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BY LORD MALCOLI\1 DOUGLAS-HAMILTON 

OUNTAINEERING is the sport above all others that gives men a 
proper sense of P,roportion, and with that a sense of the brother
hood of man, and it is among mountains that it seems possible 

to believe in a league of nations and, indeed, 'peace in our time.' 
Alas ! such thoughts have today proved to be but ' Dreams that the 
soul of Youth engage ere fancy has been quelled.' The war has 
affected the lives of all of us profoundly, but in many different ways, 
and many have been transported across the world, all on the gigantic 
task of bringing Germany to sanity. Once the whirlwind catches us 
up we have to go ; individual preferences are nothing ; often one is 
unlucky, and sometimes lucky, as I was when the whirlwind placed me 
within reach of Mt. Kenya. I had always wanted to climb Mt. Kenya, 
but in the past I had thought of it as one of those things that would 
be very nice to do but that the opportunity would be unlikely 
to present itself, especially in time of war. Thus it is that the oppor
tunity of a few days' carefree mountaineering coming at such a time, 
seems to be not only a breath from a past and golden age, but an 
opportunity sent from heaven. 

One does get leave sometimes even in wartime -· and, after many 
arrangements, S /Ldr. Arthur de Salis and myself found ourselves in 
a car setting out from Nairobi for Nanyuki, for the purpose of climbing 
Mt. Kenya. Much had been done for us by kind people to facilitate 
our expedition and, above all, I am most grateful to Mr. Belfield, the 
secretary of the East Mrica Mountain Club, who bought all our pro
visions for us in our absence and gave us plenty of most helpful advice. 
I do not know what we should have done without his aid, and he lent 
us tents, sleeping-bags, and much other equipment. I am also very 
grateful to Wyn Harris, who described the route to me and drew 
from memory for my benefit a little sketch of the final rock peak. 
Mr. Belfield had made arrangements with Mr. Raymond Hook from 
Nanyuki for the porterage of our equipment and for our safari up the 
mountain, so that all we really had to do was to get in and drive off to 
Nanyuki. 

I must say that this was some drive ; it rained nearly all the time, 
which seemed an unhappy omen, as we knew we must have good 
weather for success, and the rain made the roads wet, and we got 
stuck in the mud on hills and had to get out and push. Then to make 
matters worse the engine failed, due I suppose to water in the car
burettor, and we had to take the rotten thing to pieces in the dark and 
rain with the · aid of a torch. We could find nothing wrong with the 
apparatus and so put it together again ; however, on trying the engine 
again it ran perfectly, and continued to do so for the rest of the journey. 
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I suppose this 'vill remain one of the unsolved motoring mysteries, 
but so long as we got there which we did about midnight we did 
not mind. 

We spent one day at Nanyuki doing some last minute shopping, 
our main cause of worry throughout the day being the weather. We 
had had perforce to leave the climb until late in the season, and the 
'grass rains' which precede the rainy season proper, seemed to have 
started, and rain meant snow and ice on the peaks. Needless to say 
Kenya, in common with all high and steep mountains, can quite well 
become totally unclimbable in certain conditions. During the day 
\Ve spent at Nanyuki we certainly had cause to fear concerning the 
weather, for as we returned to the hotel after completing our shopping, 
the clouds grew dark and menacing, and we had hardly got back when 
the very father and mother of a thunderstorm burst. I do not think 
I have ever seen a worse storm than this one ; it lasted for three 
hours and simply soaked everything in sight. Finally the roof of the 
hotel began to leak, and everything inside became damp and soaked in 
moisture. Our spirits sank lower and lower as we watched the weather 
and it looked as though our expedition was destined to failure before 
the start. - However, the weather at that time of year and in that part 
of the world changes rapidly, and to,vards evening it almost completely 
cleared and we were rewarded with a glimpse of the main peak of 
Kenya framed in the close embrace of some rather vicious looking 
clouds. Then we witnessed rather a strange phenomenon. Clouds 
were sweeping across the peak with a wind blowing from north to 
south, and the clouds seemed to be gradually lifting off the peak itself 
but, ~s we watched, a most wicked looking cloud which looked rather 
like a huge black dragon came sailing over the Kenya forests between 
us and the peak, moving in a direction from south to north. This 
cloud had a grey train spread out behind it which as it advanced 
blotted out all behind it. Soon the peak was lost to view again, and 
we went to supper feeling depressed. 

