next two pitches were the hardest of the day. 
First there was a little gentle rock climbing, 
swinging about on a poorly frozen-in spike, then 
in order to avoid doing anything too intimate 
with the jammed boulder, I followed a friendly 
looking, but deceitful comer filled with ice. The 
filling fell out about half way up. Actually, it 
wasn't much good anyway, the red rock grinned 
through giving it an unsettling pink sort of colour; 
nor was the filling concealing any ledges or 
cracks. Not long after the ice fell out of the 
comer, I noted my last runner was too far away. 
The comer ended with a blank wall, and still no 
runner. There was another groove over to the 
right. It was a long stride. Wheezing a little, I 
watched a trembling leg stretch out towards the 
groove. The body, also trembling, followed the 
step, then a delicate traverse across thinly iced 
slabs, and thankfully, to a patch of snow. It was 
darkening quickly. Belaying took ages, the cracks 
were blind. The only usable flake was loose. I 
placed a couple of pegs behind the loose flake, 
and dug a small stance. 

When Steve followed, it was without a head 
torch, groping for the ice. We thought we had 
cracked it. Only snow ramps above. But again 
we had been misled by the snow. Steve's pitch 
was a horror show. It was on 60 degree granular 
powder, like a hill of salt. The snow was waist 
deep generally, but would occasionally become 
much deeper, and then Steve had to struggle to 
make any kind of progress. He sank deeper with 
each effort to move up. The deepest powder lay 
below rock steps, which he had to mantelshelf, 
having first cleared a vertical trench. There were 
no runners, of course. In the dark, I saw none of 
this. All I knew was that I was shivering on the 
stance. I could not understand why Steve was 
taking so long. I shouted things I ought not to 
have. But when my tum came, I understood why 
I had been left freezing for two hours. 

A couple of slightly easier pitches led to the 
symmit ridge. It was 9.30pm, pitch black, and 
blowing a snow storm. We had arrived at the 
point marked 7600m on the excellent Schneider 
map. A sort of South Summit. Turning left 
would, we knew in so far as we knew anything, 
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take us to the main summit. Turning right would 
take us down. We turned right. It cannot be said 
that we lost our way coming down, we never 
knew it. The map showed the Makalu La as 
being due south. It did not show the bands of 
cliffs across the face. We had no idea of their 
existence until we almost fell overthem. Heading 
due south, we moved roped together, first down 
a knife edge with a cornice undercutting it, then 
a broad gully. Steve slipped down a powder 
filled chimney which looked like an innocuous 
snow gully, but the snow fell away as he stepped 
into the chimney and left him dangling. Below 
the chimney the slope was cut across by a 
blackness, which swallowed the torch light. In 
tiredness and despondency we turned to the left, 
and followed the edge ofa thin, long cliff, or was 
it an enormous bergschrund? After a while we 
found ourselves confronted with a broad easy ice 
ramp, which cut across the black thing, and led us 
down to the plateau of the Makalu La. 

The next part of our story is a little confused. 
We were tired and hungry and the waster in our 
bottles had frozen. Ice berries formed in jangling 
bunches on our moustaches, and though irritating 
at first, later proved a useful ·source of water 
when licked. We needed to follow compass 
bearings. But facing into the storm, which blew 
in from the south, was unpleasant. So we 
measured the wind direction, and walked into it., 
But whenever I put the damn compass into my 
pocket, the wind changed direction, it must have. 
Because twice we checked out bearings, only to 
find we were heading north, away from the 
Makalu La. My brains had become quite addled. 
I remember saying to myself that I really did not 
want to go down Five Finger or the Steall Gully 
again, as I had done so often before. Trying hard, 
I managed to recall the consequences of 
descending the wrong way off the Makalu La. It 
would take us into Tibet, via the seracs ofChomo 
Lonzo. We would finish up on the Kangshung 
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Glacier. 
After the second balls up, Steve turned to me 

and relieved himself of a great outpouring of 
spleen, which I would guess were mostly 
unprintable Americanisms, but the friendly gale 
took the words away before I could hear. I gave 
him the compass. We plodded on, knee deep, 
thankful for the snow shoes, the compass bearer 
shouting directions to the trail breaker, but all the 
trail breaker could hear was the wind. 

By 2.30 am Steve ' s toes had begun to freeze, 
and he needed to loosen his boots. Also, we were 
a little lost. Perhaps dawn might bring new 
information . Our bivouac was a pair of holes in 
the snow. The idea had been to dig deep enough 
to get out of the wind, throw the rucksack into the 
bottom, and sit out the night, but the sack filled 
the hole, and projected us into the weather. Steve 
slept well, his head thrown back, muttering 
peacefully. I spent the time shaking with cold, 
and cursing the frozen water; while trying to melt 
the chips of ice by breathing into the neck of the 
bottle. 5.00 am brought light, clouds and more 
snow, and that familiar conversation: 

"Have you got the compass?" 
"No, I gave it to you." 
" I don ' t think so ... " We just looked at each 

other. 
"Perhaps I put it down beside me ... " Steve 

began to sift through the powder, but it was no 
use. An arm's depth of snow had fallen in the 
night. / 
"Let's wait. " We had no choice. 
" Perhaps there will be a gap in the clouds." 

There was no arguing with that. 
After an hour, a dim outline which we guessed 

to be Kangchungtse gave us a rough bearing. 
Keeping the full 50m of rope stretched out, we 
managed to steer a straightish line till we stumbled 
on the three empty tents of the Catalan Camp 3, 
and knew that we had joined the Ordinary Route 
again. That was the last we saw of the Ordinary 

Route. The tents were at 7500m. We had 
overshot the La. Somewhere below us were 
drifted over tracks leading to fixed ropes and 
Camp 2. Stumbling and down climbing, slowly 
sensing that we were losing height, we passed 
down buttresses, broad gullies and avalanche 
slopes. We became involved in a small avalanche. 
It took us 50m further on our way. Steve's only 
comment, brushing the snow-dust out of his hat, 
was "I hate avalanches ..... " 

By late afternoon we began to recognise the 
contours of the seracs and the shape of the slots. 
It had taken all day to reach our tent, which at first 
we could not see. Standing IO metres from it, I 
shouted to Steve that the tent had gone. Then I 
realised that the small pyramid of fresh snow was 
the tent. We had been away just 46 hours, and in 
that time, over a metre of snow had fallen . 
The next day we were still dehydrated enough 

to produce dark brown pee. We packed the tnt, 
sleeping bags, stove and our rubbish. (We felt it 
important to at least attempt to bring down our 
litter .... In 1984 Steve had been in a 200m 
avalanche descending Makalu. His camera had 
been completely spiked through by the ice-axe, 
and although they were still at 8000m, out of 
food and gas, and facing the most consuming 
descent, Doug insisted the camera body should 
be brought down.) The rucksacks were heavy, 
and the snow feather. When we sat down, we did 
not stop till the sacks had dragged us below the 
surface. 

The descent to 6000m should have taken an 
hour. It took five . In the blank whiteness, 
wheezing and gasping under the squeeze of the 
monstrous loads, we waited for clear patches to 
drift our way . Then one of the Catalan marker 
flags would appear briefly. To fix the direction 
before the flag disappeared, one of us would hurl 
a ski stick in the right direction . It was a halting 
procession. In one place, where the way ·lay 
down the steep side of a serac, a hissing noise 



Opposite Page Left: West Face of Kangchungtse (Makalu II) . The 
Saunders!Sustad Route forces a line between the grey seracs on the 
right and the black rocks on the left. Photo: Fanshawe. Above: Sustad 
climbing snow covered slabs towards the headwall. Photo : Saunders. 
Right: Fanshawe leading the first pitch of Pt 6720. Photo : Jessop. 

came out of the snow as I stepped on it. And then as if a knife had been 
drawn across it, a slice opened across the slope. Shaking with fear I drew 
my foot back. I suddenly felt sick and sat down, forgetting about the 
feathery snow. 
"What's it like?" asked Steve, addressing a pair of boots sticking out of 

a hole in the snow. 
" I think we might be stuck," I muttered, trying to clear my face and glasses 

of snow. 
The problem was that the only way down was across this slope. Bivouacing 

there was uninviting and an uphill retreat unthinkable. There was a small 
crevasse above the slope, and the job of belaying from inside the crevasse 
fell to me. I tied the two ropes together to lower Steve, whose job was to 
set off the avalanche by descending in the clumsiest way possible. Steve 
was up to the task, and had soon set off a chest-deep slab, which took the 
entire slope before it, Unfortunately he lost his way in the whiteness, and 
had to traverse the vertical face of a serac, front pointing his snow shoes, 
to regain the avalanche cone. 
We had had enough of such novelties by the time we reached the deserted 

tented village of the ordinary route ' s Camp 1, at 6000m. There were 
spacious red and blue Catalan and Spanish tents (it ~as considered a 
serious insult to confuse the two), a large Swiss Salewa tent, a Japanese one 
man item, and even a couple of tinies left by other members of our 
expedition. When Steve and I had explained our problem to them, our 
Teutonic friends (only one was Swiss, the others were German and 
Austrian), had said of course one of us could use their tent. And so, on our 
last night before returning to our separate tents at base camp. I was able to 
snore at one end of the tented village, while at the other end my American 
friend raved and ranted happily in his undisturbed sleep. 

Summary: An account of a highly successful trip to the Makalu massif by 
a large team which included Andy Fanshawe, Ulric Jessop, Tony (Victor) 
Saunders, and Steve Sustad. 17 peaks over 6000m were climbed involving 
40 individual ascents. Saunders and Sus tad made the first ascent of the West 
Face of Kangchungtse (7640m), also known as Makalu II, by a technically 
difficult mixed route, in "Scottish Style". 
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The mighty South Face of Makalu. Photo: Victor Saunders. The smaller photo shows the French Variation (solid line), and the line of Beghin's 
solo of the remainder of the Yugoslav Route (dashed line). Photo: Beghin. 

NEW MOON ON MAKALU 
by Pierre Beghin 
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In the Himalayan sky, as in skies everywhere, 
it's time for a new moon. Not an exceptional 
event you might think and most people don ' t 
even notice. The weather up here in the mountains 
is so abominable that all the climbers are stuck in 
their respective base camps. 

Over the past two days snow has been falling, 
one or two metres depending on the place. There 
is no reason for it to stop, especially as both 
meteorologists and lamas, for once in agreement, 
are not predicting any immediate improvement. 
But that's with out taking the moon into account! 
'A new moon means a change in the weather.' 
You either believe this or you don't ... Alain, Guy 
and Michel don ' t seem to share my belief, in fact 
I'm only half convinced myself' 
By coincidence or not the next day dawns with 

clear, blue skies, though the tops appear to be 
covered with a lot of fresh, deep snow. For the 
first few hours even trying to move out of camp 
is a small expedition in itself. We spend two days 
watching the snow melt, then, on October 2nd, 
we finally leave for the summit. Guy is rather 
satisfied and relieved. 

Every day, thanks to his satellite telephone, he 
has been sending France Info (French National 
Broadcasting) a brief report of events and of our 
adventures up on the South face. During the 
storm he preferred to suspend reports. Telling 
the French population about our wait for better 
conditions and how we passed the time listening 
to music, reading or eating, wasn ' t going to get 
them jumping about in excitement, especially 
those sitting bumper to bumper in Parisian traffic 
jams. 

Originally (and on paper) our team comprised 
five members , two of whom had no prior high 
altitude experience. The French Federation of 
Mountaineering aimed to give two young 
climbers as chance to go to the Himalaya to do a 
highly technical climb. Alain Ghersen, 26 years 
old, is among the world elite of competition 
climbers; in addition, he has done several linked 
ascents in the Alps. Michel Cadot is both a very 
good climber and a doctor passionately interested 
in medical problems at high altitude. Between 
reality and what's down on paper there are often 
surprises! On reaching Base Camp on 8th 
September, there were only three of us left. 
Gerard Yionnet had caught a tropical virus on the 
walk in and had to pull out. Tchouky (Michel 
Fauquet) was wading about on the North Face of 
Everest in the company of a good fifty other 
'wading climbers' scattered about on the various 
routes. It was becoming difficult to count on 
him. 

It takes us 4 hours to get back up to our camp 
under the South Face at 5800111, zig-zagging up 
through boulders concealed under snow - an 
arduous and exasperating task with much twisting 
of ankles, slipping on boulders and sometimes 
sinking in up to our thighs. 
On reaching the camp we find ourtent, originally 

spherical, turned into a bowl full of snow and 
water! Everything inside is soaked: socks, gloves 
and various equipment. The future looks bleak , 
but no worse than previous times: Jannu with 
Erik Decamp, when we started up the North Face 
in Siberian conditions; or on the West Face of 
Manaslu with Bernard Muller in 1981, when our 
ropes got swept away by avalanches, our tents 
crushed and torn. Each time we reached the 
summit against all expectations and through sheer 
perseverance. 

By the end of the afternoon everything is dry. 
Intense solar reflection and heat make us 
completely groggy, but within a few moments it 
starts to freeze hard; it ' s worth knowing that 
there is nothing subtle about the Himalaya! 

At midnight, after dozing for a few hours, we 
leave the tent, our minds half awake and faces 
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Above: Beghin at the 8100m bivouac, self portrait. Below: Tchouky at 6700m during a second attempt, October 8th. Photo: Alain Ghersen. 
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The huge bulk of Lhotse, as seen from high on Makalu, broods in the early morning light. Photo:Beghin 

On the second day of the approach march. Photo:Beghin. 

yawning. Breaking the trail wakes you up fast. A 
twenty metre rock step, a series of crests and a 
crevassed glacier lead us to the South Face 
bergschrund. Despite the power of our halogen 
headtorches it ' s not easy to get a good overall 
picture of our whereabouts. In this blackest of 
nights I'm really worried. 
We find it impossible to recognize any features 

despite our two previous ascents. We're too far 
to the right, of course. A hundred metres above 
the bergschrund I have to cross a series of ice 
filled gulleys. Small avalanches keep falling. 
At dawn we reach the start of our 200 metres of 

fixed ropes. The route fol lows a very steep ramp, 
then at 7300m it comes out near the Yugoslav 

Route put up in 1975. The Yugoslavs hadn't 
stinted on their means ..... 15 climbers, 6 high 
altitude camps, 3000 metres of fixed ropes. In 15 
years Himalayan climbing has completely 
changed. Today's participants are neither more 
cunning nor more daring than their predecessors; 
they can merely make more trips more easily, 
and have the advantage of extremely high 
performance equipment. 
A high wall looms over the ramp. The overhangs 

are decorated with long stalactites of ice which 
break off one after the other like spears as the sun 
hits them. Fragments brush past us from time to 
time. 

Steep, winding gulleys, short bulges, sculpted, 

sometimes blistered, friable ice plastered rock; 
the ropes take us over ground we had covered 
two weeks before. Memories of hard times, such 
as coming out of that gulley onto a smooth slab, 
way above my last peg. 
The sun is beating down, snow is balling under 

our crampons. No shade to be found, of course! 
Towards the end of the morning, I've built up a 
lead over Alain and Michel. I decide to wait for 
them when I get to 7100m. We have split the 
loads: I've got the tent, they have the stove -
without them I can't do a thing. If they've turned 
back then all I can do is descend. The hours pass. 
They eventually arrive, dead beat from 1300 
metres of climbing. 
There are a few more diversions in store for us: 

digging a platform on the 55 degree slope, 
organizing the bivvy. Three ofus in the tent with 
all our gear is more than a housing crisis, it ' s a 
sardine can. Ten hours of tossing and turning, 
without really getting any sleep. At the slightest 
movement the frost inside our tent drops onto our 
heads. At the first sign of daylight, not feeling up 
to the summit push, Michel descends. Alain is 
discouraged and follows on shortly. Our 
adventure is on the point of being cut short. 
Gerard and Tchouky's absence has weakened 
our team too much. 

Should I go it alone? I mull over my solo 
attempt of the vast North Spur of K2 last year. 
After ten weeks at Base Camp, nobody was keen 
to accompany me for a last try. At around 
8000m, in the middle of a storm, I had to give up 
only a few hours from the summit. The North 
Spur, despite its scale, is much easier than this 
wall on Makalu. On the other hand I can count 
on more stable weather here. 

Almost mechanically, I get my bag ready: the 
tent, without its fly-sheet and two of its three 
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Above: Looking South West towards the Cham/ang (7317m) massif from high on Maka/u. Opposite Page Right: Belay at 6700m during the initial 
pitches. Photos: Beghin. 

hoops, a sleeping bag, a stove with two cartridges, 
spare gloves, two forty metre ropes, a few pitons 
and screws, headtorch, camera, walkie-talkie, a 
few powdered drinks and almost no food. 
Two hundred metres higher, the ramp ends in a 

stalactite fall , far too dangerous to cross. I 
haven't got any choice: to the left is a wall of 
shattered rock, covered in unstable snow. It 
takes me all morning to cross. The climbing is 
difficult and exposed, protection is precarious, I 
can't get any decent pitons in . Half way up this 
section I consider an abseil and pendulum down 
onto bands of ice below. They disappear out of 
sight behind a vague spur, way over left. I can't 
tell if they lead anywhere beyond that. 

