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EDITORIAL

The word intrepid i frequently used to deseribe those
that go to the mountams for sport and recreation, and there 1s
much debate as o why they do so. Often, although the par-
ticipants themselves are introspective, they are not reluctant
1o put thoughts into writing. |t has been stated previously thal
very few activities spawn such a huge volume of litlerature as
does climbing and mountaineering. There 1s o view that the
value of mountain wriling increases a% a geometric progres-
sion related to the increasing height ol the mountam and/or
the greater the degree of difficulty of an ascent. Rubbish! 1T
this were so then with the highest mountain climbed by many
routes, and with the extreme grades of modern climbing there
would be nothing of interest to narrate.

I this 2002 edition of the Jounal our FRCC members
have continued to produce quality writings bringing excite-
ment and enjovment, showing concem and curiosity, and pro-
viding records and references. From a qualitative viewpoint
the Editors trust that readers acknowledge the degree of ex-
cellence matches the generul high standards of previous Jour-
nals. From a quantity viewpoint FROC members havee again
fulfilled the prime desire o have sufficient commendable
muterial, The value and vanety of this material clearly shows
FROC members as intrepid and imtrospective,

For this edition there has been an improved response 1o
the Editors’ efforts to identify subjects and to target authors
for contributions. However, when it comes to writing, FRCC
members prefer to recount expenences from far away places
and there is i dearth of aricles relating 1o the Lake [istnct, A
number of suggestions have yel to come to fruition and these
will be pursued, particularly as efforts are directed towards
a Centenary Journal for 2006, [n the meantime the Editors



thank all contributors to this Journal. In so doing they exhon
other to convert memories to words, 1o express opinions, 1o
make suggestions, and o maintain records.

The FRCC Journal is a vehicle for members 1o inform,
to influence and to nspire. There are no limitations due 1w
mountain height or difficulty, and there need be no himits due
o geography. Our members will continue o visit mountains
in every part of the world, but we are the Fell & Rock Climb-
ing Club of the English Lake District, Though small, this is a
splendid and spectacular area, it has an eventful history, it is
the Tocus for a present active membership and the future lies
partly in our hands. Intrepid. introspective, or otherwise - there
isa great deal stll o be written.

In seeking articles bEditors have raised questions — whal
is the latest thinking on mountain education, climbing ethies,
guide book strategies, and much more, Editors may have
evaded responsibilities by claiming that our Jourmal is the work
of members - and so it is — but Editors also recognise needs
o strengthen arrangements in such areas as Book Reviews
and to streamling measures for such as Climbs Old & New,
Comments and criticisms are welcome, So are contributions.

Doug Ellion John Holden



AN INTRIGUING FAILURE
Drvid Craie

Really it's quite weird, what we do. On Thursday | spent
an hour and a half spreadeagled om a mass of wet, mossy rock
with my life depending on i piece of alloy a centimetre sguare
and halt a centimetre thick while my toes and fingers tried a
full streich to keep their grip on twoe-inch ledges festooned
with moist plant-life, The day before [°d been quite normal,
shopping for caulillower and spring onions at the supermar-
ket, plaving bowls with three other retired people. The day
after | was correcting an article for a poetry magazine and
phoning my son in London, On Thursday | was inching my
way 1o bare safety on a route called Pollux at the wet end of
Black Crag. Dovedale.

Usually [ ke chimbing for granted. [t's how | want to
live — amongst nature - and the balancing and reaching and
pulling-up are what the body seems made for. What jolied
my vision 0f rock into new focus was that the crucial part of
the day was spent down-chmbing — about ninety teet ona so-
called Hard V. Diff.

The new (1987} Eastern Crags gusde 18 jauntily positive
about Black Crag: “its vegetated appearance 15 off-pultimg m
first sight ... and although the routes to the right of centre tend
1o be wet, they are nol unduly spoiled by this. The elimbing is
good and the routes deserve greater popularty,’ The old (1969)
guide 15 more guarded: “the ndge behind 1 is Na-topped and
boggy and the routes at the right end take the drmnage from
this area ... just right of the centre, there are some more grissy
routes, often wet.” 1s this because, these days, we go in miore
fior promotion, and what is being written about must be pre-
sentedd as great, wop of the range, and the consumer must be
‘reassured™? At all events, after a wet sprng and early summer,
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the crag wis sopping, Because 111s a jungle of ferms, bilberry,
juiiper, heather, and grass, it holds the water in the densc
ropt-mut of all those Nowers and bushes and releases it slowly
down the rocks — which are blotched with hichen up 1o half
their surliace aret.

=0 why go there? Becawse 1t was new 1o me, and only
shghtly known to my climbing partner, Chris Culshaw, And
because the routes are “better than they look’, ete. ete. And
because Dovedale 1s a place of perfect beauty, folding be-
tween steep slopes adomed with great tabular boulders. The
ashes and hazels are like Nocks of furred green creatures graz-
my up the slopes until they give way to the darkly needled
thickets of juniper. Bright threads of beck and watertall pulse
i the seams of the fellsides. And the great erag at the head of
i all houses Westmorland's Route and Extol in its giant el-
ephant brain

The left or western halt of Black Crag is made of short
witlls and spikes with a Pavey roughness. The rock is clean
because 1t stands proud of the herbage. As vou pull up Bil-
berry Rib, your fingers hook fime after ime onto nicely ser-
rated edges and apexes. It's steep and the moves up the shor
faces are quite technical — about as comforable and as tricky
as, say, Troutdale Pinnacle in Borrowdale, so why is it graded
only Drff, and not, say, Mild Severe? But never mind the
ariles, for the iime being.

S0 we paddled down the steep bog that Ranks the crag
and went for Pollux on the right, the route the guides call
‘miteresting”, A slippery adjective. A slippery crag. The one
elear-cul thing about it was the pedestal from which vou siart,
a syuare-topped little pillar on which you pull up and from
which you embark on the fine old English jungle. The 1987
wudde does use this word, so why were we so cocky” It must
be the elation of exploring, like Jim Fawcett in Amazoma. |
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knew roughly where we were aiming, an alleged groove.
Grooves, 've found, are vague features which disappear as
you get nearer them, leaving only their smile. And serious
navigation was fading fast as | followed the only sequence of
holds and protection points that seemed to offer amongst
holdless bulging slabs freckled darkly wath hichen, grassy
Jomnts which tumed out blind when | broddled them out and
exposed ther ghstenig innards, heather tussocks with two-
foot stems which did occasionally mask small, carthy ledges.

| sand “protection points”. | found a decent slot for a small
hex at 25 feet, then nothing until 1 arrived at a platform
kneedeep in bright green grass at what may or may net have
been the end of pitch 2. Probably not. I may well have strayed
off nghtwards. The platform was a haven and | went for it in
a state of edgy thanktulness, [t was about 90 feet up. It would
abviously provide some sort of security.

Mot all that much, The blind quality of this end of the
crag was almost complete, No jomis deepened into cracks,
No rocks separated into Hakes, Any holes or pockets were
msignificant dimples, | probed and delved, A growthy crack,
once 1°d spent ten minutes digging it out, widened downwards,
not upwards, and every size of nut slithered out. In the end |
estublished a No. 2 Rock, sideways, in o rough-edged shot
and yanked my hardest on it It held. | extended it and pre-
pared o move on up. A pair of footholds gained me six feet,
Bridged, | stared upwards, and saw no groove, no positive
holds, only a shallow valley between wet bulges which you
might have fancied padding up in dry conditions - not today.
not this vear, not above that run-out and that little sideways-
sprouting wire,

Hoarsely shouted conference with Chns, Should he un-
tie, pull the rope through, and throw it me from the top (where
“Belays are hard to find™y? I'm too far from the top and the
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crag is much too overgrown for a clear throw. 'l have 1o
downelimb.
lhe moves aren’t hard, And this is only Hard V.Diff.

isn’t it? Each 2 x 6-inch ledge looks impossibly far away as |
streteh for it with my woes, 1 only 1 could grow longer. like a
shug! As | peer downwards, it"s oddly hard to estimate height
or distance. Gradually 1 discover, and don’t altogether be-
lieve, that the points of rock below are always nearer than
they look. Still 1 feel a litthe spider walting into space on the
end of a frail thread, or possibly a shipwrecked man as the
boat turns turtle and he must eraw] backwards down the hull,
trying to cling by his fingertips to the rivets,

Al mid-point | have to thrust my feet through springy
heather clumps to rediscover the hidden earthy ledge. Further
down Chres can stan to talk my toes mto slots invisible below
little caves. | can even adjust my one piece of protection, sub-
stituting an ordinary krab for the more expensive serew-gate

because all the gear, such as it is, will have to be left in-situ.
On firm — well, spongy — ground again, we have a giggly
reunion and | find 'm a bit shaky, a5 've never been after
such epics as |'ve had, on Harlot Face, Castle Rock, or Cas-
cade on Pavey East, or even Snoopy on Manreachan But-
tress, Achnashellach. It was the forced downward moving that
did i, the unnatural spooling backward of the [ilm, the con-
tinuows series of moves downward durmg which the hands
couldn’texert full leverage while al same time the feet hadn 7
vet lodged.

Of course | brought this ordeal, this intriguing failure,
on myself, 1°d like to have been prepared for it by a more
realistic grading than Hard V. DI Pollux is roughly as hard
as Stoat’s Crack on Pavey, which gets Hard Severe. And talk-
ing of Pavey, why 1s Crescent Slabs only Severe when the
*obligue traverse into a shallow groove” on pitch 2 15 delicae
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4b? And why 15 Crescent Chmb a Moderate and a *good
mountaineening route” when the guts of it 1s 204 feet of clean
Diff. rock and the ‘pleasant traverse” is thinnish for the feet
and would scare the daylights out of most beginners”! My paint
is that the guidebook sections on the easier routes often sim-
ply repeat the grades. and often the very sentences, from ear-
lier guides. Too often this perpetuates old mistakes or
misperceptions. Surely the older, easier climbs deserve as
careful attention and rethinking as the newer, harder ones”

| dom’t think it's a case of an ageing climber starting to
find things difficult. 1 followed an E1 fluently enough on
Mingulay three years ago, and | wasn't fazed more recently
on Dow Crag with Dick Renshaw when we got lost on the ' A’
Buttress section of the girdle and had to climb out on un-
known rock. OF course grades are subjective, not measurable,
They are an agreed code, with numbers defining technical
difficulty and adjectives defining how we experience the
moves. On those counts Pollux should score harder on the
words than on the numbers, because the moves and the angle
aren’t desperate while the amount of blank rock, the lack of
protection. and the besetting wetness make 1t more formida-
ble than Hard V. DifF. It 1s about as technically demanding as
[andle Slabs on Buckbarrow, Longsleddale, or Route One
on White Ghyll Slabs, or Suaviter on Grey Crag, Birkness
Combe, to name but three Severes, and 1t 1s a lot less clean
than they are. Maybe the best way to tackle the jungly section
of Black Crag. Dovedale, would be to rope down Irom some
boulder among the summit bogs and hang comfortably while
enjoying its marvellous cladding of conifers and broadleaved
trees. and ferns and Nowers and grasses,



THE SKYE RIDGE
Weendy Dodls

The Cutllin Ridge on Skyve 15 often considered one of
the most challenging group of mountains in the Briush Isles
and. #s 8 consequence. much has been wntten about i, There
are many reports of the Fastest traverse credited for many vears
to Eric Beard for his 1967 achievement. Andy Hyslop im-
proved upon this in 1984 with just over 4 hours, Others in-
cludimg Martin Moran reduced this to less than 4 hours with
Andy Hyslop returning in 1994 10 regain his record of close
ter 31/, hours, There have been extensions t the standard nidge
traverse and in 199 Rob Woodall completed the Cuillin round.
which, in addition 1o the main ridge, added the outhers and
all the Red Cuillin overlooking Glen Sligachan in less than
24 hours, In 2000, Yiannis Tridimas added a peak 1w Rob
Woodall’s round nnd reduced the time by over 2 hours down
to 21 hours 22 minutes. The following account can perhaps best
be considered as the slowest Cuillin Ridge traverse in that it
took 25 vears w achieve, albest close 10 9 hours on the day.

My first visilt to Skye was in 1976 with three friends,
two of whom were members of the Edinburgh-based Jacobites
Mountaineering Club. The wdea was for the 2 mountaineers to
get Heather and 1 along the Skye Ridge. Without knowing the
implications, this sounded like a challenging day in the *hills”,
Being the old days, with reliance on the terry, driving from
Birmingham on a Friday afternoon meant | was too late o
cross that day, After a night in the car. | caught the first ferry
and was at Glenbrttle campsite to meet the others in moming
sinshine, The plan was to leave a car at Shigachan to be avail-
able for us at the end of the day, However, as the prospect of
an early start was not avanlable, we decided to do an initial
reconnaissance and go for an early start on the Sunday.

L5
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We had & marvellous time *playing” on ropes and expe-
riencing my first abscil somewhere around the Basteir Tooth.
This whetted the appetite for the real thing the next day. As s
otten the case on Skye, we awoke to rain and cloud with no
prospect of improvement so we cutl our losses and retreated
1o the matnland for a less challenging outing on the hills.

The following spring, we decided to plan a repeat at-
tempt, Although we were all ready early on Saturday, the
weather was not, so 1t was an even earlier retreat o the main-
land where good conditions prevailed and I achieved my lirst
ascent of the Ben (Nevis), (which | have now been up scores
of times including 4 times in & matter of months last year).

Carcers moved on and it was August, 1982 belore | next
found mvself on Skye. This time. it was at the JMCS Huot at
Corusk with Paddy Buckley, who had an intimate knowl-
edge of the Ridge gained over many years. We had a warm-
up day on the South Glen Shiel Ridge en route, which nearly
ended the expedition. A stumble caused me to faint and 1 was
seen as a twitching mass, scantily clad, on a summer evening
a Tew hours from roadside help. Fortunately, within minutes,
| recovered and we were able to resume our journey, Eventu-
ally. we reached Coruisk via the Bad Step, taking a quick
visit up Bla Bheinn on the way. Sadly, we had left the fine
weather on the mainland.

Each day, we went onto the Ridge from Coruisk ever
hopeful, Most of the time, | didn’t know where T was, where
I 'was going or where | had been. However, | did make notes
ol our routes cach evening and filed them away For posterity,
| do remember going up the Dubh Slabs, being helped by a
rope somewhere on the Ridge between Gars-bhemn and Sgurr
Alasdair, Some hours were spent below Sgurr Mhic Choinnich
shelterning i the hope of better things betore descending wwards
Cilen Brittle and taking the coastal path back to C'oruisk, It
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wits this visit thint made me want 1o go back to enjoy the Ridge
in the conditions of my one fine day on that first occasion,

A fourth visit in 1991 was strictly for walking, With a
friend who was fearful ol heights, the most challenging cvent
wits the tricky reverse from Clach Glas, which we had thought
would provide an interesting route up Bla Bheinn withouw
appreciating what this entailed. In fact. our descent proved
much more difficult than had we proceeded (1 now know).

| then began Munro “hagging” and realised that to ac-
complish the Skye Munros that | had not “got in the bag’, |
necded some help. Having by then joined the FR.C.C,, |
thought the ideal way would be to join the Club’s Annual
Meetin Glen Brittle. Thus, in May, 1997_ 1 found myself with
9 men, whom | had never mel before. with oceasional visits
from Jill Aldersley, who was staving elsewhere, and a visit
from Angela Soper,

Muaost oF us, having spent the Friday night at Water™s Col-
tage. arrived early on the Saturday aftermoon. Jeremy White-
head. Paul OReilly. Ralph Henderson, Chris Fitzhugh and
myselt and i few others ssumtered up to Coire Lagan 1o get o
better view of the Rudge. We thought of going a little farther,
and a lirtle further, eventually reaching 1o the north of Sgurr
Mhic Choinnich, At this point, | mentioned | was not very
good at reversing and one of the hardened climbers in the
group suggested we had better torn back, However, he was
outvoted and on we went to the summit. We arrived back later
than planned to be admonished by our Meet Leader, George
Wirrght, for not letiing anvone know where we had gone,

The big challenge for me was going 1o be the Inaceessi-
ble Pimnacle. Bill Herbert, along with Stan Vickers for sup-
port. nobly offered to take the two Munro baggers up the “In
Pin’. We were ably advised by that great source of knowl-
edpre of the Cuirllin, Charles Rhodes, who was in residence as
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the Warden of Glenbrittle Hut, to take a scenic route up Coire
na Banachdich. We missed the route at one point and |
chickened out of a reversing situation to meet the others higher
up the slope. The clear blue skies with which we had started
had disappeared and by the time we reached the ‘In Pin® we
were in full body waterproofs, We then descended to the south
end and got our harnesses on and joined the queue. Bill ably
led us up and | was in the middle of the two men gingerly
climbing what seemed like a broad but greasy pole while the
rain came down and the mists swirled around us. | actually
found this helpful as it meant | couldn’ see what was below,
Eventually reaching the top, we then queued 1o abseil off. We
wintched a guided group with Gerry Ackroyd being pulled up
and let dowm the “short end’, dunng winch Gerry was rimgimg up
his wifie For the next day’s weather forecast, This was an exhila-
rating and all too short expenience. Stan was waiting with hot
drinks to warm us up before we descended to Glen Bnttle,

The next day, ditferent groups formed and set off on their
varied expeditions, | teamed up with Peter Dyson from
Swiledale Mountaineering Club, who regularly came as a
ruest o this Meet, and we did an anticlockwise circuit over
Saurr Alasdair via the Bad Step and thence via Collie’s Ledge
to Sgurr Mhic Choinnich. | was then tutored on the finer points
of scrambling up An Stac when Peter felt o prudent to keep
me on the end of a rope. We then headed back from Sgurr na
Banachdich,

Tuesday was another wet and windy day when Ralph
announced his intention o look for a second time for Sgurr
Dubh Mor, having failed to find 1t on an carlier visit in bad
conditions. | considered that conditions were not fit for man
nor beast o be out alone so offered 0 go in support. | had
been there before via the Dubh Slabs from Corusk and was
attracted by an altermative route, We skirted around and up to
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Coir"a"Cihrunnda, en route to which we had magnificent views
of the [sle of Rum. However, by the time we reach Loch Coir”
a'Ghronnda, o gale was in progress and the water was being
Blown uphill. We reached the main ridge in nust and, heads
down, set oft sputh-easterly looking for the accessory ndge.
A minor deviation found us moving down towards Corusk
sy, huddled behind the rocks, guide books came out and we
relocated, climbing back onto the main ndge, aiming off a bi
further on. Visibility was probably less than 10 metres and
great chiff faces, or so it seemed, kept approaching us. On one
lurge buttress, we were initially relieved to find two others
enabling us to ask if that was the route up to Sgurr Dubh Maor,
Aftera tew hastily exchanged and heated words between them-
selves, It transpired they had thought they were themselves
on the main ridge and they headed back from the way we had
come, leaving us to our own devices. | did not like the idea of
the gpreasy rock lace ahead so we skirted it and found another,
seemingly near vertical rock face. There was a potential route
off at an angle so | went to explore. Within minutes, the sum-
it of Sgurr Dubh Mor was achieved so | went back to get
Ralph. Back onto the main ridge. we had our first break of the
day, eating our late lunch belore descending.

During the week, there had been lots of talk sbout doing
a traverse of the ridge, whether it was better to spend two
days and have a bivi or go with lighter loads 1o do it m a day.
When the next day dawned clear, Ralph decided he would go
off to the maimland for more aceessible Munros. Peter and |
hitched a lift with him to Sligachan and made a very leisurely
approach up Coire a’Bhasteir and then onto Sgurr nan Gillean
from whence we started our ridge traverse, at the foolishly
late time of noon. We happily progressed. planning that i
fatigue or conditions overtook us, we would drop down to
Cilen Brittle. My memaory was of a magnificent clear sunny
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day, letsurely moving southwards, meeting the occasional
person travelling in the opposite direction, We reached the In
Pinan the carly evenmg. At the Thearlmich Pubh Gap at about
9in the eveming, we had o wan whilst o party of four wos
chimbing m the opposite direction. Eventually we absetled
off to be followed by some of the other panty’s metalwork
and they had me scrabbling-around looking for a karabiner in
the dusk. | found the move up the other side a little tricky but
once accomplished, we found ourselves in superbh evening
conditions. still light with a full moon abead. On what | thought
ol as one of the Mattest parts of the ridge. approaching the
sumimit of Sgure nan Eag, [ was following Peter when [ stum-
Bled. 1 felt mysell going down in slow moetion and mstine-
tively put my hands out to break the fall. The nght somehow
went between two upright rocks barely wide enough to take
my arm but the effect of gravity and body weight allowed my
arm to sguecze between the rocks but as | went forward., the
arm dud not come out, | heard it erack rather than felt it snap,
Vs 1| had pulled my arm o and looked at i | was puzsled by
the shape, knowing the crack had been in the middle of the
forcarm vet my wrist wis pointing towards me. 1. therefore.
grabbed my right distorted hand and tagged it stright. | called
o Peter explaining what had happened.

As | lay on the ground with the summit in sight. | re-
member saying that 1 must go to the summit. not at that tme
rememberng that | had been there in 1982, With the aid of o
sandwich box hid and o crepe bandage, Peter splinted my arm
and 1t was supported in o climbing sling, 1 was going o get
down under my own steam come what may. | couldn’t cope
with staving there for what could be 6 - 8 hours even though
it was a superb evening. | knew from the previous day’s oul-
mg | would struggle with Coir'a Ghrunnda. Although it would
be good 1o go to the end of the ridge. | didn’t think T could
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cope with the descent from Gars-bheinn, Coire nan Laogh,
although netther of us had been there, looked the most sensi-
ble descent route. However, as | progressed, the arm moved
arcund and | had to keep stopping every few minutes, At this
rate, 1t would take Forever to get back 1o Glen Brittle, Know-
mg that | had some first-aid ki, it was worth checking so.
with help. | delved down to the bottom of my pack and found
a triangular sling. In so doing, T was reminded | was still car-
rving the rope so lightened my load by giving that to Peter
who had carried it for the first half of the ridge. With the arm
more seoure, progress was much hastier. | think [ only needed
o stop every hall hour or so. 1 did a lot of shiding down rocks
on my bottom. Eventually the coast path was reached and we
slowly went along what seemed a never-ending journey to
Cilenbrittle. Arriving there about Sam., | got Peter to secure
my arm more firmly using 2 wooden spoons, | had a few
maouthfuls of sweetened warm waler, aveiding any maore,
knowing that surgery was required, Peter went ofT to bed and
| lay on the couch downstairs waiting for morning. As soon
as 1l seemed respectlul. | rang the hospital at Broadlord 1o
check if | should go there or directly to Inverness, | also rang
a friend, with whom | was holidaving for the next 2 weeks.
and told her not to bother bringing my bicycle. | then packed
my belongings, much to the consternation of the Meet Leader,
but | didn't really want my dirty underwear exposed in pub-
lic! Ralph was off on more mainland Munros so 1 hitched a
lift to the hospital at Broadford. An X-ray and examination
later. | was in the back of an ambulance shared with a one-
legged man who was going to pick up a new leg. Never has a
Journey seemed so long and winding. After a cursory exanti-
natien, | was listed for an operation that evening, | realised
by then that there was a strange smell, very different from the
hosputals Dworked m, | realised | had been in the same clothes
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tor greater than 30 hours, including a very hot day on the
ridkze, and that that was the origin of the smell, | persuaded
the nurses to get me to a shower as | doubted the surgeon
would get near me once he realised the origin of the smell. It
wis with great difliculty that | persuaded them to cut off my
clothes as they preferred to preserve them and drag my unsta-
ble arm through the elothes. | think having to be showered
was one of my most undignified experiences to date. Any-
way, pinned and plated, 1 was back on the hills 3 days later,

Having had a marvellous time on Skye, | was back for
the Meet the following year with the ridge beckoning. Condi-
tons were poor, which meant on one day | was persuaded to
climb and was ably bundled between Phil Tomaszewsk and
Peter Dyson on Cioch West. The one fine day, Paul (7 Reilly
and 1 had a magic day on the Dubh Slabs. After missing a
vear, | was back on the Meet in 2000, this time the aim being
o complete Ralph’s Munros. He thought he had completed
the Skve Munros 3 years before but closer scrutiny made him
doubt that he had been to the summit of Sgurr a’Ghreadaidh,
Bemyg moderately clear on amval, we set ofTup Comre an Dorus
with conditions getting lercer with every foot of ascent until
we were being hailed upon when we reached the nidge. After
reaching our objective, we made a hasty retreat and this was
tey be the only outing on the ridge that year. We did, however,
have a memorable day oul with George Wright and Jill
Aldersley on Clach Glas, Then the rain set in and. along with
others, we lefl Skve early,

A couple of weeks later | was back, this time at Coruisk
o support Yiannis Tridimas in his attempt on improving and
extending the Cuillin round, With Paddy. | supported a
Bealach na Glaic Moire descending back to Coruisk via Dinom
nan Ramh. | had a few other outings earlier in the week but
there were no opportunities for a ridge traverse and by the
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time conditions were suitable, I was conserving energy for a
2-day mountaim marathon at Shiel Bridge.,

2001 found me back at Cormsk with a group, which -
cluded Paddy for the third time. Several of us had come strnght
from the Lowe Alpine Mountain Marathon at Ardverikic, af-
ter which on the Sunday evening. I walked into Coruwisk from
Shigachan, On arrival at the hut, [ found the Team were ready
for a 4 a.m. departure for the ridge the next day, [ knew | was
to0 weary 1o join them so slept through and joined Paddy on
a leisurely outing 1o Clach Glas and Bla Bheinn., On the lat-
ter, we met Rob Woodall attempting a *super-extension” to
s orginal Cuillin round (which unfortunately he had to abort
during the night because of bad conditions), The Team of six
had set out at 4 a.m., arrived back ecstatic having had a mag-
nificent day out. achieving the traverse, Mext day, we were
confined to the hut as stair rods descended and the Mad Bum
was in spate, [twasn't much better the next day and we had 1o
almost swim across the stepping stones at the outlet o Loch
Coruisk to get access 1o Sgurr na Sin and Sgurr Hain, The nexi
day, in mixed conditions, we went up to Coir'an Lochain and
then on 1o Sgurr Alasdair. Just before dropping down An
Garbh-choire, out of the mist came Yiannis Tridimas and Steve
CIAT, who had based themselves at Sligachan. In a moment’s
distraction on gomng up to Alasdair, whilst getting my gloves out
as | moved over uneven rocks, | fell and got a nasty bruise, which
almast put an end to my antics on the ridge for that year,

There were two days lett with possible good conditions,
Saturday being the most hopeful, On the Friday, it was ¢lear
but not quite settled and it was “shall we, shan't we™, At 8
a.m., Ronnie Jackson and | set off up the Mad Bum 1o Gars-
bheinn. The day got better and better as we salled along meet-
ing few people despite the near perfect conditions. | was
almost thwarted at An Stac, going a bit too far on the eastern
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side but moving back resolved the problem. We contoured
west of the TD gap, reaching the In Pin in good form, Having
been roped up there previously, it was a question of whether |
could solo it Knowing that six of the team had done this ear-
lier i the week, | had the confidence to go up and down the
long side” with Ronnte. nobly agreemg to be beneath me for
both the ascent and descent (what a brave man!). As we pro-
gressed, we met with Yianms and the pace notably increased
sor | wasn't entirely disappointed when he dropped ofl, gener-
ously leaving us an extra supply of water, although we did
have a supply turther along the ridge. The maost difficalt move
was coming off Bidein Druim nan Ramh. Coming off Am
Basteir, we overtook two men, who asked a few questions
about our route, After they learnt that we had set ofl a few
howes aller them (they had bivouac™d below Gars-bhemn) and
that we were not climbers and not using ropes, they were over-
heard 1o say that they thought they would take up fell walk-
g, From Sgurr nan Gillean, we proceeded o the true end of
the ridge at Sgurr na h-Uamhba. We descended o the Bloody
Stome before the final climb towards Drwim Han descending
buck towards Cormsk with a quick dip in the outlet betore
returming 1o the hut, This had been another memaorable day
on the ridge but more particularly. the achievement ol com-
pleting the traverse in a single day, something which | had sei
ot ter o 25 vears earlier. Nine of us achieved the traverse of the
ridge that week and the only disappointment was that Paddy
wars ot with us. He had given me great inspiration over the
vears, without which 1.don’t think 1 would have had the con-
fidence to get along it Indeed all of us there that week have
Paddy to thank tor our achievements on Skye. 1 also had ad-
dittonal help over the vears from FROC members.

What next vou may ask? This year, [ think 1 will have a
vear oft from Skye but | will be back.



A DOW CRAG MEMORIAL
A Hurry Gritfin

On a braght, breczy day in April 2000 we hovered, nois-
ily, about fifly feet above the Cave on Dow Crag while, first,
mounin rescue men, and then our heavy loads were winehed
divwn 1o the serees. Through o window s the huge yellow
hicheopter | had several minutes for studying the well-remem-
bered neat moves on Eliminate C and the constrcting pitches
ol Intermediate Gully, w its nght. from a completely new angle

very close and just straight ahead. 1 could even work out
whiy | had made such a mess of the top of the first pitch ol the
Elminate the first time | led it fifty years ago,

Through the courtesy of RAF Boulimer my daughier-m-
Faw Mary and [ were watching, from inside the helicopter, the
hywering of the new Dow Crag stretcher-bos belore its boliing
on o the erag at the foot of B Buniress. Tt was a sad day for both
ol us tor the sturdy. bright-blue streteher box 15 i memory ofmy
son, Robin Michael Musgrave Griffin, who, inexplicably, had
clied Trom a heant attack, at only 58 vears of age, in August 1995,
Just two days afier he and Mary had walked over the Old Man
and along Dow Crag ndge, Robin, an experienced climber
and mountaneer, wha had been proposed for membership of
the Club and had attended several meets. had been hoping. at
the time of s passing, W hear his upplication had been suc-
cessful. In a month’s time. (oo, he and Mary were to move
fromm the Midlands, on his retirement, into a new home being
built for them m Kendal, his home town, Robin had also agreed
to take on the wardenship of the Glen Brittle hut in Skye, his
favounite stamping ground, for some months each year,

A plague on the new stretcher-box, with Robin's name.
states: “These were his first and last hills”. He had first been
taken, by me, up Coniston Old Man and along the Dow Crag
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ridge when he was four vears of age, and a vear later took his
grandfather. my father. up the Old Man, This had been my
father’s first visit to the mountain —or, indeed, to any mountain
and Robin, at five vears of age, had been the leader. | have a
photograph of him, wearing low shoes, shorts and sweater.
standing proudly by the caim. {Later | introduced my father,
James Arthur Griflin to climbing and, eventually. he joined
the FRCC. ) Robin became an accomplished climber, all-round
mountaineer and skier and had taken the trouble o acquire
meountain leadership and Girst-aid qualifications, Al the age of 18
he and | had done the traverse of the Cuillin Ridge, At that time
Robin had been one of the voungest to do so and it was probably
the first father and son traverse. 1 sull remember every detml of
thint joint adventure — one of the finest mountain days of my life,
Four months belore lus death Robin completed a long-
standing ambition by travelling to the Himalaya and taking
part in an expedition o Mera Peak. When the professional
leader collapsed with altitude problems Robin was put in
charge and succeeded in leading three of the party 1o the sum-
mit, the other six being unable o progress further. Robin was,
by many vears, the oldest member of the team — and, easily,
the fittest. In the year or two before his passing he had aken
his wile, Mary, up all the two-thousanders in England and they
were plannimg to complete the rest of the Munros together, When
he was hiving far from his homeland hills, he had become a
member of the Waylarers Club but was very much hoping
that he could achieve FROC membership on his retum 1o
koendal and so continue the famiby association with the Club,
The onginal Dow Crag stretcher-box had been mstalled
b the Barmow Mountaimeening and Sknng Club for the Conis-
ton Mountam Rescue Team m 1966 but had been disimtegrat-
g due o age, Besides remembering Robin the new stretcher-
box also commemaorates those named on the onginal box,

frefivering the siretcher box Phoro: Maleolm Grindreod
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These were: im Shepherd, killed on Dow Crag in Sep-
tember 1952, Ross Porteous,  killed on the crag by falling
rock in July 1962 and Jack Fisher who died on Helvellyn in
February 1972 - all members of Barrow Mountaineering Club,
It so happened that | had been the leader of the Fell and Rock
meet on Dow in July 1962 and had the sad task of informing
Ross Porteous” father in Scotland of his son’s passing.

'he tricky and hazardous task of lowering the heavy
stretcher-box 1o the foot of the erag was carried out in two
thghts from Coniston village and Mary and | were invited 1o
tiake part in the second of these when the main drop ook place,
Helmeted and securely strapped mto our seats we were in radio
touch with all the crew. hearing every word that was said and
secing evervthing that was happening. In charge of the big
helicopter was Squadron Leader Peter Martin who had the
delicate task of manoeuvring the airerafl, with its heavy load
swinging in a net, right up to the tace of the erag, and then
hewering, for several minutes, above the screes. Also travelling
with the crew were three members of the Coniston Mountain
Reseue team including its leader, Roy Cooksey, o FROC mem-
ber singe 1955, They were winched, in turn, down to the screes
above The Cave o supervise the assembling and bolting of the
heavy box on to s prepared position on the crag, A large
contingent of members of the Barrow Mountaineering Club

several of them FRCOC members — also took part in the op-
eration. 1t was a great privilege 1o be able to waich the pro-
ceedings from the ar and to study, in close-up st an unusual
angle, the crag on which | have climbed since the late 19205

Mary recalls that when they were walking up the ridge
of Dow Crag. two days before his passing, Robin pointed out
t her the blue blob of the old stretcher-box at the footl of the
crag. explaming its purpose. He wasn’t to know that a new
stretcher-box, to replace this one, was to be his memonal,



[SLAND PEAK - 19th CENTURY ALPINE STYLE
Jodoyy MoM. Mogee

Having listened to many 1ales of the Himalaya in FRCC
huts, it 15 with repadation [ inflict yer another Nepal mountam
story on the Journal readership. My only justification is an
attempt to convey something of the pleasure of an ad hoe tp,
organised at short notice and relatively low cost, which gave
the satisfaction of chmbing a PR+ mountain of more than
B, unguided — although not witheut local assistance.

The idea of attempting a trekking peak unguided, devel-
oped last vear. Using Bill O'Connor’s book as a guide, we
considered Nava Kanga (5844m) and Paldor (53928m) in the
Langtang and Ganesh Himal respectively, On advice ol friends
and aking into aceount the unstable secunty situation and snow
conditions (it had been a spring of exceptionally heavy spow-
fall i the mountasns o central and westem Nepal ) the final choice
ol objective was postponed until the last possible moment,

We were impressed by the Nexibility and cooperation ol
the stafl of our trekkimg agents, Himalaya Expeditions. We
are particularly grateful for their help in suggesting an alter-
native ohjective to our original, snow-bound. choces. and their
efficiency in organising logistics, and travel at short notice. It
wats only 4 days before departure for Lukla, that we made the
linal decision, on the advice of a senior HimEx sirdar, to go
for Island Peak/Imja Tse (6189m/2030511), about Tkm south
ol Everest, Luckily lor us, despite a couple of last minute
withdriwals from the original party, HimEx stretched a pomt
angd accepted Gorden Orr and Ruth Foster and myself at the
same per capita price as their notional, minimum party,

Chur trip began with the dramatic flight from Kathmandu
to the notorious Lukla srstrip, which has a 1 in 10 gradient. a
clilf at one end and rock wall it the other. From Lukla we set

|
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out with full camping gear and team consisting of sirdar, climb-
ing and trekking Sherpas, cook and assistant, three kitchen
boys/poriers, two dzopkyos (vak-cow crosses) amd a yak
driver. We might have been a mid-19th century British party
settmyg out for an Alpime summat.

We took W.E. Bowman's wonderful, expedition debunk-
ing sagn The Ascent of Rum Doodle as part of our hibrary, It
proved 1o be both an entertainment and an education. Bow-
man's agute observation of character showed itself dramati-
cally among both elimbers and support team. We left behind
several potential participants who, had they not withdrawn
before departure, would have done credit to Bowman's dra-
matis personae. As on Rum Dooedle, we had our porters who,
carrving 40kg, could accelerate past us at 5500m with a cheer-
ful smile and a metaphorical kicking of snow in our faces.
Chur equivalent of *Pong” the cook, fortunately, did not live up to
his fictional counterpart’s reputation, except possibly in the
matter of his sugared cream sauce for stuffed peppers and break-
fast nee pudding. Sadly, the champagne was omitted from
the baggage — much to the chagrin of two of the party whoe had
Lo content themselves with beer, duty free spints, raksi, chang
and tongba, under the disapproving eye of the third.

After a six-day trek up the Everest base camp route.
accompamed by the usual alintude lassitude and related symp-
toms, including a disastrous loss of taste for beer on the part
ol one drinking member — but fortunately not the other, we
amved at Lobuche (4928m). Lobuche is not the worlds most
attractive spot and we left it at 4.30am next morming. without
regret, to stumble over endless moraines to Gorak Shep. From
there we staggered to the first “pimple’ on the Pumori 3W
ridee. o knoll called Kala Patar (5550m). This dull hill re-
sembles one of the less interesting *Munros’ minus heather
but the view from 1ts top, of the Everest south face and the
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“ordinary route” is stupendous. This must be one of the most
spectacular photo viewpoints in the mountain world. The pano-
rama extends from Everest Base camp through the Khumbu
icefall to the South Col, Hilary Step and the summit. Having
read Krakauer's and Boukreev's books on what happens to
tvros, like us, who pay S60(6) to be taken up the mountain, |
suspect Kala Patar is the nearest most of our party will ever
gel 1o Sagarmartha.

After climbing Kala Patar, in my case at great expense
in terms of bad temper and frustration at my lack of acclima-
tisation and the seriously strained goodwill of my friends, we
rambled around Nuptse to Dingboche and Chukhung (4753m).
From there, we walked up Chukhung Ri (5341Tm). a shightly
less painful but energy-sapping plod, but one with great views
of Lhotse, Nuptse, Baruntse and Ama Dablam.

Half & day's ramble up the moraines of the Lhotse and
Imje Glaciers brought us to Island Peak base camp {(51(6m)
where we stayed for a couple of nights to complete our accli-
matisation programme before moving, slowly, up to the im-
pressively termed “attack camp” at 5500m. It was on the way
up to *High Camp’ that our Nepali equivalents of *So Lo” and
‘Lo Too' bumed us off while carrying the loads necessary to
sustain our ‘assault wam’, These consisted of full Kitchen
eguipment, food and tents, one equivalent to a decent size
Boy Scout mess-tent, which served as dinimg room and ac-
commaodation for two porters, two Sherpas, and Gomba, the
‘assistant cook” (his senior had not deigned to accompany us
on this outing).

After a full cooked breakfast, we set out at 4am next
moming with our climbing Sherpa, Bishnu. It 15 worth men-
tioning that Bishnu fashioned his “harness’ under Gordon’s
mstruction, from a length of our spare tape, with help from
Bill March’s Rope Techniques handbook. His boots were a
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pair of ancient. plastic ski-mountaineering boots, two sizes
oo small and having learned the ltalian Hitch he was keen to
use it later with the DMS karabiner we gave him. These inei-
dentals serve to emphasise the contrast in gear and knowl-
edge ol techniques between the well-equipped and expen-
enced "client” and that of the locals - even a chimbing Sherpa,

In proper Alpine wadition, navigation for the first hour
wars by headlight, a groping scramble up the rocky gully and
buttress we had reconnoitred the day belore, The rocks led us
o the only access point of the séme-bounded glacier which
caps the south shoulder of the mountan and Banks the sum-
it rdee, An hour or so among crevasses and we reached the
bergschrund, below the 35-40" water-ice and powder snow
slope that leads w the ndge. Lip this, mitally unbelaved and
loaded with snow stakes and ropes, Bishnu set of ! We fol-
lowed, with crampons crunching on water we, trving to avond
spordic deluges ol powder snow from above.

Arriving, sasping, on the ridge, wie traversed around one or
o e domes o the final obstacle, a sérac wall tumeating the
whole rdge a1 6100m, From there the only aceess to the sum-
il domie reguired o traverse on the south face and a 40m nevé
and we prich angled at about 407 For thas, a desperately breath-
less and Tatguing, two axe thrutch served, and we were up!

The descent was memorable — partly for the deteriorat-
g weather as we abseiled thorough thigh-deep powder 1o
the bergschrund and i one case fell i, and for the way
whach we groped through Balling snow, jumping crevasses, o
the edge of the ice. Al this pomt, we were met by Ang Phurba
and Gromba with o Kettletul of what had been hot froit squosh
at the begmmng of their chilly, two hour wait for us. There
fullowed a long. 1edious descent of 1100m 10 base comp o
end a tiring | 3-hour day, One small pleasure, i an otherwise
aniguing and slightly scary descent through seemingly endiess

Finad seeviom of Telaod Peak Sowth Ridee  PhotoJodn Moore
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less small erags and gullies, was the schadenfreude of transil
through the camp ol a somewhat Karakorum Expenence
guided party, some of whom had vet to Face the nigours ol an
ascent through the, by now, mpidly thickeming, new-snow cover,

The retum trek 1o Lukla took 4 days and was relatively
uneventful except for the revelation that the Maomsts had sev-
cred all welephone communication to and from Namche Ba-
zaar and Lukla —a vanation on thewr last visit to Lukla a cou-
ple of months earlier, when they shot up and temporarily disa-
bled the ar control tower. A bumpy flight to Kathmandu was
the end of the trip for us — except For the debricfing gift from
the president of HimEx of o bottle of Indian malt whiskv { “for
defence service personnel only’).

Readers will appreciate that one difference between climb-
g and rekking in Mepal and similar activities in the Alps. 1s the
large. amenable, work force which 1s provided to make hife
comfortable for well-heeled. visitors (i.e. those who can afford
to pay a porter or Sherpa wages of somewhere between £2 and
LS per day). Personally. | am happy to have someone carry
my gear if | can afford it and he {or she) gets a living wage
and has adequate gear like lootwear and clothing 1o do the
job! That s not say that there aren’t larger and more serious
ethical guestions here. One 1s that of the profits, made outside
Nepal, by some. less than scrupulous companies which provide
‘package, guided mountaincering holidays’ and i doing so.
sometimes drive punitively hard bargains with Nepali contrac-
tors wha in the present situation. are desperate for business.

| prefer to deal directly with a local company and elimi-
nate one of the middlemen between me and the hard work-
mg. cooperative and friendly Nepalis who carry my gear or
conk my rice pudding! 1T you want to do the same, iry HimEx
or we can provide vou with the addresses of one or two other
refiable trekking agencies.
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Information :

A guideless rip 1w a Nepal trekking peak is easy to ar-
range with help from a good trekking agency or individual
Sherpasirdar.

We tried advertising for participants for our trip. using
the FROC Chronicle and the AC Newsletter. The resulis were
frustratingly unproductive and not 1o be recommended - 11 1s
much better to look for vour team among your friends and
acquaintanees. As part of the orgamsing experience we did.
hiwever, encounter. if only by e-mail, some characters for
whom W.E.Bowman could have found space in the Rum
Doodle weam.,

Clur Dates

30 March-17th April ( This is the very beginning of the
season — we missed the crowds but risked the snow condi-
Hons — successiully, by good luck.)

Optimum dates: md-April until the arrival of the mon-
sison in mid/late June, or in Oct-Nov, Beware of crowds
mcluding many guided parties of Germans, who festoon lmija
Tse with ropes. and clients of various shapes. sizes and tem-
[reramenl,

Trekking Agents :

Himalaya Expeditions: www. lhimexnepal.com

E-muil: infolr himexnepal.com.np  ragivie himex, com.np

We found HimEx absolutely reliable and the service ex-
cellent. They managed all the logistics from peak permits (o
heavily discounted air tickets to Lukla efficiently and cco-
nonucally, We recommend waiting as late as possible betore
making a tinal decision on area, objective and trek bype 12
camping or lodge accommaodation, A low cost, lodge or camp
tripcan be organised privately, through mdnadual Sherpas. How
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ever, private arrangements should involve the sirdar/Sherpa
taking full responsibility for the insurance of himselFand his
team. This is easily done by the sirdar in Kathmandu, Per-
sonal responsibility for accident/iliness among Sherpas/por-
ters 15 a dangerous liability for a client to accept.

We recommend Ang Gyalzen Sherpa (sirdar) and Ang
Phurba Sherpa as honest and reliable leaders who can arrange
their own insurance and teams for trekking and easy climbing
trips. {merala®%i@ hotmail.com  yulapashi8Ria yahoo.com)

Maps:

Mahalanga Himal - Chomolongma-Mount Everest:
Osterreichischen Alpenverein Map (/2 123000 scale: 1957
Mount Everest: National Geographic 1988, 1:50000 scale (the
famous *Bradford Washburm® map): drafted by the Swiss Fed-
eral Mapping Bureau.

Island Peak : Himalaya Kartografisches Insitut 1:50008) Trek-
king access map with 1:11236 scale *sketch elimbing map” of
[sland Peak.

Huoaks

Ball €3 Commor, The Trekbing Peaks of Nepal, Crowood Press, 1985,
Rawretti Bteve: Trekking and Climbing fn Nipo!, Mew Holbod, 20400
Jon Krakaser; feree Tiin Air, Anchor/Dioubleday books, 1997

Anptoli Boukeeey & G, Weston DeWalt The O, S0 Martin's Paper-
backs, 1995,

W E. Bowman: Tie dscent of B Doadle. Ammow Books, 1956,

Security Note:

I'he political and security situation in Nepal is deteriorating.
The violence is primanly between government armed forces and
the insurgents but recently, there have been well-documented
cases of armed robberies and extortion of money and equip-
ment from both trekking groups and climbers isolated on the
tratl - especially in the forested lower parts of the mountains.



INDICATE RIGHT!
Dave Carr

Quite good fun this Nordic skiing we thought as we
slowly glided down the bow| of Cowre Gorm on the north side
of Braeriach, We had hired skis and set off from the road af
Loch Morlich on a sunny day, passing through the Chalamain
Gap, down into the Lairig Ghru and on up Braeriach. Thick
cloud on the top wumed us back before reaching the summit,
but our return was compensated by a glorious long glide down
this remote corrie. Andy impressed me with his attempts at
tetemark turns, which invariably ended in disaster, in much
the same way as were my own. Retracing our route of ascent
we dropped down out of the clowd to the revelation of'a sunny
aflernoon, What a jolly day, not like ice climbing at all!

We stayed that night in the palatial youth hostel in
Aviemore. The plan was to get up early and drive over to Fort
William to climb Indicator Wall high up on the Ben. This had
heen on Andy's tick list for some time, having been repulsed
previously by bad conditions. Tts grade and description of
i V4) suggested something not too taxing. if a little lacking
in protection, My love affair with ice chmbing was growing
a little weary but Andy's was stll fully enamoured, | was
carried along, as so often was the case, by his contagious
enthusiasm.

Forsaking strong drink we retired to our bunks in the
comfortable, four-bedded bunkrooms in anticipation of the
rigours of the morrow. Alas, our plans tor a good mght’s rest
were thwarted by the return of our inebriated room-mates al
2am. They had obviously enjoyed the hospitality of many ol
Aviemore’s bars and, falling into their beds. proceeded to snore
long and loud into the night. Our early start was all the more
maserable after a disturbed nights sleep, and we were not much

17
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company at breakfast. Despite our attempts to make as much
noise as we could on our departure, our two companions slept
soumndly on, oblivious to it all. No revenge for us that day,

We were soon packed and heading along the familiar
bends past Loch Laggan and Gilen Spean 1o arrive at the golf
eourse on what looked like a promising day. At that time ac-
cess was still allowed over the golf course, and we were soon
toiling up the steep wooded slopes o the dam. The pace. as
always. was too quick o be comfontable with heavy packs,
but depressingly not fast enough Lo prevent ltler partics from
overtaking. After two hours of peat bashing we arrived out-
side the C1C hut to ke stock of the mountain, our plans and
vurselves.

The Ben certainly seemed 1o be in lean condition. | be-
ean o have doubts about out imended route as 1 had heard
that routes high up on Gardyloo Buttress could be refatively
casy 1F well covered in jee, but desperate when thin. Inevita-
bly we went up “to have u look™, as vou are bound 1o do. and
were soon trudging up 1000 feet of deep sofi snow Iving 1n
Observatory Ciully - no shortage of snow here ayvway, | found
a first-aid kit lving in the snow — hopefully not a portent of
the day 1o come |,

We came at last to the upper reaches of the pully and
traversed off to the left to a tilied snow shelf above steep cliffs,
Furming o examine the route at closer quarters, my heart sank.
as the route appeared to be only thinly weed, and would be a
good deal harder in these conditions. My companion how-
ever was unabashed as well as unconvineed by my concems,
obviously relishing getting o grips with the thing! We dug
out a ledge. and performed those dangerous piroucties that
accompany pulling cramponned feet through hamess leg loops
while perching precanously on a narmow ledee. | hinted that o
wis perhaps unwise to continue, but Andy studiously 1gnored
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my suggestions about doing something easier and more im-
portantly, in condition. Whale his body was on the ledge his
mind was already way up there grappling with the route that
rearcd uhove s,

He led off, slowly hacking and moving his way up the
steep cully, At least there was some ice on this section. My
eyes shilted regularly from him. to our deadman belay, to the
bed of Observitory Gully below. At times like these | always
worry whether "ve placed the thing at the correct angle. In
fact, whenever [ ice climb, | just worry, He moved slowly
upwards, | saw a couple of runners go in and immediately felt
better. Eventually the call came to follow, and of course. once
committed, with two strong ropes above. the climbing wasn’t
that bad. | arrived at the stance 1o see him sitting on a small
pedestal belayved 10 an old bleached sling, which disappeared
imta the jee, hopefully 1o some chockstone or old peg. |
couldn™ see any other possible belay,

We swapped places and looked up at the next pitch. A
steep we-glazed wall jutted out about twenty-five feet, afier
which it looked to lean back a little and continue rightwards
up a steep slab. The route was lightly coated with a shroud of
wind-driven snow over ice, which masked its depth and kept
us guessing about what lay undemneath. From where we stood
there was clearly little more than hall an inch of cover vver
rock, but did it look as it it might thicken up higher up the
pitch? | couldn’t help asking myselt what were we doing here

we weren't supposed to be grade VI ice climbers! It was
clear that it would be impossible to get any runners in ol
course, and my eves wandered to the sling 1o examine its
pathetic condition in greater detail. Would it hold a leader
fall? | certainly wouldn't trust it to abseil off. It looked as if
we were going up — committed without much choice i the
matter.
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Chur stance was spectacularly exposed, looking out across
the yawning drop of Observatory Gully to the profile of Tower
Ridge, Whiteness enveloped us in numbing silence. and be-
tween the waves of mist we could see the tiny specs of other
chimbers wrestling with the notch on Tower Gap. So near and
vel so far away, they o confined to their own winter world.
we were sentenced o the task ahead.

In stlent resignation, Andy set off, cautiously moving up
the steep wall on the nght, He was going ever so slowly,
sertching and scraping, and from the terse rephes that floated
down in answer o my enquiries, it was obvious that it wias
bath very hard and that he was ghipped — but possibly not as
gripped as T was. About 30 feet up, he confessed that he
conldn’t see o way lorward in such lean conditions and dudn’t
want 1o gooon, but more senowsly that ke couldn™ down climb
the thin moves back to the stance either! Seconds later, | heard
acry “0Oh no.” and the news that the pick on his ice axe had
come loose and was now wobbling feebly about and quite
useless!

The only possible solution was to shde his axe down the
rope to me, and o then tie mine on and pull 11 back up — ifthis
could be done. It was a dangerous manocuvre, o runners and
balanced on tiny footholds, his positon looked pretty pre-
carous, but 1 was done and he contimued. The next fifteen
minutes were tense and even more worrving, the rope erept
out and with every serape of s crampons | thought he was
off. 1'd crouch down in anticipation expecting to sec a black
shape falling past me with the inevitable tug on the rope, which
would see the rotten shing part and both of us tumbling and
rolling down the face. | heartily promised never to go ice
climbing again,

After a while, | heard the ring of a peg go in, the first
runner and perhaps our salvation, but he shouted down 1t
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wasn 't very good. | was later able to remove it by hand, His
pace began to quicken as conditions improved a lutle, and 40
feet further up he was able to hammer in half the length of a
warthog mto a smear of thicker ice. Time drifted on and the
rope erept out anather 60 feet, | could not tell what was going
on above. but eventually he announced that he was safe. Thank
Crod for that!

| heard the call to come on up, and after girding my loins,
rattled his ice axe to see how secure it was, [ watched with
alarm as the pick wobbled. At the frst nick into the ice it shiot
off down the mountain leaving me grasping what now resem-
bled a walking stick! That would make things more difficult!
By using my good ice axe and jabbing the ferrule of the ather
into the ice | was able to make progress up the steep wall by
peculiar mantelshelf movements. On reaching the slab [ be-
gan to see how difficult it was. Each move required full con-
centration and balance: slotting the pick in very gently other-
wise the axe bounced off threatening to impale the sdze be-
tween vour evebrows! Upward progress continued in this
delicate manner. The useless peg was passed and on reaching
thicker ice | was able 1o remove the warthog and use it as an
iee dageer. It made me appreciate how hard things must have
been for the men of the 19505 and 1960s using ice daggers.

After an exhausting struggle, | eventually arrived at
Andy s stance 1o find him tied on to a huge snow ballard. The
rest of the route was straightforward by comparison and an
anticlimax after the struggles below. A smowy bay led up to
the plateau, and we found ourselves emerging straight out
onto the summit trig point, sheathed in cloud. We stopped 1o
eat sandwiches, and struck up in conversation with a local
guide and his client who arrived at the summit from their own
chimb, I transpired that the wefall had not formed on Indica-
tor Wall, and thus had not been climbed that winter, and he was
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somewhat surprised that anvone should attempt to climb it!

We stopped to take bearings at the summit shelter and
were soon making our way down, Emerging out of the cloud
across the plateau, we basked in the amber light of & magniti-
cent sunset and the glow of being alive. The bum-shide down
the Red Bum was as good fun as ever, and we were soon
Hogeing past the halbtway lochan and on down the moor 10
the dam and the dark woodlands back 1o the goll course, Af-
ter o short stop tor pe and chips in Fort William we set ofl
hack o the Lakes, the four-hour long drive home the usual
batthe o keep awake, We amvied back by | am very, very tired.
A grand day out, and memorable, but maybe 1 should stick 1o
skiing in the future?



