


In extreme places, Asolo. 

For your free copy of the '90 Asolo Catalogue write to: ASOLO Spa c/o First 
Ascent, UK Distributor and Agent, Lime Tree Business Park, Matlock, DE4 3EJ. 

An overhanging wall laced with one

finger pockets. Or an unprotectable 

traverse. The last sequence of mo

ves before the finishing chain in a 

competition. 

In such extreme situations the first 

rule is, Asolo shoes. 

Isabelle Patissier wears Asolo. 

Asolo Runout is specifically designeo 

for modern sport climbs and com

petitions and is ideal for extremely 

difficult routes on natural or artificial 

walls. 

The asymmetric - anatomically cut 

upper, combined with a thin 4 mm 

sole and full-control lacing, provide 

maximum sensitivity. 

The Runout was conceived to solve 

the problems particular to the rock 

routes of the 90's. Perhaps the best, 

and certainly the most unique part

ner a climber needs to excel himself 

and overcome the obstacles on the 

way to the top. 

The Runout is just one of the Asolo 

models in the1r Rock Climbing ran

ge. Rock Climbing is just one of the 

four lines developed by Asolo for 

mountain adventure; from the first 

step off the pavement to the hardest 

walls in the world . 

!foGo~ 
The first rule. 
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COTSWOLD OPENS 
NEW SHOP IN 

BETWS-Y-COED 
SAT. 29th SEPT. 

* vast range for all Walkers, 
Climbers, canoeists and all 
outdoor People. 

* Legendary mail order prices. 
* Special terms to Clubs & Groups. 
* Opening offers - Just ask 

about climbing rope, for 
instance. 

* Parking outside. 
* FREE catalogue & Winter 

Supplement. 

.----- COTSWOLD SHOPS:----, 
BETWS·Y·COED: HOiyhead Road, Betws-y-Coed, 

Gwynedd, LL24 DAD Tel:(06902)234 
LONDON: 42/44 Uxbridge Road, 

Shepherds Bush. Tel : 081 743 2976 
MANCHESTER: 6 Oxford Road 1opp.sso 

Tel: 061 236 4123 
READING: 213 London Road Tel: 0734 68881 
CIRENCESTER: Shop, Mail Order and 

BROCHURE REQUESTS -
south Cerney, Cirencester, 
Glos GL7 5UQ 
Tel: 0285 860612 124 hrs) 

COTSWOLD 
THE OUTDOOR PEOPLE 

ALPINE ICE FALL CLIMBING - try an exciting change from Scotland. 
Reliable conditions, UIAGM Guides. Brian Hall, Mountain 
Experience, The Cottage, Whitehough Head, Chinley, Stockport, 
Cheshire. SK12 6BX. Tel. 0663 750160 (24 hrs). 

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

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

MOUNTAIN 
FABRICS 

Good books in good condition always wanted to buy. 

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

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

~ BECK All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 
~ - 90 catalog fr ee to foreign . 

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

P.O. Box 2223 , Santa Barbara, Cal iforn ia 931 20, USA. 

SAVE MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 

MON,ry Largest U.K. stockists of specialist top quality materials and 
,_ accessories. Expert advice. Prompt efficient service. 

Trade and retail. SAE. catalogue. 
Pennine OutdoorHolmbridge, Huddersfield, W. Yorks. 0484-684302 

MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS We hold huge stocks of SECONDHAND AND 
NEW MOUNTAIN BOOKS; climbing/walking guides (worldwide). 

Jarvis Books (M), 57 Smedley Street East, Matlock, Derbyshire, DE4 3FQ, England. 
Shop open Monday-Saturday,9.30-5.30. Tele: (0629) 55322.S.a.e.,cata!ogue. BOOKS BOUGHT 

Treks, expeditions to unexplored areas of Nepal. 
Lhakpa Sherpa & Elaine Brook, HIMALAYAN TRAVEL, 

Nurses Cottage, Long Lane. Peterchurch. Hereford. HR2 OTE 
HIMALAYAN TRAVEL (0981) 550 246 (24hrs) 



r----------------
For further information on the Mountain Equipment 

I range of sleeping bags and stockists, complete the freepost coupon 
I and send to: 

Mountain Equipment Ltd., Key 
I FREEPOST, Leech Street, Stalybridge, SK15 1 YD, 
I or telephone Customer Services 0457 860067. 

__________ POSTCODE ______ _ 
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MAR. 21 ►25. 1991 
KOREA EXHIBITION CENTER 
ORGANIZERS: 
• Korea Exhibition Center (KOEX) 
• Korean Alpine Federation (KAFl 

EXHIBITS: 
• Materials , sub-materials, components for manufacturing 

mountaineering goods. 
• Machinery for processing or manufacturing mountaineering 

goods. 
• Mountaineering goods & accessories. 
• Gears for rock or glacier climbing. 
• Auto-camping equipments and recreational vehicles. 
• Mountaineering books, magazines , video tapes. 
• Gliding equipments. 

INQUIRIES & REQUESTS: 
For space application and further information , please contact: 
KOMOUNT '91 secretariat office 
Korea Exhibition Center (KOEX) 
159 Samsung-Dong, Kangnam-Ku , Seoul 135-731 , Korea 
Tel : (82) (02) 551-1116 , 1117 
Tix : KOEXCEN K24594 
Fax: (82) (02) 551-1311/555-7414 



Superstrong construction sewn on machines designed 
to give unvarying seam width of 6mm allowing 

perfect taping. 

Twin press studded (or velcro sealed) 
front flaps covering zip. 

Phoenix T shoulder cut 
moveme 

Two Large outside 

chest pockets. --..-.a.... 

30mm wide velcro 
closed cuffs. 

Waterproof Map Pocket conce 
but accessible without unzi 

double end 

Wired visor hood large enough to accommodate 
a climbing helmet should you need it. Volume adjustable 

by strap and buckle. 

PHOENIX ORIGINAL 3 layer Goretex front closure 
design. No seams run to the front zip edge of the garment 

ensuring no water migration either along the channel 
formed by the outside of the seam or beneath the tape 
inside. Vertical inserts to the front edge form the final 

taping point ensuring a perfect seal. 

Cosmetics - Stunning just what 
you would expect from Phoenix. 

Waist drawcord. 

Fabric tough, durable 3 layer 
Goretex Tazlan. 

THE ANATOMY OF 
A PERFECT WATERPROOF 

GORE-TEX. 
Guaranteed 'li..l Kc:cp You Dr~· 

TA T hat you see here is 

I' I' the top of the range 

Phoenix Diamond. The 
I , 

iiiiii:, design run throughout our 

unsurpassed shell collection. 

All styles have been design approved 

and tested by W.L. Gore in order to satisfy 

their manufacturing licence conditions. 

Each shell garment has had to withstand in 

one hour 3" (7.6cm) of rainfall plus 7 litres of 

water per minute directed at the front 

closure - more than monsoon conditions, 

and remain perfectly dry to the inside. 

Naturally, the Phoenix colour range and 

cosmetics are what you have come to expect. 

A colour to suit every taste and a design to 

suit every · pocket and every outdoor 

demand. Phoenix now even have the UK's 

first Goretex Mountain Bike shell designs as 

well as some of Britains' finest hydrophillic 

polyurethane coated Tactel and Nylon 

garments, using Carringtons Cascade. Main 

design features are the same throughout. 

Now what more could you want? 

PERFECT- SEE WHAT WE MEAN? 

.iPHOENIX .I 

FUNCTION WITH FLAIR . 

PHOENIX MOUNTAINEERING LIMITED, COQUETDALE TRADING ESTATE, AMBLE, MORPETH, NORTHUMBERLAND, NE65 OPE 
TEL: (0665) 710934. TELEX: 53768 1 PHOENIX. FAX: 0665 712585. 
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CLASSIC ROCK 
CLIMBS IN 

NORTHERN ENGLAND 
by Bill Birkett 

England's key climbing area 
covered from Northumber

land to the Peak District with 
many superb colour and 

black & white photographs. 

Oxford Illustrated Press £16.95 

THE MOUNTAINS OF 
EUROPE 

by Kev Reynolds 

Individual contributors cover 
each area from Snowdonia 

to the Caucasus. 
Flora, fauna, terrain and 

history discussed in detail 
with many photographs. 

Oxford Illustrated Press £19.95 

available from all good bookshops or direct from: 

CATBAP Bookshop, 
Cowley Road, Oxford OX4 1 HP. Telephone (0865) 793553 
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AROVA-MAMMUT, a Swiss company 

with over 125 years experience in rope

making offers a range of very special 

products to meet the requirements of 

climbers worldwide. 

Climbing Ropes: The rope provides 

the physical link between climbers and 

is life-saving in theeventof a fall. It must 

be able to withstand severe forces wi

thout causing injury to the climber, be 

relatively static under body weight and, 

from speaking with climbers, be so for 

many years! The special qualities of 

MAMMUT ropes begin with an exclusi

ve yarn that is 30% more energy absor

bent than standard climbing rope yarns. 

This enables a MAMMUT rope to hold 

more UIAA falls than a rope of similar 

weight made from standard yarn. 

Abrasion resistant twines, are tightly 

braided in an optimum configuration 

about the core, to give a compact and 

tough, state-of-the-art sheath. This gi- --~;,.is:

ves a MAMMUT rope its distinctive, firm ' 

yet supple texture. Super-Ory ropes from 

MAMMUT are impregnated throughout 

the core and sheath to make them 

water repel/ant. 

Climbing Harnesses: The best clim

bing rope is of little comfort if, in the 

event of a hard fall, the impact force is 

not transferred to the climber via a well- " 

designed harness. MAMMUT harnes

ses are constructed from MAMMUT's 

unique webbing, which is made from the 

finest high strength, abrasion and UV

resistant 100% Nylon yarn. The compu

terised stitching process used in harness 

manufacture ensures that all load-bea

ring joints are identical in strength. All 

buckles used in MAMMUT harnesses 

are especially designed to match the 

appropriate webbings. MAMMUT 
Climbing Harnesses fulfill the DIN 

Norm 7947 and the UIAA standard. 

Swiss quality: The MAMMUT Logo 

stands for Swiss Duality products, ma

nufactured using the latest technology, 

strict standards and constant quality 

control by qualified personnel. It is your 

guarantee of the best climbing ropes, 

slings and harnesses on the market. -
Peak Security and Peak Performance 





GREATER HIMALAYA 

43 Climbers Killed In Pamirs Avalanche Disaster 
Russian Authorities Criticised for Complacency 

-
Disaster on Pik Lenin 

On Friday 13 July, the worst 
disaster in the history of world 
mountaineering took the lives of 
43 climbers on Pik Lenin 
(7134m) in the Pamirs. A 
massive avalanche, triggered by 
a serac fall, swept down from 
Pik Razdelny and obliterated 
Camp 2 on the normal route of 
ascent, killing all but two of the 
occupants. A detailed eye
witness account of the tragedy 
has been received from Mark 
Miller who was taking part in a 
British expedition to the 
mountain. The following is a 
summary of his report: 
Miller with Mike Cross, Andy 

Broom and a group of clients 
had established their Camp 2 
about twenty minutes' walk 
from the traditional Camp 2 site . 
It was in front of the normal site, 
but a bit higher, and the team 
felt that the clients would 
acclimatise better there. They 
also wanted to be independent 
of the other large groups active 
on the mountain . Their decision 
to stop short of the normal site 
was reinforced when they 
became aware of the massive 
serac above the ordinary Camp 
2. Four Czechoslovaks were also 
camped nearby. On the day of 
the avalanche, Cross and Miller 
ferried loads up to about 6000m. 
The weather was poor - high 
winds and snow - and they 
joined a team of Israelis they 
had met earlier to descend to 
their camp for tea. They stayed 
and chatted to the various 
doomed inhabitants of Camp 2 
until 5.45pm before returning to 
their own camp. 
At 8.30pm, an enormous roar 

Above: The "Frying Pan" snow 
bowl beaneath Razdelny Peak 
seen from the British camp 
before the disaster. The 
avalanche came from the seracs 
high on the left and swept Camp 
2, just visible above the 
prominent ice cliff, into the 
icefall. Debris from previous 
avalanches is clearly visible 
stopping short of the camp. 
Right: A telephoto shot from the 
same place showing Camp 2 
perched on the edge of the 
icefall. Photos: Mark Miller. 

sent them fleeing from their 
tents. At first, they could not tell 
where the avalanche was 
headed,butastheylooked 
toward the main Camp 2, they 
could see about 20 figures 
running from their tents. It 
suddenly became clear that the 
camp was directly in the path of 
the avalanche which soon 
engulfed the tents and running 
figures in a deluge of snow and 
ice. When the avalanche and 
ensuing spindrift had eventually 
settled, there was nothing to be 
seen of the big Russian camp, 
but a solitary voice could be 
heard calling for help in English . 
The team decided to split into 

two. Broom, the clients and two 
Czechoslovakians descended to 
a safe bivvi in a crevasse at 
4800m whilst Miller, Cross and 
the remaining two 
Czechoslovaks headed towards 
the devastated Camp. Within 
half an hour, the voice had 
stopped shouting, and although 
the four climbers continued to 
search for five hours in the dark, 
they could find nothing of the 
lost camp. It finally occurred to 
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Opposite Page: Noel Crane on Pacemaker (E6 6b), Lower Sharpnose Point, North Devon Coast. Photo: David Kendall. 9 



GREATER HIMALAYA 

Wanda Rutkiewicz Makes it Six 

Left: A Soviet rescue helicopter loads supplies in the valley. Right: Survivor - Alexi Karin after his ordeal. Photos: Mark Miller. 

them that all the tents, 
equipment and the occupants 
had been pushed into the icefall 
below. In worsening weather, 
they dug a snow hole and 
bivied. 
Just before first light, one of 

the Czechoslovaks started down 
toward Camp 1 while the 
remaining three continued their 
search in worsening weather 
toward the area from which they 
thought they had originally 
heard the shouts for help, but 
without technical equipment the 
icefall proved too dangerous. 
By 9am, the remaining 
Czechoslovakian had become 
hypothermic (he had bivied 
without a sleeping bag) and the 
two Brits abandoned the search 
to help him back to their tent 
and warmth. They assumed that 
no one could now be left alive. 
At 11 .30am, three Russians met 

Miller's team at the former site 
of Camp 2 having descended 
from Camp 3. They descended 
together toward Camp 1 
meeting a Russian rescue party 
(alerted by Broom early that 
morning) headed up for Camp 2. 
Miller told the rescuers that 
there was nothing to be found at 
the old camp site, so the rescue 
party descended to a point 
where they could enter the 
icefall. Miraculously, during that 
afternoon, one Czechoslovakian 
and one Russian were found 
wandering dazed, without boots 
and minus some clothing, in the 
icefall. Miller believes they were 
the only survivors. 

We do not know the names of 
all the dead climbers, but their 
nationalities are: 25 Russians 
(including the distinguished 
Leonid Troschinenka), 4 Israelis, 
2 East Germans, 2 Swiss, 9 
Czechoslovakians and 1 
Spaniard. 
Miller was helicoptered out that 

evening to give a report to 
Russian officials. They told him 
that an earthquake 1300 kms 
south in Afghanistan had caused 
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the avalanche. Miller felt no 
evidence of an earthquake, and 
in any case believes that the site 
of the main Russian Camp 2 
below the serac placed it in 
permanent jeopardy. Miller was 
also critical of the lack of rescue 
facilities and the apparent lack of 
liaison and organisation 
between so many large groups 
on the mountain. He pointed 
out that the massive Russian 
bureaucratic procedures to 
reach the mountain were not 
matched by organisation once 
the teams reached the 
mountain . He concluded with 
incredulity that the Russians had 
apparently brought in 
clairvoyants to try to determine 
how many were dead or alive on 
the mountain. 

In itself, the accident might be 
judged as a horrendous piece of 
bad luck compounded by 
complacency bred by familiarity . 
The fact that Miller's group 
judged the normal Camp 2 site 
as potentially dangerous seems 
to point to a lack of imagination 
on the part of the Russians who 
have used the site traditionally 
for many years. The dangers 
probably increased without 
anyone bothering to question 
the safety of the routine. 

There are many other cases of 
over-familiarity spawning 
disaster, but it must be pointed 
out that this is not the first 
disaster in the Soviet mountains 
this year. Over the long May 
Day weekend, an "unknown" 
number of climbers, but 
estimated by French witnesses 
to be no less than 20, perished 
on Mt. Elbruz in a terrible three 
day storm. The reasons? Most 
had saved the equivalent of 
three months' wages to visit the 
mountain and were not deter-red 
by the onset of bad weather. 
However, this earlier tragedy 
also bares marks of 
complacency, a lack of adequate 
communications and apparently 
a slow response by the rescue 

services. With all the problems 
faced by the USSR to restructure 
and redefine its culture and 
economy, it is worrying that in 
these two accidents the one 
commodity the Russians are 
traditionally proud of seems to 
have been missing - common 
sense. 

GREATER HIMALAYA 

PAKISTAN 
The final reports of the summer 

season are not yet known, but 
the weather has apparently been 
more stable than normal, 
particularly in the lower reaches 
of the Baltoro. 

Both Gasherbrum 1 and 
Gasherbrum 2 have been 
climbed this year. The 
indomitable Wanda Rutkiewicz 
and Polish compatriot Ewa 
Pakiewicz climbed a new 
variation on Hidden Peak via a 
couloir on the NW Face. The 
peak is Rutkiewicz's sixth 
8000er. The route was later 
repeated by a Korean group. A 
joint French/Pakistani army 
group climbed the Normal 
Route, also on Gasherbrum 1. 
On Gasherbrum 2 , another 

Polish led international team 
repeated the Austrian Route 
having failed on an attempt on a 
dangerous route from the 
Gasherbrum La . A Belgian 
expedition was also successful. 

Broad Peak had an ascent and 
partial ski descent by a Canadian 
team. Full details of the 
Karakoram summer will appear 
in Mountain 736. 

Symposium - New Challenges in 
Nepal 
Plas y Bren in - Saturday 24 
November 1990 
The Alpine Club is holding its 

annual all-day symposium in 
November at Plas y Bren in - this 
year the subject is New 
Challenges in Nepal (not 
Everest!) . The speakers have 

not yet been finalised, but will 
be the usual good and varied 
line-up. The ACG will also be 
meeting, and the day continues 
with an informal dinner (if 
required) and a long social 
evening . The event is organised 
this year by Charlie Clarke, 
Victor Saunders and Sheila 
Harrison . This is always a very 
popular occasion, so an early 
response would be wise . AC 
and ACG members £11, 
everyone else £15. Ticket price 
includes afternoon tea, but no 
other meals (which can be 
separately booked). Tickets and 
programme available (please 
enclose sae) from the Alpine 
Club, 118 Eaton Square, London 
SW1W 9AF. Tel: 071-259 5591 . 
John Porter 

The Everest Adventure 
Your chance to mingle with the 

mighty! An evening of 
illustrated talks celebrating the 
climbing history of the world 's 
highest mountain will be held on 
Thursday 8th November 
1990 at 7.30pm at the Royal 
Geographical Society, 1 
Kensington Gore, London SW7 
(Exhibition Road Entrance) . 
Sir Jack Langland, the Lord 

Hunt, Sir Edmund Hillary, Chris 
Bonington, Doug Scott, Harry 
Taylor, Stephen Venables and 
other 'Everesters' will recall 
highlights of achievement from 
the pioneering expeditions of 
the twenties and thirties to some 
of the remarkable routes of 
recent years. 
The lectures are open to all, the 

programme having been 
organized to raise funds for The 
Mount Everest Foundation. 
Tickets (SAE please) £10 each 
(£5 for students, OAPs and on 
individual application) from the 
Assistant Secretary, Alpine Club, 
118 Eaton Square, London 
SW1W 9AF; or from Audrey 
Salkeld, 7 Linden Road, 
Clevedon, Avon, BS21 7SL. 



UNITED STATES 

New Mixed-ethico Report 

NEW MEXICO 

A mild winter in the land of 
enchantment has spurred new 
route activity on to new heights 
and numbers. Unfortunately, in 
the Los Alamos area, with 
hundreds of new bolts being 
added to the area's crags, 
controversy and rumours have 
flared anew. Las Conchas, 
which has already seen an 
explosion of new route activity, 
has been the scene of minor 
route vandalism, while it is 
rumoured that The Overlook 
may soon lose all its bolts to a 
frustrated mountaineer. 

First things first. The Sandias, 
east of Albuquerque, have been 
jumping of late. In the Yucca 
Flower Tower area, John 
Duran's Date with Death recently 
received an upgrading to 5.14a. 
Originally rated 5.13d Duran 
feels that it's probably harder. 

Date starts out with 25 feet of 
thin 5.12c face climbing, 
protected by a couple of 
minimal #0 RPs, followed by a 
5.12a crack for forty feet . All 
that's capped off with twenty 
feet of sustained 8-2 bouldering. 
At present the route has not 
seen a second ascent, but the 
minimal protection may deter a 
few! "It's harder than Midnight 
Lightning," comments Duran . 
Also in the Albuquerque area, 

Duran has begun to develop the 
state 's first limestone crag and 
along with a small group of 
Albuquerque climbers, which 
includes Brian Pletta , Tom 
Wizwieck, Randall Jett and Paul 
Davidson, has established about 
a half dozen routes to date on 
this still unnamed crag that lies 
approximately 5 miles south of 
Interstate 25 on Highway 14. 
This promises to be a 
noteworthy area since limestone 
is quickly becoming the medium 
of choice for many American 
sport climbers. Duran & Co. 
routes of note, starting from the 
righthand end of the crag, 
include: Seth (5.11 b) ; Beth 
(5 .11c); Shane (5.10b); Tex 
(5.12a); Sweeping (5.12b); 
Touch This (5.12c), and on the 
far left is Randall Jett's Dyna to 
Heaven (5 .12a). 
Also on the hard side of things, 

young Albuquerque prodigy 
Matt Samet, 19, has been active 
in Spook Canyon near Soccoro. 
Here, Samet has been at work 
on another route that enters the 
running for the state 's hardest 
rock climb. According to 
reports, the route (currently in 
progress) w i ll probably be in the 
5.13+/14- range. Unfortunately, 
Samet was out of town at press 
time. 

On the new route scene in 
White Rock Canyon, the 
Overlook once again takes the 
honours as being the centre of 
attention. On the overhanging 

face left of Face Off, Chris 
Vandiver put the moves on the 
area 's hardest lead, Thief in 
Time (5.12d) . The face had been 
worked by numerous climbers 
including Peter Gram and Bob 
D'Antonio. Vandiver succeeded 
on the first redpoint; Santa Fe 
Frenchman Jean Delataillade 
made a fast second ascent. 
As usual Cameron Burns, the 

Geraldo Rivera of New Mexican 
rockclimbing, along with 
sidekick Paul Fehlau went 
scrounging for moderates, their 
first creation being Bosker 
Boozeroo (5.11 b/c) - the leftmost 
bolted route at The Overlook. 
Burns and Fehlau then added 5 
bolts to the Holy Wall (5.1 Ob), 
and with Mike Schillaci they 
bolted Dave's Face, redubbing it 
Sale at Mervyn's (5.10c). On the 
arete right of Bosker Boozeroo, a 
whole crowd of people 
clamoured to do an as yet un 
named 5.10b. This degenerate 
group included Schillaci, Burns, 
Fehlau, Tim Rutherford, Peter 
Gram, Swedish visitor Pere 
Nordlinger, and Belgian climber 
Fran~ois Seguin. Meanwhile, 
Burns and visiting easterners 
Steve Provonost and Mike 
Makely went Way Beyond Zebra 
(5.11a), on the face left of Thief. 
Both these fellows had plenty of 
stories about Connecticut legend 
Ken Nichols (see Mountain 132) 
and were overjoyed at the sight 
of a whirring Bosch! 

