
. ALPINE NOTES 

We established t\vo higher camps, relaying supplies and equipment, and climbed 
our first peak (x8,170 ft.) on March 5· From the same high camp up among 
the glaciers we ascended our second mountain two days later and then trekked 
back to base camp in two terrific h eavily laden days. The climbs were not 
difficult technically. it was just a matter of getting oneself within striking 
distance and bringing sufficient supplies, etc. Paul Petzoldt and I tried a third 
p eak then , in another direction, but failed to climb the peak because we failed 
to get to it. The scen ery is all chopped up into deep rocky clefts, with lakes 
at the bottom of each cleft. When you are going in the direction that these 
chains of clefts lead it is all very well, though none too easy, but when you start 
going against the grain as it were, then the difficulties are terrific. Paul and I 
h ad quite a time and had to give up after a couple of strenuous days. We 
wound up with a fine ice climb of another mountain (17,Ioo ft. ) which stands 
at the gateway to the Santa Marta range and is very splendid. This has been 
known as DeBrette's Peak, after the Frenchman \Vho first looked on these 
mountains. Our first two peaks we had the pleasure of naming ourselves. We 
called them La Reina (a beautiful majestic mass with a great cascade of ice 
flowing down one side) and Pico Ujueta (after a Colombian friend whose family 
h ad done much to develope his country, and who had himself been a member 
of the first American party).' 

REVIEWS 
High Conquest, the Story of Mountaineering. By J. R. Ullman. Pp. 312. 

Victor Gollancz Ltd., London, 1942. Price 16s. 

IN the foreword to this very attractive book the author describes it 
adequately and well. ' It attempts to present in broad outline the 
history of the relationship between mountains and men, to re-tell 
some of the great climbing stories of the past two centuries in terms of 
interest to the general American reader, and to indicate not only what 
men have done in the mountains, but what they have sought and found 
there as well.' The motto of the book is Mallory's 'Have we van
quished an enemy? None but ourselves' and the double implication 
of the title suggested by those piercing words is worthily borne out 
by the spirit and contents of the book. It is true that some of 'the 
great climbing stories ' are ·familiar to English mountaineers, if not to 
the. general reader, but they are vigorously and freshly told, and the 
narrative is brought down to I 939· 

While there is much to praise, there is one grave criticism to which 
the book is open, and it may be well to get done with it at once. It is 
marred by too many careless mistakes, many of them trivial, but all 
irritating, and some serious. In the account of the first ascent of 
Mont Blanc the balance is fairly held between Paccard and Balmat, 
but many details of their climb are quite wrongly stated. For instance, 
they did not bivouac near the Grands Mulets but hours below, on the 
Montagne de la Cote, and the return from the summit took, not 
48 hours, but about I3. Saussure's Christian name was Horace, not 
Henri, and he reached the top of Mont Blanc, not late in the afternoon, 
but at I I A. M. The strangest blunder is the statement that it was 
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with Bourrit who is not well described as a journalist that Dumas 
had the famous interview in 1832. Elsewhere in the book Dr. Kellas 
is said to have been 'an eminent London physician' actually he was 
a chemist and 'the scientist Julian Huxley' is reckoned among the 
great climbers of a past period presumably by confusion with his 
grandfather, Thomas H. Huxley, who, however, though interested 
(with his friend Tyndall) in glaciers, was not a climber. Miss Peck is 
credited with the ascent of Huascaran, 22,200 ft., but the peak she 
claimed to have climbed (and reckoned as 24,000 ft.) was the lower, 
N. peak, 21,8oo ft. Mr. Ullman has the greatest admiration for 
Mummery and Mallory, and it is therefore strange that he should 
describe Mummery as a ' conventional and phlegmatic business man ' 
-he was eminently unconventional and should speak of Mallory's 
' round boyish face.' Surely Mr. Ullman has seen the superb likep.ess 
in A.J. 36. 382 ? He is even inclined to exaggerate Mummery's 
achievements. Mummery can hardly be said to have 'pioneered 
new routes in almost every district of the Alps,' nor did he invent the 
technique required for the ascent of the Grepon, since the famous 
crack was first climbed by Venetz, though it is true that Mummery 
led up ·it on two subsequent occasions. Here and there Mr. Ullman 
betrays some lack of grip. No one would ask 'Have you ·ascended 
Mont Blanc by the Ancien Passage or the Col de la Brenva ? ' since 
the Ancien Passage is not difficult (though sometimes dangerous) ana 
for many years the regular way up Mont Blanc was by the Col de la 
Brenva, reached, of course, by the Corridor. Probably the route from 
the Brenva Glacier by the celebrated ice ridge is meant, but climbers 
ascending by that route do not necessarily or even usually make the 
detour by the Col de la Brenva. These and other slips (partly due, no 
doubt, to unfamiliarity with English and European conditions) are 
most numerous in the first third of the book, and attention is drawn 
to them in the hope that a second edition will give opportunity for 
revision and correction. 

