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Editorial

Wc are ,.11 Le ,bers of L ~'~ount[lineoring club, 0. highly

individuCllistic one ::.s opposed to tho "SEection TL:bucktoo" of

tho foreign or n~tion::.l clubs. In this new yeer following the

10th anni vers,.ry of our club it is interesting to p2.USO and

consider the nature of our club, or of ",ny other: .0untaineGring

club.

To ~;nny the word "club" conjurc<l up an instrULont of defence

or ~grEession or the only place fro:' which wives are excluded.

Even in the slowly disintergrating golf club world, sweethearts

~nd :'.istrosses arb now welco. cd. In this respect '110 La"r clai:',

to be catholic in tecste for our weleo e is GXt(:ndcd to all species

of the fe'~le world.

~h::.t causes us to for or join clubs, is it tho herd

'instinct, for really there is less nOGd of a club in ountainooring

thc.n in ; .ost other sports. Equip,.ent is che:i.p, eO".peti tion is

abhorrent exeopt ,.. s L\ spur, the bare esscntio.ls o.re the "you ccnd

':c" club and::. rope.

In the C_S8 of joining ,..n existing club 3ru we not :lttractGd

to join a group of people who are ountuineers just liS we C.re

attracted i pulsivcly to ount_ins thG selvos. Is not the

at;'.osphore of the freodo of thc hills present' in the s oky 'fuesda;'

night at the BGll. Thero I sOld P'Jttigrew he's bOe.n to the Hi ~,lu:n.' s

there's Our ne:whonorarylifc' e..ber HP h(J's been to end h:.:..s

:r:~cGntlv be·.n writing out South Goorgi"., th::.ughts of LyngGn,

...Ips, Gtc in other fG' ilie,r f:o,c.os.

'fhore c;.r·, a bvi ous 2-dvunt,·,gas 01 c, club, inte:rch~nge of

ideas, exporience, infor ,.tion but these arc poor substitutes

for •. ctual Expcrience in the: field.

There ~re the dis,dvc,ntccgos of the club svstc: ,s of coursc

there ,,-ro tn emy hu c,n ord"rcd syste ,. 1'he ",eot Vlhich is '" social
outing - 8.11 standing L,round "t the foot of the. rocks urging on

SO;;8 poor unfortunate who is cntangled in "thick" and "Thin"

II ropes. The incentive tht.t is behind a rope of :ewo e.ttG 'pting a

neVi route is not to be found on a club neet - "Thcres always

~ 2.nother day c,nd the pub's opun noVl chaps II •

To eo;"e thc club syste;' is c;. ..vc..ns of obt_ining for a

,.oderc..te fee, the services of _ few suckers to org"niso their

onjoyumt u.nd proyide.the necasear:' facilities. Still we can't

all be running "round hclping e,",ch othcr all the ti~;e.
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'i'h,.n th"re is the type: who fe cIs tho ce.ll of tho ,.ount::.ins

but is i..pprehcnsi vo of the outwsrd U.PPC'L rccncc of d ..nger c,nd

hostility - for hi', the club svstc ofiers the idc~l introduction

:.n aura of f~ ili::.rit~. It's up to us ~ll to help in this

introductory ph88C .

.3ut tho for '..:-tion of ,. ountJ.incLring club, of our club,

is in(;vit:.bl~' due to the: n,.tuL 1 de.vGlolJ ".,nt of the. "You c,nd ' ..e"

club, dUG to the propog..nd.c. of c. S <..II nuc18us - ::.rising out of

,~, co'. cnd,.blc desire; to Gheorc. the ncvl found' joys , ,,,nd oxci to·.ent

of tho eli b with oth(;r people;. "Co.o ,lnd Gel' wh".t it's liko,

V,I{J ..::.ro goine to nO:;'•.t vH;,-,h:-~ndll.

'l'o our s c.ll pione.vr nucll'Us we .. 1'0 gr .teful for sk.rting

our club yoars ago. Pro's 8.nd con' tJ of tho club syste co.nnot

be we;ighed in cold blood but presu., bly th,.' Aye.G' have' it for th"

club h.,s flourishod vlcll. Let us wor]': to ;~.ink1.in the status quo •

. 0 _

~

])HOTO MEET COMP1':TITION

Oc:!" 24/25 1959.

Tho Editor

ThE: photo; .oct \'I~.s :.. I.s-.. in he.ld o.t Be.slow with Dougl",s MilnE:r

..eS thl: judge ,.nd Chuck Hooley :;;s tho patient and '.Iilling projectioni.

The outright winner wus J. Hobog-Gl1blc Ashcroft with D. Burgess and

E. Phillips :...s 2nd ....nd 3rd. Th'" corresponding points r.lVlc.rdc-!d ",rG

shown bclow:-

Points AVI,~rded

N::~:'_c Colour MOlnochro' u Fim:.l Position---

J.Ashcroft 12 2:" 1 (34 points)

D. Burgess 10 16 2 (26 points)
,

E. Phillips 20 - 3 (20 points)
f

Tho winncrs in the v_rious cL~sscs were ~S follows:-

~,. COLOUR

Abroo.d----
ZillsrtLlor Fe;rnor. B~' Colin liobdo.y.
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Photo Meet(continued).

British Hills
A Derbyshire Scene. By Ernie Phillips.

Action---
Isol~e. By Derek Burgoss.

JIIiiscellanGous

River in winter. By Laurie Burns.

b. MONOCHRorllE

Abroad
Fro:. Spannc.gel Hut. By Ruth Viclbourne.

British Hills
W~sdale. By J~ck Ashcroft.

Action

VclJcyri c. By Dor~l+ Burgess.
I think ever)'body would c.gree that this year's Photo Meet

w~s a gre8.t sucess, a big c.nd Iivoly audience (so: 1e unfc; .ilic.r faces

but b..lc,ncGd by the happ" Qppe.c.ranc.e of Big Jiu KGrsh;:lIv) who
heckled the Judge, the Projoctionist, ·the slides ,.,nd Pettigr0w

i' .partially. A JUdge, who in between spec;,king s0verely to one
.. . . . .-... - . ." . -,'

over-boisterious wife and disclai' ing rGsponsibility for cracKed
slides, rogarded e,,-ch slid", as c, challenge - "Where is this now ?