However, the morning blossomed bright once more with the peak 
quite clear of clouds, and before long Mr. Raymond Hook came over 
in his lorry to cart us and our stuff over to his farm for the start of our 
safari. Our food and equipment was to be loaded on to six mules, and 
these were managed by five Swahili boys including Ari, the guide. 
Ari could speak a little English, though very little, and unfortunately 
we could not speak a word of Swahili, so that our conversation was 
limited. A knowledge of Swahili wo~ld always be most helpful when 
on a Kenya expedition, and doubtless one -vvould have an interesting 
time convet:sing with the boys. I am afraid I cannot remember the 
names of any ,of them except Ari, and one of the others obtrudes him
self on my memory because he wore a kind of turban on his head, and 
had a rather ferocious appearance, so we called him ' The Brigand.' 
They all proved themselves most willing workers of sterling worth 
and did everything they could to assist us. They were a kind of little 
soviet of their own, and made their own decisions where they would 
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stop and when they would start. However, this seemed to work 
quite well, for we just placed ourselves in their capable hands and they 
proved that they were as keen as we were that the top should be reached. 
There were also three ponies in the safari, but all the way these were 
ridden by one or other of the boys, Arthur and I preferring for reasons 
of training and acclimatisation to walk. 

At I I o'clock the loading was completed and the safari was off. 
l{enya Mountain looks from the distance rather like an upturned 
plate the diameter of which is about so miles, and in the centre of 
which is a ' piece de resistance ' in the shape of what looks like an 
Alpine peak in miniature. It is a long way to that ' little ' beacon in 
the centre, but once it has been seen the call to reach it seems irre
sistible. Before it can be reached the belt of forest some I 5 miles 
wide that encircles the mountain has to be crossed. The first part of 
the forest has large trees including camphor and cedar, and the latter 
half is bamboo, which looks almost impenetrable, and is a nasty place 
in which to get lost as we knew before the expedition was over. 
However, on the way up we were content to go along slowly with the 
mules, and to try to acclimatise ourselves to the increasing rarity of 
atmosphere. 

Arthur carried a rifle for purposes of defence, for to judge by the 
spoor the forest is full of game including rhino, elephant and buffalo, 
as well as other more or less unpleasant customers. However, Mr. 
Raymond Hook assured us that it was generally only one in twelve 
expeditions that saw anything at all in the way of game and, although 
droppings and uprooted trees and other signs constantly reminded us 
that there was game about, we saw nothing on the way up and down 
except for parrots, monkeys and one bush buck. However, we were 
glad of Arthur's rifle. For myself, I carried the ice-axe as a walking 
stick. This ice-axe had been lent to me by Mr. Belfield, ampng his 
other benefactions, and had belonged formerly to the last successful 
expedition to Kenya before the war, when Dr. Schultz of Germany 
had started off with a companion for the peak just before war was 
declared. He was actually arrested and taken off for internment on 
his way down after a successful ascent of both peaks. The ice-axe 
was a Fulpmes, one like my own back in England the name Fulpmes 
conjured up pleasant memories of a lovely day in spring in Tyrol in 
1936 and a visit to the ice-axe factory in Fulpmes on the way back to 
Innsbruck after a ski tour in the Stubai mountains. 

Slowly our safari wound its way up through country which looked 
remarkably like English parkland, until about 3 o'clock in the after
noon we reached Campi Nyama at about Bsoo ft. at the edge of the 
forest. Here we pitched camp for the night as the weather was again 
looking threatening. 