The first forty pages tell how ' the sport [of mountaineering] was 
born,' and survey its progress up to I 86 5. Much of the matter is 
well known, but even experts will find it very readable by the freshness 
of its point of view and mode of expression. Next comes a chapter 
on ' A Mountain and a Man,' giving an emphatic but on the whole 
accurate and judicious account of' the drama of the Matterhorn. No 
playwright has ever devised a more triumphant and tFagic final curtain.' 

·Part I concludes with a wide and engrossing survey of the growth of 
mountaineering and its extension to all the great ranges of the world, 
and this includes many interesting facts and striking observations. 
Due account is taken of such modern trends as specialisation, mechani
sation and the evil influences of' grading' and of nationalism. 

Part II deals, in some 140 pages, with the chief adventures on the 
highest mountains of the world. These are well selected and arranged, 
and are related with really impressive effect. Perhaps the most 
interesting, because the least familiar, to English readers will be the 
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stories of 'the Great One' (Mount McKinley), and of the· heroic 
American attempt on 1{2 in 1938 and its sequel in 1939· But the 
accounts of the great peaks of the Andes and of equatorial Africa, of 
Nanga Parbat, Nanda Devi, Kangchenjunga and Everest, are equally 
vivid and exciting. They are of course based on the original narra
tives, but are set in a framework of individual explanation and 
comment. Here and there English readers might perhaps prefer a 

• quteter tone. 
Part III describes ' Our Own High Places ' (i.e. the mountains of 

North America), and expoQnds the elements of mountaineering tech
nique. There are four appendices a note on volcanoes, a useful list 
of one hundred famous mountains of the world, with heights and dates 
of first ascent, a brief glossary, and a classified ' Reading List ' of about 
140 items (all in English), remarkably well selected, with a helpful line 
or two about each. The Badminton Mountaineering should be included 
-it is by no means wholly out of date and so should Malcolm Ross's 
A Climber in New Zealand. Mr. Peacocke's Mountaineering probably 
appeared after the list was drawn up. Dr. Kugy is (happily) not 
a German but an Austrian by birth. There are five helpful sketch 
maps and diagrams, and sixteen photographs. The reproduction of 
many of the latter is (in spite of the publishers' blurb) not worthy of 
the rest of the book, which in all other respects can be heartily 
recommended. 

E. H. STEVENS. 

Over T¥elsh Hills. By F. S. Smythe. Pp. 101, with 51 photographs by the 
author. A. & C. Black, London, 1941. Price 12s. 6d. net. 

Snowdonia through the Lens. By W. A. Poucher. Pp. 124, with 62 p]ates. 
Chapman & Hall, London, 1941. Price x8s. net. 

THANKS to wonderful luck or wonderful patience with the weather and 
to skill in making the most of the opportunities it gave for photography 
last December, 

0 

Mr. Smythe has produced as good a paper substitute 
as we can buy for a short actual visit to Snowdon and the Carnedds. 

