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ISSUE 6 JANUARY / FEBRUARY 1994 

features: 

30 Mixed blessings Eight of the finest from the world 
of Scottish mixed climbing Big stone A special issue 

on big wall climbing in the United States 42 Rats John 
Long on the unlikely but frightening world of the 

Yosemite rats of the 
1970s 46 Tis-sa-ack 

revisited Three 
unfashionable and 

innocent Brits on the 
Robbins / Peterson 

classic 54 John 
William Middendorf 

Cameron M. Burns 
profiles the American big 

wall specialist 
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Front cover: John Middendorf -
profiled by Cam Burns on page 54 -
during the first ascent of Tricks of the 
Tramp on Isaac in the Court of the 
Patriarchs, Zion National Park. 
Photo by Bill Hatcher. 
Above: Martin Moran on the initial 
groove pitch of Blood, Sweat and 
Tears (Vll ,8) on the West Central Wall 
of Beinn Eighe's Triple buttresses -
see page 38 for more details. 
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An active interest in 
mountaineering and climbing 
is all you need to become a 
Mountain Review subscriber. .. 

You may have difficulty in getting hold of a copy of Mountain 

Review - stockists are not on every street corner, but only 

specialist climbing and mountaineering equipment retailers. 

If finding your copy is difficult (shops have been selling out), 

what better reason to subscribe. Let us get it to you, and for 

less than the cover price. 

As a MoRe subscriber, you will also be given the opportunity 

of selected special offers, such as special prices on 

mountaineering books. 

All in all a superb package of information and entertainment. 

And great value - just £18.00 for six issues (see below for 

overseas rates). The most collectable climbing magazine around, 

a small number of back issues are available to order. 

Subscribe today using the form below, 
or call our credit card hotline on 0298 72801 

Name: ------------------- Address: ____________ _ 

Postcode: -------------------------- ----------

Subscription to commence with Issue __ for one year. 

_ I enclose a cheque for £18.00 payable to Mountain Review. 

_ Please debit my Visa/Mastercard/Access for the sum of £18.00. 

No: ____ / ____ / ____ I ____ Expiry: __ I __ 

Cardholder Name: _______ Signature: __________________ _ 

Overseas Rates are: Europe £28.00 Rest of World £30.00 



Range 
Includes: 

Harnesses 

Carabiners 

Descenders 

Pitons 

Helmets 

Ice Axes 

Crampons 

Ice Screws 

Ski Skins 

Rucsacs 
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Whether you are Winter Hill 
walking or Alpine Climbing, 
Cassin make the gear to 

take you to the Top. 

Distributors -
Orion Equipment 

261 Sauchiehall St, Glasgow G2 3EZ 
Tel: 041 332 7513 Fax: 041 331 2756 

BACK ISSUES 
of Mountain Review are available 

in limited numbers as below. 

To order back issues send 
payment of £2.95 per issue 
required plus £1.00 
postage for up to two mag
azines. Make cheques 
payable to Mountain 
Review, and send payment 
and delivery address to: 
Mountain Review, PO Box 
21, Buxton, Derbyshire, 
SK17 9BR UK. 

Credit card 
~ Hotline I I 
~ 0298 72801 .=. 
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THE INTELLIGENT ALTERNATIVE 
BREATHABLE WATERPROOFS WITHOUT MEMBRANES 

The NIKWAX ANALOGY revolutionises waterproof clothing. 
It provides superior breathability in cold and wet conditions, 
durability, lightness, flexibility, comfort and safety - and at much 
more acceptable prices than the microporous membranes and 
hydrophilic coatings of the 70's and 80's. 

One guiding principle has always directed the original 
creation and subsequent refinement of Nikwax Waterproofing 
Technology - the maintenance of unique performance advantages 
over competing products. 

Photo: Greg Care, Chamonix 
Nov. 91 . P. BUTLER wearing 
Paramo Nevada jacket, 
salopettes, Paramo Alpine 
gaiters and mitts. 

All Paramo clothing 
conforms to the 
Standards of the 
NIKWAX 
ANALOGY. 

-~"The NIKWAX 
ANALOGY clothing system 

is quite incredible. The 
vapour transmission far exceeds 

any other clothing system that I 
have ever used, and the comfort is second to 

none ... My breathable membrane clothing is now 
retired to the cupboard ... " 

Peter Hill, MLC, Fellow of the Royal Geographical Society, 
member of the Alpine Club, Nov. '91. 

'~This ... Paramo Nevada suit ... was used on peak and high 
mountain, and also climbing this summer The overall first 

impression was how light and comfortable the garment 
was. You quickly forget that you are wearing a waterproof 

because movement is easy and unrestricted." 
Emile Moling, Technical Consultant to the French Mountain 

Federation (Federation Francaise de la Montagne), Oct. '91 

"I've never had any rain penetration (in my Paramo Prima 
jacket) whatsoever - only some dampness due to 

condensation after 6 hours walking on a raw day of low 
cloud and steady rain for the first 4 hours. That is a very 

good performance indeed. When the rain stopped the 
jacket was dry in 20 minutes." 

Gladys Sellers, Gear Tester, Rambling Today Magazine, Spring '91. 

To ffnd out more about NIKWAX ANALOGY and the 
whole range of Nikwax products and services write to 

Carmen Brown, NIKWAX, UNIT F, DURGATES IND. EST., 
WAD HURST, EAST SUSSEX TN5 6DF 
or phone (0892) 783855 or fax: (0892) 783748. 

NIKWAX 
LEAD BY INNOVATION 



ISSUE 6 JANUA R Y / FE B RU A RY 1994 

regulars: 

8 out there: 
Stephen Venables recalls his meeting 
with Torno Cesen. Audrey Salkeld on 

the life and times of Jack Langland . 

15 notes & records: 
The year's round-up from the CIS. 
Greenland Targets, successes and 
pensioners. The Alps A summary of all 
the principal achievements in 1993. 

66 departments: 
Greg Child's Mixed Emotions-the 

real book of 1993? Banff Charlie Wolf 

on the premier English language film 
festival. Doug Scott on improving 

wages for Sherpas. The perils of winter 
alpinism by Mark Diggins. 

86 once in a lifetime: 
Mugs Stump by David Stephenson. 

Top: Street children in 
Kathmandu. Read Doug 
Scott on making the money 
stay where it's needed 
on page 74. 
Left: The shadowy world of 
winter alpinism. Mark 
Diggins on the north-east 
flank of the Verte. 
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above 
the rest 
"simply the best" 

Jerry Moffatt 

DR International Climbing Walls 
are an internationally 

renowned company who provide 
top quality Rock Climbing 

Walls. 

We offer expertise on all forms of climbing 
walls, free-standing towers, 

competition walls, modular and mechanical 
systems, bolt-on holds, sprayed 

and sculptured poured concrete walls and 
special climbing wall blocks. 

For the best advice in this specialist field, 
contact: 

■ 
INTERNATIONAL 

CLIMBING 

39 Steps, Leeds Road, Pool Bank, Otley, 
West Yorkshire, LS21 3BR, UK. 

Telephone: 0532 842369 
Fax: 0532 843128 

TIGHTROPE 
THE FUN OF CLIMBING 

by Dennis Gray 
POST FREE OFFER £9.95 

"Dennis tells a good tale and moves into top gear when 
he gets on to his favourite topic, Whillans. He has 
spawned so many tales, both genuine and apocryphal. 
Dennis swears the ones produced here are true." 

Frank Wilkinson Yorkshire Evening Post. 
"Easily Dennis Gray's best book. I strongly recommend you read it." 

Ed Douglas Mountain Review. 
Soft back, 218 x 146mm, 192 pp: With photos from Dennis's family 
album, some never seen before. 
Also signed limited collectors edition in hardback. Specially bound, 
signed, limited to 125 copies.£ 18.00 post free. ~ 

Available from bookshops or from The Ernest Press, 
I Thomas Street, Holyhead, Gwynedd LL65 I RR 

Eda le vta Activity Centre 
BEGINNERS AND IMPROVERS CLIMBING WEEKENDS 
BEGINNERS AND IMPROVERS NAVIGATION WEEKENDS 
ML TB SINGLE PITCH SUPERVISOR TRAINING & ASSESSMENT 
MLTB MOUNTAIN WALKING LEADER TRAINING 
WINTER MOUNTAINEERING SKILLS (SCOTLAND) 

OR Courses designed specifically for you. 

For further details contact: 
Edale YHA Activity Centre, Rowland Cote, Netherbooth, 

Edale, Sheffield S30 2ZH Tel: 0433 670302 

'If 
SECOND 

STEP 
Fine, Rare and Old 
Mountaineering 

Books and Memorabilia 

BOUGHT and SOLD 

Charles Clarke 
York Arcade, 80 Islington High Street, 

Camden Passage, London N 1 8EQ 
Tel/Fax: 071 359 6412 

OPEN WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY 
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CONGRATULATIONS! 
To all of our 1993 Summiteers: 

EVEREST (8,848m) 7 members 
CHOOYU (8,201m) 3 members 
ACONCAGUA (6,959m) 9 members 
MERA (6,476m) 13 members (2 expeditions) 
STOK KANGRI (6,121m) 28 members (3 expeditions) 
ELBRUS (5,642m) 18 members (2 expeditions) 

- and all the climbers who ascended other peaks with us in 1993. 

For details of our future expeditions, which include all of 
the SEVEN SUMMITS, please ask for our free colour brochure:-

.,,-.., w 
~ ~ :-.,e _,,, 

,. V 'f 20 The Mall Clifton e Bristol BS8 4DR 
Tel: 0272 237163 

Al Q Fax: 0272 744993 

Multi-fuel capability: Engineered to burn most 
available fuels; including petrol, paraffin, diesel, 
white spirits and white gas (Coleman fuel). 

Field Maintainable:The X-GKII and the MSR fuel 
pump can be completely broken down for 

cleaning or part replacement. 

Lightweight: Only 440gms including windscreens 
and pump. Separate 22oz fuel bottle 140gms, 
empty. 

Fast and Efficient: Originally designed for sub 
zero expeditions needing to melt snow and boil 
water, fast. 

MSR Quality: Manufactured, to the highest 
standards in Seattle, home of the USA aerospace 
industry. 

USE ONLY MSR FUEL BOTTLES WITH MSR 
STOVES 

4 
See the MSR X·GKII at your 
specialist outdoor retailer. 
For further details, contact: 
FIRST ASCENT. Units 4 & 5, 
Llmetree Business Park, Matlock, 
Derbys. DE4 3EJ. 

Tel: 0629 580484. 



OUT THERE CESEN CONTROVERSY 

World Cup results: At Laval in France, the 
final competition in a season reduced from 
nine events to six through a lack of financial 
support, Fran9ois Legrand and Robyn 
Erbesfield both won to repeat their successes 
of 1992 and clinch their respective world 
titles. Legrand has now won four consecutive 
World Cups and his success completed a 
clean sweep for the French at Laval with 
Fran9ois Lombard coming second and 
Fran9ois Petit - Legrand's only real 
challenger for the overall title - coming third. 
Erbesfield also triumphed with her nearest 
rival , the Swiss climber Susi Good, finishing 
third behind one of the new crop of French 
starts Liv Sansoz. Next year there are eleven 
World Cup events planned although as one 
informed source put it, the Sword of 
Damocles hangs over some of these. 

Museum pieces: In MoRe 4 we ran an 
editorial comment piece in Out There 
suggesting that the time had come to 
establish a museum or collection in Britain of 
climbing memorabilia and photographs as so 
many other countries had done. There are 
several incidental references in this issue of 
MoRe alone to such establishments and the 
benefits they offer and several readers have 
agreed that it is an excellent idea for the UK. 
Is there no one in the British climbing scene 
prepared to take the project on? 

The Second Step: Not that one but the new 
climbing bookshop run by Charles Clarke -
neurologist, mountaineer and MoRe 
columnist - which specialises in 'fine, rare 
and old books'. Among the more valuable 
items are a first edition of Filippi's Karakoram 
and Western Himalaya and The Pioneers of 
the Alps by Cunningham and Abney. Pictures 
are available too, including a portrait of Eric 
Shipton. The Second Step is at York Arcade, 
80 Islington High Street, London N1 8EQ, two 
minutes from Angel tube. The shop is open 
on Wednesdays and Saturdays. 

BOOTLESS ON MERU: The beautiful but deadly east face of Meru in the Garwhal 

Himalaya remains inviolate despite two more attempts this autumn. Johnny 

Dawes, pictured above, was part of a British team that got 1,100 metres. up the 

1,500-metre wall , leading two ES pitches at 6,000 metres in the process until he 

dropped one of his boots. The team, fully extended and with 400 metres still to 

climb, had no option except retreat although they have vowed to return. Dawes 

fell 200 metres during the descent, luckily stopping short of a large crevasse. 

Sadly, one member will not be going back. The South African Philip Lloyd was 

killed recently in an abseiling accident in the Paine region of Patagonia. A full 

obituary of this talented young climber will appear in a later issue. 

Cesen lndgame 
Recent revelations from Slovenia and the 
intervention of Reinhold Messner have 
severely compromised the confidence of 
the mountaineering world in the claim 
by Torno Cesen to have climbed the south 
face of Lhotse in 1990. In the light of these 
events, Stephe n Ve na bles , t~e only 
British journalist to have interviewed 
Cesen in person, reevaluates his opinion. 

IN TI-IE SUMMER OF 1990 I interviewed Torno 
Cesen at his home in Slovenia. His family 
was very hospitable and he gave up 
several hours to go climbing and to talk 
about his Himalayan career. 

Our discussion centred on his recent 
Lhotse climb. I had no reason to doubt 
his word but I was naturally curious to 
find out exactly how he had pulled off 
such an extraordinary feat, so I ques-
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tioned him quite closely. 
His accounts of the first two-thirds of 

the face sounded utterly convincing. 
Given that the lower part was mainly 
snow and ice, it was quite conceivable 
that someone extraordinarily fit could 
have climbed it very fast in the dark. The 
harder middle section - going through 
the central funnel - was also described 
convincingly; by soloing fast, Cesen was 
able to take the central avalanche gully, 
avoiding the safer but much harder 
ground to the right, taken by the big 
Slovenian expedition of 1981. 

Equally convincingly, Cesen said that 
during his descent on the third afternoon, 
when avalanches made the gully lethal , 
he used old Slovenian anchors on the 
righthand cliffs to make a safe abseil 
descent. He took great pains, before the 
climb, to study the 1981 records in great 
detail. 

So far so good, although I was amazed 
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at his claim to have acclimatised for the 
ascent in under two weeks. The real 
crunch was the upper face, above the 
top bivouac. This final 300-metre section 
had tied down the 1981 expedition for 
days and days, eventually forcing it to 
give up and accept a consolation exit out 
to the left, onto the Nuptse-Lhotse ridge. 

The whole of Cesen's 'first ascent' claim 
rested on his being the first climb all the 
way to the summit. 

I asked him how he had succeeded in 
one morning, where his compatriots had 
got completely bogged down. His answer 
was that he found a better line, the crux 
of which was a single pitch of about 60 
metres which took him about three hours. 

'What happened above that?' I asked, 
recalling photos of apparently steep 
complex terrain. He dismissed the rest as 
'easy' ground. 

I am still perplexed by that final 
section. However, let us suppose that he 
did complete it to the crest of the Nuptse
Lhotse ridge; what about the final section 
beyond that, for the Cesen route hits the 
ridge quite a distance left of Lhotse's main 
summit? 

Three years ago I was mystified by the 
lack of detail in his account of the final 
day, but accepted the vagueness as the 
result of a mind stretched to the limit at 
extreme altitude. There were other details 
that surprised me, for instance his claim 
to have survived without a stove, manag
ing on just three litres of coffee in ther
mos flasks. However, I just assumed that 
this man, given his previous remarkable 
record, was just in a different league from 
normal Himalayan climbers. In any case, 
he seemed to have convincing photo
graphic proof. 

We looked at various viewpacks of 
mixed slides - the usual sort of jumble 
that results from endless to-ing and fro
ing, re-sorting and re-labelling between 
climber and publishers. He showed me 
several detailed shots said to have been 
taken on the hard middle section of the 
face - shots looking down and across 
hard mixed ground - the sort of rather 
boring shots that solo climbers usually 
get. He also showed me a sunset shot 
taken from the top bivouac looking west 
across the upper fluted snowfield. It 
looked very similar to a shot published 
after the 1981 attempt and could only 
have been taken from high on Lhotse's 
south face. 

CESEN CONTROVERSY 

I was longing to see something of the 
final crux section, but he had nothing -
fair enough, perhaps, for a man pushing 
the limits - but he did have a shot look
ing down into the western cwm, which 
he could only have taken by emerging 
at the top of the south face. Even if he did 
not make it all the way to the summit, 
he must at least have emerged from the 
south face onto the summit ridge and 
assuming that he followed his stated line, 
it must have been at a point consider
ably higher that the 1981 attempt. 

As far as I can remember, Cesen did 
not say at any point that any of the Lhotse 
pictures were taken by anyone else. It 
didn't occur to me that might be the case. 
Now, of course, we know that Cesen 
borrowed the photos, and that many 
other details of the Lhotse climb and all 
his other climbs are mysterious - to say 
the least. 

Perhaps, despite all this, he did achieve 
the Lhotse climb. I suspect that no 
amount of armchair hypothesising will 
prove it either way and in the end some
one will have to climb the Cesen line , 
see if those pegs and that fixed line are 
there - at about 8,300 metres - and then 
see how hard the final section to the 
summit really is. 

LETTERS TO VERTICAL magazine from the 
Slovenians Viki Groselj and Tone Skarja, 
w r ites Ed Doug las, have confirmed 
that the picture of the western cwm at 
the heart of the Cesen controversy is 
Groselj 's. The effect of Skarja's letter is 
to place some distance between the 
Slovenian climbing 'establishment' and 
Cesen. What is less obvious is how it took 
three years for the photograph to be 
recognised. Allowing that Groselj could 
have been abroad and missed the publi
cation of Cesen's various articles, it seems 
inconceivable that nobody in Slovenia 
saw and recognised the photograph. Why 
the silence? Cesen , meanwhile, has tried 
to argue that he never claimed the photo
graph as his own and that it was a 
mistake by Jean-Mi Asselin at Vertical. 
This is contradicted by a number of 
earlier interviews in which Cesen defends 
the photograph as his own. Such trans
parent fallacies do not inspire confidence. 
If Cesen wishes his climb to remain in 
the history books as fact rather than 
controversy then he will have to produce 
some extremely plausible answers. ■ 
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Alpine deadlock: An international treaty 
aimed at stopping environmental degradation 
in the Alps is being obstructed by the skiing 
industry. The declaration, pledged as long 
ago as 1989, was to have been ratified in 
November but one of the protocols - dealing 
with tourism - has meant that it has been left 
unsigned. The protocol , written by France, 
has not set meaningful limits on heli-skiing, 
artificial snow-making and development of 
skiing facilities. These areas are already the 
subject of stringent legislation in Germany 
and Swiss and Bavarian ski operators fear 
unfair competition will damage their business 
if the French do not have to meet the same 
standards. 

Standing Rock: First climbed in 1962 by 
Layton Kor, Huntley Ingalls and Steve Komito 
at A4, Standing Rock was freed this October 
by Keith Reynolds and Walt Shipley. Portions 
of the first two pitches had been freed before 
and these went at 5.10+ and 5.10+/5.11 -. 
Reynolds then took a fall when a hold 
snapped on the third pitch but recovered to 
get it second try. The two climbers avoided 
the cracks used to aid the tower originally, 
preferring to face climb, and they also 
managed to do it clean although there is 
substantial fixed gear on route. More details 
next issue. 

MA2000 awards: Despite the postponement 
of this little-known but influential conference 
on mountain adventure and the environment 
held bi -annually in Florence, it has 
nevertheless made two awards after seeking 
advice from the hundred or so delegates due 
to attend. Both awards go this time to Britons. 
The MA200 Award made to the company 
whose products enhance mountain 
adventure without damage to the 
environment goes to Mark Vallance for the 
revolution his company brought about with 
the production of Friends and for giving over 
ten per cent of Wild Country's profits to the 
Wild Country Foundation which promotes 
'adventure in the mountains and the 
protection of the mountain environment' . The 
Niccolo Machiavelli Award (yes, that 
Machiavelli) which is made to the company 
putting most into mountain conservation goes 
to Chris Brasher whose trust - established 
with £500,000 from the sale of Brasher's 
share in Fleetfoot and maintained with a 
share of the royalties from sales of Brasher 
Boots - has offered great support to the John 
Muir Trust. In 1992 and 1993 alone the Chris 
Brasher Trust made grants totalling £232,500 
for land purchases in West Affric and 
Snowdonia and the renovation of two remote 
Youth Hostels. Brasher is a well-known 
former athlete, broadcaster and journalist and 
is currently chairman of Berghaus. 



JACK LONGLAND OBITUARY 

Errata: In MoRe 5 the days that Jon Tinker 
and Maciej Berbeka reached the summit of 
Everest were transposed. In the article by 
Voytek Kurtyka - The Polish Syndrome -
the list of Polish Himalayan achievements 
should have begun with the ascent of 
Kunyang Kish in 1971 , then the highest 
unclimbed mountain - although Kurtyka did 
of course mention it the main article. During 
the winter expedition to Cho Oyu in 1985, 
Kukuczka was a later arrival and much of the 
preparation of the route had been done by 
others, including Maciej Berbeka, something 
which the list failed to point out. In the 
Alaskan report by Geoff Hornby, it was stated 
that a number of ropes tried a line to the right 
of the Moonflower buttress on the north 
buttress of Hunter. Greg Child and Michael 
Kennedy were on the north buttress but not 
on this line. In the report on Shivling we 
inaccurately stated that Hans 
Kammerlander was Swiss. He is, of course, 
Tyrolean. Liz Hawley writes from Kathmandu, 
commenting on Alison Hargreaves' ambition 
to be the first woman to climb Everest without 
oxygen. This, of course, assumes that Lydia 
Bradey did not reach the summit in 1988. Ms 
Hawley makes the point that this issue is far 
from settled and in Peter Gillman's definitive 
lists her ascent is accepted. We would also 
like to apologise to Rob Collister for spelling 
his name wrong on the masthead and for the 
unforgivable error of misprinting our 
telephone number. It is as was stated on the 
masthead and not in last issue's Out There. 
For the record, our new editorial number is 
(+44) (0)717004414. Due to a number of 
late design changes, a caption in the Cerro 
Kishtwar feature and one in the Middendorf 
feature lost their relevance and we apologise 
for any confusion. In the Cerro Kishtwar 
article, the topo illustrating the line of the 
Fowler-Sustad route was that taken by the 
climbers on the ascent itself. In the Monte 
Rosa feature, Claude Remy writes to point 
out that the unnamed porter with lmseng was 
Alessandro Corsi who returned with help to 
discover the corpses of lmseng and the 
others 200 metres higher than where the 
avalanche occurred due to the enormous 
updraught and not at the bottom of the face 
as the article suggested. We also failed to 
publish details of two of the most recent 
routes on Monte Rosa's east face, Gringo, 
put up in July 1990 by V. Furlan and B. 
Pockar, and the other - No Pasaran - was 
established by Pockar and M. Jamnik 
between Gringo and Gardin in March 1992. 
The latter pair were responsible for the new 
line put up last year that we did include. 
Finally, the publisher of The High Mountains 
of the Alps - reviewed this issue by Stephen 
Venables on page 66 - was not Hodder & 
Stoughton but its imprint Diadem. 

Sir Jack longlan~ 
Audrey Salkeld describes the life and 
career of the British mountaineer, broad
caster and educationalist Sir Jack 
Long/and (1905--93). 

JACK LONGIAND LIKED to say that by modem 
standards he came to climbing late, being 
nearly twenty when he joined Cambridge 
University Mountaineering Club on going 
up to Jesus College in 1924. True, as a 
schoolboy, he had been taken with his 
brother on a reading party in the Alps 
above Geneva, but the anxious teacher in 
charge allowed no straying from the inside 
of all mountain paths. Young Jack eyed 
the glac iers and peaks all round and 
couldn't help concluding: 'These things 
are meant to be gone up!' 

At Cambridge he fell under the influ
ence of Geoffrey Winthrop Young, the 
'patron saint' of undergraduates as he 
called him. Sunday evenings would be 
spent with his contemporaries at 5 Bennet 
Place, the home of Geoffrey and his wife 
Len, sitting at the feet of the master, reflect
ing on life and plotting expeditions. 

For the CUMC th is was a singularly 
creative period when, besides Langland, it 
could boast such talents as Peter Bicknell, 
Freddie Spencer Chapman, Percy Wyn 
Harris, Ted Hicks, Lawrence Wager, Gino 
Watkins, Ivan Waller, and Charles Warren 
among others. British rock climbing , 
though popular, was seen as preparation 
for bigger mountains, and that for the 
meanwhile meant the Alps or the Arctic. 

Little was being done in the Himalaya, 
and Everest was closed to mountaineers as 
a result of the dancing lama fiasco which 
followed the British expedition of 1924. 
But in 1932 - by which time Longland had 
left Cambridge with a double first and was 
lecturing in English at Durham - on a train 
to Newcastle, he read that permission had 
been granted for another Everest trip: 

'I jumped up and down in the carriage 
and cried and said, "My God1 There's a 
chance I shall be asked to go".' 

In the event he did not wait to be asked, 
but took the precaution of writing indi
vidua lly to Bruce, Ruttledge , 
Younghusband and others he considered 
influential in the matter. His suit-pressing 
paid off and he was invited to join the 
1933 team. 

In the 1920s Everest parties had 
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included a high proportion of grizzled trav
ellers, rather than mountaineers, mostly 
of military background and good, there
fore, at managing porters and making do 
in rough country. But this time more 
young climbers who had won their spurs 
rock clin1bing and in tl1e Alps were mixed 
with what they cheekily regarded as the 
'bloody soldiery'. The premature arrival 
of monsoon storms prevented them clin1b
ing any higher than their predecessors, 
though Langland will be remembered as 
the hero of the hour. 

After establishing an assault camp for 
Wager and Wyn-Harris at 27,500 feet - the 
highest camp pitched at tl1is time - Jack 
distinguished hin1self by guiding his party 
of eight exhausted Sherpas safely down 
tl1rough a blizzard to Camp V, a remark
able piece of route finding in appaling 
conditions. 'I seemed to have crowded a 
lifetin1e of fear and struggle and respon
sibility into that short time,' he said later. 

After the expedition, arguments broke 
out over Ruttledge's leadership. His mild 
manner and hesitancy in making decisions 
had exasperated many of the younger 
element. If there was to be another 
attempt, Langland , for one, backed his 
replacement by Ferdie Crawford. In the 
event, Eric Shipton led a small reconnais
sance expedition which was squeezed in 
at short notice in 1935, and the Committee 
supported Ruttledge again for what proved 
another abortive attempt in 1936. 
Langland, who had been in the Arctic in 
1935, declined a place under Ruttledge 
the following year. He was invited to 
Everest once more, by Tilman in 1938, but 
having by then taken up directorship of 
the Community Service Council for 
Durham, felt unable to spare the time. 

In a full life of conspicuous public 
service, Langland never lost his commit
ment to mountaineering and went on to 

occupy an elder statesman role very like 
his own model, Geoffrey Winthrop Young. 
As County Education Officer for 
Derbyshire - a post he held between 1949 
and 1970 - he initiated the first local 
authority Outdoor Pursuits Centre - White 
Hall , near Buxton - and he chaired the 
joint BMC and CCPR Committee which 
devised the Mountain Leadership 
Certificate to train tl10se in charge of young 
parties in the hills. 

Always a man of principle and a lover 
of debate, he was quick to leap into any 
argument, frequently crossing swords witl1 



those who opposed his views. Frank 
Smythe - who, it must be said, bore a 
massive chip on his shoulder when it 
came to 'varsity intellectuals' - complained 
that on Everest Jack's 'mess tent jabber
ings' used to drive him to the solitude of 
his own tent; and to Ruttledge, Smythe 
spitefully confided that Jack had a mind 
capable of raising a warped and twisted 
edifice of thought on entirely false 
premises. With the ability to arouse such 
passion it is not surprising, looking back 
on all the major mountaineering disputes 
of his day, to find that Jack was in there, 
playing an influential role. Besides the 
Ruttledge controversy, he also spoke up 
for Shipton in the leadership manoevur
ings before the 1953 Everest expedition. 

But it was his championship of educa
tional climbing which brought him his 
most contentious conflict. When the BMC's 
Hunt Report of 1975 articulated a wide
spread concern that mountaineering was 
being distorted by well-intentioned if naive 
educational procedures, recommending 
not only the abolition of all certification, 
but the renaming of the MLC training 
scheme to clarify its basic nature. Longland 
took the criticisms hard, seeing tl1em as 
invincible ignorance and selfish arrogance. 

Throughout the 'training debate' which 
rumbled on into the next decade , he 
fought like a terrier to keep his original 
concept intact, finally forming a break
away board with the suppo1t of the CCPR 
after the BMC unilaterally enacted a consti-

JACK LONGLAND OBITUARY 

tution for the original Mountain Training 
Board. Ultimately, Alpine Club arbiters 
engineered a reconciliation and a some
what changed Mountain Walking Leader 
Training Board worked on in tandem with 
a BMC Training Committee. The protracted 
acrimony of this dispute overshadowed 
the contribution Longland made in open
ing up the hills to young people and, 
through training, to significantly reduce 
the alarming rise in accidents that had 
accompanied increased popularity. 

A natural athlete, Longland was brilliant 
on rock and will be forever commemo
rated by the climb that bears his name. 
Langland's, on Clogwyn clu 'r Arclclu, led in 
gym shoes and without runners on Whit 
Sunday 1928, was the first to breach the 
black cliffs western buttress, and marked 
the opening up of climbing on Cloggy. 

Other i.mpottant routes were Purgatory 
on Lliwedcl, which he climbed the follow
ing Easter, and Javelin Blade, put up at 
Idwal in 1930. In the Alps, he went in for 
the long alpine traverses advocated by 
Geoffrey Winthrop Young, packing as 
much as possible into a single day, but in 
his case eschewing guides. With the British 
East Greenland Expedition in 1935 , 
Longland explored the Watkins Mountains, 
named after his Cambridge contemporary 
who had been lost in Greenland three 
years earlier. At university, he won a blue 
for pole-vaulting and a delightful photo
graph taken by Frank Smythe in 1933 of 
Longland at Tingre Dzong in Tibet shows 
Jack soaring on his pole over the heads 
of four fellow Everesters who hold aloft 
an improvised bar - to the astonishment 
of a group of villagers. 

For over twenty years, Jack Longlancl 
chaired the popular BBC radio quiz My 
Word, and made frequent appearances on 
Any Questions? which demonstrated, as 
his obituary notice in Tbe Times observed, 
how 'in the clays before that programme 
fell victim to the stranglehold of politicians 
that amateurs can be every bit as effective 
- and a great deal more entertaining -
than party professionals when it comes 
to discussing the issues of the day'. Few 
who heard him will forget how, despite 
the frailty of extreme age, he held a 
packed audience in thrall during an 
emotional evening of lectures by eminent 
Everesters at the RGS in 1990. He was 
the star, offering a pe1formance as profes
sional and entertaining - that word again 
- as any in his illustrious career. ■ 
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Face Dancing: The book to commemorate 
the life of the British climber Rachel Farmer is 
now available, featuring some excellent 
photography from Britain and France. 
Proceeds from the sale of the book will go to 
the Rachel Farmer Trust which is raising 
money to help sick and underprivileged 
children. Copies are available from The 
Rachel Farmer Trust, 116 Cowlishaw Road, 
Hunters Bar, Sheffield, S11 SXH. Cheques 
for £12 should be made payable to The 
Rachel Farmer Trust (Sheffield University). 
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FACE DANCING 

~ 
Lectures: Doug Scott's 'North and South' UK 
tour continues. his remaining dates are: 
February 11th, Clachaig in Glencoe (08552 
252); February 16th, Inverness (0463 
221718); February 18th, Cheltenham (0242 
227979); February 21st, Poole (0202 
670521 ); February 23rd, Norwich (0953 
887217); February 24th, Reading (0734 
591591); February 25th, Newark (0636 
71156); March 4th, Abergavenny (0600 
713410); March 5th, Crowthorne (0344 
771259); March 6th, Northampton (0604 
24811 ); *March 7th, Boston (0205 722336 -
daytime); *March 8th, Lincoln (0522 522848 
- daytime); March 9th, Brighton (0273 
600897); March 10th, Oxford (0865 483033); 
March 11th, Buxton (0298 72190); **March 
12th, Plas y Brenin; March 13th, Mold (0352 
75514); **March 17th, Penrith (0766 64377). 
Lectures marked • are Doug's Himalayan 
Climber lecture, those marked•• are his Big 
Wall Climbing lecture. Dennis Gray is doing 
a lecture in Leeds at 7.30pm on February 9th 
at the Leeds Metropolitan University 
Student's Union. Tickets are available from 
Centresport in Leeds. 

Congratulations: There can be few climbers 
who read both Mountain Review and the 
gossip rag Hello!, but those who do will know 
that Tom Cruise has decided that he is the 
man to play the part of Joe Simpson in the 
movie of Touching the Void. Congrats also to 
Rebecca Stephens who was awarded an 
MBE in the New Year's Honours List for 
climbing Everest and exposing herself so 
fearlessly to the media. 



Plas-y-Brenin 1994 
Capel Curing, Gwynedd 

5th February Dr. MIKE STROUD 
The Crossing of Antarctica 

12th February JUDY LEDEN 
(World Champion Hang Glider Pilot) 
Fly High, Fly Fm 

26th February ANDY PERKINS 
Patagonia, Land of Tempests 

5th March PETER KNOWLES 
{Big River Kayaking) 
Wild and Wooly in the Himalayas 

12th March DOUG SCOTT 
A Big Wall Extravaganza 

19th March MICK FOWLER 
Cerro Kisbtwar 

26th March JERRY MOFFATT 
Rock Around the World 

2nd April RICK ALLEN 
North Face Direct on Dhaulagiri 

Tickets £4.50 each Lectures start at 8pm 
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Arfon House, Holyhead Road, Betws-y-Coed, U24 OAP 

Ttltphont: 0690 710234 



Pamir 
The results of the two moun
taineering championships - of 
Russia and the CIS - have been 
published and, as usual , practi
cally all the best ascents of the 
season had been submitted for 
the competition. The most 
significant achievements were 
made by the Yekaterinburg 
team led by A. Klenov. Among 
the ascents in the 'cliff' class, 
their first ascent on Pik Slesov 
( 4240m) in the Pamir-Alai was 
declarecj the best in Russia. 
This route lies to the right of 
the three already established 
lines and is probably the most 
complicated of them all. The 
route is 800 metres long and 40 
percent was predominantly aid 
climbing. Klenov's team also 
put up another route, the east 
face of Pik 4810m which took 
the second prize in the 'techni
cal' class of the Russian cham
pionship. Botl1 routes took five 
days. In the same region, a St 
Petersbug team led by S. 
Semiletkin made a new variant 
of the 1992 Spanish route on 
Pili: Slesov. Some of the two
person mountaineering teams 
were also awarded prizes for 
difficult ascents. P. Shabalin 
and A. Antonov's pa1ty from 
Kirov won the first prize in the 
'technical' class of the Russian 
championship for the first 
repeat of the Moshnikov route 
on the north face of Ak-su. The 
ju1y estimated the style of their 
climb higher than that shown 
by V. Babanov's and A. 
Ruchkin's party from Omsk 
who won the third prize for 
the more complex Popov route 
on the same wall. The latter 
was also a first repeat and it 
took the climbers fomteen days 
of hard work in bad weather to 
complete their ascent. 