(in the Fronch or Swiss Alps I hope)". SuggGstions h8re for a bright

8. '8W pG.nol ge'·.e. "Guess the pl:.:.ce".

He g&ve us, who ~re aspiring clickers, so:s interesting advice

T danger of cutting out too uch shadow, inadvisability of cutting
cliL~Grs off above the vitals,flowers showing up best in dull

conditions, bGst ti' G and place for photographing 'Clagg)" etc.

Hu.:.our thGre was too - a slide of R.G.P gazing forth froL. c.

glc.ciGr c.t his beloved. HL.alaya (invisible) with a worn out wife
slw;ped over an ice axe glad for a change of the Sahib's de sil'O

(fer c.ont01uplati on); in [\ c. slide of .Pcnlingt on troughing, sitting

on his haunchGs with his knees above his ears, cloaked in an unorak
his nose inside tho plc.te looking for all liko a P.F. grasshopper;

indeed the tulent displayed in this. sphere suggest a new section for
next Y08,r's co:.petition.

M8!lor•.b18 sr.,rious slid8S, a blood red sunset bv the Wclbournos
(qnited as every :~rried couple should be) in Norway, the colour

authenticity of which th0 Judge hc.d the aUdacity to query, Lauric
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Photo Me,t (continued)

Burn's scenes of the countryside cind a b2D.utiful. evening sho\

the Zillertal.

1'he evening was finish.::d off by soe cine; I filr,s by Ray

Handley - SOLe intorest~ng work taken by Ray actually ski-ing, the
ascent of the Uppor Sl:lb, Cw;", Silin, by Derek Burgess in 1 :..inute

de[;.d, the [mtics of who:', hc....nging first' on this side then on th"
other, he.d us all in fits. Not to forget either, long drawn out

views of Petc Jane's botto with occeisonally a cheeky grin to

r"lei ve the : .onotor,y.

Our thanks arc due to Douglas Milner for so ably judging the
contest, to those who supplied the slidos ..nd to our projectionist,

Chuck, who bore well under th" tirE'.de of thOSE; whOSG favouri tu shot

was being shown upside down c,nd wrong ''!c.y round.

-----------0----------

Overheard on Lliwedd,Beryl to Ro ger Turner - "Darling, can
you rG: ,OJ ber that ti e I went too far!"

--~--------O----------

THE SIXTEEN BULL STONES DECEMBER 1959 HARRY PRETTY

~

E

"The fact is"---(slight p~use) "I've nevor been to
Bullstones". The words, dropping across the quiet of our corner

k~blG, had the ,S'-' 0 effact as a sharp blow in the solar plexus.

There was a nu.sty s..ell of ne-usco. in the c,iT, so I gat up and wc.lkod

a little way down the b~1r where I could think without h::.:.ving to look

into guilty eyes. As I turned I S2-W Tony S.,ith and Hebog Jack

sitting still and ashen facod (they couldn't 'get out froll behind

the to.ble) - trying not to look at the pitiful figure before thoI];

trying not to feel the sha:.e of Pettigrew who SGt sluLped head on
chest. Only his hands, nervously picking at a pickled onion stick

showed that he was still conscious.

An Extraordinary A.G.M. soer'e:d to be the only vmy out. How
was it pOffsible, wo Gskcd ouselves that a ,:~n who had never been to
Bullstones had been elected President of the Oread? It was a
ghastly situation the. required strong nrjrves ",-nd deep hu' ,[1n
understanding. The evil spirit of a vast deception he.d to be

exorcised. The greatest confidence trick in the history of the
Oread h~d to be attoned for and Ashcroft, wiping off his stea~d up
spectacles, was ,an enough to suggest the only possible way out.
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The Sixt0~n Bull Stones (Continued)

"This :ti"c Pettigrew - you've sL"ply ~ to turn up - otherwise,

it will b lC 8. Solect COl,',issionl". Nothing :':ore was said, but the

i',plications wore cle",r.

With subtle wisdo:l I ;,.ndc it known thc..t the official Meet would

st~rt fro'. Poltorgoist Barn abovc Edolo. This would, I thought,

give Bob a relatively easy run-in over Kind8r ~.s c.. preperation for

the ;.ore o.rbi tro.ry rigours of Blcaklow. It 1'1:"0 also convenient for

,~ personally since we should be following: uch the sao route as

the Mount~in Club who ware, during the sa ,0 weck-end, intent on

tho full"Sixt8en Stones" trlC.:l.t· ent. Such reserv(;s of .~Lllpower would

providc : .0iCe IGti tude in orgc.nising ~my necess"ry support parties for

the less endowed "c..bers of :.:y own group.

\ At the lust '~nute there w~s just th~ suggestion of a cr~sis.

Bob, for obsucre re~sons, h~d to changc his pl~ns. He couldn't

leave before lO.p.':., - so I caught a trc.in. Doarden '.,:nd Ashcroft

however waited to be pickedup, and I understand that as tho hours and

:',inutes ticked by ,~ tense <:.cnd brooding silence descended upon tho

Ashcroft household. DeLrden, a b~ttorcd and blood relic of _~ny

Ce.' _paigns o.eroas tho squelchy bogs of MargE-r.y Hill, was convinced

that no :c.n with roots as long ,md h<1.iry as Bobs could r?fuse the

challengE;. Ashcroft was less ccrtain, c.nd sL-.ply sat fully dressed

in full battle order of four swcc.ters and two anoracks staring

yopically into an (, pty fire erate.

For _.yself, I spent c. delightful Fridccy night quietly sipping

ale in tho "Nr"gs Heed" with il. dozen of the Mountain Club and Clive

~ebb, who could not resist the encient lure of Poltergeist Barn.

