O R L& A D MOUNITAINSGZRING CLUS3

N &0'S L ™" TF'E R
' ) DECLMBER 1969

I expect most of you know that this is the last Oread News to be edited
by me . (Checrs all round !) . I've just realised it's cxactly nine Jears
since I first became asscciated with i#8 production ! Now that does make
me feel old. Little did I realise then, as a keen young batchelor full of
new ideas, that I would be typing my final edition (or better trying to) with
two young sons swinging from either arm! Yhat did I do with my time in those
days?  (Less of those kind of comaents Janes - you havn't written me one iine
in those nine years!). _' '

I wish Pete Scot and Chris Radcliffe all the best as they take over the
editorship and pfoduction of the Newsletter, I'm sure they will have more
success in getting printable articles out of you shower - Pet's fﬁe tallest
man in ¢ e Oread! I know  all memnbers who know Chris and Pete , who are
perhaps ¢ of the best mountaineers in the club at this time, will look
forward to their fresh -enerjetic outlook which will be reflected in the
Newsletter,

@ne final appeal from me to you all is to do all you can to support
thea, keecp the articles and news flowing, how about a letter of twd? No matter
how keen an Editor may be it is after all the members of; the Oread who 'Make!
a newsletter. :

deresihoping you enjoy reading this one . Itis got some of the best
mountaineAfing articles ever to be written for the Oread, Manj thanks to
the writers and also to the typists who so quickly responded to,my cry for
help. 4olly Pretiy and Kath Towel in particular.

As you know nexf year will be the Oreads 21st. Harry 2Pretty has taken
on the important task of editing a Journal tracing the history of the club.
Also next year seus the ‘oficial opening of the Derbyshire Hut, which is to
be called the Eric Byne Memorial Hut.. It ié hoped that ivy Byne will be able
to go along to the cerewmony.

The New year kicks off in grand style with an informal dinner and social
at Bakewell, There will be no speeches, you sit where you wisl. Comne
along and enjoy yourselves.

Bes Jau. Geoff Hayes,
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CASSTN ROUTE - N,.E. FACE PIZ BADILE

Twelve noon, on Sunday 3rd August. Cur Saas-grund plans were
to take us round to a doubtfully cloudy Zcrmatt. Then at '
12.30.p.m. "Specdy'" Smith snd mysclf werc off to what wc hoped
would be a sunny Italy, and the thc dammed elusive Badlle.

It was a snap dcecislon, that set us off on a 180 mile "bomb"

in the Spccdy Mobilc, Over all thosc dreaded passes, to
descend finally the '"Splugen' into chiavena. We hopefully
drove the final few miles, up the Val Bondescos The road

is normally banned to motors due to the massive Forestry
activity, the main hazard bcing a 50 foot "pit prop'", on the
bonnet, However at the head of the track the lay-bys were
creaking with cars. Sstimilated with a guick brew, and a lump
of Lesley's Dundece cake ( she bakes food, as well as body), we
sct off up the near vertical track to the Saas—~fura hut, chpped
out. e Just beat the Grand-daddy of all storms, to the hut
door. The Guardian was pleasart , rough and ready, and
surprisingly younge. He was guite unmoved by the worsening
weather, re—assuring us as we troughed our "Derby Stew'that
tomorrow, the sun would shine all day. We elimbed up into
the loft, to find wc werc to be sharing bed space and tonorrows
route with graham from Ripley and another chap. Both were
good fricnds of Pocter Scott. Having cstablished common ground,
we turned in.

3400,2,ms found us trudging through the boulder ficld towards
the North Ridges our fears for the weather being dispelled by
the beantifully clear moonlit night. Wie were approaching the
face by a new ways Above the sccond snow patch on the approach
to the difficultiecs of the North Ridge is a pominent notche

A gully descends, then =2 linc curves across the face, menaced

at one point by large snow blocks, until a crack system lcads

to the top of the plllare below the first difficult corner.

Some doubt arosc as to whlch groove was which. e roped up,
and at the second go, got the right one - the third one on the
leftdd The route then followecd a weakncss across damp slabs,
to the next scriles of difficultles. specedy salled up the 5 - 5
sup corners, in fine style, but we werc regretting the fact that
onr puide to the route left much to be desired. It was rumoured
that Midge had copicd it out when drunk, most of tle good gene
being ferried up from Graham's new Bregalia Guide book which to
my dismay I saw falling from his pocket as he was laybacking
round a2 bulge below mc. So, we were back to the grubby bit

of pper againe. Some lovely traversing pitches led to a
wecakness through the overlaps which in turn open out onto easier
climbing that finishes at thc "Snow patch' which wasn't therece.

We had a bit . of Ynosh" and gazed up at what was to caome next.
Above a Groove cappcd by a large overlap, nearly ruincd my
appetite, so I gazed around at the fabulous scencry. The




storm of the previous night had added to the usual dampness of

the upper two-thirds of the facc. 8o now, with babuling brooks .
splashing past, down the huge shecets of granite, back to work,
and Spcedy made the usual lmmaculatc lead, I Joined blm on a
one foot stance and he cantinued up the damp groove abcve, only
to gasp on the bulge as the water entercd his pantse. Splendid
climbing above, then som: knotted slirges indicated the arbificial
pltch Ffeatured in Rebbufat®s books The pegs were very welcome,
but stirrups arc not needcd. The bulge and groove atove make a .
grecat pltch, and two more run outs took us to the sgtart of the final
Teaturc,. A long groove line, 8cepening as it climbs the last

1,000 feect of the granite wall, to mcet the Norsh ridge. TWo
slabby pitches, up river,; with a good trickle running off each

sling runncr, soon had us sozked, Gut.of the san T Gevelepsd

a shivers The water running dewn the rope from Speedy doing

battle with the bulge above wasn't helping. Several of these
piltches continued to glve us quite a difficnlt passage, until

a last gruelling waterfall landcd us on Cassin's Traverce line,

Herc traditionalists move lef't into the snowy central couloirs

but feeling more like Ywet lebttuces? than purists, we teck the
cracks above. I followed Speedy up this convinuation., which

Was no push-over. T™wo more ropc lengiths placed us nicely out

on the Worth Ridge in the sunshine. 7% hours from the fooh of

the face, and belng Just 12630.pems = 24 hours from Sazs-Grund. f

The four of us re-united on the summit of the Radile, descended
the South Ridge into Ttaly, and the Yglanetti! Hat. e then
followed the highly recommended return trip, over the Poriileczza
Pass, round a huge moraine basin, then ovcer the Trubinasca Pass.
Thls proved to be the ultimatec thrutch at the end of a long daye.

Four and a half hours from the @Glanetti, of the croes country
epics to arrive at the Saas-FPura Hut at dusk and a celcebration
couple of litres of chlanti.

Nat Allen
e e O Qo e e e

Indocy Meet by Ray College

The Largest crowd of orsads and guests crammed the RBorrowas Scout Hall
to hear Ray and sce some fine slides of his Alpine Fortnipght. Starting with
the tale of his training climb, The Walker Spur! Followed by the Pear Buttress
on Mont Blanc and then of corse tihe Eiger N. Nall. I'M sure that everyone
who has scen Ray's slides will agree that they must be scme of the finest
ever taken on the uiger. In the Words of the President '"not a bad fortnight

really Ray".



