


T he PROGRAM SYSTEM is 
a concept exclusive to 
BEAL, designed to improve 

the life and effectiveness of your 
rope. 
A computer directed operation 
controls the application of the 
PROGRAM SYSTEM to the braiding 
of the sheath : 
The first 1,5 metres at each end of 
the rope are supple braided for ease 
of tying-on and clipping-in.The next 
4 metres are tighter, to give 
maximum abrasion and use 
resistance in this section, which has 
to take nearly all sport-climbing falls. 
The central part of the rope is again 
supple for optimal handling quality. 
The PROGRAM SYSTEM. is 
available on the following ropes : 
Laser 10mm - Edlinger 10,5mm -
Leader 11 mm. 

Supple sheath 
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CLIMB MOUNT VINSON 
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 

na fflthO /:=;~:::,.,, 
DOUBLE -P- SYS · Moi:~~~;RT )\\'.'· 

MOUNTAIN TACK£T' . 

VJINDC\.1£E'f,~ .,:> / 

... 

5 
Info 

20 
People 

Edited by Audrey Sal keld 

22 
Thierry Renault 

Interview by Marc Twight 

26 
Desert Gold 

by Randy Leavitt 

34 
Big Four North Face Solo 
by Robert Corderey-Cotter 

38 
Gear- Mountain Tents 
Edited by Dick Turnbull 

42 
Ideas 

by Dave Cook 

44 
Power Broker 

by Cameron M . Burns 

47 
Books 

Cover: Randy Leavitt on Desert Gold (5. 13a), Red Rocks Nevada. 
Photo Bill Freeman 

Editor: Bernard Newman 
Associate Editor: Paul Nunn 

Business and Advertising: Rosie Smith 

Mountain Magazine Ltd. 
Globe Works, Penistone Road, Sheffield S6 3AE 

Tel: 0742-822339 (Editorial) 
0742-822340 (Business and Advertising) 

Fax: 0742-820016 

U.S.A. Agent - Trade Only: Wild Country U.S.A. Inc., 
27 Whitelaw Drive , Center Conway, NH 03813 U.S.A. 

Tel. (603) 356-9316 
Mountain is published by Mountain Magazine Ltd . in mid January, 

March, May, July, September & November. 
Subscription rates for any six issues (one year) UK £13.00, 

Overseas £14.00, United States $26.00 
Printed by. Hi-Tech Print, Dinnington, England 

Output by Crypticks, Leeds, Eng land 
Colour separation by Litho Pre-Print, Leeds, England 

MOUNTAIN HAS MOVED! PLEASE NOTE NEW ADDRESS 



Equipment from Specialist Retailers, Supplied by: Troll, Spring Mill, Uppermill, Nr. Oldham, Lanes OL3 6AA. Tel: (Sales) 0457 870139 

World Experts 
in the Arts of Alpinism 

M ,~~,J. ,';, 
Pat Little1ohn . ,' 

2 

LIMESTONE 
by 

CHRIS CRAGGS 
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TOR 
Please note that an error occurred in the Tor 
advertisement appearing on page 5 of Mountain 139 
(May/June 1991 ). The first line should have read: 
"Waterproof fabrics breathable to 8000g/m 2/24hr" 
and not 800g/m2/24hr as printed. 
We apologise for this mistake and any .misunderstanding 
or embarrassment it may have caused. 

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 Mon-Sat, 9.30-5.30, Sun, 12-5.30Tele: (0629) 55322, S.a.e., catalogue. BOOKS BOUGHT 

EVEREST, South Col Route 1994. Expedition Services. 
Lhakpa Sherpa & Elaine Brook , HIMALAYAN TRAVEL, 

Nurses Cottage , Long Lane, Peterchurch , Hereford . HR2 0TE 
HIMALAYAN TRAVEL (0981) 550 246 (24hrs) 

MOUNTAINEERING EXPEDITION BOOKS - used and rare. 
Send for free catalogue. J.P. Books, P.O. Box 10884, 
Portland, Oregon, 97210, USA. Tel. (503) 227-3308 

EXPEDITIONS TO NANGA PARBAT & MAKALU II 
Mt. McKinley 6194m - May 92. Aconcagua 6959m - Feb 92. Peak Lenin 7134m - July 91. Masherbrum II 

7200m • Sept 91 . Nanga Par bat 8125m · Aug/Sept 92. Annapurna IV7525m • Apr 92. Makalu 117660m • Oct 92. 
Brochure : OTT EXPEDITIONS, 62 Nettleham Rd. Sheffield, S8 8SX U.K. Tel : 0742 588508. 

1220 Waverlev St. Palo Alto CA 94301 U.S.A. Tel : 415 322 7515 

THERE IS ONLY ONE 

... TRUKLIP ... 
Main features include ... 
1- Narrow nose profile for easy clipping of small bolt 

hangers. 
2- Extra wide gate opening for easy clipping of ropes. 
3- Unique back profile for easy grip. 
4-Availablewith bent or straight gate. 
5- The special section 'lightning' back keeps weight to a 

minimum-48 gms-whilst maintaining a high gate 
open strength. 

6- Individually batch numbered for identification & 
traceability. 

7 - DMM's stringent quality assurance system ensures 
that all products exceed international safety 
standards! 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS! 
. .. The Finest Karabiners 

In The World ... 

INTERNATIONAL LTD 
Y GLYN, LLANBERIS, 

GWYNEDD LL55 4EL U.K. 
TEL: 0286 872222 
FAX: 0286 872090 
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troll Safety Equipment are reissuing the 
following recall notice which appeared in Climber and 
High in October 1990: 

GRIVEL 2F CRAMPONS 
RECALL FOR TOE BAIL MODIFICATION 
Please read this carefully before returning your crampons: 

Troll Safety Equipment, as UK distributors of Grivel crampons, would like to 
bring to climbers' attention a modification which is required on a small number 
of 2F crampons issued in this country early in 1989. 

The toe-bail hole in the crampon was enlarged for design purposes, but it was 
subsequently found that it was possible in a small number of cases to spring the 
toe bail out of the holes in the crampon body. Grivel then immediately 
lengthened the bails and bent them through 90 degrees to prevent this. 

1. Did you buy your 2F crampons 
in the UK after December 1988? 

2. Are the ends of the toe-bails 
straight and NOT welded on the 
end? (see drawing). 

3. Is it possible to spring them out 
by hand? 

If so, return them to Troll who will bend the ends and return them free of 
charge. The recall applies only to the 2F crampon, not any other model of Grivel 
crampon. 

Whilst on the topic of crampons, Troll are reminding all climbers of the risks 
of front section breakages to the 2F when it is used for long periods in the rigid 
mode. This is common practice in the UK but virtually unknown on the 
Continent. Breakages can be caused by bending stresses induced between the 
second and third set of points leading to accelerated metal fatigue. If any 
climbers continue to use the crampon in a rigid mode, they should regularly 
inspect the crampons for cracks and replace them after 2 to 3 seasons, depending 
on frequency of use. Removal of the bolts reduces the risk of accelerated fatigue 
to insignificant levels. In addition, Grivcl have _modified the model supplied to 
the UK by adding a strenthening bar which will reduce the stress on the crampon 
when used in a rigid mode. 
Any climber needing further information should contact Troll 
on 0457 878822. Spring Mill, Uppermi/1, Oldham OL3 6AA 

MOUNTAINEERING 
BOOKS 

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

mountaineering and exploration , write 
to 0. Page, 29 Darnell Road, 

Edinburgh EH5 3PO, Scotland. 
Tel. 037 552 2759. 

Wants lists welcomed. 
Good books in good condition always 

wanted to buy. 

SAVE MONEY 
MAKE YOUR OWN OUTDOOR 
CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT 

Largest U.K. stockists of specialist top 
quality materials and accessories. 
Expert advice. Prompt efficient service. 
Trade and retail. S.A.E. catalogue. 

Pennine Outdoor 
Holmbridge, Huddersfield, W. Yorks. 

0484 - 684302 

RETAIL MANAGER 
Derby Mountain Centre Ltd. are 
looking for a Manager for their 
Derby branch. 

We are specialist climbing, 
walking skiing retailers. 

We need a currently active climber 
and/or skier with some retail 
selling experience and the ability 
to manage staff and a busy shop. 
Additional training will be given as 
needed. Salary and benefits will 
depend on ability. 

Send C.V. in confidence to: 
Mike Pearce 
Derby Mountain Centre 
85/89 King Street, Derby DE1 3EE 

Innovative, practical 
and reliable gear 
for the serious climber 

THE HILITE-ANOTHER HB 'FIRST'. 

OTHER 

HB 'FIRSTS' 

'82 FIRST BRITISH MICRON UT 

'86 FIRST BRITISH THREE CAM UNIT 

'88 FIRSTWIRE FRAME FOUR CAM UNIT 

'89 FIRST BRITISH SEWN SPECTRA SLINGS 

'90 FIRST FORGED STEM RIGID FOUR CAM UNIT 

WHAT NEXT? · 
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Recent French research has shown that normal rope movement 
in a fall can cause a karabiner to be loaded with the gate open. 
In a moderately heavy fall the force generated can exceed the 
UIAA lightweight gate open strength of six kilonewtons but is 
very unlikely to exceed nine kilonewtons which has been the 
UIAA heavyweight standard for many years. 
The unique performance of Hi Lite is the result of an extensive 
design programme directed towards providing a lightweight 
karabiner with the gate open strength of a heavyweight. 
We have succeeded by forging - moving the metal from the 
places where it adds weight to the places where it is really 
needed. 
Hilite's smooth action, narrow nose and wide gate opening 
makes clipping a breeze - and there 's no fumbling with a short 
gate either. 
Strength 24 kilonewtons - Gate open strength 9 kilonewtons -
Weight 44 grams. 

FOLLOW THE LEADERS 
Ring or write for free brochure 

HB CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 
Fron Hywel, Llanrug, Caernarfon, Gwynedd LLSS 38D 

Telephone: 0286 870885 Fax: 0286 872387 



GREATER HIMALAYA 

Russians Plan Everest 11 Race" 

NEPAL/TIBET 
PRE-MONSOON 1991 

Everest (8848ml 
The usual international circus 
came to Everest, with a large 
medley of climbers attached to 
16 expeditions - 8 on the 
Nepalese side, 7 on the North 
and 1 on the East Ridge. Nine 
people reached the summit by 
the S. Col Route and 21 from the 
north, bringin·g the grand total of 
individual ascents to date to 343. 
The most ambitious project was 
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the first ever attempt on the 
hideously corniced, interminable 
East Ridge of the Kangshung 
Face. The 8 man Japanese team 
led by Shinichi Hirano had only 
reached 6400 metres by May 5, 
at which point, with 3 kilometres 
of ridge still to go (and another 3 
km of NE Ridge beyond that) the 
team decided to call a halt. 
Another few months work might 
have got them up the route, but 
the risk of either climbers or the 
ridge falling down was too 
serious to contemplate. 
On the South-West Face a 

Korean expedition was defeated 
by difficult snow conditions at 
about 8300 metres, but the 
general problem on the 
mountain and elsewhere in the 
region was unusually strong cold 
winds for the time of year. With 
better conditions even more 
people would probably have 
been successful; instead several 
teams and individuals, 
particularly those attempting the 
mountain without bottled 
oxygen, turned back close to the 
summit rather than risk serious 
frostbite. Although the 
Japanese/Hornbein couloirs 
seem to offer the quickest route 
on the north side, most teams 
from the Rongbuk attempted the 
pre-war N.Ridge/N.E. Ridge 
route, following the crest of the 
summit ridge, now made 
comparatively easy by a ladder 

on the Second Step and other 
fixed ropes. As on other popular 
8000 metre peaks, the large 
number of teams operating 
simultaneously blurred the 
distinctions between 'siege', 
'alpine-style' and 'solo' attempts 
and some of the better equipped 
teams complained of being 
forced to lay on hospitality they 
could ill afford . 

Jean-Marc Batard, on his third 
expedition to the mountain, 
hoped to achieve his dream of 
standing on both Everest's and 
Lhotse's summits on the same 
day. A first attempt was 
abandoned at 8200 metres on 
Everest's SE Ridge; after that he 
had to abandon the project when 
the Nepalese Tourism Ministry 
informed him that he was 
climbing illegally. Batard 
understood that he had been 
issued a permit, but the ministry 
were adamant that he had not. 
Last year he was accused of 
preventing a Nepalese, Mrs. 
Pasang Lama Sherpa, from 
going to the summit. With this 
latest row relations between 
Batard and the ministry have 
reached their nadir and he 
announced in Kathmandu that 
he was cancelling all future 
climbing plans in Nepal. ., 

Batard's plans may be shelved, 
but other stunts are planned for 
Everest, including a·Russian 
organised "Race up Everest" this 

autumn. Following a tip-off from 
Doug Scott and confirmation 
from Marc Twight in Chamonix, 
Liz Hawley, Our Person in 
Kathmandu, has unravelled a 
plot worthy of the best spy 
novels and discovered the origin 
of the bizarre project. 
The Tourism Ministry has 

confirmed that Vladimir 
Balyberdin, veteran of the highly 
successful Russian Everest SW 
Face and Kangchenjunga 
Traverse expeditions, has a 
permit to attempt Everest this 
autumn via a new route on 
Lhotse. The plan was for a six 
man team to attempt a new line 
up the right hand side of 
Lhotse's West Face, gaining the 
Nuptse-Lhotse ridge. The team 
would then continue up the 
knife-edged W. Ridge to the 
summit of Lhotse, descend the 
untried N. Ridge to the S. Col, 
continue up the S.E. Ridge of 
Everest and finally descend 
Everest's W. Ridge. If it goes 
ahead it would be an ambitious 
project - the first ever attempt on 
the 'Everest Horseshoe.' 
Balyberdin was one of the star 
performers on the recent 
traverse of Kangchenjunga, but 
that brilliantly organised project 
had 32 climbers with large 
supplies of oxygen. The Lhotse
Everest traverse (with a lot of 
very difficult new ground to 
explore on the former) is longer 
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Kangchenjunga East, showing the line of ascent, with bivouacs and descent to Camp 3 on the Great Shelf. Photo and Topo: Stremfe/j. 

and harder - a huge undertaking 
for just six climbers. 

It now seems, however, that the 
traverse is to be abandoned or at 
least swallowed up in a large 
media event. 
According to the TASS man in 

Kathmandu, Balyberdin was not 
getting any funds for his traverse 
and has been persuaded by 
Alexander Shevchenko, the · 
influential leader of last year's 
Lhotse S. Face expedition, to let 
him take over the leadership and 
to adopt the idea of a race with 
its greater potential for 
sponsorship. Experienced 
international high altitude 
climbers, including Britain 's 
Doug Scott, have been invited to 
take part. Scott has declined, but 
explained to Mountain that 
aspiring racers were .being asked 
to pay a substantial fee in return 
for logistical and filming services 
from the Soviets. 

In Kathmandu, Liz Hawley 
received the following 
information: "The climbers plan 
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to reach the summit of Everest 
and return back to the base 
during the bright hours of a day. 
Neither oxygen supply nor 
outside help are to be used 
during the assault," but camps 
will be established along the 
route with rescue and TV teams 
standing by. Finally, jumping on 
a familiar band-wagon, the 
statement declares that the 
climb, "will be unique from the 
ecological point of view. It will 
be the first ecologically-harmless 
ascent in the Himalaya. There 
will be no pollution of the base 
and mountain slopes. All 
wasters (sic) will be obliterated." 
The route is not mentioned. One 
must assume that the racers are 
not expected to do the Everest 
Horseshoe in a day and that the 
event is intended for the normal 
South Co/route. Balyberdin may 
still hope to make his bold six 
man attempt on the Lhotse
Everest traverse, leaving others 
to race the Normal Route, but the 
TASS correspondent believes he 

has abandoned the traverse for 
which he has the permit. If that 
is correct, and the whole 
expedition hopes to switch 
routes at the 'last minute, the 
Russians will not endear 
themselves and other foreign 
climbers to the Tourism Min istry, 
which usually takes a dim view 
of last minute changes. As for 
the "ecologically-harmless" 
nature of the project, the 
massive numbers involved are 
hardly likely to be conducive to 
good ecology. On the contrary, 
it seems to be just the sort of 
project to strengthen the 
Nepalese government's resolve 
to close the mountain completely 
from 1994. 

Kangchenjunga (8586ml 
Tragedy marred what was 
otherwise a spectacularly 
successful Jugoslav/Polish 
expedition. The 15 person team 
was led by Tone Skarja and 
succeeded on several ambitious 
objectives from Yalung Glacier. 

The Original Route via the Great 
Shelf was equipped with four 
camps, with the top camp at 
7600m. On May 1 Viki Groselj 
and Stipe Basic reached the 
main summit using oxygen. 
This was Groselj 's 9th 8000er 
and Bozic's 4th . 
Disaster struck two days later 
when Joze Rozman made his 
summit bid from Camp 4 with 
Marija Frantar, who hoped to be 
the first woman to reach 
Kangchenjunga's main summit. 
They had just one oxygen bottle 
between them and were seen 
moving very slowly during the 
morning, before they 
disappeared in cloud . At 4pm 
they radioed that they were only 
150 metres from the top but 
were very cold. Rozman wanted 
to descend; Frantar wanted to 
continue in spite of developing 
snow blindness. The leader 
ordered them to descend and the 
last radio contact was at 7pm 
when Rozman spoke with 
difficulty, reporting that they 
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Slovenians Prezelj and Stremfelj Climb Major New Line on 
Kangchenjunga - Alpine Style. 

Tatung Peak was also climbed by the Slovenes - line of ascent and descent with bivouac. Photo: Stremfelj. 

were completely lost. Their 
battered bodies were found by 
Wanda Rutkiewicz the following 
day about 100m below Camp IV. 
The leader then ended the 
expedition. 

Kangchenjunga Central (c8500m) 
While Groselj and Bozic were 
climbing the Main Summit on 
May 1, Uros Rupar made a 
remarkable solo ascent of the 
Central Summit, following the 
Polish Route from the Great 
Shelf. 

Kangchenjunga South (c8500m) 
Meanwhile on April 26 two 
Slovenians, Andrej Stremfelj (34) 
and Marko Prezelj (25) started up 
the unclimbed South Ridge of 
Kangchenjunga South. This 
tremendous 3000m spur, 
forming the frontier between 
Nepal and Sikkim, was one of 
the great unclimbed lines in the 
Himalaya. The two men 
described their route as one of 
"extreme difficulty". Their 
summit day, April 30, was a tour 
de force of stamina. Leaving the 
final 7900m bivouac at 6am, they 
reached the South Summit at 
5pm, decided that as they were 
unroped it would be impossible 
to reverse their route, so 
descended the West Face to the 
Great Shelf, joining their team 
mates at Camp 3 at 1.30 the next 
morning. 
Josef Nyka reports that the 
heights of 8482m and 8476m 
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given to Kangchenjunga Central 
and South respectively are not 
correct, hence the temporary 
c.8500m. 

Jannu East (7468m) 
Not content with three summits 

of Kangchenjunga, the Jugoslav 
expedition also made an attempt 
on the virgin East summit of 
Kumbhakarna, more familiarly 
known as Jan nu. Slovenian 
foresters Bojan Pockar and Vanja 
Furlan made the first attempt on 
the East Face since Alan Rouse's 
exploration in 1977, hoping to 
reach the untrodden East 
Summit. The two men climbed 
alpine-style and found the mixed 
route of "extreme difficulty 
plus", which, given the 
Slovenians' record around the 
world, must mean quite hard. 
After two days climbing they 
reached 7050m on May 1, the 
same day their team mates 
climbed Kangchenjunga. 
However, the weather seems to 
have been worse on Jan nu and 
they were forced to descend. It 
took another two days plagued 
by heavy snow and avalanches 
to retreat from the face. Both 
men had some frostbite and lost 
a lot of weight, which hardly 
seems surprising as their entire 
rations for the five day attempt 
consisted of 2 kilos of biscuits. 

Makalu (8463m) 
An Italian expedition led by 
Casimiro Ferrari attempted the 

West Face, trying a line about 
halfway between the Kukuczka, 
Kurtyka, MacIntyre attempt of 
1981 and the route actually 
climbed by Kukuczka on the left 
side of the face . The Italians 
found the face predictably hard 
and were defeated at 7300m by a 
combination of very steep 
ground, extreme cold and fierce 
winds; nevertheless Salvatore 
Panzeri and Dario Spreafico, who 
reached the high point, hope to 
return and finish the route one 
day. 
A Dutch expedition reached 7400 
metres on the normal route and 
climbed the S.Ridge of Maka/u II. 
An American team reached 
8150m on the Normal Route. 

Manaslu (8163m) 
A Ukrainian expedition led by 
Vladimir Shumichin were 
defeated by avalanche risk on 
the unclimbed East Face, but 
succeeded in making a 
committing first traverse of the 
mountain. In contrast to 
previous Soviet Himalayan 
expeditions, the traverse was 
made alpine style by just three 
climbers, Alexei Markarov, Viktor 
Pastuk and Igor Svergoun. They 
took eight days, ascending the 
South Ridge with some 
traversing below on the east side 
(presumably a line similaf to the 
Polish one), reaching the summit 
on May 6, then desce_nding the 
Normal Route on the NE Face. 
Disaster struck a very 

experienced team of South 
Tyroleans on the NE Face. The 
11 man team led by Hans 
Kammerlander planned an 
alpine style ascent of the normal 
route but because of frequent 
heavy snowfalls in late April they 
decided to establish three 
camps. On May 10, 
Kammerlander, Friedl 
Mutschlechner and Karl 
Grossrubatscher climbed from 
Camp 3 towards the summit. 
Extreme cold winds forced 
Mutschlechner then 
Grossrubatcher to turn back. 
Kammerlander turned back later 
from about 7500m. Back at 
Camp 3 Mutschlechner was 
found dead with a broken neck, 
lying on a comparatively gentle 
slope with no apparent 
explanation for a serious fall. 
Kammerlander and 
Mutschlechner descended 
almost immediately and at 
5600m ran into thick cloud 
charged with electricity . They 
were standing about 8 metres 
apart, waiting for the visibility to 
improve, when Kammerlander 
felt a "sharp popping sound" in 
his ear. He was uninjured but 
Mutschlechner, standing on a 
small snowy hillock, was dead 
with three burn marks in his 
head. 
Although electric storms are 
quite common in the Himalaya, 
Grossrubatcher is believed to be 
the first mountaineer ever killed 
by lightning in Nepal. This 
unlucky accident ends the career 
of one of the most experienced 
8000 metre baggers, whose 
ascents included Kangchenjunga 
and Makalu with Messner. 

Dhaulagiri I (8167ml 
Soviet climbers were also 
successful on Dhaulagiri. A team 
of 11 from Kazakhstan, led by 
Ervand llinsky, climbed a new 
route up the massive West Face. 
It is not clear yet how their route 
relates to the Czech lines on the 
face but the rock climbing, with 
pitches of 80 degrees, was 
reported to be harder than 
anything on their Lhotse South 
Face route, climbed last year. 
The Dhaulagiri route took 5 
weeks to climb, with 6 camps 
and 2100m of continuous fixed 
rope between camps 1 and 5. It 
was another inspired team effort 
in the Soviet tradition, with 10 
out of 11 members reaching the 
summit on May 10 and 13. The 
following day Danish climber 
Sporen Smidt reached the 
summit by the Normal Route on 
the NE Ridge. 

Kanjeralwa (6612m) 
In refreshing contrast to the 
spate of activity on 8000m peaks, 

7 



HIMALAYA 

this comparatively esoteric 
number in western Nepal had its 
second ascent. The Franco
Spanish team of Olivier Besson, 
Guy Costeix, Laurent Lukie and 
Jordi Pons traversed the 
mountain, climbing the NW 
Ridge and descending the S. 
Ridge. 
Also in western Nepal, Api 

(7132ml received its 5th ascent 
by a South Korean/Sherpa team. 
Further east on Annapurna 
German and Austrian teams 
were unsuccessful on the N. 
Face, as were the Americans on 
Annapurna IV (NW Ridge) and 
New Zealanders on Annapurna 
South (S. Face). Arna Dablam 
had her usual string of suitors on 
the tricky SW Ridge but of 6 
teams only one, the Irish 
expedition led by Con Moriarty, 
was successful, putting Michael 
Murphy on top. Baruntse was 
climbed by the SE Ridge, five 
Americans reaching the summit. 
Of the so-called "trekking peaks" 
no news has come through yet 
of any significant ascents. 
Statistics are available, however, 
for the second most popular of 
the 8000ers - Cho Oyu: 4 people 
reached the summit from Nepal 
on April 22 and another 15 
reached the top from Tibet on 
May 8 and 9. 

PAKISTAN 

Barlung Sar (7200ml 
Details of the first ascent of 
Barlung Sar reported in 
Mountain 138 have now been 
received. This impressive peak 
lies between Disteghil Sar 
(7885m) and Trivor (7650m). 
The successful Swiss team 
approached the mountain via 
the Hispar Glacier and 
established Base Camp on 18 
June. The line of ascent 
followed a prominent rib that 
runs directly from the summit 
on the S. Face. The team spent 
17 days on the route, 
establishing four camps at 
5000m, 5700m, 6100m and . , 
6600m and connected by fixed 
ropes. The three members, all 
guides, reached the summit on 
25 July and the six remaining 
climbing members repeated the 
ascent three days later. 
The 3000m route was 
characterised by continuous 
technical difficulty, rock and 
mixed ground on the lower half 
followed by steep ice 
culminating in a vertical hanging 
glacier near the entry onto the 
summit ridge. 
Stephen Venables 

Correspondents: Hawley, Hugli, 
Nyka, Stremfelj, Twight. 
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UNITED STATES : 

Carlo Torres on Piranha in a Pocket (5.11b/c), Back Rocks, Los Alamos; New Mexico. 
Photo: Cameron M. Burns. 
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Busy Year on Denali 

ALASKA 

1990 was a busy year in the 
Denali Park. 1002 climbers on 
234 expeditions visited Denali 
and 573 reached the summit, 
mainly by the West Buttress, 
although there were also 24 
climbers successful on the 
Cassin Ridge. In May, Canadians 
Timo Saukko and Peter Mattson 
climbed a new variation on the 
W. Buttress Direct up the face to 
the south of Thunder Rib. In the 
same month three other 
Canadians, Ross Clouthier, 
Mario Bilodoau and Mike Kurth 
added another variation just to 
the north of the SW Ridge. Two 
solo ascents of note were made. 
The Russian Anatoyla Burkreuv 
ascended the W. Rib in 10.5 
hours on 23 May, and the first 
female solo ascent of Denali was 
achieved in June by Alaskan 
Norma Jean Saunders. The 
British pair, Simon Abrahams 
and James Hall made the first 
alpine style ascent of the S. 
Buttress. There were no winter 
ascents of the mountain. 
The continuous eruptions of.the 
volcano Mt. Redoubt 
approximately 150 miles away 
spread thin layers of ash on the 
mountain, and the uneven snow 
texture forced an early closure 
to flights into the glaciers and 
forced some teams to bring 
forward their climbing plans or 
cancel altogether. 
Mount Foraker was a centre of 

activity as well as Denali. Eleven 
expeditions attempted seven 
different routes, although only 
three were successful, with two 
members each reaching the 
summit via the Talkeetna Ridge, 
the Pink Panther Route (Dave 
Harries and Chris Smith - second 
ascent) and the new route, False 
Dawn, to the left of the SE Ridge 
by Dave Sharman and John 
Phelan (see article in Mountain 
139). 
Thirteen expeditions visited Mt. 
Hunter, but only three were 
successful with ascents of the 
SW Face, W. Ridge (a fast ascent 
by a German-Dutch team) and 
N. Face. 
Earlier this year, a new route 

was made on Mt. Kimball 
(10,400ft.) in the Alaska Range 
by Randy Waitman, Ian Mcrae 
and Paul Turecki. The trio 
climbed the difficult SW Rib at 
the end of Feb/beginning of 
March . They also climbed the E. 
Ridge of a 8800ft. peak on the 
opposite side of the glacier from 
their camp below Kimball. 
John Porter 

Correspondents: Buchanan, 
Nyka, Seibert. 
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NEW MEXICO 

Los Alamos -Back to the Future 
In the Los Alamos area, this 

summer's newest crag also 
happens to be its oldest. The 
Back Rocks, as they are so 
prosaically dubbed, were first 
explored in the early 1950s by 
members of the Los Alamos 
Mountaineers. Monk's Needle, a 
small free-standing tower, was 
climbed in 1953 by Kermith Ross 
and Don Monk. Numerous other 
routes were done in the area 
over the next decade, including 
a direct route up the south face 
of Monk's Needle by Don Liska. 
Over the past year, Los Alamos 

climbers Mike Baker and Leslie 
Henderson have redeveloped 
this unique and historic rhyolite 
area (redubbing it Cactus Rocks 
in the process) and establishing 
over 15 dozen high quality face 
climbs. The majority of these 
routes offer bolt protection. 
However, the duo have 
undertaken considerable pains 
to keep the area as unmarred as 
possible. To this end, all the 
Backrocks' new hangers and 
chains have been painted brown 
and blend in to the point of 
invisibility with the orange
brown rhyolite . (In fact, en route 
to the Backrocks, several area 
climbers couldn't tell that the 
area had been redeveloped and 
often headed off to other cliffs 
looking for "Baker's Secret 
Crag" .) 

Also, Baker and Henderson 
have avoided that awful trait 
which has become a benchmark 
of American sportclimbing -
placing bolts next to protectable 
cracks . Several of the duo's 
excellent new routes, such as 
Black Velvet (5 .10a), require 
quickdraws supplemented with 
a few nuts or Tech-Friends. As 
Baker comments, " I have a 
really hard time placing a bolt 
on a route if there's a crack just 
a few feet away." 

On to concrete info. The main 
(Lower) tier from left to right 
offers the following: Piranha in 
a Pocket (5.11 b/c), Dream of 
Emergence (5.11 -), Cactus Crack 
(5.9+), Black Velvet (5.9+/5.10a) , 
Tap Dancing on a Landmine 
(5.10a/b), Crack Dancin ' (5 .9) , 
When Pigs Fly (5.1 Oa), Stairway 
to Hog Heaven (5.7), Animal 
Crack (5 .7) and Ewoks, Pigs and 
Bears (5.8) . 
On Monk's Needle (a.k.a. The 

Lighthouse), Baker and 
Henderson freed the Liska Aid 
Route at 5.11 on top-rope. The 
route, now known as Path of the 
Elders, awaits some new fixed 
gear prior to a lead . 

On the Upper Tier, near Arch 

UNITED STATES 

Mike Lyons on Ewoks, Pigs and Bears (5.8), Backrocks. Photo: 
Burns. 