A group of French climbers 
from the Jeunes de Haut 
Niveau led by Luc Jou1jon 
visited the Ak-su valley in the 

Pamir-Alai tl1is July and made a 
number of impressive repeats 
and first ascents. On Pili: Slesov 
(4240m) E. Guy, E. Neves, D. 
Dumont and D. Jonglez 
climbed the 1991 French route 
which was freed in early 
August L. Pouzadoux and F. 
Pallendre bar one pitch. 

Right: A view looking up 
the Kara-Su valley. Asan is 

in the foreground with the 
righthand ridge being the 
line of Alperien . Ak-su is 

behind and Pik 4810 to the 
left, where this year's 

French team added a major 
new route. Asa n's west 
face is facing camera. 

Below: The west face of 
Asan , the best known face 

in the Kara-su / Ak-su 
region .No1 is the 1,000-

metre Alperien route , 
climbed by a British team 
this summer. The route is 

free at British 6a .Routes 2, 
3 and 4 are Russian 6a/b 

and 5 goes free at 6a. 
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NOTES & RECORDS CIS 

On Pik 3850, L. Jourjon, R. expedition led by A. Korsun 
Deschamps, D. Dumont and J.
B. Jourjon repeated Kant 
(5b/ ED) on July 16th-17th. 
Repeats were also made of the 
French Direct on the west pillar 
and the Russian Direct during 
the same period. A new start 
was added to Kant on July 17th 
by Pouzadoux apd Jonglez. On 
the north face a team including 
Daudet, F. Pallenclre, C. Sevin, 
Pouzadoux and Jonglez 
worked Le Paradis Art!/!Ciel 
(ABO/6b/ A4/720 metres) 
between July 16th and 31st. 
Bolts seem to have been used 
on belays and the team 
abseiled back down the route 
as far as pitch twelve before 
descending a line to the left of 
their ascent. On die west face a 
Franco-Russian team added 
Voie Papillon (5b+/ ED/ 800m) 
between me French and 
Russian Directs. On Pik 4810's 
north-east face, R. Karle , D. 
Dumont and E. Guy climbed a 
demanding direct line between 
July 31st and August 4th with 
four bivouacs - graded 
6b/ ED+. Finally, a large group 
that included L. and J.-B. 
Jourjon, Montarini, Deschamps 
and Lucksenberg climbed the 
1,300-metre south-east ridge of 
Pik 4520. 

Tien Shan 

revisited the area. Their most 
significant achievement was the 
first ascent of Pik Alpinist by 
the north-east face made by 
Mikhail Lebedev's party which 
won them the first prize in the 
CIS 'technical ' class. This route 
was classified Russian 6a. 

Among the high-altitude 
ascent teams, d1e Rostov-Don 
team, led by A. Pogorelov, was 
second to none. They made a 
new route on the magnificent 
nord1 face of Khan Tengri 
(6995m). The second prize on 
the Russian championship was 
won by G. Schafferov's team 
from Vladivostok. They 
completed an ascent of the 
west face of Pik 
Korzhenevskaya (7105m), a 
variant of the Khatskevich and 
Troshchinenko routes. In the 
CIS championship, the national 
team of Kazakhstan, led by D. 
Grekov, was the strongest with 
anod1er ascent of Khan Tengri 's 
north face. As usual , a ranking 
of climbers has been drawn up 
by the Mountaineering 
Federation of Russia. This year, 
three climbers won the highest 
rating of 30 points and thus 
shared the top spot. They are 
A. Klenov and A. Kolesov from 
Yekaterinburg, and A. Antonov 
from Kirov. ■ 

Alexa nder Yelkov 

Above: Pik Slesov with its five routes to date. 1: The Spanish route 
(6c/A4 -1992)- Miguel Gallego, Felix Gomez and Jose Seiquer. 2: 
Moroz (1988) . 3: Pogorelov (1988). 4: Klenov (1993). 5: French 
route , or Perestro"ikrak- Emmanuel Guy, Eric Neves, D. Dumont, 
and D. Jonglez. Largely freed by L. Pouzadoux and F. Pallendre 
(7a/6b obl/A2/26 pitches -1991 and 1993). 
Below: A Russian map with English translations of the Asan area . 
There is a great deal of variance between the various topos 
produced of the area , not entirely helped by the renaming of some 
peaks by different nationalities.Miguel Gallego, for instance , seems 
to have renamed Pik Slesov the Russian Tower. 

SKY - - \ - .... -1wj; 
3681/ .._ 

Especially interesting was a 
very complex first ascent made 
in the remote and long 
neglected western part of the 
Kokshaal range in the Tien 
Shan. This area, bordering d1e 
Chinese frontier, is very hard to 
gain access to and in die Soviet 
era was closed because of its 
proximity to China.TI1e first 
and only previous expedition 
discovered a very beautiful 
peak of 5,492 metres which 
they described as the 
Matterhorn of the Tien Shan 
and called Pik Alpinist. They 
could not find an easy 
approach to the mountain and 
had to leave it unclimbed. This 
summer a Moscow region 
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Tasermiut spires 
Tell people at work that you 
are going to Greenland for 
your holiday and you will be 
met with stares of incredulity. 
Tell your climbing partners and 
the idea will conjure up 
thoughts of the ice cap and 
trips like Messner's no1th-south 
traverse or Bonington's sailing
climbing adventure. For some 
years though, European 
climbers have been aware of a 
location in southern Greenland 
that boasts a rare collection of 
jewels. Here the ice cap has 
retreated and left behind a 
legacy of superb granite walls 
and buttresses soaring above 
the fjord reaching heights of 
around 6,000 feet. Perhaps the 
best concentration of these 
high quality rock gems is in the 
Tasermiut or Ketils Fjord , only 
80km from Cape Farve! - the 
southern tip of Greenland. 

If the joys of peak fees , liai
son officers, dahl and Delhi 
belly begin to pall , then 
Greenland has much in its 
favour. It is possible to leave 
home today and tomorrow 
morning, after a breakfast of 
fresh danish pastries, be speed
ing up the fjord , even sighting 
whales. The trip up the fjord 
from Nanoitalik slowly intro
duces an impressive array of 
spires and walls while at the 
head of the fjord , the glacier 
plunges 2,000 feet to the sea. 

The regular camp site beside 
the fjord at the mouth of the 
Uiluit Kua is towered over by 
the magnificent west face of 
Ketil. Being little more than an 
hour's walk away from base 
camp, it is no surprise that 
there are four routes finding 
their way up the impressive 
4,500 feet shield of rock and 
another two on the south face 
to the right, while not a single 
route breaches any of the faces 
fuither up the valley. Just 
across the basin from the west 

face of Ketil and equally acces
sible, Pinasut has a number of 
less severe but ve1y alpine-like 
possibilities. 

Countless unclimbed faces 
and ridges await the daring. 
Walking up the Uiluit Kua, the 
first to come into view is the 
noith-east ridge of Ketil which 
offers bold, exciting slab climb
ing while the east face has a 
number of compelling lines -
all unclimbed. Subsequent 
peaks sport huge crack and 
groove systems approximately 
2,000 feet in length. At the 
head of the valley, the perfect 
granite of Uiluit Qaqa's noith 
pillar is a challenge that still 
awaits a serious attempt. The 
apex of the valley is formed by 
the tooth-like profile of 
Nalumasoitoq (Pk 2051m) with 
a stunning corner soaring up 
from the next valley to the 
south. 

The next valley south very 
much mirrors the Uiluit Kua, 
studded with towers and walls 
of excellent granite. It too is 
guarded by a most attractive 
objective. The impressive 
3,000-foot tower of 
Ulameitossuaq is breached by 
three routes, but other options 
remain for those with the will
power to ignore its magnetic 
attraction. At the head of the 
valley on the left is the previ
ously mentioned tooth of 
Nalumasortoq and to the right 
several walls are on offer 
including one very steep wall 
resembling a steeper, pure rock 
version of the Grand es Jorasses 
noith face. Most of these routes 
are approximately 3,000 feet in 
lengtl1. 

The heads of both these 
valleys are easily reached in a 
half-day walk, but if a little 
snow and ice is to your taste 
then a few hours more will 
open up yet another play
ground of adventures. While 
these two valleys have the best 
concentration of big faces, the 
surrounding valleys also have a 
few fine peaks for the rock 
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purist as well as many requir
ing a more adventurous moun
tain spirit. 

Greenland is not a cheap 
place to visit, but it has a 
wealth of unclimbed rock, a 
surprisingly amenable climate 
and an environment which, 
though very accessible, has 
retained its wildness. Though it 
may lack the cultural allure of 
Asia, the population is friendly 
and the lifestyle relatively 
unspoiled by its proximity to 
Noith America and its relation-

Above: Two views of 
Ulamertossuaq . There are 
three routes on its 3,000-
foot wall. 

ship with Denmark. There are 
many individual reasons why 
Greenland demands a visit, but 
the whole experience far 
exceeds the sum of the parts, 
so if you don't have limitless 
amounts of holiday time but do 
have a pioneering spirit or 
want more of a challenge and 
adventure than is readily found 
in 1990s Europe, then need I 
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for further information and brochure contaet'= 
PHOTOGRAPH: 1992 BRITISH SERVICES EVERESTEXPEDITION 

Rab Down Equipment, 32 Edward Street 
Sheffield, S3 7GB. Tel. 0742-757544 

simond 
Innovators of design 

Pioneers of alpine 
equipment 

manufacture 

Complete range of 
Simond equipment, 
including karabiners, 
express slings, crampons, 
hammers and axes from 

Sole U.K. Distributor: 
CAIRNGORM CLIMBING EQUIPMENT Co. LTD. 
42 HUNTLY STREET, INVERNESS IV3 SHR 

TELEPHONE: (0463) 715765 FAX: (0463) 713660 
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say more? 
Dave Wills 

Lemon successes 
A British expedition comprising 
Chris Bonington, Rob 
Ferguson, Graham Little and 
Jim Lowther made five first 
ascents during June and July in 
the remote Lemon Mountains. 
The team arrived in a ski
equipped Otter - a quicker and 
presumably more comfo1table 
ride than Bonington's previous 
visit by boat the year before -
on the glacier below the 
unclimbed Mejslen (2340m). All 
four climbed its 1,000-metre 
north face - a mixture of snow, 
ice and rock - on June 23rd in 
thirteen hours at D+. The 
mountain had been attempted 
before from the south by Phil 
Bartlett and Luke Hughes but 
they turned back from the 

summit ridge. 
Other climbs followed. On 

June 25th, Ferguson, Little and 
Lowther climbed the Beacon 
(2300111) by its north face at 
Difficile. After four day's bad 
weather with heavy snow, 
Bonington and Little climbed 
The Ivory Tower (2100m), a 
magnificent blade of gneiss, on 
July 2nd. A sixteen-pitch TD, it 
had pitches of British Sb. 
Meanwhile, Ferguson and 
Lowther climbed Trident 
(2300m) by its north-east face, 
a route which took them 
through a very steep ice gully 
to the crest of a ridge and then 
up difficult rock to the summit. 

On July 8th Bonington and 
Little reached the summit of 
Needle (1900m), the rock spire 
that dominates the lower Chisel 
Glacier. The ED climb had 22 
pitches with rock of British Sb 
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Top left: North-east face of Ivory Tower - Bonington and Little 
(TD/British 5b/16 pitches). Bottom left: South-west pillar of the 
Needle - Bonington and Little (ED/British 5b/c/22 pitches). 
Top right: Mike Banks , Bill Hannon , Roger Birstingl and Joss Lynam 
on the summit of Mt Eugenie . Their combined ages at the time 
totalled 262 years . 

and Sc range. On the same clay 
Ferguson and Lowther tried the 
Citadel, the highest peak on 
the glacier, reaching a point 
100 metres below the summit 
before Lowther was struck by a 
rock and the pair were forced 
to retreat. Despite the obvious 
discomfort of his injury, 
Lowther was able to ski out 
and pull a full load on his 
sledge. The team flew out on 
July 18th. 

Golden oldies 
Mike Banks, himself a very 
youthful 70-years-old, and his 
Saga-sponsored team of golden 
oldies climbed twelve moun-

tains this summer on 
Sermersoq, an uninhabited 
island in south-west Greenland. 
Seven of the peaks were first 
ascents. The other members 
were Irishmen Joss Lynam (69) 
and Bill Hannon (63), and 
Englishmen Roger Birnstingl 
(60). Joss had been on two 
previous expeditions to 
Greenland. It was Mike Banks' 
20th visit. 

The administration was spec
tacularly simple. You catch 
connecting jets and helicopters 
to the town of Nanortalik. 
1:here you buy supermarket 
food and fuel , hire a boat and 
you're there. No hassle. 
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Top left: North-east face of Ivory Tower - Bonington and Little 
(TD/British 5b/16 pitches). Bottom left: South-west pillar of the Needle 
- Bonington and Little (ED/British 5b/c/22 pitches) . Top right: 
Savtakkerne , the highest peak on Sermersoq. Bottom right: Mike 
Banks, Bill Hannon, Roger Birstingl and Joss Lynam on the summit of 
Mt Eugenie. Their combined ages at the time totalled 262 years. 

Compare that with ten days of 
red tape in Delhi. 

Sermersoq has an exclusively 
British climbing history. A 
Climbers' Club party climbed 
one hard peak, the Needle, in 
1957. A St Andrews University 
expedition polished off a 
number of moderate peaks in 
the south in 1971. Mike Banks, 
with Angus Erskine, did a 
sneak recce in 1977, climbed 
five peaks in the north and 
marked down a number of 
hard rock peaks for a return 
visit. 

The scale of the mountains 
was perfect for ageing gents, 
the tops being around 1,100 
metres. The rock was user
friendly granite, the glaciers 
entertaining rather than forbid
ding. The team landed at the 
mouth of a spectacular valley 
with massive walls. Double 

Glen coe Valley. An advance 
base was established at its head 
within reach of the best peaks. 
After an exhausting scree bash, 
ABC was place on a col at 550 
metres. 

Their first climb was the 
best, the hardest - and their 
only failure on thirteen peaks. 
It happened on the formidable 
rock tower, Savtakkerne 
(1276111), the highest peak on 
the island. The only feasible 
route seemed to be the south 
face leading to the bristly 
south-east ridge. Mike Banks 
led six pitches which began at 
IV, moved on to V and culmi
nated with a fierce vertical 
crack with its exit blocked by a 
capstone. His companions all 
took a good heave on the rope 
and graded it VI. It was at this 
stage 5.30pm and they were 
less than halfway up. The 

south-east ridge above them 
looked unpromising. 
Reckoning they had pushed it 
as hard as might be expected 
of wrinklies, they abbed off. 

There followed the more 
relaxing occupation of knock
ing off most of the reasonable 
peaks within range of ABC. 
Ten peaks were duly climbed , 
with some delay caused by a 
week of bad weather. This was 
delightful climbing, well salted 
with rock of about V Diff to 

maintain interest. 
In this period the second 

ascent was made by Mike 
Banks and Roger Birnstingl of 
the Needle, an aiguille with an 
elegant tapering spire. It was 
graded 'V, one piton' on its first 
ascent in 1957. The north-east 
ridge was followed until it 
steepened into a tower which 
Mike could not get over. As a 
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last resort he followed some 
fingerholds round a corner 
onto the steep north face. 
Here, to his surprise, interlink
ing ledges zig-zagged upwards, 
eventually landing them oblig
ingly back on the last pitch by 
a short, rather blank vertical 
wall. Roger held Mike 's rock 
boot hard into a shallow 
socket, a high reach and a 
scrabble and it was done. It 
seemed Grade V but there was 
no sign of the 1957 piton. 

The final climb was a rock 
peak, Mt Eugenie, just above 
base camp which went via the 
south-west gully. There some 
good pitches and some trau
maic moments when dislodged 
rocks crashed down. Indeed 
rockfall was probably the great
est hazard and on one occasion 
a falling rock struck Bill 
Hannon a glancing blow and 
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The European Alps in 1993 
Last year saw the unusual situation of alpinists enjoying more amenable conditions in January 

than in July, but despite the poor summer season some notable achievements were made and 

the winter saw a great deal of success. Inevitably, the 1993 season was not without its share of 

tragedy. Ed Douglas introduces the alpine summary for last year. 

W hile there was a small 
number of significant 
individual ascents in 

the Alps last year, 1993 must 
surely belong to two sustained 
effons. The first of these, the first 
non-stop traverse of the 4,000-
metre peaks by Martin Moran 
and Simon Jenkins, was all the 
more remarkable considering 
the poor conditions in which it 
was completed. While the actual 
number of peaks that qualify is 
open to question , Jenkins and 
Moran 's effort in climbing 74 
will be inevitably regarded as 
the first such traverse. 

Beginning on June 22nd with 
Piz Bernina and finishing on the 
Barre des Ecrins on August 13th 
- a Friday, as it happened - they 
stra yecl over their self-deter
mined target of 50 clays by 48 
hours. Allowing for the abysmal 
weather through much of this 
period which confined most 
alpinists to the valley and saw 
the number of new routes in 
July shrink to virtually nothing, 
their achievement is doubly 
impressive. 

On a par with this is Alison 
Hargreaves ' six solos and her 
later solo of the Croz spur in 
winter condition if not in the 
actual winter season. While 
occasional doubt has been 
expressed about the lightning 
times in which she did some of 
the routes this effort will be 
seen in future years as one of 
the benchmarks of women's 
alpinism. More details of her 
ascents than were available for 
our last issue appear in this 
record of the year 's principal 
achievements. 

... 

Hargreaves was not the only 
woman achieving, even if hers 
was the most impressive. 
Catherine DestiveUe's solo of tl1e 
Walker spur in February was 
irreducibly impressive despite 
the usual inane hero worship 
that followed. It is beginning to 
appear that if you 're cute and 
female your task of achieving 
recognition - if that is what 
interests you - is a lot easier. 

Perhaps the most impressive 
single ascent was by the 
Slovenian team of Matjaz Jamnik 
and Bojan Pockar who on June 
27th-28th clin1becl a new line on 
the north-east face of the 
Signalkuppe that was both 
dangerous and technical. 

Other highlights were Robert 
Jasper 's new route on the 
Jungfraujoch which is also 
highly technical , dangerous and 
was clone solo. The new line on 
the Jorasses climbed by Patrick 
Gabarrou and Benoit Robert 
was also impressive and a 
worthy memorial to Alexis Long. 

Perhaps the real sto1y in the 
Alps is the continuing increase 
in environmental pressure, both 
in the mountains and in the 
valleys. These pressures will 
affect alpinism more than any 
other factor and it remains the 
responsibility of all climbers to 
defend the areas that give them 
so much joy. 

The reduction of adventure 
through the indiscriminate use 
of the bolt is instinctively linked 
to such degradation. If we 
cannot respect the mountains, 
then how can we expect 
commercial interests and politi
cians to do so either? 

Accidents 
The warm weather at the encl 
of July and early August trig
gered one of tl1e worst accidents 
in recent years when the serac 
band near the Rocher Whymper 
on the Grandes Jorasses 
collapsed killing eight climbers. 
The poor weather at the start of 
July also caught out several 
parties with fatal results. 

A number of well-regarded 
alpinists perished this year 
including the young and hugely 
talented Freel Vimal, Romain 
Vogler and the guide Alain 
Moroni. 

The weather 
The year began with excellent 
and stable weather and little 
snow after heavy falls in the 
autumn and a very good 
December , a situation that 
continued until the middle of 
Februa1y. Late spring saw more 
snow until an improvement in 
mid June. This spell of good 
weather ended with 60cm of 
new snow in early July. 

Warm weather returned with 
a vengeance in late July but by 
August things in1provecl consid
erable and early September was 
also better if still unsettled. Then 
the snow returned - 50cm at 
Kleine Scheidegg in late 
September - and the weather 
remained snowy and poor into 
the winter. 

Alison Hargreaves' ascent of 
the Croz in winter condition 
illustrates how the weather 
developed. At the time of writ
ing the winter season has 
reverted to its usual practice 
with heavy falls of snow. 
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MOHl BlANC RAHGf 
Mont Blanc 
Grand Pi lier d' Angle 
December 24th-28th 1992. The 
second winter ascent of Divine 
Providence and first to the 
summit of Mont Blanc was 
made in excellent weather by 
Brendan Murphy of Ireland and 
the New Zealancler Dave Wills. 

Janua1y. Dave Wilkinson and 
Tony Parks made an ascent on 
the Grand Pilier, combining the 
start of the Dufou r-Frehel and 
roughly the top of Baumont
Becker route and finishing up 
the top of the Bonatti-Zappelli. 

February 10th-14th. Alain 
Ghersen made the first winter 
solo of Divine Providence but 
resorted ro a bolt on the first 
pitch on the Reel Tower which 
slightly spoiled the achievement. 

August 3rd-4th. Another 
repeat of Divine Providence by 
111ieny Schmitter and Peter Kok. 

Freney face 
March 14th. Repeat of the 1984 
Gabarrou, Profit and Tavernier 
line Abominette by Jean-Marc 
Genevois, Philippe Moine and 
Patrick Pessi. 

Aiguille Croux 
January 23rd. Francesco 
Arneoclo and Daniele Caneparo 
made the first winter ascent of 
Que Cherches-tu Jean-Marie, an 
excellent seven-pitcher put up 
last August by Manlio Motto and 
Romain Vogler. The route is 6b 
obi. 

Grand Capucin 
December 28th-29th 1992. First 
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winter ascent of L 'Elixir 
d'Astaroth by Bassanini and Dal 
Pra. They free climbed up to 
7a+ despite a temperature of -
20°C in the shade. 

March 18th-19th. First winter 
ascent of Flagrant Delire 
(ED+/6a/ A3/ 350m) - the Piola 
and Boivin route on the east 
face - and the fourth ascent 
overall by Robert Jasper and 
Malte Roeke - see cover of 
MoRe 5. This route had more 
ascents during the summer and 
Giovanni Bassanini took his 
number of climbs on the Grand 
Capucin to 30 with a near free 
ascent with Beppe Villa of Eau 
et Caz ii Taus les Etages, leaving 
one point on the A3 pitch into 
the Bonatti route. Bassanini has 
climbed Gulliver's travels eight 
times, 0 Sole Mio , the Swiss 
route, and the Bonatti four 
times, L 'Echo des Alpages three 
times, L'Elixird'Astaroth and De 
Fil en Aiguille twice each, once 
only for the Capucin Direct, 
Flagrant Delire and Eau et Caz. 
All of these ascents were made 
in 1992 andl993. 

Trident du Tacul 
Giovanni Bassanini added an 
alternative crux seventh pitch to 
Les Untouchables, the route 
climbed with aid and then freed 
by Alain Ghersen last year at 
7c+. After pre-placing gear on 
rappel , Bassanini flashed the 
thin crack on the leaning wall 
left of the original line at Sa. 

Le Clocher 
June 10th, 1993. Bassanini with 
Enzo Marlier linked ascents of 
Kousmine and Empire State 
Building freeing the third pitch 
of the latter to give a move of 
7c. 

Les Periades 
March 12th. Patrick Gabarrou 
soloed a new line to the right 
of the col du Mont Mallet in 
awful conditions and he needed 
to self-belay for nearly 400 
metres of the route. The route 
was called Girouette. Gabarrou 

did two other lines here in the 
winter. 

June 1st. Gabarrou and Pascal 
Aruta climbed a goulotte to the 
right of the Pusieux couloir to 

the col of Pte 3517m with 
sections of A2/3. 

June 5th. On the north face 
of Pte 3386m Gabarrou and 
Fran~ois Damilano climbed a 
repo1tedly excellent line of some 
550 metres. The mixed and ice 
climbing had some sections of 
A2. 

June 8th. The summit of Pte 
3517m itself was reached from 
the Mont Mallet glacier at 6c/ Al. 

Aiguille du Tacul 
February 2nd. On the north-east 
face, Patrick Gabarrou, Jean
Michel Asselin and Fred Vimal 
climbed a goulotte between two 
rocky spurs well to the left of 
the prominent serac barrier with 
a pitch of aid. It was called La 
Goulotte a Eric as a memorial to 
Eric Mariaud who fell into a 
crevasse at the bottom of the 
Verte. 

Grandes Jorasses 
February 8th-10th. Winter solo 
ascent of the Walker spur by 
Catherine Destivelle , the first 
woman to do this. 

February. Shortly after 
Destivelle's ascent, Stevie Haston 
repeated the effort in two days. 

March. Four Poles , Jacek 
Fluder, Janurz Golab, Stanislas 
Piecuch and Bodgan Samborski, 
made the first winter ascent and 
second ascent overall of Slavko 
Sveticic 's 1991 testpiece 
Manitua. The team required 
three bivouacs. 

June 17th. Alison Hargreaves 
began her campaign by soloing 
the Shroud in the remarkably 
fast time of two and a half 
hours. The initial steep section 
was good but thin ice and the 
upper sections held powder 
over hard ice. She shared the 
descent with two French guides 
who she 'd caught up on the 
route. She had previously done 
the Shroud as a rope in 1987. 

July 23rd-25th. Patrick 
Gabarrou and the 21-year-old 
Benoit Robert climbed the first 
ice runnel of the Colton
McIntyre route to two-thirds 
height on the face. After going 
left up the second icefield, this 
line takes a second, broader 
runnel. Shortly before this the 
two Frenchmen moved right to 
a much narrower runnel a little 
over 50 metres in height and 
followed this to the third 
icefield. From the top of this the 
pair crossed the corner taken by 
the Japanese in 1972 and then 
climbed the steep rock of the 
north face Pointe Whymper up 
a series of ramps to gain the left 
side of a prominent rock pillar. 
Gabarrou and Robert climbed 
through the second night to 
avoid being caught in worsen
ing weather. It was Gabarrou's 
third new route on the face -
matched only by Desmaison -
and offers more evidence, if it 
were needed, that he is one of 
the greatest alpinists of his 
generation, although the 42-
year-old seems to determined to 
participate with the next one. 
The route was dedicated to 
Alexis Long. 

August 30th. The ice route 
Extreme Dream - climbed by 
Boivin and Vionnet-Fuasset in 
December 1987 - was repeated 
by J. Fluder and J. Golab. The 
route goes to the left of the 
Colton-McIntyre line and while 
less steep has more hard climb
ing. 

September 2nd. Following a 
Swiss ascent the day before , 
Simon Richardson and Dave 
Heselden repeated the Colton
McIntyre (ED3/ 1200m), crossing 
the bergshcrund at 12.30am and 
reaching the summit at 5pm. 
The second ice runnel, above 
the second icefield, was only 
partially there requiring hard 
rock climbing. The pair consid
ered the achievement outstand
ing for its period - the mid
l 970s - and compared it in 
technical difficulty to the Minus 
One Gully on Ben Nevis - a 
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demanding Scottish grade VI. 
November 10th. Alison 

Hargreaves made an impressive 
solo ascent of the Croz spur 
which was in full winter condi
tion. In contrast to her low key 
six solos this summer, she 
elected to be followed by a heli
copter and photographer. She 
was dropped off on the lip of 
the rimaye and then followed 
the lower section of the 1977 
Slovenian route which takes a 
series of ice runnels to the right 
of the spur to the first icefield. 
She then climbed the standard 
route to the second icefield over 
heavily snowed-up rock. Above 
this, ice-smeared slabs gave thin 
but steady climbing although 
mental control was tested by the 
unnerving discovery of an axe 
with other equipment clipped 
to it , belonging to a team of 
three Koreans who had clin1bed 
the Colton-McIntyre and then, 
rather mysteriously, elected to 
abseil down the Croz spur. 
Despite worsening weather and 
difficult conditions that forced 
her left from the direct finish , 
she completed the climb in six 
hours and was whisked off the 
summit just before the weather 
closed in completely. Despite 
the helicopter support, this ranks 
alongside the very best achieve
ments by women alpinists. 

Tour des Jorasses 
July 8th-9th. Michel Piola, Benoit 
Robert and Daniel Anker added 
another technical line to the 
south-east face. Abysse (7b+/7a 
obl450m).starts right of the 
South Diedre and crosses Etoiles 
Filantes on pitch five. It was 
repeated on sight by Bassanini 
and Alex Parodi in early 
September. 

Petites Jorasses 
January 5th-6th. The ice runnel 
on the west face between La 
Beaute du Monde and Le Pilier 
lnconnu was climbed by A. 
Cayrol and F. Bernard who 
graded it ED/ 90° / 600m and 
called it L"'CEil au Beurre Nair. 
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January. On the north face 
Patrick Gabarrou and Fred 
Vimal climbed a 450-metre ice 
runnel left of the Beaumont

a previously tried line, it joins 
the Manera dihedral after twelve 
pitches to reach the south ridge. 

Smith route dedicated to Alexis Mont Gruetta 
Long called In Memoriam. 

March 11th. First winter ascent 
of Anouk on the west face by 
Tobias Heymann and Philip 
Jaerschky in good conditions 
with some snow on the lower 
part of the route. 

June 6th. Possibly the second 
ascent of Le Pitier Jnconnu -
Piola and Steiner in 1982 - by 
Giovanni Bassanini and client 
The route is described as good 
but t somewhat dangerous in 
summer. Bassanini also freed La 
Beaute du Monde, following the 
first six pitches of Anouk at 6b+ 
in preference to the origina l 
start. The first big aid pitch -
pitch eleven on the original -
went at 7c, with the next, which 
previously had two pendulums, 
at 7a+ and the next big roof 
pitch at 7b+. He had previously 
reduced the number of points 
to three in 1992. 

June 25th-27th. Pantagruel 
(7a+/ 6b obl/450m) was the first 

August 18th. Manlio Motto and 
Romain Vogler added another 
route on the east face's striking 
pillar, La Roue de la Fortune 
(ED/7a/6b obl/380m). The orig
inal line - Pilastro de/ Sorriso -
was climbed in 1982 at a more 
amenable TD/ A0/ V+. Vogler 
had previously climbed on the 
face in 1987, putting up Karma 
before his brother Gaetano was 
badly injured in a fall from the 
south-east ridge. 

Col des Deux Aigles 
February 14th. The south-west 
side of this col between the 
Peigne and the Pelerins has a 
couloir first climbed in 1893 by 
Mummery, Collie , Hastings and 
Slingsby. It is begun by a right
wards traverse and at the start 
of th is a goulotte rises 150 
metres to rejoin the origina l 
couloir coming back left. This 
was climbed by G. Pareau, J-L. 
Tafforeau, M. Cereuil and H. 

of three fine new routes on the Defline at Difficile and called, 
east face climbed this summer. unsurprisingly, La Goulotte 
The work of Michel Piola and Valentine. 
Benoit Robert, it also climbs 
through the final headwall - Aiguille des Pelerins 
virgin territory hitherto -
completing the modem favourite 
Gargantua. Rated as highly as 
the latter after several repeats , 
Pantagruel is marred by a 
chipped hold on the twelfth 
pitch. 

August 6th. Pure et Dure 
(ED+/ 7a/ 6c+ obl/300m) to the 
left of Gargantua was climbed 
by Manlio Motto and Romain 
Vogler. Steep slabs interspersed 
with quartz veins and chicken
heads give a reportedly excel
lent route. Vogler and Motto 
started from the valley at 3am 
and reached the summit late in 
the afternoon. 

August 7th. Piano, Sano e 
Lantana (ED+/6c+/ 6c obl/420m) 
was climbed by the same pair 
joined by Giani Predan. Taking 

Jean Christophe Moulin made 
the only major first solo ascent 
in the summer when he climbed 
the Piola-Sprungli route 
Nostradamus (ED2/6c/ 6a obl/22 
pitches) on the north pillar. A 
direct finish of five pitches was 
accidentally added by Giovanni 
Bassanini and Armand Clave! 
after they missed the move right 
into the 1945 route on the north 
ridge. Bassanini, it seems, does 
new routes even when he isn 't 
trying. 

Aiguille du Fou 
August 18th-20th. Le Bon, la 
Brute et le Truand is the sixth 
route to be climbed on the 
south face and takes a line right 
of Ballad au Clair de Lune. The 
route , climbed by Philippe 
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Pointe Nord des 
Monts Rouges de 
Triolet south
west face 
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Batoux, Lionel Daudet and 
Benoit Robert, is largely 6b/ A2 
and ten pitches long but the 
crux second pitch is a heart
stopping 7a obi/ A4 with poorly 
protected free climbing followed 
by hooking and a pendulum off 
two rurps with the potential to 
clean the whole pitch very 
quickly indeed. 

Daudet, who led this pitch, 
resisted the advice of his 
companions to place a bolt - a 
ve1y commendable attitude. 

Aiguille des Ciseaux 
Benoit Robert and Philippe 
Batous added Festin de Babeth 
to the east spur giving nine 
pitches up to 6b. The route joins 
the original 1978 Prioreschi
Troussier route. 

Pointe des Nantillons 
August 31st-September 2nd. 
Marc Batard, Vincent Delestre 
and Damien Girardier climbed 
a new route on the east face 
called Desir d'Alan at 
TD/ A0/V+. 

Dalmazzi hut 
1H 30 ► 

~ 

Aiguille de Roe 
August 2nd. Jacques and 
Stephane Dreyer added a line 
to the east face, right of 
Charlotte for Ever with climbing 
up to 6a+, although climbers 
who repeated it did concur with 
the first ascensionist's opinion 
of its quality. 

Grand Charmoz 
October 19th-20th. Marc Twight 
and Scott Backes climbed a line 
of ice generally following the 
Desmaison route of 1959 on the 
west face. Ten pitches of diffi
cult, thin climbing end on the 
large terraces dominating the 
west face. Called Birthnght, the 
route is graded ED+ and is 
largely ice and mixed with one 
pitch of A2+. Twight reports a 
serious risk of death on three of 
the pitches , especially the 
fourth and fifth pitches in the 
big corner where the ice was as 
little as two centimetres thick. 
He also stresses the importance 
of carrying 60-metre ropes to 
reach the belay on the fourth 

Pointe Sud des 
Monts Rouges de 
Triolet south face 

Pointe 3272 

\ 
' ~ Dalmazzi Hut 

Pointe 3289 

2590m Sc • 7b+ 

pitch. Only one peg was left on 
the route, and that was used for 
the pendulum on the second 
pitch. 

Aiguille de la Republique 
August 21st-22nd. Christophe 
Bodin and Olivier Ratheaux 
climbed a new route on the east 
face above the Trelaporte 
Glacier. Marianne et /es 
Grimpeurs is rated TD with 
climbing up to 6b on excellent 
rock. Several pegs were left in 
place. 