We had been going some four hours and already we seemed far . 
away from civilisation, so that judge of our surprise when our afternoon 
sleep was rudely disturbed by the arrival of a motor car. At first 
we feared the worst a telegram demanding our instant return but 

VOL. LIII. NO. CCLXIV. Q 



• 

218 A CLIMB ON MOUNT KENYA FEBRUARY 1941 

the occupants of the car proved to be nothing more harmful, so far as 
we were concerned, than two engineer officers who had come up to 
look at the forest vvith a view to cutting a road through at that point. 
They seemed as surprised to see us as we were to see them, and the 
car, which I imagine was the first one ever to have been driven to 
Campi Nyama, was boiling in noisy testimony of the effort it had put 
forward in getting there. 

The next day we got going about 8 A.M. and plodded slowly up 
through the wonderful forest. After two hours we came to the 
bamboos and a nice little camping place called Campi Miansi, where 
we got our last view of the peak until the following day.. We then 
entered the bamboos, and here it was most eerie in places, the day
light being almost shut out at times. We emerged from the bamboos 
about two hours later and the forest ended almost at once. Then 
came giant heaths through which we wound our way for about an hour, 
and then emerged on to moorland which was very like a Scottish moor 
except for the giant lobelia spires which dotted the landscape. At 
about II,ooo ft. we decided to camp underneath one of the rocky 
intrusions that occur here and there throughout the moor. It was 
then coming on to rain again, and we hurriedly pitched tents and got 

·under cover. The weather seemed to he following a qefinite routine, 
coming on to rain about 1 o'clock and continuing until about 5 o'clock, 
when it would clear up for a fine evening. The weather for the trip 
could certainly have been better, but very definitely might have been 
worse. We got no view of the peak from this camp and, indeed, none 
until about midday the following day when, after a start at about 
8 o'clock again, we reac~ed the top of a ridge overlooking the Liki 
valley and had a glorious view of the twin peaks· ahead. From now 
on we got continual views of the peak, and each time it was a bit nearer. 
In the Liki valley we saw our first giant groundsels, most queer looking 
plants, and together with the giant lobelias dotted among the grassy 
tussocks the landscape looked most weird. and what one might imagine 
a landscape on the moon to look like. The sun was delightfully 
warming at just the right temperature during the day, and to drink 
of the little streams running through the peat was sheer delight. It 
was in this respect very like a lovely day on the Scottish moors and one 
had a real sense of having got right away from all the unpleasant 
things of the world and could feel again the peace of open spaces ·and 
mountains. We crossed the Liki valley and climbed the ridge that 
overlooks the · Mackinder vall~y. Here the vegetation was even more 
queer looking, as there were more groundsels and different varieties 
of lobelias. We arrived at the North Face Camp at about 3 P.M. 

North Face Camp is at about 13,500 ft., and here we really began 
to feel the effects of altitude. Arthur, who it turned out was sickening 
for malaria, suffered from headaches almost constantly, although he 
kept going and complained very little. At the North Face Camp it 
was very cold at night, and each morning from now on there was a 
severe frost before the sun warmed up the ground. 
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The day after North Face Camp was in many ways the hardest day 
of all. We started at about 7.30 A.M., leaving most of our food behind, 
and all our heavy gear, for that night we were to sleep in what Ari 
termed the 'house.' We mounted at once into a rocky world with 
glorious views of the hitherto still unclimbed N. face of l{enya, and 
going upwards by the Cimba tarns we were quickly in a truly alpine 
coup.try. The mules must return to the North Face Camp by night
fall, for here was the last of the vegetation and their food, but in the 
meantime they proved what surefooted animals they were in plodding 
. over screes and among big boulders, until at about I P .M. we arrived 
at the Tooth. What a vista of glorious alpine scenery there was here I 
Great valleys and peaks, glaciers and little tarns, which reminded us 
so much of similar scenes in the Alps and other mountain ranges. 
One had a sense of stolen happiness·, all the more marvellous because it 
was unexpected, which I had never thought to experience in Africa, 
more especially when such grave world events were occupying our 
time. We felt that something of the eternal spirit of mountains had 
for a time descended upon us. 