At the beginning of the afternoon, I eventually 
reach the slopes ofthe Yugoslav Route. Despite 
progress being tricky, I feel ready to push for the 
summit. Contradictory feelings are jostling about 
in my mind. There is exaltation from being alone 
in such vast surroundings - something close to 
pride - plus a vague feeling of anxiety about the 
threats the mountain holds over my head. I have 
been climbing for a long time: bearing to the 
right, just above the large central wall of the 
South Face. In places the snow is barely thick 
enough to bear my weight. Crampons and axe 
scrape against the rock underneath . 
At 7600m the route deviates to the left. The 

traverse which follows is covered in ice; fragile 
looking sheets, some detached from the face. It 
looks like lace! Without protection, there is a 
certain lack of charm. My sac feels too heavy, 
and the air too light. 
When it's time for my radio call, I tell Guy that 

I'm going for the summit, because descending on 
this sort of ground if far too risky. But I'm 
worried about conditions on the other side .. The 
five expeditions climbing the Normal Route are 
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floundering about in deep snow at 7600m. 
When the slope slackens off, I'm able to set up 

a bivvy. As the sun disappears behind the West 
Pillar, the wind gets up, sweeping sleet onto my 
shelter. In an attempt to forget the harshness of 
my surroundings, I shout out loud, as an absurd 
joke, " Is anyone there?" The only answer is the 
sound of the wind on the ridges. My situation is 
both precarious and marvellous. I am on a 
strange belvedere and before me unfolds a vast 
and secret dimension of the world. I look into the 
distance but fix on nothing. What I can see is 
absorbed but not analysed .... 

Sunset. As a privileged spectator I am given 
this vision: day and night in the same instant -
their battle for this corner of the planet. As the 
valleys are swallowed up by the night, day holds 
on to the heights. The last rays of sun skim the 
clouds and highest peaks. Then everything is 
swept into the cold and obscurity. 

When I wake up, the wind has dropped 
considerably. Iclosemybagandl'moff. Beyond 
a neve slope leading onto the West Pillar, I reach 
a point where the route is no longer obvious. 
Walls of hard ice form the base of a very 
impressive cliff; I must find the weak point. 
After a lot of hesitation, I move to the right where 
there is a vague crest on the slabs. Luckily the 
snow is hard . 

At last I find the Yugoslavs' route. High up I 
can see a karabiner hanging from a piton but 
there is no trace of fixed ropes. They must have 
abseiled down . I climb up a sort of diedre. In the 
corner is a narrow, discontinuous gulley. I've 
never climbed such difficulties before at 8000m. 
I'm close to the limits of my strength and lung 
capacity. At this altitude, where the barometric 
pressure is around 270mm of mercury, the climber 
loses 75% of his physical capacity. 

The Author. 

High altitudes! These curious parts of the 
planet where survival demands a profound change 
of the organism. Man is a mutant there. Is it this 
which holds such a fascination? Each instant, 
each gesture, each vision, no sooner experienced, 
disappears from my memory and blends into a 
hazy and universal past. I only exist in terms of 
this surprisingly brief present. My reasoning has 
lost all complexity. 

The major difficulties are over al last. A few 
more metres of rotten snow and suddenly the 
rope jams. I haven ' t got the strength to go back 



down. It can stay there as a relic of my adventure. 
After my third bivouac, I abandon my tent, my 

last remaining pitons, a gas cartridge and a few 
bits and pieces. At around 81 00m I set foot on the 
West Ridge. Ahead is a long series of crests, 
frozen waves swept by the snow, which is 
whipped up by the wind like icy foam. The sun, 
clouded over, no longer keeps me waim. Despite 
having to break the trail in this gripping cold, 
physically and nervously exhausted, I know at 
this point I'll make the summit. 
At each radio contact, the others below keep on 

encouraging me. Words yelled into the set, no 
frills. On my return, they tell me my voice was 
slurred and thick, like I was slightly drunk -
drunk with cold, wind and altitude. 

14.45 - the summit of Makalu; this mountain 
which has seen a lot of successes for the French: 
first ascent in I 955, first ascent of West Pillar in 
1971, ascent of same pillar by Marc Batard in the 
spring of 1988, and now at last, the South Face by 
the direct route. 
I would like to stay sitting on my sack, on these 

few isolated square feet high up in the sky. To 
look, discover, pick out the details, in complete 
tranquility: Tibet, the mountains to the east, the 
dark hills of Nepal, the monsoon clouds far away 
to the south. The wind finally chases me away. 
I plunge down the North Face on slopes 
overloaded with snow. No sign of any tracks. 
At Makalu La (the pass at 7400m), violent snow 

flurries are playing with the low evening light. I 
only just have time to catch sight of a group of 4 
tents when the slope under my feet starts to 
move, breaking up in an instant. What a terrifying 
sensation! I'm tipped over head first, shaken, 
buried by the overwhelming mass. It ' s all going 
so fast. I'm no longer in control. 

200m lower down, the avalanche comes to a 
standstill. I've come off lightly, having lost no 
more than one axe and my walkie-talkie. 
Moments later my Catalan friend, Carlos Yalies, 
is inviting me into his tent. He and his three team 
mates plus 4 sherpas are getting ready to leave for 
the summit. They can hardly believe that I've 
just come off it. Outside, the wind is getting 
stronger, the thermometer is reading minus 30 
degrees. In these conditions, Carlos decides to 
give up and wait an extra day. 
The following morning I carry on down. I miss 

finding the fixed ropes of the Spanish team and 
start off down a long couloir leading up to the 
easy Chago glacier. Halfway down, suddenly, 
I'm reliving yesterday's experience. I'm carried 
away by hundreds of tons of snow. This time I'm 
carried much further, swept over two walls of 
ice, and finally stop 400 metres lower down 
barely covered in snow! 

There's not much of my equipment left. Even 
my stove has disappeared and that was inside the 
sack! Though my nerves have taken a battering, 
I eventually manage to stumble down to Camp I 
via the Normal Route. A BBC team greets me. 
I was spotted being swept away by the avalanche. 
I can't get out of this interview. In my best 
English, I go over the five day ascent. 
Occasionally words fail me. Did I lose them up 
there in the avalanche? 

Despite my tiredness, I am savouring these 
moments. 'Out of danger ' . The expression has 
never held so much significance. I have no doubt 
just experienced the hardest and most uncertain 
of my mountaineering adventures. There will be 
other climbs but nothing that I undertake will be 
quite the same. 
Summary: A personal account of a remarkable 
soloascentofTheSouth Face of Makalu (8463m), 
and subsequent death defying descent, by French 
super-alpinist Pierre Beghin, 2nd - 7th October 
1989. Other team members: Gerard Yionnet, 
Michel Cadot, Michel Fauquet, Alain Ghersen. 
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CANADA DRY 
by Godefroy Perroux and Frangois Damilano 

Franc;ois Damilano - For several winters now 
we have been scouring the coldest valleys, looking 
for those runnels of water which can freeze for a 
few weeks or for a few hours. It has been a 
constant search fora short-lived substance which 
never ceases to remind us of our own mortality. 
We no longer go just for the climbing, but to 
experience that unique sky or special light upon 
the cliffs; that intense colour shining from within 
the wildest stalactites, the most serious ice pillars. 
Our roving takes us from Alpe d'Huez to the 
Dolomites, from Mallaval to Val Varita and 
beyond to the Canadian Rockies and the vast 
spaces of Quebec. Dreams of climbing, of 
contacts. 
In March 1988 we leave for the Rockies. With 

me are my usual partners in crime, Rene and Pib; 
Godefroy Perroux, held up in Scotland, will join 
us shortly. 

We don ' t have a lot of information to go on; I 
only know that there are immense waterfalls 
freezing in full daylight and that bears are not just 
a legend. 
7th March 1988. In a Canadian Pacific Airlines 

Boeing: Most of the passengers are dozing, 
slumped under their covers. My nose is glued to 
the window and I am lost in the frozen wastes of 
Alberta. There are places, countries or people 
one meets or reads about whose importance is 
not realized for years. Then they start nagging 
away in a corner of your mind until they become 
an obsession; an obsession which only frees the 
mind once it is realized. Thoughts of Canada are 
spinning around in my head. (Stories of Jack 
London or the Transcanadian epic had remained 
buried deep in my childhood until an article by an 
American climber and tales told to me by an 
Italian friend brought them back to life.) 
9th March 1988. Banff: It is hot. The snow is 

grey, along with our spirits. For two days we 
have been wandering along the deserted roads 
trying to understand the mountains, trying to find 
the falls. The local climbers aren't hopeful 
either; it's Canada's warmest winter for 50 years! 

17th March 1988. Weeping Wall: For icefall 
climbing a change of continents means a change 
of signs. You have to learn a different way of 
reading them; the usual frames of reference have 
new significance, or else disappeared completely. 
Weeping Wall is dazzling. The ice fall is formed 
by two enormous steps, as wide as they are high, 
which destroys all sense of scale. From the 
highway we are incapable of estimating its size. 
The light changes the scale, amplifies the quantity 
of escaping water, wipes out the relief. Used to 
assessing the shadowy confines of Alpine valleys, 
we are disconcerted. Normally sunshine reassures 
and comforts. With ice falls it's worrying. It has 
the power to weaken and destroy the most 
beautiful formations. 

Upper Wall is the upper step; compact, wide 
and infinitely complex. Halfway up the face we 
are committed and abruptly become aware of the 
scale of this vertical ocean of ice. The successive 
mild periods brought on by the Chinook have 
eaten away at the ice and sculpted each square 
centimetre into hollow, unstable cauliflower 
shapes. 

Godefroy and Rene are with me. They too 

Above: Ice Warriors - Fran~·ois Damilano (left) and Godefroy Perroux. Photos: Fran~·oise Rey. 
Opposite Page: Damilano leading Pilsner Pillar(VI) Canadian Rockies. Photo.Philippe Pibarot 

know the state of mind which merges attraction 
and repulsion; the moment where it would be so 
simple to make a few abs back down to the 
valley. I'm on the sixth pitch and though I have 
gone only about thirty metres, I feel I can't go any 
further. I take advantage of a slight weakness in 
the wall to place a belay. Godefroy and Rene 
climb up to join me, only taking a few minutes to 
do what has taken so much out of me; the. 
advantage of seconding. Shared commitment. 
Godefroy has done the lower pitches, so it's up to 
me to handle the top. Godefroy reinforces the 
belay with his axes. We sort out our equipment, 
sort out the ropes. I've got to move. Leaving a 
belay is always hard. You commit yourself, you 
move up into the unknown, increasing your 
exposure. 
All my energy is concentrated on getting to that 

small cave. The ultimate refuge, a miniscule 
island appearing out of the storm. I become 
immersed in the ice, I hide among its folds. It is 
incredibly thick. Behind this transparency appear 
corridors and galleries interrupted by small 
decorated windows. I come out of the comforting 
recesses through one of them. The void is never 
so impressive as when confronted from a 
horizontal position . Coming out head first, I am 
struck by the immensity of all that space. I am 
"out there", really high up. There's nothing 
blocking my view, except the steepness of the 
face which prevents me from seeing the summit 
or the ground below. The valley opens out to 
infinity above a huge forest , bisected by a glinting 
river, to a barrier of mountains retreating into the 
far distance. A scene which no one would dare 
to disturb. 

18th March 1988. Field. We leave the highway 
at Lake Louise to take the winding Trans Canadian 
Highway, which doesn't stop till it reaches 

Vancouver still one thousand kilometres away 
across the mountains. 

Yoho Valley is completely enclosed, its sides 
so steep that five drive-engines are needed to 
haul the heavy goods trains over the pass. Yet 
engineers have built an extraordinary elliptical 
tunnel to break the steepness of the slope. Does 
the village of Field originate from the time this 
was built? The village may have been born from 
the few workers fed up with working for so long 
among the snow and forests . Nostalgic for the 
wide plains of home, they found no better name 
than Field . The station is deserted, but cluttered 
by 80-wagon trains. Many of the quaint small 
wooden houses, painted in pastel colours, turn 
out ti!! be nothing but piles of rotten planks. The 
snow is wet and the lake is melting, forming 
strange terraces of ice enclosing masses of water 
which will soon break out. The village is deserted, 
a ghost town, beneath a lowering sky, from 
which falls rain and snow. The forest around us 
is closing in. Gerard is taking photographs. We 
are playing. The photos will be superb. 

18th March 1988: Ringing axe-blows from the 
pillar. Pilsner Pillar is a fine example of a "free
standing" ice fall. A fine, straight tube, linking 
a vaulted rock overhang with the ground, in one 
pure line. The water falling from the overhang 
has taken weeks to form a huge stalactite. A 
combination of particularly favourable 
meteorological conditions has been necessary 
for it not to break before reaching the ground. 
This kind of pillar is often a hollow pipe through 
which the waterfall still runs freely . Structural 
-Stability is gained only from the compression 
between base and summit - a subtle balance 
which the climber must not disturb. This fragility 
adds a further dimension to the steepness and 
commitment of the climbing. You have to learn 
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34 Godefroy Perroux leading on Oh Le Tabernacle (VJ . Photo: Philippe Pibarot. 



"I become immersed in the ice, I hide among its folds ... " Philippe Pibarot on Linda Ice Nine (IV). Photo: Perroux. 35 
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Left: Damilano starting Pilsner Pillar (VI). 
Photo: Pibarot. 
Opposite Page: Jean Melot enjoying the wide 
open spaces of Guinness Gully (IV). 
Photo: Perroux. 

to strike small, firm, precise blows which won't 
shake the pillar and, especially, place anchors 
without breaking too much ice. Banging in your 
axe with precision, on a rounded, slippery surface 
is not easy. You have to twist your arm into 
painful positions to make your axe bite 
perpendicular to the ice. Once you have started 
up a pitch, descending is tricky, ifnot impossible. 
Once embarked on a pitch you must put doubts 
about the solidity of the structure out of your 
mind and rely solely on your initial judgement. 
These "ephemerals", free-standing pillars which 
last for only a few days in the coldest of winters, 
are unique ice climbs. The impression of height 
is reinforced by the three dimensional nature of 
the climbing: the void is not only behind and 
below you, but also on either side and in front! 
The notion of balance is almost tangible. To 
climb on a ribbon of solid water is to be suspended 
in space and time. 

1st August 1989. Chamonix: The last rays of 
warm sunshine are casting a pink glow on the 
seracs of the Bossons glacier. My mind is 
wandering over the thousands of photos spread 
on the table. My imagination slips behind the 
photos into the scenery, the fabric of it, the 
emotions. The Rockies meant Polar Circus with 
Godefroy at lightning speed; Takakkaw Fall and 
back in a day and the storm; bear footprints at the 
base of the impressive Oh le Tabernacle; the 
lakes we crossed, the forests we could lose 
ourselves in, and the falls tucked in under huge 
seracs. I love Canada. 
We wanted to tell everyone about the falls, talk 

about the subtle relationship between climber 
and water, talk about climbing upstream on an 
element which wipes away everything, before 
returning inevitably to the sea. In the deepest of 
Canadian forests, the ever-present water never 
ceased to remind us of this. 

* * * 
Godefroy Perroux- Ice fall climbing in Canada, 
though a relatively recent activity, has developed 
rapidly and become very popular. The first ice 
fail to be climbed was simply called ' the waterfall 
just before Ban ff, next to the road'. No one 
knows who made the first ascent but Lloyd 
Mackay and a companion came near to the summit 
in 1965. Theirs was a remarkable climb with 
traditional axes. Until the 70's this route was 
rarely repeated. 

The introduction of modem equipment during 
the winter of 72/73 made it possible to climb 
Rogan' s Gully, Bow Falls and the right hand 
icefall of Bourgeau (which took two days). The 
following year, strengthened by their previous 
success, the Calgary climbers, led by Rob Wood 
and Bugs McKeith, turned to harder ice falls. 
After several attempts, they climbed the 
impressive curtain of ice, lower Weeping Wall, 
on Christmas Day. The aid techniques put into 
practice by Mc Keith were the key to their success 
on the right hand icefall of Bourgeau a week 
later. 
The technique was mocked by some American 

climbers who loudly made false claim to many 
first free ascents of numerous ice falls, imagining 
that all Canadians used these techniques (see 





explanation of ethics). We should underline, 
however, that the first ascent of Louise Fall was 
climbed free, and Professor Fall solo. 

But the ascent which drew the most attention 
was that of Takakkaw Falls. There was a real 
panic when it was reported that two climbers 
from Colorado were en route for Takakkaw. It 
was January 74 and the temperature was down to 
minus 35. The second attempt proved successful 
for Bugs McKeith, Jack Firth, Rob Wood and 
John Lauchlan; Bugs found the ascent harder 
than all the Scottish grade V's that he had 
previously done and gave it grade VI. The 
Canadian grading system moved on from the 
Scottish system as a logical extension. (Note that 
Takakkaw was downgraded to V in 1980 and to 
IV in 1988.) 
John Lauchlan and Jack Firth concentrated their 

attention on Pilsner Pi/.lar and Carlsberg Column 
above Field, whereas Bugs concentrated on 
Nemesis, his obsession for that winter, which he 
successfully climbed. 

