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Mes Escalades dans les Alpes et le Caucase. By A .. F. Mummery. Translated 
by Maurice Paillon. Pp. xxix + 188 ; illustrated. Grenoble, 1936. 

THIS imposing quarto volume is (though 1500 copies are printed) 
practically an edition de luxe of Monsieur Paillon' s previous translation 
published in I go 5, which contained in addition to the original text 
and illustrations, many new photographic reproductions, including a 
portrait of Mummery, an appreciative sketch of the author by the 
translator, and a brief account of the circumstances in which he met 
his fate in the Himalaya. In this new edition, on which much time 
and labour must have been expended, all of these features are empha
sized and enlarged, while new material drawn from letters and other 
sources is included, the volume forming a magnificent tribute raised 
by his French admirers to the memory of a great British mountaineer. 
There is no index. c. w. 
Over Tyrolese Hills. By F. S. Smythe. Pp. xv + 292 ; illustrated by the 

author. London : Hodder & Stoughton, 1936. Price 12s. 6d. 

MR. SMYTHE's latest book will probably be considered by many of 
its teadets as one of his most interesting, and all the more so because 
it was in these Austrian Alps that he served his mountaineering 
apprenticeship nearly fifteen years ago. He has several times revisited 
them, and is therefore on, for the most part, fairly familiar ground. 

In the season of 1935 he was accompanied by Mr. Campbell 
Secord, a Canadian ec.onomist, from whom, among other things, he 
learned that ' The American language is a good medium for expressing 
the feelings.' With him a mountaineer of considerable experience 
gained in North America he started out to make a complete traverse 
of the ranges of the Austrian Alps from W. to E. The route led 
from their starting-point at Bludenz in the Arlberg, with some un
foreseen modifications of their original plans, through the Silvretta, 
Oeztal, Stubai, Zillertal, Rei chen, Hohe Tauern, and V enediger 
mountains. From them he brings back memories of a delightful and 
picturesque country and a friendly and kind-hearted people. The 
Preface to his book, descriptive of the first two years of his stay, for 
professional purposes, in Innsbruck, lends additional emphasis to 
these characteristics of the people among whom he was then a sojourner. 

Mr. Smythe's book derives much of its charm from the human 
interest and from the intense feeling for Nature displayed on almost 
every page; for he is a keen observer with great interest in all he 
sees. He has, moreover, a sense of humour, as may be seen in the 
amusing description of the Gastzimmer and its host at Pfunds, and the 
personally conducted party at the Gepatsch hut and the ' M. C. ' in 
charge of them. 
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Some vivid descriptions are given of two nights in the Muller hut, 
almost foodless ; of an adventure on the Olperer ; and a rather sensa
tional climb on the Wildgerlos Spitze. A mis-adventure on the 
Fluchtkogel is fully and frankly described also, though the story told 
is against those responsible for it. 

The next edition of this entertaining book will be the gainer if 
attention is paid to various typographical errors and other needed 
amendments, e.g. ' circumnambulate,' ' abbatoir,' ' salami,' ' Schus-
. ' ' ' n1gg, regret. 
Perhaps, too, the chapter on Innsbruck might with advantage be 

curtailed considerably, if not wholly omitted. It is largely taken up 
with discussion on political or economical matters, and is not integral 
to a volume dealing with mountaineering and mountain travels. But 
the author makes no sort of mistake when he tells us that ' beauty the 
true mountaineer sees anew through the medium of a healthful body 
and a healthful mind. . . . His memories are more precious than gold.' 

w. w. 

Attack on Everest. By Neil Macintyre. Pp. vii + i72. London: Methuen, 
1936. Price ss. 