From the Tooth the going became too difficult even for the mules, 
and we had to hump the stuff ourselves. The last bit was about one 
mile across steep screes which was most exacting, especially for poor 
Arthur, whom I helped to keep going by placing chocolate or other 
bait on convenient rocks ahead of him. We finally reached the top 
hut and the skating lake by the Lewis Glacier, about 4 P.M. The 
clouds had by now come down and the afternoon's drizzle had set in. 
Ari and I decided we would attempt the peak in the morning if it was 
fine, . but Arthur defiQitely ruled himself out of it as not being in a fit 
enough state. 

We found the Skating Pond divided into two pools, one of which 
was unfrozen ; I can only think because it was somehow kept moving 
by a backswirl of wind. The water was cold enough and would freeze 
as soon as it was taken out, but all the time we could get from this 
unfrozen pool all the water we wanted for cooking or washing. The 
hut is the remnants of the once much larger one built in 1923 by the 
enterprise of Mr. Carr and destroyed by a gale about twelve years ago 
and, after rebuilding, is now about 10 ft. square. However, into this 
Arthur and I and three boys managed to crowd and to spend the two 
nights we remained up there. It could not even by a stretch of the 
imagination be described as comfortable, and it was most draughty and 
cold, but it proved a most welcome shelter and we were very grateful 
for the energies of the stalwart_s who had carried the timber up as 
high as this and had rebuilt it when it had been destroyed. 

Ari and I left the hut at 6 A.M. for our attempt on the peak the 
following day. Ari had already been on one or two expeditions to 
Kenya Mountain and had actually climbed up the greater part of 
Nelion, although he had never been to the top before. He was reputed 
to be able to climb up anything, and the story is told of him that he 
used to say that there was no tree he could not climb, until one of his 
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neighbours asked him to get some honey from a tree for him. On 
looking at the tree, Ari is reported to have admitted that after all he 
had been wrong and that at , last he had struck a tree he could not 
climb. However, that night he proved himself wrong (in more than 
one sense) by climbing the tree and pinching the honey for himself. 
Anyway, on this trip Ari, although he had his limitations, proved 
himself a stout-hearted little savage, and I was most grateful for his 
companionship and assistance which proved providential when Arthur 
went sick. There were moments when I got rather annoyed with him. 
For instance, when we crossed the Lewis Glacier I persuaded him 
that he did not need crampons because he was apt to take rather a long 
time putting them on and taking them off, and for such a short distance 
it hardly seemed worth while taking them. Moreover, the glacier 
was in a very good state, and the going very easy except in one or two 
places, and here I cut large steps. However, after coming about one 
quarter the way across the glacier, Ari insisted upon going back for his 
crampons and, consequently, we were delayed about half an hour. 
Ice, indeed, was not one of Ari's strong points, and this was one of the 
contributory factors which prevented us from reaching B~tian Peak 
in the end. 

By 7 A.M., however, we were across the glacier and had started up 
the rocks. At first we went unroped and Ari led the way, although 
here it was easy to follow. I had an argument with Ari (as well as we 
could), however, when we came to the first difficulty, and I insisted on 
.putting on the rope. Finally he did put it on and I held him across 
the traverse under the first chimney. Ari made the traverse success
fully, and then I tried to explain to him that I wanted him to hold the 
rope in the orthodox fashion, taking it in as I came across. I found 
that his rope drill left much to be desired and, muttering something 
half-English, half-Swahili and quite unintelligible, he disappeared 
from sight round the corner. He was gone some time, and when he 
reappeared he was unroped, having tied the rope to a rock underneath 
the chimney and expecting me to use it, apparently, as a sort of railing 
as I came across. I tried my best to explain to him how he should 
use the rope for normal climbing, but explanation took time and that 
was rather precious if we were to reach the summit that day, so finally 
I gave it up and hoped for the best. · 