When the Mountein Club went to their tents, Webb end ~~self

forced c. route through st,.opening fields to the near vertica~

of that thick dark wood in which I still hear tho Bawdy shouts of

Tony Hyde, Phil Falkner, Dick Bro~n, John Clegg, Wilkinson and

Chalky Whito.

The President's cntourGe, co .prising D~Lrd0n, Ashcroft and one

by the na e of Frank, arrived in the w",-y that j'ost peoplearrive £:t

Poltergeist Barn - in Q St~tb of incoherent collapse. So we

8.rrangcd their b~,gs for the upon the conglo..erate of pressed dung

and sharp roeks, thinking it hardly worth the- "'cntion that there was

roo:; for only two sl-coping bags out of the, wind. '''Ii th ~ hint of

starlight above the edge of Grindsow Knoll we passed u quiet night,

only disturbed by Pettigrew's sudden realisation that he had

forgotten anorack and _ug. He .:;ventul.l.lly fell into a restless slucber

fro:: which he stirred occas!ona.lly to ;lutter"Fro.l Grains in the Water

go West - go West!"
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The Sixtcen Bull Stonos (Continued)

I could see th~t he'a been swotting or else it was one of those

ancient cries that lie deeply buried in the Oread sub-consious
relics of the Gre~t Gibsoninn Tille.

"
-'

We got aw~y shortly 8.fter 9.a.I." ~nd plodded in ::ist over

Grindslow Knoll' to the upper s;~ndy renches of Grindsbrook.

The West side of Fairbrook Nazc was renchcd without incidcnt,

although, I did think it advisable to t8st the alertness of the

pc;rty by appeccring to recognise the Kinder River when i t w~.s in

fact the inf~nt Fairbrook. The party ru~cted quite well

and I felt roassured thnt should I docido to tryon "y own a

sm··.ewhat wider circuit than thc~t plG-nned, they would be reasonably

capable of finding Bullstones unaided. My confidence turned out to

be ill-founded, and p8rh,.ps I should have known b8tter.

,..
After a short halt at the cabin in Ashop Clough we ;wved on

north over the sponge and tussock of FCc.therbed Moss. My rucks,.ck

fnLe bindings hud virtuc.lly f::tllen apart during the d8scent into

Ashop Clough Lend I hLld grc,ve doubts of the thing ste,ying in one

piece for ;~ch longer. But, &s Bob pointed out with that nice

]',ixture of estee·.·. and gratitude of which h'e is so sickeningly

capable at ti'~s, - tho sack was old when he had follow~d it up his

first serious snow slope. I &ppreciat~d tho i:~lication, but

disliked the sneering corner of the louth way in which the relnrk

was ade. As a result of this I went ahead and walked over

Featherbed on 'y own, consolcd by the realiso.tion the:.t '.y sr:lo.rt

ploy with the Einder Ri vur h"d got slightly under the President 's
p~,chyder;";ous hidc.

Arriving at Doctor's G~te in thin "isty drizzle I found Ashcroft

brewing tea for u Miss SylVie:. wallwork. H~'d run over Featherbed,

trying to catch ;,e up, and hced contrived to pass :.0 in the ;',is1'.

SylVia is the holder of 3. uniquc Office. She is the Mountain Club

President's Secretary and, as such, was on official business. I

has asked her to patrol the Snake road on her official scooter for

I WdS very aws.re that as Pli'esident of the"Mountt',in Club" I had, under

ny care and guidancc, tho President of thc "Or"'ld". This was a

considerable responsibility ::"nd it see:"ed the,erest courtesy that

ono ofy staff should be rcady to transport the Oread PreSident,

by an U1sier route shoud he reach breaking point. How0ver, Jty

rucksack broke first, Qnd it WeeS dcened advisable that it be lashed

into the pillion, thus ICdving ~e free to sssist others.

At approxi'utley 1.30.p.~;. we ,"oved onto Blaaklow fro~" the

ro8:'d;;an's old hut - leaVing SylVia to d?et us sOj~ewhere near the
north end of the Howden Rescrvoir.

-
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The Sixteen Bull Stones (Continued)

The Mist had avu.por:..:.ted ~.nd we trudged over the rise

tow~rds Gr~ins-in-thG-w~terwith the sun behind us. Six

isol~ted figuros ~nd six long derk sh~dows ;:oving slowly across

rich goldcn colours of sedge and tussock beneu.th a sky - the

Vilest w~,sh of blue i',.c,girw,ble. 1'his we-s Blealclow ~s it is rarely

seen - ble~k "md "-,ustore as "ver, but in ev"ry det",il fror, ;.:-"ssi ve

Loulding of its bro~d ridges to the si:~ess ~nd intricate p:..:.ttcrning

of its groughs. So lie se.. t ·down with th0 sun still on our backs

o.nd the groat western s~.ucer of B1Br'~lclow before us. I h~vc alwsys

thought Gr•.ins -in-'t;h"-Vl,,,tl:r the foc~l point of Blec~klow. \,i thin

one squ::;rc :"i10 heror.bouts cere born the Alport <:cnd W~stend Rivets.

It is n pL.ce of gr0~~t e,t "osphGre .~nd oro th2,11 [.nywhere else on

Ble_klow it is hore thnt I c.lwe,ys f801 isol:::.tion to be, co' :plet,.; 

Nowhere on Kind,r counts by co'p8.rison.

"It's s.bsolutuly superb", Sc,id Bob and no-ono felt that th<

re'ark r~quired :..:.ddition or qunlific~tion for this was truly ono of

those rather rarE, :'o"'c.nts when we could sit end gr~sp th" scale

::..nd splendour of so ,(,. thin,:; th:..:.t is . :ore ofton only co: ,plotely

ad ,ired in retrospect. Enjoyed, not so :~ch for wh~t it is, but

by rce.son of sc..tisf'",ct:ion obt ;ined in having found thE; w::;.y throus:h

hesvy cloud or blinding rain. But this w~s diff"rcnt. The

physic:.o'l p,-"in for so .0 of us we'.s still to co::o, so thc.t for thc

..o;'.ent we could ~ll relLtx in the rich glow of c. Winter ..fternoon

".nd fe. 1 th~.t to bo in the right place ut the right ti ,c with old

friends was perh8.ps the real justification.