I AM surprised at Messrs. Methuen. My suspicions were first 
aroused by the beautiful photograph on the dust-cover of Mr. 
Macintyre's surprising book, a photograph not of Everest, but of the 
S.W. arc~te of Makalu, a mountain mistaken for Everest by Lady 
Houston's Young Gentlemen. It is sad that ever since ' that doughty 
Britannia ' financed one of the many fine flights which have recently 
been made in the Himalaya, this lovely mountain should have been 
forced into the undignified position of masquerading as its greater 
neighbour. It is probable that Mr. Macintyre is unaware of the 
deception, for it is clear from a wealth of internal evidence that he 
knows nothing of mountains in general or of the Himalaya in particular. 
His errors, thick as pebbles in a conglomerate or as autumn leaves 
in Vallombrosa a phrase which I think he himself would prefer·
relieve with moments of precious humour a prose varying between 
the dull and the ridiculous. One searches vainly for a verb in such 
sentences as this : 'After the Alps, the Caucasus, the Rockies, the 
proud peaks of Africa.' One wallows helplessly in such stylistic 
triumphs as : ' One Man against Everest. One man, alone yet not 
alone it seemed, for here it \¥as he felt the occult presence of the thing 
behind, unseen but sensed, a shadow where no shadows were, within 
him or without, he could not tell, spirit or pale projection of himself, 
he did not know. Angels and Ministers of Grace .... ' Then with 
what Mr. Macintyre would probably call a jocund shout one finds such 
pearls as these: ' crampion-clamped boots,' 'subconscious god
hunger of conquest,' 'Thebiades of the snow,' 'mute monks perform
ing their totemaic ritual.' But need he have dragged from merciful 
obscurity with his ridiculous heroics the memory of poor silly Maurice 
Wilson ? Need he have quoted in the same book such men as Mallory 
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and that other pitiful figure whose inglorious ·wanderings along the 
better-known tourist paths of Northern Bengal resulted surprisingly 
in the discovery of a race of Chaldeans who had found the secret of 
eternal youth ? ' Truth,' says Mr. Macintyre, in a sudden flash of 
brilliant obscurity, ' ends at the foothills.' 

R. G. 

After Everest. By T. Howard Somervell. Pp. xiii -1- 333 ; illustrated. 
London: Hodder & Stoughton, 1936. Price 18s. 

FROM the exclusive standpoint of a reviewer for the ALPINE JoURNAL 

this book is an account of two seasons spent in climbing among the 
Oberland peaks or at Zermatt, two expeditions to Everest in I922 

and I 924, as well as climbs done in Kuma on, on the S. side of 
Kangchenjunga, round Nanda Devi, and at the foot of Nanga Parbat. 

The author is pre-eminent, not only as a mountaineer, but as an 
• 

artist, musician and altruist. Moreover, in his Himalayan reminis-
cences he is well qualified to make comparisons, for he has been close 
to the S. side of Everest, which he describes as one of the most 
tremendous mountain faces that he has ever seen ; he has visited the 
unequalled southern wall of Nanga Parbat in that strange, rich 
country, where polo is indigenous, and where barter still prevails to 
the exclusion of cash ; he has approached the phenomenally over
hanging precipice of Gyachung l{ang, the great peak close to Everest ; 
and he has admired the colossal cliffs of Chomolonzo that for steep
ness, he declares, are equal to the N. face of Nanda Devi. Gauri
sankar he considers to be perhaps the most impressive mountain in 
the world, and Brigadier Norton has agreed with him. 

In l{umaon he was struck with the steepness of the peaks. He 
speaks of the scenery there as far surpassing anything that the Everest 
group has to offer, and specially mentions the view of Panch Chule 
from the eastern glaciers of Nanda Devi. Later, he had the good 
fortune to obtain a glimpse from a high pass into the mysterious 
interior of the Nand a Devi basin, where at that date no human being 
had ever · penetrated. Part of one season he spent on the S. side 
of Kangchenjunga, where he failed to ascend the virgin peak of 
Pandim, which he notes is the nearest to civilization of all the higher 
Himalayan summits. In the same district he was lucky enough to 
discover a glacier and a valley that were not marked on any map. 

From a mountaineer's point of view perhaps the most interesting 
part of the book deals with the expeditions to Mt. Everest in I922 and 
I 924 ; in both of these he took an important part. He refers to the 
emotion that he felt or rather that he might have felt, had altitude 
permitted when he realized during the expedition of I 922 that the 
N. peak of Everest, itself a thousand feet higher than the highest 
previously attained by man, was almost a thousand feet below him. 
He points out what a shock it was to the party to discover that they 
had exhausted all their reserves of porters before they had even set 
foot on the mountain. Another important lesson was learnt at the 
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same time : that any camp to which a party is returning or likely to 
return should never be untenanted. 