There are 5 I illustrations, most of them full page, 7! X 5 i in. 
with a pleasant margin ; sun and snow have given them their blessing 
generously,_ It is to be hoped that those who follow in the author's 
footsteps on the mountains after accompanying him in an armchair, 
and who expect to see what he has shown them in these pages, will 
not be too disappointed to try again if they meet with less exceptional 
conditions. Some record maker may try and see it all in one day. 
The blackout of night will make it impossible till the longer days 
·Come and by April the chance of snow upon the lower ground is very 
small. It is better to take three or four days over it as Mr. Smythe 
did. 

0 

An ascent of Carnedd Dafydd with descent to Ogwen is followed 
by a fresh snowfall at night and a day spent in looking for subjects for 
the camera near Cape! Curig, among w~ich the frontispiece with 
' the lake shining like a clear eye ' is a notable success. Then comes 
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a traverse of the Horseshoe. The pictures taken on it make one 
regret that the camera was not ready for another Bracken spectre 
photograph over Cwm Dyli, for the one taken from Carnedd Dafydd 
of this elusive and almost impossible subject hardly suggests the halo 
that adorns the head of the beholder on these occasions. Next day, 
a drive down to Portm~doc for fresh films produces attractive portraits 
of Cynicht and Moelwyn and less striking ones of Snowdon from Rhyd 
Du and the Gwynant valley. Finally there is a great day for photo
graphy on the ridge walk over Pen Llithrig, Pen Helyg, Craig yr 
Y sfa, the Carnedds and Pen yr Pleu Wen .. 

The text is a good simple commentary on the pictures, varied by 
anecdotes about the Alps and Himalaya ; some of the comparisons of 
Welsh scenery with Tibet and Everest are a little forced. There is 
a good story of General Bruce in training at Beddgelert and a longer, 
grimmer one of the tragic sequel to Giveen's ascent of the Great 
Gully on Craig yr Ysfa with three novices in ~927. 

The photographs are of the very high standard expected from 
Mr. Smythe ; they need no further commendation. In an instructive 
note on them at the end of the book, he has a good deal to say on truth
fulness in the presentation of landscape and the dependence of the 
photographer on composition alone. · He might have said something 
about control of the sun and of shadows, for he is a Joshua among 
mountain photographers, puzzling us while making us admire. The 
patch of sunlight in the middle of the north-facing cliff of Craig yr 
Ysfa in December, in Plate XLVI, the mysterious lights on the fore~ 
ground of Plate XL V, and in two or three cases the extraordinary 
blackness of the shadows as if cast by a Himalayan, not a Welsh winter 
sun, just in places where they are wanted most : no one will grudge 
Mr. Smythe these remarkable favours from the throne of light; for 
in truth they may be regarded as rewards for skilful manipulation of 
things more manageable than the brilliance and position of the s·un. 
But he must be careful. That dark ridge cropping out between the 
highest quarry levels and the top of Elidyr in Plate XVIII was a bit 
of snowy hillside in Plate XIV, with a problematical x faintly visible 
upon it. Is this a sly revenge taken by some spirit of the mountains 
for Mr. Smythe's comment on the Grey Man of Ben Macdhui, 
' I have never encountered· any such spooks ' ? 

A sketch map on a scale of about 1 cm. to the mile enables the 
reader to follow all the walks described in the forty pages of text. 

'The best pictures of Welsh mountains I have ever seen,' was my 
verdict on this book of Mr. Smythe's till I had seen Snowdont"a through 
the Lens. If all the pictures inside had been as lovely as the view of 
the Horseshoe peaks on the cover I should have had to give the palm 
to this book of Mr.· Poucher's. A cursory glance at it was enough to 
make me agree with the words used by Mr. Smythe himself in a review, 
'Many will be grateful to Mr. Poucher.' Mr. Smythe's own gratitude 
might have been greater if the book had not come out quite so soon 
after his own, for they both cover much the same ground and are very 
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similar in form, and in these times only a very rich man could afford 
both. · · 