Santa Fe newcomer Bob 
D'Antonio has been active with a 
capital A! D'Antonio, now 
manager of The Ore House in 
Santa Fe, has helped the 
number of 5.12's in the region 
skyrocket, while shaking locals 
into competitive action. On the 
Overlook's cooler North Side, 
D'Antonio and Burns added 
Overkill (5.12a/b), D'Antonio and 
Santa Fe youngster Patrick 
French put in Citizen of Time 
(5 .11d/ 12a), while D'Antonio and 
fellow Philadelphian Mike McGill 
added Primal Scream (5.12a) , 
Hammertime (5.12a) and The 
D'Antonio Approach (5.12a/b) . 
Locals take warning : newly 
arrived McGill, 19, seems to be 
as talented as D'Antonio and 
just as motivated! Also 
unreported from last season was 
Rick Smith and Lee Sheftel's 
high quality route Just Say No 
To Jugs (5.10d), also on the 
North Side. 
Longtime Los Alamos local , 

Peter Gram, overwhelmed by 
the number of new bolted routes 
in the area, has been busy 
ferreting out some difficult new 
routes protected entirely with 
natural gear. His newest route 
at The Overlook, Crisis in Utopia 
(5.11 a/b) , climbed with Suzy 
Murphy, Nordlinger and 
Schillaci, is exemplary of this 
philosophy. As Gram 
commented, "With bolts 
proliferating at a mile a minute, 

Happy in his work Bob D'Antonio cruises Fat Boys Don't Fly (5. 12c), 
at White Rock New Mexico. Photo: Cameron Burns. 

I'm interested in stemming the 
tide a little bit." 
At The Big Enchilada Gram and 

Murphy found yet another 
difficult crack, Picnic with the 
Piranhas (5.12a, X), again 
protected with natural gear. The 
crux of this outrageous climb is 
relatively well-protected; 
however the thirty foot run-out 
above will repulse some. 

Potrillo saw a quick spate of 
activity this spring when Bob 
D'Antonio and Chris Vandiver 
bolted two old top-rope 
problems. The excellent line 
Fool on the Hill (5 .12b/c) takes 
the arete immediately left of 
Pillars of Hercules, while Dream 
of White Gerbils (5.11 c) takes a 
wholly independent line just 
three feet left of Fool. Also, the 
pair succeeded in turning Bob 
Steuwe's old aid route, Double 
Trouble, into a beautiful free 
climb at 5.12b. 
At Below The Old N.ew Place, 

D'Antonio created a stir by filling 
in the blanks on the crag with 
Manic Nirvana (5.12b/c), Little 
Shop of Horrors (5.12a), and 
p@lrhaps his most outstanding 

route of the spring, Fat Boys 
Don't Fly (5.12c), which requires 
a five foot leap from micro 
edges. On the arete left of 
Monsterpiece Theatre, braggart 
Burns and nefarious Fehlau 
added lnflight Movie (5.12a). 

Jean Delataillade has put new 
developments at Below the Old 
New Place into perspective. 
Delataillade's average Thursday 
afternoon pump includes 
redpointing all the 5.12s there, 
of which there are now six, 
before heading off for a real 
workout. Delataillade modestly 
claims that far harder marathons 
have been done elsewhere. 
Still, this able Frenchman has 
managed to flash just about 
everything that's gone up 
around here in the past year; 
not a bad effort by anyone's 
standards! 

In other areas of White Rock 
Canyon things were definitely 
on the go. At The Sununu Place, 
a new crag, located just 40 ft . 
east of The Old New Place, 
muckraker Burns and Fehlau 
enjoyed their own personal 
salute to the Bush 
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administration with 
Bushwhacker (5.9) and Barbara's 
Midnight Missile (5.10d). 
Down in the Pajarito Gorge, the 

highly talented Chris Vandiver 
was exploring more hard 
climbing with his route Shake It 
Up (5.12c) . Vandiver, D'Antonio 
and Jean Delataillade also 
enjoyed Gorgonzola (5.12a). 
Rick Smith recently took a 
serious fall while hiking at The 
Gorge and sustained a number 
of serious injuries, including a 
severely broken leg; White 
Rock's loose talus requires a 
great deal of caution. 
Apparently, after just a few 
months, Smith is already back 
out there cranking 5.11 ! 
At The Y, Chris Vandiver again 

found the crags hardest line, and 
perhaps the hardest climb in the 
area with El Oueso Grande 
(5.12d/13a). This scooped face, 
left of Wisconsin, had been 
attempted by locals for years. 
Jean Delataillade succeeded in 
making the second ascent. 

In the backcountry, Las 
Conchas has absolutely 
exploded during the past 12 
months, especially after a folder 
of new routes was organized at 
Trailbound Sports in Los 
Alamos. The area has now seen 
visitors from al I over the state, 
and from as far away as 
California, Utah and 
Pennsylvania. 

Unreported from last season 
was the first ascent of the 
Leaning Tower (111, A2+) by 
Burns, with help from Mike 
Schillaci and Fehlau. This 
prominent tower boasts a steep 
crack overhanging 20 feet in 130 
(not 170!). Burns found a few 
prehistoric pins in the incredible 
crack, and it was presumed that 
the route had been a well 
established climb. However, a 
telephone conversation with 
George Rinker revealed that he 
and Chris Foster had not quite 
climbed the route out when they 
attempted it in 1978. Apparently 
the pair ran out of gear just ten 
feet from the top, then Rinker 
down-climbed on aid to the 
halfway point before lowering 
off. According to eyewitnesses 
of the Rinker-Foster attempt, the 
pair had been enjoying The Los 
Alamos Mountaineers annual 
Gourmet Picnic and were quite 
emboldened by their recent 
consumption of beer! Some 
things never change. 
At present the crack has yet to 

be freed . However, Peter Gram 
has been at work on the crack, 
and reports that it will go free, 
probably at hard 5.12, if only 
New Mexico's rampant summer 
showers would let up for a few 
hours! 
Also in The Leaning Tower 

area , wanna-be-rockclimbers 
Burns and Fehlau climbed 
Tupelo Chain Sex (5.11 b) and 
Hard Yakka (5.9) , while Mike 
Baker and Leslie Henderson 
climbed the beautiful dihedral 
left of the formation producing a 
Lichen Attack Crack (5.10); bring 
raingear and a brush! 

On the Wart, Burns and Fehlau 
felt for Something Big and 
Lovely(5.11d), and on The 
Sponge, the pair bolted 
Hollywood Tim (5.9+), while 
D'Antonio, McGill and Baker 
added Pumpin ' Huecos (5 .10 c/ 
d) . 

In The Gallery Area, D' Antonio, 
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McGill and Bob Perna enjoyed 
East Coast Dreams (5.11 b/c) on 
the Dream Tower. And on the 
Upper Gallery Wall, D'Antonio, 
McGill and Baker established 
one of the best routes in the 
Jemez, Presumed to be Modern 
(5.12b/c), which ascends the 
centre of the largest wall on the 
formation. D'Antonio felt this 
sporty route to be one of his 
best creations ever. 
The Chilly Willy Wall saw a 

couple of new additions: Wet 
Willies (5.11 b) and Donkey Show 
(5.10c), both by the highly 
questionable Burns/Fehlau. 

In the Love Shack area Pere 
Nordlinger and Mike Schillaci 
added their own creation 
Captain America (5.11a/b), an 
instant classic that climbs the 
north face of the Fuzzy Phallus, 
forty feet uphill from the Love 
Shack. 

On the down side of recent 
events, several individuals in the 
area have not seen new route 
activity as a positive thing. At 
Las Conchas, this view 
manifested itself in the form of a 
vandalized bolt on Roadside 
Attraction. The bolt, which 
needed replacing, and was 
reachable from the ground, was 
recently hammered into 
uselessness and had its hanger 
stolen for some unknown 
reason . The second bolt of the 
route, thirty feet up, was not 
touched . No-one has claimed 
responsibility for the action. 
Also on the down side of 

things, a well-known Los 
Alamos local, who shall be 
spared the embarrassment of 
having his name printed here, 
has publicly announced that all 
the routes at The Overlook will 
soon be chopped . Apparently 
this fellow read about The 
Overlook's bolt lines in 
Mountain 133; he has not 
climbed there himself for over a 
year. All told, that would mean 
the sawing of over 120 bolts. 
Whether this individual is 
serious or not remains to be 
seen, but about a dozen new 
route activists in the area have 
vowed to replace any chopped 
bolts. We can only hope things 
don 't go that far; after all this is 
supposed to be The Land of 
Enchantment. 
Cameron M. Burns 

Ascent Calling 
The Sierra Club has just 
approved the publication of the 
25th-anniversary volume of 
Ascent, to appear in the fall of 
1992. The editors are now 
soliciting articles, photographs 
and ideas and are interested in 

• receiving the following: 
Expeditions and Climbs (3,000 to 
7,000 words); Mountain 
Exploration; Photo Essays 
(please query editors before 
sending material) ; Drawings, 
Paintings and Cartoons (send 
copies, not originals); Poetry; 
Essays; Fiction (7 ,000 words or 
less) ; Reprints (small fee paid for 
material suggested from the 
public domain - 56 years or 
older) . Deadline February 1, 
1991 (but the earlier the better). 
Send to Steve Roper and Allen 
Steck at 335 Vermont Ave ., 
Berkeley, CA 94707. Phone (415) 
525-9538 (best to call between 
0730 and 0900 PST) . Fax 
415.525.7710. 

BRAZIL 

Climbers Win Fight To 
Save Crag 

Below: Demonstrators at the second gathering to save an important 
climbing area. Plans to extend the marble quarry shown here were 
thwarted. The slogan reads "Don't let the hill die" 

The Fight to Preserve Morro da 
Pedreira 

Historically Brazilian climbers 
have always been involved in 
local environmental issues, but 
never on the scale of the Morro 
da Pedreira case . When in 
November 1988 it was 
discovered that the old marble 
quarry (then inactive for over 10 
years) was going to be 
reactivated and thus threaten 
one of the country's most 
promising climbing areas, some 
climbers accepted the challenge 
of fighting the mining 
companies and trying to obtain, 
by legal means, the definitive 
preservation of the place . 

For this arduous task cavers 
proved to be invaluable allies as 
more than 30 caves were at 
stake too, some really 
signifi cant. Conservationists 
complete the forefront of those 
indignant at this serious threat 
to a natural monument. Other 
endangered areas, contiguous 
or very close to the Serra do 
Cip6 National Park, whose 
preservation was also 
considered of great importance 

(like the Lagoa Dourada range 
and the Capivara Waterfall and 
its surroundings) were 
incorporated inthe list of claims, 
broadening the scope of our 
vindication . 

After collecting as much 
information as possible about 
the whole problem and its 
implications, the next step was 
to publicize it, as favourable 
public opinion was 
indispensable if we hoped to 
achieve our goal. The chosen 
way was the promotion of a 
symbolical embrace of the 
quarry in April 1989, which was 
attended by nearly 300 people 
and received quite good 
attention from the media . 
Positive technical opinions were 
given for the idea of preserv ing 
these areas and administrative 
proceedings in this sense were 
on their way when the news hit 
us in September: the mine had 
just been reopened! 

Our pressure was therefore 
intensified: petitions were 
passed around; support letters 
poured into the Government 
offices directly involved in the 



Above: The third group of crags at Pedreira. Below: Visiting 
Argentinian Sylvia Fitzpatrick leading the bold A Um Passo da 
Eternidade in the weird and wonderful Fourth Group. Photo: /Iha 

matter, and a second big 
demonstration was scheduled 
for November 4th. It assembled 
even more people than the first 
one, among them the candidate 
for the Presidency for the Green 
Party, Fernando Gabeira, whose 
presence helped to keep the 
press interested. 
These efforts (and much more 

indeed!) were finally rewarded 
when on the 26th of January, 
1990, the preservation of the 
proposed areas was assured by 
decree. It meant a spectacular 
victory for Brazilian climbers and 
cavers against powerful 
economic forces not the least 
interested in the consequences 
of this legal act, and guaranteed 
the normal development, in 

climbing terms, of Morro da 
Pedreira. 
This exemplary episode 

illustrated well that when strong 
will-power is properly managed 
the direction of even desperate 
causes like this can be reversed. 
Now aware of this fact, local 
climbers are determined to react 
in a similar way, when 
necessary, to protect their 
favourite climbing sites. Thanks 
to them, the marble playground 
of Morro da Pedreira has been 
saved. 

Andre /Iha 

BRITISH ISLES 

LAKE DISTRICT 

This prolonged fine weather has 
allowed the discovery of hard 
new routes on Scafell, Dove 
Crag and the Langdale Valley to 
continue, which has made 1990 
the most productive year in the 
Lakes since the late '70's. 
Langdale 

Once again Dave Pegg has 
climbed another major hard 
route with his ascent of Flattery 
on Flat Crags on Bowfell. This 
takes an overhanging groove 
line in between Exposure and La 
Wally, a deceptive line that looks 
more like an E2 from below, but 
which actually weighs in at E7 
6b! Pegg also added Axe the 
Tax (E4 6c) which takes the short 
but taxing groove left of 
Nutcracker Cleft on Raven Crag. 
Young local lad Dave Birkett 

has hit good form recently, 
adding two desperate problems 
to the overhanging wall of 
Middle Scout Crag. Street Legal 
takes a trip up the strenuous 
wall right of The Beatles at E7 
6b, and Bob Dylan, climbed with 
Vic Mclelland, plucks its way up 
left of The Beatles at E6 6b. 
Birkett and Mclelland have also 
completed an impressive bolt
protected test piece at Th rang 
Quarry at Chapel Stile with Hello 
Helen (E7 6c) which takes the 
overhanging wall left of Scared 
Rabbit. 
On Gimmer, Al Phizacklea and 

John Holden climbed British 
Bulldogs, which takes the slabs 
right of the variat ion start of 
Bracket and Slab before 
attacking the steep wall right of 
Gimmer Chimney at E5 5b,6a,5c. 
Jim Copper led Woolly Jumper 

(HVS 5a) , a direct line through 
Ledge and Groove, overlooking 
North Gully on Bowfel I Buttress. 
The choice of name was inspired 
by a sheep which attempted to 
repudiate Newton 's Law of 
Gravity by leaping in a graceful 
parabola from the top of the 
crag! 
John White continued his long 

association with Blea Crag in 
Easedale, where he climbed 
Crack in the Sky (HVS 5a) which 
takes a short crack high on the 
right of Chameleon and The 
Strop (E2 5b) , the wall right of 
Erne. 
Eastern Fells 

Martin Berzins and Neil Foster 
have been successfully plugging 
the remaining gaps on the North 
Buttress of Dove Crag . Berzins 
led Paleface (E6 6b) a direct line 
left of Fear & Fascination which 
pulls through the bulges just left 
of the two aid points of Broken 
Arrow, a route which is now 
somewhat redundant. according 
to Martin. Foster climbed the 
good groove line to the right of 
Fast & Furious at E5 6b, and he 
also broke out left of Explosion 
to gain the spectacular hanging 

arete to give Outside Edge at the 
same grade. 

Martin returned with Neil to 
complete his master project - a 
rising line up the steepest part of 
the crag between Fear & 
Fascination and Asolo, which is 
said to be "incredibly pumpy, 
with a long unprotected run out 
in the middle, and the crux is at 
the top." Needless to say this 
route, as yet un-named, receives 
this year's popular mega-grade 
of E7 6b. 

Steve Reid has developed 
Kirkston Crag, a small outcrop 
just above the road 1 km north 
of the Kirkston Pass Inn. The 
first route to be claimed here 
was back in 1988 when he and 
Dave Mitchell ascended the 
obvious wet corner to give 
Kirkstone Corner (HS). Reid 
returned this year with Tony 
Greenbank to climb the wall 
round the left arete of that route 
to produce Mitchell's Route (E1 
5b) named in memory of Dave, 
who died last year. They also 
added Legless Pidgeon (HVS 5a) 
which trends right from the 
corner to gain a short groove to 
finish . At the right-hand 
extremity of the crag they 
climbed the fairly bold 
Resignation Route up the scoop 
left of a grassy chimney at HVS 
4c. Mark Green bank was then 
invited to tangle with The Raven 
(E5 6b) which tackles the central 
bull-nosed rib direct, he went on 
to add The Great Game (E3 6a) 
with Peter Hadfield up the 
overhanging groove just right. 
The rumoured line I mentioned 

in the last issue on Castle Rock 
in Thirlmere turned out to be 
The Watchtower (E2 5b,5c) by 
Stuart Miller and Pam Andrews. 
This takes a direct line through 
North Crag Eliminate, climbing 
the wall right of the famous tree 
pitch before crossing through 
the top gangway to finish up a 
steep wall. 
Borrowdale 

I have been unable to visit the 
new routes book at Threlkeld, so 
the only news from this valley to 
filter 'down south' is Duncan 
Booth's Mesrine (E6 6b) which 
starts up Hell's Wall before 
pulling rightwards through the 
diagonal overlap to join Wheels 
of Fire. 
Scafell/Dow /Eskdale 
Another big route was added to 

Scafell Crag when Al Phizacklea 
and Dave Kirby climbed Original 
Sin at E6 6c,5c,5b which only 
succumbed after resorting to a 
rest point on the first pitch . This 
takes the searing crack right of 
the main pitch of The Nazgul, 
the route then continues up the 
front face of the flake on Central 
Buttress to finish lift of the top 
rib of Saxon. Tony Marr and 
Mike Took have climbed a 
variation on C.B. that misses out 
the flake by a detour left onto its 
front face and up to The Crest at 
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' BRITISH ISLES I 

Retro Bolting of Bold Slate Routes Angers Local 
Climbers 

HVS 5a, although I can't see 
many teams willing to miss out 
this historical obstacle . 

On the East Buttress, Paul and 
Greg Cornforth have squeezed 
in a route between Dyad and 
Leverage which finishes up the 
arete right of the top pitch of 
Dyad to create the astutely 
named Ambleside Brothers ' 
Climb, which at E4 6a,5c is 
considerably harder than the old 
Abrahams' namesake Keswick 
Brothers ' Climb. On the same 
crag Martin Berzins and Chris 
Sowden added a short but 
stubborn pitch up a fat-fingered 
crack just right of the start of 
Lucius to give The Caution 
Horses at E6 6b. 
Across on Dow Crag, 

Phizacklea and Stuart Wood 
climbed a rising traverse 
between Holocaust and Security 
Risk to produce a sustained E4 
6a ca:led Another Fine Mess, as 
it was climbed on the centenary 
of actor Stan Laurel 's birth in 
nearby Ulverston . This pair also 
swept up a few crumbs in the 
Duddon Valley, where they 
traversed Stonestar Crag at E2 
5c to create Teenage Mutant 
Hero Girdles, and White How 
Crag received similar treatment 
with a girdle called Midge Factor 
(HVS 5a). 
Woody and Dave Kells 

discovered a short wall right of 
the Tower of Flints Buttress 
where they climbed a short 
groove and crack on the right to 
give Captain Nite at E2 5c, and 
the groove on the left side to 
create Defamation of Character 
at HVS 5a . 

In the Coppermines Valley 
above Coniston, Phizacklea and 
John Holden added a couple of 
lines to a steep wall below Great 
How Crag. A mystery surrounds 
the origin of two old pegs on the 
diagonal ramp, these were 
replaced to protect All About 
Eve which went at E3 5c. 
Phizacklea also climbed a slab 
and groove system on the right 
to give Ton Up (E1 5c) which is 
the one hundredth new route he 
has added to the Scafell-Dow 
area since the guide was printed 
in 1988. Tom Walkington has 
discovered a steep wall in the 
woods down and left of Mary 
Crag, which he has christened 
Hidden Crag. The central 
groove and crack was climbed at 
E5 6b to give Crack Behind the 
Tree above Coniston (in case 
you couldn't find it!) and Fabian 
(E4 6a) takes the groove to its 
right. 
Slate News 

Andy Hyslop has been busy 
ope,1ing up the slabs on the 
lower left wall of Parrack Quarry, 
and an area now known as the 
Slobs Wall. The left-hand line of 
bolts is called Permitted 
Development (E3 6a/b) and the 
two lines of bolts to its right are 
The Slobs (E1 5b) and Slobodan 
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Zhivovinovics (E1 5c) . At the top 
end of the scree slope to the 
right he has added Pleasantly 
S/obbish (E3 6a) and House of 
Correction at E4 6b/c. Andy and 
'Wilf' Williamson have retro
bolted some of the older routes 
in this quarry, and in the process 
they added a couple of extra 
problems. Blaster Bates (E2 6a) 
climbs the thin seam left of 
Master Blaster and the wall to 
the right went at the same 
grade. This retro-bolting 
business is a contentious issue, 
but these are Wilt's own routes, 
and if he chooses to castrate 
such necky little climbs like G.F.I. 
to create a whimp's paradise, 
and loose that respect he gained 
from local climbers for 
establishing these bold lines in 
the first place, that's his choice. 
I just hope that this trend 
doesn't spread to the 
traditionally serious routes on 
the main wall of Hodge Close - I 
don't mean to preach here, but 
there is a strong feeling 
amongst some locals who 
wished their opinions to be 
voiced on this page. 

I mentioned in the last issue 
that Andy had overcome a blank 
problem on the Archway Pillar at 
Hodge Close by using a bolt-on
hold to produce Quarry Slaves. 
However, the mighty Glenn 
Sutcliffe strolled in to lead it 
without this appendage at E4 6c. 
Hyslop also added a couple of 
short routes, each leading to an 
abseil point, just above the 
ledge where the divers 
congregate. The wall to the left 
of the far tunnel was climbed at 
E1 5b to give Cafe Boys Do Their 
Thong, and the superb slab that 
hangs above the pool now holds 
Oiling the Lawnmower at E 1 5b. 
On the main wall of the quarry, 

Al Phizacklea and John Holden 
climbed Great Expectations, 
which takes the smooth arete 
right of Sky before pulling 
through the roof above the old 
rock scar to finish directly up the 
wall at E5 6c. 

Denis Byrne-Peare and Paul 
Ross re-discovered Moss Rigg 
Quarry, a large open pit on the 
opposite side of the valley to 
Hodge Close. This place closed 
quite recently, but the 
Quarryme·n had left a large 
buttress that protrudes into the 
centre of the quarry like the ram
prow of a huge galleon, which 
was climbed and called Titanic 
Arete. Originally graded E2 5c, it 
feels more like E3 6a, as 
unfortunately the rock has not 
been given the chance to 
weather - it is fairly loose in its 
lower half, but the top arete 
gives good climbing with the. 
occasional doubtful hold. As 
Andy Rowell sardonically said 
after the second ascent "it will 
probably improve with a lot of 
traffic - pity it can't be 
bulldozers!" Byrne-Peare, Ross 

Al Phizacklea on Another Fine Mess (E4 6a), Dow Crag. Photo: Dave 
Kells. 

and Tony Green bank returned to 
climb the thrutchy groove-crack 
on the left of the arete to 
produce Borrowdale Boys Day 
Out, a gripping route at E2 5b,5b 
- as long as you can take your 
big friends! 
Al Phizacklea 

NORTH WALES 

Lleyn Peninsula Update 
The very thought of scaling the 

Lleyn's awesome sea cliffs has 
many crag rats quaking in their 
shoes. Almost all the routes are 
led on sight. This style 
combined with a fair share of 
dodgy rock and poor pro 
ensures no shortage of 
ridiculous adventures to be had. 
Some people suggest that Wales 
is nearly worked out: to these 
people I say go and check out 
the Lleyn where endless virgin 
rock is ripe for the picking but 
only by the brave. I've described 
the crags clockwise, south to 
north around the peninsula. 
Pistyll Cwm 

Martin Crook and George 

Smith did a new route called 
Billy The Fish (XS) which starts 
from the large blocks in the 
zawn bottom and makes an 
excruciating box splits move 
across a very wide gap. 
Porth Ceriad, Charles Point 
This "new" crag is on the left 

extremity of the beach, looking 
out. Sacrificial Poles (HVS 5a) is 
the prominent black groove one 
sees on approaching the crag 
and was ascended by Martin 
and a cast of four. 
To the right Ray Kay and John 

Tombs found Snatch And Grab 
(E5 6a) up the slanting groove 
and through the roof. Just right 
again George found two good 
new routes quite suited to his 
burly stature. Crack On The 
Beach (E3 6a,5c) and Hot Air 
Baboon (E4 6c) both take big 
roof cracks. The arete just right 
of Sacrificial Poles was climbed 
by Cliff Phillips, called Mumms 
Arete and graded 5d(esperate). 
Further left Cliff did Numbskull 
Arete (S) and The Floating Sofa 
(E1 5a), a traverse under a roof, 
which is supposed to be a r 
classic. 