In 1924 Somervell was with Norton when the latter reached a height 
·of over 28,ooo feet. In that year the Tibetans had most inconveniently 
abolished silver from their currency, and substituted copper, with 
the result that the expedition required ten mules for transporting 
cash instead of the three that had sufficed in 1922. Unfortunately 
the weather during most of this season was thoroughly typical, and 
at Camp 3 ' each time we stirred at night we would disturb a fresh 
pile of snow somewhere in the tent, and the wind v1ould scatter it all 
over our faces.' Under such conditions it is not surprising that the 
party did not feel nearly as fit as in I 922. 

With regard to altitude, the author found that in his o'vn case the 
effects came on very suddenly, above Camp 6, so that three or four 
breaths were necessary at every step, or even occasionally as many 
as ten. Every five or ten minutes a rest of a minute or two was appre
ciated. The author also thinks that a seventh camp will probably be 
required. On the return journey a peak of 19,000 feet was climbed, 
and owing to the thorough acclimatization that the party had under
gone, the work seemed mere child's-play. 

Some medical anecdotes in the book will interest the layman, since 
they come from an authority. On one occasion a broken bone 
(fibula) was healed by a continued course of climbing, and some years 
later the author's jaundice was cured by walking a hundred miles 
and crossing several passes at altitudes averaging 1o,ooo feet. 

Finally, perhaps_ the most striking passage in the book is the impres
sive tribute to Mallory, for it was written by one who, as he says, 
can claim that the intimacy of sharing a tent with a companion for 
six months continuously had given a unique insight into the latter's 
character. 

In the opinion of the reviewer the value of this book consists, not 
in style or in eloquence, but in the unconscious revelation of the rare 
character of the writer, not merely as shown by his comments on his 
wide mountaineering experiences, but still more by his account of 
his medical and missionary work in a remote rural district in the 
southern extremity of the Indian Peninsula. 

C. F. M. 

Encordees. By Micheline Morin. Pp. xii + 184 ; 'vith 8 illustrations. 
Paris and Neuchatel: Victor Attinger, 1937. Price 4.30 fs. Swiss. 

1\llADEMOISELLE MICHELINE lViORIN needs no introduction to the 
Alpine world. She is known to fame as one of the trio of intrepid 
French lady climbers who have accomplished a great number of 
guideless climbs, some of them even manless, when her companions 
were Madame Damesme and Madame Jean Morin (who will be 
remembered as Miss Nea Barnard). 

Mile Morin has given us a really delightful record of some of her 
mountaineering exploits, writes in an easy style which will appeal to 
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the English reader, with its freedom from those flowers of speech so 
often an irritating feature of French writing. 

The first half of the book gives a condensed survey of feminine 
mountaineering. British national pride may be slightly flattered by 
the mention of the first ascent by ladies of a snow mountain when 
the Buet was ascended by two Englishwomen, between 1785 and 1791. 

In the chapter which records certain visits by Royal Ladies to 
Montenvers, Mlle Morin might perhaps have been tempted to include 
a visit made by the present Queen of Holland in recent years as recorded 
by a London newspaper which, under the heading of 'A Royal Mount
aineer,' revealed the staggering fact that Her Majesty, accompanied by 
guides, had achieved the ascent of' Mont Tauvert which is a mountain 
covered with a sea of ice.' 

Two chapters deal with an early generation of lady climbers, in 
which a noticeable omission is that of the names of Madame Immink, 
Fraulein Helene Kuntze and Frau von Wundt (an Englishwoman), 
who all accomplished a considerable number of notable climbs in 
the 'eighties and early 'nineties. 

In the footnote on p. 34 which refers to Mr$. E. P. Jackson's climbs 
there is a mis-statement with regard to the traverses of the Grands 
Charmoz and the Drus. I am practically certain that she never 
made either of these, as she had the misfortune to get her feet severely 
frost-bitten on the J ungfrau in January 1888, which incapacitated 
her for any further big climbing and she was not able to accomplish 

• • • any more serious mountaineering. 
But this part of the footnote has probably slipped in by error, as 

on a later page these two expeditions are correctly ascribed to Miss 
Katherine Richardson, whose traverse of the Drus from the Petit Dru 
to the Grand Dru in 1889 was, in fact, the first by any party in that 
direction. 

