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recommended too strongly, as it is . one of the longest and probably 
most varied of all possible tours in the Corsican Alps. 

On the following day we climbed a nameless peak to the S.W. of 
our bivouac in the Stranciacone glen, which we christened Punta 
Senza Nome. This ascent was. made from N. to S., making use of a 
chimney in the E. face. Through this we ascended direct to the 
summit, where we built a cairn. On the second peak to which we 
subsequently traversed there was, however, already a cairn. 

WALTER AMSTUTZ. 

IN MEMORIAM. 

FIELD-MARSHAL LORD METHUEN. 

(1845-1932.) 

PAUL METHUEN was born on September 1, 1845, and educated at 
Eton. He joined the Scots Guards in 1864, serving in the Ashanti 
war of 1873-4, the Egyptian campaign of 1882, the Tirah expedition 
of 1897, and some minor operations. He succeeded his father as 
3~d Baron in 1891 and became a major-general in 1890. On the 
outbreak of the South African war he commanded the 1st Division 
of the 1st Corps. He fought the successful engagements of Belmont, 
Enslin and lVlodder River. At Magersfontein (1899) his force met, 
however, with a serious reverse, one which gave rise to much bitter 
and irresponsible criticism. This is not the place to discuss the 
night attack and too late deployment of the Highland Brigade, or 
the nearly successful and splendid intervention of the Guards' 
Brigade, a prototype of Loos and Cambrai . Methuen having put 
down the rebellion in Cape Colony, continued to command 
a Division right up to the time of the occupation of Pretoria. 
When 'regular' operations came to an end and Lord Roberts 
returned home in 1900, all generals senior to Lord Kitchener 
were given the option of returning to England. It was character:
istic of Methuen that, although by far the senior General in the 
country, he preferred to continue serving in a subordinate capacity, 
commanding small ' Paarde Kommandos ' of 1500 men. 

In the terribly arduous :first ' De Wet hunt ' he commanded 
numerous columns in the Magaliesberg,I and it was not Methuen's 
fault that the notorious guerilla and brigand effected the first of his 
drama tic escapes. 

These and similar operations continued up to the summer 

1 Captain J. P. Farrar and the writer had the honour at that 
time of serving under Lord Methuen's command. 
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(January) of 1902. Then in March came the disastrous action of 
Tweebosch. Methuen's column of 1300 men, made up after the 
vicious Kitchener manner of details of no less than twenty units, with 
but one solid nucleus of infantry (200 men of the 1st Northumber
land Fusiliers, 100 of the Loyal N. Lancashire), and two sections 
of R.F.A·., was surprised by Delarey. The 'scallywag ' elements 
stampeded in all directions, the infantry and gunners fought it 
out to the end. Desperately wounded, Methuen was picked up, 
lying between the guns, by his old subordinate in the Bechuanaland 
Expedition, the gallant Delarey himself. The one pleasant feature 
of the action then occurred : Delarey, having tenderly nursed his 
former Chief, put him at liberty and returned him carefully to the 
nearest British post. But Methuen was a limping cripple for the 
rest of his life. 2 

This a~tion proved the climax of abuse showered throughout the 
campaign on the guiltless leader. The continental press surpassed 
itself in vituperation, which never ceased until the successful termina
tion of the war, a few weeks later, put an end to its foul calumnies. 
Whatever the faults of Methuen and other British generals might 
have been, it remains a solid fact that the South African war, com
pared to the imbecilities of the Madagascar, Adowah and Herero 
(S.W. Africa) operations, was a well-conducted affair. Moreover, 
it was fought against a well-armed, gallant and white enemy. 

Methuen, promoted Field-Marshal in 1911, continued to serve his 
country for the rest of his life. He was Governor and Commander
in-Chief, Malta, throughout the European war. He was Constable 
of the Tower of London, and second senior officer of the British 
Army on the day of his death, October 30, 1932. He was in posses
sion of the G.C.B., G.C.M.G., G.O.V.O., and the Grand Cross of the 
Legion of Honour. 