Lleyn Peninsula New Route Boom 

Longest route name of the year 
award goes to Phil Thornhill for 
his Woolly Rhinoceros On The 
Siberian Tundra In A Hell Of A 
Blizzard In The Second To Last 
Ice Age (VS 4c) which is the first 
arete left of Floating Sofa. Keep 
it up Phil, I get two pence a 
word. Also in this area Martin 
did a VS called Famous Blue 
Raincoat and so admitted to 
being a Leonard Cohen fan. 
Homs Crag 
This is on the right side of the 

beach, looking out. Martin and 
Pigeon had a Homs Outing 
(MXS) up the black wall and 
obvious line through the roof. 
Pared Mawr 

Is the cliff high above the beach 
between Homs Crag and Craig 
Doris. Reasonably loose. Phil 
Thornhill and Paul Jenkinson 
have climbed three new routes 
here. Bees Knees (VS 4b) is the 
left to right trending ramp at the 
right of the face whilst The 
Sapphic Fragment (XS 5b) is the 
serious crack and corner left of 
the latter with two warthogs in 
situ. This pair are also 
responsible for a bad V.Diff. on 
the left of the crag. 
Craig Doris 

This popular area has given up 
some excellent routes this year. 
On the big North Stack type wall 
at the bottom of the crag Stevie 
Haston with Ray Kay and Celia 
Bull climbed Winged Kitten (E3 
5c), formerly named Honey Dew, 
to the right of Wanton Desire, 
whilst Walking on Glass is a 
complicated wall climb left of 
the big groove and was led by 
Ray. Crispin Waddy followed 
the route in his pot leg and 
crutches. The Mermaid Who 
Shed Her Glove (E4 6a,5a) takes 
the aforementioned big groove 
to a traverse line left into the 
corner and would seem to be a 
superb offering from Ray, John 
Tombs and Dr. Kramer? Behind 
where the sea arch used to be 
Stevie and Celia ascended the 
newly exposed corner, Hung 
Like A Hamster (XS). 
The last and best new climb on 

Doris recently is Tonight At 
Noon (E5 6a) which climbs the 
extremely pumpacious, 
overhanging horrorfice to the 
right of the big roof. The ascent 
was made by Peng and Wraith 
(after inspection) who would 
advise second ascentionists to 
carry large amounts of 
hexagonal aluminium. 
Vatican Zawn 

Big news in Vatican was made 
when Johnny Dawes teamed up 
with Ray Kay to climb the big 
corner on the left of the zawn. 
They named the nightmare 
Professor Whittiker (E7 6b,6a) 
and described it as a similar 
experience as Come To Mother. 
Also here Kay, this time with 

Joe Wood, took the grooves and 
roofs left of Coastline Perverts to 
produce Messalina (E3 5c). 

A new zawn has been found 
just west of Crystal Zawn where 
Ray and John Tombs have 
added two new VS's. The Crawl 
takes the obvious shelf line and 
Duck And Dive ascends the 
weakness on the left of the 
zawn. 
Fishermans Zawn 
This is situated three zawns 

towards Hellsmouth from Cilan 
Head. The only recorded route 
here is Crook's Fishermans 
Crawl (VS IV) which follows the 
slot on the right of the cliff for a 
full rope length. 
Chinatown 

A superb area located two 
more zawns towards Hellsmouth 
and noticeable for having an 
ancient mineral mine atop it. 
Chinese Water Torture (E4 
5c,5b,VI) is a big route taking 
diagonal lines back and forth 
with an appalling top pitch . 
Again Lleyn pioneer Ray was 
responsible and followed by 
A.Bell? 

Crispin Waddy climbing with 
Frank Ramsey made the big 
traverse line left of the latter and 
described it as a harder Path To 
Rome (so it must be radical). 
They called their child The 
Thoughts Of Chairman Ray (E5 
6a,6a). 
Edie Brickel Zawn 
The headland is marked on the 

OS map as Ebolion and is on the 
left of Aberdarron beach, 
looking out. 
Goodbye To All That (E5 5c) 
goes up the huge corner in the 
centre of the slab past four bad 
pegs and just goes to show how 
odd the Crook is. 
Trefor, Shale City 

A short walk from the car park 
is a zawn containing two sea 
stacks. 
The Aiguille Mer/et (AD XS) is a 
ridge traverse that received a 
mass ascent from John Tombs, 
Merle Sponge, Pigeon and Ray. 
It is described as "superb alpine 
training requiring steadiness 
from all members of the party" . 
Slate, Rainbow Slab 
Johnny Dawes succeeded on 

Nick Harms's old project right of 
Poetry Pink. This slab has 
become harder since Nick broke 
what he thought was the crucial 
hold and so lost interest. 
Johnny made the route after six 
days and feels it may be French 
Sc, the second in Wales this 
year. This tip-ripping, groin
wrenching horror is now called 
The Very Big And The Very 
Small (E9 7b). Which one are 
you Johnny? 
Llanberis Pass - Scimitar Ridge 
Adam Wainwright repeated 

The 39 Slaps after top roping as 
did Perry Hawkins. And on form 
Andy Popp made the fourth 
ascent from the ground up. Also 
up in this land that time forgot 
Ed Stone, with G.McMahon and 
Del Goodey, nipped up Gwion 
Hughes's old project left of King 

Wad. The line has lots of pegs 
so it should become popular. 
They named their route The Roe 
Nest Monster (E4 6a). 
Ogwen, Nant Ffrancon Old Road 

The old aid route above the 
first farmhouse was free climbed 
by Ed with Caroline Tickell and 
now has the curious name of F 
Stop Fitzgerald (E5 6b) . 
Limestone, Pentrwyn, Monster 
Buttress 

Merlin Tomkins climbed the 
wall left of Amnesia to give A 
Split End (E5 6c, BR's, BB) . 
Little Orme, Meadow Walls 

Dr Sex (E5 6b, BR's BB) is 
Merl ins addition to the wall right 
of Karma and leaves us 
wondering, just who is Dr 
Sex??? 
Paul Pritchard 

YORKSHIRE 
This year has seen more 

boldness on gritstone and yet 
more boltness on limestone but 
also some remarkable flashed 
ascents by Simon Nadin. 

Gritstone 
Three of the more important 

routes are those of Nick Dixon at 
Brimham. Pig Slip Cow Punk (E6 
6b/c) is the slab right of Saw's 
That. Homecomings (ES 7a) is 
the well-tried arete behind the 
Dancing Bear with an equally 
well-tested fall before the 
successful ascent. The third 
route is an engaging thrutch up 
the overhanging left arete of 
Alan's Slab -Bellyporkers 
Progress (E7 6c). Dave 
Musgrove and friends have been 
excavating Eavestone Crag to 
produce a guidebook's worth of 
routes for the gritstone 
enthusiast. Across the valley, on 
the towering slime walls of 
Guisecliff, Paul Jenkinson was 
On the Edge (E6 6b) of the 
Barleycorn chimney. Even 
Alms(:liffe provided Graham 
Desroy with entertainment in the 
shape of Blackhead (6a) a line 
through Black Wall Eliminate 
and The Bitch (6c) - a thin crack 
left of The Tramp on the Virgin 
Boulder. Dave Pegg added a 
little horror to Eastby in the 
shape of Dead Babies (E5 6b) 
which takes the arete 50 metres 
right of Defective Direct. Pegg 
also repeated Countdown to 
Disaster atllkley by making use 
of marginal R.P. placements. 
Heptonstall Quarry had one of 
its "last great problems" 
climbed when Jerry Peel and 
Mark Radtke forced Orange 
Crush (E6 6b) up the 
overhanging arete right of A 
Step into the Light Green.The 
last gritstone offering is a new 
crag(!) on which the routes are 
hopefully as good as their 
names suggest. The crag is 
Hanley Quarry between 
Huddersfield and Holmfirth and 
has been developed by Simon 
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Panton, Robert Spares, Steve 
Honeyman and friends. Of most 
note is the overhanging right 
wall of the quarry. The left arete 
of the wall is My God Rides a 
Skate Board (E4 5c). The central 
crack line is The Dogs Bo/lock 
(E4 5c) while the walls to its left 
and right are taken by Straight 
Outa C/eckheaton (E5 6b) and 
Millions of Dead Christians (E4 
6b/c) . The hardest climb of the 
dozen or so new routes is up the 
centre of the obvious tower to 
the right of the leaning wall 
Undilutable Slang Truth (E6 6b). 

Limestone 
The forthcoming limestone 
guide is proposing to adopt the 
French grading system for bolt 
ladders, possibly with a suffix to 
distingiush the numbers from 
UK technical grades e.g. F7a, 
F7b etc. Eh bien mes enfants, 
with les cotations francais ii ya 
beaucoup des possibilities pour 
'Franglais' descriptions. Par 
example- a Malham sur le 
promenade des chats, left de 
L'Appetite, Justin Vogler sont 
realise Just Not in Lust F7b+ .Le 
title est un word-play sur un 
affair de coeur or possiblement 
le romain Justine par le Marquis 
de Sade. In more traditional 
style Neil Foster's Amber Nectar 
(E6 6b) is an exciting counter
diagonal to the top pitch of 
Sitting Ducks. It is probably true 
to say that the most important 
events on Yorkshire limestone 
have been Simon Nadin's 
flashed ascents of the Groove at 
Mal ham (first half of the 
Superdirectfree)and Under the 
Thumb and Let Them Eat 
Jellybeans at Kilnsey. Kilnsey 
also received the attentions of 
the visiting trio of Tri bout, 
Raboutou and Labrune . Tribout 
made a rapid second ascent of 
The Yorkshire Ripper (FSb) and 
Raboutou flashed The Ashes 
(F7c+). Pete Gomersall finished 
off Man With a Gun by climbing 
to the Technician belay at FSa+. 
Tony Mitchell indulged his 
medical aspirations with Private 
Practice (F8a+) on the right arete 
of Little Ernie. The almost 
forgotten hole of the Hollywood 
Bowl has been receiving some 
attention of late. Rob 
Gawthorpe's two climbs Sunset 
Boulevard and The Hollywood 
Bowl, have both been repeated 
and found to be good but 
undergraded - they should be 
E6. Mick Ryan bolted the old A4 
line of Mean Machine but 
stopped well short of the top -
11/ywhacker (F7b+) . Another A4, 
Superbowl provided Martin 
Berzins and Tony Burnell with a 
perplexing jump after the only 
and ancient bolt was replaced by 
another - E6 6b. On the right 
wall Snap Dragon (F7c) is 
another dynamic route from 
Ryan . Blue Scar has also been 
dragged into the 'Sports 
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Government Yields to Wealthy Minority Over Common 
Land Access 
Out Season Climbers Jeopardise Cheddar Access 

climbing' arena by the addition 
of a number of climbs on the 
right-hand side by Tony Burnell 
and Chris Sowden . Two more 
traditional style climbs on the 
central section are Sowden's 
Bottlenose (E5/6 6b) to the left of 
Hammerhead and Berzins and 
Manson's Blue Angel (E6/7 6b) 
which is a direct line through 
Death Wish and sports an old in
situ rurp runner courtesy of 
Craig Smith. On the right side of 
the crag the bolted pillar left of 
Midgebite gave Burnell Pillar 
Talk (F6c). A variation 
rightwards is Rattle Trap (F6c) 
and Chris Sowden added a 
variation leftwards (F6c). Midge 
Repellent (E4 6b) is the wall and 
roof right of Midgebite. The 
diagonal line on the very left of 
the wall is Sidewinder (E2/3 5b) 
while two direct starts are 
Rattler and Hissing Sid both E4 
6a. Burnell also climbed the wall 
between Valdes is Coming and 
the Arthur Gibson Concept - One 
Previous Owner (F7b) as did 
Sowden a litttle further left - The 
Arthur Sowden Concept (E5 6a). 
Trow Gill has also seen some 
additions by Tony Burnell -
Tower of Baubles (E4 6b) is the 
wall left of Ash Groove while 
Age Concern (E5 6a) is the wall 
right of Black Groove. 
Martin Berzins. 
[The Editor would like to thank 
Craig Smith for his stalwart and 
entertaining work as Yorkshire 
Correspondent. The 
stewardship of this prestigious 
post has been returned to Martin 
Berzins who is recently returned 
from our colonies in the New 
World - B.C.N.] 

PEAK DISTRICT 
Limestone 
As usual there is plenty of 

action in Cheedale and Water
cum-Jolly. On Two Tier 
Buttress, Cheedale, Lucien Cottle 
breached the impressive roofs 
right of Systems Malfunction 
with Titter Ye Not (E6 6c - F7c+) 
and Keith Sharples and Chris 
Dale climbed Another Brick in 
the Wall (E5 6c) up the steep 
bulging wall between Home 
from Home and Osher, Osher, · • 
Osher. 
Sharples also climbed Cabbage 

Disease on Waterline Buttress 
totally direct and without the 
chipped hold (E5 6b) and on 
Long Wall Rolling Stone (E4 6b) 
lies between Monopedagogue 
and Trick Show. 

On the Cornice, Lucien Cottle 
and Chris Wright climbed Mike's 
Bike and the Collar-bone 
Experience (E6 6b) between Too 
Small for the Tall Wall and Skin 
Flick. On the Nook John Hart 
climbed Theoria (E7 7a) just 
right of Lochless Monster. 

At Water-cum-Jolly on the 
Cornice a couple of handy direct 
starts were added. Restart (6a) 
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by Jon Cort is the start to The 
Dole 1989 while Dance Direction 
(6b) by Steve Earnshaw is the 
start to Brachiation Dance. 

On Central Buttress Chris 
Wright added Fatal Attraction 
(E5 6a) which takes Fatal 
Hesitation to the second bolt 
runner before climbing up and 
left to reach a thin crack, and 
Chain Gang (E5 6a) which 
fol lows Coo/hand Luke for 20 m 
then moving up and left to 
follow a shallow corner. At the 
Upper Circle J. Welford climbed 
Eat the Rich (E6 6a) on the 
bulging wall left of Inch Test. 

Meanwhile at Dovedale on the 
Dove Holes Keith Sharples 
climbed Restricted Practices (E5 
6b) which climbs from the tree 
between the dove holes to gain 
an obvious traverse line then 
moves left to tackle the final 
overhang on Ravenstor. M.C. 
Trad. (E5 6b) by Andy Taylor and 
Matt Szabo follows Lefthand 
Route to the orange thread then 
steps left to climb the steep wall 
and groove to join Temptress, 
then stepping left to climb the 
bulge. 

In the quarries of the 
Wirksworth area Geoff Hornby 
and friends continue their 
explorations. At Middle Peak 
Quarry Vaguely Artistic (E4 6a) 
climbs the upper wall between 
Handy Wal/hole and Charlotte 
Rampline past 2 pegs and a bolt 
(Hornby & Sammut). A direct 
finish, Vaguely Artistic (E4 6a), 
was added by John McKeever 
left of Handy Wal/hole (Hornby, 
Sammut) and Future in Ruins 
(E3 6a), the square cut corner 
between Handy Wal/hole and 
Anxious Moments direct to an 
abseil station (Hornby, Sammut 
and Big Al). At Colehill Quarry, 
Deep in the Heart of Nowhere 
(E2 5b) lies to the right of 
Crinoid Cruise (Hornby & 
Sammut) and The Scarlet 
Woman (E3 5c) is to the left 
(Hornby, Sammut, Harden) . 
Gritstone 

In the Chew Valley at 
Upperwood Quarry Keith 
Sharples and Chris Wright freed 
the 'easy aid route' to the right 
of Waiting for an Alibi. 

In Staffordshire at Bosley 
Cloud, Dave Whittles added a 
direct start to April Showers at 
HVS 5b and Simon Alsop 
ascended the right arete of May 
Day, to make it Hotter than July, 
(HVS 5c). 

In the lower Churnet Valley at 
Alton Cliff Simon Alsop climbed 
The Molegrip Kid (HVS 5a) up 
the wall left of Rig a Dig Dig and 
Restless Natives (E1 5c) on the 
undercut rib between Rig a Dig 
Dig and and The Brothers. At 
Ina's Rock Andy Popp busied 
himself with the Idyll (E5 6a), the 
arete left of Tactical Weapon and 
Ina City.Riot (E5 6b), the right 
arete of Tactical Weapon. Popp 
also added the Humble Potter 

(E6 6a) to Park's Bank Crags, a 
frightening companion to 
Patient Weaver up the arete to 
the right, climbed mostly on the 
left wall and Dissed (E4 5c) 
through the cave right of 
Stonemason's Route at Wright's 
Rock. To the right Simon 
Bartray climbed The Clumsy Too 
(E5 6a). 

In the upper Churnet at Harston 
Rock Popp rounded off his 
campaign with an on-sight lead 
of the fine tower left of 
Impending Doom - Old King 
Cole (E5 6b) and the second 
ascent of the feared One 
Chromosome's Missing. 
At Millstone Breeze Mugger (E5 

6b) by Paul Dearden takes the 
wall left of Meeze Brugger via 
the obvious hole. 

On Stanage in the Nectar area 
Neil Travers forged a quality 
route up the pebbly wall left of 
Slap 'N Spittle, Turtle Power (E6 
6c), and finally at Gardom's 
Edge Paul Mitchell added the 
'missing link' to the Sleeping 
Sickness Buttress by climbing 
the middle overhang to join 
Raging Insomnia to the Sleeping 
Sickness finish thereby creating 
an excellent and sustained route 
at E6 6c. 
John Allen 

Joy for Cairngorm Wilderness 
Overshadowed by Deepening 
Gloom Over Access to Crags 
and Upland in England and 
Wales. 
The fortunes of worshippers of 
the Cairngorms contrasted · 
sharply this summer with the 
fate of climbers and mountain 
walkers who use the 1.8 million 
acres of Common land as their 
playgrounds in England and 
Wales. Due to the decisions of 
two different Ministers from the 
same government Lurchers 
Gully will be saved from a 
planned downhill ske 
development while the law on 
access to hundr.eds of crags and 
mountain tops on Common 
Land, instead of being improved 
as promised, now looks in the 
current political climate to be 
likely to worsen. 

Lurchers Gully - Victory for Save 
the Cairngorms Campaign. 
The decision by Malcom Rifkind, 
Secretary of State for Scotland, 
that no further westward 
development will be allowed on 
Cairngorm was undoubtedly 
heavily influenced by the 
massive campaign conducted by 
"Save the Cairngorms" and its 
constituent members including 
the MC of Sand BMC. It drew 
over 7000 letters of objection to 
the development compared to 
less than 200 letters in favour of 
it - an overwhelming 
demonstration of public opinion 
in even the most cynical 
politicians estimation. Mr · 
Rifkind instructed Highland 

Regional Council to delete the 
relevant provisions from their 
Structure Plan that would have 
given the go ahead for the 
development to proceed. He 
also removed the ambiguity 
applying to the National 
Planning Guidelines on Ski 
Development by clarifying that 
they should now read that no 
further development should take 
place west of the present 
existing facilities. 

On the face of it the position 
thus looks bright for the 
protection of the Cairngorms. 
However here and elsewhere in 
the Highlands the threats from 
blanket afforestation, bulldozed 
roads and overgrazing remain -
£800,000 of taxpayers money 
being granted in August to lay 
waste the fine heather moorland 
in Glen Dye, South-East of the 
Cairngorm plateau. 
At the same time a leak was 

made from the offices of the 
Countryside Commission for 
Scotland which indicated that 
the designation of National 
Parks in Scotland may be closer 
to a reality which would include 
Ben Nevis and Glencoe, the 
Cairngorms, Torridon, the 
Trossachs Area and West 
Sutherland as likely candidates. 
Clearly access as well as 
conservation benefits might 
accrue from such designations 
but the actual legal and financial 
provisions for NPs in Scotland 
are likely to differ from those in 
England and Wales. 
The access position in 

Scotland, while of concern, at 
least is the subject of positive 
diplomacy with the Scottish 
Landowners Federation actively 
seeking dialogue with the 
representative bodies of 
climb.ers and walkers on ways of 
resolving the growing access 
dispute. As hosts of an 
inaugaral meeting between 
estate and mountaineering 
interests SLF promoted the view 
that only patient diplomacy 
would resolve the growing 
concern about access in 
Scotland and although serious 
differences exist on the question 
of deer sta(king such dialogue 
should ultimately benefit the 
mountaineer. 

Government Give In To 
Moorland Owners 
While cautious diplomacy 
proceeds in Scotland the scene 
is now set for acrimony and 
vitriol in England and Wales due 
to the controversial actions of 
the Moorland Association who 
represent a group of landowners 
small in number but big in the 
amount of land they own and 
very influential in the House of 
Lords. 

In the governments manifesto 
for the 1987 general election 
they stated that they would pass r 
legislation on the basis of the 



Common Land Forum Report. 
This stated that access on foot 
should be provided for by legal 
right to hundreds of thousands 
of acres of Common Land in 
England and Wales. The 
significance of this was that it 
was the result of extensive 
discussions between the CLA, 
NFU and NCC as well as the 
bodies representing recreation. 
In other words the bodies 
representing farmers and 
landowners agreed that there 
should be a right of access to 
common land. 

However this led to the 
formation of the Moorland 
Association who number less 
than 200 members but have 
resolutely worked to destroy the 
consensus that existed between 
the overwhelming majority of 
interests - landowning as well as 
walking and climbing. Their 
influence however far outweighs 
their size due to many of their 
members also being House of 
Lords members and forced 
Minister of the Environment 
David Trippier to back down to 
them . The result is that Trippier 
now states that improvement of 
public access could best be 
achieved by extensions to the 
public right of way system ie 
footpaths. He also states 
"particularly where commons 
are important for conservation , 
or where increased access 
would adversley affect other 
existing uses [grouse shooting 
by any chance?] the 
arrangements for access will 
need to safeguard those 
interests" ie keep off. 

With little hope of reversing 
such thinking in the Lords, the 
House of Commons provides the 
only possible means of stopping 
this retrograde legislation and 
all climbers and mountain 
walkers are asked to write to 
their MPs expressing their 
opposition to David Trippier's 
statement. The BMC are seeking 
a meeting with him to make 
clear how retrograde this step 
will be for mountain walkers and 
climbers. 

The present attitude of grouse 
moor owners to the public is 
typified at Pen-y-ghent where 
after a climbing history of 37 
years they are now asking 
climbers to seek permission to 
climb and reports have been 
received of climbers being asked 
to leave the crag. 

Peak District Moorland -
Gritstone Crags subject to Fire 
Bans 
Further south and more 
worrying still, moorlandowners 
have been making strong 
representations to the Peak 
District National Park Authority 
to close off the moors due to the 
threat of fire . The reaction of 
climbers to this ban has varied, 
at the Roaches in particular 
being virtually ignored. The 
BMC has led the opposition to 
this policy while recognising the 
importance of protecting the 
moors seeing a ban from them 
as ultimately unworkable and 
unfair. It's worth observing that 
the Park Authority claimed that 
they lifted the most recent ban 
because it had rained 

Rockfall onto the Marine Drive below Upper Pen Trwyn, Great Orme 
poses the most serious threat to continued climbing access on this 
most important crag. Photo: Bill Wright. 

sufficiently. Some 
commentators however feel the 
timing of the ban's lifting 
corresponded too closely to 
August 12th to avoid thinking of 
the consequences of shooting 
taking place, i.e. sparks, 
cigarettes etc while banning 
walking and climbing. 

