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but the first ascent of it was by Donkin and Fox from the E., followed 
45 years later by the French party. The first and only ascent from 
the W. was by Merkl's party in 1929 (' A.J.' 42, 103). The refer
ence to the Sellas as having reached the pass is based upon a 
misunderstanding of the note in E xplo1·ation of Caucasus, II., p. 261. 
vVhat the Sellas did was to ascend the W. and N.W. bays of the 
Ullu-auz Glacier on their way to Ullu-auz Bashi (which they 
climbed). They thus passed the Mishirgi Pass, which, however, 
remained far above them on their left (W.). 

The accompanying photo (courteously lent by the French party) 
shows · Tiutiuntau as seen from the Ullu-auz Pass across the deep 
basin of the Tiutiun Glacier . The deep cleft on the right of it is 
Fresh:field's Tiutiun Gap, and the distant peak behind the gap is 
Ailama. The other side of the gap is seen on Woolley's photo 
(' A.J.' 15, 176), marked by the letter ' b.' The rock tower there 
shown to the left of' b 'is that on the right of the gap in the present 
view. Woolley' s original photograph (of which he gave me a 
copy) includes Tiutiuntau itself, towering up to the rjght of 'b ' 
as a splendid peak, which on this S.W. side is all steep rock. 

E. H. STEVENS. 

REVIEWS. 

Mountaineering : The Lonsdale Library, Vol. XVIII. By Sydney Spencer 
(Editor) and Twenty Others. Pp. 383 ; illustrated. London : Seeley, 
Service & Co. 1934. Price 2ls. 

LoRD LoNSDALE's Introduction. 
Editor's Preface. 
Early Mountaineering, by T. Graham Brown. 
General Principles, by G. Winthrop Young. 
Equipment, by C. F. Meade. 
Geological Structure, by E. J. Garwood. 
Rock Climbing, by E. R. Blanchet. 
Snow and Ice Craft, by C. F. Meade. 
Reconnoitring, by C. F. Meade. 
Winter Mountaineering, by H enry Hoek. 
First Aid, by A. M. W ake:field. 
Alpine Flora, by H. Roger-Smith. 
Photography, by Olaf Bloch. 
British Mountaineering, by W. P. Haskett-Smith. 
The Alps, by Claude Wilson. 
The Dolomites, by G. R. Speaker. 
Europe, by W. Rickmer Rickmers. 
Africa, by William C. West. 
The Himalaya, by T. G. Longstaff. 
New Zealand, by H. E. L. Porter. 
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North America, by J. Monroe Thorington. 
Arctic Mountaineering, by J. M. Wordie. 
South America, by Philipp Borchers. 
Japan, by Walter Weston. 
Korea, by Walter Weston. 
Alpine Clubs, by Sydney Spencer. 
Glossary. 
Bibliography. 
Index. 

. . . or Extracts from Experts, by a Distracted Editor. We must 
admire them all. It is difficult for an expert to extract himself into 
the smallest possible space ; and the editor deserves credit for 
drawing the honey from so many bees in his bonnet. When judging 
a work like this, remember that each chapter can be expanded into 
a book or Baedeker, without padding. 

When four weeks before ski-ing begins the Editor of the ALPINE 
JOURNAL writes that one should not decline the honour of being 
allowed to review the Club's List of Prominent Members, one sighs: 
'Anything to oblige a good fellow.' When one has left it until the 
day before starting, one simply swears and sets about to consider 
the most rational method of reviewing: short and sweet. 

Editors unless they wish to fill space at any cost and con
scientious random reviewers (who do not command the pen of 
fluent re-hash) suffer from the traditional fixed idea that only length 
will do justice to importance. It should be the other way round. 
The best book· of its kind only needs ' Excellent ! ' after the title. 
Then follow the good, medium and bad ones with suitable com
ments which grow as the book gets wo-rse. The rapturous chance 
of picking to pieces a cad, a bounder or a dunderhead only comes 
once or twice in a lifetime. 

Books of reference such as this stand in a class of their own, of 
course. Here the review should really form a sort of appendix of 
corrections and additions chapter by chapter, line by line. But it 
would need as many expert reviewers as there are expert authors. 
One general fault is noticeable in Mountaineering namely, the great 
numbe;r of misprinted proper names throughout. This, I hear, is 
due to a new system of proof-reading invented by the publishers, 
and apparently still in the experimental stage. 

Here are Vingt-et-un (see Dent's Mountaineering, p. 114), including 
Sydney Spencer, the leader, who has roped them in. They have 
done their work well. Such is my general impression and con
sidered judgment as a reader of Alpine literature. To find fault 
with any of them would be assuming the capacity of twenty-one 
experts. A volume of 400 pages cannot be an encyclopoodia, 
but only the introduction to one in fact, a guide to scattered 
sources. 

Suffice it to say that this is the book with which I shall always 
start a line of search and information. It is the only one. Read it, 
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use it, BUY it ; and it will improve automatically by the sheer force 
of being used. 

I wonder if a boy reading the book after his first visit to the Alps 
would feel the same thrill that I felt over Dent's immortal 
Mountaineering in the early 'nineties. The principles of the classic 
have remained as sound as ever. It is the business of principles to 
remain so. But we started on our first scrambles with Swiss guides 
and with very little theoretical preparation save for some fatherly 
advice to go slow and put our feet down flat. Nowadays, young 
people begin to climb almost as a schoolboy begins playing cricket
namely, as a matter of course and with a lot of technical jargon 
floating about, not to mention the numerous pictures of mountains 
or glaciers in the periodicals. 

The mind which receives the book is different now, is put wise 
before reading. It would first notice what is old-fashioned in the 
classics. All the same, I should ad vise a boy to begin .with the 
Badminton volume for glamour and principle, and to turn to the 
Lonsdale volume for modern developments. 

I really do not see the use of devoting a few well-chosen words to 
each . of the contributors. They are reliable men whom one may 
trust. 