In 1975, Polar Circus was still awaiting a first 
ascent. This ice fall had only had one previous 
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attempt, when within a few days of each other, 
two strong, highly motivated teams using different 
means clashed both verbally and technically. 
Bugs ' team used the expedition approach: fixed 

ropes, aid, siege tactics, and taking 7 days, whereas 
Skreslet, Grassman and Lailey only used aid for 
5 metres and only took six days. 

During this period equipment and techniques 
were developed which allowed faster ascents at 
lower temperatures - slinging your axe to your 
harness, carrying a third axe (in case of breakage, 
which happened frequently), the introduction 
from Europe of gaiters which completely enclosed 
the boots, plus the first double boots. 

Local interest diminished. Some Americans 
Dave Wright and Greg Davis, free-climbed 
Weeping Wall, TakakkawandCarlsbergColumn. 
One year later John Roskelley free-climbed 
Pilsner Pillar which at that time was the hardest 
ice climb in Canada. 
During the winter of 77 /78 motivation returned, 

with speed being the main aim: Polar Circus 
done in one and a half days for the return trip 
during the shortest days of the year. Later in the 

Left: Perroux on Transparent Fool (V) . 
Photo: Pibarot. 

season, Jotterand, Sphor and Jones made the 
remarkable ascent of Upper Weeping Wall (155m) 
via Snivelling Gully; the first grade VI in three 
years. Alan Burgess and Jim Logan climbed 
Takakkaw in a day including the 14 km walk-in. 
This ascent was eclipsed a week later by an 
amazing solo ascent in 2h30 by John Lauchlan. 
Lauchlan and Jim Elzinga continued the search 

for harder routes and climbed the formidable 
wall on the East Face of Snowdome, Slipstream 
(1000m); a climb still considered tough, 
combining technical difficulty, commitment 
(summit serac barrier), dangerous cornice, glacier 
descent from a high mountain. 
In 1980 James Blench and Albi Sole climbed a 

more direct line on Upper Wall which, linked 
with a direct start (Central Pillar) became Weeping 
Pillar - 280m of ice of which 170m are vertical 
and the rest over 80 deg. This is a must if you are 
into serious routes, as all belays are on ice screws. 
At the end of the 70s the free ascent of Nemesis 
and Weeping Wall by Albi Sole, James Blench 
and the inevitable John Lauchlan, marked a 
turning point for the technical evolution of 
Canadian frozen waterfall climbing. 
The new guide published in 1980 by Albi Sole 

attracted more visitors to the classic sites and led 
to the discovery of many others; in particular 
Ghost River in 82 by Iain Stewart-Patterson and 
Mike Blenkarn, who climbed The Good, the Bad 
and the Ugly. Butoneofthemostactiveclimbers 
of this period was Frank Campbell. There are 
now more than 44 climbs up to grade V, the most 
noteworthy being Sorcerer (185m V), Lacy 
Gibbet (300m V), Hydrophobia (125m V) , 
Malignant Mushroom (55m V) and Fountainhead 
(50m VI). 

In 1982 John Lauchlan disappeared in an 
avalanche whilst making a solo attempt of Polar 
Circus. 

The ascent of Gimme Shelter on the East Face 
of Mt. Quadra was made by Kevin Doyle and 
Tim Friesen in 1983. The route, 300m of alpine 
climbing exposed to seracs, is rarely frozen. 

The first significant event of the last 10 years 
was the first ascent of Terminator (2 days, the 
first grade 7) in January 85, bagged by the 
Americans Jay Smith and Craig Reason. Though 
it has never frozen again, it was downgraded to 
6 after having been repeated three times the same 
winter, one ascent being done in one day. 

American ice king Jeff Lowe with Mike Weis 
made a successful ascent of Curtain Call ( I 000m, 
grade 6). Guy Lacelle and Alain Chassis from 
Quebec linked the routes Oh Le Tabernacle 
(60m, grade V) and Whoa WhoaCapitaine(80m, 
grade 6). 
The second significant event was the linking of 

Takakkaw Fall and Twin Falls including the ski 
in - 45 kms on skis and 3 fine icefalls - by Jeff 
Marchal, the man of the late 80's. On the 8th 
March 86 he did the integrate solo in complete 
autonomy, of Polar Circus and Weeping Pillar 
in one day; think on it but don't act on it. Lastly 
in April 87 he climbed the only recognized 
technical grade 7 with Larry Ostranger, Riptide 
(250m); it has not been repeated to date. 

Technically, the future seems to be limited ,to 
climbs of a more Alpine nature, overexposed to 



Right:The tiny figure of Pierre Rizzardo gives 
scale to the vastness of the Upper Weeping 
Wall (VI). Photo: Perroux. 

serac fall (Reality Bath, Mark Twight and Randy 
Rackliffe, February 88). Even if in the 90s you 
see a few Martians shooting up Slipstream (2h), 
Polar Circus (4h), Takakkaw (I h30) tuck your 
watch away, forget your complexes and enjoy 
this extraordinary frozen paradise at your leisure. 

Information 
Season: From the end of November to the 

beginning of April, the first ice to freeze is Bow 
Fall and the last to melt Professor Fall. Banff is 
certainly one of the most attractive sites in the 
world, both for the number of routes and their 
diversity, and especially all those south facing 
vertical water falls which rarely freeze in our part 
of the world. 

Equipment: Bring a good quantity of tubular ice 
screws, either screw-or drive-in type, preferably 
very long (IO to 12 per team), a setofnuts , screws 
to leave in-situ, two 50m ropes useful, clothing 
should be carefully thought out. 

Guide: Waterfall Ice by Albi Sole, 
New Edition 88 
c/o Rocky Mountain Books I 06 Wimbledon Cr, 
s.w. 
Calgary, Alberta, T3C 301 
CANADA 
Polar Circus reviews, Volumes I and 2 

Accommodation Canmore (20 kms from Ban ff) 
Alpine Club of Canada, Rampart Creek hostel (5 
kms from Polar Circus), many hotels in Banff, 
but no longer anything from Lake Louise to 
Jasper except Rampart Creek and the 
Saskatchewan Motel. 

Difficulty: This varies during the season; the 
initial multiple air pockets formed by the dripping 
water are filled in by superficial melting in the 
daytime following by freezing at night. This is 
why climbing towards the end of the season 
when the days are longer and the temperatures 
higher, is more attractive (February to the 
beginning of April). 

The first ascent of the season on a stalactite 
often requires a lot of cleaning, so repeated 
ascents will be easier. It is also sometimes 
possible to use previous screw holes. 

Grading is based on the Scottish system but 
further extended, and now has a double grading 
system; e.g. Polar Circus V .5 and Slipstream 
YI.4, the first figure refers to seriousness, scale 
and danger, and the second figure to steepness, 
technical difficulty and structure. At present the 
most difficult ascents never repeated are Riptide 
(V. 7), Gimme Shelter (YI .6), Reality Bath (Yl.6). 
These are of more alpine style than ice falls and 
seracs. 

Ethics: An ascent is only considered to be ethical 
(i.e. free) if the screws are placed without hanging 
onto equipment (fifi hooks, ropes, to tie your axe 
to your harness), the climber holding himself by 
muscle power, using his free hand to place his 
protection. He can only hang on a belay after 
having placed his first screw in this manner. Any 
other form of progression such as resting on gear 

or on a screw is considered to be artificial aid . 
The polemic between free and aid climbing 

started in the winterof 1974, when Bugs Mc Keith 
used etriers attached to his axes, so overcoming 
practically all the problems of vertical ice falls; 
all he needed was time and good technical know
how. He took a year to do Nemesis and 8 days to 
do Polar Circus. Laurie Strelet ' s accident on the 
right hand ice fall of Bourgeau, when he fell just 
as he was placing an ice screw, increased the 
tendency towards aid climbing. 

There was a lot of reticence towards free 
climbing at first, but, after a few attempts, it 
became natural to use this method . It has to be 
said that progress is very different; instead of 
looking for an excellent anchor to hang yourself 
off, you look for as comfortable a position as 
possible to place a screw. Movement is faster, 
the rhythm is unbroken, you are always in a 
position to make the next move. It's another way 
of looking at ice climbing and gives the 
satisfaction of climbing with as little aid as_ 
possible. 

But shouldn't you consider hauling on •wrist 

loops' as artificial aid, and only recognize a free 
ascent as one climbed solo and, why not, without 
wrist loops? (N.B . The range of ice screws 
available in Europe are difficult to screw in with 
one hand, which doesn't encourage free climbing 
if you want to climb reasonably safely i.e. a 
screw every 5 or IO metres on vertical ice). 

The conflict is between different schools of 
thought, countries and people. The main thing in 
ice climbing is to be as fast as possible on the 
longest climbs, to remain whole on the hardest 
and to keep on climbing for as long as possible. 
Each person will follow their own instincts, but 
from next winter we will teach our clients both 
techniques, and leave it up to them to decide. 

S"ummary: A personal account, by Frarn;:ois 
Damilano, of an icefall climbing trip to Canada, 
winter 1988, and a short review of Canadian ice 
climbing since the early 'Seventies by Godefroy 
Perroux. 
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PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Above Left: Soli Mehta. Above Right: R.E.Hawkins. Photos: Harish Kapadia. 

Himalayan Club: Double Blow 
In the short span of three 

weeks last autumn, the 
Himalayan Club lost two of its 
most diligent and longstanding 
members, stalwarts who had 
nurtured it through changing 
times. R.E . Hawkins died on 13 
October and Soli Mehta, 
suddenly, on 4 November, both 
in Bombay. Both men had 
served as Vice Presidents of the 
Club, but will be best 
remembered as past editors of 
the Himalayan Journal. 

R.E. Hawkins (1907 - 1989) 
came to India as a young man in 
1930, attracted by the teachings 
of Mahatma Gandhi. There he 
secured a teaching job, but not 
long afterwards, by a wry twist 
of circumstance, the school in 
Delhi was closed in response to 
Gandhi's call for non
cooperation with an alien 
system of education . Hawkins 
then joined the Oxford 
University Press in India, rising 
to General Manager, and 
publishing - among others - Jim 
Corbett, Krishna Menon, Verrier 
Elwyn and Dr. Salim Ali. In his 
spare time he was an ardent and 
pioneering trekker in the local 
hills of Western Ghats and often 
visited the Himalaya on bird 
watching and natural history 
excursions; he joined the 
Himalayan Club as a life 
member in 1944. After 
Independence, when many 
members of the Club left India, 
Hawkins chose to stay on, taking 
over as honorary secretary of 
the Bombay section. He 
continued to work for the Club in 
various capacities until 1984, but 
his major contribution was to 
strengthen the Himalayan 
Journal. He established editorial 
traditions, researched references 
and brought the publication up 
to date, all of which his long 
association with the publishing 
world well qualified him to do; 
when Soli Mehta took over as 
editor in 1964, it was Hawkins 
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who steered him through the 
intricacies of the task and when 
Mehta subsequently took up a 
position in Sudan, Hawkins 
bestowed the same painstaking 
encouragement on Harish 
Kapadia. With characteristic 
humility, Hawkins himself 
insisted on remaining 'Assistant 
Editor', believing firmly that only 
a mountaineer-proper should 
edit a mountaineering journal. 

He was closely associated, too, 
with the Bombay Natural History 
Society and in 1987 edited its 
centenary publication 
Encyclopaedia of Indian Natural 
History. He also published 
Common Indian Words in 
English, which brought together 
his mastery over English with 
the knowledge of Indian 
languages. During his last years 
Hawkins, though physically frail, 
remained mentally alert, and 
continued editing and guiding 
various authors. 

Soli S. Mehta (1927 - 1989) was 
almost single-handedly 
responsible for the survival of 
the Himalayan Club in the sixties 
after most of the British 
members, who traditionally 
administered it, had left India. 
He edited the HC Newsletter 
from 1964 to 1979 and the 
Himalayan Journal from 1967 to 
1979, producing eight issues. 
This was a phenomenal 
achievement in the face of 
extinct finances and practically 
no assistance or organization to 
back him up. His job - he 
worked with I.C.I. (India) -
transferred him to remote Rishra 
in West Bengal and later to 
Sudan, but neither dented his 
enthusiasm nor diminished his 
love for Himalayan literature. 
When he left for Nigeria in 1979, 
he placed the journal in the care 
of R.E. Hawkins and Harish 
Kapadia, and on his return in 
1985 took over again the reins of 
editorship, holding them until he 
died . . 

Soli joined the Himalayan Club 

in 1955 in Bombay, succeeding 
Hawkins as Local Secretary in 
1962. He became general 
Honorary Secretary in 1970, 
when he was instrumental in 
shifting the Club's Headquarters 
from Calcutta to Bombay. He 
was a keen trekker (after 
completing his training in 
Darjeeling, he trekked to Guicha 
la in Sikkim and Baralacha la in 
Lahul; he crossed the Lamkhaga 
pass in Kinnaur, and had also 
visited Gosainkund in Nepal) 
and was a prolific 
correspondent. He took up 
mountaineering causes in 
search of truth : collaborating 
with Jagdish Nanavati to correct 
the wrong claims about Nilkanth 
and Sudarshan Parbat proved 
monumental struggles. More 
recently his questioning over an 
alleged ascent of Kabru Dome 
was fearless as much as 
principled. 

Soli was a curtured man, a 
talented pianist and cellist, 
playing regularly with the 
Bombay Chamber Orchestra; he 
was looking forward to a long 
retirement with his books and 
music and in keeping up with his 
many friends. During his last 
two years he worked with Hari·sh 
Kapadia on Exploring the 
Hidden Himalaya, a book 
produced to celebrate the 
Diamond Jubilee of the 
Himalayan Club in 1988. It is. a 
major work which he always 
referred to as 'the book of my 
age' - for he and the Club were 
almost exactly as old as each 
other. In tribute, the book wm 
now be published in London* on 
what would have been his 63rd 
birthday - 15 January. 
Without doubt, Hawkins and 

Mehta between them were 
largely responsibfe for the 
survival of the H'imalayan Club 
after the upheavals following 
Independence; to them the Club 
owes much of its character ancf 
the Journal its reputation for 
accuracy and scholarship, As 

the current president K.M . 
Naoroji has remarked, 'Their 
loss will be very difficult to fill.' 
* Exploring the Hidden Himalaya 
by Soli Mehta and Harish 
Kapadia, Hodder and Stoughton, 
£14.95. 
(This piece has been compiled 
from material supplied by K.M. 
Naoroji). 

The Ascent of Woman 
'I would like to say that Bill 

Peascod and I had vision 
enough to realize that here was 
one really fundamental climbing 
story left untold. That we 
cleverly comprehended the 
major significance of the 
development taking place 
internationally in the early 
eighties. That we carefully 
analyzed the situation and from 
our combined years of 
experience decided to write the 
story of women climbing. 

I would like to say that, but I 
can't. In truth, it wasn't like 
that.' 

It had been an uphill struggle 
since Bill Peascod' s death in 
1985 to find a publisher for the 
book Women Climbing, written 
jointly by Peascod and BiU 
B'irkett. 'How do we know 
there's a market for it?" 
publishers would ask guardedl';', 
while muttering under thefo 
breaths, 'And won't the fact that 
the story has been tackled by 
two, men alienate even those 
women likely to be interested m 
the subject?' At last A & C Black 
has been persuaded to take the 
plunge, and Birkett tells how he. 
anct Peascod got caught up in 
their trans-sexual 
documentatiorT. It was the sight 
of Catherine Destivelle dimbi.ng 
rock in Britain in T9'80 that 
alerted them to what had, in 
truth, been going on without 
great fanfare throughout the 
history of moumaineering. 
We both felt, how can a 

woman, a mere girl, climb ttrat 
hard?' Yet the more-they, 



Ladies Climbing Fashions in the 'Nineties 

Above Left: Victorian sun protection or The Invisible Man in drag? Above and Right: Stylish, but tricky in off-widths. 

thought about it, remembering 
other instances of feminine 
achievement, the more they 
realized that their instinctive 
attitude was a ridiculous one, 
born of ignorance. 'We had 
applied the same blind prejudice 
to women that Bill Peascod had 
so devastatingly experienced as 
a "working class" climber in 
Britain in the 1940's.' From then 
on, they wanted to set their 
consciences and the record 
straight. 
All too often, they found, 

women's climbs were dismissed 
by their male counterparts in 
scathing or frivolous fashion : 
Marie Paradis climbed Mont 
Blanc in 1808, it was said, in the 
hope that the notoriety would be 
good for business - she ran a tea 
shop near Chamonix; Henriette 
D'Angeville (who made her 
ascent in 1836 wearing trousers, 
several hats and a feather boa) 
was "a spinster who loved Mont 
Blanc because she had nothing 
else to love." As late as 1929, 
the first "manless" climb of the 
Grepon by Miriam O'Brien and 
Alice Desmesne was greeted 
with the churlish response: 
"Now that it has been done by 
two women alone, no self
respecting man can undertake it. 
A pity too, because it used to be 
a very good climb." 

