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UNNAMED PEAK N.E. of Mt. Julian. August 14, Miss 
Gardiner, Messrs. Odell and Crawford. 

Selkirks . 

MT. TuPPER. Fjrst traverse by S.S.E. ridge and down by 
the W. ridge. September S, Lady Rosemary Baring, Messrs. 
Odell and Crawford. 

MT. SIR DoNALD. First ascent from the E. September 5, 
same party. 

THE LoFOTEN IsLANDs, 1930. 

BY G. F. ABERCROMBIE. 

(Read before the Alpine Club, lVIarch 31, 1931 .) 

T is on record that just a hundred years. ago an enter-
prising German naturalist climbed one of the mountains 

in Lofoten. He is pictured as having ' bravely ascended·, in 
spite of pouring rain and the derisive remarks of the natives.' 
The late Professor J. D. Forbes seems to have been the next 
to look upon the Lofoten Islands with the eye of a mountaineer, 
and he thus describes the impression made upon him in 1851, 
as he approached them across the Vestfjord. 

' In but a few instances have I been so struck with any 
prospect. From the place I describe, more than one-third of 
the entire horizon was occupied by the sharply defined jagged 
summits of this wonderful range of island mountains. The 
actual extent on the map, from Rost, the outmost of them, 
to the Sound or channel which separates Hindo from the 
mainland, is no less than 130 English miles ; and the whole 
of this extent is one mass of peaks, which at a distance appear 
inaccessible.' 

The next visitor who concerns us is the late Sir Edmund 
Gosse, and he concerns us very closely, for he tells us that 
' it was an object with me to fix on the true appellations of these 
magnificent mountains; and I was in many cases enabled, 
through the courtesy of the people and through patient collation 
of reports, to increase the amount of information in this respect.' 
The whole of his e~say is of great interest, and his vigorous 
description of Norse cod-fishers makes good reading. 'Men, 
women, and children cluster on the shore, busily engaged in 
their. filthy work, and steeped to the eyes in blood and scales 
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and entrails ; at last the rocks themselves are slippery with 
the reeking refuse ; one can scarcely " 'alk among it ; and such 
a smell arises as it would defy the rest of Europe to equal.' 
Lastly, be bas transcribed for us that part of the journal of 
the late Mr. W. S. Green, w bich tells in full the story of a first 
ascent, in 1871, of one of the Higra vstinderne. Careful study 
of Green's account, and of the map, convinces me that he 
climbed the peak, marked 974, which lies about 2500 metres 
N .E. of the highest Higra vstind, 1161. 

Another twenty years elapsed before the first ascent by 
a party, of which Miss Jeffrey of London was a member, of 
Store Troldtind (? Iistind), one of the finest peaks in the eastern 
half of the island of Ost Vaago. Then, at the turn of the 
century, came the explorers, Priestman, Collie, Slingsby and 
others, who adorned the summits with their cairns, and the 
pages of the ALPINE JOURNAL with delightful descriptions of 
their adventures. Many of the peaks still unclimbed were 
conquered either by Dr. Oscar Schuster of Dresden in 1906, 
or by Ferdinand Schjelderup, the distinguished Norwegian 
mountaineer, who bas visited the islands several times. In the 
Norwegian Year Book for 1923, Schjelderup has given a full 
topographical and historical survey of the climbing so far 
accomplished in the Raftsund district, and, in addition, those 
interested may be referred to the beautifully illustrated papers 
of E. W. Steeple and P. Dewhurst Thomas in contemporary 
English journals. 

I have always been led to believe that to achieve success 
upon virgin peaks in unknown country is a matter not only of 
great difficulty, and possibly of some danger, but is also attended 
by considerable physical discomfort. The phrase ' things are 
not what they were when I was a youngster ' is ever with us, 
and the notion of a camp 011 the shores of the Arctic seems 
anything but pleasant. In the case of some of the early 
pioneers, however, the technical skill shown in climbing 
mountains is only rivalled by that displayed in the organization 
of a camp. Beds and tables, sheets and pillows, even armchairs, 
all had been sent from England, and they were far in advance 
of the modern Himalayan practice of one man one tent, for 
they had four tents between the three of them. 