Stoney Middleton - Sub-Station 
Quarry 
While the gloom over the 
gritstone areas deepens the 
future at some of the most 
important limestone crags has 
been as dismal with concern 
about legal liability behind much 
of the difficulty. This was the 
case at the Sub-Station Quarry, 
Stoney-Middleton where the 
Electricity Generating Board as 
part of a Regional Policy were 
intending to fence (and they 
meant fence) off the whole of 
the area to everyone including 
climbers. However following 
negotiations with the BMC and 
Peak Park the Board agreed to 
realign the fence and access to 
the crag will continue to be 
possible provided climbers stay 
out of the compound and avoid 
killing themselves by 
transmitting 33,000 volts up a 
dangling rope end! 

Blue Scar - Popularity not 
shared by Farmer 
Following the end of the nesting 
season the rising popularity of 
this Yorkshire location has 
drawn the farmer to express 
despair at the number of 
climbers now walking through 
his farmstead, often without 
observing the normal courtesy 
demanded in such situations. 
The position has been 
exacerbated by the difficulties 
he has experienced in moving 
his vehicles and implements 
around climbers cars parked in 
the adjacent narrow lane. BMC 
are trying to help resolve the 
position but in the meantime 
climbers are asked to visit at less 
popular periods . 

Llanymynech, Shropshire 
Both ornithological and legal 
liability considerations have 
provoked concern here and the 
BMC are in the process of 
negotiating an agreement. The 
quarry is leased jointly to 
Shropshire and Montgomery 
Wildlife Trusts and they have 
drawn attention to the botanical 
and ornithological value of the 
site . In the meantime climbers 
are being asked to avoid any 
further gardening at all. 

Great Orme - Opportunity to 
repeat Britain's first 8c 
jeopardised while future access 
to Upper Pen Trwyn remains in 
serious doubt 
Local councillors have revised 
their position on climbing on the 
crags below Marine Drive 

following concerted 
representations from the BMC. 
Their original stance of stopping 
climbing throughout the Orme if 
implemented could have had 
disastrous effects upon the 
development of Lower Pen 
Trwyn and consequently have 
written themselves into climbing 
history. 
However following various 

meetings and written 
representations from the BMC 
President to each official the 
council are now more willing to 
allow climbing below the drive. 
One of the main stumbling 
blocks in the negotiations 
however has been that climbers 
have continued to climb above 
the drive since the rockfall in 
December. The position on 
climbing above the drive 
remains very complicated and if 
climbing is to take place 
relatively unhindered on at least 
parts of the crag in future it is 
crucial that climbers avoid 
climbing on the crags above the 
drive until Dec 31st if the BMC's 
representations are to have any 
chance of succeeding . 

Cheddar - Out of season 
climbers threaten future 
agreement 
While negotiations were taking 
place in very similar 
circumstances to those at Great 
Orme with similar complications 
a similar tragedy occurred in 
which a passer by was killed by 
a falling rock and led to calls in 
the local press and TV for a total 
climbing ban . The position 
however was greatly 
exacerbated by the actions of a 
party of climbers who blatantly 
ignored the summer ban around 
the same time and continued to 
climb in full view and earshot of 
the gorge manager despite his 
protestations to come down. 
Regretably the actions of these 
particular individuals came at a 
time when the BMC was trying 
to finalise the new agreement to 
be published in the new 
guidebook and some Bristol 
climbers are calling for the 
names of the culprits to be 
published. 
Therefore please, please, 

please ensure that no climbing 
takes place outside the agreed 
season and the landowners who 
have been most willing to co
operate in reaching an 
agreement have no reason to 
withdraw at its final stage. 
Meanwhile if you were climbing 
on High Rock in May or you 
know someone who was, ring 
me - I'd like a wee word . 
Bill Wright. 
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BADILE - GRANITE DREAMS 
by Renata Rossi 
Translated by Alan Heppenstall 

There exists at times in the lives of men a moun
tain around which every passion revolves; 
friendship, grief, love ... life and death. A 
mountain floating on air, dark with fire and 
bright with light. Not necessarily a great moun
tain, nor a high or forbidding one, but one which 
is frequently gentle in its moods and possessed of 
a dreamlike unapproachability. For me this 
mountain is the Piz Badile. 
For three years - three sun-filled summers - my 

friend Renata Pool and I were guardians of the 
Sasc Furae hut, which stands on one of the main 
approaches to the Badile. We experienced three 
intense seasons; our life was ruled by the moods 
of the mountain which looked down on the hut 
roof and was there the moment we stepped out
side the door. We could hear its stonefall; feel the 
rage of its thunder, lightning and hailstones; feel 
the strong winds at the return of good weather. 
When conditions were peaceful on the mountain, 
there was peace too in the hut. The wet-rock 
scented breeze would fill our"home", which was 
not so much a hut as part of the mountain itself. 
The Badile brought people in their hordes to Sasc 
Furae, and often they were surprised and some
what taken aback to find two girls in charge. But 
shortly after, when they heard us talk about the 
weather, conditions and technical details of the 
routes which they intended to climb, they were 
quite willing to listen to the two Renatas and to 
put aside their outdated prejudice against women 
in the mountains. 
And many times the fears , anxieties, hopes and 

joys of these people were ours too as we followed 
their progess from below. 
The sight of these young men setting out silently 
in the dark, for their upward journey of discov
ery, and then to see them back again and to hear 
and relive with them their moments of joy and 
fear and triumph: the cold and damp at the start 
of the route, an spell of sun and warm rock, the 
snow and interminable scree on the descent , or 
the storm and the epic adventure ... this is what 
we remembered most of the Sasc Furae. The 
mountain formed a common bond between us 
and people from the plains and big cities and 
from other mountain areas who had come to 
climb "our" Badile. 
June 1975: the echoes of the big ascents of the 

'60s and early '70s had scarcely died away (I 
refer of course to the mythical Via deg/i lnglesi . 
the Via de/ Fratello in winter and the ENE Pillar) 
when the top climbers from Eastern Europe 
arrived on the scene for the first time. History 
was soon in the making, with climbers flocking 
to the hut to record their new lines; the details of 
which rapidly made their way into the interna
tional climbing press. 

From then on the life of the mountain was tied 
up with ours: I became a warden of the Sasc 
Furae and mountain guide and so was able to 
witness at first hand the great leap forward of 
climbing standards on the mountain and to meet 
many new personalities as they took their place 
on the mountain stage. 

Summer '76 - The Free Spirit of the Rock 
Gymnasts 
Among the·• Storm Troopers' with their square-

20 

cut shirts. the emaciated British and certain other 
well known climbing names, new faces began to 
appear on the scene. Faces without blemish or 
fear. Young faces which seemed to look upon 
their exploits not as mountaineering but simply a 
game. A serious game nonetheless. They were 
the rock climbers of Sondrio: Popi , lacopo and 
Guido Merizzi, Pirana and Boffini. They came 

· from the Val di Mello to climb a line on a high 
mountain. The Via Chiara was the first route on 
the Badile not to aim for the summit; instead it set 
out to overcome the technical problem of the 
imposing ' Waterdrop Pillar· which overlooks 
the tormented Trubinasca Glacier. 

The new attitudes and the unhampered ap
proach of the rock gymnasts ushered in a new·era 
in the story oft he mountain. They revolutionised 
and revitalised a mountaineering style which had 
become outdated and sterile , and cast a ray of 
colour and fantasy across a grey granite world. 

Summer '78-'80 - The Czechoslovak Era 
Summer 1975 saw the beginning of the great 

waveofCzechoslovakc:limbing in Val Bondasca. 

Above: Three generations of Badile pioneers 
with the Author: Jacupo Meri::i (leji), Gianni 
Rusconi, Renata Rossi , Riccardo Cassin. 
Photo: E. Weiss. 
Opposite Page Right: High on the Isherwood 
- Koster/it: Route the Via degli lnglesi. 
Photo: C. Lisigno/i. 
Left: Igor Koller. Photo: Renata Rossi. 

Previous Page: The magnificent sister peaks 
of the the Cengalo (le.fi) and Pi: Badile 
showing their north western aspects. 

with the ascent by Igor Koller and Andrej Belica 
of their bold route on the ENE Face of the Badile 
and from that time to the present day, Eastern 
European climbers have put up over 40 new 
routes in the Masino-Bregaglia range, apart from 
being at the forefront of winter climbing in the 
area. 
One ascent in particular stands out; the incred

ible first all-female ascent, in winter, of the Via 
deg/i lnglesi on the Badile, by the indomitable 
combination of Zuzana Hofmanova and Alena 
Stehlikova in February 1982. 

Summer 1978 once again saw Igor Koller on 
the Badile. this time with Standa Silhan: on 20th 
August they climbed the Via dei Fiori and 011 the 
22nd the Linea Bianca - both routes on the NE 
Face which were destined to become classics. 

At that time I first met Igor and Standa at the 
Sciora Hut, though we exchanged few words. 
The two Czechoslovak lads seemed anything but 
interested in communication and remained enig
matically locked in an incomprehensible lan
guage resembling Double Dutch. The most I was " 
able to extract from them regarding their new 



routes was a terse, monosyllabic remark by Igor: 
"Very nice climb! Very good rock!" 

It so happened that the following summer we 
took part in a trip to Czechoslovakia to climb on 
the Arenaria Towers and we met up again with 
Igor and Standa. This time our conversation was 
more relaxed as we hit on a combination of 
German and English, and the initial diffidence in 
our relationship gradually disappeared as the 
days passed: intensive days spent climbing on 
the strange, mysterious Towers, drinking beer, 
and bathing in the lakes of the 'Bohemian Para
dise" and Adrspach. 
Through climbing with and talking to the east

ern European lads we began to understand the 
spirit and frame of mind with which they ap
proached their mountains, and the motivation 
which brought them to the Bregaglia. For them 
the Badile in particular was the fulfilment of a 
wonderful dream. 
The summer of 1980 saw other teams in action 

in Masino-Bregaglia: producing on the Badile 
Memento Mori, a direttissima on the NE Face; 
also the Gran Diedra on the NW Face, the im
pressive bow-shaped diedre which bounds the 
Waterdrop Pillar to its right. 
The great flurry of new routes and winter ascents 
had the effect of shaking up the New Wave of 
Italian climbers and goading them into action. 
Paolo Vitali, a young climber from Lecco who 
pioneered many new routes on Piz Badile, made 
the following significant comment: 
"In the decade between 1970 and 1980 a wave 

of Czechoslovak climbers regularly poured in to 
the mountains of our homeland. Their clothing 
and equipment were somewhat antiquated in 
comparison with ours, but these climbers had 
plenty of other resources. Accustomed as they 
were to climbing with meagre protection on the 
not inconsiderable difficulties of the Towers of 
Arenaria, they acquired a degree of boldness 
which led to many hard first ascents during those 

years. 
Their routes perhaps tended to be overlooked at 

first but now that they have been repeated and 
properly assessed, we can see just how far ahead 
of their time they were both in concept and 
technical difficulty. After a period of years 
people are only now started to follow the 
Czechoslovaks' example; rediscovering and re
reading the faces of our mountains so as to unveil 
new possibilities which were never considered 
within the rules of classical mountaineering. 
Under this heading come the recent routes which 
we have put up on the slabs of the NE Face of Piz 
Badile." 

1985 - 1986 - The Young Italians and Their 
Adventures. 

Ringo Star (1985) Tarcisio introduces us to his 
personal adventure ... "When I saw it for the first 
time I just stood there captivated for several 
minutes: there it was, apparently, glued to the 
wall of grey slabs which constitutes the North 
West Face of Piz Badile. I am talking of course 
about the magnificent, challenging died re perched 
at the head of the new I ine on the face. From that 
day one single thought ran through my mind: to 
find a line of ascent up those rough hewn slabs 
which would lead to the base of the diedre. The 
challenge did not fail to live up to our expecta
tions - a delightful route, with sustained difficul
ties. 
"The joy of our first really important first ascent 

will be with us for a long time to come. We were 
thrilled to have written our names on the granite 
of the Badile alongside those far more illustrious 
than our own. Incidentally the route is called 
Ringo Star,not after the English singer but after 
those excellent Italian biscuits!" 

Tarcisio and Ottavio Fazzini, Tita and Livio 
Gianola, Norberto Riva from Premana; Paolo 
Vitali, Adriano Camati, and last but not least 

Sonja Brambati from Lecco - these are some of 
the names which go to make up the new wave of 
Italian climbers on the Badile. Apart from their 
desire for logical, clean lines leading to the 
summit, these young men and women were also 
going for "features" - whether slab, pillar or 
diedre. 
Jumar Iscariota (1986). Once again the lads 
from Premana (Tarcisio, Ottavio and Livio) were 
at work on the North West Face: 
"This year we have in our sights a route on the 

Waterdrop Pillar, a hypothetical line on smooth 
slabs. Our ethical code is very strict: 'go free at 
all costs, even if (as was to be the case on the 
seventh pitch) it led us into a series of pendulums 
which would make even regular habitues of El 
Capitan shudder!" 
Diretta del Popolo (People's Direct) (1987) 
"We called it the People's Direct, a name which 

presupposes that the route will become popular, 
since it certainly deserves to be known and 
climbed regularly. It's mainly a crack climb 
which, in only eleven pitches, overcomes the 
crack system in the centre of the face. The route 
lies between the Koller and Corti routes and exits 
up some fine cracked diedres right at the highest 
point of the ENE Face." 

All in one breath, by telephone from Premana, 
Tarci shared their new adventure on the Badile 
with me. After Ringo Star and Jumar lscariota, 
now here was the People's Direct! The eager
ness and enthusiasm of these lads from Premana 
knew no bounds! Surrounded daily by the tools 
oftheirtrades, and troubled by conflicting dreams 
of adventure, careers and girlfriends, they still 
managed to find time every summer for the 
Badile. 

Perhaps it was the mind of the craftsman, 
combined with the enthusiasm of the climber and 
the strength of the mountaineer which domi
nated their actions, and which rewarded us with 
the fruit of all their skill, hard work, genius and 
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Opposite Page Left and Above: The 
immaculate E.N.E Face of Piz Badile with: 
1- The East Face (Corti/Battaglia , 1937), 

2- Via degli lnglesi (Isherwood/Koster/it: 
1968. Note: Date given for this ascent in table 
in Mountain 28, page 37 is incorrect}, 
3- E.N.E. Pillar, 4- Via de/ Fratello. 
Photo: Reudi Hamberger. 
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Top Left: Via Linea Bianca. Photo P. 
Scherini. 
Below Left: The North East aspect of Piz 
Badile. Photo: Rossi. 
Top Right:Via]umar Iscariota. Photo: G. 
Lisignoli. 
Bottom Right: Ringo Starr. Photo: T. 
Fazzini . 

fantasy. 
At the same time as the lads from Premana were 

operating, there was also a group of young 
climbers from Lecco working on the Badile, 
consisting of Paolo Vitali, Adriano Carnati and 
Sonja Brambati. They had their debut in the 
summerof 1986 with Peter Pan andMoscaCieca 
(a variation of Linea Bianca) , followed by 
Never/and. In the summer of '87 it was the turn 
of Diritto ... d' Autore, and the following year 
Favola Ribel/e. 

Just as Tarcisio preferred climbing cracks and 
buttresses, so Paolo and companions chose the 
wide expanse of slabs enclosed between the 
North Ridge and theCassinRouteon theNEFace. 
They managed to fit no less than four routes into 
this area, inventing magical lines up those un
ending slabs. 
As Paolo Vitali says: "Exactly fifty years after 

Riccardo Cassin's mythical ascent, three new 
routes have been added to the face . Contained in 
the area between Linea Bianca and the North 
Ridge, they are the modern answer in climbing 
tenns to the unique challenge offered by stu
pendous granite slabs in a high mountain envi
ronment." 

" ... smooth-soled footwear, chalk, modern 
protection, and in particular a new attitude to
wards big wall climbing, and you can see the 
results on the inscrutable slabs of the Badile's 
North East Face. A fabulous new-style climb 
almost entirely on slabs; no extreme difficulties 
but very sustained." 

"These routes are the result of an invitation 
handed down by the mountain to play games on 
its magnificent, solar wall (but take care: it is still 
the Badile!)" 
Summer '89 once again saw action on the North 

West Face. The fascination of the 'waterdrop' 
pillar struck again: Tarcisio Fazzini and Norberto 
Riva put up I Galli de/le A/pi, while Galbiati , 
Corbetta and Maggioni did Sinelios. What will 
summer '90 bring? 
The mountain is like a great book whose pages 

are filled with history and adventure, pages on 
which, from time to time, the hand of man has 
inscribed routes of every kind, up faces, ridges 
and buttresses. It is not a book which is static or 
distant in time, but a living history , rich with 
every passion. To read through the granite pages 
of the Badile is to retrace in mind and spirit the 
very evolution of mountaineering. 
Perhaps this summer someone will open up the 

book once more and write a personal narrative in 
it. The Badile story will continue: a story of 
human adventure on its walls, ridges and but
tresses, a story without end. 



Chronology of Recent First Ascents on Piz Badile 

/968 Via degli lng/esi Kosterlitz, Isherwood E.N.E. Face . 
1970 Via Del Fratel/o A.&G. Rusconi E.N.E. Face (Winter) 

1973 E.N.E. Pillar TNardella, EScarabel/i, E.N.E. Face D.Chiappa, G.Martellini 

1974 Via Giulio Fiorelli B.De Angeli, A.Figerio, North West Face E.Redaeli 

1975 Via Dei A.Belica, I.Koller E.N.E. Face Cecoslovacchi 

Waterdrop Pillar G.Miotti, J.&G.Merizzi North West Face ..... 1976 ..,,. j@'.$ 

Via Chiara G.Pirana, FBoffini North West Face i. 
Via Dei Fiori I.Koller, S.Si/han North East Face 

1978 Via Della Linea 
Bianca I.Koller, S.Si/han North East Face 

Via Memento Mori J.Rybicka, J.Simon, North East Face 
1980 L.Skaida 

Gran Diedra J.Benes, l.Su/ovsky North West Face 

1985 Via Ringo Star T&0.Fazzini, TGianola North West Face 

Peter Pan P. Vitali, A Carnati, North East Face S.Brambati 

Mosca Cieca P. Vitali, A.Carnati NE.Face( var.Linea 

/986 
Bianca) 

Jumar lscariota T&O.Fazzini, L.Gianola North West Face 

Never/and 
P. Vitali, A. Carnati, Sonja North East Face 
Brambati 

Diritto d 'Autore 
P. Vitali, A. Carnati, E./1'.E. Face 
S.Brambati 

1987 

Dirella de/ Popolo T&OFazzini, l.Gianola 
E.N.E. Face (People's 
Direct) 

1988 Favola Ribella 
P. Vitali, A. Carnati, North East Face 
S.Brambati 

I Galli de/le A/pi TFazzini, N.Riva North West Face 

1989 D. Ga/biati, D. Corbel/a, Via Sinehos G.Maggioni 
North West Face 

• Note: The date given in Mountain 28, page 37 is incon-ect. See report in final edition of 
Mountain Craft. 
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Above: Masherbrum rises beyond the summit of Cathedral as storm clouds gather in the Baltoro valley. Looking south from 6200m on Biale peak, 
Karakoram. Opposite Page Right: Nick Groves climbing on Lower Lobsang Spire. All photos: Mike Searle. 

BALTORO - WILD SIDE 
by Mike Searle 

"All moraines are terminal," muttered Mark 
as we slogged our way up the Baltoro glacier, 
"but the Karakoram moraines are more terminal 
than all of them." Summer 1988 and we were 
heading once again up into the vertical wonder
land of the Baltoro, mouths aghast as each new 
outrageous granite wall appeared one after the 
other. Six days into the walk-in and we had 
reached Paiyu, the snout of the Baltoro glacier 
and the first views of the Trango Towers. It had 
been a relatively painless approach. We had 
survived the 26 hour train ride from Karachi to 
Rawalpindi; five days of bureaucracy in 
Islamabad and driving the Grand Trunk Ro_ad 
from Peshawar to Pindi and up the Karakoram 
highway in our own jeep, despite Mark rolling it 
to avoid a multiple Suzuki pile-up in Islamabad. 
The jeep had suffered I 5 degrees of shearing to 
port and we received lots of open-mouthed stares 
and head-shaking from the Kohistanis as we 
drove lopsidedly up to Gilgit and along the Indus 
gorge to Skardu. The rugged Karakoram 'roads' 
are nothing compared to rain-drenched 
Rawalpindi streets thronging with horse-drawn 
tongas, camel carts, stately Morris Minors and 
potholes that could easily swallow up the klaxon
blaring Suzukis. 

After quelling a minor porter strike at the Uli 
Biaho glacier, we arrived at our Base Camp on 
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A hard team. Lefr ro righr: Mark Miller, Sean 
Smith, Simon Yates, Mike Searle. 

20th June. Mark Miller, Simon Yates, Sean 
Smith, Nick Groves and I were all set to spend 
two months climbing around the granite spires of 
the Biale glacier. Our Base camp was at the 
junction of the Biale and Baltoro glaciers with 
the steep walls of Cathedral rising almost di
rectly above us, Despite our being in the midst of 
the most popular climbing valley in Asia, no-one 
passed through our Base camp the entire two 
months we were up there. The main track up the 
Baltoro sticks mostly to the south bank up to 
Urdukas, the northern side being almost de-

serted. 
Our main objective was Biale, a massive 

fortress-like mountain at 6730m on the water
shed between the Baltoro glacier and the Sarpo 
Largo glacier, west of the Muztagh Tower and 
northeast of the Trango Towers. It can be seen 
from the main track up the Baltoro between 
Urdukas and Goro although it is hidden behind 
(but much higher than) the Cathedral and Lobsang 
spires. When we were attempting the East Ridge 
of Masherbrum in 1985, Biale dominated our 
view looking northward across the Baltoro. The 
East Ridge ofMasherbrum was a problem for the 
year 2000 but Biale looked tantalisingly climb
able with its three prominent buttresses and cas
tellated summit ridge. We decided to go for the 
SouthWest Buttress which actually forms the 
connecting ridge to Cathedral. 

Our first acclimatisation foray was a 3 day 
attempt to climb the Lower Lobsang Spire - the 
southernmost of about seven granite spires that 
divides the Biale from the Muztagh glaciers. 
These spires all have very steep or vertical south 
faces and 50 - 70 degree northern slopes follow
ing prominent jointing sets in the granite. We 
climbed up a big couloir between the lower spire 
and the main Lobsang Spire (where the Child! 
Scotr!Thexron Route goes) and put a bivi camp on 
a high col at 5200m between the two towers. The . 





looking east from 6000m on Biale. K2 is just visible behind the sharp pyramid of the Mustagh Tower, Broad Peak to the right, and the 
Gasherbrums on the far horizon. 
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Lower Lobsang Spire has a serrated knife-edge 
summit which looks directly down to the Baltoro 
glacier and the motorway-like moraines leading 
up to Concordia and the Gasherbrum range. 
Mark, Simon and Sean led the four pitches of 
steep, thin ice to reach the summit ridge. The true 
summit was less than 1 00m above but a long and 
difficult traverse away, and remains untrodden. 