Spire, Baker and Henderson 
found themselves Arch Rival 
(5.10c/d), the tweaky Razor Back 
(5.11 d/12a) and the incredible 
Watkin ' the Pig (5.7) . 
As mentioned most of the 

Backrocks latest can be done 
with a set of quickdraws, but for 
Cactus Crack bring #1 Ca ma lot, 
#1 Tri-Cam, #6 stopper (there are 
three fixed pins, one bolt and an 
anchor in place already). On 
Black Velvet a small stopper is 
optional above the last bolt, 
Arch Rival requires a #1 and #2 
Ca ma lot, and if you're headed 
out Crack Dancin ' or to Animal 
Crack ', bring all the small stuff 
previously listed. 
The Backrocks now presefit a 

good summer day's outing 
without the prerequisite drive 
that hindered Las Conchas 
activity, so it's bound to see 

some more additions. I just 
hope that Baker's mixed ethic 
(i.e. "bolts supplemented with 
natural gear where it's obvious") 
gains a little bit stronger hold 
throughout the West. 

Also of note this spring is the 
publication of yet another small 
Northern New Mexico 
guidebook. This latest, well -put
together volume by Los Alamos 
climber Gary Clark details all the 
oldest routes at El Rita. 
Although the area sees a great 
deal of traffic, route 
development at this backcountry 
cliff has been slow for many 
years and it is highly likely 
Clark's book will spurn a small 
renaissance . The book's 
available at Trailbound Sports in 
Los Alamos . 

Cameron M. Burns 
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THE ALPS 

Catherine Destivelle Solos New Route on 
Dru in 10 Days. 

Ecrins Massif 
Pointe Marie-Louise 
There are a number of short yet 
steep mixed faces on the small 
peaks that lie on the ridge 
between the Pie de la Grave and 
the Col de la Girose. Access, via 
the Meije telepherique to the Col 
des Ruillans and a simple walk of 
1-1.5 hours across the Girose 
glacier, is both quick and easy. 
On the 24th February 1990, E. 
Perrera, J. Pinna and Y. Scremin 
put up a nice little route on the 
North face of this peak: 200m 
AD.Point Dosia: At around the 
same time Pinna and Scremin 
also completed a new route on 
the 200m North face of this peak 
which lies just West of the Col de 
la Girose. An enjoyable climb 
with excellent rock. A.D. 
On the South face, above the 

Selle glacier, S. Drouard, P. 
Gueydan and A. Pere climbed 
Roxane, a 300m route on good 

AUSTRAl:.IA 

granite that lies to the right of 
the Voie de Dents Rouges: D. 
L'Encoula: The South wall of this 
peak, whose summit is clearly 
visible from La Berarde, has 
recently provided ·a focus of 
attention for local activists. It is 
approached via the right side of 
the Chardon glacier and a 
prodigious slog up scree and 
snow. Although only 200m high, 
the climbing is reported to be 
excellent. Last summer C. Riquet 
and C. Buffiere put up Pourquoi 
Pas, to complete the sixth route 
on the wall. All are extensively 
bolt equipped and around the 
T.D. mark. The North side is 
bigger and here, the Cambon 
family have put up Un Grand Pas 
vers le Bon Dieu. This is 
approached via what little 
remains of the Encoula glacier 
and is 400m; T.D.+ Tete D'Aval: 
This famous limestone tower lies 
on the fringes of the massif. On 

Australian Climbers Face 
Euro-Bolting Problems 

Arapiles 
It was the anniversary of 

Dennis Kemp's death here last 
year. Despite a desperately dry 
year which has contributed to 
the worst rural recession in 
years, many of Dennis's trees 
are thriving, a legacy of his 
wonderful conservation ethic. 

His death, and the deaths of 
three others on Victorian cliffs, 
led to a coroners enquiry whose 
recommendations resulted in 
the formation of the Climbing, 
Instructors Association . The CIA 
has been meeting fortnightly in 
Natimuk for the last six months 
to develop an accreditation 
scheme for professional rock 
climbing instructors. 

people still place natural pro?) 
First we had a Japanese film 

crew making "Hidetaka Suzuki 
goes climbing Down Under with 
his friends Peter and Jo Croft". 
(A local wit observed that 
Hidetaka is the only person 
whose lycra looks like flares.) 
Next, the French contingent, 
comprising Patrick Ed linger and 
friends, arrived on an eleven d_ay 
lightning tour to shoot Climbing 
on a Precious Planet. We were 
too polite to ask whether there 
was any climbing on the French 
colonies in the Pacific. Last but 
definitely not least, Andy Pollitt, 
normally a denizen of Sheffield 
pubs, was on his second trip 
here in a year. On his first trip 
he seconded Electric Warrior 
(grade 20 or E1 5b). His second 
trip has been more productive; 
he has been to 55 discos in 
Horsham, played 33 games of 
Trivial Pursuit, and purchased 
his own patch of Aussie soil -
the caravan he'd been inhabiting 
for several months. 

1st January 1991, J .C. Lataille 
made an impressive winter 
ascent when he soloed a 
combination of Ranxerox, 
Polichinelle and a finish via the 
Kelle Route. This involved free 
climbing up to 7a. Fortunately 
although there was much snow 
on the ledges, individual pitches 
were clear and dry. 

Mont Blanc Massif-Aiguille Verte 
A finish was created to the 
North-East Face routes this 
winter when D. Authemann, J. 
Delavolpe and F. Vimal climbed 
a line close to the 1975 Bourges -
Mizrahi Route. Technical 
difficulties were quite high but, 
as is so often the case, the most 
demanding part of the enterprise 
came on the descent, with a bad 
storm in the Whymper Couloir 
eventually forcing an unplanned 
bivouac. 
Lindsay Griffin 

As we go to press 
(typical) news comes in 
of a remarkable solo 
first ascent by 
Catherine Destivelle on 
the West Face of the 
Dru. She set out at 4am 
on June 25 and topped 
out ten days later. 
Details in next issue. 

Meanwhile, the best cliff in the 
Wimmera has been blessed with 
visits by dozens of famous and 
infamous climbers, some of 
them accompanied by film 
crews who probably depict their 
countries' national h·eroes 
stumbling through Banana 
Republic backwaters to 
marvelling and incredulous 
audiences back home. (You 
mean there are places where 

Another prodigious Porn, but in 
diffe·rent spheres, was Nick 
White, who was evidently Andy Pollitt on World Party (27) Taipan Wall. Photo: Glenn Robbins. 
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offended by the sight of any 
beautiful natural line, and 
insisted on adding a glut of 
largely worthless new direct 
starts, finishes and middles to 
them. However, he did unearth 
one or two new classics : The 
Flashing Blade (26) in the Organ 
Pipes Gully, which has since 
been downgraded to 25 and 
soloed by HB. He also did the 
impressive orange streak right 
of Quo Vadis, named Taylor 
Made (27) . 
On his last trip, Geoff Weigand 

flashed Steps Ahead after abseil 
inspection, then squeezed in 
Straight Dutta Compton (30) 
between the Ring route and 
Wackford Squeers. He also 
climbed the wall right of Have a 
Good Flight this is Jet Lag (29). 
Weigand also caused a rumble 
when he added two bolts to Nati 
Dread. The latter, Andy Pollitt's 
contribution to Castle Crag, is an 
overhanging thing right of 
Procul Harem. 
On the awe-inspiring Ride Like 

the Wind, Lincoln Shepherd put 
up a very serious route right of 
Breezin': Mr. Fukuoka (25). Left 
of Cecelia, Parrish Robbins 
found Buddhist Economics (25) -
don't bother unless you're 6 foot 
tall with an ape factor of plus 10. 
Right of Los Endos, Wayne 
Jenson did El Mega Pump (26) . 
The original aid line of Birdman 
of Alcatraz fell to Simon Mentz's 
long arms at 24. Rising out of 
Incest, Chris Shepherd bolted 
Sisterly and Christa/Iv (24) . 

Mt. Stapylton 
The usual hard people have 

been doing hard things here. 
Andy Pollitt has climbed Land of 
Enchantment (27) and Sport 
Crack (26), a fun little route with 
six bolts and a rap chain next to 
a perfect friend crack. He also 
freed one of the old aid routes 
on Lower Tai pan Wall but with 
an aid to start. Pegasus has 
been re-named Sheffield Steel 
and is graded 31 . Earlier, Nick 
White completed a route left of 
th is cal led Tyger, Tyger (27) . 
H.B. has climbed Hamster Roof 
(26) and Red October (30) . Steve 
Monks and Nick White have 
found Natural Wastage (25) 
while Jared McCulloch did the 
green stripe right of Innocent 
Fool on the Wall of Fools which 
was graded 25 but is suspected 
of being 27 . Also on this wall 
Simon Carter added an 
unnamed 26. 

Taipan Wall 
Arguably Australia's best wall , 

Taipan Wall has been receiving 
unprecedented attention. Andy 
Pollitt has repeated almost every 
route on the wall including the 
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Above and Below: Andy Pollitt on his so-called Sport Crack (26) at Gondwanaland, Grampians, Australia. 
Photos Simon Carter. Pollitt's tactics of aid bolting the route using Friends beggars understanding 
especially from a climber with his bold pedigree. Anyway, here 's his explanation. 

"Seeing as I'm in for a good fixed RPs instead of bolts, which new routes - on natural pro so 
old slagging I may as well put are dangerous, more unsightly the 'sport climbs area' just didn't 
forward my side of things. once broken and just plain silly.) take off. It was a case of testing 
(When laying.into me, please try I returned and placed 5 bolt the water, that's all - no big deal. 
and remember that it's the only runners and a bolt belay in the That's basically the story then. -
one route out of loads that I did roof crack and led it next day Andy Pollitt. 
that I bolted up like that.) with Simon Mentz. I had 

I first spotted these buttresses decided that as this was a 
from the road and wacked completely 'new' area with none 
towards them but closer to they of the climbing faces visible 
looked scrappy so I turned back. from the track, I'd try and turn it 
Later, Charlie Creese and Dave into a little, secluded 'sport 
Burnett explored the area climbs area' . See if it would be 
thoroughly and told me about accepted and all that. 
the potential for numerous mini There's no question of 
classics - especially a 10 metre 'bringing it down to an easier 
perfect roof crack. level' - it's piss anyway, I just 
At this time a group of us wanted to make it utterly 'user-

"Europeans" were mid-debate friendly'. It received 6 repeats in 
with the locals on the subject of 2 weeks and is now a modern 
'sport climbing' and bolting in classic - though an obscure one. 
particular. (Australians are Unfortunately, others cashed in 
(in)famous for hammering in on the area and ascended many 

third ascent of Serpentine (31). 
New routes include Mr. Joshua 
(pitches of 25 and 26) by Jared 
McCulloch and Simon Mentz, 
which has seen numerous 
repeats confirming its quality. 
Pollitt added a brilliant exposed 
route immediately left of it 
called World Party (27) . After 
night-clubbing till 3 am in 

Horsham the night before (quite 
a scary feat in itself) Andy 
cranked this route first shot that 
day. H.B. added an amazing 
pitch left of Seventh Pillar called 
Mirage (27). The final mo\te 
involves a 6'6" dyno. Parrish 
Robbins added a second pitch to 
something Chris Shepherd had 
done and called it Sordid 

[Editorial Comment: It would be 
naive and foolish to say that 
there is no place in modern 
climbing for bolts. What we 
must surely strive for is 
excellence of performance and 
this must include making 
ascents in the purest possible 
style. Bolting naturally 
protectable lines is regressive, 
pointless and a crying shame 
when perpetrated by climbers 
operating at the highest levels of 
our sport. - B.C.N.] 

Orchids (26 M1). Pete Cresswell 
also added a pitch right of this 
called Black Adder (29) . Just 
right of Sirocco, Simon Mentz 
climbed Father Oblivion (26). 

Bunda leer 
Bundaleer's dark walls once 

again saw the bright shining 
face of Trumpet (Glen Tempest). 
Amongst the usual little fillers
in, such as Berlin Wall (25) and 
Gotham City (26), he somehow 
managed to scramble up the 
wall right of Blimp. Touchstone 
Pictures (28) completes Claw's 
rather dubious previous effort at 
climbing this wall, where he 
traversed in from Blimp via a 
chipped hold and didn't go to 
the very top. Dive, Dive, Dive as 
it was known, now has a direct 
start on natural holds and a 
second pitch which can be 
combined with the first . 

Other routes include the wall 
right of Angular Perspective (28) 
bolted by Simon Mentz who 
must have been dreaming to 
think he could get up it. 
Subsequently Pollitt lead the 
way with Free-snaking Through 

11 



BRITISH ISLES I 

Bolting Spreads to Lakeland Mountain Crag 

LAKE DISTRICT 

Bolting in Langdale 
In spite of the present 

atmosphere surrounding the 
bolting debate, the following 
report is a straight factual 
account (as far as I can 
ascertain) of an incident that 
happened on Raven Crag in 
Langdale this spring . Dave 
Birkett climbed the obvious 
direct challenge through the 
capping roof above Centrefold at 
E7 6c, giving it the abstruse 
name of Dawes Rides a Shovel. 
He first top-roped the route, then 
led it with the protection of two 
cut down pegs in shallow 
placement besides a large flake, 
and then returned several days 
later to place a bonded "Petzl" 
bolt just above the pegs. 
Surprisingly the most volatile 
reaction came from the younger 
climbers and it was Dave Kells 
who chopped the bolt with a 
hacksaw, leaving a useless stub 
protruding from the rock. I'm 
certain that a more emotive view 
will be given by the Editor ... 
I It is difficult to understand the 
reasoning behind such a 
senseless act - I was always 
under the impression that a bold 
lead threw down a challenge to 
other climbers. If Mr Birkett's 
intention was to gain fame 
perhaps he has been successful. 

AUSTRALIA (cont.) 

the Eighth Dimension (29). Pete 
Cresswell added a good route 
with a shocking name, The 
Castlereigh Line (29). 

Central Grampians 
Hundreds of poxy routes have 

been done by the likes of Glenn 
Tempest, Mick Hampton, Steve 
Hamilton, Edwin Young, Chris 
Baxter and numerous others. 
Actually they are not too bad but 
details are unavailable. 

Victoria Range 
Glenn Tempest and Co. have 

been busy here too, but since 
they don't write up their routes 
for Argus, we don't have many 
details. Some excellent routes 
on Gilham's Crag have leaked 
through: Cloud Nine (22), Welsh 
Grabbit (24), Greasy Kiwi (24), 
Red Rain (26) and Imminent 
Thunder(24), all on the wall left 
of Egerton's I Hear the Rain. 
Recent visitors to the Death 
March Wall area have been 
astonished by seeing 1 Om high 
crags plastered in bolts. Maybe 
it would be okay if the bolts 
actually stayed in the rock, but 
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Merely being a good climber is 
obviously not good enough 
these days . .. If, as we 
understand, he has been 
manipulated by others one can 
only feel sorry for him. Now that 
the precedent for bolting on 
mountain crags in the Lake 
District has been set, we can 
expect a rash of hard new sport 
climbs on Scafe/I and Dove Crag 
and anywhere else that 
protection requires a little 
thought and skill to place. -
B.C.N.] 
One of the newest discoveries 

in the Lakes has developed into 
an awkward access situation 
over the past few weeks. Don 
Greenop was responsible for 
opening up Latterbarrow Crag, 
which is on the prominent little 
hill near the road about 2 miles 
before Wastwater (if 
approaching from Eskdale) 
producing around 20 routes in 
the Severe - HVS range which 
have attracted a lot of local 
interest. The crag became 
visible a few years ago when the 
forest which shrouded it was 
cropped. The estate owners, 
having recently replanted the 
area, are keen to keep the public 
out. They do have a fairly 
understandable case for their 
argument; it is a private 
plantation and there is no public 
right of way (except for the 

some have had an alarming 
propensity to part company with 
it, resulting in some near 
misses. 
On the top end of the Victoria 

Range, Steve Monks and Noddy 
Lockwood found a magnificent 
crag which they dubbed Eureka. 
For nearly a year it was kept 
under wraps while they furiously 
attempted every line possible, • 
eventually presenting the world 
with Newton's Law (24), 
Cartesian Co-ordinates (23), 
Archimedes Principle (25) and 
Pythagoras' Theorum (26) - all 
modestly given three stars. 
Up hill from Eureka, Louise 

Shepherd found Return to 
Gariwerd (22) and in the Lost 
World area, Simon Mentz did an 
absolutely stunning arete at 24, 
which is not called Little Boy 
Lost. On the Red Sail, Monks 
found the spectacular arete 
Sailing Away (22). . 
Going south, Noddy and 

Parrish Robbins added a 
sensational second pitch to 
Sahara, called Cyclops (17), 
Where Sahara Should Have 
Gone and Drung South (22) . On 

recognised footpaths) and they 
are concerned about damage 
and, in particular, the risk of fire. 
The B.M.C. are currently 
involved in negotiations, so 
please keep away for now, even 
though full route descriptions 
will appear in the F&RCC Guide 
to Pillar and Gable which will be 
out this summer! 
One route that will not be in the 

guide is the girdle of Pike Crag 
on Buckbarrow called Three Pint 
Primer (E3 5c,5c,5c) which was 
the work of Al Phizacklea and 
Andrew Atkinson. 

Bramcrag Quarry at St. John's 
in the Vale (Thirlmere) is another 
new crag recently opened up, 
but in contrast the owner cannot 
be more accommodating, and as 
long as we don't block his 
access or go near the quarry 
buildings, he is happy to have us 
there. John Holden climbed the 
corner in the centre of the Lower 
Quarry to give Seconds Out (VS 
4c) while Al Phizacklea (who led 
the rest of the routes here) 
added Marine 's Slab (HVS 5b) to 
its right. The first clean sweep 
of slabs from the right side of 
the Upper Tier of the quarry 
gave St. John's Ambulance (VS 
4c) up the groove on the right, 
while Barrow Boy's Day Out and 
Vale of Secrecy (both E2 5b) take 
the wall and groove to its left. 
At the left hand end of this wall 

Hollywood Bowl, Tim Day flew 
up (and some down) Wings of 
Desire (23), right of MacIntosh's 
superb Bubbles of Fantasy (10) . 
At Buandik, Ed Neve and 

Noddy climbed The Water Line 
(24 M 1) and Lightening Crack 
(22). On Nearby Crag, Noddy 
and Kieran Loughran, did the 
lovely line Close at Hand (21 ), 
while Robbins and Loughran did 
the next corner right, Duelling 
Imams (24) . 
Up on Eagles Head, Mike 

Broadbent and Louise Shepherd 
did Maggie (21 ), a way right of 
Benazir, and Tim Day added 
What's Marilyn Waring? (22) 
starting as for Maggie. On STD 
wall, Louise Shepherd climbed 
the dramatic right arete, 
Discipline and Punish (23) . 
Just south of Tortoise Wall, 

Simon Mentz and James Falla 
were The Boys that were 
Naughty (24), followed by Yurtle 
the Turtle (25). And only last 
weekend up on Cloggy, Kieran, 
Noddy and Steve did a new 22. 

Mt. Buffalo 
Dozens of new routes have 

is another clean slab, where 
Coup d'Etattakes a thin right
trending seam through the 
overhang at E3 6a and Eastern 
Promise (E2 5c) climbs directly 
up the slab to its left. All the 
routes on the Upper Tier end at 
abseil chains. Since then, Ron 
Kenyon has been leading the 
development, which has seen 
the addition of another half
dozen routes, making Bramcrag 
a suitable evening venue for 
passing climbers. Also in 
Thirlmere, Ron Kenyon led a 
team up One World, One Family 
which is an eliminate line 
weaved in between Agony and 
Overhanging Bastion at El 
4c,5a,4a,5a. The desperately 
steep wall on the right-hand end 
of Dove Crag saw yet another 
powerful addition by Martin 
Berzins and Neil Foster. They 
climbed a direct entry to the 
diagonal line of Vlad the 
Impaler, starting off the grass 
ledge a short way up Hangover. 
The route, provisionally named 
Pale Man, is graded E6{7 6b. 
Across in Borrowdale, Andy 

Jones has added two hard 
routes - the first, Vicky (E5 6b,6a 
- climbed with Rick Graham) 
takes a direct line just right of 
The Niche on Lower Falcon 
Crag, and the second (un
named, but seconded by Dave 
Kirby) climbs the rib right of 

succumbed to Ferret's vision 
(and his new plutonium
powered drill). Ferret (Ian 
Anger) and Greg Pritchard 
discovered the superb 
Dreamworld area, only metres 
from the road to the Horn. The 
pair established most rJf the 
classics here including Injustice 
(23)(well, 21 if you are tall), This 
is Not Our Land (19), 
Needlepoint for Beginners (21), 
and Mind Meld (19). On the 
Hump, Ferret lead different 
willing seconds up Glossop 
Skins Variant (23), They Might 
Be Giants (24), The Organ 
Grinder's Monkey (20) and Lean 
Too (21). On the Cathedral he 
and Parrish Robbins put up The 
Dreaming (23) . On the North 
Wall, Steve Monks and Malcolm 
Matheson (HB) spent days of · 
wire brushing to uncover 
classics: HB's Mein Kampf was 
definitely his struggle, while 
Steve's freed an old aid line, 
Defender of the Faith (24) . In the 
Queen Victoria Buttress area 
Kevin Lindorf put up Wall to 
Wall (23). 
Louise Shepherd 
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Bitter Oasis on Goat Crag, 
finishing directly above its top 
pitch at E5 6a,6a and said to be a 
good addition to the crag. Over 
on Reecastle South Crag, Kit 
Wilkinson and Duncan Booth 
added their Blonde Ambition 
between Ricochet and 
Widowmaker at E4 6b. 
A. Slattery and M. Fanning flew 

up Achtung Spitfire, the obvious 
crack up a buttress 40 yards left 
of Fleur de Lyson Bowderstone 
Crag, and then battled with the 
niche on its left to become Shot 
Down, both routes falling at VS 
4c. Down on Raven Crag, 
Combe Ghyll, Calum Meikle and 
Robin Hill climbed the 
overhanging corner right of 
Wrinkle at HVS 5a to produce 
Dinner's in the Dog. Finally, the 
last piece of news from 
Borrowdale is that a rockfall 
from the top pitch of Scorpion 
on Shepherds Crag has left 
some unstable blocks - beware 
the sting in this tale! 

On Scafell, Tony Marr and Mike 
Took climbed the steep wall left 
of Slanting Groove on Pikes 
Crag at E1 5b to give INEXS. A 
brief spell of warm weather 
allowed Al Phizacklea, John 
Holden and Andy Rowell to 
climb Juno on the East Buttress 
which starts up Dyad and 
follows a diagonal ramp to finish 
up a corner right of Leverage at 
E4 6a 5c. Around on the 
lefthand side of the buttress, 
Phizacklea and Holden climbed 
the crack system left of South 
Chimney at E1 5b, 5a and over in 
Deep Ghyll Phizacklea and 
Rowell took the slabby corner 
right of Upper West Wall climb 
and the classic corner above at 
HVS 5b,4b,5a to give The 
Unforgettable Fire. 
Down on Esk Buttress Neil 

Foster and Martin Berzins 
grabbed the last big feature on 
the crag - the steep corner above 
the lower Frustration chimney 
which can be clearly seen on the 
lefthand side of the crag 
photograph in Hard Rock. Still 
un-named, but graded E6 6b, it 
takes the corner before breaking 
out left to finish up a thin crack, 
reserving the crux for the very 
last move. Further down the 
valley, Phizacklea, Rowell and 
Holden climbed the front face of 
the long neglected Eskdale 
Needle at E2 5c to give the 
pleasant Straight to the Point. 
Rowell later led a thin crack in 
the centre of the steep wall left 
of the Magnetron Buttress on 
Hare Crag after a bit of a 
struggle to create the aptly 
named Hare of the Dog (E5 6b). 
In the Duddon Valley, Keith 
Phizacklea and Dave Geere 
climbed a direct line through 
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It's all been happening at Gogarth. Big George Smith excelling on Barfly (E6/l 6b+) near Spider's Web. 
Photo: Ray Wood. 

Rumour on Great Blake Rigg 
called Younger than Yesterday 
(E3 5c) and also the arete right 
of Against All Odds to give 
Anthrax at E3 5c,6a. Geere then 
climbed Dressed for Success, 
which goes up the slabby rib 
between the two at Severe. 
The Quarries around 

Tilberthwaite have remained 
productive. In Hodge Close Vic 
Mclelland and Adam Williams 
climbed Movement, which 
follows the crack rising from the 
water right of The Plunger (I 
didn't note the grade) and Mike 
Miller added Way of the Wyrd, 

which takes the groove and roof 
to the left of Life in the Fast Lane 
at E5 6b. Andy Tilney and Mike 
Faragher slotted an eliminate 
problem between Sasquatch 
and Gone Surfin' at E2 6a, which 
has nine bolts for runners. This 
may seem excessive, until you 
see the state of the rock - it's 
awful. Anyhow, after a couple 
of repeats, several small holds 
and three large flakes wer~ 
removed, leaving a more stable 
E3 6b - until the next ascent, that 
is! Miller has also Op!lned up 
Runestone Quarry which lies 
between Black Hole and 

Tilberthwaite Quarries, which is 
presently seeing further 
development from a strong 
Ambleside team. He added 
Gandalf(E3 5c) with Pete 
Hadfield to the Black Slab on the 
left side of the Lower Quarry, 
Monster Dog (E3 6a) to the wall 
right of the entrance and Ska 
Train (E3 5c) takes the big slab 
further right. In the Upper 
Quarry he also added two 
further routes on the lefthand 
slab, Vision and Las Soliaries, 
which were both given the good 
old fashioned grade of HXS 5c. 

Jaysen and Vivian Metcalfe, 
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John Sumner on the first ascent of One Swallow (E2 Sc), Cau Crag, 
Cader Idris. Photo: Sumner Collection. 

with the help of friends Mark 
Radtke and Ian Cooksey, have 
opened up a new little crag in 
Yewdale, about two miles north 
of Coniston. Ivy Crag lies on the 
side of a scree gully to the right 
of Raven Crag, and it now 
boasts half a dozen steep short 
routes from HVS to E4. 
The news of the quiet 

development of St. Bees Head 
has finally been made public; , 
this has been kept under wraps 
until the access situation was 
sorted out [Sounds more like a 
fait accompli to me- Ed.]. The 
first routes were recorded here 
in the 1960s but due to the poor 
quality of much of this 
sandstone crag, aid was used on 
most of the routes and it never 
became a popular venue except 
for the bouldering down on the 
beach. In 1989 Andy Jones 
started to fix double bolt belays 
to a steep wall to the north of 
the Fisherman's Steps and 
around 16 lines were top-roped. 
The, following year he added 
bolt runners to half these lines, 
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which have since been led by 
the local activists. [ Why couldn't 
they be left as top rope routes? 
Red Wall Trowbarrow next?] 
Yes Please! (It saves damage to 
the trees.) This has since 
become known as The Apiary 
Wall, and the routes so far 
established range from E3 5c to 
E6 6c - with no easier stuff, but 
and less harder stuff! This wall 
is unaffected by the annual bird 
restrictions (which do apply to 
the rest of the crag) and a topo 
guide is available from selected 
climbing shops in the Lakes. 
(The cash raised will be put back 
into replacing the existing bolts . 
with rei;in bonded stainless steel 
ones.) 
Al Phizacklea 

NORTH WALES 

Mayers Massive Plums Revealed 
The summer of '91. Wow. A 

summer of frenzy, tension, 
acrobatics and anticipation. Yes, 
the party scene hasn't been this 
healthy for years. Oh, and 
neither has the climbing scene. 
The Heights has been crammed 

with revved up (i.e . drunk) 
climbers all spouting and getting 
high on each others' psyche. 

Diversification. That's what's 
been keeping everyone's minds 
open and palms a-sweating. 
Anyway, down to business. 

Tremadog 
A short, superoverhung crag 

has been discovered behind 
Carreg Hylldrem by the Carson 
brothers. It's where all the locals 
thought "there could be a good 
crag up there" but were too lazy 
to make the walk and check it 
out. The cliff seems to have 
become known as Craig Frank 
Carson, in honour of the 
discoverer's ancestor and not 
because the crag is a joke. I'll 
describe the climbs L to R: 
Wagtail (E1 5b) is the rippled 
slab on the far left buttress and 
Caleb (E1 5b) is the slab with tied 
off peg to its right by Gwion 
Hughs and Anne Bierd. Chute Up 
or Chute Off(E5 6a) is the 
impressive diagonal tube while 
Cracking Up (E6 6c) takes the 
barn door layback crack in the 
centre of the wall. Ben Pritchard 
made a hard direct finish to this 
which he called The Sad Cow(E7 
6c) after the poor beast of the 
field below the venue. The 
Cookie Monster (E6 6b) tackles 
the next crack to the right and 
the Hayward Slot (E4 5c) grovels 
up the disgusting orifice on the 
right of the face. Owain named 
his climb after himself! 

Carreg Hylldrem 
George Smith and Martin Crook 

ventured into the bushes left of 
King Kong together and 
discovered The Big Fin Reef 
Squid (E5 6a). "I am exhausted," 
exclaimed Mr. Crook on re
emergence. 

George also climbed Of All the 
Bars in All the World (E6 6b) up 
the dangling fins and scoops 
between Primus and Burner on 
knee bars and body sprags. 
Bloody typical. 

Bwlch Y Moch 
Fred Hall and lwan Jones, 

amazingly, found three good 
new routes here. Pizzle Puzzle 
(E2 5c) takes an eliminate line 
below the chil'l'lney of Nifl Heim 
and Semper Dexter, Nil Sinister 
(E2 5c) ascends in the same area. 

The pair also found an E2 5b 
direct finish to Nifl Heim up the 
clean groove. 

Craig Pant !fan 
The hanging damson in the 

roofs right of Erebus was 
plucked by Steve Mayers and No 
Holds Barred (E6 6c) fell. But 
alas a chipped hold was found 
en route. 

Craig Y Castell 
The team of Danny Dutton, 

Charlie Greatwich and Clive 
Stevenson romped up the 
broken arete left of Holy Grail to 
produce Knight on the Tiles (E5 
6b) . 

Lleyn Peninsular - Craig Doris 
In the small zawn on the 

righthand end of the crag Steve 
Mayers ascended Baath Party 
(E4 6a) above the insitu jacuzzi, 
with one peg. 

Cilan Head - Multistorey Wall 
Pat Littlejohn continues to 

dominate the development of 
this awesome face. The 
following climbs were made in 
the winter and are covered by a 
voluntary bird ban until August 
1. 
Extraterrestrials (E3 5c) is a 

wandering climb (as all the 
climbs in this area are) right of 
News from Nowhere while 
Journey's End (E5 5b,6a) is a 
rather bold and pumpy challenge 
to gain the obvious corner left of 
News from Nowhere. 
On the first zawn north of the 

main cliff Pat with P. Judge 
climbed First Choice (E4 6a) on 
the west facing wall above the 
top of the platform and to its left, 
Last Resort (E2 5a). 

In the black bay further north 
the team did a two pitch E3 right 
of Beasley Street. They named 
their escapade Escapade! 