Turning now to Lord Methuen's Alpine campaigns, he was a 
survivor of the great days of mountaineering. In 1869, with Christian 
Almer, sen., he accomplished the ascents of Wetterhorn, Schreck
horn and Eiger. His best year appears to have been 1875, when 
the following expeditions (see Mumm) were effected: Les Ecrins, 
Pic de la Grave, Col de la Girose (' A.J.' 12, 114, first crossing), Col 
de la Temple, Breche de la Meije, one of the first attempts on La 
Meije from Rocher de l'Aigle (S.T.D. A.nn., 1900, p. 230), Mont 
Blanc, Aiguille Verte, Zinal Rothhorn, Ober Gabelhorn, Domjoch 
(second crossing, Pioneers, p. 76) and Matterhorn. He was elected 
to the Alpine Club in 1870 and accepted Honorary Membership in 
1927. In these days of endless' peace' Congresses, all leading to 
perpetual and universal hatreds, it is refreshing to quote from 
Meth~en's letter of acceptance of Honorary Membership: ' ... I 

2 This is not to say that he was unable to walk. In fact, a fort
night before his death, he told the writer that he had had his 
regulation 20-mile stroll the day before I 
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consider mountaineering to be the best preparation and training for 
war .... ' 

Lord Methuen was a strong mountaineer, of extraordinary and, 
as an old man, unequalled endurance. Impervious to heat, cold or 
discomfort, he was the ideal warrior of history. As a great and 
charming gentleman, as a fearless Christian soldier, his Bame will 
live in the annals of the British Army. 

COLIN BENT PHILLIP. 

(1856-1932.) 

E. L. S. 

CoLIN BENT PHILLIP was the son of John Phillip the artist. Colin 
was a member of the Royal Watercolour Society, and his pictures 
were almost entirely of mountains, chiefly those in the Highlands of 
Scotland. 

He joined the Alpine Club in 1884. He had done a small amount 
of mountaineering in .the Alps, but it was in the Highlands, where 
he went year after year, that most of his climbing was accomplished. 
He was not a rock-climber pure and simple, but was one of the old 
school who wandered and scrambled year after year amongst the 
hills. 

No one knew the Highlands better than he did, for during his 
whole life he spent nearly all the year sketching, painting and 
roaming in them. He loved them with the understanding of an 
artist, and no one than Phillip had a more extended knowledge of 
them, or a keener love for the wild expanses of open moorland, 
rugged hills, and the streams and the lonely lochans hidden away 
in the carries. This homage was in his blood, for he came of Highland 
descent. 

Kindly, full of life, and rare company, he was the friend of every
one, and those who knew him will always remember him as a 
delightful companion. As an artist of the Scottish mountains, he 
stands alone. Accurate in his drawing and in his colouring, his 
pictures will remain always as beautiful and honest interpretations 
of wild Highland scenery, for his heart was in them : he painted not 
for gain but for love. His memory of all that he had seen during 
his whole life amongst the hills was wonderful. Not a single mountain 
in the whole of the Highlands to which he could not at once assign 
the height ; not a photograph in which he could not name the 
mountains represented, or the spot whence it was taken. 

Always in his wanderings amongst the Scottish hills he collected 
from old shepherds and other folk place-names that were not in the 
Ordnance maps. He has left hundreds of maps with these names 
written in them. Perhaps some use might be made of this know
ledge, for the old people are dead, and with them the link with the 
former life in the glens and shielings in the carries on the hills. 



• 

. - ?W 

I 

,4-, 
• 

t 

• 

• 

-

.~------~-------------

/ 

I 

COLIN PHILLIP. 

1856~1932. 

[:L'o fa.ce p. H:G. 



• 

In Memoriam. 147 

With Phillip has passed away one of the old type of mountaineer. 
He cared nothing for records, although he possessed one : he 
certainly had climbed more hills in Scotland than anyone else. He 

· went to the mountains to know them. Their beauty, their mystery, 
their charm, always appealed to him with a new insistence. His 
friends will feel how great is the loss of such a man : the best of 
company, full of the enjoyment of life, simple, charming and, of 
the land he loved, a great artist. 