The Glossary at last gives me an excuse for airing my own views. 
Greater efforts should be made by writers not to weaken the Anglo
Saxon limb of the language by the ready acceptance of foreign words. 
The 1neaning of a word is not in the word but in the object it 
' means.' When the object is familiar to a circle of t echnical 
readers it will transfer its ' sense ' to the word. Thus crampons 
and pitons are quite unnecessary. Young says claws and pegs, 
and rightly so, for that is what they are. The context leaves no 
doubt. When a man writes that he hammered in a peg (steel, of 
course), we do not imagine that he forced a drink down his com
panion's throat. 'We roped down' would be quite clear; and the 
noun ' Downroping ' might possibly take the place of ' Abseilen ' 
or 'Rappel.' In scientific reports the 'firn' (without italics) is 
beginning to replace neve. If the early British climbers had intro
duced glacier crack, chasm and rim-cleft for crevasse, bergschrund 
and randkluft, it would have been a gain to both language and 
exactitude. The glossary is silent where I badly want to know, 
what is a ' Munro ' ? 1 

The photographs are well selected and well reproduced, so are the 
little blue maps which tell one the whereabouts of mountains on 
the continents. The Index has been carefully done. Buy the 
book? Certainly; it is worth the money. lVIoreover, we must 
help with an undertaking well begun, unless, indeed, tradition 
demands that the peerage should be troubled again for a new series 
instead of new editions. 

1 See A.J. 45, 260-1. 
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Deutsche am Nanga Parbat: Der Angriff 1934. By Fritz Bechtold. Pp. 148 + 
120 illustrations. Munich: F. Bruckmann. 1935. Price 3m. 80 pf. 

DEDICATED to the memory of the four Europeans and six natives 
who pe-r:ished on the mountain, this is the narrative of the greatest 
of Himalayan tragedies. A miserable story of anticipated victory, 
of frustrated hopes, of final and complete disaster. Of courage, of 
devotion, of errors of judgment and leading if you will, but let those 
high-altitude parties feeling themselves guiltless be, alone, permitted 
to throw a stone. 

In the manner of his telling, in the simplicity of his style, in his 
loyalty to comrades, Austro-German and Himalayan, Herr Bechtold 
has gained the respect and sympathy of every mountaineer. 

In these pages I would not make a precis of the few incidents not 
previously known, but of those vicious rumours emanating from 
anti-British sources in Kashmir, I believe 2 of dissensions with 
and of indifferent treatment to the porters, the book disposes 
effectively. From beginning to end of the expedition. it is plain 
that Sahibs and natives were in the best possible relation. The 
story is one long tribute to the thirty-five Darjeeling men, and, 
reading between the lines, we realize mutual trust, mutual affection. 
The powers of the Sherpas and Bhutias have long been known, but 
still better is it to find well-deserved praise for the Balti men. It 
was, of course, impossible to fit out all these latter for really great 
heights; nevertheless some of the men carried to Camp IV, 19,000 ft., 
five thousand feet and more of very steep and difficult glacier, as 
often as thirty to thirty-two times r 

From the very start of the expedition all appears to have gone 
well. Conditions, weather, progress all were satisfactory up to 
June 7, when Herr Drexel sickened and quickly died of pneumonia. 
This sad event, together with the non-arrival of the porters' rations, 
considerably delayed the assault. It was not till nearly a month 
later that Camp V (6600 m.) could be established, whence K2 and 
the Muztagh Tower in the far Karakoram are stated to be visible. 
The Rakhiot peak was circumvented by a difficult and exposed 
rocky traverse, rendered safe by the fixing of nearly 500ft. of rope. 
This place is stated to be the extreme limit of difficulty for laden 
porters. The acclimatization of the party appears to have been 
very slow. From Camp VII, where complaints of breathlessness 
among the Europeans were frequent, Herr Bechtold was obliged 
to descend with two porters suffering from mountain-sickness. 
He experienced great difficulty in bringing down the two completely 
exhausted men, but a fine performance resulted in all three, despite 
a storm, attaining Camp IV. To this enforced retreat our author 
and his companions owe, doubtless, their lives. Bechtold was 
under orders to ration the tents above him. in readiness for the 

2 Or possibly from the same imbecile who caused a strike among the Baltis 
by asserting the Darjeeling men were receiving 5 rupees a day! 
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return of the victorious summit party. This latter, reduced from 
nineteen to the almost equally unwieldy number of sixteen, had 
meanwhile pushed on, the head of the column attaining a height of 
well over 25,000 ft. before returning to a camp, VIII, slightly lower 
down. The storm and its subsequent results are well known: 
the story makes painful reading. Herr Schneider's account has 
been published in English [' A.J.' 46, 423-7], but I must permit 
myself to quote from Herr Aschenbrenner's narrative (pp. 55- 6) : 

' ... The dawn of July 8 brought in fact no improvement. 
A longer sojourn in the tents [these appear to have been very bad] 
became almost unbearable, while further advance towards the 
summit was quite senseless. At 8 A.M. Wieland came to our tent. 
We were all agreed that the first assault was defeated and nothing 
was left but retreat to Camp IV. This was a sad decision in view of 
the peak's proximity, but when the order came that Schneider and 
I were to proceed to break the trail with three porters, we prepared 
for the descent. We had the greatest difficulty in arousing the 
porters from their warm sleeping-sacks to face the howling storm. 
While I roped up the porters, Schneider decided with the others 
what should be left behind for the next attack. No one complained 
of any sickness, we were all in good condition. At the time of our 
departure, Merkl, W elzenbach and Wieland were already equipped 
for the descent, and we were positive that they would follow at 
once. On attaining the Silbersattel the storm increased so much 
that we could only descend the steep slopes with the greatest pre
cautions. Pinzo Nurbu and Nima Dorji were going very badly, 
while Pasang was in his best for1n. We had with us two sleeping
sacks, one for the porters and one for ourselves. Schneider was 
leading, the porters were in the middle, while I was last man, ready 
at any moment to check a slip. About 100 m. below the gap Nima 
Dorji was hurled by the storm from his steps and only with the 
greatest difficulty could Pasang and I hold him and thus avoid 
certain disaster to all. But the storm had torn the sleeping-sack 
from his shoulders; before our eyes the great mass sailed away 
like a balloon over the Rupal slope. We five men were left with 
but one sleeping-sack. Consequently, it was of vital necessity to 
attain Camp V or Camp IV on the same day if we wished to avoid · 
death from freezing. In the raging blizzard we could not see 
10 metres in any direction and of course went frequently astray. 
To avoid these wanderings, fatiguing for the porters, we unroped 
over the not difficult terrain near Camp VII. We instructed them 
to follow exactly in our tracks : this they understood thoroughly. 
On one occasion as the storm for a moment tore asunder the clouds, 
we perceived the second party coming down over the Silbersattel. 