The first attempt on Biale lasted six days 
during early July. We had previously carried 
ropes, gear and two bivi tents up to the foot of the 
icefall, and spenttwo days finding a route through 
the maze of crevasses and serac barriers, which 
wound up through the ice fall to the far right-hand 
edge. We climbed through the icefall during the 
night by headtorch and starlight, arriving at the 
bergschrund just as the first rays of dawn spot
lighted the summit of Masherbrum across the 
south side of the Baltoro. We climbed up to a 
large snow plateau above the icefall, put up bivi 
tents and rested all day. During daylight hours 
the snow softened drastically and walking any
where became a tiring ordeal wading through 
knee-deep, soft snow. We were forced into 
becoming nocturnal creatures climbing between 
midnight and dawn, the days spent mostly hud
dled inside tents trying to escape the devastating 
heat of the Karakoram sun. 

Leaving at midnight we crossed the large 
snow basin and began climbing steep snow and 
ice gullies leading up to the main connecting 
ridge joining Biale with the summit of Cathedral. 
All the ground to our right was threatened from 
a band of overhanging seracs on the summit 
ridge of Biale and steep blank-looking cliffs of 
Baltoro leucogranite. Three pitches of steep rock 
climbing were required midway to climb through 
a band of granite cliffs. The altitude was telling 
and it was hard work thrutching up a vertical r 
chimney, a 20 kg sac sitting like a lead weight on 



Right: Biale summit ridge from 6000m. 
Below: Lobsang Spire from the Mustagh 
Glacier. 

aching shoulder muscles, crampons scraping on 
smooth granite. Dawn broke while Nick and I 
were midway through the rock band and with it 
unfurled the most amazing mountain panorama 
I've ever seen. The Lobsang ridge was well 
below us now and we could look over into the 
Muztagh basin and beyond to the desolate wil
derness of the Shaksgam peaks and, in the far 
distance, the Aghil Range. K2 peered out behind 
the north ridge of the Muztagh Tower and to the 
south all the giants of the Baltoro were spread out 
in front of our eyes: Broad Peak, Gasherbrum 
IV, Hidden Peak, Sia Kangri , Baltoro Kangri, 
Chogolisa ... 

Above the rock band long, tiring snow plod
ding up a seemingly endless convex slope brought 
us to the main ridge dividing the Biale glacier 
from the Dunge glacier. Through a rapidly 
developing head-banging altitude headache an 
even more gobsmacking view heralded us from 
the top. 

We were at 6000m perched on the edge 
below the 500m steep headwall leading to the 
summit of Biale. Thousand metre high vertical 
granite cliffs plunged straight down to the Dunge 
glacier directly below. We could look across 
westward and down onto the huge walls of the 
Trango Towers and Nameless. Voytek Kurtyka 
and Erhard Loretan were climbing an impressive 
route up the Nameless Tower at the same time 
and we wondered how they were faring. Two or 
three massive snow peaks west of Biale, 
unmapped and unclimbed, defined the border 
ridge between the Pakistani Baltoro and the 
Chinese Sarpo Largo glaciers. South of us we 
could look along the summit ridge of Cathedral, 
which was at the same height as we were, and 
over to the spectacular sight of Masherbrum 
looming up above the clouds, dominating every
thing south of the Baltoro. 

It was a magnificent, clear, cold, starry night, 
but soon after dawn clouds started welling up 
from the south. Mark, Sean and Simon moved a 
bit further up the ridge to the base of the 500m 
headwall and bivied ready for a summit attempt. 
Nick and I decided to wait a day to see what the 
weather was going to do. I had another splitting 
altitude headache, and during the night I started 
to have breathing problems, feeling nauseous 
and dizzy. A rapid descent was called for. 

Next morning a fiery red dawn was soon 
enveloped by thick storm clouds and we had no 
option but to descend. Mark, Simon and Sean 
had already retreated leaving some gear on the 
col for another attempt. Nick and I followed: 
abseiling down the rock band and plodding slowly 
down the slopes to the plateau. We spent another 
night out above the icefall while the storm de
veloped. That night two feet of snow fell, adding 

to our problems, and next day we spent five hours 
wading down through the icefall, now looking 
completely different. We finally staggered back 
into Base camp late in the afternoon to find our 
ablation valley campsite rapidly turning into a 
lake, with all hands manning the trenches. 

Rain and storms lashed the Baltoro for three 
days and despite the flood-protection trenches 
and dams our Base camp became submerged and 
we moved to the rocky moraine sides. Two 
further attempts were made on Biale but both 
were defeated by storms. It was a real shame that 
despite generally good weather during most of 
June and July the three spells of bad weather all 
arrived when we were high on Biale. It was. 
however, a superbly laid-back and enjoyable 
expedition and the memories of those views 
from high on Biale will forever be emblazoned 
on my mind and soul. 
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Great Trangofi·om high on Biale. Right: Nameless Tower with Vii Biaho. 
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Sunset over the Towers of Paine. All Photos Steve Hillen. 

Our minibus sped along the dusty track, passing 
the stunted and deformed trees sheltering in the 
few hollows in the desolate Patagonian plains. 
Edi pointed towards a distant bank of black 
clouds. "Paine," he said. Soon we were inside 
the National Park, amazed at the variety of wild
life apparent as we travelled towards the park 
headquarters. Flocks of pink flamingos, herds of 
guanaco, ostrich-like rheas, pumas, and thou
sands of rabbits lined our path, while a solitary 
condor circled far above. But we weren't here 
for the wildlife, and the clouds lifted obligingly 
to reveal the stunning mountains of Paine. 

So this was it - Paine - the most southerly 
bastion of the mainland Andean chain and one of 
the most fantastic vertical mazes of rock and ice 
in the world. Granite faces of 1500m, and ice 
walls double that; incredible aiguilles with vivid 
names-the Sword and the Blade; the curious mix 
of granite and sedimentary rock that forms the 
Cuernos; and the awesome Towers, three stark 
skyscrapers, dominating all. 

The problem with the place is the infamous 
weather. The weather systems move in so fast 
that barometers are virtually usele~s, and the 
winds, unchecked from the Pacific, gust with 
unpredictable fury to over 300 kph. We arrived 
after a month-long journey down the ribbon-like 
length of Chile, early in the Southern spring, 
hoping to find a compromise between the short, 
cold, calm days of winter, and the long, warm, 
but usually windy days of summer. It seemed 
that we were already too late as we and our horses 
battled our way against incredible gusts on the 
walk-in towards the Rio Los Perros valley to
wards the north of the main group. 

Two and a half days later, we had set up 
basecamp- sheltered by the forest from the wind, 
but not from falling trees. Ourobjective- the first 
ascent of Cerro Negro, apparently the last· 
unclimbed peak of the main range, a convention-
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Sign outside Japanese hut. 

ally shaped peak at the far NW of the group, just 
north of the more famous Cathedral. We chose 
to climb from the north rather than the Frances 
valley, for if it had been at all feasible from there, 
someone would surely have climbed it by now. 
Life in basecamp was great - long, slow, sunny 

and warm days of lazing, eating and drinking 
while the winds raged across the peaks above us. 

*** 
I couldn't remember the last time I had eaten so 

much. It was I 0pm, October 18, pitch black, and 
I was having trouble moving, let alone keeping 

up with my friends' bobbing head torches ahead, 
weaving a path through the last trees of the forest. 
It had been an exceptionally lazy day of resting 

and eating. We had eaten a vast supper only a 
couple of hours ago, and followed it with tomor
row's breakfast, an even vaster bowl of porridge. 
Two days' worth of food, consumed in a few 
hours. But thoughts of obesity faded as we 
scrambled high onto the moraines beneath the 
Olguin glacier, and realized that there was not a 
breath of wind. This was the calmest night we'd 
had since our arrival in the park: the stars twin
kled in a jet black sky. 
We reached the glacier, surprised at the warmth, 

and concerned at the state of the ice. The spring 
thaw was well under way: the rivers below were 
in flood, streams trickled over the ice even at 
night, and as if any more evidence were needed, 
the Olguin icefall ahead was shedding weight as 
if on a crash diet. In the darkness we ploughed 
our way up the debris fan that led to the massive 
diagonal gully slashing the lower part of the NW 
face. Once in the gully, the thaw was again 
apparent. The verglas had vanished, to be re
placed by torrents of water that rushed down 
from the rock walls and erupted in a spectacular 
fountain from a crevasse. The darkness envel
oped us totally, the towering black walls on 
either side blotting out all but a narrow trail of 
stars above us. 

Still unroped, we reached the top of the gully 
and moved across beneath the entrance to the 
second gully, which avoided the icefalls on the 
hanging glacier and provided a safer route to the 
upper snowfield. It was I a.m. The walls nar
rowed and bulged in on us as we moved steeply 
up to the short vertical ice-step that we had 
soloed on our last attempt. No so this time. Ian 
Burgess screamed as the snow beneath him gave 
way and he plunged into a yawning hole. I 
grabbed him and pulled. Shaken, we both stood 



Above: The walk in to the Upper Cwm at first light. Below Left: The North and Central Towers of Paine from Trident, showing the top half of the 
massive snow gully leading to the Col Bich. Below Right: Dave Tyson leading the summit pitch of the North Tower. 
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back and gazed in. A waterfall gurgled into the 
Stygian depths below. 
We retreated, roped up, and pitched the soft ice 

on the left wall of the gully, remaining roped as 
we climbed another waterfall above, where good 
neve had been a week ago. It seemed that this 
might well be our last chance at the mountain, as 
the pitches below would surely have melted 
completely before very long. Fortunately,' the 
going in the second gully was better, and we were 
soon perched on a flat boulder in the gully, 
surveying the beautiful moon-lit peaks of Cerro 
Blanco and the glittering ice-cap beyond . A 
while later we had traversed across the 
bergschrund at the back of the hanging glacier, 
and reacned our snowhole a little way up a third 
gully. I crawled inside. Even in the calm 
weather, it wasn't hard to rememberour previous 
visit, exactly one week ago ... 
I had known , even as we built the snowhole that 

this was going to be an unpleasant bivvy. We had 
struggled up to this final gully with 4 days of 
food.prepared to wait out bad weather. Reality, 
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however, had been a little different. The winds 
had risen as we burrowed into the slope, whip
ping our faces with spindrift that found its way 
inside the most tightly sealed clothing. Inside 
was little better, the snow being as horribly wet 
as we were. With the storm raging outside, our 
inexperience at snow-holing became apparent 
as the entrances rapidly blocked up with spin
drift and avalanche debris, cutting off the air 
supply. Thefug was appalling, and we awoke to 
the alarm every three hours, hyperventilating 
and claustrophobic, taking turns in excavating 
an airway. We'd evenforgotten a pee-bottle, and 
just about managed a smile when considering 
whether a plastic outer boot would be suitable . . 

A dull white glow at the door indicated that 
dawn had broken outside, and with it came a 
change in the weather. We moved up the steep
ening third gully with the clouds now obscuring 
all the nearby peaks, and the wind whistling 
across the rocky summit of Cerro Negro above 
us. Climbing as two pairs, we soon reached our 

Top Left: North West aspect of West Twin 
(left) and Cerro Negro. The ascent route takes 
the left hand skyline of Cerro Negro from the 
notch . 
Below Left: Ian Burgess climbing the final 
pitch of Cerro Negro. 

previous high-point, just below a steep rock bar. 
With the three of us tied offto a wobbly spike and 
a screw 4 turns in, Ian set off up a vertical 
chimney of brittle ice and loose rock. It was an 
impressive piece of climbing with a complete 
lack of gear. He left no-one in any doubt as to the 
quality of the rock as huge chunks regularly 
hurtled down, bouncing and crashing crazily 
past us, a fragment of one smashing Dave Lister 's 
helmet. 
The equally loose pitch above led to a notch on 

the north ridge, sudden exposure, and a feeling of 
seriousness. The clouds lowered and snow be
gan to fall, quickly covering the rock ridge. 
Luckily the wind was only gusting weakly, so we 
headed onwards past the first gendarme. As far 
as we could see, the ridge didn ' t seem impossibly 
steep. 

Traversing the gendarme on the wrong side 
forced us onto the steep North East Face, but 
atter that we moved much faster, roped in two 
independent pairs, but clipping the same run
ners. The rock was unpleasantly loose- it seemed 
ironic to be climbing on this sedimentary rock 
when there were countless superb granite peaks 
around. 

The next three pitches up the ridge were rela
tively straightforward except for the occasional 
step, and soon we arrived on the prominent ledge 
cut out from the north ridge, visible from far 
below. The vertical back wal I of the notch stared 
blankly at us. It was 15m high, devoid of any 
features, and completely blocked any further 
progress upwards. To have stopped then and 
aided up it would have been desperately slow, 
but fortune smiled on us with the discovery of a 
diagonal ramp leading behind and across the top 
of the wall. Pulling up over tottering blocks 
above found us on verglassed slabs, and the 
summit at last came into sight, one pitch away in 
the mist. A traverse under an overlap, then an icy 
slab had us on the summit, a knife-edge boulder 
frozen above the void. 
At last we could see into the Frances valley, and 

it was a picture of desolation, as devoid of 
features as the incredible granite faces of the 
Cathedral wall. Maybe it was the scale of the 
place, maybe the desolation, but all I could feel 
was emptiness as I sat atop Cerro Negro. 
However much I had wanted to be here, it was 

not a place to linger, and at just after I pm, we 
started the long abseil descent, back down the 
north ridge. Fortunately the wind stayed down, 
the rock stayed up, and we got down, arriving at 
basecamp some 1600m below almost 24 hours 
after we 'd started. Tripping and stumbling, our 
leaden legs took us straight to our pits, and we 
awoke the following afternoon to the sound of 
massive boulders being trundled down the nearby 
flooded river. It had rained torrentially whilst 
we'd slept, and Negro was once again plastered 
with fresh snow. This was fickle country indeed, 



Right: The view from the extremely exposed 
Col Bich. 

but for a few days we didn't care, happy now on 
the taste of success and cheap whisky. 
A week later found us weathering a two-day 
storm high above the treeline under the North 
Face of the Shield. Four in a Supernova, and the 
winds came in unbelievable gusts. Any excur
sions outside, however short, were a hazardous 
business indeed. The Patagonian winds deserve 
respect - a faint and distant roar being the signal 
to dive for cover as far above the snow was 
whipped into a frenzy . Within seconds, the 
sound was a frightening bellow, and then a 
deafening scream as the gush hit the tent, bend
ing it almost flat. The shockwave carried on, 
tearing and crashing into the trees below. 

Then at 2.15 a.m on the 27th October, it went 
silent. That morning we did an easy new route on 
Trident, a minor peak next to the Shield. It was 
sunny, warm and totally calm, and we had the 
most fabulous view of the Towers of Paine, and 
of a condor whose curiosity was aroused by our 
appearance on the summit. 

*** 
It was the beginning ofNovemberas we sweated 
up the ' grind ' of the Rio Ascensio valley. As 
usual , away from the mountains, the weather was 
superbly sunny and warm, but again, as usual, 
you had only to look upwards to see the clouds 
being shot across the azure skies like bullets. The 
Italian camp was a veritable Snell ' s field with at 
one stage 6 expeditions and over 20 people 
present, interest centred on the East face of the 
Fortress and Central Tower. Our mouths wa
tered as we passed sides of beef hanging up. It 
was a total contrast to the solitude of the previous 
month, and another testament to the growing 
accessibility and popularity of Paine. We settled 
ourselves an hour further up, travelling light
weight for a ten day stay at the Japanese hut, 
which almost succumbed to some exuberant 
Guy Fawkes celebrations. 
Following the same pattern as on Cerro Negro, 

we set off at 4.30 each morning and were turned 
back by bad weather a short way along the 
moraines for five days in a row . Climbing (ornot 
climbing) in Patagonia is seriously not much fun. 

However, the morning of the November 7 
dawned calm, and an hour-and-a-half of walking 
had us at the foot of the massive snow gully 
leading up to Col Bich, the notch between the 
North and Central Towers. We picked up our 
stash of hardware and struggled upwards, grate
ful of the fixed rope on the last 150m of mixed 
ground just below Col Bich. Cold Bitch was well 
named - it was windy and terrifically exposed, a 
small horizontal ledge overlooking two seem
ingly infinite verticalities. And it was freezing . 
We aided the first two pegged pitches of North 
Tower, moving very slowly in Dachsteins and 
EB 's. Unfortunately the route was plastered in 
fresh snow, and once again the clouds lowered. 
The next 300m were much easier, but climbing 

snow and verglassed rock in rock-boots is never 
straightforward. The words of Peter Gallagher 
that had drifted across to us from the start of a 
route on Central Tower earlier that day seemed 
particularly appropriate as we climbed on into 
the evening. "Be dangerous! " he called, but he 
later admitted his surprise that we 'd taken him so 
literally . Dave Tyson managed the last difficult 
pitch onto the summit just as more snow began to 
fall. It settled quickly, and the weathered granite 
pockets on the slab beneath us were soon iced 
over and useless. As all four of us posed on the 
miniscule summit for the usual photos, huge 
grins broke out on our faces as the happiness 
welled up from deep inside. At 6.30 p.m. as we 
left the summit, the fickle clouds once again 
cleared, the sun providing us with some welcome 
warmth and an incredible brockenspectre. 
Our last abseil back into Col Bichjammed as all 

the rest had, but that wasn ' t the problem this 
time. It was now night, darkness had enveloped · 
us, and the last man down, Dave Tyson, had 
accidentally missed his footing , taking a huge 

pendulum across the abyss. Dave Lister rammed 
the six biscuits he was holding into his mouth, 
and with his now free hands grabbed the fast
disappearing rope ends, and together we hauled 
Tyson back. Three more torch-lit abseils, and 
1000m luge (5 minutes down, 3 hours up) had us 
with only the walk-out to do. 

Paine - what a place! Sitting underneath an
other kaleidoscopic sunset on our last night in the 
park, gazing up at the majestic silhouettes of the 
Towers, I at last knew the meaning of the phrase 
'the uttermost part of the Earth' . 
Summary 
A personal account of the four man MEF/Lough
borough University sponsored expedition to Paine 
in October and November 1989 which achieved 
the following ascents in Alpine style: 
F.i-rst ascent of Cerro Negro (21 00m) via the NW 
fa ce!N. Ridge ( 1500m D) 
New route on Trident ( 1900m) via the NW Face 
(1000m PD) 
A repeat ascent of the North Tower (2250m) via 
Col Bich!S. Ridge (500m TD). 
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Left: Cameron Burns on pitch one of South 
West Buttress, North Palisade peak, Sierra 
Nevada. Right: Steve Porcella /eadingon 
first ascent of Smoke Buttress (IV 5.9, Al), 
Middle Palisade. Photo: Burns. 

The first time I met Steve Porcella, I thought him 
a bit odd. For one thing, all he talked about was 
some obscure mountain range in Northern 
California. Also, Steve didn't appear to possess 
any of the moorings of a conventional life: no 
career, no wife, no mortgage, not even a beer 
bottle collection. Steve didn't even have any
thing to prove to himself. 
But, Steve had an obsession, especially when it 

came to climbing in the Sierra Nevada. He 
wanted to climb things that the average guy in the 
street has never heard of, things that most climb
ers have never heard of; things that we could 
probably never find. When he spoke of obscure 
walls there was a fire in his eyes; when he 
h'mmed and hah'd about some unknown moun
tain not listed in the guidebook, there was 
sweat on his palms. And, when he described the 
approach hikes one had to endure to get into these 
mountains, I chose not to listen . 

Apparently Steve had spent five summers try
ing to groom various partners to climb with him 
in the mountains. Usually these inept neophytes 
were Steve's fellow college students. Sometimes 
they were guys he'd worked with. Or, at the 
possible worst, they were his high school chums. 
Not that they were bad people, indeed they 
impressed me as being some of the friendliest 
lads I've ever met, but Steve had been living with 
the dangerous misconception that if you teach 
your eighth grade drinking pals the basics of 
belaying, everything will be okay. Deadweight 
on one end of the rope is dead weight, right? 

Well, from what I'd heard, this had yielded 
anything but rewarding results. For one thing, 
Steve's recruits slipped through his fingers at an 
alarming rate. After Steve had taught them 
proper rope technique and dragged them up 
several practice climbs, they were usually ready 
to go home and forget about mountaineering for 
the rest of their days. The more ambitious few 
felt comfortable letting Steve drag them up a 
grand looking peak that had piqued their moun
tain climbing zeal when it was shown during a 
Chevrolet commercial. But as I said, for the 
majority, once they'd learned it, it was over. 

This hackneyed routine continued for Steve for 
five years. Every May he'd groom, and every 
September another well trained mountaineer 
would retire indefinitely. He got no closer to the 
mountains than if he'd taken up water polo. 
Steve was still antsy about getting caught out on 

some backcountry epics when I happened to 
stumble across the border from Mexico in January 
1989. 
Paul Fehlau 's Glenmont House has always been 

a cultural boiling pot in San Diego. Never have 
hippies been cultivated this thick; never have 
you trembled so much that your brain might not 
see the morning. 
Well, all I can do is wonder what transpired the 

night of January 6, when I walked through the 
door of The Glenmont House. I remember there 
was a lot of wine, a lot of women, a lot of song, 
and this guy Steve with a lot of plans. By the time 
the morning had rolled around, he'd managed to 
talk me into marathoning a few routes in the 
Sierra Nevada. Jast a few, I thought. 
Unfortunately for me, Steve had an outstanding 

collection of photographs. I don't know about 
you, but nothing spurs me onto action like a good 
photo. Photos have instigated more movement 
away from the couch than poverty or food ever 
came close to doing. 

The summer of 1988 was wild. We warmed up 
by climbing Whitney's East Face and Tyndall's 
North Rih in winter conditions, both easy climbs 
without snow but crazy, slippery jaunts when 
blessed with a few inches of ice. I remember 
whizzing down ice-coated granite before apply
ing the old stand-by, the self·arrest. My speed 
must have been upwards of 20 miles per hour 
when the pick of my ice axe struck a horizontal 
crack. Although my shoulders were nearly torn 
from their sockets, my screaming tendons man
aged to halt my descent. I was relieved of a fast 
and ugly ride to basecamp. 

We returned to Williamson and Tyndall a few 
weeks later, climbing new routes on both, while 
repeating many of the older, more obscure route~. 
These older Sierra climbs always have two com
mon factors: J) They are all extremely circuitous 

and, 2) The devious nature of these clim'..is make 
them difficult to describe in a guidebook. Many 
were the hours we spent marvelling at just how 
lost we could get. 
In June we moved north, conquering overtwenty 

five routes in the Palisades before strutting into 
the Whitney region. Testosterone was running 
high, and if motivation sometimes bottomed out, 
Steve was always there to buck me up. Perhaps 
his best promise was the story that there was a an 
expedition of Swedish females lost somewhere 
in the mountains. According to Steve, all the 
members of this expedition were 19 years old, 
measured 36-24-36, and had a common com, 
plaint that only we could remedy: broken bras. 
If I found my feet dragging while I lugged an 
eighty pound pack up gravelly slopes to Mount 
Russell , or if bile starting rising up my throat 
wn'en I thought about our daily ration of lentils, 
Steve was always ready to boost morale by 
exclaiming something like: "Hey, I bet that 
Swedish female expedition came this way!", or 
"Hey, do you heara female voice calling Helga?", 
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or"Hey, do you smell havarti?" Needless to say, 
the drudgery of the miles paled in comparison to 
the enormous hope I carried with me. 
By the time we dragged our granite worn bodies 

away from Mount Russell , we 'd ticked six routes 
on the mountain, including the horrifyingly loose 
West Chimney. It was becoming a standard rule 
in the mountains that the very worst routes were 
our own creations. As far as I could tell The West 
Chimney is basically ,a funnel for loose, splintered 
summit blocks that could find no alternate way of 
reaching the base of the peak. 
But, we 'd also thrashed our way up some of the 

finest lines I'd ever climbed. The Smoke Buttress 
on Middle Palisade was an absolute gem; as was 
the North East Arete on Mount Tyndall. Al
though there had been few troubled Swedish 
expeditions on the high country, our eager l)unt 
for busted underwear had yielded some high 
quality rock climbs. 
Our misadventure total in the Sierra by Septem

ber was over 60 routes on high peaks. Eight of 
those were new routes spread outover44 pitches, 
We had gained and lost about 200,000 feet in all , 
and travelled close to 300 miles. 
That much climbing should have been enough. 

