


INNOVATION • 

Troll have always led the way 

in harness technology. Now 

their lead is strengthened 

with the introduction of 

Proform technology. 

Proform, Troll's latest innovation in 

harness technology, sets new 

standards in comfort and style. 

Ergonomically shaped pads, 

moulded from high quality closed 

cell foam, provide lateral support in 

the loaded areas whilst allowing the 

harness to flex in order to 

accomodate body movement. 

The inner surface is Troll's proven 

Second Skin fabric, renowned for its 

comfortable feel. The outer is 

ESP, a new stretch material, 

which has excellent abrasion 

resistance. 

If you would like a copy of our 

1993 catalogue and the latest 

Grivel hardware catalogue, 

please fill in your details and 

send the form back al<mg 

with 4 first class stamps to 

the address shown below. Your catalogues will wing their 

way back through the postal system. 

Please send the Troff '93-94 Catalogue D 
Please send the latest Grivel Catalogue D 

Name 

Address 

Post Code 

Troll Safety Equipment limited. 
Spring Mill, Uppermill, Oldham. OL3 6AA 
Please allow up to 14 days for delivery 

STYLE • PERFECTION • QUALITY 

GENIE 
Designed for 

Women 
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features: 

34 Risky business Steve Dodd on small screen 
alpinism 42 Contumely of the conquistadors Jim 

Perrin on God, Queen and Mountain 46 Screamers, 
Reds and Blues Everest in winter by Mal Duff 50 First 

and foremost Audrey Salkeld gives the lowdown on 
Everest 58 All the Everest men Forty years on, 

Stephen Venables speaks to 
the team 66 So you want to 
be God Whatever happened 

to rock climbing? 

Front cover: They say it 
gets easier, but it doesn't 

get uglier. Everest by John 
Beatty. Below: 1924 and all 

that - see page 50. 
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Metres 

7000 .. 

I climbed Everest a year ago. 

Okay, so it wasn't your actual 

8,000 metre Everest, but a smaller, 

less crowded and (slightly) less 

fearsome Himalaya of 6,273 metres 

called Parchamo. 

lmja tse, Gauri Shanker and 

Ama Dablam had all come under 

discussion as suitable 'Everests' 

we could tackle. But we allowed 

Dave to guide us in our choice, 

mainly since he was going to be 

guiding us up the hill as well. 

Craggy and shaggy in equal 

measures, Dave was a British 

Mountain Guide of some 10 years 

standing. Though he'd climbed in 

Africa, South America and Alaska 

there was also little he didn't 

know about Nepal. 

"Parchamo," he said. "You ' ll 

like it." And we did. 

We began planning our October 

assault in February. I use the word 

'we' loosely since Dave seemed to 

do it all, organising permits, visas, 

maps and flights. 

Well, that's what being a Guide 

seems to be about. You're not just 

a mountain man; you're a travel 

agent, a quartermaster and a bit 

of a dogsbody too. 

So in Katmandu we let Dave 

organise the sirdar, the porters, 

Imj:;,. rsc 6,189 metres 

Am :;,. Dab/am 6,856 metres 

Gauri Shan lc.:;,.r 7,146 metres 

Everest 8,848 metres 

British M~in Guides 

the fuel and the food as well . 

Then we set off. First by bus, 

then by Shanks's pony from 

Barabise, up glen and over ridge 

into the remote Rolwaling Valley. 

As the air began to thin, Dave 

took care not to push us too hard. 

Yet, two weeks out of Heath· 

row, we stood atop Ramdung, 

5,925 metres above sea-level. 

If Ramdung had posed no 

serious technical difficulties, 

Parchamo, a couple of days, later 

was altogether a different kettle 

of ice. And if Dave hadn't put in 

a fixed rope on the ice wall 

below the summit, I don't think 

I'd have made it. 

But I did, chest heaving and 

heart thumping. So now I know 

how Hillary must have felt. 

If you 've got an Everest of your 

own waiting to be conquered, 

send today for the free British 

Mountain Guide's brochure. 

Wherever you want to climb, 

from the Antarctic to Zimbabwe, 

it'll help you find the Guide to 

help you do it. Safely. 

Just write to: British Mountain 

Guides, Crawford House, Precinct 

Centre, Booth Street East, 

Manchester M13 9RZ. 

Or 'phone 061 274 3264. 

........................... Chekigo 6257 ...................... Kang Nachugo 6734 ......................... Dragkar 6793 ....... Parchamo 6273 . 

Metres 

.. Jeng1 Ragi Tau 6943 ................ 7000 
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6 out there: 
Costing the earth; new routes 

on Everest. Rif;)'s promise for 

the world's summits. 

12 notes & records: 
Winter in the Nepal Himalaya. 
Nanga Parbat's Mazeno 
Ridge. Trouble on Trango. 
1992 in Patagonia. 

75 departments: 
Jim Perrin profiles the Irish writer 

Dermot Somers. Dick Turnbull 

examines breathable fabrics. Will 
Mclewin writes on what gear he takes 

to the Alps. Charlie Clarke introduces 
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his column. Mark Diggins on Alpine 

technique. David Hillebrandt on 

avoiding dysentery. Plus: gear news, 

The Engineer and book reviews. 

96 once in a lifetime: 
Don Whillans by Greg Child. 

Left: Valeri Perchine and 
Rick Allen two days out on 
Tchimtarga (5482m) in 
central Asia 's Fansky 
Mountains. Above: Paul 
Pritchard on the crux pitch 
of Planet Earth to Pisco 
Control, west face of Paine 
Chico, Chile - see notes & 
records. 
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USER'S GUIDE 

The Mount Everest Foundation is using the 
occasion of the 40th anniversary of the first 
ascent of Everest to renew their appeal for 
funds. Over the last four decades the 
Foundation has made grants totalling 
£500,000 to some 900 expeditions visiting 
every continent. The MEF also supports the 
Mountain Medicine Centre based at St 
Bartholomew's Hospital in London. 
Contributions to the Foundation can be sent 
to the MEF Appeal , c/o Joanna Railing , 211 
Lillie Road, London, SW6 7LW. 

Among the various events taking place to 
commemorate the anniversary are the 
Everest lectures at the Royal Geographical 
Society, given by Lord Hunt, Sir Edmund 
Hillary, Chris Bonington and others on May 
26th. The Queen, who had a lot on at the 
time of the first ascent, will catch up on the 
details when she attends the evening 
performance with the Duke and Duchess of 
Kent and The Princess Royal. There will also 
be an exhibition of photographs and 
memorabilia at the RGS. 

A number of books are being published, 
including a new edition of John Hunt's The 
Ascent of Everest, a book of Alf Gregory's 
photographs, a collection of articles and 
photographs edited by Peter Gillman. There 
will be 500 leather-bound copies of The 
Ascent of Everest, each signed by the team 
and costing £55 from the address above. 

Two Yosemite climbers, Ken Yager and 
Mike Corbett, are putting together a museum 
of climbing artifacts from and for the valley. 
The collection , with more than 2,500 items, 
features equipment from the ascent of the 
Nose, including 900 feet of manila line, seven 
pitons, two hammers and other paraphernalia 
from Warren Harding's historic route. There 
are notebooks from the 1934 ascents of 
Higher and Lower Cathedral Spires, 60 items 
from John Salathe's collection including 
postcards and unpublished photographs, 
pitons from the first ascent of the Dihedral 
Wall , and an eye bolt from the second ascent 

WHILE THE WORLD'S MEDIA CELEBRATE the 40th anniversary of the first ascent of 

Everest over the next few months, climbers may begin to feel that part of their 

sport's heritage has been hijacked to prove various unconnected theories (the 

demise of British influence, the glory of Elizabeth ll 's reign etc.) without giving 

due attention to those who made it possible - the clim_bers. They and th~ history 

of the mountain are, unashamedly, the main interest of this first edition of 

Mountain Review. 

A User's Guide 
IT WILL NOT BE the habit of this magazine 
to regularly demand its readers' attention 
with editorials - its policy and philoso
phy should become apparent from its 
content - but it seems reasonable, for the 
purposes of an introduction, to break that 
habit straightaway. 

First, it is clear that MoRe would not 
exist if Mountain magazine had not 
ceased publication. If we generate a tenth 
of the affection and respect that maga
zine garnered over its long life then we 
can feel satisfied. We want to dissemi
nate news and information to the same 
standard - and for this we clearly need 
your help - as our predecessor. We also 
want to take a similarly conside"red and 
thorough approach. Yet MoRe is not 
Mountain. 

Twenty-five years ago, when the foun
dations of Mountain were laid , there 
were fewer climbers. New or important 
ascents were less common. Routes like 
the 1938 route on the north face of the 
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Eiger or the Walker Spur on the Grandes 
Jorasses were the ultimate goals for most 
alpinists; the idea of the Salathe going 
free was unimaginable. 

In the intervening quarter of a centu1y 
the numbers of everything (climbers, 
costs, new routes, grades, environmen
tal problems) have gone up. It would be 
pointless to try and record every new 
ascent and eve1y slight development. It is 
ce11ainly our intention to cover the greater 
ranges as comprehensively as possible. 
There will, however, be more emphasis 
on repo1ting only the major achievements 
in alrine and rock climbing areas. We 
will prefer to re-evaluate, to suggest 
options not considered, than slavishly list 
without filter or consideration. 

As an international magazine we are 
uniquely positioned to deal with global 
issues. Environmental threats, the 
commercialisation of mountaineering, the 
development of corn.petitions - all these 
problems will be covered. But we will 
also celebrate the good things we share 
across the planet, not just the bad. We 
want to open a window on the culture 



of our sport - its history, literature and 
people - and offer advice on equipment, 
health and methodology that is practical 
and applicable to our readers. 

I hope you'll support us - publishing 
an independent magazine is becoming 
increasingly difficult and we do need 
your help - and I imagine we will hear 
from you when we get it wrong. Above 
all , I hope you enjoy Mountain Review. 
Ed Doug las 

Himalayan Inflation 
THESE ARE ,TRANGE days indeed on the roof 
of the world. As plans for the fortieth 
anniversary of the first ascent of Everest 
were begun, a 31 year old French teacher 
- Thierry Defrance - was guided to its 
summit as his first route in the moun
tains. (According to reports in French 
newspapers, he had exhibited an expan
sive imagination while filling in his appli
cation form.) Thierry's climbing experi
ence was not the only inflated aspect to 
climbing on Everest last year following a 
500 percent hike in the Big Hill 's peak 
fee. 

The cost of permission for a five man 
expedition to Everest from the Nepalese 
side has increased from $10,000 to 
$50,000 with a supplement of $10,000 for 
every additional member over five - not 
the most logical of numbers to begin 
with. The Nepalese government's deci
sion to increase such fees across the 
board follows widespread advice from 
interested conservation groups on how 
to relieve pressure on the mountain envi
ronment following last year's situation 
where around 500 people were at Everest 
base camp. 

The Nepalese peak fee increases are 
also in line with newly-announced prices 
from the Pakistani government; K2 has 

been bumped up from $2,500 to $9,000 
per team. Other 8,000ers in Pakistan will 
now cost $7,500, also up from $2,500. No 
one disputes the right of Nepal and 
Pakistan to raise as much revenue as 
possible from tourism, but there is a 
considerab le doubt over how much 
revenue will actually filter clown to 
people in the immediate areas around 
and en route to the mountains. 

More serious - from the point of view 
of mountaineering - is the effect the 
increased peak fees are likely to have on 
new-routing activity, especially by very 
small teams. Already Doug Scott and 
Voytek Kurtyka - who had planned a 
two-man expedition to Nanga Parbat -
have decided to put back their plans for 
a year following the almost fourfold 
increase being asked for their permit. 
There are also fears that with such high 
fees for Everest and K2, only commercial 
expeditions - like Steve Bell's post
monsoon trip to Everest at a cost of 
around $17,000 per client - will be able 
to afford to mount expeditions. 

The implications of this have already 
made themselves clear, with commercial 
expeditions using old-style siege tactics 
- fixing the mountain with ropes and the 
routine use of oxygen. The large numbers 
at Everest base camp in 1992 have already 
seen this new economic reality estab
lishing itself with reports of one instance 
when climbers haggled to sell their fixed 
ropes to another party. 

Doug Scott sympathises with the desire 
to charge as much as possible but he 
questions how much of the money is 
getting back to local communities or 
being used to improve the local envi
ronment. 'There were almost 500 people 
at Everest base camp last year,' he 
complains. 'It 's getting to be like 
Switzerland but without the facilities. 
Even when they say they are going to get 
it together nothing happens. The 
Pakistani government gave out a contract 
for some ablution blocks on the Baltoro. 
The contractors said they 'd done the 
work - but they hadn't. ' 

Scott 's view is supported by Roger 
Payne, the British Mountaineering 
Council 's National Officer, who is 
concerned that money from peak fees is 
not getting to target communities in the 
areas most immediately affected by 
mountaineering and so-called eco
tourism. The increase in the Nepalese 
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of Mount Starr King by George Anderson , 
James Hutchins and J.B. Lembert. 
Many Yosemite oldtimers like Dick Leonard , 
Jules Eichorn, Dave Brower, Marjory Farquar 
and Barbara Bedayn have endorsed the 
project. 'They're very excited about it,' said 
Corbett, although whether Royal Robbins 
(above) is excited about being in a museum 
is a different question altogether. Yager and 
Corbett are currently looking for a location in 
Mariposa or El Portal before the ultimate goal 
of opening a museum in Yosemite is 
reached . For more information, contact Box 
89, Yosemite, Calif., 95389. 
Cameron Burns 

The Alpine winter has seen a number of 
notable ascents including those of Divine 
Providence on the Grand Pilier d'Angle by 
Dave Wills and Brendan Murphy - who 
continued to the summit - and the solo effort 
by Alain Ghersen. In mid February Catherine 
Destivelle soloed the Walker Spur in three 
days to the usual acclaim, closely followed , 
less famously perhaps, by Stevie Haston in 
two. These were the third and fourth solo 
winter ascents. There will be a full winter 
Alpine report next issue. 

The Canyonlands National Park is 
reviewing new regulations for the 
backcountry which might severely limit 
climbing . Dunk me in water and call me 
alarmist, but one of the measures officials 
really are considering is the division of the 
park into zones for different styles of climbing 
- trads here, rads there and a sort of pink bit 
in the middle for those of you who bat for 
both sides. The need to limit access revolves 
around soils within the park which dictate the 
kind of plants and animals live there. Chief 
ranger for Canyonlands, Tony Schetzsle , 
said that there are various backcountry 
management plans being considered , 
including an all-out ban. 'Right now is a very 
good time for climbers to tell us what they 
think,' he added. Schetzsle can be contacted 
at 125 West, 200 South, Moab, Utah, 84532. 
Cameron Burns 



SOME PEOPLE THINK WE DO 
OUR R&D IN THE OFFICE 

We don't. Foinavon Wester Ross, is just 
about as far as you can get in Britain 
from our offices and there's no 
better place to try out new ideas. 

It's wet, windy, wild and 
wonderful but totally unfor
giving of badly designed, 
badly sewn or taped 
waterproofs. 

Phoenix do not 
employ anyone else to 
product test - we get out 
there and do it ourselves and 
then we listen to you, our 
customers, to incorporate your 
ideas for improvements as well. 

The Kishtwar was developed and 

tested this way - not in Wester Ross but it's 
namesake in the Himalaya - a beautiful 

wild mountain region. What it produced 
is a brilliant soft, mesh lined, multi-purpose 

Gore-Tex fabric jacket, one of our 
"Driphter" series of similar garments. 

Take a look at these and all 
other Phoenix products 

then judge for 
yourself. Lots 
more than 

twenty years of 
experience in the mountains and in 
design and manufacture shows. 

Contact us for our brochures 
detailing all Phoenix mountain 

clothing, lightweight tents and skiwear . 

♦ • PHOENIX 
f<lse~#-va. OMJl~ 

PHOENIX MOUNTAINEERING LTD, COQUETDALE TRADING ESTATE, AMBLE, MORPETH, 
NORTHUMBERLAND, NE65 OPE. ENGLAND 

TEL: (0665) 710934 TELEX: 537681 FAX: (0665) 712585 

Kish/war specification: Mesh lined 2 layer Gore-Tex Stowaway fabric. 3 outer pockets 1 inner map pocket, detachable tuckaway hood, fleece collar lining, 
will accept In terphace fleece jacket. 



Peak Fees in US$ for Nepal , Pakistan and Nepal 

Height(metres) Current Fee Supplement Old Fee per 
extra member 

Pakistan 
6,000-7,000 1,200 150 1.000 
7,000-7.500 2.000 200 1,500 
7,501-8,000 3,000 300 1,800 
8,001-8,500 7.500 700 2,500 
K2 9.000 1.000 3.000 

Nepal 
8,000+ 8,000 
Everest 50,000 10.000 

(max 7 ex1ra) 
Bhutan 
6,000-6,500 
unclimbed 15,000 1,500 
climbed 10.000 1,000 
6,500-7,000 
unclimbed 20,000 3,000 
climbed 15,000 2,000 
7,000 
unclimbed 25.000 5,000 
climbed 20,000 3,000 
Source information currently made available lo Brilish Mounlaineering 
Council. f ees and access regulations may be sub1ec1 to change. 

fees has already provoked a critical 
response from the UIAA and the BMC. 

'Part of the problem,' says Payne, 'is 
that whi le it is raising a lot of money for 
the exchequers, we don't know whether 
that money is filtering down. The high 
fees also inevitab ly lead to a greater 
commercialisation of mountaineering. 
How many amateur climbers can afford 
that sort of money for a peak fee?' 

Stephen Venables , who climbed 

Everest via a new route on the 

Kangshung Face in 1988, is also 
concerned over the effect of high peak 
fees on essentially amateur expeditions. 
He said: 'The danger is that the biggest 
mountains may become the preserve of 
millionaires, commercial trips and expe
ditions with the backing of considerable 
sponsorship.' 

Chris Bonington believes that in the 
future Everest may well need a profes

sional warden to oversee environmental 
issues and reduce friction between rival 

teams at an increasingly congested base 
camp. In the meantime, aspirants to all 
the big Nepalese peaks will face the 
aclclecl financial burden of finding a 
'rubbish bond' of $3,000 for the 8,000ers 
and $2,000 for lesser summits. 

Nor have the large increases been 
confined to Nepal and Pakistan. There 
have been astronomical rises in Bhutan 

that have seen the price of some smaller 
unclimbed peaks multiplied tenfold. 

Peter Beaumont 

flying up from Rio 
Steve Goodwin on Mountain Agenda 
and the aftermath of the Rio earth snmmit. 

John Hunt, in the foreword to the 
anniversary re-issue of The Ascent of 

Everest, observes that his old base camp 
has become 'a debris clump of monu
mental proportions'. Ed Hillary, in the 
postscript, states with antipodean blunt
ness that the 'mountain has been clut

tered with junk'. Though most of us have 
nevei been there , we feel a twinge of 
guilt that it is our spon that is responsible. 

Thanks to lobbying by a small group of 
academics and ex-international civil 
servants, the degradation of the world's 
mountains was forced on to the agenda 
of the UN Conference on Environment 

and Development in Rio last June. Amici 
all the political ballyhoo, the issue did 
not make the headlines but a solid job 
of work was done and a ten-page chap

ter entitled 'Managing fragile eco-systems, 
sustainable mountain development' 
added to Agenda 21, the wide-ranging 
environmental action programme 
approved by heads of government. 

This sounds pretty arid stuff, and of 
course the main threats to mountain eco
systems are not climbers and trekkers but 

the pressure of exploding populations, 
deforestation, inappropriate farming, 

hydro schemes, mining, road-building, 
the ski-ing inclustiy and the over-arching 
impact of global warming. But to policy 
makers on the plains, mountains seemed 
remote and durable and their eco-systems 
did not enjoy the campaigning attention 
of conservation groups as did the rain
forest, wetlands or whales. 

By 1990 it seemed as if the mountains 
would be ignored at Rio. It was then that 

a network of agronomists, geographers, 
sociologists and other academics and 
development specialists formed Mountain 
Agenda and began lobbying govern
ments. Their most visible achievement 
was a 416-page resource book The State 
of the World 's Mountains - A Global 
Report (Zed Books, paperback £15.95) 
produced in time for the earth summit. 

Mountains and uplands cover some 
twenty percent of the earth's surface and 
are home to ten percent of its popula
tion. But at least half of humanity depend 

on them as a source of food, timber, 
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US National Parks: The permit system for 
guiding in United States National Parks has 
come under pressure after Yeti Incorporated, 
owned by Tim Brill of Graham, Washington , 
ran courses in the Mount Rainier National 
Park without Park Services' authorisation. 
Under the current system, non-permitted 
guides pay those with permits for the right to 
work under their aegis. Brill claims to have 
established flaws in the justification for the 
current situation and that the Rainier Park 
Services took no action. This development, 
according to Doug Buchanan (Brill 's 
colleague and the Rights Committee 
Chairman of the Alaskan Alpine Club), allows 
guides without permits to work in the Denali 
and Wrangell St Elias National Parks. 

Dave Cook died at the end of February at 
the age of 51 from pneumonia - a 
compl ication suffered after being knocked 
from his bicycle in Turkey. Dave was a widely 
respected and well-liked man who brought 
equal measures of enthusiasm to his politics 
(he was active in the British Communist Party 
for many years) , his climbing and his 
relationships. An effective campaigner for 
access, he worked tirelessly to gain legal 
admission to the Army's Range West in 
Pembrokeshire - a campaign which was 
granted success not long before he died. 

The UIAA's mountaineering commission 
has issued a statement after its meeting in 
Nevada last December on the problem of 
competitions in the mountains. Competitive 
parapenting , mountain-biking , mountain 
marathons, ski-mountaineering and other 
activities are causing increasing concern to 
conservationists. While the UIAA reaffirmed 
the principles of self-reliance, it went on to 
add that 'in the same way as the UIAA has 
encouraged the development of climbing 
competitions on artificial climbing walls, the 
commission believes that the UIAA should 
offer guidance to member federations on 
different types of mountaineering 
competitions and help identify mountain 
zones which might be acceptable for certain 
types of event.' 
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minerals and, most importantly, water. 
The livelihoods of half a billion people 
on the plains of Asia rest on the great 
rivers of the Himalayas. Mountains are 
weather-makers for much of the world 
and the source of spiritual enrichment 
and physical well-being for many 
millions. 

Faced with such impressive ball-park 
figures, it is not surprising world leaders 
took heed. What will actually happen as 
result of their approval of the mountains 

chapter is not easy to divine from a text 
written in the language of international 
bureaucrats. According to Peter Stone, 
the co-ordinator of Mountain Agenda and 
editor of the report, chapter thirteen of 
Agenda 21 spells out the characteristics 
of a programme on how better to sustain 

mountain eco-systems and hoe to 
develop them and their people without 
destroying them. It proposes ways for 
promoting integrated watershed devel
opment and for establishing alternative 
livelihoods for hill -dwellers. 

Mountain Agenda feel they can best 
build on the achievements of Rio by 
compiling and publishing an audit of the 
condition of the world's mountains eve1y 
four or five years. This should be done 
with input from all the interested parties, 
from development bankers and power 

companies to conservationists , farmers 
and even mountaineers. The Swiss 

government contributed $200,000 towards 
production of their first report and 
Germany another $100,000. Getting 
governments to put their money where 
their mouth was at Rio for future audits is 
not proving easy, particularly in a reces-

sion. There is also a s sense that conser
vationists had their day on the world 
stage at Rio and should pipe down. 
Goodness knows where the billions of 

pounds it would cost over time to fully 
implement the chapter thirteen mountain 
eco-systems programme will be found. 

But the network is convinced that 
sustainable development in the moun
tains can be brought about and point to 

examples of local communities taking 
action, such as in Nepal where farmers 

have increased the tree-cover on upland 
terraces. 

In the Alps there is increasing resis
tance to what the Italians call 'internal 
colonisation', with projects such as dams, 
ski resorts , motorways or cash crops 
planned in far-away city offices and 
imposed on hill communities. 

The part played by mountaineers in 
the degradation of the Al ps and 
Himalayas has been significant, but 
having become conscious of the prob
lem it can be solved by self-discipline . 
Peter Stone sees another role besides just 
humping our garbage out. 'What is most 
needed in the mountain conservation 
battle is intelligent infantty. Citizen action 
means persistence in letter-writing, in 
nagging autl1orities and endless vigilance 
directed sometimes even at the local 

farmer or landowner. 
'And it means endless patient educa

tion to transfer values. The mountains 
need you and your interest if your chil
dren are to have the surprise and delight 
in the high wild places that you had your
self not so long ago.' 
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ACG: Mountain Review will be publishing 
occasional information about the activities of 
the Alpine Climbing Group, its forthcoming 
events and the services it provides. The ACG 
was founded in 1953 to provide a focus for 
active British alpine climbers and to 
disseminate route information which at that 
time was not readily available in English. Its 
first president, Tom Bourdillon , was a major 
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inspiration in the ACG's foundation . 
Now rejuvenated as a sub-group within the 
Alpine Club and numbering around 100 
members, the ACG acts as a focus and voice 
for the leading edge of British alpine and 
Himalayan climbing, providing up-to-date 
information and contacts for the greater 
ranges and seeks to improve services -
Epigas deposits in Asia,for example , now run 
by Dai Lampard - in these regions. 
Entry to the ACG is open to any climbers who 
have done three alpine 'grandes courses' 
and show a continuing committment to 
mountain exploration. Meetings are held bi
weekly at the Alpine Club in Charlotte Road, 
London. Prospective members are 
particularly welcome at informal meetings. 

30th March: informal - Chuck Evans' 
'Summer on Saipal'. 

13th April : formal - Gordon Stainforth 's 
'Eyes to the Hills'. 

27th April : informal - Dr Charles Warren 
'Through Tibet to Everest'. 

11th May: formal - George Band, Peter Mould and 
Patrick Limerick with a 'Bhutan Evening '. 

The Himalayan Index is now nearing 
completion . This unique service is a 
computer database consisting of Himalayan 
information culled from all English language 
publications. It is generally used to print out 
an index on other sources on specific peaks. 
It also contains information on individual 
expeditions. The Library is open to 7pm when 
there is a meeting but normally closes at 
5pm. It has an unrivalled collection of books 
and full sets of most English language 
periodicals. The Index and Library are 
available to non-members. For further 
information on the ACG or AC, contact Sheila 
Harrison at 55 Charlotte Road, London, 
EC2A 3QT or telephone 071 613 0755. 
The ACG are hoping to initiate a series ol 
lactsheets covering rarely visited areas. We 
hope to provide information on areas where 
no guide exists which are too specialised to 
include in a magazine in detail. The sheets 
will contain details of current activity, new 
route potential and logisitical information. 
Factsheets in preparation include the 
Ruwenzori , the Darrens in New Zealand and 
unclimbed peaks in the Tien Shan. 
AndyMacnae 
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NE PAL HIHLAYA 
The 1992/93 winter season has 
seen Spanish success on Cho 
Oyu but neither David nor 
Goliath make much impression 
on Everest. Report by Rob 
Collister. Correspondent: Liz 
Hawley. 

This year's winter season was 
characterised by the usual cold 
temperatures and high winds, 
but remarkably little snowfall. 
Ten teams were in the field, no 
less than five of them on Arna 
Dablam, a peak which is 
rapidly achieving the same 
status and popularity as the 
Matterhorn, not to mention the 
amount of fixed rope in place. 
Received wisdom is that winter 
ascents need to be made as 
early as possible, and ce11ainly 
by the encl of December, but a 
Spanish expedition to Cho 
Oyu, profiting from a spell of 
very mild weather in the first 
half of February, put seven 
people on top right at tl1e end 
of the official season 
(December 1st to Februa,y 
15th). In the same period a 
pa1ty from the Eagle Ski Club 
were crossing the Tesi Lapcha 
(5700m) in search of snow, 
cl iscovering to their cost that 
ski-touring is not really a viable 
activity in Nepal, however 
attractive it may be in no11hern 
India. 
On Everest (8848m) there two 
wildly contrasting attempts 
made on the south-east ridge 
this winter. The first was by the 
British Army, Operation Dare 
Star, with sixteen climbers, 
most Territorials bolstered by a 
few paid civilian 'guides', aided 
by 22 Sherpas. Their highpoint 
was tl1e soutl1 col (7900111), 
reached by three Sherpas on 
December 19th. A violent storm 
which destroyed ten tents in 
their three high camps put an 
end to their activities. 

The other attempt, immedi
ately afterwards, was by a lone 
Spaniard Fernando Garrido 

The Mazeno Ridge 
Doug Scott describes this stunning feature and reports on last year's 

attempt to climb it. 

T he west ridge of Nanga 
Parbat (8125m) is about 
eight miles long from the 

Mazeno Pass. It is the longest 
ridge on any of the 8,000-metre 
peaks and remains unclimbed. 
Although Nanga Parbat is a very 
popular mountain , there has 
been surprisingly little activity 
on this major feature. 

A half-hearted attempt was 
made on the ridge by the 
French in 1979. It seems that 
they climbed directly up from 
the Mazeno Pass to a minor 
summit., north of the actual 
Mazeno Ridge. They fixed a 
considerable amount of rope but 
gave up, due to bad weather. 
The only other activity in the 
vicinity was a very brave attempt 
by three Basque climbers to 
reach the highest of the seven 
Mazeno peaks, from the north, 
in 1986. They climbed for nine 
clays, alpine style, up very steep 
rock, ice and snow, but had to 

retreat just a few rope lengths 
from the Mazeno summit. They 
made 36 long abseils in their 
descent. 

Our plan involved climbing 
the Hans Sch~ll route on the 
south side of Nanga Parbat, to 
6,900 metres. (Camp 4). Serge 
Effimov, Valeri Perchine and 
myself traversed across to place 
a food and fuel cache on the 
west ridge, about 400 metres 
above tl1e Mazeno Gap, at 7,300 
metres. Alan Hinkes , Ang 
Phurba and Nga Temba placed 
a. dump at 7,000 metres. Sean 
Smith was plagued with 
headaches , so we descended 
the same afternoon to Camp 3. 
Alan and the Sherpas had 
already descended all the way 
down to Camp 1. On August 
17th, while descending tl1e steep 
and loose rock between Camp 2 
and Camp 1 on tl1e Schell route, 
a massive rock-avalanche roared 
down. Serge Effimov and myself 
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The Mazeno Ridge on Nanga 
Parbat (8125m) with the 
high-point reached by Doug 
Scott and team , the high
point reached to cache gear 
on the Schell Route and the 
rockfall which nearly swept 
several team members 
away . 

found shelter with the rocks 
skimming over our helmets and 
sack. Sean was turned upside 
down on the belay by tl1e abseil 
50 metres higher. Valeri 
P~rchine, who was about to 
make the abseil, was swept 
clown when a rock hit him in 
the chest. Sean sustained 
bruised ribs , a crushed toe and 
a smashed helmet. He climbed 
down with what was left of the 
abseil rope. Valeri stopped 100 
metres further down in a shal
low depression on the steep 
face; he was lucky not to go 
another 1,500 metres. As it was, 
he suffered broken ribs, a 



cracked pelvis and lacerations 
to the hands and face. Alan and 
the Sherpas had survived 
another huge rock fall the day 
before - they were quite 
shaken. In fact, Alan decided to 
go home, a decision influenced 
as much by the death of two 
close friends earlier in the year 
as from his own near-miss. Sean 
went off to Gilgit for a medical 
check and Valeri remained at 
Base Camp to recover there over 
the next few weeks. The 
remaining four members of the 
expedition went around towards 
the Mazeno pass. 

After two clays walking from 
base camp, we arrived to camp 
at 4,800 metres amongst the 
moraine of the Mazeno Glacier, 
some three kilometres south
south-east of the Mazeno Gap. 
Early the next morning Ang 
Phurba , Nga Temba , Serge 
Effimov and myself set off to 
climb the ridge which goes 
nortl1 to Pt. 6880, the first of the 
seven Mazeno summits, as 
marked on the 1936 German 
map of die area. We were cany
ing, on average , 25kg. ruck
sacks, with enough food and 
gear to sustain us over an esti
mated eight clays up and clown, 
up the Mazeno Ridge to the 
summit of Nanga Parbat, and a 
descent clown the Schell route. 

After twelve hours climbing, 
we arrived at a suitable camp
site on the crest of the north
south ridge , at about 5,850 
metres. We spent August 26th 
climbing around and over the 
pinnacles of the ridge , with 
some difficulty (TD) to camp at 
about 6,400 metres. On August 
27th we climbed up on ice and 
snow to Pt. 6650, and then on 
over the first of the Mazeno 
summits , Pt. 6880. We contin
ued east along the ridge, over 
Pt. 6825 , to camp on a wind-

MAZENO RIDGE/ HIMALAYA/ CENTRAL ASIA 

swept saclclle, to the east. On 
dle 28th we climbed to Pt. 6970, 
which was as far as we got. 

The night before had been 
extremely windy- we were up 
in the night building walls 
around the tent - and the 
Sherpas hadn't slept too well. 
Ang Phurba , who had been 
struck on the chin during the 
big rock-fall , counselled for a 
retreat. We could split the party 
and so went into retreat, retrac
ing our steps to Pt. 6880 and 
continuing west and clown 
towards the Mazeno Pass. 
Before tl1e descent proper to dle 
Pass we saw traces of fixed 
rope, presumably left by the 
French in 1979 and just south at 
Pt. 6365, which is tl1e peak they 
probably climbed that year. 

It had been good climbing 
over new ground , including 
three of the seven Mazeno 
peaks, and seeing first-hand dlat 
this Mazeno Ridge, the west 
ridge of Nanga Parbat, could be 
dle most elegant and safest way 
to the summit. However, the 
most difficult of these summits 
have yet to be crossed. 