Then Ari tried to lead up the chimney, having first handed me his 
shoes to climb in his socks alone. He got quite high up and then 
obviously got into difficulties ; then he came down a bit and had 
another crack at it. I must say that he had plenty of guts and evidently 
did not like being defeated by the thing. However, I soon saw that 
we looked like being all day over this, so I called to him to come down, 
which he did after a bit, and I then managed to get up the chimney 
myself. I must say that I found it both difficult and strenuous and, 
to be strictly truthful, I was grateful to the man who had hammered 
in a piece of iron where one needed a foothold badly and there was 
none. I suppose I ought to feel rather ashamed about this. 
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From the excellent stance above the chimn~y, I called to Ari to 
follow me, and it was here that I realised first and fully how much his 
ideas of the use of the rope differed from mine. He was a savage with 
a practical mind, and I suppose could not see the point of bringing a 
rope with you if you were not going to use it. The trouble was, 
however, that in his· mind there were apparently several ways of using 
it. That is to say, sometimes he would be content if I were to pull 
the rope in as he climbed without any weight of his being on it, but 
more often he would expect me somehow to lock the rope in position 
so that he could pull himself up on it, and almost as often he expected 
me to haul him up bodily with it. The ·chief difficulty was to know 
which of these three methods he wanted to use : suddenly his weight 
would come on the rope accompanied by noises of a strange nature 
from Ari, and I would eitQ.er have to hold the rope fast or else to pull 
and to keep pulling until the weight OJ?. the rope eased. It was at times 
all rather difficult. Anyway, so long as he got up, it did not after all 
matter much how ! 

After the chimney it \vas all short difficulties and scrambling until 
the ridge was reached, but this I found most tiring of all and the rests 
whenever the climbing became difficult were most welcome. We 
reached the ridge just underneath the gendarme and had a look over 
the other side, where a very different scene met our eyes. On the 
side which we had ascended, the rocks were snow free and very warm 
in the hot sun, but over the ridge the sun did not get there much at 
this time of year, and the rocks were coated with snow, ice and verglas, 
and climbing there was a very different kettle of fish. I tried to get 
round the gendarme on the Diamond Glacier side, which in good 
conditions is the normal vvay, but I found the ice and verglas too 
bad, and we had to take the alternative route which meant climbing 
up to the top of the gendarme by the E. face and crossing over its 
top. The gendarme has a narrow top with a good drop on either 
side, but the rock is firm and the climbing nice ; however, at the end 
of the gendarme, when one has to descend to the gap, the next step 
(which Shipton describes as the crux of the climb in his account of 
the first time up this route) looks most repellent. I sent Ari down to 
the gap and followed quickly myself. The next step looked still more 
uninviting. A steep slab led up to an exposed platform from which 
there was airy nothingness on the right hand and a beastly smooth 
looking buttress about 40 ft. high on the left. On the top of the buttress 
there was admittedly what looked like a good platform. By words and 
motions I asked Ari the way up ; he pointed, and certainly there seemed 
no other way if what I was looking at could be termed a way at all. 
Ari, I knew, had done this step before, and again by signs and words 
combined I suggested that he should lead up it, hoping in my mind 
that there might still be some way round what looked like a very un
pleasant reality. Ari was only too keen, and I think he felt that he had 
lost a bit of face at the first chimney and was anxious to make it up. 
First of all, however, he insisted upon borrowing the ice-axe. I was 
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totally incapable of explaining to him that it would probably be more 
in his way than not. He was set on it ; also he would have been 
mortally offended had I then insisted on going first, having offered the . 
lead to him, so on he went up the slab and slowly across the little 
platform and then looked up what I had feared and now realised
must be the way up the buttress. To my horror he hooked the ice
axe into a· crevice ·as high as he could reach up on the buttress and 
hauled himself up on it. There was nothing to hold him had he 
fallen and I could not see what would have prevented both of us 
going, had he done so. Somehow Ari's feet managed to find foot
holds, and once again up shot the ice-axe to another crevice. Ari 
did not fall, and slowly, if unorthodoxly, he worked his way up the 
buttress until he finally reached the platform above. I shouted my 
praise up to him, and I gave him full marks, though I must say that 
I had no wish to witness another such performance. I do not know 
which of his methods he was expecting me to emulate with the rope as 
I came up, but as I do not think· that he was big or strong enough to 
have held my whole weight, I think that he merely hauled it in when
ever I shouted at him, which I did whenever it began to hang down in 
loops. I must say that once one started up this step it seemed easier 
an4 less strenuous than the chimney below, but the position and ex
posure made it seem much more alarming, and I thought Ari a very 
brave little savage for tackling it without hesitation. After that, how
ever, I decided that the ice-axe had better not be used like that any 
more and so I took it from Ari and thereafter remained in the lead. 