Steve and I should have parted company that 



Right: Poree/la leading pitch 8 onfir'st ascent 
of West Rib, Starlight Peak. Photo: Burns 

autumn with a keen sense of having "done" the 
Sierra Nevada . We should've felt proud, we 
should have felt totally fulfilled, and, most im
portantly, we should have been ready to get back 
to a normal life. Unfortunately, that wasn't 
going to happen; Steve and I had rediscovered 
the West Face of North Palisade. 
Galen Rowell had written in the 1981 American 

Alpine Journal that the fluted aretes, gables and 
walls of the Palisades western slope were im
mense in their vertical relief. Doug Robinson 
had told me that the future thrust of Palisades 
exploration lay on the west side of the Sierra 
crest. 

Both of these old-timers were absolutely cor
rect. The massive diorite cliffs above Palisade 
and Dusy basins are incredible. 

During our crazy summer (the one in 1989), 
Steve and I had climbed three variations to the 
1936 West Face Route on North Pal, and we'd 
done enough reconnaissance, research and call
ing around to learn that the two biggest features 
on this face were still unclimbed. The seed was 
planted. From our Bishop departure in Septem
ber '89, until the mid-summer of '90, Steve and 
I thought of nothing other than the West Face of 
North Palisade. 

My father had warned me that it was a simple 
case of obsession. And, most importantly, that a 
good obsession was like a good rash; neither 
would go away by itself, and both were difficult 
to live with. 

Well, just as all healthy rashes should be 
scratched, we returned to North Pal. We made a 
quick stop at Denise Waterbury's Home for 
Degenerate Climber Types, then it was off to the 
high country. By 5.30 a.m. on June 29, we were 
rudely awake and hiking en route to the enor
mous South West Buttress. 

Perhaps the best thing about climbing new 
routes is the fact that you never know how si::ary 
they ' ll be until after you've climbed them. The 
second lead of the day turned out to be our 
nemesis: a slightly overhanging, man-eating 
offwidth. It greeted us from our ledge above the 
first lead. I could almost hear it laughing as it 
stared down upon us; after all, we were but two 
feeble brassiere technicians out of our element in 
the high peaks of California. Two more offwidths, 
both of them less desirable than our chosen 
course, also greeted us cheerily. They were to 
our left. Meanwhile, off to the right, we enjoyed 
the company of smooth, blank rock. We were 
experiencing the proverbial pickle. 

The crack we chose was a hideous creation. 
Never, ever, throughout the historic and danger
ous world of rock climbing has such a crack 
existed. Not unlike the open mouth of a hungry 
shark, this crack presented us with much appre
hension. And, like the dummies we were, we 
spent entirely too much time staring at the thing, 
before we tried to climb it. The trick, we soon 
learned, is that it's better to get inside a shark, 
rather than hang around its gnashing jaws. 

Steve and I both took turns playing dentist to 
the beast. My initial flailings got us nowhere, 
however Steve 's were highly productive, gain
ing twenty feet towards what would've been the 
taste buds, had this not been just a simple meta-
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Top Left: No!h Palisade and S1arligh1 Peak 
from !he Sou!h Easl Ridge near Moun! Sill. 
Bottom Left: The Easl Face of North 
Palisade wilh Slarlighl Peak ro !he righl. 

Below: The author brings French Technique 
to the Palisades. 

phor. Steve soon came spinning back down to 
me, espousing the virtues of Leavittation and 
double-hands stacks. He was also decrying the 
horror of barely protectable face-climbing: my 
forte. I refused to succumb to Steve's ridicu
lously masochistic techniques in this crack 
climbers paradise. I let the bolt-clipper within 
me shine; I lay-backed it. 
I passed Steve's high point, venturing forth into 

unknown sectors of the behemoth. Some squeal
ing. some snivelling, and a few tears later, the 
furious pisciform had been vanquished. Neurons 
were firing rapidly and randomly. 
From then on things went smoothly. We romped 
up four fabulous leads that put us on top of The 
Headwall, and, by 7.30 that evening we had 
topped out. The sixteen pitches had gone quickly 
and relatively quietly; no bolts, no aid; just a few 
weak holds and some loose material. And luck
ily that was all inside the skull; the rock quality 
was superb. 

We spent a day of rest in Palisade basin. Our 
food supply was dwindling, but fortunately we 
had surfeit of great literature. Thought for food , 
as the saying goes. 

July 2 saw us atlempting another of those hid
eous alpine starts; we were unsuccessful. Around 
eleven a.m. we soaked a couple of tea bags in 
some cold water, prepared a bucket of our deli
cious wonder-gruel, then donned our highly
scented capilene long underwear. The trek to the 
base of the mountain went smoothly, and by 
midday we were climbing. 
The Wes! Rih of Starlight Peak: we had felt that 

this incredible feature, made up of two striking 
aretes, would be one of the cleanest lines in the 
high Sierra. There was a captivating photo of the 
rib in Beckey's Mounlains of Nor!h America. I 
owned a copy of that book, and had often stared 
at the photo of North Palisade, the one that had 



Right: Burns abseils the "U-Notch" 'ice gulley 
on North Palisade. 

helped instigate our expedition. Finding myself 
at the bottom of the mountain, I swore that should 
I ever return safely home, I would rip the page 
from the book and set the thing on fire. The 
problem was that I owned dozens of books. 

Two pitches and we were under a massive 
chimney. It looked intimidating, and although it 
was reminiscent of climbing up the interior of a 
phone booth, it turned out to be the most enjoy
able lead on the entire route. The crux was just 
above the chimney, hiding in the form of an 
unassuming little bulge. I had only one piece of 
equipment for this awkward quirk of nature; it 
was a number one Friend. Now camming devices 
are unique in that one unit will cover a range of 
different sized cracks. For instance, a number 
one Friend will protect any crack between 3/4" 
and l ". They will not work very well, however, 
in a 3" crack. 

From the ledges halfway up the first arete, 
Steve and I weren't quite sure what to do. The 
rock, though extremely splintered throughout 
the range, was virtually blank above us. Typical 
of our luck, we thought. We could see only one 
obvious feature; a big white dihedral. This thing 
looked steep, loose, and dangerous. We eyed the 
formation from our perch while we did some 
austere muttering. Since it was getting late, we 
traversed off the ledges and into one of the 
descent gullies. No time like the present to 
procrastinate, I always say. We were sure we 
could figure something out by morning. 

Back in camp we eagerly witnessed the grand 
finale of the gruel supply. Despite rumbling 
stomachs and rising irritability, we wanted no 
more oatmeal. Night-time brought sleep, and 
sleep brought on a bizarre melange of dreams; 
from a swimming pool filled with lentils and rice 
to offwidth cracks coated in axle grease, the odd 
imagery came fast and furious. I have never slept 
well above treeline, and the nights were begin
ning to take their toll. 

By ten a.m. we were back at it. Steve lead the 
White Dihedral in an appalling wind. Fingers 
froze, nerves froze, motivation shot completely. 
The only thing that kept us going was a few good 
hero posing stances that we could see coming up. 
After seven more pitches of easy climbing, we 

reached the top of the first arete. The second 
began with a chimney, another descent gully for 
migratory house-sized boulders. This evil crev
ice had the added attraction of being a cold place. 
Being optimists, we tried to put the cold into its 
proper perspective . We knew we needed a few 
lessons in alpine climbing, and it was cold and 
windy; so, this should be a good place to get that 
experience, right? After all, there 's no better 
way to gain alpine experience than to do a nice 
easy rock climb in a January sleet storm. 

Steve headed up the chimney, making a few 
comments as he went. "Whoa" seemed to be the 
most uttered phrase, then "holy shit", with "y ikes" 
a close third. It 's highly likely that I didn ' t even 
hear some of his more colourful ejaculations; 1 
was preoccupied by the gently rotating block to 
which I'd anchored myself. 

Five pitches of easy, but very beautiful climb
ing, and we had reached the Milk Bottle, the 
highest pinnacle on the summit of Starlight Peak. 

It was 8.00 p.m. There was no champagne, no 
chorus girls, nothing but a scary descent down 
wet rock in climbing shoes. Sometimes it makes 
you wonder. .. 

Back at the tent, and with no food whatsoever, 
we had two options: remain foodless in camp, or 
remain food less while we walked out to the road. 
We chose the latter, and walked out under a 
beautiful moon. 

Upon reaching Bishop, we headed for Neecer 
Waterbury's place for a shower. Several pairs of 
socks went into the trash, and the capilene long 
underwear was doused in a mixture of white 
stove fuel and bleach. I revowed that my copy of 
Mountains of North America would meet a griz
zly end, and spent over two hours trying to decide 
just what that end might be. Perhaps the book 
would die a spectacular barbecue fire-ball death, 
or maybe it would be another victim in the 
legendary, but yet-to-occur, Scissors Massacre 
of 1990. Better still, the book would end up 
dismembered, a mere scattering of pages at the. 
bottom of a bird cage. I was devious and 
unstoppable. 

I rolled out my sleeping bag in Neecer's back 
yard for my last night in Bishop. I brushed my 
teeth, wrote in my diary, then settled down with 
some Turgenev, some Solzhenitsyn, and a little 
National Enquirer. The world was once again a 
beautiful place, and I was once again a balanced 
individual. Any obsession I'd had had been 
exorcised. 

Just before I fell into slumber, however, Steve 
pulled out a photograph. It was a beautiful image 
of an unclimbed ridge near Thunderbolt Peak. It 
was one of those ridges that possess every qua Ii ty 
that a high mountain route should have: expo
sure, directness and visual integrity. Steve didn't 
have to say anything; I was already quaking in 
fear at the thought of the approach hike. 

Summary: A personal account of some recent 
new route exploration in the High Sierras of 
Northern California by Cameron M. Burns with 
Steve Porcella. 
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IDEAS 
Climbing and Perestroika 
by Alexander Yelkov 

Soviet climbers - facing a bright new future free from competitive restrictions? 
Not all climbers , I suspect, know that competi
tive rock climbing first saw the light of day in the 
Soviet Union. Of course that new born child did 
not look very nice and now that it has come to 
maturity it does not resemble the awkward child. 
Our competitive rock climbing was based on the 
principle that a better climber would always beat 
[to the finish] a worse one on any route however 
easy or difficult. It meant that grade did not 
matter and the climb could be done anywhere. 
There was no incentive for pushing limits. The 
West did not accept the principle and seemed to 
be right. Many years of that practice proved to be 
destructive to the fine art of rock-climbing and 
led to a kind of stagnation. Soon we were 
overtaken and left behind by the Europeans who 
were forging ahead. They began to organize 
competitions in a style oftheirown and undoubt
edly all their achievements were the result of 
their self-development. Equally indubitable, 
however, is the fact that the prior existence of 
such competitions in the Soviet Union and the 
participation in them by the world's best climb
ers played an important part in the change which 
occurred in the mid-eighties. As I see it, the fact 
that the first important rock climbing comest at 
Bardonecchia took place a year after Jacky 
Godoffe and Wolfgang Giillich had gained the 
lead on the crags of the Crimea was not mere 
chance. I am sure the rock climbing competition 
boom was the result not only of the coming of 
artific ial plastic climbing walls but of the long 
and laborious efforts of the Soviet organizers and 
climbers who had laid the corner stone for that 
new branch of mountaineering activities. 

Convergency and Problems 
The international standards came into use and 

w.e in the Soviet Union had to conform to them. 
Nevertheless Soviet rock climbing has a boon 
which we hope will not allow us to lag behind 
irrevocably. It is a network of clubs, a system of 
competitions and quite a number of coaches. 
Perestroika in our climbing is in full swing now, 
in spite of huge and numerous obstacles includ
ing unrest in some of our mountain regions (for 
the time being climbing is out of the question in 
Armenia, Azerbaijan and Abkhazia). But the 
main problem is our industry which may be a 
great success in "per capita production" of oil 
and steel but a dead failure in providing people 
with bread and clothins, not to mention such 
trifles as modem nylon ropes,' " PA" boots or 
artificial plastic climbing walls. All this is leftfo 
the enterprise (sometimes verging on criminality) 
and ingenuity of our climbing fans. Efforts to 
establish climbing walls are going on all over the 
country and the progress is evident. Now climb
ing on natural rock without top ropes (not quite 
familiar to us), using in situ protection is on the 
increase and enthusiasts are appearing with a 
new approach, free of the old competition dog
mas. 
Climbing without top ropes exists in the USSR, 

but will it stand on its own feet? In the past recent 
year or two many routes in our climbing play
ground, the Crimea, were provided with in place 
pitons; good ropes and "PAs" were easier to 
come by, but, a las, the number of climbers was 
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diminishing. Why? The fact is rather difficult to 
explain ... 

Historical Note 
One may wonder whether the emergence of 

competitive rock climbing in the USSR was a 
natural phenomenon. On the one hand, yes, for 
in this country, even in mountaineering and 
backpacking there exist competitions, which is 
not surprising- they could not remain free of the 
Big Soviet Sport system. In due time the spirit of 
competition, which mountaineering could easily 
do without, became a law enforced with medals, 
titles and in the long run with money. On the 
other hand, the only sports that get the support of 
the State (and quite substantial support at that) 
are those which have Olympic Games status. 

Rock climbing was a rare exception. And that 

was because both its birth and development were 
due to one man ' s persistence. 

The man is Ivan Antonovich (born in 1909) 
called here the father of sport rock climbing. A 
native of Yladikavkaz (now Ordjonikidze, a town 
at the foot of the Caucasus) he went in for 
climbing in the early thirties and was among the 
first and few Soviet climbers. With his fitness 
and climbing skill he stood out from them. At the 
end of his sport career he worked at mountaineer
ing camps as head of their "instruction depart
ments", that is to say he was in charge of teaching 
novices to c limb. And it was at a camp that he 
had the idea of competing in rock climbing as one 
of the best ways to raise the level of instructors 
themselves. The idea caught on and spread 
rapidly. But the enthusiasts of this new branclf of 
mountaineering had to overcome numerous ob-



It is fascinating to speculate on the e,~tent of 
unclimbed rock in the Soviet Union . There 
must be several Verdons and Yosemites tucked 
away in the Siberian wastes , and even, at 
right, an "Almscliffski"! These tantalising but 
unlabelled photos were gifts from Soviet 
climbers during their visit to Britain some 
years ago. 

stacles before competitions became regular in 
the middle sixties and rock climbing was recog
nized by the sport Establishment. 
The paradox is that The Fat her, to whose efforts 

our competitive rock climbing is indebted for its 
very existence and who is an active member of a 
Rock Climbing Committee to this day, is con
vinced, even now, that his invention is no more 
than an auxiliary means for improving "big 
climbing". 

The Fall of Tradition? 
I dare say Soviet climbing differs from that of 

the West as much as socialism from capitalism. 
Having grown up during Stalin ' s reign climbing 
has kept up much of the old style, even if it 
changed a bit. Its main feature is strict collectiv
ism with a strong military accent. There is an old 
song very popular with Soviet climbers, its two 
lines running: "At Camps they do not teach us 
trifles. Maybe we'll have to fight in the moun
tains". The military style, common for all the 
camps, military, labour or concentration, is quite 
conspicuous in our mountaineering camps. Di
viding climbers coming there into "sections" and 
"detachments", forming up before leaving a camp 
for a summit, orders and uniform (not very strict 
now), obligatory permission for a climb, the 
system of responsibility and control based on the 
fear of disqualification. But in a strange way all 
this can co-exist with the feelings inherent in all 
true lovers of mountains, who more often than 
not, are lovers of freedom and of the romantic. In 
spite of all these restrictions, for decades climb
ing was a way out, an escape for those who could 
hardly stand the oppressive airless atmosphere 
of "Mature Socialism". 

Nowadays this style that we grew up with is 
dying and I do not see what will replace it. Now 
that the field of politics and entertainment is 
expanding rapidly, young people do not need 
such a strange vent for their energy as climbing 
mountains and the number of novices at camps is 
decreasing. Also, the State and the Trade Unions 
(which are a part of the former in fact) have cut 
their expenditure with unpleasant consequences 
for the "official climbing". As a result only the 
climbing clubs which could come forward with 
some business of their own (usually difficult 
access industrial work using top rope techniques) 
are in an advantageous position now. The rise of 
these clubs is one of the most important features 
of perestroika in Soviet mountaineering. 

However the present reduction of the State's 
financial support has not been fully compensated 
for with these clubs' own money and one of the 
results was that they had to give up the conclu
sion of one of the stages of the rock climbing 
World Cup. 

Crisis for Championships? 
Nowadays there is a continuous search for new 

ways of organizing team contests in climbing. 
So, for the first time in 1989 ropes of two were 
competing instead of teams with the minimum 
number of four. Nearly anyone was free to take 
part in that championship in the class of rock 
climbing of high standard but the freedom itself 
seemed to be suspicious. and scared off many 

potential participants. In another class, so-called 
"technical", every team had to do a whole series 
of difficult climbs in the Caucusus. But in spite 
of the exhausting schedules nearly all the teams 
were up to the task. 

The rules for competitions are constantly im
proving, but the majority of our climbers think, 
it would be better to change to (or to return to) the 
simplest way, that is comparison and a competi
tion on the best climbs (they do it so in Czecho
slovakia). The old style competitions are also 
threatened now seriously by the great Himalayan 
projects of our best climbers . 

Soviet Threat in the Himalaya 
The striking success of our climbers on 

Kangchenjunga has definitely opened up for us 
the great ranges of the world. (The success could 
have been much more impressive, had it not been 
for leaders' perpetual fear of the unexpected. 
The traverse of Kangchenjunga without oxygen 
has remained unfulfilled). Owing to the present 
economic liberalization the long cherished aspi
ration to climb in those ranges may now lead to 
a wave of numerous expeditions. The Polish 
invasion of the Himalaya may be repeated many
fold. According to some sources the number of 
expeditions planned for this year and next comes 
to forty. And all the would-be expedition leaders 
have the same nagging problems - hard currency, 
equipment and, to a much lesser extent, Roubles. 
Only "serious" or large undertakings are being 
planned so far , but in future "Soviet Type" Expe
ditions consisting of several independent groups 
may be seen in the Himalaya. This autumn, 
climbers of the Trade Union's Profsport are 
going to attempt the direct ascent of the South Face 
of Lhotse. The leaders are Everest and 
Kangchenjunga veterans Bershov and Turkevich. 
In the spring of 1991 the South Face of Dhaulagiri . 
will see Army climbers from Kazakhstan. This 
autumn Soviet climbers will take part in the joint 

Czechoslovakia-Italy-USSR expedition to 
Manaslu. They are the best high-altitude climb
ers in this country. This January they managed 
the first winter ascent of Pobeda Peak (7489m) 
the most northerly and toughest of all the sum
mits over 7000m and the second highest peak in 
the USSR. The leader was Khritshatij . Climbers 
from Leningrad (Balyberdin & Co.) have in 
mind to make the traverse of Lhotse and Everest. 
In early February a group from Leningrad (Bul
garians participating) made the first winter as
cent of Pie Lenin (7 I 34m). Now, of all the 
highest summits of the USSR only Khan-Tengry 
(6995m) has not been climbed in winter. Ti1ere 
are teams aiming at new routes on Cho Oyu and 
Annapurna. In short, nearly every Soviet climb
ing club will be trying to succeed on a "prestige" 
Himalayan climb. 

Summary: A review ofthestateofSovietc'imb
ing by the EditorofMoscow based mountaineer
ing magazine Vestnik Gor, Alexander Yelkov . 

Editorial Comment: In my reply to Alexeander 
Yelkov's covering letter, I wrote: "As you may 
know I have always been against climbing com
petitions. I believe that the imposition of rules 
and regulations stifles the freedom of spirit, 
endeavour and romance that is the essence of a 
love for the mountains. Perhaps Soviet climbers 
will realise this too and eventually move away 
fr'om competitions altogether. It would indeed be 
ironic if the founders of competition climbing 
should abandon it for the true freedom of the hills 
at the same time as the West embraces and 
becomes controlled by the sport climbing ethic!" 
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Zermatt Encounter 
by Audrey Salkeld 

Charles Sayle was an original if undistin
guished member of the Climbers' Club, a kindly, 
bespectacled, fussy little scholar, who for his 
spinsterish habits earned himself the nickname 
of'Aunt Snayle'. A Cambridge under-librarian, 
he lived in a little house in Trumpington Street -
'a kind of pussy-cat place' ( A.C. Benson) - which 
provided a meeting place for a number of artistic 
and literary-minded undergraduates, who he 
liked to call his 'swans'. They included Rupert 
Brooke, Geoffrey Keynes and Jacques Raverat. 
George Mallo,y was a friend, who as a student 
dined with Sayle on an almost weekly basis over 
a period of two and a quarter years; they shared 
a love of mountains and their friendship endured 
long after Mallory left Cambridge. It was through 
Sayle that Ma/lo,y was introduced to Geoffrey 
Winthrop Young. 

Sayle found it impossible to conceal his wor
ship of the young Apollos, and it is easy now, at 
this distance, to dismiss him as a pathetic figure , 
a fawning sentimentalist - 'a well known ass', to 
quote Bertrand Russell -yet he was generous and 
unassuming, and worked hard at friendship. The 
island of cultivated hospitality he provided must 
have been appreciated by his young proteges for 
they did not stay away. 'There is something a 
little silly about it, but still it's a definite life on 
a definite method' - Benson, again: 

'He laid himself out to entertain them; he 
encouraged them talk about themsell'es, and 
piloted them with no parade of guidance into 
pleasant by-paths of literature and art and little 
humanities which in the crowded atmosphere of 
Cambridge terms are apt to he overlooked ... he 
laid the foundation of many fruitful tastes.' 

Nevertheless, Sayle was a lonely man, and the 
long summer vacations in particular left him 
devoid: of company. In 1908, he decided to take 
himself off to the Alps for a walking and reading 
holiday. 

On his way to Zermatt, Charles Sayle shared 
a railway carriage wi.th an old gentleman, who 
did his best to foster conversation, although it has 
to be said Sayle's acute awkwardness with stran
gers got things off to an unpromising start. 
Pointing out the castle ofChillon, the man asked 
Sayle if he knew it. 
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Charles Edward Sayle (left) and Edward Whymper, photo Alpine Club Library Collection. All 
other photos: Audrey Salkeld Archives. 

'I've seen it once. That's enough,' Sayle 
relied abruptly, and made to settle into his shell 
once more, when he noticed that the old man had 
a copy of Whymper's guide to Zermatt on his 
knee. He could not help but remark how very 
carefully the fellow was smoothing out each leaf 
of the interleaved volume. 

'Not many people,' Sayle observed, 'would 
pay the book such a compliment as to interleave 
it like that - I must congratulate you on the way 
you are opening it so carefully. You are obvi
ously a great lover of books - as indeed I am 
myself.' 

'I get my books bound by Zalhusdorf,' the 
strangertold him. ' Do you know them? They're 
very sound, but the pages want opening before 

use.' He collected books 
on travel, he said, add
ing that a very important 
library came up for sale 
in 1865 after the crash of 
a big firm in the city. 
Did Sayle remember 
that? 

'Hardly,' Sayle re
torted. 'I was only born 

· in 1864.' 
'I got a perfect copy 

of Hakluyt 's Voyages 
then for five pounds. Do 
you know what that 
book's worth now?' 