MATTERHORMN TNORDWA D
By Peter Scott
Saturday, 12th July,1969 Arrived ab Zermatt in the covening

Ron and I attempted to aclimatise by climbing the Breoitbornm {17,065 feet)

by its North Face. Mo technical difficulty, but the comwiared effect of heat
and altitude experienced on this very snowy and crumbling face was na 1

¢ 3 laughing
matter. I felt like death, and Ron was suffering even more vecause ofla scrs
throat and querulous StOMaCh: The sun was merciless on the tigper slopes and

the snow lay thinly over ice or roctten rock. Wi finally mnis the surmit at
nidday and collapsed amidst the tourists and their guides. The descent to
Zermatt is a dim memory of slushy, terrific heat and sove fevi. For o day and
a half we cowered away from the sun while our burnt faccs wand cracked lips
cozedy dried and finally flakecd. ¥We eventually pa ssed ourselves off as fit,
caught the telepherique to Schwarzee, and walked up to the Hornli Hut.

Thursday, 17th July 01.00 ‘hrs.

Turned back after 30 minutes due to soft srow ond water pouring down the

face. Arrived back at the hut just as the Hornli teoms were having breakfast.
Went to bed. -

Friday, 18th July 01.00 hrs.

The snow wns still too soft but we decided to press on as far as the
bergschrund at the foot of the face., The traverse under the North Face invelved
a slight' descent (15 minutes), followecd by a steep ascent mostly on snow and ice
to break through the seracs and so up on to the upper Hatterhorn glacier. A&
almost horizontal tiaverse under the North Face towards the Zmutt ridge led in

an hour to the only place where the birgschrund was .climbable. The first attempt

at crossing the bergschrund ended in cornfusion when one of the axes in the uppes
lip flew out and I landed flat on my back at Ron's feet. At the second attempt
I managed to establish myself on the bottom of the snow/ice ramp which leads for
a thousand feet up into the wall. Ron joined me but the wall was not ready for
us yet and we retreated back to the hut,

Saturday, 19th July 01.00 hrs,

We moved silently and quickly under the now frozen mountain wail, Our
tracks from the previous day were very useful in the light of our head lanps
and we soon reached the point at which we should kave to cross the bergschrund,
It was 0%:15 hrs and still dark. We put on our duvets zand had a bite to eat

At the first hint of the approaching down we started up the snow/ice slope, still

climbing in duvets and by the light of head torches. There were no tracks but
the snow wns good and hard and the day dawned beoutiful. Crampon front poiats
bit well, could have moved together, but the weather was settled and we weren't

taking chaoncesy after zach rope length a reasonable balay could be taken by
hammering the ice axe into the slope,

. siind naf CORERS
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At 08.00 hrs we reached the top of the ramp and it was nesassary to
traverse diagonally right for several rope lengths over bandz of hard ice and
rotten rock. This section along the top of the ramp was very exposed to falling
rocks and ice. The daily bombardment had now commenced, but our progress was
slowed due to the necessity of having to cut occasicnal steps and belay to ice
screwse. We were never actually hit.

The coulcir now came into view, a vague line of weakness and a streok of
glassy ice threading its way tortuosly down the right hand side of the tremend-
ous precipicc which supports the shoulder on the Hornli ridge. ¥Ye found it quitd
impessible to Jjudge the relative size, distances, angles or inclinations of
features on the face except those in ocur immedinte vicinity. We Just aimed in
the general direction of the line of weakness and the route resolved itself as
we advanced. This was true cof the route finding until we cmerged on the upper
slopes in the evening.

foot of the couloir we climbed g rock wall and on a convenient
ledge enjoyed our third snock of the day. VYie were now about to climb the shgd-
cwed secticn of the face and throughout the rest of the c¢limb little or no
stonefall wos encountered, save for that created by ourseclves (which was quite
spectocular at times).

The couloir feature which constitutes the climbing line up the middle
secticn of the face is bounded on the left hand side (os one faces the mountain)
by steep walls dropping down from the shoulder and Hornli ridge. Under these
walls lies the ribbon of ice. This drops from the level of the shoulder, at
first vertically and then less steeply for approximately 1,500 feet before
shooting out down the snow/ice ramp. On the right of the ice are easier-
angled slabs up which the route lies. ©Still further to the right are the steup
walls of Zmuttpfeiler, the stage for Bonatti's sclo ascent in winter. The slehs
end in & bey backed by a steep wall slightly above the level of the Sclway Hut;
the wall giving o grade V pitch.

This part of the climb was the most interesting. 8Slabs, rocky ribs, snow
patches, ribbons of ice; we clambored from cne to the other, hour after hour,
scmetimes moving together, at other timés ruaning ocut 150 ft pitches. Most
belays were just passable, usually pegs, but the climbing was never too grippiung,
Just continuous. The scenery was very impressive and the positions in which we
found abseil slings awe-inspiring; rotting slings on rusty Stubai pegs above
dizzy slopes which led nowhere but down over the icy precipice of the Zmuttp-
feiler. The grade V pitch looked hard and toock some time to overcome. Green
ice crawvled downw~rds over the whole pitch from the slopes above, it was also
extremely loose. Ron tip-toed in crampons, but had to take them off half-way
up when the holds became too smalle I had a trying time following in crampons,
particularly since Ron's belay was very insccure.

vewoesphcontd,
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We were now able to break out on to the upper slopes which were easier. !
Long groove systems led upwards and rightwards towards the Zmutt Ridge and soon |
a line of steps appcared in the now powdery snow. This powder occasionally lay
cver ice or rock slabs and this was a little worrying since belays were ncw !
virtually non-existent. Daylight was fading rapidly, but pitch followed pitch
and always those little illusory platforms which receded as we approached them,
until just as darkness closed in we came to a ready-cleared bivouac ledge just
big enough for the two of us to sit on. A good hot meal, a few hours sleep and
then we climbed on up to the notch between the twin summits. .We reached the
Swiss summit at 6 a.m. at the beginning of yet another perfect day; not a soul
in sight, not o scundeeeoss We had climbed the face alone and we had the summit
to ourselves.

Pete Scott.
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During a recent classic ascent of Great Gully on Craig ye Isfa in wet condition
the following two éomments are printable,

"I thought I was slowing up with exposure but realised it was just the
weignt of water in my bootsi"
On the final chockstone pitch Pete Scott was heard to remark I expected to
see a pair of hands grasp the jugs on the chock stone but all I saw was a pair
of boots!V
The CwaEIgau meet was enjoyed by all. The spartan Hut was greatly appreciated
after a wet day on the hills,
Roy Sawyer is the nesw Indosor Meets Sec.
Next Years dinuer will be on Saturday November 28th 1976!
Harry Pretiy has received a letier from Alf Bridge giving support fot the
Oreads 21st and Derbyshire dut.
Iwo New Guide Bcoks fut the Peak District should soon be on sale. I'M not
sure which guides they will be but think they will be the Gritstone Baslow

area and Derbyshire Limestone. Seu Nat_jllen for details,
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Camping is no londer allowed at North Le:s farm Stannage.
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For me, the saddest day of 19¢ ° ~tarted in a simple crezatorium church yard

on tne outsiirts of Leeds. where climbers, runners and Folk singers from

the four corners of Britain slowly gathered on tais bleak November daye.

Then as a group moved sadly towards tae church, amingling with grief stricken
relatives. It suddenly becaune more terrible as hard aen and white faced girls
unashamedly wept for the memory of Beardy. - '

He was killed outright in a car crash on the M.6 Hotorwayon Sunday
evening the 16th of Hovenber. This remarkable person, who packed such a
tremendous =zmount of good humour,power,friendliness and fitness into his lean,
almost frail, barrel chested frame, was one of Mountaineer .3's greatest
character's. .