Aiguille de la Trelaporte 
August 3rd. Ratheaux and Bodin 
climbed another line on this 
pyramid below the north-east 
ridge of the Grands Channoz -
Ratheaux has been adding lines 
here for four years. Va 

Doucement, C'est Toubon is 250 
metres long and graded 6a with 
a number of pegs and all the 
belays in place. 

Aiguille du Triolet 
February 1st-2nd. Steve Coneys 

and John Sumner made a winter 
ascent of the Greloz-Roch route 
which in the 1980s became 
progressively more dangerous 
with several accidents due to the 
upheaval of the route 's serac 
barriers which has completely 
altered the route. A French team 
following a clay later were struck 
by a fall from the collapsed 
upper barrier and were swept 
to the bottom of the mountain 
where one died and the other 
was seriously injured. 

Monts Rouges de Triolet 
August 13th. Motto and Vogler 
climbed the seven-pitch Mal 
Pa11iti (ED/ 7a/ 6b obl/270111) on 
the south side of Pte 3289m, 
having also climbed another 
new line with Alexis Long 's 
father Gerard - Tout Fou 
(ED+/ 6c+/ 6c obl/270111). This 
face has been described as a 
mini south face of the Fou. 

September 5th. On the south
west face of the Pointe Nord of 
the Monts Rouges de Triolet, 
Vogler and Motto, this time with 
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Christian Schwartz added Le 

Fond de L 'Air which begins to 
the left and then goes to the 
right of the 1988 classic route 
climbed by Ugo Manera. 

Les Droites 
December 30th-Janua1y 1st. Jean 
Annequin made the first winter 
solo ascent of the north-east 
spur, climbing the direct start. 

Aiguille Sans Norn 

tr Hard Mixed 

:,, rfLA~~ F O = fixed gear 

'' ,~racks fill~d with 
, ~ \ water ice 

snow/\-. 

October 28th-29th. Marc Twight 
and Scott Backes climbed a new 
line on the north face , begin
ning in the basin between the 
north-east face of the Dru and 
the pillar climbed by Joe Brown 
and Torn Patey in 1963. The 
climb follows the lefthand of 
two obvious goulottes to reach 
the huge snow slope which 
dominates the north face. Three 
pitches of thin 80°-90° ice on 
the right side of this gully lead -
after 400 metres of snow - to 
the real climbing , as Twight 
describes it. Right of the 
Gabarrou-Siluy roule is a thin 
line of ice runnels and these are 
taken with a series of unlikely 
pitches involving 90°+ ice and 
A3 climbing with big fall poten
tial. The pair left one peg fixed 
on the route , a parsimony that 
should be applauded in an age 
of convenience clin1bing. Twight 
suggests that a fit team might 
complete a repeat in a day , 
although he and Backes 
bivouacked a hundred metres 
below the top. 

Marc Twight and then struck off 
across the Nant Blanc Glacier 
for the Dru as he headed for the 
north face of the Pie Sans Norn. 
In five and a half hours 
Hargreaves then soloed the 
Allain route cin the north face, 
waiting on two occasions to 
pass other parties. She left her 
sack on a ledge to haul later on 
two occasions since it was 
heavy with boots , axes and 
crampons, but otherwise she 
relied on daisy chains to occa
sionally clip protection. She had 
not previously been on the Dru 
and shared the descent with 
Dutch and American teams. 
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Petit Dru 
December 28th-January 3rd. 
Fran,;:ois Marsigny made a trau
matic fourth winter ascent of the 
French Direct (ED2/ A2/ 6b) on 
the west face after his haulbag 
accidentally opened and 
deposited his equipment down 
the face. Early attempts to rescue 
him failed and so he continued 
to the shoulder and was lifted 
off. 

August 17th. Starting from the 
Grands Montets , Alison 
Hargreaves shared abseils with 
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Pte Michelle-Michelin 
June 27th. Motto and Vogler 
climbed an excellent new route 
on the left of the pillar left of La 

Guerre du Feu to give Michelle

Angelo (ED/ 6c/ 6b obl/550rn). 
August 16th. Christophe 

Bodin , David Jonglez and 
Olivier Ratheaux climbed a line 
on the south shoulder of Pte 
3215m (located to the left of Pte 
Michelle-Michelin on the 
Flarnrnes de Pierre ridge) largely 
at IV and V with one section of 
6b/c equipped with six pitons. 

Aiguille du Moine 
August 1st-2nd. Michel Piola and 
Pascal Strappazzon traversed the 
pinnacles that form the contin
uation of the south ridge of the 
Moine to give Les Chemins de 

Tra ve rse. The thirteen-pitch 
route required some tyrolean 
traverses and short abseils as 
well as climbing up to 6b. 

Aiguille d' Argentiere 
August 14th. Christophe Bodin 
and Olivier Ratheaux climbed 
the west spur of Pte 3352111 on 
the Charlet-Straton ridge 
approached from the 
Chardonnet Glacier at TD. 

Aiguilles Don~es 
March. Romain Vogler and Jean
Luc Amstutz made the first 
winter and probably second 
overall ascent of La Cheuauchee 
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Fantastique (ED-/ 6b/ 380m)on 
the south-west face of the 
Aiguille de la Varappe. 

Aiguille de l'Encrenaz 
Olivier Ratheaux soloed the 
west face of this peak in the 
Aiguilles Rouges just north of 
Perseverance at AD/ IV. 

MASSIJ DI l'DISANS 
La Meije 
December 22nd-31st 1992. 
Christophe Moulin spent the 

Christmas period of 1992 
making winter ascents of the 
north face of La Meije and the 
north-west face of the Ailefroide, 
linking the two by ski and on 
foot. On the former he climbed 
the ED2 Firel-Renaud direct -
the second winter ascent - and 
on the latter he climbed the clas
sic Devies-Cervasutti route from 
1936. 

Pie Sans Norn 
January 6th-13th. E. Fine and 0. 

Laborie made the first winter 

ascent of Pitier du Souvenir in 
poor weather. It was only the 
third ascent of this route. 

Triangle de la Momie 
February 19th. N. Thibault and 
M. Monnier repeated the Boivin
Poncet route in only eight hours 
on the north face, making the 
first winter ascent. 

Rateau 
January. R. Mollinati, P. Rizzardo 
and P. Robach made the first 
winter ascent and almost 
certainly the second ascent of 
the Cambon-Francou route in 
only fourteen hours. 

Le Sirac 
January 9th. D. Crabieres and A. 
Guillaume made the first winter 
ascent of the 800-metre Biju
Duval on the north-west face. 

Olan 
March 18th-19th. Lionel Daudet 
made the first solo winter ascent 
of the Directissima on the no1th
west face. He bivouacked twice, 
one on the face and once on the 
summit. He climbed the harder 
pitches free at 6c and finished 
on the 1981 Cambon-Francou 
variation. 

VAlAIS 
Signalkuppe 
June 27th-28th. Matjaz Jamnik 
and Bojan Pockar climbed a 
testing line on the north-east 
face. This is, quite probably, the 
most important ascent this 
season. Starting at 1.30pm, they 
quickly crossed the glaciated 
ground between the Zamboni 
hut and the foot of their route 
at around 3,300 metres by 6pm, 
two hours after the sun has left 
the face. They took a line to the 
left of the central spur, using the 
start taken by the British team 
of 1959. After 200 metres soloing 
the initial snow slope and 120 
metres of V- rock , they put the 
rope on for a pitch of VI+ and 
A2 . This led to 300 metres of 
easy snow and ice and their 
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bivouac site below the next rock 
band. Restarting at 4am, the pair 
climbed the right side of the 
band with two pitches of VII
and A2 before soloing another 
200 metres of 65° snow and ice 
to the junction with Cardin 's 
route , continuing direct on diffi
cu lt rock with pitches of VI, VII
and A2 with some mixed 
ground to reach the upper snow 
slopes. Now at 4,250 metres, 
they waited until 4pm for the 
heat of the day to subside and 
then continued to meet the 
French route, reaching the 
summit late that night after high 
winds pinned them down just 
beneath the summit. In all the 
pair roped for only seventeen 
pitches, preferring the security 
of speed over easier ground. As 
featured in MoRe 5, this face is 
notoriously dangerous and this 
line is hardly one of the safer 
options. 

Nordend 
Winter. First winter ascent by 
the 1984 Cabarrou-Viard route 
on the east face of Monte Rosa 
by the Swiss climber Christian 
Portmann and Stephane 
Albasini. After 2,300 metres of 
climbing, the pair descended via 
the Dufourspitze, Signalkuppe, 
Lyskamm, Castor and Pollux to 
the Margerita hut. 

Lyskamm 
Winter. First winter ascent of the 
Cabarrou-Crassi-Stratta route 
on the north-north-east face by 
Albasini and Portmann. 

Breithorn 
January 5th. Portmann and 
Patrick Torrent made the first 
winter ascent of the Cabarrou
Steiner route on the north face. 

Dent Blanche 
January 21st. Solo winter ascent 
by the east-north-east ridge by 
Portmann. 

August. Patrick Gabarrou and 
Tobias Heymann climbed a 900-
metre mixed route on the right
hand side of the no1th-west face 
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leading to the Ferpecle near the ing and made a difficult descent 
Grand Gendarme. to the Hornli hut in an electri- VAUD 

Matterhorn 
June 29th. Starting on the 
icefield at around 5am, Alison 
Hargreaves soloed the Schmid 
route. Entering the ramp proved 
awkward with a thin layer of 
verglas covering the slabs and 
rubble. The top section was 
covered in wet snow. 
Hargreaves reached the summit 
in cloud with thunder approach-

cal storm where three Slovaks 
who had walked up with her 
the previous day were st ill in 
residence after the weather had 
forced them to retreat from the 
Hornli. Hargreaves reached the 
summit of the Matterhorn at 
10.30am, drawing on previous 
experience of an ascent of the 
Schmid in 1984 with a partner 
and a solo of the H6rnli in the 
winter of 1992. 

Miroir d'Argentine 
June. Nathalie, Claude and Yves 
Remy made the first ascent of 
Mamba (6c/ 6a + obl/550m) 
taking a Jin~ to the right of the 
Directe de la Daile Bleue. 

July. First ascent of neo-clas
sic Divine Martine (7a +/ 6a 
obl/450m) by Claude and Yves 
Remy. The route follows a line 
to the left of Zygofolis and then 
.to the right of the direct. 
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BfHNISI 
Eiger 
January. Swiss climber Michal 
Pitelka made a rapid nine-hour 
solo ascent of the 1938 route. 

July 24th. Alison Hargreaves 
climbed the north-east face solo 
as part of her busy summer 
schedule on the direct line to 
the Lauper. This offers a more 
logical start in the snowy condi
tions she experienced. She then 
followed the line left of the diffi
cult mixed ground of the origi
nal up short walls and ice 
shelves to the upper icefield in 
five and a half hours. She had 
previously done the 1938 north 
face route in 1988. 

August 1st. First repeat of the 
1992 Piola and Anker route 
Chant du Cygne by two ropes 
- Christophe Germiquet with 
Gino Merazzi and Nicolas and 
Julien Zambetti. The ascent of 
this 22-pitch route was 
completed in a day and the 
team report that pitch nineteen 
is 7a ob ligatoire, rather than 
6b+.]. Zambetti was only four
teen when he made the climb. 

Jungfrau 
May 18th. Robert Jasper made 
the first ascent of Knockin ' on 
Heaven 's Door (70°-80°/ VI
/ A2/ 3/ 500m)on the north-east 
side of the Jungfraujoch. He 
took eight and a half hours to 
complete the line which is 
around a hundred metres from 
the Chouia couloir. A right-slant
ing gully (55°) led to iced-up 
'slabs to the right of a rib which 
gave three pitches of Scottish V 
and VI and lead to the crest of 
the rib and easier snow slopes 
above. A chimney and groove 
system above and to the left 
gave six pitches of A2/ 3 and 
Scottish VI before Jasper tack
led the up to 90° serac wall 
above. An outstanding effort. 

Monch 
February 14th. Peter Gobert and 
Beno Horner climbed the 500-
metre couloir that sta1ts from the 
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Guggi glacier and reaches the 
lowest point between the 
Sphinx and the south-west ridge 
of the Monch. The route had 75° 
ice and was given a TD+ rating 

Perl ini made the first winter 
ascent of the 1990 classic on the 
east pillar , Filo Logico 
(ED 1/VII/ 400111) 

with rock of IV+ and called the Punta Baroni 
Damokles Couloi1'. Winter. Gian Luca Maspes and 

M. Fiorelli made the second 

on the east face (VI/ 650111) by 
Renso Corona, Mauro Fronza, 
Ivo Rabanser and partner. 

Marmolada d'Ombretta 
February. Pietro Dal Pra and 
Alessandro Lamberti made the 
first winter ascent of the 1991 

Rothorn overall and first winter ascent of Koller-Ondrejovic route Fram 
August. Claude and Yves Remy Jsippazzo (VI/VI+/ 65°) on the · on the south face. 
made rhe fast ascent of Le Chaix 
des Larmes (7a / b/ 6b/ c 
obl/250m) on the south face 
between Diagonal and Berner. 

Graustock 
March 12th-14th. Malte Roeper 
and Robert Jasper made the first 
ascent of Schwarzwaldklinik 
(ED+/V+/ A3/ 90°/ 650m) on the 
north-east face before rappelling 
down the route. See topo. 

Tallistock 
July 7th-8th. Claude and Yves 
Remy climbed the sixteen-pitch 
La Trahiso11 (7a/ 6b obi) on the 
wall to the right of the south
west pillar near their 1992 route 
Talmud. 

Grimsel 
Eldorado 
September 6th. Claude and Yves 
Remy made the first ascent of 
Gletscherweib on the south face 
(6c/6a obl/500111) to the right of 
and better than Force Mot rices. 

BRIGAGIIA 

Piz Badile 
Winter. D. Fiorelli , D. Grossi, S. 
Mogovero and B. More climbed 
the central pillar of the south
west face (Vl/60°/ 350111). 

August 10th. Alison 
Hargreaves soloed the Cassin in 
only three hours including a 
one-hour wait on the face for 
others to let her pass. As in the 
Dolomites , she had had no 
previous experience of climb
ing in the area anc! descended 
the north ridge in the company 
of two Germans. 

Punta Allievi 
February. D. Fiorelli and C. 

impressive granite wall above 
the Zocca valley. 

Picco Luigi Amedeo 
Februa1y. First winter ascent of 
Elect rosbock (VIII+/ AO/ 400111) on 
the south-east face by D. 
Bernasconi and M. Ricoui. 

Winter. First winter ascent of 
the Czecb route on the same 
face by D. Galbiati. 

Punta Chiara 
December 1992. First winter 
ascent of the south ridge (D
IV / 350111) of this peak in the val 
Torrone by Maspes and C. 
Gianetti. 

Ago di Sciora 
January 7th-9th. Arturo 
Giovanoli and Franco Dellatorre 
made the first winter ascent of 
the north-west ridge direct 
(TD/V+/VI/ 750111) moving on to 
the soud1 face in the upper part 
of the face to avoid the final 
needle as per the first ascent. 

Monte Lobbia 
Winter. On the east side of this 
mountain in the val Masino 
south-west of San Ma1tino which 
is vegetated and generally of no 
interest to mountaineers, Maspes 
and Perlini climbed the Grand 
Couloir (85° / 90° / 1100111). 

Piz Argient 
February. Maspes and A. Marini 
made the first winter ascent of 
the south ridge - 1944 route -
at TD-/V+/ 1600111. 

OOIOMIHS 
Sassolungo 
Winter. First winter ascent of d1e 
1992 route L'Ultimo dei Balkani 

Civetta 
February 13th-14th. Georg 
Kronrhaler and Nico Mailander 
made the first winter ascent of 
die 1910 Haupt-Lampel route on 
the north face of the Piccolo 
Ci veua (VII/VII+ / 1500111). 

Cimon della Pala 
Winter. Renzo Corona and 
Mauro Fronza made the first 
winter ascent of the Reali-Vinco 
route on the 600-metre south
west face. 
Winter. Corona, his brother 
Giacomo and Tullio Simoni 
made a new route on the Pala 
dei Cantoni (VII/ A4/ 350m). 

Tofana 
January 22nd. First winter ascent 
of Agenti Scorta dei Giudici 
Falcone e Borsellino on the east 
face (IX-/ 400111) by Massimo da 
Pozzo and Pietro Dal Pra. 

Cima Grande 
August 24di. Alison Hargreaves 
soloed the Comici route as part 
of her sextuplet of north faces. 
Carrying only a waist bag and 
trailing die rope for much of d1e 
climb, it began to rain at the 
start of die big traverse high on 
the face. She started at 10am 
and finished in low cloud at 
around 2pm to descend the 
south face in torrential rain. It 
was her first route in the 
Dolomites a lthough she had 
examined the line the previous 
day from the Forcella Laaredo. 
As on the Badile, she used two 
daisy chains to protect herself 
over difficult moves. The rest of 
her equipment was limited to a 
pair of gloves, an Isotar drink 
and a granola bar. ■ 
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inter transforms the Scottish Highlands 

from pleasant hills into serious 

mountains. Exposure to high levels of 

precipitation and regular freeze-thaw 

cycles give some of the finest snow and 

ice climbing in the world. There are cliffs that do not form 

ice so readily, but their old and weathered rocks of granite 

and schist, seamed with vegetated cracks and fractures, 

produce a unique form of climbing - Scottish mixed. 

Traditionally, mixed climbing was largely confined to 

buttress routes in the Cairngorm, but a surge in interest 

over the last ten years has resulted in hundreds of new 

routes throughout the Highlands. Without doubt, the 

unreliable winters of recent years have been a major factor, 

since many mixed routes come into condition quickly after 

a freeze and heavy snowfall. In genera l, protection is better 

than on ice climbs which has allowed high technical 

standards to be achieved. Clearing snow to find protection 

and tool placements can be very time consuming however, 

and three-hour leads of the harder pitches are not 

uncommon. With short daylight hours, time-keeping is of 

the essence and it is advisable to wear an extra jumper for 

long waits on stances. 

Ethics are strict. Aid is frowned upon, placing pegs in 

summer routes is discouraged and siege tactics are 

disallowed. Routes should not be attempted if insufficiently 

frozen as this damages the fragile vegetation, and snowed

up rock routes should be white with powder or hoar. 

The selection of routes below covers the full spectrum of 

modern mixed climbing. It illustrates the evolution over the 

last fifteen years from mixed rock, ice and turf routes, to 

snowed-up rock climbs, and the latest generation of 

spectacular mixed lines which take ground that would be 

inconceivable in summer. The majority of the harder routes 

are unrepeated and the potential for new lines is vast - a 

true golden age. 

Pinnacle Grooves 

Lochnagar 

by John Ashbridge 

AT THE COL OF Meikle Pap the first glow of dawn felt good. 

Firmness underfoot had given way gradually to the squeak 

of neve and crunch of ice. Simon was ahead, down into the 

corrie, traversing off into the bowl of greyness . The dawn 

developed over our shoulders, the ochre east horizon 

warning of approaching bad weather. 

The screes under the corrie walls were impressively 

banked with snow, the platform for gearing-up by the 

stretcher box barely recognisable under deep, fresh snow. 

The neve conditions had degenerated significantly on our 

approach into the corrie. The avalanche warning seemed so 

hollow on the approach, suddenly it seemed so real. 

Crampons on, axes in hand we moved on . The snow 
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Above: Andy Nisbet on the 
first winter ascent of 
Pinnacle Grooves. 

became harder to make progress through and the 

brightening dawn revealed a scene reminiscent of a lavishly 

adorned christmas cake, ridges smothered , buttresses 

unrecognisable in their winter coats. 

Pinnacle Grooves had its first winter ascent by Andy 

Nisbet thirteen years before and has a summer grade of 

HVS. Rarely in condition because of the steepness of the 

crag, a good snow and ice build-up is needed to make it 

go. It looked promising and Simon was encouraged. I was 

horrified by the steepness of the ground above. 

Cold is the enemy of the second in this extreme Scottish 

winter climbing game. Many hours can be spent wondering 

what's happening above, activity often only recognisable by 

the intermittent stream of debris that crashes from above. I 

busied myself extending the belay ledge while Simon made 

progress up to the aid move at some 50 feet, an azure sky 

framing the crest of the buttresses. 

Hunger called. I reached for my sack and realised it was 

buried by the snow that had been steadily flowing down 

Black Spout gully and filling my belay .ledge. 

'Watch me !' Simon moved past the overhanging bulge, 

crampons flailing on the left iced wall. The aid move had 

gone free. Hopefully the pitch would ease somewhat and 
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allow me to escape the increasingly perilous stance. 

Looking up I discovered the source of the new snow. The 

corrie rim was blanketed by swirling cloud and spindrift 

was pouring down the face, disturbing the unstable slopes 

beneath. 

'I'm safe!' Some three hours wait and I was required to 

follow. The storm was now ferocious , the whole corrie 

engulfed in cloud and swirling powder. The forecast had 

misjudged the approaching front. 

'Abseil off! ' I hollered into the cloud. 

'I can't. No tape.' I waited. It became clear Simon was 

expecting me to fo llow. Unhappy about the worsening 

conditions, feet chilled to the bone from hours of inactivity, 

I was not keen. 

'Let's get off!' I screamed but I knew I was beaten. I 

retrieved the abseil tape from the sac and began climbing. 

The pitch was punishingly steep with tenuous 

placements and technical moves. I realised that Simon 

couldn't appreciate how much snow had fallen. The waves 

of spindrift seemed irrelevant to the complexity of climbing 

Grade VI ,7 mixed granite . I struggled on up, passing the 

hard move and got within speaking distance. The anger 

and fear welled up inside. 

'Has anyone ever told you you're crazy?' I screamed. A 

grin for a reply. In hindsight it was obvious that he had no 

option but to continue the pitch to virtually a full rope 

length with minimal runners above the hard move -

desperate, desperate climbing. I reached the belay and my 

anger subsided. 

'We must get off as soon as possible . The snow down 

there is horrendous. ' Simon moved up to search for a 

suitable anchor but soon returned. 

'We'll go from here, it'll be quicker.' A new sense of 

urgency in his voice matched my own feelings. I was first 

down. The volume of snow in the gully begged belief and I 

dropped off the rope into waist deep powder. Simon joined 

my perilous position. 

'I had no idea there was this much snow. ' 

We waded off into the white-out, trying to maintain 

direction towards the stretcher box but the thigh-deep 

snow slowed us to a crawl. Simon was ahead when he 

suddenly shifted sideways, downslope. A small avalanche 

from Raeburn's had hit him broadside. 

Thump. A distinct and sickening noise from the swirling 

mists. I waited, sheltering my eyes from the driving snow, 

trying to detect where the noise came from. Nothing. The 

avalanche must have passed behind. Simon was moving 

steadily across the slope and I continued after him , 

following his rapidly filling trail. 

The climb up to the col was punishingly hard. The gale 

continued in its relentless ferocity and the boulder-strewn 

hillside was covered in fresh uncompacted snow. Down the 

othe r side towards the landrover track , the normally 

pleasant jaunt downhill was made tiring by the new snow 

but the powder on the track made for glorious walking. Oh 

for some skis' The forest arrived quickly and skiers had left 

tracks up to the edge of the trees. The car was draped in 

thick wet snow, drizzle now falling. There were many other 

cars remaining as we left. 

'I'll bet there 's a few epics going on at the moment,' 

Simon said as we drove away. How close we had been to 

one ourselves. 

~innacle grooves----~ 
Location: Lochnagar 
Length: 70 metres 
Grade: Vl,7 
First ascent: A. Nisbet, S. 
Kennedy, M. McLeod, March 
17th, 1980 
First free ascent: S. 
Richardson, J. Ashbridge, 
January 23rd, 1993 
Altitude: 900 metres 

Pastern 

Shelter Stone Crag 

by Simon Richardson 

Conditions: Unless there is 
climbable ice for the left 
traverse and main groove, 
the route will be hard. The 
Pinnacle is notoriously fickle 
however, and good 
conditions are difficult to 
predict. 
Guide: The Cairngorms, 
SMC, 1990 

No TWO ROUTES BETTER symbolise the breakthrough in 

Scottish mixed climbing standards during the excellent 

winter of 1980 than Citadel and Pastern on the Shelter 

Stone Crag. Both climbs combine technical difficulty with 

length , and have all the commitment of a major alpine 

route. Although Citadel is the harder of the two , and has 

seen a number of ascents, Pastern has been almost totally 

neglected. 

Daylight length is an important consideration for long 

mixed climbs, and having learned a cold lesson with Robin 

Clothier on a mid-December ascent of Citadel when we 

narrowly escaped a sixteen-hour bivouac, Steve Helmore 

and I chose a cold snowy April day for an attempt on 

Pastern . 

Pastern has had few repeats, and no two parties have 

followed the same line. We took the most reasonable start, 

by following the ramp taken by Winter Needle which cuts 

back left to the fault-line that defines the route. Steve dealt 

swiftly with the next two pitches up a steep imposing wall , 

and an awkward chimney, leaving me to concentrate on 

the crux pitch - an unlikely left-rising traverse above the 

slabs of The Need le. Northern Cairngorm granite is 

purpose-built for mixed climbing, being well provided with 

deep cracks and sharp holds and sprinkled with an 

adequate supply of turf. This pitch proved no exception, 

and after 40 metres of absorbing climbing I was on the 

large ledge below The Needle corner. We were now 200 

metres up the crag and the exposure was wild. 

.. 
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Above: Steve Helmore on 
the third pitch of Postern , 
Shelterstone. 

Steve led up a steep ice-streaked wall which typified the 

climbing. Very impressive from below , and set in an 

incredible position, it was liberally endowed with holds and 

was far easier than it looked. Above, we had the option of 

taking the original finish which scampers along ledges to 

the right, or continue up the Direct Finish to Clach Dhian 

Chimney. 

It was still early, so we chose the latter, a deep V-shaped 

chimney-groove. Back-and-footing up the outside of the 

groove , it was impossible to reach the snowed-up crack at 

the back, and with no protection for fifteen metres, this 

pitch proved to be the crux of the route. It ended almost 

postern 
Location: Shelterstone 
Length: 250 metres 
Grade: Vl ,6 
First ascent: M. Hamilton, 
K. Spence, A. Taylor, 
January 5th-6th , 1980 
First free ascent: R. 
Anderson , R. Milne, April 
19th, 1986. Winter Needle 
Start A. Nisbet, C. Maclean, 
February 13th, 1985. 
Clach Dh ian Chimney, 
Direct Finish M. Charlton , 

W.Webb, J.McKeever, 
January 19th, 1986 
Altitude: 850 metres 
Conditions: A very steep 
crag which requires a heavy 
snowfall to bring it into 
acceptable winter condition . 
The final 50 metres is 
notorious for deep hoar frost 
which can make the finish to 
some routes difficult. 
Guide: Cairngorms, SMC, 
1990 

abruptly as it started however, and we soon emerged on 

the flat top of the crag, and were back at the car-park well 

before dark. 

By its easiest line, Postern is one of the more reasonable 

big-name Cairngorm mixed routes. It's still a big tick, but 

give it a go - I doubt you'll be disappointed. 

central grooves 
Location: Stob Coire Nan 
Lochan 
Length: 130 metres 
Grade: VII,? 
First ascent: K. Spence, J. 
McKenzie, February, 1983 
Altitude: 850 metres 
Conditions: A good 

Central Grooves 

Glen Coe 

by Rab Anderson 

plastering of powder and 
hoar readily brings this route 
into condition. A steep route 
which quickly strips with the 
onset of warm westerly 
winds. 
Guide: Glen Coe, SMC, 
1992 

GLEN COE. Stob Coire nan Lochan. The deep cleft of the 

classic SC Gully in the centre of the corrie is flanked by tall 

columnar cliffs . South buttress on the left and central 

buttress on the right. Central Grooves takes an 

uncompromising line up the long groove in the slender 

front of central buttress. 

Destined to become a modern classic, with some five 

known ascents to date, it saw many visits from Ken Spence 

until , together with John (Spider) McKenzie , he was 

successful in February 1983. 

Due to the westerly location, the steepness of the rock 

and the route 's exposed position on the front of the 

buttress, the climb is not often in the desired condition -

hoar-frosted and white from bottom to top. But when it is, 

there is no doubt that it produces one of the finest winter 

climbs in the country. 

A modern mixed or snowed-up rock route, the ground is 

steep, the climbing technical and the protection generally 

good. It's also sustained, four pitches with a fifth easy pitch 

to the top. No gentle start to break you in, however, - the 

approach slope will have to do for the route is right there 

towering above you . Taken directly, the difficulties of the 

groove hit you quickly, absorbing you into the delicacies of 

the climbing. No route-finding difficulties , for it's straight 

up. Care should be taken with the belay at the top of pitch 

one, particularly if verglas is present. 

The moves off the belay at the start of pitch three are a 

bit of a shock with the ledge below alarmingly close but 

you are soon back in the groove fully absorbed again. The 

positions are tremendous, the outlook superb and the final 

easy pitch to the top acts as a gentle wind-down to the 

brilliant climbing below. A memorable route . 
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Fallout Corner 

Northern Carries 

by Graeme Ettie 

RECENT LEAN WINTERS have 

concentrated the majority of 

Scottish new route activity to the 

more reliable mixed-style venues. 

Among these, Coire an Lochain in 

the northern Cairngorms must rate 

as highly as any, not only for the 

quantity of recent routes, but the 

unmistakable quality of the 

climbing. A freeze and a blasting 

of rime is all that is needed to 

bring this winter playground into 

full bloom. Fallout Corner was one 

of the first of the corrie's modern 

classics which now include many 

excell ent climbs such as Deep 

Throat (V,6) and The Hoarmaster 

(V,6). It was brought into being in 

December 1985 by the gurus of 

snowed-up rock, Cunningham and 

Nisbet, and typifies the very best 

of short, granite mixed climbing. 

Armed with only a single line 

route description and the vague 

knowledge of a repeat by the 

ever-prominent Rab Anderson , I 

found myself staggering into the 

grips of Coire an Lochain for the 

first time in February 1989, 

somewhat behind Ian Marriott, my 
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less hung-over companion. Our proposed objective lay on 

the steep Number Four Buttress , up and right of the 

infamous avalanche-prone Great Slab, now only vaguely 

discernible under its winter garb. The impeccable, but 

somewhat physical, corner-chimney of Savage Slit lay 

centre stage, with the impressive corner of Fallout just to its 

right. 

The first pitch succumbed to some short, but not very 

sweet, action by Ian who strapped himself underneath the 

fallout corner 
Location: Caire an Lochain 
Length: 70 metres 
Grade: Vl ,7 
First ascent: A. 
Cunningham, A. Nisbet, 
December 9th , 1985 
Altitude: 1,000 metres 
Conditions: Unlike many 
Scottish crags, the Northern 

Carries are in prime 
condition early in the 
season. 
No ice is required, but give 
the route a chance and 
climb it when it is white with 
powder or hoar. 
Guide: The Cairngorms, 
SMC, 1990 
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Above: Rab Anderson 
climbing Fallout Corner - on 
the right - belayed by Tom 
Prentice. Climbers are also 
at work on the other classic 
route of Caire an Lochain's 
No4 Buttress - Savage Slit. 
Compare conditions to those 
illustrated on page 30. 

roof which bars access to the main delight above. Pulling 

up and round the roof may be the crux, but the diedre 

above is the main delight. It succumbed to a variety of 

hooking and laybacking on axes, and 30 metres of 

complete pleasure was only interrupted by exploding 

calves and a lack of suitably sized kit. The stance allowed a 

grand view clown to my nonchalant partner climbing 

below. A momentary exchange of praise and gear, and Ian 

was on and up the last twenty metres which lead to easy 

ground. Back at the cliff-base we met friends who told tales 

of thrutching up Savage Slit, quite unlike our Fallout, or 

should I say, Fantastic Corner. 
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Trail of Tears 

Lochnagar 

by Andy Nisbet 

AFTER TIIE BRJLLIANT 1980 season, the stormy winter of 1984 

re-awakened Scotland's winter climbers to the possibilities 

of modern mixed climbing. Arthur Paul 's ascent of Psyche 

on Lochnagar inspired Dougie Dinwoodie and Colin 

MacLean to try a revolutionary line up the centre of the 

Tough-Brown Face. The corner of The Outlands was the 

first E-grade pitch to be mixed climbed, and the first time I 

heard the word 'torquing' used to describe laybacking up 

corner-cracks on axes. Unfortunately, Colin and Dougie's 

inspiration petered out amongst the dead-encl upper slabs, 

which appeared too discouraging for a further attempt. 

I had climbed the summer route Post Mortem and knew 

there must be a finish somehow, so I persuaded Andy 

Cunningham to try the route. This was Andy's first 

experience of hard mixed climbing, but much to my 

Below: Andy Cunningham 
near the top of the corner 
pitch on Trail of Tears. 

surprise we climbed the lower corner and the slab above to 

join Post Mortem. Our time and energy had expired, so we 

abbecl off. 

The corner is a fabulous pitch , worthy of Co lin 's 

enthusiasm. Reaching into the corner round the second 

roof, the heart sinks as there is no crack. But faith compels 

reaching further and the crack starts from hair-line width 

and an axe just slots in. Climbing the crack is out of the 

torquing manual , as it widens through pick torquing, 

hammer-head jamming, adze torquing and is finally too 

wide for anything sensible. Just at that point, you can reach 

out behind to hook the top of the giant flake which forms 

the whole pitch. A scrabble and you crawl down the back 

into solita1y confinement and regain your composure. 

With energies more focussed, we returned the next 

month. Andy's adaption to mixed climbing was impressive, 

and he led the corner to let me concentrate on the upper 

slabs. Launching out blind over a rib to a bottomless ramp 

was intimidating, but an inch-by-inch struggle with two 

pegs for aid gained a stopping place just as darkness fell. I 

couldn't bring myself to retreat, and insisted we continue. 

Another three pegs and we eventually gained the top, 

seven hours after dark. Andy wouldn't accept our aided 

ascent, and although I didn't want to climb 

those pitches again, the issue was undecided. 

A February attempt with Dougie 

Dinwoodie failed in deep powder, but a cold 

day between thaws a month later invited 

another sortie. By now, the frozen tears must 

have been accumulating because the corner 

was filled with ice and the roofs were 

packed with weight-bearing snow. No fancy 

torquing now, just whack in the axes and 

pull up. No runners either, but that didn't 

seem to bother Dougie. Getting on to the 

ramp was as hard as ever, but I could just 

reach ice from below my first aid point. Not 

much, but enough to cross fingers and pull 

up. We continued in the same theme to the 

top, and were back at the car in daylight, 

relieved at last , to have concluded four 

months of effort. 

trail of tears -------, ..........., .. ~~:;~:~•~· -~: 
► ...... i« 

Location: Lochnagar 
Length: 130 metres 
Grade: Vll ,8 
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First ascent: D. Dinwoodie, A. Nisbet, 
March 7th, 1986 
Altitude: 900 metres 
Conditions: A heavy snowfall carried by 
north-easterly winds, followed by freeze
thaw is necessary to fill the main corner
line with ice. 
Guide: The Cairngorms, SMC, 1990 



Blood, Sweat and Frozen Tears 

Beinn Eighe 

by Martin Moran 

THERE ARE MANY IMPRESSIVE winter cliffs in the Torridon 

Highlands but perhaps only three can be described as truly 

awesome, Fuar Tholl 's Mainreachan buttress, the Giant's 

Wall of Beinn Bhan and the West Central Wall of Beinn 

Eighe's Triple buttresses - pictured above . All are places 

where a significant grip factor is added to the intrinsic 

difficulties of the climbs. 