They compared 
notes, and Sayle, who 
the year before had 
completed acatalogueof 
Early English Printed 

Books, asked his companion ifhc was a member 
of the Bibliographical Society. On hearing (as he 
thought) that he was, Sayle ventured to give him 
his card, hoping this would induce the other to 
reciprocate. But it did not. Instead , the stranger 
tucked the card in his pocket, saying, ' I'm one or 
the oldest members - if not an original one. I 

joined in 1865.' 
'But it wasn't founded until 1889!' 
'What wasn't?' 
'The Bibliographical Society.' 
' Oh, I thought you said Geographical Soci

ety.' 
After a pause, Sayle asked, 'And the Alpine 

Club, are you a member of that, too?' 
'Yes,' his companion said. 
'Perhaps you have helped them catalogue 

their library? ' 
'I have not. They collect such rubbish now! 

Every scrap goes in, however useless.' 
More talk of books and bookshops ... And of 

ships and sealing wax, besides, forthe old gentle
man had a story for everything. 'Do you know, ' 
he said, 'in Zermatt they charge 7 francs a bottle 
for Bouvier champagne. You can get it for 3 
francs in Geneva - so now I always bring my 
own.' 

' You ' re staying in Zermatt? Do you know it 
well?' 

The fellow would not be drawn, admitting 
merely that he would be at the Gomer Gorges 
Villa. 

'I shall go for the cheapest hotel I can find, ' 
said Sayle. 

'Better try the Beau Site, then .' 
As they passed Sierre, the old gentleman re

counted how a Swiss hotel keeper had married a 
maid-in-waiting of Queen Victoria. 'He's gone 
to the dogs now,' he said, 'but his hotel is still run 
by the wife. She has kept her good manners, if 
not her looks. And it 's the finest Salle a manger 
in all Switzerland.' 

At Sion, he said there was a good museum, 
and asked,' Is that Baedeker you have there?' On 
being told that it was, he remarked, ' It 's very 
good, very accurate.' 

They talked of Charles Mathews, a founding 
member of the Alpine Club, who had died three 
years before. 'Have you noticed how alpine 
climbers do not attain any great agc'1' he said. 
(Poor Mathews having only made it to seventy-



one!) 'Except Hooker, he's 93.' 
'Did you notice the wind gust which blew 

down seventy trees this year in Bushey Park?' 
He lived in the park, he said, and had never met 
anything so partial anywhere, not even in Panama 
where the winds are notorious. For some time he 
had been walking about the carriage, looking 
out, now here, now there, and whistling to him
self a phrase from 'Hold the fort for I am com
ing,' pipe in hand. 

Next he spoke of Martel's pamphlet on Mont 
Blanc, and noticed in Sayle's bag a copy of the 
first edition of Whymper's 'Zermatt' (borrowed 
for the occasion from George Wherry.) 'It's a 
very clean copy,' he observed. 

'Yes, its owner has two. One for his library 
and one for use.' 

'That's the one trouble with Baedeker,' the 
man said. 'You can't use it, it's too bulky. You 
have to break it up into sections.' 

'Do you write yourself?' enquired Sayle, 
curiously. 

'Only letters.' 
'Probably very wise. Reviewers only abuse 

books nowadays.' Sayle noted that his compan
ion did not seem to accept this remark. Who was 
the man? 

At Yisp, they both got out, Sayle to walk the 
rest of the way, and the other to change trains. 
'You don't feel like walking with me?' Sayle 
asked. 

'I walk down, never up.' Then 
advising Sayle that he would do well to 
spend that night at St. Nicholas, the 
stranger took his leave. 

'May I not know whom I have had 
the pleasure of travelling with?' 

'You will know later,' the stranger 
said. 

Sayle trudged for three hours, by 
which time he had covered ten miles, 
and had no desire to go any further. 
The truth dawned on him before he 
reached St. Nicholas. To his diary, he 
announced, 'I have had my first inter
view with Whymper himself!' 

In Zermatt the following day, he 
wrote,' In the afternoon I saw Whymper 
again. He was just coming, with three 
others, out of the churchyard to him so 
full of memories. I waited till he was 
alone, for he was directing them to the female 
barber of whom he had told me. He had been 
shaved for a penny, he said yesterday, and in 
Panama for a dollar. They are too lazy there, he 
told me, to say "half-a-dollar" so they charge "a 
darlar", and he drawled it out. I noted that he had 
no umbrella. No, he said, I take my chance. 
Promptly he followed this ,up with an umbrella 
story. He had left his in a train and after three 
days gone to find it in the Lost Luggage Office. 
No luck. Two days later he called again. Still no 
luck. Then, as he came away, he met a porter 
carrying his umbrella. It had been travelling to 
and fro on the rack in the carriage for five days 
and only just been noticed. ' 

Sayle set off to walk to the Gornergrat next 
day, and was glad to make the journey in three 
and a half hours , clipping one hour off Baedeker's 

recommended time even 
though he had detoured 
along the glacier path 
past the Riffel Lake. He 
took lunch at the old 
hotel ( 4 francs IO cents) 
and came down by the 
Findelen glacier path in 
two and a quarter hours. 

At the Pension des Alpes, he found Whymper 
drinking half a bottle of beer. 'Where are you 
going to have tea?' Whymper wanted to know. 

'I was ... just going to find the best place.' 
·Then you'd better come back with me to the 

Gomer Gorges Villa.' 
As they walked, Whymper remarked how he 

had just met an old friend. 'Dr. Savage - he's a 
mad-doctor, you know. Specialises in madness. 
He had a patient once who couldn't be restrained 
by all the warders. Finally, by a trick of strength 
old Savage got the man under straps. 'Wei I,' said 
the patient, gasping, 'This is a rum place. If the 
masters do the servant's work, what is there for 
the servants to do?' 

Whymper stole a glance at his little friend. 
'You won't forget that story?' 

Sayle records that in reply, he treated him to 
his Balzac tale - but since that is not incorporated 
in his diary, we cannot know to what effect. 
'Whymper then told the history of his sister-in-

law,' Sayle continues, 'a lunatic from 
Huntingdon ... 'Sometimes, Whymper remarked, 
he was accosted by perfect strangers. A man in 
the train up to Zermatt said to him once, 'Not 
know me! But/ am Albert Gos.' 

'Oh, lor,' said Mr. Whymper. 
Albert Gos was a Genevese painter and the 

next day Whymper found him pacing up and 
down in front of his hotel. 'Well, Mr. Gos,' said 
Whymper at length, 'and how are you?' 'J'ai le 
mal-au-ventrc' was the Gos reply. 

Discussing next wood and steel engraving, 
Whymper told Sayle the history of his family 
business. 'Many plates bear my name,' he said, 
' but I've never cut a single block in my life! ' 

They reached the villa. 
' If you'll pay for my tea,' said Whymper, 

·1 •11 give you a copy of the latest edition of my 

guide. That's a fair bargain, isn't it. I do not 
travel with my own wares, but naturally I have 
some copies here.' And he trudged off to get one. 

'You must write in it,' Sayle said. 
'That's tuppence extra,' said Whymper. But 

he called for pen and ink, and wrote: Edward 
Whymper, Zerma/1, 4 September /908. 

'But you haven't written my name as well.' 
'That's tuppence more!' 

In the next days Sayle saw more ofWhymper, 
although his diary records little beyond the bare 
fact of these encounters. The novelty had worn 
thin, one senses, after Whymper, having made an 
arrangement to meet, kept Sayle waiting in vain 
for three hours one morning. Besides a young 
local boy had captured Sayle's attention. The 
notes in his diary from then to his departure were 
all of the occasional glimpses he managed to 
catch of the beloved. 

'Ten days, not twelve, are enough for a visit 
to Zermatt,' he wrote sourly as he left. 'My hotel 
bill for twelve days was Fr. 79.85.' 

Edward Whymper died in Cha
monixfour years later at the age of 
71, presumably fulfilling his own 
observation that alpinists did not 
live to a grand old age. Charles 
Sayle died in 1924 , a month after his 
young friend George Mallory dis
appeared on Mount Everest. He 
was not quite sixty. His Cambridge 
colleague A .C. Benson allended the 
funeral and tried to make sense of 
Sayle' s dry, passionless life: 

"This was a melancholy fiasco. 
He should have had a /Jig company 
ofhright hays (whom he loved /Jest) 
to take him to his last resting-place, 
weepingfor him and yet p. ·epared to 
forget. Instead he had a band of 
undistinguished mourners and a 
crowd of rather dilapidated dons .. 

. horrible to think ofS. cold and frozen in his box 
and his harmless , courteous, kindly innocent life 
over . .. There seemed nothing behind his little 
vamish ofself-importance - no thought, no style, 
110 enthusiasm, no loyalty ei•en. As long as he 
had a prelly hoy to pet , it mattered little ... a i•ery 
gentle, empty soul." 

(Charles Say/e's dia,y can /Je seen in the Cam
bridge U11il'ersity Library; the diaries of A.C. 
Be11so11 are in the Pepys Library, Magdalene 
College.) 
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BOOKS 

Elusive Summits 
by Victor Saunders 
Hodder & Stoughton £14.95 

If I'd seen this book for the first 
time in a shop I would have 
bought it without even looking 
inside. The front cover picture 
of the Golden Pillar of Spantik 
glowing ethereally in early 
evening light is something I 
could not resist. Like the classic 
shots of other stupendously 
beautiful mountains, the 
Grandes Jorasses North face, 
the Matterhorn, Machupuchare, 
Trango Tower, Half Dome and El 
Capitan at dawn, to name but a 
few, Spantik has that same 
mesmeric quality. It is not 
simply a matter of a pleasingly 
aesthetic view. There is a scary 
wonder about such 
photographs. People have been 
there. They bear permanent 
witness to man's imagination, to 
the unquenchable curiosity of 
humanity, offering an irresistible 
challenge to those adventurous 
enough just to see what is there. 
These colossal architectural 
wonders are at once millenia old 
and yet geologically young. 
They are at once immutable, 
solid places within which man 
can just exist and can change 
nothing, and yet are constantly 
in a state of flux and change 
where massive forces destroy 
and create. Elemental , 
unemotional and 
uncompromising they are the 
very opposite of man - hence the 
attraction. 

For me the photography of 
Spantik's impossible looking 
pillar sums up this delightful 
book. An account of four 
expeditions undertaken by 
Victor and friends, most of 
whom appear to be slightly 
insane (not a bad thing). 
culminating in Saunders and 
Fowler (very mad) pulling off the 
magnificent Alpine style ascent 
of Spantik. 
The writing is gentle, easy 

flowing, humorous and modest. 
The stories are both hilarious 
and horrifying and speak 
volumes of the nature of the 
characters involved. That 
success at last comes for Victor 
on Spantik is an immensely 
satisfying end for the book. It 
would have seemed cruelly 
unjust to have been otherwise. 
The stories seem to embody 

everything that is good in 
mountaineering - adventure and 
excitement, lands of savage 
beauty, the high cold loneliness 
of cramped bivouacs always 
tinged by the aching dread of 
how far from safety they have 
put themselves, the · 
heartstopping crack as an 
avalanche breaks away beneath 
a foot leaving the climber with 
the slow realisation of his frailty . 
Most special perhaps is that 
tingling pleasure of being where 
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no-one else has ever been. 
Unassuming, never boastful, 

Saunders brings you along on 
the expeditions, sketching his 
team mates with a sharp eye for 
what makes them so individual, 
playing with their hopes and 
fears, though never with the 
heavy navel-staring 
introspection of other books, 
and always pulling you back 
with a snappy line in humorous 
dialogue, or a quick diversion 
into the local flora, fauna and 
history. 

For the most part they seem 
lost in the adventures almost as 
if they have never quite worked 
out how they got to be there. 
They pootle along with a child
like delight in everything, 
peering over their shoulders 
every now and then with the 
worrying thought that it might 
not actually be happening and 
any minute they'll wake from a 
drunken beer sodden stupor 
under a glass strewn table in the 
Globe. The reader is jerked out 
of this notion by sudden 
realisations of quite what they 
are doing - extremely hard 
alpine style climbing on seven 
thousand metre peaks in the 
Himalaya . Victor frequently 
feels sad at what he thinks is 
failure as when he turned back 
fifty feet below the summit of 
Bazum Brakk after completing a 
hard new route. I was simply 
relieved that they made it down. 
I was rooting for them all the 
way through the book, and so to 
Spantik after wild forays on 
Bojohaghur and Rimo, and a 
superbly exciting finish. 

It is a relatively short book and 
enjoyable because of it. There is 
no attempt, thank God, to fill it 
out to size when there is nothing 
more to be said . The price at 
£14.95 seems a bit steep but 
that's the publishers' problem. 
Eight pages of frightening colour 
photographs made me wish for 
more. The maps were useful 
and clear as were the drawings 
of the four routes, though I 
thought they could have been 
better placed on the end pages 
at the start and finish of the 
book for ease of repeated 
reference. However this is 
verging into the minefield of 
publishing economics of which I 
know nothing. 

Saunders has written an 
immensely enjoyable book, a 
strong candidate for the 
Boardman Tasker Award, and 
one that when you close the 
covers gives you that 
stupendous Golden Pillar to 
stare at, and wonder, and dream 
of your own plans, and know 
they will never quite match up to 
what these beer dreaming 
Londoners potter off to play on . 
Joe Simpson 

Simpson Rates New 
Saunders Spantik Book 

Escape from Kathmandu 
by Kim Stanley Robinson 
Unwin Hyman £12.95 

I was sorry to see this book had 
come out. 

No, let me rephrase that: I was 
disappointed it had appeared so 
soon. Kim Stanley Robinson I 
rather regarded as a personal 
'discovery' and very much 
wanted to be the one to 
introduce him to the climbing 
world - through the medium of a 
new mountain fiction anthology 
I am preparing with Rosie Smith. 
Now I have been pipped at the 
post. No matter: even in that I 
was deluding myself. In the first 
place, it was my husband, not 
me, who stumbled upon the 
short story Mother Goddess of 
the World in a science fiction 
collection, so the credit of 
discovery is rightfully his -
except that, in the second place, 
Kim Stanley Robinson has long 
been recognized as a master 
storyteller among sci-fi and 
fantasy addicts - indeed was 
recently named as such in the 
Expert's Expert series, currently 
running in The Observer. Any 
loose talk about discovery 
serves only to demonstrate how 
ignorant I was before. 
Nevertheless, I can claim one 
personal link with the Mother 
Goddess story (which also forms 
part of this new book) : 

It tells of an expedition to 
Everest to look for traces of 
Mallory and Irvine, and that is a 
road I have been down myself. 
Our team found nothing; 
doubtless, you will be pleased to 
hear that the expedition in this 
hilarious concoction enjoys no 
greater success. The bone
seekers are thwarted by a nifty 
group of Americans and a 
reincarnate lama, who dodge 
over the Lho La and beat them 
to the fatal spot. They bury the 
body of Mallory where he will 
never again .be disturbed, and 
then - because they' re there -
slip on up to the summit, to 
catch the view ... 

' I am still embarrassed at the 
liberties I took with the difficulty 
of climbing Everest,' confesses 
Robinson . 'All done in the 
service of my plot.' This is his 
strength : Robinson weaves such 
fantastic plots. He takes 
snatches of truth , some real 
locations, actual events, a few 
live characters .. . Doug Scott, 
ex-President Carter, that sort of 
thing ... and constructs around 
them his ingeniously madcap 
adventures. · 
This book, which comprises 

four inter-linked Nepalese 
episodes, arrived while I was in 
Kathmandu. Once again it was 
my husband who got to see it 
first. 'Can you believe it?' he 
enthused over the telephone, 
'There's a restaurant in Thamel 
called the Old Vienna, which 

might have dropped right out of 
the Austro-Hungarian Empire.' 'I 
know,' I said, 'I was just there 
last night.' 'And K.C.'s, that's 
where everyone hangs out.' ' I 
was there, too,' I said. 
Absolutely nothing could I tell 
him, but he'd already read about 
it in Kim Stanley Robinson . 
Even down to the scary 
aeroplane flight out of Jomoson. 
And I hadn't climbed Everest, 
nor rescued a captive yeti from 
the Hotel Star where scientists 
were about to hold a press 
conference, nor scuppered an 
aid-funded road project through 
mystical Shangri-La. I hadn't 
unstaked live tiger-bait and 
made off on an elephant. My 
trip, really, was pretty tame 
stuff. 

The final story in this book, 
'The Kingdom Underground', 
tells of a mysterious network of 
tunnels throughout Nepal, which 
serves to unite the various 
dissident factions bent on 
overthrowing the ruling 
Panchayat and bringing 
democracy to the country. From 
them, spyholes give out to all 
the government offices and even 
into the King's palace; but King 
Birendra is already on the side 
of the freedom fighters 
(communicating regularly with 
them through a crack in the back 
of his closet). It is the Queen 
and the Army and his Rana 
advisors who foil all plans for 
political reform. This is an oddly 
prophetic little tale that 
Robinson would have done well 
to have got out even earlier - in 
the UK, that is; it did appear last 
year in the US - before the 
amazing events that took place 
in Nepal this spring . 
Altogether this is a thoroughly 

entertaining book. Described by 
its publishers as falling 
somewhere between Raiders of 
the Lost Ark and the adventure 
stories of H. Rider Haggard, and 
by the Publishers Weekly as a 
'delightful romp', it comes 
highly recommended (from me) 
for a light-hearted read , an ideal 
holiday diversion - especially if 
you ' re away on a Nepalese 
expedition. 
Audrey' Salkeld 

Exploring the Hidden Himalaya 
by Soli Mehta and Harish 
Kapadia 
Hodder and Stoughton 
published for the Himalayan 
Club Diamond Jubilee (1928-
1988), ~990 
£20 

The Himalayan Club has been a 
vital force in the development of 
exploration and climbing in the 
Himalaya. Since 1928 it has 
published its annual journal, an 
essential resource for all who 
need to know about the range, 
and in the past it played a vital 
part in training and setting 



New Alpine c1·ub Mont Blanc Guide 

The late Simon Horrox high on The Arete (E2 5c), Tintwhistle Knarr 
quarry - one of the crags covered by the excellent new Kinder guide. 
Photo: Jed Storah. 

customary practice in the 
employment of Sherpas and in 
the early development of the 
practice of liason with 
expeditions. The club sought to 
help them with customs, travel 
and local portering and supply 
arrangements. 

In more recent times these 
authors have played a major 
part in popularizing 
mountaineering and trekking 
within India itself, and have 
communicated with interested 
people and organizations 
abroad. Through the Himalayan 
Journal and other work, their 
contribution has been 
outstanding and invaluable. 

It is therefore a particular 
pleasure to see this book in 
print, though that enjoyment has 
been marred by the recent death 
of Soli Mehta. He had served for 
a long period as editor until 
1978, when his work with ICI 
took him abroad. Harish carried 
on in the next period, editing the 
journal until 1986, when Soli 
Mehta again took over, with 
Harish modestly taking second 
place for a time. It is from this 

vast experience that the current 
book is drawn, a distillation of 
the knowledge accrued over 
years of editing and personal 
explorations. 

The aims are clearly stated. 
" ... we decided to avoid all 8000 
metre peaks as having received 
enough attention elsewhere, and 
instead to highlight the lesser 
known peaks and climbing 
areas, while also describing 
some of the lesser known but 
challenging routes up more 
famous mountains." 
They seek to excite modern 

mountaineers, to get them to 
think about less-known valleys 
and mountains, to point out the 
vast possibilities off the beaten 
track. Even then there was 
difficulty in reducing the content 
to a reasonable scale . This was 
an advisable objective when so 
many climbers ignore the 
lessons of the HJ and of books 
like Trevor Bra ham's Himalayan 
Odyssey, and instead crowd 
together on the few high peaks, 
thereby undermining both the 
best atmosphere for mountain 
adventure and the local 

environments. 
Most climbers will have 

boggled at the complexity of 
these ranges. This book goes 
some way to making the areas 
unclimbed comprehensible, with 
its maps in each chapter for key 
areas, historical accounts of 
early pioneers and of the most 
important attempts and 
successes on important peaks, 
and photographs chosen to 
tantalize, as many are of peaks 
hardly known at all to most 
modern mountaineers. The 
book does not try to encompass 
the entire range, but builds upon 
detailed knowledge of the Indian 
Himalaya, from Assam in the 
east to Ladakh and the East 
Karakoram in the west. All the 
chapters give key references, 
allowing readers the clues to 
follow up and recover other 
information not given here. This 
makes the book genuinely useful 
rather than merely decorative. It 
can help to formulate real 
objectives for active 
mountaineers, rather than 
remaining a coffee-table dream 
or substitute "tourist gaze". 
This book does not overcome 

all the problems for non-Indians 
wishing to visit these areas. 
Some are restricted or 
completely forbidden regions. 
There's often good reason 
behind this, but sadly this is not 
always clear or explained to the 
would-be visitor. Nevertheless 
these authors evidently wish to 
share their experience, to 
encourage the like-minded to 
relish the delights of Paunch 
Choli, Assam or Spite. Perhaps 
the book will go a little way to 
encourage positive thinking 
about regulations. Some rules 
are doubtless essential, but they 
tend to coagulate, and persist in 
places where they no longer 
serve their former purpose, for 
the state, local society or the 
visitors. 

If a little spreading of activity 
could continue to be allowed, if 
areas grown less sensitive might 
be opened as others of necessity 
grow more difficult, it would 
indeed be a blessing, as these 
authors certainly realized. 

In a world where the threats of 
national rivalry seem unwilling 
to go away, the generous spirit 
of this book and of the vast 
enterprise of Indian 
mountaineering which has made 
it possible shine through. 
Kapadia and Mehta want to 
share their country and their 
experiences with others, and 
campaign with zeal on behalf of 
the mountains themselves. 
They do not want them overrun 
by thoughtless tourists, but do 
want foreign mountaineei::s to 
enjoy them. It is an approach 
understood by all true 
mountaineers, and a bond 
between them which wrestles 
endlessly with those who see 

mountaineering solely as "a nice 
little 'earner'", or 
indistinguishable from tourists 
in general. Those looking for 
inspiration and encouragement 
from their pastime would do 
well to read this book, and to 
benefit from the wide and wise 
horizons it throws open . 
Paul Nunn 

Mont Blanc Massif - Selected 
Climbs; Volume 1 
by Lindsay Griffin 
Alpine Club Publications £12.50 

This is a very good looking 
guidebook; one of a series of 
two volumes for the Mont Blanc 
area. Volume 1 covers Mont 
Blanc, Maudit, Blanc du Tacul, 
Jorasses, etc. Volume 2, I 
assume, will cover the 
Argentiere Basin, Drus, 
Aiguilles, etc. Whilst it is 
impossible to comprehensively 
review this guidebook without 
going with it to the Alps, it 
would appear that it is 
particularly welcome. It caters 
for a very wide readership - from 
relative novices to seasoned 
alpinists and modern rock 
climbers who have little interest 
even in reaching summits. It is 
neat and attractive: truly pocket 
size; and by being brief where 
he can afford to be, Griffin has 
managed in this and Volume 2, 
available in the new year to 
include about 1000 routes, a 
quarter of all those currently 
recorded in the Mont Blanc 
massif and immediate 
surroundings. 

Except for a rather perfunctory 
contents page and a lack of an 
overall map, this guide is 
extremely user-friendly, and for 
me this is its central attraction. 
The introductory pages offer 
useful information on the resorts 
and the huts though it is left for 
the reader to determine the best 
camping and eating spots. Each 
mountain is introduced briefly 
which normally includes a 

ADVERTISEMENT 

Announcing two October fiction 
titles from Diadem Books . 