THE BEEMIMNA TRAIL
A walk around the Bermina Massil
{yarathy Buflev

For a number of vears Roy and | have enjoved domg a
walk — usually a erreun on one of the G.R .5, We rarely book
ahead and we have never had w bivi, A friend gave us a book
of European Treks, and the one which attracted us was the
Bermima Trinl, As this vear’s FROC Meet was based at
Pontresima il seemed a good nme 1o do !

Omn armival m Pontresina we Tound it 1o be very cold. Our
car was iced up m the momings, and Jeremy Whitehead and
others suffered eight inches of snow on their tents one night,
Some members including the Meet Leader had desented camp
secking warmer weather i laly. We decided it might be
warmer in the huts 5o we set ofl,

We suspected there would be snow where normally there
would not be any — but as it was summer we decided not to
take axes and crampons. We knew the snow would be "soft’
sorwe took two collapsible ski poles each which turned out 1o
be very useful especially on the steeper snow slopes and where
boulder fields were covered in snow,

A decision was made to take one or two variants which
went higher and all of these turned out to be very different
from the route described in “the” book.

Leaving the campsite at Pontresina we headed for the
Rifugo Languard (Georgy Hutte — 20 beds, 3186 metres).
From the hutte there 1s a short climb { 15 minutes) to the sum-
mit of Piz Languard (3262 metres) — an incomparable spol
for views of the rising and setting sun. with the Bernina Range
at its most magniticent. At this refuge we were the only guests
and the jovial guardian, a former guide, made us most welcome.
Here there is only melted snow a8 no water i1s available. but
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we were warm for the first time in days! Each moming the
guardian talked 1o the steinbocks which came near the ermace

he told us they only came 1f it was quiet and there were no
noisy people about!

Sitting im the sun we waited for the snow to soften then
we descended through the snow and rocks to the Languard
Valley. The long traverse of the snow-covered valley provided
us with crystal clear views as we made our way to the Fuorcla
Pischa (2874 metres). This area is the heart of a reserve for
the protection of alpine flowers, a botanical garden covering
the slopes of Piz Languard and the Val da Fain, Descending
steeply we saw more steinbocks, and once below the snowline
many flowers were recovering from the recent crushing snows.

Upwards then to the Diavolezza (186 beds. 2973 me-
tres) for the night, finding it to be an hotel with many guides
working out of there. The hotel’s terrace provided a breath-
taking panorama of Piz Palu. the Bellavista and Piz Bernina
Our next day was a descending one through snow to the Laj
Nair andd Lago Bianco at the foot of Piz Cambrena and Piz
d*Arlas. The famous Bemina Railway runs along the oppo-
site shore.

Our overmight stop was at the Hotel Belvedere, Alp Griim,
though accommodation and restaurant are also available w
the Alp Griim railway station, and credit cards are accepied
there! The Belvedere's owner proudly displayed photographs
of himself izken with Princess Anne, and also with the Thaich-
ers when he was a consultant to the *Olympic Committee’
and did work with the British Army in North Wales. He had
also worked as a consultant with Joe Brown on the Sean
Connery film “Five Days One Summer’.

Alp Griim - Rifugio Bignami
A long day was made longer by nipping down to
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Poschiavo to the bank and king the train back 1o Cavaglia.
Then tollowed an ascending walk through the woods 1o
somdoss. Thit alternoon we saw flumes of spindrift in the
arr from the séracs which came off the Palu Glacier. We
chimbed up thee Val Ursé amongst rock and detritus to the Pass
de Canfinal {2628 metres) and our crossing mto laly.,
Descending then we passed through abandoned mead-
ows abundant with gentians and marmots 1o Alpe Gembre
where shepherds” huts had recently been renovated. We tra-
versed and crossed many nivers, with bridges over the five
larger ones but many streams without, These flowed in cas-
cades from the tongues of the castern and western Fellana
crrgue glaciers above, We then made our final ascent of the
day to the Rifugio Bignami (60 beds, 2401 metres) with warm
and friendly accommodating guardians - but a *cold” refuge.

Rifugio Bignami - Rifugio Marmellh Bombardiere

From the hut we made for the Alpe di Fellana. crossed
the river and ¢limbed out of the valley w the Bocchetta di
Caspoggmo guined by a short slabby rock section,

Descending the cirque glacier — well snow covered — 1o
its lateral moraines we took the long winding path leading to
the panoramic terrace of the Rifugio Marinelli Bombardiere
{ 180 beds, 2813 metres). As we don't book in advance we
were lucky to amive early, for it was Saturday might and the
hiit became full — needing 3 meal sittings in the barge dimmg
room. This rifugio is only three hoars walk from the nearest
rodad and many families come up to spend Saturday night here
and take part in the Roman Catholic mass held outside. ( The
puardian 15 a ‘STING' look-a-like!!!)

Rifugio Marinellh Bombardiere - Rifugio Longoni
This was the wildest and most solitary part of the route,
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The visibility was not good, with the cloud coming down as
we left the eifugio. Nor is the route well marked and between
rifugios we did not see a single soul.

[1 was rainmg as we traversed the cirque below the
Scercen glacier and ecrossed several rivers - some with bridges,
some without. We continued our descent to a junction i the
paths, and we climbed m clowd up what seemed like a never-
ending valley to the Forcelln d"Entova, The descent on the
other side wias over i huge boulder feld, covered in places by
snow that made the gomg quite awkward, and so 1o a frogen
lake. From here we ok a signed path which although well
miarked was not well walked. The route was spectacular with
the odd recky slabby section. We finished up descending o
lengthy rdge o the rifugio rather than ascending from a “road”,
arviving damp and weary at the Longom, Here we were “stuck”
forr two days because ol thunderstorms, new snow, and mim at
lwer levels, The guardin wos an Alpne Gude and owner
ol an impressive avalanche rescue dog, Behind the Afugio on
a erag the guardian had bolted some routes with lower ol
poants. When asked their grade he stated 6e.

Rifugmo Longonn — Passo de Malaga

Initially we descended into the Cirgue de Tremogz i with
its rivers and waterfalls to the Alp Fora. Then followed a path,
at times difhicult 1o distingush, very overgroswn and not well
marked, o the Alpe dell’Oro. The gomg through the forest
wars very wet after overnight mins, but there were good views
of the north face of Mnt, Disgrazia. We then picked up the eld
military road which became a path up to the Muretto Pass on
the Tiadin/Swiss Border. and then over much snow down Plan
Canmin, and linalby 10 Passo del Malaga and the road,

We staved the might at the Youwth Hostel, and as we
were back in the realm of roads. motor cars and urbanisation we
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decided to forsake the walk along the Engiadin Valley, We
ook the bus back 1o Pontresina.

Maps
Engiandin™Ota - 1 60000 { Kummerly & Frey)
Carta Turistica Kompass - | ¢ 30000 No. 93 (Bernma &
somndrio)
Landeskarte der Schwerz - 1 ; SIM00 pp 268 Julier Pass
2649 Bermina Pass
270 Brusio
278 Mnt. Disgrazia



WADI RUM, JORDAN
Pete Kellv

Lookimg for somewhere adventurous to climb outside
Europe throws up lots of options, the more we learnt about
Wadi Rum the more we liked the sound of it: reliable weather,
multi-pitch routes on desert sandstone walls, reasonably ac-
cessible, but definitely a location that was part of another cul-
ture, S0 for three weeks in October 2000 our tent was pitched
om the warm sand outside Rum village. we woke to the sound
of the call to praver, wandered i canvons and climbed in the
heat of the desert sun. For my climbing partner Andrew and
miyself it proved te be a memorable three weeks.

The climbing

Rum has routes of all grades from scrambles to extremes,
many are long and committing and there are various levels of
in situ equipment from bolis and abseil chains to some of the
most sun-soaked and degraded tapes | have cver seen, We
found plenty of good quality routes at around V5/Grade 5
and only a few bad ones,

The walls immediately behind the campsite on Jebel Rum
Massif are a great place w acclimatise to the heat and get the
feel of the rock. The climbs here are 2-3 rope lengths long,
face east and are in the shade after midday, Goldfinger and
Walk like an Egvptian are excellent and not too difTicult with
pitches of 4 and 3; there are abseil chains in place for the
descents.

Also on the Jebel Rum Massif is the classic Hammad &
Ronete. This route is enjoyvable and spectacular, but long, long,
long. An initial exposed and friable ridge offers great expo-
sure and is followed by a couple of steep cracks in a south-
facing wall. From the top of the wall is an incredible scramble

Hammad & Route 49 Photo: Pete Kefly
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which starts from a small airy promontory then narmows and
winds its way through a sea of sandstone domes and pinna-
¢les deep into the winding passages of the Great Si1g and an
apparent blind canvon impasse, Escape 15 by three Grade 5
priches on the south wall, which climb out of the cool dark-
ness of the sig and onto the glaring heat and whiteness of the
summit domes. The views from the domes are marvellous
towers and desert in a hundred shades of orange and pink in
every direction. Descent is back down the route and is
equipped with abseil rings, but some of these are quite diffi-
cult to find and perseverance 1s necessary. The variety of ter-
rain, quality of climbing, exposure and commitment of the
route makes it an undoubted classic.

l'he tower of Abu Maileh is only thirty minutes from the
campsite and has the advantage of having a cool north face,
which contains the route Salim. Three enjoyable priches cach
Grade 5, a chimney, cracks then a corner make this a good
halt-day option.

Another half hour beyond the tower lies the Wadi Rum
classic Black Magic, 300 metres mainly Grade 5 walls, cracks
and corners with an unprotected grey slab piteh at half
height.

South of the campsite in Wadi Shelaalt is Rum Dondle,
The start of the climb is about an hour’s walk from the camp-
site and the route is about 250 metres long, There is scram-
bling up chimnevs and comers to the start. The route 15 mostly
on sound rock but a couple of pitches in the middle invalve
climbing on big erisps. These formations are a bit like rock
adstonds Torming massive hand holds but the small diam-
eter of the stem leaves vou wondering about its strength, The
climbing is mainly lower Grade 5 and descent is by abseil
back down the route where the cnisps, so useful on the way
up. prove to be effective at snagging falling ropes.
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Canvons

Although there 15 a lot of chimbing within walking dis-
tance of the campsite some routes are furher away and for
these it 15 necessary to use a desert taxi. Rum village has plenty
of Bedouin drivers with four-wheel drives willing 1o take you
to where you want to go: negotiation skills are an asset,

About an hour’s drive from Rum village lies the Barrah
Canyon, A couple of kilometres long, full of sand dunes, no
habitation, no water and with rock walls on either side, this s a
magical place, We spent two nights there sleeping in o cool sig
with a view ol the desert sky and chimbing during the day, We
negotated a taxa price o melude hire of @ water drum and agreed
paymment would be on collection ol ourselves three days later.

The drive m and out 15 bone jarning and spectacular, The
chimbing 15 good with some compelhng hines such as Mer-
fin s Wand, a | 50-metre crack hne cleanly sphtting a north-
faemg wall and Lex Rremenrs de fa Plude a perfect 250-metre
corner. Linlfortunately we failed on both of these and had 1o
muake do with shorter routes on the Arch tower.

Rum also has some great scrambling davs out, The
traverse of Rakabat canyon to the red sands of Ishrun, visit-
ing the summit of Jebel Rakabat and returming down Zermouk
el Dabar is a great expedition. From the campsite the walls of
Jebel Ishrun look impenetrable but there is a series of con-
necting canyons through to Wadi Ishrun. These canyons con-
tuin diverse natural architecture! towers, columns, defiles and
boreholes; sandstone in the form of mushrooms and candle
wax: hanging gardens and a tew man-made Bedouin steps to
aceess the mrickier bits. Atter a couple of hours in the cool of
the canyons the red sands come into view, the walk out into
the scorching sun saps the energy but the view from the top
of the dunes 15 magnificent, red sand i every direction
and towers shimmering m the heat hare
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lebel Rum

The traverse of Jebel Rum is also a classic day out and
we left it for our final day, Jebel Rum is the highest point in
the area at 1,754 metres. We got a desert taxi just before sun-
rise to the west side of the Jebel Rum, followed Sheikh
Hamaam ¥ Rewte 1o the summit and descended by the cast
domes to Hamorad ¥ Route which we had climbed two weeks
carlier, the trip taking stightly over 12 hours,

Shetkdr Hamdam ¥ Rowse Tollows a long ledge up the north
side of the Great Sig. The climbing is never hard except for
one awkward chimney but the exposure 15 pitiless. From the
top of the sig, careful guidebook and caim following give a
magnificent couple of hour™s steady climbing on friction
domes in what feels like a moonscape 1o the sumnuit. The
summit views arg extensive i every direction, range after
range of towers in all shades of orange and in between wadis
and waves of soft sand, dark cool canvons and seas of domes.
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We spent an hour on the summit picking out places we
had been and realising how much more there was, The de-
seent required more careful cairm following on domes and a
[ew wrong turns before we found ourselves back on the rec-
ognisable ground of Hammad 5 Rowte and abseils back to the
ground.

The now famibar tramp back to Rum village was done
in the fading hght, with parched throats, the day’s water hav-
ing been long finished, Camels were being tethered for the
night, the lights were on in Lawrence's coffee shop, and the
stove wits 5000 purring away, the end of another day in Wadi
Rum.

SOME FACTS

Return flights from Manchester to Amman, Jordan cost
about £360 with British Arways,

Buses are available lrom the airport to Amman then on
to Agabi and Wadi Rum, although a cheap way o travel. this
can tike o day and a hall.

Taxis will lake you strarght from Amman airport to Wadi
Foum any time day or might in 4 hours and cost 30 Dinars after
negotition,

Camping at Rum village Rest House costs | Dinar per
lent per might using your own tent or 3 Dinars per night usimg
the 1 situ tents.

There are a couple of small shops in Rum village selling
fresh and tinned food, soft drinks etc. For more variety 1t 15
necessary o go o Agaba.

A mulu-fuel stove 15 necessary for cooking, Kerosene is
available i Rum village sometimes but it may be necessary
to cook on unleaded petrol,

Inn Cretober 2000, 1 Jordanian Dinar = £1 Sterling.
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During the first thrée weeks in October, afternoon tem-
peratures were as high as 35" C and night temperatures down
to 107 C: there was no raintall.

READING MATTER

Lonely Planet guide to Jordan.

Treks and Climbs in Wadi Rum, Jordan by Tony Howard
published by Cicerone,

We took both the above books, which proved w be in-
vitluable,

OTHER PLACES TO VISIT

PETRA This ancient city carved into the walls of a can-
von 15 well worth a visit; we spent two days and explored
some of the less visited tombs and sigs. Buses go direct from
Rum village,

AQABA has restaurants, juice bars, supermarkets and
even leensed shops selling alcohol. Also swimming i the
Red Sea,

THE DEAD SEA has many resorts offering expensive ac-
commodation. To avold these we persuaded our taxa driver
for did he persuade us) o take us back o Amman via the sea
where we spent a couple of hours floating in the saline wa-
ters. We were also shown the local fresh water shower natu-
rtlly regulated at the perfect temperature, taken for o roast
chicken breakfast. entertained with contemporary local mu-
sic and introduced 10 our taxi drver's best friend, who runs
the best low budget hotel in Amman and gave us the best
price ever for the best room in the house.



AN EARLY EXPLORER OF ALMSCLIFF
Harold Drasdo

Some months ago, for reasons irrelevant here, | was try-
g to fit a name to an unattached quotation and first of all, on
a hunch, | made a sweep search of the poems of Andrew
Marvell, The hunch was wrong but | went through the collec-
tion anyway. Finally, in idle cuniosity. | glanced at some ap-
pended poems he’d written directly in Latin or Classical Greek,
[ don't have any competence in either but later writers had
olfered translations. Startling me. one title caught my eye.

Epigramma in Duos Montes Amosclivium ¢t Bilboreum,
Epigram on the two Mountains of Amos-cliff and
Bilborough.

Amas-clifl : but in the first line of the manslation, Almias-
chill. Could this be Almscliff ! From what the poem said [ felt it
must be and | knew that from 1630 to 1653 Marvell had been
living a1 Nun Appleton. less than twenty miles away, @5 tutor o
the daughter of the Lord General Fairfax. Yet ['d once read an
explanation of the name suggesting that the present form had
been in use for centuries. These variants were puzding. Might
they refer to another, more local feature unknown Lo me ! Fur-
thermore, the poem demanded mtervisibility between the two
summits. 1'd stood on wop of Almschil many times as a young
eritstoner without seeing any opposing “mountain’ 1o the east, |
alrcady knew *Upon the Hill and Grove at Bilborough”, in which
Marvell deseribes a prominent, perfectly domed hill capped by a
stand of ancient trees and expresses his delight in the ascent - the
puth wide and grassy. winding pleasantly upward. Where, and
how, m the plain of York, could a mountain called Bilborough be
hiding *
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I lot more time than b takes o write these notes |
answered the guestions | asked myself, Only five miles north-
wast of Nun Appleton, at a village now spelt Bilbrough, Fairfax
owned 3 second manor. The map showed no contour over
lorty metres in this neighbourhood but eventually | leamed
that Marvell's tall had gone away. a bit at a time. for use as
guarnied gravel, And L discovered that the hill had once sported
a beacon in direct communication with Almsclift.

Almschiff itself has seen about ten variants in the lasi
eight centuries. (For anvone interested. it"s thought 1o derive
from a Middle English feminine name, Almus, though this
name is unknown elsewhere. And, what's more, the ¢rag then
stood within the Wapentake of Upper Claro.) Amos-chill is
first recorded in 1695 but must have been in use in local speech
before 1650, The translator, the Rev. J.H. Clark, has respected
the form Marvell latinised in the title but has used Almias-
clift, in use by 1822, for his own effort. And | find that the
tiny outcrop we knew as Little Almscliff is still named as
Little Almias Clilf on some maps,

50 the poem is in fact about Almschif, directly up the
Wharfe valley from Nun Appleton. Fairfax had a third prop-
erty at Denton, turther still up Wharfedale and opposite Hkley
Moor. If Marvell ever visited that estate he'd have passed
close by the chiff but 1 have no information on that pont. So
did he actually lay hands on the crag !

For the moment there's only the evidence of the poem
iself, It's of a kind common enough in Marvell’s time and
carlier, an exercise in flattery, the poet praising his patron or
emplover. Here he compares the natures of the two landmarks
to the two sides of Fairfax’s character, the rough and the
smooth. {Fairfax was the redoubtable Commander-in-Chief
of the Parliamentary forces during the Civil War but opposed
the execution of the king and resigned in protest at the planned
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invasion of Scotland; he was also a cultivated man, enjoying
country lite and writing poems and treatises lumself), The
oppositions between the landmarks are laid out in a series of
six couplets, each line alternating between Bilborough (here,
this) and Almscliff (there. that). Almscliff, then, gets just six
lines. Four of these are what we'd expect for the period. It
stands on its mound like Pelion on Ossa, it seems to prop the
skies like Atlas, its “rocky turrets” frown indomitably down;
and, more interestingly, it can be seen from great distances
a5 a goal” — that is, an aim 1o be struggled for and achieved.
But, s a climber, it was the two remaining lines that made
me pay attention,

Poetry has been defined as that which s lost in transla-
ton, Sometimes, however, it's the literal meaning that’s lost
or blurred in the effort 1o it it into a new poetic straightjacket
The attempt | was reading was based by a modern editor on
Clark™s undated effort and the problems were obvious. Some
ol the Latin words have rather wide spans of meaning and
Clark had chosen to recast the lines in English heroic cou-
plets, imposing extra strain. It reads well enough as an Eng-
lish poem but can't be a perfect mirrer of Marvell’s thought.
Here are the crucial lines with the translations offered:

Erectus. praeceps, salebrosus, et arduus ille:
The steep, the rough, the difficult, are there;

This is a surprising assertion. What parts of speech are
these? It would be possible to puzzle over this line at length
but, keeping things simple, here are just two speculations
First, that the writer seems to have noticed that various lines
of aceess to the clitf-top present themselves. Second, that the
writer seems to have realised that each line may present a
problem distinct in its nature, Steepness and difficulty can be
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independent of each other. Roughness might refer to the
rugged character of the rock formations here or might be an
allusion to the abrasiveness of Yorkshire gritstone, On the
other hand, ‘rough’ can also suggest punishing work or play,
strenuosity, @ brutal physicality. [T that was intended, Marvell
read Almschifl right, and his three categories would amount
o i remarkably early analvsis of rock elimbing problems.

1le petra mimax rigidis cervicibus horret:
There the rough rocks in terrors grim are dress"d,

But (sneaking o glance m a dictionary) Marvell doesn't
mitially describe the rocks as rough. He says first that they 're
overhanging or projecting (“minax”) and the transiators shaft
this possibility from the end of the line. In passing, might
“terrors” be rendered as “hormors™ ! Almschiff’s imposing Wall
ol Horrors hod been named long before Allan Austin led i, It
had been top-roped by Arthur Dolphin and the first assump-
tion would be that the name came from the farground. On
the other hand Dolphin was Tond of poetry ( and proud of his
ability to recite such lengthy picces as the Robaivat of Omar
Khayyam and “Kubla Khan™ by heant.) Had Dolphin read
Marvell ?

Marvell had already spent four years travelling in Hol-
land, France, Italy and Spain, seeing the sights no doubt, be-
fore he came to Wharfedale; ten years later he was to travel
on @ two-year diplomatic mission 1o the courts of Denmark,
Swiden and Russia, And this is the man who, “Had we but
World enough, and Time™, might have been prepared 1o exer-
Cise patienod -

But at my back | alwaies hear
Times winged Charriot hurrying near ...
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Its hard 1w believe that such a man could have spent
three vears watching the sun set behind the principal incident
on his western skyling — “a goal” — without finding time to
walk or ride there,

Of the published letters the earliest in the miscellangous
group is addressed w Cromwell, 1t°s dated a few months after
he left Nun Appleton and doesn™t claim any Roundhead suc-
cesses at Almseliff, It seems unlikely that we'll learn much
more, For myself, 1 find it impossible to believe that these
two lines could have been written from hearsay. They sound
like the words of someone who's prowled round the rocks
looking for an casy way up, which will not be obvious from
every approach, And ifhe'd seen Almsclill many times from
his favourite hill or from the upper foors of Appleton House
hisactions on reaching the crag would be entirely predictable
— 10 get onto the top and look around at the views; and, n
particular, to pick out Bilborough Hill,

For now, LolTer the suggestion that Andrew Marvell may
have serambled up more than one of the easiest Almschff rifts
or chimneys three hundred and fifiy years ago,



MINLUS ONE
Steplien Retd

1 own two guidebooks to Ben Nevis. One 1s new, fat and
relatively pristing, the latest plastic-covered SMO version,
published in 1994, The other is thin, tatty and dog-eared. It
has sulfered much from damp and from being subsequently
dried out too close to the fire. lts cover is half-obliterated
with bearings off the summit scrawled in black biro, worked
out by myselt on a clear day and a life-saver in a blizzard on
several oceasions since, Many of its pages are only partially
legible and some, I"'m sorry to say, are barely attached. [tisa
Crovide to Winter Clanhy Ben Nevis and Glencoe by lan Clough,
first published in 1969 though my edition is a reprint of 1978,
the year 1 started climbing. | am rather fond of the old thing;
for though, like me, it has seen better days and been super-
seded by many a newer model, it is *of its time”, and even a
cursery glance at its pages brings memories of that time flood-
ing back. Thus, when | want to remind myself of my carefree
youth, 1 reread the descriptions in the old guide and remem-
ber hivw bold (and scared) we felt back then in the early eight-
1es, picking out by the dim gaslights of the C1C Hut, the routes
we were going to do (some time in the indefinite future). par-
ticularly those on the Orion Face. *Suitable only for the most
expert of ice-climbers’ thundered the impressive waming.
‘Smiths Route, unrepeated. .., Hadran's Wall, unrepeated. ...,
Point Five Gully, 29 hrs. of climbing over 5 days..., Zero Gully,
unusually serious. ... Orion Face Direct, unrepeated.... Minus
Two Gully, formidable, unrepeated and probably technically
the hardest of the Nevis gullies..." Minus One Gully was not
even mentioned, even though it had actually had its first as-
cent four years earlier.

These descriptions related to the days of single axe step

Dave Bodecolt on Minus One Phato: Stephen Reid
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cutting of course, and were, even then, well out of date, The
advent of Terrodactyls in the early 705 hod seen o that, Hell,
Nicholson had soloed Zero and Poimt Five i three hours,
Things had changed and we knew it, but nevertheless the de-
seriphions stll held us an awe and, immtially at least, we didn’
dare go near such climbs, just read about them and dreamed
und went and did Number Two Gully and Glover's Chimney
and Tower Ridge instead. But then one glorious week in April
B30t all eame wogether. Finding myself at the CIC a day carly
and on my own, | soloed Zero and the Curtain. The next day
my pariner arrived and we ticked off Point Five. The day at-
ter — Hadrnan™s Wall, On the Wednesday we did North East
Buttress gnd Smath’s Route. On the Thursday, Route Major.
followed by the rescue of an unfortunate lad who had mad-
vertently stabbed himsel f through his armpit with his ice-axe
the survived. despite losing a great deal of blood, and | am
#ladd to say 15 still chmbing). On the Friday a late start saw us
om Oron Birect which we fimished with one head worch be-
tween the two of us at midnight. We went home on the Satur-
day, we were knackered, and anyway we had ticked the lot,
all that is except the Minus Gulles.

Ever smee then | have been waiting for the Minus Giul-
hes W form, particularly Minus One which my new guide
describes thus: *VI1L 6 **%, A magnificent climb. the hardest
ol the Nevis gulhies. 1t is not often in condition and conse-
quently it is a much prized route.” Naturally this last phrase is
hke a red rag to a bull but every year | have heen doomed 1o
disappointment until now

Acting ona tip-ofl, |'d persuaded Dave Bodecott to stop
worryving about the state of the o1l industry for a day and drive
north with me to Water’s Cottage. the FRUU hut at
kanlochleven, We were up at 3am and left the hut at 4. dis-
turbing tweo deer who were contentedly grazing the lawn. We
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quitted the car 1n the new Nevis carpark at 5 and began the
lomg slow slog up the Allt 2" Mhuifinn, cursing the outdoor ed
instructors who as we all know are second only to angels and
have thus acquired some God-given right to drive higher up
the mountain than us poor blighters, “What are we going for
then?” said Dave, as if we hadn't discussed it enough already.
“Minus One of course,” | replied, “Unless there is someone
on it. | can't stand ice-climbing when there are people above
me, we'll find something else” We ground on in the gloom
and it wasn’t until the C1C that two youngsters, who had had
the sense to doss in their car conveniently blocking the in-
structor's locked and private gateway and had thus been ina
good position to demand passage up to the higher car park,
raced past us at about Mach 10, “What are you going to do?”
we called after their fleeting figures, “Minus One,” drified
back the answer and then they were gone. “Oh bother,” |
thought, or words to that effect. But they were moving so fasi
that [ convinced myself that they wouldn’t hold us up at all,
which was almost true. We only lost about three hours.,

By some strange logic of Dave's, winning the toss meani
he got to lead the first easy pitch while 1 copped the crux, not
that | minded. in fact | was secretly dehghted, though n
wouldn "t do o show i, and | pretended w be sutably dounted.
| was surprised to note that | didn’t feel it though. What we
could see of the route looked magnificent, a great swathe of
ice tumbling “tween the rocks, though the crux wall was con-
cealed in a cleft. After a long wait Tor the first stance to be-
come vacant, Bodie started up a series of oy grooves leading
inte the deep recesses ol the gully and belayed on a spike. It
was great to get moving again and my cold limbs soon came
back to life as all the varied and largely indescribable tech-
migues mvolved m climbing tce, unused since the previous
vear, came flooding back 10 me.
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From the stance, | looked up at the next pitch with inter-
est. Ahead the gully was completely overhung and impass-
able. The right wall too was bare and impending, but on the
left wall a thin dribble of ice held forth promise of progress. |
started up a tower of disintegrating snow in the back of the
gully, thrusting my arms down the gap between it and the
rock and teetening wiath difficulty from one semi-detached
lump to the next until it ran out all together under an evil-
leoking mossy headwall. On the left was a rusty peg with a
metre or so of bleached tat hanging from it, which at full stretch
I managed to clip. Thus fortified. | moved up a bit and stretched
out lefl again to clip the pegs. The top one was a mass of
disintegrating flakes but the bottom one looked a little better
and, as there didn’t seem to be any other gear, | carried on.
The ice, which glazed the wall in ripples, was too thin for
axes, but higher up there was a thick bulge of the stuff and |
bridged up between the moss and the ripples until 1 could get
an axe hooked into it with reasonable solidity, | hung there
tor 8 moment, deliberating, but 1t was too steep to hang For
long, and so, in the end, | just swung, axe over axe, leftwards
across the steep wall, crampons skating off the verglas, until |
was able to pull up onto a little foot-ledge and get a screw in
and rest

The young guns were attacking the third pitch now and
several large lumps of ice rattled down accompanied by an
almost constant ram of smaller stuff. Praying that they would
leave enough for us, | cowered behind a handy rock until the
bombardment ceased and then followed a narrow ramp awk-
waurdly upwards towards the upper gully, Bridging out wide
across the top of the overhang, | was frantically scarching for
placements amid the dinner plates above when a huge lump
of ice hit me on the back of the neck, almost knocking me off.
Later Dave was to get clobbered hard on his leg in exactly the
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same spot. Angry curses brought apologies and a cessation of
fire for long enough for me 1o pull up 1o easier ground where
| found that, for some strange reason, the second of the two
had attached himself 1o two ice-screws and an ice-thread, thus
leaving me two in-situ pegs and a good crack which accepied
a Friend and a wire. Clip inand be thankful — brilliant! [ was
sure we would do it now, and what a perfect day 1o do it on:
Though the valley was filled with cloud, we were well above
it and emjoving blue skies and hardly a breath of wind. Sun-
light crept over the Ben, highlighting gleaming white edges
above Cam Dearg and casting a Brocken Spectre of the moun-
tuin on the vast white sea that hid Fort William, Tower Ridge
was a perfect ereation of curving snow crests and gaunt black
buttresses and here and there a tiny lgure gave a Himalayan
scale to ix all.

Dave's lead up the next pitch took in some desperately
steep ice to start {every bit as hard as the previous section |
thought) before settling down 10 & more amenable angle, |
found him belayed to o tangle of serews, axes and ice-hooks
and wearing a “whatever you do don’t fall off here expres-
sion”, The next pitch o looked very steep and my heart sank
a little. The guidebook suggested poing straight up a fine
groove but the ice looked much more reassuring round a bulge
to the lefi that led out of sight. | started up m trepidation but
soon relaxed as | discovered incredible ice ripples, invisible
from below, that formed a series of small steps which made
the elimbing a doddle compared with the lower pitches, Dave
joined me at a good spike and. after another long wait. set oft
up the last hard pitch, 1 was rather glad that it was his lead:
the sustained nature of the climbing was becoming wearing,
He fullowed thinly covered. ice-ghazed slabs to a better coated
groove and eventually another ice-screw belay on a single.
hacked-out foothold. The final pitch was steep for a short while
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bist i nist punner spurred me on and 1t soon gave way 1o casy
smow sl a lnst few moves up arocky headwall until | was able
o belay on a knefe-edge aréte on North East Buttress and
acdmire the fantastic sunset peeping over Cam Mor Deane Aréie
Fantastic!

There just remained the small mater of another eizht
pitches, including the Mantrap and the Forty Foot Corner,
between us and the summit of the Ben, But the stars were out
and the night, as they say, was vel yvoung. It was two very
tired and aching. though admittedly well pleased with them-
selves, apeing chimbers who finally reached the haven of
Water’s Cottage at 2 am the following mormimg.



2000 FOR 2000 — A MILLENNIUM CELEBRATION
Peter Smith

Foar simme the hazy recollection of celebrating the Mil-
lenmium was a prolonged binge as 19949 wmed mto 20060,
After n few wonderful winter days at Beetham Cottage |
slipped away quictly to Gretna Green whereupon | married
Tina, anvil and all, in the final ceremony of the outgoing Mil-
lenmm, Several friends imsisted on tuming up o make sure
that it was not the small guiet “do” that | bad envisaged, An
early bed was in order so thit 1 would be fit for Schichallion
on Hogmanav., This mountain was chosen by my fniend
Stewart Logan as a fitting completion to is Munro Round.
We had met by chance in the spring and shared a few hill
days during the closing stages of my Munro Completion bt
my efforts paled as Stewart strode through the snow 1o record
the first ever Completion of Ten Munro Rounds, Fireworks
brought 1999 108 memorable end,

Alead of me was a personal Millennium Project. | had
declared my intention o do 2000 For 20007 and ascend all
the 2000 footers in the Lake Disirict, Like most of us 1 had
chimbed some of them many, many times in all seasons and in
all conditions, A few of the hills had been done just the once
amd lef abandoned. It was time o tum this vague noton into
a workable plan, Easter Sunday would fall upon 23rd Apnl,
Saimt George™s Day, and would be only two days short of its
ltest possible occurrence in its thirty-five day pendulum. Two
weeks holiday from mad April through Easter and on to the
end ol April would be ideal. | could almost feel the warm
sumshine on my shoulders as | visualised clear far-reaching
vistas, senses reehing from the fragrant Howers ol spring. Foul-
weather gear would remain m the bottom of my rucksack along
with the compass,

a7
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Cne hundred days afier my honeymaoon the plan was abou
to be executed. A small group breakfasted at Salving Houwse in
preparation for a circuit of Langstrath. The map shows
Rosthwaite Fell 1o be ever so slightly in excess of 2000 feet so
this was going to be the first mountain, From this vantage point,
blue skies revealed the hagh tops plastered m ghstening snow,
Where to start and where 1o finish had been problematic. How
about the most northerly (or southerly, westerly or casterly)!
Such mountains tend to be frmge mountains of modest stature
and appeal, from which tweo thirds of the view is away from the
high ground, *Finish on the highest’ seemed to be just right, In
that case we would start on the lowest. Continuing clockwise
ivver Glaramara, Allen Crags and Rossett Pike we struck out
for the brim of Langdale Tor Pike of Stickle. Loft Crog, Harrison
Stickle, Pavey Ark, Thunacar Knott and Sergeant Man. Return-
ing to the Langstrath watershed we fintshed this big first day
with High Rasse and ultimately Ullscart. Resting my tired hody
in the Riverside Bar, | wished that | had allowed one recovery
duay at home alter finishing work prior W starting this venture,

[ 12 mountains. |7 miles + 5.700)

Day two would be a through route from Salving House 1o
Brackenclose leaving Borrowdale for the snowy summits of
Seathwaite Fell, Bow Fell, Esk Pike, Great End, [ Crag, Broad
Crag and into Wasdale via Lingmell. | love through routes. You
are committed to getting it right, Any fmends with transpor
will have left for the next hut, You have to push on. Is your
plannming good enough? Is vour navigation and mountainecring
expenence up 1o 17 Do vou necd [0 carry exir gear in ¢ase you
are benighted” On a different outing Scafell would have been
included but today it was bypassed thereby reserving it for the
final summit.

[T mowuntains, 11 miles + 4, 0100°]
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| was dehighted that Bill Smith joined vs at Brackenclose.
Ball had been very supportive of my application for FRCC mem-
bership. Becoming a member is, for most ol us, the opening of
a wide door of opportunity and any protége feels an obligation
o justify such support, Compamions came and went acconding
tor svailability and it fell to Bill, as the latest arrival, to provide an
evening mestl and break fast Tor those on site,

Day three ook its wll as we headed B those summits
West of Wast that form the dividing ridge between Wasdale
amd Ennerdale, Torrential rain and low temperatures were our
lon as we approached Seat Allan. | was i print 1o the efTect that
=00 was possible for all the summits to be crossed once, and
only onee, with minimal backtracking...”, This rules oul taking
m all the swmmits on a dead end ndge only o repeat those
summits when reversimg the route. This was solved by Nank-
mg across o Caw Fell then following the ndge easterly over
Haycock, Solt sugury snow and dense cloud slowed the pace
yiet thise same conditions proved exeiting on the evie of Stee-
ple. On Scomt Fell, encroaching darkness forced us 1o leave
Pillar until the momow. How ofien have vou descended from
Red Mke and. upon reaching Dore Head. viewed with total dis-
may the davnting final ascemt of the day’! Bill convinced us
that a * faint trod”, favoured by the Bob Graham lot, wok a bee-
line from the wp of Yewbarrow to the hut. Direct? Yes. Fani?
Wary!

[T mountains, | ITmiles + 5400

Striking out on day four from Brackenelose o clim Pil-
lar we knew that a very full dayv had now been extended 1o
svmething approaching unmanageable. Some tal end pruning was
necessary, Chur throush route 1o Birkness continued i intermil-
tent rain over Kick Fell, Great Gable, Crreen Caible, Base Brown,
Hrandreth and over Grev Knotts down o Hontster Hause.

[T mountams, 13 males + 5,700
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It is always o pleasure traversing High Crag, High Snle
and Red Pike and the kind weather on this easy fifth day re-
stilted in a leisurely stroll to the western outposts of Starling
Dk and Cireat Borne retuming via Scale Foree and the Bridge
I

[& mountaims, 12 miles = 3,300°]

The pink gronite tops of the Grasmoor range, overlain with
typically short grass, ensures a fine outing. Severe pepperings
of hail, hurled by very strong winds, continued all through day
six. The pull up Whineside eased as we continued on to Hopegill
Head and Grisedale Pike. Crossing Coledale Hause we ascended
Crrasmoor followed by Whiteless Pike with its superb bird s
eve view of Buttermere, Crummock Water and Loweswater,
Bevond Wandope and Eel Crag a gradual decline in herght took
us over Sail, Scar Crags and Causey Pike with time 1o spare o
visit Swinside.

[ 10 mountams, 13 miles = 48000

The aim ol day seven was to catch up on those hills omit-
ted from day four. Beset by strong winds we knew that the
asvent of Robinson would lead us w0 the classic route over
Hindscarth, Dale Head and High Spy. Extensive views hencath
low clowd were possible between the heavy downpours, De-
scending to Homister Hause it was then an casy saunter (o the
top of Fleetwith Pike. Our mountain tally had been restored
although we were now one day udrilt.

|5 mountains, 1] miles + 42067

The strong winds had subsided although it was still grey
and dismal going up Bowscale ot the start of day eight. Top-
ping Bannerdale Crags | rellected on the status of a mountiamn.
DifTerent lists suggest differing entenia for classification, Some
wontld require am all round drop of 100 feet whilst others would
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settle Tor o drop of SO feet, | detenmined that my list would have
twor stipulations, Firstly Wainwnght deemed the hill worthy of ail
least one page and. secondly, the map clearly conlinrms a contour
of 20007, A soggy plsd ook us 10 Mungrsdale Commaon, In a
pudldle stood a slate upon which was seratched 1s god reference.
This bowly recognition of the sumimit was all that it deservsd. Really
it is mo ore than a distant shoulder of Blencathm, Wamwrighi
should have ignored it but instead devoted six pages w i, The sun
came out for the latter half of the day as we walked over the more
miterestmg o of Blencathim, Lonscale Fell and Skiddow Ltle
Man. Recovering the car from Mungnisdale gave us the opportu-
nity 1o call m at the Mill Inn,
[ mountmns, 14 males | 4. 5(4F]

Saint George’s Dy was warm and sunny with good views
as we undenook a variation of the Dodds on day nine. Clough
Hewd was followed by Watson's Dodd, Stvbarrow Dodd, Roise,
White Side and then out to Hant Side. This marked the halfway
hall oof the Odyssey with &5 behind us and ansther 63 1o do. The
rermiining top of Sheffield Pike provided good views of Ullswater
onour way 10 Beetham Cottage via the Travellers Rest.

[ moumtams, 12 miles + 4, 5(0F|

The warm weather continued for our circuit ol Gnsedale
during the tenth day. Birkhouse Moor was (ollowed by Catstye
Cam and the delectable Swirral Edge leading to the ever popular
Helbvellyn, Nethermost Pike requires very little effort and the pun-
ishing #igrags [rom Dollywaggon Pike were avoided by heading
direetly for Seat Sandal. that gusirdian of Gnsedale Tam, A shornt
pull up 51 Sunday Crog was rewarded with extensive views along
Lkswater as we finished the day with the casy wp of Birks betore
soutkeng up the sun outside Patterdale Hotel,

I8 mountains, 11 miles +4.100°]
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Cruising down Ullswater is wonderful. One is blessed with
superh scenery without the effort. Docking at Howtlown we
had managed 1o ignore the bar but we could not ignore the
torrential rain that dogged day eleven. Striking up to the Ro-
man road that serviced the garnson near Penrith from the port
of Ravenglass, we squelched the watershed that | refer to as the
Martindale round, The ridge nses steadily over Loadpot Hill,
Wether Hill and High Raise. The dramatic views of Haweswater
from Kidsty Pike were denied us in the murky ¢lowd. Return-
ing 1o the circuit we took in Rampsgill Head, Knot, Rest Dodd
and finished on Place Fell. Navigation 1, Views (),

|8 mountains, 13 miles + 3,800

Day twelve saw us parking at the Queen’s Head in
Troutbeck from where we would work our way back o
Bectham, The whole cmchment area of the Trout Beck was
white with foaming tributaries. A fine ndge takes m Yoke, 1
Bell and Froswick before continuing te that majestic beacon
on Thomthwaite Crag. Out and back for Gray Crag, lollowed
by o pull up to Stony Cove Pike. left only the descent over
Hartsop Dodd. Retrieving the car allowed us to reflect in the
Queen’s Head. Today's very wet crossing was a baptism for
Max Sunderland, Recovering from a recent hip replacement he
signed up Tor one day “provided that he could drop out if he
was struggling”, In fine style he clocked up the remaining eight
diys. Max thoroughly enjoved petting soaked, So much so that
he applied for FROC membership,

[T mountains, 12 miles - 4.200°|

We were even welter than Gene Kelly domg “Simging
the rain” as we set out from Sadgill to thread our way back 0
Beetham. The castern outlying twins of Grey Crag and Tarmn
Crag led on to Selside Pike, Branstree and Harter Fell. One
member of the party chose to blob out from the two and a half
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imile round trip o Kentmere Pike. Surprisimgly we were now in
bright sunshine and he could clearly see the way down 10 Nan
Bield Pass. “Wait at the obvious shelter. We will rejain you in
one howur,” When we got there the shelier was bare, Hoping 1o
come across him we proceeded 1o Mardale TH Bell and High
Street, His deseription was given toseveral other walkers along
with instructions on the route back 1o the hut via Hayes Water.
Much, much later the evening meal was ready yvet we refiained
From the wine just in case a search was necessary, For reasons
besl known o him be thought it reasonable 1w follow other
wilkers ws they wandered all the way down to Kentmene. Some-
one recognised him from the deseription and painted him
the right divection adding thit ivwas o long way and all uphill,
Dy thirteen can prove unlucky for some,
[® mountains, 11 miles + 4,800F]

Crood weather blessed day fourteen on another “find your
wary back to Beetham” day, The Farfield massif is always enjoy-
able. Heron Pike leads up o Great Rigg which i twm cubminates
on Farrfield. Strding alomg that classic ndge route of Hart Crag,
Dowe Crag, Flagh Pike and Little Hart Crag the group worked its
waty ot 10 Middie Dodd with its headlong view of Brotherswater.
The hugh ground had w be regmned before knee-jarring our way
down Red Serees 1o the Kickstone Inn.

[ mountaims, |1 miles + 4,800

Two weeks of pleasurable endeavour had brought o tally
al” K simmats, We would regroup a month later 1o conclude
the challenge.

The guest resumed on day Afleen from Row Head with o
group of four. *The Flying Scot” Stewarn Logan had agamn
travelled from Bothwell, Two months carlier he had enquired
about the number of davs ench walker was allotted. Realising
that anvone could do s many days as therr aircumstances al-
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lowed he signed up for the entirety, On the hill he always wears
the kilt and gets everyone through the day by langhing and
joking. Pike of Blisco was followed by Crnkle Crags. Descend-
ing the Bad Step | thought “What a great day for views™, A
strong gust of wind lifted Stewart’s kilt and | have the photo-
graphic evidence. Taking in Cold Pike on the way 1o Three
Shires Stone we crossed Wrynose Pass and headed for Grey
Friars, Great Carrs, Swirl How and finished on Wetherlam. As
the meal cooked in the oven we guickly sampled the delights
of the Stickle Barn.
[T mountams, 14 miles + 4, 8(4F]

Back to the deluge for day sisteen. The straightforward
growp o Brim Fell, Old Man of Coniston and Dow Crag was
followed by a descent o Dunnerdale. A Bumily group had
been up the Old Man and asked us how far it was 1o Coniston.
Oh dear. The dismal day meant that we lost the light carly so
that Harter Fell was Anished m the dark. After a quick shower
we treated ourselves 1o an excellent meal at the Britannia Inn,

{4 mountains, 14 miles + 4,8(4F]

Some sensible progression around the Lake Dastrict had
heen achieved. [ had booked the huts in advance so the day losi
during the mital week had 1o be postponed rather than move
everythimg up by one day. Instead of moving logically iowards
Wasdale for the home straight we now embarked on an outing
that was completely out of sequence, The monsoon remamed
with us during day seventeen as we progressed up that fine
edge of Ullock Pike. Long Side and Carl Side as far as Skiddaw.
‘Back o Skidda® included Bakestall, Great Calva Knott and
Gireat Sca Fell. In the poor visibility we took a bearing for a
District Boundary line. [P it ever existed at all itwas submerged
in the gloosh. We overshot and were sucked in 1o the morass of
Miller Moss. Floundering and ted up in fading hght and with
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Fatling determination we abandoned the end of a very
demanding day betore it abandoned us. At times like this you
really do appreciate the hot showers and the efficient drving
rovans af the huts, We took the easy option ol returning 1o the
Rritannia for the evenmg meal.

{5 mountams, 15 males + 4,600°]

Two and a ball hours was all that it took the following
mermng 1o recoup our losses from what should have been the
petultimate day — High Pike and the fortress of Carrock Fell

[2 mountains. 6 miles + 1600

We hid mnow used all live hut bases in what may be the
fomgest hut 10 hot route recorded. When booking the huts |
thowght it appropriste W invite all the wardens and assistants (o
sharve this Millennium Experience, Replies included “We'll be
away , “Rorry but we will be on the French meet”, “We will be
skitng”™. “Thank you but NO THANK YOU - definitely NOT
my seene’, My favourite was “Whoever thought this one up
miust have done so at the wrong end of a good pub session”,
However, FROC was well represented by Bill Smith (6 days)
David Stansficld (2 days) and Brenda Fullard (1),

S0 far 24 people hod wken part with the size of the hill
parties ranging from three to elght. Given a free chotce, many
ol them would have done the full round and felt very strongly
that the final day should be arranged w accommodzite their avail-
ability. By consensus this would be Saturday 10th June,

Fighteen of us posed in the moming sunshine for a photo-
graph outside Brackenclose including friends from FROC,
Calder Valley Search and Rescue Team and Rotary Club
ol Hebden Bridge. “Have vou brought the baton?” This wis
the symbol of contimity throughout the event. Friends had come
and friends had gone vet the baton had done the whole round
being passed on by someone departing into the care of 4 new

Ieseending Broad Siand on Scafel! Phete: Pete Smith
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arrval. Diesegned by David Stanstield the smoath wooden cyl-
tder had Been cleverly hollowed. Secreted inside was o parch-
nent scroll upon which everyone, day by dav. had signed their
record of participaiion

[ bugsant mood we Niled upwards to Slightside withou
it thought of “the wettest Spring on record” during what be-
came ‘the wettest year on record’. On the tap ol Scafell the
party sphi. Some chose o nisk ankle, tb and fib on Lord's
Rake. | followed Bill as he supervised the rest of us down
Broad Stand. Evervone approved my choice of final summit
"Lin for the highest not the shyest”. Stewant produced o bottle
of Champagne as o joyous group adomed the summit of Scafel|
Mike. A celelvatory buffel awaited our return 1o the hu and
i clovii st Taa, 1y blillennmim Bride. was ;'ll:',|1l;'||||_:_r_ SO T
Jireworks,

[3 mountams, 8 miles + 3.500°]

[ Tep total; 131 mountains, 234 miles + B2 40|



RETURN WITH A VENGEANCE

The Destruction { 1972)

& Re-creation ( 20000 of *Slabs Ordinary”, Birkness Combe
Wil Hurford

Part | - Destruction, 1972

The crag has collapsed. the belay has fatled and the sec-
ond 15 unconscious in free fall. The leader who finds himself
in this situation might not unreasonably conclude, as he 15
drageed off his stance. that he is having a bad day.

| had a bad day on Saturday st July 1972,

The weather was perfect that July morning when the four
of us left early from Gatesgarth Farm. It was to be an Alpine
Fitness Truning weekend. The previous summer Ann and |
had done numerous classies abroad including the North Faces
of the Dru and Piz Badile, and Alan had succeeded on other
climbs of similar seriousness and difficulty. All three of us
were regular "Extreme’ leaders, Keith was less technically
melined, but was fit, had had a couple of Alpine seasons and
wars happy on V.5, rock.

Our plan was simple. In boots, and carrying sacks, we
would link together a series of easy classics in Birkness
Combe, on Pillar, and finally the Mapes, to create the equiva-
lent of a long Alpine route, We'd done similar circuits before
and the only problem we'd ever encountered was benight-
ment. The thought that such a day could threaten our very
existence never entered our heads.

We all soloed up Harrow Butiress, roped up for Mitre
Buttress Direct, and moved across 1o the fool of Slabs Ordi-
mary on Chockstone Buttress. Alan indicated that he'd like w
solo 11, but Keith expressed a wish (o use a rope. | offered w
lead him on their rope, whereupon Ann said she'd tie on as
“third”, otherwise she"d end up soloing, carrying our rope, an
unfanr handicap.

™
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| reached the foot of the final comer where the guide-
book mentioned a “well equipped stance”’, The belay, the size
ol a prano and far wo big for any nommal shing, was unmis-
takeable. | draped a huge loop of Keith's elimbing rope around
the base of the block and sat down beside 1. This latter action
probably saved my life.

| brought Keith up quickly - he found the slub casy
and Alan soloed behind him. The stance was not large so Alan
chimbed up and sat on the block. To save time, | left Keith
standing behind me on the ledge o sort ou his own anchor
while I took in Ann’s rope, breaking an important safety rule,
But this is a common eneugh practice amongst experienced
alpinists on climbs of the type for which we were training
and we both understood exactly what needed 1o be done.

Keith had not clipped on when disaster struck seconds
later. Breaking that rule saved Keith's life,

“Climb when you're ready”. Using a wasst belay, | took
in the rope as Ann started climbing, {Belay plates were not in
common use then). Alan, sitting on the block, leaned forward
e get o better view of Ann - and all hell broke loose. The
belay block toppled - the last | saw of Alan he was falling.
faging outwards, arms outstretched, with an expression of sur-
prise and disbelief on his face.

“Poor sodd, he's had it!”

My thought was violently iterrupted as | was whipped
oft the ledge (My belay loop was round the base of the block,
remember). No text book, instructor or previous experience
prepares one for this scenano, Reaction is instinctive and
unplanned. Abandoning Ann's rope, | clamped both hands on
the edge of the ledge, only just in time. There were no usetul
tootholds tor my mountain boots, | felt | was going to be torn
aparn - etther my arms were gomng to leave their seckets or
the rope round my waist was going to rip me in two,
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Suddenly everything went slack — the block had slipped
out of the belay loop — then there was a tremendous and terri-
fyving roar. The whole crag seemed 1o be shaking. The block
had struck a ledge lower down. At the point of impact the
buttress cracked open and the WHOLE SLAR, some 10 me-
tres wide, about 2 metres deep and perhaps 20 metres long
parted company with the mountain, There s now a diagonal
overhang right across the buttress mdicating the hne of sepa-
rittion. The shab then broke into thousands of pieces and poured
down the scree slope below all the way 1o the valley fToor,

Ann was on the slab.

Hanging from the edge of the ledge by both hands and
marvelling at my lucky escape, | suddenly became aware of
new problem, Ann's rope, which 1 had previously taken in
and piled neatly on the ledge was Mying off the ledee at the
speed | nowadays associate with bungy jumpers” tethers after
they have plucked up the courage 1o leap. Ann was in free
fall. An unwelcome complication.

Keith was on the other end of her rope, not yet belayed,
and | was on the other end of HIS rope with neither belays
nor footholds, hanging by my arms from the edge of a ledge.
Oh dear. No text book. instructor or previous expenence pre-
pares you for this one either.

111 had had tme to plan my next sction (which | didn’)
the little microprocessor in my head might have reasoned: “11
| remain in my present position, Ann’s fying mass will catapult
Keith off the ledge. She will then hit the deck and elimimate
hersell from my problem while Keith will fall the full length
of his rope at which point his weight moving at close on 100
m.p.h. will be more than my little arms will tolerate. Better
therefore to try to slow down and stop Ann IMMEDIATELY.”

Which 1s exactly what | did.

Taking one hand off my precious ledge, | grabbed the
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maoving rope. The blood and Aesh stain on the rope was later
measured and found to be twelve feet long, but the rope
stopped moving. The buttress, by the way, had not, and the
roar, the sulphurous stench, and the all-enveloping cloud of
dust and dirt seemed to be lasting for ever. Ann's full weight
remained on the rope. My screams in her direction elicited no
response. | concluded at best she was unconscious ... perhaps
she wasn't there at all any more and | was just holding a huge
boulder in loops of tangled rope ... with my lelt hand stretched
high above my head holding myself o the ledge and my right
hand somewhere near my knees holding a rope with some-
thing very heavy attached 0 i1, | was in no position 1o tum
and look. Indeed 1 was in no position 1o do anything useful,
and both hands were tirmg fast,

“Helpme | pleaded to Keith, who did nobing. He stood
rigcd wath fear ot the back of the ledge, s arms spread agninst
the rock 1n o scary, crucifix-hke stance, s eves saving all,
He didnt need a lot of imagination 1o work out what wias
aboul e happen.

“Dwor something!” | sereamed at him, but he still didn’t
move. | realise now that he couldn™ have helped anvaay,
Heollvwouod-style herores, grabbing my wrist or hair, would
have been inappropriate here. A belay was what was needed,
wined tast, but ot wasn L avanlable, Recent thorongh cleaning of
the fatelul ledge has failed 1o reveal anything suitable for a
rope loop. There are some good nut placements a few feet
above the ledge, but Keith had no nut slings, They were all
hanzing on his leader’s waist belt two metres below the ledge,
oul ol reach, His only other option would have been o ¢limb
the last and steepest piteh 1o good anchors at the top. totally
unprotected, trailing the ropes. He would have been at s
[t solmng such an exposed pitch i rock shoes under 1deal
comdions, In the prevailing cireumstances, and weanng boots,
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any attempt would probably only have comphicated the situa-
tion and delaved the inevitable.

| had held on when the onginal block had tried (o drag
me off, 1 had held mysell with ong hand, and Ann’s fall with
the other. without belay or stance, Nobody was folling now,
and nothing was moving. but | couldn’t hold on much longer,
Despite my efforts it seemed we were all stll deomed ... then
a miracle oceurred.