Though itself only 120 metres in height, West Central 

Wall stands 200 metres above the corrie floor while West 

Central gully forms a giddy chasm to the right. Abseiling 

into this place feels akin to going over the lip of the Verdon 

Gorge for the first time but without the bolts for comfort. 

However the rock of the wall is tailor-made for mixed 

climbing. The rough grey quartzite gives a multitude of 

square-cut holds for the crampon point and splits into thin 

fissures of perfect dimension for 

hooking and torquing the picks. Its 

improbable lines cut through clusters 

of overhangs which would be 

discounted on any other rock, and at 

an altitude of 900 metres the cliff is 

regularly in winter condition. 

Andy Nisbet had already climbed 

two lines on this wall but was talking 

enthusiastically of a third , ' an 

incredible corner line ', its exact 

location undisclosed. On what was the 

last day of winter weather in Torridon 

I got the chance to join him. Most 

routes on the Triple buttress are best 

approached over the top , a hike of 

some two hours from Coire Dubh car

park at the head of Glen Torridon. 

Sacks can then be left at the summit 

and collected on the way off. 

The line was located by walking to 

a vantage point on the top of central 

buttress. After the ordeal of two full 

length abseils just left of the route we 

gained ledges at the base of the wall. 

West Central gully soared up to the 

left in a cascade of thin ice and 

verglas. Conditions were absolutely 

perfect. Down in the shade the air 

temperature never rose above zero all 

day. 

A big mossy groove forms an 

obvious first pitch. No finer mixed 

climbing could be desired. Where 

bridging failed I muscled up a perfect 

torquing crack, dropping in runners every two metre~. 

Andy then had to quit the groove and cross a slab to a 

balcony ledge. I could barely stand in the groove long 

enough to take out his protection before launching across a 

series of one point scrapes to the ledge. Above was a blind 

roof, the crux. I cursed Andy for keeping the rope taut 

which stopped me hiding my regular retreats to the ledge 

for a rest. Only with total faith in the existence of crack 

blood, sweat & frozen tears ---
Location: West Central Wall 
of Beinn Eighe's Triple 
buttresses 
Length: 100 metres 
Grade: Vll,8 
First ascent: M. Moran, 
A.Nisbet, March 26th, 1993 
Altitude: 900 metres 
Conditions: Frozen turf and 

a fall of powder is all that is 
required to bring many of 
Beinn Eighe's modern mixed 
routes into condition. 
The crag faces north and 
lies very high on the 
mountain. 
Guide: Northern Highlands 
Volume I, SMC, 1993 
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placements did I eventually succeed. Leading straight 

through to the big finishing corner was on reflection not a 

good idea. Its 50 metres of verglassed cracks and iced 

bulges although nowhere desperate required every ounce 

of my remaining energy. We were up at 7pm, steaming 

with sweat in the chill evening air. If the route could keep 

Nisbet happy during his summer hibernation , it needs no 

further recommendation. 

Salmonella 

Aonach Beag 

by Roger Everett 

IT WAS Tl IE FEAR OF the insecurity and exposure that did it , 

that and the prospect of going onto the harder, thinner ice

smear climbs. I became a climber of mixed winter routes, a 

refuge for the rock climber when the preferred climbing 

medium is hidden under the white stuff. 

Simon Richardson and I roamed the remoter parts of 

Scotland, finding unclimbed rocks of increasing steepness 

and learning the techniques of the mixed climbing trade. 

One projected line became uppermost in our ambitions, an 

overhanging corner followed by steep cracks and corners 

on Raw Egg buttress , high on the west face of Aonach 

Beag. Named about three years before it was attempted, 

Salmonella was clearly going to be ve1y hard. 

One March day we summoned up the courage. The 

problem was getting the balance of conditions just right. 

Too much powder and hoar and it would be too hatd, too 

little would put its merit as a winter ascent in doubt. Lines 

like this never hold enough ice or neve to bear any 

resemblance to a traditional winter climb. On a cold , still 

morning I led up and over icy slopes to a comfortable 

belay below the corner. Simon took over, climbing an 

impending flake to enter the corner proper, then climbing 

continuously overhanging rock until it eased just below a 

spacious ledge. This pitch required typical mixed climbing 

ingenuity. Every part of pick, adze and hammer was 

battered or delicately manoeuvred into cracks and pockets, 

while front points worked precision edging on the 

rugosities of the walls. Ice streaks and hoar gave it a true 

winter flavour, but it was so steep that the ensuing pump 

was reminiscent of a steep limestone climb. 

salmonella-----~ 
Location: Aonach Beag 
west face - Raw Egg 
buttress 
Length: 125 metres 
Grade: Vll,8 
First ascent: S.Richardson 
and A.Everett, March 23rd, 
1991 
Altitude: 1,000 metres 

Conditions: Comes into 
condition readily after a frost 
and heavy snowfall. 
The crag catches the sun 
late in the season however, 
and strips very fast. 
Guide: Ben Nevis and Glen 
Coe by Alan Kimber, 
Cicerone, 1992 

north wall ~roove 
Location: The Cobbler 
Length: 105 metres 
Grade: V,6 
First ascent: N.Muir A.Paul, 
February 16th, 1977. 
Altitude: 750 metres 

Conditions: Frozen turf is 
essential. 
The route is best climbed in 
snowy conditions but 
beware of deep snow on the 
approach. 

The second pitch was less sustained, but it still required 

moves on single notches in blind cracks, and delicate 

footwork, before there was a good old-fashioned struggle 

up a deep chimney. The last steep section, on the third 

pitch, was an intimidating overhanging off-width plastered 

white. But reasonable placements and protection lay 

hidden beneath, and we were soon romping over turfy 

bulges to the top. The following clay we climbed a classic 

Gracie V gully on the Ben. It felt like a different sport. 

North Wall Groove 
The Cobbler 

by Chris Cartwright 

IN THE RUSH UP Tl IE A82 to reach Glen Coe and the ever

crowded environs of Ben Nevis, many climbers ignore the 

attractions of the Arrochar Alps and Southern Highlands. A 

short drive from Glasgow, followed by an hour's wa lk takes 

you to the foot of North Wall Groove - a classic Scottish 

experience of frozen turf, thin ice and mumbled prayers. 

The first pitch climbs the turfy Sesame Groove, which 

lays back just enough to allow a comfortable start. It is 

capped by an overhanging wall, the only exit being a 

rightward traverse on a downward sloping ledge. Although 

there is a runner at the start, the first step right alters the 

complexion of the route. The cosy surrounds of the groove 

give way to an exposed position above a bulging wall , and 

a couple of insecure and breathless moves are required to 

enter the foot of North Wall Groove proper. 

When leaving the block belay at the start of the second 

pitch, it is tempting to stay close to the corner and possible 

protection. You quickly realise however, that the only 

feasible way upwards is to hop from patch to patch of turf 

on the right wall, until the natural line leads back into the 

corner. Unless climbing with 60-metre ropes it will be 

necessa1y to belay about twenty metres above the previous 

stance. If your partner led the first pitch , make sure of your 

share of cruxes, and insist on leading the third. z 

After another fifteen metres , the corner is capped by an ~ 

overhang. Once again, the only option is to traverse out on 

to the right wall. As you scratch and slide rightwards, the 

turf runs out, and an act of faith is needed to make the 

unlikely move through the steep wall above. Just at the 

point where the prayers begin, the turf suddenly reappears, 

and screaming with released tension you are standing on 

easy ground. ■ . 

~ 
~ 

~ 
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To keep you warm and frightened in the winter months, this issue 

of Mountain Review focuses on big wall climbing, past and i 
ti; 

present. On page 46, Ian Parsons - pictured right during an 

attempt on Mescalito - recalls the first British ascent of the 
Robbins and Peterson classic Tis-sa-ack. Cameron Burns 

profiles the big wall expert John Middendorf on page 54 and the 

man himself describes four of the routes he did last year. 

John Long kicks things off with his first essay published 
in a UK-based magazine for some years. Great climbers run on 

zeitgeist, the 'big mo', a feel for the times they move through and 

no one has captured an image of the wave that swept through 

Yosemite in the "1970s better than Long. This article - entitled 

Rats - appears in a collection of short stories called Rock 

Junction, published by the Chockstone Press early this year. 
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S everal miles from El Capitan is a tract of dirt, 

pmon pme and scattered boulders known as 

Camp 4 It 1s a dusty and filthy ghetto, and all 

Yosemite climbers stay there A mile across 

the valley is Sentinel. In the early morning 

and late afternoon, when the sun is lost behind the valley's 

mile-high rim , Sentinel looks like a 1,600-foot grey 

tombstone. I lived in Camp 4 for eight summers, and 

though during that time I climbed more than twenty walls, I 

never considered myself an authentic 'wall rat'. I'd knock 

off two, perhaps three a year. A wall rat might do ten. And 

not the trade routes like El Capitan's Nose, where the going 

is straightforward and a fit, free climber can really make 

time . A wall rat thrives on routes where the cracks are like 

breaks in an old mirror, where nearly every piton hangs 

three-quarters of the way out of its slot, where there are no 

cracks at all and you must hook dimples and scallops and 

bash malleable copper and aluminium swedges into seams 

and pin scars, where a single rope length might take eight 

hours to complete, and the whole climb twelve days. 

I didn 't have the patience, or the 

mind , to do anything but dabble with 

these big-time nail-ups. Although 

leading scared me, it was doable, lost 

as I was in the function. Belaying, 

however , drove me crazy. The 

intensity of the belay is made so by 

the long silences. Once the leader is 

75 feet out, you have to scream to 

hear each other. You 're essentially 

alone , too much alone. A couple 

days of that and I had summit fever, 

an overmastering desire to get off the 

climb, and that's just when a wall rat 

would hit his stride. 

When wall climbing reached its 

peak during the mid 1970s, Camp 4 

was divided between the wall rats 

and the free climbers. We free 

climbers outnumbered the rats twenty 

to one, proof, they reckoned, that 

they were the genuine article, since 

in any community it's always the few 

who do the crucial work. There were 

never many rats. Their craft was too 

dangerous and required too much 

suffering. Exposed as they were to 

sun and wind and long nights 

dangling in hammocks lashed high 

above the rest of us, they nonetheless 

lived in a somewhat sheltered world. 

Their crusade - if you could call it 

one - had slowly turned in upon 

itself since Royal Robbins and the 

boys first climbed the first wall, the north-west face of Half 

Dome in 1957. In the ensuing fifteen years the rats had 

become increasingly detached and self-contained, finding 

security and even safety of a kind in the yawning void that 

the rest of us would pass through only at the fastest 

possible speed. In a very real way their game was a drama 

in which they held fast to their outlandish roles , and 

seemed as bound by the fatalities of fortune as protagonists 

in a classical play. They called us free climbers 'cuties' and 

'lightweights ,' athletic enough, but lacking the essential 

steel to manage days, sometimes weeks, stapled to a big 

cliff. Yet they were always goading us to join them on 

some grim wall. 

Many of us were wall climbers - on a limited scale, 

granted - but rarely did a season pass when a hardcore 

Yosemite climber didn't slug up a couple of walls. So the 

rats ' needling - which for me started the second I showed 

up in late May and continued till the moment I left in 

August - had a grating, cumulative effect because it was not 

strictly true. If I said as much, the rats would really pipe up. 
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'Fact is, Long, you're a pussy,' some rat would inform 

me. 

'And a faggot. ' 

'At least he knows it. ' 

'Fuck all you rats. ' 

'Them are pretty big words, coming from a queeb like 

you. ' 

Their persistent jeering and hazing led to more than a 

few fist fights which were serious affairs considering that 

most climbers were young, extremely fit and a little crazy to 

begin with. 

'If you were half a man, you 'd saddle up with us. ' 

And they'd start waxing poetic about some giant new 

climb up some giant wall that I knew damn well would 

embrace great suffering and labour and terror - for me 

anyway. Then they'd bad mouth and dress me down a little 

more. No matter how badly my fingers were slashed or my 

elbows throbbed from too much free climbing, I could 

almost always brush them off. But if I was reckless enough 

to let my pride get caught up in the whole affair, if I felt I 

was losing too much face, I'd call their bluff (in fact , they'd 

called mine), and I'd find myself bashing up a wall with a 

couple of rats. Twice I got suckered because I couldn't 

sufficiently recall the epic I'd had the first time around -

when a projected four days turned into eight; when I took 

a 60-foot fall; when we ran out of food and water the last 

two days and our urine turned brown and my vitals ached 

for a month afterward; when I wished my parents had 

never met and I swore off climbing forever. 

Many rats were extravagant characters I liken to the 

more. Zorba the Greek used to dance to forget the pain. 

Yet when he was happy, he danced just the same. I think if 

there had been a high crag in Greece, Zorba would have 

been a wall rat. 

Necessity determined that they'd haul duct-taped water 

bottles , portaleclges and hammocks, Gore-Tex rain-flys 

spangled with patches, ensolite pads and sleeping bags 

with names sewn - rarely their own - into them. They also 

hauled boxes of Milky Ways they'd pinched from the lodge 

store, and they hauled cans of peaches in heavy syrup, tuna 

in spring water, greasy foot-long salamis and summer 

sausages , Pop Tarts , smoked oysters, Cracker Jacks, jelly 

beans and Life Savers to slacken 'Kalahari Throat. ' And 

sodas that would explode when opened but cut through 

the gum that accumulated in your mouth after a clay's 

climbing and so were treasured like diamonds. But it was 

the other things they hauled that said who they were. 

Ron was an extraterrestrial buff, and he hauled pseudo

scientific texts about flying saucers and alien sex. He'd also 

haul a pair of '4-D' glasses , ludicrous red plastic jobs he 

had paid serious money for that any sane man could have 

bought at a joke store for a buck. Through these glasses he 

could 'see' the gaseous trails of Venusian ships. Canadians 

Hugh and Steve were two of the best rats in the business. 

One time - along with three cases of Moosehead beer -

they hauled a bag of golf balls they'd filched off a driving 

range in Palm Springs. They teed up on El Cap Tower, a 

spacious, flat ledge about 2,200 feet up the cliff. Along with 

200 golf balls, they'd brought a three-iron, a driver and a 

thatch of Astro-Turf, and they spent a June afternoon 

wandering prospectors of the 

Old West - fiercely private and 

independent. They cared little 

for supposed glory, nothing at 

all for fame. Having their 

exploits publicised or praised 

was considered poor form 

because their game was like all 

obsessions: personal. However 

much they liked the hazards, 

toils and long silences on the 

'Ron was an extraterrestrial buff, and he 
hauled pseudo-scientific texts about flying 
saucers and alien sex. He'd also haul a pair 
of '4-0' glasses, ludicrous red plastic jobs he 
had paid serious money for that any sane 
man could have bought at a joke store for a 
buck. Through these glasses he could 'see' 
the gaseous trails of Venusian ships.' 

thumping great drives into 

the meadow below. Several 

cars were struck, windshields 

shattered. The rangers closed 

the road clown for three 

hours, and fanned out on 

horseback looking for a 

sniper. Cars backed up , 

overheated , rammed each 

other. Tourists fought. There 

were several arrests. The case 

high crag, their climbing went beyond liking in almost all 

directions. What made them rats was who they became 

when they were pasted high above the world. A few were 

rich, rebelling against comfortable limits but most of them 

were poor. They all did just a little better on the walls than 

on the ground. 

Most rats had their share of things going wrong, and 

they all seemed to come from the ground. So they'd jump 

onto a wall and for a week or ten days could get free of the 

ground, and the ground with them. Eventually, the walls 

became their natural homes and their appointed refuge 

from a world that confused or annoyed them. A few were 

different. They loved the ground , but the high crag even 

was never solved. 

Before he died soloing on Higher Cathedral, Joe hauled 

a hibachi up Half Dome and up Mt Watkins. Russ hauled a 

small acetylene torch so he could barbecue franks. Along 

with half-gallons of Diet Coke, Charles hauled up a dozen 

frisbees and hurled one off the wall every night. When he 

finally ran out, he grew bored, and led the last 900 feet of 

an extremely difficult new climb in half a clay. 

Jeff hauled a brass crucifix and a wallet photo of the 

Virgin , a fake Spanish doubloon , a slingshot and fifty 

marbles. I don't know why he hauled these things, or what 

he ·did with them. Bernie soloed the Leaning Tower and 

Half Dome wearing a yarmulke - partly from authentic 
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devotion, partly because he was 'so bald you could see his 

thoughts ' . Tom hauled a harmonica , a kazoo and a ten

pound ghetto blaster on which he'd play the soundtrack 

from Doctor Zhivago till we were ready to murder him -

and we would have if he hadn't gone six-foot three, two 

and a quarter. 

They traded off hauling the bags, sharing the weight of 

hauled loneliness so deep and so treasured they would 

share it with no one - like 'Private Dave' from Montana, 

thirty-something and heroically laconic, who always 

climbed his walls solo, which is twice as dangerous, three 

times the work and a hundred times more frightening. (If 

any man should feel like the last soul on Earth, he's the one 

hanging alone in a hammock in the dead of night, half a 

strange lives , dragging up 

the wall what others did 

not want, including each 

other. They hauled the 

clouds and the rain and the 

sun pounding on their 

heads. They hauled thirst 

that would have killed a 

camel. Before an avalanche 

swept him off Mount 

Kenya , Dan hauled a 

'They hauled the very mountain, shards of it 
flaking off under 10,000 hammer blows and 
sticking to their faces and necks and hands, 
stinging their eyes, blinding them to 
everything below. They hauled the pull of the 
earth and they hauled the earth itself 
because they could never leave it completely 
behind. ' 

mile up a big wall.) After a long 

climb, Dave would join in at 

every campfire , laugh and 

carouse with climbers he'd 

known for ten years. Then , 

slowly, we'd see less and less of 

him, until finally he 'd start laying 

out gear on a tarp and borrowing 

water bottles. And where was 

Dave going' 'Back to the high 

medical degree up El Capitan. Others hauled scabies and 

the drip, smashed fingers and swollen feet , broken ribs and 

broken hearts. One rat hauled leukaemia up El Capitan at 

least three times that I know of. They scattered his ashes 

over Washington Column from a Stearman biplane. 

They hauled the very mountain, shards of it flaking off 

under 10,000 hammer blows and sticking to their faces and 

necks and hands , stinging their eyes , blinding them to 

everything below. They hauled the pull of the Earth and 

they hauled the Earth itself because they could never leave 

it completely behind. 

Take Darrel , known affectionately as 'Cro-Magnon' , a 

Canadian wood-cutter and the most stalwart bastard ever to 

swing a piton hammer. He had one buck tooth and a face 

like a cigar-store Indian. His fractured speech was the most 

conspicuous proof that he was self-educated. If he wasn't, 

his teachers should have been flogged. He seemed to 

survive exclusively on malt whisky and 'branch water', as 

he called it , and at the wee hours he could always be 

found stumbling back into Camp 4 with a load on. The 

next morning, it was straight back to the hair of the dog 

that bit him. Whenever he had a little more liquor on board 

than usual, some fellow rat would drag him off to El Cap, 

Half Dome, or Mt Watkins. It'd take him several days to dry 

out and hit his stride. The second he did, he wanted off the 

wall and he wanted liquor so he'd take over all the leading 

and climb furiously to get the business over with. By the 

time the team would top out, Cro-Magnon was in mint 

condition, while his partners looked like they'd just crossed 

Death Valley on bare knees. Then it was straight to the 

liquor store for Cro-Magnon, then back onto a wall, then 

back into the bottle and it was just one crazy, endless go

around. 

They hauled the stress of men engaged in dangerous 

work and they made jokes about it. They hauled their 

honour with .them, for they were its only custodians. Some 

lonesome ,' he 'd say , grim as a 

hangman, 'where there ain 't no people at all - yet.' Private 

Dave preferred his own company, and up on the high 

lonesome, he and the work understood each other 

perfectly. 

The sun and moon would come and go but time was 

frozen for the rats. They climbed a foot a minute - maybe -

working toward the sky, hammering, always hammering, 

beyond will-power and resolve because it was all instinct, 

an emptying of thought. They had no commission and no 

guarantees , no boss and no pay. They took insane risks. 

They'd wander over vast oceans of vertical rock, seemingly 

with no scheme or objective, because the yawning void 

was their overriding purpose. Their quest was their religion, 

and in religion seeking is finding. In other ventures, it's the 

object of the quest that often brings satisfaction, or 

something incidental picked up along the way. But in the 

rat's theology, desire was fulfilment, so to travel hopefully 

was better than to arrive. The summit meant nothing, the 

wall everything. 

Eventually, some rats moved on to big mountains in 

Peru and Bolivia and Tibet and India and China, and many 

of them never made it back. Over time, the others ran out 

of frisbees and golf balls, tired of Cracker Jacks and Doctor 

Zhivago, could no longer see anything through their red 

plastic glasses, could no longer haul a world of their own 

making. By twos and threes, the rats left Yosemite and for 

many years, the walls were nearly silent. 

They were the genuine article. They hauled life and 

death in the same bag. We called them wall rats and they 

hauled with them a dream now lost in time, like the 

slipstreams of Venusian ships. ■ 

John Long is one of the few writers and climbers for whom 

the term 'legend' is appropriate. A major force in Yosemite 

climbing in 1970s and 1980s, he currently divides his time 

between Santa Monica and Venezuela . 
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I t's all such a long time ago now. Autumn, or fall as 

they call it over there, 1978. We'd been in the Valley 

for a couple of weeks, my colleagues had done the 

Nose, I had done the Column - yeah , big deal - and 

Roger Mear was hinting that the idle speculation of 

six months and six thousand miles away would soon be 

grim reality. Tis-sa-ack. We packed and racked and 

headed for Half Dome. 

The north-west face of Half Dome is a two thousand 

foot precipice slicing into the Dome's rounded bulk as if 

cleft with an axe. Its angle ranges from nearly vertical on 

the left-hand side to slightly overhanging on the right with 

a fringe of overhangs running across the whole width of 

the top of the face. Tis-sa-ack, first climbed over eight 

days in October 1969 by Royal Robbins and Don Peterson, 

follows a circuitous line of interlinking flake systems and 

the occasional bolt-ladder up the centre of the face to a 

final tortuous pitch through the tiers of summit overhangs. 

Time to get formal. Brits can't read about each other 

without a proper introduction, so let 's meet the boys. 

Robin Pearce had been climbing for longer than he 

probably cared to remember and was the sort of 

companion who, without being spectacular, would keep 

the flag flying when the going got tricky. Roger Mear, 

short and to the point, would later justify his hard-man 

image after successful encounters with Huntingdon , 

Deborah, Denali in winter and the vast windswept 

snowscapes of Antarctica. I myself was fairly new to this 

big route business. 

Our route started in a non-committal sidewards kind of 

way. At first light - okay, third light - one of our intrepid 

band, the gullible one, set out on the first pitch , A3 nailing 

leading right from the edge of a drop-off to a large ledge 

in the bottom of a corner. It was all very ethereal. Morning 

mist and the proximity of vegetation replaced the reality of 

upland California with thoughts of British mountain crags 

- except for the utterly disproportionate acreage of smooth 

granite looming above our heads. The corner provided a 

couple of dirty pitches at about VS which were so 

memorable that I can 't remember who lead what and 

whether it involved me. 

What I do recall is that at around this time we found 

out something important about hauling. It isn't easy. A 

week's kit for three climbers has a weight greater than that 

of any one of the three trying to haul it. We had two 

options , a laborious one-at-a-time approach, or a team 

effort requiring the participation of anyone in the vicinity. 

I was certainly involved in the hauling. 

The corner finished at a large bivouac ledge known 

appropriately as the Dormitory, which marked the start of 

a huge , right-leaning , black-and-white-striped dihedral 

christened, somewhat predictably, the Zebra. 'Bivvying,' I 

hear you mutter, 'after only three pitches? What is going 

on?' Not a great deal. We were learning a basic fact of wall 

climbing - there is no such thing as easy ground; the less 

steep the angle, the harder and more time-consuming the 

hauling. 

With a couple of hours before nightfall , fixing the next 

bit seemed appropriate. A short section of 5.8 face 

climbing led up into the back of the dihedral. Roger 

a pp lied himself, nailing the rest of the pitch up an 

awkward A2 corner crack to a sling belay just below a 

niche. I followed and thrashed my way up into this 

repellent slot before moving onto the right wall to test the 

performance parameters of a number two Friend in an 

inverted, flared, rotten hole. Would it hold? No, as it 

happened, but the previous piece did so no cause for 

panic. A different approach, a hook I think, was applied 

and better placements reached at which point we called it 

a day and went downstairs to bed. 

Morning saw us back up the ropes to re-engage the 

unfinished pitch. The previous evening we had traversed 

on to the right wall beneath an assortment of huge flakes 

which blocked the next section of the dihedral. The 

following hour was spent cautiously nutting and hooking 

my way up these , trying to ignore the creaking and 

booming which resulted from kicking them. Eventually the 

corner reasserted itself and I took a sling belay on several 

reassuringly large pieces of metal variously slotted and 

hammered into the crack. I expect it goes free these days. 

Pearce and the bags arrived and while the former 

directed his attention to the next few feet of rock , the 

latter just hung there and got in the way, as did Mear 

when he rolled up a few minutes later. We scoffed gorp 

and shot the breeze, and made the traditional disparaging 

remarks about our leader's nailing technique. Robin was 

having problems in the tight and leaning dihedral which 

prevented efficient use of etriers. With unavoidably close 

placements, he quickly ran out of appropriate gear and 

opted to make it a short pitch rather than back-clean and 

continue. Mear set off - armed with half my belay and 

every piece we could muster in the vicinity of two inches 

wide - up the now less hostile corner to a sling belay at 

the top of the Zebra. I then 'cut loose ' (swung gently , 

actually) from my belay onto the right wall and jumared 

the two pitches together. 

Above the belay the corner curled over to the right to 

form a roof. The crack, now flaring and anything up to six 

inches wide, disappeared up the back of it. A4 bongs 

advised the topo , followed by AS pins. 'Your lead, ' 

advised Roger. I recalled with some trepidation Robbins' 

account of the first ascent and Peterson 's trials and 

tribulations on this particular pitch with spooky bong 

stacks followed by successive falls as an expanding flake 

did just that. 

Traversing the flared crack rightwards I avoided 

anything silly with bongs by tying off one end of a tube

chock in camming mode (even sillier) and pressing into 
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Right: Only British climbers 
could look like this and not 
be arrested by the style 
police . Parsons , Pearce 
and Mear with rack at 
Camp 4 before their ascent. 

action our secret weapon , a 

prototype number four Friend on 

loan from Mark Vallance. 

These manoeuvres took me 

round the roof to a more norma l 

crack and a pleasant surprise. A 

roving and now sadly departed 

Kiwi by the name of Bill Denz 

had recently passed this way and 

while doing so inadvertently 

persuaded the expanding flake to 

relinquish its tenuous hold and 

accompany Bill earthwards. Bill, 

of course , cheated by stopping 

several hundred feet short of the 

ground. On his return he 

discovered nothing nailable and a 

cou pie of rivets were placed to 

bridge the gap to the following 

bolt ladder which led on, as I did, 

to the next stance. 

One shou ld not get the idea 

from my rather cavalier 

description of the belay facility 

that there was actually anything to 

stand on. A few fingerhold flakes 

sprouted in the vicinity of anchor 

bolts. Ledge was a concept that 

we had not encountered for 

several pitches and would only do 

so on three occasions in the 

course of the next three and a half 

days. Roger arrived muttering about impending darkness 

and while I started hauling, he reached the fingerholds 

and set off up another bolt ladder into the gathering 

gloom. 

Here was a good example of the 'Three Person Big 

Wall Scheme' or TPBWS for short. While Mear worked on 

the next pitch, Pearce was busy cleaning the previous one 

and I was hauling. These separate tasks were undertaken 

simultaneously with a minimum of waiting for the other 

guy to finish his job before you can start yours. The details 

are variable , but the system is typical and seemed to work 

so here it is. (At this stage anybody not interested in aid

climbing technique should nip off and put the kettle on 

and come back at the end of the next paragraph.) 

Three climbers, Bert, Ernie, and Grouch , rope up in a 

triangle using three lead ropes , usually 50 metres of 

11mm. A fourth rope , either 9mm or 11mm, is used for 

hauling with a fifth added if the bags need separate 

hauling. With Ernie belaying, Bert leads pitch one and 

trails the inactive rope between him and Grouch. He 

arrives at the stance and ties off both ropes. Grouch 

jumars the inactive rope between him and Bert with any 

spare hardware, trailing both the rope between him and 

Ernie and the haul rope. He joins Bert. While Grouch 

racks the gear for pitch two, Bert sets up the hauling 

system and Ernie, down below, prepares to release the 

bags when Bert says it 's okay. Ernie can then start 

jumaring the pitch on the rope between him and Bert and 

Grouch can start pitch two belayed by Bert when he 

finishes racking. Bert can haul and belay at the same time, 

assisted by Ernie when he arrives. Unless Grouch manages 

to lead faster than Ernie can clean then there is no 
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problem with the rope linking them. In fact, Ernie 

normally reaches the belay while Grouch is still halfway 

through his pitch. Ernie can then use the spare rope 

between them to send up additional hardware stripped 

from the previous pitch. When Grouch has finished , Ernie 

jumars the spare rope and prepares to lead pitch three. 

Grouch belays and hauls and Bert cleans. Simple. 

Continue ad nauseam or the top. This aid lesson has been 

brought to you by the letter 'A' and the number 'five'. 

In practice things proceed more or less according to 

plan until somebody reaches a ledge. Because such an 

event may not have happened for a couple of clays there 

'If this had been school I would have had a 
note: "Please excuse Ian from climbing 
today. He is very frightened. "' 

is often a tendency to make the most if it. So the team 

might pause, regroup, take stock , 'consolidate their 

position', party and have a good time. In short, anything to 

avoid leading the next pitch. 

Back at the eighth belay things were not looking bright. 

They were in fact look decidedly dim, or, to use the 

technical term, dark. Robin arrived and we spent some 

time peering up into the night trying to see what Mear was 

doing. We could hear what he was doing and it sounded 

awful. ('Oh my God!' he would shout. 'This is awful! ') 

Initially the main problem seemed to be spanning the six 

feet between bolts - Mear's a little chap, though perfectly 

formed - but later the commentary became more specific, 

with chilling reference to coat-hangers and skyhooks and 

the imminent necessity of placing the latter on a distant 

excrescence with a straightened-out example of the 

former. 

Having made the placement , Roger, with some 

understandable prevarication, announced that he was 

'going for it ' and did. The relative sequence of what 

happened next is not clear but it seems likely that while I 

was helpfully paying out rope, Roger was discovering the 

limitations of his skyhook placement. Being an 

experienced aid man, however , he used the well-tried 

'foot-caught-in-an-etrier' self-belay system and succeeded 

in lodging himself in the corner. This lead, at about A2, to 

the chronologically-challenged Twilight Ledge. It being 

considerably past that time and consequently pitch black, 

he suggested we hammocked where we were as he 

couldn 't find anything solid enough to anchor the ropes, 

never mind three slumbering bodies. 

For Robin and I the next few hours offered a new 

experience. Apart from arboreal practice neither of us had 

used hammocks before and the lack of anything to push 

against during practice sessions made the simultaneous 

ingress of body into sleeping bag and hammock near 

' impossible. However, with a solid granite wall to assist 

operations and the promise of little sleep otherwise, the 

briefest of skirmishes saw us comfortably installed , so ! 
~ 

comfortably in fact that when morning arrived I was not ~ 
Q 

keen to quit my haven of security for the harsh and 

occasionally terrifying world outside. A lie-in followed by 

several abseils back to sanity seemed more attractive. I 

had just established that Pearce could be persuaded along 

similar lines when Mear interrupted our conspiracy by 

pointedly enquiring whether we planned on getting up. If 

this had been school I would have had a note: 'Please 

excuse Ian from climbing today. He is very frightened. ' 

We were soon re-united on Twilight Ledge , a roomy 

but rubbly perch which had only provided acceptable 

anchors with the benefit of daylight. From here there were 

two options , a steep corner or a thin overlap leading 

diagonally up the wall to its right. Consensus had it as my 

lead so I took the rack and probed the righthand line. 

Inverted knifeblades led up steepening ground at 

somewhere between A2 and A4 depending on whether or 

not anything ripped. 

At the top peg, a hook move on an impending 

headwall gave access to a steep but easy groove. This 

went on straightforward nutting to a hanging belay. Pearce 

arrived after an airy prussik and addressed himself to a 

wide crack which had given Robbins a hard time but on 

this occasion succumbed rapidly to tube chocks and low 

cunning leaving our triumphant leader on the route 's next 

horizontal offering, Sunset Ledge. 

We had our beds for the night but there was plenty of 

light left so Roger set off up a bolt ladder leading 

diagonally across the blank wall to our left. This wall 

turned out to be separated from the rest of the cliff by a 

crack running behind it which linked the shallow corner 

on the far side with the slot at the back of the ledge. 

When Roger reached the corner we found we could 

converse more easily by speaking through the back of this 

sheet of rock than by shouting across the front. 

The corner itself contained an expanding crack which 

continued up and left via A3 nutting and nailing to a sling 

stance below another ominous wide crack. I cleaned the 

pitch and joined Roger at the belay, alternately directing 

nervous glances at the horror-show above and the meagre 

anchors to which we were attached. A quarter-inch Rawl 

stud and a wire did not boost team morale. 

However, the next pitch wasn't going away so I made 

the first few moves to the temporary security of another 

bolt at the start of the wide section of the crack. Fingering 

its edge and wondering whether it was a layback or an 

off-width, Robbins ' words came to mind: 

'I launched an all-out effort , struggling and thrashing 

desperately in the slightly overhanging crack. Four months 

later I still bear the scars. ' 

The answer was obvious. Bedtime. 

a: 

~ 
~ 
t;: 
"j 
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Things were much more organised that night, our third 

on the wall. Having abseiled back down and swung across 

to rejoin Robin at the ledge , we set up camp with one 

person on it and the other two in hammocks above and 

below. This made catering a much simpler affair. Stopping 

before it got dark also seemed to help. We dined on the 

usual meagre fare - gorp, biscuits , pretzels, beer, fruit, 

M&Ms , sardines and brandy - and settled in for a 

comfortable night, disturbed in my case by the uncalled

for intrusion of the next pitch into what had started off as 

a pleasant enough dream. Grim reality was not far behind. 