My carlisst recolection of Eric Beard was in the mid-fifties when
Dennis Gray's Austin Van ground to a halt in the Llamberis Pass, the Back
doors flew open, and out jumped a spiky haired character, blowing a bugle.
This was typical, and I do not think he really stopped blowins; his bugle,
For Beardy was never happier than when he could entertain with his own brand
of witty tales and well sung scng's.

He was a member of the Rock and Ice for over 10 years. As a mountaineer
he was zood, and shon on both Rock and Ice. A member of the A.C.G., he did
several great climbs in the Alps; The Comice North Face of the Cima- Grande
and sucﬁ routes as the 0ld Brenva and the Frontier Ridge on Mt. Blanc., The
best in SBritain have relied on Beardy's eternal fitness, and his ever present
rucksac full of 'Jam Butties',

Beardy lived in Derby for about a year, playing star parts in the Ilam

Panto, To the eager chorous girls he lost his underpants -in'Bwine Lake!
when he played the Court Jester. it was in the Cairngorms that Oreads remembe:
him most,. Not only for his displays on the ski-slopes, but also for the
happy nizghts out in 'Beardys Folk Club' , when even a well cut Burgess
crashing through the swing doors, in the middle of a lullaby, failed to cause
Beardy to frown,

de was an 6utstandin Distance Runn:r, and held 211 the Records for British
Mountains.,. unly this year he nas run J*2n-0 Groats-Lands ﬁnd,'Leeds to London,
both for the Save tae Children fund.The Roof of Wales. All hills over 2,000ft.
Until we saw hiwm recently in the Dovedale Dash, where, typically after finishing
he retraced tae course, encouraging the tail cnders with a cheery word. Later
that afternoon z group of us met him in Dovedale, out as usual on a training
run, he soon had us all laughing with one of his epic tales, then jog trotted
off towards Lion ixcck. #With a 'Cherio Pal', and we all said Cherio to

Beardy tae Alpine Clown.



HEATHY LEA COTTAGE, BASLOW — PROGRESS REPORT.

work in rcstoring and converting the cottare is nowwell advanced
and the acquisition of foam for the matrazeriage, electrical
alterations, fitting out with curtains, and further recdecoration
are the only major iltems outstanding.

The Water Board's new pire line and pump installation is also
progressing and during the next four wecks or so work will be
golng on in the immediate vicinity of the cottages Excavation
and laying of large dlameter mains will make wvehlcular access

to the car park lmpossible ior a time, end the space in front

of the cottage 1is liable to he occupled by contractor's vehiiclese

The terms of a seven yesr lease have now been agreed with the
Estate and arrangements arc zow In the ‘hands of the respective
solicitors,. There would secin 1o bte no reason Wy the lease
shoud not be rencwed at the end of the period an d we propose

to woark om tris principle, though restricting any further
developaient to the barn attached to cottage and purp housce

come falrly stralght forward work conld make this arcz Inhabltablo
and inercasc the sleeping/cooking facilitics of the cottage

1tsclf by ncarly 100%

Thec Estatc have acccpted part of the timber stack as a pglft
and in rcturn have had a few tons of the surplas sawn up for
our usc ag flrcwoode. gome of this is now stackecd under the
stairs, in thc yard at the rcar mmd in the lecan-—-to porche.
There 1s still a considerable hecap in the open at the top cnd
of the car rark. Casual visitors arc asked to assist with
shifting the rcmalnder under cover. '

Hut ®ooks arc now Installed, and arc kecpt In onc of thce drawers
of thz sidcboard in the kitchene. Much of thec rcvenue should
canc from day focs and members arc askecd most seriously to
contribute their 1/-'s. 1f they cock or park their cars etc.

A small strong box is to be bullt into onc of the walls for
collcecting thesc feese

The cottage is now a comfortable placec to stay and will %e cven
morc so when foam 1s installed and we have fixed curtains, lamp
shadce, and hung up a sclcetion of Gread rhotographs and recordse

It 1s the coom’ttee's intention to fecrmally open the cottage on
the Sunday following the 1970 A.G. M. I5 will prooably be the
flret formal cvent of the Elst Anniversary Yesre The openlng
of the cottage will establish the first tangible memcdal to the
late Eric Byne and 1t wl 11 be sancthing of an occasions




months by a very small nuclous, and I Mvie bhas mad

A great dcal of work has becn carricd out in ihe lasi twelve
alé L.

now start to make full use of the cotizpe Taciiitics.

{  sou
arc out anywherc In Derbyshire 1t is 2 =piowndid nlace %o G3*oD
;pto for a cup of tea and a nattes. Tne 2ollage Wil proyidoe
what I think is onc of its most valuabic ossohs fn #hie wa,

A piacc to cacounter octher Cecads at thc eud of Lhe ey ar whe

the weather is bad - a place 15 dbuild a £i24, s~d have o HRCY

. ——

a placc for unplanncd arrival and casusi Goros

ot

Harry Prctty.
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MORE CREADS IN SHCRTS .ICH

There 1= now plenty of cut firewuod at the Derbyshire Hut. &n exe and saw is
tu be puvchased.

The Welsh Hfut Warden reports plenty of boukings coming aloung for next year.
there will always be one room reserved each block bouking week end for Oreads.
A raffel ot the Annual Dinner raised about & 14.0,0d for the Derbyshire Hut,

Mike Stone must be the first member to attend a club meet on his honeymoon,

He looked most surprised to find his tent surounded by Oread tents on the

Saturday morninz! Lkead your aeets circular next time Mick!

The Irish Muuntaineering Club anncunce that the restrictions on the use of
their hut a2t Dunnywater Bridge have been lifted, and the Dublin section
say that their tw. huts are now open. vetails from Les Langworthy if you

wish to use tnese huts,.



By Peter Scott

VIA DELLA PERA !
|
(

Ten minutes to midnight! Someone lights a caudliz in the -tiny wivouac hut
which clings to a ledge on Col de la Fourche, Unwilliing bodies arc ~orced into
wakefuluness. Theve is little conversation as tea is Trewed ard hecokfaste
choke:d down. HEach man is occupied with hng owld Thoughis and thae complicated
business of lacing up boots and crampois in the confined space cf the hute

Ron and I are ready first. We stumble out into the night and abseil 150 f%
from the hvt doorway to a small Jedge. 200 ft of c¢iimbing down well-Ffrozen snow
and then Ron leaps the gaping bergschirunda

iCome on chicken, Jjump!' he mutters as I hesitate in the darkness. I brace
myself and Launch cut into the void. A seccnd later it's all over and we trudge
across the upper Brenva Glacier. Another bergschrund to cross and w2 climb
stecply ontc the narrow crest of Col Moocre. We luok back towards the frontier
ridge. A dozen or more points of light canm be seen dancing in the darkness as
other parties descend from Col de la Fourche and ths new hut uader the Tridente
There arc many candidates for the Brenva today.

Col HMounre! The gateway to one of the greatest Alpine faces, Brenva,
plunging downwards from the summit of Mont Blanc. Far, far above us is the
living ice, crawling imperceptibly down the gentle summit slopes before hesitat-
ing; awaiting the miment of its final cataclysmic slide to the Brenva Glacier;
any hour, any minutesesocaesses.eany seconds Twe hours of darkness are leit, ‘the
ccldest of all. We must reach the lowest rocks of the Pear rcute before day
break.