After collecting, burning and 
burying 45 sacks of rubbish 
from around base camp witl1 die 
help of local children , we 
packed up. On September 1st 
we walked out to die road-head 
where Ibrahim, our excellent 
Liaison Officer, had the jeeps 
ready to take us to Gilgit the 
same night. 

Summary: Attempt on the 
still unclimbed eight-mile long 
Mazeno Ridge of Nanga Parbat 
(8125111). Climbers: Doug Scott, 
Serge Effimov (Russia) , Alan 
Hinkes (UK), Valeri Perchine 
(Russia), Ang Phurba (Nepal), 
Doug Scott (UK), Sean Smith 
(UK) , Nga Temba (Nepal). 
Agents: Nazir · 
Expeditions. 

Sabir 

■ 

who soloed Cho Oyu in 1988. 
He had Sherpa support n the 
Khumb~1 icefall but intended to 
be on his own thereafter. 
Sadly, one of die Sherpas, Ang 
Tschering, was killed in a 
crevasse accident. Garriclo's 
ambitious effort petered out 
just below the soudl col. 
Uncleterrecl, be would like to 
t1y again from die Tibetan side 
where he could genuinely be 
on his own all the way from 
base camp. He is unlikely to 
receive permission, however, 
as at present die Tibetan 
Mountaineering Association 
clo~s not allow climbing in 
winter. 
Sherpa problems: die British 
Everest expedition was not 
impressed by the performance 
of its Sherpas but it has been 
suggested that some of the 
problems may have been self
inflictecl. It is customary for a 
Sirclar to choose dle men who 
will work under him but on 
this occasion some of the 
expedition's 'old hands' made 
the mistake of independently 
recruiting Sherpa friends of 
their own. The result was that 
eight of the 22 Sherpas had not 
been chosen by dle Sirclar, 
thereby weakening his audlor
ity. 
On Cho Oyu (8201 m) seven 
out of eight members of a 
Spanish expedition, led by 
Manuel Gonzales reached the 
summit via dle west ridge on 
February 8th and 10th. They 
included an Argentinian, 
Miguel Angel Sanchez, and a 
Swiss woman, Marianne 
Chapuisat. This peak must 
have a certain cachet with 
Spanish climbers - no less that 
three separate expeditions 
from Spain were on it last 
autumn. 
Arna Dablam (6812m): Swiss, 
Belgian, Japanese and two 
Soudl Korean parties all 
succeeded in climbing this 
peak during early December. 
All climbed the standard soudl
west ridge except one of the · 
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Japanese, Yasushi Yamaroi , 
who put up a new route - a 
rib on the right-hand side of 
the west face, joining the 
south-west ridge near the top 
of the mountain. The conges
tion caused by so many teams 
operating at the same time on 
die soudl-west ridge almost 
inevitably resulted in an acci
dent. Alain Hubert, leader of 
the Belgians, had his arm 
broken by a rock dislodged 
while the Koreans were evacu
ating a member seriously ill 
with altitude sickness. 
Langtung Lirung (7234m) 
was climbed on December 
18th by a Soutl1 Korean, Kim 
Jin-Ryun and two Tamang 
Nepalis, Bir Bahadur Tamang 
and Dorje Tamang but all dlree 
disappeared on the descent. 
The last radio message 
received from dlem, at 8pm 
that evening, was that dley 
could not find their camp and 
were going to bivouac for the 
night. From the evidence of a 
helicopter search carried out a 
week later, it is believed that 
dleir high camp and fixed 
ropes below it may have been 
destroyed by avalanche while 
dley were on the summit and 
dlat dley dlemselves were 
swept away by anodler 
avalanche while bivouacking. 
An attempt on Pumori 
(7161 m) by a South Korean 
team on the north-east face 
was aborted at 6,700 metres 
when the climbers reached an 
area of wide and apparently 
uncrossable crevasses. 

CfNTHAl ASIA 
Fansky mountains: On June 
13tl1 1992, Rick and Alison 
Allen, Sharu Prabhu and myself 
arrived at Moscow airpo1t 
where Serge Effimov from 
Ekaterinburg met us to take us 
to die Fansky Mountains. En 
route we spent a little time in 
Samarkand, visiting the 
Ulugbek Observato1y in the 
suburbs which was established 
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in 1429 by Mirza Ulugbek, the 
scholar and astronomer. Here 
we looked down the pit where 
Ulugbek used the giant sextant 
to draw up his star tables. We 
a-ied to get to Bukhara but were 
turned back a few miles short o( 
the town as it had unfortunately 
not been named on our visas, a 
mere formality, but enough for 
the police to refuse us enuy. 

On June 16th we drove all 
day by truck and jeep, along 
good roads, and finally a rough 
u-ack, up into the Fansky 
Mountains and a base camp at 
tl1e road head, just north of tl1e 
Alaudin Lake. We had by now 
crossed from Uzbekistan, and 
were presently in Taclzikistan. 
Just across from base camp 
there was a tempora1y summer 
settlement, now occupied by 
Taclzhiki nomads, pasturing 
their goats, sheep and cows, on · 
grass which had only recently 
emerged from the spring 
snows. According to Serge and 
Valeri Perchine, who knew 
tl1ese mountains well, the 
snows were at least a month 
late in going. 

We spent tl1e following day 
setting up camp and a sauna, 
resting up and bouldering on 
the excellent limestone blocks 
on the valley floor. The follow
ing day, ve1y unfit, we took four 
and a half hours to walk by tl1e 
incredibly clear water of tl1e 
lakes, and through scented 
juniper forests to the Alaudin 
Pass (3730111). There were many 
more lakes in tl1e valley on tl1e 
other side. 

After spending a clay rock 
climbing tlu·ee pitch routes on 
the lower cliffs across from base 
camp, we marched up, over 
green pasture and forest, to 
camp in tl1e valley below me 
moraine The next day we 
climbed up in bad weatl1er to 
camp at 4,020 m. on glacier 
moraine below tl1e peak Zamok 
(5070 m.). 

On the 22nd we left camp 
and walked up tl1e Zamok 
glacier, steepening into a 
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couloir which we climbed, and 
after a long u·averse to tl1e 
north, reached the soum east 
ridge. After a total of five hours 
scrambling and walking we 
reached tl1e sununit of Zamok 
(tl1e little castle). These high 
mountain limestone peaks have 
a flavour all of their own. A 
touch of Hunza in tl1e valleys 
and the feel of Ausa-ian lime
stone mountains in tl1e higher 
regions. Altl1ough mey do not 
reach much over 17,00 feet, 
there are a lot of tl1em, a verita
ble jumble of impressive rock 
faces and alpine ridges rising up 
out of deep wooded valleys. 

On the 24tl1 we left base 
camp to attempt the highest 
peak in tl1e Fansky mountains, 
Tchimtarga, (5482m). We 
camped at 4,000 m. just above 
tl1e Mume Lake. It had been a 
long ten-hour day and didn't 
finish until we had passed 
under the Kaznob Pass, n1rning 
west onto me glacier, which 
eventually leads up to me 
Tchirntarga Pass between 
Tchimtarga and Energy Peak. 

On the 25tl1 we packed our 
glacier camp and moved up 
towards me rocks. Serge, Sharu 
and myself teamed up togemer, 
while Rick set off ahead wim 
Valeri in tl1e lead. Valeri 
Perchine was one of Russia 's 
finest rock climbers and 
currently helps u·ain young rock 
climbers for competitions. 

The deep covering of snow 
made difficult rock clin1bing 
even harder. Evenn1ally, we 
arrived at a good bivey _ledge on 
tl1e rocks of the east ridge at 
5,000 mea-es, where we spent 
tl1e night in Serge's five-man 
n111nel tent, cooking up on a 
lightweight pressure cooker he 
had designed himself. He is a 
nuclear physicist but seems to 
spend most of his time planning 
expeditions and climbing in me 
Himalaya. He was on tl1e first 
ascent of tl1e south west pillar 
route of Everest and also 
recently clin1becl 
Kangchenjunga. He lead tl1e 

first ascent of tl1e east ridge of 
Cho Oyu on which Valeri 
reached tl1e sunmlit. 

On the 26th we clin1becl up 
the east ridge. After many hard 
pitches (grade V) we stopped 
some 50 meu·es below tl1e 
summit. 

The morning of tl1e 27tl1 
dawned brilliantly but with 
huge cloud banks to me north. 
We roamed across several 
sununits, including the highest, 
and tl1en made a long descent 
clown the 1101th ridge to a pass, 
and men abseiled down in 
waist-deep snow and over cliffs 
tlu·eatenecl by avalanche, into a . 
gorge. We glissaclecl on our 
backsides and tl1en walked a 
mile clown towards Mume Lake. 
That same evening, as tl1e 
weather broke, we staggered 
into base camp, ve1y satisfied 
from having made mis four-day 
climb. It seemed to Rick, Sharu 
and me to be quite hard, 
ceitainJy TD+ wim all me spring 
snow. 

Furmer visits to tl1e new 
cenu·al Asian republics are 
planned for more climbs wim 
tl1ese great Russian moun
taineers. Doug Scott 

CANADA 

Chic Scott reviews the major 
achievements in Canada 
during 1992. 

The winter of 1991-92 was a 
good one for ice climbing. The 
season started early witl1 a snap 
freeze in October and contin
ued witl1 little snow and mild 
temperanires for several 
montl1s. Many new routes were 
climbed and some notable 
repeats made. Amongst these 
was Arctic Dream; tl1is new and 
difficult six-pitch route, just to 
me right of Gimme Shelteron 
me nortl1-east face of Mount 
Quadre was climbed by Joe 
McKay and Joe Josephson. It is 
rated GR VI, 6. French Reality is 
a new 180-mea-e route on tl1e 
nortl1 face of Mount Stanley, just 
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to tl1e right of Nemesis, and was 
climbed by the French alpinists 
Frarn;:ois Damilano, Philippe 
Pibarot and Claude Blazy. It is 
rated V, 6. Arctic Dream was 
quickly repeated by Carl Nagy 
and Jeff Everett, while tl1e tl1ird 
ascent went to Fran<;:ois 
Damilano and Serge Angelucci 
(who completed the route 
directly tlu·ough tl1e seracs at 
tl1e top). 

Riptide, one of tl1e most chal
lenging ice climbs in tl1e 
Rockies, received its second 
ascent (Damilano and 
Angelucci), third ascent (Pibarot 
and Bernard Mailhot) and 
fourtl1 ascent (Godefroy 
Perroux, Francois Damilano 
and Claude Blazy). On the latter 
ascent a new variation was 
dimbed which tl1ey called Le 
Lezard d '01'. 

Some oilier ice climbs of note 
were Mix Master, a 300 meu·e
route just to tl1e left of the 
Weeping Wall. This was 
climbed by Troy KiJwan and 
Joe Buszowski and offers 
difficult ice and mixed climbing. 
A ve1y challenging, 80-metJ·e 
route on Mount Wilson, called 
Les Miserables, was clirnbecl by 
veterans Bany Blanchard and 
Kevin Doyle. The Pencil on 
Polar Circus received its first 

ascent by Grant Stathem and 
Diny Harrison. 

The usual small hard core of 
winter alpinists continued to be 
successful on some fearsome 
clin1bs. Perhaps the finest 
achievement was me second 
ascent of The Wild Thing on tl1e 
north face of Mount Chep!u·en. 
This 2,000-mea-e route offers 
hard rock, mi.,,ed and ice clin1b
ing. The team compirsecl Sean 
Dougherty, Grant Stathem and 
Joe Josephson. They 
bivouacked twice then climbed 
tlum1gh tl1eir tl1ird night on the 
mountain. 

Some otl1er notable winter 
alpine climbs were a repeat of 
The Andromeda Strain by Joe 
Josephson and Troy KiJwan, a 
rapid solo of Slipstream by 
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alpine climbs were a repeat of 
The Andromeda Strain by Joe 
Josephson and Troy Ki1wan, a 
rapid solo of Slipstream by 
Robert Cordery-Cotter and the 
first winter ascent of The 
Elzinga/Renshaw Route on the 
south-east face of Mount Sir 
Douglas by Eric Trioullet and 
Jeff Marshall (it was Marshall's 
eighth uy). Joe McKay and 
Greg Golouach attempted a 
first winter ascent of Mount 
Alberta but retreated after three 
days of bad weather. 

Although the summer of 
1992 was overall a wet one, the 
classic routes of the Rockies 
continued to receive regular 
ascents. They are, however, 
still far from becoming u·ade 
routes. Trevor Jones, Choe 
Quinn and Al Derbyshire 
repeated The no1th ridge of 
Mount Columbia. Joe 
Josephson and Brian Spear 
repeated the north-east buttress 
of Howse Peak. Julie Brugger 
and Andy Deklerk repeated the 
north faces of Mount Robson, 
Mount Diadem and Mount 
Edith Cavel!. They then went 
on to climb the no1th face of 
Mount Alberta, spending three 
nights on the face. 

Brad Wrobleski and Dave 
Chase climbed a new route on 
the north face of the south
west peak of Mount B1yce, 
while Al Derbyshire and Jorge 
Visser climbed a new ten-pitch 
route on the north bum·ess of 
Rim Wall (5.10c). 

Jeff Marshall was still active 
and took some time off from 
his kayaking to do the first free 
ascent of the forbidding east 
face of Mount Babel. Marshall 
and his partner Carl McLellan 
made what is perhaps the 
fourth ascent of the route and 
they gave it a solid 5.11 rating. 

Alpinist Emeritus, Tim Auger, 
achieved one of his lifetime 
goals, when he climbed the 
no1th face of Mount Albena 
with Peter A.rbic. Auger is 46 
years old and a senior 
Mountain Rescue Warden with 

Banff National Park. Over the 
last few years he has climbed 
some of the most challenging 
routes in the Rockies (the 
no1th-east buttress of Howse 
Peak in 1990 with Peter Arbic, 
nonh face of Mount Temple in 
1991 with Allan Derbyshire, 
east face of Mount Babel in 
1991 with James Blench). It is 
of note that Auger and his part
ners have done these routes as 
single day climbs with the 
exception of Mount Alberta on 
which they bivouacked once. 

The cragging scene was 
active in 1992 and more new 
routes were completed (125) 
than in any previous year. Most 
of these new routes were in 
Carrot Creek and Grotto 
Canyon. Several new crags 
were discovered and are now 
being worked: Bataan high on 
the south face of Grotto 
Mountain, Acephale on the 
nonh side of Hean Mountain. 
Cave and Basin Crag above 
Banff on Sulphur Mountain. 

The standards in the Rockies 
continue to climb and the hard
est routes to date are: 
American Standard (5.13b) by 
Todd Guyn; Metabolica (5.13a) 
by Simon Parboosingh; 
Nirvana (5.13a) by JD 
Leblanc. Noticeable on the 
cragging scene was the appear
ance of many new faces, 
panicularly young ones who 
are climbing higher-end routes. 
It is expected that they will 
sta1t to make their mark soon. 

UHIHO STATES 
The Yosemite wall scene 
yielded several major new lines 
routes this season. Perhaps the 
most significant achievement 
was Eric Cole's new solo route 
on the south face of Half 
Dome. Cole's Lost Again 
(VI/ 5.10/ A3+) takes the small 
arch left of the Harding/Rowell 
regular south face route and 
then a circuitous sixteen 
pitches to the top. After Cole 
had fixed the first five pitches, 

Grandview Spire in 
Colorado's National 
Monument; Mike Baker, 
Michael Kennedy and Bob 
Wade's new five-pitch route 
Relics (IV/5.10/A3).takes the 
prominent line in the south 
side of the tower. 

the route required five clays. 
Cole, who has never publi

cised any of his climbs, 
recently reponecl the best of 
his six new routes on El 
Capitan (four of which were 
climbed solo) to Mou11tain 
Review. 

Plastic Surgery Disaster 
(VI/ 5.8/ AS) - which Cole feels 
is of an especially high quality 
- was climbed solo in May, 
1991. The route starts between 
Born Under a Bad Sign and 
Bad To the Bone, goes through 
the centre of the Devil's Tower, 
crosses Born to follow a line 
between that and Lunar 
Eclipse. The route eventually 
joins Lunar Eclipse for one 
pitch, then takes three new 
leads to the summit, going 
through the Devil 's Brow. Cole 
reports eleven new indepen
dent leads of the route's thir
teen in total, besides superior 
quality. Steve Bosque and 
Chuck Clance also climbed a 
major new Hne on El Capitan, 
Virginia (VI/ 5.8/ A3), which 
takes seven new pitches to join 
Tangerine Trip. The route was 
climbed in July, 1991 and has 
already seen at least one 
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repeat. 
Cole also climbed a high

quality route on the Leaning 
Tower in September. Jesus 
Built My Hot Rod (VI/ 5.8/ A4) is 
nine pitches and, unlike most 
of Cole's routes, was climbed 
with a partner, Eric Rasmussen. 

Although now a couple of 
years old, Bosque and Rick 
Albuschkat's new route on the 
no1th face of Sentinel Rock 
called Flashback (V / 5.8/ A3) is 
reputed to be one of the high
est quality climbs on d1e face. 
Bosque repo1ts 'quality, 
straight-in nailing', a far c1y 
from what he expected. Other 
routes on the face are notori
ously loose. Flashback lies 
between the Psychedelic Wall 
and the Direct Nonh Face. 
Bosque, Albuschkat and 
Murray Barnett also climbed a 
new eighteen-pitch route up 
the centre of the Panorama 
Wall, Bananarama 
(V/ 5.10/ A3). 

Ken Yager and Cade Lloyd 
added a grade V to Elephant 
Rock this summer, Poached 
Elephant (V / 5.9/ A2+) a ten
pitch route which lies left of 
Worst Error. Some pitches of 
the route had been climbed 
previously. 

Cole also reported World of 
Pain (VI/ 5.10/ AS) in the 
Yosemite Falls walls area, 
where he had established a 
total of seven new routes. 
World of Pain, Cole said, is one 
of his best solo routes. It was 
clin1bed in May, 1991. The 
route stans in a cave at the 
base of upper Yosemite Falls, 
follows overhanging rock for 
the first d1ree pitches, with the 
third lead (AS) being the crux. 
The thineen-pitch route 
required only thirteen drilled 
holes, including belay anchors, 
much to Cole's surprise. Also, 
behind Curry Village, right of 
the Glacier Point Apron and 
left of Time Machine, Cole 
soloed Ice Age (VI/ 5.8/ AS/ 14 
pitches). 
On Grandview Spire in 



Colorado National Monument, 
Mike Baker, Michael Kennedy 
and Bob Wade climbed a new 
five-pitch crack system on the 
south side of the tower dubbed 
Relics (IV / 5.10/ A3). 

Near Moab, Baker soloed a 
big new tower right next to the 
Bride called Frankenstein 
(IV/ 5.9/ A3). He did it in five 
pitches, but expects subse
quent pa1ties will climb it in 
four, and probably free. Baker 
and Leslie Henderson also did 
a prominent line on the west 
face of Echo Pinnacle, No Reply 
(II/ 5.9+/ A2). 
In Arches National Park, 
Baker and Henderson climbed 
probably the last unclimbed 
Marching Man, Time Tower, 
via a two-pitch route, yielding 
Time Marches On 
(II/ 5.10/ A2+). Steve Porcella 
and I climbed the about-to
topple Corn' Dog (1/A0+/Al-) 
in the Park Avenue area. 

Luke Laeser and I climbed a 
new two-pitch route on Venus 
Needle's east face in 
September, Putterman 's Corner 
(III/ 5.9/A2), with Navajo 
permission, as well as a major 
volcanic plug south of 
Shiprock, Bennett Peak 
(II/ 5.8/ Al). 
Near Telluride, Carl Tobin and 
John Middendorf recently 
climbed a new, rarely forming 
ice route Illegal Aliens (WI 
5+/ 200 feet), the leftmost of the 
flows left of Bridalveil. 
Middendorf said a check with 
local experts proved the route 
previously unascenclecl. 'It was 
a quantum leap (in ice climb
ing) for me,' said Middendorf, 
whose expertise is big walls. 

Also, Durango climber Dan 
Foster and pa1tner repeated 
Bird Brain Boulevard (V, WI 5-

6) near Ouray in Februa1y. The 
route has now seen about half 
a dozen ascents. Readers 
contributions to this column 
are welcome. Call (303) 925-
5873. 
Cameron M Burns 
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ANTARTICA 
Leaving Britain at tl1e end of 
November, we flew across to 
Santiago in Chile. After flying 
along the Chilean Andes, and 
looking down on Fitzroy and 
tl1e Paine Group in gorgeous 
clear weather, we arrived at 
Punta Arenas. On November 
27tl1 we flew on south, using 
the services of Adventure 
Network International. We 
arrived at their Patriot Hills 
camp and that same day trans
ferred to a Twin Otter and flew 
on to the base of Mount 
Vinson (5140m). 

After four days fenying gear 
and food up the Branscomb 
Glacier, we climbed tl1rough 
the ice-fall to pitch our second 
camp on tl1e Vinson-Shinn Col. 
Although the height of tl1ese 
mountains is little more than 
the Alps, it is necessary to take 
acclimatization at such latitudes 
seriously. Just as on Denali in 
Alaska, climbing at 14,000 feet 
has tl1e effect on the body of 
climbing at 2,000 feet higher. 
So it is said and so it felt. We 
were glad to take a day off 
before leaving on December 
7th for Mount Vinson. After an 
eight-hour day, and in stormy 
weather, we arrived on the 
summit at 5pm. 

The summitters were our 
clients who had paid for the 
expedition - Chris Brown, 
Andre Hedger, Frank 
Musgrave, Mike Parsons, 
Sundeep Dhillon and Ian 
Newell. Also on the summit 
were Sharu Prabhu and myself, 
who had organised the expedi
tion, and Roger Mear, who had 
greatly assisted us in guiding 
the team up the mountain. 
Andre Hedger and Sundeep 
Dhillon stayed behind for 
another week, during which 
time they also climbed Mount 
Shinn. 

Although tl1e climbing was 
technically quite easy, never 
more than Scottish Gracie II, 
tl1e temperatures were in the 

region of -40°, and there was a 
considerable chill factor 
brought on by tl1e 40-50mph 
winds blowing. Our main 
disappointment was having nil 
visibility from the summit but 
that was more than compen
sated by us having been there. 
We were ve,y impressed by 
Adventure Network 
International's organisation. 
The main problem for anyone 
going to Mount Vinson is, of 
course, paying for it and in 
American dollars. The cost of 
this expedition to each of tl1e 
six clients was £15,000 from 
Britain. It would have been 
considerably cheaper had 
British interest rates not plum
meted. 

We could see why it is that 
so many scientists, adventurers 
and climbers having visited me 
Antarctic once, become 
hooked on the place, returning 
year after year. Certainly, the 
memory of the cold and the 
winds are fading fast, and 
those shiny, unclimbed peaks, 
ridges and faces remain, tempt
ing us into making further 
plans. 
Doug Scott 

NfW ZULAND 
Nick Groves describes recent 
developments including a new 
route on Mount Hicks. 

After the demise of a substan
tial chunk of Mount Cook's 
east face and summit pyramid, 
the High Peak remained largely 
untouched throughout the 
summer season, clue to contin
uing instability. It received only 
a fraction of the usual ascents, 
usually about 100 per year, 
with summer activities in the 
Southern Alps being limited to 
repeating many of me classic 
lines. 

The absence of good ice on 
the south faces during summer, 
a situation which continued 
through the winter, restricted 
activities to the ridges and 
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some rock routes, the Mount 
Cook region not being 
renowned for the quality of its 
rock. 

Winter saw occasional forays 
by the few stalwarts of New 
Zealand winter alpine climbing. 
The south face of Mount I-licks 
(left buttress, direct start) was 
soloed by veteran winter 
climber, Bill McLeod in late 
June. In mid August he 
returned with Mark Taylor to 
climb a new line on the remote 
no1thern side of Mount Hicks. 
This face has some of the best 
rock - coarse red sandstone -
in the park, their route follow
ing a curving rock rib to the 
right of the right-hand buttress, 
tl1i1teen pitches approximately 
witl1 a crux 17. 
Darran mountains: While the 
Mount Cook region was expe
riencing a succession of soutl1-
westerly storms plus a dearth 
of ice in the high mountains, 
the winter conditions in the 
Darran mountains to the south 
were at times excellent. Lower 
elevations gave more opportu
nity for freeze tl1aw cycles to 
work on the granite cliffs, 
producing some of the best 
conditions since the early 
1980s. In July, Dave Vass, Brian 
Alder and Matt Everard climbed 
a striking line up the centre of 
Macpherson Cirque, Stirling 
Moss, six pitches of grade V 
and VI. Previous parties 
attempting this line had been 
thwa1ted by lack of ice under a 
prominent overhang. The trio 
also aclclecl Penelope's Brain in 
Cirque Creek and Gaulois, a 
four-pitch waterfall at the 
bottom of Mount Christina. 
Other new lines in Macpherson 
Cirque climbed by Dave Vass, 
Ross Goulding and Alan Uren 
were Classic Hits and Memories 
and Blue. Uren went on to 
solo tl1e triangular face below 
the notch route on Mount 
Talbot, calling it Al 
Macpherson. 

Another area of the Darrans 
which received attention in 
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early spring was the 
Psychopath Wall of Talbot. 
Psychopathy, ten pitches up to 
grade VI was climbed by Dave 
Vass and Matt Everard. 
Repo1ted to be serious and 
sustained and described as 
having two unprotected pitches 
at the start and two pitches on 
a hanging chandelier of ice to . 
finish. Al Mark and John Taylor· 
climbed a new four-pitch line 
at the north end of Psychopad1 
Wall - Slightly Psychotic. Wid1 
continuing good conditions 
into October, these new lines 
had repeated ascents as news 
leaked out regarding the qual
ity of d1e Darrans' winter. 
Spring in the Southern Alps 
usually heralds long periods of 
unsettled stormy weather, 
although two new ascents of 
note were climbed during d1is 
period. These were the south 
ridge of Mount Hopkins and 
the soud1 face of Mount 
D'Archiac by Bill McLeod and 
Peter Dicks~n. At the time of 
writing (late January 1993) 
summer has yet to arrive in the 
Mount Cook region1 

Alps Editor Andy Macnae 
reviews last year's acheivements 
by members of the Alpine 
Climbing Group. 

Mont Blanc: Things sta1ted to 
improve in early July after a 
very unpleasant June. Rob 
Durran and Will the 
Philosopher spent a few weeks 
in Argentiere, rootling out 
rarely-climbed esoteria. Ascents 
included d1e west pillar of the 
Aiguille du Tacul (V+/VI), 
which offers pleasant climbing 
on good rock, and the no1th 
face direct on the Aiguille du 
Leschaux. This was probably 
the tl1ird ascent of the route 
which was described as loose. 

Simon Richardson and Guy 
Muhlemann enjoyed a hectic 
three weeks during which the 
sun just kept on shining, thus 
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The north face of Hicks. The 
Mcleod/Taylor route takes the 
rib above and slightly to the 
right of the obvious snow patch 
in the middle of the face . 

forcing them to climb many 
routes. Notable was their 
ascent of the Remy brothers' 
classic and sustained Etat du 
Choe on the Petit Clocher du 
Portalet (UIAA VIII), which 
gave excellent off-width climb
ing, if that is possible. 
Richardson mentions that the 
Piola grades are a bit high, 
offering the British grade of E4 
5c/6a. The pair also made the 
first free ascent - to tl1e summit 
- of Mont Maudie's Androsace 
Pillar. They climbed a combi
nation of d1e Piola and Vogler 
lines at ED2 F6c. The original 
Bertone/ Za ppelli route still has 
a lot of aid (hint). 

Gav Thomas dragged Andy 
MacNae up tl1e Cretier Direct 
on Mont Maudie, climbing 
directly up to the pillar's crest 
(VI) to avoid the stonefall
threatened leftward start. These 
two, with Jeremy Wilson and 
Mark Grey, also made a rare 
ascent of d1e Czech route on 
the Petites J orasses west face 
(TD). This offers good commit
ting climbing wid1 no in-situ 
gear. 

August was a wonying time 
with unusually large amounts 
of stonefall often in areas not 
normally affected. The north 
face of the Dru was especially 

affected. With conditions 
changing year by year it is 
essential to seek ve1y up-to
date information on objective 
dangers. Or go and look for 
yourself. Durren and Will spent 
a day watching the Leschaux 
before getting on it - sensible 
chaps. Rockfall can also come 
from other teams so it's worth 
mentioning a few lines that 
offer good challenging climb
ing away from the crowds. 
Ideas include: the Croz Direct 
(ED2) on the Grandes Jorasses; 
the BonattVGobbi (TD+/ ED) 
on the Eckpfeiler; the 
BonattVOggioni route (EDl) 
on the red pillar of Mont 
Blanc's Brouillard face plus 
those detailed above and virtu
ally anytl1ing ED2 or harder 
(no guarantee of quality but 
definitely no crowds). 

One route that certainly 
won't be mobbed is Andy 
Parkin and Mark Twight's new 
line on the north face of the 
Aiguille des Pelerins. Climbed 
back in April , it takes a slanting 
line to the left of Nostradamus 
finishing near the Col des 
Pelerins. And at ED2-
3/V +/ A3/ 90° it isn't easy. 
Christmas saw Chamonix 
treated to two weeks of perfect 
climbing weather. Dave Wills 
and Brendan Murphy took full 
advantage of this by making 
the first - to tl1e sununit -
winter ascent of the much 
coveted Divine Providence 
(ED3-4/ F6b/ A3) on the 
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Eckpfeiler. They took three 
bivvis on the red pillar includ
ing one halfway up a F7a+ 
pitch. The situations were 
described as wild. Much of the 
in-situ gear was poor and not 
to be trusted. The pair were 
well impressed by d1e concept 
of free climbing the thing and 
were fu ll of praise for Andy 
Cave and Paul Jenkinson 's 
effotts of 1991. 

It has been an excellent 
winter season in the Alps and 
we will have a full report in the 
next issue along with a special 
feature on Divine Providence 
and the Eckpfeiler. 

SWITZERLAND 
In the Ratikon Group there 
have been a number of access 
problems as a direct result of 
the increasing number of 
climbers visiting the area. If 
you go there, don't camp in 
the massif, park legally and 
respect the local population 
and environment. 

On the south-facing 
Kirchlispitze-Schweizereck 
(2494m), are a number of 
routes of outstanding difficulty. 
Deja, climbed by P. Borjao, M. 
Cataneo, T. Gotz, A. Lietha, C. 

Morel and M. Wyser, has five 
pitches between F7c and 
FSb/ Sb+ and is quite similar to 
its nearest neighbour Endlose 
Geschichte, climbed in 1991 by 
Beat Kanu11erlander which has 
ten pitches of F7c to FSb+. The 
former has not been climbed 
free in one push. Other devel
opments here include: Doble 
Jonathon, a ten-pitch F7b/ c by 
the Italian Manolo; 
Schweizerzoo, a lovely seven
pitch route put up in 1991 but 
now freed by K. Bodenwinkler 
at F7b; Schatila, a superb eight
pitch classic climbed in 1990 
was freed by Beat 
Kammerlander at F7c before 
Philip Steulet did it on sight. 
On the west peak of d1e 
Dusenfluh, T. Blasche and J.-F. 
Schuler climbed an excellent 
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equipped route Konflikt (7a/ b) 
which goes to the right of 
Mau erla ufer. 

In the Alpes Uranaises the 
Remy brothers climbed a ten
pitch line on the Mittagflue 
(1865m) - Stabon goes free at 
F7b but an ability to climb F6b 
should get you up. On the 
south face of Gandschijen 
(2388m) B. and K. Mi.iller witl1 
H. Zgraggen climbed Dr 
Boltergrind, an excellent six
pitch F6b which takes a line 
between the classics Pitier Sud 
and Super Gwiiest. 

There has been a great deal 
of activity in the 
Wendenstock Massif, with 
major new lines on tl1e soutl1 
faces of Tallistock (2579m), 
Mahren (297Qm), the 
Pfaffenhuet (3009m), the Gross 
and Klein Wendsentock 
(3042m and 2957m), Reissend 
Nollen and Titlis (3239m). 
Largely the work of the Remy 
brothers, Beat 
Kammmerlander, K. Ochsner 
and R. Baldinger, these devel
opments will form tl1e basis of 
a feature aiticle in the next 
issue of MoRe. 
On the north face of the 
Eiger (3970m) in tl1e Bernese 
Alps Catherine Destivelle made 
the most impressive ascent, the 
first solo winter ascent of the 
1938 route by a woman in only 
seventeen hours. Having been 
tl1e first woman to climb Sa in 
1988 and after her new route 
on the Dru, she is witl1out 
question of tl1e greatest alpin
ists of all time. Charlie Fowler 
made the first winter solo 
ascent of the Harlin Route - a 
major achievement which was 
kept fairly quiet. Finally, Piola 
and Anker clin1bed a new line, 
Le Chant du Cygne (F6b+/ 500 
metres) , in four days on the 
right-hand sector of the face to 
the right of Pones de Chaos. 

The Hintisberg (2204m) is a 
beautiful south-facing cliff 
directly opposite tl1e Eiger 
nordwand. It illustrates the 
changes in cli.J11I;,ing in recent 
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Fred Nicole on Danse des Balrogs , the first Bb boulder problem in 
the Valais, Switzerland, and one of the hardest in the world. 
Nicole, and his brother Fran~ois , are the leading exponents of this 
style of climbing and Fred had already climbed a number of Ba/Ba+ 
problems before Danse - which is fourteen moves long. Nicole was 
formerly part of the competition scene both in Switzerland and in 
the World Cup, but abandoned this in favour of the more exacting 
discipl ine that bouldering offers. 

Yves Remy on the first free ascent of Virus (F7c) , one of the many 
lines added recently to the Wendenstiick. MoRe will feature this 
area in our next edition. 

years - before 1987 there 
wasn't a route on it. Now there 
are 35, put up first of all by F. 
Maurhofer and his friends, tl1en 
by W. Burgener and the Bi.ihler 
and Remy brothers. Two of the 
lines are six pitches and tl1e 
range of difficulty extends from 
F6a/b to 7c, The routes are 
equipped and some are very 
good, especially Zick-Zack 
(6a+). 