' In Camp VII the abandoned tent was still standing. On the 
way to Camp VI great lassitude overcame me. Every 30 metres 
I was compelled to sit and rest on the snow for a space. The snow 
particles were driven like red-hot needles against our burning faces. 
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Our porters had vanished from the zone of vision, but we surmised 
they were close behind. In any case they would be collected by 
the following party. In Camp VI the abandoned tent was deeply 
snowed in. In the complete lack of visibility, we considered it 
better to climb over the Rakhiot peak and not to turn it, although 
this entailed an ascent of 150 m. I had recovered again, but 
Schneider was now overtaken by the same fatigue that I had over
come. The descent over the steep, exposed rocks of the Rakhiot 
north ridge put him to rights again. Lower down by the fixed ropes, 
we descended quickly to Camp V. In the tents we found certain 
high-altitude rations besides sleeping-sacks. "V\T e ate heart ily and 
recovered so well that we decided to descend to Camp IV. We 
arrived there late in the afternoon, joyfully received by Bechtold, 
Bernard and Miillritter. At last we were in safety, like in an Alpine 
shelter-hut.' 

The party waited, but no one arrived. The sirdar, Lewa, was 
summoned next morning to a conference, but in the storm Sahibs 
and porters could do nothing. At 11 A.M., to the dismay of all 
ranks, a momentary clearing showed a large party descending the 
Silbersattel only: disaster was imminent. The storm continued, 
snowing up the t ents so th.at egress became almost impossrble. In 
the afternoon of July 10, seven or eight persons were perceived 
descending the ice slopes of the Rakhiot peak, leaving an enormous 
furrow behind them. Finally, the rescue party met but four 
porters, so exhausted that one of them plunged helplessly over 
a serac wall. They were conveyed to the tents by the inexhaustible 
but dreadfully overworked Dr. Bernard one of the outstanding 
figures of the expedition. . 

And so the lamentable story continues : ceaseless effoTts to ascend, 
endless defeats in bottomless masses of fresh and driven snow. 
A porter is found lying dead in the snow near Camp V ; two more 
can be perceived, dead, among the ropes of the Rakhiot peak. 
Survivors and rescue party see nothing left save to abandon Camp IV 
on July 13. On that day, however, comes the last ·sensation in the 
long-drawn agony. Three figures can be seen staggering down the 
ridge below Camp VII: the storm wafts faintly cries for help yet 
anotheT vain effort at rescue. Finally, in the evening of July 14, 
frost-bitten and starving, from the very jaws of death, comes 
Angtsering the superman. He relates the end of Wieland and 
W elzenbach, the certain fate of Merkl the gallant leader, the last to 
perish in the post of honour, the extreme rear guard, together with 
the porter Gay Lay. Perhaps ' ... the latter might have saved 
himself on July 14 w1th Angtsering, but remained with his Sahib
leader, faithful unto death ' (p. 61). The last desperate but useless 
attempts were made on July 15, 16 and 17 by Schneider, Aschen
brenner, Raechl and Misch; their efforts penetrated no further 
than Camp V. But cries for help could still be heard on •the ridge 
on July 16: the waving figure, seen earlier above, had vanished. 
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Camp IV was then evacuated ; the sick and wounded porters were 
led or carried down by the Baltis under Lewa. Nurbu, Sonam and 
Ramona, the expedition cook, were the last to leave. 

Dr. Finst erwalder, who with the scientific party had circum
navigat ed the peak, gives a short but interesting account of the 
photogrammetrical 3 and other labours, of which a fuller narrative, 
together with the results, will appear in due course. An English 
translation of the book by Mr. H. E. G. Tyndale will be published in 
the course of t he summer by Sir John Murray . 

As to the format of the work, a few words must suffice. The 
print Gothic, unfortunately is excellent ; the illustrations mostly 
magnificent : some are brutal in stark realism. That look on men's 
faces is unmistakable. For a work of such style it is the lowest 
priced book I know rightly, since countless young Germans will 
peruse it, none of them unmoved. Such being the case, we can 
forgive the publishers' characteristic outburst on the cover-binder, 
together with the illustration on p. 53. There is no index, perhaps 
not indispensable in a work of this kind. · 

Herr Bechtold has written a great but terrible story unsurpassed 
since Scott's immortal Diary. 

E . L. S. 
Scrambles in Japan and Fdrmosa. By the Rev. W. H. Murray Walton. 

Pp. 304, with 26 plates and 2 folding maps. London : Arnold. 1934. 
Price 18s. 

LET it be admitted at once that this book will be a disappointment 
to the technician, whose interest is confined to the conquest of 
difficult surfaces, whether of rock or ice. This is inevitable, for 
Japan, in summer, seldom offers these things ; and the same appears 
t o be true of F ormosa. In J apan glaciers are absent, the quality 
of the rock is mostly poor, and there is usually an easy way round. 
The difficulties, where they exist, are difficulties of organization 
and weather and obstructive vegetation rather than of mountaineer
ing technique. But any deficiency in this respect is atoned for by 
the human interest and the religious and legendary associations; 
and to these aspects the author does full justice. H e has lived in 
Japan for many years; he has made the most of exceptional oppor
tunities to climb in districts where few foreigners have climbed 
before, and in Chapter XV he breaks entirely new ground. He 
has an intimate knowledge of the country and the language and the 
people; and, though opinions must inevitably differ on some points 
of detail, I can assure the Western reader that the book affords 
a faithful and vivid account of mountaineering conditions in Japan 
to-day, and of the people whose cheerful assistance and hospitality 
make it such a pleasure. 

3 Through the courtesy of H err Bechtold we have received an advance 
copy of the preliminary sheet of the map scale 1 : 50,000, 50 m . contours. 
I t is a very remarkable piece of cartography. This m ap is r eproduced in 
H.J. vii. 
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Of Formosa I have no personal knowledge; and this, owing 
to its novelty, is the most important part of the book. Formosan 
mountaineering must be almost unique in the world. All the 
greater peaks lie in the 'savage' territory; and the aborigines, 
who were head-hunters only a few years ago, act as carriers, while 
the Japanese police who have tamed them act as hosts and guides. 
The pictures of savage life, and of the apparently excellent relations 
between tamers and tamed, are of the utmost interest. The moun
tains themselves, while somewhat similar in type to those of Japan, 
are on a grander scale and are far more difficult of access. Mr. 
Murray Walton and his companion are the first Europeans to 
have done any extended climbing in these ranges, and in view of 
the very considerable difficulties, political and natural, they have 
managed to cover a remarkably wide field. It is safe to assume 
that this description will remain the standard English work · on 
Formosan climbing for many years to come. 