We agree that it will save time if we don't rope up for the long traverse
acrcss to the Pear. . Ron runs off into the night and T follow, traversing gentlyl
downwards, relying mainly on instinct to show the way. We climb down into sev- |
eral decp ice channels; some have stcep sides and we have to climb up or down
in the bottom of them to find an exit on the far side. It would be nice¢ to he
able to cut a few steps in the hard ice, but these are dangerous places and
there is no time. Craompons scrape and squeak on the glassy surface and then
we aré back ocnto snow again. Ron finds a north wall hammer lying in the snow
and takes it with him, it will be very useful to him in the hours tc come.

We traverse more snow well below Red Sentinel, across the ilain Couloir, under
Route Major, crampene clattering and sparking on rocky cutcrops, and then climb
diagonally upwards tvowards the lecwer rocks of the Penr. A mistake in the dark-
ness and we evenbually have to rope up after trgversing toc for towards the
Ekpfoiler. Two pitches on steep ice and Ron has rly reachzd the reocks.
Suddenly an ¢xclomation from Ron 100 £t ahove mey his crampor has hroken and
fallen coffs He slides a few fect on the ice but his nther crampen ps and all
is ssvcde e cuts a f ond Lriace me up to i

few steps,; reaches the rock, belays a

hime. Ve are still too far to the right and I crampon across ancther ice slope |
and belay on the rccks on the correct route. Ron simply pendalums across the ice
and climbs the rcpe. We have arrived safely, nothing has fallen, we are luckye.
Ray College and Dan Boone arrive shortly afterwards. Down breaks and we can now
start ocur upward climb to the summit cf Mcent Blanc,
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We move together up an easy rock arete for abeut 800 £t to 2 point where it
beccmes herizcntal and nbuts the base of the huge pear-shnped buttress. Ray amd
Dan follow a few rope lerigths behind. The ground beccmes much steeper and we

hut climb more or less directly up the centre of the Pcar taking belays when necess-
into ary. About 400 ft frem the top of the butiress Ron and I traverse left to the

right hand edge of a sncw patch, but the other two elect to traverse right onto
d the steep side of the Pear Buttress known as the iCurtah", It is the last we

shall see of them for  many hours, but we arc too involved with ocur own problems
to worry about them. I climb the right hand side of the snow field under a steep

50 £+ rcck wall, an uverhanging chimney then leads to a stance. Ron leads through and
Snow shouts for me tc climba. I c¢limb up and then round a corner to find cur position

t¢ say the least, dramatic. We are about 100 £t from the stalk of the Pear but
on its left-hand side. Immedintely above is an overhanging wall of ice festoomed |

brace with icicles which extend for hundreds of feet down the side of the buttress.
rudge The line ©of the route is, however, cbvicus and I climb the next 100 £t with
alacrity and emerge suddenly on the stalk of the Pear at an altitude of thirteen
tier and a half thousand feet., Run joins me. I am able to lean over and lock dewn
as the other side of the buttress and am amazed to ecatch a glimpse of Ray and Dan,
ent, two tiny fipures hundreds of feet helcow, dworfcd by A most gigantic ice cliff

! suspended in the couloir on their side of the buttress. %e push on up several
more pitches of mixed ground and settle down to wait for them.

‘ The view is magnificent; the Bckpfeiler of the Grand Pilier d'Angle o=nd

itat-| the long Peuterey arete on cne side and R.ute lHajor in profile on the other.
ier; } The Jorasses, Drus, the Matterhorn, all are there in one magnificent pancrama,.
he B ig Bob appears on the middle snow arcte of the Major towing a whole string of
¥ people behind him. Greetings are exchanged and the Brenva echues with the

| shouts and laughter c¢f cur friends; (there arc eight Yorkshiremen on the face
today); it's great to be alive!

rse |
ently | An hour and a half and threc_hours later Ray and Dan have not yet appeared,
SeV- they arc still battling up grade V4 pitches on the "Curtain, Ve decide to press
own on as the snow slcopes arc becoming difficult in the heat of the sun and we are
a he only half way up the route. Ahend lies a lot of mixed ground, snow slopes int-

| errupted by rock rognons. Ron has only one crompon but does have an axe and the
zn newly-zocquired nurth wall hammer and we agrece that I shall lead on the snow and
ow Ron will lead through on the rock. After several pitches on scft snow and over

easy rock staircases, the slope stcepens and becomnes icy. An added complic. tion

ar is a triple bergschrund and 170 ft of step-cutting is necessary. This tokes some
limb time and Ray and Dan eventually cntch us up. Ron follows up the steps like an
ark= athlete on crutches with Ray and Dan hard on his heels. At last we are re-united

but the difficulties continue. After ancther buttress a long ice slope leads up
| ancngst the final serges. Another two pitches of step-cutting and then Ray moves
and | thruugh into the lead. Vhile he cuts delicately out to the right we have time to
i } view cur surroundings. A serac the size of a skyscraper dominaotes cur position
2 | and I feel very small. It is ncw four o'clock in the aftcrnoon and freezing.
pe I My leather over-mitts wet from continual contact with snow arc frozen hard, and

1e ice| since Ray has taken over a lot of the drive has gone cut of me. I am noew lost
ckya j in the party cf four and balancing from one step to the next has become a real
1 now‘ effert. We pled =cross a dongerocus slepe of windslab and arrive at the top of

‘ ..Odltun/contd-
1.
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We stop for a bite to eat but it is cold and we soun move off,
lcads the way to Col linjor, a nine hundrcd foot slog.at aver fifteen thousj
wder snow., I withdraw within myself and 'dog' Ron's footstepse.
and Dan stop tc take photographs on Col Major but Ron and I press on over |
the summit of Mont Blanc and down to the Vallot Hut.

Big Beb's Major team are.
in a state cof semi-collapse and have decided to stay the night there.
I rest awhile and vhen Ray ond Dan arrive we decide to carry on down to th

The descent is tedicus but we have now goined a 'second wind'

and just ms darkness falls we reach the hut, - tired, but happy.
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PHOTOGRAPHIC COMPETITION 1969

This meet is becoming the rival to the Annual Dinner =7 the social
event of the year. By 8pm on the Saturday night the room at the Royal
Oak,in Bakewell was packed to breaking. Among faces seen were Brian
Cooke from the far North, Jim Kersaw from the South. The meet followed
the recognised pattern with the Lanternist (Pete Janes) in an inebriated
state but still capable of showing slides and our well known judge
Dougles Milner on top form with his cutting comments and good photographic

advices

There were 157 colour slides entered in the competition and the

placings were:-

Action sbroad Action at Home Abroad General
1. Hayes 1. Scott 1. Dave Jdilliams
2. Radcliffe ' 2. Radcliffe 2. Hayes

© 3, Hayes 3. Nat Allen 3, Hat Allen
Home General Club Interest (Judged By the President)
1« Hayes 1. Radcliffe
2. Kershaw 2. Dave #illiams
5. Burgess . 3. Hdandley

The result was Hayes 1st (9points) radcliffe 2nd (7points) #illiamd 3rd
with 5points,

After the showing of the competition slides Douglas Milner gave a short
viewing of his cwn photography, this gave membeis at the back of the hall

by the bar plenty of opportunity to add coments in a 'Milner' style.