Back at the highpoint the crack looked no less 

'The bolts finished at an impasse. So this 
was what was meant by the topo's 
designation 'bolts to nowhere'. Subsequent 
re-reading of the Robbins' article and the 
old guidebook provided the answer. 
The next bit had fallen off. ' 

fearsome but at least I had had the time to construct a 

strategy. In simple terms this consisted of placing a rickety 

tube-chock as soon as possible after leaving the bolt and 

using it , along with a series of contortions to leave me A: 

further up the crack and B: still in it. Peering wearily back 

down at the tube I realised that having pulled, mantled 

and finally stood on it the only thing that I had forgotten 

was to clip in. No matter. The rest of the crack was easier 

and I was soon traversing on hand-placed pegs across the 

segmented and lightly perched top of the flake. A final 

stretch to a four-bolt ladder offered security I wasn't going 

to ignore. There followed some interesting aerial 

manoeuvres as Pearce and the bags covered the distance 

from Sunset Ledge in one long pitch while Mear quickly 

jumared the crack and moved into the lead. 

The next pitch looked innocuous but contained some 

of the most technical nailing on the route. From the top 

bolt Roger moved right and placed a string of inverted 

knifeblades in a thin expanding arch to gain another bolt 

ladder. The bolts finished at an impasse. So this was what 

was meant by the topo's designation 'bolts to nowhere'. 

Subsequent re-reading of the Robbins ' article and the old 

guidebook provided the answer. The next bit had fallen 

off. The bolts had originally led into the bowels of a 

chimney which had provided security and easy progress 

for a hundred feet up the back of an enormous flake. This 

had since joined its chums in the extensive and 

presumably growing talus at the base of the wall. A 

rightwards pendulum to a line of holds lead to a small 

ledge at the foot of the next crack system. 

De-pegging the arch took an unnervingly short time but 

while following the pendulum I noticed that Pearce, who 

had been making progress on the next pitch, was lowering 

·, 

off looking green. I also realised that I felt like he looked. 

Surrounded by infirmity Roger took up the lead. Delicacy 

prohibits me from saying more than that the recent 

replacement of my trusty Whillans harness with a two

piece and , critically , droppable Forrest model was 

fortuitous. Feeling lighter, I set off up the ropes a new 

man. ( 'Rejuvenated', that is , not 'good at ironing'.) 

Pausing only to get rid of the haul rope and grab some 

gear I continued up a steep ramp via easy free and aid 

climbing until halted by a boiling hot off-width crack. I 

struggled to stay wedged, deal with racks of unnecessary 

hardware and remove clothing without dropping anything. 

More sedate progress followed to the top of the ramp and 

a short traverse round the corner to the right led to a very 

spacey hanging belay on several vigorously pounded pegs. 

Daylight had been fading fast throughout the pitch and we 

were losing the race to reach what looked like and what 

the topo promised was a good ledge thirty feet above me. 

Happily our 'twilight hooker ' arrived and pressed on 

regardless. While I hauled and Pearce jugged, we were 

treated to a familiar commentary laced with such terms as 

'hook', 'rurp ' and 'oh God! ', followed by more measured 

tones as Mear reached the promised platform. And what a 

ledge. Ample room for two to stretch out and one in a 

hammock, two thousand feet of view awaiting us in the 

morning. Seventeen pitches climbed and only five more 

between us and the long-awaited summit. In a tangle of 

ropes , bodies and bags we hauled and cleaned Roger's 

inspired A3 lead and moved in for the best night. 

Summit day. With a bit of luck. Could we climb the five 

remaining pitches? Keen to get going I took the first shift 

up another steep ramp from the righthand end of the 

ledge. It turned into a crack system which led over a bulge 

to a cramped stance in a niche. The rock here proved very 

shattered so by the time I had finished, the forlorn and 

solitary belay bolt had been supplemented by an 

assortment of ten other pieces, all of them apparently 

holding each other in. I summoned the boys and barely 

had time to sort the remaining gear before Roger arrived , 

grabbed it and disappeared like a rat up a drain through 

the apex of the alcove above my nook and onto the 

headwall. 

The headwall. All the best routes have one. This one 

had absorbed Robbins and Peterson for two days of 

continuous bolting but with everything in place we should 

be a little quicker. First we had to reach the bolts. Or 

rather, Roger did. They started only twenty or thirty feet 

up the wall, but that short section provided the other most 

technical bit of nailing on the route. From my belay I 

couldn't see Roger at work but when I came to clean the 

pitch everything seemed to be tied off and a long way 

apart. 

In the meantime, of course , Robin and the haulbags 

had joined me in the niche , paused awhile , then 
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proceeded skywards. When I pulled onto the base of the 

headwall they were dangling above me several feet out in 

space which rather contradicted Mear's earlier estimate 

that the angle was 85°. By the time I reached his hanging 

belay the bags were in residence but Pearce had gone , 

clipping his way up the tat adorning the sundry rivets and 

occasional proper bolt to a similar stance a few feet below 

our goal, a slight corner marking the start of the next crack 

system. To say the position was wild would be an 

understatement. Gibbering with terror I lowered out from 

Roger's belay to jumar, hardly noticing the line of rivets 

which marked the arrival at this point of Zenith , an 

adjacent and still harder route. In my quest for security 

and level ground such matters were no longer of interest. 

Robin's belay did little to ease my symptoms of cardiac 

arrest , nonchalantly clipped as he was to a couple of 

rivets. Not that there was anything else, but new tat would 

have been nice. No time to linger though. The afternoon 

was slipping by and there were still two pitches above us. 

A top-rung stretch to place a knifeblade in an expanding 

crack got me off the headwall and onto the home straight. 

A crack in a shallow corner showed the way, giving run

of-the mill nailing before eventually widening into a 

squeeze chimney which lead up to the base of the summit 

tiers. I crawled in and fought like hell , but already our 

race with approaching darkness was becoming a losing 

battle. By the time I emerged, clanking and cursing onto 

the top of the flake that formed the chimney, it was dark. 

The 'good bivvy ledge' promised by one of our topos -

a British production - proved elusive unless you applied 

the description to a 50° slab which led rightwards from the 

top of the flake. The only anchors, without counting the 

copperhead which started the next pitch, were nuts in the 

back of the chimney. With a heavy heart I retreated into 

the confines of the evil slot up which I had just struggled 

and called for my bed. 

There simply wasn't room for the hammock and while 

my colleagues wisely stayed put, I wrestled with bruised 

knees and bad language to get into my sleeping bag while 

staying put on my belay seat. I celebrated eventual success 

with an orange and the last of the brandy; apparently I 

sounded more in need. The long and numbing wait for 

dawn began, only relieved, as was I, by a trip to the 

bathroom. After the balm of some pre-dawn dozing, the 

lightening sky heralded Summit Day Mark II. Voices from 

below soon revealed a general interest in the gathering 

daylight and while one of them stayed behind to tidy up 

and pack the bags , the other slogged up the ropes to 

inspect my penthouse. It was Roger. He wasted less time 

than I in castigating the authors of the imaginative topo, 

preferring to set about our release to a dimly remembered 

world where men walked unroped and it didn 't matter 

much if you dropped things unless they were stamped 

'Ming' on the bottom. 

The last pitch pursued a complicated line though 

overlapping tiers of summit overhangs gained by a short 

seam wherein resided the aforementioned copperhead. As 

the main difficulties involved stretching up over a series of 

roofs from one inverted horizontal crack to the next, the 

exact degree of complication depended largely on the 

height of the leader and the length of his arms. Roger is 

colossal in neither department so the next couple of hours 

produced a series of contorted top-rung manoeuvres and 

flanking tactics as he nailed first one way to reach a 

breach in the ceilings and then back the other way, giving 

considerable rope drag which was only overcome by 

rigorous back-cleaning and a second lead rope. Despite 

this his route-finding was perfect as the alloy-streaked face 

which finally peered over the last roof found itself eye to 

eye with the bolt family all three of them in their 'spacious 

location with magnificent views ' on the edge of the 

summit slabs. This was communicated to the rest of the 

team with the usual whoop. Eager for some warmth we 

despatched the bags in short order and - a rope apiece -

raced for the sun. 

For a few moments I lingered in my etriers at the last 

belay to savour the position. What a contrast. From the 

waist up I had moved into a different world, a mostly level 

one where gravity merely stopped you floating off. My 

lower half was still on the wall with a half mile of space 

dragging at my heels like a ball and chain. With a last 

downward glance , I stepped up and crawled back from 

the edge to complete my re-enuy into normality. 

'I joined in the feast and soon we had 
ensured that our loads would be as light as 
possible for the hike down. I await with 
impatience the introduction of chocolate 
hardware. ' 

The boys had settled in. The bags had been upended 

and every consumable was being eaten, drunk or washed 

in. I joined in the feast and soon we had ensured that our 

loads would be as light as possible for the hike down. I 

await with impatience the introduction of chocolate 

hardware. A tourist wandered over from the top of the 

cables to inquire whether we had spent the night up here. 

You could say that. 

We were a rested , refreshed and ve1y happy band that 

slithered down the cables and hit the Backside Trail to the 

Valley. Pine scents drifted past and cool high-country 

streams welcomed hot feet for a soothing dip. And right at 

the end, as we negotiated the final, steep-sided, heavily

woocled , river-rushing gorge, in a perfect echo of a 

recurring theme, the day slipped away to leave us groping 

in the Stygian night. It seemed appropriate, as do the 

closing words of the maestro , Royal Robbins: 

'That's the way it's been all the way up.' ■ 
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Left: John Middendorf 
Right: Leading pitch 
fourteen of El Capitan's 
Muir Wall. 
Below: Middendorf's 
rescue from Half Dome in a 
bitter storm contributed to 
a three-year absence from 
Yosemite. 

john william middendorf 
John Middendorf became 

a household name when 

he summitted the Great 

Tran go Tower with Xaver 

Bongard on July 28th, 

1992. With eighteen days 

of extreme and 

exceptionally dangerous 

climbing, their route was, 

quite possibly, the most 

difficult wall climb ever done. Cameron M. Burns profiles one of 

America's less orthodox heroes, and Middendorf himself 

describes four of the walls he climbed in 1993 on page 62. · 
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For the then 32-year-old John William Middendorf 

IV, Trango was the culmination of half a 

lifetime's worth of training for his ultimate goal -

to climb the world's most extreme cliffs and do 

it in impeccable style. And with his eyes set on 

Patagonia , Baffin Island and other areas, Middendorf is just 

hitting his stride. 

'He's certainly in the forefront of what's going on right 

now,' says Jim Bridwell. 'He's trying hard routes and doing a 

good job on them, certainly in good style. I recognise his 

ability.' You couldn't get a better recommendation. 

Things weren't always so easy for this son of a New York 

investment banker and a nurse - a guy who grew up the 

perfect nerd and was even bullied by other kids at school. In 

fact, there were times when Middendorf wanted nothing to 

do with big rock faces and even feared their looming bulk 

and the awesome natural forces they contain. 

Born on November 18th, 1959 in New York City, John 

grew up in Greenwich, Connecticut with three sisters and a 

brother. When he was eleven, the family moved to Holland 

where they lived for three years. Upon returning to the 

United States in 1973, the family moved to McLean, Virginia. 

Although he would later make extensive cragging trips 

throughout the East Coast, John's first experience of rock 

climbing came when the 14-year-old was shipped off to 

summer camp in Telluride, Colorado. 

Ice , snow and rock climbing and other mountain craft 

were all pan of the curriculum. Dave Famy, the instructor, 

taught his students not only to climb but how to exist in the 

mountains. Minimal impact was practised re ligiously and the 

lessons would have a big influence on Middendorf later on. 

Middendorf returned in the following years, guiding those 

younger than himself. 

At age fifteen , he began top-roping at Carder Rock and 

Great Falls. He made trips to Seneca and the Gunks, when 

he was fifteen and sixteen. At the ripe old age of seventeen 

as a junior in high school he headed off to Yosemite for his 

first wall-climbing experiences climbing Half Dome , 

Washington Column and the east buttress of El Cap. 

Although there were a lot of young climbers in 1976, there 

weren't a lot of seventeen-year-olds cruising Half Dome. 

'There are just awesome long walls everywhere in 

Yosemite. I knew right away that's what I wanted to do,' he 

recalls. 'All I'd seen before that were small crags, and all of a 

sudden I'm looking at these 2,000 and 3,000-foot cliffs and 

I'm going, "Wow!'" 

Middendorf completed high school in 1977 a straight 'A' 

student. He then studied engineering at Da11mouth College 

for two years, becoming involved with a group of eastern 

climbers that included Neil Cannon, Thom Englebach, Steve 

Chardon and Ted Johnson. 

By the age of nineteen Middendorf was climbing 5.11, 

which wasn't bad considering that the top grades of the day 

weren't much higher. Middendorf also got into ice. He and 

Englebach made several excursions in the north-east , 

including solos of several classics at Huntington's Ravine on 

Mount Washington, routes which Middendorf describes as 

being 'way over our heads'. 

After two years at Dartmouth, Middendorf transferred to 

Stanford University near San Francisco. Weekend~ were 

spent on jaunts to Yosemite. He graduated with a bachelor 

of science degree in mechanical engineering with honours. 

For most summers during college, Middendorf worked on 

his career, getting jobs in engineering and honing himself for 

a career with a slide rule in his shi1t pocket. In 1981 during 

his third year at university, he took six months off to go on a 

cragging tour of Australia. The decision to climb rather than 

concentrate on preparing himself for the wild world of 

engineering was a harbinger of things to come. 

'They hadn't seen a lot of Americans over there at that 

time. Maybe a handful, so I got good, royal treatment 

because they all wanted to sandbag the Yank. I was in the 

newspaper over there - "Visiting An1erican Comes to Climb 

at Our Local Rocks" - it was Arapiles actually, which is, of 

course, now known as one of the best crags in the world.' 

Middendorf returned to the States, graduated from 

Stanford, sold almost all his climbing gear , bought a 

motorcycle, and toured the country doing job interviews. 

'It was going to be my last little stint,' he says of the 

motorcycle trip. 'It was like , okay, youth's over, gotta go to 

work. I could climb working as an engineer, but up to then I 

spent a lot of time living in Joshua Tree or Yosemite, and I 

really knew that what I loved the most was spending 

extended periods climbing. It's every climber's dream, I 

imagine. And I realised that doing that and working nine-to

five were mutually exclusive. So I basically said climbing will 

be a part of my life but now I've got to buckle down and 

become an engineer.' 

After an interview in Santa Barbara for what sounded like 

a 'pretty dull job', his next interview was in Ohio. On a 

whim, he decided to spend a week in Yosemite before 

motoring out east where he'd knuckle down and become a 

part of middle America. Middendorf knew a few climbers in 

Yosemite from his college days and stayed a while, climbing 

a little and, in his own way, said goodbye to America's 

premier crag. Just as he was preparing to leave California, · 

Werner Braun offered the young engineer some advice: 

'He suggested to me I get on the rescue team. There were 

a couple of spots open. It was February 1984 and I ended up 

staying on the rescue team for two and a half years.' 

So much for the corporate ladder. 

It 's easy to drift into some sort of ambivalence in 

Yosemite, where each day is strung together between visits 

to the Yosemite Lodge Cafeteria and hours in campsite 

procrastinating over routes and thumbing through the 

guidebook. One wall climbed gives an exceptional motive 

for staying off another. Call it part of Valley syndrome, call it 

the doldrums, but in Yosemite, even if you're motivated it's 

MOUNTAIN 58 REVIEW 6 



Right: Middendorf in 'The 
Maze' on Half Dome's Kali 
Yuga during the first ascent 
with Walt Shipley. This 
route marked Middendorf's 
return to Yosemite walls 
after the Half Dome rescue 
in 1986. 

easy to just hang out. 

Not so for John William IV. His two 

and a half years in the Valley , from 

1984 to 1986, produced a remarkable 

resume of wall routes, traditional free 

routes, solos and , most importantly, 

first ascents. 

'I did at least twelve wa lls every 

year, I climbed El Cap eve1y month of 

the year, I did almost 40 walls in that 

time, he said. 'I must've climbed with a 

hundred different people while I was 

there. I was rather motivated. ' 

His partners included some the 

nation 's best and most famous 

climbers: Braun, John Bachar, Walt 

Shipley, Scott Cosgrove, Dave Schultz, 

John Barbella , Mike Corbett, Steve 

Bosque, Rick Lovelace and Alex Lowe 

to name a few. 

'Werner Braun was my main mentor 

when I was in the Va ll ey ,' says 

Middendorf. 'He 's got a really pure 

attitude about climbing. That rubbed 

off a lot. ' 

Although the Atlantic Ocean Wall 

(VI/5.10/ AS) on El Capitan - first 

climbed with John Barbella in 1985 -

was a noteworthy achievement , 

Middendorf sees the route as something of a consolation 

prize after just missing out on Lost in America. 

'I had done fifteen El Cap routes but I really wanted to do 

a new one,' he recalls. 'And I had a few picked out, but they 

kept getting stolen, like Lost in America. I was really psyched 

to do that line. I had made a map and everything. I 

remember I told Charles Cole about it, because we were 

buddies at the time. I borrowed his te lescope to look at it. 

He came over and looked at it and said, "Yeah, that's a good 

line." I couldn't find anyone to climb it with me, so I was 

going to solo it. Back then, I tell you, it was really hard to 

find wall-climbing partners. So I soloed Never Never Land as 

training. I got back and Charles met me in the Meadow and 

he said , "I've got some bad news for you." I knew exactly 

what he was talking about it. ' 

Randy Leavitt and Greg Chi ld were on the route. In vain 

Middendorf hiked to the base of the wall and began taunting 

the pair, trying to psych them into giving it up. 

'I was saying things like , "Hey! You guys' You having fun 

up there? It's pretty hot, isn 't it?"' The taunting didn't work 

and Middendorf lost his prize. 'Then I did the Atlantic 

Ocean,' he continues. 'It's only three-quarters of a new line 

and then joins New Jersey Turnpike. The true prizes are fully 

independent routes. ' 

For a consolation, Atlantic Ocean is a striking climb, 

taking an uncompromising line and a couple of big roofs 

before joining the New Jersey Turnpike fifteen leads up. And 

Middendorf did get to put up some now coveted classics, 

most of them toward the top end of the scale. Autobahn 

(V/ 5.llc) for example takes a wil d line up the south-east 

corner of Half Dome, climbed with Charles Cole and Rusty 

Reno. Middendorf led the crux pitch - mandato1y 5.11 + free 

climbing - that earned him some criticism for not making the 

lead aid-climbable . Regardless , the climb was labelled 

'bri lliant, a five-star route' by Climbing in 1986. 

Another big tick for Middendorf was the first winter 
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ascent of Zenyatta Mondatta (VI/ 5.10/ AS) with Walt Shipley 

in 1985, one of the more difficult lines on the big stone. 

Shipley, who bailed off after a few pitches because he feared 

bad weather and then returned, says Middendorf was the 

driving force behind that climb. 

While Middendorf's mid-1980s sojourn in the Valley 

produced a raft of traditional free and wall routes, some of 

which have since become hard classics, it was probably 

speed climbing where he and his various partners made their 

biggest mark. 

Speed climbing is something much more difficult to track 

than normal first ascents and often goes unrecorded 

altogether. During his Valley years Middendorf managed to 

pull off the first one-day ascent of the direct route on Lost 

Arrow Spire in eight hours with Dave Schultz, the west face 

of El Cap in four hours, the north-west face of Half Dome 

with Hidetaka Suzuki in seven hours, south face of 

Washington Column in four hours and Astroman and 

Rostrum in a day with John Bachar. Middendorf and Schultz 

also had what was probably a record time on the Nose, ten 

and a half hours climbed on the winter solstice. Other parties 

had faster times but had used fixed ropes. Middendorf and 

Schultz did not. 

In fact one of his earliest climbs in the Valley was a speed 

ascent of Hockalito - Mescalito with the Hockey Night in 

Canada start - in 1984 with Alex Lowe in just three and a 

half days. It was one of Middendorfs first nailing routes and 

the pair sped up the cliff in what was likely record time. 

'Even my first big nailing routes, I knew I kind of had the 

knack for it,' John says. 'Plus I was climbing with great 

partners. But I really felt like I could push the wall climbing 

aspect of climbing. I was doing a lot of these routes in fast 

times. But I wanted to push it to wall climbing. I really 

wanted to do the Zodiac in a day because I knew that would 

go. ' 

While high-speed wall climbing was somewhat popular in 

the mid-1980s, it wasn't that popular and Middendorf had a 

hard time finding a partner for the Zodiac. Longtime Valley 

resident Mike Corbett expressed interest in doing the Shield 

in a clay. It wasn't the Zodiac but Corbett wasn't up for a 

one-day ascent of the Zodiac. The pair left at midnight and 

managed to climb 24 pitches - to Chickenhead Ledge - in 

seventeen hours. They had just a few hundred feet to go. 

'It was 7.30pm and getting dark. We got the headlamps 

out. It was a really cold and windy day and we didn't take 

warm clothes. I had a T-shirt and a pair of Gramiccis. Mike 

was wearing about the same. We weren't prepared at all. 

You ought to take a couple of days worth of food and warm 

clothes. ' 

One of the party's two headlamps was broken and, with 

enthusiasm waning, the pair decided to camp out. That night 

a storm hit. At 3am it started raining, then sleeting and finally 

snowing. The two climbers shivered all night. 

Struggling up the last three pitches, they still managed to 

do the wall in under 36 hours, probably the fastest ascent of 

the Shield at that time. 

'I think,' says Middendorf, 'that route was a pioneering 

effort. Even though it wasn't the first one-day ascent of a 

nailing route it wasn't until five years later that people were 

teaming up to do them. Now I'm too old for that kind of 

stuff.' 

In March 1986 Middendorf quit wall climbing altogether. 

Three days up on the Harding-Rowell route - one pitch 

above the Cyclops Eye - on the south face of Half Dome 

with Steve Bosque and Mike Corbett a wild storm hit. It 

turned out to be one of the worst in Yosemite history. In a 

storm the south face becomes one of Half Dome's larger 

water drainages. 

'It almost killed us. We had a two-foot waterfall pounding 

down on us for a day and a half,' says Middendorf. 'Our 

portaledges couldn't handle it. They'd fall apart on us on a 

regular basis. And it was freezing cold water. We were 

soaked and it lasted for about 30 hours, all through the night. 

Then it started to get cold and started snowing and sleeting 

on us. It snowed like five feet on the ground. But on the 

wall it was snowing at five feet a minute because of the 

angle of the wall. The rock was basically covered with a 

four-inch sheet of ice. There was no way. We couldn't move. 

Our ropes were just solid chunks of ice.' 

To make ma~ters worse, the trio was continually buried by 

MOUNTAIN 58 REVIEW 6 



avalanches of snow and ice cascading off the rock. 

'It seemed like hundreds of pounds of ice,' said Bosque, a 

longtime Valley expert himself. 'I'm sure it was.' 

Although about three dozen rescuers worked two days 

getting to the top of Half Dome in miserable conditions, the 

trio was plucked off Half Dome by a helicopter. 

'Storms are always really nutty,' says Middendorf, 'because 

you're so helpless and you can't move. Even if there 's a 

ledge a few feet away it could take you hours to get there. 

Those are the most frightening, wild times. That actually 

scared the shit out of me , because we came so close to 

dying. I came down from that and, basically, didn't climb 

another wall for three and a half years.' 

'It changed my life too,' added Bosque. 'It was a pretty 

close call. That was quite an epic for us. The thing went on 

for several days giving you time to ponder.' 

At one point, shortly before the rescu e, Bosque and 

Corbett thought Middendorf, slumped over in slings with 

snow quickly covering his body, 'had left us '. Middendorf 

hadn't; he was just sleeping. Bosque, t1ying to confirm John's 

condition, stepped on him, waking him up. 

'He was really hard core,' recalls Bosque. 'I think he even 

had tennis shoes on. He was so calm during the whole 

thing.' 

The south face should have been Middendorf's fortieth 

long route in Yosemite. Instead he quit the Valley and 

moved to Arizona. 

'It's tough to say the reasons,' he recalls, adding that the 

Half Dome rescue was just one of several factors. 'I knew it 

was time to move on. I was more ambitious than just in 

climbing and starting a business was a good project.' 

The business Middendorf decided to start - with the help 

of a small inheritance - was AS. 

'I realised there was no gear around for wall climbers. 

There were no good hammers available, no good 

portaledges. It wasn't being made. Forrest used to make 

some stuff, Chouinard used to make some stuff.' 

But by 1986 there wasn't a whole lot available. I first 

made a big wall hammer, that was my only business at first. 

In the first couple of years it was hell. 1988 and 1989 were 

Thumbs up all the way. 
Far left: A5 gear testing on El Cap. 
Middle left: Essential big-wall espresso facilities. 
Middle right: After the first ascent of Atlantic Ocean Wall 
on El Capitan with John Barbella . 
Above: On the summit of Trango after the Grand Voyage . 

just hell. Basically, everybody said there 's no way you can 

make a big wall manufacturing company work. Nobody had 

faith that there was a need for anyone to make high-quality 

portaledges and haul bags and big-wall climbing equipment. 

Everybody was pessimistic.' 

Middendorf didn't prove the nay-sayers wrong overnight. 

It took two and a half years of hard toil before the business 

was breaking even. Middendorf spent most of his inheritance 

making AS go. 

'It was tough,' John says. 'Actually it sucked.' 

But most great stories have a happy ending. In 1989, AS 

made a little bit of money. This year it will gross somewhere 

in the region of $150,000 and now has eight full-time 

employees and struggles to keep up with demand. 

Moving to Flagstaff opened up a whole new world for 

Middendorf: the desert. The town sits close to most of the 

important desert climbing areas: Zion, Canyonlands, 

Navajolands. And like Wyoming's Wind Rivers, the Colorado 

Plateau offers probably more unexplored climbing potential 

than any other area in the country. Except for an ascent of 

Castleton tower in 1980, Middendorf hardly knew the area. 

In his first desert year with Bandito climber Stan Mish, 

Middendorf picked off the last major unclimbed Sedona 

spire, the Mushroom, a six-pitch prize. 

'I liked that sandstone stuff,' he says. 'To get up a three or 

four-pitch desert route has the same essence of commitment 

as you do on a ten or twenty-pitch granite route. My main 

fire is doing big faces but the training you get on those 

desert climbs is unbeatable. You've got to be proficient at 

moving from free to aid and back to free again at a high 

standard. Plus, you're always doing it with a ton of gear.' 

Over the years Middendorf has been able to climb about 

35 spires, about twenty of them first ascents. Some of 

Middendorf's firsts have been true desert prizes. The Bear, 
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for example, wh ich he climbed in 1991 with American 

legend Jimmy Dunn, was the biggest unclimbed formation in 

Monument Valley at the time. But undoubtedly Middendorf's 

biggest contribution to desert climbing has been in Zion, 

where he's climbed about fifteen walls, half of those firsts. 

'It's much more challenging than Yosemite,' he says. 'A 

splitter crack, like Lost Arrow size, would be Al in granite 

and no problem. In Sandstone it's almost automatically A3 

because if you have to start doing a bold section off even a 

good section of Arrows, you can't trust 'em to stick. You 

simply don't have pieces that will hold a 30 or 40-footer.' 

After the rescue on Half Dome, Middendorf stayed away 

from the Valley for three years. Finally, in October 1989, he 

returned and immediately set about resurrecting his superb 

Yosemite wall career, climbing four major walls in just five 

weeks. One of the highlights of that trip was the first ascent 

of the Kali Yuga (VI/5.10/ A4) on Half Dome, which he 

'His hair's all dirty, he hasn't showered in a 
week and his bags are covered in dirt 
and sand . This is the classic John 
Middendorf. He 's not a man who's afraid to 
sleep in the dirt. ' 

climbed with wall ace Walt Shipley, one of the world 's best 

wall climbers. Shipley had been working on Kali Yuga solo 

and by late October, when Middendorf arrived in the Valley, 

had just pulled down the last of his gear to await the spring. 

'It was his idea to go back up on it ,' recalls Shipley. 'I 

wasn't really all that psyched having spent the previous 

month on it. It just wasn't working for me. But I remember 

he was psyched for it. We were a little worried about 

weather, but when I was with John, right away I knew I was 

going to do the climb. That was kind of a breaking point for 

him. He hadn't done any walls since he'd been rescued. I 

didn't know it at the time and we didn't even talk about it. It 

wasn't any thorn in my side, but I guess it bothered him. He 

was glad to get back into it with such a glorious route.' 

Except for two gear placements on Tis-sa-ack, Kali Yuga 

was a completely new route on one of the world's most 

coveted pieces of stone. It snowed on the pair on the last 

day, which 'put the fear of God into us ' as Shipley recalls 

because the climb then became a case of get off the wall or 

face the consequences. The pair bivvied on top of Half 

Dome after topping out. 

'We got up in the morning - his hair's all dirty, he hasn't 

showered in a week and his bags are covered in dirt and 

sand. This is the classic John Middendorf. He's not a man 

who's afraid to sleep in the dirt.' 

With a major prize under his belt, Middendorf was back 

in action: 'Basically, I came out of retirement in those five 

weeks. I did the Kali Yuga , the Prow ·in a day, the third 

ascent of the Sheep Ranch and a new route on Yosemite 

Falls Wall, Route 66. I felt pretty much back into it.' 

Since then his career has been a remarkable alternation 

between big desert walls and Yosemite's granite cliffs. In 

1990, for example , Middendorf teamed up with the 

legendary Jimmy Dunn to repeat Dunn's 1972 solo route the 

Cosmos. The pair even added a direct finish. It was Dunn's 

first wall in almost two decades. Dunn is full of praise for 

Middendorf: 

'I felt really confident up there with John,' said Dunn. 'It 

was great knowing he was with me.' 

Then, in the same year, Middendorf and Shipley also 

climbed a grade VI route on Abraham [see MoRe 5 for an 

account of this route], one of the bigger features in Zion 

National Park. 

In 1992, Great Trango highlighted a career that just keeps 

going up . While his ascent with Bongard could easily justify 

the conclusion of an outrageous life in the mountains , 

Middendorf sees it as a step towards other extreme walls. 

'Sometimes in the Valley it was hard to tell there was a 

higher standard to achieve, because it's so easy just hanging 

out doing climbs that are below your limit, bm I like to think 

there are higher accomplishments to be had ,' says 

Middendorf. 

While he does acknowledge climbers like Steve 

Gerbeding, Scott Stowe and Dave Bengston who are 

breaking speed records left and right on El Cap's hardest 

nailing routes, Middendorf does not believe that the future of 

wall climbing lies in Yosemite, at least not for him. 

'That technique, climbing fast, only applies in places like 

Yosemite where you've got a lot of fixed gear and fixed 

anchors ,' he says. 'To do the really big wall challenges 

elsewhere, like in Patagonia , Baffin Island and Pakistan, it 

helps to be able to climb eighteen or twenty hours at a time 

but using fixed gear just doesn't apply.' 

Also, on Great Trango, Middendorf and Bongard climbed 

'capsule' style, running out fixed ropes from one hanging 

camp before moving all the kit up the ropes to the next. 

They were committed to the wall on the first day. 

'That's what I've been training for, routes like that in the 

big mountains,' he says. 'It's like Chouinard said about taking 

he tactics used in Yosemite elsewhere, something that hasn't 

been done that much. ' 

While Middendorf has mixed views on retro-bolting of 

established wall routes, he adamantly opposes sieging, 

extensive artificial aid placements and similar tactics, as well 

as the use of power drills. 

'The Nose has been rap bolted now, from the top by 

Brooke Sandahl, but that doesn't seem to bother me too 

much. There's other places , like the first pitches of New 

Jersey Turnpike, which were A4 - serious stuff. Dave Schultz 

was t1ying to free them so he 's put a lot of bolts in and has 

taken a lot of the excitement out of it. I draw the line on 

something like Sea of Dreams. Some people went up and 

bolted every belay. When Bridwell put that up, he was t1ying 
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to make not only the pitches difficult but the belays 

technically difficult to set up as well. It's like Bonatti said, 

bolts are the murder of the impossible.' 

Bolts added to the Kali Yuga by Bill Russell and Pete 

Takeda during the first ascent of their new route the Vodka 

Putsch which joins the last leads of Kali, upset Middendorf: 

'They added over 25 holes,' says Middendorf. 'They 

bolted around this flake that Walt freed, but the worst 

tragedy is that the last pitch - which Walt led - went 

completely no holes and it overhung possibly 50 feet in 75 

of climbing. It was sketchy A3 pins in these horizontal layers. 

It was really strenuous and really awkward. It was a 

masterpiece. They shouldn't have been on it. They shou ld 

have clone some other variation where they could've drilled 

their way up.' 

Takeda defends himself by saying he drilled only one 

bathook placement. Russell did acid numerous rivets but was 

unavailable for comment. 

'I have a pretty clear conscience as to what I did,' sa id 

Takeda, adding that he was not leading or calling the shots 

when the rivets were added . 'I can't speak for anybody else.' 

Chiselled head placements are the other major Yosemite 

trend that Middendorf doesn't like. While he admits his new 

route Flight of the Albat~oss on El Capitan has about half a 

dozen chiselled head placements, it's a technique 

Middendorf has used only twice, only in recent years and 

doesn't endorse. 

'The reason I have a problem with them" he says, 'is that 

they are easiest for the first ascent team. And then it gets 

Above: Middendorf leading 
during his ascent last year 
of the Giraffe route on El 
Trono Blanco - see over. 

trashed for subsequent ascents. Manufactured difficult aid 

climbing is just bullshit. Obviously you can take any section 

of blank rock and ch isel head and hook placements and 

make it as hard as you want. The name of the game is to 

find the natural AS climbing without altering the rock. I think 

that's what a ll climbing's all about - seeking natural lines .' 

Great Trango, incidentally, averages fewer drilled holes 

per foot than most 'natural' lines - including some of Royal 

Robbins' routes - in Yosemite. 

'He's rea ll y gone a long way with that Trango Tower 

route,' says Shipley. 'He 's really accelerated out of the norm.' 

'A great achieveme nt,' adds Bridwell. 'One of the best 

achievements in the last decade. It ranks up there with the 

south face of Cerro Torre. And the style was impeccable. 

'But,' Bridwell continues, 'the thing I like about him the 

most - and I don't give a damn about how he climbs - is 

he's a really nice person. Real honest, too.' 

Briclwell's comments point to something perhaps even 

more legendaiy than Middenclorf's ability to beak it out on 

desperate AS horror shows - his personality. 

'Has anyone told you John 's a rea lly generous guy?' 

Shipley asks . Nearly eve1y climber's first comment for this 

a1ticle concerns Middendorf's generosity. 