The photographs vary from fair to very good. My one real 
quarrel is with the maps. Those of the Japanese Alps are excellent, 
but Formosa is represented only by a very small map of the N.·E. 
corner of the island, and the chapter on Niitaka, the highest peak, 
is not mapped at all. The subject deserves better treatment than 
this. The book would be greatly improved if for the one map of 
the N.E. corner were substituted an orographical map of the whole 
island. It need not be of larger scale than the present map, and 
would not then exceed the dimensions of that already provided 
for the Northern Alps. This would enable all the Formosan 
chapters to be better understood, and would show the relation of 
the parts to the whole. And let me add a warning. The Formosan 
map is easily lost, and must then be sought in the Index, not of 
'Maps' but of ' Illustrations.' The first time I read the book 
I promptly forgot the position of the map, and owing to this 
peculiarity only rediscovered it when nearly at the end of the 
Formosan section. 

C. H. A. 

Dernieres V ictoires au Oervin. By Giuseppe Mazzotti, translated by Com
mandant Emile Gaillard. Pp. 202 ; illustrated. Paris : Attinger, 1934. 
Price 18fs. 

THE Matterhorn is the most hackneyed and vulgarized of mountains. 
Were we consulted, we should forbid publication of any more 
photographs, prints, sketches, water-colours or oils. The same 
prohibition should now apply to printed matter concerning the peak. 
But I am not quite sure whether this, the latest chronicle, is not 
among the most interesting, as it certainly is the most thrilling, of 
all its tales, fact or fiction. Of living persons but Mlle. Engel or 
Geoffrey Young should be permitted to translate the little volume 
under review into English. In its French form I can call to mind 
nothing quite similar, nothing that can render more vivid or bring 
to a layman's mind more clearly the extraordinary mental orgies 
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of som.e modern, Continental scramblers. In its original form the 
book is frankly beyond my insular mind, but I cannot imagine 
a more perfect translation than Commandant Gajllard has provided, 
even if the incomprehensible is not even now always comprehensible ! 

The book is divided into five chapters : the N. face, W. face, 
S. face, E. face, and Pic Tyndall. In each of these chapters the 
author has compiled a remarkable account and impression of the 
first ascent of the face in question. Included under these faces are 
also the corresponding ridge climbs. Very wisely, Signor Mazzotti 
passes over the classic writers Whymper, Guido Rey, Mummery, 
Blanchet, etc. in a very few lines or pages, since these moun
taineers' narratives are well known and accessible to all. Similarly 
he devotes less space to the Schmid brothers' exploit than he does 
to the solitary ascent of the Tiefenmatten face by Hermann
perhaps the rashest performance in the book a climb by a man 
predestined to perish without a trace on the Rothhorn in the course 
of an even more insane attempt. No wonder Cretier, a recent 
victim of the mountain, writes in his notes : ' . . . Est-ce vraiment 
la de l'alpinisme ? Peut-etre que non. II differe beaucoup de 
celui de Lammer, de Rey, de Schmid et du mien. Le sien est une 
veritable palestre de suicide .... Evolution de l'alpinisme 1 J'en 
doute. Cela me fait penser aux mystiques du moyen age, aux 
flagellants. . . . On ne meurt, helas ! qu'une fois ' (p. 193). And 
yet was not the writer of these lines himself doomed to death on 
the Italian ridge ? Had he not discussed with the conqueror of 
the S. face a series of girdle traverses at different levels, to be 
repeated ad lib. around and around the peak,4 all other ways being 
now exhausted! 

As regards Signor Mazzotti's own route, the E. face, we wonder 
how much 'fine, care-free rapture' the two parties obtained from 
it 1 To judge by the narrative, they appear to have wallowed in 
the very dregs of despairing hysterics. 

Considering the low price of the book, the work is very well brought 
out, while the illustrations are excellent. 

'SUMMER SKI.' 

Sommerski. By Fritz Schmitt. Bergverlag Rudolf Rother, Munich, 1934. 
Price 80 pf. 

Der Sommer ski. By Colonel Georg Bilgeri. ' Die Alpen,' vol. x, p. 299. 

THERE are times when every mountaineer would gladly have some 
means of preventing himself sinking up to his knees in soft snow. 
There are other occasions when some mountaineers would like to 
glide downhill easily over a long, dull snow slope. To use ordinary 
ski for either of these purposes is naturally out of the question on 
a climbing expedition, for, among other reasons, they are too heavy 

4 Such circular tours should, at any rate, enjoy the absolute maximum of 
falling stones. 
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and cumbersome to carry. Summer ski, on the other hand, vary 
in length from about 3 ft. 7 ins. to 4 ft. and weigh from 5! to 6! lb. 
complete. They can thus be carried vertically on the back, without 
adding a prohibitive weight to the load and without the possibility 
of their catching in rocks (see illustration, Sommerski, p. 35). 

Summer ski were invented by the late Colonel Bilgeri about the 
year 1908, and he climbed many mountains with them, including 
·piz Roseg, Piz Sella and Piz Chapiitschin, while others have ascended 
Piz Bernina, the Monch and Monte Rosa. Dr. Amstutz carried 
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out a traverse of the Jungfrau 
from the Concordia to the 
Guggi hut with their aid. 

Since the weight of the 
body is distributed, summer 
ski are particularly useful in 
crossing slopes of crust which 
would break . beneath the 
boo~, or in negotiating deep 
soft snow, or even snow 
bridges of the less robust 
variety. Colonel Bilgeri re
counts how he covered 
55 km. on the Oetztal gla
ciers in June 1910 and only 
once put on the rope, and 
that for 300 paces. 

Both writers claim that it 
is far easier to learn to use 
summer ski than the ordi
nary long type in fact, Dr. 
W. R. Rickmers always 
starts his pupils ski-ing on 
short ski first. (The re
viewer can confirm the ease 

of mastering them, from his own experience, but only up to a point. 
Turns and consequently control are far easier, but in straight 
running the temptation to nose-dive must be rigorously resisted. 
The shorter the ski the more one must lean backwards, riding 
the ice axe if necessary. For the same reason the bindings must 
be set well to the rear of the ski, the toe not being ahead of the 
centre.) 

· Both writers, too, stress the delight of swinging easily in a few 
minutes down dull slopes that one might plod upon for an hour. 

As Herr Schmitt mentions the racket-ski invented by the reviewer, 
the latter may perhaps be permitted to dwell briefly on this type. 
The design is strictly utilitarian that is to say, racket-ski are not 
designed for pleasure but for duty. They are, in fact, intended to 
act as an improvement upon snow rackets, which entail a horribly 
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uncomfortable straddling of the legs and, what is worse in fact, 
an excessive expenditure of energy the raising of each foot at 
every step through soft powder. With racket-ski a semi -gliding 
motion can be maintained, and they are so designed as to allow the 
tips to remain on top of even the softest snow. They do not glide 
as easily as ordinary ski, because each one is provided with a trans
verse bar and two permanent seal-skins, the nap facing both ways. 
This provision was made to allow Himalayan porters to use them 
when carrying heavy loads, without the possibility of sliding forwards 
downhill or backwards uphill. 