A number of Oread's including the President spent the Night at Heathy
Lea with Milner as guest. He could not be talked into stopping for the
working party on ths Sunday. However quite an amount of work was done
by various members and time was also taken off for clisibing on Gardonms
and dirchens, in thick fogs. Other members camped at Curbar and climbed

on Frogatt. Edge.



THE FIRST ASCENT OF ALI RATNT TIBBA.

In the distance two tiny orange tents stood out against the snow,
dwarfed by a superb ice-encrusted aiguille. This was Ali Ratni Tibba, my
goal after weeks of preparations and a 6,000 mile journey half way across
the world. IAs our companions came down from base camp to meet Dave and
myself the events that had led to this moment flashed through my mind. It
had all begun with a surprise 'phone call from Scotland early in February:
Tan Clough had had to drop out of the Scottish Himalayan Expedition - could
I make myself available? The Himalayas! I was elated, but a little
bewildered as to how it could be arranged. Fortunately my company took a
favourable view of the project and gave me a flexible six week leave of
absence.

Preparations for the expedition had begun months before, but a
lot remained to be done and I enthusiastically threw myself into the task
of helping organise our food and equipment. Funds had come from the
M.E.F., the Gannochy Trust and our own pockets, but as with all
expeditions run on a "shoe-string", we still depended on the generosity of
many firms to help us with supplies. I had a special problem in arranging
my own journey to India as I could not be away from work long enough to
join the overland party. Fortunately the R.A.F. agreed to fly me out to
Bahrein and back. So on lay 5th I set out on what must be one of the most
rapid journeys to a Himalayan base camp on record!

An eight-hour flight in a Transport Command VC1lO took me from our
11nger1q6 spring weather to the tepid heat of the Persian Gulf. ‘Two hours
later I was off again on a commercial flight to Bombay and Delhi. Then an
overnight train across the vast plains of northern India to Chandigarh,
followed by a tedious twelve-hour journey in a ramshackle and crowded bus
to the village of Raison in Kulu Valley. I found my way to Jimmy Johnson's
prolific orchard which, as with so many earlier expeditions, was our valley
base. ‘laiting for me was Dave Nicol, a friend from my University climbing
days and a member of the party which successfully climbed The Fortress in
Patagonia last year. /e snatched four hours sleep and then set out on the
three day journey to base camp to join the other members of the expedition
- leader Tred Harper, a climbing instructor from Stranraer and member of
the Edinburgh 'Squirrels', his wife, Marjorie-sAnne, and Jim lcirtney a
printer from iAberdeen with an impressive list of the hardest Scottish ice
routes behind him. klthough they had left Britain a month ahead of me,
they had set out for base camp only the previous day, accompanied by our
two high altitude Ladakhi porters - ‘Jangyal and Zangbo, both veterans of
the 1961 Derbyshire Himalayan Expedition - and 25 local porters recruited
after 3 days of haggling over wages.

From Bhuntar a few miles south of Raison we had a riotoue jeep
journey up the Parbatti Valley which after two successive punctures left
us three miles short of our destination, Jari. Completing the distance




with monstrous packs weighing nearly 100 lbs. flattened us, so we recruited
a couple of porters to ease the burden. The approach march lay up the
Mallana Nullah, a long and incredibly beautiful valley rising steeply at
first from the Parbatti and then twisting among the outlying peaks to the
foot of the glacier that reached up towards our peak. The first day's
march was up a magnificent gorge and the path zig-zagged relentlesely
5,000 feet up to the remote hill village of HMallana at 10,000 ft.. It was
this village community that had provided the porters who had carried the
expeditions food and equipment to base camp. The older men and womenfolk
who remained gathered curiously as Dave and I walked wearily towards the
village. We remembered that Bob Pettigrew had been 'fined' for walking
through the village in leather boots which broke the religious custom, so
cautiously we walked round the perimeter. Nevertheless we received a very
friendly welcome and were given pride-of-place in the headmans house which
we shared with mice and sundry biting insects.

During the second day we climbed higher up the valley through
pine forest, across 'alpine' pastures, frequently finding patches of winter
snow that was lying late this year. We camped that night and next day
climbed above the tree line and on to snow. Finally we saw base camp,
perfectly sited for our attack on the mountain.

The camp was situated further east and at a lower level than the
site chosen by earlier expeditions, directly beneath the west glacier of
Ali- Ratni Tibba. The Mallana river lay about 200 ft. below and then there
was a steep rise of 500 feet to the more level part of the glacier which
reached up for over two miles to a 1,200 foot ice fall., Above this was the
col from which we expected to make our attempt to climb A.R.T.

I had arrived at base camp oanly 5 days after leaving Britain, but
a reverse in the weather frustrated further activity. A continuous series
of blizzards for the next four days kept us confined to our tents for most
of the time, although in a lull on 13th liay we laboriously ploughed a trail
as far as the level section of the glacier where we pitched a tent and
established a dump of gear. On the 15th we were able to start load
carrying in earnest. The snow lay deeper than ever and of course a fresh
trail had to be made. With 80 1lb. packs and frequently sinking to our
thighs in the snow it was difficult to absorb the grandeur of our
surroundings when putting one foot in front of the other was a painful
exercise. Ve spent the first day taking successive loads to the dump camp
and on the two following we ferried all the loads to a camp established
below the ice fall. The weather, however, remained unsettled with brief
storms in the afternoon and on the 18th blizzard conditions returned for a
further two days. Base camp routine was by now well established:
conditions were cold enough to keep us in our sleeping bags most of the
time playing chess, scrabble or just yarning. Days usually began with a
grinning Zangbo, querying "Tea, Sahib?" followed a few minutes later with



chapattis and dahl - a lentil curry. Several times during the day we would
clear the snow from the tcutl wra 'finally in the evening trek across to the
mess tent for Waugcyal's fyrther contribution of dahl, this time made with
rice. The poor weather wus frustrating, but we were in good spirits as
enforced inactivity maa its compensations

May 20th dawned brilliantly clear and we were anxious to take
advantage of the fine weather to press ahead with the pack carrying. The
recent s10w was avalanching off the peaks on either side of the glacier but
our line seymed safe enough. Once again we had to force a fresh trail
through the tnow, although by now we were quite fit. Jim was fittest of
all and he forged ahead while the rest of us rested at Dump camp. Suddenly
a freak avalanche slid silently across Jim's tracks a few yards .behind him
and only 20 yards in front of us. It was a wet snow avalanche and would
have offered little chance of survival had we been caught. It was a
salutary experience.

The weather held fine and we were in a position the next. day to
press ahead from Glacier Camp up the ice fall to the col. Here we planned
to establish an elaborate camp with an extensive. snow cave .which would
offer us a retreat in case of fresh storms and a change from the confined
space of the tents. From this advanced base we had planned to tackle the
ilanikaran Spires and also the peaks around the head of A.R.T. East Glacier
as training routes before our attempt on A.R.T. itself, either by the
south face or by the south face to the west ridge. The true right bank of .
the ice fall was so heavily banked up with snow that it presented only a
simple snow slope and we encountered no problems. A short. distance below
the col we began work with a variety of shovels and an ice-saw to
construct our ice cave. In a few hours a fair sized cave had been
constructed and we dumped the loads we had carried up and then returned to
Glacier Camp. We were extremely optimistic that we could now make rapid
progress after the initial set back of poor weather. The following day,
May 22nd, was however to prove a fateful day for the expedition.