However, despite the sub-title 
'200 Years of Achievement' and 
a few condensed biographies 
covering early history, Women 
Climbing really comprises a 
series of encounters with 
subjects whom it has still been 
possible to interview, and most 
of the reflections on 

development and the way things 
are going has been left to them 
to say. A good deal of factual 
information - both on the 
women featured and in the form 
of general statistics - has been 
included to make this a valuable 
introduction to a large and to 
date under-documented subject. 

*** 
It will soon be joined on the 

shelves by a parallel history, 
Women in High Places, by Sallie 
Greenwood and Arlene Blum 
(Sierra Club, USA, imminent). 
This book has been 7 years in 
the compilation . "The work has 
been fun, tedious, frustrating, 
lonely and a black hole for 
time," declared Greenwood, 
who took a year's leave of 
absence from her regular job as 
researcher in the special 
publications division of the 
National Geographic Society in 
Washington to speed it along. 
She spent 5 weeks in Europe 
visiting libraries and 
interviewing eminent women 
climbers. With little surprise, 
she concluded that they climb 
for exactly the same reason that 
men do: because they like it. 
Not that this was always 
appreciated by their near and 
dear. Elizabeth Le Blond's 
mother was told by a relative to 
stop her daughter climbing: 
"She is scandalising all London 
and looks like a Red Indian!" 
Annie Peck (who climbed the 
North peak of Huascaran in 
1908) received a letter from 
home while she was waiting for 
good weather in which to 
attempt the Matterhorn. "If you 

are determined to commit 
suicide," it said, "come home 
and do so in a quiet and ladylike 
manner." 

*** 
The Ladies Alpine Club was 

formed in 1907 - although it 
didn't at first bear that name - it 
was the Lyceum Alpine Club, a 
section of the Lyceum Club. At 
its first anniversary club dinner, 
the guest speaker, Hermann 
Woolley, President of the Alpine 
Club (which did not of course 
admit women), remarked that 
the surprising thing was not that 
a club for lady mountaineers 
had been formed, but that it had 
not been formed very much 
earlier. Since 1822, he said, it 
had been so frequently 
demonstrated that women could 
accomplish ascents of the very 
first order. It was hardly to be 
expected that men would be 
allowed to have a monopoly of 
such a good thing as 
mountaineering. Popular 
magazines of the day were full 
of advice for the new liberated 
woman and 'Famous Lady 
Mountaineers' enlisted to give 
the benefit of their experience. 

Fanny Bullock Workman 
recommended three pairs of 
boots for a mountain trip of 3 - 4 
weeks, as well as a lighter 
weight pair for valley walking . 
They should be of calf, of wide 
and easy fit and have their 
double soles well sprinkled with 
hobnails - the whole boot tb be 
modelled on a man's climbing 
boot. As for dress, two lengths 
of skirt were advisable ·_ one for 
walking and a scantier knee-

length version for peak climbing . 
'Personally,' she said, 'I do not 
believe in winter-weight tweeds 
or cheviots. I like my skirts of 
hard twisted cloth of medium 
weight, and when cold prefer to 
put on heavy flannel underwear, 
and not have the extra thickness 
in the skirt.' 

Elizabeth (Mrs. Aubrey) Le 
Blond, first president of the 
L.A.C., was quite happy to 
abandon her skirt under a 
boulder once clear of 
habitation, and thence to climb 
in knickerbockers. Her biggest 
concern was her delicate skin . 
' Unless the face is protected by 
a mask, the skin becomes 
blistered by sun and the glare 
off the snow, and is painful to 
the climber and revolting to 
those he (sic) meets.' Her own 
face mask was fashioned of thin 
Jaeger fabric . 

The Pall Mall Gazette advised 
women not to discard their 
corsets, "A new usefulness on 
their part will be discovered 
when roping begins," it declared 
mysteriously. 

*** 
Contributions are invited from 

women for a collection of 
Mountain writing to appear in 
the Spring of next year, which it 
is hoped will encompass "the 
full range of women's 
experience of the sport" . Fiction 
and non fiction pieces are being 
sought. Manuscripts (no more 
than 7,000 words) and queries 
should be addressed to Rachel 
da Silva, 8933 NE, Wardwell 
Road, Bainbridge Island, WA 
98110, USA. 
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BOOKS 

Ascent. The Mountaineering 
Experience in Word and Image. 
1989. 
Edited by Allen Steck and Steve 
Roper 
Sierra Club Books $19.95 
Diadem/Hodder and Stoughton 
£14.95 

Born in hope and a thirst for 
excellence, and from ambitious 
desire for changes unclear in 
1967, for eight years Ascent was 
in the van of climbing writing, 
and high indeed on the honours 
for graphics and photography. 
As the editors say of the 
original, "For a dollar, our 
curious readers received a thin 
magazine with topical climbing 
articles, black and white 
graphics of fine quality, and no 
advertising - all rarities in those 
days." 
After eight years Ascent 

became a 'book' and became 
four yearly. Its authors 
stonewall on with their crusade 
into a third decade. To some 
extent their position was 
determined for them by the 
competition of the elite climbing 
magazines in English, Climbing 
and Mountain. " ... since each 
journal published twenty-four 
times as often as we did topical 
climbing accounts were no 
longer for us." 
They sought "Literature over 

Journalism" whilst accepting 
the difficulties of distinction. 
Colour came in, pressing the 
characteristic high quality black 
and white. The editors searched 
long and hard for good fiction 
and other prose, in a field with 
much writing but much less that 
is good. At the same time 
Ascent was not conservative, 
and has tactically adjusted 
direction when it seemed 
desirable. Thus this twelfth 
edition admits to being more 
responsive to poetry than some 
earlier. Nor are the editors too 
strict about word length, as this 
can exclude too much otherwise 
good stuff. The result is a 
collection of material interesting 
to those of us who were 
enthusiasts from the outset, with 
pieces of great variety in style 
and content. Writers include 
'rock-jocks' and expeditioners; 
women and men, old and 
young, practitioners of prose 
and poetry. 
Six pieces of fiction at least 

grace the text. Climbing related 
fiction has a credibility problem, 
and can easily slide into the 
na·ive. In any event real 
climbing tales can be so 
extraordinary that they require 
the underpinning of personal 
witness while making most 
imagined plots seem· thin. 
Several of these essays are 
credible, including two science 
fiction stories about the tutu re . 
Stanislaw Lem writes of the 
insubordination of the robot 
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Aniel, who starts to climb for fun 
instead of work and comes to a 
sticky end. El Pelegroso is a 
mountain wall so distant and 
vast as to boggle even future 
stars. Complex human 
interactions and unheard of skill 
still do not allow ascent to 
human space travellers. Nor do 
they discover the identity of a 
mysterious predecessor. 
More closely rooted in the past 

and in Europe is Anne Sauvy's 
The Collector. Her worldly-wise 
view of the peculiar habits of her 
lead figure portrays a man living 
a mountaineering dream alone, 
overflowing with ideals, remote 
from the day to day of the alpine 
valleys. Yet he seeks acclaim for 
a multitude of solo ascents in a 
final grandiose denouement. 
Therein are the roots of his 
undoing. 
Other fiction pieces touch the 

'redneck' bounds of climbing. In 
Tim Ahern 's Headwall shock 
horror is the response of the 
locals to a first ascent involving 
a manifest gay. Elsewhere 
friendships living, changing and 
dying are the subject. For the 
Record emphasizes the stress of 
joint-guilt in a mountain incident 
where a mutual friend died . 
Indeed some strange calamities 
stalk the pages. Sometimes 
they are accessories to stories, 
but several are central. David 
Stevenson's Backtracks touch 
upon the troubling effects of 
former deaths, and a decision to 
protect friends from a ghastly 
sight which separates him 
thereafter from climbing success 
itself. 
Ascent has always managed 

particularly e·,ocative depiction 
of the varied climbing within the 
USA. To me some of the 
locations seem more alien than 
the Karakoram or Sci-Fi worlds. 
The spires of the desert and 
their spirits again get a look in, 
and big walls are conjured at 
length in Ed Drummond's poem 
about being stuck in bad 
weather on El Capitan . Reinhard 
Karl 's theme is as subtle, on 
being there without being sure 
that one wants to be, on the · 
process of commitment and a 
redemption through action. 
There is a gerontian aspect to 

this edition. Like Mountain, it 
has been on the go for well over 
twenty years. Unlike us, the 
original editors remain, slugging 
away one suspects not always 
joyously at the material so 
hopefully supplied. The idea, 
and the familiar creaking and 
groaning of 'old farts' lurks in 
On the Shoulders of Giants by 
Dennis Higgins, with a suspicion 
that even the ice is tilting out as 
friendships get old. The theme 
is blatant and amusing in The 
Best of Times, the Worst of 
Times, which takes on both a re
union of the Editors and others, 
and their seeming oddities 
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amidst the modern problems of 
Joshua Tree. The piece 
underscores the rare delights of 
being a living anachronism 
amongst the uncomprehending, 
as it takes in too the 
inexplicability of youthful rock 
antics to old romantics. 

Poetry makes a welcome 
comeback, though arguably new 
seams might be needed. The 
whole is illustrated with Tad 
Welch's drawings, a variety of 
(mostly) strong black and 
whites, and Ed Webster's fine 
colour from Everest. For me 
personally the unfashionable 
fixed rope picture is Everest, 
even to the very place of the 
photograph. 
There will be those who feel 

Ascent has run its course and 
passed its time. Hotshots and 
Ascent may not generally mix, 
though I suspect even that 
generalisation. Its musings, 
clever, clear use of words and 
imagination about pictures 
defies any narrow curriculum. 
From within that, like most 
history or literature, it is bunk. 
For those warmed and refuelled 
by sound intent and careful 
selection, love of the game and 
a catholic taste in style, good 
pictures and a sense that this is 
part of our tradition, Ascent is a 
must, a celebration of the 
versatility of climbing and its 
exhilaration to be enjoyed 
through like-minds, most of 
whom one may never meet. 
Paul Nunn 

Fragile Edge 
by Maria Coffey 
Chatto & Windus £12.95 

"It's like wartime," a friend of 
Maria remarks after Joe's 
departure for K2, Maria's first 
parting from him. She had 
become one of the Women she 
used to pity: ... "a climber's 
girlfriend, left at home, watching 
for mail." 

This book then is a testament 
to the feelings of a woman 
deeply in love, in the shadow of 
a man whose main purpose in 
life is to push himself to the 
utmost limits of his being, 
balancing on the 'Fragile Edge' 
between life and death, Joe 
Tasker. 

Their relationship has hardly 
had a chance to grow beyond 
the initial tumultous love affair 
and settle in calmer waters 
when, in 1982, he pushes 
himself too far on Everest, 
tumbling beyond the 'edge' with 
his partner Pete Boardman , 
never to be seen again . 

For her, a long journey then 
begins of coping with the 
remains of a future in tatters, a 
period of tortuous self
questioning and inner torment 
about his feelings for her, 
bordering on self-reproach. 

Some semblance of sanity and 
respite, as well as an acceptance 
that he really never will return, 
can only be regained when she 
follows in his footsteps through 
Tibet to 'Chomolungma', to 
bring her last offerings. 

Few mountaineering books are 
either written by women or treat 
women as main subjects, be it in 
terms of climbing achievements 
or otherwise. Maria's book is 
unusual in that, for the first time, 
climbing or mountaineering is 
viewed through the eyes of the 
person who, through their 
emotional attachment, find 
themselves inextricably bound 
up with the fate of a 
mountaineer. 
One has to admire her courage, 

not only in struggling to cope 
with the insecurity that such a 
relationship implies but in laying 
her heart completely bare in 
public, with an honesty which at 
times proves almost too much 
to bear for the reader. 

Many women will be able to 
identify with her and find 
similarities to their own 
situation. For we still live in a 
society where traditional role 
expectations place the man in 
search of adventure either in the 
hills or in numerous other ways, 
leaving behind a family and a 
woman who, more often than 
not, will put her own hopes and 
aspirations to the back of her 
mind. Of course, history proves 
that there are exceptions. Many 
strong and resilient women in 
the past and present have 
rejected such stereotypical 
moulds. Lucy Walker, Wanda 
Rutkiewicz and Junko Tabei, to 
name but three. Other women 
choose to discover fulfilment in 
more gentle activities, no less 
important but less newsworthy 
and less prone to hero worship. 
The stark fact, however, remains 
- the number of men who seek 
the state of heightened 
awareness on a big mountain 
still outweighs the number of 
women, particularly in Britain . 

Maria Coffey's book is written 
in two parts. The first part deals 
with her relationship with Joe 
from its beginnings in 1980, up 
to his death on the North-East 
Ridge of Everest in 1982. The 
second part embraces her 
pilgrimage with Hilary 
Boardman through Tibet to 
Everest Base Camp and beyond. 
We are faced with a woman 

who is independent, widely 
travelled, a feminist who enjoys 
being involved with men and 
finding new ways of relating to 
them. This outer strength and 
self-confidence which, as she 
recognises herself, must have 
initially attracted Joe to her, 
conceals some deep-seated 
insecurities which inevitably 
surface as their relationship 
moves into deeper realms. In 
contrast to Hilary Boardman, · 
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Maria is not a climber. In fact 
Tasker positively tries to 
discourage her from aspiring to 
such a goal, arguably for selfish 
reasons. It is only when Hilary 
invites her to climb a mountain 
in Switzerland after Joe's death 
that she is able to get in touch 
with that unique momentary 
feeling of contentment which so 
often forms the basis of a 
mountaineer's addiction for the 
hills. 
In comparison with the 

Boardman team, Maria and 
Joe's relationship is very 
unstable. As she grows 
increasingly closer to him Joe's 
gregarious, flamboyant, at times 
inconsiderate personality, the 
numerous periods of separation 
and his restless lifestyle in the 
intervening periods necessarily 
take their toll. The more she 
focuses on him as the ultimate 
fulfilment in her life the more he 
withdraws from the 
responsibility of playing just that 
part. Whilst she is aware of that 
she is unable to stop herself. 

She is also acutely conscious of 
his fear for emotional 
commitment to her. Nothing is 
to divert his energy from the 
'job' that needs to be done on 
the mountain; like a monk who 
chooses to be celibate because 
any sexual activity might diffuse 
his energy, prevent spiritual 
enlightenment. Although Tasker 
is far from celibate his Jesuit 
past could have played a part in 
his relentless search for the 
ultimate test of strength. 
An objective onlooker could be 

forgiven for surmising that he 
was a fraction selfish in enjoying 
all the advantages of a loving 
partnership whilst at the same 
time pursuing his own interests 
and without returning much of 
what he received . In Maria's 
characterization of Joe there is 
never a word of blame or 
bitterness, rather more self
analysis and a loving but painful 
tolerance of his free-wheeling 
spirit. 

The trip to Tibet provides a 
welcome reprieve from this self
critical inner search, both for her 
and for the reader, though Joe's 
spirit is ever-present. 

The physical closeness to the 
place where he was last seen 
alive unleashes a feeling of relief 
in her representing the 
beginning of a healing process 
which is to last all of 5 years. 

Perhaps the writing of this 
book was the final part of that 
process, a cleansing act, aimed 
at freeing herself from the joy 
and grief she felt as Joe's lover. 
When climbers or mountaineers 
die, the climbing world is 
usually shocked and aggrieved 
but generally a sense of 
acceptance and an attitude of 
'stiff upper lip' tends to pervade, 
since the risk of accident or 
death is acknowledged. Few 

outsiders might ever really focus 
on the grief of those who are left 
behind and for whom the loss of 
their partner or relative might 
mean years of suffering. Maria's 
book is a stark reminder that, 
calculated risk or not, the 
suffering cannot be diminished 
and can fundamentally overturn 
someone else's life. Her writing 
is simple and skilful, sometimes 
very detailed, infectiously 
passionate, easily readable in 
one sitting. 