In the Massif des Diablerets, 
45 minutes from the col du 
Pillon, is the Falaise de la 
Grand Cascade du Dar. The 
'cascade' was climbed in winter 

m 1975 by A. Giobellina and 
Dougal Haston and is now 
equipped with abseil stations 
and offers a classic outing. The 
two sides of the falls offer rock 
climbs, mostly equipped and 
up to five pitches in length 
from F6a to F7c. All were 
climbed by the Remy brothers. 
The Falaise Inferieure de la 
Cascade du Dar is close to the 
col du Pillon. There is a wide 
range of routes on these fifty
metre crags, and the area's first 
Sa, Please Peace, was recently 
climbed here by Fral}fois 
Nicole. 
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The readily accessible Tete 
aux Chamois (2524m) has two 
new routes: Sandra takes a 
line directly beneath the 
telepherique on the noith side 
with seven pitches up to F6a 
and was the work of J.-P. 
Chapalay and C. Remy. The 
latter teamed up with M. Zosi 
to acid a fine route, Nina, on 
the west flank at around V+ 
with ve,y good gear. 
In the Pennine Alps, Michel 
Piola added two ve1y fine 
routes on the Aiguille de la 
Varappe (3519m): La 
Chevauchee Fantastique (F6a+ 
obl./ 380 metres) and Face au 
Large (F6b+ obl./ 380 metres). 
On the south-east face of the 
Grand Clacher du Portalet 
(2990m) G. Lorig, 0. Roduit 
and R. Vogler climbed La Face 
Cachee de la Lune. While it is 
equipped they recommend you 
carry friends. The grade is F6b 
with aid although it will proba
bly go free at F7b/ c. On tl1e 
left-hand side of the east face 
of the Petit Clacher du Portalet 
(2823111), Piola and L. Monnet 
climbed another 'moon' route 
Rendez-vous avec la Lune (F6a 
obl/200 metres). 
On the Matterhorn ( 4477111) in 
August, L. Daudet and P. 
Gabarrou succeeded after 
several tries on a new route on 
the Zmutt Nose. Aux amis 
disparus is a committing and 
overhanging line - anotl1er 
great route from Patrick. Also 
in August, the four ridges of 
tl1e Matterhorn were climbed in 
23 hours by tl1e Tyrolean Hans 
Kammerlander with D. Wellig. 

In the winter, the Slovenians 
M. Jamnik and B. Pockar put 
up a new route on tl1e Punta 
Gnifetti ( 4556m). Near the 
French route , up which it 
finishes, No Pasaran 
(ED/ F6a/ Al/ 1,200 metres) is 
Himalayan in scale. This is the 
second route in this area from 
Pockar. On the east face of 
Norden ( 4609m) M. Perini and 
C. Schranz climbed a new line 
in August. Claude Remy 
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While conditions have been 
mixed this winter, Rab 
Anderson reports on a great 
deal of activity, including a 
new VIII in the Cairngorms, 
and debates the new grading 
system. 

The Northern Corries of the 
Caimgorms saw most, if not all, 
of the early snow - as usual -
with a good covering down to 
below the car park at 
Cairngorm. It's a long time 
since I can remember getting a 
good route in mid October, 
especially with the amount of 
snow and hoar which Rob 
Milne and I encountered on 
The Message (V, 6) on the 18th. 
The routes hereabouts on The 
Mess of Pottage are good and 
provide the closest climbing to 
the car park. 

Other routes climbed during 
this pre-Christmas period were; 
Auricle (V 7), Equinox (VI 6/7), 
The Headhunter(V 6), The 
Hoarmaster (V 6) and the clas
sic Sauage ·slit (V 6). 

On the new route front 
Graeme Ettle pulled out a good 
lead when, with Rob Milne, he 
climbed the summer VS Prore 
which follows the arete right of 
Savage Slit. The route is graded 
VII 7 and, as with many routes 
now, it had been climbed in 
summer beforehand. Due to 
the precarious nature of the 
climbing and the difficulty of 
runner placements it is thought 
that an on-sight lead wi ll be 
pretty hard. 
On Lochnagar's Shadow 
Buttress B, Dave Atkinson and 
Steve Helmore climbed a direct 
sta1t to Bell's Route at V 6. I 
seem to recall climbing a two
pitch direct start to this myself 
a number of years ago -
Raeburn 's Groove is also here
abouts but I'm sure others will 
sort out the confusion. In Coire 
Mhic Fhearchair, Graeme Ettie 
climbed Nightcap Groove (V 7) 
with Andy Nisbet. The weather 

Trouble in Trango 
Pictured right is Leo Dickinson's remarkable photograph of the huge 

rockfall last August from the Trango Tower. Dickinson is well-known for 

having cameras trained on dramatic events without knowing they are 

imminent. What cannot be seen in this photograph are the American 

Mark Wilford and the Australian climber Greg Child, who were just 

above the rockfall when it began. Child describes his impressions. 

The cluster of granite 
towers in the Karakoram 
known as the Trango are 

a famous testing-ground for 
extreme alpinistl).. Millions of 
years of erosion and glaciation 
have whittled their flanks into 
dramatic vertical-~idecl scu lp
tures. While this is normally a 
lengthy affair, on August 23rd, 
1992, I experienced a remark
able acceleration of the process 
from close quarters. 

For the weeks that I and my 
partner J\:'fark Wilford had been 
working on a new route on the 
Trango Tower (6237111), the 
1,000-metre wall had been 
si lent. On a crisp morning of 
blue skies, we emerged from 
our tent for our final push to the 
summit. Scrambling across a 
football-field-sized ledge to the 
base of the wall and the start of 
our fixed ropes, I cringed as a 
table-sized block thundered past 
and slammed into the snow 
twenty metres to my right. 

Rockfall is to be expected in 
Himalayan climbing, so, though 
shaken by such a close call , we 
continued. A second later 
another block ripped through 
the air and exploded nearby. 
We looked up to see a fresh scar 
300 metres above. It appeared 
that a plate of rock had fallen 
away to expose a gaping cavern, 
and out of this was coming a 
steady stream of boulders and 
ice which rained on to the slope 
beside us. 

The rocks clattered down 

perilously close to our fixed 
ropes. We stood for minutes, 
watching to see if anything 
struck them. The risk escalated 
every minute we lingered. We 
knew it was dangerous but the 
temptation to reach the summit 
that clay was great, and, we judi
ciously noted, the rocks were 
striking 30 metres short of our 
ropes. 

We jumared quickly. All the 
time, stones, some as big as 
refrigerators, arced through the 
sky. At 11am I sat on a ledge at 
the top of the ropes, relieved to 
be well above the rockfall. 
Above me, Mark was leading a 
new pitch, getting us towards 
the summit, now only 300 
metres above. 

Suddenly vibrations began to 
well up through the cracks and 
flakes around me . The wall 
shuddered, as in an earthquake. 
The ledge itself seemed about 

. to collapse. Mark, clinging on to 
the rock with his fingers, stared 
down with a look of alarm. 
Then a roar like the sonic boom 
of a jet filled the air and a cloud 
of granite-dust rose up the wall 
and darkened the sun. The 
rumble roared off into the 
distance as countless tons of 
rubble avalanched down a gully 
toward the glacier, 1,500 meu-es 
below. 

As the dust cleared, I saw our 
friends across the gap , the 
parachutists who were climbing 
Great Trango. They stood in 
their tracks , convinced we 'd 
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be·en swept away. In fact, we 
were just 50 metres from the 
edge of the fall. We shouted to 
let them know we were all 
right., then headed on to the 
summit where we arrived at 
nightfall. 

After a chilly night without 
bivouac gear, we abseiled 
down. When I saw for the first 
time the eno1mity of the geolog
ical upheaval that had so 
narrowly missed us I gasped. A 
slab of rock, ten metres thick, 
200 meu-es high and 100 metres 
across had collapsed, grinding 
everything beneath it to grey 
dust. Boulders were still crash
ing down. I went back up the 
rope to Mark. Clearly we had to 
cle..scend another way as our 
ropes were probably torn to 
shreds. 

Later, when we were safely at 
the bottom of the wall , we 
stared up, marvelling at the set 
of coincidences that had shaped 
our survival. In all the aeons it 
took to sculpt this mountain, it 
seemed uncanny that the clay 
we chose to climb to its summit, 
it should fall down. It was 
equally uncanny that the rockfall 
should wait until we were safely 
above it. Moreover, early in the 
cliinb we had considered climb
ing directly up the section of 
wall that had collapsed. Little 
more than the toss of a coin had 
made us choose the line we did. 
Seemingly, then, little more than 
the toss of a coin had saved our 
lives. ■ 
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tion. These new grades, 
as well as giving you an 
idea of the difficulty, 
should allow you to tell 
whether a route is seri
ous or safe, technical and 
short and so on with 
other variables known 
and average conditions 
assumed. A long list of 
routes appeared in the 
1992 SMC Journal (MoRe 

I '· 
;· 

· ~ ··~ '' I ·:·)r; 

will reproduce this list, 
with amendments, later 
in the year- Ed) and 
whilst many of the 
revised gradings are 
accurate, many are also a 
bit out. This is not 

Rab Anderson on The 
Message (V, 6) , on The Mess 
of Pottage buttress in the 
Northern Carries - in 
October. British winters now 
run from October to 
November and then from 
February to April. Summers, 
ii seems, have been 
cancelled. 

then clamped down and not 
much happened for a while. 

You will note the use of the 
new Scottish winter gradings, 

· something that I, together with 
a number of other individuals, 
have long been nying to intro
duce. The system is much like 
the British E-grading system, 
with the original grade in 
Roman numerals referring to 
the overall grade of the route 
and the grade in Arabic numer
als giving an idea of its techni
cal difficulty. There will be 
problems but the system is a 
big step fo1ward and should 
allow a fair indication of the 
grade and nature of a specific 
line. 

It has been said that winter 
climbing is for the non-techni
cal grafter. There is truth in this 
- at least in terms of the hard 
graft - but it's a fact that 
modern snowed-up rock routes 
are pretty technical, especially 
if getting down to the moves 
requires you to first clear the 
snow and then find the protec-

. surprising, considering that 
many routes have yet to be 
repeated and it is a relatively 
small band of climbers who are 
climbing the harder routes. 

There is much to s01t out 
and a meeting between the 
main protagonists would go a 
long way towards resolving 
this, especially if a nlllnber of 
climbs could be set up as 
recognised 'bench-marks' for 
each grade. It is important to 
clarify matters before we go 
much fu1ther. 

Another problem can be 
assessing the technical grade. 
There is an opinion that if 
moves are sustained, the tech
nical grade should be harder. 
In other words, one hard 
'torque' move to a ledge is one 
thing, but moving from one 
torque to another, locking to 
place gear then moving to 
another torque is something 
else. Just as in summer, 
repeated moves of a certain 
technical grade can increase 
the overall adjectival grade - or 
the winter equivalent of 'E' for 
effort. 

As routes get harder to find 
and then climb on sight, many 
are being checked out first. In 
some cases this 'checking' is 
more than just casually climb
ing the route in summer. This 
is no bad thing. If you want the 
routes and are prepared to put 

the effort in, this is something 
you have to do. But the grade 
given has to allow for an on
sight attempt. Perhaps there 
should be mention of the 
amount of inspection since it 
has been known for routes to 
be scrutinised in summer, 
checked in winter, attempted, 
aided and finally (sometimes) 
climbed - admirable persis
tence and a technique familiar 
to sports-climbers. 

The bottom line is that 
grades are not there to be 
played with, they are there so 
that a realistic attempt can be 
made to give the route an 
accurate grade. 
In Coire an Lochain the front 
crest of No4 Buttress, to the left 
of Torquing Heads, gave 
Torquing West (VI 7), which, 
although escapable, does have 
some ve1y hard climbing. On 
the right side of No3 Buttl'ess 
Neil Main and Andy Nisbet 
climbed The Overseer Direct to 
make it independent from The 
Hoarmaster, although it does 
seem undergraded at IV 6. On 
the buttress to the left, the 
summer line of Nocando Crack 
(El) was climbed (after a fash
ion) by Jonathon Preston and 
Andy Nisbet. Graded VII 8, or 
thereabouts, the route is said to 
offer strenuous climbing up a 
sensational line - the flake 
crack in the wall right of the 
big recess. A number of falls, 
including a forty footer on an 
earlier attempt, bear testament 
to the difficulty of the route 
and the persistence of the 
ascensionists, but the eventual 
ascent was marred when the 
last section was completed on 
aid - it will be interesting to 
see whether there will be any 
takers for freeing it. It also 
appears ·that a few days prior 
to the ascent some cracks were 
cleared by abseil. I am not 
worried about this latter tactic, 
although some might be, but it 
does seem a little contrary for 
someone to be against siege 
tactics and then adopt their 
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own 'thorough approach'. 
Just to the right of Nocando 

Crack, Graeme Ertle and Nisbet 
climbed another desperate 
route when they followed the 
first pitch of Nocando Crack 
and roughly followed the 
summer line of The Vicar (El) 
up the shallow corner and 
arete right of the big recess. 
The route , graded VIII 8, gives 
a sustained, well-protected 
pump with incredible climbing 
in a tremendous situation. This 
fine achievement illustrates 
another style of ascent and 
although the route was climbed 
in summer it was flashed on 
the day, at the first attempt. 
Over in nearby Coire an t
Sneachda a couple of lines 
were added. On the Fiacaill 
Buttress, Neil Main and 
Jonatl1on Preston climbed a 
one pitch line left of Honour 
Among Thieves to give 
Kuryakin 's Crack (V, 6) and on 
Alladin's Buttress the supposed 
last line fell to Graeme Ettie 
and Justin Findlay when they 
followed overhanging ground 
to join The Lamp and finish up 
a wide crack left of that route's 
top pitch at V 7. Ettie, Findlay 
and Neil Hitchings repeated 
Smokestack Lightning, altl1ough 
the aid-point remains, since 
Ettie took a different line by 
climbing straight on up a very 
hard and very steep corner 
which succlllnbed with one 
rest point; a grade of V /VI 8 or 
so has been given. 

Elsewhere in the Cairngorms 
those lucky enough to catch 
the brief spells of good 
weather found some excellent 
conditions. Stac An Fharaidh 
iced up and apart from some 
of the existing lines being ' 
done, Pippit Slab was climbed 
by Hamish Irvine and Simon 
Steer and Pushoverwas 
clin1bed by Simon Steer and his 
wife. The ice was also appar
ently good on Hells Lum and 
someone managed a rare 
ascent of Clean Sweep. On 
Carn Etchachan, Andy Nisbet 



and Jonathon Preston climbed 
an obvious line running out 
and up left from Equinox, 
Solstice (VI 7 / 8). On Creagan 
A Choire Etchachan, Simon 
Richardson and John Ashbridge 
climbed Original Route Direct 
(V 6), a good eliminate follow
ing the deep grooves which 
the normal route avoids. 
Richardson, in the company of 
Steve Belmore, also climbed a 
direct version of Cambridge 
Roule at N 5. 
On Lochnagar, Nisbet and 
Preston climbed a route near 
Katsalana and Pinnacle Face, 
Brian Findlay and Greg Strange 
climbed the pillar between 
Gargoyle Chimney and 
Gargoyle Direct; Simon 
Richardson and John Ashbridge 
climbed Moonshadow (V 5) up 
the buttress between Giant's 
Head Direct and Shadow 
Chimney. Later in the season, 
this pair also repeated 
Pinnacle Grooves without the 
aid-point, finding it quite seri
ous at VII 7. 
Creag an Dubh Loch appar
ently came into excellent 
condition for a short spell with 
Doug Hawthorn and pa1tner 
making a winter ascent of an 
ice line following tl1e summer 
line of Tbe Sting Hawthorn 
also repeated White Elephant 
and earlier on did Labyrinth 
Direct. 
In Glen Coe, Andy Clarke has 
apparently repeated 
Barracuda with Andy Coish 
and also East Face Route with 
Teny Ralphs. At one point 
there was more ice on routes 
tl1an had ever seen before -
even Unicorn was iced. These 
amazing conditions seemed to 
have occurred across the coun
t1y but only lasted briefly. 

During this spell Ravens 
Gully Direct had an ascent by 
Chris Forrest and Dave Green 
and was found to be pretty 
straightforward though very 
good. On the new route front 
David Jarvis and Brian 
Otterwell climbed Nessy(N) , 

up the buru-ess right of 
Innuendo in Stob Coire nan 
Lochan and tl1ere have appar
ently been a couple of new 
routes added to Stob Coire 
nam Beith, including Tbe 
Mummy. 
Ben Nevis held ice but the 
only things of note that I have 
heard of are that the icefall left 
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of Harrison's Direct was 
climbed by Andy Clarke and 
John Main at VI 5 and that 
Mega Route X had at least two 
ascents. On the Aonachs Jim 
Blyth and partner repeated 
Royal Pardon, while Simon 
Richardson and Roger Everett 
climbed the right-hand of twin 
icicles just to the right -

Camilla (V 5). On Creag 
Meaghaidh, Tbe Fly was 
caught in condition by Robin 
Clothier and Bruce 
Goodwright. The lower two 
pitches were serious with 
Robin leading a ropelength 
without gear on the first; a 
grade of VI or VII 5 was 
suggested. 
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In Patagonia 
It has been another remarkable summer in 

Patagonia and the next issue of Mountain 

Review will look in depth at the area's history, 

its routes and the most recent developments 

there. Here Paul Pritchard reviews 1992 and 

describes the rock-climbing paradise of the 

Agujas de Frey. 

C onsidering the atrocious 
cond itions over the 
summer, it was an 

outstanding season in Paine. 
Most achievements were made 
in a two-week spell of perfect 
sunshine and pleasant breezes at 
the end of January, just two days 
after we topped out on Torre 
Central. 

This peak received its four
teenth and fifteenth ascents last 
summer. Early in the season 

Sebastian de la Cruz, from 
Argentina, with two Basque 
friends, repeated the north ridge 
of Torre Sur before teaming up 
with Americans Steve Hayward 
and Eric Rand to create a second 
route on the south face of the 
Central. El Rumbo def Viento 
(5.10/ A3/Vl/25 pitches) was 
approached from the east and 
climbs to the right of the 
Knight/Kearney route. The name, 
which translates as The Way of 

the Wind, refers to the 
compressed air pummelling 
through the gap between the 
Central and South. The almighty 
gusts feel as though they could 
powder your very bones. 

On the east face, Sean Smith, 
Simon Yates, Noel Craine and I 
climbed the 1,200 metre hairline 
crack in the shield left of the 
South African corner. Twenty 
p01taledge nights and skyscraper 
days in truly hideous storms gave 
us El Regalo de Mwoma 
(Abo/ 5.10/A4/IV/37 pitches). The 
nam e means The Gift of 
Mwoma, the Tuelche Indian god 
w h o resides in these frozen 
steeples and has a fine pair of 
lungs. Then the sun came out. 
On Torre Sur, Michel Piola and 

Pictured here is Jerry Gore 
on the first ascent of the 
north ridge of The Shield 
(2400m). The Adventures of 
Don Quixote (ED1/5.10/A2/12 
pitches) was climbed in a 
twenty-hour round-trip after 
the mixed approach gully 
was fixed with 200 metres of 
static line; it was the second 
line on the mountain. Two 
days later, Gore and his 
partner Andy Perkins 
repeated the normal route on 
the North Tower of Paine in 
perfect conditions. The next 
issue of MoRe will have a 
special section on Patagonia . 

Vincent Sprungli made the first 
ascent of the east face where 
others had failed. Lots of hooking 
and hollow flakes, free-climbing 
to French 6b and aid-clin1bing to 
A4. They topped out after five 
days, naming their route Dans 
l'Oeil du Cyclone (ED+/ 18 
pitches). After the ascent Michel 
and Vincent turned their atten
tions to the North Tower where 
the original Monzini route had 
already been receiving ascents 
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and is reckoned to be a classic 
climb. 

Stars beckoned on all sides 
from a vacuum-black sky; it 
looked like being a fine day. 
Sean Smith and I followed Michel 
and Vincent up the path and 
after three hours of sleepy stum
bling we were grouped below 
the west face of the North 
Tower. The Swiss chose the 
superb west pillar whilst Sean 
and I went for the overhanging 
cracks to the right. The day 
dawned with an 80mph pea
souper so Sean and I rapped off 
after five pitches. It had nothing 
to do with the overhanging off
widths above. Honestly. 

Looking up from the ground 
Michel and Vincent seemed to 
have disappeared 'into the 
clouds. They arrived back in 
camp late that night having 
topped out on La Ultima 
Esperanza (TD+/ A2/ 6b+/ 500 
metres) after spending the rest 
of the day nailing snow-blasted 
rock. 

A little later I teamed up with 
Soutl1 African Phil Lloyd to create 
the first free rock climb in Paine, 
on Paine Chico's west face. 
Planet Earth to Pisco Control 
(TD+/ 5.12-/V / 500 metres) takes 
tl1e apron and tower of a superb 
rock opposite the east face of me 
Central Tower. A couple of days 
later Phil and I made our real 
plum free climb. We had learned 
that the north peak of fue North 
Tower had never been climbed 
and from the west a slender 
buttress of wind-tormented rock 
soared from snows to summit in 
a pure line. In a seven hour blast 
we climbed thirteen pitches of 
perfect steep ·cracks and fl ying 
chinmeys and were very happy 
with our Cabal/a de/ Diab/a 
(TD/ 5.12-/ 500 metres), at least 
until disaster struck. We topped 
out at the same time as our 
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TORRE SUR 

' Italian friends Danny Zappicola, 
Fabio Leonni and Mario Manica 
who had just jumared another 
Italian expeditions ropes and 
climbed the final 150 metres to 
the summit. We began the 
descent on the Italian ropes as a 
five. Half way clown the face a 
loose rock fell and disintegrated 
on Mario and Fabio. Mario was 
bad and had to be lowered to 
the foot of the wall. He was in 
pain and his lower leg was in 
three pieces. This was the begin
ning of a three-day rescue. The 
helicopter made two attempts to 
approach but was beaten back 
by fierce winds at the snout of 
d1e glacier. The milita1y rescue 
team had never been on snow 
before and refused to come up 
d1e couloir below the wall - so 
48 hours of lowering, sliding and 
carrying ensued. 

Back on Paine Chico, 
American John Steenmetz and 
local Pepe Marusic climbed the 
second needle left of Planet 
Earth and named it Don't Cry 
Rambo (5.9) after Rambo d1e clog 
who was left sitting at d1e bottom 
of the mountain all clay long. 
Earlier in the good spell the 
Italian team camped in d1e Valle 
Frarn;:aise established a new route 

... 
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36 TORRE CENTRACE 2454 m 

on the east face of Cerro 
Cateclral. El volo dei Condor 
(VII+/ A3+/ 5.10/ 23 pitches) is a 
fine, tenuous line but they were 
beaten to the plum by the 
Americans John Catto, Charlie 
Fowler, Pete Gallager and Pete 
Kendal. La Escoba de Diol 
(VI/ 5.10/ A4/ 25 pitches) almost 
ended in disaster when a boulder 
fell d1rough the tent on the top 
bivi landing between two of the 
climbers. The first ascent of a 
long gawpecl at face. 

Over the border in Fitzroy d1e 
El Dos Gringos Expedition of Jay 
Smid1 and Steve Gerbercling was 
prolific. They began in early 
Janua1y with the first ascent of 
the south face of El Mocha , 
fixing the first five pitches and 
d1en going to the top in one clay. 
Back to the Front (VI/ 5.10/ A4) 
was a good warm up for 
Judgement Day (VI/5.11 / Al) , 
their new route on the south
west face of Aguja Poincenot 
which involved three bivouacs 
on the face in storms. The icing 
on the tower, as it were, came 
when Jay realised his long-term 
ambition and stood on the 
summit of Cen-o Ton-e. The team 
climbed the Compressor Route 
in a one-day effort. 

On Fitzroy itself the Swiss 
expedition of Michal Pitelka, 
Kaspar Ochnes and Ruth 
Baldinger climbed El Corazon 
(A4/ 5. l l / 39 pitches) between 

· Diedra Devils and the Ferrari 
route on the massive east face. 
The first 30 pitches were fixed. 

Up in northern Patagonia the 
granite paradise of Frey above 
San Carlos de Bariloche on the 
eastern slopes of the Andes is 
now recognised as a South 
American Mecca for rock 
climbers. The Refugio Emilio Rey 
is named in memo1y of a dead 
local clin1ber and sits in the west
ern of two huge amphitheatres 
of golden rock spires on the 
shore of Lago Tonchek, also 
named after a dead local climber. 
This beautiful house seems to 
serve as the social capital of 
Argentinian rock climbing - the 
regulars have all the info. All 
around are 35 needles thrown 
clown roughly to give climbs 
from one to fifteen pitches and 
all between two minute's and 
one hour's walk from the refuge. 
These agujas have a wealth of 
brutally steep cracks and smooth 
faces and new routes are gener
ally climbed from the ground up 
which has produced some ve1y 
spotting climbs indeed. 

Torre Principal (2409111) is the 
highest mountain here and was 
first climbed in 1943 by Pablo 
Fischer and Gustavo Kammerer. 
El Campanile (2310m) is the 
other biggy with fifteen pitch free 
and aid routes and was done in 
1952 by Be1tonceli and Jerman. 

The superb rock subtly 
changes its character from aguja 
to aguja. The 200 metre Cohette 
de Lunar (Moon Rocket) has d1e 
same elephant's arses as Cornish 
granite whilst on La Tapia, with 
its desperate and terrifying slabs, 
and taking a screamer, you could 
easily think: 'Ah! This is just like 
the Apron in Yosemite'. 

I also found the Upper Tier at 
Gogarth and Mount Lemmon, 
Arizona. Untypically for 
Patagonia, the weather here is 
relatively stable. ■ 
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A t the epicentre of the Chamonix valley's 

summer traffic jams, a hundred metres or so 

below the Argentiere avalanche tunnel, 

there's a small lane on the right. It leads, in 

a twisting Savoyard mile, to the village of 

Les Lavanchers, an uneasy fusion of ancient alpine buildings 

and aggressively modern chalets. 

Between tourist seasons the village is quiet, with only a 

small resident population. Philippe Grenier, mountain guide 

and pioneer of new routes in the Mont Blanc massif, is one 

of them. 

Grenier lives with his wife and young child on an estate 

of tiny new chalets; if you ever thought Chamonix guides 

lived in luxury on their summer's takings, think again. His 

home is compact - a London estate agent might describe it 

as cosy or bijou - but it's uncluttered and impeccably tidy. 

Grenier has an impressive alpine track record and could, 

perhaps, live in greater opulence if he wished to exploit his 

achievements. He has climbed new routes on the Drus' west 

face, and on the south face of the Aiguille du Fou. These 

are cliffs that matter, faces that launch glittering careers. His 

peers hold Grenier in the greatest regard. 

I met him while researching an article for an English 

newspaper on the Cesen and Destivelle controversies. 

'I want to keep the 

soul in climbing. I 

think that soul is 

going away now. I 

don't think I will 

be able to do 

anything against 

it. It wi II get 

worse .' 

Philippe Grenier 

actually motivated by more laudable cares. He was afraid 

that mountaineering, the traditional alpinism he loved, was 

being destroyed by greed. 

It is now possible to argue that the cutting edge of 

modern alpinism has become a travelling stunt show. Its 

accomplishments , the events with which the future will 

write the alpine history of the late 20th century, are 

presented to the public, and increasingly to climbers 

I 
a: 
w 

~ 
a: 
CJ 

'When the spotlights from the helicopters came on , I had the sudden feeling I was on a stage. 

I was on the north face of the Eiger, and they were just a few metres away, watching me, 

filming me. Have you ever seen the film Apocalypse Now? For a moment, I really believed I 

was in one of the scenes ... ' 

Christophe Profit, talking to reporters about his winter trilogy. 

Everyone in Chamonix had said the same - talk to Philippe, 

he'll put things in perspective, he's a traditional climber, a 

purist. Philippe Grenier, they told me, still cares about the 

mountains. 

With such talk I half expected an ageing veteran, a 

prematurely wizened man parading his stockpile of 

superannuated convictions. And this despite the evidence of 

his routes; Absolu on the Drus' west face, for example; a 

long and committing venture, rarely repeated, accomplished 

in the purest of styles. There was also the 

inevitable suspicion that his motives, his quiet 

crusade, might be spurred by nothing more 

noble than envy. Catherine Destivelle 's Voie 

Destivelle, adjacent to Absolu, earned her an 

estimated FF300,000 and a massive career boost. 

After his climb, Grenier asked for - and got -

nothing. 

But when I spoke to him I discovered his 

supporters in the valley had been right. The 

young-looking, rangy thirty-something guide was 

themselves, as daredevil spectaculars. The sport has 

generated its own media caravan, which follows the stars 

around a predictable circuit - Drus, Eiger, Jorasses -

anywhere big and steep, as long as the public has already 

heard of it. Its acrobats are the soloists, the enchainement 

endurance climbers, the extreme skiers, the BASE jumpers 

who parachute from the Geant or the Marteau in the 

Aiguilles Rouges. They perform their feats of daring for the 

pages of Paris Match or France 's TV adventure shows, 

'This is supposed 

to be alpinism , 

not a circus. ' 

Jean-Christophe 

Lataille 
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Ushuaia and Montagne, and then cash. the cheques and 

plan their next spectacular. 

A good career move. Great press. 

There are, of course, shabbier ways of earning money 

than climbing to camera. Technical standards in alpinism 

have now reached levels unimaginable even ten years ago. 

French Sa has been climbed at altitude. Seventh-grade free

climbing is regularly accomplished, solo and on-sight. Crag 

standards and techniques have been imported to the high 

mountains. There is a strong case for the justification of 

some financial reward for those who present these skills to a 

"To over-simplify, of course, is to invite accusations of 

cynicism. Commercialism is nothing new in the Alps. Paris 

Match has often given detailed coverage to first ascents on 

the Drus and elsewhere in the French mountains. Walter 

Bonatti and Gaston Rebuffat became best-selling authors. As 

I write, Reinhold Messner's latest reworking of his life story 

is just available to a bafflingly insatiable public. 

But modern alpinism has undergone a 

profound change, and the transition has 

not been merely quantitative. The 

influence of money has changed the very 

essence of the game. Television cameras 

and helicopters are now standard 

equipment on a first ascent and the 

media professionals have become part of 

the planning process. It 's no longer a 

case of climb and report; a jaded public 

now demands more than a rattling good 

read. It wants to be up there on the 

Eiger, sharing the fear and excitement 

through the miracle of television. 

Inevitably, the demands of the medium 

have made the motivations and rewards 

for each ascent hazier, less well-defined. 

It is something of a self-serving 

convenience to pin a date on the birth of 

modern alpinism, but many people 

would agree it to be the day Christophe 

Profit became the first man (he narrowly 

beat Eric Escoffier) to climb the trilogy, 

the north faces of the Jorasses, Eiger and 

Matte rhorn, in a single day. The 

subsequent film of his winter repeat, 

Trilogie pour un Homme Seul, made 

Profit an international star. Christophe is 

now handled by the Maccormack 

oripnisation, one of the world's biggest 

celebrity agencies. His success is such 

that he feels the need of both business 

manager and agent. 

The affairs of Marc Batard, best-known 

to the general public as 'the man who ran 

up Everest' after his 22-hour base camp 

to summit sprint, are now in the control 

of a similar French agency. When Batard 

climbed L'Enfant et la Colombe on the 

Jorasses ' Pointe Walker last winter, he 

took the opportunity of press interest in 

the climb to announc~ he was seeking 

sponsorship. A more recent Batard route 

on the Drus, La Voi'e Lionel-Andre, kept 

him in the public eye f~r nineteen days. 

the f reney lace 

The Freney face between Mont Blanc's Peuterey and lnnominata Ridges. The classic 
1961 route up its central pillar, climbed by Bonington, Clough, Djuglosz and Whillans, 
is shown by the dotted line. Jean-Chri Lafaille's L'Ecume des Jou rs [ED,6c / A3] from 
1991 takes the solid line. Lataille took a bivouac just below the 'chandelle'. Jori 
Bardill, Michel Piola and Pierre Steiner climbed a line to the left of the central pillar in 
1992 Originally V+ / A2, it was free-climbed on its second ascent at VII+ in a day to 
give one of the harder Alpine outgoings at altitude. The Hidden pillar, immediately to 
the left, is taken by the dangerous FrosVHarlin route of 1963 and the south pillar, left 
again, was climbed in 1972 by Louis Dubost and Yannick Seigneur. 
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wider public. 

Yet there must be concern for the future of alpinism 

when the media manipulators lose interest in the stunts and 

exploits of the climbers and turn their fickle gaze elsewhere. 

Fears, too, for the performers' safety in this outdoor TV 
' spectacular. 

Not so many years ago it was normal practice for people 

to climb roped together. A pair of climbers, a team, une 

cordee, you and your partner. Alpinism was a convivial 

affair, with triumphs shared and hardships endured together. 

The synthesis of experience came as part of the package, an 

essential element of the greater whole. First ascents in the 

Alps were spectacle enough; solo climbs were rare events. 

But our attention span is perceived by the professionals 

as short. Nothing less than death-or-glory, it is argued, will 

keep the couch potatoes of Europe from resorting to le 

zapping, - the international affliction born with the arrival of 

the remote control handset. Imagine a film called 'Trilogy 

for a Rope of Two'. Millions of viewers would glance at the 

title and zap across to an altogether different wheel of 

fortune. 