I notice that Mile Morin gives the credit of being the pioneers of 
guideless climbing in the French Alps to Robert and Victor Puiseux, 
which I think is not quite correct. Charles and Lawrence Pilkington, 
\vith Frederick Gardiner, spent two very successful climbing seasons 
in Dauphine in 1878 and 1879, while at the beginning of the 'nineties 
a large number of guideless climbs (many of them new expeditions) 
were carried out from Montenvers by a number of British climbers 
which included such names as Mummery, Cecil Slingsby, Ellis Carr, 
Nor man Collie, G. Hastings, George Morse, Claude Wilson, J. H. Wicks, 
W. A. Wills, E. H. Bradby, C. Pasteur, J. H. Gibson, and G. A. Solly. 
I think that Mlle Morin is mistaken in stating that the Akademischer 
Alpenklub of Munich is confined to guideless climbers. 

In the chapter entitled ' Cordees Feminines ' Mlle Morin makes 
some very sound remarks on woman's capacity for climbing. There 
is certainly no reason why women should not develop as perfect a 
technique as men, although it is fairly safe to assert that, in general, 
women will never possess an equal physical strength, a fact naturally 
affecting their powers of endurance. The self-conceit of mere man 

• 
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will be flattered by Mile Morin's naive confession that the manless· 
party found an evening at the hut somewhat boring without the presence 
of one or two male companions .. 

The . s.econd half of the book i.s devoted to the author's own 
experiences in the mountains, delightfully told with considerable 
humour and modesty. Mile Morin's doctor will ev~dently have to 
revise his diagnosis of her heart. 

The most interesting chapters are naturally. those dealing with the 
climbs carried out by the manless party on the Blaitiere, the Aiguille 
Verte, the Vajolettiirme and La Meije, when their nerves must have 
been severely tried by the extraordinary sequence of fatal accidents 
with which they came into contact. These ladies are much to be 
congratulated on these truly remarkable performances. 

The final chapter in the book, entitled 'Alpinisme Galant,' I pass 
over in silence, as frankly I do not understand why it is included. 
From certain remarks by M. de Segogne in his preface, there would 
appear to be some subtle personal application to be under~tood only 
by a certain few. I hope that Mile Morin will forgive me if I venture 
the opinion that this chapter makes a somewhat weak finish to what 
is one of the most enjoyable Alpine books I have ever reacl. 

The illustrations are excellent and particularly vvell chosen. I 
cannot remember to have seen before the interesting print of Mile 
d' Angeville' s ascent of Mont Blanc. 

This is a work which should certainly be added to all Alpine libraries. 
s. s. 

The Ascent of Mount Stalin. By Michael Romm. Translated by Alec Brown. 
Pp. xii + 268 ; many illustrations and one sketch-map. London : 
Lawrence ·& Wishart, 1936. Price 7s. 6d. 

MT. STALIN, originally Mt. Garmo, 7405 m., was discovered by 
Deimler and Rickmers in 1913 and cautiously estimated at over 
7000 metres. A change of weather and lack of time stopped attempts 
at exact measurement. 

I had always felt that the high peaks of the eastern rim of the Pamirs 
-Kungor and Mustagata might have their counterparts in the W. 
This idea determined my plan of campaign for the great Pamir expedi
tion which I led in 1928. Dr. Finsterwalder's brilliant photogram
metric survey established the Fedchenko Glacier as the longest in the 
world, not including Arctic regions, and Peak Garmo as the highest 
of the Pamirs of Asia W. of the Himalaya. 

Since then the peaks, passes, and glaciers have fallen into line 
with political ' progress,' calling themselves now Lenin, Stalin, 
Ogpu, Communist Academy, Red Army, German Communist Party, 
Truth, News and suchlike! 

There is undoubtedly a lot of dash and go in the Russians, coupled 
with the ambition to do everything themselves and to outdo the rest 
of the world in every branch of human activity. The ascent of 
Mt. Stalin proves that they can put exceedingly tough and determined 
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mountaineers into the field. In view of a very creditable performance 
it would be unfair to find fault with details of judgment, technique 
and organization. In 1932 it was deemed fit to extend the five years' 
plan to the republic of Tajikistan, which includes the western Pamirs 
and a large portion of the former Khanate of Bukhara. This exten
sion of blessings took the shape of a monster expedition of 297 scientific 
workers called the Tajikistan-Complex-Expedition or T.K.E. The 
preparations then made led to final victory in I93J· 