• 

The differences in the text and in the selection of photographs are 
what one would expect in two books on the same subject, one by a 
climber, the other by a walker. There is more variety in Mr. Poucher's 
book, for his pictures are taken at all times of the year. There is one 
of Idwal Slabs and the N. face of Glydr Fawr that makes one forget 
all about snow and long to cool oneself in the lake at the foot. It may 
be due to the skilled use of the orange filter that the artist has got so 
much atmosphere into this picture and others such as Plates 34 
and 6 I, also taken with it. Plate 6o presents a conundrum in the 
foreground which I failed to solve, and I do not believe that the top 
of the Gribin Ridge 'drops almost sheer to Llyn Bochlwyd.' ·But 
these are trifles. As far as a book of pictures can convey us to the 
places where we would be, this one does, and we travel de luxe. 

Mr. Poucher gives away all the secrets of how he does it in tables 
showing the exposure, stop, filter and film he has used on each occasion, 

· and he deals with a dozen questions put to him by readers of a former 
book; Lakeland through the Lens. If he has done much touching up 
of his negatives, he has concealed his art with great skill. 

. R. L. G. IRVING • 

. 

The Mountain Vision. By F. S. Smythe. Pp. ix, 308, with 16 illustrations in 
photogravure from the author's own photographs. Hodder & Stoughton, 
Ltd., London, 1941. 18s. net. · · 

FROM start to finish the book bears the stamp of a true lover of 
mountains and of nature, and of one whose experience is wide 
enough to make his views worthy of all respect. As Mr. Smythe says 
in his preface, he ' counts himself fortunate to have trodden the heights 
of the Alps and the Himalayas, to have sat. with friends by camp
fires, to have gasped in the thin air near the top of Mount Everest, 
to have tramped the heather of the British hills.' 

He tells us that his book expresses personal views and feelings, and 
many of these are controversial, to say the least of it. A striking 
example of this is his statement that ' war is universally popular ' 
(p. 240). There is, however, much with which the majority of 
mountaineers will agree, e.g. his ideas about ski-ing (pp. 165- 6), his 
very sensible remarks concerning comfort versus discomfort, and much 
else. We are glad that, in his chapter on solitary. climbing, the author 
tells us that, taught by unpleasant experience, he ' has never since 
ventured alone upon a dangerously crevassed glacier .... ' 

The photogravures are excellent and the reviewer particularly corn
mends the one of Androsace primuloides, opposite p. 277. 

Excellent as the book is, it has some defects which need to be 
pointed out. There are, for example, several instances of careless 
writing: on p. s6, third line from the bottom, the word 'and' should 
be ' nor ' ; on p. 78, Chamonixiards would read better as Chamoniards ; 
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on p. 77, I. 7, 'whom' should be 'who ' ; p. 218, I. 15, the word ' I ' 
should be replaced by ' me.' Another fault is the lack of an index. 

We can, however, congratulate the author on a fine work. 
J. E. c. EATON. 

British M ountaineers. By F. S. Smythe. 8! X 6, pp. 48, with 8 coloured 
plates and 24 illustrations in black and white. William Collins, London, 
1942. Price 4s. 6d. 

IT is impossible that, with so wide a field to cover for the general 
public, full justice can here be done to the varied activities of British 
mountaineers in many lands; but Mr. Smythe has managed to give a 
succinct and generally satisfactory narrative of the achievements of 
the last 150 years. 