'Goel bless John,' says longtime friend Steve Bosque. 'He's 

one guy who really deserves it .' ■ 
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the giraffe route el trono blanco, mexico 
r---------~---~--~--~-----------------------, 

Without a doubt, North America has the finest selection of big 
walls in the world . From Alaska to Mexico, these walls 
encompass the extremes in terms of size, remoteness, and 
prevalent weather conditions. From the idyllic granite walls of 
Yosemite to the flawless sandstone cliffs of Zion to the bizarre 
and intimidating Black Canyon, all levels of commitment and 
challenges abound. 
Early in the winter of 1993, I travelled with Jeff Hollenbaugh to 
Baja, Mexico and the 1,600-foot granite wall of El Trono Blanco 
- pictured right. Except for an ancient article by Scott Baxter 
called Poor Man's Patagonia, published in Climbing in 1974, 
little information has appeared on this area. Actually called 
Canyon Tajo, it is like a smaller version of Joshua Tree with 
many great crags found among the granular exfoliating domes. 
The largest of these is El Trono Blanco, which extends into the 
Laguna Salada valley and whose big wall faces away from 
Canyon Tajo, requiring a careful exploratory-type drive into the 
area, and then a hellish descent to the base of the wall. 
Jeff and I were considering a new route on the face , although 
neither of us had ever seen it. I had sketchy information from 
various people , several widely varying maps, and topos of some 
of the routes - the Pan American , the South Face, and the 
Happy Hooker. We knew of the Giraffe only from a speculative 
line drawn on the photo from Baxter's article from someone who 
had once attempted the Pan Am route, and that John Long, Billy 
Westbay, and Hugh Burton had established it sometime in the 
early 1970s. 
It took us two full day's driving on rough 4WD roads to find the 
area, which required many miles of wandering lost on unmarked 
roads. Our maps, at least a decade old, were of no use, as they 

Rack: 
8 KBs 
10 Arrows 
3 ea 1/2"', 5/8"' 
2 ea 3/4"' ,r 
11 "' 
Leeper 2" 
Beaks 
All hooks, inc 
Ring Angle 
10-15 heads 

(

A, 

2 sets of F nends tr.I 
2 sets of TCUs \JI • 

Tie-offs, slings 
1 set of Camalots ) 

" ~ 

A2./3 

referred to non-existent roads and signs, and long-changed 
temporal features like 'fence' and 'burned-out area'. After 
solving the puzzle and finding the domes, the approach to the 
base was just as much a mystery, and after picking one of many 
gullies just because it 'felt right ', we loaded up our gear and 
provisions for five days and went for it. 
The descent was hell on Earth. It requires wicked bushwhacking 
down vertical gullies thrashing around in a maze of monster
sized boulders, with huge cliff drop-offs encountered at every 
turn . Each section of the way had to be first explored without the 
mondo haulbags. 
After a full day of thrashing , we made it, luckily finding water 
there, and scoped out the routes for the first time. The Pan 
American is an obvious corner system up the centre of the face. 
It looks like it will eventually go all free. The Giraffe is on the left 
and steeper side of the wall , and is the only viable line on the 
east face of El Trono Blanco, standing alone in a sea of granite . 
We abandoned plans for a new route for an ascent of the 
Giraffe. 
Each pitch of the route is excellent nailing, generally difficult -
A3 and harder - and goes through some spectacular features 
and roofs. We were amazed at how the natural features linked 
up to produce a continuous route. Below the top , as I was 
leading an aid corner that was becoming progressively more 
and more awkward and was leading into a wet and ugly section, 
I was about to yell to Jeff that we finally had a stinker pitch when 
I was suddenly able to step around the corner on a thank-god , 
horizontal ledge to moderate free climbing. The moment typified 
the climbing on the Giraffe - intimidating and improbable from 
afar, but all there up close. When we finally escaped, the non
stop adventure of the past week was soon celebrated with some 
fine Mexican beers. 

Laguna 
Salado 
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the third eye mount hooker, wind river mountains 
r-------------------------------------------, 

Mt Hooker is the premier big-wall monolith in Wyoming's Wind 
River range, with a 1,800-foot, just-off-vertical north face. The 
granite in the Winds is often well featured, allowing for classic 
long free routes, but the north face proper of Mt Hooker is 
largely steep and split only be a few cracks. The wall now has 
four big-wall routes on the main part of the north face. The 
Robbins Route - now all free - takes a line on the north-west 
edge of the monolith, and a shorter free route takes a line up 
the far left side of the north face. Steve Quinlan is the expert on 
this aspect of Mt Hooker, with a new solo route, a repeat of one 
of the other lines, and countless other attempts on the wall 
spread out over a period of twelve years. He and I had climbed 
some routes in Yosemite, and as he is a summertime guide in 
the nearby Tetons, he suggested that I come up to climb a new 
route he had picked out. In 1991 we attempted the line, only to 
be beaten off by a wicked snowstorm. The Wind Rivers has a 
short season in July and August, the other months being 
uninhabitable, let alone climbable. We were banking on having 
a short period of nice weather in early September, between the 
summer rains and winter, which begins in early to mid
September. Our second attempt the next year was foiled again 
by the onset of winter, with three feet of fresh snow dropped on 
us after weathering out a two-day storm on the wall. 
Each year we got our ropes a little higher - two pitches the first 
year, and to the top of pitch four the second. Each two-week 
expedition to the remote Mt Hooker required extensive planning, 
a twenty-mile hike with horses, establishing ourselves on the 
wall and the forced retreat, followed by a tedious hike out with 
90Ib loads. This summer we wisened up, going in a little earlier 
during mid-August despite the rains. We hiked in with our horse-
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Above: Hooker's north 
face . The 'eye' is a roof 
near the skyline at two
thirds height. 

packing guide and three horses which we hired for $150 at Big 
Sandy Lodge, humped our 200Ib of equipment over Haley Pass 
to base camp, and got organised in poor weather. Our timing 
was perfect. As soon as we had established base, the weather 
cleared, and except for a few slight showerings, we had perfect 
weather for the next five days. The weather crapped out again 
as we were hiking out. Our ropes had been trashed during the 
winter, and we debated heavily over reclimbing the hard-earned 
and difficult (A4) initial pitches of the route. We decided to jumar 
the tattered ropes, though we could see that the sheaths were 
fully cut in many spots. We had left two lines fixed on the lowest 
section. One of these was cut, and the other was shredded and 
hooked on a flake off to the side. Steve jumared up to the flake, 
placed a belay, and while untangling the mess of shredded 
ropes above (whereupon one just fell free), discovered that he 
had be jumaring on a rope anchored solely by being jammed in 
a flake. The next jumar was mine, and required ascending a 
completely shredded core - the sheath had long been reduced 
to nothing - for 200 core-squeaking feet. The climbing above 
our fixed ropes was generally moderate, the crux being a roof 
which Steve led through a huge eye-shaped feature which we 
named the route after. Above the roof, which is at about two
thirds height, the route went mostly free on excellent rock - a 
fine alpine big wall in a remote location. 

Difficulty: 5.10, A4, 3 days were required for the final ascent 
with four pitches fixed. 

G ___________________________________________ J 
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flight of the albatross el capitan, yosemite 
r-------------------------------------------, 
I I had pieced this route together over years of scoping out Will dropped my Swiss army knife the first night from Heart 
I sections. In the mid 1980s, I had seen the middle part, 450 feet Ledge, and I went into a foul mood. The pitches from Heart to 
I of good cracks rising from Grey Ledges well into the Shield Grey were largely filled with dirt and mud, making for some 

Headwall, to where it blanks out for 220 feet. Several pitches unpleasant A1 climbing. At Grey Ledges, we were hit by a 
I below Chickenhead ledge - 500 feet below the summit - a huge raging storm for about eighteen hours, and we got soaked in our 
: canoe-shaped flake which seemed to defy gravity was attached low angle, !edgeless location at the top of Greys. We still had 

to the headwall, and from there, a clearly visible crack went to enough ropes to fix down to the Mammoth Terrace, where we 
I Chickenhead Ledge. When I climbed the Salathe for the second suspected we would still find some other party's fixed ropes to 
I time just prior to this ascent, I saw a 500-foot crack system the ground. Luckily we had a small expresso maker and stove 
I which was not part of any other route splitting the centre of the to allow us a diversion from the cold, soaked conditions, 
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100-loot-wide dihedral which forms the bottom part of the 
famous Heart formation on El Cap. Final observation with a 
telescope revealed a flake system spitting the blank section on 
the Shield headwall. All in all, it turned out to be 180 feet of 
blank rock requiring rivet ladders in 1,400 feet of new climbing. 
El Capitan, with over 60 routes and variations, is so criss
crossed with lines that it is hard to imagine squeezing more in 
without extensive drilling, and since the last really good lines 
were bagged in the late 1980s, new routes have required more 
and more drilling through large blank sections to link natural 
features. Many new routes on El Capitan have required over 
100 holes to complete, though many have required fewer - the 
Atlantic Ocean Wall, for example, required 58 new holes for 
bolts and rivets. I estimated that we could do this new route with 
less than 75 holes total, so my ethical reservations were 
resolved. 
Will Oxx and I began in fine spring weather, fixing up to Heart 
Ledges and hauling gear up. Like most big wall routes, this one 
had its most difficult moments getting started the first few days. 

otherwise we may have bailed. While we were getting 
hammered by the storm, huddled in our portaledge, we envied 
the team above us on the Shield Headwall who were not even 
using their portaledge rainfly , due to the overhanging wall 
above. 
Above Grey, the climbing got steeper and more difficult. One of 
the pitches was a superb Wheat Thin type flake, which is mostly 
invisible from the ground because of its profile. Will then led a 
hard and steep A3+ pitch which took us onto the Shield 
Headwall proper. The pitch , which we named the 'Whipper Will' , 
overhung about 50 feet in all. From there an A2 lost arrow crack 
led to the sea of blankness on the headwall. We drilled for 100 
feet , climbed a 40 foot flake, and drilled for 80 more feet to the 
Canoe, the huge detached flake resting on a sloping stance up 
there. This was a perfect bivouac - flat, two feet wide, and 40 
feet long, though I made the mistake of hammering a pin behind 
it as part of the belay. After a few hits, the entire block - which 
must have weighed fifteen tons - shifted a bit. We left the pin 
without cleaning it. Above the Canoe, a thin A3+ or A4 seam 
continued up, requiring many beaks and No1 and No2 
copperheads. The dangerous ledge fall on this pitch precludes 
this route from becoming an immediate classic, but besides this 
and the Whipper Will pitch , all the climbing was of moderate 
difficulty. In unsettled weather, we finished from Chickenhead 
on the Shield , regretting later that we did not do an obvious 
direct finish to the right. The direct finish is recommended for 
subsequent ascents of this fine route up El Cap. 

Difficulty: 5.10, A3+/A4, seven days spent of the first ascent. 

Will Dxx on the 'Whipper 
Will' pitch ol Flight ol the 
Albatross 
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tricks of the tramp isaac, court of the patriarchs, zion 
r---------------~---------------------------, 

Also in the spring of 1993, Brad Quinn, the photographer Bill 
Hatcher and I climbed a new 1,800-foot big wall route on Isaac, 
the centre Patriarch in Zion National Park. Zion is host to many 
great sandstone walls, ranging from 800 to 2,200 feet and 
spring is one of the best seasons, before the searing heat of 
summer, though the spring rains can often be a problem. In fact , 
we were rained off the route several times before the ascent. 
The route is'split by a huge football-field-sized meadow halfway 
up. Because of being chased off by the rains, we ended up 
fixing ropes on much of the lower part, which climbed difficult 
off-widths and chimneys. On our final push, we were able to 
collect firewood on the midway ledge, and build a nice fire and 
drank Jack Daniels from a hospital IV bottle during the bivouac. 
Above the midway ledge, a splitter 800 foot crack system 
pierced the slightly overhanging and mostly flawless buttress 
above. Unfortunately, the lower 250 feet of the crack was 
knifeblade thickness, precluding free climbing. As an alternative , 
we climbed two full-length pitches left of the main splitter, one 
pitch of 5.1 0+ offwidth, and one pitch of 5.1 0+ overhanging 
hand and finger crack. Then we drilled several bolts to the right, 
pendulumed 80 feet back down and right, and joined the main 
crack 50 feet below where it opened up to finger size. After 
aiding at A2 for 60 feet, the crack opened up for free climbing 
and some spectacular pitches in a big-wall environment were 
had by all. We bivouacked amid snow on the summit, and 
descended the next day, which was an adventure in canyoning 
in itself. 
The route is likely to become an all-clean and possibly all-free 
route as the remaining 60 feet gets nailed a few more times. 
Like all sandstone nailing routes, the character of the route 
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changes rapidly with hammer ascents . It is the responsibility of 
climbers to be aware of the rock destruction caused by pitons 
and do their best to 'scar constructively' - that is, only clean 
pitons in an upward direction so stopper placements can 
eventually be had. With due care and attention by both leader 
and cleaner of the aid pitch , this route could go all clean with 
one or two more nailing ascents. 

Difficulty: 5.1 0+, A2 (only 60 feet of aid on the whole route). 
Five days were required for the first ascent with one bivouac on 
the final push. 

GRAND CANYON 
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BOOKS 

MIXID IMOJIONS 
GREG CHILD 
[THE MOUNTAINEERS, £9.99] 
Greg Child must qualify as one of high
altin1de mountaineering's great survivors. 
Despite summitting on some of the high
est mountains in the world (K2, 
Gasherbrum IV, Broad Peak with real 
epics on all of them), and climbing hard 
new routes on lower Himalayan summits 
- Shivling, Lobsang - he's still at it with 
as much enthusiasm as ever. The writ
ings collected in this volume are 
peppered with the names of contempo
raries who have died from their addic
tion to pushing it out a long way from 
home. It seems irresistible co speculate 
on why he's survived. It certainly doesn't 
seem to be luck, since he 's had more 
than his fair share of bad luck. Nor is it 
excessive caution - he 's as bold as they 
come. 

To my mind the ambiguous and reflec
tive attitude to climbing revealed in the 
title of this collection goes a long way 
towards explaining why Greg Child has 
lasted as long as he has. He manages to 
keep a distance form a disease that's not 
in any of the textbooks on altitude disor
ders - tl1e high-altin1de hysteria tl1at mani
fests itself in the urge to tick 8,000-metre 
summits and that is probably the single 
biggest cause of death in the Himalayas. 
Although he clearly loves climbing in all 
its forms - and you shouldn't forget that 
he 's an extremely good free and big wall 
climber - he maintains a certain 

emotional and intellectual detachment 
and this is what keeps him alive. 

It's also what makes him one of the 
handful of people writing today about 
climbing who are worth reading. He is a 
participant in extreme climbing who has 
the gift of standing back and reflecting 
with honesty on what he 's doing. This 
certainly comes across in the pieces on 
his expeditionary experiences , particu
larly 'A Margin of Luck' - on K2 from the 
north - and the poignant 'On Broad Peak' 
with its memoir of Pete Thexton's death. 
But it emerges most clearly in 'Meeting 
with a Stranger', the pensive reflection 
on death in mountaineering which ends 
the book as well as the five extended 
profiles he offer of fellow-travellers in the 
high mountains - Doug Scott, Voytek 
Kurtyka, Jin1 Roskelly, Jim Beyer and Don 
Whillans. 

But what really makes this book stand 
out is that Greg Child can write well. His 
prose is almost always taut and 
compelling, and he has a talent for evok
ing both mountainscapes and states of 
mind with simplicity and succinctness. 
He can also convincingly capture the frag
ments of dialogue that take the place of 
conversation at high altitude. This is 
about as far from run-of-the-mill moun
taineering writing as one can go. There 
are only two exceptions, one being his 
well-known piece from the early 1970s 
- 'Coast to Coast on the Granite Slasher' 
- on big wall clin1bing in Yosemite which 
is , as he himself admits, is a bit dated 
now. The second is the one short story 
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featured here. 'In Another Tongue', previ
ously printed in the Diadem anthology 
One Step in the Clouds and concerning 
two porters ruminating on the strange
ness of mountaineering folk, seems 
slightly leaden beside the other pieces in 
the book, especially the hilarious and 
beautifully drawn opening article 'Taking 
the Plunge' in which Child reminisces 
about his adolescent days as a snake
collector and emb1yonic rock-climber. 

There are eighteen pieces collected 
here, five printed for the first time. All of 
them are worth reading and some are 
outstanding. It is inexplicable that the 
book wasn't shortlisted for the Boardman 
Tasker. Mixed Emotions should be 
compulsory reading for anybody with 
even the vaguest interest in climbing. 

Jose Luis Bennudez 

m HIGH MOUNTAINS DI THI ms 
HELM UT DUMLER AND WILLI P. BURKHARDT 
VOL 1: TIIE FOUR-TIIOUSAND-METRE PEAKS 
[DIADEM , £30] 
I start, as I did another recent review, 
witl1 a confession of personal bias. In this 
case it concerns the dust jacket, which 
won me over instantly with its stunning 
photo of my favourite alpine peak, the 
incomparable Finsteraarhorn, displaying 
her most magnificent profile, caressed oh 
so alluringly by dawn's rosy digits. 

Willi Burkhardt's glorious cover picture 
spirited me back to a magical winter 
week, eleven years ago, when Dick 
Renshaw and I spent three clays on that 
remote north-east face at the heart of the 
Bernese Oberland. Inside the book, 
further memories were stirred by a 
unique aerial shot of the same wall. I 
think that in 1983 we found just one peg 
on the entire route; as for bolts , they 
would have been the ultimate anachro
nism on that wild, untamed face, first 
climbed way ahead of its time by Gustav 
Hasler and Franz Amatter in 1904, follow
ing an earlier determined attempt in 1902 
by Gertrude Bell and her Swiss guides. 

It is pioneers like these who are the 
heroes of this new celebration of classi
cal alpinism. The book is ostensibly a 
translation by Tlm Carruthers of Helmut 
Dummler's 1989 German edition of Karl 
Blodig's Die Viertausender cler Alpen, 
illustrated by Willi Burkhardt. However, 
it only takes a quick glance at the final 
result to see the firm hand of Diadem 



editor and designer Ken Wilson search
ing, juggling and manipulating to create 
a sumptuous pictorial feast , packed with 
detail. To Dummler's slightly German
biased text he has added numerous 
details of British pioneers , foraged from 
early Alpine Journals. 

He also seems to have worked his own 
personality into the text. There is for 
example a discussion about the merit of 
the Aiguilles Diables, those spectacular 
pinnacles high on Mont Blanc du Tacul, 
which are described as being 'consider
ably more assertive' than other recog
nised 4,000-metre 'summits'. For me the 
phrase conjures up instant visions of Our 
Editor asserting himself vociferously in 
pub debate or perhaps, in his next incar
nation perched like some assertive troll 
astride one of the devil's needles, exhort
ing future generations of alpinists to 
respect tradition. 

Now, of course an editor is only as 
good as the material he collects and in 
this case it is the pictures that make the 
book. The bulk of them are by Willi 
Burkhardt, taken over a period of 30 
years, first on eight by six plates, more 
recently on five by four. The colour is 
variable, but I like the pinkish, almost 
sepia tones of some of his shots, which 
make a change from the prevailing blue 
of most mountain pictures. His lighting 
is always competent, often surreally beau
tiful. The detail is immaculate and allows 
for big reproduction, frequently full page, 
occasionally double spread, as in one 
stunning telephoto of the Breithorn north 
face, shot one steely blue dawn from the 
Gornergrat. Many angles are unusual and 
aerial shots give a new perspective to 
several cliched views, for instance the 

north faces of Mont 
Blanc and the Grandes 
Jorasses. 

For all their beauty. 
Burkhardt's pictures are 
mainly static landscapes. 
For action, Wilson has 
n,rned to other seasoned 
alpinists with an eye for 
good 35mm shots. John 
Allen, Richard Goedeke, 
Will Hurford, Jim 
Teesdale, Dave Wynne
Jones and others provide 
the climbing detail to 
bring the book alive. 
Their picnires are mainly 

of great classic ridges, like Bernina 's 
Biancograt, the famous Grand Gendarme 
on the Weisshorn east ridges, the magnif
icent rock of tl1e Zina! Rothorn or the ice 
knife-edge of the Aiguille de Bionnassay 
east ridge. One or two depict unusual 
details, for example a shot by Denis 
Mitchell - the only close-up I have ever 
seen - of the Rochers Grubers, scene of 
Bonatti's epic retreat from the Freney 
pillar in 1961. 

The drama of the cental pillar of Freney 
is one of hundreds of incidents described 
in the text, which gives a historical outline 
of each peak, together with brief facts on 
tl1e principal classic routes. Panorama line 
drawings, comprehensive captions and 
some well-designed maps provide a 
wealth of detail to complement the 
photographs. One photo on page 79 is 
missing a caption, perhaps there are other 
mistakes or omissions, but I suspect that 
they are very few, and the overall impres
sion is of a very authoritative book. The 
layout is a delight after the occasionally 
crowded, picture-album effect of 
Diadem's recent Bonington and Scott 
books. This time tl1e format is landscape, 
used to good and varied effect, with 
fewer pictures, printed larger, with more 
white space around them. As a beautiful 
object to own, the book is well worth its 
£30, but its real value lies in the inspira
tion it will give to anyone with even a 
passing interest in tl1e European Alps. For 
those of us who have been going there 
for years, the book will stir memories and 
provide inspiration for future plans; for 
the mountaineer who has not yet visited 
the Alps this is a wonderful introduction 
to the place where it all began. 
Stephen Venables 
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ON IHI IOGI OI IUROPI 

MOUNTAINEERJNG IN THE CAUCASUS 
AUDREY SALKELD AND JOSE LUIS BERM UDEZ 
[HODDER & STOUGHTON, £18.99] 
This book is the offspring of the 1991 
Alpine Club Symposium and attempts to 
collect together in one volume the first 
distilled mountaineering history of the 
range since Freshfield almost a century 
ago. It succeeds but not completely. 

Turning to the photographs first we 
find just eight pages of black and white 
reproductions. The autl1ors have included 
the Victorian plates, with offerings by 
Sella, and a beautifully evocative Donkin 
of Ushba which, here, is even better than 
its fading original. There are a pair of 
pencil portraits and a version of Charles 
Herbert Powell's sketch of the overhung 
bivouac where Donkin's party spent tl1eir 
last night. There are a couple from the 
1937 Robin Hodgkin trip , some more 
from the 1958 Red Snows visit, one from 
1986 and that is basically it. 

There is no Raeburn, Maclnnes or Bell. 
Nor are there any Bavarian or Austrian 
photographs, no Tomascheck, no Bauer, 
no Schultze and, sadly, no Soviet shots 
though these at least are available in 
places like Spartak Camp in the Ady! Su 
valley or the Alpine Museum in Moscow. 
This omission raises a point in itself 
which I will return to later. 

Apart from the Donkin the selection is 
not wildly exciting unless the sight of 
Mick Fowler still in bed while the early 
morning sun lights up Ushba South in 
the background gets you going. It didn't 
do much for me at the time. But I do 
know what trials the authors would have 
had. Given the constraints, I think they 
have probably made a fair if rather 
uncontroversial selection. 

Now for the maps. There are four of 
these and two of them locate tl1e range 
while the others are at the eccentric scale 
of around 1:93,000. I would like to have 
seen these marked up to correspond with 
places in the text. Where exactly is 
Mummery's Misses Kosk or Donkin's Ullu 
Auz Pass? How can you marvel at the 
distances that the Victorians covered in 
a day, as we are urged to , without the 
map information' 

The opening chapters introduce us to 
the range, and it is at this stage that one 
wonders if it is important that the autl1ors 
do not seem to have climbed in the 
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Caucasus. Clearly they would have 
picked up some of the Soviet history and 
photographs mentioned above that are 
missing but also they might have felt 
inhibited from making such statements 
as 'the British parties relinquished their 
dominance to other nationalities, and 
eventually, rightly, to Russian moun
taineers'. I think it would be fair to say 
the locals do not think that the Russians 
have any right to dominate their moun
tains. Nor did they. The outstanding 
climbers in Soviet times were the Siberian 
Abalakov brothers and the Georgian 
Misha Khergiani. 

The bulk of the text consists of contem
porary writings. Here are Freshfield, Dent 
and extracts of Mummery - one of my 
favourite mountain writers whose 
humourous, self-deprecating style 
reminds me of Fowler. The Tom Longstaff 
piece is new to me and is a delightful 
surprise. He has a theory why Europe 
and Christendom should be considered to 
lie south of the range while Asia lies 
north of it. He recognises bits of language 
from Central Asia. 

His observations are ladled with spec
ulation, propelled by curiosity and soaked 
through with the immediacy of the great 
travel writer. There is an irritating and 
inexplicable break in the narrative where 
Longstaff is at one moment using his 
climbing irons on a minor peak and at 
the next baring his revolver in a cowboy
style shoot-out with his porters. 
Something to do with the printers I 
suppose. 

The chapters by Harold Raeburn , 

Robin Hodgkin - a little gem - and John 
Jenkins lead us to the post-war period 
where again we find exclusively British 
authors. The contemporary writings are 
linked by historical chapters and there 
are some very fine summaries. Two 
spring to mind immediately, the discus
sion of early mountain photography and 
later, the German efforts up to the Great 
War. 

Although the discussion of Soviet 
mountaineering is all but absent, the 
authors have appended a chronology 
which is both informative and intriguing. 
I would like to know more about the 
young American M. Warburton who died 
shortly after establishing one of the hard
est routes of the time in the eastern 
Caucasus with Soviet companions. Or 
what about those super-hard Czech and 
Polish routes, or the Mirror Wall of 
Ushba? After the chronology there follow 
source notes and a selected bibliography. 
I feel the latter would have benefited 
from annotation. 

My impression of this book is that it is 
very good as far it goes. I will recom
mend it to you but remember this is not 
tl1e whole story. The range has a distinc
tive Teutonic and Soviet history too. 
Victor Saunders 

BRIAKING IOOSI 

DAVE COOK 

[THE ERNEST PRESS, £18 OR £9.50 
SOFTBACK] 

When planning his first breakaway jour
ney at the age of 47, Dave Cook not only 
researched his proposed route and the 
best bicycle to carry him overland to 
Australia (aptly, The Great Escapist), but 
also read widely from available travel 
literature. He had absolutely no time for 
the modish notion that a 'traveller' is in 
some way superior to a mere tourist; all 
are tourists whether with a package holi
day, backpacking or pedalling one's own 
bike, but he was realist enough to know 
that his continued future as a great 
escapist lay in being able to tell of his 
adventures afterwards. 

Whatever one called it, he needed to 
become a travel writer. And like every
thing else he did , he approached the 
challenge with vigour and humour. The 
sad thing is that because he died before 
this , his first book, was published as a 
result of a traffic accident in Turkey, 
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much of tl1e jaunty observation is overlain 
in its transmission to us by the hideous 
hindsight of tragedy. It is hard to with
stand a shiver when he talks of sharing a 
gutter with the righthand wheels of roar
ing juggernauts, or of uphill gladiator 
races with challenging drivers. Choking 
noxious fumes, leg-scalding exhausts, 
shrieking airhorns and the lethal prox
imity of bullying lorries contributed the 
title to his Turkish chapter: 'Bike-Free 
Zone'. 

This year's Boardman-Tasker Award 
judges felt unable to shortlist Dave Cook's 
book since its pure climbing content was 
concentrated in the early European chap
ters , after which his rockboots went to 
the bottom of his panniers. Yet, every 
observation the author makes - whether 
of mountainous country or solitary 
parched plain - is uniquely hand-tinted 
by his climber's perspective, just as it is 
by his political commitment and his love 
of rockabilly music. Dave has given us a 
book all climbers can enjoy, packed with 
incident, honesty and his own hard-won 
wisdom. Open it anywhere, and you can 

Breaking 

{orflsl 

be entertained, seduced and included to 
keep reading. It is not a once only book, 
but there to enjoy again and again 
provided you can come to terms with 
heartbreak. Here is a person you know 
better from these pages, of whom you 
want to know more, and cruelly cannot. 
'Seize the time before it runs out,' Cookie 
primed himself before his first journey. 
But why did it have to run out so soon? 
For all of us? 
Audrey Salkeld 



JIGHJ HOPI 

DENNIS GRAY 
[THE ERNEST PRESS, £9.95] 
My qualification for reviewing this book 
may seem slight, and I was initially 
tempted to send it to someone who was 
climbing in the 1950s, who knew the 
times of which Dennis Gray writes or 
came from his background. But then I 
started reading it and suddenly discov
ered that I couldn't put it down. On the 
principle that enthusiasm should not be 
discouraged I allowed myself the plea
sure of trying to transfer enough of it to 
you so that the volume is not ignored, 
not least as it is easily Dennis Gray's best 
book. 

The book is a collection of loosely tied 
but neatly told anecdotes concentrating 
largely on the 1950s and the climbers of 
that period. Here are stories of crazed 
motorcycle rides, desperate rescues and 
hair-raising climbs. The strength and 
depth of character of the cast list -
Brown, Patey, Beard - in Gray's prosaic 
monologue are generously and gently 
drawn but there is little excess senti
mentality. He has , in his chapter on 
Whillans , few illusions and doesn 't 
wallow in the half-blinded nostalgia that 
others who write of the Villain allow 
themselves. 

I've no doubt that many of these stories 
have been 'embellished' beyond recog
nition but to be honest l don't care. 
Gray's style is governed by colourful 
descriptions, much action, much chatter 
and little unnecessary introspection. The 
social conditions are hard as are tl1e men 
and women they bred who rely on a 
sense of humour and lack of self-obses
sion that would be welcome now. 

Gray is an interesting mix of the theatri
cal and working class - he makes a well
observed comparison in Tight Rope 
between the Yorkshire scene with its 
Mancunian contempora1y which was just 
working class - and so the book contin
ues in his flowery but paradoxically 
down-to-earth manner. What it lacks is 
enough of an editorial hand. There are 
too many passages that need tightening, 
too many spelling errors and strange 
typesetting hiccups. The Ernest Press is 
an admirable enterprise that has imagi
nation and publishes great books but they 
must spend a little more time or money 
on the editorial process if their success 

is to be assured. 
I cannot, however, finish negatively. 

The 1950s seems a murky period to those 
whose awareness developed beyond the 
obscuring glass of the 1960s but this book 
illustrates that the 1950s was the great 
decade for British climbing, a synthesis 
of social change and physical strength. l 
strongly recommend you to read it. 
Accurate it isn't, true it most certainly is. 
Ed D ouglas 

WI ASPIHID: THI UST INNOCINJ AMIHICANS 
PETE SINCLAJR 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY BRADFORD WASHBURN 
AND LEIGll ORTENBURGER 
[UTAll STATE UNIVERSITY PRESS, $16.95] 
Chris Bonington once said I Chose to 
Climb was probably his favourite book 
because everything he wrote about in it 
was 'fresh and new '. That approach 
created a classic mountaineering tome. 
David Pagel, a relatively unknown 
climber from Minneapolis and one of the 
best authors of climbing stories in the 
United States, writes in a similar fashion, 
as though everything is fresh and new. 
Pagel's few published stories are also clas
sics. 

In We Aspired: The Last Innocent 
Americans, Pete Sinclair takes a similar 
tack in detailing his life as a climbing 
ranger in the Tetons and thus produced 
a unique, never-seen-before view of 
American mountaineering, describing his 
life as a young man, both as a climber 
and as a sort of wandering philosopher. 

It starts with a bang. The first ascent 
of the south-west rib of Denali (also 
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known as the west rib) in 1959 by 
Sinclair, Bany Corbet, Bill Buckingham 
and Jake Breitenbach. This is a good story 
in itself. Sinclair knows hardly a whit 
about high-altitude mountaineering, or 
any kind of mountaineering for that 
matter, but somehow cuts his teeth on 
one of the most impressive climbs in 
Alaskan hist01y. 

'With a minimum of internal hysteria, I 
made my first carry up to tl1e 800 feet of 
three-eighths-inch manila rope that Bill 
and Barry had put in ,' Sinclair writes. 'I 
climbed the gully as if tl1e fixed rope was 
not there - which as far as I was 
concerned, having never trusted my 
precious body to anything smaller than 
seven-sixteenths-inch nylon, it wasn't. So 
this is now it is in the big mountains. 
What else do you have to do to get ready 
for Annapurna,' 

The team is ultimately successful and 
after Sinclair does a summer as a game 
warden in Alaska , he returns to the 
Tetons where he immediately hooks up 
with several climber friends, including 
the late Gary Hemming and heads to 
Mexico for a road trip. That is immedi
ately followed by a trip to tl1e east coast. 
Eventually, Sinclair lands a seasonal job 
at the Jenny Lake Ranger station in the 
Tetons where he begins a career in 
rescue work. 

The likes of Dave Dornan, Rick Reese, 
Ted Wilson, Leigh Ortenburger, Att Gran, 
Pete Lev, Rich Horn and many other of 
America's most respected climbers all 
appear on various rescues or, like Royal 
Robbins and Yvon Chouinard, pass 
tl1rough the campgrounds on their annual 
Tetons pilgrimages . Sinclair's simple, 
observant and clear style is refreshing. I 
like it better tl1an Kerouac. He sees things 
for what they are and doesn't expect the 
world to give him that which he doesn't 
earn. He also provides the climbing world 
with a few quotes tl1at should be up there 
with Hal's 'Gravity's a bitch, ain't it?' from 
the post-modernist neo-classic 
Cliffhanger. 

An example. Describing the fact that 
he was far less experienced than his rope
mates on Denali, he says, 'If they knew 
only half of what I knew about what I 
didn't know, they had something to 
wony about.' 

But he also offers something of a 
historical treatise in We Aspired about the 
status of American climbing in the various 
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ranges throughout the 1960s. An example 
is the role the Tetons have played in 
American mountaineering. These moun
tains are not only significant for their 
sporting value, according to Sinclair they 
represent a cultural crossroads where 
climbers from different parts of the 
An1erican West traded stories and shaped 
the way mountaineering literature would 
be written during the 1960s. 

'All their stories were stored in the 
memories of those climbers who were 
staying for the season or passed along 
by climbers whose stays overlapped each 
other's,' he writes. 

'The technical details of the climbs 
would be recorded in the mountaineer
ing journals that winter, but however 
artful the prose - and it got artier as the 
decade progressed - it would be pale 
beer by comparison to the gossiping, 
laughing, expansive storytelling of the 
campground. 

'The quality of the journal anicles them
selves would suffer if these stories were 
silenced. They were oral drafts getting 
honed in the retelling.' 

So true. 
The problem with the book are the 

rescues themselves. Long descriptions of 
who is where, trapped on what ledge 
and facing which danger while trying to 
figure out whether to go down that rotten 
gully or this loose chimney - see what I 
mean - are incredibly confusing. The 
worst case has Sinclair describing the 
rescue of an Appalachian Mountain Club 
group of ten which is lost on the east 
face of Grand. Following Sinclair 's 

description of this group's movements 
gave me such a headache that in the end 
I found myself hoping everybody would 
fall off the mountain. 

Despite this problem and a very weak 
ending which leaves this intelligent, 
observant human wandering around 
some college in Spokane , this book is 
terrific. I hope Sinclair writes about 
his life again, whether on climbing 
or not since it 's the way tells him that 
counts. After all, climbing is only the 
second ingredient in great mountaineer
ing literature. 
Cameron M. Burns 

Literature Festival 
My friend Sasha wrapped his coat more 
tightly round his throat as we walked 
quickly towards the car in the Bretton 
Hall parking lot and said in his heavy 
Russian accent: 

'That vas not an eenternational 
leetrature festival.' 

Sasha had a point. Discounting 
visiting Ascent editor Allen Steck, this 
seventh festival organised in November 
by Terry Gifford was a quintessentially 
British affair. There 's nothing wrong 
with that, of course, but Sasha's 
complaint set me thinking more 
carefully about this now established 
event on the climbing calendar and 
than I might otherwise. 

There have already been a few write
ups published elsewhere and I am 
surprised at the criticism levelled at 
Steck's quiet delivery. I couldn't have 
cared if he 'd written his comments in 
hieroglyphs on a blackboard, the 
money Mark Vallance spent through 
the Wild Country Foundation to bring 
him over was worth every penny. 