The expedition established a series of high camps, the highest 
being No. 4 (6goo m.) above Glacier Camp, or No. 8 above Base 
Camp. Everything went as usual, so that I need not retell the story. 
The final successful effort was made by Abolakov, the ' human 
machine,' and Gorbunov. We must admire their staying power and 
enormous strength of will. Apparently Abolakov was the only one 
to reach the very tip, Gorbunov having lagged behind to take photo
graphs. He cannot have been far behind when Abolakov descended. 
This should not worry us. A hundred yards or so make no difference 
in a common effort. Moral support from a man at your heels counts 
for much. One Nikolayeff was killed when a handhold broke out 
on one of the rotten cliffs of the main ridge. One porter died of ex_; 
haustion. The summit was conquered on September 3, 1933· 

The translator might have taken the trouble to peep at one or two 
books in the library of the Royal Geographical Society in order to be 
put wise as to the usual English spelling of place-names. Tadjikian 
and Kirghizian are unnecessary elongations of Tajik and Kirghiz. 
We also witness the resurrection of our hoary friend the rucksack. 
On the other hand one might well follow the example of ' firn ' for 
' neve,' to save us from accents and italics. This happy substitution 
is probably the unconscious result of translation by a blissful non
expert who has performed his task adequately. A delightful innovation 
is 'creepers ' for claws (crampons) on p. 29. 

I do not know whether the illustrations are merely bad or a Russian 
conception of artistic effect. I venture a guess that they have been 
printed from Russian blocks ; and Russian typography indeed beats 
the record, inasmuch as it is the worst in the world. 

W. R. R. 

Scrambles amongst the Alps. By Edward Whymper. Revised and edited by 
H. E. G. Tyndale. Pp. xxii + 393 ; illustrations and maps. London: 
John Murray, 1936. Price Ios. 6d. 

WHYMPER's Scrambles is far too popular a classic to remain out of 
print for long. Mr. H. E. G. Tyndale has just edited a new edition 
for John Murray at a reasonable price. 

The last edition, the fifth, was published in I goo, and nearly all 
of this text with most of the appendices has been reproduced. There 
is no need to tell readers of the ALPINE JOURNAL what excellent matter 
it contains. The additions that have been made are well chosen and 
may tempt those who have an older edition to add the new one to it. 
They tend to increase in importance towards the end. 



• 

REVIEWS 137 

Short passages have been taken from Whymper's diaries describing 
Carrel's house and one of the early starts for the Matterhorn. Longer 
extracts from the same source, assisted by quotations from Moore's 
Journal, appear in the account of the first crossing of the Morning 
Pass ; other portions of the diaries describe an attempt to find a 
pass to the Eggishorn over the great wall at the head of the Lauter
brunnen valley near · the Mittaghorn, and an ascent of the Aiguille de 
Trela tete. 

The most important additions are in the appendices extending from 
A to K, whereas the last edition ended at H. There are letters from 
Signor Giordano to Quintina Sella about his plans to ascend the 
Matterhorn from Breuil. Those words referring to Whymper show 
that in some respects the Golden Age of Mountaineering was no more 
free. from baser metal than our own: ' I have tried to keep everything 
secret, but that fellow, whose life seems to depend on the Matterhorn, 
is here, suspiciously prying into everything. I have taken all the 
competent men away from him, and yet he is so enamoured of this 
mountain that he may go up with others and make a scene. He is here, 
in this hotel, and I try to avoid speaking to him.' 

There are also letters from Sir Edward Davidson to Whymper about 
the ' Gal erie Carrel.' The impression made on two such masters as 
Klucker and Daniel Maquignaz by the difficulties of reaching this by 
Carrel's line of ascent is a great tribute to the latter's enterprise and 
skill. 

The remaining additions of importance deal with the Matterhorn 
accident. If, as seems to be the case, suggestions have been made 
that the real truth about this has not yet come to light, let us hope 
that this further evidence, which includes the interrogation of old Peter 
Taugwalder at the inquest, will effectually dispel any possible doubts 
as to the fidelity of Whymper's graphic story of the tragedy, which 
bears every mark of being entirely true. 

Mr. Tyndale has given us three letters from Whymper to Adams
Reilly with advice about the guides of Valtournanche likely to be helpful 
or otherwise for his proposed survey of the Monte Rosa group, and 
two letters to the Rev. J. Robertson dealing with his (Whymper's) 
letter to The T-imes about the accident and consulting him about the 
epitaph for Croz' s grave at Zermatt. 