CLAUDE METFORD THOMPSON. 

(l855-1933.) 

J. N. C. 

CLAUDE METFORD THOMPSON was born at Bridgwater on Novem
ber 14, 1855, and as a boy he spent many a long day in wandering 
over the Quantock hills. He was educated at home and at a private 
school near Stroud till the age of 14, when he went to the Inde
pendent College at Taunton. 

When he was 17 he took the London Matriculation and went to 
the University College, London. There he took the 2nd B.Sc. 
with honours in 1875, and he was awarded a gold medal for distinction 
in his subject. In the same year he got a Science Exhibition at 
Trinity College, Cambridge, and began residence there in October 
1876. In 1880 he took his degree, and stayed on at Cambridge 
until the autumn of 1881, when he began lecturing for the extension 
lectures. 

In 1883 the University College of South Wales and Monmouth
shire was opened at Cardiff and he became one of the original 
professorial staff. In 1931 he received the honorary degree of D.Sc. 
of the University of Wales. 

In addition to his work in the lecture room and the laboratory, 
his assistance was most valuable in all the administrative details of 
the College. On such matters his advice was always asked for and 
generally accepted, and whenever any of his brother professors were 
faced with a difficulty they would come to him. 

Apart from his work at the College he was a great gardener and 
an indefatigable walker. When he could get off for a few days he 
would go for a walking tour with two or three friends. For this 
the Cornish coast was perhaps his favourite, but North Wales and 
the Cumberland fells were well known to him . 

His first sight of the Alps was in 1878, when he went out to Bonn 
for a few months to pursue his studies, but found time to include a 
walking tour. More walks from Bonn followed a few years later, 
and in 1883 he made his first ascents by walking up the Rigi and 
Pilatus. But from that modest beginning he went on, returning 
to the AI ps year after year with scarcely a break till the end of his 
life, and he became a most experienced mountaineer. He was a 
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lover of passes rather than of peaks, though as the years went on 
his list of these latter became great. Moreover, he was usually out 
rather early in the summer, so that his knowledge of snow and ice 
was greater than. that of difficult rock climbs. 

In 1893 he was elected a Member of the Alpine Club. 
My own first expedition of any length in the Alps was made under 

his guidance in 1898, when he led our party over the Alphubeljoch, 
starting from Saas Grund and ending at the Monte Rosa in Zermatt. 

The longest climb that he ever did was that of the Dent Blanche 
in July 1893. Accompanied by two guides, Josef and Aloys 
Pollinger, jun., he set out from the Stockje at 1.15 A.!\L and 
reached the top at 12.5 P.M. The final peak was very difficult, with 
fresh snow on the ice and no rocks sho~ing, for these were all glazed, 
and they had to cut steps practically all the way. It was bitterly 
cold and Thompson feared that his feet would be frostbitten, 
although he managed to carry on. They returned the same way 
and, scorning to stop for the night at the Sta:ffel Alp, pushed on and 
reached Zermatt just after midnight, having been out very nearly 
23 hours. In 1894 he went out rather later than usual, and in 
August of that year he accomplished some great rock climbs. 
Amongst these was the traverse of the Charmoz, including the 
Baton Wicks. For the Petit Dru he took 21 hours, for he did not 
sleep at the Charpoua gite, but went direct from the Hotel Montenvers. 

Claude Thompson was the most unassuming of men. To the end 
of his days he was content to use an old push bicycle to carry him 
about, for next to walking he preferred this form of locomotion to 
any other. 

Few of those who saw him as an elderly gentleman pedalling along 
the roads around Cardiff suspected that there went a distinguished 
Doctor of Science, one who gave help to others most generously. 
He died on January 5, 1933. 

P. A. THOMPSON. 

WILLIAM INGLIS CIJARK. 

(1856- 1932.) 