A pair of racket-ski weighs 5lb. or less. They are about 3ft. 5 ins. 
long and 4£ ins. wide. Wearing these, and carrying a load which 
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UNDERSURFACE SHOWING THE SNOW BLADES WITH THE 
TRANSVERSE BLADE, HERE TEMPORARILY CONSTRUCTED 
OF WOOD, BUT NOW MADE IN M.ETAL. THE TWO WIDTHS 
OF PLUSH WITH THE NAPS FACING IN OPPOSITE DIREC~ 
TIONS CAN ALSO BE SEEN. 

I 

made the reviewer's gross weight 13 stone, he only sank 8 ins. into 
the newest of new snow. 

Each racket-ski is provided with a pair of snow blades placed 
longitudinally on both sides of each foot to prevent side-slipping 
on steep hard traverses and the strain of having to ' edge ' the ski 
into the hill, always a difficult operation with ski that are broader 
than the normal. They are even easier to master than ordinary 
short ski in fact, there is little or nothing to learn. A member of 
this Club, a beginner on ski, had sprained his ankle and could not 
put on ordinary ski; yet, by means of racket-ski donned for the first 
time, he reached a lunch rendezvous some distance up, whither the 
rest of the party had betaken themselves on ordinary ski, and that 
without hurting his tender joint. Moreover, he returned. 
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Racket-ski are still in the experimental stage. Batches of them 
are being tested in the Arct.ic and Antarctic ; a member of the 
Club has offered to test them in the Himalaya. 

To put in brief the claims of short ski of all the varjous types 
mentioned by Herr Schmitt: (1) They can be carried up steep 
rocks ; (2) they prevent sinking in in deep powder snow and break
able crust; (3) they are easy to master; (4) with a wooden under
surface they provide some amusement downhill on long, easy slopes. 

Very short ski with powerful non-slipping devices are a great aid 
to progress in soft snow and crust, and can be easily carried over 
unsuitable ground. The latter type, too, should, in the reviewer 's 
opinion, prove valuable for rescue work, especiaHy when rocks have 
to be surmounped en route, and also for exploration and Himalayan 
porterage. 

Herr Schmitt enters into the technical aspects of the matter in 
a manner impossible in the confines of this review, and his booklet 
will repay study by those interested. 

G. S. 

The Romance of Mountaineering. By R. L. G. Irving. Pp. xiv + 320, with 
41 collotype reproductions, maps and diagrams. J. M. Dent & Sons, Ltd., 
1935. Price 18s. 

HERE is a book written, as the author t ells us, ' in an age in which 
men's beliefs are shaken, when the ultimate end of life announced by 
mathematical philosophy is complete annihilation,' and a deeper 
reason than mere physical pleasure 1nust be sought to justify our 
mountaineering faith. It is this something beyond, ' the great truth 
that the physical struggle and the contemplative aim are parts of 
one indivisible whole,' which Mr. Irving endeavours to put before 
his readers, in a book admirably illustrated, t empered by a lambent 
humour and salted with Gallic wit, by one who through many years 
of personal achievement has found among the mountains ' the 
invitation to ;read eternal truths, written in characters larger, clearer, 
and more exquisitely illuminated than any in the world.' 

It is the story of a great heritage of adventure and enjoyment, 
told to a generation all too familiar with rivalry between man and 
man, between nation and nation, wherein 'our view of the universe 
and everything in it is more mechanical, more material than in the 
early days of mountaineering.' From the days of Domp Julien's 
ascent of Mont Aiguille, through the dark ages before the coming of 
Horace Benedict de Saussure, and amid the wealth of great mountain 
literature and achievement of the last eighty years, Mr. Irving traces 
the romance, ' and, thank God, the unfinished romance of mountain
eering.' Familiar as many of the sources may be from which he 
draws his material, they receive here a new and perhaps hitherto 
unsuspected vitality, and as the author follows the mutual relation
ship of man and mountain, the touchstone of all his writing is : in 
what spirit do men approach mountains ~ 
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One might quote at length from the early chapters of this inspiring 
book, the work of a man who is at heart a poet ; whether from the 
wisely-chosen sources or from Mr. Irving's own eloquent descriptive 
passages. In retelling such stories as those of the conquest of Mont 
Blanc and the Matterhorn, Mr. Irving has, with consummate skill, 
retained both the necessary detail and the full dramatic interest. 
His purpose is not to repeat what is well known, but to draw forth 
the aspect most significant, perhaps most permanent in the story. 
Thus, it is not so much the heroic efforts of Paccard and Balmat , 
with the lamentable jealousies which formed the aftermath of their 
triumph, as the ' divine curiosity' of Saussure, and his gift of a new 
spiritual value to mountaineering, which is the note of Chapter III ; 
and in Chapter V, where the ascent of the Matterhorn marks the close 
of the first stage, the central figure is the young Abbe Gorret, 'with 
all the difficulties of a great climb conquered, with his back to the rock, 
paying out the rope to the men that are t o gather all the glory ; and 
yet happy in the doing of it.' 

Two splendid chapters follow, when the playground is extended, 
and mountaineering develops as the old leading-strings are dropped 
and guideless climbing begins ; when in the Alps ' the only perfect 
vintage, the Grand Oru des Premieres, is exhausted,' and a new 
wine is produced, fortified with the spirit of danger. The examples 
chosen from the middle age of mountaineering, from the t ruancy of 
such ' naughty boys ' as Thomas Middlemore and Oakley Maund, 
form a link with modern extravagances, and bring us to one of the 
most important chapters, '1\'Iechanization and the cult of danger. ' 
It is in no unsympathetic spirit that Mr. Irving watches the younger 
generation challenging the tenet s of their elders. The int roduction 
of the piton and Karabiner (un-English, as he remarks, in name and 
in nature) is closely connect ed with ideas of 'sport ' unfamiliar to 
our race. The essential difference in their attitude to sport of certain 
Continental climbers is illustrated by one definition quoted : ' Sport 
is any activity which manifest s itself by measuring force against 
resistance, and the motives of which are the attainment of personal 
distinction.' W bile recognizing that the superficial attributes of 
' sport ' were adopted by other European nations simultaneously 
with a mechanized view of life, the author laments the ' craze for 
hammering a way through, regardless of natural obstacles,' as 
expressing the gospel of force ' which nothing but a scale of values 
unknown in the material world can supersede.' It is difficult to 
read the illustrative passages concerning the latest feats of climbing 
robots among various nations, and the encouragement given to the 
young to 'plunge themselves into fatigue and danger,' without 
welcoming Mr. Irving's concluding words: 

