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FIFTY YEARS AGO 

Bv A. P. HARPER 

N 1891 we formed the New Zealand Alpine Club, and this 
year ~e have held our Jubilee dinner. 

I was Hon. Secretary of the N.Z.A.C. when I went to 
London in 1892, having also been elected to the A.C. earlier in 
that year, and it may interest the present generation to know how 
the older members of the A.C. influenced our developments in 
New Zealand. We adopted a constitution based on that of the 
A.C. and determined to become a worthy follower of the Club 
in every way ; and after so years I can claim that our ideals have 
been fully realised, and at the same time aclmowledge our great 
debt of gratitude to the A.C. 

In 1892 George Broke, F. W. Newmarch and I went to Zermatt 
to do a bit of guideless climbing. We stayed at the old Monte 
Rosa hotel. One evening after dinner on going up to the smoking 
room I noticed a group of men at the end of the passage having 
coffee with a lady. Broke said, ' That is Miss Lucy Walker, if 
you could get to know her you'd meet the biggest men in the 
Club.' We were just ordering some coffee when a man came in 
and asked Broke if the Harper with him was from New Zealand. 
I was then introduced to Hermann Woolley who said, 'Miss 
Lucy Walker has sent me to ask you to come and take coffee with 
her.' I need hardly say that when I found myself in the presence 
of Miss Walker and her brother Horace, C. Pilkington, Woolley, 
Wicks and one or two others, I felt as if I had suddenly got 
amongst the immortals. But when Miss Walker made me talk 
of New Zealand and our hard rough work pioneering in these 
Alps, her comment to my other listeners bucked me up con
siderably : she turned to them and said, " Now that is what I 
call clin1bing. None of your huts and other luxuries.' I was 
still more thrilled when she asked me to join their circle every 
evening. She seemed to hold a sort of court to which the great 
men paid homage. When I was leaving Zermatt for Saas, she 
invited me to come to them at Liverpool in September and join 
in a meeting of Alpine friends who came together every year. 
After two or three days with the Walkers the party moved on to 
Charles Pilkington's and spent a few days there. I cannot 
quite recall who were included in this delightful circle, but I 
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remember Slingsby, Woolley, C. Pilkington and Sally besides 
Horace Walker and his sister. 

The one who best understood the conditions under which we · 
were working in New Zealand was Cecil Slingsby, with whom I 
kept close touch by letter until after he lost his son in the war. 
Slingsby's letters, of which I have kept several, were really price
less. His writing was characteristic both in form and in language. 
He was a very keen Empire man and his letters at the time when 
we ' bloodthirsty New Zealanders ' (to quote from one letter) 
sent forces to the Boer war, were most amusing and compli
mentary. I remember one in which he described the anti-British 
feeling in France. He wished I had been with him, so that we 
could have given practical evidence of the unity of the Empire, 
by sewing small Union Jacks on to a tempting part of our trousers 
to provoke an attack ! 

During the controversy which arose over FitzGerald's claims 
of exploration in New Zealand, Slings by wrote many letters 
which showed in no measured terms the opinions of those ' who 
mattered ' in the A.C. These letters are much valued by the 
present generation in the N.Z.A.C. not only for the support 
he gave to our case, but also for their humour. He called them 
his 'blood boilers,' and wondered what N.Z. blood was doing 
if his was ' boiling ' at that distance.1 

Clinton Dent was one who went to no end of trouble to get 
me in touch with A.C. leaders, and I · remember him saying, 
'Now .I've done all I can except one thing, and that is for you to 
dine with the Alpine Dining Club,' which seems to have been 
.1naller and more exclusive than now. Anyhow, Dent gave me 
the impression that to a new member of the A.C. the invitation 
was rather exceptional. So I was very anxious to do the. right 
thing in such company. I was especially told not to dress, 
because dress clothes at meetings in those days 'iVere frowned 
upon. I had to turn up at the Cafe Monico at 6.30 P.M. What 
happened 'vas not only amusing but embarrassing. On asking 
for the .A.D.C. at the door of the Monico, 1 was ~hown into a 
room full of men in full evening dress (I don't think dinner 
jackets had come into fashion then). Thinking that I had mis
understood Dent, I rushed out, called a cab and drove to my 
rooms, keeping the cab outside to take me back. I performed a 
quick change act and dashed back to the Monico, and was shown 
this time i~to a smaller room with the gods of the A.C. in ordinary 
dress, and more than halfway through their dinner ! Dent 
suggested that I should go to the Grill Room, have a chop and 

1 See in general A.J. r8. 333 sqq. 
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come back for dessert and coffee. I did so, and standing in the 
middle of a crowded room the waiter took off my overcoat, and 
I found that in my ' quick change ' act I had forgotten to put 
on my dress coat a man does not look at his best in shirt sleeves 
under such conditions ! It cost me many shillings to send a 
messenger by cab to bring back my tails besides having to go 
again to the A.D.C. for dessert and coffee in the forbidden dress ! 
However, they were very nice about it all and made me feel 
quite at home. But at the subsequent meeting I could not 
decide which was the worst : to be without dress clothes when 
you should wear them or to be the only one ' dressed ' when 
they are barred ! 