BY the death of William Inglis Clark, Scotland has lost one of her 
keenest lovers of mountains in all their aspects. Like so many of 
our best members, Dr. Clark first of all began by exploring our own 
home hills, where he gained ample experience on rock and snow, for 
Scotland can give good practice under almost Arctic conditions on 

• occasion. 
Inglis Clark joined the Club in 1899, and was perhaps not so widely 

known to the members as his climbing experience would indicate, 
partly on account of the fact that, although he climbed widely abroad, 
he was unable to be a regular attendant of meetings at home. The 

• 
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chief work of his life in so far as mountaineering is concerned-
was undoubtedly the Scottish Mountaineering Club, and from the 
date of joining it in 1895 until his death he threw all his energy a11d 
that was considerable into the '\Velfare of that club. Becoming a 
member of Committee, he then took on the arduous work of 
Secretary, and finally held the office of President from 1914 to 1920, 
covering the whole of the war years, a longer period than any other 
President. 

Inglis Clark spent some 18 seasons in the Alps and Dolomites, and 
when his health no longer permitted him to tackle serious climbing 
he toured widely, India, Syrian desert, Egypt, Petra, Algeria, and at 
72 years of age made the first crossing of the Djebel Aures from 
Biskra to Rhauffi on horseback. Four of his happiest years of 
climbing work were from 1897- 1900 in the Grodner and other 
districts, doing the Vaj olet Towers, Funffingerspitze, etc. His best 
e:ffort in the Dolomites was undoubtedly the first ascent in 1898 of 
the Punta Clark in those days the name was Clarkspitze, a part of 
the Tschierspitze, in the Puez group. The war has completely altered 
all the nomenclature, and the peak is now known as Punta Clark, 
Gru ppo del Pizzi da Cir. After that period he turned to the greater 
Alps for some 7 years, climbing first in the Zermatt district, then the 
Chamonix Aiguilles and l\it. Blanc, Grand Combin and Dauphine, 
but for his last serious scrambling he turned to the Dolomites 

• aga1n. 
Inglis Clark led a very happy life, blessed with good health, with 

success in his profession the science of chemjstry and enthusiasm 
for everything he took up, and finally fortunate in a family which 
took as keen an interest in mountaineering as himself, Mrs. Clark 
becoming the first President of the Ladies' Scottish Climbing Club, 
and his only daughter (Mrs. Jeffrey) being President on its twenty
first anniversary. His only son, Charlie, was fast becoming a sound 
climber, both on snow and rock, and was elected a member of 
A.C. in 1911. But, like so many of the finest of our youth, Charlie . 
joined up early and was killed in action in Mesopotamia. This was 
the only severe blow that Inglis Clark suffered in his lifetime, but 
his feelings were expressed in his desire to commemorate his son by 
some object connected with mountaineering and his native land; 
this wish matured in the scheme for a climbers' hut on Ben Nevis. 
The hut was eventually built in one of the finest corries in Scotland, 
the Alit a Mhuillin of Ben Nevis, and was opened by Dr. and Mrs. 
Clark in person on April1, 1929. 

All of those who came in contact with Clark remember his 
enthusiasm and energy and the cheerfulness with which he accepted 
all the little contretemps and sometimes considerable hardships which 
occur when climbing or touring in relatively unknown parts. Inglis 
Clark will be missed in many phases of life, but by none more than 
by his mountaineering friends. 

G.T.G . 
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WILLIAM GERSHOM COLLINGWOOD. 
(1854-1932.) 

THE son of an English artist and a Swiss mother, spending much of 
his boyhood among the Alps, our late Member, though he never did 
much above the- snow-line, was throughout his life a passionate 
devotee of the mountains. 

As an undergraduate at University College, Oxford, he came 
under the influence of Ruskin, whose helper and biographer he 
afterwards became; but he was already well equipped for his admir
able study of 'The Limestone Alps of Savoy.' A sound scholar, 
actuated by a sober, judicial spirit, he was an admirable counter
poise to the somewhat flighty genius of Brantwood, and for his sake, 
to a great extent, neglected his own interests. After moving to 
Coniston in 1891 Collingwood published two remarkable books, 
'The Art Teaching of John Ruskin' and 'The Life and Work of 
John Ruskin,' and after that friend's death his attention was given 
more and more to the early history of the region which he had 
chosen for his home. Before his eyes day by day across Coniston 
Water stood the shapely hills which more than any other part of 
England retain the marks of Norwegian influence. Small wonder, 
then, that the study of Scandinavian place-names, of runes, of 
Anglian settlements, and of sculptured crosses was followed so 
vigorously that his mastery of these subjects was acknowledged 
universally. For many years he edited the Journal of the 
Cumberland and Westmorland Archaeological Society with con
spicuous success, and in 1920 became President. 