' It is no exaggeration to say that the methods recently introduced 
into modern climbing, and the utter recklessness that sacrifices all 
regard for safety to the satisfaction of personal achievement, have 
disgusted many mountaineers whose record is sufficient proof of 
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their love of adventure, their skill and courage, and their intense 
love of every sort of mountaineering that does not contain a lie in 
the soul. To deny any aim beyond the assertion of self is a lie in the 
soul, if we allow the existence of anything that can be called a soul. ' 

In Chapter IX the scene changes to that of recent Himalayan 
exploration, vividly told with an admirable lucidity of detail. Mr . 
Irving faces the difficult problem of ' public ' expeditions. 'How
ever much the selectors may endeavour to impress upon the men 
picked for the struggle the need for caution, they cannot relieve 
them entirely of the feeling that they are being selected and sent out 
to accomplish a particular feat. Failure to achieve that object 
must bring disappointment to others besides themselves. And with 
every succeeding expedition in which a man takes part that feeling 
grows.' In mountaineering, he has always felt, the ring should not 
be set for the climbers ; a feeling strengthened for him by the sense 
of personal loss at lVIallory's death. To Mr. Irving, as to many other 
great Alpine writers such as Emile Javelle, Guido Rey, and Julius 
Kugy, the question of achieve1nent is of secondary importance; 
and his fear lest the lavish use of men and material may bring the 
loss of something infinitely greater finds a striking parallel in 
Mallory's own words: 

' When I call to mind the whole begoggled crowd moving with 
slow determination over the snow and up the mountain slopes ; 
... when after the lapse of months I envisage the whole pro
digious evidence of this vast intention, how can I help rejoicing 
in the yet undimmed splendour, the undiminished glory, the 
unconquered supremacy of Mount Everest ~ ' 

The portrait of Mallory in this chapter is drawn largely by quota
tion from Mallory's writings, and a happier selection could not have 
been made. The background of the figure is sketched elsewhere, 
and it is well to read Mr. Irving's own account (p. 239) of Mallory's 
first introduction to the Alps. ' I sometimes wonder whether, if the 
future had been shown me, I would have asked him to come to the 
Alps. When I think of all that mountains meant to Mallory, the 
answer must be yes, and I have no doubt whatever what his own 
choice would have been.' 

Chapter X takes us back mainly to the Alps, to review Nationality 
in Mountaineering. In indicating various national characteristics, 
the author does not suggest that these are the property of any one 
nation ; still less does he measure values by comparison of achieve
ment . Mountaineering, he reminds us, is the least national of sports, 
and it is to the mountains themselves, rather than to any artificial 
drawing of frontiers, that we owe the character and genius of such 
men as Croz and Emile Rey. Each nation has its contribution to 
make and to share with others, and an interesting comparison is 
drawn between the phlegmatic writings of Mummery (concealing as 
they do a passionate devotion to mountains) and the imperturb-
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able calm of the modern French experts. It is characteristic of 
Mr. Irving's wide sympathy that he withholds judgment on the new 
spirit in Italian mountaineering. Even if the conquest of the north 
wall of the Grosse Zinne (Cima Grande di Lavaredo) be claimed as 
a victory over Austro-German rivals, and the ascent of the east 
face of the Matterhorn be the worst of all possible routes, we are 
reminded of the young Italian climber's words quoted concerning 
the latest feats : ' A proof and consciousness of our spiritual power ; 
an affirmation of faith in ourselves and in our life.' The noxious 
growth of international rivalry receives a noble condemnation. 
' Every foot we go up is a widening of our horizon. And the most 
general characteristic of mountain folk is their natural hospi
tality .... Mountaineering has enabled us to see, as we never did 
before, that a great range is not a barrier but an invitation to those 
who havehitherto so regarded it to meet upon its crest .... To 
make these glorious peaks of the Alps an instrum ent for sowing 
discord, envy or jealousy between man and man is a degradation 
of the great purpose which the last century discovered in them.' 

And so, from Birth and Early Years, through Signs of Maturity, 
we come to Perpetual Youth. This is the note as well as the title 
of the last section; and here, in the four closing chapters, Mr. Irving 
draws less upon the great sources of past and present-day literature, 
and gives us enchanting glimpses of his own experiences. The great 
controversial issues, which he has treated with such ripe wisdom in 
earlier chapters, sink into the background as man and mountain 
speak more int imately with each other ; the method of approach, 
whether in a spirit of competition o;r to find re-creation, is all
important to him. Short as is the description of Mr. Irving's first 
season with ' recruits,' 5 it gives perfect expression to that desire 
to share with otheTs running through the whole book; a desire 
which he finds to be the best of all assurances that mountaineering 
will enjoy a perpetual youth. 

One chapter is devoted to solitary climbing. If Mr. , Irving 
describes it as the most splendid tonic ever offered to man, he makes 
no attempt to disguise the drawbacks, and above all the temptations 
of over-indulgence. At such times, he says, a man grows near to the 
sort of revelation which all men long for and to which they are 
rarely able to attain ; but here again the manner of approach is all
important. Is it to be, as with the F euerkopf Lammer, aft er the 
fashion of a Wagnerian hero~ ' It was the manner of my outward 
triumph over the peak and my inward possession of it. I t was not 
the mountain that was the object of my effort, it was the passing, 
at whatever cost, between defeat and victory, the loyal struggle 

5 Of those who owe their first Alpine experiences to Mr. Irving, no fewer 
than t en have been elected to this Club. Of others too youthful to qualify, 
three at least fell in the war (A.J. 31, 237 sqq.). 

It is charact eristic of the selfless writer to have avoided all mention of this~ 
as of his other services in the cause of Brit ish mountaineering. Editor . 
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without human or mechanical aids, and danger in all its stark 
frightfulness.' Or is it to be ' as a youth admitted to the company 
and conversation of those whom he has always looked up to and 
loved ~ ' The answer is given in the pages telling of a solitary 
descent at Easter into Spain, and indeed, in the whole spirit of this 
very great book, wherein the mountain is ' a symbol of a unity of 
outlook to which all men, however great their divergence, must 
gradually draw together.' 