Jim, Dave and I set out from Glacier Camp at 5 a.m. The intense
overnight frost had stilled the avalanches and made the going on the
glacier quite straightforward. In spite of 60 1lb. loads we made excellent
progress, although at 14,000 ft. we were feeling the effect of lack of
oxygen. Dave was making the tracks, Jim and T brought up the.rear.
Suddenly Jim broke through a crevasse and fell from sight. The crevasse
was vast, 10 or 15 feet wide in parts. Jim had fallen 80 feet on to snow
bridging a narrowing. Below him the crevasse reached unseen depths. - The
others following behind reached us in a short while and we set about
bringing Jim out of the crevasse. He was in some pain and struggled to
prevent himself blacking out. Nevertheless, he spurned the use of
prussickers and chose to climb out using his gully axe. The final few
feet were overhanging so he simply pulled himself up the rope. ilarjorie-
Anne administered pain killing drugs and the Ladakhis escorted Jim back




to camp, while Dave and I retrieved his pack.

Jim had been relatively lucky, but he had nevertheless fractured
ribs close to the lung which caused him considerable pain. He spent a day
in camp but it was clear that it would be necessary to evacuate him down to
Kulu Valley as he would soon suffer from the rigours of camp life and,
anyway, he could take no further part in the expedition. We contemplated a
stretcher carry without enthusiasm. .However, Jim insisted that he could
walk out with just the two Ladakhis to help him. Fred decided that he and
M.A. should also accompany him. This left only Dave and myself high on the
mountain and in a position to go for the summit. Horale was low. ‘here a
few hours previously we had been confident of success, now a successful
ascent seemed unlikely. 'e discussed the situation at length and finally
decided that it was feasible for the two of us. Nevertheless, when Jim went
down on May 24th accompanied by the other four members of the expedition,
Dave and I were more than a little apprehensive.

During the day we collected all our gear together with food for
three days. As the col camp had not been established we prepared different
plans for the ascent. Running diagonally across the west face was a vast
icy ramp that led to the point where the west ridge steepened to a vertical
wall over 1,000 feet high. It was an obvious line but we had previously
rejected it because it appeared threatened by avalanches. Now it was our
only hope of reaching the summit.

Late in the evening we saw two figures returning up the glacier to
our camp. \/e were surprised but pleased to find that these were Fred and
H.A. They had accompanied Jim to Base Camp where he had insisted on
continuing without their assistance. ..s the arduous part of the ascent was
behind him they had let him have his own way and retuined to join Dave and
myself.

it 4 a.m. on llay 25th we set out across the hard frozen glacier.
Soon we reached the foot of the ice ramp. ‘ie moved in ropes of two and
steadily, pitch after pitch, we climbed the ramp 4,000 ft. to the point
where it joined the west ridge. Below us vertical granite walls dropped to
the glacier; above us ice-plastered walls. Ue crossed frequent avalanche
runnels and had no doubts about the consequences if an ice-field should
break loose from the walls above. Dawn arrived and revealed a new
panorama of peaks, but we pressed on and encountered no problems so that by
10 a.m. we had reached the notch on the west ridge. Here we rested and
enjoyed the view. A fantastic sight greeted us. These rock and ice
aiguilles seemed to belong more to Patagonia than to the Himalayas. Facing
the east ridge of A.R.T. across the Pass of Obelisks, one aiguille presented
a face as big as the west face of the Dru. i1l scemed more serious than the
training peaks we had expected of them.



Above us 4,000 feet of climbing separated us from the summit. 4
series of granite buttresses were separated by snow fields. The climbing
was superb: Chamonix type granite gave us the familiar strenuous type of
crack climbing, frequently slippery with ice. The difficulties were
appropriate to an Alpine Grad:. of D-sup. but now we also had the insidious
effect of altitude to contend with. Every move demanded a special effort;
we gasped breathlessly over even the easiest moves. Ue had only one
thought in our minds - to reach the summit. But as the shadows lengthened
it was clear that we were not to reach the top that day.

Now we started looking for a bivouac site, but on this mountain
they were hard to find. Pitch followed pitch and still no ledge appeared
big enough to accommodate us all, Eventually we found a site. It was well
enclosed on three sides and would afford us some protection in the event of
a storm, but che main disadvantage was that we had to sit on snow. Vlie.
donned all our down gear and after an unsatisfactory meal settled down to
bivvy at 17,500 ft. So far we had been luck; with the weather; there had
been no afternoon storm, but now thin wisps of cloud were sweeping round

our bivouac place and we were apprehensive about how the weather would turn
out for the following cay.

We were very fatigued but we slept little as the cold penetrated
our clothing. However it remained fine and as soon as the sun reached us
the next day we hastily prepared for the final ascent. Five hundred feet
to the summit and no great difficulties in our way. Two hours later only a
thin blade of rock remained to be climbed - a fine summit to a fine
mountain. There was not room for all of us, so one at a time we climbed to
the highest point to be photographed in turn. The time was 10 a.m., the.
date May 26th. £13i Ratni Tibba had finally been climbed. 5

There was no great feeling of achievement. The views were
breathtaking, yet not perhaps so fine as lower on the mountain where there
is nearby perspective. There was no time to relax as the storm clouds were
building up and we had no wish to be trapped on the mountain. The descent
began uneventfully as we descended by an interminable series of abseils.

We followed the ridge as far as the notch, but we had no intention of
reversing the ramp because of the objective dangers. Instead we descended
the south face by yet more abseils. is we feared a storm broke over us,
but we reached the site of our half-finished col camp safely. ufter
collecting the gear we had left there several days before, we descended the
ice fall. The surface of the glacier was in a terrible state after the
effect of the sun and it was wearying work crossing it. Ue finally
stumbled into camp at 8 p.m. Our ropes and gear were carelessly dumped and
we collapscd into the tents totally fatigued.

At 18,031 ft. Ali Ratni Tibba is no Himalayan giant, but we had
nevertheless succeecded in our aim of climbing it in Alpine style without
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the build up of supplies on the peak itself. Other unclimbed peaks were
waiting to be climbed, but with the expedition 3 men short and with the
anti-climex after our ascent, we had little choice but to return. Eight
days later we arrived in Kulu having evacuated our camps and then walked
out over the Chandra Khanni Pass, leaving Wengyal to organise porters to
bring back our gear. Chores remained - collecting the gear, paying off the
the porters, reorganising the van for the return journey. But for me the
expedition was soon over. I motored to Delhi with the others and then
after a few days enjoying some of the night spots and tourist attractions,
I returned to Britain by plane via Bombay and Bzhrein.

Ohris. Radoliffe.




WALKER SPUR
and
EIGER NORTH WALL 1969

By Ray College

For several years I h~d béen hoping to get on the Yalker Spur of the
Grandes Jornsses and the North Face of the Eiger, but the chance of finding the
right wveather in a shcert holiday seemed remcte. In particular my climbing
comprniuns, being marricd men, were not interested in what they ccneidered the
danger~us Biger Face climb., This yo r I felt certain the weather would be kind,
but my expected climbing c mpani-n, Eric Wallis, hnd nlre-dy t<ld me that his
wifc did not want him to atiempt the Higer. I hoped he wouuld change his mind
if the weather was gocd, but in the event he was unnble to travel to the Alpes.