I have the menu of that dinner and these are the men who were 
there : 

Clinton Dent (whose name, curiously enough, was omitted 
in the 1892 list pf members), Horace Walker, Leslie Stephen, 
Abercrombie, R. Liveing, C. E. Mathews, C. Pilkington, Fresh
field, Foster, Hall, Sir Frederick Pollock, S. F. Still, Willink, 
Cecil Slingsby, Felix Schuster, Arthur Butler. Some of these 
men must have been at the historic dinner from which the Club 
developed. No wonder I felt like a pigmy amongst a number 
of very kindly giants ! 

Freshfield, who was, I think, Secretary of the R.G.S. at that 
time, was another senior member who did all he could to bring 
me in touch with leaders. It was at his invitation that I was to 
have read a paper at the R.G.S., but was spared the ordeal of 
actually reading it, because Nansen could only give that night 
for his paper on his approaching expedition in the Pram. Fresh
field took me as a guest to the Cosmos Dining Club, which 
apparently occupied the same relation to the R.G.S. as did the 
A.D.C. to the A.C. Here I met and had very encouraging talks 
with Nansen, Sir Clements Markham, and Admiral Nares ; the 
two last named had connections in New Zealand. Freshfield 
kept up correspondence with me for many years and always was 
most helpful in my several later visits to London. Although 
he was rightly recognised as the great authority on Alpine matters, 
I feel that I must repeat what I told him at the time, that his 
summing up of the FitzGerald controversy was misleading 
because he missed our chief points.2 However, that is· ancient 
history and does not in any way lessen the obligation due to him 
from us in New Zealand. · . 

C. E. Mathews was another who was most helpful. I stayed 
with him at Birmingham and learnt much from his recollections 

2 A.J. 18. 335 sqq. 
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and from his talks about A.C. ideals. Seeing that he was one 
of the founders of the A.C., the value of these talks cannot be 
estimated. We had a good deal of subsequent correspondence. 

F. F. Tuckett had in the 'eighties encouraged Mannering by 
correspondence. I stayed with him at Frenchay near Bristol 
(Frenchay col in N.Z. Alps is named after his home). In 1895 
he came to New Zealand for a short visit and I again met him 
at the Old Hermitage, by pure chance, when I arrived after 
showing FitzGerald and Zurbriggen the route back from the 
West over Graham Saddle. I had been out of civilisation for 
five months, my clothes were in rags and my boots practically 
in pieces when Tuckett met us at the Hermitage. He was a dear 
old fellow, and evidently did not realise that my ragged appear
ance was due to hard conditions of bush, gorge and glacier work 
in unexplored country. He was so concerned that with every 
effort to avoid hurting my feelings, he very tactfully offered me 
an old pair of trousers. When I explained the position he enjoyed 
the joke as much as I did ! Anyway, his 'breeks' would not 
have stood days of the rough usage they would have been put to 
on my solitary trip back to the West over the range by a new 
pass. Slingsby told me in one of his letters that Tuckett had 
refused the Presidency of the A.C. in 1899· I wonder if this is 
known to many . 

Just before I left.London in 1893, Conway had returned from 
his Himalayan expedition. He asked me to dine at his home 

· and we had several evenings later, going through some of his 
Himalayan records. Conway was very apt to pull one's leg. 
Miss Lucy Walker had warned me of this -and told me that she 
always called him ' wicked man ' from his initials W. M. It 
was she who introduced me to him when he returned. 