He had the happy idea of bringing together some of ·his vast 
knowledge of early conditions by weaving out of it romances, vastly 
superior to most of the efforts in that field of writing, often based on 
nothing more substantial than a visit of a few weeks to the Lakes. 

What the hills meant to him, and the depth of his feeling for them, 
may be judged from a letter of his son : ' He never felt at home when 
away from them. Trhis grew on him as he grew older, and it was 
really literally true that, during the later part of his life, he could 
never be happy out of sight of mountains. Their absence was a kind 
of starvation to him, so that there could never be any question of his 
living anywhere except where he could see them daily. Even distant 
views of them did him no good. He had a sense of their solidity, 
which could not be satisfied if they only figured as a backcloth to the 
scenery. He wanted more or less to be always in the middle of 
them, and he always distinguis-hed sharply between real mountains 
and mere hills with rounded and degraded forms such were of no 
use to him. A main reason why he liked the Lake District was 
that the mountains there, in spite of their small scale, were real 
mountains with the right qualities of drawing and modelling.' 
Collingwood was ever an honest seeker after truth, open-minded, 
and, to use a Cum brian phrase, ' reet j annock.' 

W. P. H. S. 
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FRANK MILNE. 

FRANK MILNE died early in January, 1933, after seven years of 
patient suffering in a hospital for consumptives. He came to the 
Hermitage, N.Z., as a young porter in 1914. Under Peter Graham's 
influence and tuition his excellent natural qualities quickly 
developed, and he became a splendid guide both in technique and 
temperament. He was badly gassed during the war, but returned 
to the mountains, hoping that mountain air would repair the damage 
to his lungs. He became in time Chief Guide at the Hermitage, with 
a reputation that kept him constantly in demand. He never 
spared himself, and it was the superhuman effort he made to satisfy 
all those who clamoured for his services which led directly to his 
breakdown. Among his exploits were ten ascents of Mt. Cook, 
including the one and . only winter ascent with Mr. R. L. Wigley 
and Norman Murrell. 

Reserved by nature, he could not suffer fools gladly, still less 
could he a bide a shirker : he inspired the guides under his charge, 
who gave him of their very best. He had a keen sense of humour, 
and a large fund of anecdote of his adventures, which he could seldom 
be induced to narrate. The more one saw of him, the greater grew 
one's admiration for him as a mountaineer and affection for him as 
a man. His early and tragic collapse he was barely forty when 
he died is felt as a severe personal loss by all those who had won 
his friendship. 

H. E. P. 

NEW EXPEDITIONS. 
• 

[Owing to want of space, the account of M. Blanchet's ascent of 
the Zinal-Rothhorn is postponed to the November number. Editor.] 

Bernese Oberland. 

GROSS DoLDENHORN, 3650 m. 11,976 ft. By the s. arete. 
August 16- 18, 1932. Herren W. Stosser and F. Kast. 

It is only the upper and more level portion that can be described 
as 'the S. arete,' i.e. that part commencing at point 3498 m. (new 
Siegfried). Below theW. cliffs of the said arete lies the little In der 
Gabel Glacier separated by a buttress or ridge falling towards the 
said glacier from the true S. face of the mountain. This S. face is 
one tremendous clean-cut slab, seamed here and there with almost 
invariably shattered ribs supporting many towers and pinnacles. 
The above-mentioned 'Gabel' buttress is separated from the true 
S. arete by a deep ravine or gap. Consequently a direct way from 
the south must be sought to the conspicuous tower of the S. arete, 
point 3498 m. 
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