Somewhere opposite Bardsey 
island, north of Aberdarron, 
George Smith has done some 
excellent climbs and refuses to 
report them. But he made the 
mistake of taking some hardcore 
Lleyn-heads down there for a 
look. This resulted in the rather 
fine Isis in Orbit (E5 6a) up the 
weird, knobbly wall right of 
George's groove. An on sight 
ascent by Dave Jones and 
Alistair Hopkins. 

Hopkins then led The 
Ungradable Donkey, the slab arid 
groove at the right end of the 
crag; length - opaque, grade -
obscure, quality - good of 
course; looseness - peculiar. Get 
well soon Alistair. The same 
team also got Stoned 
Immaculate (E2 5b) in the cleft 
just left. : 

Fran Beardon and Pat ll')gle 
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Big, Bold New Line on Gogarth Main Cliff 
From Steve Mayers 

climbed S Bend (HS) and Raw 
Hide (HVS 5a) in the same area. 

Gogarth 
Thunderbird Zawn 

Down by the sea where 
mysterious monsters lurk, other 
beings have stirred . The Wraith 
and the Newt (Ian Wilson & 
Andy Newton) have made two 
good climbs in the land that only 
time remembers: The Man from 
Uncle (E1 5a) on the face left of 
Thunderbirds and the excellent 
capped groove 200m to the left. 

Main Cliff 
The finest piece of quartzite to 

be ascended here for some time 
must be Steve Mayers' 
Extinction (E7+ 6b) which fights 
its way up the much admired 
wall right of Hunger. Steve 
attempted the wall on sight but 
gripped out and decided to 
inspect it and place a peg. A 
jealous local (who will remain 
anonymous) was heard to say, 
"This man is getting too good for 
his own underpants." 
Also here, I pulled myself out of 

hepatitis retirement and 
managed to on sight the 
overhanging groove and rib 
above the start of Graduation 
Ceremony. Throwing Vertebrae 
is a lovely, run out E6 6b. 
And so to Wen Zawn, the 

seaside cathedral. George the 
unstoppable rock machine has 
put in three good efforts here. 
After three days he succeeded 
on the huge roof crack right of 
Spiders Web to create the 
spectacular Barfly (E7 6b) . And 
as if that were not enough he 
then went on to flash the first 
free ascent of The Web itself 
(described in the guide as "fairly 
impossible") at the ridiculous 
grade of E5 6a. Alternating leads 
with Diver Dave, George then 
climbed The Boston Struggler 
(E5 5b,6b,5c) above Blowfly 
chimney. 

Crispin Waddy nicked Ben 
Pritchnrd's route name and put it 
to a direct finish to Vend T. The 
Sad Cow is a fun E3 6a. 
At North Stack Alistair and 

George did the cracks left of La 
Bon Savieur which turned out to 
be quite a hard E5 6a . They 
named their climb The Wrath of 
Deadly Lampshades! 

Slate 
In Vivian Ben Moon made an 

excellent job of flashing Manic 
Strain (Sa) and afterwards in 
more than one moment of divine 
inspiration, blew everyone away 
by on sighting Kleinian Envy 
(Sa+). Sean Miles did the groove 
right of this and called it Co/ditz 
(7b+) because you always want 
to escape from it! 
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C. Tex and J. Zablocki ascended 
the crack right of Bobby's 
Groove and found the Weetabix 
Connection (E3 6a). 

In Bus Stop Terry Taylor 
climbed Meltdown (E4 6a) up the 
slab left of Gnat Attack while 
Doug Shaw accidentally(!) stole 
Ed Stone's project which is now 
Shoreline (E6 6c). 
On the Loaning the Tube level 

of Australia Ian Lloyd Jones has 
done two new routes. Brief 
Encounter (HVS 5a) is the groove 
right of Loony Toons and Just 
for Fun is an imaginatively 
named E2 6a left of the tunnel 
entrance. 

On Manatese level More Bolts 
Please (E3 6a) is yet another 
route name to turn the faucet of 
one's inspiration. It goes up the 
flakes right of Big Greenie and is 
the work of R. Newcombe. 

Ian Lloyd Jones climbed the 
grooves right of Heatseekerto 
give Y Rybelwr (E4 6a). For 
those without a working 
knowledge of the Welsh slate 
industry, Y rybelwr was the man 
responsible for clearing away 
unwanted debris. 
On Mau Mau level Mark Pretty 

managed The Dark Destroyer (E7 
6c), Adam Wainwright's project 
left of Mau Mau which no one 
has gone to repeat because of 
the incredibly painful nature of 
the holds. If you're interested, 
your GP could prescribe you 
ibuprofen in massive doses. 
( Y Brwfen? - Ed.) 

Llanberis Pass 
Up at Scimitar Alistair climbed 

Hotwork (E5 6a) just left of 
Killerkrankie in traditional style 
(ask no more). 

lwan Jones did two new routes 
above Cwm Glas cottage on a 
coffin shaped wall: Back in the 
Fold is VS 4b and Raging 
Thesaurus is E2 5b. With I. 
McNeil lwan also did a bigger 
route left of Foxglove which he 
called Aratnaphobia (E2 5c) 
because he's scared of crap 
jewellery(?). 

Limestone 
Pen Trwyn 
Two fine routes were ascended 

when, one day, Merlin "Kiss me 
Hardy" Tomkins led Steve 
"Columbus" Mayers and 
Raymond "Horn Blower" Wood 
down to Pigeon Cave. African 
Headcharge (E4 6b) is the bolted 
tufa pillar on the left wall of the 
cave and Gateaux Blaster (E3 5c) 
is the wall in the first zawn to the 
left. 
The Great Orme reboiling fund 

is doing okay but not well 
enough. Many of the climbs at 
Lower Pen Trwyn have now 
been equipped with stainless 

steel resin anchors which means 
that everyone is having stacks of 
fun down there . BUT there's 
loads more work to do so 
anyone who's into the Orme 
should give generously. 
Collection boxes are sited in the 
Llanberis climbing shops. 
Finally Norman Clacher and 

Keith Jones have created four 
clip ups in the bay one hundred 
meters right of Llandulas Cave. 
Left to right these are: Field of 
Dreams (E2 5c), Runout Grove 
(E2 5c), Forgotten Sun (E2 6a) 
and Trail of the Snail (E3 6a). 

Finally finally, here's this issue's 
lesson for the visiting rock 
cougar - a short glossary of 
phrases to help you get by in 
Llanberis: 
What's the scene man? - Where 

are we climbing today? or 
Where's the party? ****ing Boss 
- Very good route or Very good 
party. Hom Scene - Bad style 
ascent or Boring hippy smoking 
party ... 
Paul Pritchard 

Mid Wales 
Martin Crocker has brought in a 

new wave of hard new routes to 
the area . Ten of these are at 
Cywarch. On Tap-y-Gigfran he's 
climbed the steep pod shaped 
groove right of Tyme calling it 
Nicht Schlafreu Trauma at E5 6b. 
Fleet Air Arm at E5 6c cuts 
through Rolairto finish up the 
very steep groove above. 
Probably the most sensational 
line in Mid Wales is taken by The 
Doghouse (E6 6c) a powerful free 
version of Alecto followed by an 
exciting crack on the lip of the 
prow. 

On the very steep crag Tap 
Rhygan Ddu, Crocker has added 
three routes of quality the first 
two, Tithing Man (E4 6a) and The 
Stud (E5 6c) take lines on the 
right hand side of the crag , 
while The Devil Within takes a 
direct assault on the 
overhanging central section at E6 
6b. Across the valley from the 
above is Tap Pant Cae and two 
new routes from Crocker. 
Penpushers Groove at E2 5c 
takes the leftward leaning crack 
right of Paperback and on the 
much fancied smooth wall 
between Paperback and Room at 
the Top is Basil Brush Stroke (E6 
6a), probably the boldest lead at 
Cywarch . 

Over on North East Buttress, 
Crocker discovered an 
overhanging tower right of North 
Gully and below the main 
buttress on which he has added 
Wunderstuff at E5 6b and Hot 
House Flowers at E3 5c. 
Gist Ddu has also giv.en Crocker 

probably one of the best lines 
there, again much looked at and 
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tried without success, the fine 
clean corner immediately left of 
the Moai Man Arete, Blood of an 
Englishman at E4 6b. 
Crocker has also been busy on 

Craig-y-Mwn in the Berwys 
where he has added three new 
routes State of the Union E5 6b 
forces a direct start to Brothers in 
Arms by some interesting roof 
work. Big Cigar (E5 6b) takes the 
large roof and wall right of 
Meisterspringer, whilst 
Mwnchild, a stunning three star 
E5 6a, takes the fine overlapping 
slabs between Pale Rider and 
Dovercourt Special. 
Another pair of names on the 

Mid-Wales new route scene 
which have been consistently 
cropping up over the last 18 
months are Terry Taylor and 
Jayson Cooper. They have 
accounted for 28 new routes with 
various partners. On Bird Rock's 
Diamond Wall, the slab and 
groove left of Gizzard is 
Dragonfly at HVS 5b. Lunar 
Moves takes the wall just right of 
the Gizzard at HVS 5a and Black 
Monday, a VS 4c, takes the black 
corner and headwall 50ft right of 
Curly Fringe Frown, all the above 
by Taylor with partners. 
Taylor with A. Barton has also 

been responsible for the hardest 
route on the Diamond Wall so far 
a direct line up the centre of the 
wall, The Dark Road, at E4 6a. 
Taylor with partners F. Philzek, 

J. Cooper and A. Barton has also 
been busy on Cader Idris with 
three Routes on the south side. 
On Craig Cwm Rhwyddror A 
Pagan Place E2 5b and Virtual 
RealityE3 5c take direct lines up 
the Gwth O' Wynt Buttress. On 
tlie north side of Cader on the 
western wing of Cyfrwy are three 
more routes, two on the Claw 
Mark Buttress: Wishbone HVS 5a 
and Claw Mark Direct VS 4c. The 
other Turquoise Lady E1 5b takes 
the solitary pinnacle in the centre 
of the western wing . 
Taylor and Cooper have added 

three new routes to a crag in the 
Rhinogs called the School Crag 
at Llanbedr: Prowler (HVS 5a) , 
Dance on a Volcano (E1 5b) and 
Abraxas (E1 5b). 
Their main contribution is 

however in the Arenigs where 
they have put up routes from VS 
to E4. Many people in the past 
have climbed here and it will be 
difficult to sort out any history of 
first ascents. 

John Sumner has also been 
busy first on Cader Idris on Cau 
Craig on the east side of Mynydd 
Moel. It is a fine plug of rock in 
the valley base and One Swallow 
(E2 5c+), Guangdong GT (E2 5c) 
and Volcanic Cubism (HVS 5a) 
take obvious lines on this steep 
blocky buttress. 
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BMC Move to Protect Natural Crags from Competitions 

On Craig Cywarch, Sumner has 
added The Clilverd Line (VS 4c) 
and Concorde Direct(E1 5c). 
Both on the left hand edge of 
Tap-Y-Gigfran . 

On north buttress the fine arete 
right of the second pitch of 
Doom goes at E2 5b and is called 
Italia 90. 
Over on Rhiwarth in the 

Berwyns, Sumner has added 
Remember Bob Brevitt (E 1 5b) 
on the upper tier, a leftward 
trending weakness in the steep 
wall part way up Thunder Road. 
On the lower right hand tier a 
route called Sven at V. Diff takes 
the rib just left of Bramble Pie. 

One new winter route added by 
Sumner (partnered by Alex 
George) is Tolley's Axe. A nice 
grade IV, it takes the ice fall on 
the right wall above the crux 
pitch on Tourist Gully. 
Sumner's most important find 

is a set of crags in the Rh i nogs, 
called Craig-y-Merched, on the 
west side of Y-Garn above Blaen 
Cwm Mynach. 
The crags approx 50 to 70 feet 

high faces west to south west 
and are made up of superb 
Barmouth Grit, like climbing on 
Gritstone with good incuts. 
The routes lie mainly in the 

middle grades with some fine 
VS's and HVS's. The two 
classic's of the crags are The 
Haw Lantern (E2 5c) and Magic 
Mushroom Direct(E1 5c), 
although these are hotly 
contended by the newest route 
The Gadgie (E3 5c) by Colin Little 
and wife Elaine. 
The crags are quick drying with 

good protection (more Friends 
than usual) and obvious scope 
for new routes. 
In the slate quarry above Dinas 
Mawddwy, Taylor and partner 
have added three routes at E3 5c 
using bolt protection. 
Note: All the above routes are 
written up in the new routes 
book at Bryn Harod, the 
Mountain Club Hut in Cwm 
Cywarch. 
John Sumner 

South West England 
(Tales of the Living Dead) 
Time was when things were 

peaceful in Devon and a sleepy 
quietude pervaded the wooded 
dells, high moors and pungent 
grottoes of the sea cliffs. Until, 
that is, Dave Thomas let out the 
most spine chilling and blood 
curdling scream for a top rope 
ever heard in creation!!!! Visibly 
shaken and hanging _onto life by 
the thinnest of threads (a sling 
that has been in situ for nigh on 
a decade and a half) our crazed 
hero had reached what can only 
be described as an terminal 
impasse. What had started out 
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as a light hearted(!?!) photo
session of Dave soloing Call to 
Arms (E4 5c), on the Sanctuary 
Wall, became an epic fight for 
life. Even Glenn Robbins had to 
put away his sharp-pointy-stick -
for prodding cowering subjects 
into ever more fearsome 
surroundings - and go to the aid 
of Dave's now tortuously pain
wracked body. Twenty minutes 
of negotiating loose, steep and 
thorn ridden slopes saw Glenn 
manage to get the required 
lifeline into position, only to find 
that it hung fifteen feet out from 
the stricken soloist!!! The 
ensuing moan from below, like 
the song of a dying whale, 
heralded a comeback bout that 
even Rocky Balboa would have 
deemed impossible. Out of 
sheer desperation Dave 
launched his now rigored frame 
into what must surely have 
seemed like its final tumultuous 
death throe . By dint of sheer 
willpower alone he clawed his 
way to the belay, the 
hummingbird of "The Only 
Blasphemy" fame hovering just 
in front of his nose. Alas for 
poor Dave the story didn't end 
there, as he could not remember 
the way off, and spent a further 
hour trying to reverse the maze
like first pitch of the ironically 
name Incubus. 

Unfortunately the new route 
scene has been a trifle slow off 
the mark this year, so there is 
absolutely nothing to report in 
this area. However, on the 
repeat front, Steve (you're 
banned from Wen Zawn!) 
Mayers has been more than 
precocious. Apparently bored by 
the sport stuff, he has turned his 
considerable attentions to 
indulging in a little whiff of sea 
cliff adventure, undaunted even 
by Dave T's little escapade. 
Starting at the Gower he gave 
Pat Littlejohn 's Sorcery (E6 6c) a 
much needed second ascent. He 
then tootled on down to Devon 
where he bagged second ascents 
of Pat's Call of the Wild (E6 6b) 
and Dave's Supermousse (E6 
6b), and also did the fifth and 
sixth ascents of the now all clean 
and virtually gearless Free the 
Spirit for photos (having done 
the third ascent some time 
earlier). He commented that Call 
of the Wild was "well 
dangerous", and that 
Supermousse was still moulting, 
as he'd fallen off three times 
clutching huge jugs to his 
heaving breast! (This is after 
Dave had been exorting m·e with 
such apocryphal/metaphorical 
carrots like, "go on Nick, it's got 
bomber gear and it's totally 
solid.") Steve was last seen 
heading for the North coast to do 

Ken Palmer in action at Anstey's Cove, completing Nick White's 
Project to the right of Tuppence at FBb. Photo: Pete Bull. 

Coronary Country (E7 6b), or was 
it to the Lizard to do Lazarus (E6/ 
7 6c), or maybe it was Jersey to 
do Phantom of the Opera (E7 
6b). I think Pat must have given 
him a free copy of SW Climbs on 
condition that he repeat all the 
Littlejohn routes!!! 

Hot off the "eleventh hour" 
press comes news of big triflings 
at Ansteys Cove. Ken Palmer 
has succeeded in climbing one of 
the two remaining projects on 
the Cider Soak wall, he's fairly 
chuffed and graded it ES 6c or 
heavyweight 8b, not bad for a 
skinny bag of bones!!! So when 
are you going to get to the peak 
and show the big boys how it's 
done Ken!?! At the same venue 
although in a t0tally different 
league I added the intriguing 
Blazing Apostles (E4 6a) up the 
arete and small overhang to the 
right of Blonde Bombshell. 

Dave Turnbull has also been 
hyperactive, in preparation for 
his round the world trip, no 
doubt After making the fourth 
ascent of Breakaway at Henna, 

he then went on to add Bugsy 
(E5 6a) (or E6 6b for the short) to 
the Mare Cliff at Northcott 
Mouth. This is the first route to 
climb the impressive walls to the 
left of Ground Fall, Obviously on 
a roll, young Dave moved onto 
Menachurch Point and added 
probably the largest roof climb in 
Cornish History, The Magic of 
Thinking Big (E5 6b) , Dave 
recommends that on dull days a 
head torch be used to navigate a 

· safe passage!?! The route lies in 
a unique cave in the headland, 
and is very reminiscent of a 
railway tunnel!?! 
Meanwhile at Compass Point 

Chris Rees has climbed the 
ludicrously loose Come Pastures 
Green (E3 5b), which is the 
unstable arete to the left of Frog 
Abuse; even Mick Fowler had left 
this alone!!! 

And finally in the esoteric 
Luxulyan Quarry Dave Turnbull 
showed Andy Grieve a clean pair 
of heels On Mirkwood Edge (E4 
6b), a stunning arete rising from 
the centre of the excavations. An 
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old tree affords protection at the 
crux!?! 
As we go to press, news comes 

in of the sad demise of one of 
Devon's most well loved crags. 
Exmansworthy, a Culm crag on 
the North Coast near Clovelly 
has collapsed into the sea. Our 
condolences to Pete O'Sullivan. 
Nick White 

OVERVIEW 

Organized Boulder 
Competitions Condemned: 
Warning Given to Participants 

In the April/May issue of On the 
Edge magazine a report 
appeared announcing "well 
known Lancashire climber Jerry 
Peel is in the process of 
organizing the first Northern 
Boulder Championship at a 
gritstone crag .. . " The BM C's 
Competition Committee met on 
15 May and agreed that the 
organisers of the event should 
be contacted and the BMC's 
agreed policy on organised 
competitions on natural rock 
made known to them. This was 
done in a letter to Jerry Peel on 
the 17 May and copied to the 
Editor of On the Edge. 

The letter pointed out that 
when the BMC became involved 
in competitions in 1988 one of 
the reasons for that involvement 
was "to protect the natural crags 
from the threat of organised 
competitive events." Following 
wide discussions at that time 
and with the unanimous 
approval of the first open 
meeting for competition 
climbers in October 1989, the 
BMC's Committee of 
Management agreed that 
sanctions should be brought 
against climbers who participate 
in organised competitions held 
in Britain on natural rock and 
should consider taking action 
against clubs involved in illicit 
events. Despite claims to the 
contrary by at least one 
individual involved in the recent 
competition, bouldering events 
were considered and included 
when the sanctions were drawn 
up. 

Despite efforts to speak with 
Jerry Peel and climbers who it 
was rumoured would be taking 
part in the competition the 
BMC's offer of guidance and 
discussions was not taken up 
and the event took place at 
Crookrise on 1 June. 
The concerns deeply held by 

the Council and expressed in the 
letter to Jerry Peel were not 
regarding the direct effect his 
competition might have, but the 
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• ... 
Nick White on his new route Blazing Apostles (E4 6a), Anstey's Cove. Photo: Pete Bull. 

indirect consequences. There is 
no doubt that some climbers 
would welcome the opportunity 
to take part in organised 
bouldering competitions and it 
is highly likely that such events 
would grow in popularity and 
involve an increasing degree of 
media and commercial 
involvement such as has 
happened in the USA. 
Various statutory bodies in this 

country, such as the Forestry 
Commission, Water Companies, 
National Parks, National Trust 
etc. have guidelines and 
regulations concerning 
organised competitive events 
which determine how they 
should be run and require the 
seeking of permission , 
insurance, and payment of fees, 
and other organisational 
matters. To date climbing has 
remained relatively free from 

such requirements as it is seen 
by such bodies as an informal 
activity. Clearly organised 
competitions would lead them 
to the conclusion that climbing 
should be controlled as a formal 
activity which would not be in 
the best interests of the wider 
climbing community. 

The BMC does of course 
recognise the enjoyment that 
can be derived from competitive 
bouldering and it has no wish to 
prevent or hinder those who 
want that kind of informal or fun 
day out. What the BMC cannot 
condone is organised events 
with publicity or entry fees, or 
results lists or prizes, all of 
which were present at the event 
organised by Jerry Peel. ,, 

Since the bouldering 
competition (which is how being 
called The Burnley 'Boulder 
Bash) the BMC has been 

accused by some of those who 
participated in the event as 
behaving in a confrontational 
manner. The BMC strongly 
refutes this. The Council is a 
listening organisation which 
welcomes discussion and 
contribution from the entire 
climbing and mountaineering 
coummunity. We would also 
point out that there has also 
been strong support from the 
competition climbing fraternity 
for the BMC policy and the 
actions taken so far. 
At the Committee of 

Management meeting on 29 
June and with the principle of 
protecting British crags from the 
threat of organised competitive 
events foremost in their 
thoughts, it was agreed that the 
participants and organisers of 
the Crookrise event should be 
warned that in the BMC's view 
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OVERVIEW 

Giving credence to outdoor competitions - a dark side of Ben Moon? 
Photo: Bernard Newman 

the event contradicted the BMC 
policy and hence they were 
liable to the agreed sanctions. It 
was also agreed that because 
most of the competitors were 
not made sufficiently aware of 
the BMC policy and the reasons 
behind it that on this occasion 
competitors would not suffer a 
ban from the BMC controlled 
events but would receive a 
severe warning. It was further 
agreed that participants in and 
organisers of any future 
competitions taking place on 
natural rock involving publicity 
or entry fees, results lists or 
prizes would have sanctions 
brought against them. The 
agreed sanctions are:-

1. A ban from BMC approved 
competitions for an appropriate 
period of time 
and/or 
2. Suspension of membership 

from the BMC and hence loss of 
access to insurance, huts, travel, 
grants, exchanges and other 
services. 
What no-one should be in any 
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doubt about is the BM C's firm 
commitment to uphold the 
policy agreed by the whole 
climbing and mountaineering 
fraternity that the BMC should 
act to protect our crags from 
competitive events, and with 
rumours of a bouldering 
competition to be organised in 
Northumberland, an area with · 
very sensitive access 
considerations and fragile rock, 
no-one should be surprised if 
the Council is called upon to 
take firm action. 
Derek Walker 

Climb for the World 
Stepping Stones ... 

I park, run in through the rain, 
climb the stairs. 

Keep it simple. Turning the 
handle - "Morning" - keep 
walking - I cross the office. 

"How did it go?" asks Phil, 
looking up from his desk. 
"It didn't" - sinking into the 

easy chair beside him. 

Climb For The World Gathers 
Momentum 

He turns, his large, grey-green 
eyes closing - momentarily -
opening, looking again. 

"It was like pushing against a 
massive stone." 

Most of yesterday I wasn't in 
the office . Sitting behind the 
wheel of the car, out in 
Derbyshire at a spot where I 
used to write. As the engine 
died, a numbing drowsiness .. . 
Win Hill swam as I rose and 
sank, in and out of 
consciousness, forgetting. It 
was like being gassed quietly. 
The little island of time and 
space I had longed for lay 
somewhere else. Once in a 
while I'd turn on the wipers, 
clearing the veil of rain from the 
silent green prospect ... The car 
a bubble of air. 

"It wasn't a dead-" almost said 
end "-made a start." 
It was. 
Silvan ... Last year, within 

twenty four hours of meeting 
with the Eiger support team in 
North Wales, in January, after 
driving back through the night -
gazing in at one point through 
the windscreen, stuffing my face 
with pizza at 11 pm in Chester 
while Lia changes him inside, 
stark naked, his chubby legs up 
and running above his head as 
he lies, chuckling, on his back, 
on the driving seat, three 
months old ... Gone. 
The hole truth. 
SIDS - overnight - Sudden 

Infant Death Syndrome. Within 
hours Chris is calling. Hamish -
who first suggested the Eiger -
has rung him. We are both 
crying, words and tears. He and 
Wendy know the horror. We 
meet soon after and he decides 
to become Friend of Climb for 
the World, absolving months of 
wavering . 

But it wasn't just that, or the 
fact that - months later when I 
drive up to talk with him in the 
Lakes about the crisis - that he 
says "He's always with us," of 
Conrad, their four year old 
who'd drowned in a shallow 
stream twenty years ago, that 
made me go on with the Climb. 
Ten days later, writing, it's 

beginning to dawn I haven't 
been back there where I used to 
write since Silvan's death . And 
that was where the original 
letter to Amnesty International -
which started it all - came from . 
Crying in the wilderness, sinking 
in the main stream, is this the 
life? 
When I dress him - nudging, 

weeping, wincing as I try to tug -
tugging - his tiny arms and legs, 
heavy, through the lemon 
yellow babygrow - he is old . Lia 
placed the babygrow she had 
been saving in my hands: "I 

don't know how you can do it." 
It was the Friday evening before 
the funeral, in the Chapel of 
Rest. The undertaker, Clifton, 
hands me tiny, brass nails. I 
look at them very closely ... 
pitons, like microscopic suns. 
That has something to do with 
it. Three grown men weep. He 
is so beautiful. 
When we let the ropes go and 

the coffin comes to rest, wobbly, 
on the slab of limestone the 
gravedigger had hit the previous 
day and which had necessitated 
the hiring of a pneumatic drill, 
something in me won't let go. I 
become impossible, slowly, over 
the next three months. The 
Climb will not die for lack of 
trying. Copulate the protocol: if 
Havel can speak to me, and 
Strong have breakfast - after 
having lambasted me in public 
the previous night for arriving a 
week early at the World 
Economic Forum, accusing me 
of hounding him, its host, while 
slapping me in the face with 
questions of 'commercial 
motivation' while I just stand 
here, taking it, exhilarated, 
because I know there's been a 
mistake and compassion, not 
greed, is the motive - then I will 
continue to be as ruthless in 
holding on to Climb for the 
World as I was helpless to hold 
on to Silvan. 

"He must be controlled" Hunt 
said, so I was told, after I'd 
written to Prince Charles (again) 
without his say so. And hadn't I 
demanded resignations? 
Intolerant of the affable, oiling 
agents of hype, the jugglers of 
chickens and eggs, as Christ was 
of the money changers in the 
temple . 

I am looking at Phil. Someone 
will be hammered this coming 
September if we fail. 
At the funeral, old climbing 

friends we didn't really know we 
have, come. Among the red 
faces in the crowd is Ken, his 
face burning alongside Gloria 's, 
as if the skin - sharing the 
searing ·- has been pulled off. 
Under a bitter brilliant blue 
wind-wiped sky we make the 
ascent through the graveyard, 
Haworth my first, and I, holding 
the coffin between us. The 
ropes slip through our fingers -
the box drops, slowly. Crying
smiling as she looks up to us, 
Fiume our daughter holds our · 
hands while we howl, swaying 
at the brink, trying to sing "Row 
bonny boat, like a bird on the 
wing." Which was the song I 
had sung to Lia sitting in the car 
after our first day climbing, ten 
years ago, at Lover's Leap in 
California . 
We pull up the ropes. 
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And that is why there is this 
stone round my neck. An opal, 
given to me by Lia as a wedding 
present. Unworn. A sea-drop, 
light as ice. His birth stone. 
"Daddy's Silvan stone" I tell 
Fiume. 

Looking at Phil, remembering 
the first conversation we had -
one time I was out at Froggat, 
soloing. It had been about 
Jimmy Jewell, an old friend of 
Phil's, and the fine line we take 
in climbing with a rope and 
friend. That cord, slithering 
upwards, connecting us to a fine 
companion, tinkering with 
eternity above our heads. Not 
underfoot. 
A fine companion ... There have 

been times I've felt like walking 
out with a shovel, not a climbing 
rope. 

Running in the evening. First 
time for months. Up where the 
gliders soar, happy to be hurting 
again, a thinking man's run, 
avoiding treading on the 
earthworms slithering in the rain 
streaming down the stony track, 
thinking that's like writing -
writhing pages as snake skins, 
casts. Not blueprints, footprints, 
in mud, on rock, in my mouth. 

"There is this strange need to 
tell the truth," I say I say. Far 
from legless, Haworth has 
already finished his. "A feeling 
of, well, ultimate allegiance to 
the reader, you know ... out 
there." He nods. I drink up. 
"Another?" We head back to 
the office. Our first drink 
together as father and son. 

To say what happens in the 
course of life, let alone a nation, 
simply. Can we learn in time? 

"The problem is the truth can't 
be told from a bitter or vengeful 
perspective. A kick in the teeth 
could only be claimed as honest 
by a thug." 

"Perhaps you can only tell the 
truth if you're unable to make a 
wise man of yourself." 

Eminently qualified I find 
myself wondering if Climb For 
the World is a way that all of us 
can tell the truth, on behalf of 
the silenced. What could be 
more foolish than staying out all 
night with a light for the world? 
Or more hopeless than trying to 
organise a summit meeting of 
humanity? A world-wide 
movement of conscience -
stronger than any national 
political system. Who would 
control it? "A new kind of 
loyalty" Perez de Cuellar calls it, 
"an Earth patriotism." One 
world, one family, one nature. 
What could be more foolish, 
impossible, hopeless, 
worthwhile? No one could 
control it. 

I'm sitting in the office that has, 
only just, been given to us. By 
Fretwell-Downing Data Systems, 
whose chairman, Dr. Fretwell
Downing, has become the best 
friend Climb For the World could 
have. One night not long ago he 
decided he wanted his company 
to become the Global Sponsor 
of Climb For the World, for a 
decade. "You may not be God 
but - apologies to Voltaire - you 
couldn't have been invented 
Anthony. No one could have 
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0dreamt up what you're 
providing to keep our head 
above water. So you must 
exist." Of course he waved this 
aside, smiling. One night 
shortly after, chairman of a 
multimillion pound company, he 
told us the secret: "To be 
successful you must ... " 

Utterly amazing .. . The office -
more like a small ferry, high 
windows filled with light, and 
mature tropical plants. We have 
telephones, Fax, terminals, 
training for staff, computers, 
printers, photocopying 
facilities ... and a kitchen . With 
daily bread - short term 
financing - to keep us afloat. 

He knows the cost. "You're in 
the same position I was five 
years ago with the company. 
We'll do everything we can to 
keep you sane ... But we must 
get the numbers right." Four 
thousand for designs alone. 
We're talking now about more 
than a hundred thousand 
brochures, showing the World 
Passport, tee shirts, sweatshirts, 
badge; and the Flag to end all 
flags. After three years 
underground, a ten year step. 
Now there are four of us 

working full time, co-ordinating 
already almost 500 summits in 
the UK alone: Phil Robins, 
climber and policy adviser, 
master of the healing art of 
personal diplomacy. Alistair 
Wild, someone Clint Eastwood 
would look twice at. His gentle 
meticulousness - in marketing 
and merchandise - and quiet 
confidence, a reminder how 
superficial Thatcherism was. 
Haworth, our other UK Climbs 
Co-ordinator and marketing 
adviser rises to crises. He's 
learned to temper his father's 
shortcomings in himself with a 
light touch. But still plays a 
mean game of table tennis. 
Where on earth would Climb For 
the World be without them? 