“Hold on! I'm coming!™ It was Alan’s voice, But surcly
Alan was at the bottom of the crag, presumably already wam-
g Heaven of our imminent armival? No. Alan was not on the
deck. He had turned as he fell, grabbed the crag and failed to
stop. ripped his leg open from the ankle 1o the knee: tried
again and second time struck hacky. He'd landed on a heathery
ledge to one side of the rock fall. ten metres below his stan-
ing pont and, most importantly, was still capable of chmbing.

In no time he traversed across (o Ann's rope, ook the
weight, checked she was stll on the end (she was hanging in
space, unconscious, bencath the new diagonal overhang ), and
I mantelshelved with reliel back omo the ledge. No-one is
ever again likely to sprint up the last piteh of Slabs Ordinary
as fast as | did then and no-onge is ever again likely 1o set up
such complex and comprehensive belavs m s wop.

Only then did 1 notice the tom and bloady mess that was
onee my palm.

Ann recovered consciousness Tairly quickly, but declined
tiv complete the route (which wasn't there anymore anyway )
so, tying two ropes together, we lowered her to the ground.
While scrambling down 1o join her, we noted with alarm an
enormous number of people sweeping up the combe. There
were seores of them. Hell™s weeth! 117 probably a lynch mob
an angry. blood thirsty conglomerate of mountaim loving con-
servationists: Friends of the Lake District, the National Trust,
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the RSPRB, the FRCC, the whole damn lot by the look of it,
coming o deal with a gang of environmental vandals. We
wire outnumbered twenty 1o one, the only witnesses to pro-
test our innocence were sheep, and we'd need an interpreter
il they spoke Cumbrnian — we weren't even Northemers. We
wouldn’t stand a chance.

The Cockermouth Mountain Rescue Team had been
called out by campers at Gatesgarth Farm. The rockfall had
been clearly heard and seen from there, two kilometres away,
and someone with binoculars had noted bodies strewn over
the crag in an unconventional arrangement, The team was
sympathetic, They had lost two members of their group in
1969 during a practice in the same arca when a belay block
had failed. They did however seem rather disappoinied that
there were no casualties on this eccasion so0 Ann offered w
ride on one of the stretchers sinee she didn™ feel 100%, This
wis an unfortunate decision because, before we could inter-
cepl, she had been transterred to a waiting ambulance which
raced off to Whitehaven with sirens wailing and lights fash-
ing. We had no chance of kegping up.

On our arrival at Accdent & Emergency, there was g
misunderstanding. The receptionist disappeared. She retumed,
not with Ann, but with three doctors.

“You', she ordered Alan, “in Number 17, * You™ (to
Keithy,” Number 2™ “You” (1o me), “Number 37,

| tried w explain we were visitors, not patients, but 1o no
avisil. The staft all seemed o want 1o practise their stitching
skills that afternoon and the three of us did well 10 escape by
dusk still in possession of our blood-splashed climbing clothes.
Ann was held hostage until she talked. On Monday morning
the Daily Mail ran their back page big story under the head-
line: "LANDSLIDE GIRL HANGS ON", She was released
soon after the presses started to roll.

‘Return with o Vengeance " in the middle of the 1972 ek sear
Pleter; Peter Seon
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he rest of us climbed at Shepherds on Sunday, reason-
g that it was such an insignificant erag that i we pulled that
one down as well, no-one would miss it anyway.

Part 11 Re-creation, 2(00

Fifteen vears passed before | even dared apply for mem-
bership of the FROC. After all, if the sutability For member-
ship of an applicant is questioned 1f he/'she fails to wash up,
whiat hope 15 there Tor anvone who destroys crags, the vital
commodity upon which our sport depends? Even a totally
wrecked hut could theoretically be replaced. and if'it couldn’,
lolk could always go back w camping. It wouldn’t stop any-
one climbimg. But a wrecked erag can never be retumed 1o its
origimal condition. Clearly. destroying a crag is a greater sin
than destroving a hut !

Despite my erime | was in due course elected, but every
time | attend the Annual Dinner | sense members whispering
behimd my back:

“That’s hem, the one who destroyed Slabs Ordinary: CC
member of course, alwavs causmg trouble, keep an eve on
him!™

Later. in the Millenmum Year, Fwas introduced o Colin
Read, oreator of many modern Lakeland classics and Edior
ol the most recent Buttermere guidebook. Sorprisingly he's
not an FROU member — presumably he's useless at washing up.

He was keen to redevelop the area of rock that was once
Slabs Ordinary” and mvited me 1o joan him. Cautiously |
agreed, | haed serous doubts about the stabnlity of the but-
tress. Colin however ook the view that under the debris we
were bound 1w Tind sohid bedrock sooner or later, S0 on the
evermmg ol Sunday 2 st May, twentv-cight vears after the origi-
ral event, the two ol us moved stealthily towards Grev Crag,
armed with all the usual paraphemalia plus an old 1ce axe.

Th= gt st was dicemed pnticely anmreonorste for re.
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establishing an old classic, for had not my wife’s Great Un-
cle, Fred Botterill, used precisely the same weapon on his
lamous Slab nearly one hundred vears carlier? Old family
traditions die hard. We dawdled until the last pair left the crag
aid then started work.

Omnce again the combe resonated to the sound of crash-
mg rocks, To my reliel there was not nearly so much unstable
material as 1 had origmally imagimed and by nightfall we had
unearthed o reasonable route, But it wasn™t “Slabs Ordinary”
anvmaore, Colm’s new pitch contamed a groove, a crack and
an overhang — just about evervthing except o slab, Four wecks
later returned with Grace and repeated this “New Ordinary

“It wanders about a bit. Why didn’t you go straight up?”
Women are hard o please,

“Because straght up is steep and slimy. 1t looks hard.”

But was ! What was under all that oozy black moss
between “Slabs West” and Colin's new pitch?

Back again two months later, but this time with my long
time acquaintance, Chris Fitzhugh (FROC), to repeat the clas-
sics, In his seventh decade, Chrs still climbs with the enthu-
stasm of an énergetic teenager when the conditions are right.
O 30th August | could not hold him back and, after nine
ronites, including the *New Ordinary’, we were running out
of things to do,

“What s that tower above Colin’s new pitch ™

“Nothing.”

“Shall we take a look 7

Fifteen munutes on a rope removing the most trouble-
some vegetation and a few loose stones and things were look-
g goind.

“Hetter start at the bottom”™,

Combined with the obvious, lower crest of the buitress
which surprisingly seemed to have been missed by evervone
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else, and Colin Read’s new pitch, we now had a pleasant route,
on pood rock, closely following the edge of the buttress strght
up the crag at Mild V.S, Unfortunately, stealing the pitch of
an estiahlished route in order to improve the line of a new one
is ol considerad good form. Without its own middle pitch
though, our latest efforts would be consigned 1o the serap heap
of “Vartations”, a guide-book label guaranteed 1o ensure that
only those who stray ofT-route by nustake ever repeat them.
Colin might not be 100 pleased either, after the time and Mot
he'd put into re-establishing the *New Ordinary”. Perhaps he'd
forgive me if | found a replacement for his creation.

It was time to mvestigate that band ol black moss be-
tween Slabs West and Colin's piteh, so one sunny September
morning. midweek. | plodded up to Grey Crag one more time,

l'hree hours hanging on an abseil rope and the wire brush
15 worn down to the woed. | can feel a bad ottack of Garden-
ers” Wrist coming on, but it's been worth the effort. Under-
neath that lexunant black carpet lay hidden a splendid slab of
perfect rock covered in holds —a V.DifF, pitch par excellence,
Slabs Ordinary existed once more, just as good as the ongi-
nal but even more direet.

| was back again two days later with a climbing friend
the right side of thirty. Handing over seribbled notes of TW()
routes where originally there was only one, the Crag Destroyer
of "72 who'd taken up Crag Rehabilitation in his retirement
gave the orders:

“Find the starts. Check the deseriptions. Lead the routes.
Girade them, Be as rude as you like.”

Some time later the verdiet was pronounced:

“Hin, not exactly E6 are they? Quinte good Tor begin-
ners and oldies [ suppose. By the way, what are you calling
the Mild V.8.7"

“I think Return with a Vengeance would be appropriate”™



ELEVEN DAYS LAST SUMMER
An account of o short trap to the Alps in the summer of 20000
Mark Vallance

It was the wettest summer ever, Twenly four hours after
leaving Derbyshire we armved in the Lawterbrunnen Valley
having decided on the drive across Europe to o least try the
Bemese Oberland belore giving up and heading for the sun.
As wee armived the evening sky was clearning from yet another
storm and the imposing row of North Faces that form the
Lanterbrunnen Wall were covered i snow. We put up the tent,
had a brew and went to bed

The next moming the sound of hot-or balloons woke us

brightly coloured spheres against a totally blue sky. Coflee,
special alpine break fast-from-a-packet and we were off for
the Wetterhorn, We asked permission (o leave the car o the
Wetterhorn Hotel. Luck was with us from the siar — there
was no parking fee! Were we really m Switzerland?

I can recommend the path to the Gleckstein Hut. ftis a
truly great alping hike, Clinging 1o the side of limestone elifis,
it offers a degree of exposure that concentrates the mind. un-
til, rounding a corner, you get superb views up to the
Schreckhom and across 0 the Mitellegi Ridge of the Eiger.
The higher you climb the more the views into, and across the
Grindelwald valley expand. The path takes you through (1) a
witerlall, up zig-#ngs and deposits you at the splendid hut in
time For aflernoon tea served by the triendly hut custodienne.

Hut foexd has improved since my last alpine tnp and ihe
red wine that | had smuggled into my pack. unknown to Colin,
made it a feast. Colin Foord and | have elimbed together for
many years but we had never climbed together 1n the Alps, |
suspected he might not approve ol alcohol on the mountain
so | had judiciously limited our supply to a single litre. Frown

Ky
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b did, Fora two full seconds he refused all the offoers | made.
Finally, after another long second he said, *OK", and  tense
!'IH."[]'H..'!'I' WS OV,

Wi had chosen the Wetterhom because it was low, only
1700 metres. We had chosen the *Wills™ route, (remember the
judyge whoe sentenced Oscar Wilde?), because the guidebook
suvs 115 0 good Orst route. Somehow we Taled w nobce that
i mvolved 1400 metres of ascent. This trip turned out to be a
long trial oo,

Pespte the fact that it hadn™ been chimbed that month
and that we were the only team from the but o reach the
sy, alitude, masses ol sof snow from recenl storms, gen-
erul lack of fitness and the fact that my night knee docs not
like going downhill very much all 1ok their toll, Colin loaked
alter me ke a professional but the upshot was that the de-
scent ook us as long as the ascent, The couloir crossing ot the
bottom of the long ridee that provides the meat of the climb,
wll frozen when we crossed il that moming, proved exciting
on the return, with regular svalanches of wet snow, water snd
big rocks spewing down from the walls above, We pot back
1o the bt in total darkness, seventeen hours after leaving it; a
tribute 1o our perseverance and endurance 10 not our Hitpess,
We were extravagantly welcomed by the custodienne, slept
i the gusdes room, and descended to the valley the next day,

It 15 my experience that at this stage of an alpine trip the
weather breaks and you get a good rest — but no such luck in
this “worst-nl-all” season. The pressure remained high and
the weather fair 50 the next day we caught the tain up 1o
Kleme Schewdege and then made the serious seramble up 1o
the Guggl Hut, packs pared down to the minmmum of ice gear
amal o hitre of red wine, armving in time for tea.

The Mollen route on the Manch 15 as long as the previous
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raute bul a somewhat harder undertaking, My heart was n
my mouth as we soloed up sloping ledges remimiscent of a
tiled roof, with what in our headlamps seemed hike serious
exposure. Eventually we put crampons on and soloed up to
the lee Nose. two long pitches of steep ice which Calin dis-
posed of very guickly. An casy snow slope followed by a
harder mixed ndge and we were traversing the summit snow
ridge and joining the hordes who had come up on the train
and the much shorter regular route.

The Minchjochhiitte was seriously crowded so despite
the Fact that we arrived in time for tea — an appreciable im-
provement on our last foray - we had to wait for the second
serving of supper and sleep on the dining room floor. This
meant we had the disadvantage ol an early stant for the regu-
lar roite on the Jungfrau which invelves a long hike to get 1o
the start of the route. The good news was that there was lots
of firm snow covering the loose rock: the bad thing was that,
once on the route, we got behind a huge party of Belgians and
were just not (1t enough to break oot of the tracks and over-
take them, We ended up smiling though — being a weekend,
the train down from the Junglraujoch was so full that the guard
couldn’t check the tickets that we didn’t have,

We went out for some lantastic “Rosn®, slept lale and
spent a day shopping, getting ¢leaned up and doing post cards
and aftermoon tea, The next morning the elements were
against us — blue sky and fine weather. We set out Tor the
Finsteraarhorn, a seriously remote mountam, Up al 5,30 o
catch the very cheap and aptly named *Good Morning” (must
descend by 12 noon) tramn back 1o the Junglraujoch. From
here we walked for two hours down the long slope of the
Jungfraufirn o Konkordia, then up the Gruneggrin Glacier.
over the Griinhornliicke and down to the Fieschergletscher
which we crossed to the Finsteraarhorn Hut arriving at lea
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time. Having been dogged by good weather we ran into some
good luck at 4.30 the next moming. Half an hour after setting
oul, thunder heralded the start of an unexpected storm and we
scuttled back to the hut in tme to avoid the rain and weni
back to bed for the sheer luxury of sleeping till noon.

Next day we were the first to the summit but as a resuli
of my reluctant right knee we were last back to the hut, too
early lor tea. That evening whilst reading about the proposed
ascent of our next objective, the Fiescherhorn, 1 discovered
that my great uncle (an honorary member of the FROC) had
micle the first ascent of our proposed descent route way back
in |8RT!

Dammnably perfect weather vet again so we had no choice
but to climb both the Hinter Fiescherhorm and the CGrosser
Fiescherhorn, Uncle Hermann's route wasn't so easy in de-
seent starting directly down the 3000-foot wce-slope of the
Fiescherwand which we forsook for the tedious North Ridge
and a long slog up the aptly named *Etemal Snow’ 1o the
Minchjoch and back in time for the last train.

We decided that honesty was the best policy and admit-
ted 1o the voung ticket inspector that as it was 6.00 pm our
train tickets were not valid. *Never mind mate,” a strong Mew
Fealand aceent intoned. “Looks like the mountains gave vou
a hard enough time!” We pinched ourselves but, yes, we were
awake and this was Switzerland.

Soended what some wonld call our holiday, We got back
1o our tent too late for tea but that evening we ate i consider-
ahle style. ODur well camed sleep was interrupted by a huge
thunder storm and when we woke the mountains were agam
covered in fresh snow. We arrived home at three the next
morning wondering what we had done to deserve such treat-
ment by the elements.

Loaking down the Fiescherwand Phato: Cofin Foornd



ASHORT NOTE ABOUT HERMANN WOOLLEY 1846-1920
Mark Vallonee

| have been prompted by the Editor to write a footnome
about my Great Uncle, Hermann Woolley, | remember his
sister, my Cireat Aunt Tabitha, who used to ke me 1w Halle
Conecerts at the Free Trade Hall and for whom 1 had 1o be on
my best behaviour, She was eighty-five vears older than me
and our conversation unlortumately never got round 1o dis-
cussion of her long-dead brother. | have a sepia photograph
ol him (see opposite ). a kindly, characterful, Edwardian gen-
theman with a moustache. He 1s going bald in the same way
that | probably will,

I have his first edition of Mummery's book, My Climbs
b e Adps e Concasis, msenbed inside the front cover
“With the suthor™s Kind regards’. His jee axe, made in Lon-
don by a company ealled “Fox”, is displayed in *Outside’, the
chimbing shop in Hathersage. | ulso have his beautiful pocket
anerowl barometer, made m solid brass for the family firme of
which he was a director: James Woolley and Sons, Manchester,
omee an imporant manufactunmg chemist but now long gone.

Hermann Woolley was well known for his photography.
| remember my fiuther once showing me his plate camera
pelished wood, brass, fabric bellows and glass. | don’t know
whinl happened to the camera but 1 suspect that Uncle Hermann
might have envied my somewhat more compact Rollei 35
Caolin Foord (my climbing partner) is giving wall space to a
couple ol his wonderful large formunt photographs. one of the
Wersshom and an excellent long view of the Matterhom from
Riffelalp which exposes. by comparison with today, the rav-
ages of global warming.,

With respect o our descent ol the NW Ridge of the
Fiescherhorn, the English guidebook eredits Woolley with

ad
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the [rst ascem on 31 July 1887, 1 was completely oblivious
to this family connection until the night before our climb whilst
looking up the description of our proposed descent. However,
the Swiss guide book puts the first ascent as 1890 by a Swiss
pary. So far 1 have not resolved this. though | do know that
he was in Grindelwald in the summer of 1857 prior o going
e the Caucasus,

Woolley became a Caucasus specialist returning in | 885
to make the second ascent of Dyveh Tau (5154 m) and the Birst
ascent of Mishirgr Tau (4918 m). In | 889 he made the first
ascent of Kashtan Tau (5150 m). He returned i |83 1o at-
tempt the unclimbed south peak of Ushba and was back again
in 1895 and 1896 when he climbed the eponvmous “Pic
Woollev™, {When chmbing in the Caucasus in 1990, [ men-
tened 10 my Russian hosts that Woolley was my Great Un-
ele. | was surprised that they knew, not enly who he was, bui
by the kudos that my revelation imspired! )

Hermann Woolley muade many [irsst and other carly ascents
i the Alps, imcluding o winter ascent of the Manch, and also in
Norway and the Rocky Mountains. He was president of the
Alpine Club from |9908-11. He was made an Honorary Mem-
ber of the FROC 1n 1907 but was not an Ongimal Member.

Colin and | may have felt pretty cocky with our short
alpine season but check this out. In [8X1 Uncle Hermann
¢limbed the Breithorn on 29 July followed by the
Rimpfischhorn the next day! (How did he do that without the
cable car?) Two days later he climbed the Zinalrothorn, the
Matterhom on the 4th August and the Weisshom two days
after that — five major peaks in nine davs, In August 1885 he
climbed the Bietschhorn, {3934m. *._. the most difficult of the
big peaks i the Bemese Alps. '), the Petersgrat, Schreckhorn,
Eiger, Jungfran and Finsteraarhom. also in nine days and with-
oul the benehit of any uphil! transport!



SPECULATIVE MEMORIES
Bill Comstive

In the absence of access to the hills at last vear’s Annual
Dinner Meet, the President arranged a conducted tour for o
party to the Rheged Centre near Penrith. The highlight of tha
visit for me was seeing the anefacts retrieved from the body
ol George Mallory.

When | was at grammar school | became interested in
two heroes — Capt. R. F. Scolt and George L. Mallory. The
first because | was i Scott House, and the second because in
those days the stories of British heroes were part of the school
curriculum. When vou were drafed into your House you were
expected to find out for yourself something about the person
who gave yvour House its name. | read Sowth With Scout by
Lord Mountevans — Lt. Teddy Evans on Scott’s Last Expedi-
tion. The book fired me with enthusiasm for wild places:

The circumstances of the deaths of Scott and Mallory
were not dissimilar. Both were striving for an ideal, but they
were quite different i personality; Scott the diffident leader
striving to come to terms with the thought that he was re-
sponsible for anything that went wrong on the expedition:
and for having got the polar party into difficulties that re-
sulted in their deaths, Mallory by contrast harboured the
thought that he was destined to climb Everest. He who now
lies in the snow of the Great lee Barrier was like Mallory who
lies in the snow of Everest, But Mallory was an ardent impa-
tient soul buming with a fire and winding himself up 1o a
passion of effort the higher he god,

After Mallory died on Everest the great debate started,
which has never ceased, whether or not he and Andrew Irvine,
his summit bid companion on the 1924 Everest expedition,
did actually reach the top and die on the return, Prior to an
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Amenican expedition finding Mallory™s body in 1999 there
wits little evidence, In 1933 a British expedition hid found
Irvinge™s we axe below the erest of the north-cast mdge, but 11
wars o matter of conjecture whether it had been placed there
of lost, and most sigmilicantly was it on the way up or down,
I 1979 5 Chinese mountaineer stumbled across a body dressed
m uld fashioned clothes of what was referred 0 as an *Eng-
hish dead” at over 26,000 feet in the general vicinity of where
Irvine’s axe had been found. Initially it was thoughi the body
was lrvine, but if was found to be Mallory, and the same ex-
pedition has continoed 1o look for Irvine in the beliel that he
mary have the camera which might have been used 10 photo-
griph them on the summit.

| became fascinated with the arguments put forward for
andl ngainst their possible success. | bought David Robenson’s
biography of George Mallory published in 1969 followed by
a copy of the official report of the 1924 expedition and Carr’™s
1970 edited edition of the frvine Diaries. 1 avidly read these
searching for any clue that would lead me 1w believe that they
hadd been successful on that fatelul day in June 1924,

Some vears age | had the privilege of talking with Noel
Oddell who was absolutely convineed that he had seen the
climbers on the second step that aftermoon, e though it was
| am not a spiritualist. but T have an open mind on such mat-
ters. Adter their deaths mosi ol the leading mediums of their
dav were consulted and all confirmed that Mallory and Irvine
didl reach the summit and died on the retum to Camp V1,

When Mallory left Camp V1 that moming he had two
rems with him. A photograph of his wife and a small Union
flag from the school where he taught, both of which he prom-
t=ed 10 deposit on the summit ol Everest. Neither of these two
articles were found on his body, Tt is known that the 1924
summmit pair had o camera, but this remains missing,
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I am torm between hopimg that the camera wall not be
foumd smd the intriguing mystery that has caused so much
interesting speculation can continue. On the other hand how
wonderful it would be to know bevond doubt that they were
after all the first on the summit, Sir Edmund Hillary, when
asked the question of how he might greet this news, mag-
nanimously said that he would be delighted to hear that
Mallory and Irvine had got there first

As the search for the body of Irvine continues, so specu-
lation continues. Not so for Captain Scott. The bodies of he
and his remaining companions were found in their tent by &
scarch party in November 1912, His conguest of the South
Pole was confirmed by a letter found i the tent and written
by Roald Amundson requesting Scott o deliver 1t o King
Hakkon of Norway,

Scott 15 still progressing. Recent caleulations indicate
that the bodies have moved north about twenty miles from
the original bumal site. One day they will fall into the sea
from a berg carved out of the Ross lee Barrier drifting north
and melting, No doubt that is how it should be. There 1s noth-
mg permanent i this world, not even Mallory, Irvine and Scort
and his compuanions. These are the kind of characters we mosi
admire for their qualities and aspirations which ook them o
the ends of the carth, There is o wonderful Epitaph by the fate
Amaold Lunn m his book written o celebrate the Centenary
of the Alpine Club which so aptly applies to these men:

There let us begve thent: for their shrowd the smow,
For funeral lamps they have the planets seven.
For a great sign the oy stair shall go

Between the stars to heaven.



YOU SHOULD HAVE BEEN HERE YESTERDAY
Ao Bamwister

' pot o great reader but each winter | come back to jusi
one book and it's always the same one: the SMC gurde to ski-
mountaimeering in Scotland. In there the description of the
truverse of the Cairngorm S0H) footers alwavs caught my pt-
tention and it reads like a must-do. Penetrating deep into the
wildest parts, long and committing and with some great de-
scents, 1 covers the peaks of Cairmgorm, Ben Macdui, Cairn
Foul and Braeriach in & 32km round. In good late winter condi-
s there are only a few parts that can’t be either skinned up
or skied down. The only reguirement seemed 1o be good
weather, good snow and long daylight hours, all coinciding with
a weekend: not a combination uswally associated with Scot-
land and the tour had been on the list for some time,

Cne April a couple of vears ago on the seven-hour drive
north for some ski touring with my brother, 1t became apparent
From the radio Forecast that the next day might just be that *Four
Tops™ one we had been waiting for, particularly as there was
also good late season snow cover. The skies beeame clearer the
further north we drove, the ferecast hinting that the brief ridge
of high pressure maght. il we didn™t speak 100 loudly, last until
the following aftemoon before the arvival of a front. Pitching
the tent at 2w under a starlin sky, the pressure nsing and the
temperature down at -3, we were already packimg rucksacks in
i frenzy ol anticipation. Optimists we are: the sunglasses also
went in along with the rest of the gear,

Leaving at Tam From an empty Coire Cas carpark we were
grected by sun and a pale blue sky, a welcome change from the
dreich conditions we seemed o get most of the time. In lact,
that vear our arrival in the north always scemed o0 coincide
with the timely disappearance of any reasonable weather and
wie hid hegun to think that good conditions only ever occurred
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*yesterday”. The skin up to the op of Caimgorm was at a last
pace and at this, the first top, there was already smug alk of
enjoying an afternoon beer in the sun down at the tent once
we'd romped round and ticked the other three. However, we
would later pav the price for this carly enthusiasm as, thank-
fully at the time, we hadn™t quite appreciated the scale of what
fay ahead. From here, we left behind all the Lifts and the “ter-
rain park” in favour of the uninterrupted white landscape lead-
ing on 1o Ben Macdus. With a sense of some urgeney prompied
by my brother, never one to miss the chance for a PB, we lefi
the top by a series of long turns, surprised to have a few inches
of new snow, and headed down wowards the platesu and the
start of the long skin up to the second top. Ben Macdu.

The way to Ben Macdu 15 long but with only gradual
height gain and with the day’s cloudless sky it was a different
world 1o the mavigational nightmares that we had “enjoyved” here
on previows visits, A1 my request we found a more realistic
pace, losing ourselves 1o the sound of ski on snow, and reached
the ice encrusted cairn at the 1op of a deserted Ben Macdui,
Here, the next part of the route is obvious as it 1s simply the
skyline opposite, but is separated from Ben Macdui by the deep
slot of the Lairig Ghreu, the epitome of Caimgorm wildness,
The descent down to the Lairig Ghru is well known for its qual-
ity, steepness and rehiability of snowcover. With TO0m of de-
seent by either of two gullies that see little sun, the steep All
a"Chotre Mhoir or the wider and gentler Allt Clach nan Tallear,
the run down is more than ample reward for the effort needed
to get there. As with any ski mountwmeering in Scolland. you
never know what kind of snow you'll find and it's always a
relief o discover something vaguely skiable, Sastrugi, deep
sog, bullet-proofice, lightly dusted lrozen peat, breakable crud,
or other challenging Scottish specialities are usually on the menu
but today s offering was for once quite pleasant,

We'd done the Al a’Chorre Mhaoir a few vears previously
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on 4 shorter tour where, on dropping out of the mist, we were
greeted with a descent on windblown powder all the way 1o the
vitlley Moaor, Today's conditions were far more springlike and
we opted for the corrie further south which was amply lilled
with firm but gnppy snow. Lower down. the gully narrowed 10
wive perfect spring snow, with the oceasional haolg giving
ghimpses of the torrent beneath o keep vou concentrating on
your lums and o remind you of the season’s impending end,
Short turns generated by now-tiring legs, took us w0 an abrupt
halt 1n the heather where the snowline ended, winter ceased
and spring began

Time for o breather, some brunch, a bit of ptarmigan spot-
tmg and a check on the route ahead. This was all too obvious;
cross the nver, down the Lamrig Ghreo for a whale, then a slog up
Coire Odhar onte the other side of the valley for the north-
wards return leg. Thes baing April there was little snow in the
Lairig Ghru itsell so it was a change mio walk mode with skis
on rucksacks and what seemed like hours later, we arrived on
the platean rim on the opposite side. With the sun now bearing
strafght down on us, a rarity in Seotland which normally we
wionild have been prateful For, and the price of our “tod fist oo
sapn” approach we started 1w Mag somewhat and to appreciate
the scale of the day out. A band ol grey elowd was now visible
in the west and we were just over half way ound.

Back to skis and skins for the climb up Cairn Toul and the
change in pace again tukes some adjustment, We made pain-
fully slow progress up to the first rise, spurred on only by the
superh head-on view of the earlier run down from Ben Macdui,
On reaching Caom Toul we took a break to have a bite to cal
and survey the seenery that we would be crossing during the
mext few hours, Here the route roughly follows three sides ol'a
square, with continuous steep cliffs and corries on one side
and tempting but featureless ground leading vou miles away
tromn your destination on the other, A nustake in bad visibility
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here and the outcome could be either very quick or extremély
long, depending on our preference for points of the compass,

The ski down from Cairn Toul on spring snow was very
welcome, reguiring turns of all types and lengths due 1o the
heavy sun-warmed smow, scattered boulders. poking through
and legs that now wanted w do anything but turn, Another
changeover to skins, bindings into climb mode and we headed
up o Sgoran Lochain Uaine, The Angel’s Peak. On the plateau
we spied two other tourers, the first people we had seen since
leaving Coire Cas, who had come up from Gleann Einich, We
passed at o distance and scknowledged their presence although
our concentration was focused more on the rhythim of skin-
ming. The traverse round the plateau rim (o Braeriach is long
and featureless and skinning ook some mental effon (o keep
going. In our introspection we had not noticed that the prom-
sed weather fromt was now with us, the sun had long since
gone, low cloud moved swittly in and it started o snow. Oh
well at least we could say we had worn sunglasses in the Cam-
garms, if only brictly! We hit the wp of Braeriach, the fourth
and final top, on a compass bearing as mist and snow envel-
oped everything around us.

After some gravitational expenments 1o sort oul what was
uphill and downhall i the white-out wie ook the skins oft and
skied, or rather got down, to the shoulder in zero visibility,
Skins back on For the Ase 1o Sron na Lairige and a bearing ook
us 1o the caim where we both sat down and peered in vain into
pur waler bottles: in the spirit of travellimg light we had brought
only a litre each and 1t had long since gone. A fine descent
down Coire Gorm followed, in snow heavy with drizzle where
we were joined by two telemarkers who appeared out of the
st We had apparently passed within metres of each other on
the top of Braerisch withowt knowing, We skied ogether
down the wide snowficld with long turns down to the lochan,
united in the pleasure of descent at the end of a long day,
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witnessed by no-one but enjoyed by all, Linking the final
snpwdrifis we reached the Laimg Ghru once more.

15 always nice to finish a day s sk mountameenng with
A great run down 1o vour starting point but today wasn’™t one
of them. From the Lairig Ghru it was a walk oul up the
bouldery path to the Chalamain Gap and onwards below the
Northern Corries. In midwinter you can usually ski. skin and
heather hop yvour way back to the car from here but having
put skins on and off innumerous fimes during the day we
couldn’t face any more of it So it was off down the largest
drift as far as we could ski in the gathering dark and strength
ening drizzle belore a linal switch back to skis on rucksacks
[or the walk out, reaching the deserted car park twelve hours
afler leaving it, The weather was still bad the next day, but for
once we weren't on the receving end of that cruel phrase
'wou should have been here yesterday”,



MOMT ANGUILLLE
Root of mountaineering and mountaineering route
Do Bt

My wife, Svlvia, accuses me of being obsessed by moun-
tains, | argue that climbing and mountaineering provide a
means of sheliering behind well defined boundanes where
complete absorption can be found in seeking the route, deter-
mining the moves to get up the next pitch, reaching the sum-
mit, and descending safelv. 1 climb by choice for personal
satisfaction at my own particular level, and though lots of
chimbers climb lots better than me, none enjoy it more than
me. 1t 1s hardly sell evident wo equate enjoyment with the dis-
comfort and fatigue {and fears) we somehmes endure with
climbing and mountaneering, and perhaps the feeling extends
bevond enjoyment o exhilaration, or even exaltation,

| have always been aware that my enjoyment from climb-
ing and mountaineering is more than physical effort or gym-
nastic performance in gaming s summit or overcoming a tech-
nical difficulty. With advancing age and open-heart surgery |
have learnt that great enjoyment 15 maintained even though |
choose to tackle only routes that are comforiably within my
capabilitics. For some this may dull their sense of adventure,
but many will share my view, When all seems downhill, why
do we continue to pursue our climbing 7 And what prompted
us in the first place !

Why we climb may defy analysis, but it 15 a matter of
record how climbing and mountaineering began, There arc
written records from as long ago as 218 BC when Hannibal
crossed the Alps, and 633 AD when the monk En no Shokalu
climbed Japan's Mount Fuji, A most important written record
is from 1492, the vear Columbus sailed to Amenca, when an-
other adventurer, Antoine de Ville, climbed Mont Aiguille {6,850

[
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feet), The mountam 1s referred to in old documents as Mons
Inaceessibilis, and 10 overcoming its maccessibility de Ville
and his companions made the first ever “technical” elimb in the
true sense of the word. For me this is the root of mountaineenng.

Mont Aiguille is o gigantic limestone block standing
alone and aloof from neighbouring summits on the Plateau of
Vercors south of Grenoble, France. The top 15 a fairly flo
eriss mendow, but all sides are precipitons with the rock faces
about 1000 feet high, This square-cut monobith immedately
demands attention s i rises abruptly above wooded slopes,
and it appears stately and splendid when viewed Trom any
angle. Mount Adguille guarantees o guicken the pulse of any
climber and o gladden the heart of any mountameer. 1 have
long been fascinated by both the impressive shape and the
intriguing story ol the mountain’s first ascent.

The French guidebook “Escalades Dans Le Vercors” al-
tributes the first ascent of the Yoie Normale on Mont Aaguille
te “Antoine de Ville avee 7 compagnons, 26 juin 1492
calendrier Julien” and it grades the route as PD. Records shiw
that de Ville was in fact accompanied by 12 others including
carpenters and laddermen — and 2 priests, The then formida-
bl elimb was accomplished by the entire party, in safety and
without any necd for last rites from the priests. Whilst on the
sumimil de Ville wrote a detaled account of the hazardous
ascent, relerring o success seeured by “subtils moyens ef
engins , and sent this to the Dauphiny Parliament in Grenoble
mvalang am envey o come and witness los achievement. Such
o prudent approach could have avoided conflict over first as-
cents 0 the present generation, though de Ville had to wait
[or & davs on the summit 1o get his verfication.

When considering why we climb it is interesting to learn
that de Ville was “commanded” by Charles VI of France 1o
climb the mountaim, Antoine de Ville was the King's ‘Capitaine
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des Schelliers’, an army officer in charge of siege apparatus
and ol storming walled cities and fortresses — excellent prepa-
ration for an aid climb. The King had been on a pilgrimage
and was informed by locals that angels inhabited the inacces-
sible summit. No angels were found. but it is understood de
Ville was well rewarded for his efforts. More importantly,
and most illuminating, from his own account i1t s clear that
the honour of his first ascent and the enjoyment of his adven-
ture were most précious 1o de Ville

After my heart-op a chunk of my retirement fund was
sprent on a campervan, and following testing trips to Scotland
and Wales, together with Sylvia, 1 planned a grand Evuropean
tour for the summer of 2001, 1 contacted Jonathan Coles, a
longstanding friend now hving in Grenoble, and we loosely
agreed 1w meet sometime, and Mont Aiguille made a tfine ob-
jective, | could genuinely reassure Svylvia that there was no
need for concern - the mountain is under 7,000 feet high -t
wis chimbed hundreds of vears ago.

I like to think | was as well prepared as 1 could be for the
climb, but | was aware that recently | had not done anything
as arduous as likely to be encountered on Mot Asguille. ook
daily exercise walks from home, | went onto the lells occasion-
ally, and 1 did a bit of rock climbing. | was ready, the plannming
was complete — and the grand European tour began, There was
mixed weather i the Black Forest, Lake Lucerne area,
Cinndelwald and Zermatt, but afera retreat to the lahan Riviera
the weather improved and we returned north, taking m some
awe-inspanng days at the Verdun Gorge and armaving at the Vereors
in what appeared to be a settled period of glorious sunshine.

The climbing on Mom Aiguille is similar o the Dolomites
and there are many fine routes of great character. Most of
these are beyond my present capabilities, but | am quite con-
tent with lowered expectations. | suspected Jonathan wanted
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to o something of stermer stuff than 1 had in mind as when |
phoned to finalise arrangements his breesy reply was that he
would set off right away and we could decide what he was
going to take me up when he armved. He ignored my expla-
nations on how | could only go slowly, [ was off-form, [ didn’t
Fancy nasty abseils, and my wife wanted me back in one prece

Jomathan arrived and we camped together. In contradic-
tion of the weather forecast it stanted to rain in the carly hours,
and it rmined for the next 40 hours. Sylvia does not fully share
confidence i my immonality and harbours doubts about my
fitness: she would have been secretly relieved i the rain had
sent us hack early. It didn’t. and we walked up, climbed., and
walked down again in continuous rain. Thanktully this pro-
hibited anything too serious and Jonathan agreed on the Voie
Normale as we paused on the Col de I'Aupet after a trudge
zig-zagemng through trees. We were wet but | was not too
weary as we had mken it very slowly. | felt great.

The cloud was low but as Jonathan had previcusly elimbedd
Mont Adguille a number of times he was almost sure of the
start, | rested as Jonathan discussed vanious options with him-
sell and he moved back and forth at the base of the rock. The
starting point was confirmed and we stood there in the ram
chewing sandwiches made from what Jonathan described as
the worst bread he'd tasted in France in |3 vears hiving there,
We decided to climb in our walking boots and take every-
thing with us {including heavy drinks) in a rucksack each. One
ol mountaineening's most thrlling mements 15 commence-
ment of a first real climbing pitch after the walk-in, but | was
cold and souked 1o the skin; the adrenalin failed 1o Now.

Alter donning harnesses and helmets, roping up and
gearing up, Jonathan set off on a relatively easy section and
was soon at @ magnificent pin belay, When | came to follow |
found plenty of flat top holds but could not feel them properly
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and | swam upwards in a most undignified stvle. 1t s reward-
ing to climb a route in as aesthetically satistyving a manner as
possible, but 1 was failing. [ pulled on a pair of gloves and
hoped to warm my fingers as Jonathan ran out another rope
length over similar ground and via a short corner to an obvi-
ous sel of ledges. Unlike me he seemed oblivious of the cold
as he searched around for an expected but elusive belay pin,
He eventually placed a nut and brought me up. When [ ar-
rived he was spying an solated bolt higher and to the left and
mitlenng 1o lmsell about it being a stupid place for a belay.
His grumbhing seemed o demand some conspiracy from me.
but | had stopped short of Jonathan's ledge and used a piton
he missed. [t transpires that his bolt is on Voie Livanos - a
grade ViAL extreme rowle (st recorded ascent 1966). He
climbed back and went off rnight across easy ledges. but with
dhtficult rock both above and below, to a belay at the foot of a
magniheent rightward slanting and narrowing gangway pro-
viding the key o overcoming a fearsome section between the
main face and a huge pinnacle known as La Vierge (Jonathan
suggested that due to its obvious shape this may have been
known initially as La Verge but with the name changed in
response (o tourist sensitivity). The gangway was equipped
with the first of o series of wire cables appearing on the Voie
Normale m all ditficult and exposed situations.

A couple of French chimbers came into view through
mist and rain, “Est ce que ¢est la Voie Normale 7™ come o cry
from below. *Owi - je pense” Jonathan stated. *Oui - jespére”
I whinged, Like us they were looking for a route to match the
weather. and they were the only 2 persons we were to meet all
iy, Owr route looked more ferocious than it was, and though
thar first 3 pitches are strajghttorward, from below they appear 1o
lead to featureless ground. §t is hard to imagine that de Ville
would have started at today s Voie Normale, not only because
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there is no obyious way o make progress, but in keeping with
early {later) climbers seeking comfort in gullies, he would have
been drawn Lo fissures such as alongside Le Grand Gendanme,
soime 200 yards to the right where a deep ravine cuts behind
another huge pinnacle, and above there is a seres of gullies.

The rain had intensified as [ joined Jonathan at the foot
af the gangway, and he suggested now would be the ngh
time to turn back 1f that was what | wanted. No way, He
sswarmed up alongside the cable ot great speed and [ followed
in a more lumbering manner but it was an improvement on
the First few pitches, | was feehing less cold, though squelch-
ing noises comeided with each move, ook heart, and [ wok
miy first turn ot the sharp end. Climbing past Jonathan | moved
round a comer and via a noteh inmo a funnelled amphitheatre
with surreal architecture. There was a deep clell vawning be-
low me, to my right was the massive frowming La Vierge and
above were overhangs, [ exited back lefi and made my way
viiL 4 sort of scoop to vel another large pin belay. Jonathan
arrived with case and he led on, Wherever the [irst ascent
went, it appears certain that our key gangway crossing the
face would not be a way for de Ville to reach the amphithes-
tre. As a free climb it would have been too daunting, and for
aid is angle makes i unsuitable for pesitioning ladders.

As Lwas payving out the rope to Jonathan the first French
climber arrived to share my belay above the amphitheatre.
Together with his partner they were chimbing i rock slippers
with one light sac between them. They definitely climbed
faster than us, but we attributed this to them being less fas-
tidious about belays. In French | became part of & conversa-
tion agreeing that only “fous et imbeciles” ventare out in such
awful weather, but at least it meant there were no crowds
and consequently hold-ups or stonefalls were “pas de
probleme’”, Jonathan continued up the now obvious exit from
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the amphitheatre, moving st leli and then nght o avoid
steep ground, and so o the extremity of the rope. | passed
him lora short pitch that took us onto the more open ¢l fce
with a belay at a reasonable ledge. but with tremendous ex-
posure s | now looked down onto the incredibly isolated wop
of La Vierge. Jonathan resumed the lead and via another for-
titously placed cable he armived under an overhang at the
end of a ledge known as the Passage des Meules. In the am-
phitheatre below, and now well above, 1 was unahle 1o see
bevond La Vierge, but if de Ville could have reached the am-
phitheatre by the chimney on its right or even from as far
right as Le Grand Gendarme, then he would probahly have
been able o climb the next couple of pitches. This would also
be the case tor the pitch where my previous ledge would kave
provided secure footing for de Ville's laddermen to conguer
the link to the Passage des Meules. This tumed out to be hitle
more than a walk and | moved easily along the rock-strewn
Passage des Meules and then made a series olawkward moves
up i groove streamang with water into the final exit chimneys
at a belay below a long wire cable that seemed to disappear
ko the sky, We stopped Tor a second attempt at eating and et
the French pair pass with no initial regrets as they were mov-
ing well, but we then had another conversation in hasic French
and some animated gesturing 1o reproach them lor kicking
down a cluster of stones,

Jonathan ascended the chimney, with 2 impressive over-
hanging sections dripping liquid lace curtains, but always in
the presence of a wire cable. Without such the piteh would be
about Girade VTV but much harder under the prevailing con-
ditions and [ could not risk a fall, Aware ol my limited encrgy
and strength, I would have preferred to free climb this section
because use of the cable transferred all weight 1o the arms
and as | did this my body (and rucksack) swung out leaving
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my Teet tucked undermeath to straddle the overhangs, lamived al
Jonathan’s belay breathing hard. and no doubt with pulse rac-
ing, but we gathered from the French on top that the remain-
ing section was the last pitch; 1 led through.

The final groove and chimney present technical rock
climbing but could have been overcome by de Ville's
laddermen as this section is straight up (and down )} and it would
have been possible to brace between the enclosing walls. The
main difficulty in topping out resulted from water draining
out of the soil of the grassy platean, but what a fantastic feel-
ing on arrival. Suddenly it was a different world after limited
vision on the rock face. Even though i1 was cloudy there were
saps that were not apparent within the confines below. It was
uncertain at what we were looking, but there were glimpses
of the man Vercors escarpment from Rochers Du Parguet to
what was either Deux Socurs or Rochers Du Playnet. The lush,
green, almost fat plateau contrasted with the naked. grey. and
almaost vertical cliffs below, What a finish 1o a superb route that
had been so full of surprises with its twisis and tumns through
lines of weakness, It gave us everything thut makes for a proper
mountain route as it picked an easy course up an improbable
face and arrived on a top. It 1s over a thousand feet in length
and we had done it m 10 main piches, with 7 by Jonathan
leaving me to fill the gaps and with the honour of topping
out, The true swmmit of Mount Asguille is at the north-cast
end of the plateau and we could see the French pair hobbling
across in their rock slippers. Jonathan strode purposefully in
real boots, and | staggered slowly behind to the top.

We returned and moved further along to where a descent
starts with some initial rocky steps down a comer. [t was
reasonable o accept the French being blase about the de-
scent as they didn’t know anything about it My concern was
that Jonathan dismissed it in a mumble that ended with him
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admitting one bit of one abseil was a bit steep. | have sympa-
thy with the old fashioned approach that a climber should
preferably be capable of down-clhimbing anything he climbs,
and throughout the ascent | was comforted by thoughis that
over the full thousand feet 1 never made a move that 1 fel |
could not reverse safely. No credit was given o such an atti-
tude, We automatically banded together with the French pair,
and | took comfort from that, We went first scrambling down
loose seree gulbes, and the French pair followed, now moy-
g slower than us. | thought of the quahtbes ol Amoine de
Ville where harassment by garmisons that he higd besieged must
have prepared him for fusiblades ol stones as we now experi-
enced. Visthility was poor and everyone was relieved, includ-
g Jonathan himself, when he found the first abseil point on
the eastern Mank of the Nrst gullies — thankfully sale from
Fallimg stones, After an awkward stani the abseil went easily
down a comer, panl groove and part chimney, for the full rope
length W a recess at the top of another seree gully apparently
plunging into the clouds. As the French part of the tean came
down our rope Jonathan sent me scouting further cast on a
traverse below o massive overhang 1o locate the second and
mast sensational abseil point—or points - as Ldiscoversd amass
of chams and wires above an awesome drop opposite Le Crand
Gendarme. While Jonathan retrieved his rope the French pair
poned me and set up the second absell, Again this was u full
rope length, but after a few feet it was completely free o a
landimg on a blocky section only a few feet wide, in the dank,
dark and dismal ravine between Grand Gendarme and main
memtain. | agree with the guidebook description of the shscil as
‘desagreable” and it was made more so by the water squeering
up through my descender to meet the water running down the
rope. We were told by the French chimbers that their main sport
was caving, and in both French and English we appreciated
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that our day on Mont Alguille was simulating sensations of
weet pol-haling without danger of being cut oft by Nloods.

Ty me it appears most hikely that the first series of gul-
lies we descended was the Anal section of de Ville's climb 1o
the summit, and though our first abseil was over ground that
waould succumb 1o determined laddermen, by no manner of
means (moyens” ) could any ladder overcome the second ab-
seil, It was an ntimadating situation, particularly so in drip-
ping waler, and I could not see any tempting climbing line,
but to the left, Les Tubulaires (Hirst recorded ascent 1922)
follows a series of repulsive looking chimmeys, and 1o the
right, Voie Frevehet (first recorded ascent 192%) follows an
equally repellent labyrinth. Somewhere in the confines be-
hind Le Grand Gendarme a lattice framework could readily
have been fabricated, and possibly winched into place by some
contraption — de Ville's “engins’ come to mind, Certamly his
carpenters and laddermen would have been prohicient
scaffolders, probably with ¢ivil engineering experience of
constructing chateaux and castles in rocky places as well as
storming (and demolishing) them as mihtury men,

French noses wrinkled and there was o firm “non-meret”
w my offer of sandwiches, but my drink was shared as we
waited for Jonathan to come down last, Comradeship reaches
a peak when combining together, and the teamwork displayed
on our descent with consequent incrensed sufeguards demon-
serated further why we climb. We followed the ravine north
towards its exit, where after some banter the French made a
third abseil, but we down-¢limbed 1o armive at the base of the
rock face next to a plaque commemorating the first ascent by
Antoine de Ville and his companions, As the French pair were
retrieving equipment and changing footwear we bade each
other “au revoir” and the salutation “bonne route” had greater
meaning and significance than usual,



it MONT AIGUILLE

On the day my judgement may have been as cloudy as
the weather but 1 could not make out any obvious link to the
amphitheatre from our exit. My judgement may still be cloudy,
but | cannot accept that Antoine de Ville deserves to be cred-
ited with the first ascent of Voie Normale. | acknowledge read-
iy that many piiches of thes route were within his capahili-
ties. and it 15 indisputable that he made the first ascent of Moni
Adguille, but | believe no part of Voie Normale wis used, |
think the plague ai the base rightly mdicates de Ville's entry
inte the ravine behind Le Grand Gendarme and his ascent,
albeit with lattice framework and ladders, went from there by
much the same route as our descent deserbed above. This
was in 1492 and 1 would support any claim for the achieve-
ment as the rool of mountameering, and certainly | recognise
the way as a greal mountaineering route. As it tuwmed out, for
us, the Ve Normale was os severe a climb as the weather
allowed, and together with our descent we can be sausfied
that one way or another (literally ) we must have followed the
tootsteps of Antoine de Ville.

s why did do it ? What possessed me ? It had taken 10
hours which s poor compared o guidebook times, | was wtally
soatked. | was utterly exhausted, 1 was ravishingly hungry, But |
was elated — even exalled. The cognescentt understand. Svlvia
understands, and she can festify to my happiness and satisfac-
tion, She knows [ received a transfusion from the mountain,
However she retams a nagging doubt that the sole purpose of
our grand Eurapean tour was for me to get up Mont Aiguille,

The only tangible reminder | have of the day, due to ap-
pallmg weather, 15 a single photograph of Mont Adguille tiken
a5 we looked back on our way down: my memones are heart-
felt. A stalwart to the end {and beyond) Jonathan returned a
tew weeks later to provide the other photograph accompany-
ing this article, By this time snow had arrived!



RHEGED
Gearee Waikins

Rheged. Whai? Rheged ... Yes. RHEGED. If you've
never heard of it, please read on. If you've been to see it,
please read on and tell me whether I'm right. If you ve heard
but not seen, kindly put vour prejudices where they won't
hurt For a few minutes, and read on likewise.

I"ve heard the bellyaches: motorway caff with a cinema
... lilling station with a theme park ... shopping mall in a quarry
. commercial enterprise i the Natonal Park . outrage .
calamity ... woe and desolation.

Well, Junction 40 on the M#é is less than a mile away. Do
vl never use the motorway” The restaurant and the cafe are
hardly cheap, but they are very good, When it opened in Au-
gust 20000, Bheged's was enly the [ifth large-format cinema
in the UK, IT vou want to see the Everest movie and
Shackieton 5 Antarctic Advemiure (and if you haven’ seen
thermn, it"s time you did), vou have to go to Bradtord, or Lon-
don, or ... Rheged. These are not the movies vou think they
are, from 1953 or Channel 4 TV. These are staggeringly,
vertiginously powerful and beautiful ongmal modern films
aceessible only in large-format cinemas like that at Rheged.
True, there's also Rheged — the Lost Kingdom, a sont of fun-
tasy-history of Cumbria featuring contemporaries of King
Arthur, and the Reivers, and Wordsworth, and a know ledge-
able gipsy, and an American in search of his Cumbrian roots
and a Dark Ages talisman ... not my taste at all. But the pho-
tography and sound are breathtaking, and children and tour-
sts with only a casual knowledge of the Lake Distrnict love
the tale. Ge on. See it Never mind the story, look at the views,
If you feel dizzy, help is at hand, and you’ll survive,

Now, whal about the theme park and the filling station”
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You need fuel from time to time, You may as well buy it
i the Lake District, and vou’l be lueky o get it cheaper than
al Rheged. And the theme is Cumbria and the north Pennines,
The scenic walkway tells vou things vou never knew about,
say. Maryport, or the Eden Valley, the past indusiries and
present successes hike, for mstance, brewerics, Above all,
there’s the Helly Hansen National Mountaineering Exhibi-
ton, o which our club. its Librarian and Archivist and other
members, have contnbuted so much in exhibits and in tme
and enthusiasm, Charles Pilkington’s ice-axes and Mabel
Rarker's patent belay are there. and so are Muriel Files's
scampett, AR, Hargreaves's dinky boots, and even my green
sueile feet ®, The Abraham brothers havea display all 1o them-
selves, The history of mountaineering, especially British
mountameenng, 1s coherently and intelligently presented in o
treasure-house of artelacts contnbuted by the Alpine and other
senor ¢lubs and by individual donors. and by iteractive dis-
plays, The mems are displaved in rotation, so that you never
see the same show twice

Personally, | don’t take easily o John Peel’s pilgrim's
progress through time and place to the summit of Everest in
company with celebrities hike Sir Chris Bomington, 1 like my
exhibitions static. and | Like to ramble round them the wrong
wiry and concentrate on two or three things that grp my at-
tention; but 1t's easy to do that at the National Exhibition, and
mast other visitors, however sophisticated, scem to be de-
highted by the *real” experience. [T you smelled the Vikings af
lorvik, here at Rheged vou can feel (some of) the cold of
Everest i the *tented” Summit Theatre, We have had to wail
a long time for a viable museum ol British mountaineering,
Mow we have it and it's good.

Bon’t look for tat when you go round the shops al
Eheged: you won't find any. The design of the whole place i1s
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sersilive and imagimative, The materials and workmanship
are the very best, and, as far as could be managed, local, The
shops themselves are elegant, well staffed, and dedicated w
the sale of goods manufoctured in Cumbras clothes, food,
ceramics, fine glassware, paper, ormnamental and uscful arti-
eles im stone and wood, ond the products of painters, sculp-
tors, and crattsmen, some of whom vou can sce at work. Shop-
ping malls usually obtrude on a landscape. Not this one: it 15
tucked into what was once a quarmy, and turfed over with the
naturally-eccurmng vegetation ol the region. It is part of the
landscape. You actually have to look for it 1F vou want to find
1. Nor need you worry about being underground: the whole
place s suffused with light, moest of # natural. The guide-
book explains how that was achieved.

“But,” you object, “Rheged is a commercial emterprise,”
S0 what do vou expect it to be? A world-class cinema for
free’! Shops giving their stock away” Antists and crafismen
warking for nothing and living on fresh air? A national exhi-
bition paid for by the National Health? OF course it's com-
mercial, and over T3% of the finance 15 local, The directors
are local people. So-are the employees. 1t s a North Lakes
enterprise. attracting visitors and the consequent business to
Penrith and distnct. Go and enjoy 1t Spend a few pounds,
Support Lake District industry. Not everything will be to your
taste, but there’s plenty that will be, and evervihing s the best
of its kind.