The book. is well \vritten and printed, and the addition of coloured 
plates gives it a freshness of character. Several points of detail, 
however, call for comment, where greater care for accuracy was needed. 
For instance, the names of Glynne Jones and J. M. A. Thomson are 
wrongly spelt ; there is a strange use of the word ' eclectics ' ; the 
foundation of the Alpine Club is dated 18 54 ; and the portraits of 
Forbes and Leslie Stephen have their titles interchanged. Many may 
challenge Mr. Smythe's suggestion that Hudson's share in the con
quest of the Matterhorn was in some respects greater than Whymper's, 
and may doubt the claim that, by his ascent of La Meije, Coolidge may 
almost be said to have inaugurated modern ro~k climbing. Again, in 
laying stress upon W. W. Graham's ascent of the Aiguille du Geant 
he makes no reference to the previous work of the Sella-Maquignaz 
party. Nor is the statement on p. 46 concerning 'the censure of the 
Alpine Club ' consonant with the records of this Journal. It is 
strange to read that the employment of guides in early days was due 
to rigid Victorian standards of ' gentlemanliness,' which demanded 
that only professionals should be hewers of steps and drawers of 
rucksacks. Fortunately for modern mountain exploration, Mr. Smythe 
was not born into any such tradition. We recommend this book as 
a convenient and readable summary of a great epoch, which may lead 
the general reader to delve further into the subject. A short biblio
graphy would have been a valuable addition. 

L et's go Climbing. .By C. F. Kirkus. Pp. 207, illustrations, map. T. Nelson 
& Sons, Ltd., London, 1941. Price 4s. 6d. net. 

THIS book is an introduction to the sport of mountain climbing and 
fell walking, written for the benefit of young people and beginners. 
It is short and readable, the author's main object being to inspire his 
readers with some of his own enthusiasm for the hills. In the first 
place he wants to get them into the mountains. Once there he would 
lead the more daring spirits on to the rocks and glaciers. His own 
enthusiasm is quite genuine and infectious, and altogether free from 
forced sentimentalism. One feels that it will be hard for his readers 
to keep away from the hills when the next holiday comes round. 
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First we are told about walking in mountainous country, and taught 

how to use the map and the compass. We are given a practical 
demonstration in the course of an imaginary walk in the mist over the 
Berwyns in North Wales. Then we are taken on to the rocks for 
instruction in the technique of rock climbing, and in the management 
of the rope. We do not have to wade through a dull technical account 
of how to climb rocks. We are there on the rope, listening to the 
remarks of the leader, as we climb the imaginary Nameless Buttress 
pitch by pitch. Both these descriptions are real and thrilling. They 
are admirably done. 

After being introduced to the mountains in this lively manner we 
are given a more detailed account of the equipment we shall require 
if we decide to take up climbing seriously. -· The list makes no attempt 
to be exhaustive, but advice on the important items is there. In the 
same chapter we ·are told how to tie the rope on to the end man and 
the middle man respectively. The two simplest methods are given, 
though these might not be considered by some of us the best. Then 
we are told how we may practise our newly discovered sport at home. 

Throughout the remainder of the book the author draws mainly 
upon his own climbing experiences to illustrate chapters on British 
snow climbing, Alpine climbing, and even climbing in the Himalaya. 
Before the end of the book we have lain shivering on the summit of 
Snowdon one winter's night, experienced the -thrill of making ~ new 
route up the impossible precipices of Clogwyn d'ur Arddu, and set 
out for the distant summits of the Himalaya, there to pant for breath 
in the rarefied atmosphere at twenty thousand feet. Even this last 
extravagant adventure seems to come within the bounds of possibility 
for us before the end, so naturally have we been led on to these things. 

It is impossible not to become infected with some of the author's 
enthusiasm when reading this little book on climbing. With him we 
wish the readers of Let's go Climbing the very best of luck when they 
set out on their climbing career. 

c. B. M. WARREN. 

Pillar of the Sky. By Hugh Merrick. 7! X 4!, pp. 304. Eyre and Spottis-
woode, London, 1942. Price gs. od. net. 

THIS is a genial if loosely knit novel which takes the reader from Lake
land to the Bavarian Alps, and thence to trans-Himalayan regions. 
The writer has a fair understanding of mountain technique and has to 
all appearance read widely if not deeply. The plot contains echoes 
in romantic form of the flight over Mount Everest, the wanderings of 
the late Maurice Wilson, and the setting of Lost Horizon, with a spice 
of continental underground politics and a seasoning of unsuccessful 
marriage. While it cannot rank with Running Water., it \Vill give 
a pleasing diversion for an off day in the mountains. . 
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