£t Chamonix I met Dan Bocne equally without a partner. He was so fant-
astically fit he said, that he was rendy tc tackle the Grandes Jorasses by the
Walker Spur as a first climb. I believed him, forgetting the possibility of
youthful enthusiasm, and eventually deccided it was 2o chance tuo good to miss.
fimother lesser warming-up climb would be preferable, but could we afford to
risk the we~ther remaining fine? On July 21st we walked up the Leschaux Glacier
and set fuct -n the lcwer rocks of the Walker Spur. A long upwards traverse on
ensy ice and rock, cramgons on foet, tuck us to a delightful pitch of ¥V, then
darkness forced a biviuac e tiny ledges. Abuve us wes the geod biveouac ledge
we wonted, but this was fully occupicd.

Next morning we climbed the Rebuffat crack and the big diedre, finding that
we were not as fit as we thought. Or was it becausce we had unwisely overtoken
s'me very fit climbers in their bivcuac, and pressure from them now inclinel us
to climb these twe pitches faster than cur relatively unfit bodies could manage?
Frem then on we climbed at a slower rate, allewing all the fitter pnartics to
overtake. Ye enjeyed cvery moment, every bit of rock sceming te offer o differ-
ent problem, and cur cnly regret was that we had not becn able to do a trainiang
climb to mnake the effort ensicr. By the time we re=che’ the pendule and the
Black slabs, we had recuvured fr.m cur too hasty effocrts on the twe main pitches
below, ond the Black S8labs and the Grey Tower gave numerous pitches of delight-
ful rcck climbing, although in cur untrained state it wos = l-ng time before we
arrived at the toy of the Grey Tower.

We rested far a while, then carricd cn to the foot of the chimney which
splits the Red Tower. Two cther climbers were having coansidurnble difficulty
here, and sc fearing to be crught by darkness in the chimney we settled for our
secound biveunc at the fot. It was = very ccld ~nd uncomfertable night,

Next day we climbed icy r cks to arrive nt the summit at 12 noon. Dan had
revised his early estimnte of his fitness, ~nd by now was having difficulty
in lifting one fu t above th. other. Ye both agrecd we should not have gone
on the Walker without duing previcous training climbs, but as the weather now
worscned we felt glad we had dine soce.

/Contd.uoooc.
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The wecather c¢.ntinued uncertain, even though we snatched a rcute on lient
Blanc. However, a chance remark rniscd the Eiger question nand made me examine the
excellent weather chart in the Chamonix tourist office. It secemed to offer better
wecather, with ¢nly short thundersterms, in Switzerlond. Wos it worth risking a
long drive to¢ Grindclwnld? ‘'le thought it was, =nd sc¢ c¢ff we went through heavy
tourist traffic, arriving late. Next morning we made 2 much too hurried visit
to a food store before setting for Alpiglen by mountain railway.

The walk t- the f-oot of the Eiger north wall was a lcisurely nffzir, as wes
the ascent of the first part of the face above the rimayc. The Difficult Crack
however was a waterfall, irriving -t the Hinterstoisser Traverse we passed through
a curtain ¢f wnter for scevernl yards. Thus we arrived at the Swallow's Nest
bivouac quite wet. It was hLugust 1st and s¢ that evening was enlivenced by the
usual displny of fireworks in Grindelwnld far below us.

Next day we commenced the scrious nart of the route. The first icefield was
easy but the rocks and Ice Huse which followed, were not. The secend icefield
was alsc easy, with suoft sncw under which we inscrted icescrews for belays, and
wide bands of bare ice giving wasy cromp.n work. Unexpectedly Dan proved to be
inexpericnced at this s.rt of work and progress was surprisingly slow. Our
arrival at the Flat Iron was the signal f r a considernble bombardment of stones.
de hnd had the odd stunefall all the way, but this was very heavy, with all
sorts of scre-ming, whining stunes hurtling past. The ascent to the Flat Iron
was not easy and we found it best to rush.from bulge te bulge in between stone=-
falls. B y thc time we arrived at the Death Bivouac the mist was s¢ thick we
could sce nothing, and we decided against fecling our way across the 60' third
iceficld locking for the Ramp, whatever thnt wase The mist continued and we
decided to bivuunc in the company of twe Swiss who had caught up with us. The
mist lifted just befire sundown to reveal th Ramp as an uncxpectedly steep gully.
L cold night seated on snow in my casce.

The 3wiss climbers, dispensing with a brew of ten, were away first. Follow-
ing latcer we crossed the third icefield to 2o peg belay in the rock wall. Dan then
descended the ice to where he could move up the initial snow and ice in the Rampe
Unfortunntely he missed a peg bel~ry, ran cut ~ll the rope and then pulled up on
a leave of ice, which naturally broke. The force of the jerk when he reached the
limit of his fall, knocked off my helmet. From then sn I was nct so brave when=-
ever a stone fcll, asr I had only a beret for protection.

The p~mp went very well with Dan making short work of the very difficult
wet chimney, with rucksack on. After thot fatigue set in and he sbwed down
considerably ¢n the snow slope nt the top of the Ramp. He picked to mnke n
good 1lu~ f the piteh ¢f V to the Tr vere of the G.ds, which we found free
¢f sncw. Cnre 'ins needed thuugh, on locse scree ~n narrow ledges. The
exposure was cxceptionnl., On arrival at the Spider we felt a quick dash was
essential, but Dan wns not ~ble to make a quick Zdash.

/COntd....o.-.--.
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Thus we tock rather long ~nd the westher w s quit gluimy when we arrived °t
the top ~f th. ice slope. Ve wer. able t. make the fuot of the “urrtz Crack
when = troaendous snowstorm cccurred with lightning. Jhite woterfolls cf snow

were funnelling duwn the gullies.

. fter half on hour or sc it stupped -nd D-n mode 2 fine lend cf the crack
in the icy conditiuns. -t the half way part he tensicn-traversed into ~nother
cASy grocve. Je mnde vur thiré biv.ousc shortly ~fter th-t, scnted on a snow-
cuvered ledge, with only sovup, t.n and sugr t. sust-in us. But f:r th. snow-
st rm ‘e w-uld have mode the summit thot doy.

Hext day, with no -foud, e had to b-ttle with severely iccd-up rocks
leden with ncw snow and thus it was 5 Pene pefore we reached the suamit., We
slept that night in the Kleine Scheidesg, .nfter a hot shower.

Ray Coclledge
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"THE DRU"

By Ray Handley

The first time I visited Chamonix, two English climbers had just made
the first English ascent of the North Face of the Dru - these were Bourdillon
and Nicol. Ten Year's later we met Whillans and Bonningtcn at Montenvers after
their success on the Bonnati Pillar. To climbers that visit Chamcnix, the Dru
always beckons like a finger, it's so beautifully symmetrical and full of
different moods. I, personally, have always wanted to do the North face, it
always beckoned but never seemed possible - at least to ne.

This year things were different - firstly we never considered the weather,
even from England - we viewed the weather as being perfect which when we set
off, it was - fitness we woculd get on the route, besides it was a pitched route
and rests could be taken on ledges instead of that dreaded moving together.

So it came to pass that July 20th, 1969 one of my climbing ambitions was to be
realised - "THE NORTH FACE OF THE PETIT DRUY,

We left Chamonix at mid-day under a cloudless sky and creaking shoulders.
It was pleasant making our way to Montenvers by rack railway, but between Derek
Burgess and myself, light-hearted banter was difficult, We crossed the Mer de
Glace and without difficulty ascended the stream in the Glacier bank. The views,
usual to Chamonix, were magnificient, but the whole e¢ffect was heightened by the
Azeleas and luxurious heather.