0 'rWV opwv zpc.u~ &pLcr'ro<;. The love of mountains is best. 
Somewhere on the Stockhorn, above Lucerne, these words might 
be read graven upon the rock four hundred years ago. Among all 
the great physical feat s recorded in these pages, perhaps there is 
none which reveals more clearly than these simple words how, 
throughout the tale of man's struggle with natural forces, the spirit 
of contemplation can never be far absent . Nor has this spirit found 
apter expression than in Mr. Irving's own words, as he speaks of an 
April day alone on Cima Tosa : 

' It is at the close of such a day that the climber may be rewarded 
with one of those enchanted hours when he realizes the consummation 
of all his hopes, and the mountain's acceptance of his love; when 
the flood of golden light that comes out of the west enriches the fields 
in which he has toiled with a wealth too great for him to comprehend. 
And though the commonplace comes back, and the futilities of 
modern life close over our heads like cold grey clouds, so that we no 
longer see the sunshine of life undimmed as in that hour, we know 
it was no vain illusion we pursued, but a fruitful blessing that will 
one day fall on us again.' 

Mr. Irving warns us that this is not a book of reference. It is 
something much greater. As he brings forth out of the treasure of 
mountain literature things new and old, and the g~eat figures step 
forward one by one from the past in their imperishable maj esty, we 
are remjnded. of the just and generous tribute here paid to Saussure : 
'The greatest service that man can render to any human activity 
is to give it a new value that was unrecognized before. Those who 
give a new value to what is attainable by nearly all, place us under 
an obligation so immense that it is beyond our power to pay. ' 

lVIay we not henceforth with equal truth and gratitude give the 
same tribute to the author of this noble book ~ 

H. E. G. T. 

A H imalayan Wanderer. By Brig. Gen. the H on. C. G. Bruce. Pp. 309, 
il1ustrated. London : Alexander Maclehose & Co., 1934. Price l 2s. 6d. 

THERE is a quality in this book that makes it refreshingly different 
from the average Alpine book in which the typical author is anxious 
for us to appreciate the fact that he really has been traversing new 
ground, or at any rate that he has contrived miraculously to follow 
a line he is almost certain has never been trodden by some equally 
meticulous predecessor. General Bruce does not trouble about 
true right and left banks of couloirs or the orientation of aret es and 
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chimneys, nor does he appear to have been sedulously taking notes 
all his life in order to inflict them upon us relentlessly in subsequent 

• • reminiscences. 
On the other hand, he seems to have been even more in love with 

the Himalaya than he vvas with the rest of the world and that is 
saying a good deal. Moreover he has the power of conveying his 
stimulating joie de vivre effortlessly and agreeably to his read ers. 

Beginning with his first love, the Welsh hills, and after giving us 
the story of Monsieur de Blacasse (p. 13), he 'vrites of the early days 
in India where, soon after landing as a subaltern, he bought a herd · 
of buffaloes to serve as bait for the tigers that he hoped to kill. 
Later he describes a journey in Switzerland, and his experiences with 
Conway in the Karakoram, also the first expedition to Nanga Parbat, 
when Mummery and two Gurkhas set out to cross a pass and were 
never seen again. The author also writes with equal authority of 
ICumaon, Garhwal and Kulu-Lahoul. The latter country he seems 
to favour more than any other Himalayan district. Chapters are 
devoted also to Nepal, the European war, Mount Everest and 
Himalayan climbing generally. This is a book to treat with respect, 
for the writer of it has the most extensive Himalayan experience of 
any man, living or dead. 

C. F. M. 

Andreegatan.6 By H. N. Pallin. Pp. 196, with 3 maps in the text. J. A. 
Lindalad, Uppsala, 1934. Price 4.50 kr. 

THE book, as its title suggests, contains an attempt to solve the riddle 
of the fate of Andree and his two co1npanions who, starting in a 
balloon from the north coast of Spitzbergen on July 12, 1897, 
disappeared. No trace of them was found until in 1930 remains of 
their last camp were discovered on White Island, some fifty miles 
east of Spitzbergen (North-East Land). 

From the diaries there found, it appears that Andree was com
pelled to abandon the balloon on July 14, and that the party, after 
dragging their sledge southwards for 52 days over ice in the worst 
possible conditions, were worn out by their exertions and decided 
to winter on a drifting floe. They sighted White Island on Septem
ber 17, and, in the opinion of the author, would ~ave been well 
advised to make for it on the earliest opportunity so as to have as 
much time as possible for the construction of winter quarters before 
the end of the hunting season and the beginning of the polar night. 
On October 5, the breaking up of the floe compelled them to land on 
the island, but a fortnight of valuable time had been lost. 

The diaries contain no entry after October 7, and the manner of the 
death of the three is uncertain. But Professor Pallin is of opinion 
that Strindberg, one of the party, was drowned a few days later 
when hunting on the pack ice, and that the two survivors Andree 

6 The title means ' The Riddle of Andree.' 
N2 
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and Fraenkel were asphyxiated in their tent by fumes from the 
combustion of the paraffin oil used in their primus stove. The 
arguments for and against this theory are given fully and with 
fairness by the author. 

The subject-matter of the book is well arranged and the com
parison of Andree's experiences with those of Peary, Nansen, and 
others makes very interesting reading. 

In defence of Andree against the ignorant and baseless charges of 
' armchair critics ' Professor Pallin quotes from The first crossing of 
Spitzbergen, by Lord Conway of Allington, and from an address by 
M. Rabot, the well-known French explorer, both of whom had met 
Andree and had been impressed by his capacity, determination and 
forceful personality. 

H. L. J. 

Alpinisme Anecdotique. By Charles Gos. 'Collection Montagne.' Pp. 314. 
Neuchatel: Victor Attinger. 1934. 4fr. 