This man is what I call an editor. 
Humorous , passionate, self
deprecating , committed and both 
amazed and sustained by his love of 
climbing, he was the co-star of the 
show. If we could muster the 
enthusiasm that he exhibits for his 
cause under extremely difficult 
circumstances then British climbing 
publishing would be better for it. 

The other co-star was Robin 
Campbell whose affectionate but wry 
observations on Scottish Victorian 
mountaineers was worth the loss of 
another day 's climbing in itself. 
Somehow I already knew that Sir Hugh 
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Munro was a boring fart, but having it 
confirmed was a great pleasure. 

Personally , I find this kind of 
historical perspective far more helpful 
than the angst-ridden questionings of 
struggling authors. Writing is such a 
miserable business that like other such 
activities it is best clone alone and in 
silence. As an occasional writer I take 
little comfort from the 'I-feel-that-too' 
school. It 's a hard and largely 
unrewarding job of work. Enough said. 

Perhaps Terry Gifford should 
organise more historical lectures for 
next year. We should be encouraged to 
read Mummery and Stephen, people 
who can actually write , rather than 
attend creative writing courses where 
we just waste paper. 

I think , however, that on balance 
Sasha's dismissive attitude was 
misplaced. The discussions were most 
enjoyable as they gave people like me 
and Ken Wilson the opportunity to 
bore other people rigid. This area 
should be extended in next year's 
programme. And I think most people 
left having enjoyed themselves which is 
praise in itself. Next year, though, can 
we sit in a room with air-conditioning? 
Ed Douglas 

Major book sale 
The climbing book collection of the 
late Swiss horologist Louis Baume , 
former owner of Gaston's Alpine 
Books , will be a uctionecl at 
Bloomsbury Book Auctions at 3-4 
Hardwick Street, London, ECl 4RY (071 
833 2636, Fax 071 833 3954) on 
February 24th. Catalogues will be 
available from this address at the end 
of January. Among the almost 450 lots 
are a number of outstanding first 
editions dealing with central Asia and 
the Himalaya. Conway's Climbing and 
Explorations in the Karakoram
Himalayas from 1894 , Freshfielcl 's 
Round Kangchenjunga (1903) and 
Mount Everest: the Reconnaissance 
from 1922 are just three of the lots in 
this section. Other delights include 
Cherry-Garrard's The Wor.5t Journey in 
the World with an inserted autographed 
letter. Baume's Swiss background gave 
him a special interest in the Alps and a 
number of privately issued accounts of 
climbing there in the nineteenth 
century are also up for auction. ■ 



■ ....... 
SHAlllRIO DRUMS 
PRODUCED BY SIMON BEAUFOY 
BBC2, 40 MINUTES 
BROADCAST NOVEMBER 16TH, 1993 
Ed Drummond is an emotional and 
intense man, and has strong opinions 
about most areas of public and private 
life. Together with his compassion that 
makes him an intriguing, exasperating 
and ultimately very rewarding person to 
know. But it doesn't make him a rounded 
character. Ken Wilson has remarked that 
there is a visionary quality to Ed, and I 
agree. At the same time he can be the 
blindest person I've met. 

All this was apparent in Simon 
Beaufoy's shon documentary focusing on 
the break-up of Ed's second marriage. 
Dear Ed baring his domestic troubles in 
public sounds unpalatable and embar
rassing but in Beaufoy Ed has clearly 
found a sympathetic and very talented 
biographer and the film worked. It was a 
remorseless portrayal - the intensely 
caring and courageous individual driven 
by ideals combined, inextricably it seems, 
with a vast egocentricity and an unimag
inative and irrational insistence that those 
close to him share his vision. He emerged 
from the piece as neither a saint nor a 
sinner, but as what he is - someone with 
stronger tendencies than most of us in 
both directions. He also came out of it 
as a right chauvinist, an archetypal male 
insisting on his freedom to do his own 
thing. That's ironic, given Ed's genuine 
interest in political correctness. 

The man has an extraordinary 

charisma, a charisma which carried him 
triumphantly through Climb for the World 
meetings when any normal mortal would 
have been thrown off the board, and it 
comes over as strongly on film as in the 
flesh. Ed could sell you almost anything, 
particularly anything noble, yet Climb for 
the World was deeply flawed by its 
grandiose vagueness. During all those 
meetings in Derbyshire and elsewhere 
Ed would never accept that. There was 
also something very dubious from the 
start about using mountain climbing as a 
symbol of human understanding and 
good works, and I wonder if the disap
pointing response from sponsors doesn't 
reflect an astute awareness of that. 

Ed invariably has a hard time in 
England and not just from English 
climbers. His best qualities are profoundly 
un-English. But I agree with Simon and 
Ken. Only a fool would write off his 
efforts. 
Phil Bartlett 

BURNING IVIRISI 
ADRIAN FLYNN 
PRODUCED AT WEST YORKSHIRE PLAYHOUSE 
This moving new play [rather unsatisfac
torily included here in the films section -
Ed] by Adrian Flynn was joint winner -
out of 800 entries - in last years W. H. 
Smith Plays for Children Awards, and 
received its world theatre premier at the 
West Yorkshire Playhouse in Leeds 
during November where it ran for three 
weeks. 

It follows the story of a bruised and 
rebellious thirteen-year-old , Jim 
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McLindon, who has been rejected by his 
inadequate single mother. The lad retreats 
from too-harsh reality into fantasies about 
George Leigh Mallory, with whom he 
identifies. Such a strange preoccupation 
- obsession as it becomes, of a modern 
boy for a hero of anotl1er age is explained 
in the fact that his great grandfather was 
a steward on the ship which took Mallory 
and his companions to Everest, and some 
letters from the period have survived 
within the family. As the bewildered and 
recalcitrant teenager rai ls against new, 
middle class and veggie foster parents, 
appalingly supercilious schoolteachers, 
his harassed social worker and above all 
his mother 's thuggish boyfriend and 
wanting nothing more than to be back 
home with his mum it looks increasingly 
as if he will so far isolate himself from 
the rest of the world as to share his hero's 
lonely fate. 

The climbing sequence which forms 
the production's climax when 'Mallo1y' -
Jim - is joined and reanchored to reality 
by 'Irvine' - his understanding foster-sister 
Miranda - and both ca ll for rescue from 
the top of the quarry crag which is their 
Everest, is nailbitingly staged. The cliff 
surmounts an elaborate tiered set - by 
Anthony Lambie - which crumbles real
istically as the young girl scrambles to 
join her 'brother ' on his precarious 
summit, twenty or more feet above the 
stage. With no safety net or visible protec
tion, it is no wonder they holler for help. 
The helicopter rescue defeats even this 
inventive production and we learn about 
that in subsequent dialogue. 

Characters are slightly exaggerated to 
reflect an adoloescent view of the world 
but Jim is played convincingly by 16-year
old Greg Chisholm in his professional 
stage debut and Rebecca Callard (Arietty 
in the televised series of The Borrowers) 
gives a spirited and most engaging 
portray! as tl1e sensitive foster sister who 
sticks up for him. The production is 
directed by Simon Usher. 
Aud r ey Sa lkeld 

This ambitious and thought-provoking 
play was recorded by Radio 5.for proba
ble broadcast in two episodes during 
Christmas week. The script is to be 
published by Heinemann next year, 
together with Michele Celeste's The Lost 
Mum which shared the W.H. Smith 
award. 



FILMS 

mM nsnms 
Banff 
jean-Paul Davidson has done it again, 
taking the grand prize for the second year 
running. Charlie Wolf reports from the 
world's premier English-language adven
ture film festival. 

KICKING OFF THE weekend-long event was 
a presentation by the godfather of 
modern alpine mountaineering himself, 
Reinhold Messner. Messner told a sold
out audience of more than one thousand 
eager listeners that we were living in 'the 

best period of adventuring - today noth
ing is clone'. In a slide show he presented 
highlights from his various 8,000-metre 
climbs and more current adventures -
unaided traverses of desert and ice 
expanses, such as his recent Antarctic, 
Greenland, and unsuccessful Takla 
Makan Desert trips , as well a preview of 
his upcoming traverse of the Arctic Polar 
Cap from Siberia to Canada via the North 
Pole. After Messner's presentation, two 
films followed that set the tone for the 
rest of the weekend. Three Men Three 
Rivers, an environmental film about 
Montana's Rivers with impressive wildlife 
footage , told a story with an important 
underlying conservationist message. 
Ballade a Devil's Tower kept the crowd 
perched on the edge of their seats as 
Catherine Destivelle began rope soloing 
the difficult El Matador on Devil's Tower 

only to untie a hundred feet up while 
stemming a dihedral in a split after her 
rope jammed in the belay device. 
Needlessly to say, she nonchalantly free 
solos the rest of the route. Interesting 
historical background about Devil 's 
Tower and shots of Destivelle chatting 
with the local yokels in a rural Utah bar 
after soloing Supercrack added a personal 
dimension that separated the film from 
just another climbing movie. 

Coinciding with festival was tl1e open
ing of Le Montagne della Fotografia an 
exhibit on tour from Italy 's Museo 
Nazionale della Montagna, hosted by the 
local Whyte Museum, which is dedicated 
to 'celebrate the continuing tradition of 
mountain people ' w ith a permanent 
collection of art, photography, and 
memorabilia about the Canadian Rockies. 
And of course it's impossible to forget 
that the festival is taking place in one of 
the most wild and beautiful mountain 
ranges on earth which beckon strongly 
after hours of viewing. 

The films selected for this year's festi
val were chosen from more than 160 
submitted from 26 different countries. An 
international jury, including such nota
bles as BBC documentary film producer 
Ned Kelly and France's Maurice Herzog, 
selected this year's winning films, this 
year's grand prize winner being Seven 
Faces of Everest, a BBC-produced historic 
compilation of seven different Everest 
expeditions including footage from the 
1953 British expedition, 1960 Chinese 
expedition, 1975 south-west face expe
dition , Wilson's solo attempt, and the 
1982 north-east ridge expedition. The 
director, John-Paul Davidson, won last 
year's grand prize and the people's choice 
award with Galahad of Everest. The best 
film on climbing was the Italian Ritorno 
al Silenzio, directed by Heinz Mariacher. 
Shot in the Dolomites, the film explored 
the narrator's return to classical alpinism 
and hangliding after feeling something 
lacking in modern sport climbing. The 
best environmental film award was given 
to Alexandra David-Neel: Du. Sikkim au 
Tibet Interdit, a slow but insightful 
biographic film narrated by David-Neel 's 
longtime attendant and companion. 
David-Neel was an eccentric explorer 
infatuated with the Orient, and the first 
western woman to enter the forbidden 
city of Lhasa. In spite of being an inspi
rational film about a remarkable woman, 
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it is puzzling why this film was awarded 
a prize in the environmental category 
when it had very little to do with the 
environment. 

The winner in the mountain sports 
category and the people's choice award 
went to BASE-climb. This breath-taking 
film tells the story of Australian Glenn 
Singleman climber and emergency 
medical doctor who teams up with a 
BASE-jumper to combine their skills to 
climb and then jump off Pakistan's 
6,258m Nameless Trango Tower. 
Although footage of tl1e actual wall climb 
was conspicuously absent, the footage 
of the jump itself was beautifully captured 
by well-known adventure film-maker Leo 
Dickinson, and by both jumpers who had 
up to five cameras a piece strapped to 
their bodies. An incredible montage 
resulted , documenting nearly e leven 
seconds of free fall off of Trango that 
elicited gasps of awe and disbelief from 
the audience. 

The ju1y also awarded special mentions 
to three films: Australian Michael Dillon's 
Everest: Sea to Summit; The Celestial 
Mountains - a BBC-produced natural 
history documentary about the vast and 
little known mountains of the former 
Soviet Union - and finally, an Assault on 
Empire State Mountain, an amateurish 
but excellent production that combined 
the best of Monty Python, Spinal Tap and 
Reinhold Messner in a hilarious spoof 
documentary about an ascent of New 
York City 's Empire State Building, so 
funny that many of the jokes and double
entendres were lost in the audience 's 
laughter. 

The short but sweet seven minute long 
X-Treme Skiing has unbelievable footage 
of an unfortunate practitioner who has 
done the unacceptable: falling. If you 
remember, 'extreme skiing' is often 
defined as the type of skiing where if you 
fall you die. The frightening images of 
this poor fellow as he careens head over 
heels down a rocky couloir for hundreds, 
if not thousands of feet, smashing head
first into boulders, bouncing dozens of 
feet before the next impact, is followed 
by an unexpected non-sequitur from the 
voice of the film-maker himself, who, as 
this tumbling human missile nearly 
ploughs into him while hurtling by , is 
overheard casually asking, 'You alright 
dude?'. 

Another impressive entry was by first 



time film-maker Paul Bemsten, who 
captured the essence of being 
gripped in his short eight minute 
film Dead Line. Spectacular stunt 
work portrayed a young climber 
caught in the jaws of a heinous, 
run-out aid climb, whimpering at 
his predicament as the small branch 
he was hanging from gives way and 
drops him for a hundred-foot whip
per that plucks out all of his protec
tion and casts him into the abyss 
below. Ballooning Over Everest, a 
notable film by Leo Dickinson, was 
met by chuckles from the audience 
with its humanising verite footage 
of the expedition's inner strife and 
heated arguments. This was the 
only film at the festiva l which 
revealed this rarely presented yet 
realistic human side of expedition 
life. 

Saturday's featured guest speaker 
was the charismatic Todd Skinner 
who gave a dynamic slide and 
video presentation of his latest 
exploits. Skinner had recent ly 
completed the first free ascent of 
the Direct on the no1th-west face of 
Half Dome, a 24-pitch route rated 
VI 5.13c, but visuals of this feat 
were not included in his Banff 
presentation. Claiming to be a 'gold 
prospector looking for another 
nugget', Skinner had journeyed to 
both China and South Africa in 
search of the steepest unclimbed 
territory for new sport routes, 
concluding that the two countries 
offer the best rock clin1bing in the world. 
Skinner also presented his new route the 
Great Canadian Knife on Mt. Proboscis 
in Canada's Cirque of the Unclimbables, 
which is considered to be one of the most 
difficu lt alpine free sport climbs in the 
world, having twenty pitches of which 
six consecutive ropelengths are in the 
5.12 to 5.13 range. The highpoint of his 
presentation was a jungle expedition to 

climb a prominent buttress of a remote 
Venezuelan Tepui, accompanied by Rick 
Ridgeway, long-time partner Paul Piana, 
and film-maker Mike Graber. The group 
had grossly underestimated the approach 
by airplane, river boat, and through dense 
jungle. When food supplies ran low, they 
survived off of piranhas, alligators, 
monkeys, termites, and 'endangered' 
birds hunted by their bow-and-arrow 
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toting Yanomomi guides. 
Lunchtime seminars included topics 

such as 'Everest Clean-Up' and 'Climbing 
in the Real World: the Himalayan 
Example' and encouraged audience 
participation with their question and 
answer format. Featured panellists 
included American alpinist John Roskelly, 
Maurice Herzog - the leader of the first 
expedition to climb an 8,000-metre peak 
- Canadian Pat Morrow, Reinhold 
Messner and Everest cleaner-upper Bob 
McConnell, among others. The discus
sions covered current problems facing 
the Himalayan region with the rise of 
adventure travel and guided moun
taineering on the world's tallest peaks. 
Issues such as the commercialisation of 
the Himalayas, responsibilities to the envi
ronment, new Nepalese climbing regu-
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lations, mountaineering as colonialism, 
and exploitation of Sherpas were among 
those topics discussed . 

When eyes glazed over after a fu ll day 
of non-stop visual excitement from the 
screen, the simple cure was to step 
outside into the cold mountain air and 
soak up the moonlit views of the snow
covered peaks that surround Banff, or 
better yet, to go and climb them. 
For those unable to attend next year's 
festival there will be a smaller touring 
festival featuring a selection of films visit
ing over a hundred cities throughout 
North America, England, the Czech 
Republic, Germany, japan, New Zealand, 
Slovakia, and Sweden. For more infor
mation about screening dates, locations, 
and other call the Ban.ff Festival Office at 
+(1) 403- 762-6423. 
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Scott co-operating 
The well-known mountaineer Doug Scott 
is on another crusade, this time to improve 
the wages of Nepalese porters, as Ed 

Douglas reports. 

IMAGINE YOU ARE married to a man who 
has to work away from home for several 
months a year, doing a particularly 
dangerous job. Now imagine that you've 
got a small child and are heavily preg-

nant with a second and that for whatever 
reason your family has ostracised you 
and won't help you. Not only that, you 
live in one of the five poorest countries 
in the world which is ravaged by infla
tion and has no welfare system. Then 
imagine this. Your husband's employers 
return to your home town. They don't 
come to see you. They don't even-send 
a note to inform you that your husband 
has been killed earning his living and 
that you're utterly alone. 

This is what happened to Shanti, the 
wife of Norbu Ongchu who acted as 
sirdar for an American expedition to 
Dhaulagiri in the winter of 1989-90. It 
was weeks after the expedition returned 
to Kathmandu before Shanti found out 
her husband was dead. While expedition 
insurance cover should have paid out it 
became bogged down in the inevitable 
bureaucracy and expedition members 
had been back in the US a year before 
any reparation was made. Eventually, due 
to promptings from western friends of 
Shanti, the Americans paid her $1,000 as 
an act of goodwill. It seems nothing to 
you but it represents over a year's salary 
for even a top sirdar or cook in Nepal. 

In 1989 Doug Scott discovered that 
bonuses promised by an agent to porters 
helping on one of his trips in the late 
1980s - a promise made in Scott's pres
ence - had not been paid. Indeed , as 
Scott later discovered, a few of the staff 
hadn't been paid at all after their agent 
counted their tips as wages. The Sherpas 
and Tamangs Scott knew asked him why 
they needed unscrupulous agents who 
cut prices to attract clients and then 
clawed back profit margins by cutting 
wages - a practice that is legislated 
against in Pakistan. They persuaded him 
and his wife Sharu to act in their inter
ests in the UK. 

In 1990 they fouhcl themselves help
ing to establish the Specialist Trekking 
Co-operative, an organisation that shares 
profits and pays its members a decent 
wage by reducing expenditure on adver
tising and brochures. There are now 
between 50 and 60 local staff on 
Specialist Trekking's books and not only 
do they receive an improved income, the 
co-operative makes grants to organisa
tions trying to improve the lot of those 
at the bottom of a fairly poor pile, includ
ing the Buddhist ROKPA charity which , 
cares for Kathmandu street children. 
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Migration from the villages to the major 
towns is a significant problem in Nepal, 
dispersing communities and striking at 
the cultural roots which are one of the 
country's main attractions to tourists. 

'If some of the wealth can reach the 
middle hill country then the villages will 
be better places to live and if there were 
more schools then fewer children would 
need to go south. 

'Two things are needed ,' Scott acids. 'If 
everyone could push for a minimum 
wage and for a minimum quotation to 
be set below which agents cannot go.' 

By everyone, he means climbers and 
the hundreds of thousands of other 
tourists who go to Nepal each year. Scott 
would like to see economic levers used 
to promote social change, perhaps by 
developing an endorsement scheme for 
trekking agents. Travellers to Nepal 
concerned about the people who carry 
their loads could then place their busi
ness with agents who pay and equip their 
employees properly. Scott suggests 
ombudsmen in Kathmandu and other 
trekking centres like Namche and 
Pokhara who could hear complaints 
against agents and sirclars. He also cites 
the work of the Kathmandu Environment 
and Education Project as having had a 
great influence on the future of trekking 
in this regard. 

Scott is keen to point out that there are 
many bona fide agencies operating in 
Nepal who are just as keen as he is in 
working for the interests of ordinary 
porters. He mentions the influence of 
Jimmy Roberts and especially the late 
Mike Cheney who for many years oper
ated a similar co-operative. 

Scott is less flattering about the 
Nepalese government and bureaucracy 
which he sees as being respectively inef
fective and corrupt. The trekking agency 
system operates on patronage and those 
who complain at conditions simply don't 
work since the supply of porters always 
outstrips demand. But, argues Scott, with 
the Nepalese economy in such dire straits 
and tourism providing the majority of its 
hard currency income, could they resist 
a concerted effort by 'consumers ' to 
improve local wages? 

The Specialist Trekking Co-operative -
currently seeking charif able status - can 
be contacted on 0228 562358 or faxed 
on 0228 562368. 
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BOIIS ON THI Hill 

SIR, 
ITl I REGARD TO the timely and interesting 

article by Doug Scott on reu·o-bolting. 
Whilst wholeheartedly agreeing with 

the tenet of his writing I fear the most 
poignant issues are overlooked. In Britain_ 
where traditions occasionally hold value, 
the bolting habit has crept into the less 
mainstream adventure areas - Cornwall, 
St Bees Head - and here the threat to the 
adventure ethic and the environment is 
real. The 'Cornish Guide' has, however, 
after a welcome combination of local and 
foreign feeling and the high office of the 
BMC received a clear message - no bolts 
on granite. The current feeling in the 
adventure camp is that bolts have no 
place in the sacred places. A problem 
does exist here as one person's shrine is 
another's market place, but compromise 
not of the weak type but the mellow can 
help sort this one. 

In fact, Gogarth, Cloggy, the Grit and 
Ci.Ian Head have never been ·safer'. It's 
been years since a bolt appeared at any 
of these places. The golden sieve of 
memory forgets the iniquities of the past 
heroes, Midsummer's, Linden, The Caci , 

ormented Ejaculation , the Cromlech 
walls. They 're wonderful routes and 
uperb climbers all , but they bent the 

rules. 

The real threat to the indefinable 
aesthetic of climbing lies not on the 
mountain crags , grit and sea cliffs of 
Britain but in the far flung rock spires of 
the world 's great mountain ranges. 
Beware hypocrisy. I almost choked on 
Miguel Gallegos ' words. The first slab 
pitches of the Gallegos brothers attempt 
on the east face of the central tower of 
Paine are a classic example of rock 
vandalism. We gave up counting the bolts 
after 60. 

Ironically, the next predominantly over
hanging 25 pitches didn't need any. This 
and the stories of satellite links to Spain 
rang somewhat hollow against the view 
that 'younger climbers going into the 
mountains with very little idea of how to 
protect themselves '. It's much easier to 
learn how to do hard pegging or sit on an 
RP than it is to climb E5 or E6 on sight. 

Chamonix, Paine , the Baltoro and the 
like are at risk. A little artistic rule-bend
ing is tolerable - viz The Cad - but 
unfeeling imposition is anotl1er. The west 
face of tl1e Petites Jorasses, reu·o-bolts on 
Elixird'Astoroth (in this case put in not by 
underweight sport climbers but by bad 
aid climbers). This is the trend that needs 
to be focused on if bolting is to be kept 
in place. 

The enjoyable compromise we have 
here in Britain should be celebrated. 
Standards raised by new approaches 
provide the opportunity for climbing to 
move into an exciting plane - see Lynn 
Hill and the Nose. Free climbing on tl10se 
big walls, the projects are almost endless 
and so captivating. The spirit is alive and 
well in Llanberis. The commentators on 
British climbing spend too much time in 
the pub and not enough at Gogarth. 

Climbers en masse are best inspired 
not lectured to and before I finish this 
rant , just remember the wildest roof 
projects in Wales are rusting, decaying 
bolt-ladders put up by the unsung crank
master of his era, Jack Street. But getting 
to them should keep the hordes away. 
The orange keeps its secrets. 
Yours, 
Noel Craine 
Oxford, England 

EDITOR'S NOTE: Progress has been made in the UK 
in turning back the tide of the bolt. Assuming that 
Noel Craine can't be the only climber in the world to 
resent the ever increasing numbers of bolts in the 
mountains then perhaps that reaction will be 
extended into the European Alps. 
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LETTERS 

COMPlllllON IUTURI 
SIR, 
Wm I Tl IE EXCEPTION of the 'competition 
game' all the games that climbers play 
have been invented by climbers for their 
own amusement. Competitions were 
invented in the mid 1980s by corporate 
interests as a promotional tool for climb
ing gear, outdoor clothing and even non
related products. (In Russia competitions 
had been invented earlier. This was 
because the state required champions to 
justify the spending of state money.) 

The result of this unnatural birth has 
resulted in rules for climbing competi
tions tl1at lack tl1e necessa1y freshness or 
freedom of choice that other climbing 
games embody. These rules exist in order 
to ensure a spectacle for a viewing public 
and to provide a vehicle for sponsors 
rather than to reflect and mimic what 
climbers normally do for fun. 

Restrictive artificial elements such as 
tl1e quarantining of players, fixed prepa
ration time, limitation to one attempt at a 
route, and time limits are so alien to the 
sport of climbing that there is no way 
they could be embodied in a popular 
climbing game. The absence of the fun 
and 'banter' that surrounds our cragging 
also mitigates against tl1e existing compe
tition game. 

All competitive sports have a body of 
amateur players that tend to form into a 
pyramidical structure with tl1e better play
ers naturally elevated to the top. At the 
lowest level there are youngsters playing 
at school or youth club level. Next there 
are adults playing in local , county or 
regional events and at the top there are 
national and international players. If there 
is a professional elite they will obviously 
be found at the top. 

The number of professionals will be 
dependent on the size of the underlying 
pyramid and the audience pulling power 
of events. Almost without exception all 
players play the same game. No such 
pyramid exists in competitive climbing. 
The game they play is fundamentally 
different form the game the rest of us 
play and the competitive elite form a tiny 
pyramid isolated from the rest of the 
sport. 

Because of the expense, competitions 
rely on sponsorship and participation is 
limited. The true economic cost of enter
ing an unsponsored UIAA event would 
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soon prove the existing competition 
format to be unsustainable. 

The future of competition climbing is 
dependent on climbers inventing a game 
that attracts amateur participation. It must 
be a game that anyone can play, that is 
fun, cheap and that will probably reflect 
the other games that climbers have 
invented for themselves. The emergence 
of a new 'style of climbing walls 
conceived as indoor crags rather than 
training gymnasiums is beginning to 
provide the opportunity for climbers to 
experiment with new, more relevant 
competition formats. 

If there is a demand from grass roots 
climbers for a competitive climbing game 
- which it would seem there is - it will 
emerge from climbers having fun, not 
from the imposition of an artificially 
imposed set of rules created by commer
cial interests and condoned by interna
tional committees. 
Yours etc, 
Mark Vallance 
Tideswell, England 

EDITOR'S NOTE: Mark Val lance's letter reaches the 
heart of the matter without quite naming it. The 
question that has to be asked is why is the UIAA so 
determined to make competitions work? With 
environmental problems increasing exponentially 
around the world, shouldn't there be other priorities? 

BICKIYBIASJ 
Sm, 
IT IS UNFORTUNATE that Cameron Burns 
took such a harsh, judgmental attitude 
towards Fred Beckey in his recent feature 
article. The opening lines of the piece 
illustrate that Burns has failed to appre
ciate the Beckey experience. Here is a 
man who has devoted his life to his 
passion. A devotion that has left no room 
for marriage , a family, close friends or 
even a semblance of domestication. His 
perception of society is often intolerant or 
fraught with frustration, but consider the 
length of time he has spent in the moun
tains and the changes that have occurred 
since he began climbing. 

I have climbed with Fred extensively 
for the past year form Squamish to Red 
Rocks, and from the Winds to China, and 
caroused with him from Vancouver to 
Tijuana , and from Las Vegas to Hong 
Kong. We have always split the costs for 
every trip, and I have never had to phys
ically intimidate Fred to win an argument. 

In fact , the Rambo scene that Burns 
meticulously documented for the reader 
is the antithesis of how Fred approaches 
life. He incorporates a sense of humour, 
a sense of style, finesse and charm into 
everything he does, be it climbing, meet
ing women or just going for groceries. 
The indignant injustices that Burns lists 
in his narrative are his own responsibil
ity and I believe they do not represent 
anything worthy of a climbing journal. 
He claims that he did not converse with 
Beckey for two days. I find that Fred's 
dialogue is only inte1rnpted by sleep. The 
places he has been, the things he has 
done, the things he could tell you! His 
mind contains a fathomless lode of infor
mation. 'So , Fred , how old are you 
exactly?' 'How do you support yourself?' 
This is like taking a pick and shovel to a 
granite batholith. To tap into this rich 
vein of knowledge, one needs some type 
of catalyst, be it an off-the-wall sense of 
humour, an independent style , or an 
aesthetic beauty. He appreciates a keen 
sense of quality and has little respect for 
tactless behaviour or incompetence. 

In tl1e way Fred has documented his 
ascents in books and articles, one can 
clearly see the high level of integrity he 
has maintained and the profound adora
tion he holds for the forces of nature. 
One would be hard pressed to find 
where Beckey has published a disparag
ing word about another climber, or 
anything verging on self-aggrandisement. 
These old-fashioned values of respect 
and integrity appear to be lost on the 
current generation of climbing publica
tions. His reverence for the mountains 
and for his passage through them is held 
with a personal conviction that has 
caused him to refrain from capitalising 
from them as it would violate or exploit 
a sacred trust. Fred Beckey is an artist. 
He has pursued a passion for very selfish 
reasons. Fred has repeatedly stated that 
he climbs for himself. He has been true 
to himself. His genius and pioneering 
spirit continue to drive him to this day. 
No one can deny his achievements, but 
this portrait painted with dissonant, perni
cious and often angry tones represents a 
great disservice to the climbing commu
nity. 
Sincerely, 
Steve Must 
2569 NE 85th St 
Seattle, Washington 
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mm BIASl - THI HIMIX 
Sm, 
I AM A CLIMBER from Seattle. I have known 
Fred Beckey for almost ten years and 
have climbed with hin1 many times. Your 
article in the July issue is a disgrace. 

Fred is one of the greatest climbers 
ever and he may be a little eccentric, but 
to print all that stuff is disgusting and 
serves only to make a name for the 
authors. I have never been treated like 
that by Fred and for tl1ose that know him 
- not just one trip - Mr Burns' experi
ences reflect on what kind of a person 
he must be. Fred knows an asshole when 
he sees one. 

I have never read an article like this in 
fifteen years of climbing and don 't want 
to see this become the norm of climbing 
journalism. 

I have called the Seattle climbing shops 
and asked them not to carry Mountain 
Review and I have called several of your 
advertisers and asked them not to adver
tise with you. I will not do business with 
companies that sell your publication or 
advertise in it. The Seattle climbing 
community is tight and mutually support
ive and you have pissed off a lot of 
people. 

Climbing is all about cooperation , 
teamwork and getting along. Anyone 
who has climbed seriously knows that 
one of the challenges is working together 
with other strong personalities to achieve 
a common goal and remaining friends 
and respecting each other when it's all 
over. Fred's record speaks for itself and 
Fred has never talked about anyone in 
the way you have talked about him. To 
attack an old man with no real way of 
defending himself shows what wimps 
you are. Keep your small talk for the 
pubs and bridge clubs. We serious 
climbers don 't want to hear it. 
Alex Cudkowicz 
2569 NE 85th St 
Seattle, Washington 

EDITOR'S NOTE: Mountain Review stands full 
square behind Cam Burns' profile. It gave a well
written account of Beckey's immense achievement 
and illustrated the toughness of character that has 
sustained him for so long. We are not in the 
business of publishing hagiographies any more than 
we are in the business of character assassination. 
Beckey is one of the greatest climbers of all time - a 
rich and fascinating character - but let's not pretend 
that climbers are perfect. That does nobody any 
favours, least of all Fred Beckey. 



TECHNIQUE / WINTER ALPINISM 

Going to the Alps in winter 
Better weather, guaranteed ice and less crowded mountains are big incentives for climbing in 

the Alps in winter. Longer approaches, colder weather and bigger avalanche risks are some 
of the problems. Mark Diggins offers advice to those heading out there for the first time. 

Word travels fast. Many climbers 
are searching for ice that squeals 
like a piglet at every placement, 

but for those still awaiting their fu-st taste of 
alpine winter clin1bing - or even their fu-st 
ice climbing - there are many questions 
to answer if you don't want to get left 
behind. Where do I go? How do I get to 
the foot of the climb? How serious is winter 
climbing? What are the main risks? 

The attractions are obvious; reliable ice 
conditions and blue skies; quieter moun
tains and an opportunity to test alpine skills 
to the highest. But any person hoping to 
climb in the Alps in winter should recog
nise potential risks and appreciate the 
increased seriousness of the environment. 

The obvious differences such as lower 
temperatures and deeper snow while 
affecting the climber directly - things take 
longer and you need an extra sweater -
are also indicative of other mountain 
clangers of which a climber should be 
aware. Obviously, the more experienced 
you are in the Scottish winter and alpine 
summer tl1e better prepared you will be 
both technically and in understanding 
alpine objective clangers. 

avalanc~e risk scale 

Avalanche 
The subject of avalanche awareness is 
enormous but I will highlight the most 
common dangers and give some tips on 
identifying these weaknesses in the snow
pack This is generally unstable in the early 
pa11 of the alpine winter but as the winter 
progresses so the average temperature 
begins to rise and the snow gradually 
changes into a more stable form. Constant 
cold temperatures halt positive changes in 
the snow 

The stable conditions and the shallow 
snowpack of the last few early winters 
have resulted in a pa11icular type of snow 
condition that has created high localised 
avalanche risk on noltherly and nortl1- east
erly non-glacial slopes. Slopes of this aspect 
are always in the shade and so the temper
ature of the air above tl1e snow has been 
well below freezing during the night and 
clay. In a shallow snowpack under these 
conditions there is a sharp temperature 
gradient between the ground which is 
around 0°C and the surface of the snow. 
These conditions promote the growth of 
a particularly dangerous friable crystal 
called 'cleptl1 hoar' or 'cup crystal' and, in 

French, 'goblet'. This crystal in its advanced 
state has tl1e consistency of loose clemer
ara sugar , and , as you ca n imagine, 
provides a weak or even non-existent 
bond between snow layers. A climber 
approaching on even shallow slopes of 
this aspect should suspect and uy to iden
tify this layer by digging to the ground -
that is where it usually forms - and visu
ally checking the layers. Other clues are 
when breaking u·ail in snow you can feel 
a seconcla1y collapse in your footsteps, as 
though there is an air space at tl1e base, 
or when approaching your clin1b, the snow 
pack will 'settle' alarmingly around you. 

The second most common type of 
avalanche is winclslab. This is wincl-u·ans
portecl snow which varies in hardness 
according to the strength of the wind 
depositing it. It forms a compact and tense 
layer on the surface of tl1e existing snow
pack but does not bond to it. A climber 
walking on it may provide tl1e trigger to 
release it, or the next person, or the next 
- you never know the strength tl1resholcl 
of the windslab. Areas to watch out for are 
lee slopes and in particular the apex of 
convex slopes, for example topping out 

As reported in the last edition of MoRe, there now exists an international avalanche risk standard, although categories two and tree differ in Scotland and this 
should be considered when seeking information. 
Degree of risk Snowpack stability Avalanche probability 

1: Low 

2: Moderate 

3: Considerable 

4: High 

5: Very high 

Generally well-bonded 
and stable snowpack 

Snowpack moderately 
well bonded on some 
steep slopes'. otherwise 

Snowpack is moderately 
to poorly bonded on many 
steep slopes•. 