In _ plos&nt SOCiBl ~:..:.shion 1'1" crossed the Alport st~c~.,

:::.scended the opposite slope ~nd swung westw~rd in <:c great ~rc

across Westund Hend to Grinah Stones. In every direction we saw

white hares - lc'ine dog~o close at hand, or conspicuously flashing

across tho dark vegetation.,

Bob's fri~nd, Who had only recently twisted an ankle, wa~

clearly feeling th8 strain so we held brief council whilst sitting

on rocky heaps £.bove Grin~.h Grain. B;j.l now the sun was disappearing

.:.nd, like a gree;,t blood or:..nge, it se.nk c.bruptly beh;Lnd southern

isty hL.ls.

I decided to he::.d due. w"st for thE- roo.d t8r:,inus south 'Of

Slippery Stones in sbe;,rch of ,~rucksack. Tho others would drop

into the upper Dc.rwl.nt Valley ';.nd then to Bullstones C<,bins which

we suspected as being <:clrec.dy full of Mountain Club.

As far as I u.. conc~rned the noxt one ~nd a half hours were

straight forward :..nd si plc.

down to Slippery Stonos just

Ronksley Moor wes crossed ::.nd I cu: e

_s the oon rode clear of Margory Hill.
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The Sixteen Bull Stonos (Continued)

H~lf en hour 13ter I'd found Sylvi~ with rucksack· and it was not long

before we walked into the ste~~ng squelor of the wooden cabin.

Only Ashcroft of our p",rt v w~.s thOllC to greet us'; tog"ther

wi th Laurie Burns who hs..d :.rrived inCGpendently. For th0 next

three hours we bec~ '-' increasinGly concerned as to the fate of

Webb, De~rdon, P~ttigrGw and protege'. H~bog J~ck h~d left the._

above th" Derwent ~fter ensuring ths..t they knew exactly where they

w(;re. Outside there wc.S :.:. brilli:...nt ;.oon, ~nd it se8' .ed unthinkablo

that C1 party of such indivitluul [end cU:':ulative experience could h~ve

got lost - it W&S al-nst too Juch to hope for.

It w..s nearly 9. p ..• when they arrived. "Well - er, no -

I wouldn I t s:.y WE. WElre c:.ctu;:;.lly lost", sc.id Bob. "Perhaps c. little

unfD.:·~illiC;.r with the ground". Deo.rden had no such illusions c:.bou:+

the '.~tter. In f:c.ct hE, w:~s in no condition to hc,ve :;.ny illusions

c.bout ::nything, 8-nd W:"S drec.dfully scc.thing 8.bout Ashcroft 's utter

h.ck of fa; .ily responsi hili ty. "Whatever Pettigr8w tl'. ought hG we-s

doing". said Ron, "I Wc'S bloody well lost, end so W2.S Vlebb - c.nd

poor bloody Frank w s h~rdly conscious c:.t ~ll:". Having s:.:.id this

he sc.t down ~nd didn't spa.k ~g:.:.in for twelVE; hours.

It ()ventu8.11y tr.~nspired, after tho usu~l period of bitter

recrL.inc.tion, th ..t they h·..d tried just :.bout Gvery clough to the

north c,nd e:.:st of the l.J.pper Derwent end wer~, only prevented fro..c

L.ying off a e.;urse c.cros_ thl. kcngsott ;..oors (which would probably

h:..ve t(;.,k8n th" . to P<:nist one - of eV0n K:rnslqr) by co ing :~cross

0.. tent occupied by two of . y r.1euntcin Club ·.en. OnCd ~~g~.in,

forethour;ht,;,.nd thu t~kiniS of prop0r prv.c::.utions by the: mef:j't Lew-der

s ...vGd wh..;,t :ight h_,v" been 0. sClrdid situ,.tion. As it we,s, our

"wundering boys" VbY';:: pointed in th~ right direction end the L~st

ch~pter in thisp0culi,.r story of how the sixth Oread Prusident c~ e

to Bullstoncs c ..n bf. consider8d closed. In L:ct :.ny ..oro would be

to risk ::...n c~nti-cli: ,x for the Sund,.y turned out to be f,:,irly

ordinary by co p ..,rison.

The se' i cripples of tho p~rty were gently escorted dJwn

tho v:::.ll.;y, CLnd pints of ale '.nd v.,st sc.ndwiches of beef und pickles

wore ponsu;':ed before the "k.dybowGr"closod. L::...urio took Bob ·round

to Edu10 by c~r to ri,cover sever:.l ite s of surplus ge:.r c:.ched in

Polt"rgeist B.1rn - only to discover th",t the se-ck ~,nd contents h~.d

disappeur8d. Bob is ~t long l::...st boca ing ~ bit cynic~l about

PoltGr~oists.· He rcckJns it : ight he-va been stolen.

But, reg:'.rtlless of :.11 this extunuf.ted hu;.ilic~ti0n, his week-

end closed in B bl;:;.z~ of exceeding glory. He ha::...rd fro'. the lips
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The Sixteen Bull Stones (Continu~a)

of Fred He::lrd:c.n hi::sclf thcct, only ~n hour before·, John Hunt h8.d

o.rrivod fro,: Kinder with :c. group of v:ayfarers and in tho presence

of relicble witnesses, had s2.id with due seriousness - "I undorstc.nd

that Bob Pettigr",w, --- the .,..n who founded the Orecd, ,is on Kinder

this week-end". My ,only regr<.-t is th2.t I :':issed hecring hi".. say

it.

o ------------

SOlflETHING TO THINK ABOUT - bGing ''" garbled :cessage fro::

the cO:::'.i ttec rcpresentod by

D. BURGESS.

'.