Before us towered the Dru, it changed shape as we moved around until the
North Face with the Niche was directly in view - we had our target and on we
strode.

The bivouac near to the foot of the face was pleasant - arrayed behind a
boulder with amaller stones as a low w2ll to complete it - I felt slight altitude
sickness which passed with time while Derek prepared our meal. How pleasant it
was not to be alone after a2ll - two English lads arrived, (brothers from Bradford)
fresh from the Cassin route on the Piz Badile, also 5 Frenchmen and 1 female,
this did not stir me as it might under normal circumstances. At 4,30 the French
muvad up the smzall Dru Glacier, we were not for behind and our English companicne

niled us for a tinme.

We all moved up to the foot of the Ryan-Lochmatter couleir, only to find
the only way cver the rimaye wns via its ri:ht or left bank. ‘e attacked the-
left - this wos n steep pitch of 150 ft which brought us into the couloir which
we climbed for 3 or 4 rope lengths without any difficulty.

Above the couleir the rocks jutted cut merging here and there into over-
hangs, our line moved right, across ledges and up cr‘cks and chimneys until we
reached the Rate au de Chevre crack — I alwunys wondered whot this meant- it
means "rat up a pump" because this is what it felt like forcing one's shoulders
and rucksack up a chimney chéked with ice and just shoulder width. Derek said
it was strenucus, this I felt was an understatcement, as I rolled out at the top
onte a narrow cxposed ledge, flaked out.

Feontdy seldass
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Aeross this nerrow ledge we traversed to the foot of the Lambert crack.
Here we caught up with our French fricnds whe uere descending owing to their
rope being cut by falling stoncs from the Niche. e lost a vital hcour hére
waiting - the English lnds had disagpeszrc’ far above’ = the French had not
finished rappelling from the Niche = our spirits were low = should we go down?
Just then far above, a shout driftecd down "Will wait for you on the edge of the
Hiche'., Burgess started up the Lambert, which wns pegged where necessary, cexcept
fors stepping on tu a sling to surncunt the bulge ~nd dodging stones - it wasn't
at all bad. We landed in a very loovse couloir, this was where the ‘stones were
falling ond Derek w's belayed .n the right wall under an overhang when I arrived.

Pete Scott had advised us to exit right - it locked feormidable - twin
chimmeys like cracks choked with ice - a slippy hard traverse - a difficult
swing round o corner and up into a ‘erncky: 20 £t above ndifficult stepion to a
verticals wrll .~ veory exposcd - @ swing up ‘on a/peg dnts o groove: - pant,’ grunt,
groan ond the top = 150 £t of the best. ' This pitch’ wasn't ' evén @described, cert-
ainly o good VS - we moved up to the Niche in hnzy conditions, it was deserted -
a small dinner table of rock flew over my shoulders,

e rousned the ice of the Niche in 2 ¢r 3 rope Lengths passiiig above the
edge of the Weest face. The voerticality of a raoute like the Dru tends to press
on ‘one aftcr 2 ‘while - our spirits were a bit.low, particularly as it was raining
and we had the major difficulties tu come ~ I caonnot remember nll the pitches now,
but they were certninly strenucus - some morc than cthers - one pitch that dees
stanl cut was a slonting dicdre with laybsck finger crack for 30 ft., then
swinging round a corner from a wooden wedge - a finger traverse and snatching at
a cerner crack befoee ny fingers cpened, This followed by the Martinctte crack -~
this again was very strenucus. I had difficulty stupping into it =s it was
bottomless - above, cne swung on jams, pegs and anything clse’ cne could find.

Time had flown during this stecp scction of the Dru - it was 7 o'clcck and
our ncew rope was tongled = we would ‘mever reach the bivounce sites near the sumnit

The =m~in thing however, was thoat the most difficult climbing was below, but
a storn seemed imminent and Derek made one ¢f those momentous statements '"this
is the most seri-us pusiticn I have cver been in, on a mountain® - hearing
something like this from Berek made my spirits go down to my boots. e tock
stuck of our situnticn = we were ot the foot o¢f the exit chimneys, an overhang
to our right, a 6" wide ledge underfoot about 3' long covercd in ice, but we were
optimistic s we thought we could cxcavate o decent ledge, cover it with Digger
Williams green plastic ~nd dangle some over ocur heads. If it did'nct do anything
else, it blotted out the drip - the best we cculd do with the ledge was about a
fecot wide = the rest worked okay - we put cur fect in slings, hod o brew and
existed. I nearly pushel Derck off when I turned sideways to get my feet up
to relense stroh on my cartiledpge, it wns a long night' - we ‘smoked and occasion-
ally stuck ocur hends cut like ostriches - far below twinkled the lights of
Chamenix. I'm sure we both wished we were there. Morning came, it was fine and
ccld - our gnmble in Englond had paid off.
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We made our way up the chinncy for 400 ft or so - it wos pretty icy but
this did net deter us - we were nenr the top which is what ue came for =.eeces
Vcices! Dbeleow an aspirant guide and friend whe had gune off route, they came
up while we woited - it was suggested we rappel duwn together which we accepted
gladly - they had a thick rope. The descent is very labourious, rappel after
rappel - we reached the Charpous glacier at abeout 6 o'clouck very, very tired.
Wle decided to dcscend to the valley stopping for a brew a few hundred fect
above the Mer de Glace. I diéd not renlise then, but this was going to be the
difference between sleening snug and worm in the volley and my 3rd bivouac of
the route.

We kicked ocur brew over accidently and then fcllowed it by kicking over the
soup - wost depressing- so we pressed on witheut any feod or drink. Crossing the
side moraines of the Mer de Glace at this point is very difficult; we did not
realisc how much, until Dcrck went one side of a boulder and I the other, and that
was the last we saw of eénch other until arriving in the valley the next day.
Timec was disappenring fast and I had alrceady slippecdeess bose over apex, when I
realised that if I did nct get on the gincier sovon I wouldhave to bivvy in the
nernines.

I made o determined effort and cut dircectly for the highest puint of the
glacicr that wes visible - at about 8030 pems I emerged. It h~d obvicusly becn
raining recently as the ice was like glass - in the half light most unpleasant.
After an inviluntory dive across a crevasse, I cramponed upe. This made quite a
differcnce but the shades of night were falling fast. I eventually come to a
crevasse uander the Dru thnt split the glacier from side to side.

I made recpented efforts to get towards the Montenver side but in the dark
and torchless, I could not make a go. 4 spoil hernp under the lip of o crevasse
was ny pillow. I nrronged some plastic agrmin, get out my Picde and Duvet, which
were buth wet from the previous night but it was heaven tc be lying down. I was
very tired - I 1lit a cigarette and spotted high up on the glacier wall a torch -
it was Derek. I shouted ~nd struck matches but I ¢ uld not hear what he w=s
saying = I knew he coculd nct return,.

It wns not toc bad ot first -nd I probably dozed for a few minutes and all
sorts cf thoughts pnsscd through my head - but above all there was the warm feeli
of having scnled the North Fnce of the DRU. These thoughts were unfortunately
thrust from me ns I became cclder and cclder, for hours I precsed my knees togethi
and did press-ups. Bventunlly, I snt up and wntched the grey dawn appear over
the Aiguille Rougess. 4t nbeut 5 o'ecleck I was up stamping my feet, the exit
was easye I reached Chamonix at 7 a.m. tired, hungry, but very hoppyeeeseee

Ray Handley,
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