Ari was actually quite good on rock, although he had not a very 
long reach. He was always cautious (apart from the ice-axe incident) 
and was always careful not to overtax his powers. I noticed this on 
places where the rope would not have taken his weight direct, such as 
on a traverse, though of course when he was coming up second he was 
all against bothering about climbing up difficult rock when the easier 
course seemed to be to climb up the rope. He was actually not too 
good at way finding, and even on the traverse, which is the final 
difficulty, he took quite a long time in finding his way across, although 
I had both on the way up and on the way down crossed it ahead of 
him. After the traverse climbing is quite easy right up to the top. 
The weather let us down rather badly on this day and the clouds had 
come up when we were only at the top of the gendarme, so that we 
got no view from then on. We reached the top of Nelion at 12 o'clock 
after 5 hours on the rocks. Ari was pleased and very surprised at 
being shaken by the hand. I glanced at the little tin case on the top 
of the cairn in which the names of those reaching N elion were written, · 
but we did not then pause to write our names there and hurried on to 
try to reach the top of Batian. 

We tried for two hours to reach Batian, first on the Diamond Glacier 
side and then on the other side. All the rocks were in a frightful 
condition, plastered with ice and snow, a mute testimony of the bad 
weather the peaks had had of late, and the Gate of the Mists was 
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attainable only over . steep and iced rocks or across .a very steep ice 
couloir. I tried first the couloir. I hacked three steps only across this 
couloir ; they took about 20 minutes to hack. The ice was as hard 
as any I have .ever known, and I could appreciate the reason why 
Mackinder had christened the glacier the other side ' Diamond.' 

~:handing in the couloir in the third of these steps I hesitated and 
considered. The ice disappeared into the misty unpleasantness below 
at a most unrelenting and steep angle, and I realised that it was going 
to take a · long time to hack my way across, and after that I should 
probably never get Ari across after me. Moreover, I felt that I could 
not depend upon Ari to hold me if I slipped. The ice was so steep · 
that it vvas necessary to nick handholds as well as footholds, and a slip 
would have been all too easy and quite impossible to check. Further
more, Ari was rather an unknown quantity with the rope, and he might 
quite well suddenly choose to straighten out a kink in the rope which 
the snow had made to kink badly, and if he did, nothing could have 
held me in my insecure perch. I retreated cautiously and cut steps 
up close to the summit rocks, and with some difficulty got Ari to 
follow, and finally with the aid of the rope over a rock managed to 
descend to the ice edge on the Gate of the Mists . . Here, however, I 
was not much better off, as I could not have got back without the aid 
of the rope and I was not prepared to go on without it. Then it came 
on to snow. I looked at my watch and saw that it was two hours since 
we had reached tP,e summit of Nelion, and it was anyway time to think 
about the descent if we were to be off the rocks by dark. We then 
reluctantly began to beat our retreat, pausing only to write our names 
in the case at the top of Nelion. I wrote them on a slip of paper which 
contained the names of Dr. Schultz and his companion, and from then 
onward it was a fight to get off the rocks before dark. 