Peter Lars Sandberg 
GABE'S FALL AND 

OTHER CLIMBING STORIES 
Hardback SBN O 906371 65 3 £7 2 .95 
Trade Pbk SBN O 906371 53 8 £ 7.95 

Dermot Somers 
MOUNTAINS AND OTHER GHOSTS 
Hardback SBN O 906371 48 1 £12.95 
Trade Pbk SBN O 906371 68 6 £ 8.95 ° 

Bibliophiles are advised that only 
1000 copies of each of these books 
will be published in a cased, 
jacketed stitched edition and early 
orders are advised to avoid 
disappointment. 
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recommended descent route 
and comments on access from 
the valleys. Next to each route 
is an overall grade. A resume of 
the climb and its setting or 
historical pretext is then 
followed by a description of the 
route itself. Coded boxes next 
the route name tell the reader 
whether there are photographs 
and/or topos to accompany the 
description in an easy reference 
section at the back of the book. 
Some classic routes, such as the 
Walker Spur on the Grande 
Jorasses have long and detailed 
descriptions, while others, such 
as the neighbouring British 
route, have few words, only 
rough pointers; "rotten rocks on 
the flanks of the Walker Spur (IV 
to V) leads to the top." And why 
not. Experienced climbers, 
contemplating the MacIntyre
Colton should arguably rely less 
on a guide description than their 
own interpretation in the given 
conditions. Added to which, 
some routes do not lend 
themselves to lengthy 
description . However there are 
one or two examples where 
Griffin has excited the reader 
with comments like " ... highly 
recommended giving fine 
climbing on magnificient 
granite" and then proceeded to 
give no description whatsoever! 
Photographs are of reasonable 
quality and are clearly a notated 
to indicate the various routes. 
The topo diagrams, reserved for 
most of the steep climbs, are 
simplified and expectedly do not 
relate exactly to the 
photographs but, with 
suggested pitches and 
topographic symbols they add 
again to the overall depth of the 
publication. 
The grading used in this series 

is comprehensive, using the 
standard overall route grade (F 
to ED) keeping the ED grade 
open ended (i.e. ED1, ED2, etc) . 
For individual rock pitches, 
normal UIAA rock grades (Ill to 
VIII) and artificial A 1 and A4 
have been used and for ice, 
steepness in degrees (eg 55*) or 
Scottish grades (I to VI) reserved 
for very steep terrain and mixed 
pitches. A rock climbing grac;le 
conversion chart is included. 

£12.50 does seem a lot, but a 
great deal of work has been 
spent on compiling data and 
then condensing it down. This 
book offers information and 
good advice from a highly 
qualifies author - not unwanted 
cl utter. 
Andy Fanshawe 
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LETTERS 

Hillary- Rimo 
from Hari Dang Padmashree 
Sir, 

Regarding Nick Kekus' letter in 
your magazine Mountain 131 
(January 1990), the IMF would 
like to clarify the facts. He has 
drawn parallels between Peter 
Hillary's expedition in the book 
Rimo: A Mountain on the Silk 
Road and the Joint Inda-British 
Expedition to Rima in May-July 
1989, but the IMF cannot get 
involved in such subjective 
views. 

The original permission for 
climbing Apsaras II was 
withdrawn at the last moment 
because this peak was close to 
the Inda-POK border and it was 
felt that there was severe 
political unrest at the border and 
it was not considered safe to 
allow the Expedition in such 
conditions to go to Apsaras. 
Permission to climb alternative 
peaks within the Inner Line 
resulted in delay and unforeseen 
hindrances which are easy to 
understand and valid. 

Peter Hillary's book Rimo: A 
Mountain on the Silk Road is 
accurately titled, as this is the 
famous Silk road along which 
caravans had travelled for many 
centuries into China and other 
Central Asian locations. At this 
juncture, this Foundation does 
not think it necessary to give a 
dissertation about the book or 
about the views or inaccuracies 
or issues raised in the book, and 
Harish Kapadia has in his 
personal capacity, suo moto, 
given what is perhaps a 
veritable account of these. 
Apart from colourful write-ups 
about mysterious places, the 
book in fact deals with the 
Expedition's attempt to climb 
Rima, which was a difficult 
though unsuccessful attempt. 
The influence of Military gun
battles monitored, or rumoured, 
or heard about, may have added 
'thrills', but is of no relevance, 
except to show the good 
intentions of India's liberal 
attitude towards the Expedition. 
It is a well-written book, but the 
difficulty of climbing any 
mountain peak within the 
prohibited area in the Inner Line 
by foreigners will remain 
insurmountable so long as the 
conflict between India and 
Pakistan continues over this 
area. But to close the 
Karakoram to climbing would be 
discouraging and it is to the 
credit of the Government of 
India's liberal attitude that they 
have so far allowed even non
Indian passport-holders to climb 
in these areas; any carping or 
negative subjective criticism 
would only work against the 
interests of mountaineers! 
The foreign members of the 

Expedition did not climb any of 
the ·peaks, Rima Ill or Rima IV, 
but climbed Rima II and left 

some other expedition members 
and came down where the rest 
of the party members joined 
them. We were informed that 
the overall leader of this Joint 
Expedition, Mr. Sonam Palzor, 
called off the ascent when the 
foreign members of the team 
still wanted to climb Rima Ill, 
owing to genuine acute shortage 
of gas cylinders and bad 
weather conditions. Because of 
this, the British mountaineer 
Doug Scott also called off the 
ascent of Rima Ill. Nick Kekus 
was also one of the foreign 
members of the same 
Expedition. The Indians climbed 
Peak Rima IV as per the report of 
the leader of the Expedition. 

Why did Mr. Sonam Palzor 
decide to end the Expedition 
when the foreigners were 
planning to attempt Rima Ill
was his decision as leader? As 
Doug Scott has written in his 
report, which he handed over to 
the Indian Mountaineering 
Foundation, both Sonam Palzor 
and he had decided that only 
Rima II was in condition at that 
time for a Joint Ascent. Mr. 
Sonam Palzor had agreed to this 
additional Peak and also to an 
extension of their permit for 
another month. This climb 
could fulfil one important goal of 
the Expedition to make a Joint 
Ascent. It would also have 
enabled everyone to fully 
acclimatise and give all the fresh 
snow on Rima Ill a chance to 
consolidate. Hence it was 
reportedly a case of poor 
weather which· made Mr. Sonam 
Palzor call off the attempt on 
Rima Ill. We must naturally give 
the leader this discretion, 
though there may be two 
opinions on its admissibility. 

Inter-personal or ego tensions 
and discomforts, which are an 
integral part of the 
mountaineering experience, 
which wise people reconcile or 
sublimate through music and 
poetry, should never be 
permitted to descend to the level 
of International or political 
issues or bickering, as has 
unwisely been permitted here, 
by perceptions of hurt or 
disappointment that could be 
well understood. Sharavati 
Prabhu could perhaps give her 
perceptions of this situation 
also, but we must learn to 
remember to focus on the 
harmonious fulfilment of the 
mountain-experience, and not 
the unpleasantness, inter
personal tensions and the 
discomforts only. 

It is true that at that time there 
was increased Inda-Pak tension 
on the Siachen Glacier which 
threatened the success of the 
entire Expedition, and this could 
have undermined the security of 
the Expedition members on the 
whole. Generally speaking this 
"disputed" area is in the Inner 

More on Rimo 

Line and we do not give 
permission to foreign 
expeditions, but since this was a 
Joint Inda-foreign venture, the 
permission for access to this 
region was granted by the 
'authorities', and to all extent 
support for a successful ascent 
was given by everybody to all 
the members of this Expedition. 
On no account were the 
foreigners discriminated against, 
and neither were they used as 
political pawns in the Indian and 
Pakistani conflict, as Mr. Nick 
Kekus has somewhat invidiously 
tried to emphasise in his letter to 
you. This kind of guide remark 
causes tensions for 
mountaineers and could well 
have been avoided. 
Thinking hard about the 

situation in the Siachen Glacier, 
we realise it is as bad today as it 
was in 1986, when Peter Hillary 
brought an International 
Expedition to climb Rima, and 
which included several 
experienced Indian 
mountaineers. The situation in 
this region, we did not think 
could be so bad in 1989 or 
today. Hence we think it is a big 
pity that mountaineering, one of 
the most dangerous and yet one 
of the most popular sports, 
should be a cause for criticism 
of one another in the group. 
There should be a spirit of 
camaraderie between both 
foreign and Indian mountaineers 
even in the most trying of 
situations. Since Doug Scott 
and his party members keenly 
wanted to climb Rima, the 
permission for that region was 
given to them. The region 
cannot be closed altogether as 
Indians have access to the 
region all the time! 

I have also lauded Peter 
Hillary's book on Rima since it is 
factual and makes beautiful 
reading and in my opinion a 
reading of its contents cannot 
possibly harm India's genuine 
interests nor should we ever 
think of banning their climbing 
in India. People write 
subjectively. We do not have to 
agree with them or with their 
political or cultural perceptions 
or mind,set, but India and 
Indians do tend to and should 
always believe in giving every 
one a liberal opportunity to say 
what they like, even when this is 
biased, unfair or misconceived 
as some of us might perceive it. 
Yours, 
Hari Dang Padmashree 
Vice President, 
Indian Mountaineering 
Foundation 

Right: Bill Birkett on Cleopaca 
(E6 6b), Mascarat Gorge near 
Calpe, Spain. This climb is 
described in Chris Craggs' new 
guide Costa Blanca Climbs, 
Cicerone £6.95. Photo: Andy , 
Fanshawe 





High grade climbing requires 

high grade equipment. Cyclops 

is just that ... a rucsac system 

designed for performance and 

reliability . 

Performance comes from 

the combination of the high 

strength aluminium frame 

allied to the Top Tension 

Straps vvhich allovvs the load 

to be transferred from shoul-

ders to hips. This enables heavy 

loads to be carried over rough 

terrain in comfort, and also 

provides the stability vvhich is 

crucial vvhen making hard 

moves on a climb. 

Reliability is assured by the 

use of the finest materials 

available. The base is of double 

thickness and the hip harness 

fabric passes right through 

the back in one piece ... and, 

of course, the Berghaus label 

guarantees the highest ,qual

ity of manufacture. 

For your next venture at the 

Sharp End - Take Cyclops . 

· • •·tJtt,f itti 
Berghaus Ltd . , P .O . Box 1XF, 

Nevvcastle upon Tyne NE99 1 XF. 
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LLANBERIS 8'..vynedd. Te l: 0286 870327. Open daily 9am • 6pm (winter 5 .30pm). Sun 10am - 5pm. 

CAPEL CURIG (behind the R 0 .]. G\fo/ynedd. Tel: 069 04 205. Open daily 9am · 6pm [winter 5 .30pm). 
Sun 9am · 5pm. 

American Alpine lnstituteud. 
CLIMBING IN NORTH AMERICA 

Rock Climbing: Joshua Tree, Bugaboos, Squamish, White 
Mountains, Red Rocks , Cascades, Baja Mexico . 

Alpine Mountaineering • 12. 24, & 36-day courses including 
ascents & comprehensive instruction on rock, snow, & ice. 
No previo us experience required . Cascades , Ecuador, Alaska. 

Summer Ice Climbing ·- Comprehensive coverage of advanced 
skills & state-of-the-art techniques for all snow & ice types. 
Previous experience required. Cascades & Alaska. 

Expedition Training - Himalayan & Alpine styles of ascent. 
Guided Climbs - 2 to 10-day trips on the classic routes of 

North America ; all technical levels ; beautiful alpine traverses. 

BOLIVIA, ECUADOR, & PATAGONIA 
Bolivia's Cordillera Real - Ascents of 17 ,000' -21 ,200' peaks; 

optional basic & advanced instructional itineraries . Acclimati
zation at Machu Picchu, Lake Titicaca , & Bolivia's Altiplano. 

Ecuador · 2-week trips on peaks 18,997' to 20 ,561 '; optional 
instructional itinerary . Acclimatization visiting highland markets 
& hiking on the Equator ; hot springs ; Galapagos option . 

Fitzroy & Torres del Paine National Parks - Parkland & 
glacier backpacking; alpine climbs at basic & more advanced 
levels near the towers ; Patagonia Ice Cap ; trek only or climb. 

EXPEDITIONS 
McKinley, Aconcagua, Arna Dablam, Ancohuma, Illimani 

SPRING & FALL IN NEPAL 
Everest Area Climbing & Trekking - Including Gokyo Valley , 

Kala Patar , Everest Base & Lhotse Valley; trek only or 
ascend Lobuche (20,076') & Island Peak (20,306'). 

Annapurna Area Climbing • Including Marsyandi Valley , 
Thorong La, Tibetan frontier , trek only or ascend Chulu West 
(21 ,060'), Thorong (20 ,096'), & Muktinath (2 1,021'). 

For free brochures ca/I or write: 
AAI, 1212 24th W-26, Bellingham, WA 98225 

206-671-1505 

T w I 
The outcome 

The twin rope technique. 
An Edel rid "baby" that's now twelve years old. 

The advantages: 

Half the carrying weight. 
Double the abseil length. 
Double the safety. 

Edelrid - the rope. 

N 

( EDELR:..:.:.I _,,_DI .. ~~~ 
Distributed by: 

EDELRID in the UK · Outdoor Pursuits Services 
Derbyshire Level, Glossop SK 139 PT 
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EXPEDITION ENGINEERING 
The most technically advanced, integrated clothing 

system available. Based on the Lhotse Mountain 
Jacket and Salopettes. ® 

A 2-plyTaslan Gore-Tex suit reinforced 

System when matched with the goose down Lhotse Jacket and 
Vest, the Denali Polarplus TM Jacket and Polarlite TM 

Alpine Bib. 

with Ambush™ and lined with polypropylene 
mesh ensures the sweat of hard climbing is 
moved away from your body. Added ventilation is 
provided by underarm zippers. 

THE~ Ni~II 
The Expedition Suit is just a part of a complete 

technical clothing range made by THE NORTH FACE, 
all guaranteed by THE NORTH FACE FULL WARRANTY. 

For a copy of the 1990 catalogue write to: 

Packed full of practical features the 
Mountain Suit becomes the Expedition 

CLIMB MOUNT VINSON 

rA 

and other peaks in ANTARCTICA with Adventure Network International. 
The world's only operator of private expeditions to Antarctica. 

Guided ·expeditions and private expedition support 

ADVENTURE NETWORK INTERNATIONAL, INC. 
#200 - 1676 Duranleau Street, Vancouver, BC Canada V6H 3S5 

Tel . +604-683-8033 • Facsimile +604-683-6892 • Telex 0636-700-749 

GREAT BRITAIN: Siobhan Sheridan. First Ascent. Unit 2. 
Llmetree Business Park. Matlock. Derbyshire DE4 3EJ. Tel: 0629/580484 

THE 
GUIDEBOOK 

PEOPLE 
For over 20 years now CICERONE PRESS has 

been producing guidebooks for the great outdoors. 
Whether it is walking, climbing, scrambling or even 
canoeing, we've been guiding people to the best in the 
best possible way. 

We've got guidebooks to gentle strolls in the 
Black Forest or desperate climbs in the Picas de Europa, 
hair-raising klettersteig in the German Alps or 
abandoned railways in Scotland. Why not send a sae for 
our list? 

CICERONE PRESS 
Police Square, Milnthorpe, Cumbria LA7 ?PY 
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• Early booking discount 

Mt. McKinley • Alaska 
(907) 733-2291 

• Climber bunk house 
• We take your climb seriously 

Box 290M, Talkeetna, AK 99676 

•' 

Worlcl Experts 
In the Arts of Alpinism 

M . 
·~~Kl i • 

' :," f : 'h 
Parrutfl~hn 

, ., f·, 

GETS CERTIFIED! 

Certificate No. FM.10214 

THE FIRST MOUNTAINEERING 
EQUIPMENT COMPANY TO BE 
AWARDED BRITISH STANDARD 

dd 

NIIIINAl 
ACCRIIIJAJII 

If CIRIIHCAJIIN 
BIIIIS 

5750 FOR QUALITY ASSURANCE IN 
THE MANUFACTURE OF HARNESSES, 
TAPE EQUIPMENT AND OUTDOOR CLOTHING. 

troll Safety Equipment l.Jd. , Spring Mill , Uppermi/1 , Oldham OL3 MA 
Telephone: 0457 8"18822 Telex: 668349 Fax: 0457 87/05/ 

1111 
CLASSIC 
The tradition 

CLASSIC-the rope range with all the traditional 
Edelrid qualities. 
Built with 125 years experience. 
High safety margins -
Long life-
All-round usage -
on crags, expeditions or in the Alps ; 
you can trust the Classic. 

11, 10.5, 9, 8.5 mm dia. 

Edelrid - the rope. 

- (EDELRID)1
-~ 

Distributed by: 
EDELRID in the UK · Outdoor Pursuits Services 

Derbyshire Level, Glossop SK 139PT 



SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

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

AUSTRALIA 
A.C.T.: 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 
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 
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 Pallin , 
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· 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Bush & Mountain Sports 
360 Lonsdale Street, 
3000. 
Tel. (03) 670.1177 
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Victoria: Melbourne 
Kathmandu Pty Ltd. 
78 Hardware St. 
Tel. (03) 642 1942 

Victoria: Melbourne 
Paddy Pallin Pty Ltd . 
360 Little Bourke St., 
3000. 
Tel. (03) 670 4845 (C) (S) 

Western Australia: Perth 
Paddy Pallin , 
Shop 1, 
891 Hay St., 
6000 
Tel. (09) 321 2666 

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

Christchurch 
Bivouac (Head Office) 
76 Cashel Street 
Tel . (643) 663 197 
Fax. (643) 669 240 
Retail Stores: Auckland , 
Wellington 

Christchurch 
McEwing's Mountain Sports Ltd . 
93 Cashel Street, 
City Mall. 
Tel. 0064.03.666.211 
(C)(M) 

BELGIUM 
Leuven - Hasselt 
Ka riboe C.V. 
Naamsesteenweg 86 
B-3030 
Tel . 32/16-23.07.72 

32/11 - 81 .76.39 
Fax. 32/16 - 20.54.46 
(C)(M)(S) 

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. 
T2P0K8 
Tel. 403.269.2420 

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

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

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

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

Munich 33 
Sport Schuster 
Rosenstr. 3-6 
P.O. 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 Ltd., 
1st Floor 
168 Des Voeux Road 
Central 
Tel. 541-8876 
Fax. 541-7994 

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

NETHERLANDS 
Den Haag 
Bever Zwerfsport, 
Erdman Schmidt, 
Calandplein 4, 
2521 AB. 
Tel. 070-3883700 
Fax. 070-3800881 
Telex. 33524 BEVER NL 

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 . 
9/1 O 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 Oueensway, 4. 
Tel. 021.236.6816 (S) 

Birmingham 
Snow & Rock Sports, 
14-16 Priory House, 
Oueensway 4. 
Tel. 021.236.8280 

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

Bolton 
Haute Montagne Ltd . 
1 O Manor Street 
Tel. 0204.386251 

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

Brighton 
Open Spaces 
18 Coombe Terrace 
Lewes Rd, 
BN24AD 
Tel. 0273 600897 

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

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road. 
Tel. 0272.741157 

Bristol 
The Mountain Trading Co. Ltd . 
5 Welsh Back 
BS14SP 
Tel. 0272.211577 

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

Burnley 
Sportak 
25 Hammerton Street. 
Tel. 0282.36816 

Cambridge 
Actionsports 
Mitchams Corner 
34 Chesterton Rd., 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 
Great Outdoors 
195 Chatsworth Rd. 
S40 2BA 
Tel. 0246 220287 
Fax. 0246 220287 

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

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

Darlington 
WildTrak, 
155 Northgate. 
Tel. 0325.286.917 

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

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

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

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

Edinburgh 
Nevisport 
Unit 13, 
Waverley Market 
EH11BQ (M) (S) 
Tel. 031.557.0923 

Elgin 
Keith Johnson Outdoor Sports 
61, High Street, 
Tel. 0343 49064 

Forres 
Moray Mountain Sports 
7 North St. 
IV360AD 
Tel. 0309 74789 

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 

Harrogate 
Wilderness Ways 
71 Station Parade 
HG11ST 
Tel. 0423-62874 

Hathersage, Nr. Sheffield 
Outside 
Main Road 
S30 18B 
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 8ND 
Tel. 01 743 2976 
Fax. 017401490 

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

London 
Snow & Rock Sports 
150 Holborn, 
(Corner Grays Inn Road), El 
Tel. 01 .831.6900 (M) (S) 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports 
188 Kensington High St, W8 7RG 
Tel. 01 .937.0872 (M) (S) 

Manchester 
Alpine Sports 
12-14StMary'sGate,M11PX 
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 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
L.D. Mountain Centre, 
34 Dean Street, NE1 1 PG . 
Tel. 091 232 3561 
Climbing, camping, backpacking, 
caving, skiing equipment and 
clothing . 
Mail order facilities Tel. 091 221 
0770. 

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, 
NE11RF. 
Tel. 0632.24941 

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

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

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

Perth 
Mountain Man Supplies, 
14, Charlotte Street, 
PH1 5LL. 
Tel. 0738.32368 (C) (M) 

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

Plymouth 
Mountain Action 
50 Faraday Mill, 
Prince Rock, PL4 OST 
Tel. 0752.226923 

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 ., 
RG13NY 
Tel. 0734 68881 
Fax. 0734 351122 

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

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

Sheffield 
Don Morrison Ltd . 
343 London Rd . Tel. 0742 556018 

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

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, MK11 1AF. 
Tel. 0908 568913 (C) (M) 

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

Taunton 
Taunton Leisure 
40 East Reach, TA 1 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) 

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

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

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

Copenhagen 
Rainbow Mountain Eqpt., 
Kompagnistraede 16, 
DK-1208, K. 
Tel. 33 32 00 82 
Fax. 31 86 16 06 

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

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

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

UNITED STATES 
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 : Costa Mesa 
The North Face 
Crystal Court in South Coast 

Plaza, 
3333 Bear St. # 332 
92626 
Tel. 714 556 0540 

California: La Canada 
Sport Chalet, 
951 Foothill Boulevard, 
91011 
Tel. 213.790.2717 (C) (S) 

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

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

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

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

Colorado: Boulder Vermont: Shelburne 
The Boulder Mountaineer, Climb High 
1329 Broadway, 1861 Shelburne Rd ., 05482. 
80302. Tel. 802.985.5055 
Tel. 303.442.8355 
(C)(M)(S) Washington: Bellevue 

Marmot Mountain Works, 
Colorado: Boulder 827 Bellevue Way N.E., 98004. 
North Face, Tel. 206.453.1515 
629-K S. Broadway, 80303. 
Tel. 303.499.1731 Washington: Seattle 

Colorado: Broomfield 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122. 

Lowe Alpine Systems, Tel. 206.323.8333 (C) (M) (S) 
P.O. Box 1449, 
620 Compton, 80020. Washington: Seattle 

Swallow's Nest, 
Colorado: Denver 3320 Meridian Ave ., N., 
North Face, 98103. 
2490 S. Colorado Blvd., Tel. 206.633.0408 (M) (S) 
80222. 
Tel. 303.758.6366 Washington: Seattle 

The North Face, 
N.H.: lntervale 1023 1st Ave., 98104. 
Ragged Mountain Eqpt. Inc., Tel. 206.622.4111 
RT.16, Box 206, 03845. 
Tel. 603.356.3042 Washington: Tacoma 

Base Camp Supply, 
N.H.: North Conway 3730 South Pine, 98409. 
International Mountain Tel. 206.472.4402 

Equipment, (C)(M) (S) 
Main Street, 03860. 
Tel. 603.356.5287 Wyoming: Jackson 

Teton Mountaineering, 
New York: New York Main Square, 
Camp and Trail Outfitters, (P.O. Box 1533), 83001. 
21 Park Place, Tel. 307.733.3595 
10007. (C) (M)(S) 
Tel. 212.227.1760 (C) (M) 

Wyoming : Laramie 
Utah: Moab Rocky Mountaineering, 
Rim Cyclery, 211 Second Street, 
94 West 100 North, 82070 
84532. Tel. 307.742.3191 
Tel. 801.259.5333 (S) (C) 
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