Or the others? The radiant 
Tess Burrows; David Guyer the 
assiduous, wit-of-all-weathers 
with our tireless research 
assistant Stuart Sage; Clive 
Booth and Ian Fox, 24 hour men, 
giants of design; Adrian Boyes, 
steering a middle course at the 
bank even when head office 
threatened to fire; Brian Mullan, 
guide to the blind climber, 
adviser, and my dawn start
London train maker; Peter and 
Jen Stone, maestros of UN 
patience, communication and 
hospitality; Doug Scott and 
Sharavati Prahbu, steady as the 
mountains they climb together; 
Silvia Fitz Patrick, who came all 
the way from Argentina to Climb 
For the World; Tony Hodges, 
and Liz and Trevour Fox, who 
both found rooms in their quiet 
houses for me to write in ... 
Without each of these and many 
more, such as Mike Young of 
Young Evett and Young and 
Swiss Air's Leslie Ralph in 
particular, Climb For the world 
would never have got off the 
ground. Together with 
Ordnance Survey's Charlie 
Payne and Tim Owen, John 
Cleare, master mountain 
photographer and Roland Smith 

Climbing for the World. L-R: Mike Hollingworth (8.8.C.), Malcolm Harper 
(Director of the U.N. Association) and Ed Drummond. Photo: John Cleare 

the pristine nature writer - not 
forgetting Terry Marsh and 
Richard Day who helped give 
the summit guide and the 
project profile backbone. The 
adventurous Steve Peck and 
Derryck Draper, who first 
brought Venture Scouts into the 
big picture; Peter Offer, Bob Nott 
and Stephen Wright, bold 
friends at Rotary International; 
the thoughtful Derek Walker of 
the BMC; and Tony Howard and 
Brian Nicklin of Troll, who have 
amazed us - almost as much as 
Malcolm Harper and Miriel 
Davies, the Director and Deputy 
of our longest-standing partners 
United Nations Association UK 
have - by their depth of support. 
With friends like these, Pat 
Littlejohn and Tut Braithwaite, 
anchors of the Inter-Continental 
Support team, and Mike 
Hollingworth, whose sprawling 
genius first saw a universal 
declaration of human lights, we 
might not have needed Global 
Patrons. Were it not for the fact 
that Maurice Strong, Prince 
Sadrudding, Vaclav Havel and 
Ed Hillary, take risks in other 
kinds of high places that make 
them indispensable guides. In 
defusing the war of words that 
bring tanks, not people, into the 
streets, and deserts where there 
were once green fields, the 
question is the key. To build 
hospitals and schools in the 
wilderness takes time. 

Not all of our friends are well 
known. Noel Booth, who stayed 
up all night with me, packing 
four thousand parcels in one 24 
hour stint, so that Venture 
Scouts would get the first batch 
of vital information last 
February. Past sixty now ... In a 
coma for five days following a 
terrible car crash four years ago, 
he could have been a wreck. 
Today he raises the sweetest 
vegetables this side of paradise, 
aspiring beyond his garden on 
Shiny Lane, near Ashbourne, 
into what makes the stars tick, 
crystals grow, people help each 
other. In his way a Mallory, back 
to tell us that here is whefe it is, 
not there, over the hill. 

Last and first of all Lia. 
Because she is there too, at 
home with the children after a 

year of eighteen hour days 
without me. She has pulled me 
up by the scruff of my 
imagination through her fearless 
questions more times than I've 
been climbing. 

Stepping stones .. . Pontesbury 
Needle, where - seventeen - I 
fel I, forty feet. From the 
sandalled feet of that fine young 
woman, after failing to solo the 
pinnacle I had put her - literally -
on. I hit rock - overwhelmed 
with gratitude when I opened 
my eyes again ... Right under 
my nose, as far as the eye could 
see, the philosopher's stone, 
smelling of earth. El Capitan: 
the fire on the summit after I 
called for help. And the deity ... 
ex machina, who brought me 
down to earth, slowly. 

Prague ... 1989, a couple of 
months before the gentle 
revolution. Havel agrees, 
grinning, to the climb. In thanks 
to Palach's fire, on one side the 
banner will read: 
NAZAPOMENEME NA 
PALACHA, on the other WE 
SHALL NOT FORGET YOU 
PALACH. Now, with Czechs and 
Slovaks pissing on the fire as the 
country ices over with hatred, 
what might a Czech Climb For 
the World do? 

A new climbing partner: 
Stepping into that empty railway 
carriage, seeing a beaming face 
keep bobbing up over the back 
of the seat like a boy who can't 
quite get over the orchard wall 
he's climbed, to grasp the apple, 
little did I realise we had a ten 
year climb ahead. A millionaire 
of sharing: " ... love people," he 
reveals at the first supper. 
The last stone? 'Silvan Hope -

key to the universe - we believe 
in the door not the wall,' next to 
a tiny keyhole cut into the small 
brass plaque fixed to the 
gritstone we set there a year 
ago. Blue fingers of crocuses 
pushed through the snow for the 
first time this year; pansies 
tangle and climb about the silent 
stones we slowly circle. One 
stone no one can climb. The last 
step. 
All that matter is the next. 
Could a Climb For the World be 

yours? 
Ed Drummond 
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PEOPLE 
Edited by Audrey Salkeld 

Rutkiewicz Honoured 
In recognition of her climbing 
achievements in Pakistan - which 
have included first female ascent 
of K2 and first ascent overall of 
Gasherbrum Ill - the Polish 
mountaineer Wanda Rutkiewicz 
was recently awarded one of the 
Islamic republic's highest 
honours, the Sitara-e-lmtiaz (Star 
of Distinction). The decoration 
ceremony took place in March at 
the Pakistan Embassy in 
Warsaw, when the Ambassador, 
congratulating Rutkiewicz, 
thanked her for contributing 
significantly to the development 
of mountaineering and mountain 
tourism in Pakistan and to good 
international relations. He paid 
special commendation to her 
encouragement of Pakistani 
women to climb, citing Shad 
Meena who in the summer of 
1990 had almost reached the 
summit of Gasherbrum II. 
This spring Rutkiewicz has been 

to Kangchenjunga as a member 
of a Yugoslav expedition. 

Filling the Empty Spaces 
The deaths have occurred of 

two Himalayan explorer
surveyors of the inter-war years; 
the geologist Dr. John Sickness 

20 

.1 

Auden, last link with Eric 
Shipton's "Blank on the Map" 
expedition of 1937, and Brigadier 
Gordon Osmaston, who 
supervised the re-survey of 
northern Tehri-Garhwal. 

Increased mountaineering 
activity in the early thirties had 
pointed up a desperate need for 
reliable maps of the accessible 
Himalaya, and Osmaston, who 
had previously worked with the 
Indian Survey in the Naga Hills 
and the Sind Desert, was thrilled 
in 1936 to be put in charge of a 
section that included such 
popular areas as Gangotri and 
Nanda Devi. At the time his own 
mountaineering was limited to a 
little scrambling in England, 
some minor forays into the 
Himalaya, and a good deal of 
reading, but he was determined 
to change all that. His first task 
was to plot some fixed points 
east of Gangotri, where in 150 
square miles, the elusive 
Satopanth (23,240ft) provided 
the only marker, and that an 
unreliable one, frequently ·. 
misidentified. He then pushed 
his observations to the head of 
the n:,ain Gangotri glacier in the 
Chaukhamba massif, the last few 
miles of which were previously 

Wanda Honoured 

Above: Alison Fell. Left: Wanda Rutkiewicz - Pakistani award winner. 
Photo: Jozef Nyka. Right: Off to the Shaksgam. L-R:Shipton, Auden, 
Spenser, Tilman (from Blank on The Map). 

unexplored. Several lesser 
peaks had to be scaled and on 
one occasion a cornice gave way 
under his feet, leaving him 
teetering over a vast drop with a 
cloud of snow billowing up from 
below. A wider margin was left 
thereafter, but progress was still 
difficult since the slope on the 
uncorniced side had a mean 
habit of breaking away in slabs. 
One terrified porter refused to go 
further, but the summit was 
eventually gained and 
Osmaston's theodolite jacked up 
with rucksacks for the required 
readings to be taken. 
Computations afterwards 
revealed that the glacier had 
been four miles out of position 
on the old maps. 

Osmaston then moved 
operations eastwards to Nanda 
Devi, engaging Eric Shipton to 
guide him up the. notorious Rishi 
Gorge. Shipton, who arrived 
fresh from a disappointing 
expedition ta Everest, had his 
chagrin compounded when they 
bumped into Odell, Tilman and 
others of that year's Nanda Devi 
expedition retreating from the 
Sanctuary flushed with success. 
Among the six Sherpas brought 
in by Shipton were Tenzing 
Norgay and Rinzing, and these 
two were to accompany 
Osmaston again the following 
year, 1937, when the survey 
pushed north to Almora on the 
border with Tibet. Tenzing was 
taken seriously ill with fever and 
had to be nursed and carried by 
Osmaston and the others. He 
said afterwards that no-one in 
his life had ever been kinder to 
him than Major Osmaston. 
John Auden went out East after 

leaving Cambridge in 1926. For 
the first 10 of the 27 years he 
spent with the Indian Geolqgical 
Survey he worked on the \ 

Vindhyan formations of the 
Himalaya, spending most of his 
furloughs exploring the 
mountains and glaciers of 
Kumaun and the Karakoram. He 
too made an excursion into the 
Gangotri (in 1935), also to the 
Biafo glacier, and he was a 
founder member of the 
Himalayan Club. Shipton, 
putting together the "Blank on 
the Map" trip felt an obligation 
to bring back an accurate survey 
and, overcoming a natural 
resistance to scientists, 
incorporated Auden and Michael 
Spender into the team. Tilman, 
on the other hand, professed a 
grouse against all "theodoliters", 
remarking that he had hoped 
better of Shipton and it was a 
rude shock to find him the worst 
offender of all. "True," he said, 
"in a moment of forgetfulness 
we did climb two peaks, and 
very good fun they were too, 
thanks, in the one case, to 
leaving the theodolite behind, 
and in the other the rope." 
Tilman and Auden crossed a 
pass to the Nobande Sobande 
glacier and climbed there a 
19,000 ft peak on the Braldu 
divide, tiefore Tilman pushed on 
to Snow Lake and the Basha 

· valley and Auden surveyed his 
way down the Pan mah glacier to 
Askole. He arrived the day after 
his food ran out. In all, the 
expedition spent four months 
without seeing a village and 
beyond the reach of fresh 
supplies. 
Auden married the grand

daughter of W.C. Bonnerjee, first 
president and founder of the 
Indian National Congress, and 
had many friends in Indian 
artistic and literary circles. After 
Independence he handed his 
Department over to his Indian ; 
assistant, and apart from a spel.! 
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Early Boardman-Tasker 
Entries 

with the Burmah Oil Company, 
worked then for the United 
Nations until his retirement. He 
was an older brother of the poet 
W.H. Auden , who dedicated to 
him the satirical verse drama The 
Ascent of F6, written with 
Christopher Isherwood in 1937. 

Holding up a Mirror 
Alison Fell's Mer de Glace is 

one of the most sensitive and 
unusual novels ever based 
around climbing . To call it an 
eternal triangle story is to 
demean a work that consistently 
shoves against the limits of form 
and originality, tipping both into 
exciting new realms. It will be 
one of the titles before the 
judges for this year's Boardman 
Tasker Award and, remembering 
the deep divisions caused by 
fiction in past years, one 
wonders mischievously what 
they will make of its frank 
sexuality and experimental style. 

Mer de Glace is Fell 's fourth 
novel. She is also a poet, and 
her prose has the sharp, spare 
confidence of poetry, frequently 
surprising with its powerful 
imagery. Through the medium 
of memory, conversations and 
fantasies, the tutor of a creative 
writing workshop (Irish , fortyish) , 
reviews her lost romance with 
one of her students, a climber 
ten years her junior (American 
and married) . Interspersed are 
intimate fragments of the young 
man's writings . It takes a while 
and some flicking back over 
pages to get all the voices 
straight in the mind, but it repays 
the effort. 

The Alpine images are vivid and 
authentic. Climbing is clearly 
more than a symbolic structure 
on which to hang the drama. 
Fell knows her mountains. She 
is, she says, happiest among 
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them, having grown up partly in 
the Scottish Highlands. She 
hardly remembers a time that 
hasn't included scampering up 
and down hills. But climbing she 
subconsciously resisted. It 
seemed peculiarly macho in its 
preoccupations with gear and 
training . Only when she fell in 
love with a mountaineer - a 
student in one of her own writing 
workshops, who dragged her off 
to the Alps - was she tempted to 
give it a try. And she found she 
continued climbing, even after 
the affair had ended, intrigued to 
see how far she wanted to push 
it. There was a ceiling 
somewhere around 11,000 feet, 
it turned out, above which she 
grew, she says, temperamental 
and weird. "I can see that for 

real climbers, climbing is a kind 
of poetry, a spiritual 
transcendence, but I have mine 
already - in my poetry. I am 
happy now to sit, to write, to 
watch . I have nothing to prove." 
Then she laughs. "Well. .. I 
guess I never quite manage to 
transform the terror into 
exhilaration!" she confesses. 

Lining Them Up 
Besides Mer de Glace, six other 

books have so far been entered 
for the Boardman-Tasker. They 
include Kurt Diemberger's The 
Endless Knot, Reinhold 
Messner's Free Spirit and Andy 
Fanshawe's Coming Through. 
More can be expected, for 
experience has shown that many 
titles creep in at the last minute 
before applications close (on 1 
August) as publishers become 
confident their books will make it 
into print by the end of October 
deadline. 
The judging panel this year 

comprises Livia Gollancz, who in 
a long publishing career has 
done perhaps more than anyone 
to encourage quality mountain 
writing, Harold Drasdo and 
Ronnie Wathen . The award 
ceremony will be held on 17 
October. 

Adventure on Film 
The new movie version of 

Patrick Meyers' Broadway Play 
K2 was shown to selected 
audiences at this year's Cannes 
Film Festival. The story centres 
around two men stranded on a 
ledge and was shot in Canada 
and Pakistan under the direction 
of British film-maker Franc 

Roddam. Stars are Michael 
Biehn, Matt Craven and 
Raymond J . Barry. Yes, I know 
that makes three - there's a bit 
more to the plot than I told you -
you know, porter troubles, 
weather setbacks, team 
squabbles, competition, 
tragedy ... you wait, you'll see. 

Shooting has also just finished 
on Scream of Stone, a film set on 
Cerro Torre and marking 
Reinhold Messner's debut into 
feature film-making in what 
should prove an exciting 
partnership with Werner Herzog. 
What the picture needed, they 
decided, was a falling sequence 
like the one Leo Dickinson shot, 
using parachutists and a helmet
mounted camera, for his Eiger 
film. When the man who was to 
have done the shooting backed 
out at the last minute, Leo 
received an urgent phonecall. 
Could he get himself to 
Patagonia that night? "No, but I 
know a man who can,' he said, 
and put through a quick 
phonecall to a friend. "You've 
got twenty minutes to make up 
your mind," he told him. 

And that's how Eric Jones came 
to fall down Cerro Torre. Twice . 

Below: Major Gordon Osmaston 
(at left with ice-axe) and his 
Garhwal survey team for 1936-
37. (From Abode of Snow.) 
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The magnificent granite 
walls and spires of the 
Chamonix - Mont Blanc 
massif have traditionally 
been the crucible of 
extreme Alpinism. 
Any list of great names 
such as Mummery, 
Graham-Brown, Charlet, 
Rebuffat, Bonatti, Cassin, 
Harlin, Desmaison, 
Gabarrou, Beghin and 
Profit conjures up images 
of epic endeavour, 
supreme technical ability 
and total commitment to 
adventure in the 
mountains. 
This unique environment 
is under threat. The 
wholesale bolting of new 
and established climbs 
on Chamonix granite is 
destroying the actual and 
philosophical fabric of 
Alpinism. Not only is the 
rock being defaced but 
the currency of adventure 
has been devalued. 
Soaring cracks and walls 
and soaring aspirations 
are being cut down to 
size by a small minded 
group of climbers with 
power drills. Somehow 
the desecration must be 
stopped. Happily there 
are still climbers at the 
cutting edge of Alpinism 
who see their world 
changing for the 
worse and are 
prepared to speak 
out in the best way -
by showing the 
climbing world how it 
should be done ... 
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Thierry Renault - Alpinist. Photo: Bernard Newman. 

Mark Twight in conversation with 
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Instead of fighting against the proliferation of 
bolts in the Mont Blanc Massif with anaemic 
letters to the editor, Thierry Renault is speaking 
with actions. Not by chopping, not with his 
fists , rather by pushing the limits of naturally 
protected free climbing in the high mountains. 

Renault has always been a barometer of the 
Chamonix scene, often forecasting style and 
projects long before others hop on the 
bandwagon. His enchainement of the Boil'i11-
Valle11~·ant on the Pi lier d ' Angle, the standard 
Freney Pillar, the Jori Bardill on the Freney 
and finally the lnominata in 21 hours with 
Christophe Profit, spoke of enchainemenrs yet 
to be conceived. The three day winter ascent of 
the Leseuer Route on the Drus with Andy 
Parkin foretold the technically difficult winter 
ascents undertaken today. His 3.5 hour flash of 
the American Direct on the Drus earned him the 
nickname "Turbo", a name he reinforced by 
setting the speed record on The Nose of El 
Capitan. In 1985 he came third at the rock 
climbing competition at Bardonecchia. Thierry 
began waterfall climbing before it became the 
popular way of avoiding the "real mountains" it 
is now. He established difficult and rarely 
repeated monstrosities such as Shil'a Lingum , 
Sueur Froide and the very sustained Icelander. 
However his most aggressive statement to date 
is the "liberation" of Dil'ine Prm•idence on the 
Grand Pi lier d' Angle. A technical grade of7c 
added to the lack of fixed gear, the difficulty of 
retreat and high altitude make this pink granite 
masterpiece a potent cocktail indeed. 
The 900 metre high wall was first climbed in 

four days in August 1984 by Patrick Gaba1Tou 
and Frarn;:ois Marsigny. They graded it 6a/b, 
A2/3 , ED+ ... "the most difficult way to reach 
the top of Mont Blanc." Five years of neglect 
and increasing mystery intervened before 
Michel Fauquet and his team of "young 
awesome alpinists" (a training course at the 

Marc Twight: Let's start with the 
photo of Alain Ghersen on Lune de 
Miel (Ba). I see two perfect cracks and 
three bolts right next to them. It looks 
like the crack would take TCUs or Sliders 
easily. Sure it's Ba at 3B00m but is that 
an excuse? 

Thierry Renault: Certainly bolts take 
away an important dimension of crack 
climbing. But as human beings we are 
very adaptable. It's easy to imagine a 
bolt next to a very hard crack. What 
constitutes "very hard" though? Does a 
climber who is totally at his limit on 6b 
have the right to place a bolt next to a 
crack so he won't have to place natural 
(clean) gear, which makes the route 
harder overall? Lune de Miel is 8a, 
perhaps someone who can climb 8c 
would have found a way to protect it 
without permanently altering the rock. 
One of the problems is that today's rock 
climbers grow up on bolted clip-ups and 
they don't know how to judge if a piton 
is gcod or a nut will hold a fall. They do 
not have the mentality that allows them 
to go to the point where they might fall 
on one. And this relates back to the 
"practice cliffs" where guys with bolt 

ENSA) repeated the route. Leaving the 
Ghiglione Hut without bivvy gear the foursome 
climbed up and over to the Vallot Refuge in 19 
hours. From the Chamoniard's point of view 
this left three twists: first free ascent, first 
winter ascent and first solo. 

13 July, 1990. Thierry Renault and Alain 
Ghersen laced up their shoes at the bottom of 
the wall and started up. The first problems 
began evolving on a pitch originally graded A2. 
Crack climbing protected by good Friends lead 
to a knifeblade crack where Renault was forced 
left onto thin face holds. Below a small roof he 
got in a "good" RP2 and pulled over to find 
himself faced with more tiny edges on compact 
rock - the only protection a tied-off knifeblade. 
Moving left Thierry rejoined a good crack, 
placed a solid nut and allowed himself to 
breathe. Alain followed and was able to fix the 
next pitch before the rock became too cold to 
free climb as the sun went down. They 

eventually lowered to the belay. Renault took 
the rack, PULLED THE ROPES, and cast off. 
Profiting from the pieces already in place he 
moved quickly over those seven meters , but 
slowed right down in the face of extreme 
technical difficulties complicated by the lack of 
natural rests and delicate nut placements. 
"Several times I was ready to give up. But I 
reached inside and concentrated all the 
motivation that had brought me to this point -
and won through·. It was very, very hard. " He 
eventually attained a hand crack, which though 
still overhanging offered good jams that, " I was 
sure I wouldn't fall out of." The belay was at 
3800 metres, the pitch freed at 7c on sight. 
Alain climbed and they hauled the packs. The 
following pitches went at 6b and 6c before 
giving way to mixed ground and the summit of 
the GPA at 8pm. Despite the fatigue Alain and 
Thierry continued up over the top of Mont 
Blanc arriving at the Grands Mulets Refuge by 

Below a small roof he got in a "good" RP2 and pulled 
over to find himself faced with more tiny edges on 
compact rock - the only protection a tied-off knifeblade. 

descended to bivouac. 
In the morning the pair jumared the fixed 

pitch, and Thierry lead a superb crack pitch up 
to the base of a forty-metre overhanging comer: 
" I was quasi-certain we could climb it free." 
Alain lead off, loaded down with Friends, nuts, 
pitons, a Chacal, and quickly planted two 
knifeblades to protect the belay. After 
managing 7 metres of increasingly overhanging 
climbing he began to suspect the quality of nuts 
and pins he'd placed, hung to rest and 

guns have not left any "adventure" 
routes where climbers can practice 
using natural protection. Beginners 
cannot even learn how to use nuts 
anymore. Plus the fact that the 
proliferation of bolts on the cliffs 
reinforced the idea that bolts are okay 
everywhere - after all there's so many of 
them they must not be a bad thing. 

This overbolting and the tendency to 
rely on the fact that fixed gear exists 
develops climbers who are incapable of 
placing their own protection adequately, 
who don't necessarily belong in the 
mountains because they become the 
responsibility of more capable hands if 
the weather turns bad or something else 
goes wrong. 

When the crack climbs at the cliffs are 
bolted we destroy the relationship 
between those cliffs and the mountains. 

Except the mountains the Bosch has 
turned into "cliffs". 

Right now there is an explosion of new 
routes in Chamonix that does not 
correspond to the discovery of new 

3am. "All the others were leaving for the top of 
Mont Blanc ... we went to sleep." 
Three days later Thierry and Alain repeated 

the Digital Crack (8a) on the Arete des 
Cosmiques. "Crack" is a misnomer as the route 
involves climbing a face and closed dihedral 
protected by ... bolts. These two somewhat 
contradictory efforts prompted me to speak 
with Thierry about everything from bolts to 
ethics to the state of things in Chamonix in 
general. 

areas or new mountains. It's the 
opening of variants that do not follow 
natural features that require all these 
bolts. To climb on the Point Lachenal 
now you must have this summer's topo 
in front of your face to figure out which 
bolt to climb toward next. And what's 
bothersome about this situation is that 
the routes are not repeated that often, 
they just aren't justifiable. It'd be better 
to have three logical and individual lines 
than ten indistinguishable, contrived 
variants. 

Part of the problem is ease of 
accessibility. It makes the climbing here 
great, but has an uglier side. If someone 
had to carry their Bosch from the valley 
floor we'd have a different story on Point 
Lachenal. 

I'm not against the bolts themselves, 
because they do have their place and 
I've placed plenty on slab climbs or 
routes that must be descended on 
rappel. But I don't see the point of all 
these variations - or the bolts going in 
next to cracks. 

Playing the devil's advocate I said, "But 
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PAR EXAMPLE 

In 1988, Philippe Grenier and 
team established a fine hard 
new line - Les Ailes de Desir
to the left of the Original Route 
on the South Face of the 
Fou.The team only used bolts 
for belays. Recently, the climb 
received attention from Jean
Marc Troussier who retro
bolted the entire route to the 
summit, including a 7c crack 
pitch which still awaits a free 
ascent. The climb is now 
reduced to a clip up which has 
understandably miffed Grenier, 
who states that: "Troussier" - a 
professor at ENSA - "placed 
bolts next to cracks that were 
easily protected with Friends." 
Grenier slates Michel Piola for: 
" ... going crazy since he got a 
Bosch. His new route Anoukon 
the Petites Jorasses has at 
least 100 bolts, all placed with 
an electric drill!" 

you can have bolts next to cracks and just 
choose not to use them. You can have it both 
ways .. . " 

I'm sorry, it's not the same. You've killed 
commitment at its root. That's not to say the 
engagement of a particular passage, rather 
you've murdered the point where you choose 
to do that route, you accept it the way it is 
naturally and you train yourself physically and 
emotionally to go do it. Fixed protection 
affects your evaluation of a climb consciously 
or unconsciously. Like the helicopter here in 
the Massif; even if you don't count on the 
possibility of being rescued by it consciously, 
it undeniably plays a part in your calculations. 
All that (helicopters, bolts, etc.) robs alpinism 
of its adventure. Divine Providence was a 
fantastic free climb, made better by its 
engagement and the fact that we were able to 
do it without altering the rock in any way. 
This ethic must be preserved and it must be 
communicated. 

Being on the rockclimbing scene as a 
spectator I find it really funny to see that five 
years ago guys who put up new routes got off 
when people were too freaked out to repeat 
them. But today's egos are stroked by 
repetition, by words like, " it 's easy to retreat" 
and "if you can't do the 6b part you can easily 
aid it on the bolts." 

Yes. We used to open new routes with the 
longest imaginable runouts and minimum of 
fixed gear. We wanted to guard the mystery, 
to leave those who came after some of the 
spirit of the first ascent. The objective was to 

It's a pi-ey that todays climbers are only interested in 
numbers, the degree of difficul-ey attained no matter 
the cost. It appears to be an tVdom that as the 
gymnastic difficul-ey increases a route's moral quali-ey 
decreases. 

/ 

// , ' · 
I 15~ / j 

/ ~ ,.,, 
/ < ,,,. .. 

/ Jo , 

- . . 
24 

do routes that pushed the limits in all senses; 
d ifficulty, engagement, beauty, etc. Today it's 
just like fast food, like pre-washed ready-to
wear clothes, climbing here is becoming pret
a-grimper. It's too bad that many 8a level 
climbers couldn't safely protect a 6b crack 
with nuts. 

I think it 's laughable. 

But the great thing about Chamonix is that 
there are routes for all abilities and all tastes. 
That's why it is hard to be against this or that. 
I can always go somewhere else. To be sure, 
the Point Lachenal doesn't exist for me 
anymore. It's a pity that today's climbers are 
only interested in numbers, the degree of 
difficulty attained no matter the cost. It 
appears to be an axiom that as the gymnastic 
difficulty increases a route 's moral quality 
decreases. 

From my viewpoint as a soloist and ice 
climber the bolt question isn 't very important. 
I laugh at the bolts on Lune de Miel, because 
they are physical proof that its "creator" was 
too lame to climb Ba and protect it naturally 
(properly). I chuckle to myself over all those 
shiny hangers as I pass under the Point 
Lachenal because it proves that today's 
climbers aren't interested in commitment or 
adventure, in dealing with the mountains on 
their own terms. And I am happiest on a 
mixed route that interests me because there is 
no one else around - they are all out clipping 
bolts. The Alps crowded? No, you just have 
to know where to go. 

Like AIDS, the Bosch virus has no known 
cure. The only thing we can do is to educate 
the young and those yet uninfected to protect 
themselves against it. We can prevent its 
cancerous spread to other areas. 

I don't support going out and chopping bolts 
or yanking out the all too many fixed pins (on 
the Walker for example), but I do want to 
know where the limits will be established. 
Who is going to decide which alpine walls are 
going to become merely practice cliffs and 
which will remain mountains? It's our 
problem, isn't it? 



Above: The Italian side of Mont Blanc - soon to resemble a sport climbing crag? Photo: Marc Twight. Far Left and Below: 
Renault on the lb pitch of Divine Providence. Left: Relaxed Renault. Photos: Alain Ghersen. 
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Left: Hein: Mariacher leading Promises in 
The Dark (5.12h) on the Wall of Confusion. 
Below Left: Local activist Greg Mayer on 
Death Before Decaf (5.12h) at Holiday Wall. 
Opposite Page Right: Another local hoy :Mike 
Tupper on Glitch (5.12d). 
Photos: Randy Lem·itt. 
Below: Non-local Lem·itt on The Gift (5.12c) in 
The Gallery. Photo: Brian Bailey. 

and easy smile. 
Greg's development as a climber followed the 

usual tradition of US big walls and adventure 
climbing. including big route epics at his local 
Red Rocks. I recalled my first exposure to Red 
Rocks. It was a beautiful, crisp winter day -
January I. 1981. John Long, Lynn Hill and I 
climbed a first ascent top rope of the now classic 
problem 1981. So good was the climbing at Red 
Rocks that John and Lynn had taken up residency 
there. This pair added many classic first ascents 
and first free ascents, like Leavitation 29 (grade V, 
5.11 ). Originally this big wall face climb was 
established by Jorge and Joanne Urioste, along 
with Bill Bradley ( 1981 ). Soon after that it was 
freed by Long, Hill and Joanne Urioste. Routes 
like this and Rock Warrior (IV, 5.10. FA: Jay 
Smith, Richard Harrison and Nick Norblum, 1983) 
began drawing climbers to the towering vertical 
sandstone of Red Rocks. 
At the head of Black Velvet Canyon, and across 

from Rock Warrior, is a stunning finger size 
fracture up a sheer. overhanging wall. This is 
immediately capped by a 20 foot roof split by a 
hand crack. Known as Desert Gold (5.13a), it 
contrasted sharply to the long, featured face climbs 
opposite. Greg and I were discussing the rich 
history of Red Rocks. and the conversation ended 
with this, Desert Gold; our next destination. As 
things turned out, I would soon be on my own as 
he expressed a sport-climbing disinte1·est in thi s 
roof crack. 

Greg preferred the short, steep face climbs that 
were common on the softer varnish at the eastern 
portion of Red Rocks. His new routes included 
areas like the Holiday Wall , Jane 's Wall. The 
Wall of Confusion and The Gallery. These crags 
became catalysts for attracting a variety of talent. 
Red Rocks drew climbers from California. Arizona 
and Utah. Salt Lake City locals would travel 
south to Vegas for the wann winter weather. This 
crew included the master route maker, Bill Boyle. 
in addition to Boone Speed and Jeff Pederson. 
From Vegas. the local sport climbers included 
Greg, Mike Tupper and Don Welsh. 