* See FROC Journal, 1470



CORSICA, The GER20
Jane Sanderson

Adter a short discussion on whether Skye was an option
in view of the imminent downpour, a traverse of the Corsican
mountains from south to north, scemed a far pleasanter ob-
jective. Flights were booked on the Thursday and we New
tfrom Birmingham directly to Bastia on the Sunday. The tramn
journey to Vizzavona, gave some indication of the extraordi-
Nary scenery we were going o expenience; huge sweeping
granite walls, deeply cut gorges through a stark and and land.
offset by remote peaks rising above dense afforestation

The walk started gently enough winding through the for-
est towards the Cascade des Anglais and then an easy scram-
ble across granite slabs, on o the Muratellu ridge a1 2020
metres. The views towards the north are astounding, hine af-
ter line ol serried mountains, the odd patch of snow and sil-
houettes of sharp, seemingly inaccessible ridges. The descent
towards the Refuge de I"Onda was long and rugged. but very
tragramt as you walked across large patches of Corsican moun-
tain thyme. This was the only mght we stayed i a refuge,
something which Sandy paid for as he was bitten by fleas
during the night. After this the tent seemed a far safer option

An earlvish start the following day took us on a varant
of the GR2D, up to the Capu a Meta, along the crest, followed
by a steep descent, where vou needed some rock climbing
ahility. This was lollowed by a climb up the Corbini and
Murace peaks. The descent o the Refuge de Petre Piano was
adelight, threading through easy rock pinacles, before a drop
from the col and an interesting scramble on perfect gramite
through a stunted beech forest. The sung was a Ginal pull of
about |50 metres to the camp site. This wonderful site lies on
the only semi-tlat picee of land below Mont Ritendu, which
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1w Corsica™s secomd highest mountain.

Next moming we were the last to leave and savoured the
peace, as did a family of wild pigs, which trotted m minutes
alter the mam crowd had left, They snuffled round. foraging
tor all sorts ol tasty lelovers, Interestingly, this wild pig is
regarded as o great delicacy, because it Teeds mainly on wild
thyme, which zives 11s meat an umgue favour. Perhaps this is
the ultimate free range amimal, a sel f-Havouring pig. The walk
up seemed shghtly easier today. perhaps we had become ac-
chimatised and more used to carrying weighty rucksacks. As
the pass was reached. a Roval Eagle, (a close relation of the
Golden Eagle) circled effortlessly in the sky, Tickmg in and
out of view round Mozello peak, This next section was udyl-
lic. w-small path hugging the side of the mountain, followed
by a steep descent and incredible views over two laukes, Both
lakes were a deep aquamaring and both formed by glaciation,
though in two separate ways. Lac de Melo was gouged out by
a glacier and the higher Lae de Capitello existed inside the
mwuntin, but was exposed alter glaciers retreated, Aller a
short rest, we followed the rdge, which was awkward in
places, with one very exposed section of rock climbing, This
wats followed by a tight squeere under a chockstone. 1 is guite
amusing o watch vour panner struggle through this squecee
with a large load on their back, but the laugh is repaid when
vour furn comes, The final stretch to the Bréche de Capitellu,
normmally holds a hrge snow field throughout the vear and o
rope and iee axe are recommended. However, it was clear of
snow and a strmghtforward seramble. The perfime which
greeted us here when we peered over the other side was of
hot wild goat, This proved an meentive 1o a Barly rapid de-
scent. Agam the landscape changed and after walking along
the edge of a small gorge, the land opened out into at maguis,
with slow streams drifting across the high pasture. A shor
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descent took us 10 the Refuge de Munganu. Another refuge in
a wonderful position and the added bonus of superb Corsican
redd wine 1o accompany our evening meal,

We had a very leisurely strt at noon the following day
as we planned 10 walk and then camp wild, It proved to be a
truly bizarre day. As we passed the first landmark the Bergeries
de Vaccazhja, vou could not help but notice the Nag sporting
erisp images of Che Guevara and Steve Biko, Nown 1o show
solidarity with the free Corsica movement, We bought some
good goats cheese and bread, then set off. The path mean-
dered its way through a mature woodland and came oul on
the plateau which contains Lac de Nine, Sitting by the edge
of the lake and dabbling our feet 1 the temperate water,
swarms of orange and green dragonflies passed us by, Wilkd
horses grazed at the head of the lake and then started 1o take
an interest inour rucksacks. They were gently persuaded that
prunes were tastier than Kammor straps. Having located the
spring, we continued up to the col and Tollowed o nice ridge
to Tritore peak and o long descent o the Col Samt Pierre,
This was a tough descent with a number of fallen trees 1o
cross, the path was also quite unstable i pans, AL approxi-
mately B.00pm we entered the wood, assuming it to be a
shonish walk 1o the refuge. Having stumbled and crashed our
way through the forest in the dark For a couple ol hours, | was
begimming to get tired and grumpy. Pitching camp at the next
picce of Mat ground we found became the favoured option.
The next piece of flat ground was w road: and there foating
above it was a hotel, | believed my senses had been lost, and
1 looked again. [t really was what it seemed. We entered the
bar tentatively. there were very few people around, The buar-
man was an exira from the set of *An Amencan Werewolf in
London' and obviously despised tourists, judging by the snarl
with which he greeted us. | asked tentatively whether it would
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be possible 1o eat something at this hour, He shrugged and
muttered in French, *“Who can tell in this crazy world in which
we live,” and left the bar. Sandy and | looked at cach other
completely bemused. while from round the comer an old man
shuffled. He wore tattered blue overalls and a weary expres-
sion. He asked us in a quavering voice whether we wanted
soup and & meal. Soat 1045 pm. we sat down to an excellent
home cooked meal, It was then suggested that we spent the
night at the Gite where we could have hall board for seven-
teen pounds per person per night, Tt was an offer not o be
refused,

Having had a true rest day and two good nights” sleep
the journey continued towards the Talunaty, a strange peak
with many legends surrounding it A gaping hole cuts through
the mountan and the story goes that the Devil was unpris-
oned within the rock but was aceidenally set free leaving this
vast hole as a reminder of his power, On arrival it the Refuge
de Ciottulu di Mor, the ¢loud had dropped and there was a
stream ol thick mist through the hole whach seemed 10 show
that the mountun was breathing, It was a truly spectacular
stgtht. We headed on o the pass and began a steep and labori-
ous descent on curous red-hued rock. Looking up to the left
as vou deseended, the teeth of the Grand Barrier smiled un-
pleasantly at you, Peak afler peak mocked our presence. 11
was 4 reliel when we finally entered the forest and made our
way townards the Bergene de Ballone, Another excellent ca-
rafe of red wine revived us as did the very amusing company
ol two Rucksack Club members.

The fellowing day, my feet had erupted with blisters and
despite anti-inflammatory tablets and pain killers, it was only
possible o reach the next refuge. While | tnied to sort my leet
out Sandy headed up Monte Cimto and had an adventure.
Whilst lavbacking up a steep section with undercut slabs below,
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it occurred to him that he shouldn t really be on his own, with
nothing but air between him and the lake some hundreds of
metres below. Sandy then decided to climb Capu Falu at 2540
meitres and saw a herd of 20 or so mouflon {3 vanety of thex ),
In the meantime the cloud had staried to descend and he re-
turned in the late afternoon, The Refuge de Tighjettu was
perched on steep ground and my favourite site so far, though
pitching camp had been difficult as the ground was hard and
stony. We both needed a good mght’s sleep as we were head-
ing for the most seriows pan of the traverse the following day,
We set oft fairly early and chimbed up towards the Bocea
Minuta at a height of 2218 metres. We paused for a snack and
a cireus of Alpine choughs surrounded us, entertaining us with
their mastery of ight. Nervously. | peered over the edge of
the cal. into the Cirgue de Solitude and the path skittered s
way down tor several hundred feet and seemed to disappear
over the edge of a ehiff. My heart gave a little lurch as we set
oll. The going was very steep and loose and there were Far
muore people here than we had seen durimg the previous sec-
tions. As we approached the edge of the cliff, it was clear that
the path went this way as there was a chain over the edge, |
1ok this in my right hand and stepped ofl. The exposure was
breathtaking, but the climbing was straightforward. Often the
chains hindered rather than helped, as vou needed 10 keep
yoursell in perfect balance duning the descent. | was only oo
aware of the risks involved. By trving to keep a steady head
and relying on what | had learned over the last twenly years,
| reached the crossing of the cirque. In retrospect il is casy to
say that this descent was not technically demanding, but it is
perhaps one of the most intimidating, as vou are subject to
regular rock fall from above, and a chasm of exposure be-
low. The climb up on the other side 15 just as steep and guided
by steel ropes and chaans, though neither of us used them.
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Standing at the col and looking back, your mimd refuses
o beheve what your eves see. It really does not seem possi-
hle that you had crossed such a wild and desolate arena. The
witlk down 1o the camp site was mixed. inivally wild and
rugged, but fnally following the valley, with a gentle descent
through o wood at the end.

lavs chattered outside the tent from about 7.00any and
we rose to make an early start. It was a steep clhimb up to the
Bocea | Stagni. with a lovely section of secrambling to the col
before the Lac de la Muvrella, The descent from here was
unpleasant and loose, full of unstable scree. We passed the
lake and descended towards the imposing ravine. This sec-
ton more than any other impressed me with the guality of the
rock. Pure unbroken granite slabs reaching up o perfect ridees,
stamiped themselves on my mind. There could be little doubt
that a climbing trip was on the cards m future, The walls of
the ravine started (o become more imposing and a momber of
dry water-worn stream beds were erossed. The path straved
close to the edge of the mavine and a wire rope was there for
those of o nervous disposition. The metal bridge crossing the
river wis challenging as it bounced up and down, as well as
swaving from [eft 1o nght, Fortunately the refuge was close
at hand. Tibetan praver Qags Nuitered in the evening brecee
and the sunset was specizcular, a miaxture of purples and golds,
[t wis a moment o e savoured,

We started ar 8.0Hkam the next day and a long steep as-
cent took us up to the Bocea Inuminata, This was followed by
i spectacular walk through some impressive pinnacles. though
Sandy and 1 wok a short detour 1o chimb several of these,
Sandy also climbed the Capu Ladroneellu at 2145 metres,
Fhe descent looked o be straightforwand, but was 1o take far
longer than anticipated. as we had to cross an ¢pormous
boulder field which went on for approximately 500 metres.
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We came across a spring which Aowed out from a small erack
i the granite wall, This was so usetul as we had used most ol
the three litres we normally carried. The path then followed
the edge of an impressive crag and on oceasion il was neces-
sary to cross the slabs, A steep walk up through the forest put
us on an esearpment which led towards the penultimate ref-
uge, Unfortunately, there was no wine, but excellent Corsi-
can beer was available. The guardian of the refuge was an
outstanding mountameer with a number of Himalayan peaks
to his eredit, He was also very interested in Scottish winter
mountameering and may be a guest of ours in the future. The
sunset was again spectacular, and we wrmed in with a linle
reluctance as this would be our last night in the mountains,

W set ofl early in the sharp morning air. anticipating
that this would be a gentle stroll down into Calenzanna, The
day was much longer than first thought, but the character of
the route was different; though stll rugged, it was less harsh
than previous days. The vanety of scenery was still incred-
ible: Calvi sparkling in the distance above the Mediterranean.
lamageyer cruising in circles above you, blue hills stretching
south as far as you could see. This was tempered by the ex-
traordinary fragrances on that section: turmeric, anisced.
thyme and vanilla, mixed with the oceasional breath of wind
bringing the smell of the sea. As we approached the village,
the church bells began to chime and civilisation was upon us
ofice more. A stunning experience,

Anv one requiring further information should send a sae
ar contact Jane Sanderson at sandise frec, freeserve co.uk



THE JOSS NAYLOR TRAVERSE
Wendv Diovddls

As with a number of established mountmin challenges,
the origins are reputed to have developed over a pmt A dec-
ade ago that Lakeland legend. Joss Naylor, in domg one of
his numerous charitable mountam runs, selected a route link-
g many of the classic areas of Cumbnia, which ended on his
doorstep. The route starts at Pooley Bridge. covering 47 miles,
16,200 feet of ascent and 20 summits, finishing at Greendale
Bridge, Wasdale, Joss Naylor was 534 years old at the time,
and the route evolved into a challenge to the over Sk, To
stimulate interest Chris Brasher offered to fund tankards with
certificates signed by Joss for the first 20 to complete the route

|2 howrs being the it for 30-600 year olds, and varous
other calegories up to 24 hours for age 65+,

| had the privilege of accompanying the first woman o
succeed in the challenge, FROC member Momica Shone, with
other FROC members helping: Linda Lord on the fells with
Peter Lord and Colin Shone at the road crossings on Kirkstone
Pass and Dunmail Rase, and at Sty Head. Ever since accom-
panyving Monica along this route 1 have been waiting for my
own opportunity, | had to wait a number of vears to reach the
reguisite age. On beautiful Lakeland days, 1 had thought of do-
g 1t on my 30th birthday {as Barry Johnson had done m 20000),
However, as this was virtually the shoriest day of the year, |
wasn'tsure that [wanted to spend it in cold, wet, misty condi-
tions on the Lakeland fells. Sue Walsh, the first woman in the
S0-060 age group to achieve completion of the traverse indi-
rectly persuaded me that 1 should not do 11 on my birthday by
persuadmg me 1o join her and Dave on a tnp o Ecuador, |
thought this would be an ideal bit of winter traiming including
exposure to altitude, which would help me in my elforts.
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Knowing that two women had completed the challenge,
I thought a winter traverse would be something a bit differ-
ent, Thus the early weeks of 2000 found me looking at the
route i winter, having spent earhier summers familiansing
mysell with all the finer points of the course. On 1 Tth Febru-
ary, 2001, one of these outings found me having difficulty on
the climber’s traverse on Bow(ell as the gullies were filled
with very hard, uncrossable ice, meaning they had to be by-
passed al a higher level, adding considerable time onto that
particular leg. Likewise, the direct route off Great End was
simitlarhy afTected but it allowed me 1o try out the altermative
route used by a number of people, returming to Esk Hause and
down the footpath past Sprinkling Tam to Sty Hewd. The fol-
lovwing day, | found that there was too much snow n the gully
off” the north of Kirk Fell, which also added time onto the
route, However, having been over all sections of the route in
the first six weeks of the vear, | was confident that, given the
right conditions, | was ready to go for it. Then, on 2(th Feb-
ruary, life changed for all of us when Foot and Mouth broke
out. Although the high ops became open in the middle of the
year, the *Pennth Spur’ excluded the section from Pooley
Bridge to Wether Hill, this remaining closed for the rest of
the year.

The beginning of 2002 found me less fit than 12 months
before, and although | still hankered after a winter attempt |
knew the conditions would have to be right. | slowly started
putting the miles in but had a few set backs and wondered
just when realistically 1 would be ready. Time moved on and
1 thought there would never be a window of opportunity to
get reasonable conditions, | had a few days off before and
over Easter and | vaguely thought this might be the time to
try. Sunday, 24th March gave a weather forecast suggesting
there might be a few days that week with reasonable conditions,
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Hy Monday. 25th March. the next three days were fore-
casted as being good. The decision was made that aliernoon
1o o for it the following day, Knowing that there was still a
it of snow around and the late decision would mean going
solo on the labls, T reabised that T would be going close o |4
howurs so necded 1o start at o time which would get me oft the
bl m daylight. Thus 1 set the alarm for 3.30am arranging for
Ralph to pick me up at 4.00am with the plan of a 5.00am
start. | awoke well before 3am so got up and stretched, ate
and generally prepared myself. | had chosen to use Sue's
schedule, thinking this was realistic rather than going for one
more ambitious. which ¢ould run the risk of proving dishear-
ening should | fall behind time. | knew that in the middle of
summet. in full fimess, | could get close to 12 hours but | was
a few months away from that.

At 3 3Mam | was scraping the ice from my car wind-
screen so that Ralph could transter to this when he arrived.
Hy 4.00am it had refrozen. We arrived at Pooley Bridge where
it was clear but frosty and 1 made my final preparations. A1
5.00am | was off via the lake edge using a head torch so as
not to stumble over the tree roots. By the time | reached the
top of the caravan site, the dawn chorus was beginming, Shortly
afier hitting the fell side. 1 could dispense with the head torch
but full body cover. hat and gloves were required all the way
to Kirkstone. The first leg to Arthur’s Pike was magical with
the full moon to the west reflected in Ullswater while the sun
slowly began to rise over the Pennines where [ could see Cross
Fell and the ridge to the south. | knew the schedule was gen-
erous for this section and predictably 1 covered the ground in
good time, which filled me with confidence, The final route
down to the road at Kirkstone had always challenged me and
| had tricd many vanations. Only the week before I had done
this section and decided when looking back from Red Screes
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that | would go much further along, to just below the ¢limb
before the high point on 51 Raven’s Edge before dropping down
the final grassy slope to the road. This comes oul at *Edwin’s’
Ciate (it was Edwin Coope who told me this was where he
descended). rather than the traditional crossing place. As ex-
pected, | was up on schedule and Ralph was there keeping warm
with the car engine on. Having eaten a couple of cereal bars
on the first leg, | forced down halt'a pot of rice pudding in the
carpark along with a Lucozade drink, grabbed a tube of con-
densed milk and set oft in less than the scheduled 4 minutes
rest, | reached Red Screes on schedule. | took the more east-
erly line that | had found a week earlier but didn’1 quite have
such @ direct route down to Scandale Pass. | saw my first hill
walker of the day at this point and then saw a lone tent at the
tarn. Skirting west of Dove Crag, | started to see the tourists
of the day. 1 reached Fairfield close to schedule and was re-
heved not 1o be going off to Great Rigg, which | had added
on the previous week. Achieving Seat Sandal. | reahised that |
had lost my route card for that section so had o mark my time
on the edge of the map. On the descent to Dunmimal, [ realised
I went o hittle too far south (tryving to aveid gomg too far north
as 1 had done a week earlier). When | saw the road | cor-
rected, in my haste falling over. sustaiming the only bruises ol
the day. After a moment to recover and hoping that 1 had not
been seen from below. | picked up the line for the crossing
point. | exchanged an empty tube of condensed milk for a full
one and picked up half a block of marzipan, taking down an-
other Lucozade drink. | again carried halt a hire of water on
this section as | had done on the second section.

I remembered the climb up to Steel Fell had been Sue's
low point and, with this in mind, | didn’t feel wo bad but
knew that this feg was the crux of the Traverse. | reached the
summit of Steel Fell without too much effort and set off
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torwards Ash Crags, now familiar with all the contouring on
this section, which | knew would save my legs for later in the
day. Ash Crags didn’t seem guite so relentless as on previous
occasions, perhaps because when | had been there 11 days
earlier there had been a lot of snow. | hit the caim spot on and
proceeded to the tng point exactly on time. Although not quite
such a good line down to Stake’s Pass as | had made 11 days
earlier, it was far better than other earlier routes that | had
tried. 1 became a bit distracted on the way 1o Rossett Pike and
veered a little wide. Similarly, on going up the climber’s
traverse, | lost my concentration but being very familiar with
the route, knew | could tackle most of the variations, Having
not done the direct route oft Great End for a couple of years,
although knowing it well, 1 had planned 1o double back to-
wards Fsk Hause and then cut the corner down 1o the path.
However, the boulders were s0 tedious on the ascent that |
cowldn™ face retuming this way so | s¢t ofT down the band.
This proved the right decision although 1 aimed off the route
a little bit too carly and wasted a bit of time. | reached Sty
Head on time to find Ralph, the reliable, with all the potential
clothes 1 had given him and a choice of half a dozen menus.
All I wanted was the other half of the marzipan and water,
then ofT | set.

| had learnt a few bypasses to the zigzags on Gable, hav-
mg been up there twice in the weekend 10 days earlier. My
descent Irom there was by the third variation of recent weeks.
It was comiortmg 1o meet a fell runner going in the opposite
direction, though when he started to talk, [ had to say [ couldn’t
stop and he wished me luck. On Kirk Fell, 1 felt comtortable.
An alarmed tounst, when he saw me wnting down my time,
asked me where | had come from and how long it had taken.
On hitting the gully, | was relicved that the snow of the previ-
ous week was no longer there. The thaw had transformed it
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inte & small stream and | had my first sit down of the day
{unintended). | knew that Pillar would be hard and looked
upon it as the last big climb of the day. Again | was pleased to
gain on a number of walkers by contouring a few bumps but
it still seemed to grow an extra false summit that hadn’t been
there 10 days earlier. By this time, there was a cold wind com-
ing in trom the south and balaclava and gloves were back on.
along with a cagoule as my final layver. The horizontal sun
blinded my vision so | missed the welcoming contour on Black
Crags that had stood out like a beacon 10 days betore. How-
ever, | remained on schedule and even impressed myself in
making Steeple in less than the planned five minutes from
Scoat Fell, 1 stayed on the north of the wall all the way to
Hayeock to shelier from the bitterly cold wind. Having only
ever been ofl Hayeock via the scree to the south, | managed
e go off line partly because | had been blinded by the sun
again, Fortumately 1 knew of the grassy rake and didn’t lose
much time. The sun’s rays made it ditficult picking out the
track e the base of Seatallan but | eventually got there and
hauled mysellup to the top. Approaching Middle Fell. | started
o see all sorts of apparitions that turned out to be sheep and
recks rather than supporters on the summit. Having only ever
descended on good lines off Middle Fell, 1 was rather befud-
dled and kept missing the path but fortunately this didn™
matter. | reached Greendale Brnidge and the faithful Ralph was
there and he had roped in a local with her Collie to give addi-
tional applause at the end.

[1 was another magnificent day out in superb conditons,
With hindsight, | wished | had taken a camera to record the
day’s activities although it might have proved a distracton,
Sunglasses in the final part would have been a help. Particu-
lar thanks to Monica for her inspiration over many years with
regards to the Joss Naylor Traverse.



FOR BIRKNESS' SUTH ANNIVERSARY - 2 June 2002
Creemge Watkins

“Bugger Bognor,” said King George, and |
Concur; and rubbish Rhyl, and stuff Southend,
And heave a brick at Harrogate-on-Sea,
Beaches? You can keep "em. Cruises, too.
I"d rather be at home, and so would vou.

But Birkness? Now you're talking! Pack the car,
Pt in some plonk and grub. Best take a cag.
And boots, and gear, and sticks. Oh, don’t be mean!
Take Talisker. not Tesco's: doan’t vou think
That fifty years deserves a serious drink”

Sun smiles on Buttermere, you know, and it
Smiles back. [n summer, ling on Grasmoor breathes
Such warm and heady perfume, you can sleep
Through mid-diy there, and lose all count of time.
In Birkness Combe, Bill Peascod’s Eeefe Front
Still earns its star ... or make your own new route ...
While picky Wamwright once was moved to call
Hay Stacks his choice for best fell-top of all,

And Birkness is the place 1o start for these,
And come back down to, and 10 make a meal,
And put vour feet up, warm the fire, and talk
And talk. and tell daft stories, down a dram
As Fell and Rock have done for fifty years,
Good folk. Good place, Fill up. “To Birkness ... Cheers!”
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SMITH ROCK — NOT JUST FOR HOT SHOTS
David Miller

“Hi, how yer doin”, said one of the friendly local climb-
ers as we looked up at the impressive corner taken by Muoon-
shine Dihedral. As one of the recommended routes, we were
keen to know more about the climb. “Awesome”, said one,
and there was no doubt it looked impressive. “Fun”, said an-
other, but we never did understand what to expect from a climb
described that way. And then they said the protection was
“wicked”, That was enough to put us off until it was explained
that meant very good! Suffice to say, when we plucked up the
courage to try it a few days later, we found it was a steep,
ststained route with good holds and protection, but well worth
15 5.9 grude (HVS),

We had come to Smith Rock in Oregon, late in Septem-
ber, when it was said the temperatures were at the optimum
for climbing, and we installed ourselves on the attractive, but
dusty hivousc site on the edge ol the escarpment overlooking
the crags. The Crooked River snaked its way under the crags
through an attractive valley supporting a few stunted pines
and sagebrush, The arca lay within an intensively used and
managed State Park where approach trinls had been con-
structed to protect the fragile environment and even Rest
Rooms (pit latrines) provided at the foot of the erags, We knew
that it was a Mecca for top climbers, with some of the hardest
routes in the country on s smooth walls, but we understood
there were enough easier chmbs te justify us visiting.

Our first day on the easier climbs on cach side ol the
south-facing Dihedrals came as a shock. The rock is a fairly
aoft “tff” with small embedded harder stones which protrode
e give small holds, but on the popular climbs they become
polished. Then we noticed that the bigeer holds are the least
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embedded and consequently the most fragile, We could now
understand why the guidebook called some of these routes
“seary’, These problems w adjust o, were then compounded
by the build up of heat, as the rock sizzled in the midday sun.
Very soon, mentally stressed and energy sapped, we were
forced to retreat to the shade,

Cn the next few days we continued to work on the easier
climbs, which included more practice on the bolted face
climbs, as well as the naturally protected comers and cracks
which we found easier to adjust to. The problem on the bolied
climbs was the distance off the ground to the first bolt, which
made the starts serieus, We had noticed local climbers carry-
mg metal poles and we soon realised they were extendible
and were used tor clipping the first bolt from the ground. Not
to be outdone in the "cheating stakes”. we took to bringing
one of our flexible tent poles and soon became adept at hook-
ing the first bolt with a taped on karabiner. We also sampled
the basalt rimrock, which formed crags along the edge of the
escarpment. This was rather similar in character 1o smooth-
grained gritstone but with the lack of riction, the roules
seemed bard and fnghtening tor the grades. [t was noticeable
that the locals were top-roping the routes here and we soon
followed suit. We were not attracted back !

We now felt ready for a trip up the Monkey Face, an
unpressive, HK-metre high pinnacle, which overhangs on all
stdes wowards the wop, 1o form a head which has the features
af a monkey when viewed from the west. Its smooth, im-
pending walls are taken by some awesome routes and the only
possible way up tor us involved some artificial climbing. Our
roaite ook the West Face Variations, which gave us two at-
tractive, long, groove and corner pitches, graded 3.8, 1o reach
the neck of the Monkey, Then followed the Pioneers Route,
which initially follows a steepening line of bolts, used for aid

The Mesmkey Face Phote: Jodfin Prowd
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to reach the mouth, Rod had thoughttully brought two old
etrier loops and proceeded to lead this artificial pitch in good
style. The ctriers were then lowered back down and we used
one cach for our ascent. All went well to start with but my
fack of experience of this style of climbing showed up as the
tace became more overhanging and my arms began 1o feel
the strain of pulling up on the bolts.

Finally, a few strenuous pulls and a belly Nop landed me
in the Monkey's mouth, & deep slot giving a welcome respile
trom the verticality and a chance for aching arms o recover.
But not for long! At the end of the mouth, “panic point’, above
the ridiculously overhanging east face, is the key W a short,
but awe inspiring 3.7 pitch up the overhanging wall on jugs.
The almost flat summit, with its fine views of the snow-cov-
ered Cascades o the west could be relaxing iF it wasn't for
the realisation that it takes a 140-Teet free abseil to reach ledges
on the east face, And so the adrenaline kept flowing until the
upper lip had been left and the descent through space had
been completed to the ledges on the opposite face.

The small, deep-red coloured buttress taken by Phoenix
was recommencded, and we were not disappointed. The rock
seemed solud, gave sharp-edged holds and techmeal climb-
g, akin o many of our home crags. In the atiernoon we
maved over the Astensk Pass to the sunmier crags on the west
stde, Then 1t was back to “knobs’, but not like before: here the
walls were smoother and steeper, and there was nothing bul
pebbles o use for holds, It was a case of selecting the best 1o
make upward progress but always with the thought in the back
ol vour mind that those that protruded the most were the most
likely to fall off when stood on ! These routes were described
in the guidebook as “fun’! The writer poes on to say about a
rowte called “Out of Harms Way' that “hopefully the close
spacing ol the bolts will keep you that way'.
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Back on the sunny, south-facing, Moming Glory Wall,
two areas of large semi-spherical holes provide scope for a
number of climbs at reasonable grades. On the left, *5 Gallon
Buckets” gives a continuous selection of footholds, side holds
and undercuts up a vertical wall at a grade of 5.8: now that is
fun! Further right, *10 Gallon Buckets® is a much tougher
proposition, giving a contimuously steep, 30- metre pitch. After
a tricky start on side holds, big holds lead up the steep tace o
a lower off, for the faint hearted, below the crux. The blank
section which follows gives technical, fingery clhimbing, and
we all succumbed to judicious use of the bolts, until furiher,
smaller pockets continued steeply, but more easily o the wop,

But the crowning glory of this wall is the magnificent
line taken by the four pitches of Zebra-Zion (3.10). The first
pitch takes a diagonal line across the bucket wall to a hanging
stance at the foot ofa vertical, curving comer. The crux comes
earty on the next pitch, with a smoath section lacking foot-
holds and only a thin, finger cruck to lavback with. With the
sun on my back and the rock radiating heat, T was nol relaxed
and the holds felt slippery, But it had 1o be dong; a move up
and a pull on a friable edge allowed me 1o serabble onto the
shelf above, Afterwards, although the corner sweeps outwards,
holds gradually improve and it's simply a matter ol going
steady and retaining the energy to spread the protection over
a long pitch. The continuation crack on the next pitch is casier,
but then a thin traverse on knobs leads 1oa long slab climbed
ot doubtful sounding holds to bencath the impending head-
witll. The solution here is a long, impressive, flake crack, which
takes a few bold moves to reach, but then gives a good edge
For u steep lavback 1o the top.

S0, 15 10 worth a visit? The guidebook says that the
clunbing a1 Smith Rock is good in spite of the rock quality.
not because of 1! And there is no doubt that after a period to



Dvawdd Miller 141

acclimatise, the climbs keep drawing vou back each day. There
are naturally protected cracks and corners, bolted faces, and
crags with differing aspects which give yvou the choice of
chimbing m sunshine or shade. Smith Rock lies in the rain
shadow to the cast of the Cascades. but there are extremes of
temperature, and spring and autumn are best for climbing,
though it 1s still cold at night. But best ol all is the situation,
overlooking the Crooked River, with sparsely developed
ranching country extending to the south and west as far as the
snow-covered Cascades. Lite here 15 relaxed and seems re-
mote from 21st century America.



THE IRON LLUMG
Jefin dapckvon

In the late 19305 my brother Ron bought a motor-bike
and sidecar for £5. It was an old side-valve Ariel which never
went very fast but slogged away all day without any trouble,
We called 1t the “lron Lung’ and indeed it was a lung, a trans-
port to the fresh clean air of the moorlands and the hills, Ron
guickly learned to drive and afier a few sorties 1o such places
as Hkley and Almscliffe we travelled further to the Lake Dis-
trict and then to Scotland, Tt was on the Isle of Skye we saw
our first rope shings and a strange artificial contraption called
a karabiner 1n use by a small team of climbers. We were sur-
prised that such artificial aids and safety devices could be
used i a sport we felt depended mainly on personal skill,
Judgement of difficulties and conditions and assessment of
one’s own ability, Years later 1 trained people in the use of
such equipment but always lelt strange carrving such exira-
neous gear as chocks, shings, karabiners, hamesses and hel-
mets. However, though we climbed the hardest routes in Brit-
ain up to the coming of the war, they would not now rate as
hard — but we had a grand time doing them. sometimes in
rubbers, often 1 nails, occasionally solo, but generally the
twr ol us together, Linked by a Beales three red-stranded hemp
rope there seemed to be no problem in the whole wide world
other than getting up the next stretch of intriguing and allur-
g rock,

In the 19305 Hopkinson's Crack. or Hoppy's, on Dow
Crag above Goats Water was graded as the top severe ‘on’t
ctag”. Though not the highest standard climb the big comer
crack gave a good natural hine full of interest. The day before
we climbed the crack on a winters day in 1937, my brother
and 1 drove o Comston Copper Mines Youth Hostel with the
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lron Lung. In those days powered vehicles were forbidden
but Mrs. Mowitt. the hostel warden, alwavs tumed a blind
eve i vou were a climber, This was a piece of vital informa-
tion passed on to us by Charlic Wilson and the Thompson
brothers. The next moming was grey und cold and promised
to remain 50, Probably iwe on the rocks, | thought, and shiv-
ered, but warmed up trudging over Little Arrow Moor forti-
fied by a breakfast of Mrs. Mowitt"s bacon and egas.

The crag was strangely silent, no wind. no sounds of
runimg water, and no drip, dop ot liquid from the overhangs.
As 1'd suspected the rocks, normally damp, were now plazed
with ice. Ron, as always, was not deterred, his decision brief
and to the point. “No sense hanging about today, Leave the
rope and we can each solo!”

“Might as well,” | agreed, “the hemp rope will soon be
difficult to handle,” but | felt distinetly unenthusiastic. In
Euster Gully we arrived at the hbuge chockstone that blocks
the way to the Amphitheatre and the foot of Hopkinson's, [ty
left-hand route known as the Cave Pitch was normally easy
but this day fingers were quickly numbed and progress slow
as with our nailed boots we kicked at the ice knobs to reach
the rock beneath. Then at last there was the erack - direct,
honest, not long, perhaps 150 L., but long enough for such a
day. Ron found no problems, “He's got methylated spirits in
hies bloodstream, Doesn™t seem to feel the cold atall,”™ 1 thought.
Three or four moves and my fingers were numb with cold,
totally lacking in feeling, | beat them, blew on them, stuck
each of my thumbs in my mouth feeling pain when the blood
came throbbing back.

[ was thinking, “Don’t hang about here. Ron's kicked ice
from most of the footholds but there's sull lots so kick again.”™
| did s0. each time making progress for a few more feet. At 8()
tt the crack became really thin, the rock walls steepened and
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the small linger holds were covered with frost.

Finger nails scraped and dug into the verglas and | realised
Ron's ascent had looked deceptively easy. Pausing for a re-
warm, | looked around and across the gully and noted the
rime on the Bandstand Wall.

There was an increasing greyness to the day and between
my [eet | caught a Neeting glimpse of the fan of large boul-
ders above Goats Water, | failed mserably on my first at-
tempt at the final few feet of the omix.

“Try facing right”, advised Ron — and | did. That's how
| ehimbed the erux, but seemed to gain most of my adhesion
from my rough tweed jacket freezing to the crag. Onece over
the crux my spirits rose and we chimbed immediately behind
each other without pause following the crack (o the last steep
section but with good holds,

Back at the Youth Hostel we quickly packed. mounted
the Iron Lung and sped back home, having had from start to
finish twenty-four hours of living life to the full.



THE ABRAHAM BROTHERS
Their Books and Other Publications
Creenfi Creaiii

The Abraham brothers of Keswick were famous for
their early rock climbing. alpine mountaineering and
motoring. They were also early and prominent members
of the Club, Ashley Abraham was the first President of
the FRCC, 1907-8, and George was the first Honorary
Member of the Club 1907 and Vice-President from [908-
1910. Both wrote several articles in the Journal. see
numbers -5, 9-14 and 31,

CGeorge and Ashley Abraham produced superb
photographs, especially those of early elimbing, taken with
a full-plate camera in the Lakes, North Wales, Scotland
and the Alps. The family photography firm was G P
Abraham Lid with a shop in Keswick (the Victoria
buildings, later Fisher's) for approximately 70 yvears, Some
members may remember the closing sale of photographs
in their shop i 1967,

Their books are very well-known, particularly the
Lake District/North Wales/Skye rock-climbing trilogy
essential items for the book collector! However their other
photographic publications are less well-known and do not
appear to have been documented previously: the
chronology can be confusing as many are undated.

For completeness, their classic climbing and motaring
bhooks are also recorded below. Many other books also
contained their photographs, eg Benson, Crag and Houmnd
in Lakeland, 1902; Abercrombie and Kelly, Cumbrian
Rewional Report, 1932 and Humble, The Cuillin of Skve,
1952,
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Abraham books by other publishers

By Ashley P Abraham (1876 - 1951)
1908 Rock-cfimbing in Skve. Longmans, Green & Co.

By George D Abraham (1872 - 1965)

1907  The Complere Mountaineer:  Methuen

1909  Breitich Mountain Climbs, Mills & Boon®

1910 Mowniain Advenmres af Home and Abrogd, Methuen
1911 Swisy Mowntain Climbs Mills & Boon

1913 Mowar Wavs in Lakeland, Methuen

1919 i Alpine Heights and British Croes. Methuen®*®

1923} First Steps 1o Climbing, Mills & Boon
1928 Movor Wavs af Home and Abroad. Methuen
1933  MWaodern Mountaineering, Methuen

* Reprimted five times — the 1948 edition was still on sale in
Keswick i the sixtigs for | 5/-

¥ First pubbshed m Amenca i 1916 (Houghton Mifflin,
Hoston), The UK edinon was delaved by World War |

Publications by G P Abraham Lid, Keswick, Cumberland
The firm G, P Abraham began publishing in 1900 by reprint-
ing Owen Glynne Jones” classic Rock Climbing in the Eng-
fish Lake Districs (origmally published in 1897 by Longmans,
Crreen & Co) and adding a supplement of new chimbs, The
third edition, with two supplements. appeared in 1911

O Glomes had been working on Rock Climbing in Nortl Waley
bietore he was Killed on the Dent Blanche. George & Ashley
completed and published the book i 1906,

1900 Crwen Glynne Jones, Rock-cfimbing in the Enelish Lako
Mistrier A2™ edn). 31 collotype plates.
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1906 George & Ashley Abrzham. Rock-climbing in Nerth
Wales, 30 monogravure plates.

1911 Owen Glynne Jones. Rock-climbing in the English Lake
Districe. (3% edn) 31 collotype plates,

1912 Ashlev P Abraham. Beawtifud Lakeland. With 32 full-
page monogravure illustrations. A large 4to grev-paper hard-
back with a mounted photograph (of Buttermere ) on the cover,
and some plates printed on blue paper. Reprinted in 1920
{without the blue paper). Beaurifid Lakeland also appeared as
a smaller 8vo brown-paper softback, punched and tied, with
overlapping edges and a mounted photograph (of Rydal) on
the cover. Reprinted 1926,

1913 Ashley I Abraham, Some Partrairs of the Lake Poeis &
their Homes, With 29 full-page monogravure illustrations.
Smualler 8vo brown-paper hardback with a mounted photo-
graph of Wordsworth on the cover. Also appeared as grey-
paper softback, punched and tied, in 1920. Reprinted 1923,
14925, and as late as 1947,

1914 Ashley P Abraham. Beanfifil North Wales. With 32
frili-page monogravare ilfustrations, 4to grey-paper hardback,
with a photograph of the Pass of Aberglaslyn mounted on the
cover, and same plates printed on blue paper.

This book also appeared in the same year as a brown-paper
softback, punched & tied, with Snowdon from above Nant
Ciwynant on the cover,

1929 Cieorge D Abraham. Motoring in the English Lakeland.
With 32 full-page monogravure illustrations of all the Lakes
& the principal Vallevs, Smaller 8vo brown-paper hardback
& softhack with a mounted photograph of the Kirkstone Pass.
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nd. (ca 1930) George D Abraham, Guide fo Keswick and
e Fale of Derweniwater With 12 illustrations in photogra-
vire i map. Small 24pp cardback guide, with pictorial froni
cover of Friar's Crag and map on rear cover.

n.d. (ca 1990) (G D Abraham. Derventwater Holidav Book.
With 14 photographs. Small 20pp cardback guide. developed
from the one above, with similar cover illustration,

Books of Photographs by G P Abraham Lid, Keswick,
Cumberland

In all the following books of photographs, classic carly pho-
tographs were used (and re-used), including those of Ennerdale
with no trees (ie before the conifer plantations) and early as-
cents of the Needle and Scafell Pinnacle.

nd.dinse Oet 1917) The English Lakeland, From a Series of
Prize Medal Photagrapdis (Copnorighi, Photographed and pub-
hished by G P Abraham FRPS, Keswick. Large oblong format,
punched & tied. with |8 fine photos printed on high quality
paper. The grey thick paper binding has a “crocodile skin’
paltern and a small colour title block on the cover. with a
Waordsworth quotation. On the rear cover *Prninted at our works
mn Hamburg”, This early book was probably printed before 1914,

Fhe Erglish Litetandd nitle used on at least two kater publications:

n.d. (inser 1937) English Lakelfand — porivaved in 36 de luxe
phetogravare comprising ALL the Lakes. 22 Prize Medals
avwarded. Windermere Lake on the front cover. map on rear.
Large oblong formal,
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nud, similar, with 52 photogravures, with pictonal dustwrapper
showing Friar’s Crag, Derwentwater on the cover.

n.d. (inse 1919 G P A, The English Lake Land (on cover).
Title page starts The English Lake District, Albom of 38 views,
Cireen-paper oblong format, punched & tied.

1925 G P A The English Lake Land, * Album of Views' with
36 photographs. Green and grev paper covers, large oblong
format. punched and tied. Essentially a reprint of the above,
but with a photograph of the Needle at the end.

1926 G P A The Englivh Lakes. (On cover - The English
Lake District on the title page). Album of 15 *nature-colour’
photos. Decorative grey paper covers, large oblong format,
punched & tied. This appears to be the Abraham Brothers
only early publication in colour, The 13 photographs appear
to be tinted.

na. (inse 1938) G PA Lovely Lakeland. Wlustraied by 55
pheotograveres comprising ALL the Lakes. (/- on cover),
Paperback with Rydal Water on front and map on rear cover,
Reprinted at least three times, with some different photos. An
issue with 37 photos 15 inscribed 1954,

Other publishers also published albums of classic Abraham
photographs. eg

1930 T Beawry of the English Lakes. (34) Camera pictures
by GiPA Ltd. Keswick. Selected by William Hodgson and pub-
hished by The Homeland Association Lid (No 19).
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Small gift photo albums by G P Abraham Lid

Atltractive small booklets, undated and card bound, or in an
envelope ready for posting:

Real photegraphs of Grasmere and Districs. 8 photos, Early,
grey cover, tied.

Real photographs of Ullswarer and District. 8 photos. Early.
greyv cover. tied,

Beautiful Lakeland. 12 Real Photographs. Decorative cover,
Reswick and District. 12 Actual photographs, 1/- (env),
Renie from Windermere to Keswick, 12 Actual photographs,
I/~ {env),

Littvwater amd Disteicr, 12 Actual photographs, 1/« (env).
Windermere and Dixtricr. 12 Actual photographs, - (env),
The Isfe of Stve. 10 real photos, for Macimtyre. Portree.
inngbound)

Keswiek on Derwentwater. 10 “colour-snaps” (ringhbound,
tinted plates).

Other examples of these tiny albums are likely to exist!

Altogether an impressive total of some 26 book pubhications:
mod including reprints and the smull photograph albums, or
thear thriving business in lantern slides, photographs and post-
cards.

Cne further reference with an excellent selection of the
Abrahom Brothers” photographs is;

1975 Hankinson, Alan. Camera on the Crags. Hemnemann.
(Revised edn. 1979,



I'HE IRISH MUNROS DUATHLON
Munros with a bike. but without a beard
Mike Browell

Climbing the Scottish Munros requires colossal amounts
of time. commitment. and for those of us based south of Ed-
inburgh, mind-numbing tolerance of vast distances of mo-
natonous motorway travel, weekend after weekend. All those
car miles make Munro-bagging a very environmentally un-
[riendly activity. Of course, there is always the green alterna-
tive, & continuous Munro traverse by foot and by bike which
will just take up the best part of three months, but few of us
get that much holiday,

The Irsh Munros are a less tme-consuming and much
greener prospect, and a lot more achievable. For a start there
are only seven of them, and rather than being scattered around
liberally, they string out 1o form a neat line across the sland,
from SW o E. Most of Ireland has been conveniently flat-
tened by glacial activity, with the mountaims protruding as
isolated lumps, so it's fairly bike-friendly,

As o hike/run duathlon, the Irish Munros offer an excel-
lent short Blast across the island, a blast which can be as short
s 24 hours from summit 1o summit!

Maore reahistically and without attempting 1o break the
record {less than 24 hours from summit 1o summit ), they form
amexcellent four day adventure, with an extra day at cach end
for travel from Britan.

Cyeling an Treland

Betore embarking on this adventure, there are some
things vou need 1o know aboul eveling in Ireland, I's o big
country, and a small population, so the roads are relatively
empty and some are superlatively over-engineered, for Ireland

|52
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has embraced Europe and euro-lolly with enthusiasm, and
received massive amounts of cash 1o improve the underused
trunk road system. However, while the main roads are bnil-
liant. the shortest distance on a bike usually means using mi-
nor roads. This is not a good idea. The lanes which meander
through the Irish countryside have evolved. but not very far,
from manure encrusted farm tracks. It is @ surprising fact
that Ireland has precious few footpaths — anything worth
its salt has become a lane, Caitle and tractors are common
users, and, what with the things that cattle leave behind, s
no wonder grass sometimes flourishes in the middle. Re-
pairs are effected one pothole at a time — and that’s a con-
Linuous process; tractors turming oul of felds leave dollops ol
dried mud as a traffic calming rollercoaster. All of that makes
for lumpy cyeling,

The main roads have their hazards, big fast buses. Be-
ware of buses. There are lots of them, conveying tourists al
greal speed, or simply ferrying the locals around, those who
don’t travel by tractor, Now, Irish buses regard bikes as soli-
tary revolutionaries whe threaten the public transport system,
and their mission in lite is therefore to eradicate dissident cy-
clists. To do this they rely on terrorist tactics; they pass terri-
fyingly close, usually signalling their arrival on your rear
wheel by a spooky whoosh of air brakes, then nudging past a
few millimetres from your elbow. And that’s in the country!
In Dublin, buses are even more menacing, and hunt in packs.
On the shared cycle/bus lanes, it's pretty obvious the buses
don’t want to share, and several queve up behind o form a
convoy, then perform some scary synchronised swerving as
they overtake.

Weather
We chose late June 2000 for the best chance of settled
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weather. However, the spell of good weather came too early,
and broke a week before we set ofl. Consequently we drove
west across North Wales through a series of savage squalls
which hit at eyclical intervals. Fearing the worst we boarded
the ferry with ample waterprools. And that was the end ol i,
lor the next week, As we amived in Dublin it brightened up,
and the next day saw wall 1o wall sunshine, blue skies and a
heatwave which followed us across the emerald 1sle.

The Ultimate Irish Duathlon

So our epic Duathlon took place in gorgeous weather in
June 2000, Escaping from dreadful rainstorms in North Wales,
Stuart Gascoyne and | dumped the car at Holvhead, cveled
onte the very impressive Dublin Swift which ook under 2
hours to reach Dublin Ferryport, then eyvcled along the River
Liffex to Dublin Heuston station. We were there for lunch.
and by late afternoon we were in laid-back Tralee in SW lre-
land. enjoying a truly foreign country with late evening sun-
shine ull well past 10,00,

O the way we learnt a bit about Irish uncenainty and
probability theory, There was certain to be a wildeat sirike on
the raibways that afternoon, and our train from Dublin o Tralee
would certamly end at Mallow. Perhaps we could get the bikes
on the link bus? Sure. there’ll probably be no problem. In the
event, there was a connecting train and no-one looked like
striking.

Cietting from Tralee to Brandon, our first Munro, requinsd
a crack of dawn start and a 70 km cyele ride on virtually
empty minor roads. Well, virtually empty, except for the oc-
castonal transporter lorry carrying road mending machin-
ery to the next site. Stopping to enjoy the view, well actually
toreffect mechameal repairs. proved unpopular with us. though
very popular with hungry midges, Despite the empty minor

Parernoster Lakes, Brandon Phato: David Stephenson
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roads we soon came across the ubiguitous road-mending
gangs, doing a bit of pothole patching, Again, and again and
agam

Hrandon Mountain

Wild and windswept, Brandon is the most westerly
Munre in Europe, with St Brendan the Navigator™s oratory
on the summit, gazing west o America. For many. this is o
favourite mountain, as only a mountain by the sea can be.
Just as in the Cuillin in Skye, so here oo there is something
magnificent about the close nple juxtaposition of oceanic
expansiveness, the coastline’s abrupt vertical emergence, and
sweeping mountain slopes, together combining all that is glo-
rious in landscape,

And the Pilgnims Path provides a nice green imtroduc-
tion 1o Irish Munros. The tarmac road leads past a couple of
small farms — *Yes, surely, you can leave your bicycles out-
side my house. There's no need 10 lock them™ — 1o a small and
newly-built walled shrine, wired up with a large cable, The
large cable (another EEC grant?) suggested that it may ligh
up at night!

The Pilgrnims Path 15 remarkably untrodden, and green,
but clearly delineated by white plastic posts every hundred
metres or 50, The posts bear some resemblance to road mark-
ers, ind 1'm sure that's what they were manufactured for be-
fore S5t Brendan called them to a higher duty, The route s
broken into the 14 Stations of the Cross, each ending a1 a
wooden cross, The pilgrimage to the summit ook 11 hours,
and a lot less down, 5t Brendan may have been a fine navi-
gator and may well have discovered America, iT it was ever
lost. But 1'd swear that the disciples who wavmarked his Pil-
erims Path have deviated from the straight and narrow line
which it surely hadd a1 one time. The contempaorary translation
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meanders in a gently contouring long zig and zag where true
pilgrims would never have dithered from the difficult and steep
direct ascent. Which we took!

Naturally enough, there was a cross on top.

And o broad rolling summ.

The minor roads of Dingle made the next cyele stint a
tad arduous, stanting with a long flanish MNog along the south
coast of the Dingle penmsula to Castlemaine, We wouldn™
have given & xxxx For anvihing except a cold Guinness and
this was paramount i our thoughts as we pressed on up a
steady uphill grind 1o the Toothills of the Recks, Forunately we
had carmarked a village close 1o our intended overmight stay,
und surely all villages m Ireland have a couple of pubs |7
Unfortunately, this was the village with no pub whatsoever,
nol even a shop, Ever seen a mirage shimmer away?

Forfunately, we found a mice lady who was willing w
sell her hushand’s private stock of the black stuff for black-
market prices, She was later seen (o be laughing all the way
tor the supermarket ...

The MacGillycuddy Reeks

Featuring in The Big Walks as one of the best mountain
davs out, this was not 10 be a disappointment. Not quite Skve
Ridge or Avonach Eagach gquality, but close. The horseshoe
around Hag's Glen takes in Ireland s highest summit, passing
first over Beenkeragh, then over the highest point, 103% me-
tres high Carrauntuohill to outlying Caher, then back and along
a switchback ridge to Cummeennapeasta, An early start saw
us underway as early morning mists rose. and up onto the
ridge on a sunny windless day while the rest of the country
was waking up from a heavy Saturday night. You might im-
agine that one of the finest mountain walks in Ireland would
be popular on one of the rare sunny days of the year, & a Sunday
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o boot, vet we only saw one person, and this was a Scot on
the summit of Carrauntuohill!

In fact, he was the only person we saw on any of the
Irish Munros.

Mukes vou think, doesn't it? Can yvou envisage chimbing
Scotland’s highest summat on a perfect summer Sunday and
seeing no-one”? More likely, you'd be trodden by hordes of
sponsored peak-baggers, But then, like Carrauntuohill and
much of Irish legend, this is fairy story stull, Can you imag-
me grassy paths up Scafell?

Our crrewit Trom the roadhead in Hag's Glen was clearly
not a popular route, as we could neither find a clearly defined
path up or dewn, A tally of four Munros was easily notched
up, the airy ridge traverse from Beenkeragh 1o Carrauntuahill
bemg not oo tneky in perfect conditions.

Maturally, there was a cross on lop of Carrauntuchill,

And a broad rolling summit.

The MacGillveuddy Reeks circut took just 5:45 hours,
followed by a brisk 50km cyele ride o Mallow for an over-
might stay,

Galtymiore

Aflersome desperately challenging navigation along very
minor lanes we eventually found a promising route which
ended at a *Marie Celeste” farm yard. Looking for permission
to park our bikes we found no-one at home, just a solemn-
laced dead sheep in the shearing vard and a car with its door
and boot open, seemingly abandoned centrally in the fanm-
vard. More spooky!

Again, we couldn’t find a path after the first few hun-
dred metres, so it was o bit of a meander across groughy, peaty
moarland towards the inevitable cross on the summit,

Naturally, o broad rolling summit.

Carvauntoahil Pt Sols Jackson
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The promised streams, which looked so convineing on
the map, failed to deliver any water when we reached them,
&0 by the time we reached the farm (stll deserted. but an aban-
doned tractor had now appeared ) we were running on empity.
In keeping with Brandon, this was also a 2 hour trip.

Another gruetling fog on the bikes in the heat of the day
took us Tikm to Waterford, We chose this slightly longer de-
tour for the certainty of fast roads and easy gradients, with a
nunimum ol lumpy bits. By now we had grasped that the larger
roarls had very good hard shoulders which gave evelists plenty
of space 1o keep away Irom buses.

L ugzmaquillis

A solid seven hours of pedalling was required for ths
I 30km stage, the final 15km taking us up the delightiul and
remote Glenmalure, We dumped our bags at the very wel-
come lnn, and resolved to test a couple ol Guinnesses later, A
few more kilometres ofeyeling were needed 1o reach the Youth
Hostel where we left the bikes and sweated up an unmapped
but *bound to be there' forest road, deteriorating into a disap-
pearing path which we failed o follow to the summit. An-
other rounded grassy plateau unfolded 1o meet us as we seram-
bled up amd over the third short sharp slope, like an assault
course, and before long we were on the summit, admiring the
distant but slightly haey views and celebrating o comulative
Peak to Peak time of 32 hours of bikerun,

Naturally it was a broad rolling summit.

Bt no cross?

Without any guilt whatsoever we cracked open a couple
of cans of the local brew, by way of a small celebration, Not
what we would normally do on the summit of a Munro, but
honestly, it telt guite all right in Ireland. 1ts really green and
more laid-back there. Try it



TORS, TOPS and GRAKITE
Leslie Shom

he Carrngorms area of a United Kingdom weather map.
screenad on television, was spotted with symbols of bright
sunt. A weatherman predicted that such an outlook would hold
for the weekend. Andy Carlin and | had patiently waited for a
walking and climbing outing to Ben Aven and Beinn a” Bhaird
in the Cairngorms. Our previous attenpis Failed when similar
forecasts did not materialise. Nevertheless the draw of these
mountains had endured in me for years. Smudged pencil
crosses on my Catrmgorms map marked fifteen mountain tops
listed in the Munro’s Tables, 1933 edition, revised 1969, Dog-
eured pages m a chmber’s guide marked routes on Bemnn o’
Bhiird's remotest erags, Todo the tops and selected climbs, a
long weekend was as essentinl as seitled good weather.