Solo climbing has become the accepted norm for the elite 

coterie of alpine star names. It is, of course, impossible to 

be categorical about the motivation of a soloist; to accuse 

them all of abandoning the rope merely to gain a few extra 

points of star rating would be to ignore the particular thrill 

that unroped climbing gives. But the fact remains: for real 

mountain credibility soloing is now essential. The score goes 

up, of course, if you solo in winter. 

Catherine Destivelle , claims at least one of her 

documentaries, is the woman who always climbs alone and 

unroped - evident nonsense , but the tag sticks. Batard's 

recent ascents have been solo efforts, as have the most feted 

climbs of Profit, Jean-Christophe Lafaille, Christophe Moulin, 

American Jeff Lowe and the Yugoslav Slavko Sveticic. No 

matter that backrope protection technique is often used, or 

that the whole business often becomes considerably slower 

and more laborious than climbing with a human partner. 

What counts is the danger, whether perceived or authentic. 

Bruno Gouvy was an alpinist turned skier and BASE 

jumper who struck an instant rapport with the sponsors. (I 

make no apologies for including these other activities -

continental alpinists do not draw tight and divisive 

boundaries between different mountain sports.) Where other 

stars would balk at taking such chances, Bruno was 

prepared to risk all , and to risk it on film. On June 15th, 

1990, he prepared to snow-surf the Y couloir on the Aiguille 

Verte. A helicopter hovered nearby with the cameras. 

Gouvy was sponsored by Marlboro cigarettes. He 

performed his stunts in Marlboro sportswear. He had a 

Marlboro contract. The logical conclusion can only be that 

watching him risk his life was intended to encourage the 

rest of us to smoke Marlboro cigarettes. 

In the event, the film was never shown. Gouvy's attempt 
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Patrick Gabarrou is 

perhaps the 

dominant alpinist of 

the last twenty years 

with routes like 

Divine Providence 

on the Grand Pilier 

d' Angle and a string 

of outstanding 

ascents on the 

Brouillard Face of 

Mont Blanc. 

something similar regardless of sponsorship. Jean

Michel Asselin, editor of the French climbing 

magazine Vertical, says: Tm not sure that Bruno was 

very influenced by his sponsors. He was a little 

crazy. ' Philippe Grenier confirms that view: 'I think 

he was a crazy man. He was able to take all the risks. 

I don't think that's what mountaineering is, taking all 

the risks.' 

But Gouvy's willingness to risk such dangers for a 

sponsor may have repercussions for other climbers. 

Some observers, like Ghiradini - the first man to solo 

the three north faces in a single winter - and Lafaille, 

the new solo purist , believe the demands of 

sponsorship can be a danger to the alpinist. Ghiradini 

gave up his own sponsorship deals because he felt 

they were unrelated to the experience of extreme 

climbing. 

ended after only a few turns. His companion Jean-Franck 

Charier, tackling the gully on conventional skis, watched 

Bruno fall on the 55° slope and disappear from view. He 

went a thousand metres. His body was recovered from a 

crevasse the next day. 

'Nowadays climbers write too much, every climber 

who does something writes about it. They're 

presented as heroes, and I think it's dangerous. Jean 

Marc Boivin and Bruno Gouvy were bright in this light, but 

they lost their lives. ' 

Boivin, first ascensionist of many hard modern routes in 

the Mont Blanc range, and an accomplished extreme skier -

his descent of the Aiguille Verte's Nant Blanc face still awaits 

a repeat - died after a BASE jump from the Angel Falls in Bruno Gouvy's friends believe he would have done 

who's who on the small screen nordwand ------
Alpinism officially began 24 years 

ago, when Rene Desmaison and Robert 
Flematti climbed the Shroud on the 
north face of the Grandes Jorasses, live 
on radio. 
The most useful item of equipment on 
the media mountaineer's rack has 
proved to be the helicopter, as 
Christophe Profit demonstrated in the 
mid 1980s with his winter TV climb of 
the north faces of the Eiger, Grandes 
Jorasses and Matterhorn. Highlights of 
the film Trilogie pour un Homme Seu/ 
included a parapente descent of the 
Jorasses and Christophe's specatcular 
furry hat. 
Bruno Gouvy provided his own trilogy 
for television by snow-boarding down 
the Eiger, Jorasses and Matterhorn. A 
subsequent film, in which he planned to 
surf all the Aiguille Verte couloirs in a 
day, tragically cost him his life. 
Catherine Destivelle already the rock 
vedette for millions of devoted French 
telespectateurs, proved what discerning 
alpinists had suspected for some time -
that top-standard alpinism demands 
long, gruelling training and fly-away hair. 
Catherine's most stunning small screen 

achievement to date has been her solo 

ascent of the Bonatti Pillar. Film of her 
on the A4 crack of the celebrated Voie 
Destivelle on the Drus was less 
stunning, but packed in more francs
per-metre. Her success ensured much 
TV exposure, culminating in a prestige 
appearance on Patrick Sabatier's dull 
(though hugely popular) show Taus a 
Une. 
In 1992, Marc Batard's nineteen day 
extravaganza on the west face of the 
Petit Dru and Jean-Chri Lafaille's 
L'enfant et la Colombe on the Grandes 
Jorasses were both blessed with the 
presence of the Antenne 2 TV network. 
Chamonix guide Frani;:ois Damilano 
and others showed new lunacy to 
viewers in 1991 by climbing a series of 
ice routes on the seriously scary seracs 
of the Aiguille du Midi's north face. The 
sets, it was rumoured, were more 
rickety than those on Neighbours. 
Britain's Chris Bonington brought the 
nation's heart to its mouth when he 
climbed the Grepon in fancy dress for 
the BBC. Le Barbu, as Chris isn't 
known in France, revealed an innate 
ability to hurl footwear off tall mountains. 
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Venezuela went wrong. His jump, like 

Gouvy's ski descent, was for the cameras. 

'I think Jean-Marc Boivin is an 

example of someone who was a prisoner 

of his sponsors ,' says Ghiradini. 'I think if 

you want to do alpinism to make money 

you 're a little crazy, because it's too much 

risk for too little. It's much more risk than 

Formula One racing, because then there's 

an ambulance and help. In the Alps, only 

a little problem and you can lose your 

life.' 

This philosophy is , of course, the 

essentially gladiatorial message the 

sponsor is paying for. By the time you 

see the climber or skier on your 

television, complete with Marlboro leisure 

suit or a famous brand of mountain 

jacket, you already know they survived. 

What you 're witnessing , and what the 

sponsor has paid for, is footage of 

someone who believes - at the moment 

they are filmed - -that a single error will 

kill them, there and then. For sponsors, 

for advertisers, this is sexy television. The 

implicit message is this: adventure 

heroes, people who laugh at death , ·are 

the kind of people who wear jacket X. 



Grenier seemed baffled that I showed interest in 'Those alpinists who are 
the darker side of alpinism; in sponsorship, 

personal motivation, the possibility of death. 

Hinting that climbing is anything less than the sun

bronzed god of adventure sports is not the modern 

continental way. It 1night scare off the sponsors, 

followed by helicopters 

and all that media 

circus ... l can 't see 

with a consequent domino affect on the multi

million pound consumer industry that climbing" 

now supports. (You already have a perfectly good 

mountain jacket? But look, this one's bright yellow, 

myself inviting them to 

sit down for a drink with 

and Catherine wore it on the Drus.) These days 

self-criticism is rare in French climbing. 

Grenier is a purist. His first ascents are few, but 

untainted and impressive. He rejects helicopter 

support, he climbs with a partner because he feels 

it's both safer and a richer experience. He has no sponsors 

and makes no effort to find them. He earns his keep in the 

same way as the great alpinists who inspired him, as a 

mountain guide. 

'Everybody says to me, you're traditional, you're pure. 

But I want to keep the soul in climbing. I think that soul is 

me .' 

Yvon Chouinard 

Alain Ghersen, free-climbing Mont Blanc's super-route 

Divine Providence? Can we compare Profit;s trilogy with the 

distinguished career of Boivin, or with Jeff Lowe's recent 

Eiger solo? Readers were asked to give marks to 21 

mountain spectaculars, marking up for winter north face 

solos and down for sun-kissed bolt extravaganzas. 

'I think he was a crazy man. He 

was able to take all the risks. I 

don't think that's what 

mountaineering is, taking all 

the risks .' 

Ph ilippe Gren ier on Bruno Gouvy. 

Editor Jean-Mi Asselin is a 

thoughtful man with genuine 

concern for the fu ture of alpinism. ~ 

He's nursed a dying friend on a f 

going away now. I don't think I will be able to do anything 

against it. It will get worse. I think there are a lot of things 

coming which are killing the spirit of alpinism.' 

Grenier has professed reservations about Catherine 

Destivelle's route, which runs very close to his own on the 

west face of the Drus and eventually joins with Walter 

Bonatti's historical solo masterpiece , the Pillar. 'It's good for 

her, of course. I admire her. But not at all like I admired 

Bonatti. I don't think there's any comparison between what 

she's done and what Bonatti did.' 

Comparisons are currently in vogue. There's 

an unofficial star ranking in alpinism, as in many 

other sports. It's now easy to accept this as a 

society norm, but was it always the case that 

climbers' achievements and skills were constantly 

measured against each other? In January 1992 the 

readers of Vertical were asked to rank, in order 

of importance , the exploits of the stars. Did 

Bonatti 's solo on the Matterhorn measure up to 

the deeds of modern athletes Thierry Renault and 

tragic winter attempt on Les 

Courtes, he's known the bitter 

disappointment of failure near the 

summit of Everest. Asselin knows 

better than most the deeper truths 

of mountaineering . Yet even 

Vertical, with its hagiographies 

and herograms, contributes 

towards alpinism's lurch into the 

commercial circus. Of their 21 significant mountain events 

from recent history, no fewer than sixteen were solos. The 

alpine circus has become a lonely place. ■ 

Steve Dodd is a freelance journalist living in Dublin. 

A former radio producer, he recently spent a year living in 
Chamonix where be conducted the interviews for this article. 

He will be writing later in the year on the future, if any, of 

competition climbing. 

'If you play 

Russian roulette 

too often, you 

end up finding 

the bullet.' 

Jean-Marc Boivin 
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'Some of the last mysteries of the 
world will pass when the last 
secret place, the naked peak of 
Everest, shall be trodden by 
those trespassers. A rack-and
pinion railway takes 
excursionists to the top of 
Snowdon; cheap trips up Everest 
by aeroplane may even be before 
the explorers. Sir Martin and the 
sub-committee will find there 
broken bottles and torn paper.' 
Evening News. Photo: RGS 



HEROISM ON MOUNT 
EVEREST. 

DEATH WHILE "GOING STRONG 
FOR THE TOP" 

ALL RECORDS BROKEN. 

GREAT STORY OF LAST ASSAULT 
ON SUMMIT. 

• When fut IMfl llllal lory and lrv lnt wer. ping 
sb'ong 1or tht top." 

8o saya Lieut-Col. Norleo, \be leader of the Mount "Everest. 
apedition, in & message ·sent on June U, immedidely after lhe 
two clunbers had md Uieir death, as already recorded . 

Ill other m88'38gH, diilp.tched apparenUy onlY two day, before 
&he dls&ster, aod t.'le ebandonmenl or lhe assault oD. lhe gummit, 
it is disclosed ibal Mr. Mallory &Dd Mr. ltvine reached a heighl 
of 2.8,0CO feet, btating ILil Everest records. Mount E-rerest i! 
29,00J feet high, 50 lbe two dead climber! got kl wilbin i,OCIO feel 
of lhe 1op. 

HEROIC ENDURANCE. I CLIMBERS' FATE. 

Beaten By ShortDe:55 ol AU Records Broken by 
Breath." Mallory a.od Irvine. 

cont · the 

con UIS rs 
Jim Perrin argues that far from being a prologue for the new 
Elizabethans, the conquest of Everest was the final act of a 
disenfranchised age. 

R e-reading Tbe Ascent of Everest forty years after its 

first publication, I am struck on the one hand by 

how decent and worthy - indeed gracious - a book 

it is, and on the other by how entirely alien it now appears 

to the consciousness and mores of the last decade of the 

twentieth century. Its very first sentence sets the tone: 

'This is the story of how, on May 29th, 1953, two men, 

both endowed with outstanding stamina and skill, inspired 

by an unflinching resolve, reached the top of Everest and 

came back unscathed to rejoin their comrades.' 

My post-modernist perception struggles to set that 

language in context. As Yeats wrote, 'We traffic in 

mockery'. There is a problem in those words' register which 

haunts and strives to undermine them. They no longer, for 

me, conjure up images of joyful achievement and aspiring -

of innocent mountain ambition - but darker ones, satirical 

shades. It is the speech of Newbolt and Kitchener; it frames 

the poster from which the recruiting sergeant's finger points 

out to underline the message that 'your country needs you'; 

it 's the imperial afflatus which Wilfred Owen undercuts 

with the grim reality of 'sacrifice' ('What passing bells for 

these who died as cattle?'); it 's the same nightmare or 

farcical rhetoric spoken by the court martial in Joseph 

Losey's King and Country or the General immolated in the 

closing sequences of Lindsay Anderson's If. ... We can no 

longer take it seriously; we mutter to ourselves in sardonic 

accompaniment a chorus of 'Play up, play up and play the 

game!', or view it from a cosmically different perspective 

where martial celebration is beyond the pale. The 

standpoint of 1953 - that Ever~st had to be climbed - has 

become the philosophical scapegoat to an era where what's 

chosen to be celebrated is mountaineering bad faith. 

But this, without substantiation, is perhaps to assert too 

much. 'Martial celebration'? 'Everest had to be climbed'? Our 

current bad faith? Are these charges true? 

The first is easy enough. If you read through the whole 

history of human involvement with Everest, it interlinks 

inextricably with that of the Great Game, it is riddled with 

militarism. Consider only the ranks of those centrally 

involved in its exploration: Colonel Younghusband, Captain 

Noel, General Bruce, Major Tilman, Brigadier John Hunt -

the list goes on. The military presence throughout sets up a 

fascinating tension with a more individualistic parallel 

tradition which reaches its most succinct expression in an 

anecdote recounted to me by Jack Longland to explain the 

failure, twenty years before the successful expedition, of 

Ruttledge's trip of 1933. 

' ... the crucial point was when the two soldiers, Bousted 
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and Birnie, took it on themselves to say that conditions 

were too cold to establish Camp V on May 20th. Wyn 

Harris , who was an infinitely more experienced 

mountaineer, thought this absolute nonsense. I remember I 

was at Camp IV at the time and Wyn Harris came down in 

a complete fury, saying "the fucking soldiery!". And he was 

right, because on the 20th for the next three days, not only 

was the weather good but it was before the upper slabs 

known, and consequently the number of High Altitude 

Sherpas required ... ' 

The implicit message is being relentlessly hammered 

home - Everest had to be climbed. This was why Eric 

_Shipton, the original choice of leader, was removed by - in 

the deputy leader Charles Evans' phrase - 'an unworthy 

device ' . Shipton was compromised and forced into 

resignation by the Himalayan Committee's designation , 

against Shipton's will , of John Hunt in increasingly senior 

roles on the expedition. If I have one criticism of Hunt's 

book, it is that in it this saga was glossed over in a single, 

and what could be seen as slightly disingenuous, sentence: 

With Shipton, they were taking too much of a 
chance. With Hunt, as far as it ever can be in 
the mountains, chance was to be eliminated. 

were covered with new snow.' 

'Eric Shipton himself had already started to lay down the 

foundations for planning and was available to give advice 

from his immense fund of Himalayan experience. ' 

It's a tantalising prospect that had it not been for the 

inexperienced autocracy of 'the fucking soldiery', with an 

immensely fit, capable and competitive team of Shipton 

and Smythe, Longland and Wyn Harris well positioned on 

the mountain, Everest might have been climbed during the 

dark years of the depression instead of synchronously with 

the 'glad, confident morn' of the Coronation. The milita1y, 

after that fiasco, needed to redeem itself and how 

gloriously, in 1953, it did so, with knighthoods and honours 

all round as just and due reward. 

Nearly forty years after this was written, when I 

interviewed John Hunt for my forthcoming biography of 

Shipton, my feeling was that this omission still rankled with 

his conscience, urging him 'wherever possible to pass 

much of the credit back where it belonged, with Eric 

Shipton'. I don't wish to delve into psychological theorising, 

but there seems to me an element here of an honourable 

man - and forget McNaught-Davis ' cheap jibes about 'Sir 

Isaac Hoont' published in Mountain some years ago, for as 

All of which tends to obscure the 

fact that the 1953 venture was less 

expedition than expeditionary force. 

Its planning was meticulous , 

disciplined , exemplary; the terrain 

was studied from every angle (one of 

the most telling passages has Hunt 

poring over aerial photographs of the 

south peak and summit ridge); lines 

of supply and command are firmly 

drawn up. There are ways in which 

The Ascent of Everest reads like a 

textbook of classic warfare. I open it 

at random and read thus: 

'First we must stock our Camp IV 

with stores sufficient to enable us to 

await an opportunity offered by the 

weather; we were already planning to 

besiege Everest for a fortnight. If the 

mountain held out for longer than 

this , then we should be forced to 

replenish from Base Camp. At the 

same time we must place the stores 

required for the Assault - all of those 

to be carried above the head of the 

Cwm - at Camp V, which would 

thus , in effect , be a depot of the 

Assault stores. The exact amounts 

and their weights were already 

AVALANCHE ON 
EVEREST. 

CLI~IBERS' NARROW 
ESCAPE. 

SKVEN PORTERS 
KILLED. 

A del,aye,1 disp~ch. from General 
Broce, receive,1 lau last night, report., 
a disaster which Ii= overl,aJrerl the 
Mount Everut Expeditian, seren 
porters haviWJ been killed by the 
fall of an avalanche, while Mes1Jrs. 
Mall.ory, Somervell, and Crawford had 
a narrow =pe. The Expedition ha., 
been abandoned. 

----
(Copyright of the Mount E-verut 

Committee.) 
(From General C. G. Bruce.) 

RONGBI,K GLACIER BASE CAMP, 
JUNE 11 (delayed). 

,Tune 7 sa.w the final try for Everest. 
r· rewet to have to cbroniclo s disaster, 
P. terrible ending to vrhat, up to the 
tim;, when my la.st dispatch waa written, 
iiti..1 hP.en an exceptiolially succcs.-,fol 
e.spedi t ion. 

In order to lead PP ta_thA.L.LJ...-1-
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his record in public service a lone 

shows, Hunt is nothing if not entirely 

honourable - having been placed in 

an invidious position by the perceived 

necessity- for Everest to be climbed. 

With Shipton, they were taking too 

much of a chance. With Hunt, as far as 

it ever can be in the mountains , 

chance was to be eliminated. The 

Good Soldier had been put in charge. 

His team was hand-picked and 

assembled around its leader, every 

member vetted: 'There was the need 

to be sure that each one of the party 

really wanted to get to the top'. The 

thing was becoming competitive, the 

Swiss had already 'entered the lists ', 

Everest had to be climbed. 

And climbed it was, through 

exemplary planning and magnificent 

teamwork and no small personal 

example on Hunt's part. Everyone 

under his care came back alive. And 

the success was celebrated in 

appropriate style: 

' In our light-hearted mood , we 

remembered our two-inch mortar. It 

had not been called upon to clear a 

path up the mountain for us, but it 

would carry out a no less appropriate 



Cadeau royal a l'occas i on du Co ur o n ne m en 

L'EVEREST EST V AINCU 
function now: A salute should be fired, a feu de Joie. We 

had twelve bombs, a gift from the Indian Army. With each 

of _us taking turns, these were duly loosed off, to the delight 

both of ourselves and of the whole of our numerous 

retinue. This was followed by some practice with our 

equally neglected .22 rifles, the targets being some spare 

mortar-bomb detonators ... ' 

Yet however much John Hunt 's book strives for 

magnanimity of gesture and stately appropriateness of 

language, there is a sub-text to all this which cannot 

entirely be concealed. It 's the same one picked up by 

Tilman after his ascent of Nanda Devi in 1936, when he 

wrote that 'after the first joy in victory came a feeling of 

sadness that the mountain ha? succumbed, that the proud 

head of the goddess had been bowed'. Victory necessarily 

implies defeat, and conquest subjection, and invasion loss, 

and the treading of peaks can be the crossing of 

watersheds of the spirit. I believe John Hunt himself 

recognised this in his concluding chapter: 

'Ultimately, the justification for climbing Everest, if any 

justification is needed, will lie in the seeking of their 

'Everests' by others, stimulated by this event as we were 

inspired by others before us.' 

The words (witness that qualifying 'if any justification is 

needed') are uneasy. I believe Hunt is too intelligent a man 

not to be aware subliminally of the huge implicit problem 

they raise. 

Which is this: there are other 'Everests', but there is no 

other Everest. The mountain climbed 'because it was there' 

has done a disappearing act, is no longer there. History has 

subsumed it, feet have trodden it, words have described it. 

Belief requires a focus, and the focus has 
gone, the ultimate despatched. 

We do not know what it is like to stand on the summit of 

Kangchenjunga or Machapuchare , but we do know -

personally in increasing numbers and vicariously by the 

tens of thousands - how it feels to raise the flags over 

Everest. The ultimate has been absorbed. Thereafter, 

whither mountaineering? 

We become aware of how momentous was the ascent of 

Everest by studying the directions taken by mountaineering 

thereafter: emulation or regression - you could take your 

pick but one or other it had to be. In the spirit of 

emulation, there was Charles Evans' brilliant, underrated 

and reverent expedition to Kangchenjunga in 1955, when 

Joe Brown and George Band climbed up to, but not on to, 

the summit. There was for a time the movable caravanserai 

of Second Lieutenant Christian Bonington, camping out 

under the latest last great problem with its corporate 

sponsorship, contracts and career structures; there were the 

crack regiments of the army moving in to clean up on the 

conquests he 'd not made. And thankfully, apart from that 

HILLARY La reine Elizabeth 
- ~ le glorieux ,- a Ju la premiere le 
alpiniste telegramme annon~anl 
vainqueur l' quelesalpinistesanglais 
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tradition-robbed-of-its-focus , there were the regressives, 

those who looked back to Shipton, Tilman and Longstaff 

for their examples and from whom, for the last fifteen or 

twenty years, mountaineering has derived its stimulus and 

drive. The 'more individualistic parallel tradition ' I 

mentioned above was re-asserting itself, under the banner 

of 'a lpine-style': not pulling together but personal 

responsibility , not management but living-on-your-wits 

inspiration and self-sufficiency, not emblems but the 

unknown, not the world's acclaim but authentic experience. 

Which is how - reactively - mountaineering came to be 

embroiled in issues of authenticity and bad faith. Take that 

sentence I quoted at the outset and our ironic mockery -of 

it. There is no doubt about its authenticity. This, without 

false modesty, is what John Hunt believes, and is perhaps 

what we still aspire - robbed of our ultimate symbol and 

aspiration - to believe about ourselves. But our 

characteristic mode now, post-modernists all, is irony, 

wherein, according to Sartre, 'a man annihilates what he 

posits within one and the same act: he leads us to believe 

in order not to be believed; he affirms to deny and denies 

to affirm.' Belief requires a focus, and the focus has gone, 

the ultimate despatched. 'If man is what he is, bad faith is 

forever impossible and candour ceases to be his ideal and 

becomes instead his being. ' But man is defined by his 

aspiring which is , in Nietzsche's phrase, 'a bridge and a 

going across'. Once over the abyss, astride the peak, it is no 

longer emblem but commodity, attainable, measured, and 

the style of our response to it modulates inevitably into bad 

faith. I look back on the innocence of that opening 

sentence of John Hunt's and realise with shocked clarity 

that in the success of that climb was the Fall. Whither - or 

wither - mountaineering now? ■ 

In the words of one of his few heroes, Jim Perrin is 'always on 

the outside of whatever side there is '. He is one of the finest -

and most controversial - writers on climbing and its 

environment and won the Boardman-Tasker Award with his 

biography of Menlove Edwards. 
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I t was a pisser. Definitely. Across the tent I could just 

see Harry enve loped in spindrift, as we all were, 

stuffing a balaclava into a gaping hole where a pole 

had ripped through our 'indestructible' box tent. 

I knew I would only be disappointed but I looked at my 

watch anyway. Four in the morning. Outside, the 

temperature was off the bottom of our thermometer. We 

had brought one (such innocence!) that only dropped to 

40°C below. Conversely, the wind-speed went off the top 

of our anemometer's scale, somewhere above 80mph. Mike 

and I had frostbite . Jon was exhausted. Bill 's shoulder had 

been dislocated and reset. Hany was in the initial throes of 

pneumonia. The team was feeling a wee bit fragile. We 

were at 7,400 metres - Camp III - on the Lhotse face of 

Everest and Christmas was only two days away. 

Altogether I felt it was a non-nurturing situation. 

In our tent were three men, all our equipment and 

eleven bottles of oxygen. Even with all this ballast we were 

being lifted and shifted in the wind. I knew that once we 

left, the box would survive only a short while. 

I lay back, trying to rest, whilst my mind pored over our 

limited options. A wrong decision was likely to prove fatal 

which concentrated my thoughts somewhat. I dozed and 

worried, aching with nerves, but otherwise kept relatively 

calm to limit my energy expenditure. 

We had all descended from near the south col the 

. previous evening. We had been up and down, thrashing 

about, until in the twilight and in awful weather we had 

returned to Camp III. I had used up too much power. I 

examined my physical reserves and found a shortfall. I 

knew that I would be running on· empty before the day 

was up . 

The box was an ominous dark red and cast a weird 

gloom as dawn crawled towards us. It was painfully cold. 

'I had used up too much 
power. I examined my 
physical reserves and 
found a shortfall. I knew I 
would be running on empty 
before the day was up .' 
Left: Mal Duff. Below right: 
Harry Taylor. 

Beside me Bill lay shivering. He was freezing despite being 

fully dressed and inside an 'Everest' bag. He was so cold 

that he couldn't stand it anymore and started a brew. Filling 

the pan with snow didn ' t take much effort - he just 

scooped it off his bag. 

Eventually, at 7am, the radio crackled into life. Camp I 

had been destroyed and abandoned during the night. Camp 

II was silent. The worry increased at this disturbing news. 

We had all been in bad situations before, but this felt pretty 

evil. It would take a lot of hard work to prevent the whole 

thing from twisting into a dangerous tailspin. 

A seam in the roof started popping, pin-holes of light, 

orange stars in this surreal space. They grew and 

blossomed before bursting into a widening tear. The box 

was being, quite literally, ripped apart. Despite our ragged 

state the previous evening, years of discipline ensured that 

we had organised our gear, some packed, some in our pits. 

The only things outside were our crampons. It was pretty 

obvious that somebody would have to fetch them and that 

it would be a horrible job. Harry and I were suddenly 

preoccupied and I felt a wave of guilt as Bill struggled out 

into the blizzard. 

We were in constant radio contact with Base Camp and 

also with Jon and Mike in the adjoining tent. For some 

strange reason both of us could hear base but not Camp II , 

which was much nearer. Messages were relayed via Base. 

Camp II had lost six out of nine tents d uring the course of 

the night but were hanging on, hoping to assist our 

descent. The boss was there, so I knew they would stay 

until things became impossible. 

Both Bill and Harry seemed really calm. I couldn't help 

wondering whether they felt the same disquiet as myself. If 

so they were masking it well. I thought of Franklin 

Roosevelt's famous exhortation; 'the only thing we have to 

MOUNTAIN 48 REVIEW 1 



fear is fear itself - nameless, unreasoning, unjustified terror'. 

I looked over at Bill as he finished packing. Was he strong 

enough? Was I? In the agonising extremes of survival there 

is an element of competition and I didn't feel like a winner. 

Exiting into a scene of violence , grey and hostile, I 

staggered over to Jon 's tent and we shared a _yelled 

conversation. We had climbed together for many years. I 

had been his best man and felt a strong responsibility to 

him. He was uncharacteristically tired but assured me that 

they were getting ready and would start down shortly. 

Harry was already away as I crossed the ten metres to 

reach the fixed rope. I felt awful , much weaker than I had 

allowed for. At that moment I knew I might not be able to 

make it - a terrifying realisation. Bill was close behind and 

going well. It slowly dawned on me that he was doing a 

shepherding job. Oddly, I resented this but was , at the 

same time, very grateful. 

Glassy blue ice, weakness and lack of confidence create 

a dangerous brew. I was drinking it in great draughts , 

slipping and sliding down the Lhotse face, the great wind 

bullying my psyche. I could recognise what was going on 

and tried to get all the components of survival working in 

unison. It was all in the balance. 

A huge lump of wind caught me as I changed over 

ropes. Blown off my feet and falling , hissing head first on 

the slickest 7f surfaces, there were two voices screaming -

that of Bill 's imploring me to stop, that of the hellish wind 

encouraging me down. I got a hand on the rope and spun 

round on the axis of my shoulder. Gasping with weakness, 

I watched white goose down flooding from the hole 

burned in my mitt. Then I was stopped, tiny and scared, a 

wee speck on the Lhotse face. 

'Get organised, get your shit together because you 've 

been really pathetic today and I'm becoming ashamed of 

you. ' My mind was externalising, prodding my pride 

awake . There was a new glove inside my wind-suit. 'Bet 

you didn 't think I'd have sorted that out before we left, did 

you pal? Well , screw you. I ' m back. ' I produced a 

descendeur, sacrificing speed for security, waved up at Bill 

and started down once more. Somehow everything felt a lot 

better. 

At the foot of the face we were enveloped in a blizzard 

of magnificent proportions. Bill wasn't keen on my idea of 

hunkering down in the bergschrund and pushed off in the 

lead. Eve1ything was white, but despite my restricted vision 

I felt much better. If we could find the route and avoid the 

worst crevasses we had a chance of lasting out as far as 

Camp II. 

Every time Bill was stopped by the wind we had a short 

discussion. I was worried by a huge crevasse which we had 

crossed with ladders. It stretched across the slope and I felt 

it was close. Bill was certain that without being roped 

together it would be suicidal to try to use the bridge in 

such powerful winds. To the south the crevasse narrowed 

into the slope and here we hoped to cross. Unfortunately, 

we would have to beat back into the wind to regain the 

trail. 

Somewhere the slot slid underneath us because the 

slope fell away again, pushing us north , under gravity, but 

all in the correct direction. Great swirls of snow scoured the 

western cwm but while the wind was as powerful as 

before, we were getting occasional breaks in the white-out. 

For a few seconds I saw two figures in red a hundred 

metres ahead and thought I was more confused than I had 

allowed for. The figures closed in, powered by the wind. It 

was Nick and the Boss, looking to guide us back. 

Camp II was a mess. Fabric, netting and tent poles were 

scattered over the moraine but there were three tents more 

or less intact. Big Lucy, airborne trooper, organised brews 

and food as we slumped against the windward walls, 

fighting once more inside a threatened tent. My boots came 

off. I'd had numb toes for nearly two days and expected 

the worst; three of them were dark blue. It could have been 

worse. 

Summary: An account of the storm which ended the Dare 

Star Territorial Army Winter Expedition. Harry Taylor, Mal 

Duff and Bill Pelkey were shortly joined at Camp II on the 

24th by Jon Tinker and Mike Smith. The storm continued 

until 3a1'n next day, destroying all three camps on the 

mountain. All the climbers descended to Base Camp on 

Christmas Day. ■ 

Mal Du.ff runs his mountain guide business Ascent Travel 

from his home in Fife. Among the many expeditions he has 

been on to the greater ranges, his ascents in 1984 of Mustagh 

Tower and in 1991 of Pumori are the highlights. 
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This remarkable 
photograph, taken by 

Rodrigo Jordan during the 
first Chilean ascent of the 

mountain via the 1988 
Kangshung face route, 

shows sixteen climbers on 
the summit ridge of Everest 

on May 12th, 1992. 
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First reported in the West: French Jesuits in Peking in 

1717 picked up native references to a mountain 'Tchoumou 

Lancma' (clearly Chomolangma) which they positioned with 

remarkable accuracy on maps printed by D'Anville in Paris 

in 1733. 

First outsiders to see the mountain: Everest has always 

been distantly visible from Darjeeling and the hill stations of 

northern India , although since it is not a dominant peak on 

the skyline, it was frequently misidentified. Survey of India 

officers (notably Waugh , Armstrong and Nicholson) in the 

course of routine survey work between 1847 and 1850, took 

the series of readings which, after computation, allowed the 

announcement to be made in 1856 that their 'Peak XV' was 

'probably the highest in the world' . 

Why 'Everest'?: Everest, the name, was adopted in 1865. 

The suggestion came from Colonel Andrew Waugh , 

Surveyor General of India , seeking to honour his 

distinguished predecessor Colonel (later Sir) George Everest, 

who had contributed so much to the Geodetic Survey of 

India. 

It was not normal policy to invent alien names for 

Himalayan mountains, and there was stiff opposition in this 

case - notably from Everest himself - especially since there 

appeared to be any number of local appellations to choose 

from. Chomolangma, Chamalang, Chome Kankar, 

Devadhunga , Korisunkur were all dismissed by the Survey 

for one reason or another. 

Rightly so in the case of the last, at least: Gaurisankar, 

seen from Nepal, had been confused for Everest by the 

Schlagintweit brothers in the mid-1850s , but the name 

continued to appear in place of that peak right until the turn 

of the century. 

Who was first to approach Mount Everest?: Hari-Ram, 

one of the celebrated Survey of India 'Pandits ' (Codenamed 

'M-H'), in the course of several journeys around the early 

1870s, completed a circuit of the mountain, coming within 

60 miles of Everest. He failed to comment on its prodigious 

height. 

Sir Francis Younghusband's ill-conceived mission to 

Lhasa in 1903-4 took him and his men through Khampa 

Dzong, from where Everest, that 'spotless pinnacle of the 

world ', floated on the horizon 94 miles to the south-west. 

Leaving Lhasa, a reconnaissance party under Captains C.G. 