The snow soon turned to sleet and then to a cold rain, making the 
rocks anything but pleasant, and freezing the fingers. The rope 
became sodden and ice-coated. Climbs in such conditions have been 
too often described before to need repetition here, and suffice it to 
say that, by dint of using the doubled rope to save time where possible, 
we managed to reach the foot of the rocks just as darkness fell, at 
6.30. I had fortunately anticipated some such event and had left an 
electric torch at the edge of .the Lewis Glacier, and with its aid we 
reached the shelter of the hut at 7 P.M. We had been on the move 
continuously for 13 hours and were mighty glad to drink the hot soup 
that Arthur had kindly prepared for us. The only incidents of note on 
the way down were that my topee and Ari's hat at different times fell 
off, and we were lucky enough to pick them up at the bottom after a fall 
of some hundreds of feet, my poor topee suffering from a crushed crown. 

I knew that without a very strong ice party it would not have been 
possible to reach Batian at all, and so I was quite satisfied that we 
had accomplished all we could without taking unnecessary risks, and 
we thus decided and prepared to descend the next day. 

We spent a night at the North Face Camp, being met by the faithful 
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Brigand with a mule at the Tooth, and we decided to walk hard and 
do the full 28 miles right back to Nanyuki in the day. This we 
managed after some adventures in the forest when we took a wrong 
turning in the bamboos and became thoroughly lost. Arthur then was 
all for retracing our steps and \vaiting for the mules, but I was rather 
obstinate and, with compass in my hand, I was all for attempting to 
take a beeline through the forest. Some hours later we were scratched 
and torn and not a little exhausted, and Arthur unkindly suggested 
that it was evident that his would have been the wiser choice . 

Finally we got on to the idea of following the game paths which 
follovv the ridges, but these went from ridge to river and from river 
to ridge. Evidently the animal's life seemed to be a continual wander
ing from drink to drink. We followed their example every time we 
reached the river, and the slog up to the top of the ridge seemed longer 
each time, although actually it did gradually get shorter and shorter 
with each climb up. However, it came to an end at long last, and we 
found ourselves sitting on a rough road blessed symbol of man and 
civilisation tired but content. Looking back we could see the 
mountain set like a little gem in the midst of a vast forest, though at 
that time we both felt that we had seen enough trees to last us a lifetime. 

In the meantime the boys were putting up a stout show on our 
behalf and, having noticed that our spoor I never thought that we 
had left any to see had gone astray, they proceeded to look for us. 
They soon lost the spoor in the intricacies of the forest, but one man, 
the Brigand bless him took a supply of food and remained out all 
night looking for us. We tried to make amends afterwards and gave 
the boys all that was left of our provisions and a fairly substantial tip 
besides. They were certainly a grand lot of lads, and I look forward 
to renewing their acquaintance, if fate and fortune permit. 

We did not see the peak again because the weather really broke the 
.following day, and the real Kenya rains started. We journeyed back 
in the miserable train that took 10 hours to do 130 miles and, to make 
matters worse, started at 5 o'clock in the morning, but \Ve were sustained 
for a long time afterwards by the memory of a most wonderful holiday. 
One day I certainly hope to return and to climb that last 40 feet. 

FOOTNOTES TO ALPINE liiSTORY 
BY E. H. STEVENS 

3· LESLIE STEPHEN AND THE GREPON 

N I 873, at the age of 40, Leslie Step hen declared ' I have long 
abandoned difficult and dangerous expeditions.' 1 It is true 
that after I 864 the year in which he made the first ascents of 

the Lyskamm from the west, of .the Zinal Rothorn, and of the Jungfrau 
from the Rottal there was a break of several years in the marvellous 

1 A.J. 6. 353· Playground of Europe, ed. 1901, p. 172; Blackwell's ed. p. 91. 
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