ThG case h::.scrisen :1t co:~ ,i tte" :.,e~tings recently of

prospoctive ;,e bel'S (P.M's) co .ing up for election who are not

generally known to the co : itte~ or, in fact, the club ~s a whole.

As the cO:_.ittoG is r"sponsible for the c.:lection of new '.e:cbGrs.,
they r.re often in c:. qm.nary ::'.s to who. they ,.re voting for l~nd

it is usually the vorbosity of the odd person who knows the P.M.

that is responsible for his getting in ct all.

If you are proposing so conG for :,e;~ership therefore would

you please s6nd the neccss",ry letter with the propos:)l for::

(as r~qUired in the club rules) giving _n account ofcthe P.M's

: .ountc.ineerJ.ng bL1ckground to dE,te. The club does not stipulate

0.tt onc12.nG e c, t a dcfinito nu..bcr of ..eet s c.s Co c ondi ti on f CIr' ' .8, .bership,

but it is hopGc1 thc'tt the: prop.Jser will hO-ve sctisfied hi self th..t

the P;M. hz;s in fo,ct berm out 011 "ny, .eots ':,nd is e.n enthusi2.st of

"the life". The proposer should £.lso tccke : :c~ttvrs 2. little further

::.'tnd :-;:;.ke ,,,point of introducing the p.rl!. to e.s :.ny ','1' the Oroad

as possible, <.-spccL.lly to ..e:.bcrs of the co":_i tte". Of course

it" can be 2.rguod th',.t "- personal introduction is not m:cessaril~7

u good thing, especially, should w~ s~y, first thing in the :.orning

which is thG 'Jbvious ti ,8 to find people. L.",gine ,. ti id P.M.

e. fair: .r.iden :_2ybe, b8ing introduced to S2.y Pettigrsw, Phillips

or Pretty e.s they go,ze out of their sleeping b:.gs at first light,

what U dissipL.ted crooad, "md the languc..ge uBh: Still it would

cert ..inly be a good te:st :Jf enthusi'cs.. j 8.nd are there not cries in

bc:.ckground---"let I s h~.ve the co : i ttec out on ":eets.

Another point thc.t h'_s ..risc;n 3.t co. ittce :·.cetinBs and one

th,-~t hus been cntioned in th" Newsl,_ tter is th::.t the socie.bili ty

of the club is bc,ing qu,-,stion<.-dj people ",rriving on .Gets r,re being

'frozen out" by the cliques ,nd left with no onE; to cli: ,b with.

This I fe,l is SD . uch poppycook "nd the fault lies with the Me8t

Leaders who generally to,ke their duties too lightly. For to often

the rendezvous for tho week "nd is just covered by, for instc.nce,
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So:£thing to think e-bout (Continued)

I c;J.n hG.r C~~_C2- )f H_ ... , too :_:'::'811 rO!':;i .untation", but I do

the n,,:':e of em Edge; tl1is in f"'-ct covers severel squG.rc :"iles and

::e:~ers often fail even to contact each other, let slone newco:~rs

to the club. ThG Meet I,eaders should ~;2-ke a point of fixing a :~ore
defi~.te rendezvcus fnr their :,eets and let Geoff he-ve this in plenty

of ti e for the inclusion in the Club Circular. Also when on the

,,~et they should cont_ct all who _re in ~tt8ndunce 2-nd see that no
one is left without c cli..bing cO'~~nion.

Rock clio .bin{c; is of course difL,rent to wc.lking or British

::ountainnering in gener2-l, 'rhe ;18Xi' ,Uc'l en'joy: wnt is defini.tel~r

"xperienced when cli ,bing neer to onGS physicc.l li:,it, when one he-s

to give full concentr:;tion to ov"rco::ing th" difficulties, and this

:,eans co!~plctG trust in ones co ,pc.nions. This apl)li"s irrespectivG

of thG standQrd of the cli!,b, it is purely:,. ',o.tter of co..po.rC;.tivo

stBnde-rds, and can fluctuate w~th the wecther conditions or ones

fi tness. So thc.t to cliLb for pleQsurE which is of course who.t ,.

we 0.11 do, ,e~ns c~i',bing with rEgular co p~nions, co~pBnions

whose te::percc, ,emt und :,[.nneris ..s :J.re fa. :ilic.r &nd understood.

To so:.e ext0nt therefor", 0. degre8 of 'Cliqueness' c ..n be understood,

the 'tig"rs' wish to stick together as do other groups who cli~b
..;very week end; Bnd there is bound to be SOT:e reluct:.mce to bother

wi th so, ,eone who isn't 2nthusiastic enough to get out r8gu',rly.

However there arv DB::bers of the club who cQn't get out so often,

th<o;re ",re P.M. '" who : .ay be; thv 'tigers' of th~ future, so it is up to

ALL of us to do our bit on .eots, to cli;;b with others for E~ chLmge

~nd to be Willing to throw thG rope down for SO~~one else.

Well I was csked to clarify the position as reg",rds JOlning th~
club 2.nd to newco ers on :'.l!8ts, but I appec.r to haVE; digressed SO;,8-
whc~t .

feel thst B 'shake up' of s~,v kind is neCessLry if we erc to continue

as the Ore~d M.C. Clrd not just as Gn Association of Mountaineers.



D E 0 T I B B A AND INDRASAN,195lh

Canada
stage;
Alpine
United

by BOB PETTIGREW

The idea of an attempt to climb Indrasan, 20,L>10 ft.,
which lies about two miles to the north-east of Deo Tibba, was
born on April 10, 1958, in the lounge of Major Henry Banon's
guest-house at Manali at the head of the Kulu valley.

Gathered there was a party of climbers to whom the
Himalaya represented a desirable, but not essential stage on
a trrols-world journey either to or from home according to their
point of origin.

Pat Morrison and Ron Mowll, who had been working in
and sight-seeing in New Zealand, had reached the Himalaya
moreover, the;)' had persuaded Basil Poff, a professional

guide in New Zealand, to accompany them en route for the
Kingdom.