The journey to Lofoten, though it takes nearly a week, is an 
easy one, and Dr. Ness Walker and I arrived at Svolvrer on 
August 23, 1930, at 3 A.M., having witnessed en route a fine dis
play of the Northern Lights. Svolvmr is not a very attractive 
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place, but one can obtain there any quantity of provisions 
and other necessaries, boats may be hired, and the hotel on the 
quayside is comfortable and run by kindly, helpful people. 
We left again before midday in a motor-boat for the Ostnes
fjord, and pitched our tent at the very head of Ostpollen. 
Having survived satisfactorily a smart shower therein, we were 
eager to start our first expedition, for the day was fine, the light 
good, and \ve were loth to miss the slightest opportunity of 
climbing. The weather, which had been perfect for three solid 
mo11ths, might be expected, so we were told, to break at any 
moment. 

The obvious thing to try was Gjeitgaljar, and at 6 P .M. we 
started through the birch trees and up into the scree gully on 
the left of the peak. Arrived at the head of this we found 
ourselves i11 a wide semi-circular corrie, containing a few patches 
of snow. Wishing to see more of our surroundings, we aban
doned Gjeitgaljar and made for a smaller peak on the ridge to 
our left front, using a rope for the last 50 ft. of ascent . At 
9.30 P.M. we were on the top of the terminal point on the S.E. 
ridge of Higravstind. A very fine view lay before us a steep 
glittering sheet of snow shot smoothly into the gathering dusk, 
leading the eye to the inky black waters of the Troldfjordvand 
-a scene, whose absolute silence and sense of supreme rigidity 
held us breathless in admiration. After a stay of a few minutes 
only, we turned to come down, but those few rnjnutes were 
enough to convince us that the accounts we had read had not 
exaggerated the remarkable scenery of these islands the 
number of pinnacles and the abruptness of some of their faces 
were alike amazing. 

Our descent, by the same route, was most exhausting the 
light had almost entirely failed in the scree gully, and our 
progress -vvas slow. The axe of the adventurous became the 
crutch of the crippled. On reaching the level of the birch 
trees, we abandoned ourselves to sleep, finally hobbling to our 
camp at 2.40 A.M. Here we dined off a banana and a tot of 
rum apiece, and slept u11til the cows began to trample upon 
our tent later i11 the morning. For the rest of the day we 
reduced life to the simplest possible terms. We slept until we 
were hungry, and we ate until we were tired. 

On the following day we made for a small point on the crest 
of the Langstrandtinderne, approaching it at first over steep 
though easy ground, and higher up over hard snow, to the low 
col due W. of the Rorhoptinderne. The situation here is 
superb. On our left the rocks of the Rorhoptinderne almost 
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overhang and immediately in front of us lay Rulten, springing 
upwards from a level glacier. Here we lunched on sardines 
and tinned peaches, a11d I remember that we appreciated to 
the full that verse in the Litany, 'preserve to our use the 
kindly fruits of the earth so that in due time we may enjoy 
them.' Turning right-h.anded we proceeded along the ridge, 
which is simple, and reached the top of a little tower from 
which Ness Walker took photographs. The day was gloriously 
fine and the view remarkable. The summits of these mountains 
are usually thimble-shaped ; they se~dom finish with the summit 
slash of the Chamonix Aiguille, but their variety and their 
number was always a matter for wonder. Passing on our 
return below a fine rock bridge, we admired the vast size of the 
blocks which make it, and, without going · back to the col, 
made our way down the bed of an old glacier to our left to 
rejoin the morning's route below the snow. The marks of 
recent stone-falls were easily visible on the smooth slabs. This 
descent was completed by using a remarkably straight cleft, 

. some 3-4 ft. wide, which runs across the side of the mountain 
for a considerable distance. 