I Opposite Page Left: Mike Tupper stretching Naked and Disfigured 
(5.12h) at Jane's Wall. Right: Leai•ill on Desert Gold. The bolt hangers 
are remnants from aid climbing days and were used to traverse in to the 
roof crack. Overdue for chopping and repair? Photo: Bill Freeman. 

Each new route climbed would soon become a mega classic, like Boone's The 
Gift (5.12c), Boyle's Fear and Loathing (5.12a) or Welsh's Nothing Shocking 
(5.13a). They were steep, gymnastic and interesting. They were part of the new 
wave of USA spo11 climbing. This type of climbing does, however, soon begin 
to lull you into a sense of climbing ease and comfo11. 1 suspected thatthis was the 
reason Greg didn't want to join me for a painful encounter with Desert Gold. 
I had made prior arrangements with photographer Bill Freeman and Pete. Like 

most Brits, Pete had some interesting comments on America. For instance, the 
name Boone Speed. "What are you Americans named for anyway?" he rambled 
on as he stroked his sorry excuse for a pony tail. "American climbers have all of 
these totally unlikely names: Boone Speed, Rusty Reno, Royal Robbins. Us Brits 
have normal names, like Joe Brown. When your name first appeared in 
Mountain, we all thought it was some kind of a joke." My interest was perked. 
"You mean me?" I asked as lcouldn't imagine what Pete meant. "Randy Leavitt," 
Pete continued. "That sounds like some s011 ofa hoax. You know what"Randy" 
means in Britain, don 't you?" 
The hours passed as Greg and I cruised the deselt highway toward Vegas. My 

ass began to feel as ifit was glued to the seat. The oppressive heat sta11ed to make 
me feel drowsy and I began to imagine dreams of perfect, pocketed limestone. 
With that thought I fell asleep, which was the only way to pass these long drives. 
Eventually Greg must have gotten tired of watching my head do "Stevie 
Wonders" so he woke me up with a proffered can of warm Diet Coke. 
Long drives through the deselt are most easily measured by the quantity of bugs 

that are collected on the windshield (excuse me ... windscreen). I had begun to 
worry about having enough time to get out to the route before nightfall. "How 
long is the approach to Desert Gold? I asked as I looked down at my watch. Greg 
got the hint and stepped on the gas pedal a little harder. Highway 15 stretched out 
in front of us, endless. The car began to move faster, as we sailed at an easy 90 
miles per hour. "It's threeo 'clockanda beautifu!Juneday. The high today looks 
like it will only get up to one hundred and threedegrees,"the radio announcer said 
as if that was really a good break. I began to feel extremely tired. Back in Arizona, 
we had had to be climbing by 5 am to take advantage of the cool morning hours. 
Greg looked at me in pity. "Don't you think you're biting off a little more than 
you can chew?" he asked, referring to our Desert Gold pilgrimage. "I hear that 
it eats spo11 climbers alive," he chuckled. I watched the deselt highway stretch 
before us into waves ofheat rising from the parched earth. There was a continuous 
rain of hovering bugs against our windscreen. We passed numerous dese11 crags 
on each side of the highway, putting to rest the myth that America is starved of 
rock. 
Las Vegas rose out of the heat dead ahead. It is always remarkable to find such 

large and glorious cities stuck in the middle of the American deselt. Dry and diny 
during the day, at night Vegas comes alive with the vibrancy ofneon and electric 
lights. 
My experiences with the British always seem to leave a positive impression on 

me and makes me wonder why, a few hundred years ago, we insisted that they 
leave our country? For this story, Peter Kilton was the token guy from England. 
In him I saw a keen sense of sarcasm, humour and drive. He had sworn off the 
"dangers" of climbing and had travelled 7,000 miles to the heart of Los Angeles 
to live, breath and master the art of Karate. Peter spoke of focusing, hard training 
and technical perfection ... all wolthy goals for serious climbers. 
My rendezvous with Pete and Bill finally took place to a setting sun. It was sticky 

hot, but beyond the heat waves we could feast our eyes on the dramatic Red Rock 
landscape. Ahead was the towering Velvet Canyon and the awesome fractured 
roof ofDeselt Gold. Our approach hike was filled with stories about England and 
the U.S. When I mentioned seeing Clint Eastwood in the Mirage Hotel in Vegas 
during an earlier stay, Peter did an about face. I had his undivided attention. He 
thought I might share with him a first hand account of a Diny Harry shoot out! 
Wall of Confusion. 
I-The Rwwway ( /Oh), 2-American 
Sportsman ( /Oc). ]-Desert Pid,/e 
(I lb). 4-Sudde11 Impact (I lb). 
5-Big Damate (12h). 6- Pmmises 
in The Dark ( J 2h). 7-F ear and 
Lmahi11,r: (l2a), 8-Body Enxtish 
( 12c). 
The Gallery. 
A- Bul'I.'.\ Musde World (5.9). 
B- Gelatin Pooch ( /Oa), C- Pump 
Firsr, Pay Larer ( /Oc), D- R111111i11g 
Am11cl,: ( /Oc), £ - Gridlock ( I Id), 
F- Social Disordn ( I Id), 
G- A Day in Th(' Lif,, (II h). 
fl - Minstrel in TIil' Gallery ( 12h). 
I - Yaack Crack ( I fr). J. The Gifr 
( /2c-J. K- When' The Down Boys 
Go (/2cJ, L- Who Made Who.') 
(/2("). ,W Norhin,: Shocking ( /JaJ, 
N- Glird, (12d). 0 - Sissy Tral"t'rJe 
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The North Face of Big Four showing the Author's line of ascent and 
descent. All other photos are illustrati,•e only and from the Cordery
r:011er Collection. 

Robert Cordery-Cotter 
describes a speed climb 
which didn't quite turn out 
as planned ... 

Dawn burned, a faint. cold Ii 
of Big Four· s North Face. Gli 
to us as we hurried through the~ 
boots thudding upon the earthen trail 
we erupted from the forest beneath a 
over which wateifalls hissed, their mar 
night's ice. We passed underthis bulwark, 
complex topography of the face above:· a, 

runnels, buttresses, couloirs lined with never. 
talus underfoot was muffled by an old crust of 
clear, a few winter stars persisted. Following 
surveying tape we scrambled up moss-laden 
turning the headwall on the far right. Ice-tools 
clanked like medieval annament; our breathing 
cold air. 
The day before I had driven up from Seattle to view 

Autumn stonns had plastered the peaks yet the w 
been clear for a week. The north face of Big Four, 
undeniably impressive aspect in the area, had appeal 
immediately. Rising nearly four thousand feet from its 
proximity of the peak to the road (a mere hour's walk) 
all the more attractive. Phoning Alasdair Street, a 
colleague from work whom I had climbed with occasi: 
persuaded him and his partner Eric to accompany me on 
I predicted would be a lightweight, one-day push up and 
on the large yet not extreme ice face, lightweight bivo 
being the only insurance. Mid-December came with 
we left Seattle at 3am. 

A broad apron of semi-pennanent snowfields lay 
headwall, beneath the north face proper. The snow 
a week old, hard, barely accepting the determine& 
boot edges. Having traversed past the headwall 
its west end, we now traversed back over the 
avalanche troughs toward mid-face. I knew existing 
gone to the left up broad open gullies where the c . 
easiest, or up adjacent buttresses where belays from 
were possible. I had spotted a seductive ribbon o( · 
snaked down over a steep band of rock at the start 
The runnel drained a narrow couloir that split the 
whose apex fanned the summit of the middle 
through more open areas there was a steeper, 
at mid-height and a startling frozen wat 
below the summit. The plan was for me to so 
friends climbed roped-up alongside. Tha& 
plans do, it was already unravelling. Havi 
climbing in the Mont Blanc Massifthatsu 
all spring in the Cascades, I had logged 
metres of technical climbing in the, 
conditioning showed as my friends) 
snowfields, unnerved by the 
Traversing a mammoth aval 
progress at the other end and 
crampons several hundred 
sky, the crisp nev6~ l 
come. Pressing upw 
shrugged th~rn off; 
me to the route' 



"Feeding the free end of the rappel line 
through my rappel device I became 

suddenly weightkss." 

was thin, flowing over slabby rock 
before it reached thicker neve in the 
couloir above. Ice climbing is an 
improbable activity; though the ice 
forms flowing earthward, the alpinist 
ascends, the climb stalled only briefly 
in its downward course. Suiting up 
(Goretex suit, harness, helmet, Grivel 
ice-tools and crampons steely and 
hungry) I waited with surging 
impatience for my friends, shouting 
though I could no longer see them. 
"You're on your own," I finally 
shouted, punching my stopwatch on 
and swinging onto the runnel. To 
whom was I speaking? 

With swift, decisive flicks of my 
tools I dispatched the initial, superb 
runnel and began on the couloir 
above. The neve it contained, 
conveniently swept clean by 
avalanches, squeaked in protests to 
the penetration of my blades. Lapsing 
into Euro-dog cruise control I swung 
and kicked; the route flowed under 
me. The steep section was good ice, 
lively and moderate. A few clouds 
were drifting in among the fir-green 
and white peaks. Occasionally I 
shouted for my friends, thinking I 
had heard them, but it was only the 
water in my water bottle or my spare 
ice-tool blade rattling against my 
headlamp within my rucsac. The 
climbing turned moderate again as 
noon approached. I had been 
climbing for well over two hours as 
the wind picked up and cloud began 
to roll in. One thing was evident, that 
from my pace and the type of terrain 
I was on, the face was enormous. Three months 
earlier, at a greater altitude and with a much more 
arduous approach, I had soloed the north face of 
the Aiguille de Talafre, a 600 metre Tres Difficile 
(TD) ice route with much steeper and more serious 
mixed climbing, in two hours and twenty minutes. 
I was not to be disappointed on this humble 
Cascadian north face. A harrowing scarecrow of 
a frozen waterfall appeared in the couloir above. 

Snow was falling as I continued surmounting 
bulges of white and grey ice; • the summit, I 
believed, was somewhere immediately above; 
Loping over the bulges, the ragged waterfall with 
its brown rock stuffing peering out from under 
greyish icicles, I was fixated on this technical 
challenge, barely cognisant of the clouds now 
rushing over the summit ridge. I whacked my 
tools into the cascade, sending shards of hard ice 
spinning down the couloir. I jerked my tools back 
in mid-flight to hook the thin ice and not smash the 
blades into the rock below. Falling snow passed 
my staccato efforts and settled calmly into the 
lower angle sections ofthecouloir below, waiting. 

Sweating hard now, I subdued mounting 
apprehension and surmounted a final grey curtain 
to a precarious ledge, from which sprouted another 

36 

steep curtain. "Enough," I thought. I traversed 
around it up a groove on the left and gained a spur. 
As I moved over weird rimed blocks, a symmetrical 
snow arete developed from amid wind-churned 
snow and cloud. I climbed directly a_top this 
whale 's back of ice, and after a short encrusted 
slab the summit appeared. So did the wind. I've 
never been to Patagonia, but the wind coming 
over that summit, generated by some anticyclone 
off the Oregon coast, would surely have been at 
home on that distant icecap. Fumbling to pull the 
hood of my North Face mountain jacket over my 
face, I used my ice-tools and crampons to crawl 
the last few metres to the apex. Peering over the 
south side I could see down only a short cliff and 
then, fog. 
My original descent plan, to traverse off the peak 

along its summit ridge to the west where easier 
ground led down, was out of the questioi1; the 
wind and lack of visibility would not permit such 
an action. Downclimbing below the summit onto 
the north side, I punched off my stopwatch at three 
hours and forty-two minutes, ate a peanut-butter 
and jelly sandwich and an apple, and decided to 
downclinb the north face. From viewing the face 
earlier in the day, I knew that a less technical 

couloir also gained the middle 
summit which I was on, to the east of 
the one I had ascended. Immediately 
I started down, front-pointing rapidly 
over ice-glazed slabs. As I climbed 
into the couloir, snow was falling 
hard; within a few hours darkness 
would come. The couloir offered 
easy downclimbing yet with the 
mounting snowfall I knew what else 
it would soon offer. As I reached the 
first cascade, I realized I had a 50m 
7mm rappel line, !Om of5mm rappel 
cord, but no pitons, no ice-screws 
and no knife to cut the 5mm with. 
Quickly I hacked a bollard and rigged 
it with 5mm, chopping free a one 
metre length with the adze of my 
Piolet. 

The 25 metre rappel carried me 
over the steepest part of the icefall 
but fell short of the bottom, forcing 
me to downcl i m b five metres of steep 
ice. Less technical ground led to a 
second steep section and as I cut 
another bollard off to one side to 
rappel this section, a hollow roar 
filled the air around me and the first 
avalanche tore past me and plunged 
over the waterfall. Bounding down 
on rappel I pu lied down and 
frantically coiled the thin rope, my 
anxiety surging as the persistent snow 
fell with increasing force. Inside the 
couloir was the wrong place to be 
with these slides picking up. 
Sprinting on all fours down the 
couloir I would listen for them and 
run off onto the adjacent buttress 
upon hearing their turbulence in the 

couloir above. Finally I abandoned the couloir to 
continue downclimbing the buttress to my right. 
As darkness and whirling snow blotted out all 
notion of where I was on the face, and I made a 
harrowing reverse front-point down an improbably 
steep and thinly glazed slab, the terrain eased to 
snowslopes. Having descended the face in just 
over two hours, I had beat the darkness down, yet 
now I became aware that I must traverse back 
under the face to tum the great rock barrier below 
the snows lopes. Munching something chewy and 
sweet from a wrapper, I listened, shivering and 
dehydrated as, like stealthy nocturnal predators, 
the avalanches pounced down from the face above 
searching the troughs and gullies for prey. 
Inherent within me was the surging desire to not 

be caught, to not be buried or swept down the 
slope over the headwall into the maw of jagged 
talus below. Quick ly I began traversing, froni 
pointing across the couloirs, resting at the ri ses. 
Once, in a hurry, I ran flatfoot and the snow 
quickly balled under my crampons, causing me to 
slip and careen down, out of control, crashing into 
an ice block before I could arrest. Beating the 
snow off my crampons with such vehemence th;it 
I shredded the rubber grip on my tool, I carried on 



"I drew my Dachstein mitten across 
my face and it appeared in the beam 
of my lamp covered in fresh blood" 

while all around me, like stalking 
white carnivores, the avalanches 
hunted. 

I cannot say how long that game 
went on for, predators and 
inadvertent prey, but at last the slope 
eased even further and the avalanches 
were left behind. Fir trees appeared 
out of the storm and darkness, though 
I could not tell where I was in 
relationship to where we had come 
up that morning. The climbing, 
descent and storm had extracted their 
measure; I was soaked and exhausted. 
Drips of sweat falling into the snow 
from inside my helmet were spots of 
yellow and my breath formed a 
ketonic cloud in the cold air. I 
ploughed through deep snow, 
praying to have gone far enough 
west to turn the headwall. I 
downclimbed short cliffs then 
rappelled. Again I rappelled, on 
5mm tied to a scrub fir, then another 
rappel from a clump of twigs 
sprouting from a crack. Finally a 
rappel from a pathetic alder placed 
me into the middle of a cliff that I 
could not see down with my dimming 
headlamp. I gambled, went over a 
small overhang and descended into a 
hell of my own making. Messy, 
featureless rock lined the overhang 
and a steady stream of ice-water ran 
down onto me. The dripping ends of 
my 7mm rappel linedangledabsurdly 
in mid-blackness. I had no pitons to 
even attempt to place and my body 
heat was being rapidly carried away 
by the waterfall. The game was 
over, and I knew it. I pendulumned to try and find 
an anchor, then I dropped my 5mm rappel cord. 
The only flaw in the rock was a fist-sized 
chockstone wedged precariously in a shallow 
groove. Wrapping the 7mm off around one thigh 
I yanked out my hammer and tapped the 
chockstone. Since it did not move, I removed the 
webbing leash from my hammer and tied it about 
the chockstone. I unclipped the other leash from 
my axe and clipped it to the webbing about the 
chocks tone. I retrieved one end of the 7mm from 
about my leg and, tying a doubled figure-eight 
into it, clipped it into the locking carabiner on my 
harness into which I had also clipped the leash 
which was, in turn, clipped to the chockstone. At 
the very ends of the 7 mm rappel Ii ne the chocks tone 
was still at waist height. If I unclipped from the 
rappel rope I would still free-fall at least a metre 
onto the chockstone; the rappel rope clipped by 
one end to my harness would come along for the 
ride. Yet, free-hanging in that frigid dripping 
night, I had no other option. Feeding the free end 
of the rappel line through my rappel device I 
became suddenly weightless. A sensation like 
going through the ice of a frozen lake overtook 
me, then I looked up to see the French webbing of 

my ice-tool leash straining taut around the still 
unperturbed chockstone. Hanging limp against 
the damp rock, my rappel line tugged free from 
above, whistled past and plumbed the dark space 
below. I hastily retrieved it by the end still tied to 
me, and rigged a rappel through the chockstone 
sling. Unclipping and lowering away, I bid the 
indomitablechockstone and its new bride ofFrench 
webbing adieu. 
The rappel ended on an enormous boulder, and 

peering over it I could discern level ground below. 
Jubilant, I looped the rope over the block and 
began backing off to start the rappel. Instantly the 
rope shifted up the block and then popped off. I 
dropped, deflected off a slab, striking with both 
feet as something in my left leg snapped with a 
muffled report. The next impact came after a 
longer fall. I bounced on my back, the rucsac and 
its sodden contents breaking my fall as my Edel rid 
helmet split against a boulder to selflessly spare its 
contents. Flipping completely over, I landed on 
my feet in standing water: the plunge-pool of the 
waterfal I I had not long ago made the acquaintance 
of. My truant rappel line landed all about me in the 
water. My headlamp still functioned ; I drew my 
Dachstein mitten across my face and it appeared 

in the beam of my lamp covered in 
fresh blood. I howled in horror but 
then realized that despite this 
theatrical effect (I had undoubtedly 
hit my nose on my knee on the first 
impact) I was distinctly alive. A 
brief inspection revealed that 
although my leg was painful I could 
walk on it and there was no other 
apparent damage. Thus enlightened 
I scooped up my water-soaked rope, 
stuffed it in my rucsac and made for 
the car. Surely my friends would be 
irate at my delay in descending and I 
wanted only to proceed to the closest 
restaurant for a cheeseburger and 
fries. Dashing down the snowy trail 
on my perceptibly swelling left leg, 
I could still hear the frustrated howls 
of the white killers I had so narrowly 
eluded on the mountain above. 

When I found the car it was white, 
covered in an undisturbed mantle of 
fresh snow. There were no tracks but 
my own. Passing my hand under the 
bumper I located, miraculously, a 
hideaway key and let myself into the 
car. A long, semiconscious night of 
convulsive shivering curled up in 
my soggy clothing gave way to a 
pale, grey dawn. 

There was no sign of my friends 
and so I limped three lonely miles to 
a house I had remembered seeing on 
the way in. An ancient man with a 
CB radio lived there and soon the 
Whatcom county rescue ranger 
showed up in a massive four-wheel 
drive. 
As I surveying the face, my heart 

sank. Avalanches were still raking the face and 
the slope below the face was a clutter of debris. 
Just as a helicopter was taking off from Bellingham 
to begin the search, a pair of fonns, like the 
haggard remnants of Napoleon 's Grande Armee 
crossing the Polish frontier, emerged from the 
forest and plodded towards us. They had retreated 
from an abortive line the previous day at the first 
sign of snowfall and bivouacked in the trees. 
Three months later, I related this tale to my future 

wife in a Seattle restaurant. She stared at the silver 
ice-axe earring in my left ear and bought me one 
glass of ale after another as the story unfolded. 
Did her eyes grow larger or did I just then notice 
them? I cannot say. Like a dream from which one 
wakes, you may visit such realities briefly, yet you 
dare not dwell there. Such was my solo climb of 
a new route on the north face of Big Four Mountain. 

Summary: The North Face ofBig Four Mountain, 
North Cascades, Washington State 6,135 feet 
( 1,&70m). Solo ascent by a new route, Lust at 
First Sight Couloir by Robert Cordery-Cotter, 10 
December 1988 in 3 hours and 43 minutes. D. 

· Sup, 2,570 feet (780m). Descent by downclimb/ 
rappel of 1974 Car/stadl F o/som winter route. 
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All You Ever Wanted 
To Know About 
Mountain Tent Design 
- and More! 

What most climbers want, of course, is 
the impossible. A good mountain tent 
that must be bombproof, self-erecting, 
big enough to sleep 2 + gear and cook, 
weigh under 1.5 kg and above all 
cheap! It might sound like a joke, but 
these qualities are what climbers 
genuinely need in a mountain tent 
(well. .. cheap, definitely!). 
Firstly it's important to outline the two 
basic relevant categories of specialist 
mountain tents - the huge family frame 
tent so important at Himalayan base 
camps may be essential for an 
expedition's sanity but cannot really be 
considered as a mountain tent - so 
we'll call them: A - Advanced Base 
Camp models and B - Assault tents 
(Alpine Style Mountain Tents). 
Apart from specific usage differences 

in weight, space etc. the main 
difference between these two groups 
is that Group B includes tents 
specifically designed for mountain use 
while Group A includes several models 
that were not originally conceived as 
mountain tents but have proved to be 
well suited to the role. 
Whilst ABC tents are often 

sophisticated geodesic shapes, assault 
tents are inherently lighter and _ 
simpler, often no more than improved 



Left: Wild Country Quasar. Above: North Face VE-24. 

bin bags as lightness outweighs the 
advantages of space and comfort. 
Usually it is a simple choice between 
weight and space/strength and the most 
popular choices always are the lightest! 
The main two qualities required for 

ABC tents are strength and space. It is 
vital to have room to sit out bad weather 
in some comfort and certainty so Group 
A tents can afford to be heavier than 
those in Group B. 
The most distinguishing element of 

mountain weather is snowfall and 
consequently Group A tents must be 
designed to perform well even if 
completely buried. Other characteristics 
important under snow conditions are 
ease of pitching, repositioning and 
ventilation . 
These criteria point to the dome tent 

design as being the most appropriate. 
In the past A-frame ridge tents, stiffened 
up and provided with snow valances 
and ventilation tubes, had created a 
major breakthrough for climbers, but the 
drawbacks were still very apparent. 
Sloping sides collapsed inwards in 
heavy snow suffocating the occupants, 
strong winds would eventually collapse 
the essentially rigid frame and above all 
the design had to be heavy to be 
effective. Rigid A-frame tents are still 
used but domes, particularly geodesic 
domes, have become the state of the art 
and the most favoured approach to 
mountain tents. It is worth discussing 
how and why domes have gained their 
popularity. 

Dome Design 
At the heart of dome tent design is the 

desire to create maximum usable 
internal space with minimum fabric and 
materials weight. To appreciate this one 
has to study existing geometric shapes 
used in tent design. Rigid A-pole ridge 
tents evolved from simple single or twin 
upright straight pole designs and relied 
on their basic triangular shape for 
rigidity. This has been the dominant 
design shape since Whymper developed 

his mountain tent in the 19th century. 
The broad base and narrow apex give 
the design a reasonable aerodynamic 
profile when pitched end into the wind 
but this loses most of its efficiency in 
side winds. More importantly it does 
not offer a very convenient internal 
space and so reduces weight to space 
efficiency. The slab-like sides are 
internally unsupported which allows 
strong winds and/or heavy snow to 
collapse the tent, while the very stiffness 
and straightness of the poles makes 
them vulnerable to breakage unless they 
are made of a heavy gauge material. 
To overcome these shortcomings and 

to improve the space/weight ratio, the 
dome design evolved. This required 
using a more natural semicircular profile 
to reduce dead space and give more 
upper tent room. It is worth mentioning 
at this point that Don Whillans was on 
the same track when he developed the 
concept of a rigid cuboid box tent in 
Patagonia in the mid- 'Sixties, i.e. more 
room and more stability. However his 
design was less subtle than dome 
technology as it required massive 
weight to achieve its albeit great 
strength. To achieve an aerodynamic 
dome, semi-circular poles were 
developed. These were rigid at first then, 
for reduced weight and carriage 
considerations, flexible fibreglass (and 
later aluminium alioy) poles were 
developed. The first genuine dome 
tents were developed in the USA and 
the distinguishing feature was that the 
flexible poles went diagonally across a 
basic rectangular floor, thereby giving a 
self-supporting structure which 
maximised the enclosed space of 2 
semicircles. The resulting structure 
improved space efficiency by more than 
50% over A-pole designs (Fig. 1) and 
was light. Strength was a problem as 
these early tents often wobbled 
alarmingly giving rise to many hilarious 
comments from onlookers and frantic 
ones from the occupants. With 
experience it was soon discovered that 

just adding poles to firm up the structure 
was inefficient and by 1975 the first of 
Buckminster Fuller's 'geodesic' designs 
which would set the pattern for all 
subsequent performance dome tent 
designs were appearing from North Face 
in the USA. 

Geodesic Design 
The principles of 'geodesic' tent design 
lie in the qualities produced by an 
interlocking pattern of 'great arcs' or 
naturally curved poles (Fig. 2). The idea 
is to use these strong natural curves to 
form a tensioned offset lattice of poles 
that divide the supported fabric into 
roughly equal areas so that the strength 
of the whole is far greater than that of 
the component parts. (Phew! - That's 
approximately the theory!) In practice 
the division of the tent fabric into 
individually supported areas by 
tensioned poles means that each area 
has more localised support, giving 
greater overall tautness. The offsetting 
of the pole lattice also helps to reduce 
the length of unsupported poles which 
are so vulnerable in simple crossover 
pole designs (Fig. 2). Another benefit is 
that flexible poles combined with a 
carefully designed lattice will spread 
localised loading over the whole 
structure rather than leave long lengths 
of unsupported pole vulnerable to, say, 
high winds (or drunken climbers). 
Geodesic designs immediately began 

to address the needs of climbers: more 
space for less weight;. tauter, quieter 
tents with smoother wind profiles and 
greater force absorption. Other benefits 
are easy pitching (if anything is ever 
easy in high winds), a self-supporting 
structure which cuts down essential 
guying requirements and the addition of 
superior strength and durability in snow 
due to fully supported steeply angled 
side walls. With all these advantages it is 
not difficult to see why the traditional 
rigid A-pole design is no longer pre-

Phoenix Photon Extreme. 
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North Face Himalayan Hotel. 

eminent (although still much beloved by 
local authorities and Boy Scout groups 
who value strength and robustness in 
the face of consistent abuse!) 

As mentioned at the outset, suitable 
Group A tents are often not specifically 
designed for mountain use. To make 
them into "Mountain" tents the 
manufacturers add extras such as snow 
valances, extra guying points, covered 
zips and stiffer poles. These extras will 
genuinely help performance in 
particularly bad conditions but may not 
prove to be advantageous in more 
normal circumstances. For instance, 
snow valances are great when in deep 
snow or on hard ground, but are usually 
desperate to dig out as the snow melt 
from the tents warm side walls freezes 
the valance solidly into the surrounding 
snow (and more often than not tear on 
being dug out) . Valances also increase 
condensation inside the tent when used 
in most conditions, so one has a fine 
judgement to make as to their value. 

Wild Country High Altitude Gemini. 
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Poles 
Another problem area is poles. 

Modern flexible poles are usually made 
from 7075 aluminium alloy tube which is 
extruded and then heat treated to a T6 
standard or in some cases to the higher 
standard of T9. I will not discuss pole 
reliability here as they all can (and do!) 
break at some time. However, two 
things are important to consider about 
the poles in your tent. The first is pole 
diameter. Larger diameter poles give far 
greater rigidity but are more prone to 
sudden breakage as they cannot absorb 
shock as easily as thinner poles. Thin 
poles bend and deform more easily so, if 
you need to ensure maximum strength 
the answer is to use two narrow poles 
instead of one thick pole, thus retaining 
flexibility while rigidity is increased. The 
other potential problem is with the 
shock cord that spring sets the pole 
sections into the fully extended pole. In 
cold weather, some shock cords freeze 
and lose their elasticity making poles 
desperate to assemble. To combat this 
some manufacturers tie the shock cord 
into loosely fitting plugs that form the 
pole ends and when the shock cord 

Fabrics 
Most tents fall within 2 fabric 

categories: double skin tents using 
vapour barrier outers with breathable 
non-proofed inners, and single skin 
designs using waterproof, breathable 
membranes. 
Double skin tents mostly use high 

performance silicone or polyurethane 
coated nylon or polyester outers and 
breathable fluorocarbon or silicone 
treated nylon inners. All double skin 
tents mentioned here use fabrics that 
perform well for strength and water 
resistance, with the best waterproofing 
results coming from tents with taped 
seams. It is important to remember that 
even using specialist yarns such as 
Nylon 66, ultra violet degradation is an 
important factor when appraising how 
long your tent will last. Polyester fly 
sheets overcome the UV problem but 
often do not have the same tear 
strength. 
The Gore-Tex™ breathable lightweight 

3 ply taffeta fabric seems like the answer 
to tent problems as it gives you 
maximum internal space with minimum 
fabric requirement. However it is fair to 
say that Gore-Tex is not an ideal tent 
fabric due to its need to have a positive 
pressure to make water vapour pass 
through the laminate and so prevent 
condensation build-up. Most companies 
print a qualifying statement in their 
publicity about the effectiveness of their 
Gore-Tex tent. 
However for low volume, lightweight 
assault tents, Gore-Tex and other 
breathable membranes provide a valid 
solution to the space/weight problem." 

Pitching 
Essentially this debate revolves around 

two opposing schools of tent design: 
those that pitch inner first, fly sheet later 
and vice versa. My preference, in 
mountain tents, is for the 'Inner First' 
design. The inner is first tensioned by 
the poles and the flysheet is sprung onto 
it, creating a taut box-like structure with 
both skins under tension. This enhances 
the self-supporting nature of the whole 
tent and gives good overall stability with 

Limitations to Gore-Tex™ Tents? "In order to function at its optimum 
performance, Gore-Tex requires a sufficient pressure differential to 
exist between both sides of the fabric to ensure easy passage of water 
vapour through the membrane. In clothing the hum~n body provides 
the 'pump' which is needed to drive the moisture through the Gore
Tex. However, in tents the effectiveness of body heat is reduced by 
good body insulation (i.e. sleeping bag and clothing) and by the 
increased distance of the heat source from the tent wall fabric." 
(From the Wild Country Catalogue.) 

freezes and the sections will not link up 
you can just tug the cord through the 
pole to manually pull all the sections 
together. When checking out a tent 
make sure you can do this or that the 
shock cord is guaranteed not to freeze 
down to at least -25°C. 

minimal guying . It is even quieter than 
most designs as there is no loose 
material to flap about and the wind 
profile is uninterrupted by external pole 
tubes or superfluous guying points. 