My own presence in Kulu was due to fortunate travel
circumstances. I Was returning to the U.K. Viia India from
Malaya where I had been working for the Outward Bound Trust.
Further, I had been advised by Major Jeff Douglas, leader of
a Yeti··hunting expedition to Kulu in the winter of 1957/58,
that the area was accessDJle and attractive even to lightly
equipped parties. Whilst in Malaya, I had discussed
tentative~' plans based on Jeff's letter with Michael Thompson,
a subaltern in the King's Dragoon Guards. He subsequently
joined the party eight days after the original meeting.

On arriving in Manali on March 22, I set about
acquiring information regarding Deo Tibba and Indrasan from the
'Himalayan Journal', especially Vol. XVII, 1952, and 'The
Mountain World~ 1954', which contain comprehensive accounts of
attempts on the two peaks up to that time. Since then, Deo
Tibba has been climbed a second time by Miss Eileen Gregory,
With two Ladakhi porters in 1956.

From March 22 until May 6, the party was assembling
in John Banon's bungalow and making reconnaissance sorties
into the nullas radiating from the valley of the River Beas.
These were the Duhangan and Hampta nUllas to the east, and the
Manalsu nulla to the west, of Maneli. From the heights to the
north of this last-named, excellent views of the two peaks were
obtained.

Finally we made a memorable journey to Kyelang, the
capital of Lahul beyond the Rohtang Pass, 13,050 ft. For
allegedly crossing the Inner Line at Sissu we were arrested
in Kyeland by the Punjab Armed Police. We were, and still are,
under the impression that this barrier is 'not encountered until
Jispa beyond Kyeland, but our 'error' was courteougly corrected
and we were urged to retUl'n to Manali. The attractive, varie
cated ice-sheathed peilies Which lie to the south of the Chandra
river comnanded our admiring faze throu~hout the marches along
'fue failing shale track, the route one of Lahul.

Casual Himalayan travel is the pleasantest way of
passing time I know, but economic circumstances now decreed
that we should commence our attempt on Indrasan.



Sent out from London, Mike's equipment was held up
by the Bombay Custans, and it was obvious that it would not be
released in time. He devised a pair of overboots, soled in
vibram, to envelop his light lcletterschlli'1e and prevent fros tbi teo
One of the Manali cobblers created the boots from Mike's design •
.ie possessed three tents, the bes t was an Amer ican Army. mountain
tent in oiled fabric. The other two were light two-man tents
which we adapted by sewing in groundsheets and snow flaps. Two
of the party had double sleeping bags and I had the unique
honour of an air-mattlAss which, however, refused to stay
inflated. Our climbing equipment was suitable for British
winter ascents, with the addition of crampons and a few pitons.

Despi,te our minimum equipment, seven Kulu porters
assambled on the evening of May 6 to receive loads and instruc
tions for the following day. We had food and fuel sufficient
for eighteen days away from Manali. That night Pat accidentally
set fire to one of the adapted tents and averted its complete
destruction by beating out the flooles with his bare hands, which
were badly_ blistered. But the main caravan \~as not delayed and
it departed from Manali ear ly on May 7, leaving Pat and Mike to
follow on. Though back-packing equiyalent loads the climbers,
perhaps on account of fitness, found the porters aggravatingly
slow and reluctant to increase speed. Consequently Pat, to his
astonislJInent, overtook the caravan as it Has turning east from
the main valley of the Beas into Duhanp,an nulla on the Epur high
above the slated roofs of Jagatsu~h village. Progress was slow
and the first night was spent near a huge overhanging rock used
as a cattle-shelter on Khanuri Thach

The next day saw a great improvement, for the distance
and height achieved was tWice that of the initial march. Two
hundred feet above the river and two miles up the valley from
Dudu, Base Camp was sited in a fu'y and homely cave, its entrance
carpeted with wild rhubarb at the foot of a cliff in the north
wall of the nUlla. Late that evening a wild shout from the
depths of the nulla announced Mike's arrival; though heavily'
laden he head covered 12 miles and 6,000 ft. of ascent in the
excellent time of 12 hours.

'-

On the morning of May 9. the KUlu men wel"e paid off -1
and commenced the descent to Manali. SimUltaneously Basil, Mike
and I began the first ferry .jourr.ey of !Uc.,.lY to lift our stores
towards the mountain. Shortly before the head of the nulla
at Seri we walked through an idyllic glade carpeted wi th spring
flowers of brilliant hues, which Vias used as a base camp site
by Charles Evans in 1952. The head of the nulla was a semi
circular line of cliffs seaned by cascading glacier torrents
and marked on the map as 'moraine'. ~e cast around for a route
up to the higher continuation shelf Which eventually abuts against
the final containing wall of the ,iatershed ridge of Deo Tibba.
The south side offered a long and laborious snow plod, Which
later became the nonnal descent route. The north side was
~horter but steeper and eventually yielded a route up the centre
by way of a difficult crack and steep slab. This was abandoned
in all subsequent ascents in favour of an easy snow tongue.

The top of the cliff led easily into the snow-covered
upper valley which carries the outflow from the Chandra Tal.
To the north, the satellites of Deo Tibba presented a fantasia
of aiguilles from the roots of which two colossal green-blue
glacier snouts hung poised above us. Under the stark south
face of Deo Tibba, the source of regular avalillLches, protected



by a deep transverse trench, we established Camp I at 3.30 p.m.
on May 9. From this site, about half-a-mile from the cliffs
supporting the Chandra Tal, we identified the 17,155 ft. summit
climbed by Mr. and Mrs. Peck in 1950, end \'Ie traced a possible
route for climbing the west side of the Watershed ridge bounding
the large plateau of the Malana neves. De intended to place
Camp II somewhere near Piton ridge and supplement our light
tents With ice-caves, if conditions were suitable. The
second day of ferrying was marked by a fierce snowstorm and
stores were hurriedly dumped at Camp I by snow-plas~red figures
anxious to regain the sanctuary of a substantial cave.