Some might find her soul 
searching too heart wrenching ; 
others might discover 
themselves inevitably bound up 
in the emotional tangles of their 
relationship. It would be difficult 
to remain unaffected. 
Angela Kalisch 

Women Climbing 
200 Years of Achievement 
by Bill Birkett and Bill Peascod 
A & C Black London £12.95 

A book about women climbers 
written by two men? So where 
are the women writing about 
women climbers? We've had 
almost two centuries of men 
writing climbing books and 
magazines which hardly ever 
acknowledged the existence of 
women other than as groupies, 
childminders, rope holders, 
silent strength providers, or if 
they were so bold as to be seen 
on rock, as sensual pleasure 
providers. That's exactly why 
this book is to be welcomed. 
True, it would be desirable if 
more women were to be found 
writing mountaineering books, 
not only about other women but 
in general. As it is, this book in 
a way exemplifies why there are 
so few women climbers in 
Britain (although the number is 
steadily increasing) and 
consequently even fewer 
women writers of 
mountaineering literature. 
Personally, I value the effort 
which Bill Birkett and Bill 
Peascod have made in trying to 
redress the historic over
emphasis on male values in 
climbing by drawing out, in one 
volume, the considerable 
achievements and differences in 
attitude of women climbers. 
One can only hope that by 
providing a number of role 
models this book will inspire 
more women to taste some of 
the excitement, adventure and 
companionship which form the 
essence of climbing. 
The message 'If she can do it,/ 

can do it' which it conveys or 
simply the offer of an 
opportunity for identification 
with one of the women cou Id 
sow the seed for a 'brilliant 
(climbing) career.' Such works 
as Space Beneath My Feet by 
Gwen Moffat or Annapurna- a 
Woman's Place by Arlene Blum 

have been known to do just that. 
Women Climbing cannot claim 

to be quite as invigorating or as 
excitingly written as the two 
above named books. It contains 
a compilation of biographies 
ranging from such formidable 
and obscure personalities as 
Marie Paradis or Henriette 
d' Angeville in the early 
nineteenth century to present
day rock climbers such as 
Catherine Destivelle and Jill 
Lawrence. The factual, research
style structure hardly lends itself 
to stirring writing, even though, 
at times, Birkett's and Peascod's 
passion for climbing manages to 
ooze through the lines. The 
interest can be sustained for a 
number of chapters before one 
might decide to give up and try 
again later for another life story. 
Historic enthusiasts could find 
some details of interest in the 
description of the times and 
relationships in those early days 
of exploration. Some of the 
older photographs which seem 
carefully researched, are 
particularly attractive. 
The authors' biographical 

accounts frequently cede to the 
individual's own words thus 
avoiding misinterpretations and 
allowing the women to tell their 
own stories. 
When the authors do use their 

own interpretations they attempt 
to reflect an empathetic and 
positive attitude emphasising 
the strengths and achievements 
of the climber in question. 

Clearly, Birkett and Peascod are 
at pains to demonstrate that 
women's role in climbing is of 
equal importance to that of men. 
They also successfully convey 
some of the obstacles which 
women face in terms of 
conventional restraints, male 
attitudes and social 
expectations. How much more 
determination, inner resolve and 
self-confidence they require in 
order to pursue their passion for 
the hills! 

Fortunately, the book avoids 
any comparison with men's 
achievements, except in the 
climbers' own words. Thus 
Louise Shepherd, the Australian 
climber, is quoted as stating 'not 
only will women one day climb 
equally as hard as men but they 
will one day climb harder.' It 
would be interesting to find out 
how many men agree with this. 

Regardless of that this book 
will hopefully contribute to 
ending the interminable and 
tedious questioning by some 
meri in the climbing world as to 
whether women climbers can be 
as good as men or whether 
women can be top climbers 
without becoming like men. 
Perhaps women could be 1eft 
alone simply to get on with their 
own thing in their own way with 
or without men and without 
continuously having to prove 

themselves. 
Angela Kalisch 

Lightweight Expeditions 
by Rob Collister 
Crowood Press £72.95 

Whether your objective is an 
unclimbed peak in the Antarctic 
or a remote trek in India this 
book is the one to let you know 
what to expect. 

More and more climbers and 
adventurers are taking part in 
small expeditions to the Greater 
Ranges and as a small 
expedition man with experience 
in Greenland, Argentina, New 
Zealand, the Himalaya, 
Antarctica, Kenya and Alaska 
there can be few people as well 
qualified as Rob Collister to offer 
advice and guidance on the 
subject. 
Although it necessarily leans 

towards being an instruction 
book it reads well enough for 
experienced expedition hands to 
enjoy the content whilst picking 
up useful snippets of 
information varying from the 
weight of a recommended daily 
ration of biscuits to tips on the 
"huddle" technique of river 
crossing. 'Readability' is 
enhanced by the author's 
technique of recalling amusing 
incidents to emphasize various 
points. I particularly like the 
story concerning the Karakoram 
porters who shouldered their 
loads on the first day, never 
arrived at the first night's stop 
and were next seen (still with 
the gear!) after the climbers had 
given up hope, abandoned the 
expedition and reported the 
"theft" to local police. Local 
jurisdiction believed the porters' 
claim to have walked all the way 
to the proposed base camp and 
forced payment for 9 days of 
portering costs from the 
unfortunate team. Time had run 
out and the expedition fizzled 
out without reaching base camp. 
Such extreme experiences are 
unusual and tend to cause 
amusement only to those not 
directly involved, but they do 
serve to emphasise some of the 
pitfalls into which it is all too 
easy for a small expedition to 
fall. 

The book includes 
comprehensive chapters on all 
aspects of small expeditioning 
from the initial planning stages 
to follow up ideas. I found the 
medical section particularly 
noteworthy and the list of 
recommended medical items 
should prove invaluable to those 
teams without a qualified 
doctor. 
As in any book of this type the 

recommendations made are 
essentially those of the author 
and there is always scope for a 
difference of opinion. Rob's 
leaning towards leaving 
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'walkman' personal cassettes 
behind may not find much 
favour amongst younger 
mountaineers but generally the 
ideas and suggestions put 
forward are indisputably good 
ones which are well worth 
taking note of. 

If you have any interest at all in 
small expeditions this book is an 
absolute must: well-written and 
attention holding. £12.95 buys 
you 144 pages crammed with 
just about everything you will 
need to know. 
Mick Fowler 

The Crystal Horizon 
Everest - The First Solo Ascent 
by Reinhold Messner 
Translated by Jill Neate and 
Audrey Salkeld 
Crowood Press £16.95 (first 
published in German 1982 
Munich. This edition 1989.) 

Though this book has long been 
available in German, English 
readers may welcome its 
translation. Given their 
fascination with Everest, and 
Messner's achievements, it 
provides an account of what 
could be seen as a key 
instalment in his illustrious 
career. On soloing Everest from 
the north, he "laid the ghosts" 
of doubt which swirled about 
the previous climb without 
oxygen with Peter Habeler. 
After all, said critics, they 
climbed in the footsteps of a 
strong German team in 1978, by 
the South Col route. Added to 
that were zany rumours 
emanating from local Sherpa 
sources which claimed that they 
had "miniature" oxygen bottles 
to help them upwards. The 
climb from the north cleansed 
the record of the latter 
nonsenses, and gave Messner a 
clear relationship between 
himself and the mountain 
without any interference 
whatsoever by other teams or 
other climbers. 

It is some time since I last read 
a Messner book. The first 
section, filling in a mixture of 
personal reminiscence and 
snippets of Tibetan and Everest 
history, was too impressionistic 
for me, dancing too fast from 
the author's current experience 
to the appropriation of the past 
for his own purposes. There are 
some interesting points made 
about Reinhold Messner 
himself. 

"To be a South Tyroler is 
something like climbing: one 
must learn to get along alone." 
(p.92.) Indeed in this book the 
author is perhaps more self
revealing than in any published 
before or since. In part this is ' 
because his sole companion 
above Base Camp, Nena, is 
allowed to speak some of her 
mind in long quotations from 
her diary. In part it is because 
Reinhold himself seems in 
reflective mood, and prone to a 
degree of self criticism as well 
as spurts of a customary 
individualism. 

" ..... parrots of any kind do not 
interest me." (p.93.) Though the 
early history is very selective, 
omitting too much for the 
informed reader and split into 
penny parcels, photographs and 
accounts of Maurice Wilson's 
extraordinary adventure and 
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death may be welcome and of 
interest to many, as might thB 
other discussions of the ethics of 
the soloist. But the book comes 
to life in its climax, the account 
of the solo ascent itself, the 
crevasse fall, escape, doubt and 
resurrection, climb to the 
summit. After the vagueness of 
the central portion of the book, 
this last forms a true climax. 

Finally the book is well trussed 
in all the appendages of 
"orientalism" implying the 
highest respect for the Tibetan 
culture and decorated with some 
attractive photographs of 
monasteries and gompas. 
Outrage at the destruction of 
Tibetan heritage and people will 
be widely shared. Whether such 
justified sympathy has the 
deepest underpinning as with so 
many such accounts, it is hard to 
judge, where such expressions 
have become essential pieties. 

Reinhold Messner the person 
comes over "warts and all" in 
this book, grumpy, moody and 
elated by turns, self-determined 
to a degree unacceptable in 
most ordinary living, yet 
seemingly sensitive to criticism. 
Yet it is these very qualities 
which seem to propel him to so 
many summits and back, 
tempered at all times by a 
mountain dweller's calculation . 
The book has a chronicle and 

selected reading list of use to 
those wishing to pinpoint key 
events. Bibliography is selective 
and overall this is a book to 
interest those wanting insight 
into Messner, rather than 
authoratative history or 
topographical guidance. The 
many photographs in colour and 
black and white are extremely 
varied in their reproduction, with 
the colour lumped together at 
the rear. For Everest and 
Messner buffs it is nevertheless 
essential. 
Paul Nunn 

Fairhead 
by Calvin and Clare Torrans 
F.M.C.I. £8.00 

If climbing is a pursuit of 
memorable experience; if 
situation, solitude, soaring 
natural lines and a unique 
atmosphere intensify the 
experience; then Fairhead on 
the Antrim coast of Northern 
Ireland is the place to climb. 

Its new guidebook is essential 
reading for anyone wishing to 
explore the huge cracks and 
corners that characterise the 
cliff. Typically the routes are 
long and exposed but well 
protected. The front cover 
photo manages to some extent 
to capture the essence of 
Fairhead cllimbing . Crack 
climbing with the climber 
reduced to near insignificance 
by the sheer expanse of dark 
rock. Recently climbers have 
been venturing out onto the 
many unclimbed walls and 
aretes thus creating a whole 
new range of possibilities. 
The long overdue and essential 

job or organising the 
fragmented story of Fairhead 
development into a 
comprehensive and intelligible 
format was undertaken by 
Calvin and Clare Torrans . There 
are few people who would have 
as intimate a knowledge of an 
area as they do. Calvin has been 
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involved in the development of 
the area since its earliest days 
and now along with his wife 
Clare is one of its most prolific 
new routers. 
The guide sensibly divides the 

four kilometre length of the 
main crag into ten newly 
designated areas. This 
innovation along with a new set 
of crag photos has turned the 
previously demanding task of 
finding and climbing routes in 
Fairhead into the slightly less 
demanding task of just climbing 
them. The revised route 
descriptions and gradings are 
the result of careful 
consideration and much 
consultation with other crag 
users. A disappointing feature 
of the editing is the black and 
white climbing photos, as they 
really don't come close to 
capturing the atmosphere or 
spectacular nature of Fairhead 
climbing. In the long run this 
guidebook's importance lies not 
in its contribution to state of the 
art presentation of climbing 
guides but in its content. 
The publication marks the 

latest phase of a twenty three 
year siege on the massive 
fortifications of the Antrim 
coastline. The authors have a 
deep involvement in the 
campaign. Hopefully their latest 
effort will be instrumental in 
bringing the cause to the 
attention of climbers in Ireland, 
Britain and elsewhere. You can 
now read the book then come 
and discover the potential and 
history of this trememdous cliff 
for yourself. 
Robbie Fenlon 

Mountainmaster of Ben 
Nevis 
Outdoor Leisure Map 32 
Ordnance Survey, available 
folded or flat £5.25 

The new Mountainmaster map 
is printed on water resistant 
paper which as well as providing 
climbers with vital information 
should itself stand a chance of 
survival in the Ben's awful 
weather. The paper is said to be 
stronger wet than dry. 
The map covers a smaller area 

than the usual Outdoor Leisure 
maps, with the aim of making it 
easier to handle on the 
mountain. It is a 1.25000 or two 
and a half inch to the mile scale 
map, with a special 1.10000 
inset, (or six inches to the mile) 
of the main peak of Ben Nevis. 

Special features include the 
safe descent bearing from the 
summit, once people find it. 
There are details of mountain 
rescue and emergency shelter 

provision and abseil posts are 
shown. The summit path is 
clearly shown in yellow and the 
summit inset avoids the folds in 
the map. 

There is little doubt that this 
map will prove very useful in all 
conditions, and especially in 
winter when the mountain is so 
heavily frequented with large 
numbers of people forced to 
descend in darkness after long 
and sometimes exhausting 
climbs. Some doubts may be 
felt about the arrows marking 
emergency shelters, as they are 
in the same colour and line style 
as the descent bearing, 
particularly as they follow the 
line of one of the most common 
erroneous descents from the 
summit down the steep rock and 
ice of the Little Brenva face. 
More general criticism has been 
levelled at the faint marking of 
footpaths and good tracks as 
compared with one inch O.S. 
maps. Certainly one would have 
to peer very hard to see some of 
these by torchlight on the usual 
benighted end to a winter day. 

Nevertheless this map does 
show that the Ordnance survey 
are tackling the market for their 
product with an eye to service 
and safety as well as sales, 
which cannot be bad . 
Paul Nunn 

Northumberland 
Edited by John Earl 
Northumbrian Mountaineering 
Club £8.95 

For many years the Geordies 
have been keeping quiet about 
their climbing jewels in the form 
of the sandstone crags scattered 
over rolling moors. The only 
crags they have let on about 
have been the Whin Sill dolerite 
below the Roman Wall with the 
odd guano rich sea cliff or far 
flung bit of granite lost in the 
Cheviot, to put people off the 
scent. The realisation that 
Northumbria abounds in the 
most excellent sandstone 
ranging from roadside meccas 
to high moorland cliffs has been 
slow to seep out of the county. 
The last guidebook did little to 

encourage the visitor - it was a 
modest if not dour little book 
which did little more than record 
the current routes. The new 
guidebook is a different 
proposition altogether. It is in · 
the standard and modern guide 
format, with colour photographs 
galore. Most of the pictures are 
very good and there are even a 
few old stagers performing in 
tights. The guide looks good. 
More important the guide reads 
well - the historical introduction I 
enjoyed and the route 
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descriptions are clear. 
Noteworthy is the fact that 
comments are made about the 
quality of climbing - in addition 
to stars - and the graded list for 
each crag is a very useful 
guideline for the uninitiated. 
My only grouse (which also 

applied to the old guide) is the 
alphabetical layout of the crags. 
To my mind it is more sensible 
to deal with crags on an area 
basis - particularly as 
Northumbria is such a large and 
varied climbing area. 

So at last the truth is out and 
this guidebook will do a lot to 
attract people to some of the 
loveliest climbing areas. I 
almost wish it wouldn't! 
Martin Boysen 

Southern Sandstone 
by Dave Turner 
Climbers' Club (Distrib. by 
Cordee) £8.95 

The sandstone outcrops of 
South-East England have a very 
special place in the affections of 
all those climbers who are fated 
to live in London and the 'Home 
Counties'. I use that curious 
term deliberately in order to 
highlight the fundamental 
separateness of this climbing 
from all the other climbing in 
Britain, and also its supreme 
incongruity with its 
surroundings. We southerners 
must feel forever grateful for the 
existence of these superb 
geological freaks (not entirely 
coherently accounted for by the 
scientists, I may say) which pop 
up with such wonderful 
unexpectedness in the most 
beautiful woodland settings. As 
this is, in a very real sense, the 
'home' of climbing for one of the 
major capital cities of the world, 
it is heartening to at last have a 
guidebook that does full justice 
to the area. In every respect it is 
a vast improvement on its 
predecessor, and most 
attractively presented. 
My only quibble really is the 

title 'Southern Sandstone', 
which seems rather misleading 
for a guidebook that includes the 
major new chalk routes on the 
south coast. It would surely • 
have been better to have 
reverted to the original, 
admittedly less appealing, title 
of 'South East England'. 

But this is a minor point 
compared with the 
improvements. Most of the 
quaint idiosyncrasies of the 
previous editions have at last 
disappeared. For example, Dave 
Turner has managed, where all 
previous writers have.failed, to 
perform the extraordinary feat of 
arranging the routes at 
Harrisons so that they now run 
from left to right as you face the 
crag. And, as is also common 
practice elsewhere, crag 
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diagrams have been introduced 
for the first time - yes, real 
drawings that bear some 
relation to the way the crag 
actually looks, though it must be 
said that these are not really as 
well used as they might have 
been. There is a definite paucity 
of route lines on the Unclimbed 
Wall, Wellington 's Block, and 
Funnel Wall diagrams, for 
example. No worry, 
traditionalists who were 
enamoured of those twee little 
plan views of old will be glad to 
find that these have all been 
retained, and that there is still 
plenty of scope for getting lost 
trying to find such obscure gems 
as 'Bell Rock Transverse 
Chimney Route 2' in the 
labyrinthine corridors of High 
Rocks. Again, as elsewhere, the 
better routes are now blessed 
with asterisks; it is good to see, 
for example, the Bowles Girdle 
at last getting the three-star 
accolade it deserves - for, with 
well over 400 feet of continually 
interesting climbing on excellent 
rock, this is the finest inland 
climb in south-east England. 
Another good idea is the 
inclusion, for the first time, of a 
list of all the climbing walls in 
the area. And finally, there are 
several excellent new maps. 
There is now a very real chance 
of being able to find the elusive 
Under Rockes at the first 
attempt. 