Whilst the 'Outer Pitching First' (OPF) 
concept is arguably valid for lower 



altitude tents, I believe that the 
tensioning of the outer skin and the 
hanging of the inner from the outer does 
not give the whole structure sufficient 
rigidity for the difficult "pitches" 
encountered above the snowline. The 
main advantage of OPF tents, that the 
inner can remain dry during wet weather 
pitching, is not so valid above the 
snowline and the extra guying required 
by this approach is often impractical. 
Only one of the tents featured in this 

article actually uses internal poles, i.e. 
ones put up from the inside of the tent. 
This can be of great importance when 
trying to pitch a tent in cold weather as 
often threading poles is virtually 
impossible. Todd Bibler's approach 
allows the user to get inside and get 
sheltered while he puts up the tent 
around him. While great for genuine 
assault single skin designs, this 
approach is likely to be impractical for 
more sophisticated geodesic models, 
although it was used by the Poles (no 
pun intended) during their winter 
attempt on K2 with specially designed 
and purpose-built rigid poled geodesic 
Gore-Tex tents. 

Conclusion 
With the advent of geodesics and 
flexible alloy poles, mountain tents have 
moved nearer to supplying what 
climbers really need - stable space with 
minimum weight. Not every aspect has 
been finally resolved: pole strength, 
condensation problems and ease of 
pitching, for example, are still areas for 
definite improvement. However despite 
the enormously improved efficiency of 
modern mountain tents, most 
experienced alpinists will tell you that 
given the choice they would definitely 
choose a well-constructed .. . snow hole! 

Phoenix Phearless. 

MOUNTAIN TENT DATAFILE 

The following is a selection of tent models currently available in the U.K. that are suitable 
for their category requirements. 
Key: Ent= entrances, OPF = outer pitching first, IPF = Inner pitching first, V = vestibules 
(bell ends!), RF= Rectangular floor, HF= Hexagonal floor, TS= Taped seams. 

GROUP A - Advance Base Camp Tents 

Phoenix Phusion Extreme 210 x 126cm 
inner: RF, wt. 4.6kg, 2 ent, 2V, Snow 
Valance, OPF, 4 Pole Geodesic, TS. 
Comments: v. strong, slowish to pitch, 
good cooking space, needs good guying, 
sleeps 2, heavy. 

Phoenix Phortress 210 x 135 inner, RF, 
wt. 4.25kg, 2 ent, 2V, TS, snow valance, 
OPF, 4 pole rigid A pole ridge. Comments: 
v. strong when pitched well, needs good 
guying, cramped internally, best of 
traditional designs, sleeps 2. 

Phoenix Phorum Extreme 212 x 258 
inner, HF, wt. 6.00 kg, 2 ent, 2V, TS, snow 
valance, OPF, 5 pole Geodesic. Comments: 
v. roomy, strong, slow/awkward to pitch, 
sleep 3+, needs good guying 

North Face VE-24 213x 265 inner, HF, wt. 
9.39 kg, 1 ent. OV, IPF, 4 pole Geodesic. 
Comments: original Geodesic design, v. 
roomy, quick to pitch, v. strong, good wind 
profile, poor cooking/storage, light, sleeps 3-4. 

North Face VE-25 213 x 265 inner, HF, wt. 
4.32 kg, 2 ent, 1V, 5 pole . Comments: 
original Geodesic design, v. roomy, quick to 
pitch, v. strong, good wind profile+ good 
cooking/storage. 

North Face Himalayan Hotel 218 x 345 
inner, Elipse Floor! Wt. 5.9kg, 2 ent, OV IPF, 
6 pole Geodesic. Comments: v.v. roomy, v. 
strong, easy pitching, poor external storage/ 
cooking, sleeps 4+, Rolls Royce price! 

North Face Westwind 244 x 120 (approx) 
inner, tapered floor, wt. 2.74kg, 1 ent. 1V, 
IPF, 3 pole tunnel. Comments: easy 
pitching, needs good guying, reasonable 
space, light, good wind profile, sleeps 2. 

Wild Country Quasar 229 x 137 inner, RF, 
wt. 3.75kg, 2 ent, 2V, TS, IPF, 4 pole 
Geodesic. Comments: much copied low 
profile geodesic, v. strong and stable, quick 
pitching, good storage/cooking, sleeps 2 

Wild Country High Altitude Quasar 
additional snow valance, reinforced extra fly 
guys, covered zippers, TS. 

Wild Country Hyperspace 208 x 190 cm, 
RF, wt. 4.6kg, 2 ent, 2V, IPF, 5 pole 
Geodesic, TS. Comments: enlarged Quasar 
design with greater side panel support, 
sleeps 3+, v . roomy, v. stable, quick 
pitching, good cooking/storage. 

Wild Country Terra Nova 198 x 213 inner, 
RF, wt. 5.7kg, 2 ent, 2V, IPF, 5 pole 
Geodesic, TS. Comments: v.v. roomy, 
sleeps 4+, good cooking/storage, good 
internal height, wobbles in high winds. 

GROUP B · Assault Tents 

Phoenix Photon Extreme 210 x 142 
inner, R.F., wt. 3.6kg, 1 ent. 1V, snow 
valance, 3 pole simple dome, single skin 
Gore-Tex, T.S. Comments: sleeps 2/3, good 
space, reasonable stability, simple pitching. 

Phoenix Phearless 220 x 148 cm inner, 
RF, Wt. 5 kg, 2 ent, 1V, snow valance, 
lightweight(!), stressed alloy 'box', T.S. exo 
skeleton , Single skin Goretex, sleep 2/3. 
Comments: strong! heavy, awkward 
pitching, nearest thing to bombproof. 

Wild Country Gemini 200 x 117 inner, RF, 
wt. 2.4kg, 1 ent, 1V, TS, 3 pole semi 
Geodesic, skingle skin Gore-Tex. 
Comments: light, good stability, sleeps 2, 
maybe a valance needed, easy pitching 

Wild Country High Altitude Gemini 198 
x 117 cm inner, RF, wt. 1.9Kg, 1 ent, OV, 2 
pole simple dome, single skin Gore-Tex, TS. 
Comments: Light, easy pitching, cramped, 
internal cooking difficult, good survival 
shelter, sleeps 2 (just!). 

Bibler Tent approx. 200x135 cm inner, RF, 
wt. 1.9Kg, 1 ent. TS, 2 pole internal poled 
simple dome, single skin Toddtex. 
Comments: light, v. easy pitching, great 
shelter, cooking difficult, sleeps 2. 

SUPPLIERS 

USA: North Face - 999 Harrison 
Street, Berkeley, CA 94710. 
Wild Country USA, 27 Whitelaw 
Drive, Centre Conway, NH 03813. 
Bibler Tents 5441/DWestern Avenue 
Dept. A3, Boulder CO 80301. 

UK: Phoenix Mountaineering, 
Coquetdale Trading Estate,Amble, 
Morpeth, Northumberland NE65 
OPE. North Face, c/o First Ascent, 
Unit 2 Lime Tree Business Park, 
Matlock, Derbyshire DE4 3EJ. Wild 
Country, Meverill Road, Tideswell, 
Derbyshire SK17 8PY. 
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At this year's Buxton Mountaineering 
Festival Dave Cook gave a lecture on his 
recent UK to Australia bike ride. What 
follows is a slightly revised version of his 
script. Cook's journey through the Middle 
East, pre-war Iraq and India can be seen as 
an epic, despite his understatement, and 
his narrative highlights some interesting 
parallels with climbing. 

Lumberjack Therapy 
Too often we look at climbing as a hermetically 
sealed canister - very male, and very white - and 
this shows in self censorship of a whole range of 
questions, as well as a tendency to piss in each 
other 's pockets. Climbing writers, this one in 
particular, share a problem with pornographers -
the dreaded disease of repetition. Athletes, the 
common subject of both genres - rock and sexual 
- have to repeat the same moves rather often. 
There is a limit on the number of variations 
possible. Climbing culture is full of emotional 
log-jams. My role here is a sort of cycling 
lumberjack. 

Geography was not the only factor in my route 
choice. 30 years ago Don Whillans motor-biked 
straight through. That route is closed today. The 
"perestroika variant" through the Soviet Union 
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into China and then south across the Karakoram 
Highway, proved impossibly cumbersome. The 
BMC weighed in on my behalf, and I even enlisted 
Ron Fawcett ' s help by sending a wickedly funny 
satire on Crimean climbing he had written in High 
magazine to the top man in the Soviet Alpine 
Federation, claiming that such ridicule would 
continue until they liberalised their visa laws. 
Faced with the threat of Ron's ridicule there was 
some change in the Soviet position. A telegram 
arrived saying "your tour looks very interesting 
but it takes time to organise it properly from our 
side". The roub.le still had not dropped. I didn ' t 
want "organising". 
It was a great revelation todiscoverhow universal 

is the fantasy of cutting loose - of pressing the 
ejector seat button to end up one knows not where. 
Many people were warming their hands on my 

Dave Cook 

dream. Perhaps this was what Wang Fu-Chou 
meant when, writing about the final few metres on 
the first Chinese ascent of Everest, he said he felt 
as if all 700,000,000 were climbing it with him . 

Cycling demands a continual engagement with 
the people you pass. They certainly demand 
engagement with you - wall to wall wearying 
engagement. In the mountains one drops into 
seclusion -on the highway into the public domain. 
"Another heart felt steel guitar will really do me 
in" goes the Country and Western song. Similarly 
with " Meester, what is your name?" It didn 't take 
long to make the liberating discovery that this was 
not in fact a question, but a friendly greeting by 
someone who knows no other words of English. 
At a stroke my fantasies were unleashed. Many 
people will be telling their grandchildren of the 
time Johnny Dawes came riding by. 
The term " trave ller", much beloved by the back

packers I would sometimes meet, made my hackles 
ri se. It is pure snobbery. To the local people we 
are all tourists - period - and this applies to 
mountaineers too. They are not fooled by the 
travellers' attempts to create the illusion that they 
too are really part of the world's poor. They know 
that the scruffy denims contain a passport that will 
blast aside frontiers closed tight shut to them, and 
a piece of plastic able to release a cascade of bank
notes from a hole in a wall. Best avoid the posing 
and pretence - as tourists we have responsibilities 
- and that applies to us all, not just to those on 
package holidays. The travellers are rather like a 
caste. With their " Rough Guide" in one hand and 
bottle of mineral water in the other they stood out 
as distinctively, and unpleasantly , as Brahmins. 
African writer Chinua Achebe wrote " travellers 
with closed minds can tell us little except about 
themselves". However what they reveal about 
themse lves is well worth pondering. 

Turkey is a bike free zone - the drivers and the 
state of the roads see to that . The Turks are an 
exceptionally friendly and generous people, so 
one must assume that terrori sation of cyc lists is 
nothing personal. The lorries they drive are 
manufactured by YW. Renault and Fiat and are 
similar to those sold in EC countries - in all save 
exhausts and horns which in Turkey blast out leg 
scalding poisonous fumes and blood curdling 
snarls. Any old pollution will do for the third 
world. Do mountaineers not have to face similar 
charges? The climbers who befoul base camps, 
and leave great mountains of the world strewn 
with their sordid debris, would not treat their local 
cliffs I ike that. They are probably founder members 
of "clean up a crag" schemes back home. But on 
the issue of principle they are as contemptibly 
guilty of double standards as are the lorry 
manufacturers. 
Sadly I have to say that the chapter on " Sex and 

the single cyclist" in the book I am writing about 
my trip will be a fairly thin one. However the 
temptation to pay for it was ever-present. It 
seemed to be automatically assumed that a white 
man on his own could only have one possible 
objective. 

Bangkok, as everyone knows, is the sex capital 
of the universe. By now I was no stranger to 
propositions, but the no-nonsense directness wi,th 
which the hotel porter got down to business took 



The term ''traveller': much beloved by the back-packers I would sometimes meet, made 
my hackles rise. It is pure snobbery. To the local people we are all tourists -period -and 
this applies to mountaineers too. 

my breath away. "Nice Thai lady sir?" I did want 
one - but not for money. Apparently refusals from 
single western men are rare - and he seemed 
genuinely interested in this strange perversion. 
"Why sir?" Wearily I went through my by now 
much rehearsed explanation. "There are three 
reasons." He looked at me in amazement. "First, 
sex is good if it is freely given - between equals; 
bad ifa Westerner with greater wealth and power, 
purchases it from a poor woman." He obviously 
had his doubts about the ideological soundness of 
this argument. "Very different system of morality 
here sir, halfa million poor Thai girls work in sex, 
you rich man, how else can they trade with you." 
(Not bad I thought - I'm being made to feel an 
imperialist because I don ' t help in the redistribution 
of wealth.) He awaited my second reason with 
interest. "Well ," I said, "there is the risk of 
infection". He waved this one aside. "Here 
condoms kept very clean." Recycling condoms 
seemed a new idea, even in these ecologically 
aware times. Nervously I went on to number 
three. "Expense, I don ' t have much money". He 
treated this with the contempt that it deserved. 
"Sir, hand-job very cheap here." "Get out!" I 
shouted before what was left of my resolution 
deserted me. 

The issues differ - but the principles have to be 
the same - for lorry manufacturers, mountaineers 
and for randy cyclists. 
Although the Turkish switchbacks, the deserts of 

Iraq and the jungle roads of Sumatra were harder 
going, crossing India was the crux - the E grade 
was high. On the GT Highways a variant of the 
caste system operates. Cyclists rank with 
pedestrians as the untouchables, a position that 
makes them very touchable indeed. Lorry drivers 
are kings of the highway and woe betide lower 
forms of life that do not get out of their way. 
Sometimes I would play the "sahib" card and try 
waving back into lane a vehicle positioning itself 
for an overtaking charge towards me. Pulling 
racial rank could fail however. There were then a 
few seconds to decide if I was eye-balling a 
psychopath. 

Occasionally the "ragged people" fought back. 
In Bihar, the most poverty stricken and lawless 
state, I came across a group of grieving villagers 
gathered in the road. A hit and run driver had run 
over a small boy, killing him instantly. A group of 
young men set off running in pursuit - hold ups are 
sufficiently common to make this not as hopeless 
a chase as it might seem - and sure enough after a 
few kilometres they caught up with the killer 
lorry. They dragged the driver from his cab and 
executed him on the spot. 

The cities posed problems of a different kind. 
Cycling through them was like riding surf, with 
my bike bobbing along on the crest of a human 
wave, occasionally risking a "wipeout" in an 
exploding maelstrom of rickshaws, carts and 
pedestrians. Sometimes cows would press against 
my saddle bags on either side and I could enjoy a 
"hands off' rest as they carried me along. 

In Iraq I was threatened with ten years 
imprisonment for"currency speculation" because 
I was spending too much time in the company of 
Kurds. It was classic tactics - firstly apply the 
frighteners then run your man out of town, a 

technique much applied in the westerns of my 
youth. The technique worked. It was 120 degrees 
Farenheit in the shade but I galloped, hardly 
daring to look right or left as police cars kept tabs 
on me down the highway, slowing down as they 
passed to let me know they were watching -
keeping the frighteners on. Had I known what was 
to be the fate of Bazoft, the Observer journalist 
executed some months later, I would have galloped 
even faster. 
On the rock face fear is enlisted into our arsenal 

of techniques- hung from the harness, every bit as 
important as the rope and the rack of gear. In 
climbing fear fulfils several absolutely vital roles. 
It is a radar - the signal that says draw back, 
proceed at your peril. Sometimes it is the spurthat 
can drive us to go for it when will-power alone is 
not enough. Or it is a creepy zone of tension on the 
outer fringes of adrenalin surge, merging into 
excitement in the same way that for some people 
pleasure and pain overlap in sex. 

Another role that fear can fulfil is as aperitif. 
Maria Coffey understood this very clearly. 
"Climbers put themselves at risk, and survival 
sharpens their perceptions and increases their love 
of life ... These days I feel blessed by a surfeit of 
love and good health. Yet such happiness, however 
soundly I imagine it to be based, still trembles on 
an edge as fragile as that on which Joe and Pete 
stood ... And so I try and appreciate it all, day by 
day, and to remind myself that there is no time to 
be lost." - not a bad philosophy for life, let alone 
climbing. 

In climbing fear is what you can take and leave, 
or take and use. A climber without a " fear-bag" 
hanging from his/her waist is not properly 
equipped. 

What I felt in Iraq, when the police shadowed 
me, was not like that. This was a nauseous bile that 
settled in my guts. I could remember similar 
feelings from the mountains but then had not been 
alone and there were urgent practical steps which 
experience had programmed us to take. The 
imperatives of survival had elbowed the paralysis 
of dread aside. Here there was no companion to 
tum to for solidarity and no practical steps to take 
other than flight. It w,.·1l d have been good to have 
a friend with me that day. 

On India's roads the Mobey Dick juggernaut is 
always there behind you and sometimes in your 
dreams as well. Eternal vigilance was necessary 
to avoid Captain Ahab's fate, but I could not 
sustain his hate. Too many oily arms held out 
goodies as they roared past and too many well 
oiled drivers fed me slugs of Bagpiper Whis/..y. 
Eventually it even became possible to distinguish 
a klaxon roarof greeting from one of psychopathic 
rage. I even began to feel sorry for India 's 
waggons. Bihar was like an elephant's graveyard 
- they went there to die. With every kilometre I 
come across a crumpled wreck, almost always 
with bandaged crews hammering away 
disconsolately at the upturned chassis. The word 
write-off doesn ' t exist in any Indian languages. It 
reminded me that in Turin workers in the Fiat 
factory used the nickname The Engineer for the 
humble hammer, and boasted that every single job 
on an Uno could be done with one. 

It was usually joy rather than fear which stalked 

the roads of these sunny lands. The late afternoon, 
with 150km of pedalling under my belt, the 
shadows lengthening across the road, and the sun 
a golden radiance through the trees , was a time of 
infectious serenity. Early mornings were magic 
too as the villages came to life like opening 
flowers . Spontaneous acts of kindness could 
always be counted on to blow away the deepest 
melancholy. 
But how I used to ache for the hills -even though 

on the bike they usually meant grief for my body. 
As soon as the hazy silhouettes of the Taurus 
Range sparkled on the Anatolian horizon I raced 
into them to climb their highest peak. After the 
Indus Valley the Karakoram pulled me like a 
magnet. In Southern Thailand a distant glimpse of 
limestone through the jungle and my rock boots 
were out. Along my route there were four great 
religions - Christianity, Islam, Hinduism and 
Bhuddism. I am an atheist but it cannot be without 
significance that all of them say in different words 
- "I lift up mine eyes unto the hills - from whence 
cometh my help." 
My ride taught me that mountaineering is a form 

of therapy - not escapism. Therapy heals and 
restores so that we can re-engage more effectively 
in our daily lives. Norman Nicholson put it very 
well. " Mountains should not serve as an escape 
from reality. They are surely an escape back to 
reality." 

In Darwin the photographer at the Northern 
Territory News asked me to pose on my back, 
holding my the bike above me "upside down -
down-under mate - get it!" He brushed my 
protests aside and told me that it was either " the 
down-under pose" or "hold ing a can of XXXX". 
Darwin gave me a bad case of the bends. 

The bicycle was outside the secondhand shop 
when I passed the next day, walking with my 
cardboard sign and back-pack to the start of the 
Stuart Highway. It was as if I had pressed the 
hyper-space button and ended up in a different 
part of the galaxy. 
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Short Story _____________________ _ 

by Cameron M. Burns 

It's Monday morning and I'm in the office, suckin' 
back espresso between phone calls. 
"Hi," I say, in my sweetest phone voice. "This 

is Samantha Fredericks with American 
Mountaineering Magazine. I'm trying to reach 
Jimmy Smith." 

"He's not here. He's gone climbing." 
"Can you leave him my number?" 
"Sure." 
"It's 752-5211." 
The phone clicks, and goes dead. And we're off. 

Another day of chasing down famous climbers. 
The bane of every editor's existence. 
If Jimmy doesn't call back today, then fuck him, 

he gets no press. Why should I have to bend over 
backwards to stroke his ego? Just gotta remember, 
I'm cool; I can deal with it. I'm the one in charge. 

I just wish these idiots would realize that there 
are certain ways of doing things. Renegades like 
Jimmy Smith don't deserve our attention. Hell, 
you can't control his kind. So why bother? 

I'll tell you, though, this is orte fabulous job. 
Hanging out in my own chipboard-panelled office 
all day, calling climbers I've always wanted to 
meet, interviewing them for the magazine, and, 
hopefully, lining up climbing dates. In the end 
you find out they're all assholes, but Chtist, it 
makes for great gossip. 
My boss, Johnson Phillips, is an okay guy. He's 

been editing the mag for twelve years. Johnson 
made a name for himself in the early 'seventies, 
when clean climbing <lid it's big thing. Clean 
Climbing! Frick! Who the hell cares about that 
today. Clean climbing; I _love it! Game number 
three thousand in the world of ascent. But that's 
how Johnson became JOHNSON, and that's the 
way it is. A lot of Johnson's cronies pull me aside 
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and tell me that all his climbs were pretty cheesy 
things. But his name's in truckloads of old 
guidebooks, and isn 'tthatwhatmatters anyway? ... 
Climbing fans cross-referencing your name in the 
world of mountaineering literature ... Besides, 
Johnson started this magazine because 
Mountaineering I /lust rated wouldn't print any of 
his stories. It's his boat; he'll float it. 

My intercom beeps and it's Johnson. 
"Samantha?" 

Cartoons by Paul Evans 

/(:1 

"Yeah, Chief." 
"There'll be a meeting this afternoon about the 

June issue. At two." 
"Downstairs?" 
"Where else?" 
"Okay, Chief. See you there." 
Back to wordsmithing. I'm hammering out a 

short story about climbing in Alaska, Panic Button , 
and it's going terrible. It's a good yam, but I'm 
just not hitting the mark this time. Really, I'm not 
gonna fool myself. Panic Button is boring and 
hackneyed tripe. Still, Johnson wants to see it as 
soon as I'm done. American Mountaineering gets 
first crack. 

Around noon I start working out. I've got a 
board in my office, above the door. .. Hand 
delivered to me by Frederique Grimpuque, French 
wall designer extraordinaire. What can I say? I 
know all the big names. It's just a clique ... You're 
either in or you flounder, pal. 

I crank twelve chin-l)pS, then rest. On the next 
set I fire fifteen. I'm trying to get strong again. 
Three more ·sets and I'll go to the wall in Tim's 
office ... Nothing like pumping yourself up, eh? 

At two p.m. we all file downstairs into the 
conference room. Johnson passes out the usual 
stack of stapled xeroxes and asks us to read the 
first piece. 

"Gag me," blurts Tim Fishbein, American 
Mountaineering 's Associate Editor. "With a 
shovel, PUH-LEASE!" 
"Don't like it, huh, Tim?" Johnson asks. 
"Johnson, this is bird cage material." 
"Well the photos are alright," Johnson explains. 
"Who took 'em?" 
"Amy Copling" 
"Oh." Tim goes flat. Tim used to date Amy. She 



dumped him for PeterZabrowski,climbersuperior 
and body delicioso. 
Amy then proceeded to get famous dating Pete, 

who quickly became one of the world's best 
climbers, Amy got her pies printed everywhere, 
(I mean everywhere!), even photos that weren't 
Pete. Pete dumped her a couple of years later, 
'cos, let 's face it, she is a cow. But now she can 
live off her photos. She's totally stoked. 
The funny thing is Amy 
also became a really 
renowned climber due 
to her association with 
Pete. Her name's in all 
the guidebooks and all 
the articles. She's put 
up more 5.13s than any 
other woman; too bad 
she didn't climb 'em. 
One heck of a belayer, 
though.American 
Mountaineering printed 
a few photos of Amy 
climbing back then, in 
the early '80s. Mostly 
glitz-poses on 13s - you 
know, labels everywhere, 
brand names galore- that 
sorta thing. But Amy's 
just a well-honed spray 
master, no different 
from you or I. 

Rule No.I for all you 
Galen Rowell wanna
bees: It doesn't matter 
if the climber climbed 
the route, just whether 
the photo looks good 
when you get it back 
from processing. 

"So what do we do 
about Amy's pictures?" 
Johnson snaps me out of 
my trance. "We owe 
her, because she gave us 
exclusive use of her 
Stanford Competition 
pies last month. She didn't send any slides to 
Sportclimber Magazine, and their coverage looked 
like trash. But Amy's text is garbage." 
I suggest: "Hey, let 's just do a photo essay." 
"Good idea. She'll be pissed, but what can we 

do?" 
"Tell her we want photos of Dave Redmond on 

Libei and Slander for a November cover. She' ll 
go for that." 

"Good idea." 

He called up the other day to bitch that American 
Mountaineering was just printing stories by friends 
of the editors. Yeah, so? Jimmy then explains that 
he on-sighted Media Hype (5. 13c), one of the 
world's hardest on-sights to date. 

Jimmy asked me: "Why the fuck aren't we 
interested." 
Well, to tell you the truth, we don ' t like your tone 

of voice, Mister. That's why. Sure, it's big news, 

but I decide what news actually becomes NEWS, 
thank you very much. And you, Mr. "Why The 
Fuck", just don't fit into our layout this month. 
"Sam, you there?" 
Johnson's talking to me, I'm asleep, and we're 

still in conference. "Sorry guys. Just spent from 
last night." 
"How's your Alaska piece going. Finished?" 
"Right here." I pass out xeroxed copies Panic 

Button. Everyone reads it, but no one says a word. 

me up as soon as he gets the story and rant and rave 
about its quality, its poetic power, its unparalleled 
prose. Hah! What a crock! The truth is he sends 
tons of his crap to American Mountaineering, and 
just wants me to plug him. Yeah, right. 

We haven ' t used any of his garble and we 
probablyneverwill. Wedon ' thaveto. We'rethe 
biggest, they eat our dust. Besides, Geoff can't 
climb for shit, so who cares? He's got a Bachelor 

ofFine Arts; Ohio State, 
1982. Christ, get a real 
degree! 

But I know Panic 
Button will be in the next 
ish of Alpinist because 
Geoff's under the 
ridiculous belief that if 
he prints an article by 
Samantha Fredericks, 
Co-editor of American 
Mountaineering, then 
American 
Mountaineering is 
highly likely to print one 
of his articles. Baaaaah. 
Sorry,pal. You'reoutta 
here. 
I send my story off at 3, 

with rewriting. 
A new Fogg 

Equipment catalogue 
arrives in the mail. We 
get a copy at the 
magazine. Guess who's 
photo is on the cover! 
Yep, little 'ol me .. . on a 
route, well, ... so I didn't 
finish it. Big deal. All 
the photos are posed like 
you wouldn't believe. 

Along with the Fogg 
catalogue, I get a 
manuscript from Jim 
Fogg himself. It's a 
stinker. Boy, it really 
sucks. 
Once again we're into 

masturbation literati. Jim Fogg thinks that my 
photo on their stupid catalogue is going to get his 
latest article (read: 'piece of pooh ') published. 
Big deal if they send me free gear. Hah! They ' re 
dreaming. Still, all the free goodies is a rush. As 
far as they're concerned, I'm cool. 
Johnson beeps my office. 

"Samantha, we 're going to run Jim Fogg' s piece." 
"No way!. .. Really?" 
"Yeah. It's not very good, but he spends a lot of 

money advertising in this 
magazine." 

"Now, Sam. Did you 
findoutaboutthatkid from 
North Dakota's hard on
sight?" 

There are dozens o+ these meetin~ as we shumn ink "But, Johnson. It's so 'J o- 'JJK, bonng." 

around, burninu brid(TeS left and creatinu heri'Oe.'S ,,,,.;_u.ht. "Look at the back cover o o· o '.,6. of our last issue." 
"Working on it Chief." 

"Should we print it? 
What's the kid like?" 

"He's a cocky little 
s.o.b." 
"Well, I'll leave it up to your discretion ." 
"Okay, Chief. " 
It's kinda trippy at American Mountaineering 

because as Johnson's Co-editor, I get to help him 
decide who the mag's gonna feature, or, in some 
cases, ignore. Christ, there are a million dudes out 
there who fully crank, but hey man, if they're 
gonna bitch at us here at the mag, fuck 'em. We 
don't need 'em. Hell , we can print something 
about someone else. Me, for instance ... 
Take this youngster, Jimmy Smith, for example. 

"Maybe you should try rewriting it," Tim 
suggests. 

"That bad?" 
"Sorry, Sam," Johnson says. "Unless you want 

to rework it one more time.'' 
"Naw, I'm burned on the whole thing. I might 

send it to Alpinist. That okay with you,Johnson?" 
"Sure. Whatever you want to do." 

Yeah, that's what I'll do. I'll send it to Alpinist, a 
little up-and-coming rag out of Seattle. 

I know they ' ll print it; they have to. I'm a big' 
name. The pukey Editor, Geoff Sutton, will call 

I flip the May ish on its 
belly. Big Fogg 

EquipmentAd. Fourcolours. Big Money. "Yeah, 
I see your point." 
"So cut it down, work it and make it sing, okay? 

I need it tomorrow." 
"Sure Chief," I tell Johnson. "I'm cool. I can 

deal." 
It was weird how I got this position at American 

Mountaineering . It was right after I graduated 
from Missouri-Rolla with my Masters in 

. Journalism. I knew nothing about climbing, but 
after I'd sent my resume out to two dozen tabloids, 
old American Mountaineering Monthly (a division 

45 



of Black Ice Publishing) came back with the best 
offer, $6 an hour plus benefits. I had no clue back 
then what the benefits would be. I remember 
Johnson asking me to send a photo along with my 
resume. Next time I called, he said I was hired. 
It's weird: though more men climb, women run 
the magazines. 

I'd always wanted to move out to California 
anyway. Christ, I was gettin' so sick of Missouri. 
I just packed up, said to myself: Berkeley, here I 
come, and moved out to the Pacific Coast. 

"Sam" It's Johnson. Who else? "Did we ever 
get that news item from that Lonnie Alred in 
Collinsville?" 

I tell Johnson : "No. I called him and he was 
really rude and uncooperative." 

"You know he 's a strange bird. He won 't 
cooperate with Sid Feaker, but he 's still sending in 
manuscripts of his weird routes in Idaho." 

"C 'mon Johnson, who the hell would want to 
cooperate with Sid Feaker?" 

Local beta: Sid's this real bullhead and all the 
local climbers hate him, but Johnson climbed with 
him once in 1979 so Sid is the fellow chosen to 
represent American Mountaineering in that part 
of the world. Sid's word is what we have to go 
with. 

Johnson really should get out more. He picks 
Regional Correspondents who are just the biggest 
pricks. It doesn't matter who Johnson gets to do 
the job, though. Making Joe Niceguy Regional 
Correspondent would quickly tum him into a 
bogus twat anyway. It 's all a power trip. A big 
heap of pulsating pooh. 

Wednesday, we have to meet again. There are 
dozens of these meetings as we shuffle ink around, 
burning bridges left and creating heroes right. 

"Well," Johnson asks. "What do you think 
Tim?" 