Mr. Tyndale has omitted matter that would certainly be less read
able to the modern reader than the rest of the book. The Mont 
Cenis tunnel is no longer a thing of wonder and has nothing to do 
with mountaineering ; the list of heights in the Mont Blanc range is 
better found in one of the maps now published of that district ; the 
list of ascents of the Matterhorn after Whymper's would fill a big 
volume ; there is no reason for printing these. The other omissions 
are nearly all scientific matter : the motio11- of glaciers in the Alps and 
in Iceland, the erosive effects of water and ice, moraines in general 
and in Greenland, Ramsay and Tyndall's theories on valley excavation 
a·nd Whymper's own ideas thereon, cretinism in Val d'Aosta and else
where. Almost any science more than fifty years old is out of date, 

• 
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and there is no doubt that the majority of readers would regard such 
matter as made for skipping. Nevertheless, their omission from this 
most important work of Whymper's may slightly falsify the true picture 
of him and of the climbers of his day. They had a very real interest 
in the manner of birth of the Alps and in the behaviour of the strange 
dragon-like glaciers that descended from them. It is true that a 
few years after the ascents described in Scrambles took place, Leslie 
Stephen poured scorn on Tyndall and those who regarded the Alps 
as fit subjects for scientific study as well as things to climb and admire. 
But Whymper's scientific interest in them was genuine and his intro
duction of the matter now omitted and wisely omitted from the 
point of view of the publisher and general reader is interesting 
evidence of the attitude in which he had been led to regard mountains 
by the men, great-minded as well as great figures in the climbing 
world, whom the Alps enabled him to make his friends. 

In addition to Whymper' s own original illustrations several admir
able modern photographs have been introduced, adding beauty to 
the book and helping us to follow the author with greater impression 
of reality. 

The way in which Mr. Tyndale has done his work as editor will 
increase our satisfaction that he is doing the same, or has done the same 
for other Alpine classics. 

R. L. G. I. 

Vom Mont Blanc zum Wilden Kaiser. By Samuel Plietz. Pp. 240, with 32 
illustrations. Verlag Erlenbach, Zurich and Leipzig, 1936. RM. 5. so. 

THE author of this book is a Swiss mountaineer of wide experience ; 
the climbs related are made almost entirely without guides, and the 
title gives a fair indication of the contents, which cover most of the 
main ranges from Dauphine to Bavaria. It is the object of the author 
not so much to give detailed descriptions as to seize upon those points 
which, often trivial in themselves, yet give the characteristic notes of 
travel. However, the book gives an adequate amount of topographical 
detail to enable the reader to follow clearly the course of each expedi
tion, and the emphasis laid on ' impressions ' does not obscure the 
actual climb. The author's style is simple and straightforward, and 
he has the gift of setting out briefly those ideas which occur to him 
during the day's work. There is a judicious mixture of short and 
long sentences, and not too much employment of that somewhat 
exhausting present tense. Certain portions are given more in diary 
form, which is less satisfactory, as it leads to a certain self-consciousness 
in writing, from which the remainder of the book is refreshingly free. 

A special word of praise is due to the photographs, most of them 
taken by the author, which are both well chosen and brilliantly re
produced ; the choice of subject shows the eye of an artist, especially 
in the selection of striking foregrounds. One may regret the employ
ment of the Gothic type and the absence of index, but these are trifling 
criticisms of a book which is most enjoyable to read, and which gives 
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one fascinating glimpses whether of the upper snows of Mont Blanc 
or of the splintered crags of Salbitschyn, or of the lesser ranges where 
the more favoured inhabitants of mountain lands may pass a profitable 
week-end. 

H. E. G. T. 

Ski-ing. By W. R. Bracken. Pp, 70. Printed by The Borough Press, 
64 Bell Street. Price ss. 

THIS book contains brief instructions for the execution of all the 
ski-ing terms. There is no theory whatever, which is rather a relief, 
but a chapter on what are the best turns for different types of snow 
and how to negotiate breakable crust would have been helpful. 

Mr. Bracken deprecates the Telemark, which shows a little lack 
of understanding of the difficulties of the less powerful and slower 
skier, for this is undoubtedly the most effortless turn for heavy snow. 