But it is in the meat of the 
guidebook - the text - that the 
greatest improvements are to be 
found. Apart from some truly 
ghastly puns, which I won't bore 
you with, Dave Turner's 
descriptions are clear, concise, 
and frequently entertaining. 
There is much more detail 
regarding variations than 
hitherto, and there are even 
some fun? suggestions, like 
jumping across from Sandman 
to finish up Hate (or less 
enjoyably up the adjacent Love, 
which is in turn described quite 
justifiably as a hateful route!) 
And then, of course, there is a 
wealth of new routes - mainly 
for those mortals who can climb 
at 6b and above. It is surprising 
just how many superb new 
discoveries have been made 
since the last guide; climbs such 
as Krait Arete, Salad Days, 
Nemesis, and Temptation are 
already well on their way to 
achieving classic status. 
As for the grades, I will 

confidently stick my neck out 
and say that these are the most 
accurate we have ever seen in a 
south-east England guidebook. I 
can find almost nothing to 
disagree with, except perhaps 
Simian Progress, which seems 
overgraded at 5a, and the well
named Boa-Constrictor 
Chimney, "4b", which I insist is 
at least 5b! (A time-honoured 
misprint perhaps, or is it just my 
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lack of chimneying ability?) 
Most of the grading changes 
seem entirely judicious; and it is 
particularly heartwarming to see 
The Flakes just scraping in at 6a 
now, as I can't do it. The 
graded list at the back is more 
controversial - as it's bound to 
be: in particular, I find a lot of 
the harder 5c's like Mulligan 's 
Wall, Celebration and Bonanza 
given too lowly a position ... but 
one could go on boringly and 
trivially like this for hours, so I'll 
stop. 

Above all, this is a very caring 
guide, full of concern to protect 
the rock for posterity. For 
example, we are continually 
reminded, in capital letters, at 
the beginning of each section, to 
ensure that the belay sling 
hangs over the edge of the crag 
to minimize rope damage; and 
abseiling practice, which can so 
easily damage small finger 
holds, is given the short shrift 
that it deserves (though Dave is 
kind enough to suggest a few 
sites at High Rocks where it can 
be indulged in harmlessly.) On 
the question of chalk he is 
sensibly undogmatic; he suggest 
simply that it should be "used 
conservatively, with respect for 
the views of others" 

On the subject of chalk, I move 
on now to consider an 
altogether different variety - the 
calcium carbonate of the chalk 
sea cliffs, which, in turn, is as 
different from the homely 
sandstone as, well, chalk and 
cheese. Personally I wouldn't go 
near the stuff even if I was paid 
big money, but what is quite 
obvious from the photos, and 
from other climbers' reports, is 
that here (for the competant, at 
least) is some unique and 
stupendous climbing, quite 
unlike anything else in the 
country - though it's obviously 
most like ice-climbing. The 
stunning Monster Crack at 
Beachy Head and The Great 
White Fright at Dover are clearly 
major routes by any standards . 
Mick Fowler's picture of the 
latter speaks for itself - as does 
the name of the 4,100 foot girdle 
on the sandstone cliffs at 
Hastings: Reasons to be Fearful. 
(After chalk and cheese, there is 
always solidified mud.) The 
most useful protection here, we 
are told, is "the warthog type 
drive-in ice-screws, but great 
care should be taken not to test 
them ... " 

Having mentioned the 
photography, I suppose I should 
really say something about the 
other pictures, but, as three of 
them are mine, I will restrict 
myself merely to saying that 
they are a varied collection; and, 
anyway, attractive as pictures in 
a guide may be, I always regard 
them as entirely secondary. 
Here, they are really no more 
than colourful icing on an 

already very rich cake. But I will 
say that Dave Jones's front 
cover picture of Guy Mclelland 
bouldering at High Rocks is 
something exceptional in 
managing to convey, in one 
close-up image, the very 
essence of southern sandstone 
climbing. You can almost feel 
the texture of the fingerholds, 
and smell the rock and the 
leaves. In other words, you are 
brought right into the heart of 
the matter, which is all to do 
with the intricacy and subtlety of 
the moves. I am sure I will not 
be alone in claiming that the 
best routes here pack as much 
interest and character into their 
short height as many pitches 
three times their length 
elsewhere. And just to be 
controversial, I'll even go so far 
as to say that our sandstone is 
altogether more interesting that 
its French counterpart at 
Fontainebleau. The only pity is 
that we have so little of it; and 
doubly regrettable, therefore, 
that Eridge and Penns Rocks 
remain inaccessible. (Penns has 
always sounded particularly 
tempting ... nice route names 
too!) 

With the pressure on the 
available climbs becoming ever 
greater, we can only hope that, if 
the code of practice urged by 
Dave Turner is adhered to, these 
sandstone treasures will survive 
the onslaught of ropes and 
limbs for many years to come, 
and that future generations will 
be able to enjoy such classics as 
Slimfinger Crack, Fandango and 
Hate. For these are climbs one 
can never tire of - even if one 
can get very tired on them! 

All in all, then, this is a splendid 
guidebook, the work of a true 
connoisseur. 
Gordon Stainforth 

Topofiihrer Nordlicher 
Frankenjura 
by Bernhard Thum 
Bernhard Thum, Niirnberg 
DM36 

Although word has been out 
for some time about the 
fantastic c.limbing that West 
Germany's Frankenjura has to 
offer, all but the most visible and 
accessible walls and pinnacles 
remain seldom visited, except 
by a handful of locals with a 
particularly intimate knowledge 
of the area. 

Bernhard Thum latest 
publication should change all 
that. Even the most coveted of 
secret crags are exposed, 
unfinished projects and all. 
The cover photograph of Kurt 

Albert wearing his Sunday best 
"Also available as a new 
superposter" introduces the 
lighthearted and informal 
approach of this guide. Do not 
be fooled, however; all that one 
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could ever have wanted to know 
lies in these pages, from 
camping to swimming and 
refreshment possibilities, and of 
course including climbing (over 
two hundred pages of topos and 
diagrams). 
There are innovations such as 

the classification of crags 
according to prevailing weather 
conditions, or the general level 
of difficulty of the climbs. 
The diagrams are very clear. 

The approaches to and 
orientation of the crags are 
always given . The protection is 
also indicated. This is of 
particular value on some of the 
older climbs which can be very 
"sporty"! 
Any knowledge of German is 

rendered virtually superfluous 
by the simplistic style, and as far 
as "the do's and don't's" of 
Frankenjura climbing are 
concerned, there are only three 
real sins: thoughtless parking, 
tree-felling and running, or for 
that matter driving across the 
gardens of the indigenous 
population. 
On the minus side, some of the 

indexes, lists and tables can 
seem interminable and even a 
little cumbersome too. The 
pictures constitute something of 
a lost opportunity. There are 
quite a few, but in the main, 
these are of poor clarity. Many 
seem very static and posed, and 
fail to convey the nature of the 
area and the climbing. In short, 
they fail to inspire. 

However, after that negative 
note, if you are going to the 
Frankenjura next season (and 
you won't regret it if you do) buy 
a copy of this guidebook. It will 
save its own value in petrol .in a 
very short space of time, and 
contribute immensely to the 
enjoyment of your trip. 

Besides, the thrifty will note 
that it's not often that one finds 
a whole area's climbing mapped 
out in one volume! 
Ben Masterson 

Lake District, 100 Classic Climbs 
by Stephen Reid and Steve 
Ashton 
Crowood Press £9.95 
Classic Rock Climbs in the Lake 
District 
by Bill Birkett 
Oxford Illustrated Press £14.95 

Though near identical in title, 
these two books are differently 
formulated. Reid and Ashton is 
a selected climbs guidebook, 
covering 100 climbs basically
including about a dozen in 
winter - and drawing in extra 
descriptions of routes which are 
close to those initially described . 
Unlike most traditional guides 
the key to description is the topo 
diagram in the Provencal style, 
whilst words deal with 
approaches, accommodation, 

services, starting points, a 
snippet of history, first ascents 
and present descents. The 
range of 'classics' goes up to E2, 
the formula allows a lot of good 
climbs to cram into one volume 
and this might serve the very 
occasional visitor. As with all 
such selections the climber 
restricted in grade might find 
rather little to suit her/his 
personal standard. There 
appear to be less than a dozen 
routes in the two bottom grades 
compared to around 25 of El or 
E2. Whether this is a good 
balance depends upon the 
ability of the reader. The 
selection includes some of the 
traditional wet gullies as well as 
a few winter routes. It is 
arguable that there are too few 
of the latter to be worth 
inclusion. 
The guide probably serves a 

practical purpose for some, but I 
remain uncertain whether the 
very attenuated historical 
anecdotes are right for a guide 
of this kind. If one sets out to 
give the reader a tightly 
packaged bargain introduction 
to Lakes climbing, should one 
not just include more routes for 
the space and money. The 
attempt to 'art it up' in repetition 
of well known quotations from 
past masters can be overdone. 
Meanwhile the book jacket 
exudes Lakes atmosphere, but 
topo and other interior 
diagrams, however necessary, 
clash in style, and stand 
alongside a faint printed though 
clean typeface. Overall this 
leaves a jumbled impression. 

Bill Birkett's book is not a guide 
in the same sense. In a series of 
such books beginning with 
Classic Rock Climbs of Great 
Britain he aims at: 

' ... portraying the character of 
the area and the spirit of some 
of the most outstanding rock 
climbs.' 

His definition of classic is 
wider, including climbs of very 
high standard. This volume 
describes 51 climbs, each with a 
route description, photographs 
in colour or black and white, and 
an impressionistic description of 
the climb or climbs involving 
historical details, personal 
reactions to the climb and the 
cliff. The formula is that of the 
Ken Wilson series, but it is less 
rigidly applied, so that essays 
are not so uniform in length or 
in the illustrative material 
utilized. 
In practice this may be a good 

thing. The book is not too 
predictable in its coverage, with 
room for variety of layout and 
mix of colour and black and 
white photographs, diagrams, 
prose and tabulated materials. It 
is not overwhelming in the logic 
of its choice of routes to include, 
though about half the climbs 
would be in any selection of 

Lakes classics. One almost feels 
that with that core (Eliminate A, 
Cumbrian, Napes Needle, Little 
Chamonix, etc.) one might 
produce about six different 
variants on this formula, all 
covering the Lake District's fifty 
or so 'classic climbs'. That is 
absurd of course, but it suggests 
that a clear theme is desirable 
for such works, lest they sprout 
like dragons' teeth, each feeding 
off their brethren. 
Paul Nunn 

The Big Grey Man of Ben 
Macdhui. Myth or Monster? 
by Affleck Gray. Foreword by 
Sydney Scroggie. 
Lochar Publishing Ltd. £9.95. 
Second Edition 

One thing must always be 
allowed in judging any 
emanation from north of the 
border - the effects of latitude 
themselves, well recognized as a 
cause of winter depression and 
much else, including the great 
use of whisky. 
In great, empty spaces it is 

customary for most human 
beings to populate the void with 
more or less wild figments of 
their own imagination. Affleck 
Gray has spent years concerning 
himself with every possible 
manifestation of what may have 
been just that, as numerous 
visitors to Ben Macdhui copy
catted the supposed terrors of 
Professor Norman Collie after he 
revealed the experience in a 
lecture to the Cairngorm Club in 
1925. Prior to his revelation the 
Grey Man appears to have been 
discreet, but after the 
distinguished professor's 
confession others swarmed to 
emulate him. 

Since Collie's public admission 
in 1925 that he had fled the 
mountain in terror in 1891, the 
Grey Man appears in books and 
there are regular newspaper 
reports of uncanny experience 
on or near the mountain, whilst 
no such evidence is suggested 
about any other Cairngorm 
peak. This book attempts to 
collate all the evidence about the 
phenomenon. Gray seeks 
evidence of early encounter in 
legend and folklore, and since 
childhood has constantly 
collected material. He states: 

"My qualifications for 
assuming the role of unofficial 
biographer of the Grey Man are 
based not on personal 
acquaintance, for I have been 
singularly unfortunate in this 
respect, but on a life long 
interest in the subject, and'' a 
deep and abiding love for those 
mountains in the shadow of 
which I was born an'd bred, and 
which I knew so intimately for a 

period of over thirty years." 
Collie first revealed his story in 

a conversation with friends in 
New Zealand, and an article, "A 
professor's panic", appeared in 
a newspaper there in 1901. 
Subsequently the well known 
mountaineer Dr. A.K. Kellas 
wrote to Collie, claiming that he 
had seen the Grey Man. Both 
were believed to be acute 
observers of natural 
phenomena, and in 
consequence their stories 
gained credence. When sceptics 
wrote suggesting natural causes 
including wind, deer in gullies, 
falling stones and the like, 
Ronald Clark wrote: 

'Some, or all of these, may 
have been responsible, but if so 
it is odd that two men such as 
Kellas and Collie should have 
been thus fooled; if not, it is 
even odder that both should 
have subscribed to a leg-pull in 
such peculiar taste." 
Whatever the taste, Affleck 

Gray then records a host of 
other peculiar encounters with 
fear on Ben Macdhui. Some are 
the tales of known individuals, 
others indirect accounts from 
third persons. Very often their 
authors are: 

" .... mountain wise, and a man 
whom I would not have 
suspected of becoming a prey to 
wild imaginings." 
The book goes on to examine 

every possible manifestation of 
the 'Grey Man' . If Ben Macdhui 
is haunted is it by spectre, 
bracken, ghostly music and 
voices, 'Bodhisattva' or 
Abominable Snowman, which 
incidentally should be addressed 
in Sanskrit. Often the fear has 
been engendered by seemingly 
disembodied footsteps or 
footprints of which 
unfortunately no plastercasts 
were taken. Others have 
claimed Macdhui as an earth 
station used by extra-terrestrials. 
Theories and beliefs abound, 
and all enjoy the latitude of 
global theorizing based on 
wonderfully dotty assumptions 
and lateral-thinking allusion and 
metaphor. 
Ultimately this book is not 

going to make the hardened 
sceptics change their minds. 
Indeed it might drive strict 
rationalists even more potty 
than they usually are already. 
For those whose dogs have 
frozen before invisible evil, 
whose spines have chilled at the 
passing of the living dead, the 
inconsequentiality of the book 
means little. For they know the 
Grey Man stalks his fastnesses 
just as other monsters drag 
themselves across remote 
heaths in Sutherland or the 
wastes of Norway. 
Simply such presences can be 

felt, and woe betide those who 
ignore them. 
Paul Nunn 

47 





LETTERS 

Cornish Vandalism 
from Rowland Edwards 

Sir, 
Could I please reply to some of 

the remarks you have recently 
been making in issues of 
Mountain concerning the 
vandalising of routes in 
Cornwall and the use of bolts in 
the area. 
Your editorial did not explain 

more fully the vandalism which 
had taken place on Mark 
Edwards' route Red Rose. This 
route initially had three bolts, 
and was given a grade of E7 7a/ 
b. This route had obviously 
raised a lot of 'anti ' due to the 
placement of bolts in the Pedn
men-du cliffs. It also raised a lot 
of eyebrows because of its 
grade. Mark took over 20 visits 
to finally do the route free (no 
falls etc.). This route was done 
completely independent of 
myself, so there is independent 
verification of its ascent and 
unchipped state. What has 
happened since has been very 
sad. Mark had always intended 
removing the bolts from this 
route due to it being on an old 
established crag and also with 
regards to my own views that 
such a prominent crag should 
not be at the leading edge for 
this type of route . Time would 
see if they were accepted. He 
only managed to remove one of 
the top bolts, the others had 
become fixed by rust. During 
this year someone had smashed 
off the eyes of the hangers 
leaving behind the broken stubs. 
There had also been extensive 
chipping and drilling on the 
whole of the route. This has 
now lowered the grade to about 
6b. Andy Pollitt top roped it in 
trainers . Mark later repeated it 
in bare feet. Previously Mark 
had failed to repeat the route. 
This is not the first time that 

this has happened to Mark's 
routes. Demolition was chipped 
after the first ascent (verified as 
being unchipped on the first 
ascent by the second 
ascentionists) . 29 Palms was 
also vandalised in a similar way. 
Andy Pollitt and Chris Hamper 
took two days of practising and 
top roping to finally climb Rats 
in a Rage on Chair Ladder. Pat 
Littlejohn also failed on the 
same route . Both Andy and 
Chris failed to lead one of his 
latest routes, Hell Hath No Fear 
(E7 6b) . Chris also failed to lead 
the start of Rats in a Rage saying 
it was too unprotected and 
loose. This team also failed to 
climb Tears of a Clown at 
Sennen . This is in no way 
disparaging their fine efforts but 
is meant to show that if Mark 
could climb such high standard 
routes surely he would have the 
judgement to assess the 
standard of his climb Red Rose. 
The vandalism which has taken 

place is so obvious that to have 
done a route like this would be 
totally mindless. All of Mark's 
established routes have been 
proven over the past years 
although many have still not 
received repeats . 
This vandalism distresses both 