We returhed to Svolvcer in rain next day, and left again on 
August 27 at ·9.30 A.M. in a motor-boat to climb Vaagekallen, 
a most conspicuous object about half-way down the island 
chain. Our boatman at first landed us on a small rock, which 
was entirely cut off from the mountain by a considetable 
expanse of Arctic Ocean, but this was soon remedied. The 
first 200 ft. from the sea proved the only difficulty we en
countered. We soon passed through the birch trees, which 
here reminded us of an orchard, and when well up in the valley, 
between Vaagekallen and K vandalstind, turned off to our 
right towards a prominent, isolated, square-cut pinnacle about 
the middle of the W. ridge of Vaagekallen. Having gained 
this ridge, we followed it to our right and came upon a very 
decorative arete, nearly level, some 30 yds. long and only to 
be crossed in safety a cheval. On each side the slabs forming 
the wedge are smooth and they end abruptly, particularly on 
the N. side, where nothing meets the eye until it reaches the 
valley far below. The upward route direct from this proved 
impossible for us, so we turned a little down to our right and 
thence up a well-marked green ledge, gradually veering round 
to the seaward face of the mountain ; and indeed when diffi
culties arise they may be easily turned by steadily bearing to 
the right. The face is here much broken, and we reached the 
top, crowned by many cairns, at 2.30 P.M., that is, after a 
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3! hours' climb ; here we were just in cloud, which robbed us 
of the view, though on the way up the prospect was delightful. 
Coming down to our landing-place as directly as we could, took 
us only 2 hours, and we were back in Svolvoor at 7.30 P.M. 

The next few days were rather spoiled by bad weather, and an 
.attempt on the W. peak of Rulten vvas a complete failure. 

We now put into execution the plan made before leaving 
England, to hire a small motor-boa.t and use it as a sort of 
floating hut. We went to Stokmarknes where we met Herr 
Valvik, the local tourist agent, who speaks excellent English, 
and who was of the greatest help to us. With his assistance 
and advice we hired a boat, together with the services of a 
boatman, for 12 krone a day, which did not include petrol. 
The boat was about 23 ft. long and had a tiny cabin provided 
with two benches, upon which we spread our sleeping bags, 
and as the table could be unscrewed and removed, the boy was 
able to sleep on the floor between us, not perhaps an absolutely 
ideal arrangement, for we were rather crowded, and if one of 
us snored and a second ground his teeth, the third was hardly 
likely to pass a very comfortable night. However, the possession 
of this boat enabled us to cruise about the islands as the ·fancy 
took us, and whenever we saw anything particularly attractive 
we anchored within a few yards of it and went ashore in the 
dinghy. Moreover, we were always sure of dry clothing and a 
hot meal on our return, for our boatman, Nils Hov, a boy of 
about eighteen, who appeared to enjoy the following week as 
much as we did, saved us an immense amount of time and 
trouble by acting as cook whenever we wished. 

Thus we sailed to the Lonkanfjord, landed there, and started 
for the highest mountain in the islands, Mo1salen, at 11 A.M. 

At first the way is straightforward, and one follows the old 
mining road along a flat valley at the head of which is an 
obvious col. Both Ness Walker and I were led astray by easy 
routes, too much to the left, and we were very glad to meet 
each other again on the col he having struggled with mossy 
wet slabs and I with a very steep heather arete. Going down 
from the col, we crossed a stream and skirted round to the 
glacier, which lies S.W. of the peak and its two fine pinnacles, 
of which the larger closely resembles the Aiguille du Geant. 
From this glacier it is easy to reach theW. ridge, and thence to 
the top is little more than a vvalk. Here, again, clouds robbed 
us of the view. 

The greatest glory of Lofoten is the Raftsund, and the finest 
peaks of the district rise upwards from its western shores. 
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Coming down the Raftsund, we entered the Troldfjord and 
walked up to the Troldfjordvand, one of the principal show
places 011 the cruise to the North Cape. It is a glorious sheet 
of water, 2 miles long, in a most romantic setting. On the 
S. side, the magnificent slabs of Store Troldtind shoot almost 
straight into the lake, and at the head of it is the rocky ridge 
joining Gjeitgaljar and Higravstind. The valley beneath is 
covered by a glacier, which usually flows into the water, but 
at the beginning of September in the particularly dry season 
of 1930, there was a considerable gap of dark brown rock 
between the ice and the lake. As the weather was not very 
good, we crossed over to Digermulen to buy some fishing 
tackle, and moving farther down the Raftsund, spent a pleasant 
though chilly hour fishing at the upper end of the Rorhopvand. 
This gave us a fine view of the southern slopes of Tragta, 
sometimes called Store Rorhoptind, rising precipitously from 
the waters of the lake. It was attempted by Professor Collie 
and his party and first climbed by Schjelderup. 