Our weekend's first day, began wt Brig of Dee, cast of
Bragmar and south of Ben Avon and Beinn a” Bhoird. Andy
and | fled from my parked car to escape the nip of the break-
fasting midge. The sun of the 2001 equmox cast short shad-
ows in front of us as we toiled up what 1s called Fairy Glen,
We pitched Andy s tent bevond the glen by a river, the Quoich
Water, where a strath narrowed into a valley that separated
Ben Avon from Beinn a” Bhoird, At one that afiernoon we set
out for Ben Avon by first ascending Creag an Dail Mhor, a
Munro top, A col to the north of this dome-like hill coupled it
1o the infinitely preater bulk of Ben Avon. We proceeded 1o
the col and sweated up a hillside to Carn Eas, our next Munro
wp. A herd of deer scented us and sped oft in single file across
a long nbbon of snow,

| wiis the first to spot a descending walker on Cam Eas’s
plateaw. Our tracks nearly crossed and 1 called out greetings,
A large hat sheltered o man's head from the sun’s glare and

Ikl
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his dark glasses were Nixed on looking ahead, The Eist person
wie would see that dav did not reply and Andy reported an
identical encounter. The stranger though was promptly for-
sotten ot the top of Cam Eis.

liors

We became enthralled by Ben Avon’s granite tors. Nature
had posted them at salient points upon an undalating plan
which spread for miles. There was no other distraction.
Lochnagar 1o the south, was clearly visible but distant, Beinn
a’ Bhuird's corries shrank back as if they wished o keep thewr
magnilicence private. Dinner, we agreed. was going 1o be a late
one, The landscape of Ben Avon, we also deduced, would pose
questions about the rulings of the arbiters of tops in the Munro’s
Tables. begmming immediately with Stob Dubh an Eias Bhig,

The Munro’s Tables, 1953 edition, revised 1969 { for con-
venience called the 1969 Munro Tables hereafier), classified
Stob Dubh an Eas Bhig as a top. s location had been identi-
fied with a four figure Ordnance Survey map reference, Two
tors Titted imto that square of the map and we visited them.
But which one was the Munro top? We settled upon the lor
that lay about halt a mile south-south-west of the summit of
Ben Avon, In our opinien it was the apex of a distinet moun-
tain feature. Cur search might be considered a vam elor simee
the top had been deleted from the 1981 edition of the Tables
and forgotten in the 1997 Tables. Little Pap on Lochnagar
also suffered this indignity in the 1981 edition. We ascended
it in [996 since it stood out as a prominent hill when viewed
from the Glen Muick approach walk to Lochnagar, The 1997
Tubles returned Linle Pap to its top status, Perhaps Stob Dubh
an Eas Bhig will make a similar comeback,

We sirolled on to what the 1969 Munro's Tables had identi-
fied as being the *S.W. Top”™. This was history since it had been

Ktewhy Bae an Fhoarain Ploagee: Leslie Shove



I TORS, TOPS AND GRANITE

struck out of subsequent Tables. The place though must be
visited o see some of the finest scenery of the Caimgorms -
Ciarbh Choire, The sight of it gave us the jov ol anbicipation
since our ext day's climbing lay in that steep sided, large cul-
de-sac,

The tor swmmmil of Ben Avon — Leabaidh an Daimh
Bhucdhe — became our next stop and alter a scramble on it we
swilllv moved on to discover its northern side. We surren-
dered hundreds of feet to armive at Stoeb Bac an Fhuarain, a
shoulder of the mountain, It giave us the satisfaction of being
oisr sixth Munro top ol the day even though it had been dropped
from the Tables, We also caught sight of o small bow!| of &
corrie which decoruted the mountain’s otherwise dull north-
ern Nank. Cupped in the corrie was the “tarn of the goats’,
Lochan nan Gabhar, This tam became a milestone for us 1o aim
for as we contoured castward to the Munro top of West Meur
Crorm Craig betore ambling on to the Munro top of East Meur
Gorm Craig where we ammived late in the afternoon.

In my opmion seme discretion had been exercised w
seleet East Meur Gorm Craig as a top, Neighbouring Big Brae,
which we crossed over as we retumed from it, appeared 1o be
i touch higher. The top though was ideally placed as the ex-
treme north-gastern comer of the mountam. @ gave an alool
sensation of pacing the ramparts of a fortress and we were
able to look far to the north, seventy miles or so_ to the hills
bevond the Moray Finth.

Andy and | then walked south-west to the central, south-
ern-arm of the mountain, Twe adjacent tors, ot s southern
end, proved worthy ol investigation. The place, Stue Gharbh
Mhor, was a Munro top in the 1969 Tables. lts present crasure
from the Tables wall guarantee that many walkers will miss
the Tun of the easv scrambles on 18 tors. We tumed north and
scabed a more challenging tor betore bouldering up onto the
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highest point of Mullach Lochan nan Garbh, a top on the
mauntin’s east o west spine. This won us our day's final
top, Was it a hollow result? Mullach Lochan nan Garbh is no
longer ranked as 4 Munro top,

Mist cruised i at eight in the evening as we lefi the summit
arga of Ben Avon, The ptarmigan we disturbed were probably
happy to see us depart. We arrived at our tent nearly two hours
bater and marked the day ten out of ten. A superior mark to the
five oul of Nive which the 1997 Munro's Tables would score

Granite

The high diving board for entry mto Garbh Choire is
known as the Sneck. It latches Ben Avon's western side to
Beinn a’ Bhiird, Kevin Howett reckoned in has Bock Climb-
iz dm Scotfand that it would 1ake a climber four and a half
hours to walk from the Brig of Dee 1o this col. We ook nearly
an hour to walk from it to the foot of Garbh Choire’s five
hundred foot high buttress of granite called Mitre Ridge.

“The famous “unchmbed and ? climbable™ Mitre Ridge”,
was attempted withowt “any previous reconnaissance” by a
Cambrndge University Mountaincering Club party in 1933,
Pat Baird, John Crofton, Jock Leshe, Stephen Cumming, and
Sandy Wedderburn took Tullest advantage of a holiday after
their final university exammations, Bamd, Crolton and Leshe
became physically it and attuned for adventure since they
had enjoyed, “previous to the visit to the Mitre, three weeks
in Morth West Scotland, where there had been very little rock
elimbing done previously”. The party s access 1o Garbh Choire
was cased through use of Comming’s strong local ties,
‘Stephen Cumming was the son of the mimister of the Church
of Scotland in Dufftown {twenty or so miles north-cast of
Ben Avon) ... Cumming’s elder sister had obtained permission
from Inchrory Lodge (north of Ben Avon) to dove [the party|
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up the private read 1o the Lodge from which [they] walked to
the Mitre and camped just below it", The next day, the 4th of
Julv, was to be “a truly memorable day’ in their lives.

The Mitre Ridge is made up of two contrasting facets of
rock. Cur approach gave us sight ofonly one, an upward sweep
ofslabby rock, which basked under an early moming sun since
it faced east. We observed that a pair of climbers had started
the Mitre Ridge roue. Wedderbum, Baird, and Leslie made
the first ascent of this route on the 4th July. The weather that
day in 1933 was “marvellous .. it was 907 Fahrenheit in
Duffiown, o rare temperature for the Scottish Highlands®,
Mitre Ridge’s ascent was only half of the dayv’s local story,
O the second facet - a north-west facing, gloomy, lange, sieep,
sheet of Caimgorm granite — another new route was climbed
by Cumiming and Crofton, All the Cambridee men gathered
together at the top of the buttress and *found close by a liule
burmn in which [they] were able to have a celebratory bathe'.

The Cumming-Crofton Route was our chimbing objec-
tve. It followed an obvious, vertical cleavage in what is called
the West Wall of Mitre Ridge, Andy stoud at the foot of the
climb impatient to start because the walk had not taxed him,
He had crawled out of the tent claiming that he was weary
from Ben Avon. | volunteered to carry the dav's ricksack
outwards as long as he carnied it back, He agreed, The initial
price that 1 paid for a rest was to surrender the first lcad and
s0 1 comtinued o carry the rucksack, Andy made quick work
of the first pitch and my turn came to follow, Having stepped
from a platform, some height above seree, | confronted steep
rock. 1 whined as | performed a serics of upward balanece
moves. My feet and legs trembled as a reaction to the me-
chamical moment exerted by the rucksack's weight. | whinged
even more as | swung across mnto and up a crack on the left-
hand side of a hanging flake, Andy greeted my noises with
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scorn. My neglect of climbing practice was thus partly penal-
ised and | paid the final instalment by becoming the seconder
tor the day.

We made a rapid ascent of the climb, Indeed my halts w
helay positions saw me breathing noticeably, Perhaps a 1933
university graduate with a medical melination like John
 rofton would have taken an interest in my condition, One of
his career’s achievements was becoming Professor of Respi-
ratory Disease and Tuberculosis at Edinburgh University, He
was knighted in 1977, Conversation has been listed as one of
SirJohn's recreations, He would have been a pleasure to have
miet as the stranger on Ben Avon.'

The climb ended for us in a nook some two arm’'s lengths
of mne away from the final seetion of the ndge. Cumming
and Crofton won this section ahead of Wedderbum, Baird,
and Leslie, We did not match that success. The pair on Mitre
Ridge climb sat immediately above us in a crammed space
and talk became spontaneous, We exchanged reports of our
climbs, | thought that our route had been constantly interest-
ing and thus excellent. In addition to the first pich’s prob-
lems, 1 will not forget a short groove, cracked corners and
perhaps best of all excursions upon two walls, Its Severe grad-
ing was correct for dry granite. Andy and | realised later that
the four of us were the only people to climb on the Mitre
Ridge that day. This was curious since there were other climb-
ers in the corme.

A short section of the ridge. which began where
Cumming and Crofton’s route fimished, had yielded an extra
challenge since 1933 - Bell's Varation. To have unlocked
such a passage demonstrated “the gramite authority of his
[J.H.B.Bell's] logic’.* We took the variation and so extracted
the last moments of steep exposure which the ascent of (he
buttress had provided.
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Andy and | Mitted the top of Mitre Ridge for the base of
Squarctace Buttress, situated 1o the east nearer the Sneck. [
wirs an alternoon sun trap. We had observed climbing taking
place there from the Mitre Ridge and reckoned that we were
the day’s seventh party to ascend Squareface. a Tom Patey
Very Difficult slab climb of 1953, 1ts rock was rough. Indeed
i “severe” crack on the final pitch became a snare for my feet
when my rubber-soled shoes stuck to the granite. Andy sat a1
the final belay mdiating satistaction partly due o the speed of
RITIRHETRL

“Do you think that climb was a three star route”, he
asked.

“Yes, [ replied.

“Ayve, queried Andy, "But wasn™t Cumiming and
Crofton’s route beter?”

The wone in his voice clearly mdicated that Cumming-
Crofton Route was lns choice as the better guality climb, |
mstantly agreed with him, The assessment of Squareface’s
star quality was m my view based upon a decephion. A pedes-
trian spying chimbers on Squaretface would gawp at the sight
ol chmbing v an exposed position. Squareface though was
an affable ¢limb., The thrill of exposure on Camming-C'rolton
Route wall be noticed by even the experienced climber and
the ¢climbing vanety found o pleasure. Since the climbers’
eundes star system for classifyving a climb’s guality 15 based
upern personal opinion it is perhaps not surprising to find that
Cumrming-Croflion Route had been given only two stars. How-
ever both these routes had one common factor; the quality of
the peaple myvolved in their first ascents

We Tollowed the fooltsteps of Patey, Cumming and
Crofton. Thomas Patey was born in 1932, the vear belore
Cumming-Crofton Route was put up. He was of the same age
as Cummimg and Crofton when he did Squareface. He, like
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Crofton, gualified lor the medical profession, “As a moun-
taineer, he was an all-rounder of astomshing versatility and
imermnational reputation ... in new routes he was prolilic’,’
Cumming shone briefly as pioneer climber: “Stephen
Cummmg after Cambridge went struight out to work m aship-
ping firm in Hong Kong, So he did no further ¢limbing, He
served most of the [Second World] War as a secret agent be-
hind the Japanese lines in China.” Cummng’s bold character
becomes eviden!.

Clues to Crofton’s nature and career achievements have
already been given. He “abandoned rock climbing in 19457
and “has done a lot of hill walking since”. Sir John has nev-
ertheless passed on *memonies of [his] very happy ¢limbing
days’ with considerable effect, If you ever attempt the
Cumming-Crofton Route be ready to converse because you
might meet a Crofton. Sir John Crofton informed me that has
son, and a grandson *about a year” before, had done the ¢himb.

lops

Next day [saw Bemn a” Bhiird being grilled by the sun
the moment | opened the tent’s door at six in the mormmg. An
howr later Andy followed me to ford the Quoich Water, He
protested at my chotee of location for wading the river. His
dithering wavered and with bare feet he made the crossing.
lhe river's chill rinsed his wes clean of rock chimber’s cramp.
Onee we had knotted up our boot laces, we headed w com-
plete all Beinn a’ Bhuird's Munro tops.

Our excellent walk on Beinn a’ Bhurd contaned some
displeasure. A heat haze demed us views of other pants of the
Caimgorms and the mountan’s broad platean concealed the
full magmficence of its eastern corries. We received an appeal
for painkillers from two men and could not help. One of them,
with i twisted ankle, hmped southwards under a scalding sun,
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We trversed around the western end of Garbh Choire to Stob
an t=-Sluichd, the mountain’s north top. We were able o eaves-
drop the ¢alls of two elimbers on Cumming-Crofton’s Route,
My whimpers of the day before would have caused conster-
natien i a walker. Andy found a gravevard ol midges near
the top. We felt no pity for the thick scum they had formed
upon the surface of a pot of water, the size of a hand basin,
eroded into granite. Not far away though we mspected the
fallibility of human fMight in the form ol a crashed acraplane,

Early that afternoon we broke camp and made our re-
turm joumey. | advanced with blistering feet Bstening o Andy's
implications that | carnicd the hghter rucksack, We found that
the goblins of Fairy Glen had been busy, Huddles of moun-
tain bikes had been left there chaned to trees, An Edinburgh-
hased walker caught us up as we neared the Brig of Dee,
Pressed by our enguiries, he told us that he had done Beinn o
Bhuird and Ben Avon from our destimation. We praised his
elfort. | congratulated him on his walking ethic since he had
not used a mountain bike.

Andy pretended w Galter a furlong or so from the Brig of
Dee, and appealed 1o me to go ahead and Fetch my car 1o him.
Ihe comedy gave me grounds for humaour. | offered o do so
but added that the journey m my car would invalidate his
Munro ascents of Beinn o” Bhuird and Ben Avon. My ruling
drew an abusive rebuke, The spit with his words was the worst
weather ol a grand weekend.

I Sir Joshin Crosfton contributed o generous wmoant of informntion Lo
the writer about s 1933 Scottisl climbang oy, Extracts from his
inferrmuslion are shown in parentcses.

2 Memoriam - LHBBell, D5, The Scattesh Mountmecring
Ul Joswrmil, Mol XXX Mes, 167 (19761, p. B0,

FWIREL 'In Memoriam -Thones Walton Patey™, The Scatlizl
Mountameerig Club Jourmal, Vol XXEX No. 162 (May 1971 ), p.432,



[N THE CELESTIAL MOUNTAINS
A short walk with a camel
Jofin MeM. Moove

One of the *perks” of the academic life. at least for field
scientists, is the chance to visit wild and exotic places — some-
times al somebody else's expense. Such was the case for my
lirst two visits to China which involved a circust of the
Ninjiang Autonomous Region in China’s *wild west’ in the
search for diamonds, rubies and jade. The joumcy took me
across the Taklamakan Desert, along the southern branch of
the Silk Road to Kashgar and back to the Uriimagi for a quick,
tourist visit to Heaven Lake in the Celestial Mountains, This
range. otherwise known as the Bogda Shan, is one of the east-
ern outliers to the Chinese Tien Shan and is situasted east of
Uriimgi city in the Xinjiang Autonomoeus Region, midway
between Kazakhstan and Mongolia.

Heaven Lake is on the north side of the range where most
ol the ram falls. giving the mountains an amazingly Alpine
appearance, with lush meadows, pine-covered foothills and
glaciated peaks beyond. The map showed the highest sum-
mit, Bogda Feng, to be 3445m — not an unreasonable altitude
for my kind of ¢limbing. Indeed the area, which 1s only 100
km from Uriimgi city ond accessible by paved road, looked
very attractive for Alpine-tvpe climbing without some of the dan-
gers and logistical hassles of Himalayan scale mountaims,

During my excursion, a chance meeting with some
Kazakh horse herdsmen at Heaven Lake revealed that there
had been a visit to the arca a couple of years earlier, by n
aroup of ‘ancient European mountaineers'. The Kazakhs had
organised the horse transport and yurl tents {carpets and alll)
for ‘hase camp’, as well as providing the cook and support
statl. ldle browsing through my Alpine Jourmals al home

rdl
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Muainiains,

revenled that the *Ancient Europeans” were nong other than
Mike Banks and fellow members of the * Founh Golden Oldie,
Anglo-Insh Mountmneering Expedition” sponsored by Saga
Mapazine i [1995.%° Our Kazakhs were full of proise for the
old tmers (60-72 years of age). Banks et al werne in their tum
following earlier visits by other AC members, including the
ubiguitous Shipton.**

Following conversations abou my visi and o chat with
Mike Banks, my voung colleague, Alex Atkinson and other of
orir research students and rescarch assistants set about oreanis
ing i seientific ‘expedimon” o make o ‘geotrmverse” ond 1o stugly
glacial retreat in the Bogda Shan. The expedition was funded
i pairt by various grants from the Roval Geographical Saciety
andd Impenal College Exploration Board and had logistical sup-
porl. (vehicles, “lunson colleagues” etc) from the Xinjang Seis-
mological Burcau in Urlimeg

I {ond Murk Scont! ) ingratiated ourselves with the expedi-
ton members (sadly mo subsidy for us) and we were allowed 1o
weompany the team as supermumeraries — under strict oeders
iy behave responsibly and do as we were told. In carly September
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2004y, in retrospect rather late in the season for wdeal condi-
tions, we flew to Beping and after the usual tourist visis to the
Cireat Wall, Tisnanmen Square. Forbidden City etc, we flew by
Hyushin double-decker jumbo-jet to Uniimgi, We got our first,
spectacular views of the Bogda Shan as we banked 1o land
among the Hlyushins and Tupolevs and Yaks.

We took from UK, all the camping and climbing gear we
needed 1o be sell-sufficient. This was necessarily limited in
quantity, by the baggage allowance of 25kg on our Turkish and
Xinprang Airways flights, and as o result, 11 became a real light-
weight Alpine trip, This proved all the more enjovable since
wi had no porters to worry about, no guide, in fact no-one ex-
cept ourselves, our two scademic ‘minders” from the Seismo-
logical Burcau and, of course, our par-time (two dayvs) Kazakh
“ransport man’ who with his horse and two camels, moved
most of our gear, fuel ete for a panty of 8 to and from base camp
in 2 x 200ke loads - impressive beasts these Bactrian camels!

As a preliminary to the mountain part of the expedition,
wir visited various localities on the border of the Taklamakan
Desert, 1o examine the outcrops of recently active faulis. This
is one of the most seismically active areas in the world and 11
proved to be an appropriate starting point for & mountaineering
trip, since we began from the lowest point in the Eastern Hemi-
sphere - minus | 54m below sea level — at a playva lnke in the
centre of the Turpan Depression.

From Turpan, we drove north across the vast pebble helds
of the ‘reg” desert, outwash fans which make up the southern
fank of the Bogda Shan, Luckily, our students had their wits
gl their GPS mstruments about them and we narrow v avoided
embarking on an odyssey up entirely the wrong valley in search
of the base campsite we had selected from a combination of
Landsar Imagery, the 15300 (K8} scale Tactical Pilotage chart,
Admerican 1960s Corona spy satellite photos and a set of boot-
leg photocopies of Soviet General Staff maps supplied by a
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shadowy American contact at Stanford and marked, in Cyrillic
alphabet, *Top Sceret”, Cyrillic seript had a relatively welcome
familiarity in a tand of 10,0 symbols of which | learned three!

Having finally located the correct valley, 10 km cast of our
first choice. and travelled as far as possible by jeep. we waded
the river and with the aid of our Chinese colleagues, engaged
the services of the rather bemused Kaeakh and his two Bactnan
camels (o transport our gear to base camp, & fiew miles up the
vitlley and about 1000m below the snouat of our glacier.

The following couple of weeks were occupied with a mix-
ture of geological walks and scrambles all over the neigh-
bourhood and a "yomp” up mossy moraines, past herds of semi-
wild Kazakh horses, to a camp site on g small moraine plat-
form just below the snout of the glacier named by Shiplon, the
Chigo. on his sketch map of the *Bogda Ola Group™*. Using a
couple of tents as advanced base, two hardy souls mapped the
glacier snout and made GPS measurements of its position for
later comparison with computations from the 1998 Landsat im-
age and the 19605 Corona spy satelhite photos.

Eventually, unable to resist the lure af the mountains, three
of us set olT from Glacier camp and climbed an unnamed peak
ic44¥0m) on one of the ndges running south from the E-W
‘sping’ of the Bogda Shan, cast of Bogda Feng peak. In the
absence of a name we called it Point Philipps. It is an alpine
PD. involving some snow at 357, a traverse on steepish loose
rock around a buttress not unlike the Grand Gendarme on the
Ober Gabelhorn and a broad summat ndge — easy stufl but a
ereal view.

Flushed with success, and benefitting from a brief’ settled
spell i the generally unstablie and clowdy weather, we tackled
the castern side of the glacier to the pass marked as 1 3,500 fect
on his sketch map and used in the opposite direction 1o us by
Shipton to reach the Chigo Glacier from Heaven Lake, in s
attempt on the Bogda Feng-Snow Dome ridge from the south
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side. After reaching the pass up lengthy but not particularly
stecp snow slopes, with a slight feeling of insecurity as we saw
the evidence of widespread soft snow slab avalanches. we tack-
led the nidge to the south of the pass. This gave pleasant and
alry scrambling 1o a satellite peak on the crest (c. 4400m) which
wit had called Snow Dome. Time, the serrated appearance of
the ridge leading 1o the serious ¢5000m+ summit ahead, and
nervousness about the snow conditions deterred us from fur-
ther progress. The views towards the south Tace of Bogda Feng
were tmpressive and we were slightly regretful at having to
quit and descend, pausing only for our geophysicist — a born
again aspirant geologist 1o make the obligatory rock collection
{serpentine and chlorte schist) before descending to Glacier
camp and a weleome mug of tea,

For Mark and me the expedition ended afier two and a
half weeks and we left the expedition to complete their fraverse
on the glaciers of the northern Nank of Bogda Feng, following
in Banks's and Shipton’s footsteps from Heaven Lake.

Fara ‘do it yourself”, self-contained, Alpine-scale climb-
ing trip with the excitement of real exploration — even finding
the right access valley — the Bogda Shan 1s a wonderful area.
lts mountains are as impressive as any in the Alps, aceess is
easy, the weather (we believe) 1s better in July-August and the
logistics. and burcavcracy, with help from a few contacts are
relatively straightforward, We have plans 1o go back again in
summer 2003 for some more serious, bt still relatively easy “Al-
pine’ routes o S400m — anyone interested in joining us?

* Mike Banks *Ar Hewven's Gate” Golden (Hdies inoihe Chinese
Cbestiaks, A0 Jovrmeal v 101, 159586, pl3-107.

Banks™ writings led us o Shipion s aceount of his visat s the arca in the
1dis.

**Eric Shipton, The Mooitaing of Farturr Hodder and Stoughton 1951

West ricle of Bogda Feag from Seow Dame Phota: John Moare



GOSN DIVERSIONS
Dyeny Hanper

Mali 15 the westernmost of three landlocked countnes,
dominated by the Sahara Desert, that constitute the scorched
heartland of West Africa. This vast, sandy furnace is gradu-
ally spreading southwards towards the disappearing forests
of the former Gold Coast. During the 199405, the minfall was
sporadic and there was widespread crop laslure seross the
Sahel from Senegal through te Chad. Ttwas o depressmg pie-
ture, and g% the choking, dust-laden, Hormattan winds con-
tinue 1o scourge the region, the outlook Tor many rural West
Alricans 15 bleak.

However, conditions have not always been so harsh and
uncompromising. The southern expanston of the Saharan
sands and the desertification of central Mal are recent phe-
nomena. Only g few centuries ago stable populations thrived
m portions of the Sahel, Well-developed societies emerged
andd, umusual in sub-Saharan Alrica, lefl substantial archago-
logrieal remaims, Timbuckiu, for example, was a magor trode
terminus on the camel route lmking the Meditermunean with
Biack Africa. It became an important centre of medieval [s-
lamig leaming,

Today the mierior of West Alrica consists of a sparsely
peopled plateau. The relief 1s subdued and the rocks are fre-
gquently blanketed beneath a shallow cover of acolian sand,
The southern limit of this plateau is defined by a sinuous
escarpment. which snakes across the Mabhan Sahel from the
Senegalese border to disappear imo neighbouring Burking Faso.

For much of s length this escarpment 1s a modest
feature with less than 100m relief. Immediately north of
Bamako, the Malian capital, the escarpment reaches 2(Mm
and contains several climbable gnitstone bands up to 3m high.

1T
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Further east. it reaches a maximum development of 500m
m the Bandiagara Escarpment of the Dogon country. Here a
massive, pale orange, sandstone ¢liff, up to 300m in height,
dominates the upper section of the escarpment. 11 has a lateral
extent of more than | 30km.

This segment of the escarpment nurtures settlement and
has a well-documented record of human occupation stretch-
ing back almost a thousand vears. [t is home to the Dogon
people. The Dogon armived from the west between the 13th
and 15th centuries and established communities in the
Bandiagara avea. Here they successfully resisted the surround-
ing Muslim influences and retain their traditional animist be-
liets and culture 1o the presemt day. Thewr distinctive and at-
tractive settlements at the base of the sandstone chitfs bear o
remarkahle similarity to those of the Anasaz and Pucblo In-
dians in the southwestern United States. They represent one
ol the principal attractions for visitors to Mali

However, this area was not uninhabited when the Dogon
first arrved. Archacological evidence supporting verbal leg-
ends amongst the Dogon confirms the pre-existence of the
Tellem people. The Tellem provided the real attraction for me,
For o short penod, before the arrival of the Dogon, the Tellem
chimbed 10 the highest and most precanously inaccessible
ledges in the sandstone cliffs and constructed grananes and bural
caves. | was fascinated at the thought of an 1 th century people
climbing rocks on such an impressive and prodigious scale,

I'd been planning to spend a week trekkimg along the
Bandiagara Escarpment from the moment | had arrived in Mali,
Two carly attempts had failed becavse of commtments af
work. The cooler months of December and January are the best
times to trek although this s the worst period for the Hammattan
winds. However, this is also the peak period for geological
hieldwork m West Africa, Consequently, it had proved difficult
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tor et daway from work for more than just a few days,

[rn POOE, 1 had ongimally planned to spend a much-needed
break with the family, over the Christmas period. in Sicily
However, at the last moment o welcome delay to the start of a
drillmg compangn unexpectedly extended my vacation. This
gave me the opportunity | needed to plan a trip to the Dogon
country, | contacted my brother-in-law, John, in England and
myited him to accompany me. He agreed at once and booked
a fhight 1o jom me in Mah at the beginning of January.

To complicate matters, two South African climbing
friends. Ed February and Andy de Klerk. contacted me to say
that they would be visiting Mali over the Christmas and New
Year period. They explained that they would be joining forces
with a party of North American chmbers, led by Todd Skinner
Ihev planned to attemipt a new route on the Hand of Fatima,
a series of spectacular pinnacles, on the edge of the desert,
south-gast of Timbukiu, Already commtted 1o my own family
plans, willingly agreed to provide some logistical assistance,

Ed and Andy arrived in mid-December, together with
Todd and four others, After two extremely hectic days camped
out cher Hamer in Bamako, they packed themselves and about
a ton of equipment into one of my Neld vehicles and a dubi-
ots looking bush taxe and depared for the desen, They in-
tended to spend the bulk of their stay climbing on the Fatima
pinnacles but would finish with a visit 1o the Dogon area at
approsimately the same time that we would now be visiting.

Two days later, a further addition 1o their panty arrived
on our doorstep minus baggage. It was the American climber
Paul Mana. Paul had massed a connecting hght in Europe
and fost his luggage, He was foreed 1o spend nearly a week
with us in Bamako, waiting for his kit, before being able 10
bus northwards to rendezvous with his colleagues, He weath-
ered the frustrations of his week in Bamako with the stoigism
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of a seasoned campaigner, entertaiming us with stories and
giving our children a refreshingly new perspective on hife.

Christmas in the snow on Mount Etna provided a brief
but satistying break from the stifling dust of the Sahel. When
| returmed to Mali at the beginning of January | focussed my
attention on the final preparations for the Dogon trip.

The main prablem with onganising 4 trip to the Dogon
country is a logistical one. The area 1s approximately 700km
east of Bamako. The infrastructure in Mali is neglected. even
by African standards. Mali is one of the poerest countries in
the world, There is a reasonable road for the first section 1o
Mopti. a staging post on the Miger River, and principal stan-
ing poimnt for water-borme trips to Timbukiu. The Dogon pla-
teau lies due east of Moptt and a badly maintained, laterite
road connects Mopti with the village of Bandiagara. The main
escarpment stretches north-eastwards from Bandiagara to-
wards Douentza and the Hand of Fatima, A single-track dint
road. leading northwards across the platcau from Bandiagara,
provides access 1o Sangha, a smaller settlement. to the north,

There is plenty of African rural transport. but it 1s unre-
liable, cramped and slow. It becomes increasingly so the fur-
ther you travel away from Bamako. There are many accidents
and travelling by vehicle at night is not recommended, How-
ever, daytime rural buses can be entertamning, 1f you are re-
laxed and not pressed for time. They remain i senous option
for the low budget traveller keen to experience Africa, Or-
ganised tours or hire cars are ridicufously expensive and should
be avoided. They are much in demand by adventure travel-
lers, but the quality and reliability of the vehicles rarely jus-
tily the exorbitant prices charged.

My first plan to reach Sangha hinged on the use ol o
friend s 4x4, but 1o my horror the night before my brother-
in-law s armival the vehicle developed serious mechanical
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prablems and | was foreed to abandon the idea. During the
stibseqguent noctumal search for an alternative, 1 collected o
third member for our party, Cosima, a young student from
London. She was travelling in West Africa between college
courses and had planned to visit the Dogon country, Like me.
shie waos strugeling with the logistics. We agreed 1o pool our
FESOLINCES,

Ohur subseqguent journey 10 Sangha, crouched in the back
al o prck-up, took nearly fourteen hours. The penodic luxury
af a seat m front with the diver made the discomfort of the
rear just bearable, It was freezing cold for the first couple of
howrs betore sunrise but the temperature climbed sharply
through the moming and by 11 o clock. near San. it was al-
ready well over 30°C,

[t was a dull jowrmey across the flat and parched Sahel.
However, inthe late afternoon, the ground suddenly rose be-
lore us towards the lip of the escarpment. As we approached
Sungha the last foew tens of kilometres became more interest-
g, Nevertheless, itowas three weary travellers who unloaded
rucksacks and boxes of bottled water at a tny bush hotel in
the gloom of n dusty evening.

sangha is o small settlement approximately a Kilometre
short of the escarpment. It has expanded with the inlux of
visitors and now boasts a couple of primitive bush hotels. We
had been advised by French friends in Bamako 1o choose the
simialler of these hotels as this was Far less expensive and bel-
ter villue for meney. The Hotel Femme Dogon turmed oul o
b & modest. stone building in a walled compound olTermg
basic factlities, The four double rooms for visitors were on
the upper Noor and had a pleasant communal terrace 1o caich
the eveming breeze.

A bucket-of-water-over-the-head shower in the compound
below, tollowed by a huge plate of chicken and rice revived



Dyann Himer 183

our spirits. Then 1t was time to retire. The rooms were stutfy and
airless, Probably it would have been cooler on the terrace.
However, [ was oo tired 1o make the effort and flopped onte
my sleeping bag. [suflered a restless and uncomfortable night.

MNext marning the outlook was depressingly gloomy. A
strong wind was blowing fram the north-east and the visibil-
ity was less than a kilometre, We pondered the situation over
stewed ten and gritty baguettes. The first task was 1o negoli-
ate o Dogon guide and agree an itinerary with him, There was
no shortage of potential guides for our trip, Since the time of
our arrival, news had spread and a steady stream of willing
wuides had begun o congregate outside the compound ol the
Femme Dogon, Eager for our custom they were shouting ther
offers Trom besude the mam entrance,

However, we had other plans because we had been
warned off the guides at the hotels. Pushy, expensive and un-
mformative was the Bamako judgement. Instead our French
riends had given us the name of an old guide in the neigh-
bouring village of Bonge whose chief attraction lay in his
ahility 1o speak a little English.

1 left the others exploring the market at Sangha and set
ofMowards Bonge with a trail of agitated guides arguing for
my atlention and pleading their individusl cases in my wake.
Gradually they lost interest and 1 wrrived in Bongo with an
escort of bright-eved and curious children. Bongo appenred
10 be a less spoilt village at the lip of the escarpment. All the
buildings were made of stone and clustered together at the
top of o small rocky knoll. 1 asked the children to take me to
Mombalo Dolo and they ran ahead to show me the way.

Mombalo’s house lay at the far end of the village and his
compound comprised numerous separate dwellings. | spoke
to his senior wife, passed on the greetings from Bamako and
explained my business. Unfortunately. | discovered that
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Mombalo had depanied with a group of clients several days
previously and was not expected back until the end of the
week, However, this started an animated discussion amongst
the male members of the Dolo clan present. 1t soon became
apparent that they considered it a point of honour that some-
one from the family should substitute for Mombalo. A younger
hall cousin finally stepped forward and oftered his services.
He had no English, but spoke reasonable French and umwaill-
ing 1o face the erowd back at the hotel or incur the displeas-
ure of the Famille Dolo [ accepted s offer.

We retumed 1o the Femme Dogon and held a short dis-
cussion with the others o agree a suitable itinerary, Finally,
we settled onoa triangular route that would take us first north-
wards along the crest of the escarpment. We would then de-
scend the escarpment and make our way southwards via nu-
merous villages as far as Tirelli. From here we counld climb
back up the escarpment and return o Sangha, We estimated
the total distance as the erow flies 1o be between 60-T0km,

Lnsure of what we might find in the villages, we had
brought dehydrated rations with us, More importantly we had
been given to understand that water was a difhiculty, Conse-
quently we had brought three large cartons of bottled mimeral
water. Porters would be required to carry the water and these
would be sent back progressively as the water was consumed,
Chur guide quickly onganised three porters from the village w
carry our water. Cosima then added to the party by negoti-
ing a deal with a teenager W carry her rucksack, This arrange-
ment opened a Noodgate of offers o camry all the rucksacks
and it took & great deal of effort (o decline.

It was now well after 14.00 hrs and the gmde was anx-
wus to stant. He explained that the village where we would
rest for the first might was 15km away, We shouldered our
rmicksacks, the porters lifted their loads of boltled water and
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resembling Stanley's search panty for Livingstone we set off
towards the lip of escarpment beyvond Bongo. In Bongo we
collected about 20 small children and teenagers who pleaded
to be allowed to carry our rucksacks. | set my eyes on the sky-
line beyond the guide’s shoulders and refused all comers. John
was friendhier but at length couldn't bring himselt to unload
his enormous rucksack onto a spindly ten-year-old! A kilo-
metre beyond the village the last hangers-on finally gave up
and they gradually blurred into the dust and rocks behind us.

The guide set a blistering pace and we were soon per-
spiring profusely and wondering if our blunt refusals at the
village had been such a good idea. The only consolation was
that the going was relatively easy across the flat pavements
of sandstone at the top of the escarpment, We continued north-
wards for nearly two hours stopping at regular and necessary
intervals w0 drink water.

| was just starting to get an uncomforable burning sen-
sation between the points of my shoulder blades when the
guide ahead stopped and pointed to our right, The ground fell
away north-castwards in stepped terraces but at the limit off
vision the steep shadowy walls of an open canyon loomed.
We began 1o descend, easily at first but then more cautiously
as the rock steps between the terraces became higher, The
walls of the canyon began to close i on us and we scrambled
down the boulderstrewn bed of a dried-up niver course, A
right-angled bend brought us 1o the lip of a substantial sand-
stone band and a view to the base of the escarpment.

Barely visible at the foot of this sandstone band was the
first tmy Dagon village. Bevond it lay terraced helds ol on-
wons, the shoots incongruously green against the uniformity
of the pale grey surroundings. It was an astomishing sight,
The organisation, the order and the neatness were immedi-
ately apparent. We continued the descent and entered the
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village. A narrow stone-paved footpath traced down through
the centre, There were several dozen, neatly constructed. stone-
built compounds, like miniature medieval castles, on either
sicde. Framed in the entrances we caught glimpses of Dogon
Families, mostly young children and older women. busving
themselves with daily chores. Evervone seemed friendly and
responded to our inadequate “Digapo” - pood evening - with
the enthusiastic staccato ritual of alternate greetings common
throughout Mali.

We left the village along the embankment of a drainage
ditch lined with huge trees and keeping close 1o the base of
the escarpment headed north-eastwards again. It was ougher
going here in the deep sand, but our spirits had been lifted by
our experiences in the village, and the final few kilometres 1o
the first overnight stop passed guickly.

At 1830 hrs we rounded a knot of boulders at the base
of a scree cone and a second village appeared ahead of us
sandwiched between the foot of the eliffs and the sandy plain,
We slept on the rool of a small, mud-walled compound near
the edge of the plam. Rice was plentiful and we had no difhi-
culty organising a large helping to supplement our meagre
rations. | was disappointed to find bottles of coke and Malian
beer on sule. We opted to try the local millet beer instead.

Next day we rose early to explore the village. We climbed
a steep, narrow track 1o the base of the chiffs to view the Hogon's
house and the togu-na. The Hogon s an impornant village
elder responsible for maintaining traditions. His house is usu-
ally one of the more elaborate but it 1s considered impolite to
make impromptu visits and we made our observations from a
discreet distance. The togu-na 15 an important meetmg place
for older men of the village but at this hour it was deserted
and we were able to examine it at lessure. 1615 an open-sided
structure on posts with an enormous stack of dricd miller

Bandiggara Escarpment Plenta: Dan Hamer
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stalks for a ool The wooden posts were carved imo ligures
representing the Four original men and women of the Dogon
creation story. This one commanded a fine view of the village.

Around (08,00 hrs we set off southwards across the sandy
plair at the same blistering pace as the day before. Our objec-
tive for the day was an inselberg separated from the main
escarpment. The sand proved no easier than the previous
evening and a strengthening wind from the north-gast blew
fine sand into every crease of skin and elothing, About 2 hours
later we reached the foot of the inselberg and began the as-
cent 10 the summuit. The guide explained that there were three
villages, Les Trois Villages de Jugo, on opposite sides of the
triangular inselberg. He added that the route between them
would interest us.

The ascent to the village on the northern side ok nearly
an hour. There were more men in evidence and most seemed
engaged in weaving lengthy strips of textile, However, just
short of the village my eves had caught sight of dwellings in
the chifts and 1 pressed on o the boulders at the footr of the
main ¢lifls.

Nothing [ had read or been told had prepared me for the
scale of what | found, The ¢lifts were festooned with dwell-
ings, From the undercut base to the limit ol my vision every
ledae and wrinkle in the surface of the chiffs had been uti-
hsed. A complex system of cul steps, wooden ladders and
vine ropes enabled the Dogon to access their more recent burial
chambers in the lower parts of the cliffs.

Above this were the original Tellem constructions. These
were almost a thousand vears old and access 1o some of them
would try the skills of the most dedicated sport rock climber
I sat there trying 1o work out which lines the Tellem people
might have used for their ascents but quickly gave up and
simply gazed upwards in utter astonishment.

L chwellings amd aecesss laddermay Photee: Dan Hamer
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A marrow system of defiles, with steps hewn from the
Noor on the steeper sections, provided aceess through the cliffs
tor the isolated plateau above. Here the wind was stronger and.
alancing backwards ot the lip, the dust in the atmosphere was
thick enough 1o obscure the detail on the plain below. The
suminit plateau was bare and devoid of vegetation and sml.
We threaded a complex route between bizarre wind-sculpted
rock formations,

AL regular intervals ssures eriss-crossed the platean
They ranged in width from a few centimetres o several me-
tres and crude bridges of wooded peles covered with slabs of
thinly bedded Nagstone had been thrown across the widest
The track though indistinet was old and well used. On the far
side of the plateau the ground dropped away steeply i fromt
of us and the guide fed us downwards across the slabby rocks
as though sigeageing our way through the upper section of o
heavily crevassed glacier, Several times we had o jump dacross
gaping fissures many tens of metres deep.

At length we arrived at the head of o magor fissure crossed
bv u pole and slab bridge, On the far side we followed the
lower lip of the fissure for a couple of hundred metres and
reached the wp of a s¢t of wooden ladders that descended
it the darkness, The ladders had the rradimional Y-shaped
Rogon design. These were tree trunks 3 10 4 metres in length
with steps cut into them and o Torked section at the top to
mcrease stability,

| paused brielly to speculate the age ol the first ladder, o
gnarled but well-pohished and robust looking trunk of sturdy
timber before descending 1o 0 narrow ledge at the bottom,
Here rough poles had been thrown across the void adjacent
the ledge w provide some security in case of a fall, Further
stmilar ludders and then o section of steps ¢ut mto the rock
brought us to the bed of the Assure, | noted with interest the
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watermarks at head height. They indicated that this would be
an exciting spot in a cloudburst!

The guide led us along the fissure for another half a
kilometre, and then the sidewalls began to open out and the
lissure became a gorge. We passed several well-constructed.
stone dums with retaiming walls up to 2 metres high. They
were all dry but no doubt held water tor several months after
the rains.

Pale sunlight beckoned us onward and at length we
emerged ot the base of the cliffs, on the south side of the in-
selberz, m a jumble of Dogon dwellings. The second village
ol Jugo spread out below us. Many of the higher Dogon dwell-
ings were unoccupied and in varying states of decay but as
we descended the signs of habiation increased. The majority
of the people seemed to be living in the lower pan of the
settlement.

Al the base of the inselberg we set oft southwards again
towards the hazy outline of the main escarpment and trudged
below it for most of the afternoon in the yielding sand. Mid-
wiy through the afternoon we reached a shaded section with
large acacia trees. In the midst ol this pleasant grove we came
upon a noisy group of voung Dogon women vigorously pump-
g water from a borehole. The water was dehiciously ool
and clear. It was one of numerous hand pumps we had seen
since departing from Sangha. Probably we could have drunk
the water without problems. An efheient hand-held water hl-
ter was clearly the sensible solution to the trekker’s water
problem,

We reached the next village in the late afternoon and the
routing ol the previous evening repeated itselll We lodged moa
small compound and gorged ourselves on huge quantities of nce
and sauce. | abandoned my purist thoughts of the day before
and willingly quafted a couple of beers. Sitting on the terrace
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of the compound, later that evemng, and contentedly smok-
ing & cigar, John's only comment was “I could get into this!™
During the next few days we gradually worked our way
sonthwards along the base of the escarpment, making frequent
sarties o the elifls o examine points of interest. Cosima, her
rucksack boy and the spare water carriers retumed to Sangha
carbier than planned to make a previous engagement when a
chance encounter with a German couple procured the offer of
reliable transport back to Bamako, John and I continued south-
wiards with the guide.
he villages immediately below Sangha were more com-
mercialised and disappointing. There are more visitors 1o these
villages and the less desirable effects of emergzent tourism
were evident. Artefacts and textiles were on sale at sirategic
points in the villages. Small children pestered us for sweets
and presents. *Cadeaux, cadeaux!” became an irritating ery.
However, away from Sangha, the atmosphere was more genu-
ine and the Dogon content to get on with their lives, The tiny
village of Irelli nestling at the base of a particularly impres-
sive section of cliffs was the pick of the villages we stayed i,
Here we were shown a ritual site where an elder regularly
consulted the Fenmie Fox. An claborate design of rectangular
shipes outlimed with small pebbles had been drown over a
lew square metres of the ground a kilometre from the village.
From time to time the elder seattered o few chicken bones at
dusk 1o attract the foxes. Their nocturnal visits disturbed the
patterns in a way that could be interpreted the next day. In
this manner many personal and community issues are resolved.
On the hinal day we were taken 1o sce the sacred croco-
diles at Amani, The crocodile is another animal that is sacred
to the Dogon. A water hole some 40 metres across contained
a number of small erocodiles, Our guide told vs that a large,
older crocodile lurked in the depths, but it did not oblige us
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with an appearance.

We spent the last night in Tirelh and arranged for the
dancers m the village to perform a Dogon dance with masks,
We expected o couple of dancers and a short disploy. When
we arrived at the platform in the upper part of the village, the
rest ol the village was already there, The dance troupe con-
sisted ol approximately twenty live members and ther cos-
tumes and masked headdresses were spectacular, Their per-
formance lasted an hour and we were spellbound by i,

| only wished someone could have explamed the dance
sequences that we watched. To judge by the reactions of the
crowd the stores were well known and frequently humorous.
several sequences had the younger chaldren i fits ol laugh-
ter. At the conclusion we were encouraged 1o shake hands
with all the older men in the village and then retired 10 the
roof of our compound and a cigar,

Nest morning we climbed back 1o the crest of the es-
carpment and returned to Sangha. The following day we
hitched across to Mopt. It was crowded and noisy on the Niger
riverbank and there were many more travellers. | fel distinetly
uncomfortable after the relaxed atmosphere of the escarpment.
It was also noticeable hotter on the hunud Niger riverbank.

Adter a mosquito-plagued evening at a restaurant near
the main harbour | packed lohn off 1o Timbuktu on an Air
Mali flight and ook a bush taxi back to Bamako. The retum
jormey was longer and there were frequent stops. including
one minor breakdown and another when we ran out of fuel!
The taxi finally pulled up outside a hotef in the centre of
Ramako o fow minutes after 21.00 hrs. | had 1o get a local taxi
back 1o the house and to my amusement it cost almost as much
us 1he fare lor the previous 6(Kkm.

O arraval, | was surprised to find Andy De Klerk con-
valeseing from a badly infected leg. He quickly gave me a
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run down on the chmbing teams™ activities. They had suc-
cecded in their main objective and had climbed a 13 pitch
route which they had provisionally graded 5134, However,
thie Harmattan and diverse maladies had drastically reduced
the number of climbing man-days. They had returned w
Hamako several days previously exhausted and mentally womn.
They had been organising shorter tnps from our house.

Andy had been evacuated the previous week after a minor
scratch on the shin had gone badly septic. He had been receiving
pericillin injections 1o control a serious inflammation of the
few. | gathered that he had been amusing himsell panting small
soldicrs and making model atreraft with our children! He was
still limping but was clearly over the worst and keen to get 1o
Fimbuktu before the team’s final depariure.

The next Tew days were a chaotic jumble of comings
and goangs, We never knew from one day 10 the next who
would be arriving or departing. Sleeping bags would appear
on the lawn overmight, impromptu climbing demonstrations
andd tulks 1o the children at Denise’™s school were arranged. To
iy delight all theee of our children decided that rock climb-
my was definitely the thing 1w do,

[ el for the Geld o go back o work belore Ed and Andy s
lnal departure. They had planned a relaxed, bouldering holi-
day in Moreceo to recover from their experiences on the Hand
of Fatma, When | returned several days later my wife ex-
plamed rather sheepishly that a couple of hours before they
had left for the mirport, Ed had walked into the living room
Barefoot and stood on one of our son’s triple barbed fshing
hooks embedded in a deep pile rug, In some agony, he had
had o go 1o the French clinic where the Doctor had been
torced 1 break oftthe end and withdraw it backwards, [ won-
dered how much bouldering he and Andy would actually do!



WEISSHORNM
Hazed Costelio

Brrze. Brezezrez. Berrrerrezze. We were just passing
a cowshed on the path up to the hut and a large and unidenti-
fied insect was attacking me. | dodged and weaved but it would
not give up and | tred to man - not easy uphill with a full sack.
Eventually | must have got out of range and the peaceful Al-
pine plod was resumed. 1t was a sunny morning, the flowers
were beautiful and there were marmots playing on the path.
We were on our way to do the Weisshorn. a long-cherished
ambition.

Many years before, in another existerce almost, we had
had an abortive attempt when storms rattling all mght on the
roof of the old hut spelt the end of our hopes. As we ascended
the path, | wondered again why this mountain was so impor-
tanl 1o us, Wot just the fatlure ol 1970, no, this was & moun-
tain we had seen many times, towering as il does over all
other peaks in the area, with its beautiful clean ridges and
splendid isolation, This was a mountaim we had read about
whe could forget the tragedy of Jehn Emery’s death atter so
paintully returning to climbing without the fingers and toes
lost on Haramosh” A mountain to dream about - and now we
were here, i a now or never expedition, For the diagnosis of
Robin’s ataxia (progressive loss of muscle control and batance )
eighteen months before meant that this would be our only
chance. This was the reason we had returned to Alpine summer
chimbing after a break of 25 vears. why we had joined the meet
at Randa and successtully completed training climbs includ-
g the North West Ridge of the Dom, and the East Ridge of
the Bishom . We were feeling strong and fit — but the mountain
could hardly have been in worse condition. Spring had broughi
late, heavy snow 1o the Pennine Alps and the Weisshorn had
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had very few successtul uscents, and ot least one futality,
The new hut was comfortable, the warden friendly and
helpfisl, We found beds and then walked up 1o look at the
rivute. There was a tent on the mormne some way above the but
nothing unusiml, there were Palish climbers camping at every
hut we'd vasited that vear, The contrast between the saow-cov-
ered stopes and rdge tha faced us and the photos in the bt of
the mountam ma “nomal” vear could hardly have been greater,
We wondered what conditions would be ike m the moming,
hoping tor a cold mght and a cool day 1o follow, Deubtless the
aher people at the hut - a guided party of three and a pair of
Laciturm Swiss were feeling equally apprehensive. 1 did notmake
for a restful night and we were offearly the next morning., closely
following the guided party through the moonless darkness. As
dawn approached, we reached the first steep ground. a long snow-
filked zully. Usually this 1s climbed on rock at the side: this
time there was no option but to ascend the snow, The guide and
chients were making good progress and we followed, but half
waty up the two Swiss started to shout at us from below, telling
us we were crazy to go on, stupid English and other unintelligi-
ble eriticisms, They tumed back. leaving us feeling upset and
more worried and fearful than before. We all knew that condi-
tions on the mountaim were far from ideal and that we were
tuking o bag risk by attempting the climb, but 1t did not seem
necessary to add 1o the tension in that way. We reached the
start of the rock of the East ridge - snow was everywhere and
there was no choice but o try 1o 2o round the north side in
many places, following steps made in steep and unstable snow.
Slowly we made owr way along the ridge 1o the end, where,
before the summit snow slopes, there was a knife-edge see-
tion. | wondered what | could do if one of us slipped - would
1t he possible to jump over the other side of the ridge, or would
there be no time to even think before we both slid hundreds
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of feet down the north-east face? Cautiously we inched our
way o saler ground,

The final section brought better snow conditions until
near the summit. The guided party had reached the top and
were already descending. Seeing us approach - we were aboul
A minutes behind them - the guide generously stopped and
explained to us where he had needed to use an ice screw.
We followed his example and arrived, breathless but exhila-
rated, ot the peak, This seemed 1o consist of an iron cross
perched on a bit of ice with a hole in i1, through which you
looked straight down the west face. The photo apportunity
wats taken with a balancing act — “move a bt o that sude, your
bottom is obscuring Mont Blane™ — & bit of food eaten whilst
admiring the incredible view and we started the descent. None
oo 3000 as the day was turning out o be very hot, far oo hot
for a spow descent over those unstable sections of ridge. It
wits then we saw the solo climber, just ending the nidge sec-
tion, We could not believe that he was attempting the moun-
twin so late, but he greeted us cheerfully in German as we
passed.

After that we could only think of getting off the moun-
tain in one piece. All our concentration was needed to ne-
gotate the knife-edge snow ridge and the so-called rock sce-
tion, We were amazed 1o find that it could take us two hours 1o
reach the top of the gully. As we stopped for a drink, we looked
back 1o see the German descending the final section of the sum-
mil slopes and about to start the knife-edge snow. Then we en-
tered the gully and were oul of sight. At five o’clock, after 14
howrs on the hill, we armived at the hut. tired but triumphant. The
guided party had long-since descended, but the warden was
pleased (o see us, When did we last see the German, he wanted
o know? We explained and he shook s head, saying that,
through binoculars, he had been watching all of us, and had seen
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o sign of the German afier the knife-edge snow section. The
only conclusion was that he had slipped on the softening snow
and shid fo his death, The warden clearly believed this 1o be the
case and smd that he would go up 1o the tent on the momine m
the moming, In sombre mood we downed several cups of tea
before setting off for the valley,

It was almost dark when we arrved at the camp. Friendly
and welcoming faces peered at us out of the gloom, congratula-
tions came from all sides, but, o tred o talk, we wanted
only to wash and crawl into our sleeping bags, The adventure
Was Over,



MOUNTAIN LIGHT
THORNTHWAITE BEACON, QCTORBER 2000
Martin Ceoper

Rain had lashed the fells.
Coftee in genteel Glenrdding
Measured the moming m cups and mugs,
Chatter and maps, gossip of lies and crags.

Above Raven Crag we turned to watch
Sun hghting the summit of Armison
Crag, billowing cumulus lifting,
Shadows of lengthening shade.

High Street, deserted. bathed a while
In glow of yellow on grev of scree
On grass, sloping to Hartsop
Where we would eventually drop.

Like followers of the light, from dale
Escaped, turming to Thomthwaite a glance,
A strong, bright, conlident shaft shone,
Straight from the ¢louds and was gone.

At dusk we sat sipping beer in the dark
Al Elerwater, drove through damp leaves,
Swilched on Row Head’s Nuorescent kitchen,
Lit the flames that lick at an evening’s tales.

Next day grey had returned, hardly hiding
The rain that followed cloud and us up
Then down Hall Fell. Driving home
The light still shone bright.

20k]



FROM SEEING THE HIMALAYA FOR THE FIRST
TIME
Sodur Sackson

“From here on up the hills don’t get1 any higher
But the valleys get deeper and decper”
Falk Song

Lip draughts of hot humid air made the arerafl buck
and bounce as it lost height and the dark green jungle of
Burma secemed to be reaching for the aireraft in which live
ol us were quietly working. But all was not guict for every
extrancous sound was drowned by the pulsating throb of
the two giant piston engines of a DC3 taking us 1o our ren-
dezvous, Tree topped hills skimmed by and we sank yet
lower. Then soon we could see hill paths like snail tracks
twisting and spiralling down into the enveloping depths of
tropreal vegetation. Fleetingly we caught a glimpse of a
¢learmg and of many tiny antlike figures rushing away from
newly prepared and clearly marked dropping zone (DZ),
The aireraft banked and turned tightly lining up on the DZ
and insude there was a great activity as ar gunners and
navigators heaved and stacked supplies by the open door,
These were jute sacks filled with rice or sugar, atta or dhal
and weighing 100 [bs. apiece.