Tim smiles: "If Lonnie Alred's that rude and 
uncooperative, let 's just ignore him." 
"Okay." 
Well , there goes another non-cooperateur onto 

the B-list...Blacklist, I'm talkin '. Yep, we have 
one. Doesn ' teverymag? lt 's theonlywaytofilter 
out who we want to talk to and who we don't .. .If 
it was up tome we 'd slander Alred by using a letter 
from Feaker, Alred's competition. But the B-list 
works, too. Goodbye ... Farewell... 'S been good to 
know ya, Lonnie Alred ... 
Thursday and I'm down to Los Angeles to cover 

the North American Opens. Big wall. Big names. 

On the way back to Berkeley, I stop at Reefers 
Wall for some real rock. A bunch of locals come 
over to gawk. They all squirm around me. Forever 
the same shit: 

"Hey. That 's Samantha Fredericks," they say, 
pointing. 

He's on this kick about women wanting equal treahnent 
in everything, but when it comes to climbing competitions 
women demand artificial wall routes separate to the men. 

Big money. Lotsa noise. Tons of Euro-stars. 
I'm not climbing today, but still, I've got my 

harness and tights on. It doesn't even matter if you 
climb. It's what you look like in your Hinds. 

I wander across the stadium and two little girls 
come up and ask for my autograph. I set them 
straight when they get my achievements slightly 
wrong. 

There's a young climber at the comp (read: 
young male climber). He's on this kick about 
women wanting equal treatment in everything, 
but when it comes to climbing competitions women 
demand artificial wall routes separate to the men. 
Just shut up and climb, fool. 
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"Wow. She's beautiful." 
"Yeah, but I heard she's a total bitch." 

" I heard shecouldn ' tdoHappy Hooker at Chinese 
Beach." 
"Yeah, but she flashed Co\'erGirl." 
"Yeah?" 
"Serious." 
Then a couple of these locals come over and want 

to belay me. One sets up a rap-line and asks if he 
can take some photographs. Sure. What the hell 
do I care. I know they'll end up on Tim 's desk at 
American Mountaineering. As per usual , Galen 
Rowell wanna-bees running amuck. Rule No.2, 
guys: The shoes have to be visible in every photo, 

f'.1<.E. 

La Sportula label readable, thank you very much. 
Sportula T-Shirt is a bonus. Buy one for your next 
photo outing, and make sure your best friend 
wears the logo on his back. 
Friday and we ' re ready to go to press. Johnson 's 

running around digging through everyone's 
workpiles. He keeps yelling: "We need a two 
hundred word news item. We need it now!" 

Cool down there, Chiefy. I' ve got an idea of 
what we can wedge between the Tech-Friends ad 
and the advert for Thermo-Sox. I get on the horn 
to an old boyfriend, Delly Scimtar. 

Delly 's just gotten back from Europe and he's 
managed to do a big new route on the Aiguille du 
Midi. Bingo! Big news. Fits a I" X 6" column 
perfectly. Thanks Kelly. Love ya, hon! Jimmy 
Smith can go hiking ... 
There 's a letter rankling on my last competition 

report . So what? A couple of the rankings were 
off. And besides, my Co-editor Tim Fishbein 
came fourth. Why shouldn ' t his photo be printed 
full-page? 

Another letter arrives with more pissing and 
moaning. Sam Fredericks is terrible. She 's an 
elitist, shecouldn ' tcare less about the sport ... Blah. 
Blah. Blah ... Blah. Blah. Blah ... Pretty fuckin ' 
typical. 
You know, they put me down, ruffle my feathers , 

pin my photo to dartboards ... but they ain't squat. 
As far as I'm concerned, I'm cool. What can I Si)y? 
I've got the power. 



BOOKS New Messner Autobiography -
More detail of his early days in 

climbing than earlier books. 

Free Spirit - A Climber's Life. 
by Reinhold Messner 
Translated from the German by 
Jill Neate. 
Hodder and Stoughton (1991) 
£16.95 

There have been so many 
books generated in response to 
Reinhold's vast achievements 
that it can be difficult to see just 
what another might say. His 
books fill the shelves and have 
become almost a genre in 
themselves within climbing 
writing . What then can another 
autobiography say that is not 
already common knowledge? 
The answer is: a lot. Projected 
into prominence from a relatively 
young age, Messner was not 
long in going to print with The 
Seventh Grade, his account of 
alpine exploits which we 
reviewed in Mountain 39 
(October 1974). Of course by 
then he was well known from the 
momentous 1970 ascent of the 
huge route on the Rupal Face of 
Nanga Parbat, completed with 
his brother Gunther who died on 
the descent of the Diamir Face. 
Personal emotional trauma 
exaggerates some memories in 
consciousness while displacing 
others, and younger people are 
often more reticent about the 
role of their own history and 
experience than their elders. 
Perhaps for such reasons 
Reinhold's new book explains far 
more about his background than 
its predecessors, which drew a 
veil over many aspects of his 
early life, though even then his 
writing showed exceptional 
insight. 
The mature Messner begins his 

new account with a more 
detailed review of his childhood 
and early life than I have read 
before. It stresses the appeals of 
his native Dolomite valley, the 
encouragement given by a 
family which ascended 
mountains together, an ascent of 
the Sass Rigais at five years old . 
"Mother led, with Father close 
behind Helmut and me. Yet he 
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did not rope us up. The climbing 
was far simpler than I had 
expected. There was always a 
ledge, a way to slip through. We 
were able to do without the rope 
until just below the top." 

Surrounded by Dolomite 
peaks, with a climbing father 
"who had stood on all the 
summits that we could see", in a 
world where the mountains were 
an everyday experience, 
Messner's trajectory is more 
readily understood. Moving from 
a world still perceived as a 
"Childhood paradise", the 
Villnoss valley, he and his 
brother took up ever greater 
challenges, testing and 
extending their skills on the 
steep limestone of their region. 
By the early 1960s Reinhold 
began to try new routes; at first 
out of curiosity, repeating 
forgotten hard climbs by 
Castiglioni and other good 
climbers of earlier generations. 
In the process his father's 
abilities were transcended, but 
for the sons "The future was a 
straight line". In earlier writing 
these experiences were less 
stressed, as their author seemed 
to spring fully skilled and 
incredible from his Dolomitic 
fastnesses. The maturer version 
seems more credible, more 
human, to accept the influence of 
others, to have rationalized his 
own experience more into a 
world conditioned by collective 
wisdom. This is not to reduce the 
achievement. Indeed in some 
ways it enhances it. The driven, 
calculating, world mountaineer, 
beyond and despising banal 
rationality, nevertheless seeks to 
come to terms with the real 
conditions of his own making, to 
sculp wisdom from a reflection 
upon his own past. 
An aspect of this conciliation 

must have been Reinhold's 
public re-thinking of his 
relationship with his lost brother. 
Shades of the agonies he 
suffered in the past and which 
may still trouble him are aired in 
this book in a more open way 
than I have detected before . 
Gunther and Reinhold " ... were 
a co-ordinated team on rock and 
snow, until I began to pursue 
what Gunther called my 'crazy 
solos' ." The issues were 
compounded in the mid 1960s in 
typical adolescent fashion . 
Reinhold found the attractions of 
climbing with established hard 
rock climbers like Sepp Mayerl, 
and picked up more advanced 
rope technique and the skills of 
winter alpine climbing in 
attempts on the North Face of 
the Matterhorn by the Bonatti 
Route and successes nearer 
home. 
At twenty years old Reinhold 

was at college, but for the first 
time getting bad reports. "In 
June I flunked the exam. There 
followed an orgy of Dolomite 

ascents. An early repeat of the 
Philipp - Flamm route, the East 
Face of the Cima Bancon, several 
first ascents. Twelve of the big 
Civetta and Pel mo routes we put 
behind us without incident. 
These were the most successful 
weeks of my mountaineering 
career. The disgrace of scholastic 
failure was already almost 
forgotten. Besides, there was a 
chance to resit in the autumn." In 
1965-6 Reinhold also climbed the 
Walker Spur,with Sepp Mayerl, 
Peter Habeler and Fritz Zambra , 
then failed his surveying 
examinations again. A 
temporary teaching job followed, 
and the high standard solo 
climbing began on the Solda 
Route on the South Face of the 
Piz de Ciavaces. 

Still the battle continued 
between ever higher climbing 
standards and a more 
conventional academic 
qualification at the University of 
Padua. The first winter ascent of 
the North Face of Monte Agner 
in January 1968 with Sepp 
Mayerl and cousin Heindl 
Messner, and new routes in a 
whole variety of places, 
including the North-East Pillar of 
the Eiger with Toni Hiebeler, 
followed. There were bold leads 
too of hard rock climbs on the 
Sella Towers, using pitons for 
protection. Gunther Messner 
often seconded these futuristic 
routes, and his diary entries give 
an added flavour: "Infuriated, I 
grumbled away to myself: So 
and so many first ascents he has 
already done and yet he will not 
see that this slab wall is not 
possible free. He thinks he can 
get up here with a dozen pegs, 
the blockhead." 

Still in 1969 Reinhold was 
battling through his Mechanics 
degree at Padua, and an invite to 
the Andes seemed to come as a 
shock . After he was invited to the 
Ecole National(ENSA) in 
Chamonix, to participate in their 
international meet. His interest in 
Mechanics wained after the 
Andes, his parents drove him to 
Chamonix. As they slipped away 
to visit other of their numerous 
children working for the summer 
in Switzerland, Reinhold soloed 
the North Face of the Droites. 
More "crazy solos " followed, 
every one an opportunity to think 
of another. 

In 1970 he was twenty five, and 
received his invitation to Nanga 
Parbat. The huge Rupal Face 
climb followed, and the double 
headed monster of fame and 
tragedy in the loss of his brother 
when survival seemed almost 
assured. Together they had 
reached the summit, Gunther 
following Reinhold solo up the 
Merkl Couloir. They had climbed 
together for fifteen years. 

Whilst descending towards the 
Merkl Couloir they had a bad 
bivouac and a subsequent 

misunderstanding in a shouted 
conversation with Felix Kuhn. 
This prevented them from 
obtaining a rope, without which 
Gunter felt unable to descend the 
ascent gully. The decision to try 
the descent of the Diamir Face 
followed with a further bivouac 
near the top of the Mummery 
Spur. Gunther was lost low on 
the face, probably struck by an 
avalanche. His demise seems to 
have sealed the pattern of 
Reinhold's extraordinary life . 

Messner spends half of this 
book reaching the summit of 
Nanga Parbat, and 
correspondingly less on the 
more familiar later story. There 
are many ways of interpreting 
this pilgrimage which culminates 
in the taboo breaking ascents of 
8000 metres peaks, from Hidden 
Peak and Everest without oxygen 
with Peter Habeler to Nanga 
Parbat solo and on to the solo 
ascent of Everest from the north 
and all the 8000ers. 

It seems likely that Reinhold 
Messner was never alone in 
spirit. Always with him was the 
supportive yet critical presence 
of Gunther, and behind that a 
solid sense of a beloved and 
welcome home place and family. 
As so often with remarkable 
people, there are more 
individualities within than the 
sole substance we behold . It was 
these processes which gave 
Reinhold his clarity of purpose. 
Or so he now seems to believe. 
The product, the ascents, are less 
important, reducable in a late 
chapter to "the rest of the 
8000ers " . 

Indeed he may have achieved 
much more than their ascent, 
and more than people are likely 
to by unimaginative attempts to 
copycat such a restless yet 
fundamentally authentic 
progress .. 
Paul Nunn. 

[NB.The central issue of the book 
deflected the review from 
technical considerations. It is 
well illustrated, with some 
attractive double page spreads, 
and translated by Jill Neate. 
There are one or two gaffes, 
some more serious, like the p49 
photo "Climbing free in the 
Heiligkreuzkofel in 1969", where 
Reinhold is manifestly standing 
in an etrier, and the lesser one of 
insisting on calling etriers " rope 
slings" . Such details are the 
esoterica of a lost art even 
among climbers, so are 
doubtless too much for British 
metropolitan bookpersons. P.N.] 

Suspended Sentences 
by Jim Curran 
Hodder & Stoughton £14.95 

"Climbing is so good I'm 
surprised it's legal." I searched 
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the book from cover to cover for 
this quote, my quote and a quote 
Jim Curran had assured me on 
each of the rare occasions we 
met was so absolutely brilliant it 
would appear at the front of his 
book. Baffled, still remembering 
the look of sincerity on his face 
as he imparted this information, I 
checked the text again . No 
quote? NO QUOTE. Obviously, 
he'd been winding me up. Boy, 
was I going to enjoy writing this 
piece. 

Ruffled thoughts actually make 
their appearance in this book (as 
they do in this review) and that is 
one of its strengths. The Life of a 
Climbing Cameraman [sic], it is a 
narrative that at first glance 
might appear adulatory but 
which portrays an extremely 
human and independently
motivated soul. And also a 
vulnerable one. The names 
which the author features as 
colleagues are all-powerful ones 
in the climbing world and what is 
more he makes it clear he is not 
up to their speed, occasionally 
marvelling how can it be that he 
ends up in such ethereal places 
(Kongur, Trango Tower, St. 
Kilda, Nanga Parbat) in such 
exalted company (Brown, Rouse, 
Whillans, Anthoine, Boysen, 
Bonington, Boardman, Tasker, 
Nunn). Mistakes, 
misunderstandings and 
subsequent apologies are all P<!rt 
of the narrative, and there are 
blinding flashes of self
realisation . He does not spare 
himself. 
What made me change my 

mind about the book was when I 
sat down and read it properly as 
I should have done in the first 
place. From the very first words 
(those of the blurb) when in the 
Andes bewildered gauchos 
mistake him for a reincarnate 
Inca god TO when he is 
described by Mo Anthoine as a 
self of his former shadow TO 
when he tops out on the Old 
Man of Hoy and punches at the 
sky like a professional footballer 
only to feel silly and foolish and 
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quickly sits down before he loses 
his balance TO when the rope 
jams and he screams for both 
TIGHT and SLACK at the same 
time on CB's Great Flake, I found 
myself laughing aloud. Yet the 
book has as many sad and 
moving moments, particularly 
when he writes so poignantly 
about how he misses the 
presence of his friend, the late 
Mo Anthoine. And there are also 
tracts of straight descriptive 
writing that never flag. Even 
when he writes of his early 
attempts at editing cine film -
potentially a very dry subject to 
the photographically uninclined -
his account is absorbing. 

Suspended Sentences is a 
fascinating look at life (and 
death) from a cutting edge of the 
British climbing scene, albeit 
with its Sheffield and Welsh 
orientation and the all-pervading 
presence of personalities with 
strong egos and some of them 
somewhat touchy. Jim Curran's 
strength is that he sees and 
analyses character perceptively, 
including his own. As for his feel 
for crags and high mountains, it 
is immaculate. You feel you 
have been there. Here is a really 
good read, written by a most 
able communicator. But is it 
surprising? He is writing about 
climbing, right? Climbing. It's 
so good I'm surprised it's legal. 
Tony Greenbank 

[ This review will be repeated in 
Mountain 141 - Ed.] 

The Alpine 4000m Peaks by the 
Classic Routes 
by Richard Goedeke 
Diadem Books £12.99 Menesha 
Ridge Press $18.95 

Some people are fascinated by 
lists. I know of several relatively 
rational outdoor types who will 
browse for hours over a 
mountain of Munros or a heap of 
Corbetts. Personally I always 
find my eyes glazing over at the 
mere mention of many of these . 
unpronounceable boglost 
hillocks located in some distant 
corner of the realm, that but for a 
metre or two are totally 
forgettable. 

I was about to opt for the full 
frontal lob after Richard 
Goedeke's tidy tome landed on 
the mat, especially so as it was 
the original in German! 
However, by the next round the 
postie delivered a thick brown 
envelope containing the proofs 
of the English version edited 
from the original translation by 
Jill Neate. Much to my surprise I 
became engrossed and read with 
interest about the Bernina, 
Nadelhorn, Obergablehorn, 
Grandes Jorasses, Bishorn, 
Gross~Fiescherhorn and more, 
many more. In all Goedeke lists 

Curran Finds K2 Film a 
Contradiction 
Good Hueco Tanks Guide 

a guide for mountaineers 
by RICHARD GOEDEKE 

150 Alpine summits which attain 
the magic meterage of 4000 plus, 
not all of course are truly 
independent peaks. Most Alpine 
Munroists agree on only 61 x 
4000ers. 
The book actually turned out 

and continues to be a good read 
providing interesting historical 
background to the Alpine giants. 
Understandably so since the via 
normal on most of them are 
invariably the routes taken by the 
first ascentionists. As well as a 
brief description and history of 
the mountain, the standard 
routes are described fully along 
with hut walks, approaches and 
an overall assessment of each 
climb's dangers and pleasures, 
Other essential information like 
which map or guidebook covers 
the area and a general 
description of adjacent peaks 
and worthwhile routes are also 
covered . Each peak has a clear 
sketch map and the book is well 
illustrated with both colour and 
black and white photographs. 
For Alpine 'twitchers' 

committed to ticking off the 
4000ers the book is essential 
reading. Not only will it provide 

· you with the information 
necessary to gather the full set it 
will leave your car/rucksack half 
empty as you can leave behind 
the dozen or so guidebooks 
previously needed to cover all 
the peaks! 

The book is clear and well laid 
out with chapters on the major 
mountain groupings, i.e.: Central 
Bernese Oberland which covers 
the Jungfrau, Monch, Aletschorn 
plexus; Eastern Oberland which 
includes Shreckhorn, 
Lauterahorn, Finsteraarhorn. 
The same kind of division is also 
done for the Pennine Alps and 
Mt. Blanc. Big isolated peaks 
such as the Piz Bernina, Grand 
Paradiso and Barre des Ecrins 
are dealt with in a single chapter. 

The final chapters of the book 
are a 'ticker's' delight, a series of 
tables and lists, that I found 
myself highlighting with a 
dayglow pen showing: 

1. All Four Thousanders of the 
Alps by height. 

2. A Graded List of all the 
climbs listed in the book. 

3. How Much Sweat! (the least 
ascent by the Ordinary Route 
from the highest transport point). 

So I will sneer no longer at the 
'tickers', not that I'm developing 
a Munroist mentality; no, mine is 
a much loftier pursuit, an 
altogether higher ideal - 'I've 
become a Goedeke'ist.' 
Bill O'Connor 

Free K2 - Mountain Wilderness 
Kai/as Film 

This is a rather peculiar film, 
which deserves a serious review. 
It is the story of the 1990 Free K2 
expedition organised by 
Mountain Wilderness which 
succeeded in clearing up a vast 
amount of rubbish from K2 Base 
Camp and, better still, removed 
most if not all of the fixed ropes 
from the Abruzzi Ridge. There is 
no questioning these laudable 
actions and the film, particularly 
in the second half, covers the 
high altitude refuse collection 
admirably. What is a problem is 
the presentation of the film itself, 
which almost managed to 
alienate me from the very set of 
values it espoused. The reasons 
for this were varied. There is a 
ghastly narrator reading what 
seems to be a literal translation 
from the original Italian with an 
all too obvious ignorance of 
mountains and climbing. His 
smug pontifications and cliche 
ridden delivery almost made me 
want to go out and drop litter! 
Then there was a truly horrible 
music track with the inevitable 
drum machine and synthesizer 
constantly thudding away, in 
contrast with sentiments such as 
"mountains - a last refuge of 
silence and solitude." Above all, 
the opening sequence is a quite 
grotesque own goal. Holes are 
drilled into a beautiful blank slab 
of granite that certainly isn't at 
K2 Base Camp as stated (more 
likely at Urdukass) and a plaque 
commemorating the clean up 
mission is bolted into place: an 
almost unbelievable act of folly 
that sent me into a paroxysm of 
rage and filled me with an 
overwhelming desire to Free the 
Karakoram of signs like this. · 
The film is not well structured. 

After a shaky start it generates 
into a travelogue on the Hunza 
and Balti cultures, notes that 
Alexander the Great may or may 
not have passed this way and 
that apricot kernels may or may 
not account for the Hunzas' 
remarkable longevity. 
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Useful Alpine 4000 metre Summit Guide 
Poor European Crag Directory 

Interesting perhaps, but diluting 
the main message. Despite 
stating several times that the 
climbers are not just high 
altitude refuse collectors, the 
best sequences (beautifully 
filmed) show great bales of old 
fixed ropes and ladders being 
rolled down the lower slopes of 
the Abruzzi. They state 
eloquently more than any words 
the folly of man's per\'lerse desire 
to destroy the very things he 
loves the most (to misquote 
Oscar Wilde). 

In a curious way the film neatly 
but unintentionally sums up 
many of the contradictions 
implicit in so much of our 
thinking about conservation. 
Who is ultimately responsible for 
the destruction of the oasis of 
Paiju by indiscriminate chopping 
of firewood? Even the Free K2 
members couldn't stop their own 
porters doing it. Will (or can) 
rules and regulations be 
enforced? Will climbers this year 
leave fixed ropes on the Abruzzi? 
Or next year? When does 
rubbish become archaeology? 
(The team took the most 
interesting finds back to Italy to 
auction, so some rubbish 
presumably has a value when it 
gets old enough.) What actually 
happens to the removed 
rubbish? It gets to Skardu, is put 
in a metal crusher and 
compressed into recyclable 
lumps for resale. But does it 
actually get sold? The chain only 
needs one weak link and the 
problem is simply moved 
elsewhere. The film's 
unanswered questions are ones 
that we should all ask ourselves. 
In the end I suppose it all boils 
down to individual responsibility. 
A discarded plastic wrapper on 
Stanage is arguably worse than 
a fixed rope left on K2 for it 
offends many more people and 
can damage livestock. The 
pollution of K2 only affects the 
comparatively small numbers of 
climbers who go there. The film 
has considerable value in 
presenting K2 as a symbol of 
conservation and as an 
optimistic pointer to the future. 
It would have had far greater 
impact if it had been half its 
length, and a cut down version 
would certainly deserve a TV 
network showing. But oh, that 
ridiculous bolted plaque! 
Jim Curran 

Guide des PreAlpes 
Fribourgeoises 
by Maurice Brandt 
Swiss Alpine Club 42 Frs (33 Frs 
for CAS memb·ers) 

The area of the new guidebook, 
which supercedes the 1972 
edition, encompasses the alpine 
range of the Fribourg canton, on 
the linguistic border between the 
Swiss-Romanches and the 

July/August 1991 

Swiss-Germans. Two principal 
areas are covered: the 
mountains of the Simmental 
valley and the long (more than 
15 km) ridge of the Gastlosen. 
The Gastlosen offers a series of 
peaks, with more than 60 
summits, sometimes reaching 
up to 300 vertical metres of 
excellent limestone. Situated 
well inside the country's borders, 
as if to hide it from view, its 
location has preserved it from 
the excesses of tourism. 

The conquest of the last 
unclimbed summits on the 
Gastlosen only date back to the 
beginning of this century, 
meaning that nothing on the 
Gastlosen is easy, even without 
glaciers or great and famous 
summits ... 

Since then, several generations 
of rock climbers have found that 
the climbs here live up to their 
reputations. The range has a lot 
to offer, as seen by the fact that 
the number of superb routes has 
multiplied into hundreds, 
including many short modern 
testpieces which abound on 
every bit of climbable rock. 
Indeed, the area has spawned at 
least one superstar in the person 
of Erhard Loretan. 
The climbing is described with 

the aid of text and about one 
hundred sketches or photos, 
which conform to the guidelines 
of the CAS descriptive norms. 
However, the greatest aid to the 
reader is the style and depth of 
knowledge of the author, 
Maurice Brandt, a true expert on 
the area. 

It can never be easy to produce 
such a precise and complete 
guidebook and the achievement 
of Maurice Brandt is even more 
remarkable given the lack of 
assistance from certain local 
climbers and local "specialists". 
In short, the excellent quality and 
content of this timely production, 
describing a totally unknown 
range, will surprise even the 
most knowledgeable of the 
curious! 
Claude Remy 

Hueco Tanks 
by John Sherman, Mike Head, 
James Crump and Dave Head 
Chockstone Press $24.00 

If Hemingway had ever written 
a climbing guide then perhaps 
the result would have been 
somewhat like the new Hueco 
Tanks climbing and bouldering 
guide. A guide that does more 
than justice to and keeps in 
character with "the best 
bouldering anywhere". Familiar 
Hemingway preoccupations are 
sex, alcohol and death. The 
guide echoes these and tells us 
that Coppers Ale and oral sex are 
three star activities whereas 
"pulling her lycra off" is only a 
one star activity. A two star 
activity is "watching your closest 
rival fail on a route you've 
secretly wired". Not quite in the 
same league as one or three star 
activities but easier to stomach 
multiple doses of, perhaps. 
This vein of humour runs right 

the way through the guide. 
Could it be otherwise than the 
Lesbian Love Grotto area has a 
boulder problem called Finger in 
the Dyke? Or that another area is 
immortalised as having hosted a 
Playboy photo session? From 
the guide it is clear that 
bouldering is a pure Hemingway 
contrast with the "brownring" 
style employed on most bolt 
ladders. Sometimes the guide 
goes over the top as when it 
depicts the debasing of a new 
problem by a "balding steroid 
stuffed cowboy" using a a milk 
crate as a cheating stone. It 
matters not - the image 
transcends the slight. The 
bouldering style ethics are pure. 
Chipped routes are omitted. The 
rules concerning new bolted 
routes will ensure only a slow 
transition to the more 
cosmopolitan style in vogue 
elsewhere. 

Not only is this work 
imaginative but it also informs. 
A trial use of the guide showed 
that even the most obscure 
bouldering areas are eventually 
located. The open-ended 
boulder grading system is novel 
too, going from VO to V10 - "the 
larger a number you tick the 
bigger a stud you are and the 
more excuse you have for acting 
like an arroganttwit." The 
traditional US system is used for 
roped climbs. There is much of 
high quality here both in the 
routes, their descriptions and the 
guidebook that contains them. 
The imagination that drives this 
guide is not to everyone's taste 
and there are those who will pick 
huecos - the photos for example, 
or the lack of a first ascent list. 
Again it matters not - the gu)de 
to El Paso entertainments makes 
up for this. In fact the novel 
photo exhorting readers to do 
just that more than outclasses 
most found in guidebooks by 

virtue of its humour, message 
and sheer cheek. This guide can 
be summarised as having more 
imagination and style than 
almost any that I've seen. Not 
only does it do a great job of 
describing a complicated 
climbing area but it also provides 
an entertaining read. 
Martin Berzins 

The Rock Climbing Guide to 
Europe 
by David Jones 
Crowood Press £12.95 

About 12 years ago Pete Livesey 
produced Rock Climbing in 
France. Although the grading 
was sometimes mercurial, and 
his inclusion of the Vercors was 
rather surprising, the book was a 
good idea. Crag climbing was in 
its early days in France and most 
British climbers had never heard 
of Buoux, Saussois, even the 
Verdon, let alone knew where 
they were. It provided a useful 
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adjunct to the magazine articles 
that were beginning to tempt 
non-Alpinists across the 
Channel. 

In The Rock Climbing Guide to 
Europe, David Jones has 
attempted to give an account of 
the bolted crags and bouldering 
areas of eight countries, 
including the U.K. It is an 
unwieldy concept badly 
executed. It fails on four counts: 
it attempts far too wide an area; 
it contains too many factual 
errors; its selection is too 
subjective for a book with such 
an implicitly definitive title; it is 
badly written. 
The Federation Fran~aise de la 

Montagne et de l'Escalade 
(FFME) have for several years 
published a book which lists 
every natural climbing site in 
France. From being little more 
than a pamphlet it has grown to 
over 300 pages. It lists the crags 
by department, gives an idea of 
the quality of the rock, the range 
of grades and uses a star rating . 
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BOOKS 
Hueco Tanks - a guidebook milieu of Sex, Alcohol and Death! 
Photo: Martin Berzins 

It is quite cheap and extremely 
useful for anyone wanting to get 
away from the most popular 
crags, or in a position to explore 
an area in detail. Its current 
length underlines the problem. 
To attempt to be inclusive for the 
whole of Europe is absurd, to be 
selective needs objectivity and 
care. I was immediately twitchy 
when I saw that in Jones' book 
60 pages out of 255 were 
devoted to sandstone. Are · 
Americans, or other non-U .K. 
climbers, really going to want to 
invest much of their visit to 
Britain in Bowles and Harrisons, 
however attached Jones might 
be to the area? Do British 
climbers need 31 pages of close 
detail on Fontainebleau, usually 
visited for a brief spell of 
bouldering en route to or from 
the South? 

After thus paying homage to 
sandstone he is cavalier in his 
treatment of an area well worth 
serious attention, the Gorge de la 
Jonte: "Some small limestone 
crags with lots of possibilities ... " 
It is, in fact, a beautiful, dramatic 
valley with many cliffs, some of 
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them giving routes of five 
pitches. The area has over 140 
routes, not the thirty conceded 
by Jones. It is just the sort of 
place that should appeal to 
people wishing to avoid the 
crowds in the more famous 
centres like Buoux and Verdon, 
but no one would be tempted by 
his account of it. It might even· 
be that he is referring to another, 
much inferior, area on the · 
opposite side of the gorge - the 
Causse .Noir - which fits his 
comments better; in which case 
he has ignored the usual 
climbing area of the Jonte 
altogether. Another wild and 
fascinating region, the Ardeche, 
is consigned to oblivion, so is 
Corsica. The Martinswand, in 
Alsace, is dismissed as having 
'old fashioned granite cracks', 
and as 'a crag for Macho 
Mountain Muncherzzz'. 
Whatever this nonsense means it 
doesn't give much hope for 
Yosemite. 
There are mistakes of objective 

fact .. For example: Russan is 
called Castelas, a name by which 
no French climber would 

recognise it. He says it is ten 
minutes' walk from 'the town'. 
In fact, you drive out of the 
hamlet of Russan for at least ten 
minutes along a rough track, 
park, and then walk a further ten 
minutes to the climbs. This often 
overhanging escarpment in an 
impressive river valley with, at 
the last count (1989 topo) more 
than 100 routes, nearly half of 
which are 7a and above, is 
described as 'a small limestone 
crag ... with a handful of recently 
equipped routes'. His constant 
references to 'bumblies' become 
tiresome, especially when he 
suggests that a crag like the 
Rocher Gafouille, near Brian9on, 
is ideal for them . He says it has 
ten routes of grades 4 and 5 and 
two of grade 6. In fact there are 
nine 6s, ten 7s and one 8. This is 
not quibbling, it is suggesting 
that the whole feel of the crag is 
different from that described in 
this book. 

I can only judge the French 
section in detail, but since it is 
also the area Jones claims to 
know best it is reasonable to 
assume it is typical of the rest of 
the book. 