Camp I was occu;pied on May 11 without Ron MoWll, who
was forced to descend to Manali With a catarrhal infection. The
last stage of the climb from Camp I to the plateau of the Malana
glacier lay across the steep 1,000 ft. side of the Watershed ridge.
A minor bergschrund, lay at the foot of the slope which could be
clwfued by burdened men in one-and-a-half hours. On May 12 it was
ascended by the party, end a hasty cache of food and equipment
was deposited on a windswept col at 16,500 ft. The inclement
weather forced a hasty retreat from the sobering vista of the Deo
Tibba massif in the north round to Ali Ratni Tibba in the south.

The folloWing day of slli,shine was spend resting and
repairing equipment, but far from heralding a period of fine
weather it was the calm before the storm. This broke on May 12,
and gave the tents such a severe battering that we lost confidence
in the plan of placing them high. The crisis of the storm occurred
in the early morning of llay 15, when the front poles of the Army
tent snapped. The party extricated itself and abandoned the
camp for' the relative security of the cave 3,000 ft. below.

At the end of four days the stonn abated sufficiently
to encourage a return to Cffinp I. Ron had returned in better
health, but Basil became sick and descended to Manali. Mike and
Ron re-opened the route to C~mp I and occupied the tents on May 20.
Pat and I joined them later in the day and we were relieved to find
a sturdy shelter.

The delay caused by the storm meant that Mike needed
additional leave, and he planned to descend to Manali and send a
cable. In the end, he could not resume the clllnb and returned
to Malaya having worked hard for little reward. Resuming our plan
on May 21, Ron and I plodded up to the foot of the Watershed ridge
slope throuph a myriad of 'tiny dead flies which, presmnably, had
perished trying to attain the col. Three hours later, Camp II
was established at 16,500 ft. Three days of storm followed that
event and effectively interned us at Camp I Where the time was
spent repairing Basil's tent ffild Ron's face, both storm-ravaged.

On the eighteenth day out from Manali, May 24, Pat, Ron
and I occupied Oamp II Which comprised two tents on the windswept
Malana plateau. The snow condition was not conducive to digging
caves. The array of peaks to the east was a breath-tcl,ing
spectacle but our immediate need was to uncover the cache of food.
This proved to be a herculeffil task since 3 feet of snow had fallen
in 14 days and our original sightings were faulW. Storm was
the rule and a fine day was a rarity. For a further three days
we endured continuous snoWfall whilst Pat and Ron grew steadily
we~,er from throat infection. On May 28, Pat and I climbed
part-way up Piton ridge and cached a small supply of food in
preparation for establishing Oamp IlIon the 18,000 ft. plateau
between Deo Tibba and Indrasan.



1 ---
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. Pat's throat grew worse on the descent and he
decided to return to Camp I the ~ollowing day. Meanwhile Ron
had .taken to his Sleepin~ bag with ches t pains, and it became
obvious that the weather s siege had de~eated us. It was
decided to ~uit the plateau on the 30th a~ter two more days
o~ storm. However, so~t snow and violent gusts made progress
very slow and the ~irst man down the side o~ Watershed ridge
avalanched the entire wall~ He was unceremoniously hauled back
and we retreated to dwell another night in what had become canvas
lined ice-holes. The 31st dawned clear and we descended past
Camp I, buried to the apex in snow, to the ~irst cave-bivouac below
the snowline.

On June 1, we re-entered Manali and re~reshed ourselves
on the abundant cherries. Eight days later, Basil and I set out
again for the mountain, leaving Pat and Ron to convalesce and
recover ~rom their throat infection. We reached the cave in one
day, Camp I the second day, and on the third consecutive ~ine day
we reached Camp II. It was completely wrecked With a ~oot o~ water,
lying in the American tent. ml hour's exposure to the sun '
s~~iced to dry out the contents and the tent was re-pitched.
Our plan to attempt InOJrasan was modi~ied to seeking a way up the
Watershed ridge o~ Deo Tibba with the secondary aim o~ recon
noitring an approach to Indrasan.

The weather held ~ine, and on June 11 at dawn Basil
and I commenced to climb the Watershed ridge o~ Deo Tibba. The
welcome sun cast a rosy flow over our objective and we cramponed
hurriedly across the bergschrund on a substantial bridge. From
this ri~t the ridge leaped steeply upwards bordering a narrow
couloir. We gain the crest o~ this magni~icent snow arete and
climbed it~or about 500 ~t. Re-entering the couloir, and
keeping a wary eye on the ice-cli~~s which threatened it, we
zigzagged impatiently until we reached a rock outcrop marking the
end o~ another arete on the Punta San Marco side o~ the couloir.
Basil escaped on the right by a steep snow bank and regained the
~oot o~ the arete by traversing over putre~ying ice. I joined
him and we arrived at the base o~ the ~inal dome. Together we
.ascended the staircase kicked by Basil in ~irm compact snow.

At 10.15 a.m. we arr ived at the cres t o~ the dome to be
con~ronted by Indrasan Which appeared in splendid isolation,
We both ~elt certain o~ the summit and, like Charles Evans, had
reason to regret our co~idence. A~ter a photographic session and
a short meal we turned towards the glacier col and the ~inal summit
dome. The weather had deteriorated and heavy cumulo-nimbus clouds
were building up around Ali Ratno Tibba and the p:aks o~ the Tos
Nulla. At the glacier col perhaps 1,000 ft. below the summit o~

Deo Tibba the snow consistency changed and we began to ~lounder

to the knees Whilst the storm clOUds hovered ominously. It was
nearly 1 o'clock. At that point, we stopped and debated the
issue. The odds were against our going on. Our tent was 2,000
~t. below and we could not have reached it be~ore night~all.