Mark and myself but does not 
surprise us. Over the past years 
we have received some very 
strange letters and phone calls, 
even suggested blackmail from 
one local climber. It is obvious 
to me that there is someone 
around who wishes to destroy 
or implicate (mud always sticks) 
Mark's efforts to produce hard 
routes in this area. An example 
of such an uncompromising 
attitude was the comment from 
one of the leading activists of 
the area. " You have no right 
doing such hard routes in 
Cornwall. This area just does 
not lend itself to such routes, it 
does not have that sort of 
tradition like up north." What 
answer can one give to that. 
The continual pettiness which 
has insidiously crept into some 
British climbing magazines has 
not been helped by the 
commercialism of some 
magazines' continual seeking of 
unfair reporting (witch hunts 
towards certain climbers) and 
seeking of sensationalism. The 
selective reporting of the 
removal of the pegs and bolts 
which has taken place recently is 
another example of this witch 
hunt (whoever made editors or 
their selected correspondence 
'God' ). The justifiable removal 
of the bolt in Immaculate Arete 
was fair game as this bolt 
needed to be removed . 
Something which I didn't do as I 
had put the route up. 
Incidentally when it was first 
climbed it was with a peg (which 
was later replaced with the 
stainless steel bolt) . All the 
protection which has now been 
found has been cleaned by the 
repeated ascents of the route . 
The pegs on Perfect Lady and 
the threads were not drilled by a 
Bosch (we didn't have one at 
that time). I also do not think 
that climbing one third of 
Yankee Doodle to place side 
runners was the route I intended 
to climb. The route starts well to 
the right of Yankee Doodle 's 
crack and cannot be reached if 
done correctly. Both routes had 
been soloed in the past by Mark 
and myself, we left the gear in 
for others if they wished to use 
them; perhaps we are paying the 
price of having a social 
conscience. We did not have 
anything to prove anyway. 
Another example of selective 

reporting is that of Steve Monks 
'Clean up of the South West'. 
Whilst on this clean up he also 
removed the bolts from Burning 
Gold on Paradise Wall. Of 
course this wasn't reported as it 
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would have implicated one of 
Mr. Monks mentors. Although 
not reported in Mountain, 
Monks later said that he was 
sure Pat Littlejohn, who had 
done the first free ascent, had 
not put these in and that they 
were not on the original ascent, 
thus implying that someone else 
had placed them in the route 
after the first free ascent. I am 
certain that the Editor is well 
aware of the history behind 
Burning Gold. There were four 
bolts and three pegs in the route 
when it was put up, these were 
omitted from the route 
descriptions in the guide book, 
although in that same guide 
book I was criticized for the use 
of the bolts on Atlantic Ocean 
Wall, which had in fact been 
climbed 'on sight' and with 
pegs. I later replaced them with 
stainless steel bolts. To my 
mind this route is just as 
adventurous as any of the routes 
being done on Cilan Head in 
Wales. The bolts on Burning 
Gold were the first to be used 
and left in place on a free route 
in the area and were in fact the 
main inspiration on my own 
later developments. One 
wonders if all this will be 
recorded in the forthcoming 
guide book for no one has ever 
asked us about the true ascents 
of any of our routes. 
The scaremongering reporting 

of the over-use of bolts in West 
Penwith is completely 
unjustified. It would seem from 
all the flak that Mark and I are 
receiving from the Editor of 
Mountain that we are trying to 
drown Cornwall under a sea of 
bolted routes. This is far from 
the truth . Over the past years 
we have had the good fortune to 
climb on over fifty thousand feet 
of new rock, producing many 
outstanding routes which I am 
glad to see have given other 
climbers great pleasure (a word 
which is greatly underused) . In 
all of this exploration we have 
used 20 bolts, most of which are 
in belays or to replace hard steel 
pegs. That makes one bolt per 
2,500 ft . of climbing . Except for 
the Red Rose bolts, none are in 
the traditional areas. Most of 
the others are on remote 
outlying crags. No one, least of 
all myself and Mark, would wish 
to see the traditional routes of 
this area (or anywhere else) 
having bolts used on them, or 
on routes which do not justify 
them. This is easily put right by 
their justifiable removal - not 
through petty glory seekers. 
Note that the bolt still exists on 
Rats in a Rage because climbers 
have not managed to climb the 
route without it. There is always 
a fine dividing line betweoo 
anarchy and freedom. 

Magazines have considerable 
power (which shoul.d flOt be 
abused?) to influence the 

attitudes and actions which 
prevail in our sport, but I am 
also sure that like the mass 
media they will say that they 
have little effect (which usually 
allows them to justify their 
excesses) . By the glorification of 
the climbers who are de-bolting 
some of the routes it is only one 
step further for others to think 
they are acting in climbers' 
interests in destroying those 
same routes. It's so easy to 
encourage a vigilante mentality. 
We can be criticised for using 

bolts on our sea cliffs and I will 
accept this criticism. But I 
wonder if any blame can also be 
levelled at the door of Mountain 
or other magazines. Chalk was 
never heard of by the average 
climber until it was publicised so 
extensively in Mountain 's pages. 
The same can also be said in the 
spread of bolts. I do not wish to 
be seen as laying the blame for 
all climbing ills at the climbing 
media 's door but perhaps 
unconsciously they can 
influence the spread of different 
modes of climbing. Would the 
spread of chalk have been so 
fast or the increase in bolted 
routes been so positive if they 
had not been accepted first by 
magazines. 
In Mountain 127 out of a total of 

17 rock climbing (not 
mountaineering) photos and 
adverts there were 10 in which 
bolts were being used. Its cover 
shot, and what a photo, is of a 
climber protecting himself by a 
bolt on what can only be called 
easy ground. There is obviously 
adequate protection below and 
above r1is moves . I am in no 
way criticising this particular 
climber. The climb is in his 
country and the standards they 
set are theirs. What I do suggest 
is that its publication in 
Mountain has encouraged 
others in that area to do the 
same. Constantly we hear from 
the editorial of Mountain that 
they are against the use of bolts, 
even discouraging their use in 
other areas of the world, and I 
may agree with their views, but 
the publication and glorification 
of this bolting will do little to 
stop it. There is not an issue of 
Mountain goes by without some 
major article or large adverts 
glaring out the use of bolts, 
chalk or bright clothing. Truly 
lets ask ourselves does this not 
have some influence on the 
spread of their use? Somehow 
it seems the height of hypocrisy 
to decry bolts and then accept 
them for adverts and articles. 

As with all newspapers the 
Editors will say that they do not 
create news or influence ideas. I 
really do not see how this can be 
so. What would one say to a 
newspaper that constantly 
preached against pornography 
and then filled its pages with 
such material and even 
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encouraged its use in 
advertising? 

Sincerely 
Rowland Edwards 
Sennen 
Cornwall 

Cho Oyu Facts Please 
from G.Blunt 
Sir, 

In view of Saleki'.s doubts 
(Mountain 128: Books),re the 
vague account in All 14 Eight 
Thousanders with the marked 
absence of a route sketch, can F. 
Kammerlander, M. Dacher and 
R. Messner now tell Mountain 
their precise ascent route on 
Cho Oyu in May, 1983? Facts, 
not polemics, Mr. Messner, 
please. 
Yours truly, 
G. Blunt, 
Wembley, Middx. 

Did Good 
from Colin Harris 

Dear Sir, 
Well said John Powell on 

climbing in Antarctica (Letters 
Mountain 129). 
Yours, 
Colin Harris, 
Scott Polar Research Institute 
Cambridge 

Powell Praise 
from Peter Helmetag 

Sir, 
Congratulations to Mountain 

for publishing John Powell's 
enlightening Aristotle. Powell's 
article describing the 
developmental problems facing 
modern climbing is most 
refreshing . There has been too 
much chest pounding and not 
enough intelligent thought in 
much of the recent climbing 
literature. It is all very well to 
applaud those who have 
achieved the seemingly 
unattainable, but too often this 
becomes self-serving hype, 
driven in part, by the gods of 
commercialism. Thank you for 
offering us another perspective. 

Respectively, 
Peter Helmetag 
Pawlet 
Vermont 

Karakoram Frustrations 
from Nick Kekus 

Sir, 
Having just returned from the 

East Karakoram and with the 
hassles and frustrations still 
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fresh in my mind, I must 
question the motives and 
sentiments behind Harish 
Kapadia's letter in Mountain 128. 
Our troubles in this disputed 

region started on the very first 
day in India as reports of 
increased fighting on the 
Siachen Glacier threatened the 
Expedition . Delayed in Leh for 
three weeks we waited with 
frayed patience for permission 
to go to the Rimo Group; our 
original permission for 
Apsarasas II was withdrawn on 
arrival in India. These delays 
resulted in Robert Schauer, one 
of the strongest members of our 
international team having to 
return to Austria . He had limited 
time (as did we all) that had 
been carefully planned, taking 
into account minor delays which 
experience had taught us to 
allow when climbing in this part 
of the World. 

In Leh I had the opportunity 
(and the time) to read the book 
that Harish Kapadia 
systematically picks to pieces: 
Rimo: A Mountain on the Silk 
Road by Peter Hillary. Putting 
aside the inaccuracies raised 
about whether it is on the Silk 
Road or not, and if you can seen 
Yarkand, Tien Shan and other 
mysterious places (which are 
probably the result of the 
publishers trying to give 
substance to a failed 
expedition's book) I did feel 
Hillary's attitude was 
condescending and warmed to 
the Indians' point of view, whilst 
at the same time wondering why 
the book was ever published. 
However, as our own expedition 
attempted to progress I could 
not help but draw parallels with 
the Hillary trip. 'Was another 
nightmare about to unfold?' we 
thought. At a low point in our 
relations with the Indian party it 
was suggested we call the 
expedition off to avoid a repeat 
performance with another "Sten 
Gun Kid". 
The trip did continue and we 

had some mountaineering 
success with the first ascent of 
Rimo II while the Indians 
repeated Rimo IV. The reasons 
however for calling off the 
expedition by the Indian leader 
Sonam Paljor when the 
foreigners were planning to 
attempt Rimo Ill is still lost to me 
in the confusion of those last 
few days. It is easy to put it 
down to communication 
difficulties, but I think there's a 
far greater deep rooted reason. 

The Rimo Expedition was my 
fourth to India and as a group 
the foreigners total number of 
expeditions to Asia numbered in 
excess of 70, but never before 
had anyone experienced such 
misfortune. The attitude that 
prevailed was "You are so 
privileged to be allowed into this 
restricted area." Of course we 

Support For Hillary 
Regarding Karakoram 
Problems 
More on Bolts 

were, but if the authorities 
cannot guarantee access and 
openly entice foreigners to 
waste time and a great deal of 
money while being used as 
political pawns in India's conflict 
with another country, then 
surely they have a responsibility 
to close the region until the 
problems are sorted out - after 
all there are many other 
worthwhile mountain regions in 
the world to explore! 

I could continue with a diatribe 
of the deceit and lies that 
occurred - but that would be 
long and extremely boring. 
From experience I can well 

sympathize with Peter, now 
understanding the desperate 
need to let out his pent-up anger 
and frustration, and now I can 
only admire his courage in 
writing the book, especially in 
the knowledge he would receive 
a barrage of criticism and 
possibly face a ban on climbing 
in India. It would be na·ive of me 
to think that Peter and his party 
were total innocents in all this 
(which I do not), but there are 
some major quesJion marks 
over the attitude of the Indian 
authorities in these cases. 
The assassination of Peter's 

character in the Indian press and 
elsewhere is just a further 
example of the face saving 
deceit that exists. 
Yours, 
Nick Kekus, 
Greysouthen, Cumbria. 

Bolters, Chippers - Believing 
Their Own Lies? 
from Paul Mitchell 

Sir, 
I tend to agree with Ken Wilson 

that bolts haven't done much for 
British climbing . I have placed 
bolts on a few of my own routes, 
but find that the exhiliration is 
almost non-existent when I 
complete such a route . This is 
probably because I have made 
the route too easy for myself. I 
don't respect tradition in 
climbing for its own sake, but I 
can look at history and the ethics 
of the past, and measure myself 
against climbers of twenty and 
thirty years ago. Because I use 
modern equipment and because 
I expect to climb 5b and 6c, I 
don't find it any big deal to 
climb at these grades, unless of 
course they are poorly 
protected. Using bolts has not 
made me a better climber than 
climbers of the '50s and '60s. 
Bolt climbing is essentially 
about having fun , trying hard 
and getting pumped in a safe 
situation, hopefully 
overhanging. Some people 
have the materialistic view that 
because they have spent a lot of 
time, effort and money to equip 

a bolt-protected route, they must 
chip holds to ensure that they 
can climb the route. It doesn't 
occur to them to get fitter and 
climb the route ethically, or to 
leave the route as impossible 
and for future or better climbers. 

Recently I abandoned a new 
route I'd been working on in 
Cheedale, as it had been 
chipped and ruined by another 
'climber' . He knew I'd been 
working on it. He'd bolted a line 
which was a direct start to the 
finish of my intended route. I'd 
managed all the moves except 
one, which would have been 
hard 6c. It is now 6a/b. It is not 
a matter of who the section of 
rock 'belongs' to, it is a matter of 
not chipping holds. Removal of 
loose rock is sensible on new 
routes, however the new hold 
was neatly sculpted out of solid 
rock to enhance an already 
existing poor layback. This 
person had denied himself the 
opportunity to push himself 
really hard, and he'd ruined 
several weeks of effort that I'd 
put in to hand-drive bolts and 
work on the route. He doesn't 
realise that he'll be more 
respected for climbing ethically. 
People who chip routes try and 
kid themselves that people can't 
detect chipped holds. It is this 
dishonesty that is the most 
annoying thing . Some of my 
own routes are not 100% ethical. 
It is a fine line between 
removing loose rock with a few 
taps of the hammer and prising 
off stuff that could probably 
have withstood fifty ascents. I 
once blatantly chipped a hold on 
a prospective route at Windy 
Ledge. I'd removed a loose hold 
with the hammer to find I'd left a 
move of 7a, where it had been 
6c before, so I chipped a hold to 
replace the one I'd removed. 
The next week I returned and 
smashed off the new hold, 
returning the route to 7a . I knew 
that I'd been dishonest with 
myself. I don't think that people 
who chip new routes really 
enjoy them very much, as they 
can't really believe their own 
lies. 

Yours sincerely, 
Paul Mitchell 
Sheffield 
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Nadin World Champion 
1989 Results and Placings 

Profile - Simon Nadin 
We all know that Simon Nadin is the world's 

first Competition Climbing Champion, he is 
ranked number one in the world by the UIAA and 
ranked equal first with Didier Raboutou in the 
ASCI seedings. 
Simon has been interviewed in The Times, The 

Guardian and The Observer and has been the 
focus of attention in other British national 
newspapers (we don't include tabloids under the 
same category); he has been interviewed 
alongside Chris Bonington for Breakfast Time 
TV and Newsround (BBC Television) as well as 
appearances on local television and was recently 
mentioned on BBC's Sports Personality of the 
Year as being one of Britain's world champions. 

All this from the Buxton youth who started 
climbing in 1981 with machi1ie nuts made in 
metalwork class at school, his dad's 
polypropylene mooring rope and a pair of 
plimsolls (I'm sure I've heard this story before!). 

Simon was introduced to climbing through a 
school course at the Whitehall outdoor centre in 
the Peak District. This involved all outdoor 
activities of which climbing was one. At the time 
Simon was very keen on walking, when he 
happened across agritstone edge he would further 
practice those skills learned at Whitehall and 
solo routes in his walking boots. As he said 
himself he got gripped more than once - he since 
found out that he was in fact soloing YS's. The 
following year he decided to take up rock climbing 
on a more proficient basis. 

The nearest climbing area within cycling 
distance was the Roaches, where he climbed on 
the gritstone outcrops with Richard Davis. 
Together they climbed many of the old grit 
classics not really knowing their grade or 
reputation. 

Within three months of climbing, Simon had 
led Welcome to Hard Times (an E3 at Staidon 
Moor Quarry) and within the year he was top 
roping E6's on gritstone. It was about this time 
that Phil Burke started spreading the word of the 
talented and infamous "Buxton Stick Men" as 
Simon and Richard had become known. 

Simon preferred grit to limestone because it 
was nearer his home and he found limestone too 
hard for his technical style, the intricacies of grit 
suited him better. Although grit was preferred 
one of Simon's first new routes was on the 
sidings in Chee Dale, Fame But Not Fortune was 
an ironic indication of the future . 

Throughout his school years Simon used to 
cycle everywhere to climb - the Roaches and 
Chee Dale being the most frequented. It was just 
after leaving school in 1984 that he climbed one 
of his most respected and foreboding routes on 
limestone, Eyes of Fire. This route just right of 
Tequila Mockingbird remained unrepeated for 
many years. 