I had an amusing experience in connection with Con way. 
One evening at his house he said that Mrs. (a well known 
lady climber of those days) would like to meet me and hear about 
the Southern Alps ; could I dine with her ? I accepted the 
invitation and duly drove to the address on the day arranged. 
When the cab stopped, I rang the bell without looking at the 
number on the door and was admitted, de-robed in the hall, 
and shown into the drawingroom, where I was welcomed by 
the hostess rather casually. As dinner progressed I began to 
wonder why Alpine climbing was not discussed. I thought 
this might be due to the presence of one or two other guests who 
were not interested. After the ladies had retired my host came 
round to talk t~ me and I found that I was in the wrong house ! 
They had been expecting a young man whom they had never 



94 FIFTY YEARS AGO 

met and had not caught my name when announced. Mrs. - 
lived next door ! Incidentally I became great friends with my 
mistaken host and his wife, but had some difficulty in explaining 
my conduct to Mrs. ! 

It was the opinion of the chiefs of the A.C. world in 1893 
that the success of Conway's expedition was largely due to ' young 
Bruce.' Knowing Bruce in later years and seeing his · ability 
as a leader in subsequent expeditions I have no doubt that opinion 
was correct. 

In 1892 Wicks and Morse were writing up a small book on 
mountaineering for a Sports' Library which was being compiled. 
I forget its name, .but they made many notes of our New Zealand 
experiences on certain points. · It certainly made one feel 
' bucked ' to think that we beginners in the Southern Alps could 
in any way help such experts. 

I must mention Whymper, who was, in his peculiar way, very 
kind to the youth from New Zealand. He had just brought out 
his great book on the Andes. A very different man from the 
others mentioned above. Smythe in his Life of Whymper says 
that he had few friends, and I can quite understand this ; for 
in spite of one or two talks and a fair amount of later correspond
ence I never felt that I got on terms with him. With men like 
Horace Walker, Dent, Slingsby, Pilkington, Freshfield, Conway, 
Mathews, etc., one felt that, as far as it is possible towards a 
young man, they were real friends, with a common enthusiasm. 
I never felt this with Whymper. 

This friendship between older and much younger men is one 
of the great things in the mountaineering world. Love of the 
mountains brings us all on to the same plane, difference in age 
seems to vanish. I noticed this as a young man amongst · the 
giants of so years ago, and I feel the same today as a veteran 
amongst the young climbers. Love of the mountains is 
a wonderful link. 

In the In Memoriam notices of the men I have mentioned we 
read of their climbing records, of their characters and work for 
the A.C. But I feel that their influence on mountaineering as 
a sport was far wider than has been realised, and should be 
recorded. The N.Z.A.C. was, I believe, the first club to be 
formed on the same lines as the A.C. We have a great field for 
climbing, and the sport has developed beyond our greatest hopes. 
When I see our club with its hundreds of enthusiasts, their keen 
sense of the true ideals of such a club and of the nobility of the 
sport as a sport, I feel that the help and guidance which was so 
generously and freely given to us by these men so years ago 
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was as im ortant as anything else in their record. If they could 
have live to see the developments in New Zealand they would 
have everr right to feel proud of their share in laying a sound 
foundation. 

TRIBUTE TO PARTNERSHIP 

BY JOHN R. JENKINS 

Read before the Alpine Club, May 6, 1941 

ET me first say that this Paper cannot claim to be a 
chronicle of great achievements, of carefully planned and 
hard-won new ascents, and of hairbreadth escapes from 

death. It cannot pretend to be anything more than a ~ketchy · 
account of some of the modest climbs which Michael Taylor and 
I have done in partnership in th~ Alps since 1933. Many of our 
humble exploits are hardly worthy of record in the annals of the 
Club, but these are exceptional times, and if I can rekindle in 
your minds some memories of happier days, I shall be satisfied. 
I hope also to convey something of the approach to the hills 
which is peculiar to my generation, and to throw into relief some 
new aspects of mountain philosophy. -

We live in a machine age, at a time of hustle and struggle when 
opportunities for relaxation and recreation are gradually receding. 
Before the war, young climbers who were engaged in industry or 
commerce were fortunate if they could obtain more than a brief 
14 days' holiday each summer; by taking in August Bank 
Holiday we used to manage 18 days. The great achievements had 
to be left to the leisured and privileged, and to those who served 
the State or who had academic or professional careers. It is my 
aim to. show that ev~n with such curtailed holidays it was possible 
in a few Alpine seasons to develop sufficient competence and con
fidence to tackle with safety an ambitious programme of climbs 
in the Caucasus, where we were thrown on our own resources. 

Once in the Alps, every minute of our holiday had to be used 
to the best advantage. We conditioned ourselves in advance in 
order to be on top form when we arrived at our base. As August 
approached, our visits to North Wales became more frequent and, 
instead of going to the hut in the Nant Ffrancon monthly, we 
went there fortnightly . and even weekly. We gave great care to 
the selection of our party, and if other members were invited we 
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