Reluctantly we decided against going for the summit and, With one
accord, we turned to descend. Since this was our last opportunity
to examDle the 18,000 ~t. plateau we traversed eastwards over the
Punta San Marco at the top o~ Piton ridge and descended the
couloir used by Graa~~ during the first ascent o~ Deo Tibba in
1952. Recr oooing Piton ridge near i ts ~oot we receovered our
cache deposited exactly a ~ortnight earlier and reached our tent
at 7 p.m. as a cold blaru(et o~ darkness enveloped us.



Basil spent a bad night but we were determined to seek
consolation for our defeat on Deo Tibba, so we set out for a
sprightly little peak about 17,500 ft. high on tile south-east
edge of the Malana neve directly south of Peak 17,155 ft. - which
we thought would make a good observation point. This offered a
sporting climb along a anow ridge rising to a rock summit f~am

which I photographed the panorama here reproduced.

Long ago, General Bruce wrote that it was unwise to
arouse the wrath of the Kulu gods. We now know what he meant,
for was it not an outraged Indra ~ the Thunder God - who sUbjected
to fierce storms the mortals who had contemplated ascending his
tmoM?



~TTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear Sir,

The aooount of' the Bullstones meet oame by ohanoe into
my hands, shown to me by a f'riend who Vias shooked at the way the
group I represent had been maligned. Having read this admirable
pieoe of' f'iotion, we send our oomments and a f'ew of' the real f'aots;
please print them, as some of' the new members - not knowing Pretty
f'or the aroh-oa]]lmrriniator he is - might believe what he has written.

The paragraph "f'oroed a route thro" steepening fields ---"
ref'ers, no doubt, to the harrowing experienoe suf'f'ered by Clive Webb
in getting the inebriate Mountain Club President f'rom the Nag's Head
to the Poltergeist Barn, hampered by Harry's oontention that the
ground was ooming up to meet him and that he oould hear voioes nll
around. As to our "state of' oollapse inooherent oollapse" when we
arrived at the barn - a person on his !mees, vomiting in a corner
oan soaroely make impartial, aoourate observations on the oonditicn
of' persons arriving through the door behind him. And inooherent
oollapse is not the same thing as "shooked silenoe". The reasons
f'or our ohoosing to sleep on "rooks and oow dung" instead of' near
Harry are obvious. Bob did not aotually say ••

"From Grains-in-the-Water go West".

What HaFry misheard was part of' a remark made about the smell in his
corner 00 ••

"From drains. We ought to protest ••• " but naturally, in his
state one would expeot Harry to be oonf'used. Later he did reoover a
little and spent a few happy minutes taking wrongly exposed £'lash
photographs and throwing the hot f'lash bulbs into Ashorof't's sleeping
bag. Eventually, Webb put him to bed. (If' you wish f'or proof' of'
Harry's state that night ask him to show you the photographs he took 
with his natural guile he will, he will no doubt have a plausible
reason f'or not produoing them).

The f'ollowing morning nothing much happened until Harry
"tested our alertness" and f'or a person testing our alertness he took
some oonvinoing - what a marvellous aotod Jill oi:it"this time, too, he
introduoed the tale of' the ageing ruosaok. At first we thought this
was mountaineersmanship to impress Frank (who was on his f'irst meet).
The-mountaineer-who-had-been-at-the-job-so-long-that-his-trusty
equipment-was-f'alling-to-pieces- ploy. Older Oreads will know that
Harry learned his techniques not on the mountain but f'rom his Uncle
Stephen at Yeovil. The real reason f'or this pattern of' behaviour
was to beoome most apparent in the near future. When we reached the
Snake there was awaiting a f'air young lady on a motor-soooter and
Pretty, f'eigning surprise, suggested that perhaps she might oarry him
on her pillion f'or the rest of the way (beoause of' his broken ruosaok
of' course - what brilliant planningl)

At f'irst we were paralysed by this audacity - here was the
meet leader calmly prepared to sooot aff' and leave us, despite the
f'aot that Frank had injured his ankle and that Dearden's rucBaok
was in a f'ar worse state than Pretty's - but just.as the soooter was
about to leave we rallied and ref'used to let Pretty go. On aooount
of' his age, however, we allowed the lady to take his ruosaok.

So we set of'f' onoe more and despite 14e f'act that he had
no ruosaok Pretty was soon exhausted and at Grains-in-the-Water
pretended to be taken by the panoramio splendour in order to give
himself' a long rest. Soon af'ter this Frank f'ell over a tussook
and oollapsed in agony having twisted his already injured ankle.
Sending Ashcrof't to look f'or Pretty we three stayed with our injured
comrade.



DEARDEN CONTINUED.

By now it was dark and with Frank scarcely able to
walk the journey became a niGhtmare. Hoping that Jack
had found Harry we dec:ided to leave them to fend for
themselveo and concentratte on helping the unfortunate
Frank. The pace was unbearably slow; in the dark
it was difficult to put a foot down flat and each fala,e
step caused Frank increasing pain. With amazing fortitude
and with the bhree of us helping where possible Frank

event,ually made it to the Bullstones Cabins.
Ashcroft must have found Pretty and helped him] do;vn, as

they were both at Bullstones when we eventually got Frank
there.

As to "seeing' two of my Mountain Club men" we did in.deed
helV' t,wo of the Mounting Club off Bleaklow but this waa

just the fellowship of the hills - we do not wish to brag
about it.

Such wss the state of the Mountain Club President that
the following day there wss nothing to be done but to help
him down to the nearest road.

As we assisted him into the "Lady Bower" the landlady
remarked on the ~trained, sick appearance of :
"The eld.erly gentleman with the beard"

After a couple of pints of beer' and a beef sandwich Hs,rry
rev,iwed but vias not strong enough to take a celophane
wrapping off a ~iga~ he wished to smoke. This had to be
done f'or him by his "fan", or as he put it:
"The personal, pl'eaidential sam"etary."

As to what John Hunt ac:tually s8id in Edale, we will
slay nothing exc'Elpt that it Was not qui toals our greem-eyed
Harry put it.

Giwen under our hands this day,

•

R. V. DE:ARDEN E. CLIVE ,VEEB BOB PETTIGREW.