In 1985 Simon came to Sheffield to study 
Applied Biology at the Polytechnic. He lasted a 
term; college life just did not suit him . It was 
about this time that Simon was soloing routes. 
Probably his finest day was at Stoney Middleton 
when he soloed Our Father (E4 6b - on sight) 
followed by the top pitch of Menopause (ES 6b) 
with a solo of Kellog (E4 6b) to finish the day. 

Simon Nadin. Photo: Chris Gore 

Edited by Chris Gore 

Certainly some of the hardest solos performed at 
the time and certainly little known about. 

The next few years saw many of his hardest 
routes, B4XS at Hen Cloud; Against the Grain at 
the Roaches (he considers this his hardest 
technical route on grit) and Gonads on Two Tier 
in Chee Dale; none of these routes have as yet 
been repeated. 

1987 was to see Simon give up climbing for a 
period after a motorbike accident: although it 
was only minor he managed to wrench his 
shoulder and stretch the tendons on the deltoid, 
which to date have not healed properly due to 
calcification. 

It was not until the start of 1989 that Simon 
decided to try climbing again; his shoulder had 
become quite immobile and it took some work to 
get things moving again. 

In between working for one of the "difficult 
access' companies, he soon achieved a high 
standard and was enjoying his climbing. It was 
about this time that Simon entered the Leeds 
International competition - something he saw as 
a bit of fun. He really wasn't expecting to do so 
well - the rest of the story is recent history . 

With competition climbing Simon has found a 
new enthusiasm for the sport and has been caught 
in the competition fever. The one main drawback 
with participating in competitions is the lack of 
time left for crag climbing. This infringement 
upon his time is of his own volition but he doesn ' t 
feel that competition climbers or competition 
climbing violates the experiences of those wishing 
to go out and enjoy a day in the hills. 
As he sees it the only people that lose are those 

participating in the sport and the climbers new to 
the sport who only want to do bolt routes and not 
bold routes, but as he put it, "that's their loss". 
Obviously the money gained from competitions 

has been of considerable help to Simon; if there 
was no prize money he certainly wouldn't be 
going into competitions even though he does 
enjoy climbing the routes. 

Since Simon's success in competitions he has 
had a great deal of interest from various companies 
in the trade both here and abroad. To save 
himself from the confusion and stress he has 
handed over all these dealings to Adrenalin 
Marketing, a London based marketing agency 
who specialise in sports personalities. 

So what of the future for the 24 year old from 
Buxton? Certainly he will continue with the 
competitions for a few more years; there is even 
talk about going to the big mountains and freeing 
some of the huge walls out there but not until he 
has a few more years experience behind him. 
For the moment, Simon is happy to take a well 

earned rest,j ust sitting at home, eating and getting 
fat (so he says). His situation today is a far cry 
from when he first started, maybe time for a new 
route - Fame and Fortune! 

1989 Review 
So finally a round up of the year's competitions. 

Since Mountain 130 there have only been three 
major competitions: The Frankenjura Cup -
Nuremberg, Lyon and Cologne. 
The Frankenjura Cup was won by Yuji Hirayama 
followed by Stefan Glowacz and JB Tribout. 
Lynn Hill won the women's competition. This 
competition was run on the Saturday. On the 
Sunday they had a fun competition between the 
top three of each event, although only for fun the 
winner of the men 's and women's would receive 
a car! Stefan Glowacz won in the men 's event 
and once again Lynn Hill won in the women's. 

Lyon was the final setting for the end of the 
World Cup competition. Nanette Raybaud had 
already won before she climbed in the women's 
event. Much of the excitement was focused upon 
the men 's competition, with Raboutou andNadin 
going into the competition on equal points. Nadin 
had had a bad result at Nuremburg and was 
feeling the pressure; Raboutou was the big 
favourite on home ground. 
Nadin more than showed his class: not only did 

he beat Raboutou , he won the competition 
outright, taking all honours. Moffatt came in a 
close second followed by JB Tribou!. Once 
again Hill won the women's followed by Luisa 
Jovane and equal thirds Agnes Brard (F) and 
Jennifer Cole (USA). 
The final competition of the year was at Cologne: 

Jerry Moffatt won and Ben Moon came second. 
Someone did ask if there were only two 
contestants! 
So there we have it, a major year in competitions, 

much interest has been shown by the media and 
many people are keen on entering another 
competition in Britain, but will it happen? The 
BMC have an allocation next October for the 
British UIAA event, but all this relies upon 
funding from a sponsor - is anyone out there?! 
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Above: Claudie Dunn, Britains highest 
placed woman at Leeds and Lyon. Men 

U.I.A.A. PLACINGS 

Women 
Above Right: The edifice at Lyon which cost 
around £80,000 to construct. Photos: Ian 
Dunn. 

1 Simon Nadin (GB) 
2 Didier Raboutou (F) 
3 Jerry Moffatt (GB) 

RESULTS 1989 

COMP 
1ST 

BERCY D.Raboutou 

ARCO D.Raboutou 

GRENOBLE S.Glowacz 

BULGARIA D.Raboutou 

MUNICH P.Edlinger 

YALTA C.Brasco 

LEEDS J.Moffatt 

NUREMBURG Y.Hirayama 

MARSEILLES R.Cortijo 

LYON S.Nadin 

LA RIBA S.Nadin 

COLOGNE J.Moffatt 
BARDO"--;- ~A . S.Nadin 

MADONNA J .Moffatt 

SNOWBIRD D.Raboutou 
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4 Jean-Baptiste Tribout (F) 
5 Carlos Brasco (ESP) 
6 Jacky Godoffe (F) 
7 Raphael Cabane (F) 
8 Salevet Rakhmetov (USSR) 
9 Txema Gomez Sanchez (ESP) 
10 Alexei Chertov (USSR) 

MEN 

2ND 3RD 1ST 

J-B Tribout J.Moffatt L.Hill 

J-B Tribout R.Cortijo L.Hill 

R.Cortijo J-B Tribout I.Patissier 

S. Rakhmetov J.Godoffe R.Erbesfield 

S.Glowacz J-8 Tribout L.Hill 

J.Hudecek J-B Tribout L.Jovane 

D.Raboutou S.Nadin R.Erbesfiel d 

S.Glowacz D.Raboutou L.Hill 

A.Ghersen J-B Tribout I.Patissier 

J.Moffatt J-B Tribout L.Hill 

J.Moffatt J.Godoffe I.Patissier 

B.Moon 

J.Moffatt D.Raboutou N.Raybaud 

D.Raboutou Gnerro 

S.Nadin R.Kauk N.Raybaud 

1 Nanette Raybaud (F) 
2 Luisa Jovane (F) 
3 Robyn Erbesfield (USA) 
4 Corinne Labrune (F) 
5 Lynn Hill (USA) 
6 Isabelle Patissier (F) 
7 Catherine Destivelle (F) 
8 Isabelle Dorsimond (BEL) 
9 Jennifer Cole (USA) 
10 Caroline Maurel (F) 

WOMEN 

2ND 3RD 

I.Patissier N.Raybaud 

I.Patissier N.Raybaud 

L.Jovane N.Raybaud 

C.Labrune N.Raybaud 

C.Destivelle C.Labrune 

N.Raybaud R.Erbesfield 

I.Patissier N.Raybaud 

L.Jovane N.Eisenhut 

L.Jovane N.Raybaud 

L.Jovane 

N.Raybaud L.Jovane 

C.Labrune L.Jovane 

L.Hill C.Destivelle 
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All Neidhart fillings are scientifically 
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By adjusting the blend , a filling can be 
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Like Neidhart's ISODRY, for instance. 
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Asolo AFS. 
Built for the body. 

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

AFS 101 
The definitive "allround" 

mountain boot. Features soft 
comfortable Pebax uppers, a 

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

AFS SUPERLITE 
A stiffer, lighter version 

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

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

Outdoor people. 

To receive your copy of '89 Asolo catalogue, write to: ASOLO UK 

FIRST ASCENT, Unit 2, Lime Tree Business Park , Matlock. Derbyshire . DE4 3EJ . 
T el: 0629/580484. 



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. (06) 257 3883 (C) (S) 

N.S.W.: Jindabyne 
Paddy Pallin 
Kosciusko R., 2627 
Tel. (064) 56 2922 (S) (C) (M) 

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

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Kathmandu Pty Ltd . 
Town Hall Arcade 
Cnr. Kent & Bathurst Sts. 
Tel. (02) 261 8901 

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

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty. ltd. , 
291 Sussex Street. 
Tel. 02.264.3146/02.267.3639 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Paddy Pallin Pty Ltd . 
(City) 507 Kent St. , 2000. 
Tel. (02) 264 2685 

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Wildsports 
(Formerly Caving Equipment), 
327 Sussex St., 2000. 
Tel. (02) 264.2095 

Queensland: Brisbane 
Jim The Backpacker, 
138 Wickham Street, 
Fortitude Valley, 4006. 
Tel. (07) 252 4408 

Queensland: Brisbane 
Mountain Designs 
99 Albert Street, 4000. 
Tel . (07) 211 .6756 

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

South Australia : Adelaide 
Paddy Pallin 
228 Rundle St., 5000 
Tel. (08) 232 3155 (C) (S) 

Tasmania: Hobart 
Paddy Pallin Pty Ltd., 
76 Elizabeth St., 7000. 
Tel. (002) 310 777 (C) 

Tasmania : Launceston 
Paddy Pall in, 
59 Brisbane St. , 7250. 
Tel. (003) 31 4240 (C) (S) 

Victoria: Box Hill 
Paddy Pallin 
8 Market St., 3128 
Tel. (03) 898.8596 (C) (S) 

Victoria: East Hawthorn 
Eastern Mountain Centre 
401 Riversdale Rd ., 3123 
Tel. (03) 882.7229 
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Victoria: Melbourne 
Bush & Mountain Sports 
360 Lonsdale Street, 3000. 
Tel. (03) 670.1177 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Kathmandu Pty ltd. 
78 Hardware St. 
Tel. (03) 642 1942 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Mountain Designs 
377 Little Bourke Street, 3000. 
Tel. (03) 67 .8238 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin Pty ltd. 
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, 891 Hay St., 6000 
Tel. (09) 321 2666 

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

Quebec: Montreal 
La Cord ee, 
2159 Est Ru e Ste Cath erin e, 
H2K 2H9 
Tel. 524.1106 

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

Munich 33 
Sport Schuster 
Rosenstr. 3-6 
P.O. Box848 
Tel.(089)237070 
Telex 522912 asm d 

HONG KONG 
Grade VI Alpine Equipment 

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

7820202 
Fax. 852 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 
Telefax. 852-3-7707110 

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

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

ITALY 
Sondrio 
Fiorelli Sport 
Val Masino 
San Martino 23010 
Tel. 0342 640873 

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

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

Maastricht 
Demmenie Sport BV 
Heugemerweg 4, 6221 GJ . 
Tel. 043-21.71 .48 

SPAIN 
Madrid 
Amadablam 
Comandante Zorita, 13 
28020 
Tel. 91.253.05.31 

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

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

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

Aviemore 
Ellis Brigham Mountain 

Sports Ltd . 
9/10 Grampian Road, 
PH221RH 
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 
The Mountain Shop, 
18/19 Snowhill Queensway, 4. 
Tel. 021 .236.6816 (S) 

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

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

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

Bolton 
Haute Montagne Ltd . 
10 Manor Street 
Tel. 0204.386251 

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

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

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

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road . 
Tel. 0272.741157 

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

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., CB4 3AN 
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 1 XZ. 
Tel. 0246.201437 

Cirencester 
Cotswold Camping 
Broadway Lane, South Cerney 
Glos, GL7 5UO 
Tel. 0285 860612 
Fax. 0285 860483 

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., DE1 3DE 
Tel. 0332.295100 

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

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

Edinburgh 
Nevisport 
Unit 13, Waverley Market 
EH1 1 BO (M) (S) 
Tel. 031.557.0923 

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

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

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

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

Glossop 
Magic Mountain 
Mountain Equipments Own Shop 
Howard Town Lane 
(off Victoria St), SK13 8HT 
Mail Order Tel. 04574 60067 

,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 

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

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 
Centresport 
57/59 New Briggate, 1 
Tel. 0532 452917 

Leeds 
Wilderness Ways, 
17 Eastgate. 
Tel. 0532.444715 

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

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

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

London 
Alpine Sports 
215 Kensington High Street, 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 
Cotswold Camping 
42/44 Uxbridge Rd. 
Shepherds Bush, W12 SN D 
Tel. 01 743 2976 
Fax. 01 740 1490 

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

London 
Pindisports 
14-18 Holborn, EC1M 2LJ 
Tel. 01.242.3278 

Manchester 
Alpine Sports 
12-14 St Mary's Gate, M1 1 PX 
Tel. 061 .832.5956 

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

Manchester 
Cotswold Camping 
6 Oxford Rd., M1 50A 
Tel. 061 236 4123 
Fax. 061 236 5851 

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 1 RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

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

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

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

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

Plymouth 
The Wide Blue Yonder 
107 North Hill, PL4 8JX 
Tel. 0752 227264 

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

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

Reading 
Cotswold Camping 
213 London Rd., RG1 3NY 
Tel. 0734 68881 
Fax. 0734 351122 

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 Rd . Tel. 0742 556018 

Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre, 
Coach Street. Tel. 0756.43.05 

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

Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
35 St. Petersgate. 
Tel . 061.480.3660 

Stony Stratford 
The Outdoor Shop 
14 High Street, 
Milton Keynes, 
MK111AF. 
Tel. 0908 568913 (C) (M) 

Swansea 
Taunton Leisure 
206 High St., SA 1 1 PE. 
Tel. 0792.476515 

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

Walsall 
White Mountain 
31 Stafford Street. 
Tel. 0922.722422 

Wasdale Head 
The Barndoor Climbers Shop 
Tel. 09406.229 

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

Yeovil 
Leisure Country 
125 Middle St. 
Tel. 0935.32395 

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

DENMARK 
Aalborg 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Vesteraa 26, 9000. 
Tel. 98 13 87 33. 

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

Copenhagen 
Rainbow Mountain Eqpt., 
Kompagnistraede 16, 
DK-1208, K. 
Tel. 33 32 00 82 
Fax. 31861606 

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

Lyngby 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Hovedgaden57,2800. 
Tel. 42 87 04 67 

Odense 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop), 
Kongensgade 55, 5000 C. 
Tel.66112418 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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) 

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

From the depths of the crag rimmed 
valleys in the far northern marches 

of the Dark Peak, home of the Trolls, 
comes a new legend. 

troll ~z~s 
Troll Safety Equipment Ltd .. 
Spring Mill, Uppermill. Oldham OL3 6AA E 
Telephone: Saddleworth (0457) 878822 
Telex: 668349 TROLLG Fax: (0457) 87 1051 

I enclose stamps value 50p for your 

NEW ACTION WEAR CATALOGUE 

UPDATED CLIMBING CATALOGUE 



HIMALAY4N KINGDOMS 
EXPEDITIONS 1990 

In 1989 we organised and guided successful expeditions to Stok Kangri (20,082 ft) Muztag Ata (24,757 ft) and 
Himal Chuli West (24,737 ft second ascent). The major expeditions of our 1990 programme are outlined below. 

All applicants for these climbs should have alpine climbing experience or equivalent. Although qualified guides 
accompany each trip, there is plenty of opportunity for strong, willing climbers to take the sharp end of the rope! 
If you would like to be a member of a Himalayan mountaineering expedition, send for our free colour brochure 
for details of our expedition service. 

SHIGRILA (India) 
Height: c 20,495 ft (6,247m) 

An unclimbed peak in Lahoul, east of Manali. This exploratory 
expedition intends to make a first ascent in a very beautiful and 
little travelled region. 

24 Days London to London £1,980 
14June - 7 July 1990 

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

A very straightforward high altitude adventure above the Silk 
Road. Perfect for .ski-mountaineering, this great snow dome is a 
classic of the Himalaya. After the climb we visit the city of Kashgar. 

43 Days London to London £3,250 
21 August - 2 October 1990 

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

The elegant East Ridge of Everest's North Peak. An acclimatisation 
trek in Nepal, a drive through Tibet, a climb in the shadow of 
Everest and a visit to Lhasa. A challenging adventure. 

50 Days London to London £3,650 
14 September - 2 November 1990 

KANGBUM (Bhutan) 
Height: 21,305 ft (6,494m) 

This is the highest peak in Bhutan presently available to western 
climbers. Only climbed once before (Japanese, 1984), it may 
involve hard climbing. A unique climbing trip to the Hidden 
Kingdom. 

34 Days London to London £4,850 
13 September - 16 October 1990 

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

HIMALAYAN KINGDONS LTD 
Expeditions Department, 20 The Mall, Clifton, Bristol, BS8 4DR, England. 
Tei: (0272) 237163. Telex: 437287 SHARET G. Fax: (UK) (0272) 744993 (outside UK) (900 44272) 744993 



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