Red light on! - get ready — green light on — heave
and the pile of sacks off loaded 100 11, above the ground
huriled to the earth at high speed. For over hall an hour the
operation was repeated untl all the supplics were dropped
to the 1solated detachment of a long-range penetration force
m the Chin Hills, Finally we made a last Tight round the
¢learing, waved from the door and dipped o wing of friend
shap and support 10 the gesticulating figures below, We climbed
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higher and on reciprocal course set off back for the ar strip
several hundred miles 1o the west in steamy Bengal.

By now down in the dark and deep-cot valleys it was
already night but st 12,000 1, the sun still shone and Bt up the
surfaces of clouds that m this cooler part of the day were con-
densing and forming along the ridges of the mountams, Kata-
batic air currents eaused the silvered surfaces of the clouds 1w
curve and How into huge greving streamers of must thal seemed
like gigantic waterfulls, their veils of spray pouring down into
the jungle. Over the ¢ast, the sky was darkenmg 10 a deep
Prussian blue with a base of yellow greens and hlaes, whilst
in the west the sun sank to the horeon and changed [rom gold
to & blood-red orb that was rapidly being caten by the devour-
g earth. At first the propellers and the leading edges of the
aircraft wings held a ghnt of burmished copper. followed by a
fiery red that was finally guenched as the sun disappeared
and the mountaims, valleys, jungle and low-lymg mist shpped
mito the cool embriscing arms of night. Very high cirmus clouds
still caught the rays of the sun and onee more reflected back
the colour changes — pale gold, changing to orange and Final
bloody crimson whilst inside the aircraft a blue fluorescent
glow from instrument panels provided a small but encourag-
ing-area of light. Following the hall hour burst of furious ac-
tivity at the DZ we again worked quietly, oblivious o the roar
of engines, content with the success of the mission, and pleased
that back in the Burmese jungle, men would be cooking nour-
ishing meals over tiny jungle fires because of what we had
done. | knew that my companions were glad to be leaving the
hills behind. For them the hills were not friendly, but a con-
stant threat. They knew that within seconds, they could render
our giant craft and its powerful engines of many hundreds of
horse-power into a screeching tearing mass of mangled metal

Ione of us wanted o be part of that! Even so, | felt sad
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that my companions could not feel as | did about the hills.
For me. they were Iriends not enemies and the evening sunset
among the Chin Hills had been a beautiful and inspiring end
o i sueeessfol massion. | found it to be the same on all such
Mlights so that the mountains of Burma became familiar fricnds
that regularly uplified my heart with their interesting shapes,
complexity of nidges and dark mysterious depths of valleys.
Time and again they held out a promise for the futare and of
longed for journeys along dusty trails in unknown lands,

I'he journeys began for me on September 3ed 1939, Sev-
eral of us were elimbing on the gritstone crags al Widdop on
the Bronte Moor when Midgley Barrett, the water bailill al
the reservoir walked across the embankment and called up 1o
us that war had been declared. At the same moment a drone
in the sky made me look up to see a lone aircrall heading east.
Where was it going? Where would we all be going? That was
a guestion ameng so many that flered through my mind and
| teht bewildered, wondering if 1 and my companions were
s00n to part, never to see cach other again. Having discov-
ered the freedom ol the mountams and the moorlands it seemed
such o waste of time o1 the age of ¢ighteen 1o have W go and
frght moa war, but | treasured that freedom and so felt defiant,
Perhaps that aiferall overhead had been an omen, for early in
194001 joined the RAF Volumeer Reserve and became a Wire-
bess Operator Air Gunner,

Eventually, I flew in Burma and on fimishing my first
tour of operational Nyving was granted a short leave and weni
lo kashmir. There 1 first looked mio the Great Himalava range,
My view point was from a 9,000 £t hill named Chergand from
which | looked down on to Dal Lake in the Kashmir Valley
and seross o the Pir Panjal mountains to the south, North of
me line afier ling of snow- clad peaks stretched far away and
bevond Nanga Parbat sixty miles away.
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Watching the clouds that in the late afternoon were dis-
appearing below ndge after ridge, | was reminded that in a
Few days I would once again be flying over the Chan Hills of
Burma. These peaks and valleys were different to those jun-
gle-clad mountains but they stirred my mind in similar fash-
. Here were areas where perhaps man had never trod and
For me there was a strong pull at the heart and in the mind. A
cold land mavbe where in the evening the snows would be
twrming pink then suffusmg into purple shadows and | longed
to trek into them, to get to know therr environment and come
oy know' the people who lived among them. That s what i
wias like seemg the Himalaya for the first time and | knew
rmmediately 1 must retum.

For almost sixty years | have been able to do so many
times, On completing a further tour ol operational lving st
Kohima and the baitle for Imphal. | ook leave and made o
solo grossing of pant of the Kashmir Himalaya via Kolaho
the “Matterhorn of Kashmir®, As a result | was then posted 1o
the RAF Mountan Centre in Sonamarg and & shon descrip-
tiom of that time s wntlen up in the anticle *Kashmir Memo-
res”, FROC Journal 1952, Equipment was basic, hemp ropes,
chnker-natled boots, long wood-shatted tee-axes, jackets of
Kashmir tweed, "Aussie” bush hats, but no crampons. We be-
came very proficient at cutting steps in steep ice! The rock
wis pood and a number of Severe and VS rock climbs varied
i length from 700 to 3,000 ft. but ne one was ever benighied,
Hecause most of the mountains of Kashmir and Western Ti-
bet { Ladakh) were unclimbed we used the occasional “rest”
days we had for making first ascents. Eventually four of us
wrole a climbing guide to the mountains. Wilfrid Noyee was
the editor whilst Harry Tilly, Gordon Whittle and [ (all three
Fell and Rockers) contributed different sections.

In 1952 | was climbing in the Garhwal at the same tme
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as Eric Shipton was leading a team on Cho Oyu. It was a
prefude to him leading an attempt on Everest, and by chance
1"d met him for the first time some months earlier at the foot
ol Napes Needle - so we climbed 1t together, On behalf of
Eric Shipton, Alf Gregory included me in a pre-Everest party
he assembled for preparations in Switzerland. and though there
wars a leadership change | was chosen as a “reserve” for 1953,
There was to be a Spring attempt, but there were arrange-
ments for o post-monsoon attempt if this was unsuccessful.
Prior to selection, at a medical examination by Lord Horder,
he thought my tonsils could be m better shape for high alti-
tudles. Having just had four months in the Himalaya [ wasn’t
tog concerned, but being determined to be in top condition
for any post-monsoon expedimion planned 1o leave Britain on
July 24th 1 arranged for a tonsillectomy. [ was very fit and the
surgeen snipped them out without any trouble. Then on June
2nd my wile Eileen came to take me home from the hospital.
I could 1ell she was excited Tor it was the Queen’s coronation
day, but there was something else. She brought me a copy of
the Times newspaper telling of the coronation but also with
the banner headline EVEREST CLIMBED. This was tremen-
dous news and we both telt very proud to have been a part of
it in some small way. Then | had a thought — “Who reached
the summit and when?" | asked. “Ed Hillary and Tenzing on
the 29 May,” she said. “Good on yer Ed.” | thought, “it's the
day 1 had my tonsils out!™ Later in June, Basil Goodfellow,
Hon. Secretary of the Himalavan Joint Committee. wrote me
o letter, the gist of which was as follows:

“Linlike the rest of us who rejoice without reserve in
the achievement of Hunt's party there must be for you a
feeling of disappointment when their success has destroyed
vour own chance of attempting Everest this autumn ., it 1s
perhaps a consolation that there are plenty of Himalayan
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peaks lefl to climb and we plan to send many expeditions
to them in the future.” He was right. for in 1955 | was u
member of the team that made the lirst ascent of
Kangchenjunga, third highest mountain in the World, and
before that was asked to lead an expedition in the Everest
area to search for the *Abominable Snrowman’™ just seven
manths alter Everest was climbed.

Visits 1o the Hhimalava contmued, with 1976 being a par-
ticularly good year, Though there were only two of us, with
iy wile Fileen we called ourselves the “Himachal Expedi-
e Adter o dnve Trom Snowdonia o India we were pleased
o revise und re-edit the winde for the Jammuo and Kashmir
Ciowvermment. Our peregrmations brought back many memo-
ries ol previews days m Indi and the Himalaya, We walked
over the Wenloek Downs of the Nilgins, so well known 1o
Herwwvargd Somervell (onetime FROC President) and researched
the lives of the emigmatic Toda people. This was followed by
a journey o Danjeeling and Sikkim o see Kangehenjunga
agam and remember the first ascent in 1955 (FROC Jourmnal
P57, Way beyvond Kangehenjunga were Everest and Makalu,
remunders of my joumoey, the first one ever made. from Ever-
eal to the “Five Treasures'. That was at the end of the 1954
Neti” Expedition of which | was the mountaineering leader
(FROC Journal 1955 and ~ Thoughts about o Long Walk™ FROC
Jourmal 1996,

Leaving Darjechng we then spent two months in the Ev-
erest area with Dawa Tenzmg and many other ol our Sherpa
Friends, Alter visihimg the “Soldiers on Everest”, o successtul
team led by Tony Streather, we taught Sherpas 1o ski on the
gluciers of Chola Khola and Upper Dudh Kosi then enjoved
making manor ascents of over 19,000 feet. Our nine months
ol the "Himachal Expedimion” were packed with so many rich
and Tullillmg experiences and it only cost us £400 each rom
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start to finish, 1t would have cost us that to sit at home mn a
deck chair! Following on from Everest we skied in Kullu
with the India-Tibet Border Police on the Rhotang Jot at
13,500 feet and made a major contribution 1o the running
of the first Kullu Summer Ski Festival in the Rani Nullah.
Discovering that entry to Lahoul was newly open to for-
eigners we then back-packed over the Rhotang as far as
Keylong and on the day of our weddmg anniversary made
a 7,000 foot ascent to the Gangstang glacier. However,
without any doubt for me, the wcing on the cake was taking
Eileen to Kashmir then on to the land of chortens — West-
ern Tibet, On her 50th birthday we made an ascent of
Vulehead Peak in Thajwas the Valley of Glaciers.

It was shortly alter this climb that we drove our *jugeer-
naut” (a Ford Transit Caravanetie) along the newly opened
military road through w Leh, The road had brought about
many changes from the days when we had 1o walk all the way
from the Kashmir Vale into the Buddhist country of Ladakh
and | was determined that Eileen and | would retum and (ry
1o caprure some of the feel of those carlier imes, We did soin
1983, trekking through Zanskar with leremy and Gilhan
Naish, Tents, stoves, and climbing gear we took out from the
UK bul. as of old, bought pots, pans, cooking utensils, rice.
dhal, and other food stuff in the bazaar and market of Srinagar.

Two ponies and two donkeys carmied most ol our gear
and we pitched tents, cooked and did all our own chores. 1
really was a journey in time (with a double meanmg) and
it did recapture the stmosphere of earlier days, In particu-
lar the section via the Shillakang gorge over the Nu Zig La
o Spantang and the Sir Sir La. That wild and uninhabited
tract of land gave me once again the full flavour of the
vastness and loneliess of Central Asia. | don’t remember
why we missed oul going (o the Garhwal Himalaya but



210 THE HIMALAYA FOR THE FIRST TIME

tive years later we made up for it by going to the outer
sanctuary ol Nanda Devi and chimbed Bethartoli Himal
South (FRUC Journal 1983} On Trisul Eileen taught our
twor doctors o skioat 18,700 feet enabling me to go higher
und achieve a dream of skiing ot 20,000 feet. From the
snow dome on Bethartoli we could see the mountains of
Narth-West Garhwal, o reminder of climbing there in 1952
(*Retarn 1o the Himalaya™ — FROC Journal 1953, Tally and
Jackson) when we made the first ascent of Avalanche Peak,
explored in the Bangneu and the Bhagirathi Karak then at
the end made an Anglo French attempt on Nilkantha - the
*Blue Throne of Shiva’.

Other trips followed, including a return to Kashmir in
1987 as leader of a Canadian expedition when we climbed
Kolahot {3425 metres) and pursued ficldwork on geology and
glaciology i the area: Our work on patterns of the Linle lee
Age advance and retreat have assisted v estabhishing some
torm of global svnchroniety, Though not high Kolaho 15
peak of some guality rather than quantity, and in making the
ascent and the environmental investigations, the team had
much tun and gained great satisfaction - that is what going (o
maoumntains is all about.

Finally 1 think of the millenmium year when Eileen and |
organsed a group 1o chimb Siok Kangri, I was Chewang
Muotup Goba (well known to many Fell and Rockers) who
provided equipment and stall and our son John who led the
party. Having seen them off across the Zanskar river at Chill-
mg we two left footprints on the plains of Rupshu. Geographi-
cally it is part of Chang Tang or northermn Tibet where the
harsh winds whip through the dry grasslands creating a very
cold environment. We camped @ 15,000 [ by the shores of
Tsor Monin - a lake that is a glittering blue diamond surrounded
by rolling whale-backed mountams of snow and ice. Nearby
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wits the village of Karzok inhabited by rugged semi-nomadic
Changpas. [t was mid-September and the start of their long
harsh winter so flocks ol goats, sheep and herds of Dzo and
Yak were being rounded up for shelter. Harvest time had ended
and each morming a steady line of Karzokis walked past our
tent i visit the local monastery where a visiting Rimpoche gave
each of them his blessing for a future of peace and plenty, Once
again the Himalaya with its nch diversity of peoples. cultures,
religions and environments had also given us its own blessing
for the present and the future.

It has always been so. Only in one of the last 22 vears
have we missed going to some part of the Himalava and as in
those lmes of the poet Edward Thomas -

“Often and often it comes back again to mind. the day |
pussed the horizon ridge 1o a new country™



THE LIBRARY AND COLLECTIONS
Peter €xbarge

Noclimbing elub i the UK, except of course the Alpme
Club, has greater pride in 1is history and traditions than the
Fel! and Rock. This has been recognised by the BMC in the
mstigation of the National Collection at Rhesed. 1t will be
evident to all as we approach our Centenary, Arguably, the
clearest sign of this pride s our collections and the vears of
mvestment of time and effort, which has gone into them.

Such collections grow and require more space and so
the Committee planned to build an archive umt ot the back of
Raw Head. Members will remember the discussion: was 11
wuorth, for example, keeping the great stack ol appheations
for membership made over many decades? Quickly it was
reatbised that this pile was an essential resource for the obituarist
and others, and that it comained original signed statements
from many famous climbers. The forms, together with other
mnpaortant materinl will be stored in the new archive.

The new archive is m fact bualt, decorated and shelved and
some of the material put in place, There is a desk and lamp at
which members can work 1f they wish to access material,
though the room s nol open to all and a key needs 1o be ob-
tned From the Archovest, Libranan or Hut Warden for entry.
The space is heated and dehumidified for safe keeping of the
materil. The Archivist is particularly keen Lo receive from
members and others more material abowt the history of the
Club, partcularly since WW2, Photographs of members and
events would be pamicularly welcome, butanyvthing aboutl events,
meets, members or related matters would be valuable.

When the store is complete, lor the first time in many
vaars, our maim collections will have a sale and appropriate
pluacement. The old Journal half-tone plates are svailable for



Peter Eshore 213

viewing ol the Cockermouth Printing Muscum. The Files
books and journals are neatly shelved in good conditions at
the Armitt Muscum and Library in Ambleside. The Abraham
negatives have long been well managed a1 Abbot Hall in
Kendal. The man archive 15 mm live use at Cumbria Council
Offices also at Kendal, and the Archivist, lain Whitmey,
effectively answers many related enguiries.

Our collections are extremely valuable both fimancially
and as heritage. The next challenge is the first signs of dete-
rioration on two fronts. Some of the Files books are valuable
carly editions of rare books, Now that they are on the open
shefves of a well-used reference librarv, there 15 a danger that
fine bindimgs or book jackets may become worn. We need to
improve their protection. OF greater concern is the condition
of the Abraham negatives. They are quite well stored but not
wleally, and there are signs of abrasion on their delicate sur-
faces, They were however damaged in a fire before they came
to the Club and there is long-standing damage to their edges.
We need to improve storage systems still further to prevent
further deterioration.

The man hbrary at Lancaster Uiniversity 15 now in better
condition thanks largely to the support of the University in im-
proving the environment. The rather stuffy room where the main
stock 15 shelved is now better ventilated and more spice has been
made for expansion by the allowance of more locked cabine
space outside the room. A number of members have made very
usetul gifis to the Library. Although these do not contam many
books new to the collection they include things of great interest,
For example old personal copies of FROC Climbmg Cundes of-
ten have marginal notes, which are a fascinating iformal record
of our members’ climbing activities. Afler all, the Club s more
macle up of climbers whoare not frequently putting up new routes
and its everyday history is shown in records like these. More
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such gilts would be most welcome, They are stored ina growing
climbing archive in the library stack,

The most important addition to the Library is the Barton
Bequest, o set of very fine mountain books, many of which
belonged to Clawde and Guy Barton, who were leading Lake
Dastrect climbers at the beginning of the 20th Century, Passed
down o Clawde Barton’s son, also Gy, who added to the col-
lection, they were presented 1o the Club by HIS widow and
son, Maost fascinating of all is the Barton brothers™ own copy
of Owen Glynne Jones™ Rock Climbing in the English Luke
Distriet. The margimal notes to this well-used volume, subject
ol an article in the last Journal, give a fascinating picture of
their nctivitics, including their first ascents.

The Archivist and Librarian have continued 1o answer
the many enguirtes and requests that come i, Many of these
are requests to reprint text or reproduction from our material,
and n this way, we provide a serviee for the ongoing publica-
ton of mountam books, Unfortunately under-reported was their
magor comtribution o an exhibition at The Armitt Museum of
mountmn *Wear and Gear”, which was seen by relatively few
people because it was open right in the middle of the Foot and
Mouth eprdemic.



WINTER CLIMBING IN THE LAKE DISTRICT 1870-1941
A list of first recorded ascents and carly attempts
Mike Cocker & Cenfin Wl

An carlier article (FROC, Vol 26 (2), No. 76, p 197 - 2[ 3}
ndicated the extraordinarily high standard of winter climbing
which pre-Great War Luakeland climbers achicved (including
ronates up to Grade V), The intention was (o draw attention 1o
the fact that Lakes-based climbers had effectively reached
“1950:" standards of *Scottish® stvle mixed winter climbing a
good half-century before these became commonplace north of
the border. What the article was not, was an exhaustive list of
first winter ascents of the penod, a task which required o con-
siderable amount of lurther historical sleuthing. Since the origi-
mal work was published, continued archival ferreting has un-
carthed a plethorn of previously forgotten evidence of early
winter ascenis embedded in journals, logbooks, and reminis-
cences, o add to the extant information, The new evidence
both confirms the original thesis that the Lake [istrict, rather
than Scotland, was the arena in which hard winter climbing was
first practised in the UK, and also comrects some inaccuracics
concerning the dating of some ascents and dramatis persemnay
present m the 1998 Journal article.

The research indicates that a small and tight knit group
indertook mamy ol the carhiest wanter climbs (up (o the carly
[890%) and. fortunatelv, recorded their activities quite care-
fullv, So we probably have a reasonably accurate record of the
very first ascents for this period. After the late nineteenth cen-
tury, however, when the numbers of participants start o ex-
pand, the dala becomes ‘fuzzier” and we are sometimes less
confident that the *first recorded”’ ascents really ane “the first
ascents’. Some activisls (such as the excessively modest
Hopkinsons, for example) took a dim view ol recording any-
thing at all, and may have been up w all sorts of things o vear

213
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or two ahead of their peers. Nevertheless the data still undoubt-
edly possess a sufficiently robust general chronology to prove
thit the standard of winter climbing was very high at a very
early period in climbing history, even ifthe names of the very
first ascentionists might sometimes be uncertan,

An opportunly has also been taken in the current review
wr extend the record up 10 the Second World War, This has
thrown up further surprises, such as the discovery that the first
Cirade VI mixed climb was evidently accomplished as carly as
1919 - decades earlier than previously considered likely. And
umlike the Victorian and Edwardian periods., the documentary
record for the imter-war era has been augmented by interviews
with some of the surviving proneers Trom that tme, Indeed
the authors would particularly like 1o thank the two oul-
standing winter pioneers of this period, Jammy Cross and
her late husband Sid, for their hospitality and forbearance
a5 they were quizesd about their activities. We would there-
fure like 1o dedicate this article in honour of the memory of
Sul one of Lakeland climbang’s great proneers and characters.

Lakeland Winter climbs:
Adist of Orst recorded ascents 1870-1941

TEM Jan ik SOUTH GULLY - BOWFELL (Grade 1)

L0 Waliasion, AR Stogdon, S S
e vy firse recorded sanier mscent i the Loke Diasirer
The group set oft from Elberwnier oma clear mornimg with a <harp frost i
chimby Boawfell by “the grest couloar” and then contenuie on to Wisdake | el
i Stocon tikes up the story:
The slope gol steeper wnd stecper, stepe were slwiys necessary, and at liss)
havme come up 350 feet or mone, we lound ourselves within a o lectof
thie B o slope of 63" with an overhanging comace of e aheve us, and
=noaw neardy up o our wasis fora foew feel below the op. which T ooubd jusi
reach with iy axe, The nest few minutes st have been pleasant 1o my
Frivnds below me. @5 the comice was grodual by tumbling upon theircars
i slwvwer of wy fragrsents, Then Lpulled moysel§up by moy hanels on to the
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vl spow lekd obove, and o short men up easy shopes soom bought us 1o the
Lofy,
Stopdon., ), (8L “The English Lokes m Wnter', Alpine Jourmal, 5. 34-35

1573 Mar SHARP EDGE - BLENCATHRA (Girade 1)

Crusargde Sovefrre o (e
First recorded winder ascent.
“In Mk ERT3 o party of s ascended when the firsg part of the <1eep slope
from thie edee 1o the sumimid wis smvw and 1ce covensl. In those days thene
wre e ey ases or fopes used, ol i et we came very elose Wi s
gecident by reasens of the condnions,”
Soverae, O, PRI Remindoenees of Eaelv Lakefoad Weseaneeringe . FROC
i A . |

1881 Apr 4ih CUSTS GULEY - GREAT END {Corade 1)

frafae Chesi & covwr poeseiy arcerdbers o e Al Clat

{ Whas serded evonaeds o Ceveat Saral weve survchig e '
First regondod winter ascent (bat abmoss ascended prior o thes by Cusi,
‘Ut Sunday the party .. leaving the carmuoges ut the farmhouss above
Seatoller. chimbed Scafell Pike by o very mneresting chimney or coulor,
which, being Filled with snew ind e, gave unespected satisfaction. Thene
15 a1 very remarkable notural arch in the coulodr, which M Costclaims o
have been the first to discover, and he wis therefore entrusted with the
guidariee ol the party.”
Freshfivkd, IYH0 TERD diine Meetime o the Lokex |, Alpse doeond, 10, 43
pA L Mo and L E. King ghissade deawn Coses Culdly in TEE2 b

1581 EASTER  MICKLEDMRE CHIMNEY - SCAFELL (Grade
Iy

AL Mugnm = jirsr recewded descent,
Slwmom, A L., 193, “Somie Rambling Recollections of Wasdnle Hisd”,
FROC, Vol 7.3, p 325 - 300
S s artilie comtains an accesan of the descent of the chimmey, he also
Colmiments:
“What we .., were keen about was first finding steep snow slopes, preter-
abily hard enough lor us o cut steps in and pretend we were in Switoer-
land and secondiv, gotting as long 1 ghssade os possible on the way hom:
The gullies on Great Fnd provided the largest amownt of amusement of
the Former Kind, and | ence remember having o sitting slissade down
Cust's Cully,”
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1882 EASTER  DEEPGILL -SCAFELL (Cirade Uy

A8 Newienps, K Ko — sy roonarpo dosaoon!
I g b il esinemely cheep snowe Bwes mien, both stromgers, salkoed down il
s fhie whiole wiy without knowing they had done anyibime remarkobile,”
Slimgsby, WO 19003, “Remmniseenoes of o Few Dove Climbang i thie Fell
Country’, FROC, Vol 1,3, 2335 - 260
“| i, i fiect, Koo exoethy whist | wies doinge, e el Tearmod enomgh aboa
Witsaksibe o be well awaire that 1o Fined Deep Gy Echeked up with snow s
bz o very mre eocumenee.”
S, & L 192, “Sonw: Rambling Becollections o Wasdale Head ™, FRUC,
Yol 7, 3, p 325-314

THEE Mur fst PILLAR {Unknown, bt paoessibly including Careai
DroupWest Cove Gullics Grade 1)
W Sfireshit JA. Mingsh, I Eoroned, G, Bastings &
{0 Nerspines
*Fosumad the sniosy in moss splendid order. were Tive howrs climbinge sollies
and couliirs around tse Pillar Bock.”
Jackszcn, TLA. 1950 Lakeland™s Pioneer Rock Chmbers” - Based on the
Wistlers” books ol the Tysons of Wisslale Hlead, 1576 - Fssa (Row Farm)

IBEG Mar 27ih - PILLAR {probabily the saome gullies as alioye)
Co.Mragey, . Moo, I0C, Slimgshw

Had a capaial day on the Prllar Fell-amangst the st couliirs, though

thick miisl.”

Wasinle Huviel Visttors” Book 1825 - [REQE, p, 44

IREG Ve 281 DEEP GILL - SCAFELL (Cieade 110
Co. Mlenpingia, O Mo, WG Siingafs
First wenler uscent and st sscen
Dreailied secoud in: Shingsby, WO, FEG, Remimizcenos af o Fow Davs
Clhimbmg in the Fell Coumtry”, FROC, Mal 1, 5 p 253 - 260
U March 2ind 1885 WL Slingsby and o, Hastngs hod attempiod Doep Crill b,
“frl e thee forst block on oot of the e lived rock”,
ool asoent inwinter corditions, 1. Robinson and T.O, Creak
Tib Samwry TEET. Whsdale Hlotel Visions” Book 18835 - 8490 p 107

TERH MAK 29 BRANCH GULLY - GREAT EXIY (Grade 1)
(o Measringes, S Maesenr, BCT Slingsin
Furst necorsded winber aseent, imay hiave been climbed crher
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“The same party mnde a variation on Mr Cuast’s Gully on Grear End, They
miade firse for the greal or contral gullics upwhich goe of this pany i a
fragnd had chimbed on Easter Monday 1E84, bat o durmg the provioes
mighi abput fier inches of saaw had fallen on the old hard snow, 11 owies
deemed 1o be unwise o atemptl such o steep and awkward @il so they
tuirned i the smaller gully, A grand glissade could have boen macde Trom
the miowth of the gl down slmaost o the foatputh below. The party cul
therr way with wxes stendily forward and mstead of gomng up through the
matural areh of rock, which losked most wernd through the mse, they
turiied up the right hand branch, and after one shorl awkward climb over
i fallen blisck of neck, and o Garly steep snow slope they Tounad them-
selvies on the wop in o furious snow storm A few pood glissades and
sigrmmble donwn the side of Gram’s Gill ended a most enpovable mornings
udventure.” W.CS.

Wisddale Hotel Vistlors" Book 1885 < 1891 p, 46

IBRT Jan dth WATERFALL GULLY - PILLAK = Avempd {Coragbe 1Y)
LW Rabiren, T, Crsal

A successul atlempt on s grade 1Y climh

“The decply drified swow gave us casy pissage over the first fall, and in

i Few monutes e apper fll was belore us, aosolid column of b e,

This was a0 vertical, and as no opporiunity presented sl of gaiming

support feom the wallof the phyl], progress was o gasy maner, Steadily

culling siep over stgp with a deep noteh for hand holds, we were able o

gt wilhion sis Feet of the fop— when down ciime dark ness, and we quickly

renlized that we must moke tracks ot once or spend the night m thal un-

wanny place.’

Hohimsom, LW, 197, *A Rovece m Soinw, FROU, Yal 1, 16

IRRT JAN 4ih GREAT DOUPGULLY - FILLAR { Grade )

S Rahiresont, TG Covak
First recorded winier ascent, but prabably climbed carlier [see Shingshy
on Fillar, Maorch 1885 above).
ot covered wiib see and snow, Ascent of Pl via Gieeat Dhoup,
very Lough mear the Wop owing to froeen snow anad the cormmee
Wasdale Hotel Visitors™ Book [885 - [RY1, p 107
“Wee now decided 10ty our luck wp the Great Doup, for the moon was
beginning to show and the light increasing. Formidable indoed. as we
Iorked up, wis the steep snow slope it the head ol the hallow, surmounted
by an imimense comice.
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= Shall wie want the rope”” 1 asked.

00 e, s incthe sackoand itwon’t help sl

| bl maot el ot wll sure about this, as; unabie for the mament to get any
further, Terouched under the grear protrucding Tip ol the cormge, amd ookl
e the black wnd uncenain depth below

a0 WE et ol 1 s

W sl 50 here poes, hold my feet on this big step whilst ooy e o
dowert the everhanging edge.”

Ten minutes more, astrugele, a gasp, and breathless we emorged into the
miesnbight of the Prlkar -~ 630 pom, We scormed avay 1o Wasdale, anl
never were climbers more thankful for their suppers.”

Robimson, W, 1907, A Noviee m S, FROC, Yol Lop 16

1887 Ieh Sth CENTHRAL GULLY - GREAT END {Gradde 11111
ety ervand pery (e fradingg seune o ol of e
feallemitng C HMasigs, o, Mosar, JA Slirgahy, £0F
Slipeby ALE, Presian, B Beeching)

Firsi recorded winier ascent, but may have been climbed carlier, An cn-

tey an thie Wisitors” Bosok in 18E6 March 2900, for example, mentions than

Central Giully had been climbed at Easter 1884 by Slingshy ar Hastings.

Hovwever, without a record of the conditions we hove noway of knowing

it this s a winter nsceil

Climibed wp Great End by the Central Climney wlieh stars ol the bead

ol the long seree close w Geains Gl The snow cirme well down anto the

seree, andd was i good order; we took the lefi-hand brench and bad o

ke o the rocks 1o evercome the “block”™, 'We then crossed over the

Pikes 1o Mickledore, the rocks of which were very wel. The carly pur of

dary was very wet, snowed hard while we were in the “Central Chimney™

el ehied mast cense until we ot on to Scafell, when it clearcd up, and we
sl a gloriois view of the mists rolling wp oot of the valleys, g disip-
prearing lesving ol the hills gquie desanet.,”

Wasdale Hotel Visitors™ Book [RE5 - 1841, p (ks

rsecond recorded winter ascent W, Robinson, . Carr, G.Hostings, I,

Petle wnd WA, Wilson, TR0 Decemboer 2 or 27th,)

The central gully i Grem End ok abogt 2 hours with the help of the

steps cul by Mr BEobinson’s party a day or two beTore in the numgnificem

opper tee-fall, Without their assistance it would perhaps hove been barcly
possibic within the Fimvits of o owiner day.”

WL Crbsns, 2ath Do, FR90, Wasdale Hodel Climbing Boaok TR50- 15914,

1B
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THHT Mar Tth SKEW GILL - GREAT END Grade ')

£ leewirvage crend prardv fanclendfore some oo ald of the

fallerndiig “ELL I Moasken-Sawih, O Plopdfipaan,

WL Mienen)
Furst recomded winter ascent, but may have been elimbed corfier
"Ml by Skew Cill, o very amteresting ad nestcut 1o 1he nonth Bwe of Cirgal
Encl. Wi clinibed duly roped together, the westenm gully onthe nonh e by the
snnowy, rwd tumed up the lell of the rwo forks 00wt s Crudly b and afler menmy Tun-
abned sicps bael been et the and snon by our ames, wa went oozl the well
ks arch of rock and. afber one hour firty minutes step cotting we stood in the
syrsdurg o ibwe o of Cieca Emd Afber ashor walk, bt top we ekl
akonhon ahwe M Cmirail Coally, and Husting s porrecd oot 1o gs thie sieps T lead cul
ot I dscemit ol this golly em Febrmere Sth, Afler o capital odissade, we o our
wary arvier ke e s Stickle Tam soatiempt the ascent al Pavey Ark by e
L entril il
Wisdale Hotel Visioes™ Book 1885 1801, p i1
T o by Giearny Crillamd this one (5kew Gl o sooop Cust s Cially, has
bor oy yeisrs been e regubaon expedition for the Tirs day of g wanies
soxfumirts ol Wasidile Blemel.”
Flepshiit Simiak WP ER, O Winnlionr b e Bevred felos, p Ll

TERT DEC kb SCAFELL PINSACLE - SCAFELL

Iteamaprd fe ) Hlepbinsan, 1 Waalfor, 8 el

EIE B
A bisled giiermpn on s mdebermmiie rowde that, neverthieless, woald bearaded
at least grade I day,
“Thmee ol thwe prarty; bed by Hopkirson. e am agtermpt on the Daep Gl Panna-
whe oy ihe eniree b Londs Bake, They sucocedlecd m cliambuag D300 200 L,
Taik were ssoppod by pesteep sl of vockl coatad e Froan this poimt bisweser,
a o premeci=ae shies miacle il st gl or chimeney, oo the e, They oeved
thaar s g thias glly do the ey of e chimriey. Al e opaal wiich witsa iodagh
ol o bt 30 lones,; sunmaoniniod by sgeeprocks slivsed wathocee, which Broogdin
he party o a stop. They descended ibe chammey agaim and retimmed 1o Wisdale,
e af the opinion thist the day s excusions ead afforded ome od the s
b thee party buad ever socomplished”
Wizl Mo Hlamed Visdioes™ Bk 1585 - 189 p 168

IR0 JAN 3rd  SOUTH EAST GULLY - GREAT ENIN (Cirade 101§
U FPessitdy TR Crvovanne) o ity
First recorded winter asecnt, b mav luve been climbed carlics

Foovaed pivcdy, Cowvdoard Coaelly Goroar End i sfe D8 Plaarg: Codin el
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AR the pesind where e gully forks, hess than Ball way ap, we cliosa the
steeper leb-hond bronch, bt finding it very full of hard wce fook o the arcie
Betsveent the wi branches ind crossing this with same trouble Tallowed up
the righi i side o the poimnt where the branches reumie, henee gwer casy
rocks or the top, Tirme 3 howirs 2000 every ledge being chked soith o or
e snonws”

Wasdale Hodel Chimbing Book T840 - [49149, 0012

IRS0 DPee 2 NAPES GULLY (EAGLES NEST GULLY)

GREAT GABLE (Carmde 1)

RO Cailenin donf civee
Firsa winler ascgnl
Ascended the gully s the Teft (as you fice the mganitain | ol the gully coim-
i ekt b Thae et of the Necdle, This gully doss non secim o laive been
ahesiribed before dnd T hase moides T i aoes summes, O Dhis gocasln
i presented po particolor dafMiculiy except, jus above a large boulder about
ane third ol the wiy up. where o smooth slab was thinly gloed. Near the wop
wie perssedd o e Lefi oot the arcte, and tven msbued dovwa Hell Gine scvoes o
encape the hlizeand on the ndge.”
Wasdale Hotel Climbing Book 183 - 159149, 1 55

PRS0 Pree 3h SHAMROCK GULLY - PILLAR (Creade 1Y)

L Riefwmsowt, £ Mgk, Cr, Hlaxtisiis
First wintor ascent misd s asoent.
“This ho=omly omee been ascended previos 4o the ascen recorded below
el ot the first oceasion 3 Fevt oF s gave o gossd st in sarmoanting the
vertwal wall on the neht side of the gione
Yesterduy CiaslTres Hastimgs lowed by Clharles Hopkomson aricd Jeha W
Fobinsm sucocsded mopessing suceessfully up the eully and mking e bt
Bl siidie o] the Bowileler complhtend tha st isent without theaid of o snowdnfl
They wherwands wert omiu the Pillar Rock which wis imisually tediods aaing i
the s stte of the nocks.” LW, Robarson,
"N Robinson's nole nbove shows what may be dome in the depth of cven the
s wimer, [0as hand s g ocks moworse condvion [or chimbing tlen
ahuring the pust fon days, thogh te enonmmes accamulstions of o e probs
ably reicered soime woterfhls peesabbe whnch ine very nmely sa”
FLL, Cinbron, Wesadale Hosed Climbing Bk, 1880 (915, 1 17
{Previously climbod in seani-winter comditeons Sth Maeh 1887 by B LW Hasken
Stk ard O, Hastings with the mid of snowdnfl
Dhctamiboed siecount i Wisdale Hael Vestors™ ook 1885 - 1891, p 1L
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1890 DEC Mih SLAB AND SOTOH - PICLAR BROC R Corade 1T
S Robinson, O, Nopkinvan, G Nasiings

Fiest recorded winler scent.

T umed snowy L up ever Motch aned doson Ledps and Clhommey Boae, The

Slab e mess of ice, Hopkinson bed during the sseemt and 1w last man in

coming down. time | hr 30 mins in ascent 20 mos coming down, Took o

b fes e the STk

1% Robinssns Climbimg Dy, FROC Archive, Cumbrin Reconds Oflice.

{ Semr-wanier et of Slkab & Motch Febmmny oih 1887, by O Hastings & pariy.

*Hright sunmy day with hard friost, Ascended Piller Foll by gully direet Trown

Mlimdnde, Clmibed Pillr Rock by ey way and then descended dovwn the gully

fior thwe west =ade ard ascended the ok mon, descending g by il gey winy,

Tlacslaly ong thie meck was cofod waih see which had in be co psan

Wmmscdnke Hutel Visiors” ook 1RES - [3U1, p HOH)

IH909] NEW YEAR GRAINY GHYLL (Cormde I (™S knovn s
Rkglei Bramel of Coreta Caill):

Areuwe Meavsholf amd v

First winter aseenl Ferst revonded ascent ofa e waiter s roite in the world,

“What i marked Cieadny Ciill i the Ordnanee Map dsiesed between Skew Ciell

ansd et Crill ha Loty b Taranch o Pices Gl i, o nealiny swo wiler coursss,

disginct thinsgh separtod m parts by a very namow nidge. The right hand branch

i fictmg the mountan b sdiich it has been proposed woeall Comey Gill, con-

tains pwo very [ine falls, oscended so far as s Koo For the [t tine By

Prot, Marshall’s party this santer,”

Waskale Hotel CTimbing Book [RU0-1515%, p 44

THL A Dt CENTRAL GULLY - GREAT GARLE (Corade 1)
fetfoapr Whoeshalfl BLE Divon, A (LA Diwnmne "

Frrst recowded wimer ascenl

U Central Ciully om M, side of Cabsle, Snoa in good ordur”

Wipabale Hetel Climbing Book 15501 - 1595 p il

189 Aprded  PROFESSOR™S CHIMNEY - SCAFELL iGrade 1)
AN Maechall, 208 Divey, WL Beeoomont, “AG 7

First recorded winfor asceit, but may have been climbed cacleer,

“Adter heavy snow storm of day before Deep Gl was neardy fall of

aooft snow. Hod 10 oot w chaoned 4 - 5 fool deep through the powidory

snow, [irst ohstucle guite casy, Sevond obstacle just impossible (o do

straight up, Had to return and po up chimney 1o left. This was very bad
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owing 1 thie rocks being roed under foose snow, Up Professars Clhimney
which was comparatively casy. Took 7 hours from Hotel 1o top of
Seanwiell.”

Wasdale Horel Climbing Book [E90 - 1918, p

1891 APK 1%k MICKLEDMRE CHIMNEY - SCAFELL (Grade
I

LG, dones, WE, Simpncs: €, MWanro
First recorded winter ascent, Possibly climbed carlicr
CThis proved o e very diffionlt the smow bemg b or 7 Teet deep and very
ridben, AL e obstacle we were brought oo stop for the rocks on the 1eh
wiere dee covered und no hundholds seemed available. CLC), managed e
climb upafter o struggle and returmed by Brroadssnd, the cibers descended
the chumney aeEnim.”
Wisdale Hiel Climbing Book [R5 - 1919, pdl
{ There is alse o detailed sceount of ths ascent in: Jones, {0 14,
Kook Cleching fu the Enplish Lake Diaeict, p 39 - 423
(LW, Robinson and T.0.Creak had also sitempied to climb Mick ledore
Chiminey on January Til [R8T,
"W made an-atiack on the chimney from the battom and, strmae o say,
Powmed o full oo smwow, Besten back s sat down amd g lissacded agom. Cilien
have 1 booked sinoe thar day ot the chimmney in Mickledore, wnd wondered
whidd sirange Gie i was which enabled us o begin o glessile seventy leelup
that wsually akmost vertical place.”
Hosbmsomn, LW, 1907, “A Movice m Sawow”, FROC, Vol 1,p 1T,

T8 Apr 21st NEW PROFESSUES CHIMVISNEY, SCAFELL (Cormle
10

C3 G fwres, WE Sempmer, € Monrmi
First recorded winter iseent.
“Instesd of contmuing strasght up Deep Ghyll they tomed ap the gally
to the lett, from which springs Professors Chimney. { This gully ap-
parently s as vet nameless), There appeared (o be oo much <noew on
the recks i the Professors Chimney so they continued their ascent up
the nameless gully and resched the top after cutting through a fine ice
coriiee.”
Wistlale Holel Climbing Book 18490 - 1549, p 42

Anne Withers o Professors Climmeny, Seafedl wihere She feeedt avevnt
way ol iy e RS Photve: Colin el
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Il DEC 25ith STEEPGILL - SCAFELL (Cirade Y/d)
AN Callie, WEIE Sl £ Marstnll

First wimter ascent:

Therw e just theee brsefreferences to this remarkable and Tuerestic climb,
the first grde % recorded anywhere i the UK, wnd probably the waorld.
It has previously been erroneously recorded as having ttken place on
Christmas Day 13991 Carelul serutiny of ihe records shows 1 was in
frect, Chrastmes [B9 1, and that Collie's partivers were Brodie il Sarshall
und ni Hastings and Bobinson as previously thought, Much ol the con-
fusiom 1= Dikely o be due 1woa deliberte pobicy of Colhe no o deow
atterbion ti the climb because of its "unjustifinble” severity

by reworl lection of the Tatver [Steep Gill] i smow and we, =t 1 s ong
il e mieest eangerous climbs | ever made.”

Collie, LN, 1926,  Remimscenes'. FROU, Yol 7, 2, 214

SAnether party of thiee strangers — D Sormuan Collic, Messes Willrad
LW, Brodhe, wnd E.W, Marsholl g aremved. omd om Clicistmas Duas e
o desperaie climb of Sieep Ghvll under frozen conditions, while
Resbimsom’s party ¢lmbed on Great Bnd,’

Jacksom, EW, 1925, "Seme Early Climbing At Wisdabe And An Epe-
sosle”, Bocksock Club Joormal, Yol 5, 5, p 202-5(19

Moo Collie, EXW, Marshatl, WLW. Brodie, J. W, Robinsan, 0. Hast-
ings. W, Wickham King. All or some of the party made the following
ascents - The Napes Pimnacle on Caable and the areie-face of Great End
abuve Sprinkling Tarn berween Central and Sowthern Ciully {soall caim
marking exit a1 woph, ascent of Scalell Pinnacle by way of Steep Ghyll
PR WAL & WLW L o mnch botter way to the top by the rock
arete between Steep and Deep Ghyvll — an mteresting clhimb was had oo
Black Crag onothe Eaendale side of the steeple — Ennerdale Pfillar and
desent by the west siude — Buckbarrow was scensded Troam the Fox's
Earth 1o the Hawks Mest (erug st sheep wis released), A first ascen
wibs misde o a fine pinnache on the castsude ol the great golty wod o <one
et wis erecied - Broad Stend and Deep Ghvll Pallir both very much
ieed amidst a snow blizzand,’

Wisdale Hotel Climbing Book TR - [90%, p, 54

{ Sewoal winter ascent 93839 5. Crozs, Al Nelson, AT, Hargreaves, R
Homeresves, Bebeved al the fimae, amd unil recently, o hive been the
firsi winter aseent. |
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1891 Dee 25th SOUTH EAST BUTTRESS - GREAT END (Grade
LRI

S Rehimrsonn O, Mgy
First recorded winter ascent.
Jucksom®s prtigle (1935 guoted nhove suvs “on Chrstmas Day
Babinann’s party elimbed on Cirean End.”
Up S Gully then out onto aght hand Tace wnd stranghi ap, bl catm an
top with Hastings,”
LW Bobmson's Clmbing Diary, FROD Archive, Cumbna Recornds CHToe

TR DL 2hth SOETH CLIME - PHCLAKR - Adtempt

JN Catlie, W Marsfall, WL Srewlic,

S Bobinson, O, Havinpes
Ao epie pscent i ey condinons, they set ps faras The Mose wnd Robinson
tries the firsl ascent of the lnd trverse amd ke a 500 Tall, s hands
having beeome numb with the cold, They then down climb the route in
sy rain
Bickoson, FEW, 1925, "Sonwe Earky Chioshan AL Wasdale And An Epeside’.
Rucksack Club koomal, Vol 5,3, 302 - W&

1892 Mar/Apr WETHERLAN - unkoown route

HA Cwyamine
Ui e wasst B thiene s i bodd QT el stands Betagen tvo steep pullics, The
T el can be climbyad snd i winber exther of the gullics woulgd atfond @ sood
b s hard step-cuitiog. Just oy, affer the L soowstonm, e mommbtsieer wioull
v the exccaement of cuiting thmaieh 3 snow commice when be amived ut the op.
The precipice itself is firy casy, | happened o find i1 in very bad condition. All
thie rocks were shaetod with ioe and exmemiely dongerous. In one pant there was o
vurrroy, sieep gully ending o Gl Inwas fall of spow sl ooked solsd, | b
sgarcely put iy Fod o it wien the snow slipped wway with o s and kit ome
grabbime ot o knob of ol nock e luckily wes small enccgh for e w0 gnesp,
This elirmby i oidinary westher i by s maans difficuly.’
Cowymmiz, HLAL 1BY2, “Winter clirmbing in Lakelusd, Pl Wil Crcetwe,
{ There s acopy of this articke in'the Wasdake Climbing Book 1890 1919

1502 Dee 27th GREAT GULLY - WASTWATER SCREES (Grode
i
LN Collve, S W Bodiasewn, G Hosngs
Farst winter et and first aseent.
11 Wi oo @ e fct WS TRTRL, sy yeirs A nowy, Tha we ssarted o e
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st prnalby s it s, Mok i brisah o e stermed: boae frost coverad e mroand:
the s weere-o e of silyver shiterimg im the memminge sun . pempenscelsr walks
rise o Bdli sides for sl lnmcned Teer above ts stncehed coscode afler g
corhe of solid ive, always ut b very steop angle ard sometimes perpenidicalar, Up
Ihwes v Gl o wary with o axes, sormetimes being helped by making stepe
ulose o the walls wnd wang sy smalbinegqualites on the ok e W sicady win
T T

Collie, 13, W02 © g ¢ shie Miovtervn aoref varfier Manmtaefar Ronrea,
p 254256 '

“Ciredd bielp wies afforded by the waterfiall beng almoss completely we anid
the turf ilso beeng Froeen hard ™

Wisskibe Hitel Climbrisg Book [BES0- 914 p 77

LI i prderesiing o node that this-ascent wos made the day afler this Tiest ween
o Mo Ll during which no mention s rmaske of e or wenler comafitions.
Thas musd have been o sustoned penaad of high pressare with lued Trosis
ervermaght amd Tonle or mo snow, )

TH93 Jan bith OBLIQUE CHIMNEY - GREAT GARLE {Grade
L1

L0 dones, T Kempson, Lo Aniery
First winder amcent and second sscentoverall, Tn pure eclmil tenms, voe ol
the o mest dilicoll wanker chimb o anderiaken prior o the Grreat W,
“The soith waills of the gully wiene black and<hamy with ice,” recomiod Ko, bu
phias finibend s dheter b e b setaboui the challenze with charcierstic gusio - un
hiwar Later he emenzed rimphant. Has partmer Loo Amicery, wiis mone cincunmspec
bttt jovs o st clanbimge, 1 remember bemg able o ook down berwen
oy begs o s seemod a Botioimless alwyss olwrithing snow 1 b been sniow-
viigt aall kv el by thet bt s besd overcome the chimmey and were ncarg ihe
to kel mowmnny o was not only Bhowing o bz, b oo dark i the
hargam.’
Jomis, UL 1900, “Rock Climbing in the Englesh Lake Diserice”, p 119130
Arery, LS 15 huvenibu’, FROU, Wl 12, 14160

IR Jan "h MOES GILL - SCAFELL (Grade 1V

L Cr, Sewres (xiidin)
First winter ascent aml fourth astent overall,
An umzang wwr de foree by Jones, argsbly his Tinest oo, Climbed selo
despre the ereumbrance of o chinomter and broken ribs sistained by fall
fromm ihe Collie Step (luckily saved from worse thanks o the Backmope e
Tuaned Baxeel throwgh a chockstome )
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[etmbecd aocount deseribed i

Jomes, 0,07, 1990, Bock Clophime e e Enplich Leake District, p 43 - 53

{ 2l wanter ascent of Moess Gill, Febe 0] RO by BOWallimes, WO Waalley &
WO Slinzshy. b

“The sicdes pnil oo oF the ghyll were ol comted with ice beree the difficulties, i
niir fimee shighi, wiere on this socasion very grest mdeed. The ghyll caghi not oo be
climmb except when nocks ene dey aml guite nee fiom e’

Entry by Slinasby in Wasdale Hoted Climbing Book 1890 - 14919, p 86

Pre 18 STRIDING EDGE - HELVELLY™ (Cirade 1)

Haskett Sanath, W T8, Ol fo The Seatish oo

lin winiber i B somctimes an exciting approach o Helvellvi i sammer
Jusi o plepsant walk ",

There 15 ms record of when the firss troverse of Sriding and Swirm)] Edges
s e, 11 may hove been members o the Alpane Club during thie 15360
and s who occasionally visiied the district i owineer for practioe in step
catimg, Chige of the st wis Professor 3, Tymdoll whoesometime befiee 1855
climbed Helvellyn fmun Crmmsmiere when ‘all the summits moamd us werne
wwhite, wnd i reguired mo great stretch ol the imagenation (0 fimey ourselves
it heart of the Alps”, Onoreachung the surmmin 'one of s lay down while
the ather descended wanspest Siciding Edge ond Red Tarn®, bul the day was
sty andd shorily afier they “scampered down the fisce of the meountam o
the Keswick roml”

Tl 1. TH59, " A Ssommy Drey on Helvellyn',

Ther Sy’ Heview | Beprided m The Climbsers” Clab Jourmal 1502

TEW Apr 8th NORTH CLIMEBE - SCAFELL (Graade 111}

Clonudene Phaveny G B, O Barion

et repewload wlanior et
"Thiz wind bl mone due M. & with the snow s well things were moderately
abpme - this was our first encounter with snew and e o SNarth Climb
proved inderately hard wmder te present condimms,”
*Barton Climsbing Book”, FROC Archive, Cumbria Beconds Office

189 Apr 1lth - SCAFELL PINNACLE VIA STEEPF GILL AND
SLINGEBY'S CHIMNEY - SCAFELL {Grade V, 5
O, Harten, O, Bardon, Conder ! Dovey

First recomded wimer ascent, Aloag with Jones” Obfigue Chimmney, this was

techmically the hardest winber route achieved prsor fo the Gircat War

They swere three and a bl haers on the chimb with oo entirgly ieompelent
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chimbser” omad w10 thee conclusion that the roae "is no where reafly JilTi-
vl harrmmg the &0 1t 10 the rmiddle of the climb whech imefudes the Slingsby
Clmney™!

Nevenbeless the Boarmens admitted thal: “Chr position on the Pinnacic
vwinll wes chilling i the exireme . 10 was quite by chance we did 1l gel
frawt Biibten.”