Rawling and C.H.D. Ryder (and including a young junior 

officer later to become the famous explorer and secret agent 

Colonel F.M. Bailey) rode to Gartok in western Tibet. They 

gained a view of Everest from a distance of 40 miles to the 

north, and were able to speculate on the climbing 

possibilities of its upper north ridge. 

Captain J.B.L. Noel ventured an illicit approach via 

Sikkim in 1913 as far as Tashirak in southern Tibet. His 

fleeting glimpse of the upper thousand feet of Everest was 

from some 40 miles away. 

First to depict Everest visually: In the middle of tl1e last 

century various fanciful drawings appeared when it became 

clear that 'Peak XV' was the highest in the world. On August 

15th, 1857, The Illustrated London News carried a full page 

reproduction of a sketch of 'Deodhunga' from Darjeeling, 

lately measured, as it said, at 29,002 feet above the sea. 

'Each morning Finch has given a 
demonstration of the oxygen apparatus and 
we play about with valves. It is simple 
enough - but one of the masks involves 
holding a rubber tube in one's mouth and I 
sicken with the thought of the saliva dribbling 
down .' 
George Mallory, March 1923. 

First photograph: Apart from general Himalayan views 

from Darjeeling, in which Everest - over a hundred miles 

away - presents itself as an undistinguished pimple, the first 

· known photographic 'portrait' of Everest was probably that 

taken by J. Claude White from Khampa Dzong on the 

course of the Younghusband mission. 

First to dream of climbing it: The redoubtable American 

Miss Meta Brevoort began collecting information about 

Everest during the summer of 1876 with a view to mounting 

an expedition. 'No fear of wild beas_ts, nor rains at the 

proper season, nor hostile natives if one could get properly 

accredited,' was her delighted conclusion, but what of the 

height? Would it be prohibitive? A helpful engineer on leave 
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The 1921 Reconnaissance 
Expedition. From left to right: 

Wollaston, Bury, Heron, 
Raeburn and, seated, Mallory, 
Wheeler, Bullock, Morshead. 

Lamas at Kharta 
monastery in 1921. 'It was 

founded by a saint who, after a 
great flood which swept down 

the valley destroying all the 
houses in it, had taken a large 

frog and buried it under the 
centre pillar of the temple . This 

immolation of the frog had 
apparently not been completely 
efficacious as two other floods 

had subsequently occurred.' 
Charles Howard-Bury. 

The ill-fated 1924 team: Irvine, 
Mallory, Norton, Odell, 

MacDonald and, seated, 
Shebbeare, G. Bruce, 
Somervell , Beetham. 
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distance. She remained undaunted, though nothing 

ultimately came of her dream. Miss Breevort was pushing 

fifty at the time and was possessed of an enviable alpine 

climbing record. Presciently, she had foreseen that the Royal 

Geographical Society might support such a venture. 

First to set foot on Everest's slopes: George Mallory, 

with Guy Bullock and Edward Oliver Wheeler, climbed to 

the top of the north col at the end of the reconnaissance 

expedition of 1921. They were met by a fierce gale that 

prevented further progress. Nevertheless, Mallory was 

convinced that a way to the summit had been discovered. In 

this he was right. 

First casualties: Lhakpa, Nurbu, Pasang, Perna, Sange, 

Dorje and Remba - porters with the 1922 Everest expedition 

- were killed by avalanche on the north col. 

First legend: Mallory and Irvine probably did not reach the 

summit in 1924, but there remains a romantic willingness to 

believe in the triumph of the human spirit against all the 

odds. And there is an outside chance - based on modern 

physiological and topographical evidence - that they could 

have. No chance at all that if they did they would ever have 

got back to their high camp on the same day, but they 

weren't to know that. 

First aerial reconnaissance: The first flights over Everest 

were made by members of the Houston expedition of 1933. 

They shot stills and film although they had some difficulty 

identifying the pictures afterwards. The Times proudly 

'I am coming more and more to the opinion 
that we must beware of the north British 

school of rock climbers if we are to succeed 
on Everest. Individually they are probably 

good men, but they are a very close 
corporation, with, it seems to me, a contempt 

for every one outside their own clan.' 
Hugh Ruttledge, 1935. 

carried a full page picture of 'the awe-inspiring summit of 

Everest' - which mountaineers were quick to point out was 

in fact the west pillar of Makalu. The shame-faced pilot, 

Sqdn. Ldr. the Marquis of Douglas and Clydesdale, 

afterwards explained the error. 'While the observer was 

changing a film,' he said, 'I changed the direction of the 

aeroplane .. .' 

Nevertheless, a valuable series of vertical survey strips 

and many oblique photographs were taken of the Everest 

massif. These and later aerial pictures enabled the RGS to 

map unknown southern approaches to the summit. An early 

version of this map was available to Eric Shipton, Michael 

Ward and party, when they made their southern 

reconnaissance in 1951. 

Foremost eccentric?: Surely Maurice Wilson, the 'mad 

Yorkshireman', who, after pinning his faith in God and 

abstinence, bought a plane and flew to Darjeeling in 1934. 

In disguise, he trekked into Tibet to launch a solo summit 

bid from the east Rongbuk basin. His body was found and 

buried the following year by Eric Shipton's expedition, but 

emerges regularly from its glacial resting-place as a ghastly 

reminder. No one knows the full story of his failure, 

although his diary was found and brought back to England. 

First rights?: Great Britons felt they had a proprietorial 

right over Everest because of its proximity to the British Raj. 

It was felt important that the first ascent should be by a 

British team. It nearly wasn't. The Swiss expedition of spring 

1952 came within 250 metres of the summit. Sherpa Tenzing 

used to joke afterwards that if they'd only had a cup of tea, 

he and Lambert would have made it, but they had no stove, 

no sleeping bags and their oxygen sets had frozen solid. 

Persistent rumours tell of a large Russian expedition to 

the north side of the mountain in 1952, which met with 

disaster above 8,000 metres. The Guiness Book of Records 

repeatedly quotes the Polish claim that 40 people died. 

Other sources say it was the six men of the summit party, 

including the leader Pawel Datschnolian, who disappeared 

without trace. Russians have so far denied everything. 

Happy and Glorious! First ascent of the south-east 
ridge: As everyone knows, the 'bastard' was finally 

'knocked off by Big Ed Hillary and Smiling Sherpa Tenzing 

on May 29th, 1953 in the course of the ninth official British 

Everest expedition, led by Colonel John Hunt. The news 

flashed round the world in tandem with that of the 

coronation of Elizabeth II. The symbolism wasn't lost on 

those heralding a new era, although Everest is currently 
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looking a shade more permanent than the monarchy of 

Great Britain. The lives of all the members were never the 

same again, though Tenzing failed to be knighted alongside 

Hunt and Hillary. Had the expedition failed, a second 

attempt would have been launched under J.H. Emlyn-Jones 

in the post-monsoon period. 

and descended by the standard south-east ridge to the south 

col. 

Success did not, as the old-timers had hoped, stop the 

scramble for Everest and free climbers for other things. 

Traffic on the world 's highest mountain has increased 

steadily through the years, but especially since permit 

restrictions were relaxed. 

First ski descent: Y. Miura descended the Lhotse face on 

ski from the south col in the spring of 1970, achieving a 

reported speed of 150 kph. He used a parachute for 

braking. In 1992 Pierre Tardivel of France skied down 

10,500 feet from the south summit, achieving the longest ski 

run in the world. 

First woman on top: Japanese Junko Tabei reached the 

summit via the south col on May 16th, 1975 with her male 

Sherpa Ang Tsering. A few days later, a second woman, 

Phantog from Tibet, made the ascent from the north. First ascent of north-east ridge: Wang Fu-chou, Gonpa 

and Chu Yin-hua were the Sino-Tibetan summit party to 

claim the first ascent from the north in May 1960. They 

followed the north-east ridge-line, surmounted the second 

step by mean of combined tactics, and reached the summit, 

so they said, in the middle of the night under a star-studded 

sky. It took the West twenty years and a thaw in political 

relations to officially acknowledge the climb. 

First ascent unmasked: First ascent without the use of 

bottled oxygen by Reinhold Messner and Peter Habeler in 

the spring of 1978. 

First traverse: In May 1963 Tom Hornbein and Willi 

Unsoeld climbed Everest by the west ridge (its first ascent) 

100th ascent: On October 2nd, 1979, eight people climbed 

Everest, numbering 95-102 in the 'summiteers league'. Nick 

Banks of New Zealand was perhaps the one to make the 

actual 100th ascent. However, if you are counting the 

number of people have climbed Everest, as opposed to the 

number of times the summit has been reached (by 1979 

just how high is it ? 

Scientists are still trying to figure it out. 
140 years ago, the Great 
Trigonometrical Survey, averaging out 
various readings taken from over a 
hundred miles distant, calculated 
Everest's height as 29,002 feet. This 
memorable mean remained the official 
altitude in all the early Everest 
literature. During the 1950s it became 
possible to add in new angles of 
observation from closer range within 
Nepal which, taken together with 
refined adjustments for refraction, 
gravitation and the figure of the earth, 
amended Everest's height to 29,028 
feet (8,848 metres). There remained 
the niggling problem that the 
mountain's summit is a rounded and ill
defined point, so that lines of sight do 
not precisely converge upon it, but 
when Chinese surveyors in the mid
seventies fixed a temporary tripod on 

top and also came up with 8,848 
metres, that seemed to clinch matters. 
Satellite technology now enables 
survey points to be pinpointed with 
extreme accuracy. In 1987, employing 
this new Global Positioning System 
(GPS), Italian scientists, working out of 
Tibet, came up with an 'orthometric 
height' for Everest of 8,872 metres. 
Four years later, American 
geophysicists with Nepalese 
government surveyors 'fixed' the 
Nepalese observation stations with a 
large series of GPS readings, at the 
same time establishing several new 
ones. The following year, 1992, Brad 
and Barbara Washburn in a mini
expedition sponsored by the Boston 
Museum of Science, expanded this 
work and made laser observations to 
prisms placed upon Everest's summit 
by American mountaineers. Their 
computations have yet to be released, 
but Washburn plans to return to Nepal 
during 1993 when another expedition 
hopes to place a GPS device on the 
summit itself. · 
So far, all reliable triangulations have 
been from north or south - nothing 
nearly as precise has been obtained 
from east or west. Nor is it known 
exactly how deep or how constant is 
the summit snow cover, which could 
affect readings. On top of all that, we 
know the mountain is geologically 
young and still growing. 
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three people had been there twice), then 

the 100th ascensionist becomes either 

Leszek Cichy or Krzysztof Wielicki. All of 

this excl udes Mick Burke from the 

statistics, because although the probability 

that he reached the summit in 1975 is 

high, it cannot be proved. 

First winter ascent: Poles Leszek Cichy 

and Krzysztof Wielicki again, climbing to 

the summit via the south col in February, 

1980. 

First solo climb: On August 20th, 1980, 

Reinhold Messner reached the summit 

from the north side after three days of 

effort without bottled oxygen and during 

the monsoon. 

First faces: The first of Everest's three 

facets to be climbed was the south-west 

face in 1975. Doug Scott, Dougal Haston , 

Pete Boardman, Pertemba and probably 

Mick Burke summitted on Chris 

Bonington's The-Hard-Way trip. This was 

the seventh attempt at the face. In 1980 

came the first of the north face ascents 

when the Japanese forced a direct line to 

the summit via the Hornbein Couloir. 

The challenge of the awesome east or 

Kangshung face, hardly seen since 

Mallory left it for 'other men, less wise,' in 

1921, was taken up by American 

climbers. Their first .attempt in 1981 

succeeded in climbing the formidable 

initial rock buttress (led largely by George 



Lowe , after whom it is now 

named); in 1983 the route was 

pushed though the heavy 

snowfields to the summit. 

Below: Geoffrey Bruce is 
assisted down to Camp II 

during the 1922 expedition. 
Right: Makeshift shades as 

worn by a 1953 Sherpa. 

First summit jam: On May 12th, 1992 , 32 people 

clambered to the top of Everest. There were queues at the 

foot of the Hillary Step. B_y the end of the season, 58 peop1e 

had stood on the well-trampled top. 

How many ascents have there been?: 485 by the end of 

1992, sixteen of them by women. 

Who's been up the most?: When Ang Rita, 44, climbed 

Everest in May, 1992, it was his seventh ascent - his first 

success was with the Americans in 1983. Since then he has 

summitted with Czech, Norwegian, South Korean, Catalan, 

Nepalese and Chilean climbers , always by the south col 

route. 

How many have died on Everest?: 114 men and two 

women have died or disappeared above Base Camp. 

How many routes?: There are fourteen main lines up 

Everest - with a degree of overlap in places. There are, of 

'No intellectuals and we'll get up. Why 
because you've been to Oxford or Cambridge 
you should go about with a bad smell under 

your nose I don't know.' 
Frank Smythe, 1935. 

course, routes still waiting to be done, like the awesomely 

long Fantasy ridge which joins with the north-east ridge. 

The undertaking will probably require a series of caches 

along the way. 

What does it cost to climb Everest?: A lot. It has always 

been expensive from the Tibetan side, where besides a 

peak fee of $5,000 (twice that for unclimbed routes), the 

Chinese charge steeply for services compulsorily supplied. 

The Nepalese have recently upped their rates to a peak fee 

of $50,000 for up to five people. A limited number of extra 

members can be added at $10,000 each. 

How far ahead do you have to book?: Once you were 

looking into the next century for permission to climb the 

popular Nepalese routes, but the higher fees will weed out 

many contestants. Even with tight imposition of the rule 

allowing only one expedition per season per route, you 

probably won't have to wait long for a permit. In practice, 

determined climbers have never experienced difficu lty in ' 

'buying' their way on to existing expeditions of their choice. 

Twenty expeditions have booked to attempt Everest this 

spring, the 40th anniversa1y season. 

Why bother?: 'There is no use , no scientific end to be 

served; simply the gratification of the impulse of 

achievement, the indomitable desire to see what lies beyond 

that ever beats within the heart of man. ' George Mallory's 

traditional response to reporters, 1923. 

'The Everester is a monomaniac , and exalts Everest 

fascistically during what Winthrop Young called "the storm 

years of his strength. " Yet all is not lost, for the summit of 

Everest can also deliver you from the prison of ambition.' 

Peter Boardman, 1980. 

Because it's where?: Mallory's inspirational motto -

'because it's there' - seems to have been quoted first in a 

f.jew York Times interview of March 18th, 1923. The 

suspicion cannot be escaped that it was a journalistic 

paraphrase or invention. Somervell, for one, confessed it 

had always given him a shiver down the spine. 'It doesn't 

smell of George Mallory one bit,' he said. ■ 

Audrey Salkeld, a contributing editor to Mountain Review, 

has written several books, including Tbe Mystery of Mallory 

and Irvine with Tom Holze!, and edited the People column in 

Mountain magazine. 
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11 except three are still alive. If they do 

possess any common quality, it is a flame of 

energy and enterprise. They are all, in their 

different ways, achievers. If this suggests A ruthless ambition, then the other important 

quality to stress is their unity. They remain friends - equal 

members of a rather special club, united by more than the 

superficial similarity of their predominantly establishment 

backgrounds. That unity probably owes most to their 

leader, John Hunt, who, in the words of George Lowe, 'has 

that very special capacity to pull people together.' It is a 

tribute to his leadership that the 1953 expedition was such 

a happy one, for its genesis was haphazard, its success was 

by no means assured and its members were at first deeply 

hostile to the man brought in at the last moment - to 

replace Eric Shipton. 

If the Joint Himalayan Committee of the Alpine Club and 

Royal Geographical Society had been left to their devices, a 

British team would probably not have won the race to 

climb Everest from Nepal. It was the ambitious young 

Cambridge medic, Michael Ward, with his older climbing 

partner, Bill Murray, who initiated the 1951 reconnaissance. 

Now in his sixties, Ward can seem quite a prickly, aloof 

character, but show him a frostbitten toe, or mention high

altitude hallucinations , and he lights up with manic 

enthusiasm. As for Everest, he will talk happily for hours on 

the subject, putting his own singular view of the whole 

saga, explaining how contemptuous he was of the Alpine 

Club - 'they were a lot of old ... ' - and how sceptical the 

experts were in 1951 about his idea for a route up the 

western cwm, despite positive new evidence from recent 

aerial photographs. However, he persuaded the JHC to 

Left: The south col of 
Everest. 'This place which 
[the Swiss] had described 
as havi ng the smell of 
death about it bore a strong 
resemblance to Scafell 
Pike in winter.' Wilfrid 
Noyce writing in South Col. 
Righi lop: Dr Michael 
Ward. Right centre: Griffith 
Pugh . Right bottom: 
Tenzing and George Lowe 
at Camp VIII on the south 
col. Photos: Alf 
Gregory. 

finance the reconnaissance and Eric Shipton, despite his 

own scepticism, agreed to lead it. 

The expedition was on the verge of leaving Britain when 

Shipton received a telegram from the New Zealand Alpine 

Club asking whether two of its young hopefuls might join 

them. Shipton was not keen at first , but then, 'in a moment 

of nostalgia, I recalled the cheerful countenance of Dan 

Bryant (a New Zealander on the 1935 expedition) and 

changed my mind'. So, on a whim, Shipton opened the 

door of opportunity to Ed Hillary. 

The reconnaissance was successful, but when Ward 

returned to London he was 'incandescent with rage ' on 

If the Joint Himalayan Committee of the 
Alpine Club and Royal Geographical Society 
had been left to their devices, a British team 
would probably not have won the race to 
climb Everest from Nepal. 

hearing that the JHC had allowed the Swiss to slip in and 

gain the permit for 1952. In the hope that the Swiss would 

fail on Everest, the JHC booked the mountain for 1953, 

sponsoring, in the meantime, a training expedition to Cho 

Oyu in 1952. This time Hillary brought with him George 

Lowe, a young primary-school teacher who had been 

unable to join the previous year's venture. Now that Sola 

Khumbu is the most popular and over-used playground in 

the Himalaya, one has to envy the 1952 team. During his 

various visits to Nepal, Lowe made first ascents of twenty 

peaks over 6,000 metres, including Baruntse and Naulekh, 

but 1952 was 'the greatest expedition I'd been on. To be 
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left in that huge area! We covered 

every glacier within 60 miles of 

Everest both north and south - the 

only one we missed was the 

Kangshung. ' They did include an 

illegal foray to the Rongbuk during 

their travels. 

Cho Oyu was not climbed, but 

by the end of the expedition 

Shipton had selected his nucleus of 

climbers for Everest: Hillary and 

Lowe from New Zealand; Alf 

Gregory, Tom Bourdillon and Charles Evans from Britain. 

The Kiwis, with their background of tough bush-whacking 

and hard ice climbing in the Southern Alps, were probably 

the strongest. Alf Gregory, the mountain guide and 

photographer from Blackpool, was one of Britain's most 

experienced alpinists and bore the then dubious stigma of 

being a professional guide. Evans, an Oxford graduate 

working as a surgeon in Liverpool, 

was an extremely competent 

mountaineer and, by all accounts, a 

delightful person whom Shipton 

asked to be deputy leader. Tom 

Bourdillon , a young physics 

graduate from Oxford, had already 

started work on oxygeri equipment. 

This team of five was to be 

joined in 1953 by another New 

Zealander, Harry Ayres, and two 

more climbers bringing the total to 

eight. They had enormous respect 

for their leader, Eric Shipton, and 

were outraged to hear in the 

autumn of 1952 that an army officer they knew nothing 

about had arrived in London to take over the leadership. 

To this day John Hunt remains embarrassed by the manner 

of his appointment. He seems to have been a complete 

innocent in the affair, catapulted into prominence by a 

committee that had a long history of devious manoeuvring 

behind closed doors. It is interesting 

to speculate what would have 

happened in 1953 if Shipton had 

remained in charge. Lowe thinks 

that the mountain would still have 

been climbed. In the view of Dr 

Griffith Pugh , the expedition 

physiologist, Shipton would never 

have provided the firm logistics for 

effective use of oxygen. If one 

accepts that oxygen was essential to 

success at that time , then Hunt's 

style of leadership was probably the 

right choice. 

When I first met Lord Hunt in a 

pub ten years ago, I was expecting 

a rather brusque, clipped, military 

stereotype. The truth is utterly 

different. Like many of the best 

soldiers, he tempers efficiency with 

warmth, compassion, modesty and 

a streak of rebellion. In India 

during the thirties, on secondment 

to the police, he 'went native ' , 

taking the trouble to learn Hindi, 

travelling around the villages of 

Bengal, growing increasingly sympathetic towards what he 

felt was the genuine idealism of the insurgents he was 

trying to contain. When he eventually left the army as a 

Brigadier in 1965, it was for a career as public servant, first 

launching the Duke of Edinburgh Award scheme, then 

accepting Roy Jenkins' invitation to chair the new Parole 

Board. Harold Wilson asked him to join the Labour Party 

when he made Hunt a life peer in 

1966, but he chose the cross 

benches and political 

independence, later becoming a 

founder member of the SDP. Now, 

after thirty years of political life, he 

remains an idealist, committed to 

penal reform, convinced of the 

need to provide challenge and 

opportunity to youth , vehemently 

opposed to the legacy of 

Thatcherism. 

If this all sounds formidably 

earnest, one should point out that 

he is a modest man with a keen 

sense of humour. He is also one of life 's diplomats , 

although when he took over the Everest leadership in 1952 

his diplomatic instincts briefly deserted him. Anxious to 

have all the team in London for the preparations, he was 

reluctant to include the New Zealanders, Hillary and Lowe. 

It was Charles Evans who insisted that the two men were 

crucial, even though they could not 

join the team until it reached 

Kathmandu in the spring. Hunt 

remembers the incident rather 

differently, insisting he would never 

have responded well to outside 

pressure. Whatever actually 

happened, the outcome was that he 

accepted Hillary and Lowe 

(although Ayres was not invited) , 

recruited further British climbers to 

bring the total to twelve and at the 

first team-gathering was delighted 

when Bourdillon, the man most 
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All these pictures were 
taken by the expedition 's 
photographer Alf Gregory 
(pictured right) and are just 
a few of those reproduced 
in his forthcoming book Alf 
Gregory's Everest 
published by Constable this 
spring. Above: Base camp . 
Left: John Hunt 'like many 
of the best soldiers , 
tempers efficiency with 
warmth , compassion , 
modesty and a streak of 
rebellion '. Far right: Noyce 
with porters in the western 
cwm . 



upset by Shipton's dismissal, came up afterwards and said, 

'I think this is a really happy party you've got going'. 

Six months later they were on the mountain. No doubt 

they had their minor quarrels and disappointments but 

egotism was kept at bay because, in Lowe's words, 'John 

managed to get us all to agree that the only way to climb 

John managed to get us all to agree that the 
only way to climb the mountain was by a 

cooperative effort arid that anybody breaking 
the structure was not wanted. 

the mountain was by a cooperative effort and that anybody 

breaking the structure was not wanted. This had not been 

the case on some of the pre-war expeditions .' According to 

Andre Roch , it had also not been the case on the Swiss 

attempt the previous spring when Tenzing and Lambert 

came ·so very close to success. 

The Swiss had also been 

hampered by technical problems 

with their oxygen sets. In 1953, the 

British finally solved the 'oxygen 

problem' , thanks largely to the 

physiologist Griffith Pugh. Now in 

his eighties , he points out with a 

touch of pique that he has never 

been given full credit for his work 

(nor for his climbing and Olympic

standard skiing experience). 

However , he has a champion in 

Michael Ward , the expedition 

doctor, who claims that Pugh 'was 

the one indispensable member of the team' . Oxygen, 

clothing, tents, food , hygiene - all the details that had 

plagued the pre-war attempts - were , for the first time, 

scientifically researched. Both Pugh and Ward do give Hunt 

credit for his meticulous planning and coordination of 

detail. After Everest, Pugh continued his work on man in 

extreme environments for the Medical Research Council. He 

was on the trans-Antarctic expedition and in 1960 he 

returned to Nepal with the Silver Hut medical expedition to 

continue high-altitude research. In 1968 he was medical 

advisor at the Mexico Olympics, after which the MRC finally 

gave him his own laboratory. 

Michael Ward also continued with high-altitude 

medicine, managing to fit occasional expeditions around 

the hard graft of general surgery at the Royal London 

Hospital. He was reunited with Pugh and Hillary for the 

Silver Hut Expedition during the winter of 1960-1, when he 

made the first ascent of Ama Dablam. A few weeks later, 

weakened by a whole winter at altitude, he collapsed 

during the disastrous attempt on Makalu. He, Mulgrew and 

Hillary only just escaped with their lives. Ward's thesis on 

the Silver Hut expedition led to the co-authoring of two 

seminal works on high-altitude medicine and the chance to 

attend a seminar in China in 1980 when he signed up 

permission to attempt Kongur with Chris Bonington. For 

Ward, Kongur was a poignant link with Eric Shipton who 

had enthused, back in 1951, about the huge open spaces of 

Sinkiang. 

Tom Bourdillon was the other person responsible for 

oxygen in 1953. With his father he developed the closed

circuit system which feeds pure oxygen to the climber, 

allowing a phenomenally fast rate of ascent. Their system 

was later adapted by NASA for use in space although on 

the mountain their prototype system proved difficult to 

operate. Bourdillon and Charles Evans might have reached 

the summit on May 26th during their long climb from the 

south col, but they were delayed by oxygen malfunctions 

\ 

and by the time they reached the south summit their soda

lime canisters, vital for removing the carbon dioxide from 

their exhaled breath, were nearly finished. Bourdillon did 

climb on a short way to have a look at the final tantalising 

knife-edge, but Evans persuaded him that to continue 

would invite almost certain disaster. They made the 

courageous decision to turn back. The following day their 

decision was vindicated when Bourdillon, crippled by the 
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sudden change from pure oxygen to 

thin air, collapsed on the way back 

to the Lhotse face. 

Bourdillon only survived three 

years after Everest - three precious 

years of comparative domesticity 

with his wife Jennifer - before he 

was killed on the east face of the 

Jagihorn in Switzerland. In 1950 his 

ascent of the north face of the Drus 

- virtually the first British ascent of a 

TD route - had been the first hint of 

a long-awaited renaissance in British alpinism. Wilfrid 

Noyce was also one of the leading British mountaineers of 

his time, renowned for the nonchalant ease of his climbing 

- a nonchalance which possibly ~ontributed to some nasty 

accidents. During the war he had climbed Pauhunri in 

Sikkim. On Everest he was given the vital task of leading 

Sherpas up the Lhotse face to ensure that the 340 kilos of 

supplies critical to Hunt's plan reached the south col. 

After Everest Noyce returned to school-mastering at 

Charterhouse, but according to colleagues his heart was 

never really in it. He was a rather private man , an 

intellectual and a poet. His books are, to my mind, some of 

the finest works in mountain literature and they tell the 

story of Everest, Machapufhare and 

Trivor, the Karakoram summit 

where Whillans' mountain wisdom 

contributed so much to success. In 

1962 Noyce had escaped the 

shackles of school-teaching and 

started a new life of full-time 

freelance writing when he was 

persuaded to join the British-Soviet 

Pamirs expedition. His widow, 

Rosemary Ballard, recalls that just 

before leaving he became ill 'as if 

he sensed that something was 

wrong'. The expedition, which set 

out with such high hopes of 

international friendship, proved an unhappy one, even 

before Noyce and Robin Smith slipped on Pik Garmo, 

falling 1,200 metres to their deaths. John Hunt found them 

lying side by side on the glacier. Burying his closest Everest 

friend there, in a crevasse, was one of the most painful 

experiences of Hunt's life. 

The youngest member of the 1953 team, George Band, 

was still at Cambridge when he was interviewed for a 

place. One of life's opportunists, he had managed during 

the previous summer to get paid work digging an ice 

tunnel on Monte Rosa. Once he had saved enough Swiss 

francs he subcontracted the job to Patey and McNaught

Davis, and set off to climb 'fourteen good routes' which 

impressed the selection committee. On Everest he was held 

back at first by illness but later 

acclimatised well. Afterwards he 

made the most of the lecture 

circuit, like everyone on the team 

being paid a flat rate of £25 per 

talk, leaving remaining profits to set 

up the capital for the new Mount 

Everest Foundation. Membership of 

the Everest old boy network gained 

him a place on Charles Evans ' 

Kangchenjunga expedition in 1955, 

when he followed Joe Brown up 

the famous boulder problem to the summit of the world 's 

third highest mountain. In 1958, after making the most of 

five years' expeditioning, he settled down to a job with 

Shell but continued to fit odd climbing trips into overseas 

postings. He became one of Shell 's top men before leaving 

to take up the role of Director General at the UK Offshore 

Operators Association. He remains a fit climber and last 

year, at 62, climbed the Brenva face of Mont Blanc. 

Alf Gregory, the one northerner on the team, thinks that 

Everest helped the southern public school boys in their 

careers: 'You see , they work for a boss, and a boss is 

impressed by Everest.' Mike Westmacott, the other Shell 

executive, is unconvinced. In his view Everest might have 

helped him to be noticed, but 

potential employers are actually 

rather suspicious of mountaineers. 

Like Band, he gained his Everest 

place on the basis of a good alpine 

season. For him it was a thrill to be 

in the first party up the icefalJ, 

admiring the skilled ice-work of 

Lowe and Hillary at a time when 

step-cutting was still the name of 

the game. Nowadays, of course , 

this work is all done by Sherpas 

but in 1953 it was very different -

they just did not have the technical 

experience and had a very real fear 

about going up into the western cwm and on to the hostile 

south col. It was Westmacott who had the dangerous task 

of keeping the icefall route open and on May 30th it was 

he who had to escort The Times correspondent James 

Morris back down to get the secret summit message 

through to London; 'a very foolish thing to do at four in the 

afternoon - starting down with a complete beginner.' 

Westmacott has continued to climb around the world, 

returning frequently to the Himalaya, . often with his wife 

Sally. Since retiring from Shell he has put in countless hours 

of unpaid work, setting up the computerised Alpine Club 

Himalayan Index. As club president he is now responsible 

for the Everest 40th anniversary celebrations, a project 

which he fears is starting to look more complex than the 
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Lett top: Tom Bourdillon. 
Lett bottom: George Band. 

Right: Tenzing - 'The 
Fortunate One' - seems to 

have been unique in his 
burning ambition to 

actually climb the 
mountain. 

original expedition. 

The razzmatazz in May will include an exhibition of 

photographs and a new book by Alf Gregory. Of all the 

team Greg was the only one who might be considered 

working class, although according to his friend McNaught

Davis the fact that his father owned his own grocery 

business disqualifies him from proper working-class status. 

Afte r war service as a major in the Black Watch, he set up 

his own travel business, specialising in alpine guiding. This 

solid alpine experience gained him a place on the 1952 

Tenzing was happiest climbing with his Swiss 
friends, particularly Raymond Lambert, with 

whom he made the desperate summit attempt 
in May 1952. 

Cho Oyu expedition. The following autumn, when Hunt 

was delegating responsibilities , he got the job of stills 

photography: ' I went to Everest as an amateur 

photographer and returned a pro. ' Now his business 

specialises in photographic adventure holidays, with John 

Beatty starting to take over from the 80 year old. 

Talking to me about his life after Everest, Greg didn't 

bother to mention the expedition he led to Distaghil Sar, 

nor the 1955 trip to Rolwaling which mopped up virtually 

every peak in the area. He glossed over 'achievements ' but 

dwelled on the pleasure he and his wife Susan have had 

from going back nearly every year to see old Sherpa 

friends. This year they will be there again, celebrating in 

Rolwaling, before returning to Britain for the launch of 

Alfred Gregory's Everest. 

Charles Wylie also returns nearly every year to Nepal. 

'The great thing about Nepal is its people. I have many 

friends there and the people remain the same - the hillmen 

anyway - the Sherpas and so on - just terrific. ' His 

grandfather was the British resident in Kathmandu during 

the 1890s, his father was with the Ghurkas and he too was 

a Ghurka officer, stationed at the beginning of the war with 

Jimmy Roberts near Daramsala , in India. After surviving 

over three years in a Japanese POW camp, he returned to 

Daramsala and in 1947 made a reconnaissance of Nilkanta. 

Wylie , like Hunt and Ward, had been at Marlborough 

College where he started climbing with the pre-war 

Everester Edwin Kempson. It was Kempson who gave him 

an introduction to Eric Shipton and the invitation to be 

'Organising Secretary' for 1953. He witnessed the coup at 

the Royal Geographical Society, was appaled by Shipton's 

dismissal , but equally impressed by the qualities of the man 

who came to replace him. Wylie had the formidable task of 

sorting and packing every single item for three months in 

the mountains. Three years later his friend Jimmy Roberts 

reconnoitred the route to Machapucahre and 'told me to 

arrange an expedition for the following year. He virtually 

climbed it but turned back about 150 feet from the top; one 

of those nasty flutings and a storm brewing. Everybody was 

married. It was the right decision. ' His work as a soldier 

took him to Malaysia and back to Kathmandu as military 

attache. Now he is president of the Briton-Nepal Medical 

Trust, setting up clinics in the eastern part of the country. 

George Lowe 's lasting connection with Nepal is his 

position as British organiser of the Himalayan Trust , 

continued on page 90 >> 
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A mong the world's great works of literature 

there are two books that all climbers should 

read. The first, Herman Melville's Moby Dick, 

covers the obsession. The second, Lewis 

Carroll 's Through the Looking Glass and 

What Alice Found There, covers the immense fun and 

pointlessness of it all. There are many nuggets of truth in the 

fantastica l happenings of Carroll 's tome including this 

insightful observation from the White Queen. 'It's a poor sort 

of memory,' she says to the bemused Alice 'that only works 

backwards.' 

The White Queen has the great advantage of living 

backwards as well and for a moment I'd like to share her 

great good fortune. I shall project myself forwards to 1984 

when I shall read in Mountain 100 'Gone are the days of the 

on-sight lead; the very nature of the rock - usually limestone 

- and the mind-boggling severity of the climbing has led to 

extensive pre-preparation of the routes and pre-placement of 

protection becoming the norm.' 