A purple passage from Schjelderup's account of his climb 
is well worth quoting. It will serve to show what can be 
done in this district by unlimited courage and perfect balance. 
He had come up by the Kjerna Glacier and the N. ridge. 
His third man was firmly anchored out of sight, while he and 
his companion, Alf Bryn, had forced their way upwards and 
outwards on to the tremendous wall leaning over the glacier. 

Bryn, the leader, has two small footholds and a fingerhold 
for the right hand, Schjelderup stands a few feet below. Their 
movement upwards is blocked by a projecting platform out of 
reach, above their heads, and the problem is to transfer 
Schjelderup to Bryn's holds, and Bryn to Schjelderup's 
shoulders. He continues: 'Bryn, taking a good grip of the · 
fingerhold with his right hand, and stretching the left down 
to me, lifted his left foot from its hold, I set mine there and 
he set his foot on mine. Then we shifted the positions of our 
right feet and his came on my knee. I laid my left hand on a 
little plate in the wall, and he laid his corresponding knee upon 
it, and pressed my hand there so firmly that I could hold 
myself there quite well. He let go the fingerhold and I took 
it : he raised pimself slowly up, removed his right foot from 
my knee to my shoulder, raised himself again slowly and could 
just lay his arms as far as the elbow on the platform and 
wrj ggle himself up.' 

We attempted Tragta next day, September 3, from our 
anchorage in the Rorhopvaagen, by following the stream, 
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which comes from the Kjerna Glacier, and taking to the ridge 
on our left as soon as possible. It was fortunate that we did 
so, for farther on I do not think we should have been able to 
get on to it ; at any rate a stone lobbed from this ridge towards 
the glacier almost disappears from sight before it strikes. 
Having surmounted a most awkward turf- and heather-covered 
pinnacle, we mounted up into the gap between the main mass 
of the mountain and two little pinnacles on the southern side 
of it. Here we lunched and photographed ptarmigan, which 
seemed to be quite as tame as they were thirty years ago. 
Turning to the right we enjoyed quite moderately hard rock
climbing on the broad S. ridge, walls, aretes, slabs and letter
boxes, all most entertaining stuff, but having been drawn at 
first too much to the left, we finished up in a difficult back and 
knee chimney, which led us to an absolutely impossible place 
011 the W. side. Retreating from this we tried more to the 
right and got up a considerable distance, snow falling mean
while and making the rocks uncomfortably -vvet and cold. 
Finally we were brought up short, I suppose some 200 ft. from 
the top, by a steep wall with a sloping grass terrace at its foot. 
As it was now 6 P.M., we were obliged to turn back at this 
spot, which some other party has marked by a cairn, and we 
reached our boat, wet through again, about 9.15 P.M. 

Our last climb was on September 5 and the day was perfect. 
We had anchored the night before in a tiny bay, just S. of 
Reknes, and rising at 5.45 started two hours later up the 
valley N. of Rulten. At once we left it for a green gully on 
our left, which took us after an hour's rough walking, using 
that term in the strict Haskett-Smithian sense, to the back of 
the first peak, a triple-pointed one, on the E. ridge of Rulten; 
this is a place immediately bringing to mind Professor Collie's 
very beautiful photograph 1 of rock slabs. We avoided the 
next belt of slabs by keeping to the left, returning to the ridge 
up a wide stony gully, marked by a cairn, which proved to be 
the beginning of a cairned route ; delightful cairns they were, 
usually of two stones each, and they _appeared with unfailing 
regularity at the top of every step. Thus encouraged we 
pressed on and soon put on the rope, Ness Walker leading, for 
he had spotted from below 'the small gully, which runs right 
up the very nose of the mountain.' Some steps were quite 
hard, and now and again he accepted a shoulder. Keeping 
strictly to the ridge, the cairns at last led us through a cave to 
the little gully already described, and up this we went to the 