I welcome this little book. Mr. Bracken is the finest teacher of 
ski-ing I know ; his own style is so beautiful and his rhythm so easy 
to follow, that the novice cannot help imitating him. The Swiss 
make a mistake in not utilizing to a far greater extent his capacity 
for teaching. 

G. S. 

The Complete Book of Ski-ing. By F. Hallberg and H. Muckenbrunn. Pp. 317; 
illustrated. Translated by Brian Lunn. London : Arnold, I 936. 
Price I 2s. 6d. 

WHEN Mr. Arnold Lunn wrote The Complete Ski-runner he was 
.careful to emphasize that the word ' Ski-runner ' was chosen in 
preference to ' Skier,' since the book dealt with running and not the 
other things done on ski, Langlauf, jumping and ski-mountaineering. 

The producers of the work under review have not been disturbed 
by any such qualm ; although the bo.ok ensures fairly full measure 
by describing things not often dwelt on in works on ski-ing, such as 
physical exercises, training and the medical aspect of racing, the dis
missal of touring and ski-mountaineering in one short, nearly snow
craftless chapter, together with rather inadequate sections on equip
ment, give the word ' complete ' a new meaning. The authors of the 
French version, which ran into four editions and has been translated 
into I tal ian, did not make this mistake, and modestly called it ' Le 
Ski.' This would have been a much better title. 

The chapter on choice of ski is good. That on binding omits the 
best and probably the most-widely used binding combination in 
Europe; but mentions the most dangerous and sprain-causing form 
without a word of warning. This gives the impression that the first 
French edition, which appeared in 1929, has not been brought up 
to date. The chapters on wax are sound. It is also good to note· 
that the authors have departed from standard practice (only one 
other book deals with the subject) by devoting a short chapter to that 
branch of ski-ing which many of us have neglected, albeit not from 
want of opportunity, namely, the correct way to fall and get up again. 
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The chapters on technique are more or less orthodox, and echo 
the soundest downhill practice as developed by Caulfeild and Lunn. 
The Telemark, that standby of the ski-mountaineer, is praised and 
more than faintly, although a later passage states that it may be 
neglected if necessary, which rather spoils it. 

The authors show good sense and some courage in advocating a 
judicious use of the stick on difficult ground. It is good to see the 
germ of a revival of this excellent practice which, as I have for many 
years pointed out, should form part of every ski-mountaineer's 
technique. 

The passage on mastering the technique of ski-ing is admirable. 
Far too many of our tourers and ski-mountaineers are lamentably 
poor ski-runners. Such people, be they ever so good 'Alpinists,' are 
not satisfactory companions on a tour, neither do they obtain full 
pleasure from the sport. Bad ski-ing is also largely responsible for 
the slow adoption of ski as a means to winter climbing by British 
mountaineers, for their progress is laborious and unconvincing, nor 
does their example avail to popularize ski-mountaineering among 
those who would otherwise derive inspiration and impulse from them. 

Although some of the photographs are quite good (the view facing 
p. 144 is superlative), the quality of the photogravure reproductions 
is not up to the best standards of Swiss work. On the other hand, 
~he diagrarns of the turns are excellent and follow Mr. d'Egville's 
lead in placing the skier with his back to the reader, so that the latter 
does not have to turn himself or the book round in order to see where 
the weight really lies. Si sic omnes. 

The translation is but mediocre. The translator has made the 
elementary error of too great subservience to the original. In render
ing an ornate language into our matter-of-fact tongue, much of the 
original metaphor must be rejected if the result is not to be a little 
irritating. The use of the colloquial phrase ' to hang about,' followed 
by such a term as ' rash practioners ' (anglice ' reckless ski-runners '), 
does not make for smooth reading. An orthography of English 
ski-ing and ski-mountaineering terms, which the Ski Club of Great 
Britain recently produced with infinite pains in a praiseworthy attempt 
to standardize spelling and nomenclature, cannot have come into the 
translator's hands, for he uses such terms as ' cross country leap,' 
which luckily have long since vanished, and inserts such horrors as 
'jump about-turn.' 

To sum up, the book has good features and provides a tolerably 
good exposition of ski-ing practice, but gives the impression of not 
being quite up to date. Also it devotes too much of its subject
matter to competitive ski-ing to warrant the title ' complete ' and 
I would rather have read it in French . 

G. S . 
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