Top of a list of Brita in 's hardest routes, at a whopping 

Sa+, is Revelations on Raven's Tor, the apotheosis of Jerry 

Moffatt's early or 'superbrat' period. The charming 

observation made next to this top-of-the-hit-parade tendon

squeaker read as fo llows: 'Crux sequence top-roped prior to 

lead'. Leaving aside the inconvenience of top-roping on this 

most overhanging of crags, what came next illustrates how 

fragile the traditions we cling to really are. 

The assassination of risk in rock climbing throughout the 

1980s has given rise to the cult of the individual. We no 

longer read about routes, it seems, but the people climbing 

Agincourt 

them. This is because the routes no longer have personalities 

of their own. 

Those fearsome lines of the Brown-Whillans era 

developed a mystique largely through the routes themselves 

dissuading potential suitors by their obvious dangers -

difficulty, poor gear and loose rock. Modern routes are most 

usually attempted by those looking for a second ascent 

before the fe llow doing the first ascent has finished. It makes 

perfect sense to the White Queen but remove the tiresome 

details of adventure and the end product is a clutch of 

'anorexic young weirdoes' (a description made originally by 

the British expert Pete Livesey, who is an anorexic old 

Those fearsome lines of the Brown-Whillans 
era developed a mystique largely through the 
routes themselves dissuading potential suitors 
by their obvious dangers. 

weirdo) who are judged desirable by fashion magazines and 

who roam the planet repeating each other's routes. What, I 

wonder, would Don have said? 

That is the accepted view, but much of the opprobrium 

heaped upon the exponents of this sinewy creed has now 

been washed away by the constant dripping of commercial 

benefit. The climbers themselves have benefited and so have 

the magazines who have more readers, prettier pictures and 

something to write about. The growth of indoor centres and 

the removal of risk has encouraged more people to take up 

climbing, bopsting equipment sales. Spanish and French 

'resorts' can guarantee these hobbyists a 

good time which sells guidebooks and 

attracts the support of those whose job it is 

Photo: Previous page - Ben Moon on Agincourt I Moon collection . 
Grade: 8c / 5.14b / E9-

to promote tourism. National bodies gain 

more members (it's interesting to note that 

there have been many ructions and 

upheavals in the sport's 'political' groups 

in the last ten years directly as a result of 

this metamorphosis). Outdoor centres have 

Length: 30 feet. 
Location: Buoux, France. 

First Ascent: 1989 by Ben Moon. 
Repeats: Didier Raboutou , Franc;:ois Dreyfuss, 

Stefan Glowacz, Marko Lukic. 

8c. At that time you whispered the grade. You savoured it and yet it left you feeling 
cold. What was it? What defined it? Just as the four-minute mile was a barrier for 
an earlier generation of runners, so the 8c grade became a holy grail for climbers. 
And just as Roger Bannister broke through that psychological as well as physical 
barrier, Ben Moon led us forward . 
The grey streak left of La Mission, suspended in space with no start or finish , was 
the target. Ben, Sean Myles and myself would arrive, lash ourselves to isolated 
bolts and then argue about who went first. It was Ben's route but the 'team' worked 
together inspecting every inch, every sequence. 
Ben on redpoint- fame and glory only 25 feet away- would be at twenty feet, elbows 
up, and then 30 feet lower, hanging on the rope and cursing his lack of power. 
Back home, back to the training and the news that Jibe Tribout had added a new 
hold. It made it so much easier- only 8b+ according to the pundits. 
Inspired by thoughts of the Hundred Years War, Ben returned , cement at the ready, 
to fill in every bolt-hole , every peg-pocket. It was definitely 8c now. Back on track, 
fingers grilled from the lower pockets, joints splitting on the infamous jump, the crag 
oppressive with history in the making, Ben became a celebrity in only 40 seconds. 
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more clients. 

That's a lot of responsibility to heap on 

the shoulders of Ben Moon et al. The 

White Queen, however, would be a little 

more sceptical; she might choose to look 

forwards to 1982 when Wolfgang Kraus 

will write: 'Free-cl.imbing began in 

Germany about six or seven years ago 

inspired by the developments in America 

and Saxony'. Or when Bernard Vaucher 

shall opine: 'Before 1968, going to the 

Verdon for Marseilles climbers had a 

totally different significance to _that which it 

has today; it meant lazy days in the sun 

and pleasures of the flesh.' The campsite 







Just Dom in La Palud is now full of what P.J. 

O'Rourke calls 'Euroweenies' and it's only 

taken two decades. The point being that 

traditions only a few years old are pretty 

fragile foundations on which to base a 

crusade for purity. 

Photo: Below - Jibe Tribou! on Just Do It!/ Michael Houska. 
Grade: Be+, 5.14c, E9+ 

Length: 160 feet. 
Location: Smith Rock, United States. 

First ascent: 1992 by Jean-Baptiste Tribou!. 
Repeats: None. 

Clearly, there is little point in looking 

for the roots (routes?) of European free

climbing in Europe - it 's too recent a 

game. Yet in 1979, introducing an article 

by Mark Hudon and Max Jones celebrating 

American climbing , Tim Lewis wrote: 

'Twenty years ago hard free climbs were 

rare in America. ' Several hundred words 

later, Hudon and Jones told us: 'Climbing 

5.12 (eezy peezy by today's standards) is 

actually a sub-sport of rock climbing. It has 

lost all relation to classic mountaineering. 

Pitches of this difficulty are not yet being 

led and followed regularly in one push. 

Jibe has never climbed Be and whilst Just Do It! is certainly a contender for one of 
the hardest routes in the world, is it really Be+? Jean-Baptiste certainly thinks so, 
arguing that power routes get all the glory and that Be+ can take other forms 
beyond that of the extended boulder problem. That is so, but there must be a 
minimum of power required to push a route into that magical realm. 
Considering Jibe's former lack of real power, one wonders about Just Do It! Was 
he just fed up (and rightly) by excessive 'power propaganda' and so decided to 
make a major publicity coup? Originally a Scott Franklin project, it was chipped by 
Jibe, filled in by Scott and eventually climbed by Jibe. It is a stunning climb, 
whatever the grade or controversy, blasting up a huge wall flawed by a resting 
ledge at two-thirds height where the prospective Be+ redpointer can contemplate 
his fat-free navel for as long as he wishes (or his belayer allows) before launching 
into the sea of crimps above. The first section is a mere Ba+, the second provides 
the Be+ bit. But then who cares about numbers anyway? 

Most 5.12s, like a gymnastic routine, require many attempts 

to wire the moves, memorise the sequence, and then put all 

the pieces together. The rock is our apparatus, climbing it is 

our routin~.' 

Does this sound familiar? If you forget about the American 

grade, this could describe what goes at Buoux circa 1993. 

And let's just remind ourselves that this was written at the 

height of American free-climbing. The White Queen, whose 

memory works both forwards and backwards , can now 

project herself forward from 1979 to 1992 and a comment 

made in Climbing magazine by Hassan Saab during an 

interview with Parisian hot-shot Jibe Tribout who had just 

We just got richer and softer, grew less fond 
of comradeship and more concerned with 

lists. Technology dragged us up the standards 
and fashion made us spend our money. 

committed the cardinal sin of putting up America's first 5.14c: 

'Paris climbers remained largely uninfluenced by American 

traditional ideas. Their chosen tactics of working moves 

reflected their fascination with hard routes rather than on

sight climbing. In contrast, climbers in southern France 

climbed almost exclusively on-sight.' Hassan should read his 

history. 

While it is always a tempting option to blame everything 

bad that happens on the French, especially Parisians, who 

are a sulky bunch at the best of times, always looking for 

fortresses to storm and aristocrats to decapitate, Saab's article 

does include a remark that begins to reach the heart of the 

matter. After commenting on the practice of redpointing at 

Saussois, he remarks that 'this approach to difficulty was 

carried over from bouldering at Fontainebleau , where 

success on difficult problems meant working the moves.' 

If we begin to look at things in a more dispassionate light, 

then the obsession with technical difficulty that has lead to 

wholesale bolting has more in common with one of 

climbing's oldest traditions, to wit, bouldering. Nobody was 

ever criticised for trying a boulder problem over and again 

and our list of the world's five hardest routes includes three 
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which are, in reality, very long boulder problems. Even Just 

Do It has a long 'easier' Sa+ section (remember Revelations?) 

followed by a good rest and 30 feet of desperate climbing. 

Who do we blame for bouldering? John Gill? Pierre Allain? 

The latter, as part of the celebrated Groupe de Bleau, was 

climbing routes at Fontainebleau of VIa and VIb in the 1930s. 

(Bear in mind that Willo Welzenbach's scale of grading was 

shifted downward by Allain so that a V became a III and 

'bleau remains two grades below other areas in France.) This 

means that _while those in Britain (the 'traditional' traditional 

home of free-climbing) were doing technical moves of, at 

best, Sb, Allain was whizzing up 6as! In 1935 Allain took his 

passion for technical difficulty to the mountains and climbed 

the north face of the Dru in two days. The man only used 

aid once in his life (on the Doigt de l'Etala in 1938) at a time 

when the piton was king. 

While it would be untrue to say that the prophet was 

laughed at in his own land, it is certainly true that the 

boulders of Fontainebleau were a subject for derision. 

Armand Charlet described them as being 'bare ly good 

enough to shine the bottom of pots with. ' Why Armand 

should have been shining pots on elephant-shaped boulders 

is beyond me, but you take the point. Bouldering has not 

always been taken seriously. And where does Ben Moon 

love to climb? On the boulders of Fontainebleau and 

Stanage, both crucibles of excellence. Moon, Gill , Allain. The 

White Queen would approve. 

Whence, then, the huge changes that have transformed 

our sp~rt in the last fifteen years? Alas, I fear there are no 

villains, no scapegoats. We just got richer and softer, grew 

less fond of comradeship and more concerned with lists. 
I 

Technojogy dragged us up the standards and fashion made 

Hubble--------~ 
Photo: Above - Jerry Moffat attempting Hubble / Glenn Robbins. 
Grade: Sc+ / 5.14c I E9+ 

Length: 25 feet. 
Location: Raven Tor, England. 

First ascent: 1990 by Ben Moon. 
Repeats: Malcolm Smith. 

We argued with him, lied to him and finally he was up there and he was smiling. 
He at least believed it would go. The advent of cellaring gave us a place to tocps 
our energies. The first Hubble lasted an hour; it was flashed five times. A beefed
up version appeared but disconcerted us as only the 'Brat' [Graeme Livingstone] 
could do it. 'I don't believe in cellars anyway,' I said , disgruntled. By late spring the 
route was dry. Ben was very much alone on this one. Sean [Myles] was away 9-nd 
Jerry [Moffatt] was in contention adding a distinctly competitive atmosphere to the 
proceedings. Ben's birthday, perfect conditions - was this an omen? The 
headlines ('World's Hardest Route- Perfect Power! ') flashed through my mind as 
Ben despatched the sequence of hard climbing. Suddenly, a quiver, a tremble and 
then a panic-stricken slap as the old Ben re-emerged. The air was blue and I 
turned away, unable to look. How could he fall off such an easy move? Two days 
later the route was done, the pictures at the processor's. History in a packet. 
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us spend our money. It is tempting to blame 

those breaking new ground for breaking old 

promises but how strong was our faith in 

the first place? It is, in essence, our fault -

yours and mine. 

And the future? The judgements I have 

quoted in this article suggest to me that 

predicting what might happen in climbing is 

a difficult business but looking back I can 

see fragments of the future. As I suggested 

earlier, it's a poor sort of memory that only 

works backwards. My guess, and I'll agree it 

is a pessimistic assessment , is that the 

majority of climbers will be doing it indoors 

in ten years ' time and most popular crags 

will be covered by exacting access 

agreements, often involving payment. I have 

seen the future , and it works out. ■ 

Next issue: So You Want To Meet God or The 

Preservation of Adventure 
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GODO MOON RISING 
A prqfile qf the Irish short story writer 
Dermot Somers. 

AN ISLA~D OFF THE COAST of Connemara. 
Spring tide. We have driven to it across 
the white strand. It is flat and sandy, 
yellow flowers of tormentil star the turf 
from beneath which push fragile skin 
e ructations of stone and bone. The 
Stations of the Cross lead to a holy well; 
skulls mushroom around the lip of a char
nel-pit - plague victims from fourteen 
hundred years ago. 

A scattering of people amongst the 
pink boulders by the shore. Above them 
on the bank of sand, a lean, muscular 
figure, bony-faced and wild-eyed, begins 
to sing unaccompanied on a cold, grey 
wind in a strange, harsh, intensely musi
cal voice which resonates its scoops and 
quarter-tones and soft consonants out as 
if from all the cavities of the head. 

I recognise the song. Currachai na Tra 
Baine, the currachs of the white strand. 
I've have heard Dermot sing it before, 
but here the aptness of setting and the 
audience raise to keening intensity his 
performance of the old, west-of-Ireland 
sto1y of sudden storm and loss and death. 
He comes over afte1wards: 

'I made a fockin' mess of that - verses 
all over the place, lines from other songs 
stuck in there because I couldn't remem
ber the right ones.' 

I am ignorant of these errors - barge 
him with my shoulder, tell him to shut 
his tediously and self-denigratory gob: 

'And anyway Dermot, when did you 
ever do anything you were entirely happy 
with?' 

Sure, he's a mountaineer - took it up 
when he was close to 30 (he's 45 now), 
rattled through the alpine itinerary: Eiger 
and Matterhorn north faces , the Walker, 
the Dru , the Freney Pillar; harvested a 
select crop of new routes in his own 
countJ.y of which The Ramp on Ailliclie 
in County Clare is an undisputed classic; 
has climbed amongst the great peaks of 
the Himalaya , many times these last ten 
years and when this magazine appears 
will be on his way to attempt Everest by 
the north ridge. 

'Is that the alternative Yak Route?' I 
tease, and he patiently explains about the 
information and pictures a recent New 
Zealand team has supplied to his Irish 
expedition - information about how 
steep, narrow and technical the climbing 
becomes at great height and above where 
the north-east ridge joins in. Then he 
descends into stereotypical middle-aged
mountaineer complaints about the worn
out state of his body. He's a climber all 
right, through and through. 

But he's also a writer of short fiction 
some of which takes mountaineering as 
its theme, and in the production of which 
his only peer is the American short-sto1y 
writer Jeff Long. 

His first collection of stories, Mountains 
and Other Ghosts, came out from Diadem 
in 1990. It was the outstanding climbing 
book to be published that year and 
should have run away witl1 the Boardman 
Tasker Award which went instead to an 
expeclitionologue of in-crowd humour 
and self-assured tone the title of which 
now escapes me. 

A second set of short fictions, The 
Rising of the Moon, was delivered to his 
publishers just before he set out for 
Everest. In many ways it's even more 
interesting than his first. It opens with a 
revelatory group of four early stories 
which didn 't get into Mountains and 
Other Ghosts and which includes the first 
one he ever wrote. Relative to his later 
work they're unsophisticated. They have 
the same sort of directness which distin
guishes, say, Joyce 's Dubliners from 
Portrait of the Artist or Ulysees. But they 
give an invaluable key to the significance 
of his work as a whole. The fascinating 
thing about them is their confidence in 
shared moral values. They're the work of 
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a writer whose beliefs are held in clear 
common with an alert , involved and 
cultured audience which he can 
confidently present with images for 
consideration from joint and rich expe
rience. To write like that from Britain (or 
perhaps America, though I know less 
about that counuy) is more difficult. It 
becomes a necessity almost for the writer 
from that context to lapse into a strident 

A lean, muscular figure , bony-faced 
and wild-eyed , begins to sing 
unaccompanied on a cold , grey wind. 

or hectoring tone in order to be ce,tain of 
the message getting through. Dermot 
knows that his readers will know and the 
cooling effect of that knowledge on his 
writing is one of its strengths. That back
ground is also one of the great charms 
of being in Dermot's company. It 's 
difficult for me to write dispassionately 
about this man for the simple fact that, 
since the death of Al Harris (who, like 
Dermot, acted as charismatic focus to a 
particular society), he 's been my clearest 
male friend and he 's also for me inextri
cably bound in with the count1y where I 
most love to be - Ireland. And that is not 
an easy place to explain, though stories 
like The Boy Who Shot john Wayne or 
Tbe Priest 's Breakfast from Dermot's first 
collection go a long way towards giving 
us an understanding of it. 
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Better still, though, is to travel the 
length and the breadth of the country 
with him and in ferocious argument every 
mile of the way - Dermot is a savage, 
tenacious debater for whom you have to 
muster eve1y scrap of intellectual energy 
and quick-wittedness you possess. I 
remember heading out west with him 
once, some ti.me in the middle in d1e mid-
1980s, for Inishmore, largest of the Aran 
Islands. (We got tangled up in a wedding 
breakfast at Hayden's Hotel in Ballynasloe 
on the way, where I think we were in 
line to deputise for the groom if he hadn't 
turned up, but that's quite anod1er sto1y.) 

One characteristic piece of Dermot's 
logic and innate courtesy comes back to 
me. We'd been meandering along the top 
of those hugely impressive cliffs along 
the west of the island on a parched, late
October day and descended for a cup of 
tea to the village of Fearann an Choirce. 
He asked a very old woman in Gaelic 
where we might get a cup of tea and she 
pointed us up an unlikely boreen. We 
took it. After a mile or so he picked up 
on my quizzical look: 

'It's the wrong way, and we won't find 
a cup of tea up here , but I didn't like to 
offend her. ' 

Later that night in the Kilronan bar he 
talked about his own life. Strange images: 
herding cattle barefoot in Roscommon; 
teacher of gaelic to unwilling Dublin kids; 
broken marriage and heavy drinking, 
Kilburn pubs and the building sites - all 
the varieties of experience. 

They add up to a richness and a solid
ity in this man which tl10se of you don't 
have the privilege of knowing him or 
who have never encountered the power 
of the readings he gives at the mountain 
literature festival run by Teny Gifford in 
Wakefield each year can experience in 
his work. His writing is so lucid, so easy 
and graceful to apprehend but so hard 
to create. Like that song I heard him sing 
a few clays ago on Omey Island. 

On my way back home from 
Connemara this week, I stopped off, as 
everyone should, in Galway Town. There 
was a busker on one of the streets by the 
Spanish Arch , a lovely young woman 
playing traditional airs on the ficlclle, play
ing them exquisitely well and all the 
while with a baby in a sling at her breast, 
its bonnet powdered with resin from her 
bow. Diel she do requests? What did I 
want? I asked for the song Dermot 

performed on Omey. A great warm smile 
lit up her face: 

'Too fockin' difficult!' she replied. 
Jim Perrin 

Dermot Somers' second collectio11 of sho11 
stories, The Rising of the Moon, is 
published by Diadem this summer. 
Mountains and Other Ghosts is still auail
ahle in paperback. 

BOOK RIVIIWS 

CIIMBING AOVINlURIS : A CIIMBIR 'S 
PASSION 
Ji,\! BRIDWELL WITH KE!TI I PEALL 

[!CS BOOKS, $16.50] 
Climbing Adventures: A Climber's Passion 
is Briclwell's first book featuring nineteen 
extremely short stories about his adven
tures, primarily in Yosemite and 
Patagonia. 1his book is not a milestone in 
mountaineering literature. In fact, it's a 
gargantuan understatement as to what 
Bridwell might have done. Having heard 
John Bachar 's insane stories about 
attempting Cerro Torre with 'the Bird' -
who was gobbling LSD like candy and 
being begged to retreat - I found this 
book a total let-clown. 

However, despite its toned-down 
nature and accessibility for just about 
every classically mediocre suburbanite, 
it does give a glimpse into Briclw~ll's 
crazy adventures. The nineteen short 
stories depict everything from the first 
ascents of Zenyatta Monclatta and the 
Aquarian Wall on El Capitan, and 
Shadows and the Big Chill on Half Dome 
to numerous routes , old and new, in 
Patagonia. 

The stories are seemingly in no partic
ular order, and the chronology gets 
confusing. A sto1y about climbing d1e east 
face of the Fortress in Patagonia in 1988 
precedes a story about the first ascent of 
the Aquarian Wall in 1970. 

Go figure. 
There were several chapters which I 

found totally unnecessary; Reserv_ations 
and The Grand Master really stood out 
as wasted ink. Reservations is a sto1y of 
a guy named Jeff telling the story of 
climbing the Totem Pole in Monument 
Valley, Arizona, to Bridwell and some 
other climbers in Camp TV. The Grand 
Master is another story about some old 
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fart telling stories. Sure, story-telling is an 
inherent part of climbing culture (if there 
is such a d1ing) , but Bridwell's got bigger, 
better and wilder anecdotes in him and 
should stick to telling them, not relating 
second-hand adventures. 

Nevertheless, several of Briclwell's own 
stories are real gems, and give d1e reader 
a huge insight into the Camp IV and 
Yosemite Valley climbing sub-culture, 
especially in the 1970s. Operation Edison, 
tucked in the back of the book is great; 
it describes a few climbing bums' desper
ate struggle to make their Camp IV digs 
comfo1table by stealing electric cable and 
connecting it to the back of the Amoco 
near the campground. It also shows how 
class stratification goes on even among 
the most destitute of climbers: 

'The boy returned triumphantly bearing 
his prize (ie having stolen electrical 
supplies for Bridwell), just in time to buy 
another pitcher of beer, justifying our 
trust in him. ' 

Also, a couple of the stories show 
Briclwell 's apparent ability to spin high
speecl, Kerouac-like road stories. 
Although Tour de Force was only half 
about climbing , it has an adrenaline
pumping, law-bustin ' quality like few of 
the other stories: 

'At four in the morning, I'd been at the 
wheel of La Bomba, Steve's 1970, 445-
cubic-inch Buick Wildcat for almost nine 
hours. The car was loaded with skis, 
boots, clothes, sleeping bags and climb
ing gear - all the accoutrements for 
adventure except money. But we had 
friends , and we could get by with a little 
help .. 

'It is illegal to climb on Navajo land 
and Shiprock is the central power-point 
of the Navajo Indian religion, just as 
Mecca is for d1e Moslems, definitely taboo 
for us infidels. We needed the cloak of 
stealth to per(orm our act of sacrilege.' 

The production of this book lacked in 
many areas, ICS Books has become 
synonymous with cheap, user-friendly 
books, generally on technique and filled 
with great little sketches illustrating the 
text. Several previous books on climb
ing, such as Climbing Big Walls, have 
been superb productions. But in d1e case 
of this book, ICS have ·used a grand total 
of twelve water-colours by John 
McMullen. 

This is a pity. 
The book, in part, documents several 



significant pieces of American climbing 
history, and the fact that res chose to go 
without any photographs is a big blunder. 
Just a few photographs from the Bridwell 
archives would have sole! twice as many 
books as this one now has. Sketches are 
okay in technique books but photographs 
are more than half the reason people buy 
mountaineering books. 

Also, when you first crack the pages, 
get ready for a headache. The point size 
of the text is huge (12pt., I think) and 
makes for a hard adjustment on the eyes 
from reading other literature. Like I said, 
this book could have been much better. 
Bridwell obviously has some literary 
talent, and - as I'm sure this book will 
prove - an audience. Certainly he's got 
some of the best material any climbing 
writer's ever had. I just hope next time 
he does it justice by giving his wild 
adventures the attention - and the 
Bridwell flair - they deserve. Cameron 
M. Burns 

IN MONII VISO'S HOHllON 
WILL McLEWIN [ER;-.;EST PRESS, £16.95] 
About eight years ago, I met a French 
climbing super-hero just back from a 
winter attempt on the west ridge of 
Everest. He spoke of other Himalayan 
exploits, and of big ice routes in the 
Andes. But what of the Alps, I asked, that 
range on his Chamonix doorstep? 'Ouf,' 
he shrugged, 'ii n 'y a pas des 
grandes choses a faire.' 

True, there are the extraordinary 
enchainements, the ultra-hard new 
rock climbs, the rapid solo ascents 
on the big north walls. But among 
the hard and glamorous, the Alps 
have been cut down to size, 
reduced, except perhaps in winter, 
to the status of training-ground. 
They have shrunk in extent as well 
to the Mont Blanc Range and the 
Eigerwand. 

There is also the onslaught of 
commercialism; the environmental 
ca rnage of the ski pistes and cable 
cars , of trunk roads and acid rain. 
And yet , the range is not ruined 
yet. 

Will McLewin, like me, like thou
sands of ordinary obsessives, trav
els to the Alps each year, drawn 
again and again to starlit faces, to 
sun-warmed rock, empty summits 
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and bivouacs beneath eternity. He knows 
how to escape the multitudes, the over
crowded huts, the trade routes and the 
high-level honey-traps. There are myster
ies yet, the hidden facets of Mont Blanc, 
the bulk of Monte Rosa and its vast east 
face, almost Himalayan in dimension. 

Monte Viso, the isolated giant far to 
the south of the main chain, is visible as 
a perfect pyramid from almost all the 
Alpine 4,000-metre summits and this 
book is McLewin's record of climbing all 
54. Illustrated with beautiful photographs, 
beautifully reproduced, it takes the simple 
form of an account of his ascents, many 
of them solo, interspersed with wise and 
witty musings on subjects such as bivvies, 
food for the hill and the hidden pleasures 
of poor rock. 

' Great climbs live on in the mind for 
years. When he sat to write , McLewin 
found he could recall in perfect detail 
routes from twenty years earlier, and 
nothing I have ever read so viv idl y 
conveys the real experience of Alpinism. 
As McLewin writes, an accumulation of 
Alpine routes provides a sort of perma
nent counterpoint to everything e lse in 
life. This is a book to enhance the plea
sure of mountains already climbed and 
to whet the appetite for mountains still 
to try; and unlike some other Boardman
Tasker prize winners, an instant classic. 

My friend was wrong. Il ya beaucoup 
de grandes choses a faire. David Rose 

IN 
MONTE VISO'S 

HORIZON 

Climbing all the Alpine 
4000m Peaks 

Will McLewin 
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NIWS 
Berghaus Sold 
EQUIPMENT MANUFACTURERS Berghaus 
Limited have been sold to Pentland, the 
London-based holding company which 
already owns Speedo Swimwear and until 
recently had a major stake in Reebok. 
This news was swiftly followed by the 

appointment of Chris Brasher as the new 
chairman. Some kind of announcement 
about the future of Berghaus had been 
expected after months of speculation. 
There has been considerable restructuring 
of the company in recent weeks and 
Bergh a us was known to be seeking 
investment. TI1is was reflected in the price 
- £7 million - paid for a company that 
had sales of £20 million last year. 

The appointment of Brasher as chair
man is surprsing after a somewhat tense 
finish to his relationship with Pentland 
when he worked with Reebok. David 
Udberg will remain as managing director 
but Peter Lockey will leave the company 
and Gordon Davison, the other founder, 
will act as a consultant. The two will 
concentrate on the LD Mountain Centre. 

This development raises many ques
tions about the future direction of 
Berghaus but a brief examination of the 
current manufacturing habits of other 
major companies shows one possible 
option. Ho Chi Minh City and other east
ern Asian cities are currently being used 
as sources for equipment by European 
manufacturers as a method of reducing 
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costs. Berghaus could examine this option 
as a way of reducing notoriously high 
overheads. 

The company has said it will not move 
downmarket, su·essing a continuing inter
est in mountaineering. The obvious omis
sion in its success since it was founded in 
1966 has been any kind of penetration 
of the American market. Pentland, who 
apparently have a great deal of cash to 

invest after the huge profit they made 
from selling their share of Reebok, also 
have good connections in the States. 

Malden Mills' 
Most Excellent Adventures 
FOLLOWI NG WILD COUNTRY'S Foundation 
and tl1e WL Gore Shipton/Tilman award, 
Malden Mills have just announced the 
first winners in this year 's Polartec 

APOLARTEC 
Performance Challenge. While making 
awards of $43 ,000 to ten different expe
ditions , the PPC's chairman, Summit 
editor John Harlin, said: 

'Many of these projects raise aware
ness of problems such as threatened 
indigenous cultures and environmental 
resources and work toward worldwide 
cooperation to find solutions.' 

Among the various recipients were a 
group of native American Indians who 
received a grant of $4 ,000 to continue 
meir 'ancient cultural tradition of running' 
- although they don't say why they're 
running - and Kitty Calhoun Grissom 
who was given $4,000 towards the 
American Latok I expedition this year. 
The British expedition to Gasherbrum IV 
has also benefited. 

While Malden are clearly not giving 
cash away for me benefit of their health, 
they are to be applauded in choosing to 
garner publicity in a way that supports 
the more adventurous and less commer
cial areas of climbing. There are a few 
application forms for the PPC awards at 
the offices of MoRe or from Malden Mills 
direct. 

An Extra Tool 
WHILE IT'S HARDLY NEWS, nobody has given 
much coverage to the mini-tools now 
being produced by Grivel and Charier 
Moser, perhaps because they are such 
specialist pieces of equipment. Third tools 

offer those climbing in environments 
where the loss or breakage of a tool 
could have dire consequences (solo
ing/ hard winter Alpine routes/ etc.) a 
margin of safety. They could also be used 
on lightweight Himalayan trips where a 
hammer is rarely needed as a less heavy 
alternative. Grivel also produce another 
piece of specialist kit which hasn't got 
much coverage either - 2Fs with front 
strap bindings and a heel clamp which 
prove especially effective on mixed routes 
in Scotland. 

Cham '93 
THE ONLY TIW)E FAIR dedicated to climbing 
is back on September 11th to the 13th 
after Cam '92's relative success. If you 
have to attend such events, men going 
to one where Mont Blanc is visible 
through the window offers some 
compensation. There will be 120 
exhibitors, a twenty percent increase on 
the inaugral Cham '92 show, and there 
will be various fringe attractions - moun
taineering, for example. 

Mountain Equipment Recover 
WHILE BERGHAUS are plunged into reor
ganisation , a company that was much 
closer to collapse is just emerging from a 
period of uncertainty. Mountain 

Equipment is one of 
the more famous 
brands in climbing 
and their rescue by 

the Peaco Group is welcome. Expert 
observers see opportunities in the current 
market for Mountain Equipment to 
recover their reputation as technical 
whizzes. Pete Hutchinson remains with 
the company as a consultant. 

HHIAIHAHUS DUPIY 
Dick Turnbull punctures some myths 
about the holes in your jacket. 

BREATHABILITY is a relatively new concept 
in waterproofs - albeit one tl1at had been 
as sought after as assiduously as me holy 
grail - and now all modern performance 
waterproofs are judged not just on their 
ability to keep the elements out but on 
how efficiently they let the user's self
generated moisture escape through the 
fabric. Reliable waterproofing was 
achieved with the development of fully 
waterproofed 'taped' seams that finally 
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closed the gap which had previously 
compromised 100 percent waterproof 
fabrics. However, keeping all the mois
n1re out also meant keeping all tl1e mois
ture in. The advent of breathable fabrics 
meant you kept genuinely dry thereby 
maximising the efficiency of your ther
mal layers and, surprise, surprise, feeling 
dry and comfortable. 

To most of us , breamable waterproofs 
mean Gore-Tex waterproofs. WL Gore 
was first on to the scene (discounting 
Ventile which scored high on breatha
bility but low on waterproofing and 
weight, especially when wet) about 
fifteen years ago with a PTFE (teflon) 
based micro-porous (ie lots of tiny holes) 
layer sandwiched between a nylon outer 
fabric and protective inner scrim to create 
the first modern 'breamable' waterproof 
fabric. Breathability was achieved by 
keeping the pores small enough not to 
allow water droplets through. After a 
bumpy start Gore-Tex has become the 
undisputed market leader by a combina
tion of being the first in the field, contin
uous technical development, making a 
fabric that actually works and by being 
supported by a massive marketing 
campaign throughout its life, including 
an innovative guarantee programme. 

This is how the waterproof situation 
was from the mid 1970s to the early 
1980s. Gore-Tex was patented and no 
rivals were to be seen on me horizon. As 

you might expect, it was the Japanese 
who raised tl1e first opposing banner wim 
a microporous breathable fabric based 
not on the lamination of a porous PTFE 
membrane but on the microporous 
breathable qualities of existing 
polyurethane polymers. 

Polyurethane (PU) has been used as a 
standard waterproof coating for many 
years. Britain's best-selling waterproof in 
me late 1970s and early 1980s, me Cagjac, 
used a 3oz nylon faced fabric treated wim 
a 2oz coating of multi-layered PU. At mat 
stage me PU polymers used were formu
lated to provide waterproofing only and 
the inherent breathability of PU was not 
developed making the Cagjac a 
fom1idable waterproof but also a superbly 
efficient sauna. 

Since me early days of Toray's micro
porous PU, Entrant, me alternative bream
able waterproof market has become 
divided into two main strands of the 
development of PU polymers. The first 
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was microporous PUs based on the same 
principle as Goretex's PTFE laminate (ie 
hole small enough to keep water droplets 
out but large enough to let water vapour 
through and the later more significant 
development of 'hydrophilic' PU poly
mers that were developed by chemical 
companies such as Baxenden and the 
German Bayer Chemicals. These poly
mers actually enhance a diffusion process 
of water transfer through the PU coating 
and by virtue of their production stabil
ity have now become the most popular 
principle for breathable PU-based coat-

breathability 
What it means: Breathability in outdoor 
garments means the ability to allow internally 
generated water vapour to pass though the 
fabric and thereby reduce internal 
condensation and consequent wetting of 
insulating clothing. 
How it happens: As fabrics are not organic 
and have no imperative need to breathe, 
there have to be certain conditions created to 
allow this process to occur. 