“Homton L lmbmg Book”, FROU Archrve, Cumbna Becords Oilice

1900 DEC 2eth GREAT GULLY - PAVEY ARK {Coraade 1115

Foer dmvner € Dendsirs 0 Tl mpambies
Firsd recordod wimter asceis
“The wave amad thet sinall chonb mmediately above wone siecesshilly sl
then came a steep snow slope of 4000 50 feel. and o short vertical climb.
bevomsd which lay angher slope fermmmting m o whil was consadensd the
Aol ks Pras of the ascend, an almssst =A™ wall of 20 1o 30 [eet securely
gl o,
The leader . bisd zon op soome pwenty foed - when hearing o rush ol
sty Below he tmed hos hend and was astonizhed and drsmpyed 10 be-
huld his compamin disappeanng dewn the gully on his back. A baille
il Fharres Tweed, eoveloped in g clowd of snow, shad aver the pitch am-
medintely beneath, and the leader wadicd for the jeck, which he knew he
wostild be powerless iy withstand, Bl the jerk never came, for the sec-
oncd man. during his enforeed idberess, noticing a large rock twooh on the
Pett sale oo the gully, hal swung the rope roamd 1tmea loop, When the
platform of snow ... gave way . the rope so jammed that it never even
tightened between the leuder and the 1ooh,”
Fead, ~Clhristmasal Langgdale Head, Climbers Club Joamal, Vol 1V No
15, p | 47-14K
Mhe wlimb wis suceessfully Bnished amd two davs lager repeatcd by an
“nugrmentesd party”,

1905 Feh st ETGULLY {MARES XEST GULLY) -

PIKES CRAG (Grade V11

Gl e, B P Chaltenr, 8 Beevnfi,

FEF € s, PR Parkinsan
Frrst recorded wamler asvent.
Ulimabed this gully completely in ee and snow, 1 alforded imteresting
chimbing ond has one difficuli piich which was tarned by o previos poary,
The piveh was ascended by backing up the leftwall with the sogd ol shoal -
ders and dce axe from below and prmimimg the lelt knee in between this
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witll il the chockstone. Probably the goily s ommterestimg m summner
bl in winter it is woarth g visie” PR
Winsdale Hotel Climbing Boak, 1890 - (9149, p 222

197 EASTER  ENGINEERS CHIMNEY - GREAT GARLE
(Carmele V/d)

0N Woriidagion, S I Gomane
First recorded winter ascent. The third of the quariet of Girade V ¢limbs
to b achieved by pre-Great War Lakelund climbers,
*Purimg this Easter holiday the two {Worthimgron and e b did searly
all the severe and very difficuli climbs in the Fillar, Goble ond Scatell
Crags, A notable chhmb was Engineers Chimivey with o considerable
gmwound of wee in i’
Crrmisten-Chant, T.C, 1919, “In Memorain, Claude Swanwick
Worthingion®, FROC, Yol 5, 1, p9] -93

197 EASY TERRACE - DOW CRAG (Corade 11§
S8 Cridon, 8 Colior
First recordod svinter ascent
*Easy Terrace, Finesh up Intermediate moce angd smow’
“Consem Parkgate Climbing Book”. FRCT Archive, Cumbna Roeonds Otffice

19 EASTER  RAKES PROGRESS - SCAFELL (Grade 111
BLUTTRESS BETWEEN A& B GULLIES . FIKES
CRAG (Cornde 117
FROC prarries,
First reconded wanter ascents,
“There was o unisually large quontiy of <o o the Tellz, partecabiory
on the Mortl face of Seafell Pike, loe and froeen snow abounded. Rakes
Progress .. presemied penmme difficuloes, beng so chiokad sath we amd
e corvered soow Thst a panty of three ook over two hours (o triaverse 11,
cuthing steps nenrdy the whole woy froan the fool of Lord™s Ruake 1o
Mickledore Ridge, Al the samie time another party were exporisneing a
good deal of trouble with the buttress between A and B gullics on Pikes
Lrag’,
|18, “The Club Meets”, FRCC, Yol |2, p |90 |92

IR Ay WEST WALL TRAVERSE - SCAFELL iCaracke 1711)
LE Baker andd Brcksack Olieh sreabers
First revorded] winter ascent, almast certaindy ¢limbed carlicr,
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W stowly and cautioosly made our way over the loose and treacherons
arboiy ot the West Wall Teaverse”

Huker, Ak P08 Arciw L ondhiins i Lakeland”, Riockssek Club Jogmil,
Wil [, Mo 3,p 185- 1 He

T EASTER  RESWICK BROTHERS CLIMEBE, SCAFELL (Crude
v

YO Cwiston—Chant, £ 1LP Seannfednry
First recarded somter ascent,
1lost iy pse when half way up Keswick Broghers Climib, [was nearly
adorke ] Beantlebury and [spent o weiary hour ain chipping steps witl o
wedge of rock inod huge fringe of e above Batterll's Slaby, hopig i
averid o deseent. A cheery haal from Hollow S1anes brought two pood
samimiians o the top of the chimb, ind the ring of their ixes m the haed
e kept us company Tor another haur whilst ey cat dowa 1o within o
ropee bengih of s, The rescuers were Worthington and Cemmel
Ormisdon=Chant, TO TS En Memormarm: O linicde Svanwoack Wertlanason
FROC, Wol 5,01, p 91-543
Easer 1900 - Scantbeberry wnd | staried up keswick Brothers Clomb s
disk come onand found the Boish so badly iced o i makae il impossihibe.
W wend bl ol by two kind hesarted conpaaons,”
FROC Wasdule Climbing Book 1907 - [938

PR EASTER  SORTH GULLY - BOWFELL (Cirade 1)

S Jeffoear, DI ven O IFding
First reworded descend in winter, may lave been climbed carlie
Ul purty “set oud wath the micniion of climbing Bowiell Bunroess by
Chppendeimer s rowe, b retaried with an seoount af s irveess of the bai-
tress o snowy Onamiving af the chimb, they were wmable to distimguish the
ot oowiing b st They' therefore toak tothe soow mothe gally tothe ledl ol
the buniress, und by thas neached the wp - 1was therefore, decided 1o de-
seertd the gully on the reghi side of the buitiess wheh coatmmed steep snow,
i which pood steps could be kicked all the way diwn,”
190, "Easter Mect, 1910, Longdale’, Bucksack Club Jogrmal, Vol 2, No
I, pff-fd

1911 GREATGULLY - DOW CRAG  (Grade 1'V/d)
0 Ehmistemi-Claned, Beeffoen: Saeitl, Pokor: Fioifen
Piddverk, Lyvewr

First peeosided wnber isceni,
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‘Fells snowbound. rocks about Crrent Gully badly glaeed with dee . two
thermos Masks were smiashed during the chimb,” (The stk of a great
Lakeland traditicn).
‘Comiston Parkgate Chimbing Book', FROC Archive, Combrn Records
{fTice
1912 BLACK CHIMNEY - DOW CRAG (Girade 1Y)

£ Moy, € Walligram, WO Dliss
Firsi reconded winder ascent,
‘Black ehimmeey {smom .
Comision Porkgnte Clmbing Book”, FROU Archive, Cambrio Recoeds Ofice

1912 WOHHOUSE™S ROUTE - TRAY CRAG (Garade 15
TR M M Eokdand, L. Fleh

First reeonded winler ascent.

SWiothoieaes's Bowtic ol B B (el

*Comston Porkgate Climbing Book”, FROU Amchive, Cambria Beconds Ol

Amother scomt was minche m L3 By g party of three (ot named padioclimbed

Windhouse's Boute on the same day thil Bosaliod Murray climbied Seorth

Cinlly, so the pote was probubly o winler condition,

Ay 8 VA Blssand on Do Crges.” FROT, Niol 5, 1, p =47

1913 SELUSIVE GULLY " = SORTH GULLY - THFW
CHRAL (Ceraie 10Ty 5

el Werrront anid Hiece olees
Fiest recorded winter ascen
*1t weiis oy oy foserth atterapt atclobmg, and had sever climbed inosnoaw
ot wars | was assured a very casy climb uder oedeary condiiions -, this
tirmi, loweyver, the “under srdimary conditions” was & saiving eliuse, foe our
coiaditions were mot ondinory, The rocks were covercd with two inches of
sorlil bew! pemuine oe that had 1o be cwt through sth anice ae el any
homd or foot holds coubd be found”
My, B 1913, %A Hbfzond on Doe Crges”, FROC, M 3, |, p 447

I3 EASTER (HLDWEST OLIME - PULLAK RO (Carade T )
CENTRAL JORDAN - PILLAR ROCK (Corade 1Y)
SEEDLE AND MEEDLE RIDGE - GARLE (G 1)
(OVERBECK CHININEYS -Y EV BARROYWY (G LIV}
Fiariemiy FRUE pntiva
Firsi reconded wimler asceiils,
10 Wt Modle & Noodle Ridre probandy climbed caricr insamibar condificns,
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Fells covered with snow und ice ... Nearly all rock-work was impossible,
briat sy romites (ol sumimer | prosided goesd sporland plenty ol step cutting
wits ashtaimable. The following climbs were made by several parties: Needle
anted Meedle Bicke, Ofd West Cliond Pallar Cregumred from three to five Bours)
s Slub, Moteh ancd Arvete, Centeal Jordan, all affording good prachice under
the comditons, High Level noue very fime, North on Pillur was sscembed Iy
o puirty of B, 3 very fine performance wmher the comditions, the same two
il vaspled Overbeck Chinameys”.

1913, *Easter at Wasdale Head', FROC, Vol 3, 1 p KE- 108
{ Bevomsd wonter scent of Central Jordom i 1926 by G Basterfield, T Cisluim.
Breswit, onnd three odhiers abso melided s frrst recorded winler wscent by g
s T I smiwestomm & sy mocks Prinky the g ealed apCentol Josdan
in ruesae,” Wasdile Climbing Book, )

T4 MEW YEAR WALKER™S GULLY - FILLAR R K
{Caradde %'/4)

S AE Hevpord, G Sonam, OF Ml
[erst winter pscent
Phe fosirth and Bl Cirade % rouee sehieved by Lakelamd climibers Bl
Wineld War One, The o found & seeep Gesame cully encised inthick see.
Wit Hlolbind was to describe as *a truly Homene straggle” wath the moute
ensied culminoming oo tanse battle with the crux upper pitch. Hertond
wonmmengil o devastatng assault on the wpper ce-0 L aecasinmil bogl-
ders joimed i the bnhardment, one oF which made a gallimt efor wocu
the rope, The leader. after much toil. soceseded in amaining o somewh
duoubafiil position on a slope of 1ee below the top boulder”. The climbsing was
sivseviere Lt the onthinkabbe happened - Herfond, perhigs the ablest chmber
int the couniry at the tma, ok a leder Bl s expenence, for him, oail of
the omdimary”, Holland described the crux encounter with exguesite under-
statemment, “ The first attempt [go surmmnmt the boubder| filed .. and the kead-
et s aquivt remork “L om cominge ofF mew”, wos immedisnely gustiied”, e
spite this b wis beld od saceeeded omoosecond atiempt. The climbers
batled wpy venglased final mcks w finish a magnificent ascen
Huolland, CF 1914, “Walker's Gudly’, FRCC, Vil 3,2, p 71-73
(ERLE Jummes mmacle the Givst ascent of this mte o semi-winte conditions i
I8 There is a Nine accound of Bis epic ascent ing Jones, UG T " Rock
b an the Poglish Lake District”. )

P90 Feb 20st YARMS ROUTES - DOAW O RAL
T e vocund an the Conviston Parkgote C'limbing Bk of Wisthmaron, Herfind
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anel Sarsoin feaming up {akong with AR Thomgpson mnd W H Courdbespand climb-
ing several ries on Dow Crag on 206 Febmiry 1904, Jones” Baute [Baster
Crullvy, Black Chimney, Bltssrd Chmmey and Soumh Chirmmey were all ascendod.
Adthougsh detmibs ane mot sufficiently detided 1o prosve that these chimbs were in
druwe witer condition, the fet that "se mches ol seow iy onthe 2087 that day
sugrets thal there wis g goind chumed that they were and grven their previcus
rocnd, bl elmibwrs were cenainly capable ot mekling the climbs o ihes condibon
somme of which would prohably ment prde Y odan

13047 BOTTERILL™S SLAB - SCAFELL  {rade V/5)
Ca W Yoo WL Reade
Possible et wimter ascent”
A limbe later apother lessom wis droven wamse, when we came upon Frod
Botierill, upon whose epomyimoos slab on Scafell, HLY Rewde amld | lad just
e the irst winter gscent cautiously and sdmiringly, much adrift upon the
sewd hoddls of the Prodiessor's Chimnes, which gove our Alpine technmguee ni
Yo, G 1951, Metmarorms sl o Cdfiorence, pH - 10
This reference o this alleged Tirst winder ascent is-a little puzeling. The
mention of the *Professor’s Chimney " which Des at the head of Deep Gall
Fost examipleis confusing. Also the fone suggests that they Tiest mel Boitenl]
shortly after therr aseent, 11 s known that Young met Bonentl | o Wasdale
Christrmies D907 ¢ 190E "The Club Meets™, FROC, Vol 1.2, p 190 - 192)
and may have met him earber, vet the recards credit Flerfond wnd Sansom
witli the sevond bscent of the roule in 1913, Young wrate this hriel ae-
count many years Ter s we may never know whal really happencd,
buii the reference remains snieigoing.: 17 he really ded moke the tirst win-
ter aseent of what s now regarded s o modern wanter classic, 1 would
have been o remarkable achicvement by England s finest: Edwardum al-
pamis,

1918 EASTER  GULLY-SOOOF ROUTE DOW CRAG (Grade T

M M Miyrreny M e M Chymaissen=Clraurs, 1AL
PR o aune ephen:

Firsd winter ascenk

“Faster Fst patch, troverse west - 5. Chimaney.,. good scrambre i hard sncwy

Coniston Parkguie Climbing Book

A oot mheatme the vgad reconvery of winber clumbsre stmclnds i Lake b

rmetfuite by after the Girgal War {unlike Sootlemsd) and also tee carly partic-

puattan of wosncn chimbers
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(R INTERMEDMATE GULLY - DM CRAG (VI &)
PR Maweon, O diewamder, Croowge Hover

Farst winder ascent

Wery badly wood”

Coniston Parkgaie Climbing Bosok

Nescnbed o the cument gusde as *A oagh mixed roade”, and emrosicously

el ds betiig Bt chimbed s D98, thies wies Dest Giraicke V1 recardiesd

amyw here in the country and o major unsuny sehicyvement of the velesin

Havwer and s relatvely unknown compinins,

| Bowweer wnd Borrosw i ilse record thar they climbed Inermediate Ciully

i TR “isnow”, Unforunately, the entry m the Parkeoie Book s cather

Biid wageu fur pseertan swhether the gully was i teue winter condition, or

stmphy that spow wies Falling. )

199 .dan ANORTH GULLY - BAMW WATER CRAC. (Carade 1)
L Banvver rngl B Viekers

First winier asoeil,

Hooww wolby from Liow Water wo O Man Ridge (gelly slopes up oo |

juist 1o right ol erags) Much siep cutting ... Time ¢. 4 lirs

Comrston Parkgare Chimbing Baook

1924 e MEW WEST - PILLAR (GRAE 1Y)

Coovarwe Botanteld, T el Hvowm
First winter ascent,
Asvended with “Ireen snow on the shabs”, Basierfichd and Grahmin Brown
{hest Kngnwn for Tz sepiveh of clissic routes o the Bremva Faoe of Mon
Blanne ) were abso part oF o birge jolly MNew Yoars D party i 19526 wlach
v ludisd “Dinky the Dop” who wis bisled apoan oy Central Jordan L limb
on Millar o nseac during g snowsionn - possibly the Gisi ascem of a
wanter oty by cninge
Wasdale Climbang Book

1925 Jun 4th MITRE RIDGE - GREY CRAG
AET Chortes, KO Nopdinon, W Savber G5 Adaere
Lkl (e
Fir=t winler sscent,
Asvended "ureher snow . Hinweser it soeims kel this mcat sweepame aside fw
prewder g0 imwoser mock, s the logs recond e s s ameal eocurmmg shiotly
bedoie this om the 3rd lamuary after thaee divs of gales,
Bhuttermmere Climbimg Book

Heorell Bintteey = g finteeaisde Dot aeseoad ooy w8 Cvosie ol e Vodvow
i hoamenrr e d dw e wotder of QU748 Pressie: € odia BFedls
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1925 Jan 51h SORTH CLIMB = PILLAR (Coreade 1Y)
BN T Clhearder ol B0 Hopililnseay

[Ferst winder ascent,

“Ascended under fresh snow ™,

Bustermere Clmbing Baook

1925 January FLEETWITH GULLY - FLEETWITH FIKE
{Caraile 11§
RS T Cheifor, Kathideen Ohoelen, Co 8 ddlale and K€
Pilkrgicn
Firss wimer ascent,
L himorbed wmeber gl concditions",
Butrermese O lombing Book
Farly 19238 sewmis o hove been one of the few penods af the decade when
s cosditions obeained, allowing skating to ke place an Bleabseimy Tam,
Plespite this, nothing else of mobe wiss schigved during the 208 6 stark
cuitrast W the acliviey before the Coreat Wi,

Wohnter off 19T DOMLLY WAGOS GULLY, CHOC K GULLY -
HEINELLY S {Carmche 1 and 1%}
S v o Adier Nl
Farsd wErHier B
Sl de Ak dlses made prbabhe first samer scomes ol e gullics above Angle
P, Lngsdale sowellas Prer s Call eI ] Paves ks Ciroat Ciubly (1 ard
Ltk Ciualls (RLTE R
Sowree brlerviesss with Sad & Jammy Cross, Sepiernber October | S896

Winter of 193738 BOWFELL BUTTRESS - BOWFELL (G rade
V.5

Sl o e Nedven
Farss winler smegnt,
Ihis climb, deseribed in the current guide as. “a technical mixed climhb,
prosbably the beat of vx geade south of the border”, and justifiably proded
a sohid W, s characierised by iricky crack climbing and delicaie moves
on slopamg, thinly beed rock, Cross remembers ticklmg the crox crock
prich using Melson's axe as a fiothold while torgueing his own axe (an
ancient implement given o i by e Gmews Lskes poneer Goonze
Hower ) lgher up the crack. Later on i the climb (on which thie paic bed
thraough ) he displioved even mise prescient echnical skills schen be used
i S0 ki, which he carmed on ¢limbs for sphicing hemp rope. as an
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ice-dagger. The winter sscent of Bowiell Butiress v especially signifi-
chnl i o wavs, [ regaméd the hesghts ol weelimical dillicelty which
hd been achieved before the First Workd War, Sceondly, ihe do-cogual
rovde ol a woman (5 remarkable on worowte ol this Bifculty durimge the
fate 30s: it seoms likely that with the ascent of Bowfell Buttness. Alice
Melson bocume the Tiest woman m the world o beod Grade ¥,

Saviree = Inderviews with Sid & Jamay Cross, September COclober |90

Winter 1937 CENTRAL GULLY (MRECT FINISH) -GABLE CRAC
{arade IV, 4 - recorded as © The Smert Exit” in the comrent goide)

St Crnass, Aliee Modsewn, A aed? Birde Heveronives.
alsifer Coniger

First winier ascent.

The route imviolved delicate cutting up froeen moss on the crux wall and

Penius moves o reach the op, Al Flargreaves wias due to address the

P le Cluks arinual diviner m the 5un Hofel ai Coniston thad evemng

gl Crivss remeniibers him practseng hsapeech all the way up the elimbs

- fact which says mugh for the nonchilance wid confidence with which

they were approsching weehnically diflieult and seroes st gscents,

Sonmoe - Inberviens with Sid & Jammy Umess, SepiemberChciober TR

Winter 1937 PISGAH BUTTRESS SCAFELL (Grade V)
AT Hprpeverves, Sif Crowy, Aflee Nebaw
First winter secent.
AT Hansrenes losd Buiecest ptches, afler they"d tossid o com e the pavilepe,

Winter 1937 HOPKISSOSN S CRACK = DOW CRAG (Grade VILT)
BR Jaokson and L Jackson ada)

Possible first wimter asgen|

Adthouigh open e interpretation. John Jackson’s descripdson of his ascent af
fuis-and brother Ron's sedo aseent ol a frosty and verghased Hopsonson's
Crak (s volumie ) sounds very miuch Hke the condition imwhich the e
rmizhit btk led wsing crnmposns g axes an the modern e, [F this & ac-
cepted, thear elimbs becomes the second Grade V1 moute 1o be reconded in
Berabaniny, and i it 15 froom Dow Crang (e other Being Intenmicdiste Gally)
sownry; Bolm Jacksen, “Thee Inon Lang”, FROC, Yol 27,1

Winter 1934309 STEEPGILL SUAFELL - ( Grade Y. 4)
Siel s, e Nadven, Al aned Ruly Henpronves
S Wil wse
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Anmyor slnevernent of the late "308; apain by the Guartel of Urnoss, Sekson aimd
i Hargreaves. Adihough thie Gill had been ascended by Sorman Caolle inihe
it ool TR L, b s omdy become wadely Knosn m the Bt Tow vears, Tn the
awrimied of [S3AE e climbers were effoctively emermyg werrain ol unk o difli-
culty, Steep Cill 15 wshay regurded os the most difficalt and serous of the traidi-
disrnd Labeedand eully elimbs, with sprrse protection on g cn section d -
ihimknble comeguences in the event of o (@l Meveriheless the Urosses recall the
climb as “fun’ and in fiet hovemose 1oosay whout e mcky doseent fronm an
ocd-1gp Broad Stand. which Alioe ( Jammy” Cross jactusdly jumped down, such
wiis herconfidence, The remsen R the bormy was the need o get down o Langdale
befimre the duylight disoppenrod comgdetcly, moonder i s able ool Back 1o
boerukil it evenmg s o b be neady Ror work the nest momange. Widking 12
il ascending 30K foer, doing a Crade V elingtand cvelimg 20 miles wiondkd be
a considerable iest For any molem irmthlete, Doang i for fun amd sl being
al wirk ab kOShoes the next day sugpests pstomishing levels ol fitness and
wnitliusieEm,

Lot 1930y 407 INACCESSIBLE GULLY -EYE CRAG (Grade
1. 5}

A Mirken
Fast witier ascent,
An ascent which weni unmobiced for many vears thinks w Jim Birkets
Famemisly reticent habit when thscussang his activites and his oprmigen that
Lakes” winter climbing was ‘cold and nasty”. Hence. the exact dating ix still
vapriys AR mpressive ocheevement, espescidly os Barkett chimbed this steep.
fechmical route “wearing tricounis sed sporing g sinele long we-ise,”
Birketr, B 19835 Leekodormad ¥ Cireadions Plomeers Hoabe, p. 122

11 Al BIRRSESS CHIMNEY -BIRKNESS COMBE (Grade
I, 5§

BT Poprvend & Berd Heok
FFarst wimier ascent,
Ad astoneshimg ascent - gven that the climbers had broughl neiber com-
P gloves mor iee-pxe! They made the mscent usimg moeks s ice dagers
T gitken us three b wie hisd been om ice most of the way. With propes
fuirpient i woulkd have been soomoch cosier — bat iwonld et hivee been
faalf 5o sappsbymg?”
Pensvvsl, B 1985 ) ey after Baaw, Cloerone, p 77-749



CLIMES OLD AND NEW
Edired by Stephen Rewd

The climbs isted below are g selechon of these recorded
since the last Joumal, Many older and shorer routes have been
omitted for reasons of space. However do not despair should
your masterpiece be missing: the entire record s avinkable m
www. FROC co.uk. Please note that that is also the place to record
your new routes because hut log books are no longer checked.

Diespite the ravages of Foot & Mouth, the two years since
the last Journal have been almost as productive as ever and in-
clude a further unbelicvahle increase i standards: the routes re-
corded below mclude several F9 and the Lake Distoct’s first
E 10, Virtually none of these climbs has been checked, and grades,
descriptions and, most of all, stars should be treated with ex-
[FEIme caution,

SCAFELL

Prepe sismehers refeit o e FROC Chddde, Scafel!, Wasdale & Ekalale £/ 006)
Seafell Crag {p29)

Tulbsat Horizon E9

The wrete k. of Lost Horzons, Start a5 for Lost Horgems fiest pitch.

fhe ). Climds wp ond clip the fiest i siw gear i Lost Horgeons, step back
dhovwm angd move £ o the bodioan of e arcte, This s b of gear only
hadps wiow b stop hotting the serees. Bold ok climbang up the arete leids 1o
a Mt hodd on the r,oonly gear - put a shing over the 1ae hasld anil ey
derun i Climb divecily up the areie W garn slopang holds that lead | o gain
a peg. More b and fa maoves up the arcte lesd oo big ledge on Cullinan,
then climb more or fess divect o the ramp of Great Bastem

Daziyicl Birked, 28th July 2068)

Welcome to the Croel Warkd 2m EY
{ Tah. The thin cracks r of Borderkine.
[rrviel Birkeit, 18th April 2002

Rowngd How (pl 33} - Souh Face JI0GHT Al Tim Savinth focing
Thiz is the pleasant wall, which extendds ap oo v fromm the main stk ol

141
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Foamisined Howw, 18 catehes the sai all dagys thie ek is salil, queck deviee and
wormderfully oumgh. The whole arer avownd Bere s delizhfiul wd oifers o
il inele of excellent wild camping sites: the beck below the crue mshes
fronm o spromg, providmg clesr drnking water

I the eenire of the wall 5 @ promment flake, with a wide crik on ns 2 sk
if Dzl Beigh, The start of the rowies are releronced from thes pain
Dheseent. The large belay block can be used as an wheeal poane. 1 gear s
lett, e 200, aibser ban b duome an one rope. Adiematively, o shaort scram-
Bl past 0 simad D seree patch leads down g the bese of the cngg: Twio routes
bobe i ihsed sling already in place.

“ Haund the Horn 23m. E2

Mol elenn route, willy Bnnned proteciian, Sam Do Lol Nake, nest
i st s i hisad heighi

(b Cliosh slighthy leftwands and ap W twen crseks 0 a bulee, which leod
tor g ledize with oo excellent spike { The Hoeng. Geo diagonadly © fo o =mall
Tedgge in the contre of the G, then climb v rrppled wall above direetly o
a ledze and absetl hiogk.

A1 Phveacklen Jobn Holden 12572002

Lo Crack 4lim. Vs

Ani enterfaining route wp thie centrnl diagonal craekline wiiich s oby ipus
Fromut iwhinr. Sttt the same point as Rowsilhead

f4er Mowve Refiwiards o poin asmall juniper ledige. Fallos thie Lirge flake up
fob resla lirge bedge, then itk the chimmey, cosck wboa o tedge A
sl wede Chimney’ ks o easier clunbing sind o Giree Block bolay.

Al Phizackhes, John Holden 1295012

Houndhend 2o, HY'S

Eather conteived. Siar ok | Loof the Make, below o sories of ¢racks,
(3l Climb siranght up past a diemssd-shopesd ole 1o oa small capping roof,
tsen step L. o join Long Crack. Before the lange ledge of that roule sresched.
siep §oonty the Bendwall ond ascend thes belore mabkiog o niher pokey
mievee 1t Finesh, Ahserl from the block of Bound the Hoen,

Al Phieackica. Johin Hildon 12050102

S Bound Tuit Xom., HYS

Clesd, open wnid riher debicate eclimbimg, Stan below tee ot face of the
iy Make, 2 Lol thewide crock

P4t Climb the thim ok bo st fop ol te Make Siep ape then pull Lot i
scoi, hen make o bikd move into o higher seoop o reach gear in the thin
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erack, Climb over the block fo finsh up the top arcte. Lange block belay.
Al Phizacklen, John Holden 475402

# et The Lost Rownd 1o 2dm, 11

A fine roade with o batthing erack, Start up the wade Make ek

150k, Climb the crock o stunad on topeof the Dake. Pull roioa sloping ledue,
Phae gy Do hagher ledge crossed by o ling of Black moss. Sep o omd climb
upt fur i erh, which s followed with mlerest, then step . ipoa momp to an
Jwkward fimish, Loree block belay.

Al Phazacklen, Jslin Hokden 127512

= Hondo 1dm. VS

Dielighitiil climbing up the shoallow groowe juse Lol the f-haml ascie, Stan
about T v, o the flake crack, at the st of the rmp of Bownmd the Bendd.
(i), Acseries of delicate sieps lead 1o g sloping ledee bolow two slanng
everhimgs. Step Loand foliow the cracked groove and flake woa ledge. An
erpen Weleature above leads aswkowardly 1o 1he large block belay

Joday Holden. Al Phueacklen  12/502

“% Around the Bend 22m. El

Sustumed, debicate chmbing which follows the romp at the roend of the
wall, Start about B, roof the Make crack.

EEbL Move up o make anawkwared pull ongoa ledge, Fallow the saop wp
amd . which fis just enough holils (6 aid progress, tooa targe Take al the
i Finksh up this .

Al Phizacklea. John Holden 473402

Underearriage Wall 207077 Al T30m. norib-west focmg

Aosimall. sieep wall bying g few hundred metres above the poant where the
“shart ent” footpath 1w Broad Crag col | for ihe Scafel] Pike grockles) leaves
the Corrdor Boute, The remuns of an aireril) amdercurringe les al the
b of thie erag, the rest of the airerali. meluding two engime blocks, e on
thie grassy rake above the wall. There are same delightfully rough. clean
shitha s thiz 1 o the wall, on the swall vself, o bieoken erack on the L side is
thie b of:-

“Pistarin Broke 15m. E3d

A than Fesd with somie g restches,

ifa ). Climb o shaliow groove on the 1oola ake, then stepel. tooa ledge and
Phve bt pood gear Step roomd gooop oo shoet erack, whene o dubinus
sl Tricam can be ploced, long resches whove lead o the lnishing crack,
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Al Phizacklea, John Holden 12302 Top eaped st

= Wheel of Mistfertone 18m. 2

A supierh pitch up the centeal groove. Unprotecied, except where i maiters
13 Climb easily up i an overhang, stop roond enter the groove (Reck 10
or samilar, Climb this precanousty, past an BRP, aheee the alds e
slightly with height towznds the top.

Al Phizackles, John Holiden 1275402

Crash Coorse 1Hm.  HYS(?)

St A, ool Wheel of Misforieme

i5a). € limb the r.side of the wall, passing o sloping ledge and making use
of i verticsl crack - description 1o be checksd,

Al Phizacklea (solop | 20502

The clean shubs to the | of the wall have the following lines added;.

Thse | Frnad sdiaby wirs chimbaesl by starting up o vague nb, compleiely unpros-
tewteel il VIR The steeper slab o the ol thes, consiszing of rock thot's rouglcs
b o e s one wis climmbed direetly oo shoe Tk 1w fineh e {5

Fimganadl ipl Mg

Filgrim™s K. Hand 1Him Yery Diffieul

Frosm thee wall (0E 213 079 wheeh runs Trom Lmggrmel] Col o Paers Gill,
comtotr round and doown b o path crossing Strighi Gill. Seramble up the
|.-hand side of Straght Gill w enter the gill above the chockstone cave
pitels of Pilgrm®s Progiess, Continae 1o where the golly sphis, The rouie
tike= the slal w the roof the well-defimed chimmey and provides a Tull
e neering iy .

L 30 Climdy the clhean bt unprotected shab o the o af te chomrey (oo
apvibin by om the |,

2 3%m, Contimus up the more broken slab above, ineo the sully, wisd bobiy
il mostch high on the e-hand ridee.

3. 16me From blocks above belay, imoerse 1 and o up 1o bekay al mother notch.

A4, o, Traverse | across the gully belva o short wall and climb a corner
eui the 1 on pammied fakes oo belay on the 1 arcte.

5. Mo Climb the nidge abowve 1o finish on o ower,

Ere Dstell. Dee Johnson {alt), 27th July 200K

WASDALE
P wevhers rofer to e SO0 Gl Seinied!,. Wasalale & Esbalnle ¢ T906)
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Buckbwrrow = Witch Bobiress (p] 72}

W Baots Vi

Siar as lor Pace Maker,

(b, Faallow the first comer of Pace Maker ws the bulge, Move i the mossy
slabr mnel elimb o trerdime shighily roon good holds 1o resch o grissy ledee (hlock
bty b Clinb the slwet comeer | oo ihe top,

Trewow Adinrgan, Peter Kelly, Heatber Mongan, August 1555

Lakeland Phmeers Area - Ruasiy Wall

Ajpprusich as for Witch Buttress o il sl Butkness behow Moss SEib, then Tlko
it shep ek, ervmsige b bese of Whine Bl Cile L thir <t up D, e the conemil
sonee gy (20 mims ). Or descend gully from Lakeland Pioneers,

Hammerite Him HY>

Clinbs the | echee of Rosty Wall Stan behursd the ambecdded Floke

{¥np The Loarete is foblowed over tee punnache snd wp oa geod ledee. Hard moves
v i bty ke sl lesschs v i commer ook and the Lop,

la (4c ) Fron ihe good ledpe. traverse r 2 meedres then dingond |y tack 1 1o ihe
comer crack

WE Pustson, (34 Barmss, Sth Augist 19995

Thie miztnes £ of ared buebow Rusty Wall 15 a steep oo,

Carvungl Foree 25m 1

Wamried and inferesting,

i b, CHmib the groowe and exit owbaardly onterii hlnk skab, Stepop Loand kllow
the biliocky buiiness o bekey abwve o dry-stome wall

¢ dobrson, WE Pamsaan, | 5th hme 1Es)

Famir mriress ¢ o dhwe lasi moune is o clomn rooeased sbh

B Car Willes 20m V5

M chinshang

{4/ 5a) Clinb the <lab oo ligsg Hat-opged fake. Clinb the siceper slab on gl |
i @ roowe ared up o o bebay above a dre-stone wall,

104 Harasa, WE Paitison, 151 Jime |58

Seve metres o the £bs i seoond rst coloured sadl with twom oaks g in o direy
cormer foe the 1, Avstocp crack nuits up the |-hand side ol the butmess.

Charkic Dimmweck 2w HY'S
Excitng no proocrus! Stan from blocks on the shoep troek,
{500, Fromn the blocks, raverse deficonedy L omasmadl corveng rmp and poll over
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B kg midgs ehet ahwd orek ol welcomne pear (don’t Gl off7). Updhe wall sl
crack amal over o scconsd bulse we good belays:
Wb aimsem |0A Barses, a1 Jone |00

Fork Hundles 2im HYS

St as fow e Diinnmock,

i Sk Ol b chesin waill di goisd holeds on the v Caoap Looscer i overlipy and step
L. vtas abe cenime o the walll Climiby seraigha up o the roal (e runesenl, ancd then sicp
£, o bk the anete 1o the k.

W Pamson, 134 Rarmss, 25th fune 20060

Ihilly Pt [3m M5

Short bt well emdowed!

i Mice elmibing up the comer and over a finad Bulge,
WE Ponisean, 3% Barmmes 15t hime 190

ESskDALE

Mo ravorhors spfor fe e FROC G, Scerg!, Wiselede & Sk ¢ FU)
Castle homott, Hardlknott Pass (0227001

Phesigth small, this clean compeet face of knobbly rock provides fine climb-
g sl bbb nstore, §0 s om v seven minutes walk o the togs of Uhe |Hardknotl
Pass. s o sy west-fiwing aspect and is sdeal for an aficroon s soloing,
Thiz erag hes above and south-zaat of Peat Bl g, etloctively on the angu-
i e between Dommmmg ond Haord Knotl Orags el = easily visible
frovm the Latier Purk. as for Hard Keoiterag and folloaw thi paih sou G 208
tivirgds hemsming. Cran seaching o wodcden gane abomg the | ssde o o feneied
i1 berge, bl west For 150m o the erag on the west slde of o grassy knall,
Rowtes wre desenbed from 1 o e

Saital 12m 5

Start ol rogk sear 2m ] of Hot Taskdy, Climb the plessant sbiboand bulbsaes
urebe above

P Dhaly psobiag, 33 fulby 2060

Wt Toddy | 2o E

(3hL St o sloping boesk beneath aorock ledipe ot 3m, Climb dimectly i the
Beclges step up | b i Tedpe'slof (pessibbe wires 1o L) and pall back r.
oty Ui st hebsadl s Finsh al its Dighess poam.

LEaby tsolod, 33 July 200K
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Dugpuirie | 2m E2

{3ch Start just ¢ From a shallow depressaon climb up r, oo shaort broken
erock/ Make (sideways nuis b continie straieht up o Gosh na Y=nick pet ool
the: b,

1.Daly {solo with tralrope), 30 July 200600

Hum Punch | 1m F3

6ah A preit prich strmge el the blacks 3mr of Daguicie. Step awksandly up
I ot thie fiie koobbly wall and clmb o dhineet possoie the anly gear (1P
fracmid 105 i & hormeonial crock o Sm.

L haly soles, bt | poor inssing mniet {0 protecteo 1 W0 July 2000

Rlack Russian 1 1S

{5 St off the same blocks, Ol dw praminent impending dingonal crack,
up rightwirds.

J kil sl 300 Jualy 20HHD

Ginjina km %5

fdci, Seart by 3m further o Climb the roside of the short steep wall using
briken crwcks on the

3 W kaly gmanloy, 300 Jude 2000

Saki Tm S
Thiz esbwiiiis L-Facing comer
F I kaly dmolirf, 300 July 200HF

GABLE
Puge manhers mfer o phe FROC Clivide, Golle & Pillor (7091

boern homsiis (pl 3590

The Cat's Whiskers d0um b4

Climbs the wall berween Caterwinl and Feline Crack, St direetly below a
erack 1 metres ©oof Caterwal.

itwrf, Climb easy mock W a thin erck i the sieep wall, Climb the crock and move
mphiwancds 10 a dedoe. Cain the gangwary above (Cataalk ) and raverse L for2
et then clivib dimoctly up toon good s omner, Pull o s e an obvios fa
bl Mk bl smoves i and L s gain a standing position on the it bokd. Sl
holels om | 1o w0 lediges above. Climb casser rocks dinect wo the wop,

Drave Armsironne. Phal Righy; 9th July 205K
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Cerimialkin 44 E4

A bodd reute on good nsck, Star 4mer of Flake Climb,

L. il Climbothe wall and thin crack o an obvaots <honl nistow gmooye
{ Pussy ) onad comtinue. over bulges, with betler protectm, logrssy ledpes,
2050, Ul i shosrt waeld b3 Torgne glocis then wnother wall ool wcormer to
arsier wooumad and the top.

b Teetter, J Grithespric, P Morgan, 1 Tth My 1998 (Cerimaafion - ao eled ooy cand
This route wits lso climbed and cluoimed by 1 Booth and | Tarmbal] as Brown
Bucler at o sdightly leder date. Howeeser there s soaee doubi about ihe daie
they actually did it o wnd eerrs may have been the first ascenl

Mine Lives 33m E3

A shant suszained techrcal pitely, wheeh clmbs o steep himging ponegway on the 1
wall of Kerm Ketls Woes| Buottress, Start sf the toe ol the butness,

(6, Chimb casy cracks for 3 metres o the stare of the gangaary, Fallow the
gangway lefwards with difficulty s goesd Bathokl Pall steepty up the hanging
caack abwrve and make o o pull on 1o the wall above. Climb more casily o
i short lengimg cruck in o b, Ascond thie rib oo large ledge amd elimb the
winll mbowad g the o

Phal Righy, Jobin Williams, 29th Moy 36

Cat Napping ES 2

Actaxing clunb up the thin erck o prooves 3 metres Lol Svivester: Strong
Firgers are respuired, St below the thin crack,

by Chimbea shor wall b o ledge. Baldly climb thie wall obove pust a <mall
bislge b reach a thin erack. Ascend the crsck with dafTiculty to o good hold a
the b of 4 small comer ¢unction with Pussy ), Climb the comer direct and
shep o weoa shping ledge below a shon grseve, Climb the groove and gond
crack above 1o the bop,

Phil by, Robert Fone, 22nd July 2000

The Loch Mess Monster Whin F1

Ul the cleaned nb pod groove 3 metres ©oof the Knken, St al o sieep
erack just ool the Krken.

1300 Climb the awkwand crck 1o g al holds (unction with Krakenr. Pull
speeply up e ofn o o Blint mb Climdb the nib post e good spike mmmer o6 <hion
sy g, Ascenid the grocve mnd shont wall above o small cverlamd and
rood crnch Pull througzh the roof and wend righnwarnds o finish upa <ab.

Phil Bigh: John Pamison, 230 Julby 204K
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Slavsidcam S8m Ed

A very boded wall chimb r of bmomanse Crack, which begls G the fire grooe of
Sepuilchre, St st o poinied block 2 metnes © on bnormarete ek,

b Bl o ibe wall iooneach o shon diogoral crck on the L, Clemb the crndk and
surrrrsi ool overlip i g stmding peaition o b sood halds ke vory
corming reses up e wll (poor Levper skvhook beak runnerh i reach goesl
jriges 3 mictres bebow the lnge overbang. Siep L o the ottom of the fine proove

b alis gi ihe top

Pl Baghy, Rebert Fone [4ik July 2006

Tompr voped prior o lead afier Jesder sk w o tabl s esciped with an-
ither mear s

The Napes (p147)

Taphet Wall

T Areathless Zoan E 1

A death-detving route up the “hine wall™ between Supermsivml and Dcnations,
absvve the traverse of Tophet Wall. The clinvang s moncly EE o the oo holbd bt
thier imeresses stenchly o i Ty, sl the final ouve being ihe halest St of o
barliy s Bor patch 2 ol Toyhse Wall

| Tail, Clemby the thim ek (2 blade peg romners) e good skl |2 g pog un-
i b, 4 Tomb directly (o i sbioies Scse bk fvery poor than biade unmer], then
chimbs the urmelertmge had aned dysaric pper wall wa Ta e Pl meve D'
fall o

Tuths e, 26l Jun: 2THED

A detmuie contencder e the hamdiest robiie mibe Likes o the time, ifmot the Uk, am)
whitl hoxd bevn mspected by mmy extremely tidemed chimburs tvier the preyicis
decade. TLnly fnally succunibed wfter some 14 visits 10 (he e

BUTTERMERE
P pnideis oefer o the FROC Giride, Butrermere & Eowtern Crogs (M)

High Crag (phdi)

The Three Kings 45 m HVS

Climss the Girst steep wall ol ek at the Eoside of the main butiress, [nier-
cating elimbing

Start frown Tedges 15 metres 1L of Rock Table Lodpe, ot o nck ledge beneath thee
dhatinetive Irianglar niches.

I, 20 da), Climbvibe wall erossing wdimgsoml cruck, comiinge via the three niches
ter rench ey sl abuve, which leod up thesi 1 1o the foot of a steep clean wall,
juist 1, oo thae cappwed comer of Anelacl
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2 25 miZal From the cenire of the wall trend mghtwirds o cracked bliocks
et Aove up wid rrverse disgonaily | o oreseh amd Tollow aslghaly craockad
prerve, piin the lesde abive (possibsde beliy ), Mavee upoamd poass the Gicst of
P arverlape o = r, pull op o siep | ascend directly o the steep wall
wain the .

' Rl B Shacklewm, teh My 20080

Hisurrectinn Boute - Direet Finsh 200m Vs

Strt o dbwe bty the g o pitch 2,1k ain crick

b Chimabs ahwe short groowve, steppangs, 1 oo the wall as soom e possible. aad
Forllumy the kess mossy streak s the walland thinaugzha bulge W eedberslals,

5 S, SIH Benl, 13 Jume [8ER8

o Shave 28m E

T Tl smadoes an escellent suskined nmie,

{500, Folboas Sarvean e the groosd Tontbwedd i thae T o the i crack. Seepr s
it 4 v crack @ mietne ared o haldfo the e ol Samson CRimb this G 2 e and
withes miake an awhkword siop . and uponts The Mhalsing o make another move
i b ek i barnd inmemse v b the same poimnt, The Philistme socs up e bene
e buck Lorestead and i the svadl o gainea thin ceack that slirms ug efw s
cinl fillinwe it thisigh the bulies alswe,

The shile pvighd be boetter i stored vin e Divect Stant g Smmeon - The upper
section 1s the r hirsd fimish o Sammson {mone like b than Sa incidentalty § and there
is only ot soctoen of row climbing mvalvad, What thene 15 was e sk of
Stepbwen Bend o Sreve Stoud, | 5th Jurse PERAL -we belrvod at hadt herehn as
i benider wor o knechenad o camy on! Repeated by STHR & Colay Besl witlan
e gy ssaree 2och June 1SR Sinee clinbed sah e Dhargct St soppesiod
B S K Al

Corey Crme {2

{ Toickstome Buttness

Tranpuillity 45 m E1

Forkos o dmoct B up thee | sidie ol the siabe. Delishilully delae climbing, low in
i ik, bb swith i proiacton, St ap e gally et L ol Skibs West Boule
aaiel aibwoenl 5 imaetres bencuth and 1 oFasrmul] prassy by, which bounds the 1. side of
il <labe,

I 25w Sid. Clirmds servight apto bwin than Lwormd-sbangiogs cnacks, falloa fhess, then
contbinuie straaght up oo sl mchie. Asoend mome o bess o dimoet Line o bedue
with o pbe oF perched Bhocks; under a jutting mose mmibe headwall,

2 20 (Fak Mowve alorg the edgpe wabe e of the blocks and climb up then
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efbwisreds 1o bencith o sivell deagoial roal, Pass aon the . then iscerl densctly up,
Juest | o thae v, arese fo the fop
(' Rl W F Temkin, 1imh July 2060

Brahima 43m E1

Steep, mberesting, on good roek, amd leew in the gride,

St daretnes ool Baven Uk, beveath o naro bisines,

i 3b), Clemb divectly up the | sk o owhane 0 stoopons, miove up st ol nomio s
buiniging proowe, Clirmds s to cntera nocess beneaih tse overhange. Sove Land up.
clinh abowee the overhang wo the sop

L Femicd, WF Tomkiin, Gl Swainbonk, WAF Ciladaone, 2400 Jme 2001

o] andl Camlaridie Buriress

1 Sy M 13

Caoeed climbang on excellem rock up the grossved b the | of Cecdod and ©sme-
briclee Circhisry Rasine

Start drv up anel | of the polished chamney of Central Climb ata fise b the Lol
a vepeibod proonve. Chimdr the nboand foflow o seep grsoee throoagh the bolge
abwrve bova sl | possible belay k. Pull up the sioop wall above vin a short chimney:
crick o elomb nglisards s ke op,

SIH Rewi AT Resd tuged 81 1-eh Moy 20

b Froir ard £ ol Diesser Wall stand & groap of semi-detiched pinneeles. The nexi
pomitess g ) B i the widls Behand,

Hare korishna 33m VS

Intensimg though escapable, with o fleasant op pitch. S bencath the [
side uf the Second Pinnal:,

I T8 (e ). Gain and climb g sicep Lward shimfmg crack, pol] up onto o vk
e, Moy b thee 1 commer of the Pinnacle, step up o slight seoop delicsiely,
mowve up §o i pood helds s the wp

T 4m. Froma the wop of thee Pinnacle, descend to the 1 (s lor Cinoungd enad
wiriton the blocks in the notch Belind the pinnacie.

&1 3me Mowve up L o g smaldl L isesng cormes, chimb i and the crack abon e io

e o
(' Remd, &OF Tonkin, 16th December 20010

Carouned Fern 3Tm El
Cimirasiingg priches of steep, stromims erck cimbige. Sen bencath il ©osike ol
i Secord Pinrscle, which = spli by a jageed crck.
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I, DB § 3 Sqrviwmint o bosileer and el o shoe widk erinkoon the L S then
i iy el | ko gain the ek follow 1 daponitly lelbwards o the top ol the
Pimreebe

2 dm Dieseersd g0 dhe . onbo the big mck streen bedoe. 1o beneath the wall which
sparts a thm crack and s 1 of the wide crick of Yorker,

A 0Em Ak Seep Looniooa block amd pull omo a Make. Move across ©oonder the
sl osverkap, stop upand pull back 1w gain the e ligery crack, Tolko o thi:
T,

L Rel, W F Tonkin, 28ch October 201

The ehirmbs was chomee i damp gressy conditions aind there s some uncertainty ahot
ihe amidis mave,

Yorkar Min H5

A il sevond prch. St bevwoen ihe seeomd agl sombler Thord Pirnuecle, o e
Laromiral Ao

I 15, Soowsit o boulder avsd chnsb dirssily o o wedead block o the ¢l
Patwveen the Priresles, Ascomd the crack al the hack 1o mock strewn ke

2 1 4ah Above i prosmment wide crack splits fhe wall, Move s e o aim i, o
ey e thie chockstome and cormmue upeihe wider section, dimectly over the cpsionme g
b o,

M OF Tomkin O Raend, 28eh Ocinber 2001

The e was done mdamp eresssy condinoms and there s some uncemaaniy alwg)
ihe wizide iven

Teh Paewter M Vs

A e socoind pitel onn exeellont rock. St of fwin crcks bereath the Third and
sitablest Fimiache £ ol Dester Wall

| 33w ba, Clirnd the shon L-bomad ericks and the face of the narmow pallar, siep e w
4 balge pmid chmb the grock in i wall behind g a belveden: under the steo
Twabwall

2 15m {4k From the bodided flake s the . end, climb dansctly up the centre of the
wall 1o e ko

L R WF Tondow CiL Swvamnbed, WAF Ciliclaone, 24407 Jume a0

BORROWIIALE

Fompe et noer ot FROC Crnidle, Mearmvicdade £ 0060
Lavnbs L rag |ps

Lovir Coats st

High Prossure from the West 25m E1
St between the Wiche and L. Hond Riwie,
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{5k Climb oo spike nmner, conimae up past o dork sear m the sall Boovage
ks Poven thisar e rech poisd bist hickden holds. Faush up theslababoe

€ harles Prokhes. lan Denton, 23 September 2001

A lowse bk Rl durmag wome plocement. leaving dork soar: The Firse ascemonisiz
s il saare that Ele rowte has st been elimbed befone bat dse Tine 15 not 0 the 20000
waletion ool the Bomoadale Cide mnd the loese Block was the only obviaes oo
plocement igher up, They wokd be mienested koot wnybody elee bus chimed
thas line

Shepherd s Crag (1 09)

Fostanevlimsth Disim %5

A becimaisly vty Bitle mmber - wotild b betier i dmbocied, Stan juss 5ol
Hee Huw under a moal.

(b Swarm over the nood, nwve L oanad chirb a blocky groove, tlensiep ©oand
Bl o chrty hestbery ermck up the wall 1oom ledge. The arete on s o the top
Erefinmsely dione belire bt uscoouniobly omatied from the guidebook,

A o, AN Celeer, 10 befay 20001

Silence of the Lambs 42m E2

A eliminiee Fine betveeen Broswn O Cinsgwees amcd Seamais g mg surprsingly
inckepenikem clinilume

L. F8 § 3, Cluib the mbs fuipeobecto o a vesting (e and peg ranier on | oo
Hroean Crag Gy, Ulimb dsspomally apn, wogomean meut block then ape the -
hand sicke oof the wall abowe to paim and clembod thin groove with aospike (oo
Bty gmn Hrowwn Cvme Waill, § bty High mimiwss above ihe overlap on Seianms
worild o the gk o 21

2 Mim bl Climb dinectly op the slabs above

Wl A, J L loiarih, §3eh Moy NxH

[ ve Howbeeolt mstes, =g all the duagonal stull, n's just straigla ug, Abat goady,
very worthwhile thouph. ™

Loey Laws 53m D

=dort just befow e Tm 1o Visper,

[, 23 i e ), Climaby op (unprotected) o smudl grssy ledoe wih smoll ok tree

i prend it pumsner b, Coifimue diagsnnbly apand £ sobase of e ock skl {good
craicks b by ),

2 3thm (3b) G bisling wil] e troverse we the © G 1B unil the groosae ol
Yisper is neached {good nul prote tion . Curre on the tneverse 1 rownd smoolly
slabe T st el singte of Amerscan ey and mes o smnl] overbanaing prsmwe,
iy dhreeily up hone, swah mcky e parch grip, oo gesser rock above (goosd
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prodection on L, Contime op o excellant oo belay, (Sote: Liprotecial tnnerss
cr slnb = slippery weth lechen in seme pars, |
e Ml Chers Bunker, 3nd June Xl

Curay s Boutiress ip 194

Waindrake Pt $im E

St s For Mok

{15h) Fulkn Marslrabe o he stan of the b traverseat 10 mietnes Jarse thes und
ehimb swsight p 1o below 3 prass moustche {nmeer on 1) Teserss o below te
eraies et i thie breik (Friend 2.5 o farper osctud ), Fool trererse (e bk nght-
wards 1o gom amd clemb the prese 1 of Abcrmisn 1o the crus of Abemien, Los-
v ey o Givsh g Biineke

Hisk Crrahaan, Peier Cmaham, 3rd Sepiemnber N0

1 pper Heron Crag (p 155)

A Ui Tt Caat oy 2om 122

30 Clb Liike Sose w tie Hoke ovedap, Pall ap L oo the superb ok crck
ad clisyb ihis and shon wadls o e 1op,

Jim Akl Ko Aok X Juse 2000

“Emppting Fish ina Barvel 28m F4 ba

L] climbing up the obwions elean wall | ol The Question, Seart doam amd | of
I Chiestion, {0, Prall 1 o g thee memp step roand chimbs the sl poesed 1w
berrwamial breakes makine dlifficwh nwsees | oo e the s onke dorihe obwicais ek,
Sty baicks 1 and elonb the wall anh sk g b 1o,

Fim Aokl Kl Aokl Sieve Prior 23nd Jene 2001

Black Wall {p 2710

5 e Codelirenker 2m? E7

Ttk dbwe wvatll Bl Saaran’s Liiele Helper,

A, Stort o g Bolds, mose ug Lo goar up e a poge, then s mmd up i the o
{1 o vk mk

Mk Hiscking, James MeHaoffe, 2000

Satan’s Litthe Helper second ascent by Jumes Mot Ll and sdam Bocking, a
=erios and bokd climb bt the e of the enue. Craded comectly at 157, 6h,
Should be Flband ***

EASTERN CRALS
v amwmetose sl Jo e SR Crininke, Braitermess & Eestern g 01003
Sww O dp 16TS
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saith Buoiiress | 107205
Thits buttress con be reached m 10 mmtes, Chaick drome, except Tor lower socbon
ol Meriocrar. Thene is some friableToese rock. bMosth adeguine o,

Hin Laden M E

Takes & line upr the L side of the orag (pust r, of broken vegeteed pon of crg),
Senos = B afler crux, Stan ot o shor grcees Gust | ol osmall e ol 5 maties),
{500 Ulomboup o thim crockhine m the mmpensbing seall, Pl up jo a skopimg ledse
ferus b then up kefwiards wisvards vegetated rock (rumning belay'e Climlb up e oon
B e B ot il il choibiful Bliscka, then s pest e Blocks 1o goisd Tolkls
which ane e o swing up roonte @ ab, Climb ap mio a skbcomer. which s
folleowied 1o fimald shom sl

Town Wakkington, John Camphell, 2dih Bay 20000

President 25m E2

saart b metngs of Bin Ladenon o higher grass ledee, benestoceormes sl s sl
trinmmibar snverhmig,

(Fh Clinb io overhing ol Snetnes, then pudl up keflwands onto o steep socion,
M strmgeht e s b okls an | Orsetres, chinab up lefivads o steep wall (-
prosbected |t s toppesd by o slopang ledise and Bidden meuts, Cran i stmxling
peessttiiny o the sloping kedge, then pull up o ime o comer which leads s lepe
ledwe, Continue up easier wall e

T Walkinggon, Mk Evans, Tih My 2610

Two Bir Bombsed Bautry 25m E2

Stort Jmetres r, of Prosickent, belosy u steep r-ficaing comer

{30, Climb the comer {erus with protoction mst obyvious|, step nowhen above the
coamier, arnd Bollow o vigee proosedemokhing Wt fop {paesing an unprolecesd
cormier nt mad hegeht ),

Fesns Wulkangio, Mrck Evars, 17th October 1ER

*VLE 25m E3

Sturt 4 metngs £ ol Tae B Bomibed Baiy,

{ S ) CHirms gt uinderouts o Sonetoes, make sBicalt meses up § jome g st on
o sl lochist at Tmemes. Cominue up 1o o short steep L-facing groove (which s
el from the [ Clinb the groive g wian a ledse amld continee up the wall,
Toim Walkengion, Enc Bames, | 2th July 2(HE

“Baossman I5m 18
St as e VL
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i 50 Chimb VLP for fancires, then gum the hanging <lab on the . fonis s Move up
r, a2 sl grogse, then eointime up s ledise below o lainimg conser cack on
the v, whish is chimbed oo ooprassy ledpe, Continue upoo shaon undesoul
wall Tom Walkngion, Mick Exvars Tih Moy 2100

“E Arniovnal 15m E

St B mestres oo Bosaman ae o sicep comer erick (heneath amed Lol o s
awerhang ai 1mj

3 Climb the comer erack, then pudl up L on o an undereut wall (g bolds) w
uainasmal tree. menwve up L, then upr io enter o sseepocommer wheeh is climboed o g
lilse, Cowbinaie upy short jugsy will,

T Walkirgton, Jolu Canaphet], 24tk bay 20000

“hleritociat 25m B4 ba

St | 2roetnes ool Ansiversl bencth @ comer in the upper part of the g amd
Fmetres ol obvisnrs gverhnme

A L Rt sty up tika poogection of ek fr, Boach © (fsdden jag), then up
b conBney B, trnverse Lo the comer wineh s chimbad s within Siscires of
the gy Awoid the vepetibed 1op of comer by climbing the rib o the |

Tam Walkingion {unseconded). Fst Seplember 200

“Lawrds 25m E2

Stant of o tree Ometres noof Mengocml

{50 Clirrib oi 1o thie tree’s v-lamd horzontal branch, Climb e for |5 meines. then
g oo Fremsetriess, and imerse | (or 2mestnes o 1ounder o sl tree o hlocks
v up i shoen comer oo o kg block on o bede upio the ©, svens © on g gmess
el fior 4 et By e {possababe befay ) Comiue wpthe will shove te
tree e sermible up a Lwank-slnting ogway

Tomm Walkington, Enc Bamess, 151 At 00

Muomarch 25m E2 Sh

St 4 pweres food Londs

13k Climba short aib and muke thin meacs on o o skab (pooection owkwomd b,
St then g e steep open comer. Chimbup lefbwamds o o nesting place. Move
uptd Fraend 2 in homeontal break), then stepr. on toon wall, then wo o good Dol ap
fiv @ pib o the e Move eonosurd the b, then up o the lanee ree (possible belay )
Lomime o dhe waill absve the iroe or sememble apaa Lward-slnimg mingsen,
Fown Walkupeon, Nick Evims, [th September 2001

"Nick™s Brasher Boes 35m VS
Start | 2metres £ ol Monarch 2 motres ©of blocks at find of crag)
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{4, Clunb the clesn wall pust ¢ of the vepetated comer. Bear the o, move Lon o
raarmi ok it 4 et ol as folbowd o Barge badue. Comtinnee up the widl s
1. oo thaz free.