Snowpack poorly bonded 
in most places1. 

Snow pack generally 
poorly bonded and largely 

Likely to be triggered by high additional 
loads on steep extreme slopes. Only small 
spontaneous avalanches possible 
Likely to be triggered by high additional 
loads2, mainly on the steep slopes indicated 
Large spontaneous avalanches not expected. 

Likely to be triggered off by low additional 
loads2, mainly on the steep slopes indicated. 
Medium and occasionally large spontaneous 
avalanches possible. 

Likely to be triggered off even by low 
additional loads' on most steep slopes. 
Many medium and also large spontaneous 
avalanches expected. 

Numerous large spontaneous avalanches 
expected, also on moderate slopes. 

Effects on traffic lines 
and residential areas 

No risk 

Virtually no risk of spontaneous 
avalanches 

Traffic lines and individual 
buildings in risk areas at risk. 

This type of avalanche is 
usually spread over a wide area 
Trattic lines and transport 
facilities in risk areas might be 
closed. 
Extensive safety measures 
necessary. Facilities closed, 
evacuation. 

Effects on 
off-piste skiers 

Virtually no restriction 

Often good conditions. Routes 
should be selected with care 
on steep slopes in direction and 
altitude indicated. 
Skiing should only be carried out 
by those experienced in 
avalanche assessment. Steep 
slopes in the direction and 
altitudes indicated to be avoided. 
Skiing restricted to moderately, 
steep slopes. Foot of slopes also 
may be at risk. 

No skiing to be undertaken. 

Footnotes: 1. Generally described in more detail in the avalanche situation report, for example altitude, direction and type of terrain. 2. High additional load might be a 
group of skiers or climbers, piste vehicle or avalanche detonation. A low additional load might be a single skier or climber. 
Avalanche bulletin phone numbers: France 36 68 10 20. Val d'Aosta 0165 31210. Switzerland 004121 187. Germany 004989 1210. Scotland 0463 713191. 
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hot winter tips 
Keep dry: Sweat-soaked clothing freezes 
in winter so avoid absorbent fabrics, don't 
overheat and keep loose snow off your 
clothes when getting into your bag. 

Sleeping mats: Fold them into sections 
rather than roll for easier flattening at 
bivvies. Also, reinforce a corner with Duct 
tape, pierce it and tie a loop through for 
clipping in so you mat doesn't blow off. 

Sleeping bags: Check your pit is big 
enough for bivvying by getting into it and 
sitting on a chair. There should be plenty 
of room still. And don't forget you'll be in 
your bag with all your clothes on. For 
alpine winters a fill weight of around 
900gm is sensible although you can get 

away with lighter bags on single bivvy 
routes. 

Spare kit: Take a couple of spare pairs of 
gloves since they can wear out as well as 
be lost and your survival can depend on 
them. Two different weights of balaclava 
can be helpful and a fleece neck cowl can 
prove a very flexible and useful addition. 
Don't overdo it - weight slows you down. 

Stoves: Their efficiency is crucial to yours. 
Make sure the windshield works. Make 
sure components are clean. Make sure the 
system you use is stable. Put something 
under the stove to stop melting through. 

Stay loose: There's more of everything in 
winter alpine climbing so preparation is 
doubly important. Clothing should be 
looser, likewise boots. Check you harness 
fits over more clothing. Make sure 
everything works before you need it and 
that it's hard-wearing. 

Stay sharp: Carry a file to keep crampons 
and axes sharp. Have a spare pick if you 
have modular tools and keep it handy, 

since tools break when you most need 
them - in the middle of a Grade VI pitch. 

Skiing: Winter usually means a lot of very 
deep snow and winter alpinists should be 
prepared to learn to ski. The alternative is 
to use snow shoes although they don't 

have quite the same style. Both options 
can be hired in Chamonix or other bases. 

I 

\ 

Above: Peter Beaumont in the Chere 
couloir on the north-east triangle of 
Mont Blanc du Tacul , a recommended 
introductory route for winter alpinism 
at Scottish Grade IV. 

onto a snow slope. Once you know what 
it is, it is quite easy to recognise. Windslab 
is dull and chalky in colour and breaks in 
characteristic chunks. When putting your 
axe shaft into it, it makes a ve1y obvious 
squeaking sound, not unlike a rusty door 
hinge. So find out from the wead1er station 
or locals to see if there has been a strong 
wind in the previous few days and from 
what direction. Already this year in late 
December d1ere have been strong west

erly winds in the Alps so I would suspect 
windslab conditions on east-facing slopes 
that have been exposed to wind. 
Information on snow conditions can often 
be obtained locally but always back it up 
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by making observations of your own. Also 
check d1e box on making a test profile. 

Cold 
Obviously, attention to clod1ing and espe

cially boots and gloves is important - see 
Stephen Reid 's article in MoRe 5 for details 
on the latter, especially on the vapour 
barrier technique for keeping feet warm. 
However, the best clothing cannot give 
you warmth; you have to generate that 
yourself by paying greater attention to your 
diet before going on the hill and while you 
are on the climb itself. Liquid intake is a 
most important factor. If you allow your
self to become dehydrated the blood 
becomes thicker and circu lation to the 

peripheral areas of the body will be 
reduced and your hands in particular will 
get colder and colder. In wit:ter d1e risks of 
dehydration are often forgotten. You have 



to conseIVe body moisture as well as heat. 
It is beyond the scope of this anicle to 

go into detail about clothing but generally 
d1e principle of wearing a few layers rather 
d1an one d1ick insulating gam1ent is prefer
able as you have more control over your 
be,dy temperature so you can lin1it sweat
ing. 

Access 
This is one of the most significant differ
ences wid1 winter alpine climbing. Deeper 
snow is more usual man die shallow and 
furn snow pack of d1e last few years which 
has allowed approaches on foot over 3,000 
metres - a rare event. You should be 
prepared to ski in to your climb or snow
shoe instead. Skiing with climbing boots 
on is distincdy precarious, if you have not 
skied much beforehand you will probably 
end up using more energy d1an you ever 
would on the climb. In this instance you 
may be welJ advised to hire some snow
shoes. Alternatively get some ski practice 
in on the pistes while waiting for your 
good forecast. 

What to do and where to go 
Widi limited daylight hours and difficult 
access, route choice is critical. TI1e possi
bilities can be placed into three broad cate
gories: Higher-altitude multi-day climbs; 
high-altitude day routes; and valley ice 
climbs. 

Climbs at higher altitude are serious in 
tem1S of commitment and d1erefore require 
preparation and greater experience. Multi
day routes may be remote and you will 
be more at risk, so a good wead1er forecast 
is essential. You will be far more vulnera
ble than you ever have been in the 
summer. 

Climbs on major faces such as the 
Grandes Jorasses and peaks of the 

~!;2f :~: IN :.:_ !_ l 
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TECHNIQUE/ WINTER ALPINISM 

Oberland fall into this category. To a 
certain extent, remote faces with routes 
which can be climbed in a day can also 
be placed in this group since you will 
probably need to bivouac. The area at me 
head of the Argentiere glacier in Chamonix 
is one example. 

The next option are high-altitude climbs 
which can be done in a day. These need 
to be accessible and you have to be fast in 
tem1s of approach and climbing, ome,wise 
you will end up blundering around in die 
dark. If you have to wade into your clin1b 
ci1rough deep snow, forget it, you 're too 
slow. To travel on foot the snow needs to 

be reasonably firm. 
Some examples of routes in mis cate

go1y are the coulouirs on Mont Blanc de 
Tacul - famous lines like the Albinoni
Gabarrou, Geruasuttiand Supercou/oiror 
shoner introducto1y routes on the nonh
east triangle like the Chere couloir - and 
the face between the Cordier couloir on 
the Verte and the Petite Aiguille Verte 
which spons a number of mixed ice routes. 

Valley-based ice fall climbing is by far 
the most accessible and can be a much 
safer proposition when the higher moun
tains are avalanche prone after heavy 
snowfalJ and strong winds. Care must be 
taken though in choice of routes as some 
are below huge snow basins or immense 
gully systems. Take care. There are many 
regions in the Alps that provide routes in 
this catego1y but the best selections are to 
be found in the Valle di Cogne off the 
Aosta valley and in die Massif des Ecrins 
around La Grave. Access is often quite easy 
and many routes are less than an hour 
from the road or ski lift. ■ 

Mark Diggins is training officer to the 
BMC and works for the ISM at Leysin. 

f) 
SHEAR TEST 

; I 0~ ,, ,, " : 8 / CHECK HERE 

; I 0 :~~tf :::·:·:·:---
)=====:: Hardness ratings 

1. Fist (Gloved} 
2. Two fingers (Gloved} 
3. One finger (Gloved} 
4. Axe spike 
5. Knife/sharp pick 
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HIMALAYAN GUIDES 

Our Safety Record remains intact. Our Successes in 93 include 4 of 6 on the summit of 
Nanga Parbat[8125m] , 8 of 12 up Pumori[716 l m], 8 of 8 up lmja Tse[6173m] , and 7 of 7 
up Mt McKinley[6194m]. 
In 94 Lhotse W Face [8501m] so far without a British ascent, we aim to correct this. Leader 
has successfully guided Nanga Parbat, Annapurna S Face, Pumori, Arna Dablam ect. 
Aug/Sept USS7800. 
3 Khumbu peak 12th March and 24th October for 23 days £1780. It's our introduction to 
expeditioning, climbers have subsequently summitted with us on Arna Dablam and Pumori. 
Mt McKinley 3 wks May/June £1880, all summitted last year. 
Diran[7266m] in the Karakoram, 4wks £2880 July/Aug, Si Yates leads this reasonably 
straightforward, exciting, 7000m peak. 
Arna Dablam, 4wks Oct/Nov £3280. Previously 7 of 11 summitted. 
Mt Vinson, Antarctica, Dec. US$ 24,500 inclusive. 
Everest N Ridge, Spring 95. ex Kathmandu USS l 8,500 
Cho Oyu Normal route Autumn 95 ex Kat USS 6,500. 
We exclusively mountaineer. We don't use expedition funds on glossy brochures. So write, fax 
or ring, we'll send specific details. 

Tel/Fax ++031 447 4036 
106 THIRLEST ANE RD, EDINBURGH, EH9 !AS 

CHO OVU 8153m 10th April 94 6 wks US$6595 
PUMORI 7161m 11th Nov 94 5 wks £3850 
RAMDUNG new rte 5925m 4th March 94 29 days £1995 
HUINCHULI new rte 6331 m 25th Sept 29 days £2475 
MERA PEAK 6276m April/Oct 24 days £1995 
KILIMANJARO 5895m July/Aug 18 days £1725 
ELBRUS 5642m 9th August 14 days £1295 
CLASSIC ALPS (Matterhorn, Mt Blanc) 14 days £945 
Forthcoming Expeditions include Annapurna 1, Shartse, Lhotse, Tower 
of Paine, Sh1shipangma, Mustagh Tower, Aconcagua, Huscaran 

MF ifHJ.i44&11M►♦ 
CUILLIN GUIDES 
Courses in all aspects of moun
taineering 
Ridge Walking & Scrambling 
(Skye Munro's) 
Basic rock Climbing 
Classic Routes 
Cuillin Ridge Traverse 
Alpine Courses 
Wild Country Back Packing 
Winter Mountain Craft 
Snow & Ice Climbing 
Private guiding by arrangement 
(throughout U.K.) 
Send stamp for brochure to Gerry 
Akroyd, Stac Lee, Glenbrittle, Isle 
of Skye, Inverness-shire. 
Telephone: (0478) ~40289. 

r✓}"r\" ~ 
ROBIN BEADLE \\';, ~ 
Mountaineering Courses & Guiding ----

GUIDED CLIMBS 
Lake District * Scotland * Alps 

For details of our acti~ties and hc>idays throughout the year 

Phone: 05395 31598 (24hrs) 

---- lritiohll..Guides ___ _, 

Cfossic 'J\l...rpa( 
Specialists in small group climbing and 

walking holidays throughout the 

NEPAL HIMALAYA 
INDIA & TIBET 

For a brochure contact: 
Classic Nepal Ltd., (M), 
33 Metro Avenue, Newton, 
Derbyshire, DESS SUF 
Tel: 0773 873497 (24 hrs) 

Mountain First A 
9th - loth Oct~~ 

£95 - · 
M.LT.I. Training 
11th - 16th Oct 1993 

£150 

Phone us '{iO,a for,, 
■ CLUI DINNER MENUS 
I ROCK CLIMBING TUITION 
iii PARAGLIDING TUITION 
□ GUIDED ADVENTURES 

In New Zealand 

0286-871179 

ti:.\ Pemc Interra.tionm AIIIII. Mounlalnecrlng, skl-1.ourln& 
canoeln&, Lrelddng worltm1de, 

Russia, Nepal, Canada, Africa, Chile, Ecuador, 
Iran, New Zealand, Alaska, Greenland, Europe. 
Over 21 expeditions to Russia and CIS alone. 
Examples inc flights. Pik Lenin: 24 days, £1785. 
Pik Communism + Pik Korzhenevskaya: £2350. 
Ski Touring: Ural Mounlains, 15 days, £l485. 
Also Ml Logan , Mt Robson , Mera , Island, 
Kilimanjaro, Canadian Ice Climbing ......... . 

Call 0296 624225 (24 hrs) for detaHs 

• 
STUART MILLER 
.:-,.<:, .:-,.<:, ~"' 0 
~ ..... ~<:, ~ ..... ,<,,<iS ~~ ~<:, 

"'-"' e.; o"<iS c,v~ -,. ¢ c,v~ »~<$' 
!If, _,.,,-<:. ~'<, ~ A- ,. v ~• q· q, _.,_r Ov r;,v 

o'< ,-v ~.._.- q, " 
Specialist Private Guiding for Individuals or Groups 
Beginner to Extreme, I can help fulfill the Dream. 

Eel Crag, Melbecks, 
Braithwaite, Keswick, Cumbria CA 12 5TL 

07687 78517 

MIPl·iiii·ii&◄11••i►i 

28 on Everest Summitl 

We have successfully guided expeditions to Mount Everest in '90, '92 and 
'93 placing a world record total of 28 climbers on the summit. 
Join the most successful Everest expedition guides during the spring season 
of 1994 for our fourth ascent of the South Col route. 
Also ask for dates of our regular expeditions to Aconagua, Carstensz 
Pyramid, Vinson Massif and Mount Cook. 
For a free colour poster and our latest newsletter, 
call, fax or write to: 

Adventure Consultants 
P.O. Box 10-274, Christchurch, New Zealand 
Tel: 010 64 3 365 3544, Fax: 010 64 3 365 3664 

OUT THERE TREKKING 
Expeditions - 199J 

Muztagh Ata = Pik Karl Marx~ Pik Lenin oo Everest 
Pik Korzhenevsky oo Pumori oo Cordillera Real 

Expeditions • 1994 
Arna Dablam = Changtse = Cho Oyu & 

Shishapangma 00 Aconcagua 

T rekking Peaks 
Mera 00 Ararat & Damavand 00 Ecuador Volcanoes 

Mexican Volcanoes 00 K2 & Gondokoro La 
Elbrus oo Bieluka 

For full details of these and all our other treks and 
expeditions, send for our new colour brochure 

on 
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ACCO MM ODA TI O N 

BREDA ARKLES 
BUNKHOUSE IN 

SNOWDONIA 
15 bedded, full facilities. £4 nightly 

or £50 for complete hire. 

Tel: 0286 870518 

or write with SAE to 

BUARTH, DIENIOLEN, 
GWYNEDD LL55 3NA 

SPAIN'S PICOS DE EUROPA 
Casa Gustavo Guesthouse. 
Fabulous food. Ski, climb, cave, 
walk, hike, bike or just sit. Guide & 
transport available, Telephone 
0629 813346, 

--BRAEMAR NORDIC 
SKI CENTRE 

UK's widest range of nordic and 
alpine ski touring equipment. 
Specialists in hillwalking and 

mountaineering gear. 
SEND FOR FREE COLOUR CATALOGUE OR 

CALL IN AND SEE us! 
Mar Rd, Braemar, Aberdeenshire 

AB35 5YL Tel : 03397 41242 

►Wiiiii·E 
WANTED 

Experienced Climbers 
Second ascent of remote 7 ,000 metre 
peak in Nepa l Sept~mber-October 
1994 

Ring Rob Brown 
0772 721759 (3299) 

~~~ 
~ e. 

- MARTIN MORAN -
Mountoineering 

TORRIDON *SKYE • NW HIGHLANDS 
Winter Snow, Ice, Mixed Climbing. 
Spring Adventure Rock Climbing. 
PENNINE ALPS * OBERLAND 
Classic 'Grand courses' on the big 
Swiss peaks. All courses wtth full-board 
accommodation, home cooking and expert 

guiding/instruction. For 
brochures/ bookings: PARK 
COTTAGE, ACHlNTEE, 

• STRATHCARRON, ROSS-
•~•o. "' .. • SHIRE IV54 BYX. 

Ei·i►idlH 
MOUNTAIN BOOTS 

Plastic Double Boots ...... ..... £45 
Plastic Outer Boots .............. £15 
Leather Expetlition Boots ... £45 

Call and see us in North Wales 

0745 814978, 813083 

CLASSIFIEDS 

To advertise your goods 
or services in the classi

fieds section of 
Mountain Review, call 
Jackie on 0778 393313 

PAKISTAN 
HIGH 

ALTITUDE 
GAS 

SUPPLIES 
FOR 1994 

MLM SYSTEMS 
Consultation & Logistics 
Tel & Fax 0286 871 184 



>> envied Mugs. TI1e others? Those spend
ing fewer and fewer clays in the mountains 
and more clays taking care of business. Or 
was it vice versa. Diel they secretly pity Mugs 
and might he have envied them? 

I had been gone from Olympia only a 
few months when someone called to tell 
me that Unsoelcl had died in an avalanche 
on Rainier. In tl1e following weeks dark and 
speculative rumours abounded - not the 
s01t to be voiced publicly - about how so
ancl-so had been to Rainier the clay before 
the accident and pronounced snow condi
tions to be the worst he had ever seen; 
about how someone had heard Willi say 
that this next time up would be his last 
above 10,000 feet , that his hips wouldn't 
cany him any longer. Soon people began 
whispering, 'he knew,' packing into tl1e two 
simple words deep and various meanings, 
accompanied by t!1eir own looks of knowl
edge. The trutl1 is, of course, unavailable. 

You will often read in tributes to climbers 
who die in the mountains that 'they died 
doing what tl1ey loved,' which, though no 
doubt true, does not mean that someone 
who dies clin1bing dies happily or chooses 
to do so. This 'died doing what he loved' 
stuff is post facto rationalisation that we the 
living make to comfort ourselves. I've joked 
about death during tin1es it was probably 
closest. I wouldn't call it either bravado or 
false bravado, more like that by speaking 
the name of the beast, we dance witl1 it at 
arm's length. 

Bridwell titled the account of his and 
Mugs' ascent of the east face of the Moose's 
Tooth, 'The Dance of the Woo Li Masters'. 
There is a lot more truth to the title than 
Bridwell ever alludes to in the account. I 
don't just mean the dancing part. We all 
know the William Carlos Williams' poem 
(okay, perhaps not the poem but the 
concept at least) about being unable to tell 
the dancer from the dance - that is espe
cially trne when me dancer is gone and only 

ROCK & RAMBLING 
REPAIRS 

All Vibram soles only 
£20.00 per pair 

P&P £3.50 
Rock Boots 3/4 soles only 

£14.00 per pair. Toe patches 
£2 .00 each. P&P £2.00 

ALL WORK GUARANTEED 

CALLERS WELCOME 
Cheshire Shoe Repairs, 43 Folly 
Lane, Bewsey, Warrington WAS 

SND Tel : 0925 414945 

MUGS STUMP 

a trace of the dance remains. 
'Wu Li' is the Chinese term that means, 

roughly, 'patterns of energy,' or physics. But 
since 'Wu ' also means 79 other things, 
depending on how its pronounced, the 
matter is considerably more complicated. 
Gary Zukav in his explanation of the new 
physics, The Dancing Wu Li Masters, gives 
the five essential meanings of 'wu Ii': Patterns 
of Energy, My Way, Nonsense ('wu' as non
being or void), I Clutch My Ideas, and 
Enlightenment. They sound like chapters in 
an expedition account or a climber's biog
raphy. 

But it is with 'masters' that Bridwell has 
struck a more exact chord. 'Whatever he 
[the Master] does,' writes Zukav, 'he does it 
with the enthusiasm of doing it for tl1e first 
time. This is the source of his unlimited 
energy.' So must it have been for Mugs. 
How else could he climb the Supercouloir 

on Fitzroy, the east face of the Moose's 
Tootl1 and the 1101th buttress of Hunter in a 
single year? How else could he solo the 
Cassin over ten years later, entering tl1e fifth 
decade of his life? 

If Einstein were a climber I doubt he 
would have said, 'Goel does not play dice 
with the universe.' Rather he would have 
often seen the dice rolling. How else can 
we make sense out of Bridwell and Mugs 
being able to rap off a single No3 stopper on 
one clay and on another for the mountain to 
move under Mugs' feet? So the dice roll. 

When we start out climbing we are look
ing for something. We do not know what 
exactly that sometl1ing is, but we know that 
we will recognise it when we find it. When 
we do find it, we are still relatively ina11ic
ulate about what it was we have found. We 
know that we want to find it again, bask in 
that moment. There is a very real sense in 
which these moments defy the ability of 
language to ca pture them. Peter Croft 
described an example of this phenomenon 
in his recent slide show. He said that when 

he sees the friends he had been with on an 
expedition to Nepal tl1ey don't even really 
talk to each other, they just sit around grin
ning at one another. 

Mugs must have had a lot to smile about. 
In his own words, describing a night just 
below the top of Hunter's N01th Buttress: 'I 
tl1ought of what I'd done to get here, not 
just in tl1e last four days , but in years past. 
For some reason, I felt pa,t of some great 
movement, one of infinite scale, too grand 
to see but only to feel in tl1e night's wind.' 
TI1ere is a lot of the transcendent in climb
ing. We don't talk much about it, not only 
because we're not good enough with words, 
but that's part of our relative si lence. It's 
understood; to speak publicly about it is -
I don't know - unbecoming. Transcenclenc.y 
and death - tl1e two great everpresents of 
climbing - we don't talk about them until 
we have to. 

The poet Elizabeth Bishop asks: 
'Oh must we dream our dreams and have 

t!1em too?' 
It's a plaintive cry. She's telling us tl1ere's 

tragedy in the attempt. Which brings me 
back to Gatsby - he made a couple of 
mistakes. He thought the ideal could be 
made real, he thought you could repeat the 
past. Nick, the guy who tells the story is 
pretty much an observer of the events he 
writes about, the only thing he ever really 
does besides tell the story is tell Gatsby that 
he's 'worth tl1e whole damn bunch of them 
together.' Mugs dreamed me dream and had 
it, made the ideal climb reality, and repeated 
the past many times by climbing at the 
jagged wavering edge of the abyss for so 
long. We love our heroes but we're damned 
hard on them. We admire them for making 
choices we quite deliberately did not make. 
That clay in the bakery I was far short of 
telling Mugs that he was worth the whole 
damn bunch put together - too unbe
coming. But I think it's true. I'm saying it 

now. ■ 

~ -~ 

VISA SPORTS ~-
MOUNTAIN RESCUE 

• ASSISTANCE, CAR RELAY 

AND REPATRIATION 

• PERSONAL ACCIDENT 

• D PARTY LIABILITY 

• LEGAL EXPENSES AND ADVICE 

Insurance covers all sports, 
including para and hang gliding, 

for a whole year. 

VISASPORTS UK LTD. 
62 PRINCE STREET, BRISTOL BS I 4QD. 

0272-226 222 or 0272-308 654 
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MOUNTAINEERING 
BOOKS. 

We hold very large stocks of SEC
ONDHAND AND NE W MO UN 
TA IN BOOKS; climbing/walking 
guides (worldwide). Jarvis Books, 
57 Smedley Street, East Matlock, 
Derbyshire DE4 3FQ. Shop open 
Mon-Sat 9.30-5.30, Sun 12-5.30. 
Tel: (0629) 55322. SAE catalogue. 
Credit card orders we lcome. 
BOOKS BOUGHT. 



MUGS STUMP 

Mugs Stump by David Stephenson 

77Je general purpose of this, the only reg11-

larfeature in Mountain Review, is to allow 

one climber to draw attention to the wo11h qf 

another beyond the usual recognition 

afforded in news repo11s or first ascent lists. 

It has proved that qf the Jive climbers profiled 
sofar,four of them are dead- perhaps we 

find if easier or even therapeutic to wn'te qf 

ourfiiends when they are gone. Ybis month's 
subject is also dead but the writer did not 
know him. Well-known mountaineers often 

Jorge! or perhaps never knew in the first place 

the f!Uect they can have 011 ordi11a1y, Lveek
end climbers and this is one of the themes 

ofthefollowing essay by David Stephenson, 
also entitled Last Dance qfthe Wu Li Master. 

'Tere are these mystics 
wandering about all our 
mountains. Not too many 
of them. It is very likely 
that a few of them get 

themselves killed in any given year. They 
don't make big headlines when they do, 
because nobody but a few other hard men 
know who they are or how they die.' (John 
Jerome, 'The Hard Men,' On Mountains) 

I didn't personally know Mugs Stump, 
who died last year on Denali at the age of 
41, except in the way the New Testament 
claims: 'By their deeds you shall know 
them.' I have a deep respect for his deeds. 
In the early 1980s I taught school with 'L.' 
the quintessential armchair mountaineer. 
He worshiped Chris Bonington as someone 
might who relies on book knowledge for 
an understanding of the game. I remember 
when Outside published their a1ticle on the 
ascent of the no1th buttress of Mt Hunter, 
calling it the 'Last Great Problem'. (To give 
them their clue, perhaps they called it the 
last great Alaskan problem. Either way it 
was one of the last times I remember a 
climb being described in those terms.) L. 

came in raving, flecks of spit flying in excite
ment: 'You gotta love this guy, Mugs Stump. 
Can you believe this guy>' L. had found 
himself an American hero. 

I can't help juxtaposing Mugs and Jay 
Gatsby, the great American fictional hero 
who also died young. Nick, the narrator of 
his story, speculates that Gatsby 'paid a high 
price for living too long with a single dream'. 
But who's to say what is too high a price? 

'Non-climbers,' Jerome also wrote, 'stalt 

calling climbers masochistic mystics with 
ove1whelming death wishes; climbers main
tain that non-climbers simply don't under
stand. It is not that the truth lies somewhere 
in between these iITeconcilable viewpoints; 
it is that the truth is unavailable.' 

After I moved to Salt Lake City I'd see 
Mugs around from ti111e to tin1e though still 
didn't know h.i111 personally. I once saw h.i111 
hanging in the local shop, a great shop in 
which it's often not possible to distinguish 
the employees from the people hanging 
around reading magazines and eating 
Mexican from the nearby fast food place. 
I-le was talking about routes in the Cathedral 
Spires. I-le was making them sound like 
afternoon bouldering problems, no doubt 
to appeal to his auclience of predominantly 
spon climbers. Mugs was relaxed, no hard 
sell here, and at the same time I thought 
his expression 'focused,' faraway perhaps, 
but nothing dreamy about it. I didn't sense 
among the younger climbers who were 
listening any desire to do an Alaskan Gracie 
VI. Precisely because they knew what was 
involved: clep1ivation, exhaustion, frostbite , 
and objective clangers. I can't blame them, 
after all, I probably have more in common 
with them than I did with Mugs. And while 
I admire them, the spo1t climbers who work 
for a month on a sequence of 13d moves, 
the aclmiI-ation is more like that I have for a 
professional tennis player. 

It sounded to me as if those young 
cli111bers were humouring hi111. Sure, they 
had a genuiile i11terest; they enjoyed hear
ing his descriptions, but they were only 
window-shopping. Around the same tiI11e 
I remember hearing a young guy at the 
same shop ask: 'When are you going lo get 
rid of these bogus inountaineering photos 
and put up some pictures of real cliinbing'' 

I saw Mugs again last fall; one of those 
greater examples of synchronicity that makes 
you think , against such overwhelming 
evidence, that there is, after all, some so1t of 
plan al work (whose plan it is, and what it 
might mean remain, of course, in essence 
unknowable). I was al the bake,y. Thal ve1y 
clay I had read in a newly arrived magazine 
that Mugs had soloed the Cassin on Denali 
in fifteen hours. The mere thought of it blew 
me away: the commitment, the speed. I 
have thought about the Cassin, studied the 
Washburn photos, had a sense of what is 

MOUNTAIN 82 REVIEW 6 

involved. I felt inspired by Mugs' achieve
ment; not that I wanted to make iirn11ecli
ate plans to do the Cassin (much less solo 
it) , but just inspired to know there was 
someone out there who had clone it. I felt 
privileged just to understand the magnitude 
of his accomplishment. The account aclclecl 
that Mugs' current home was his van in Salt 
Lake. 

I-lours later I walked to the bake,y push
ing my infant son in the stroller. There was 
Mugs waiting in li11e, longish haiI· streaked 
with gray. I thought twice before compli
menting hi111 on the Cassin- it was October, 
months after the fact. I was a geek with a kid 
in a bake1y, getting ready to load up on far 
more carbohydrates than I would be burn
ing off any tin1e soon. Plus, I never knew 
how to actually pronounce Cassiil - I have 
a tendency to pronounce all foreign words 
as if they were Spanish. Finally, I did speak, 
telling h.i111 I aclmiI·ecl the route and that solo
ing it was a mily amazing achievement, all 
the ti111e thinking, 'ls this what L. feels like?' 

I held back from saying I thought I might 
like to do the Cassin someday, thinking 
about how whenever someone introcluces 
you as a writer, one in two people respond 
by saying, 'I always wanted to write a 
book. . .' and if you're lucky they leave it at 
that. I told hi111 I clin1becl on weekends and 
used to climb a little more. There was noth
ing really for him lo say. I watched him 
cl1ive off in his van and gave my son a raisin 
breaclstick to occupy him on the half-mile 
walk home, my only exercise of the clay. 

I saw Mugs once more, at the Black 
Diamond open house. Many well-known 
climbers were there. I knew only the local 
people and few others by sight and repu
tation. Mugs was there. We noclclecl politely 
at each other. (What would I say, 'Hey, 
remember that time I saw you at the 
bake,y>') Mugs just about fit in. Ile had on 
the tight clothes - a bit more worn but clean, 
casually rakish. But I sensed a difference 
between hi111 and the people in that crowd. 
It had to do with a ~enam mclefmable lean
ness or readiness, and any funher descrip
tion lapses even fu1ther i11to cliche: the 1ight 
stuff, the real thing, a hard man. A look 
more at home there , probably, than 
anywhere else; shared, even, by a few 
others. Nonetheless, I wondered if others 

conti1111ed on page 81<< 



We'll admit of course that he's perfectly Gore-Tex fabric waterproof clothing; brilliant 
adapted to his environment. Millions of years o. Gore laminated Windstopper fleece; unique, 
evolution have made him the world's expert , . British made for British conditions, Flysheet 
on surviving in water and mud, with the first pitching tents, superb outdoor gear where 
toughest, most waterproof coat there is. · beauty, like the Hippo's, definitely isn't only 

Evolution of waterproof garments has been skin deep. 
rather quicker at Phoenix but the results are ~,, 
just as effective. Ours too are designed and I Contact us for our brochures to see what we 
bred from years of experience, perfectly 1 ' ' ' mean,or contact your local specialist retailer. 
suited to their environment - the wildest outdoor 
places on earth. 

Hippo coats tend to be attractive mostly to 
other Hippos, at Phoenix however, a choice of 
around fifty styles and colourways ensures 
that there is one of our waterproofs that will 
attract you. 

Add our experience to the very latest 
Cadcam technology and from Phoenix you see; 

Phoenix Mountaineering Limited, 
Coquetdale Trading Estate, Amble, Morpeth, 

Northumberland. NE65 OPE 
Tel: (0665) 710934 Fax: (0665) 712585 

.PHOENIX 
F<,se, ~ #vr;J, o,-d,~ 



ave in common with 
Leisure customers? 

For a start. the Peruvian Llama has a fleece coat which 
keeps him warm. dry and comfortable in any of the varied 
conditions Mother Nature can throw at him on the Andes. 

Our customers have a wide choice of careful!), selected 
outdoor wear to do just the same. 

Our new winter '93/94 clothing video brings you the latest 
fashions and essential information on making the correct 
choice for your particular needs - send us £2.50* and a 
copy will be on its way to you. 

Or opt for our limited special offer which brings you a free 
video with every mail order purchase of a Taunton Leisure 
I 0% Discount Card. With the card you go on saving, 
purchase after purchase for two full years 
• refundable on yo ur first purch ase over £5 0 

FR E VIDEO 
With every mail order purchase for £5.00 on this form of a 

TAUNTON LEISURE 
10% Discount Card 

Save on every purchase - mail order 
or in any of our shops - for two years 

t'l~~~~NG V-DEO £2.50 You don't have to go to the Andes 
(refundable on first purchase of £50 or over) 

FREE 93/94 COLOUR CATALOGUE or even to Taunton, Bristol, Exeter 
POST OR FAX THE COUPON BELOW OR or Swansea to see the Taunton 

PHONE 0823 3318 75 Leisure Team for yourself, 
to see real people in action! 
It's a 1hrvideotapetorecordEastEndersonafterwards! because now we're open in 

BIRMINGHAM 
at 1045 Stratford Road, Hall Green, Birmingham B28 SAS 

Open Monday to Saturday, 9 a.m. to 5.30 p.m. 
COME AND MEET THE TEAM 
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Name ....... ..... ... ...... ....... ........... ..... ..... .......... .. .... ..... ...... ....... ........... ....... .... ..... .... .... ........... ... .... ................... ......... ....... ..... ...... .... ..... ...... . 

Address .................. .................... ..... ........ .. ... ...... ....... ...... .............. ....... ...... .. ......... ....... ......... ..... .................. ..... ....... ..... .... .... ......... .. .... . 

Post Code ... ..... ...... ..... ...... ..... .. ... ............. ...... ... .. ...... ... .... ... .. .......... ...... ..... ...... ...... ... . Tel No .................. ......................... ..... ..... EDG194 

Requirement (please tick) 

~ 93/94 Colour Catalogue only 

~ Clothing Video (£2.50) 

CJ 10% Card & Video (only £5.00) 

Payment (please tick) 

LJCheque 

CJ Postal Order 

CJ Other 

Access/Visa .... ...... .... ....... .................. ..... .. ...... ......... .... ... . 

Card No ...... ..... ... ... ................. ................ ....... .................. . 

Expiry Date .. ........ ................ ......... .... ..... ... ....... ....... .... ..... . 

TAUNTON LEISURE 40 EAST REACH TAUNTON SOMERSET TA1 3ES 
Tel 0823 331875 Fax 0823 256002 

Shops at: TAUNTON BRISTOL SWANSEA EXETER & NOW BIRMINGHAM 
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