. 
THIS collection of Alpine papers is the first volume of a series which, 
under the editorship of M. Gos, is to contain works of mountain 
interest, some of them new publications, and others translated into 
French for the first time. 7 Part I of the present volume contains 
a score of short papers, recalling, with characteristic lightness of 
touch and feeling for artistic contrast, scattered incidents in 
mountaineering history, from the exploit, recorded by Sallust, of 
'the Ligurian ' (who in 106 B.c. led a rock-climbing party to the 
capture of a mountain fort) down to the Everest Expedition of 1924. 
One of the most attractive of these papers is the witty account of the 
first ascent of the 'Mont Aiguille' (1492), with the surprising proof 
that Rabelais made use of the story for one of the scenes in Pantagruel. 
Part II of the book is devoted to sketches of famous guides, especially 
of Franz Lochmatter (50 pp.), with shorter notices of Rudolf 
Lochmatter, Frangois Devouassoud, Rudolf Taugwalder (including 
a bitter attack on Miss Peck) and G. Coquoz (one of Javelle's guides). 
Lastly, we have a hundred pages of articles on various aspects of the 
Matterhorn tragedy. Many of these are pretty well known to 
English readers, but M. Gos records two novel and interesting 
observations relating to the relics preserved in the Zermatt Museum. 
Amongst these is the hat of Michel Croz a fiat, round hat (like those 
shown in several of the illustrations in Scrambles), apparently of 
dark brown felt, such as Savoyards still wear. Closer examjnation, 
however, shows that it is n1ade of a kind of flannel, soft to the touch, 
with a faint check pattern, and almost new. Inside is the name 
' Harman, 422 Strand, Corner of Bedford Street, London. Estab
lished 1840.' 8 The hat was probably given to Croz some time in 

7 Amongst the latter are announced trans1ations of the Playground of Europe 
(by Mlle. Engel, who has been able to make use of some of Leslie Stephen's 
letters to his friend Loppe) and of Mr. Winthrop Young's On High Hills. 

8 The business still exists, as Harman and Son, now at 65 Jermyn Street . 
. 
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that last season by one of his English employers perhaps by 
Hudson, or more likely by Whymper. 

Why and how did Hadow slip in what Whymper so emphatically 
declares was a comparatively easy place~ One of Hadow's boots 
is preserved at Zermatt, and M. Gos has noticed that the heel is 
armed with an iron rim, of horse-shoe shape, which is distinctly 
worn· at the outer ends. He suggests that this points to the wearer 
being a walker rather than a climber, and that trusting to such a 
heel might cause, or at any rate contribute to, a slip, especially on 
the descent when Hadow's feet were being put into their places by 
Croz. Clearly a well-nailed heel would have been less likely to slip 
than one of the sort M. Gos describes. Most of us have known cases 
of a slip due to worn boot-nails or blunted spikes that might have 
been serious; it seems not unlikely that the pitiful relic in the 
Zermatt Museum may afford a key to the proximate cause of the 
most famous of all mountain tragedies. 

E. H. S. 

An Alpine Journey. By F. S. Smythe. Pp. 351, illustrated, map. London: 
Victor Gollancz. 1934. Price 16s. 

IN this book Mr. Smythe describes a journey he made last spring 
from Bludenz, in Vorarlberg, across Switzerland, finishing at 
Montreux. 

He travelled alo:p.e mainly on ski and foot but at times, owing 
to weather, bad snow, or other unfavourable conditions, he was 
compelled to resort to more prosaic methods of transport, such as 
the train or the autobus. 

The main object of the journey was to leave the beaten track and 
to describe some of the lesser known aspects of Switzerland and 
Swiss life aspects seldom observed by the ordinary visitor to the 
Alps who stays in the well-known hotels and climbs the conventional 
peaks and passes . 

Mr. Smythe did not by any means stick to the motto ' One's 
company ' throughout the whole of his wanderings, and made the 
acquaintance of many of the different types of people with whom 
he came into contact. In this manner he meets some unusual 
characters and obtains some original points of view on many diverse 
subjects. On this account the book is of more interest to the 
general reader than is the usual mountaineering work. 

From time to time he adds his own comments. Among those 
who obtain ' mentions ' are those pernicious by-products of a 
mechanical age the ' downhill only ' ski-runner (sic). May they 
read, learn, etc. ! His solitary ski runs were not \Vithout incident. 
It was the season of melting snows and spring avalanches, and he 
had one or two extremely unpleasant experiences particularly one 
occasion when, near the Hiifi hut, he was nearly caught by one of 
these avalanches. 

When the author reached the Oberland the weather was too bad 



182 The Alpine Club Library. 

for hi:rn to accomplish much mountaineering or ski-ing, so he gives 
some vivid and entertaining descriptions of his earlier ascents in 
this district, including a new way up the Bietschhorn and a fine 
climb on the Jagihorn, the Finsteraarhorn and Eiger. 

The photographic illustrations are of the usual high and artistic 
standard which always accompany the works of this author, while 
a sketch map marks clearly the route followed. 

In conclusion, all the way through this book Mr. Smythe gives the 
impression that the 9000-ft. peak is as worthy of the attention of 
the true mountain-lover as that rjsing to 29,000 ft. a very excellent 
sentiment. 

E. B. B. 

Guide to the J ohn Muir Trail and the High S ierra Region. By Walter A. Starr, 
jun. 8 X 5!. Pp. xiii + 145, frontispiece, map. Published by t he 
Sierra Club, San Francisco, U.S.A. 1934. 

THIS hook has a pathetic interest as a memorial to the author who 
unfortunately lost his life on the Minarets. Walter A. Starr, jun., 
must have been a very remarkable young man, and he lived long 
enough to complete a book which will be invaluable to those who 
wish to visit the Sierras of California. It does not set out to be a 
Climbers' Guide, but gives all possible information required for 
reaching the various great peaks of the region. 

TI-IE ALPINE CLUB LIBRARY. 

By F. 0UGHTON. 

The follo,ving works have been added to the Library :

Club Publications. 

Akad. Alpenverein Berlin. Bericht. 

s. s. 

1913-32 
1934 Akad. Alpen-Club Bern. J ahresbericht. 

Alpenverein Donauland, Wien. Zeitschrift ' Berg und Ski,' Monatschrift. 
Vol. 14. 10! X 7 : pp. 244. 

Alpine Club, London. Alpine Journal. Vol. 46. 
1934 

Title page and Index. 
1934 

- - Rules and Lists of Members. 1927-35 
American Alpine Club, New York, U.S.A. Journal. Vol. 11, No.2. 9 x 6: 

pp. 135-281. Illus. 1934 
Appalachian Mountain Club, Boston, Mass., U.S.A. Appalachia. Vol. xx. 

9! X 6 : pp. 296: ill. 1934 
Association of British Members of the Swiss Alpine Club, London. Annual 

Reports and Lists of Members. 1925-34 
Cairngorm Club, Aberdeen. Journal. Vol. xiii, no. 75. 9 x 6: pp. 201- 80: 

ill. 1934 
Canterbury Mountaineering Club, N .Z. The Canterbury Mountaineer. Ex

tracts from the C.M.C. Journal, August 1934. No. 3. 8! X 5! : pp. 107 : 
ill. 1933- 34 

Centre Excursionista de Catalunya. Club Alpi CataHt, Barcelona. Butlleti. 
Monthly. Vol. xlix. 1934 
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