Jim Conaper, Mick Evans, Fh Augest 20K

fran Crag{plod)

Jumwes MeHaltTie reponis an on sight sscent of Westermn Linson {probabdy the firsd],
st ssgyw it s wormh e stars anid the prsde s comect, Adsoe the seeond ascem {with
et Bill) of Phocnis in Obwsidian, which T repos s being semois with w very
doidiny fop peg. IFihe peg s then the maite would mert E7 mether than B b, bud
iy case i skars are due.

Enghe Cruge, Girisedabe jpl 745

Taliban 3Tm V&

Agi imderesting hinfe chimb, Stan 2 pseties ool Giresedale Cormer,

L1 2mm S, Choasba shalbins: comer e bememth i smad | onerhang, Move coand upao
entbera short Yegroesve, clmb the wall on s oo o bedoe ad spike heluy.

2 25m, Clirnbr dhivectly over mwo shoit stepe el e Hral beadwall, Asoend n
dimactly on Fingery holds

C Rend, G L Swainbank {alth P Flemine, 22nd Seprember 2001

O years Young 2 HA'S

sEar o for Haplon

i St Clomb fu the Redbpe amad mosve up | o bl acomer ek, Follow: this o
v o sminlk] ledee on Rapior, beloow o mock meose, Mo L below the nose and climb
the vl b ard shaoet wall besord 1o thie Pasare.

Fon Bervon, Dave Jones, Sth Moy 20602

Myubal Cuve ipZEs)

“Whmwsters Ine 25m Diffical

From ihie ree o dhe L-hind side ot the bogiom of the quosmy, bound up follosne the
i sl 152 aueiery s o s Make juiing out, Pass chis on the e o amsther ke which
i alser piseed o s, Froon here el o b 1, andd thier asosisd i up the Gy slab
fir bz stk befay, Very exposeed doe i the drop bekny whach adds cxcisemsnt,
Sl Pombon, hacle Omions, |9k Apel 2002

Forst elimbied sk dhue s gresy skl

Tourist Attraction Crag
Sttt m Trontbeck dmear Windemmere on the Kifkstone Pass road hadf o mile
frown thee Wiindermere Amblesele Junction ai i moeth el of the villge, The o
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cropy is roidside (liseratlvi, green and boose, with lots of potential! The following
clombs s om m laree nesearcie with @ tree a the fop

Fawst Zihm V'S

Ao techmical rouke with poor sear and loose rock,

(31, Follow the shallow groove up the roside of the arcte 1o the ree.
Steplien Ashavorthe Jomes Gitligan, kemathom Smath, 27ih December 2060

South 2im HY'S

(el Climb i ok teou roofs step Loand pull dtheocgh it Clisl aoxlab angd
corper s the ire.

Stephwen Asbaworth, Sumes Gilligon, ksathan Smith, 27th Decenber HaH

LANGDALE
Hevee menphery refer fo fthe FROC Gode, Longadlale ¢ 19w

Ruven Crog, Walthwaite (p 37)

Ewharn 22m HYS/EL

Start 3m cood Roate 1, Fodhn reachy Tngerjugs o nunibeshell omto o ledee,
Chaie the arete and gonhinge with reaches Tor a good pocket ledae amd then o
sammilar bede above. Move © via a small hold 1o the base of un apparently
Plink wall. Stand on o large Bssthodd wd vse snall edizes 1o n lanze
faiwihasld. Work foct up wnd rockmantle Ror w slogang ledpe. Folloy w line of
quigzs o thie ke B thie tog B qugs oo 8 ool crus are non on readc),

Tk Browne, Toih Febrnuary 1589

A clivect lime up the anete goes ot VRIS aned was also done te same digy
Thiz oy well be Enterprize i VS, 1951

“ERoune fb Him HY'S

Thas route with = varmbon Tsh = in the recessed arca berween (e
uppser ety of DT at Christmas and Alresee, St just Lol te e of e
ering jusi ool Roaie X

U, Wi (b, Ol dbe erack meothe wall to joan Bowe 2 @ the belay ledue,

2. 3thm (e ). Climb the poorly protecied wall just L of patch 2 of Boute 2, trord
bediwards and then strght up e saplones wwsl o block runmer and some wel-
comtie geir sl about [ mgires; G| for st 3 metres oo the reecs=. Vaike o
higeh step onto kedges on the L Climb back r, vin an wsberein erack

iy the proove leuding sooahe G, Climbothe groove Tict by Tl om the |
witll mosd then by the skab on the

Jimi Cvpprer, Tom Walkingren [ 5th Al 20001
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Rauie b - 1. Hand Yariation Finish £2 5

Fresm el umalercut horzsoninl crack on paich 2 of Route ¢, clenb kefaands for 2
P B g @ sbeep leming groose. Folkoy this o e jop

Towns Wilkingion, Mick Johrson |6th Apel 20000

Preniterus Divect Finish HY'S

Aty Exoellent direet wiry up, better than the Coproul limsh deseribod, sd not inthe
guide. Aficr the o groowe, contimue ensiby up so the overbang and pull direerly
ever gtk dhwe s on g bodds st exoalbent gear Viry phitoaenic, superh

Prave Beclecol, Colwyn Jomes, | Sth Apel 28K

Twa ol s dibin K22

1 10 As for the first poch of Deuterus,

2 3h 5], Gain the undereut slab between Rowie 2 amd Dewteros wol 8ifli-
culty and clivnb it to jein Rowie 2 ot the acd o its mverse, Climb the wall st
r of the Voo above, step r. 0o lavaways, then lurch . agam o finish direct
Pl thye el rool where Dhenterus stars traversing rights ands. A bal climg-
it bl wiirtliwhile

Cirnhain Hes, Jenny Twoedy, 22nd July 2450

Wihine Calanll Crag (p 34}

{ lam Jposter 1 Tm 2

(%) Mok o Bovw mephiwsircds traverse fronm thee foon of Taope Mo passing o gear shol,
Pull inbo i very shallow scoop el climib jus | of the ancte. Staning dirce s Ha.
Uan Dugbury, Mamn Bagness. 4th Apnil 202

Pavey Ark {p 25}

Main Crag - Upper Ther

Waardvurk (or Aardyark K. Hand) E2

A worihwhile pirch

C il Aardvirk 1o the peg, then Buoneh out mghtwards ap the wall o aak-
wardd banding om e slab pbove, Continue wp the cormer Tlake and move back
. under o slanting overhang 1o rejoin Aardvark o the small bush. Finish ap the
powp urcte ol Aardvark:

Mbartin e (unsceonded ), 1210 June 14EK

Cobilen Hule 50m F35

L Timtbes the certre of the sl 1 of Bk of Reasons, Excellent climbsng, but bold.
i, Folbsw Hook of Feasons, gy the fliakes and the b o resch the siecpness-i om
odwyions Y-sheped runner slob wiih o hadrloe ook mamiang up the wall o i,
Arraiage profection e {Frend 1large Bock or Hes o the sk BP2 inibe crack
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sk pnd ok 1.2 amd 5 the wodl onvthee e Climby theseall juss ol thee haerline
ek toea gt edpe and pockict atier pooaple of moves {socond RF2 0 tee horline
vk omy the L Clomtinue crandimg p the wall on small finger pockets until st
bevemial the steepness then mave L under o slighs hakoe on ssdeholds g reach an
cxcellent meul pocket at the bose of o fisn groove (Bocks 1w 29, Maoke o agery
roschoiap onies e o ol e bulge, then clive the Bunt groon e with s more paranil
a pow) spibies 15 rescheed ond o pmction wath Book of Reasons where it palk trough
bt anverhung. Findsh up Book of Bessons to the g of Bs sooiid pitel

Mdiartinn Db, Dave Woad, Phill Log, Bl Banlkicaacs, Sth Augis) 2000

Ruven Crag. Langdale (p [ 28)

Wt Michdlefell Crag (L of Middbefel Caully )

Friby imetres g el L osd the stort Middlefell Butmess there & a Brge ree e
frowm ihe ez of g ermg. L of e tree & some chean stoep rock il the o Bllow
gt pomibes. |3 et Lok the eree s wehirmisey, Just e, o e chimney s an overbomg
it B v heigla, 1- 2 mctnes s o shet lemme aroeeee.,

* Pwin Germoves 2Mim F22

(50 Clienb the <hort lepning groove to o small lodpe af 4 metres. From the e
eind of the ledge reach up for big holds. Move up, then aenoss 1 o ac<har
prewive wwhich is climbed B casser o, Comhinue up oo erack which s
lisllomisd Lo fiseinds vis te fop,

Tom Walkington, Jim Cooper. Sth July 24000

A4 Catherine Zetn 18m E3

Ebart 2 mitres 1ol Twi Crroomies,

Pick Acsteep pull beads o the simall ledhge of Towo Ciroves and on up o the big
burlids, Mowe op 1 o thin ereek Tine which is followed as it becomes steeper
s worder (st L of the arctel, Easicr climbing bemds 1o the wop,

Femm Wealkingion, Enc Bames, Sth duly 2000

Sliclalle Fell

W higaer Shab THm VS

P chean slaby o the cof the gully absove Curtgun Wall, Trendd 1 i the top
¥ Wisaht 2 s Ogrober 1085

Wendes Battress

Brown Eved el 20m E1

b o piich ollowang o very obvioas fine, pars of which may well lewve
breen chimbed before,

f5c 1. Start at the overhunging eroove i the r-hand ssde of the rool ol Power of
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Imagmation. Climb the groove aesd the wall alwwe to o moreapen groove. Lip
this s easicr ground (peg and vl beboys - as lor Gamekeeper |,
Kard Teller, Paul Mo, I 7Toh June 2001

East Raven Crag (p 1511

“By Jingo [8m B (jusi?)

Fine winll climbimg with just sdeguate protection. Start 1m L of fingo (and 2m
r. of ©3phidin} af o vogue mpgedy crack.

i Sa). Clirmb the czack and thewboldy up the wall above directly 1o sk via
the last Fesw mssves of Ciplica.

Sicphen JH Reid, Colin Reud. Cobwam Jones, Ann MacDonald, [6th April 2000

The fllewing moate probably covers the same grouml,

Horse or Pony 15m El

Fakes the steep wall just to the r of the scoop m which Ophidie starts

iS50 Ciev up and over the bulge o o goed Tedpe. continue up the steep wall
dimectly abeve the hulpe Keeping | of the big holds ot the route to the 1. Poor
prHEClion o an imferesting cris, the route = far betier thin the sppoasance
el suggest and the holds ave clean and solad,

Droig Diinvses czavlia ), drdd Apral 2002

White Crag ip 161 )

Racky Uhntcrag Low 18m VS

Stant Smietres | of Anne's Song,

i 5. The L edge of the crag viaarcies anc winlls, Thecrus tsa Migery mdave up
TR | B R

T Walkimigion, Neck bvans, 243t Juie 206

Upper Crag

Fidelio 20m HYS 5a

t3uk Climb slabbey orete 1ol Langdsle Formas, finishing o the £ of o barge fake,
Juhis Bull, Roland Strube. 11Hh September 1999

L ppermosi rag
This lies $m up the hiflside above o seree slope. A slab leading to o steep
wall lies-on the L, while o pomacle R the roside of the erag.

Leave It 20m E2
iShh The slvh needs care and feads boldly beftwands o the prosmment c-fscing
cormer, Duin the comer, then pull steeply oot n o ledges and the finshng
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brighge, A prosine which swall be worth a st whien o clewns op,
Heslanal Sirube, Jubhn Bull, | Hh Seprember |8

S e Sedentists are Ballled 15m B2

{5h Climb thie promache on gossd rock from s lowest point i eracks, until
bualel pmesyes 1 wann e gressy e sl st

st Bhull, Rodond Strube, 11Hh Sepramber 14ee

K. Uppermaost Crag
Fhis sl erge e 3bm i the ool the pinnacle of Uppermess Crag, The
sital | el Fce on s 1 oside s obvisis: from beloss,

Anghor 2iim HY'S

{3uh Climberacks up the conire of the fece (acmal v an enormmons Makel amd
anil roover e capping overhang. Somew g loose st presemt i very warlh-
while el shoailed clene upowath it s becomse wionl o star,

Jusha Bull, Bidond Strube, 1 2th Sepiember oo

Pl prest restites mam e anthor e S0 b the ragain. This sreally o distme crag

s f e b Baweens Crage West™ ) and Bless o the ¢ of thee sencain wn Gl ZH200,
e Bovon and Whine Crags. The crmag hos tao tors he lird s an anpresssve
proen Fisting s che streind bed (invisible oo the valley path below, above
whaehs s o obvows open ook comer {fwell visible from the villey),

Seat Cracks 45m HY'S

I 2t Sk Climl the erack i the prow. Belay well huck.

2 15mi S0 Walk 10m aphill, ke a belay bebow the short open-book comer
anid el s, tking care sath stones in the comer isalf,

Foslan Strube, ol Doall faliy, 121 Sepiember 1595

Virs Uppermast Crag
[is es i 281004 b o Angekor, Tormring the skyline s you look wp fom the
villew path, B of centre, al the Tnghest parl, i an attoactive silveny ower

“hailver Buller 35m 2

Fhie ok of the bunche A schenous finst piteh leads 1o superb rock on pach 2,

I 35 i), Chmbthe lower wall wei vsghtwand <skeibng mimpiine, wiich lesds o
i pormsent areh ar e halfsay ke,

2. 200 e L Bk e reh i o ek which Jeads oot e o the siboer ee. Chimb
tits in s pasition,

skt Struibe, Jodin Bull, | 2th Seplamber (99w
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Ceimmer Cragp 165)

Chant ol e Blue 60m Y5

Plessant elmnbing oo good rock on Main Wall

I, 45m i4bi Chmb strosghi wpo e aall lor 4 mcines o whese i sleepons,
v |, and contime diagimally o s saall slasn corer and climb ik Continis
direvely up tse wall and mbabove woa Lwimd-skashing crack. Follow i, then
step i L io a balbemy ledge

T 15 Mowe L few mectres & clinib dinoetly the fine clean wall on superborock.
O R, GL Swansbank (aliy, 100 June 20010

Repeuted by Stephen Beid who noles the start 15 2 metnes | ol the chimnes,
helow o bulze. Above the bulme tene s o peed 10 move Lointe dhe groove as
o] haslils deasd up deagonally kefiward e the same pou.

S Inipileng Super Divect Fioish 17

Esttteer than the onginad frash fwhich was ongmaly aibled e Danecry

Zi e, Move ap e the ool the ool ad step back L over the sop ol o, Clinmb
chiticaitely wpascoop, ewing kefwards intoea second scoop and o a poim where
it wimibel b paesible s briverse | it 507 Bowde Siep up sl fiush desoetly upythe
b b,

Ll ony sighiz SFH Reied, A Lywooel, 25915 Mlanch 2000

{ Drsprhowiy, probabdy deserves TS clue bois desporine st

W hithess 43m E

Asrnsghi-line el berween “F Boutearsd Whit's Bl Dhnect, but ree of bath,
Sunt e for Whit's Endl,

(A Climbdirectly up the thm wall jos L o8 Wha's Ends wnial ek, Pull over the
brslese wsians thee promanent flake on Whinr's End then dirszly up the wall o g bon-
ol erack which leads righawands wea lange dake on Whit's End Denacl Follosw
the blak sy shaby fed om thwe r, W on the 1, then pull ek «oand up the shon
g beraceet “F Riouge and Whit's Erd Direct and soowo the sop

STH Bl [ Boddocon. Sth Sepecimber 1999

Eastern Axe Eb

Sl a5 Bor Fguns

(i), Folknw te Kipling Ciroove undencling 1o o weakness i the overbamg | of
B, s shopimg omalercuts muke commtting and dyome moves, using the
arcte. 1na good hodd and protection abene. Continoe up the arcte via o ncky move
fi3 bt i stmching pesiiion on o g o hold, Contmie much more aessly
Jmies MeHalTie, Souan Wond, 2 151 Angost |99
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“Elehira STm HY'S

Tatkes o stravizhi lime up the ok ious swell-prstected b | of Guodiva Gmoone, Stan i
thie fowst of the wib as e Goadiva G,

b, A Ak Follow abe nb wsng ercks and thin groosses o its Loside o csser
grorul 1 best e move & oand up wespike belivs in Codivg Cirone

2 19 i Fan Febum o the e, continue directly up the wall, pulling through the
sontsll coppinng vosl ot i i, ther omtes e Lonbyin a fine iy position.

I Bosleroi, 53H Beid, fal), Sth Seplonsber 158

Lecl o sagzhie, 4 e i pavimt s for cleamang o 51 pisch the mesy e was iben dinse
[[35%8

Coimmmeer High Cairdbe Varidion to Pitch 1 VS

Acovery miry ouitingg, Mo Jogical and kess conmioneed tha the origimak way.

i ). Frornibe Bower clanb The Creck foe 3 mcenes ancl then go doionally wipoabe
frite o, waaidl i Ehaz b il Canimarier Stnng, £ b fas do Below Ciimiser Stei s il
e winll ond Emmeh boldby nighwords o oea small bedpe. S - agim - md
kerp going on the sanwe horcongal Tine to el up with vour fect i the kiplng
Cirone haned irverse. Adthe and of ihe taverse o, step doai aod mound o the
st o Poacher,

S Hopeor, Frmk Wilkmson, | 6ih fume 200

oo bl Baninress {2 205

*Flight of the Havens %7m E2

The miide 15 bescd om the obwvsous T | ficing cormer, which 15 cpped by the
stk onverhungs

The manin pibeh gives stiacp, remass, sustamed and exhilamtmg chinbang wioch =
well proecied. S as forSibend Wianess, 3 metres L od Bowdei] Butnes, s b ool
ool st mvb whaeh s juis Lol a Bl e nimmng g osio e comet,

L 13w, Chiosds the nb, over o perched block at 2 enetnes, rownee s continee cliv:
il faudi linaz, fas bor part of paich ooe ol Sibent Waness poangil o block beloy s
renched om the cdoe. just below thee stan of the comir.

230k Sk Mg up oeenter arsd clamb the comer abose, As the comer
aipeprerrsorm divectby uniil pest below s o, whene a movee con be nuade 1o
the L. Step up o bereach he overboms pnd make o mowe vipoo the Lo gain goaod
Pwrils o g Porieomital bremk, Fland iraverse o metres L, move op ad poll over o
saprl] overbang v erack, which forms the nedige o im ambedded pimache,
e s umetion wih proch e of Seleni Wimses ), Conbimie up ibe wall for
a fe metnes b i iy st ad the oot of o eward slanomg gsoove. Ciood ma
beliyw o T meimes bngher

LA ek Frosm the stioee step L ooz pood ledpedas for Silent Witness | o
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pvusve i i 1, i g shalkes: roesse e the e of the wall, comtmue up ungil an
ubwissis Slep - gnins a grass kedpe Climb dinectly opthe nocks showe 1oa good
b wath o1 thrgsd nnd small speke bebay,

4 0T o (b Clivsbe casily g b the foon of the steep mough slab {pich four of
Satasger Slibs clintbs the ok in this), Climboit by s e b edgpe s continue
dmectly v ihe short wall shove o the rop,

Lambam L Swainbank, Cofin Read (Al Cobsom M Jones, | TthCcieher 1HHE

A pest wis Uiheen on o oo bencsth the op ol e comcr to acilite chuning. it wes
then clmbed free. The rock is good ard solid, hosever thene s still some moes and
e in pluces ond we bope i nctum i due course g bnsh ol

Meckhamd Crag (p 2140

Metrulber Hhm HYS

Start by the ©oof Bouse | at o shallow fhekie groose, &t an Bghtly prowcicd
finish.

{5, Climb the groove i its s, below o *hosa” s step £, onto s pillae Climbahe
wenire of the Front fce, followmg o than crck 10 1he o,

Al Pheracklca (solo) Hdh July 2E04)

S cabhad Boacsse Cmig Mabeson molbad his new Metne the diay befione.

Black Crag (p 255)

Secand Ceenerntion E3

Takoces: ahae el aind cnctie uesi 1. oF Ann's Asomny.

1500 b the wadl dhrect i i senes o small edaes o an obwious black pockelw
| first runners - B and stopper] - both excelient), Move up at resch oul £ 1o
asmall slopey lavaway, and then streich-out 1, (o0 sthe robhle on the wall A beteer
aslsd B abosve, Fodlow the arebe o the sop (don ™t stnd on tbe b ledge - Frend |
i ek m the ancle)

| Tilrsey, A Tilres, 21st My 26N

Five Drunks go Multipitch st Back Crugs! Fan HYD

A qrond pach Rallowing a very obnvious [me.

£ limb the cramked comer between Gliss Shipper and Sham s Cilass without
using amy okds on thearete, Bormber prodection and bisunful clinbang, The moouddy
Tstlaer lodise at alf beigls e safer thon i looks,

Murtitt Swibenbank, Michael Vaughon, Clns Hewil 26 Ay 200

Clogges 1lm's
Sl 4 vt r, of il Cloges
T Walkangton, Jim Cooper, Mick Evors, 30ih Apel, 2060
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Bk Rigg (p 272)

Missdng 127

The stewp arete bo the L ofiUneey Flomse: St 2 metres Lood the L-hand star, e bose
fur e lip e peeg on O rmew Horse, N1 There ts mn estreme by rane specicsal fom on s
begsmnme of this rouie s the oumest cane most be cxercised o avgnd domiging o
PLITLTT TR

[ 7o, £ Ty steep omek: M e ome mowg W geod Bock T and o rest Wave L
i rcte amad o o e, Hard sooyes gai goiod holds b oot an e Ol eiisy
il B e bog,

P Harkett 150 Jumc 20HE

Helom Casag | p 254)

Fever E4

(ke Fodlony Astroowsmie Phenmmenn bo the edee. Siom at conare of 1he blank wall,
chimbmy diagonadly fo . hursd arce of e top block, (Maldd), Place gear inthe break
sl gl ey cantee foemes b contime fo top, fmesdimg at iroe o the | Made Thonus,
Mok Pubwands, Jume Teh 1999 May hove been atiermpied befng)

1 angdale Boubders (p 31050

Siclan Cirvssoun TaD (Font B

Tl ot b the wall s the top bouler.

Flaivic] Bivken 24l A [HEA famous * st geoat probbem " Dyl logh been
WATRELL 11 R ST Wi

IMY WRE A
e e e b0 e RO Casle, Do Db 8 St 7880

Suinnligled Crage (054

Sunday Slabh S0 v

Stan Sow o Sl Crack,

{1 Tirmb the slab, v o shoe thin crick. Finish by neming the g Do eope of e
lighily overhamngmg wall,

P Flestt, Meck Cottaun, 6t July 20001

PUDIOMN VALLEY
Frie dpranfers refer b e FROC Ciraleles D Dl o8 Sy ¢ 1904

Cronk Crags (Gl 231 494§

Fark al Birks Bridge. Follow the Forcarry track aver the cantle grd ol
fakoe thie st oobooa lockod barmer, Afer aboat 5O metres, fake o | tormoio
e wirids-and keep strmght ahead for W0 metres (o the crig. Routes



CLIMBS LD AND NEW 269

deseribed I tor

Nlary™s Dhefihi 5 b
Ll i skabiby ernck i i kechine ot haadf heyght, then up tha conier 1o the ko,

Felony HY'S 30 m

5k Climb thee wall st o ghe e s mewe off tie 1. enid of the ledpe upa
growve anel swing b finish

Tl Fevgrers, Rick: Cirabum fth Otober [SHeR

e CHel BIEs Crack ET 30 m
{5h1. Clomb up the erck and proceed strenuously to the wop {Friend 43,
Ball Birketr, Ted Rogers, Ken Forsvihe, 22nd September 19599

G ED 30 m

F3b Start st te the vl combinue fa big Block from s stepup anad swing
bspleliy 1. tue timish,

Ken Fomvihe, Tixl Rogers, 25th Sepbember [ 45ER

Arrest Arete EX 3l

i %) Folbow o rampline op L to join the erack (Frienc 47 then swsg aut 1 oandd
o Ehee mrete (R P's) Follow this 10 the tog.

keen Forsyibe, Ted Rogers, 25th Seprember |4RER

Panda s dilm
St il e bottsm of Bill's Crack and ke o disgonal ling scross the crag.
Ted Rogers, Ken Forsvthe, 25th Seprember [440%

Prime Suspect 1S Mhn
j Fail, CTirmbs simadgzhi o oo lorge Bhak on the e, stand o i and clamb comer aboae,
koo Forsyihie, Tod Rogers, 22nd Sepicmber |95

Cnstable Crack E1 30m
i S 4 Timnby up fttfing bo the sibver binch and climb the crsck awkwandly to fop
Ten KRogers, Ken Forathe. Bill Birket 22nd Septormber | 59490

Flving Squad E2 3m

(31, Climb the wall as direet as possible 1 gain the upper crick vin ahorizontal
crmck. Continis i i sacep stop via the L arete {bold) and contim: divect up the
P e

il Hirkett, Tosd Rogers, Sib July 2006
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Tl Villiin E2 Mim

(3¢ ) Ulimab wip do dhwe ebwiooes bodd v b Tange ledize a Sm. Mude o boabmcy move
ton st o el makee oomene 8o gaino g geod Fedd and spike. Continue in the sone
19 1 by

Tl Ragrers, Bill Barkett, Sth Juby 206060

Sasonist E1 Sim

A0, Tl adw ok givene on the e, clmby oot woend ol the beg ledue. Climbs il
watll vl it e possibhe o enger e proove Tora couple ol sboep mmes, Tike o dims
Tianee o 1l s,

Tl Rongers, bent Fomsythe, 28th Aurgust 2000

Larveny B 3

3k, Clims clireet wp be wall vsmg holils and rormers o ibe £oarele woeseh tae
vk, Fonsd dinscly.

T Hriggers, B Fomsyibie, 28ih Avigist 2000

Morse Crack Y'S Mim
b, Folbow abe crnck divect and finish upeslabs alwe
T Bogers, Ruck €msham, Hih (ctober | WRER

Faremsae Arcie 1 M

3 Clamb the mbor, of the orsck untl o step e oo 3 block, B upoand ssomg L
wais flee arcte comimnve direct up skab and orcse above.

konn Forsythe, Tosd Rogers, 23 August 20080

BLATE
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MALCOLM CAMERON

Maleolm Cameron was Killed on September Yih 2004,
just after completing a superb rock climb, Le Marchand de
Sable, on the Tour Rouge above the Envers des Aiganlles hut
in Chamomix. This area is regarded as being relatvely
unserious and safe but when Malcolm and his companion Meil
Hitchings were a few minutes away from the hut, a lrge boulder
came down the glacier, hit Maleolm and Killed him imstantly

This was a freak and ereel aceident and deeply o
and tragic that it should happen o Maleolm who was always
regarded as an extremely safe. highly competent and well
oreanised ¢limber.

Maleolm was bornom 1946 m Windsor, attended Slough
Crammar Schoo! and gained his imtroduction to the hills
throigeh the Scouts, going to Wales and the Lakes as o school-
bisy, By the mid 19605 he was hitch-hiking regularly to North
Wales ar weekends, linking up with a group associated witl
the Opgwen Mountam Rescue Team and meeting his future
wife Sue. By the carly 19705 he had moved up north, marmed
Sue and settled @ Pen-y-Ffordd, near Chester.

Vieedovafue U apmemeny Gf g fepadiing heider: gk Wialke



IN MEMORIAM 275

As a member of the Vagabonds Club he climbed with
some ol therr stars ke Al Rouse and Pete Minks, learning
from them on big routes on Cloggy and Gogarth, From 1966
he made regular trips 10 the Alps, especially to Chamonix,
and over the vears achieved an impressive Alpine record and
joined the ACG. Among many excellent routes he climbed
the Brown-Whillans route on the Blaitere with Brvan
Mullarky: the Nami Blane Face of the Vernte and the Gervasurnn
Centberir with Smiler Cuthbertson; the Biancograr, the Cassin
rortie on the Badile and the North Face of the Grande Casse
with Fritz Sumner,

[n 1980 he joined the Climbers” Club and 1t was from that
time 1 got to know him well, especially after 1985 when he
became a highly efficient CC secretary during my presidency
and we began to climb together regularly. Later he did a
second term as CC secretary and then deservediy became o
vice-president and honorary member of that club, As CC sec-
retary Malcolm attended the ‘Summit” meetings held i the
late 1980 /carly 19905 between the CC and the FROC and
worked hard to try and strengthen the links between these
major clubs. He joined the FROC himselfin 1958 and anended
several joint and other meets over the last decade.

Malcolm’s enthusiasm for climbing was always infectious.
He climbed most regularly in Snowdonia and s favourite
crag was Cloggy where he did over 50 routes. Together we
did some magnificent classics in Wales, the Lakes, Scotland
and elsewhere, Shared highlights in Wales included Wes
Butiress Elfminare and Lufvanka and he excelled himself in
1991 when he led Cloggy’s Gireat Wall, one of his finest
efforts. Om s actual 50th birthday in 1996 we did Memaone
Lane on the Cromlech, an apt name for a hard climb which he
led in cold and blustery conditions. In the Lakes some of
our most enjovable climbs together included Savon, Asira,
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the Centrad Pillar of Esk and Hiraeth

I the late 19905 his own new business allowed him finle
time for long holidays but e jommed me Tor a week each year,
twice m the Duaupbimeé and twice mn the Dolonmtes where we did
some magnificent climbs, Especially memorable were A
Vaiefeare, a brilliant modem rock chimb on the North Face ol the
Pic Sans Nom, Fivere (figarore on the Adguille Dibona (where
he objected. at first, to being overtaken by the world mdoor-
climbing champmion Amaad Petit but relented when he found out
who he was! ) and the Pilastro di Razes on the Totana

I the last vears. as keen as ever, Maleolm climbed with
mimy new Iriends and also renewed his links with the YVaga-
bonds Club, His sudden and tragic death was a terrible blow
1o his wite Sue and daughter Sally, and was a dreadtul shock
o all his many friends, old and new, theoughout the climbing
world, He is greatly missed by all who knew him,

Derek Walker

BATE EGAN

Catherine Egan was born ain 19217, the youngest child of
Farmers, in County Roscommun, Eire. Her father was thrown
from a horse and Killed when Kate was quite young, Kate
came to England o join her elder sister and they worked m
St Anne’s Nursing Home, Bowden, Cheshire during the war
and later when it became an EN.T. hospital, Here Emest
Wood-lohnson (FROCC Vice-Presidem 1963-3) was admitied
i 1947 for a tonsillectomy: Kate wias one of the nurses and
thus began her hink with the Wood-Johnson family and the
Fell and Rock,

Kate was a "good time girl’, fond of partving, and she
returned to Ireland annually for the Dublin horse show and
a few wild parties. She tried a bit of walking with the Ramblers,
but it was her Aest walk with the Wood-Johnrson family which
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wis a real eye-opener: the walk was leisurely, with time w
look at butter{lies and plants, as well as fun — not just @ rush
o the top 1o say they'd been there! The family always spent
Easter at Mr, and Mrs.Grizedale’s, Heathwaite Farm, Conis-
tont and 1n the early "50s Kate, now a gquahfied 5.EN. and
theatre nurse, used w jmn therm, Eventually, she was spend-
mg so much af her days of7 from nursing with the Wood-
Johnsons that she gave up her hospital room and moved i, In
1952, they all visited Switzerland 1ogether {(when Kale ac-
companied them part way up the Ménch) and there were other
holidays i Wales, Scotland and Teeland.

When Ernest and Anne Wood-Johnson moved o Amside
in 1959, Kate came too, finding nursing work locally, She
became a [reguent attendee at Fell and Rock meets, and there
were other social activities, like tenmis and sailing. She much
enjoved a walk across Morecambe Bav in 1981, After Ernest’s
death, with Anne incapacitated by a stroke, Kate wok over
rmunming the howse, However, when Anne died, she moved
away from the north W be near her sister in Bristol and was
living in Devon when she died.

H. Harrs

! am deeply indebied 1o Miss Roonie Wood-dohusomn for
it defiohiful memoir of Kate Egan 5 association with her fam-
iy, fromm wirioh the information fn this abituar is taken,

AE EVENNETT

Tony was bom m York and was proud of los Yorkshire on-
wins, The greater part of his life was spent in southern Lakeland
from the tme he and Gaynor stanted their marmed hile together,

A dav m the hills with Tony would begin with gleeful
anticipation followed by infectious enthusiasm as the day
progressed. This compamonship assured him of many life-
long friendships.
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| first met Tony on a visil to Zermatt when he was guick
to wdently a callow youth in need of guidance i big moun-
tuins. By then he had already visited many of the summits in
the high Alps. including the Matterhorn at the age of 15 In
1937 he was o lounder member of the York Mountaineering
Clusb snel elimbed with them in the Himalaya the following vear.

Remoie mountaims were an attraction, He climbed in the
Elbrus and Zagros ranges of ean in winter, In Afnca, he climbed
the three ghest mountmns m the Ruweneon { The Mountaims
of the Moon) afier a warme-up visit 1o the summit of Kiliman-
i, This was followed by a trp down the length ol the Nile
from the Murcheson Falls tothe Delta on s homeward joumey.

feny enthused about the places he visited but never
bousted of what he achieved, Throughout the middle years of
his Nife he and Gaynor walked extensively in the hills in Brit-
ann. Mot so long ago he satled with friends in a yacht to climb
Conachair, the highest pont on St.Kilda. More recently he
anl Gaynor have had preat pleasure in walking the hills of
Muajorea, Crete and La Gomera,

Fov sum up the man and the stoical view ol his illness, he
sand: <1 don't care, as long as | cim get out onto the hills™

MLV Mekenze

JOHN ERNEST GOLDTHORPE

John joned the Fell and Rock in 1989 realising in s re-
tiremient, a lifetime’s ambition to become a member. He was a
conscientious, quiet but humorous ¢lub member ofien wming
up to meets and mainenanee meets by bicvele, catching the trin
from his hoame in Arnside to Seascale and cveling along Wastwater
to Brackenclose, his cyele laden with provisions for the week-
end. His great jov was o be out walking in the hills preferably in
the winter whien there was *sun on snow . He was a rehable com
panion on the fells, navigating with absolute accuracy and pleas



IN MEMORIAM rm

ure, plotting the route with the same meticulous care he'd
adopted while on submarines during his war service.

Johm discovered the Lake Distnet when he was a boy
and it remained his first love, There were family holidays 1o
Comiston and throughout s Tile be never missed an opporiu-
nity to explore the Lakeland Fells, In his retirement s Amside
John was an active member and leader of the Arnside Scram-
blers and later of the Amblers when he was known as Dr.
Jahn. In retirement he walked the Dales Way agaim, the Coast
1o Coast and round the coast line of the Isle of Man, enjoved
walking in Austria and Switzerland and attended the Glen
Diena meets in Wales and the Scottish meets, John's Skyvline
Project was to climb every peak in the Lake Distniet that he
could see from his bedroom window in Amside, He designed
the layoul of mountains for the toposcope for the National
Trust which is now positioned at the summit of Amside Knott,

John was a sociologist by profession and author of several
successful books on sociology, His last one, “The Sociology of
Post Colonial Societies” was completed and published shorly
before he was troubled with the onset ol Parkinson’s Disease.

Whilst he was working in East Africa he was a member
of several climbing expeditions 1o the moumains of the area
in the Ruwenzorn Range.

He retired o Amside from Leeds University in the eaght-
s and was a great support to lus family, As the darkness
closed m during the winter months he loved to serve alier-
noon tea of rich fruit cake and numerons cups of tea while the
large Grandfather clock ticked reassunmgly in the corner and
there were reminiscences about good mountain days. John
Goldthorpe, self-effacing, modest and a lover of Beethoven's
Quartets, Brahms and, outrageous games of scrabble died in
May 2000 just before his 79th birthday.

Margaret Bromley Webb
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MARGARET M. HARRIS

Peggy Harris was born in London in 1914, but her par-
enls came Trom Northem Ireland and 1t was throwgh family
halechiys o refatives m Ulster that she gained the deep love of
explormg sea shore and countryside which later led o her
enthusiasm for the Lake District.

Pegey Jarmson grew up on a London council estate
i where her father was a headmaster) and won a scholarship 1o
Putney High School for Girls, where she came under the in-
Huence of an inspiring chemistry teacher. Nancy lrons | later
i become Nancy Murray). Chemistry was Peggy’s subject:
shie went Wy Bedtord College, London on a scholarship in 1932
and rematined there as research student. lecturer and finally
Reader in Organic Chemistry, earning a D.Sc¢. from the Uni-
versity of London in 1958,

During the war, Bedlord College was evacuated to Cam-
bridge and Peggy (a Junior Lecturer) was billeted on the Bicknell
familv. Peter Bicknell was a notable mountaimeer and also
researched and wrote about 18th and [9th century prints and
paintings of the Lake Distnct, The Bicknells encouraged Pegay
to buy hersell some boots ot Lawries and took her on her first
visit 1o the Lakes, staying at Woodhouse in Buttermere. An-
other visitor to the Bicknell hovsehold was Herbert Harris,
also a Lakeland enthusiast, whom Pegey married in 1945,

One New Year’s day during this period. Peggy and vari-
ows of these friends struggled up Rossett Ghyl] from Langdale,
Arriving at Angle Tam, Peggy declared that she was boiling
hot. stripped off her clothes and plonged into the oy water.
The only man brave enough to follow suit was
A B Hargreaves!

Herbert Harris was Head ol English at Harrow School,
and trom 1945, Pegey managed the dual roles of wife and
maother in Harrow and professional scientist m London.
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Family holidays were in the Lakes. In 1953, Pegey and
Herbert bought some “derelict outbuildings” at Coniston from
Helen Bryan and Evelyn Pine (hoth Fell and Rock members)
who ran a guest house at Gateside. The Harrises worked hard
on the *outbuildings” which developed into Gateside Barn.

Many new fnends around Coniston were prominent in
the Fell and Rock. John and Eve Applevard (distant relatives)
were within walking distance at Torver: Jack and Audrey
kKenyvon were close by at Hawes Bank and Ruth Hargreaves
was o frequent visitor to Gateside. Peggy and Herbert bath
joined the Fell and Rock in |959.

Pegey was o fit though slow and steady walker and both
she and Herbert had a very close knowledge of the Lakeland
Felis. However, in the same year that she retired (1979),
Herbert hecame a housebound invalid in Harrow and, until
his death i 1995, Pegey's visits to Gateside Bam were brief
and infrequent. Her spirit, however, never wavered. At the
age of 73 she seized the opportunity of a fine Bank Holiday
o make a solo ascent of Coniston Ol Man: “Everyone | mel
wits so nice o me” she beamed proudly afterwards 1o the dis-
approving family.

Happily, for her last seven years, Gateside Barm was her
second home ence more. She established herself asa familiar
figure around Coniston village, which she loved. Many visitors
tor the Barn enjoyed her warm, witty, hospitable conversation

always with a critical edge from her sharp and hvely mind,
Cieorge Harms & Hatty Harris

PROFESSOR SIR FRED HOYLE

Fred Hovle was a houschold name. not solely Tor his
exceptional contributions to cosmology and astrophysics, but
becatse he had a rare gift for popularizing science, through
his seience fiction and mmmensely popular radio talks. As o
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Yorkshireman, born in Bingley in 1915, he acquired a love of
witlking m the open country of the north of England.

Fred went to Bingley Grammar School. from which he
achieved a scholarship to Cambridge to read Maths. There he
became a Fellow of St.lohn’s College and University Lee-
turer. During the war, like many other distmguished physi-
cists and mathematicians, he worked on radar. When he re-
turned to cosmology, it was as the leading proponent of the
steady state” theory of the universe: he nicknamed the op-
posing theory (with the intent to mock) “the Big Bang’. His
scientihe mterests were wide ramgmge and his origmal views
sometimes controversial, but he made significant contrbu-
tons i many fields, includimg his work on the origin of dif-
ferent chemical elements through nuclear reactions in stars.
I 1958 Hoyle was appointed Pluman Professor of Astronomy
it Cambrdge, While in this post. he worked to found the In-
stitute of Theoretical Astronomy (now the Institute of As-
triononmy ), He retired carly from Cambridge in 1972, bul con-
tinued 1w think, write and collaborate in science.

For Lake District walking, Fred was a regular at the Old
Dungeon Ghyll Hotel, often joining Alf Gregory and friends
on the fells. A chance mecting with Dick Cook in Scotland
established a fomous walking parnership. Together he and
ek tackled the Munroes (an unusual undertaking in the 19605
and went for prodigious cross-country walks in the Lakes, At
the end of such walks, miles from the start point, Dick™s wile
would be telephoned and asked 1o drive 1o wherever and col-
leet Fred and Dick by car

In the latter part of his career, Fred bought a house near
Ullswanter. but he and his family remained firm friends with
Sid and lami Cross of the ODG. Later, the Hovles moved 1o
Bournemouth, where Fred died in August 2001,

H.Harris
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JIM HUDDART

Jim was bom in Maoghanby, 0 hamlet near to Penrith
He went to a local school where his father was headmaster,
then attended Queen Elizabeth Grammar School in Pennith,
A teacher in s school gave him his first introduction to the
hills. with Cross Fell being one of hus first ascents. Duning the
war vears he served n the RAF. His interest in the outdoors saw
him walking in the Ochil Hills near to where he was sta-
tiomed. It was from these hills that he saw a fine conical
peak m the distance, Schiehallion, and at s first opportu-
nity hitched to Rannoch o climb it in 19446, his first Munro.

Jim continued his education at Fitzwilliam House, Cam-
bridge University, where he read geography. He joined the
CUMLC, where he developed his expertise as a rock chimber.
He climbed with them throughout the UK. and in the Alps.
His most notable alpine achievement was the ascent of the
South Face of the Obergabelhorn, During his first visit o Skye
i 1949 on a CULM.C. meet in the early post war vears, he
traversed the Cuillin Ridge - an achievement of which he was
particularly proud and often talked of. Also in 1949 he went
to Norway on a geographical field study course m the
Jotunheim when he climbed the Galdhopiggen and the North
Fast Ridge of the Skarstind. Rowing was another interest while
at Umiversity, where he rowed for the 3rd VI which won s
hlades.

Jim started work with the Ordnance Survey then joined
the National Coal Board as a Surveyor, largely on open-cast
sites where he worked in many regions.

1 first met Jim in the early 1950s ona F.R.C.C. meet. He
lived locally and we often chimbed together. He was Warden
of Salving House (1973-75) and Birkness (1975-83), One
highlight of cach year was going to the Scottish Meet along
with Gordon Sayer. We began with the Scoune Meet in 1972



784 IN MEMORIAM

and soon got 1w know and respect the then "old tmers’, who
sometimes out-paced us. Many Munros were climbed during
this perod and Jim, as well as myself got batten by the Munro
“bug”, In the ollowing years we went north at every opportu-
nity, often staying with David Coupe i lus caravan, Jin's
spirit of adventure continued with treks to Peru m 1981 and
Anmapurna in 1983, Jim became a complete Munrost when
hee elimbed Cruach Ardrain in 1991, followed by a celebra-
wary evemmny in Cnanlarich. He also got great pleasure from
our-annual irips to the Highlands and fo Birkness Coach Houose
with long-standing friends. He set about the task of visiting
every Tam in the Lake Distret and also the ascent of the 200H)
[oot plus peitks in England and Wales. His other interesis were
bridge and golf - commaon 0 both he and his wile, Cross-
word solving ook up some of s leisore time, an miterest in
which he was particularly proficient.

Jim suftered a stroke in mud-danvary 2001, from which
he subsequently died on 16th February 2001, aged 74 vears.
He enjoyed an active and happy life during which he made
iy long listing friends.

Our svmpathies go out te his loving wifie Peggy, his son
Pravid, his brother Don and brother-in-law Billy,

Eric lvison

FRANK KIERNAN

Fronk Kierman of Bowness in Windermere, who died in
Novemmber 20000 af the age of Y5 had a hifetime of activity in
the Lakeland fells. but is better reimembered for his associa-
tion with the Rucksack Club than the Fell and Rock. He joined
the RO in 1926 and later became one of only seven Honor-
ary Members, He served on the R.C, committee for 14 years
andd was President for 1968-69, Both clubs remember him as
a strenuous witlker and mowntaineer. rather than a climber,
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A gentle and delightful man, Frank was also a member
of the Lakeland Horticultural Society and was often 1o be
e a1 Holehird Gardens helping in an unskifled capacity
(s he put it) or escorting visitors around the gardens.

Fell and Rock (riends included Lyna Pickering, whom
he used to ke out in later years. and Harry and Ruth Spilsbury,
who were neighbours.

H. Harms

(Wit thanks te 8.Coshy, Wand J. Kendrick and others

fow information. )

FRANCES KIRBY-PARKINSON (née Leighton)

Frances died on Easter Sunday, 31 March 2002, after a
long illness. She was the youngest of the Tour daughters of
Darwin Leighton (FROC 1907-43; Seerctary 1912-20; Presi-
dent 1921-23)and Elizabeth I Leighton of Kendal. Through-
ouf childhood Frunces enjoved the countryside and especially
the Lakeland Fells, as well as meeting Fell and Rock friends
and their families, who frequently visited the Leightons
kendal home, In 1937-9 she was many times in Langdale,
Buttermere and at Thormythwaite Farm. Borrowdale with her
sister Mary (Cockerton née Leighton: FRUC Secrctary 194(0-
44 and other Fell and Rock friends. She joined the ¢lub n
1944, In the same year she married Willlam Jackson of
Oakenclough, where she loved the countryside and 115 Nora,
Fauna and birds together with the company of her young step-
son, David. William died in 1969

In 1975 Frances married Harry Kirby-Parkinson of
Heversham and although frail, loved to wander the country-
side, On holidays she would enjoy birdwatching while Harry
ook photographs. She was also now living near her sisters
Betty (Cain) and Jean. Although unable to attend Fell and
Rock meets, she took a greal interest in all that was gong on,
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oceasionally meeting old friends.

She leaves her husband Harry and her beloved David
Jackson. Sue and their famaly.

Betty Cain
JLPETER LEDEBOER

Peter Ledeboer was a man who was very reticent about
hamsel 1 ina way that somehow forbade intrusion, vet he had
a wide mfluence in the climbing world, His father was not
unknown as a climber and there were family holidays in his
childhoaod in the Alps and the Lake District

Hewent from 56 Laurence School, Felixstowe, 1w Cauis
College, Cambridge, where he took a degree in Modem Lan-
evages, His graduation comneided with the outbreak of World
War 11 He was commissioned into the Henfordshire Regi-
ment. and then joined Intelligence, where he served until the
wir's end, Thereafter, s coreer lay with Unilever™s market
research department.

Nany of Tus fellow members of the FROC have remarked
on the ever-present cigaretie, hus “clubabilny” and his charm,
which id a core ol steel. At a time when the reputation of the
Londen Section did not stand high i the opimion ol seme
senior members of the main club, he worked hard 10 betier it
In particular he strove, with some success, to induce the walk-
mg folk of the Section 1o jom the main club, He thus bod one
of the foundations of the Club’s happier aceeptance of new
members from the south,

Peter was a capable and charming organizer who had a
wide influence. uwsed 1o good purpose, within the
ABMS AC, He was also a member of the Alpine Club and
its secretary from 1971-73, Suecessively Vice President and
President of the ALB.M.S.AC., he attended s meet in 1999
at saas Grund, when his health was plainly failing. but he
bravelv reached the Britanma Hut.
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It was the FROC s good fortune that Cumbrian mountains
drew him early to therr sport, He was secretary and twice chair-
man of the London Section and regularly came (o meets
the Lakes, Scotlond and Switzerland, A happily entertainmy
man too, who enjoyed the mfluential side of admanistration,
Though not a man of great climbing prowess, he was rare in
the fusion of his attributes so that he could further the pros-
pects of this country™s mternational scope. Al a time when
travel horizons were widenmg, the man and the moment came

together most opportunely.
Ruth Gelber,

ROBERT HEYWOOD SEVILLE

1 met Bob Seville in the mid-1970s at a maintenance meel
when he was attending as a prospective member. He had
climbed for many vears but did not join the club until over the
age of fifly, despite living near Lancaster. His main pre-oceupa-
tions were always s family and medicine. On rst impression
he was o quiet spoken man — a natural gentleman. Closer ac-
guaintance revealed a very lively mind and sharp intelligence,
and eventually an awareness of his status as a top dermatologist.

My first memaorable chimbing trip with Bob was 1o the
Muir of [nverey hut with the Falkingham February group, He
was 1 self-comtained hill companion who was very determuned
once the day had started - and there were always his curnies
and real ale supply for the evenings. The team went to the
Milehouse continually for several vears, and he was also a
regular attendee on summer Scottish meets,

Bob married Hazel shortly before he retired, and retamed
his combined interest in medicine and the hills for the next
twenty years. He died from leukemia after a short illness -
notable as he was a total non-smoker,

John Coates
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ARTHUR LAWRENCE THWAITES

Arthur was born in Penrith in 1915 bt lived most of his
life in Lancaster. He was a member of the Fell and Rock for
almaost 35 years, mcluding o period as Assistunt Warnden of
Beethom Cottage from | 968- 1979,

Dwring the war, Arthur servid in the RAF, partly based
m Belgium and Holland. but mostly i Millom. where he
helped 1o establish the RAF Mountain Rescue Service.

Arthur had many enthusiasms in his life besides the fells,
ane of which was canoeing and tor some time he was a PG,
mstructor it canoeing, mainly in France, In addition, he was
a keen squash player. reluctantly giving up the game at the
age of 75, For most of his hife, after his time in the RAF, he
wits an active radio ham, which he kept up until near the end
of s life, He was also a skilled cratisman in wood.

As o walkmg and eyeling companion, Arthur was mosi
entertaming, with much humour always in evidence and prac-
tical help available when needed.

He and his wife Esther lived in Lancaster all their mar-
ried Hie and made very many peeple welcome in their home.

Murgarel Robers

JOHN BE. WHELAN

John Whelan was born in 1943, He chimbed a linle as a
voung man, but ok up the sport with great enthusimasm ol the
age of about 4, covering most routes in Snowdonia and the
Lake Dhistrict within his capabilities, However, in the late 19807,
his interests tumed 1o skimge, which became his major sport
and he beenme an mstructor at the Rossendale Sk Slope

In 1983, John joined the Preston Mountaineering Club,
with which he went on trips 1o Scotland and on hill walks, In
985, he jomed the Fell and Rock and was very proud ol his
membership,
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Some years after his ehmbing days were “over’, he in-
vited a friend out to Langdale for a days walking and ¢limb-
ing: he was training for ML Blane and carried a rucksack full
of rocks! His attempt on Mu Blane was successful - his first
ever Alpine climbing trip.

John died of & brain haemorage at the age of 55,

H. Harns

iF am pratefid fo Jdohn Whelan s olimbing pariner, Roger
Herpsfen of the Preston Mowtaineering Cluh, for the fegfecmiation
in this ohifugrn:)

LEGACIES AND GIFTS

The Club gratetully and graciously acknowledges the
legaey of £1,000 from Francis Kiernan, {see In Memoram.,
FRCC Journal 2002).

The Club has previously acknowledged a gift from Mollie
Hyde-Parker, (see In Memoriam, FROC Journal 2000). Our
Treasurer, John Barreit. has provided the following note on
the Hyde-Parker, Campbell-Bruce legacy.

Durimg July 200K} the Fell and Rock Climbing Club inher-
ited the sum of £216,693 from the estate of'the late Miss Yvonne
Campbell-Bruce, who died om 18" April 1999, Her marmed
name wis Mrs Yvonne Duke. 1 is understood that she reverted
1o her maiden name in lairly recent vears, although having
been divorced many years before. There i1s no record of her
having ever been a member ol the Fell and Rock. The link 1o
the Club comes through her long and close friendship with
Miss Mollic Hyde-Parker a member of the Club since the 1930,

Miss Hyvde-Parker died in Suffolk on [4% September
1998, Much of her estate passed 10 Yvonne Campbell-Bruce
with the understanding that in the event of her death the Fell
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Veerne Camphell-Broce (left) and Motlie Hyvde-Parker
Birkness i [U96 Pliote: Jodun Bearveds

and Rock Climbing Club would be a benelficiary. In her Will,
Miss Caompbell-Bruce states that she has given “to The Fell
and Rock Climbing Club of Great Britam based i Keswick
for use in future projects, in the knowledge that this would be
the wish of my great friend Mollic Hyde-Parker who was a
devoted member of the Club

T date the legacy has bought and fumished Karn House
in Aviemore; enabled the upgrading and extension ol Walers
Contage; built an archive store at Raw Head and 15 provichng
new windows and repair work al Brackenclose. No doubt 11
will fund other *“future projects’.

John finished his note with a hope that Mollie Hyde-
Parker and Yvonne Campbell-Bruce would have approved,
and without doubt his hope 1s echoed by all the Club
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