As if this sort of problem, 
inevitable when attempting to 
cover this scale of area, wasn't 
enough, Jones then undertakes 
to give a five language glossary. 
This spirals into total farce and 
could be used by language 
teachers as a model of how not 
to use a dictionary. It is to be 
hoped that no one ever needs to 
use his French translation of 
'moor' as they would 
presumably be directed to the 
nearest hapless Arab immigrant. 
A term actually useful to 
climbing, 'corner', is given as 
'coin' which would be 
meaningless to a French climber 
in this context. 'Bolt' gets the 
first option in the French 
dictionary - the word for a door 
bolt. It is odd that someone who 
is so enthusiastic about bolts, 
who has spent 'over two years in 
total' in France, has not heard 
the ubiquitous 'spit'. He seems 
vague about parts of speech too. 
We do now know if he means a 
noun or a verb by 'climb'; and 
his four translations flit between 
the two: grimpeur is a noun but 
it doesn't mean climb; klettern is 
correct, if he means the verb, via 
if he means the noun; the 
Spanish subida means ascent. 
'Quarry' becoming proie (prey, 
as in hunting) in French is a 
classic; heteroclite as the French 
for toprope re111ains a complete 
mystery - the other three 
languages apparently spurn the 
concept and have no word for it. 
This might all seem very smug 
and spiteful, but if a writer 
undertakes such a job he should 
get it right, and that means a lot 
of time and trouble. If concern 
for the meaning and use of 
words is deemed pedantic and 

elitist then God help us, climbers 
and non-climbers. 
This brings me to the final 

criticism. Climbing guides have, 
on the whole, a tradition of 
literacy and wit. Paul Williams' 
Llanberis guide shows that this 
tradition is still alive and well. 
How can anyone write, and how 
can any ed itor allow, the 
following : 

'there are a couple of ... crags ... , 
two of which are climbed on.'? 
And what does this mean -
'There are a few bolts and I 
suggest that you bring a rack of 
gear with you if you are climbing 
below 7a. A large limestone crag 
nevertheless.'? Or the cryptic, 
'Rock quality is good and bolts.'? 
Almost any page will provide 
examples of ungrammatical or 
clumsy English. 
There are good ideas in this 

guide; giving the time the sun 
strikes the crag, the range of 
grades and quality of protection. 
The information on Spain, still 
rather a Dark Continent of 
climbing, is useful. It is a pity 
that the whole thing was not 
focused down, thought through 
coherently and more carefully 
written. 
Dave Pickup 

The Magnificent Mountain 
Women - Adventures in the 
Colorado Rockies. 
by Janet Robertson 
University of Nebraska Press 
$21.95 

As I mooch amidst shelves of 
mountain literature I will be 
fortunate to find, amongst the 
hundreds, a dozen or so volumes 
of female notoriety. Sadly I'll ask 
myself if this imbalance 
accurately represents my 
predecessors' contribution to the 
mountain experience? I am 
heartened by Janet Robertson's 
Magnificent Mountain Women 
which exposes a different tale 
than the library's. 

Motivated by a lack of 
information on and recognition 
for women, Janet set out to 
rediscover and document female 
exploits in the Colorado Rockies. 
Her extensive research 
encounters numerous women 
whose lives were and are 
intertwined with mountains. Her 
book informs, in a lively manner, 
on a rich, influential and mostly 
forgotten history of female 
enterprise, hardship and 
adventure. 
The book is laid out in 

chronological order that follows 
events from the first known 
ascent of a Colorado Mountain 
by a woman, Julia Archibald 
Holmes, to the present day 
exploits of modern rock 
climbers and conservationists 
alike . It is divided into six , 
chapters, each of which focuses 
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on a different arena: 
mountaineering; skiing; 
conservation; doctoring and 
homesteading; botany. Over 
twenty characters were selected 
to illustrate, in biographical form, 
the contribution that women 
made to the Rocky Mountain 
environment and history by their 
writing, work or example. Janet 
Robertson writes with a 
sensitivity and conscience that 
personalises her subjects 
without romanticising them. She 
reviews their feats within the 
larger social framework, 
encompassing notions of class, 
race, education, gender, and 
attitudes. 
A major feature of the book is a 

photo library that stands up on 
its own as a study of the women 
who ventured among the Rocky 
Mountains. A brief summary 
detailing the major 
accomplishments of the subject 
supports all the photos, 
familiarising and accessing these 
women to the reader. 
Janet Robertson sought to 

rectify an 'undeserved fate for 
such magnificent women'. She 
more than adequately achieves 
this with an educational, 

"interesting and comprehensive 
work. This book starts to fill the 
gap in female mountain narrative 
but it also, by its parochial 
nature, acts to gives an 
indication of the size of the 
iceberg. 
Celia Bull 

Sanetsch et Miroir d'Argentine 
by Claude and Yves Remy 
Mammut 

This long awaited guide to an 
important rock climbing area is 
just what the foreign visiting 
climber needs - clear maps and 
topos. The climbing here is 
excellent, in fantastic sub Alpine 
surroundings and a "must" venue 
for anyone wanting to get away 
from the heat and hordes. Ideally 
you could fit in a couple of days 
at Sanetsch between Leysin and 
Grimsel. Sanetsch itself is 
situated behind the Diablerets 
massif but is approached from 
the Rhone valley near Sion by a 
winding road which eventually 
passes through a tunnel to 
emerge in a very wild place 
indeed - a sort of mega-Wasdale 
with glacier. 

Whilst there are tons of routes to 
satisfy all tastes in commitment, 
many of the climbs have a big 
and serious feel to them and are 
not typical of most European 
clip-up crags. In fact the Remy 
bolting regime is "sporting" in a 
completely different sense of the 
word and obligatoire means just 
that. Daggers beware! 
Bernard Newman 

A new guidebook for Alpinists 

Other Titles Received 

Everest by Walt Unsworth 
(subtitled The Ultimate Book of 
the Ultimate Mountain) is now 
available in paperback from 
Grafton Books, price £12.99. 
Whilst the price may make this 
book affordable to a wider 
readership, paperback seems a 
strange medium for such a thick 
reference book. 

M. John Harrison's Climbers is 
also available in paperback, price 
£4.99 from Paladin . Hopefully 
this new availability will broaden 
and prolong the controversy 
surrounding this excellent novel 
and climbing fiction in general. 

Mountaineering and Mountain 
Club Serials 
Compiled by Virginia Seiser and 
Robert Lockerby lists magazines, 
club journals and news letters 
from around the world, 
including those which have 
ceased publication, and must 
have entailed a phenomenal 
amount of hard work to put 
together. It is published by 
Scarecrow Press Inc. at £18.75. 

THE ALPINE 4000m PEAKS BY THE CLASSIC ROUTES 
by Richard Goedeke, translated by Jill Neale 

There are sixty-one 4000m peaks in the Alps and a further ninety tops. The experienced German alpinist Richard Goedeke describes the most logical ascent routes on each (often that 
taken on the first ascent) with comments on their delights, difficulties, dangers and timing strategies. This is a book for the average climber seeking challenging but not extreme 
expeditions: twenty-two of the climbs are graded AD or higher and 39 are PD or lower. Other information covers approaches, hut details, history, comparative difficulties and exertions. 
The book, which has large type (for easy reading in poor light) , is designed to be used in conjunction with the fine Swiss maps and saves the need to purchase ten definitive guides. 
240pp, 100 photos(46 in colour) , 49 maps/diagrams, plastic sheath binding. Available mid July. Diadem Books ISBN 0-906371-29-5 £12.99 

SUPPLIERS 
OF MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 

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

UNITED KINGDOM 

Aberdeen 
Bill Marshall, 
186 George St. 
(C) (M) (S) 
Tel. 0224 636952 

Altrincham 
Nick Estcourt Ski & Climb 
53 Stamford New Road 
Tel. 061 928 6613 

Ambleside 
Frank Davies 
Climbers Shop 
Compston Corner 
Tel. 05394 32297 

Aviemore 
Ellis Brigham Mountain Sports Ltd. 
9/10 Grampian Road 
PH22 1RH 
Tel. 0479 810175 (C) (M) (S) 

Aviemore 
Speyside Sports (S) 
Tel. 0479 656 

Belfast 
Jackson Sports Eqt. 
The Outdoor Centre 
70 High Street 
Tel. 0232 238572 
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Belfast 
Surf Mountain 
12 Brunswick St. 
Tel. 0232 248877 

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

Blackpool 
The Alpine Centre 
193 Church Street 
Tel. 0253 24307 

Bolton 
The Mountain Shop 
10 Manor Street 
Tel. 0204 386251 

Bradford 
Allan Austin M'ntain Sports 
4 Jacob Street 
Manchester Rd., 5 
Tel. 0274 728674 

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

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

Bristol 
Ellis Brigham 
162 Whiteladies Road 
Tel. 0272 741157 

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 Road CB4 3AN 
Tel. 0223 356207 

Cambridge 
Open Air Cambridge Ltd. 
11 Green St. 
CB2 3JU 
Tel. 0223 324666 

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 Road, S40 1XZ 
Tel. 0246 201437 

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

Darlington 
Wild Trak 
155 Northgate 
Tel. 0325 286 917 

Derby 
Derby Mountain Centre Ltd. 
85/89 King Street, DE1 3EE (S) 
Tel. 0332 365650 
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Derby 
Prestidge Ski & Climb 
47 Queen St. DE1 3DE 
Tel. 0332 295100 

Doncaster 
DMC Mountain Sports 
Unit 2, Fraser House 
Nether Hall Road (S) 
Tel. 0302 341756 

Edinburgh 
Nevi sport 
81 Shandwick Place 
EH2 4SD 
Tel. 031 229 1197 

Exeter 
Taunton Leisure 
110 Fore Street 
EX4 
Tel.0392 410534 

Forres 
Moray Mountain Sports 
7 North St. 
IV36 0AD 
Tel. 0309 7 4789 

Fort William 
Nevisport Ltd. 
High Street 
PH33 6EJ (M) (S) 
Tel. 0397 4921 

Glasgow 
Highrange Sports 
99 Great Western Road 
Tel. 041 332 5533 

Glasgow 
Nevi sport 
261 Sauchiehall Street 
Tel. 041 332 4814 (M) (S) 

Glossop 
Peak Gear O/D Sp. 
72 High St. West 
Tel. 0457 854766 

Grantown-on-Spey 
Speyside Sports 
47 High Street (S) 
Tel. 0479 2946 

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

Hathersage, Nr. Sheffield 
Outside 
Main Road S30 1BB 
Tel. 0433 51936 

Inverness 
Clive Rowland Mountain Sports 
9/11 Bridge Street, IV1 1 HG 
Tel. 0463 238746 

Keswick: Cumbria 
Mountain World 
28 Lake Road . 
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 
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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 

Llanberis 
Outside 
Old Baptist Chapel 
High St. 
Tel. 0286 871534 

London 
Alpine Sports 
215 Kensington High Street, W8 
Tel. 071 938 1911 

London 
Alpine Sports 
456 - 458 The Strand, WC2 
Tel. 071 839 5161 

London 
Ellis Brigham Mountain Sports Ltd. 
30/32 Southampton Street 
Covent Garden, WC2E 7HE 
Tel. 071 240 9577/8 (C) (M) (S) 

London 
Cotswold Camping 
42/44 Uxbridge Road 
Shepherds Bush, W12 8ND 
Tel. 081 743 2976 
Fax. 081 740 1490 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports 
150 Holborn 
(Corner Grays Inn Road), E1 
Tel 071 831 6900 (M) (S) 

London 
Snow & Rock Sports 
188 Kensington High St. W8 7RG 
Tel. 071 937 0872 (M) (S) 

Manchester 
Alpine Sports 
12 - 14 St. Mary's Gate, M1 1PX 
Tel. 061 832 5956 

Manchester 
Ellis Brigham 
6/14 Cathedral Street, 4 
Tel. 061 834 0161 (C) (M) (S) 

Manchester 
Cotswold Camping 
6 Oxford Road , M 1 50A 
Tel. 0612364123 
Fax. 061 236 5851 

Matlock Bath 
The Bivouac 
56 North Parade 
Tel. 0629 3750 

Middlesbrough: Cleveland 
Wilderness Ways 
100 Newport Road 
Tel. 0642 248916 

Milton Keynes 
The Outdoor Shop 
14 High St. MK11 1AF 
Tel. 0908 568913 (C)(M) 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
L.D. Mountain Centre 
34 Dean Street, NE1 1PG (C) (S) 
Tel. 091 232 3561 
091 221 0770 (Mail Order) 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Wild Trak, 
60 - 62 St. Andrew's St. NE1 5SF 
Tel. 091 2618 582 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 
Wild.erness Ways 
2 St. Nicholas Buildings 
NE11RF Tel.063224941 

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

Nottingham 
Roger Turner 
Mounta in 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 821903 

Reading 
Carters Camping Centre 
99 Caversham Road 
Tel. 0734 55589 

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

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

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

Skipton 
The Dales Outdoor Centre 
Coach Street. Tel.0756 794305 

Stevenage 
Countryside _Camping 
118 High Street, SG1 3DW 
Tel. 0438 353086 (C) (M) 

Stockport 
Alpenstock, 
35 St. Petersgate 
Tel. 061 480 3660 

Swansea 
Taunton Leisure 
206 High St. 
SA1 1PE Tel. 0792 476515 

Taunton 
Taunton Leisure 
40 East Reach, TA 1 3ES 
Tel. 0823 331815 

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 

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 5481371 

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 Bernadina 
Sports Country Ltd . 
222 North G Street, Suite B 
92401 Tel. 714 825 2973 (C) (M) (S) 

California: San Diego 
Adventure 16 Inc. 
4620 Alvarado Canyon Road 
92120 
Tel. 714 283 2374 

California: Sonora 
Sonora Mountaineering 
173 South Washington , 95370 
Tel. 209 532 5621 (C) (S) 

Colorado: Boulder 
The Boulder Mountaineer 
1329 Broadway, 80302 
Tel. 303 442 8355 (C) (M) (S) 

Colorado: Boulder 
North Face 
629-K S. Broadway, 80303 
Tel. 303 499 1731 

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

Colorado: Denver 
North Face 
2490 S. Colorado Blvd. 
80222 
Tel. 303 758 6366 

N.H.: lntervale 
Ragged Mountain Eqpt. Inc. 
RT 16, Box 206 03845 
Tel. 603 356 3042 

N.H.: Conway 
International Mountain 
Equipment 
Main Street 03860 
Tel. 603 356 5287 

New York: New York 
Camp and Trail Outfitters 
21 Park Place, 10007 
Tel. 212 227 1760 (C) (M) 
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Utah: Moab 
Rim Cyclery, 
94 West 100 North 84532 
Tel. 801 259 5333 

Vermont: Shelburne 
Climb High 
1861 Shelburne Road, 05482 
Tel. 802 985 5055 

Washington: Bellevue 
Marmot Mountain Works 
827 Bellevue Way N.E. 98004 
Tel. 206 453 1515 

Washington: Seattle 
Recreational Equipment Inc., 
1525 11th Avenue, 98122 
Tel. 206 323 8333 (C)(M)(S) 

Washington: Seattle 
Swallow's Nest 
3320 Meridian Ave., N., 98103 
Tel. 206 633 0408 (M) (S) 

Washington: Seattle 
The North Face 
1023 1st Ave. 98104 
Tel. 206622 4111 

Washington: Tacoma 
Base Camp Supply 
3730 South Pine 98409 
Tel. 206 472 4402 (C) (M) (S) 

Wyoming: Jackson 
Teton Mountaineering 
Main Square 
(P.O. Box 1533) 83001 
Tel. 307 733 3595 (C) (M) (S) 

AUSTRALIA 

A.C.T. Braddon 
Mountain Designs 
7 Lonsdale Street, 2601 
Tel. (06) 2477488 

A.C.T. : Canberra 
Paddy Pallin 
11 Lonsdale St. 
Braddon, 2601 
Tel. (06) 257 3883 (C) (S) 

N.S.W.: Chatswood 
Travel & Trekking Equipment 
272 Victoria Avenue 
2067 
Tel. 02 419 6955 

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

N.S.W.: Miranda 
Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd. , 
527 Kingsway, 2228 
Tel. (02) 525 6829 (C) (S) 

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

N.S.W.: Sydney 
Mountain Equipment Pty. Ltd. 
291 Sussex St., 2000 
Tel. 02 264 3146 
Fax. 02 264 2645 

N.S.W.:Sydney 
Mountain Designs 
494 Kent St., 2000 
Tel. (02) 267 8238 

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

Jul y/August 1991 

N .S.W.: Sydney 
Wildsports 
(Formerly Caving Equipment) 
327 Susse:.< 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 
105 Albert Street, 4000 
Tel. (07) 221 6756 

South Australia: Adelaide 
Mountain Designs 
76 Pirie St., 5000 
Tel. (08) 232 0690 

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

Tasmania: Hobart 
Paddy Pallin Pty. Ltd. , 
76 Eli zabeth 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: Hawthorn 
Mountain Designs 
6548 Glenferrie Rd. 3122 
Tel . (03) 818 1544 

Victoria : Melbourne 
Bush & Mountain Sports 
360 Lonsda le Street, 3000 
Tel. (03) 670 1177 

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

Victoria : Melbourne 
Mountain Designs 
377 Little Bourke St., 3000 
Tel. (03) 670 3354 

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

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

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

BELGIUM 

Leuven • Hasselt 
Kariboe C.V. 
Naamsesteenweg 86, B-3030 
Tel. 32/16 · 23.07.72 

32/11 · 81.76.39 
Fax. 32/ 113 • 20.54.46 
(C)(M)(S) 

CANADA 

Alberta: Calgary 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op, 
1009 4th Avenue S.W. 
T2P OKS 
Tel. 403 269 2420 

B.C. : Vancouver 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op 
428 West 8th Ave., V5Y 1 N9 
Tel. 604 872 8247 

Ontario: Toronto 
Mountain Eqpt. Co-op 
35 Front Street East, M4E 183 
Tel. (416) 363 0122 

Quebec: Montreal 
La Cordee 
2159 Est Ru e Ste. Catherine, 
H2K 2H9 
Tel. 524 1106 

DENMARK 

Aalborg 
Spejder Sport (Scout Schop) 
Algade 54, 9000 
Tel. 98 13 87 33 

Aarhus 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) 
Banegaardsgade 16 
Tel. 86 13 36 13 

Copenhagen 
Rainbow Mountain Eqpt. 
Brolaeggerstraede 6 
DK-1211 , 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) 
Hovedgaden57 ,2800 
Tel. 42 87 04 67 

Odense 
Spejder Sport (Scout Shop) 
Kongensgade 55, 5000 C 
Tel. 66 112418 

Taastrup 
Spejder Sport (Sco ut Shop) 
City 2, Plan 1, Nr.134, 2630 
Tel. 43 71 74 71 

GERMANY 

Munich 33 
Sport-Scheck 
Sendlinger Str. 85 
P.O. Box 880 
Tel . (089) 21 66-1 
Telex 524 7 42 spsch d 

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

HONG KONG 

Grade VI Alpine Equipment & 
Services , 
1st Floor, 13 Saigon Street, 
Yaumatei, Kowloon 
Tel. 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. 3848190; 
3883625; Fax.8527707110 

Mountain Services lnt'I Ltd., 
1st Floo r 
168 Des Voeux Road 
Central 
Tel. 541-8876 
Fa x. 541 · 7994 

NETHERLANDS 

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

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 St. 
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) 
Fax. 0064 03 666 211 

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 

SPAIN 

Madrid 
Amadablam 
Comandante Zorita, 13 
28020 
Tel. 91.253.05.31 

SWEDEN 

Stockholm 
Baseca mp 
Fleminggatan 34, 112 32 
Tel . (046) 08 516199 
Fax (046) 08 511688 
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LOCKNUTS/WALNUTS-KEYPROTECTIONFROMDMM! 
New for 1991: WCKNUTS -
to add more flexibility to the 
DMM protection system! 

• Same 
extrusion as Walnuts 
• Machined to have a 
symmetrical taper ( as opposed 
to a dovetail on Walnuts). 
• No scooped faces . 

I} 

• Shot blasted for easy recognition. 
• Size labels wrapped in clear shrink 
tube (as on Walnuts) . 

In the continuing evolution of crack protection, 
Walnuts represent the highest form of the 

species ... 
• Differential Curves ensure 3 points of 

contact. 
• Dovetailed sides ensure secure 

placements in flaring and bottoming 
cracks. 

• Tapering scoops make it 
possible to have secure 

placements even when 
the nut is only 

half in! 

INTERNA110NAL-PERFECTION IN PROTECTION! 
Y GLYN, LLANBERIS, GWYNEDD, LL55 4EL U.K. Tel: 0286-872222 Fax: 0286-872090 
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MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS 
Free catalog (£5 airmail) of New, Used and Rare Books, Guidebooks and Maps on Mountaineering, 
Trekking, Rock-Climbing, Polar, Tibet. America 's largest dealer. Credit Cards and £cheques accepted. 
Chessler Books, Box 399-86, Kittredge, Colorado 80457 USA. Tel : (303) 670-0093, Fax (303) 670-9727. 

MOUNTAIN 
FABRICS 

Waterproof fabrics breathable to 8000g/m2/24hr Cordura, Ventile, Tactel, 
polycotton, ripstop, canvas, mosquito net, Lycra, fleece pile. Zips, velcro, 
studs. Patterns for all outdoor gear and more. Exports. For prices stamp 
or airmail 2$. Tor(M), 3 Fryer St., Runcorn , WA7 1 ND, UK. 

MATTERHORN, EIGER, MONT BLANC -climb the big 3 in a fortnight. Other Alpine guided 
courses based Chamonix, France. All levels, UIAGM Guides. 
MOUNTAIN EXPERIENCE, The Cottage, Whitehough Head, Chinley, Stockport, Cheshire, 
England. SK12 6BX. Tel. 0663 • 750160 

ATTENTION CLIMBERS! 
DOUG GEETING AVIATION NOW BOOKING FOR 1991 Denali 
Climbing Season. Discounts available, free storage, free 
overflights, free sleds, indoor sleeping at our bunk house. 
DOUG GEETING AVIATION BOX 42 TALKEETNA, ALASKA 99676 
CALL COLLECT TO (907) 733-2366 or FAX to (907) 733-1000. 

~- BECK CRAMPON STRAPS 
All handmade. Unconditionally guaranteed. 

91 catalog free to foreign. U,S, & Canada, send 25¢. 

P.O. Box 2223, Santa Barbara, California 93120, USA. 

American Alpine lnstitute rtd· 

CUMBTNG IN NORTH AMERICA 
Rock Climbing: Joshua Tree, Bugaboos, Squamlsh, White 

Mountains, Red Rock, Cascades, Baja Mexico. 
Alpine Mountaineering - 12 , 24, & 36-day courses including 

ascents & comprehensive instruction on rock, snow, & ice. 
No previous 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. 

El<J)edition 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, lllimani 

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 Marsyandl Valley, 
Thorong La, Tibetan frontier, trek only or ascend Chulu West 
(21,060'), Thorong (20,096'). & Muktinath (21 ,021'). 

For free brochures call or write: 
AAI, 1212 24th W-30, Bellingham, WA 98225 

206-671-1505 

I 
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. 

IEDELRID) 
Distributed by: 

EDELRID in the UK · Outdoor Pursuits Services 
Derbyshire Level , Glossop SK 139 PT 
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MOUNTAIN CLASSIFIED 
Starting with our September issue, Mountain 141, we are running classified advertisements. 

Line per first 15 words 
Additional words per 5 or less 
Box Number 

Payment 

£7.50 
£2.70 
£5.00 

RATES* 

$13.00 
$4.70 

$8.50 

10% discount for repeat insertions 

Display 
per single column cm (min . 3 cm) 
£13.00 $23.50 

Please pay in advance* when placing order. Where order is for more than one insertion, payment may be sent 
for first inclusion with subsequent insertions billed as published. Payment can be made by cheque, cash, postal 
order, Eurocheque, International Bank Draft or International Girocheque. It should be either in pounds sterling 
drawn on a British bank or in $US drawn on a US bank. Some overseas advertisers may prefer to make a Direct 
Bank Transfer and our bank details are: Lloyds Bank Ltd., Abbeydale Road Branch, Sheffield S7 2BG . Sort Code: 
30-97-51X, Account Numbr: 1913403, Account Name: Mountain Magazine Ltd. 

If you require furtherinformation or help with placing your advertisement, please contact Rosie Smith at the 
address/telephone number shown below. 

*UK advertisers please note: rates quoted are not inclusive of VAT. Please calculate at 17.5% and add to your 
payment when remitting. 

Mountain Globe Works, Penistone Road, Sheffield S6 3AE Tel: 0742 822340 Fax: 0742 820016 

WHY HAS CMI 
SOLD MORE 

8• RINGS 
THAN ANYONE 

IN THE WORLD? 
... 'cause they're the finest available-just like our 5004 ascenders. Check out our 
complete line o'f over 160products including harnesses, packs, pulleys, belay tools, 

chalkbags and webbing accessories. For twenty-seven years we've produced the highest 
quality mountaineering and rescue equipment available. 

Call or write for our 1991 catalog. 

•71.; 
P.O. Box 535 • Mill Rd. • Franklin, West Virginia • USA • 26807 

(304)358-7041 FAX(304)358-7991 oee king Euro pea n di •t riou tor • 
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EUROPE 

ALP 
Corso Vittorio Emanue le II , 167 . 10139 Torino, Italy 
ALPIN 
Gustav-Heinemann-Ring 2 I 2, 8000 MUnchen 83 , Ge rmany. 
THE ALPINE JOURNAL 
I I 8 Eaton Square. London SW I W 9AF, U .K. 
ALPIRANDO 
48 - 50 bd Sena rd , 922 10 Saint-Cloud, France . 
BERGGIDS 
Jenny Commandeur, Werfstraat 36, 2586, AZ Den Haag, 
Holland 
BERGSPORT 
c/o Dick Eriksson, Hiikegilrdsgatan 14B, 431 38 Miilndal , 
Sweden. 
DER BERGSTEIGER 
Postfach 27, Nymphenburger Str. 86, D-8000 MUnchen 20, 
Germany. 
DESNIVEL 
C/. Doctor Espina 23, loca l derecho , 280 19 Madrid, Spain. 
EXTREM 
Travessera de Dalt 82, 08024 Barcelona, Spain 
LA MONTAGNE 
Club A l pin Frarn;ais , 24 avenue de Laumiere , 75019 Paris, 
France. 
MONT AGNES 
I, Chem in du Pre Carre, BP 134, 38244 Meylan Cedex , 
France. 
PASOS 
C/ Valdecanillas, 90 post. (local) 28037 Madrid , Spain 
PYRENAICA 
Alameda de San Mames, 29- 1" izda. 480 IO Bilbao, Euskad i, 
Spain. 
RIVISTA DELLA MONTAGNA 
CDA, Corso Turati 49, 101 28 Torino, Italy. 
ROTPUNKT 
Ziegeleistrasse 16, 7056 Weinstadt-Benzach , Germany. 
TATERNIK 
ul Stan6w Zjednoczonych 53 p. 227, 04-028 Warsaw, 
Poland. 
VERTICAL 
Boite Postale 177, 6 rue du Lieutenant Chanaron 
F38008 Grenoble cedex, France. 
VESTNIK GOR 
105037 , Moscow, I, lzmailovskaya Square, "Alpindustria" . 
USSR. 

U.S.A./CANADA/SOUTH AMERICA 

AMERICAN ALPINE JOURNAL 
11 3 East 90th St. , New York, N.Y. 10128 U.S.A . 
ANTI-SUYU 
Apartado Postal Sucursal 4, C.P. 5.400 San Juan , Argenti na 
CANADIAN ALPINE JOURN AL 
P.O. Box 1026 Banff, Alberta, Toloco. 
CLIMBING 
P.O. Box 339, 502 Main Street, Carbondale, Colorado 8 I 623, 
U.S.A. 
CLUB ANDINO BARILOCHE 
20 de Febrero 30, San Carlos de Bari loche, Prov. de Rfo 
Negro, Republica Argentina 
ROCK & ICE 
P.O. Box 3595, Boulder, CO 80307, U.S.A. 
SUMMIT 
111 Schweitz Road, Fleetwood , PA 19522, U.S.A. 

ASIA 

INDIAN MOUNTAINEER 
Official journal of the Indian Mountaineering Foundation. 
Benito Juarez Road, New Delhi- I I 0021 (India). 
HIMALAYAN JOURNAL 
Published by the Himalayan Club, Contact Oxford University 
Press, P.O. Box 3 1 Oxford House , Appollo Bunder, Bombay 
400001. 
HIMAVANTA 
63E Mohanirban Road, Calcutta 700 029, India. 
CLIMBING JOURNAL 
Hakusanshobo Co. Ltd., 4-7-8 Komaba Meguro-ku, Tokyo, 
Japan. 
THE IW A TO YUKI 
Yamakei (Publi shers) Co. Ltd. , 1-1-33 Shiba Daimon, Minato 
Ku, Tokyo. (Contains English language summary). 
SAN AK IN 
C.P.O. Box 6528, Korea. (Contains Eng li sh language 
summary) 

AUSTRALIA 
WILD/ROCK 
P.O. Box 415, Prahran, Victoria 3 I 81, Australia. 
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T w I N 
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. 

- (EDELRID)~-
Distributed by: 

EDELRID in the UK · Outdoor Pursuits Services 
Derbyshire Level, Glossop SK 139PT 
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BRAND NEW, THE MY 

AND SHOULDERS 

RECORD-BREAKING 
ADHERENCE AND FIT 
(Patent N. 4822/A90) 
The Mythos is the new high-per
formance shoe created by ' ' La 
Sportiva''. 
To tie the shoe there is the exclu
sive, patented UniLace System 
which ensures maximum comfort 
from the toe to the ankle even 
when sharply bending or twisting 
the foot. The lace passes inside 
the upper and 
circles the an
kle, distribut
ing the ten
sion evenly 
over the 
whole 

is easier 
a pair of 
on the lac 
to climb. 

faster to put on 
thos: a single pull 
and you are ready 

Mythos comes in soft suede in 
the most eye-catching colors for 
free climbing . 

RECORD-BREAKING 
HEEL GRIP AND 
PRECISION m 
(Patent N. l. 

4827/A90) 
The Soft Heel System 

is an innovative 
patented shell that 
ensures perfect fit of 

the heel and increases 
the area of support while 

diminishing internal compres-
s1on. 
In a heel hooking position the 

ALREADY HEAD 

THE REST. 

shell 
adapts _;, · 
to the ~~l 
irregulari-,~ 
ty of the -~ 
rock and guaran- \ 
tees maximum gripping with 
strong rear and lateral adher
ence. 
Should the climber fall to the 

111 ground during bouldering or 
~ training traverses, the heel is pro

tected from shock by the exten
sive absorbent area. The techni
cal and production characteris
tics of the 

Mythos 
make it 
the ideal 
shoe for all types of climbs. 

shoe 
avoid ing the 

stretching. @ .......... S ~TIVA® 
In addition , thanks to UniLace, it 38038 TESERO (TN) - Loe. Piera, 5/ A - Tel. 0462 /83052 - Telefax 0462 /83213 
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