Pressure Gradient: Water vapour needs to 
be pushed through the fabric in order to 
escape. To make this happen a condition of 
'pressure imbalance' has to be created so 
that the vapour is driven in one direction. 
The Pump: In mountain garments the body 
provides the main power source (the pump) to 
create a micro-climate inside the garment 
which is at a much higher pressure that the 
macro-climate outside the garment. Hence 
the 'pressure gradients' - and the water 

vapour inside (a product from the pump) is 
effectively driven out rather than left to find its 
own way out. 
The Wicking Pathway: In order to escape, 
the internal water vapour must be allowed to 
pass through all the layer of clothing. It is not 
enough just to wear a breathable our layer, 
you have to help the vapour reach the 
breathable outer layer, you have to help the 
vapour to reach the breathable outer layer a 
quickly as possible. Consequently, it is vital 
not to wear absorbent inner layers (such as 
cotton or wool) that effectively trap the vapour 

as water droplets. To prevent this use 
'wicking' fabrics usually made from coated 
synthetic yarns - coated polyesters and 
polypropylene. These fabrics do not inhibit the 
water vaour and help transfer it from source 
(body) to outside the breathable outer layer 
and - hey presto! - you're dry inside and wet 
outside. 

ings. 
Strictly speaking, 

both microporous and 
hydrophilic PUs work 
tot he about the same 
efficiency levels. 
However the market 
has favoured the 
hydrophilic branch 
more favourably due to 
its greater production 
reliability and perfor
mance stability. 
Moreover, the differ
ences between the 
various branded fabrics is not dramatic 
as long as you compare like with like. 
For example, face fabrics do affect how 
well a coating will work. ICI's Tactel is 
a relatively 'rough' fabric - or micro
scopically 'hai1y' - and that dramatically 
improves breathability compared to a 
smooth fabric as it helps provide transfer 
pathways for the driven vapour. Another 
performance improver is the lining. If the 
garment has a mesh lining of hydrophilic
coated polyester, the water droplets do 
not so easily form on the inside of the 
outer while waiting to transfer through. 
Some linings (standard weave nylon) are 
not helpful and can wet out (or hold 
water) while others like Pertex help to 
spread water to aid quick transfer. 

Other in1pedin1ents to genuine compar
isons are making sure that each garment 
is compared with similar garments utilis
ing comparable construction techniques 
and features. Gore-Tex is available in the 
original style of a three ply laminate, lined 
two ply and a internal drop liner. 
Consequently, PUs must be genuinely 
matched with their appropriate Gore-Tex 
types for a genuine comparison. 

With the current state of play sees the 
market leader being beset by new 
improving competition we need to take 
a close look at how manufacturers chose 
fabrics for their waterproofs. IS there a 
large political level of influence or is it a 
free-choice market? As usual, neither is 
quite true. The early days of breathable 
fabrics were dominated by WL Gore and 
no one had any real choice. Gore clid_n't 
help the manufacturers' feelings of help
lessness by not being as understanding 
as they might have been - an under
standable situation in a vi.Jtual monopoly. 
However, Gore did lay clown the foun
dations for maintaining their ascendancy 
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WL Gore have backed their product 
development with extensive and 
consistent promotion. 

by developing a high level of customer 
confidence with their guarantee 
programme and later their manufactur
ing quality licenses. More than anything 
else - beyond spending mega-bucks on 
advertising - these two programmes 
helped Gore see of early competition 
suck as Enka's challenge with Sympatex. 
This product had no price advantage and 
no crucial fabric manufacturers' guaran
tee so confidence was difficult ,to build 
and important early users of Sympatex 
like Karrimor eventually changed over to 
Gore-Tex. Sympatex is stilJ used in the 
market and works well but has not effec
tively challenged Gore-Tex's dominance. 

Gore's innovative marketing strategies 
have worked superbly in that Gore-Tex 
today faces a bewildering array of very 
adequate alternative performance breath
able fabrics all up to half the price in the 
shops but still Gore-Tex comes out as 
market leader. There will inevitably be a 
suspicion that Gore has not been above 
using its dominance to influence fabric 
selection by manufacturers, bu~ the real 
success of Gore-Tex lies in the fact that 
it really does work the best and it has 
been suppoitecl to the hilt in ways which 
other companies were unable or unwill
ing to do. It is no accident that a self
respecting retail buyer would not look at 
a modern breathable waterproof garment 
whose fabric does not carry at least a 
two-year manufacturer's guarantee -
Gore-Tex now has a three-year guaran
tee. 

With all this dominance in the market 
by one company one would think that 
there has been ample opportunity for that 
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company to dominate the development 
of compet in g fab rics. Yet apart from 
genuine patent infringement battles, there 
is not a lot of obvious evidence of 'polit
ical' suppression of new fabrics along the 
lines of 'your supply of our fabric will be 
jeopardised if you should consider using 
new Wondertex'. 

The early days of breathable fabrics 
may have been difficult in te1ms of choice 
but it wasn't long before major Gore-Tex 
users were developing breathable PU 
ranges quite freely to complement their 
exis ting top-of-the-range Gore-Tex 
models. Inevitably some leading names 
chose to develop their own branded 
fabrics rather than use Gore-Tex like 
everybody e lse and new names like 
Patagonia's H?O/ , Lowe's Ceramic Triple 
Point and Helly Hansen 's Hellytex 
appeared. Some, however, have returned 
to the fold as they have eventually recog
nised the enormous market dominance 
ofWL Gore. 

Where, then, does this leave you as a 
customer? Technological development 
has not, for once, redefined the market 
but rather increased it sophistication. The 
development of modern PU breathable 

comparisons 

fabrics uses technology that is open to 
all with very little patent regulation and 
as a result manufacturers are producing 
very similar performances from their 
fabrics. This steady improvement does 
preclude quantum-leap breakthroughs 
which give the end-users a radically 
improving market. The real determinator 
in the current situation is the image of 
the product rather than its technical 
performance. The customer must be 
prepared to unravel claim from reality 
and resist both the skill and the relent
less attack of the image-makers. Most 
specialist retailers know the score (and, 
yes, I am a specialist retailer) and should 
demystify the scene. Failing that, you 
pays your money ... 

THE ENGINEER 

Do you need to alter your thingummies 
or adapt your whats it? 7be Engineer tells 
you how. 

ALL CUMBERS INTERACT DffFERENfLY with their 
kit. Possessive gear freaks cuddle it, worry 
when it's out in the rain and make sure 
it's tucked up in bed with cocoa and a 

video at the end of the clay. 
Poseurs love the added cachet 
of being seen with the latest 'cor, 

Out of a score of 100 for a totally free.transfer scores 
are approximately as follows: 

Suzi's got a Do-Do Designs 
Breezeflapper 146 in lupin, cerise 
and custard'. Suzi doesn't let on 
she ripped it on her first route 
and she's blind as a bat with the Fabric Breathability Comparisons 

Fabric 
Gore-Tex 
Microporous PU 
Hydrophilic PU 

3-Ply Laminate 2-Ply + Liner 
70 80 
45-55 50-65 
45-55 50-65 

Drop Liner 
85 
55-70 
55-70 

Gore-Tex is currently winning the breathability stakes 
- waterproofness being good on all PTFE and PU 
fabrics. But is it good value for money? Cost 
comparison are again approximate but based on a 
genuine like-for-like matching. 

Price Comparison Table 

Fabric 
Gore-Tex 
Microporous PU 
Hydrophilic PU 

3-Ply Laminate 
£120-£150 
£80-£100 
£80-£100 

2-Ply + Liner 
£170-£190 
£100-£130 
£100-£130 

(A list of example models is available from the editor) 

Drop Liner 
£170-£200 
£100-£13~ 

So prices go roughly in relation to performance, ie you 
pay for what you get although there are, of course, 
lots of design variables that can give a garment either 
less or more 'value' in relation to its breathability 
performance. 

hood up but then that's poseurs 
for you. For most of us kit plays 
a part in our lives a few notches 
clown from obsession. 
Unfortunately , bombarded by 
pages of reviews in the maga
zines and adverts promising 
eve1ything from 'no compromise' 
to 'probably the best thingummy 
in the world '! we're in clanger of 
starting to believe the hype. 

A lot of the gear bought from 
manufacturers with household 
names is fit for the job. Some 
duff stuff gets through, but then 
there's no accounting for taste -
look at the success of the 
tabloids in Britain and the USA. 
Some great products go down 
the drain, usually because the 
retail buyers are too conservative 
to take a risk - and in this clay 

MOUNTAIN 82 REVIEW 1 

and age who can blame them? - but a 
lot of pretty good hardware and not bad 
clothing or software gets into the shops 
which is where you and I come in . The 
problem is that most of it needs the odd 
tweek here and a snip or two there to 
really get the best out of it. 

So, eve1y issue from here on in, backed 
by a small army of machinists , welders 
and mechanics, we'll be giving some 
hints and tips on how to slash and burn 
your kit to promote the best upward 
momentum on the hill, plus what to look 
for, what to avoid when pa1ting with your 
hard-earned closh and a little bit of gossip 
from the gear world. It maybe March, but 
there's still ice on Ben Nevis; or you may 
be tooling up for Easter in the Alps, a 
pre-monsoon trip to the Himalayas or 
summer in the Andes or Alps. Whatever 
your poison, all of these suggestions are 
applicable. 

Hardware 
One of the early fears with clip-on cram
pons was having them drop off. This was 
amazing as they now seem so secure 
compared with the awful privations 
suffered with strap bindings. o more 
finger-numbing struggles which wou ld 
end witl1 you face down in me snow witl1 
a broken strap. Alas, some manufacturers 
of clip-on crampons have replaced fiddly 
straps with fiddly straps. One hugely 
popular offender is the Grivel 2F which 
combines a metal strip connecting the 
toe bar witl1 tl1e ankle strap, and a useless 
double ring buckle for the ankle strap. 
Wearing gloves and mitts, the double ring 
buckle is difficult to do up. 

What you need for this conversion is: 
a pair of wire cutters; approxin1ately eigh
teen inches of pliable, rucksack-style tape 
no more than 2cms wide; needle and 
thread or a domestic sewing machine; 
and, optionally, a roll of elastoplast style 
tape and some short pieces of wire. 

First cut off the metal strips and remove 
the olc;:I ankle straps. Re-thread the new 
tape and sew one half of the buckle to 

each encl. Make sure you leave enough 
slack for the ankle strap to go round a 
pair of Yeti gaiters, but not so much slack 
you're going to catch your crampons. The 
plaster and wire are .optional. One thing 
with Grivels is -that the front and rear 
sections are only kept together with two 
pins sprung into holes. In the extremely 
unlikely event of the crampon coming 



off the boot there's a chance of the front 
section becoming disconnected and 
taking a tumble - the ankle strap would 
retain the rear section. If this gives you 
sleepless nights then bind the sections 
together with plaster, or, for a belt-and
braces effect, wire the sections together 
then bind them with tape. This will stop 
the ends of the wire causing damage. It's 
possible to use Allen screws to connect 
the two sections, but this is thought to 
cause stress fractures if you then do a lot 
of walking in them. 

Many crampons use Fastex style buck
les and they allow really fast fitting. It's 
wotth considering converting your buck
les to these if you don't already have 
them. 

Software 
Berghaus Yeti gaiters provoke different 
reactions from different climbers - some 
love them, some hate them. 
Disintegrating rands have been a prob
lem for years and although Berghaus 
have gone some distance down the road 
of sprting that out, they haven't found 
the sort of tough rubber Wild Country 
have on their Extremities gaiters. But one 
other big problem with all these gaiters, 
especially Yetis, is when you go plough
ing through deep snow. The popper at 
the top comes undone - the Wild 
Country Extremities popper is much 
stronger, in fact so strong it's almost 
impossible to do up sometimes - and the 
gaiter fills with snow. What's more, the 
popper hole then ices over, so it's impos
sible to keep the snow out. 

Berghaus have solved this problem on 
their new Yetis and now you can do the 
same with your old ones. All you need is: 
an old bootlace; a needle and thread; an 
optional inch of Velcro. Cut a bit of boot
lace about three inches long and seal the 
ends with a match. Then sew one encl 
to the nylon above the male popper and 
the other encl to the nylon below the 
male popper, to form a loop. 

When you zip up your Yetis click the 
popper and thread the cord grip through 
the loop before tightening it. The loop 
should be large enough to get the cord 
grip through without a struggle - but not 
too big. The loop will catch round the 
cord grip and prevent the top bursting 
open. You can also buy some Velcro and 
sew this up an inch or so gap below the 
popper for an even better seal. 

Alterations to the Grivel 2F and 
Berghaus Yeti make both even easier 
to put on. 

Getting the right combination of gloves 
is a problem for many mountaineers. If 
you're climbing anywhere it's going to 
be wet and below zero then don't buy 
anything with leather or any material that 
will absorb water easily and dry out 
slowly. If you buy waterproof mitts with 
pile inserts and use a pair of gloves 
inside, then you may find the pile mitts 
pulling out when you extract the gloves 
and turning inside out. This can be a total 
pain in cramped conditions in the freez
ing cold. Wild Country's new Extremities 
mitts got over the problem by putting the 
pile on the outside and having the 
smooth surface on the inside. This gener
ates less friction with the inner gloves, 
but the pile inners probably aren't as 
warm as a result. 

If you're having this problem with 
another style of pile mitt - and there's a 
few excellent ones on the market includ
ing those by Mountain Range - then there 
are two ways to solve it. Most other 
brands of pile-lined mitts have Velcro at 
the wrist to retain the pile inner. It's quite 
easy to turn the pile mitts inside out like 
Wild Country and re-sew the Velcro, or 
you can sew small pieces of Velcro to 
the ends of the fingers and, most impor
tantly, the thumb and stick or sew simi
lar pieces to the inside of the waterproof 
outer. 

This will, of course, destroy the water
proofing, but mitts seem to loose their 
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waterproofing and get totally knackered 
so fast it hardly seems to matter. And 
don't forget to attach some simple wrist 
loops to the mitts so you can pull them 
off without seeing them slide into space. 

WARNING: All of The Engineer's ideas have been 
thoroughly tested in his living room. Any similarity 
between his living room and the outdoors is the 
result of running a virtual reality programme on his 
computer and has no bearing on life as it happens. If 
his ideas don't work, don't blame us. If you have any 
of your own ideas then send them to The Engineer, 
c/o MoRe. 

KIT LISI 
In the first of a series where climbers 
describe what equipment they take to the 
mountains and why, Will McLewin draws 
on twenty-seven years of alpine gear-test
ing experience. 

THE CONTEXT OF TIIlS ARTICLE is the staple of 
most alpinists - moderate routes in the 
AlP?, typically consisting of the approach 
walk one clay and the route proper with 
descent the next. This is sometimes 
extended with an overnight stop and 
another route the following clay - and 
here I have in mind bivouacking rather 
than staying in huts. For this activity , 
'equipment' sounds a bit too technical 
and the obvious alternative, 'gear', feels 
much too trendy for the collection of 
battered semi-obsolete bits and pieces 
that I take with me. Once on the moun
tain, however, they too are caught up in 
the subtle and splendid alchemy that 
always happens there, transforming life 
and the Earth. They become an integral 
pa1t of the magic, no longer items of gear 
but much-loved friends. Even my 
trousers. 

There are three sorts of equipment: 
clothing and implements for outside the 
body; food for inside the body; and 
thoughts, attitudes, states of mind if you 
like, for inside the head. Given a 
modicum of common sense in your 
approach to the first two, it is the third 
that is most important. You can be 
immaculately equipped in the conven
tional sense but it will not save you from 
daft behaviour nor ensure success. 

All three interact of course. It needs 
substantial insouciance to remain enthu
siastic about your situation when, having 
tied yourself to an airy ledge, you 
discover you have stove and cooking 
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gear but no food except for a few sweets 
and a raw onion; or when, after a long 
hot approach in shorts, you discover as a 
cool evening becomes a distinctly cold 
night that you have left your trousers in 
the valley; or even when, after hours 
scrambling in the dark, the light dawn
ing reveals you to be on the wrong 
mountain. But it can be done. Retreat, 
often seen as a disaster, can be under
taken as a positive event. After all, it is 
still time in the mountains. 

I took far too long to understand what 
alpine mountaineering is all about. I also 
took too long to achieve a satisfactory 
balance about what to carry and what to 
leave behind. Mistakes over physical 
equipment I can laugh about but those 
precious days in the Alps I spent with 
my mind in a mess strike me as a sad 
waste. Perhaps some of them were neces
sary; perhaps simply being told can never 
be enough. But I do have a sense of time 
not wisely spent. 

I have come to see climbing as an act 
of communication with the earth rather 
than one of conquest, yet I would argue 
strongly that anyone else should choose 
their own approach. But how can you 
decide what to take without knowing 
what you wish to achieve? Is your aim 
the being there or the talking about it 
afterwards, the doing or the having done? 
Do you see climbing as heroism or as a 
privilege? Possession of that equipment 
facilitates choices about the more conven
tional sort. 

I feel impelled to point out that hear
ing myself expound an overtly spiritual 
and apparently mystical approach gives 
me some discomfort and you, possibly, 
the wrong impression. The 'Zen school' 
or 'mother nature's therapies' strike me 
as being equally misguided. I am not 
suggesting that you carry a psychotherapy 
guidebook along with your moun
taineering one. 

Food is not easy to get right without 
experiment because it is such a personal 
matter. I like to eat well and make the 
evening meal an enjoyable event in its 
own right even when I am sheltering in 
a bivouac bag. So I carry items which are 
grown rather than manufactured. I reject 
any necessity to eat food in the moun
tains which I would not eat elsewhere. 
If there are to be exotic concoctions I 
would rather do the concocting myself. 
This imposes a weight penalty which I 

accept. Breakfast is a large helping of my 
own home-made very superior muesli. 
A couple of extra helpings provide my 
emergency food supply. It is durable , 
sustaining, relatively light and always 
palatable hot or cold. I always take some 
cutlery. Eating with pitons impresses only 
other poseurs. I also regard a bit of self
indulgence on the food front as perfectly 
proper so when I take chocolate it is dark 
and delicious and I rarely venture out 
without half a pint of good Scotch. When 
I climbed with Brian Wood, we always 
took a tin of mandarin orange segments 
and soon evolved the tradition of carry
ing it for the whole expedition for 
consumption at a particular symbolic 
moment. There is usually a point on the 
descent when you reach the end of the 
glacier, when wet slushy snow finally 
ceases. What is left are a couple of hours 
pounding your tired body down hard 
rocky tracks. This is a point for collecting 
your thoughts as you remove gaiters and 
crampons and repack your rucksack. And 
for slowly consuming a cool sweet tin of 
mandarins. 

The subjective nature of such bits of 
self-indulgence is emphasised by the 
choice, in 1838, of Henriette d'Angeville. 
She was the first lady, albeit second 
woman, to reach the summit of Mont 
Blanc, escorted by six guides and a tFain 
of porters. With such a team you have 
more scope of course and she was able 
to satisfy simultaneously her palate and 
her taste for ironic metaphor. She took a 
blancmange. 

The disadvantage of bivouacking is 
having to carry extra things. The advan
tages are many and profound. Crucial 
perhaps is the way in which it changes 
your relationship with the mountain. 
Easier to understand is"the greater safety 
it brings. You can stop anywhere and not 
just survive but enjoy it. You are not 
forced into reckless options by a need to 
get down the same day. The extra cloth
ing you need for overnight outdoors at 
altitude is equally useful in unexpected 
bad weather. 

Clothing and bivouac gear are , like 
food, personal choices for which you 
need practice and not advertising hype 
to get right. Try to borrow someone else's 
at first. Clearly if Mallory and Irvine could 
almost climb Everest in tweed jackets you 
do not need the latest, most expensive; . 
down-filled gold lame jacket to climb 
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successfully in the Alps. On the other 
hand you probably want to get down 
alive as well so it is sensible to take 
advantage of genuine advances. 

I wear a light, close-fitting Buffalo 
mountain shirt and thin, stretchy trousers 
and that is all. (Okay, I also wear socks, 
boots, gloves and underpants.) The 
Buffalo system of pile fibre inner with a 
thin outer wind-shell, coupled with a 
subtle, easy to adjust ventilation, is amaz
ingly comfortable and versatile. For very 
severe conditions I carry a second moun
tain shirt or the jacket and similar 
trousers. These double as night-wear and 
continue to insulate even when wet - an 
important advantage over down. 

I use a Gore-tex bivouac bag and a 
combination sleeping bag which consists 
of two old, thin, down-filled garments, a 
pied d 'elephant and a jacket which both 
compress very well, inside a lightweight 
Buffalo sleeping-bag. This collection 
sounds a lot to carry, but it isn 't. It gives 
great versatility and a wide safety q1argin. 
I also take a poly bag with three or four 
pairs each of varied spare socks and 
gloves. I am astonished to find Alpinists 
who do not. 

What little room is left in the not enor
mous rucksack is filled with a couple of 
ice-screws and a small selection of nuts , 
three or four karabiners and tape slings, 
a collection of poly bags and some paper 
kitchen roll (for wiping pots - snow is 
best for the other and provides one of 
alpine mountaineering's less expected 
delights), and an Epigas stove. 

If I am soloing, and most other times as 
well , I take 36 metres of 6mm rope and 
a spare short ice-axe. At the bottom of 
the sack is a little idiosyncratic bag of 
'usefuls': needle and thread, spare straps 
and a lace, a couple of rivets, paracetamol 
(perhaps replaced next year with ibupro
fen) , more for the possibility of toothache 
or migraine than mere headache, spare 
folding goggles, spare matches, elasto
plast and so on. This pack usually stays 
undisturbed for the season. 

One item I shall not be making room 
for is a mobile telephone. I have not yet 
encountered someone on a summit call
ing home with the good news but I feel 
it is only a matter of time. Alas, such a 
person could claim an impeccable histor
ical precedent. Our Henriette celebrated 
her arrival at Mont Blanc's summit by 
releasing a carrier pigeon. 
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THOUGHTS ON THE ALPS D AlPINISM 
Technique editor Mark Diggins consid
ers some of the dangers facing novices 
and technically proficient climbers short 
on mountain experience. 

THE EXCITEMENT of following a iry snow 
are tes and crunching across glaciers 
under stany skies, standing on summits 
at sunrise and dynamic movement up 
soaring granite faces are reasons enough 
for climbing in the Alps. The richly 
coloured granite of Chamonix and central 
Switzerland, the limestone towers of the 
Dolomites and the big mixed routes of 
the Bernese Oberland and the Mont 
Blanc range have enticed climbers for 
over 150 years. 

This weight of history, the colourful 
literature and the ease of transport have 
meant that their numbers have been 
increasing each year. Until the end of the 
seventies the Alps seemed to be consid
ered a serious place for which a period of 
training was considered normal. For 
British climbers, that meant gaining expe
rience on British mountains. 

Rock climbing experience was gained 
on British crags and the most important 
skills of ice axe work and cramponing 
developed in winter, most usually in 
Scotland. Following this apprenticeship, 
first days in the Alps proved crucial, not 
least in terms of survival, tl1ey were tradi
tionally completed in the company of a 
more experienced mountaineer. 

This area of apprenticeship is now 
commonly elin1inated and climbers move 
directly on to technical ground, often witl1 
depressing results. Listening to a radio 
broadcast and hearing the news of two 
young alpinists falling to their deaths from 

what should have been stra ightfo,ward 
ground fills me with great sadness. 

With greater mobility, affluence, access 
to highly technical equipment and the 
resultant increase in personal standards, 
there is an unsurprising increase in expec
tation. In a purely technical context, like 
that found on a local crag, that presents 
few problems. But in tl1e Alps it's a differ
ent story. The British have a good repu
tation for moving fairly quickly on 
difficult ground but it is on the middle
grade climbing where the alpinist is most 
exposed to risk. 

So many inexperienced alpinists who 
are good technically perform well on the 
hard sections but have epics on the 
approach, with route-finding and during 
the descent. In the past these aspects 
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were understood and developed by 
accompanying a seasoned climber. That 
this approach is now by-passed has as 
much to do with naivety than any great 
fault. A lack of understanding of the 
difference between climbing at home and 
climbing in the Alps is the biggest short
coming and these are simply questions 
of scale and objective danger. 

We can afford to take our time on 
simple rock climbs but if we do that in 
the Alps we run the risk of being in the 
wrong place at the wrong time. That's 
easily understood, but coping with it 
takes education and practice. The usual 

The British have a good reputation for 
moving quickly on difficult ground but it 
is on the middle-grade climbing where 
the alpinist is most exposed to risk. 

Anglo-Saxon assumption that 'a lpinist' 
means 'mountaineer' is not quite right. 
The term 'alpinist' is more specific and 
is given to someone ski lled in most 
mountain disciplines - rock, snow and 
ice climbing and skiing - who has a tl1or
ough knowledge of the mountain envi
ronment. There have been many great 
alpin ists - Cassin, Bonatti , Whillans , 
Gabarrou - but many more who remain 
unknown , who enjoy a lifetime of being 
in the Alps , moving through and over 
them with confidence and skill. 

The development of alpine climber to 



alpinist requires an ability to adjust to the 
scale and allow for objective dangers. 
This does not mean that everyone should 
train themselves to be superfit climbing 
machines; rather you should have all the 
odds in your favour. For example, choose 
a route of the right grade for your current 
level of fitness and acclimatisation - it's 
bewildering how many climbers arrive in 
the Alps determined to stick to a plan 
drawn up hundreds of miles from the 
mountains. By getting information on 
your route's condition and by checking 
the weather forecast , yOLr can adjust the 
amount of bivvy gear or hardware you 
take - A good forecast and the right snow 
and ice conditions can reduce the amount 
of equipment you need. When on the 
route, re-evaluating your rope-work tech
nique and belay systems for the terrain 
you are currently on can also speed 
things up. 

By giving sufficient consideration to 
detail and concentrating whi le on the 
route , you won't expend more effort but 

your rate of progress will increase, allow
ing you more leeway in dealing with 
objective clangers. Stonefall, avalanches, 
icefalls, poor snow, crevasses and other 
people are beyond your control, but you 
can minimise your exposure to the risks 
they present. Areas strafed by stonefall 
are visually obvious, crossing crevasses 
on poor snow can be avoided by travel
ling in crevassed areas at night. 

There's a lot to remember, but no more 
than when driving round a busy city 
centre - it's just that we've had a lifetime 
of learning about cities and very little 
exposure to the dangers of the moun
tains. If you wrote down a list of the risks 
faced driving around London or New 
York it would present a daunting image 
of street travel. 

Once in the mountains we are contin
ually improving our ski lls but before 
going for the first time ever or the first 
time in winter you can get a head sta1t 
by'being prepared. Learn from experi
enced friends, practise skills or contact 
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the various trusts which do an excellent 
job in laying the foundations. There are 
also more extensive training courses avail
able and these also offer an invaluable 
introduction. 

Above all , take notice of other people. 
Professionals, hut wardens and guides 
are only too pleased to offer advice on 
routes or conditions. Most of us don't 
have the luck to grow up among the 
mountains and so watching those that 
have greater experience of them can be 
of immeasurable benefit. 

There are a number of courses available 
to those visiting the Alps for the first time: 
the Jonathon Conville Trust offers British 
climbers a cheap and effective introduc
tion to the basics - details from the British 
Mountaineering Council; the 
International School of Mountaineering 
runs introductory holidays - contact ISM, 
Leysin 1854, Switzerland; see also the 
British Mountain Guides advertisement 
in this issue. 
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standards in Seattle, home of the USA aerospace 
industry. 
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STOVES 

See the MSR X·GKII at your 
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For further details, contact: 
FIRST ASCENT. Units 4 & 5, 
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Derbys. DE4 3EJ. 

Tel: 0629 580484. 



HEALTH 

.a::: ...... 
ca 
c::L:I 

. .a::: 
CHARLIE ClARKE 

In his first column for Mountain Review, 
Dr Charles Clarke looks at the problem of 
Acute Mountain Sickness. 

RETURNING TO THE ALPS this year, or visit
ing for the first time, you might, on a 
wave of enthusiasm summoned forth by 
Will McLewin's In Monte Visa's Horizon, 
opt to climb a 4,000 metre summit on 
your first clay out. If you do , you 'll 
wonder why you came at all. A feeling of 
lethargy, draining the last drops of enthu
siasm, and a splitting headache will make 
you long for the Lake District on a wet 
Sunday. 

You'll think it was the uncomfortable 
bivouac or a sleepless night in a crowded 
hut. You 'll doubt your cooking and 
hygeine skills or consider yourself less 
fit than you imagined. The reality is that 

you have Acute Mountain Sickness 
(AMS), and mistaking it for something 
else you will try to treat it by the only 
form of therapy known to make it worse 
- you 'll press on for the summit, still high 
above you. 

You will not be making medical 
history. The first sufferer of AMS was 
Primitive Man, the first reference to it still 
disputed but the first description comes 
from long before Christ, Allah and prob
ably the Vedas: 

'From Pe-shan southwards there are 
four to five kingdoms not attatched to 
China. The Chinese Commission will , in 
such circumstances , be left to starve 
among the hills and valleys. Again on 
passing the Great Headache Mountain, 
the Little Headache Mountain, the Red 
Land and the Fever Slope, men's bodies 
become feverish , they lose colour and 
are attacked with headache and vomit
ing; the asses and the cattle being all in 
like condition.' 

AMS is due to lack of oxygen. The 
amount of oxygen at the summit of Mont 
Blanc is about half that at sea-level. If 
you travelled there instantly from sea
level, you would be very ill indeed in a 
matter of minutes (witness unprepared 
tourists at the summit of the Midi 
telepherique station). Push much higher 
and you would lose consciousness. Eric 
and Leo, ballooning over Everest, would 
not have enjoyed the view if they hadn't 
used oxygen. They would have been 
unconscious in the basket and probably 
dead on their inevitable crash-landing. 

Slower ascent, over a day or so, avoids 
this initial hazard, but you soon begin to 
suffer from Chronic Oxygen Deficiency, 
from anywhere above 3,000 metres. AMS 
is the first , and commonest, of the family 

of altitude-related diseases, waiting to 
trap the unwa,y and, at best, wreck a few 
clays ' holiday. At worst, it can lead to a 
number of potentially life-threatening 
conditions. The recognition and manage
ment of AMS is thus not just a doctor's 
business, but as much the propetty of a 
climber in the same way that knowing 
how to prussik out of a crevasse is. 

The precise mechanisms of AMS are 
still uncertain and do not concern us 
here, but everything points to a cause 
within the brain. The headache is caused 
by swelling of the brain substance and 
being sick by irritation of the 'vomiting 
centre' which also lives within the rigid 
box of the skull. Several features are 
important to climbers. First, there is a 
latent interval; you don 't usually develop 
AMS suddenly but from several hours to 
a clay or so after ascent, usually above 
3,000 metres. 

Occasionally , skiers, walkers and 
climbers notice symptoms far lower at 
around 2,000 metres. Headache is often 
the first symptom, sometimes pr~ceclecl 
by a feeling of rottenness, langour and 
being off your food and, worse still , your 
drink. A headache is a headache, but this 
one soon becomes the mother of them 
all. Movement, coughing, straining and 
lying down all make it worse and within 
a matter of hours the enthusiastic fit 
young athlete jangling with unnecessa1y 
hardware and a heavy rucksack is 
reduced to a sad, cringing and desolate 
companion who seems to want to do the 
opposite of the rest of the party. The 
objective, climbing a mountain, has faded 
into the middle distance. Such individu
als have the habit of saying things like, 'I 
want to go down! ', and making eve1y
one else ve1y cross indeed. 
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A few other symptoms may or may not 
be added to this sad situation. The night 
before sleep has often been fitful , 
appetite poor, mood grumpy or unrea
sonable. Slowness, put clown to loss of 
sleep, and that irritating habit of taking 
longer than everyone else to put on cram
pons in the cold light of dawn are part of 
this picture. 

A reluctance to lead , a tendency to 
drag on the rope on flat glaciers and 
sudden vomiting are all familar pleasures 
to the experienced alpinist. It is proba
bly best to regard AMS as stopping there, 
though it does merge into its more seri
ous cousins, pulmonary and cerebral 
oedema, when either lungs or brain fill 
with fluid (we'll grapple with these in 
later issues) and converting a common 
medical non-emerge ncy of AMS into 
potentially life-threatening conditions 
where you may need doctors, drugs, heli
copters, stretchers and heavy insurance 
policies. 

So what do you do? Within a few 
hundred metres of a summit, with a 
known descent, it would be over-cautious 
to say other than press on. We have all 
clone it, and it's been alright. Take two 
paracetamol and know that when you 
begin to lose height those unpleasant 
symptoms are likely to vanish. But take it 
no further. Respect AMS because there 
are many who have come unstuck before 
you. Accidents in descent are common 
and if you do disregard more serious 
symptoms, a cold high bivouac is no 
place to deal with a casualty. At night 
things almost invariably get worse, so it 
is better to go back and a few hundred 
metres descent seem to work miracles. 

Better stiJI, it is wiser, even in the Alps, 
to have given some thought to acclima
tisation. A low hut, near 3,000 metres, is 
all you need and then a climb to 3,600 
metres for the first clay out. A few clays 
later, with the gentle snows of the Pigne 
cl'Arolla or a low-altitude hard rock climb 
behind you, you are ready to attempt the 
4,000 metre classics. 

I'll write in a later column about drugs 
- about Diamox and clexamethasone , 
pressure bags and oxygen - but if you 
don't understand the basic principles of 
AMS then you 'll never learn what can 
really go wrong and how you might be 
able to deal with it. Take it easy, try not 
to sleep much above 3,000 metres on tl1e 
first night above sea-level and have two 

or three .clays not higher than 4,000 
metres. 

A few will be lucky, but the majority, 
like myself year after year, will have a 
fairly miserable clay because we disre
garded the warning of the Chinese 
Commission when passing the Great 
Headache Mountain. Then you will know 
what it is to live in 'interesting times ', as 
they said after Tiananmen Square and 
many times before. It is no fun, no fun at 
all. And there can be much sadness. 