I A.J. 22, facing 14. 
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col below the last pinnacle. Here the cairns apparently 
ceased, and as the ridge looked very hard we descended a 
gully on the S. side for about 200 ft. and worked up another 
until we had almost reached the ridge, thus entirely avoiding 
the difficult pinnacle. Just before reaching the ridge we 
moved across the S. face on an upward traverse in an easy 
rift, which finally led us to a steep and narrow crack. Ness 
Walker led this in great style and brought us out about 15 ft. 
E. of Collie's summit cairn at 3.20 P.M. ; a very handson;:te 
finish. There was a little mist about, which spoiled our 
photographs. To the W. were two more peaks, the farthest 
away being the higher, \vhile between us and the nearer a 
sudden drop over a steep arete led to a gap containing a small 
pinnacle. 

Southward is a huge corrie, well worth exploring. The 
northern face of Rulten is a truly colossal precipice, and one 
might count a dozen while the thrown pebble falls almost 
reaching the glacier in a single curve. How delightful and 
how unusual to be upon a mountain from which it is perfectly 
safe to throw stones, except perhaps for the thrower. 

Beyond the Raftsund, every detail of which had been plain 
to us all day in the bright sunshine every tiny island, every 
rock beneath the transparent wate:r· lay the peaks of the 
mainland, delicately tinted in an infinite variety of soft shades 
of blue. On this, as on all our other expeditions, we never 
met a soul. 

Starting back at 5 P.M. we reached our boat at 8.15, just 
before the light failed, where a plunge in the sea and the 
usual immense meal ended the day. 

I regret that I have not been able to show photographs of 
the southern section of the islands, for published accounts 
describe there the finest contrasts of sea and crag, but our 
holiday was over and it was time to return to England. 

If I may venture some remarks on Lofoten after one short 
season there, I would suggest that June is probably the best 
time to go, for then night is turned to day and the midnight 
sun produces its finest effects of light and colour. A boat, 
used in the manner I have described, is a very great advan
tage, but be it boat or tent, it is essential to camp as close 
to the start of a clim.b as possible. It has been said that the 
Caucasus is better provided vvitl1 footpaths than Lofote11, and 
progress along a foreshore carpeted in 1no ss, strewn with bil
berries and banked with tall ferns, is liable at any moment 
to be interrupted by precipitous cliffs, where much time will 
be wasted in circumventing them. Belts of steep, smooth 

• 



276 The North Ridge of the Dent Blanche. 

slabs are the greatest obstacle a climber will meet. He would 
be a bold man who would say that he had found an uncairned 
peak of any magnitude there, but there are climbs to suit 
every style and every grade of skill. Much still remains to 
be done ; no one has yet climbed all the 3000 footers in 
24 hours 2

; no cinema star has landed on the Troldfjordvand 
in a hydroplane, and I do not think any winter ascents have 
been made by enthusiasts on ski in those months during which 
t he sun never rises above the horizon. Even the nomenclature 
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is picturesque and is not dependent for its terms upon the 
numerical system or the anatomy of chickens. No guides, 
110 huts, no roads, no mountain railways in short it is a district 
as yet completely unspoiled, unique in situation and unsur
passed in all the elements of beauty. 
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THE NoRTH RrnGE OF THE DENT BLANCHE. 

BY D. E. PILLEY 1 AND I. A. RICHARDS. 

' LL things considered,' as Theophile Ribot remarked, 
' there is room to wonder whether there is not in every 

grande passion as much misery as joy.' And there are moun
tains which haunt individual climbers like a passion, or an 
obsession, so that it is sometimes difficult to decide whether 
to envy these devotees or to commiserate them. They seem 

2 A.J. 41, 50. 1 Mrs. I. A. Richards. 
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