WAHR EVERYWHERf 
Dr David Hillebrandt offers advice on the 
prevention and treatment of dysentery. 

THERE IS NOTHING QUITE LIKE an attack of 
the shits at 3am during a blizzard-swept 
bivouac to make one appreciate the 
luxury of a clean and safe water supply. 
Dawoocl's excellent Traveller's 
Guide to HealthO) shows 79 
countries where local experts 
condemned the water as totally 
unsafe to drink. If an expedi
tion can arrive at its base camp 
witl1out contracting Delhi Belly, 
they should remain fit until 
they rejoin 'civilisation' and 
overindulge on tl1e return jour
ney. The only pathogenic bugs 
will be carried in by the 
members, their porters or any 
visitors. 

In Britain , once above habi
tation, I used to enjoy drinking 
mountain water, but increasing pressure 
on the hill means that the areas around 
botl1ies and popular campsites must now 
also be viewed with some suspicionC2l. 

The outdoor market has recently been 
swamped with sophisticated water-filters 
of various types and many of the claims 
made by their manufacturers and retailers 
do not stand up to close scrutinyO>. They 
also tend to be bulky, heavy, expensive 
and need regular maintenance. Water 
purification by simple filtration of 
suspended matter followed by a short 
period of vigorous boiling is certainly 
effectiveC3l, but the time and fuel involved 
make this impractical for most expedi
tions. The only remaining option is a 
chemical method of purification and for 
practical purposes this is limited to chlo
rine or iodine-based products. Chlorine is 
not effective against amoebic cysts. This 
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is a pa1ticularly tough and nasty bug that 
can cause amoebic dysentery. If 
untreated, this can progress to form liver 
abscesses and even spread to the lung 
and brain. In medical parlance, tl1e stools 
with this particular affliction are said to 
resemble anchovy sauce. 

Contemplating this problem is likely 
to make most people's guts tum over and 
restrict ambitions to Bosigran or 
Bleaklow. Even on these British crags a 
hard route can loosen the sphincter but 
this is normally psychological rather than 
pathological. It is worth noting that most 
simple gut-upsets only last about 48 hours 
and respond to simple fluid replacement 
measures. Constipating remedies should 
be avoided unless a long journey on a 
crowded Third World bus is essential. 

The morning-after syndrome - follow
ing a Leeds curry bonanza or a few extra 
pints of Bass - illustrates how a simple 

In 79 countries of the world , the water 
is unsafe to drink. Children lifting water 
in Kaduna , Nigeria. 

change in diet can mimic an infective 
dysentery. Even the Kathmandu 
Quickstep can be caused by viruses or 
organisms such as campylobacter which 
require no specific antibiotic remedies 
and settle naturally within a few days, 
aided by our bodies ' natural defences. 

As a general practitioner, I often send 
faecal samples from returning travellers 
to our local laboratory. They perk up 
otherwise routine clays for staff as they 
ponder the ethnic background of some 
imported microbe. If I am in a remote 
area without the luxury of a laboratory 
and am troubled by a persistent bowel 
problem, I will try a 'blind' Metronidazole 
course. Some authorities now advocate 
the addition of Ciprofloxacin(ll_ 



>> All the Everest Men continued from page 65 

working from the village in Derbyshire where he and his 

second wife, Mary, live by subsistence gardening . On 

Everest he probably stayed higher for longer and worked 

harder than almost anyone else. 'There's no doubt that I 

could have gone to the top with Ed Hillary but that was no 

good for John because he always felt that there should be 

one from the East and one from the West on the summit.' 

So, with Greg and Ang Nyima, he had to turn back at 8,500 

metres after helping Hillary and Tenzing establish_their final 

assault camp. 

Lowe shows no hint of jealousy or resentment. On the 

contrary, he claims that Everest opened the door to ten 

years of wonderful expeditioning - Baruntse, Pamirs, Silver 

Hut, Greenland and the trans-Antarctic Expedition. On 

Everest he took over all the high-altitude filming from Tom 

Stobart who had difficulty acclimatising, and used a tiny 

cine camera developed during the war for mounting on 

Spitfire guns. This experience led to making the film 

Antarctic Crossing. In 1962 he finally settled down, 

marrying Hunt's daughter Susan, and spending ten years as 

headmaster of a huge school in Chile. In 1973 he returned 

to Brita in to work for the Schools Inspectorate. When I 

asked him what subject he taught, he replied, rather gruffly, 

'I don't teach subjects; I teach people . At the inspectorate I 

always said that the most important things you learn are 

outside school and I always insisted , "Don't let education 

get in the way of your learning. "' 

Charles Evans also spent most of his career in education. 

After expeditions to Kangchenjunga, Annapurna IV and a 

honeymoon in Nepal, in 1958 he began to develop multiple 

sclerosis - a cruel blow to an active mountaineer and 

surgeon. But, as his son Chuck observes, he was 'a famous 

Welshman ' and was asked to be Chancellor of the 

University of Wales. So he embarked on a new 

administrative career at Bangor, where he was extremely 

popular. In 1969 he was knighted for services to 

mountaineering. Ocean-sailing became a consolation for 

losing the mountains and he enjoyed several voyages with 

his wife Denise, daughter of Nea Morin, before becoming 

housebound at their home in Capel Curig. Two of their 

three sons are keen mountaineers and both Sir Charles and 

Lady Evans have served as presidents of the Alpine Club. I 

met him four years ago to talk about the south summit of 

Everest, which for three days in 1953 was man's altitude 

record. 36 years on he was still full of enthusiasm for the 

mountains and if there were any lingering regrets about 

that final summit ridge on Everest, he kept them very well 

hidden. 

Tenzing too had experienced the agony of turning back, 

almost as high, in 1952. Of all the famous Sherpas who cut 

their teeth before the war - Angtharkay, Pasang Dawa 

Lama, Pasang Kikuli and so on - Tenzing Norgay, 'The 

Fortunate One', seems to have been unique in his burning 

ambition actually to climb the mountain. Norbu, his eldest 

son, says that Tenzing was happiest climbing with his Swiss 

friends, particularly Raymond Lambert , with whom he 

made the desperate summit attempt in May 1952. He 

demonstrated his ambition by going back in the autumn 

and then returning, still weak and tired, a third time for the 

1953 expedition. 

Mike Westmacott remembers that while Tenzing may not 

have had the technical expertise of some of the climbers, 

there was no doubting his strength and drive. Hunt showed 

canny diplomacy in allowing Tenzing to fulfil the dream he 

had formed as a boy, tending his father's yaks on the 

summer pastures a few miles from the mountain. Of all the 

team his life was perhaps the most affected. His two 

ghosted autobiographies record the fame and glory, the 

Left: Hillary and Tenzing 
preparing to leave for the 
second assault on Everest. 
The two men had already 
put in a huge effort on the 
Lhotse lace a few days 
before their successful 
attempt. Photo: George 
Band. Right: Charles 
Evans. 

worldwide travels h e 

e_njoyed with his second 

wife, Daku. But there are 

also hints of bitterness, 

complaints that hangers-on 

came to his house in 

Darjeeling to take 

advantage of his new

found wealth. For him, that 

wealth was a chance to 

give the children of his 

second marriage university 
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educations in America, where they 

all now live, confident that they will 

never have to climb mountains to 

earn a living. 

For the last forty years Ed Hillary 

has probably had to answer more 

tiresome questions than almost any 

other living person. Two years ago, 

when he retold the summit story at 

the RGS, I detected a certain 

weariness. His matter-of-fact 

delivery tended to obscure the real 

drama of that final climb: It should be remembered that he 

and Tenzing had already put in a huge effort to help out on 

the Lhotse Face, only a few days before their summit bid. 

Then illness amongst the support team reduced manpower 

for the climb to Camp IX. By the time they had picked up 

the supplies dumped two days earlier by Hunt and Da 

Namgyal, Hillary was carrying 29 kilos. Even with oxygen it 

was an astonishing performance and he had to manage 

For the last forty years Ed Hillary has probably 
had to answer more tiresome questions than 

almost any other living person. 

without oxygen digging the camping ledge at 8,500 metres. 

Because of the logistical hiccup, Hillary and Tenzing had to 

make do the next morning with just three litres of oxygen a 

minute and not the planned four. So they were getting only 

marginal benefit from the sets as Hillary cut steps all the 

way to the summit. All they way up - and down - he was 

doing mental arithmetic and adjusting rates of flow, 

calculating exactly how much time he had left. Of all the 

team he seems to have possessed the most abundant 

energy, enthusiasm and sheer mountaineering competence. 

Hillary's post-summit comment - 'Well George , we 

knocked the bastard off' - was never intended for public 

broadcast. By passing it on, George Lowe gave the world a 

quotation to match Mallory's equally laconic 'Because it's 

there'. The lanky bee keeper from Auckland became one of 

the icons of global consciousness. He had a job for life just 

being Sir Edmund Hillary. What counts is what he did with 

that fame. Like the others he continued expeditioning, like 

Hunt he went into public life , becoming New Zealand's 

ambassador to India and Nepal. Like all the others he 

married. He derived enormous pleasure from holidays and 

climbs with his family before the aircrash in Nepal which so 

tragically killed his wife Louise and his youngest daughter 

Belinda in 1975. The one theme that he himself mentions 

repeatedly is his work with the Sherpas. Hillaty and the rest 

of the 1953 team had the privilege of knowing Sola 

Khumbu before it became a world tourist centre. Up to that 

time Sherpas like Tenzing had had to travel to India to find 

expedition work and many of them 

lived in Darjeeling. With the 

opening of Nepa l all that was to 

change. It was inevitable that more 

and more expeditions would come 

to Sola Khumbu. Tenzing had 

made the name Sherpa famous 

throughout the world. Others 

continued the tradition, li ke his 

nephew Nawang Gombu who was 

only fifteen when he reached the 

South Col in 1953 and later became 

the first person to climb the mountain twice. There 

followed a younger generation of people like Pertemba 

who made successful careers in the climbing and trekking 

business . Many of them were educated at the schools 

founded by Hillary in an attempt to help Sherpas adapt to 

the inevitable changes. His Himalayan Trust also built an 

airstrip and hospitals and financed the painfully slow 

business of re-establishing forests denuded by tourist and 

population pressures. 

Hillary 's most recent challenge came when the 

Thyangboche monastety burnt down in 1989. In his words, 

'We determined we would rebuild this focal point of 

Sherpa heritage. And we raised more than £150,000. The 

Sherpas themselves, amongst their own people , found 

£30,000 - an absolutely colossal sum. Foundations for a 

new monastery were dug and 11 ,000 pieces of timber cut. 

Rocks were dressed and cemented together. Slowly the 

building has risen again, in its old familiar shape.' 

Eighteen months ago I remember seeing a crocodile of 

porters carrying up from Lukla sheets of copper for the 

roof. Now the new Thyangboche monastery is complete 

and this month some of the 1953 Everesters are travelling to 

Nepal for the re-opening ceremony, to coincide with their 

40th anniversary. John Hunt hopes that this nostalgic 

pilgrimage will be a private affair, for despite his reputation 

as a militaty planner of the huge set-piece expedition, most 

of his projects have been fairly small-scale affairs, starting 

with pre-war skiing trips to Kashmir, a highly successful 

winter expedition to Sikkim and a spirited attempt in 1935 

on the Karakoram giant Saltoro Kangri. For him and the 

other members of the 1953 team, the meticulous assault on 

Everest v-;as almost an anachronism. Despite the doors it 

opened , none of them became fully professional 

mountaineers and climbing remained just a vety precious 

pastime to be fitted around other careers. As for Everest, 

they all seem glad just to have been there at that particular 

moment, forty years ago, making history. ■ 

Stephen Venables is well qualified to write on Everest, having 

climbed the mountain by a new route without supplementary 

oxygen in 1988. He won the Boardman-Tasker Award with 

his first book Painted Mountains and works as a writer. 
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Prevention, however, is better than 
cure and involves being fairly obsessional 
in one's water purification procedure. 
Many nasty microbes easily survive freez
ing , so iced drinks should always be 
treated with suspicion. 

Water used for washing teeth is as 
important as that for drinking. Hospitality 
can result in embarrassment since locals 
are often immune to bugs that will deci
mate even the toughest E6 leader. Tea or 
bottled fizzy water can provide 
a way out of these potential 
diplomatic disasters. 

Before a recent expedition, I 
reviewed inuch of the medical 
literature on this subject and 
now favour the use of a satu
rated solution of crystalline 
iodine as being the cheapest, 
fastest, most effective, most 
palatable, most easily trans
ported and stored system avail
able. 

This method was first 
described for wilderness use in 
1975<4) , and deserves to be 
better understood by travellers 
and m'ountaineers<3. 5)_ 

A solution of five parts per 
million of Iodine will destroy 
bacteria and bacterial spores, 
amoebae and their cysts, algae 
and enteroviruses. This concen
tration can be reached using 
eight drops of two percent tinc-
ture of iodine to one litre of 
water, but this leaves an 
unpleasant taste. Iodine tablets 
are expensive and difficult to 
store. These problems do not 
arise with crystalline elemental 
iodine. This can be ordered 
from most good chemists. They 
will also supply 20ml screw-top 
watertight glass bottles which 
are an ideal size to disinfect 
water in one-litre quantities and 
to store in a pocket or rucksack. 
This bottle is one quarter filled 
with iodine (at least four gsm) 
and it will provide sufficient 
saturated solution to purify over 
1000 litres of suspect water. 

The bottle is simply kept filled 
with water - it's quality is imma
terial. Within about 60 seconds 
of filling and shaking, the satu
rated solution is formed, the 

heavy c rystals fall to the bottom and 
l0mls can be decanted off or removed 
with a measuring syringe and added to a 
one-litre water-bottle. Within fifteen 
minutes (or 30 minutes at freezing 
temperatures) safe drinking water is avail
able. The dark saturated solution will 
stain plastic bottles and although this 
looks unpleasant it does not affect the 
quality of the water. ■ 
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EXPEDITIONS 
GASHERBRUM II {8,035ml 5 Jun· 25 Jul. 
Leader: Russell Brice. A high altitude adventure in the heart of the Karakoram. 

KHAN TENGRI {7,010ml 17 Jul· 14 Aug. 
A tough climb on a beautiful peak in the Tien Shan. 
PIK LENIN {7,134ml 24 Jul· 17 Aug. 
The world's easiest 7,000m peak. A classic snow climb. 

ELBRUS {5,642ml 31 Jul· 16 Aug. 
The highest peak in Europe. 

PARCHEMO {6,187ml 26 Sept· 22 Oct. 
Leader: Steve Findlay. A superb peak en route from Rolwaling to Khumbu. 

MERA {6,476ml 10 Oct· 5 Nov. 
Leader: Simon Lowe. A climb in the Everest region and trek over the Mingbo 
La. , 

PLUS MANY MORE! 
Full details and colour brochure available from:• 

HIMALAYAN GUIDES 
What's Jeff in '93? 
BOBISGHAR 6415m, Karakoram led by SIMON YATES. 4 wks, 27 July. Full cost £2460. 
Simon's one of Britain's leading mountaineers. NANGA PARBAT 8125m led by RICHARD 
PAWLOWSKI. 5 wks, 1 Aug. Land cost £3200. Richard 's taken clients to the summit of 
Annapurna 1 by the S Face (Bonington route) and Arna Dablam.DHAULIGIRI 1 8167m led by 
CHRISTOF WIELISKI. 6 wks 7 July. Land cost £4480. Christal made the first winter ascent of 
Everest, and has summited with clients on Annapurna 1 S Face and Manaslu. PU MORI 
7145m led by HENRY TODD. 4 wks 9 October. Full cost £2980. Henry led the successful 
British Arna Dablam Expedition 92. We run an introduction to Himalayan climbing, 3 Trekking 
Peaks in the Khumbu. 24 days, 10 September and next March. Full cost £1780. In Feb 94 we 
go to Aconcagua (Polish & Ordinary Routes) £2380. In Oct 94 we go to Arna Dablam (SW 
ridge again) 4 wks £3380. Our brochure isn't glossy, (saves £150 per person per trip) but for 
further information please get in touch, we're happy to help. 

106 Thirlestane Rd, Edinburgh, EH9 1 AS Tel/Fax: 031 447 7036 

~HITE PEAK 
Trekking & Mountaineering Ltd 

LAPLAND EXPERIENCES -1993 
Trekking, Mountaineering, Birdwatching. 

8 and 15 day tours. June to October. 

Details & brochure from: 
PO Box 10, Matlock, Derbyshire DE4 3YE 

Tel: 0629-56576 (24 hr ansafone) 

fo PERU 
CHILE 

J/1 \fit PATAGONIA 
~ VENEZUELA 

ANDES, 53 Castle St, Kirkcudbright, 
DG6 4JD Scotland. (0557) 31747 

TREKKING, MOUNTAIN BIKING AND 
MOUNTAINEERING IN SOIITH AMERICA 

FOR CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 

CALL OR FAX JANE ON 

TEL: (010 44) 0298 72801 

FAX: (010 44) 0298 72839 

.... ~ (.!)./\A. . __ ,,,, \ 
MOUNTAIN ~ :,msH 

EXPERIENCE -= [tlf.•f 
THIS SUMMER OFFERS 

ALPINE CLIMBING COURSES - lntm ¥.1~-neo:!le"e1,.,a1<.,;i \1t 
Blarc.Basc\lOian011~ 
THE BIG THREE · Mauemorn. Eiger & Mt Blaoc in a fortn ight 
4000 FORTNIGHT · Based in Zermatt climbing 4000m 
peu~s. 
AUTUMN HI MALA YAN EXPEDITION TO ISLAND & 
MERA PEAK. 

UIAG~I QUALIFIED GUIDES. 
Brian Hall, Mountain Experience0663 750160 (24 hrs) 

WHERE IS MONTE VISO? 
Geographically it looks down from 3841m on the 

head of the Po Valley, near the French Italian 
border and 60 km SW of Turin. But in the award 

winning book In Monte Visa's Horizon it lies 
at the hub of one man's Alpine Quest. 

IN MONTE VISO'S HORIZON 
Climbing all the Alpine 4000m Peaks 

Winner of the Boardman Tasker Award 
From good bookshops or direct from the publisher 

£16.95 POST FREE 
The Ernest Press, I Thomas Street, Holyhead 

Gwynedd LL65 lRR Tel: 0407 760988 

MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS, 6 Bedford Rd, 
London NB BHL. Catalogue of 600 second 
hand books available shortly. Climbing guides 
also stocked (phone orders taken from mid· 
April). If calling ring first. 081 340 1953. 

SECONDHAND MOUNTAINEERING 
Literature. List available or visit the shop on 
your way to Gogarth. Jack Baines, 1 Thomas 
Street, Holyhead, Gwynedd LL65 1 RR. sae 
for free list. 

MERA & ISLAND Pk. 64 76m April/ Oct 93/ 4 ............. £1795 
PERCHARMO & RAMDUNG 6273m Oct/May 93/4 ... £1720 
DHAULAGIRI 1 8167m Sept/ Oct 93 ......................... £3450 
ACONCAGUA 6940m Xmas 93 ........................... £2685 
CHO OYU 8153m May 94 ................................ £3800 
TILICHO 7134m April 94 ................................. £2750 
ALPS Matterhorn, Mt Blanc, Summer 93/4 .................. £885 

Forthcoming Expeditions: Huinchuli, Manasalu, Annapurna 1, Lhotse. 

Treks, climbs, jungles and deserts from Bolivia to Sumatra, Patagonia to Ladakh 

send for our new 1993 brochure on 100% recycled paper 

High Places Ltd, Globe Works. Penistone Road, Sheffield S6 JAE 

'fi' 0742 757500 24hrs ATOL 2836 Fully Bonded 
we don r go ro Everest ' 

Mountain Guiding 
& Instruction 
Scotland - France 

Switzerland 

Throughout the year we try 
and turn mountain dreams into 

happy memories. 

Brochure: {~ ) 
Alan Kimber 

'Calluna', Heathercroft 
Fort William, PH33 6RE 

Scotland 
Tel: (0397) 700 451 

THEBEST OF TIMES AT 
BEST OF PLACES 

The Hotel 
The Beer 1md Food 

The Club Dinners and Parties 
The Climbing Wall 

1 The Bands and Discos 

\ 
The Big Screen Video 

- The Rock Climbing Tuition C\ The Multl•Actlvlty Holidays 
. The Alplne Courses 

The Welsh White Water Rafting 
The Himalayan Trekking :c The M.L.T.B. Courses 

The Mountain Arst Aid Courses 
Accomodatlon with a late bar 

from as little as £6! --t / • Why bother camping? 

111~¥ 
LLANBERIS 

LTD o 2 s 6 a 7 1 1 7 9 
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EXPEDITIONS/GUIDES 

OUT THERE TREKKING 
Expeditions - 199] 

Muztagh Ata ~ Pik Kan Marx~ Pik Lenin~ Everest 
Pik Korzhenevsky oo Pumori oo Cordillera Real 

Expeditions - 1994 
Arna Dablarn = Changtse = Cho Oyu & 

Shishapangma oo Aconcagua 

Trekking Peaks 
Mera°" Ararat & Damavand oo Ecuador Volcanoes 

Mexican Volcanoes°" K2 & Gondokoro La 
Elbrus= Bieluka 

For full details of these and all our other treks and 
expeditions, send for our new colour brochure 

crrr 
l'K: 62 \ETTl,EH,llt RO \fl_ SHEFFIELD SX KSX 

TEL 074~ 5XX)0X I·/\.\: 07-.12 55160J 
L'S,\ PO BOX ;4;1, BERKELIX Cl 94711\: 

IEL 1)11118416)24 

PETE HILL & 
GEOFF CHARLTON 

FOR SUMMER COURSES IN THE 

CAIRNGORMS, NORTH WALES AND THE 

LAKE DISTRICT 

INTRODUCTORY & 
INTERMEDIATE ROCK CLIMBING 

ROPEWORK AND SCRAMBLING 

HILLWALKING & NAVIGATION 

MULTI-ACTIVITY SAMPLER 
FOR PROFESSIONAL INSTRUCTION 
IN MOUNTAIN ACTIVITIES CONTACT 

USAT: 

HIGHLANDER MOUNTAINEERING, 
HIGHLEA, AUCH NARROW, GLENLIVET, 

AB37 9JN, TEL: 08073 250 

CUILLIN GUIDES 
Courses in all aspects of 
mountaineering 
Ridge Walking & Scrambling 
(Skye Munro's) 
Basic Rock Cl imbing 
Classic Routes 
Cuillin Ridge Traverse 
Alpine Courses 
Wild Country Back Packing 
Winter Mountain Craft 
Snow & Ice.Climbing 
Private guiding by arrangement 
(throughout UK) 
Send stamp for brochure to Gerry 
Akroyd, Stac Lee, Glenbrittle, Isle 
of Skye, Inverness-shire. 
Telephone: (047842) 289. 

Cfossic 'l\{ipa[ 
Specialists in small group climbing and 

walking holidays throughout the 

NEPAL HIMALAYA 
For a brochure contact: ~ 
Classic Nepal Ltd ., (M), 
33 Metro Avenue, Newton . 
Derbyshire, DE55 5UF .., . ~ · 
Tel: 0773 873497 (24 hrs) ,. t.-• 

SERVICES 

........... 
WEST·l\1ERCIA 
INSURANCE• SERVICES .... ,, .... 

Leisure insurance 
specialists for over 

20 years 
Travel and Equipment insurance for 

Mountaineering and all outdoor 
pursuits including mountain biking. 

Special schemes for Expeditions and 
School Groups, Commercial insurance 

including leaders and instructors 
liability, commercial property and 

equipment 
For full details contact 

WEST MERCIA INSURANCE SERVICES 
High Street, Womborne, 

Nr Wolverhampton, WV5 9DN 
Tel: 0902 B92661 Fax: 0902 894212 

DON WHILLANS ONCE IN A LIFETIME 

Don Whillans continued>> 

the camp. 
'Hey! Wake up! I just realised it's me 

fiftieth bloody birthday!' 
As a full moon rose over the 

Bhagirathis we gathered together in the 
cold, passing round a bottle of Irish 
whiskey, It wasn't really his fiftieth birth
day - it was his fo1ty-eighth - but he liked 
the well-rounded, -half-centmy figure and 
claimed it as his own_ The night wore on 
and the bottle grew empty, prompting 
Don into nosta lgic reminiscences_ 

'After we came clown from the summit 
of Annapurna, somewhere on the way 
out, we had a victory celebration_ I don't 
remember how many bottles of whisky 
we polished off, but it was quite a few_ 
The Sherpas watched us get wilder and 
wilder. Dougal disappeared for a while 
- he'd fa llen off a latrine and coulcln't get 
out. By morning we were as sick as clogs 
- a terrible sight. 

The Sherpas loaded us on to a 
tarpaulin, dragged the entire expedition 
to the river, and clumped us in it. As I 
woke up I remember one of the Sherpas 
shaking his head at me in disgust, saying 
"Sahibs like Buffalo!".' 

In 1983, Child went to the Karakoram 
with another Scott expedition which had 
the multiple objectives of Lobsang Spire, 
Broad Peak and K2, During an attempt 
on Broad Peak, Child 's partner Pele 
Thexton developed pulmonary oedema 
high on the 111011nlai11, necessitating a 
fast descent to a high camp where 
Whillans was resting, 

'We've got a sick man here, Don,' I call 
to the light. Pete crawls a few feet along 
a crest of snow and then stops 
completely, A bobbing headlamp 
approaches. It is Gohar, himself groggy, 
woken from a deep sleep, I lie on my 
back, sit Pete on my shoulders and slide 
us clown the last sixty feet to the tent, 
while Gohar belays, As Don drags Pete 
into the tent, it comes around to 2am. 
We've been moving for 22 hours. 

In the quiet of the tent we lie , all 
crammed in together, rubbing each 
other's limbs and melting snow to get 
vital fluids back into us. Feeling takes a 
long time to return to !TIY hands and feet, 
and Pete's are ice-cold , though not , 
remarkably, frostbitten. Warm liquid perks 
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him up, 
'How are you Gregor1' Pete asks with 

a hopeful spark in his voice. 
'Done in_ Rest a couple of hours 'ti! 

dawn, then we'll head clown.' 
'I'll watch him, lad,' Don says. 
Those words of Pete's were the last we 

ever shared. Two hours later, at dawn on 
June 29th, he awoke to ask Gohar for 
water, Gohar pressed a cup of warm 
liquid to Pete's lips, but Pete clicln 't drink 
from it. Don and Gohar looked at each 
other for a few seconds then ca lled me. 
I awoke with a throbbing headache_ 
'Dead ,' they were saying, But that was 
impossible! We 'd made it through that 
hellish descent. We were going to make 
it clown! Then sense, like a sledge
hammer, prevailed_ 

I rushed into the tent and tried to force 
life into him, through his mouth, w ith 
mine forcing my own, thin, tired air into 
him. His lungs gurgled loudly, saturated 
with his own fluids. I tore his jacket open 
and rhythmically pounded my pa lms 
against his chest to squeeze a beat from 
his heart, but he wou ld have none of it. 
He would only lie there with an expres
sion of sublime rest on his face, as if 
dreaming the same grassy dream as I had 
been_ 

We sat in silence, our heads fu ll of sad 
thoughts , our eyes registering that the 
unthinkable had happened_ Don lay back 
on one elbow, looking at Pete_ 

'It's always the good blokes that go,' 
Don said. 

Suddenly I hated this mountain and it 
heartless geology, What about tJ1e people 
at home and below who loved Pete, what 
about tJ1em1 Tears filled my eyes. Outside, 
the Karakoram was ablaze with a clear 
and calm light. 

'Notice that the wind has suddenly 
dropped?' asked Don. 'Not a breath. It's 
always the same when death is about, 
always a lot of noise and wind, but as 
soon as it gets what it's after it quietens 
clown_ I've seen it before and it's always 
the same.' 

I'm still thinking about that, sti ll 
wondering. ■ 

These extracts are taken }i'om Thin Air, 
Greg Child's account o,/three expeditions 
in the 1980s. Published in 1988 by Patrick 
Stephens, the book remains one of the most 
underrated modern mountaineering 
books_ Greg Child lives in Seal/le_ 



DON WHILLANS 

Don Whillans by Greg Child 

D on was climbing moun
tains before I was born. A 
legendary man best 
known for his first ascent 
of the south face of 

Annapurna I with Dougal Haston in 1970, 
I had read his biography, Portrait of a 
Mountaineer, in high school. It had left 
me with an image of him as a hard-boiled 
and earrhy individualist, blue-collar to the 
bone, quick-tempered, yet soft-hea,ted. 
A master of laconic wit, his philosophic 
gallows humour was a phenomenon of 
the British climbing scene and was 
extolled in climbers' pubs from Wales to 
Chamonix. It had moved Whillans' old 
climbing partner Tom Patey to write: 

'Don has that rarest of gifts, an ability 
to condense whole paragraphs into a 
single, terse, uncompromising sentence. 
But there are occasions when he seems 
almost lyrical in a macabre sort of way. ' 

To bear the brunt of a 
Whillans tale or joke was both 
painful and the greatest 
honour. It was like being cast 
in stone. The Indian boy at the 
airport had made a pertinent 
observation in pointing out that 
Don was somewhat greater 
than thin. Once possessed of 
an athletic rock-gymnast 's 
body, Don attributed his now 
Buclclha-like physiq(1e to his 
wife Audrey's incomparable 
cooking, and perhaps a bit to 
his legendary capacity to put 
away beer. When asked why 
he drank so much , his fond 
reply was that he had 'a morbid 
fear of dehydration '. 

On May 15th, 1981 , we hired 
45 Garwhali porters to carry 
our 1,230 kilos of food and 
equipment into the mountains, 
leaving Gangotri on foot, 
bound for Gomukh. The jour
ney was short - one clay to 

Gomukh, a second to our base 
camp beneath Shivling - but we walked 
slowly as we climbed from 11 ,000 to 
14,000 feet. The roar of the river filled 
the valley and the air was scented with 
wild flowers, herbs and juniper trees. 
Above the trail massive walls of glacier
carved granite _flanked the river. Some, 
like the overhanging south face of Mancia, 
stands sheer- for 4,000 feet. 

Whillans strolled along the trail, shield
ing himself occasionally from the beat
ing sun with a reel umbrella. As he 
rounded a bend in the path he was 
confronted by a gaunt, ash-covered yogi. 
It was a meeting of the worlds. They 
stared at each other for a moment, then 
the yogi raised his open palm for 
Whillans to drop a coin into. 'Hmm,' says 
Whillans, 'are you on some kind of spon
sored walk?' Whillans then grasped the 
yogi's hand firmly and shook it, utterly 
confounding the man. 
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Colin Downer, Merv English and Steve 
Sustacl sat talking with Doug about the 
difficulty of communicating with Ratan, 
the chief instructor of the Indian climbers 
with whom we were working. Because of 
Ratan 's rudimentary English, in order to 
tell him anything it had to go through 
Balwant for translation. Even ordering 
Ratan out of the way of falling rocks 
required this roundabout process. 

'And old Don - he won't carry a load,' 
said Merv. 'He fills his bloody pack with 
his sleeping bag. If you ask him to carry 
something he says "It's not the weight -
it's where to put it! ".' 

'Well, Don 's getting on in years. He 
has trouble with his knees,' counters 
Doug in defence of his canny old friend. 
Don had long ago cleciclecl that his 
seniority excused him from carrying 
heavy loads. 

'And he wouldn 't brew you a cup of 
tea if your life clepenclecl on it. He 
expects us to do all the bloody cooking,' 
snarls Colin, fiddling with a Rubik's cube. 
He grew frustrated with it and threw the 
toy clown. Colin revelled in his fiery 
impatience to get results quickly. Whether 
trying to achieve a full body tan or accli
matise as fast as the rest of us, the results 
were always of a similar order - sunburnt 
genitals or headaches. Doug smiled at 
Colin 's complaint. 

'Ah, well, I warned you about Don and 
cooking before we left. It's his genera
tion, his up-bringing. There are certain 
things he won't do, and cooking is one of 
them. He thinks it's woman's work, or 
something like that. On Everest in 1972 I 
spent a week in a tent with him, cooking 
all his meals. I finally told him "Don, I'm 
not your mother!" He just sat there and 
said , "You 're not one of those types that 
moans about a bit of cookin', are you?'" 

But if Don's idiosyncrasies flustered his 
team-mates, his humour galvanised us 
all. At midnight a yell from his tent roused 

continued on previous page<< 



tagonia Icecap - 1973 
International Pamirs - 1974 

Everest the Hard Way - 1975 
Changabang WestWall -1976 

lnernational Makalu - 1977 
K2 - 1978 

Kangchenjunga - 1979 
Nanga Parbat - 1980 

Mt. Kongur - 1981 
Ogre -1982 

Lhotse - 1983 
Indian Everest - 1984 

China Caves - 1985 
Karakoram - 1986 

Everest N. Face - 1987 
British Services Everest - 1988 

Everest (Burgess) - 1989 
nnes Unsupported N. Pole - 1990 

Everest N. E. Ridge - :1991 
Dare Star Everest in Winter - 1992 

d s t i 11 
climbing 

Full colour catalogue available from : 
Mountain Equipment, Dawson Street, 

Hyde, Cheshire, SK141RD. 
Tel: 0613665020 
Fax: 061 366 9732 



IN THE COMPANY OF EXPERTS 

YOU CAN'T GO WRONG 
It's a daunting responsibility producing equipment that 

you need to depend on. Here at Lowe Alpine it's a 

responsibility that we embrace with k}:-!:ll'p 
confidence. Our experienced team of f ~/rre-~~~ 
designers and field testers know \ C';YJff ~'~Jt 
exactly what's required in the harshest '\:!...,I?. A~ 

~ ~ 

of environments, and 25 years in the business means 

you can trust the quality of our range. A range which 

uses only the best available fabrics, components and 

manufacturing methods. So when you're using Lowe, 

you're in good company. 
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