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to be strictly true. The rope, the way to tie it, the dripping garments, · 
the hateful grind down slopes covered with thick fresh snow, all the 
details he mentions call up to the reader's mind a host of mountain 

• memor1es. 
This is one of the first texts the very first in France where a lady 

mountaineer is depicted in her true aspe.ct and charac~ristics. Both 
romantic nonsense and modern pompous disparagement have disap
peared. Women are considered to be free to love mountains and scale 
them, just like men. Many followed in Lucy Walker's footsteps: 
Miss Brevoort, Mrs. E. P. J ackson, · Miss K. Richardson and others. 
The romantic lady mountaineer disappeared from verses and novels. 
The girl in A. E. W. Mason's Running Water is a lifelike character. 
and a Mountain Maid no longer. But few novelists have succeeded 
so well ; truth and fiction are worlds apart. 

• 

IN MEMORIAM 

JOHN NORMAN COLLIE 

THE Club has lost, in NoRMAN COLLIE, a mountaineer of outstanding 
eminence, an ex-President, a great scientist, and a very lovable character, 
though, on account of his modest and retiring nature, he was perhaps 
not known intimately to many of the younger generation. The writer's 
only claim to the honour of writing this memorial is that he had the 
privilege of being Honorary Secretary during Collie's Presidency, 
1920-22, and he feels much diffidence· in attempting to do justice to 
so great a man, when many able pens will be employed in paying 
him tribute. 

John Norman Collie was born on September 10, 1859, at Alderley 
Edge in Cheshire, the son of Mr. John Collie, his mother being a 
sister of S. Winkworth, who was elected to the Alpine Club in 1861. 
He was edQcated at Charterhouse, Clifton, University College, Bristol, 
and Wiirzburg University, where he obtained the degree of Ph.D. 
From 1884 to 1886 he taught Chemistry at the Ladies' College, Chel
tenha~. After that he was appointed Professor of Organic Ch~mistry 
to the Pharmaceutical Society of Great Britain until 1902, when he 
became Professor of Organic Chemistry at University College, London. 
He held this Professorship until his retirement. He was elected a 
Fellow of the Royal Society in 1896 and served on the Council 1905-7, 
Fellow of the Chemical Society in 1 88 5, served on the Oouncil I 889--.<)4 
and 1900-I, Vice-President 1909-12, and Member of Advisory Council 
for British Dyes in 1915. In 1897 he became a Fellow of the Royal 
Geographical Society and a member of the Council 1902-5. He ~as a 
Corresponding Member of the Appalachian Mountain Club, 1899, an 

• 
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Honorary Member of the American Alpine Club and of the Alpine 
Club of Canada. Other clubs of which he was a member were the 
Yorkshire Ramblers' Club, the Fell and Rock Climbing Club, and the 
Scottish Mountaineering Club. He was elected to the Alpine Club in 
February I893, served on the Committee 1896-8, was elected Vice
President in t.gio and President in I920. 

His climbing career was so long and. varied that space forbids a full 
recital of his mountaineering expeditions and explorations, although I 
feel that reference should be made to some of his more notable first 
ascents. Thus, in I893, together with G. Hastings, A. F. Mummery 
and W. C. Slingsby, without guides, he made the first ascent of the 
Dent du Requin (A.J.I7-9) the first ascent from the S.W. of the 
Aiguille du Plan and the first traverse of the Grepon in I 892. In I 894 
with Hastings and Mummery, he made the first ascent from the N. of 
the Col des Courtes and the sixth, and first guideless ascent of Mont 
Blanc by the Brenva Glacier (A.].I7.537). In I895 with the same 
two companions he visited the Himalaya and made the first and, at 
that time, the only exploration of N anga Par bat. There were no 
guides with the party. rfhe late Brig.-General C. G. Bruce joined 
them later on. Accompanied by Mummery, Collie made the first 
ascent of the Diamirai Peak, ea. 19,ooo ft. Later on during this 
expedition, Mummery was lost near Nanga Parbat. In I897, Collie 
organised the first expedition by British · climbers to the Canadian 
Rockies, to be followed by many others, and in that year he made first 
ascents of Mount Lefroy and Mount Gordon. On the latter expedition 
he rescued a member of the party from a crevasse under circumstances 
of great difficulty. In I898, with H. E. M. Stutfield, and I-I. Woolley 
he reached the Saskatchewan by the Pipestone Pass, carrying on 
northward his exploration of the previous year. He also made first 
ascents of Survey. Peak, Mt. Athabasca, the Diadem, and Mt. 
Thompson. This party,. without guides, discovered the Columbia 
icefield and explored much entirely new ground (A .J. I9.441 ). Again . 
in 19oo, with I-I. E. M. Stutfield and S. Spencer, he made first ascents 
of Goat Peak, a peak to the S. of Bush River, and Mt. Edith, near 
Banff. Collie sought a change .... of scenery in 1901 and explored 
the mountains of the Lofoten Islands, making two more expeditions 
there in 1903 and 1904, during \vhich many first ascents were made 
(A.J. 21.90; 22.3). The years 1902, 1910 and 191 I were devoted to 
the Canadian Rockies, with first ascents of Mts. Murchison, Freshfield, 
Forbes, Neptuak, Bess, and an unnamed sno\v peak, as well as much 
exploration (A.J. 26. 5). 

The above is the merest outline of Collie's amazing mountaineering 
career and is very far from doing justice to his extraordinary ability as a 
climber and explorer, but I am sure that every one of his companions on 
these numerous expeditions would have voted Collie the best of com
panions. Although greatly attracted by the Canadian Rockies and the 
Himalaya, Collie did not disdain our own hills and mountains, for he 
climbed about 8o separate peaks in Scotland over 3,ooo ft., and did 
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many rock climbs on Snowdon and in the Lake District. His book 
Mountaineering on the Himalaya and other Mountain Ranges (A.J. 21. 
279), was published in 1902. He also contributed a number of articles 
to the ALPINE JoURNAL and the Geographical Journal and read 
numerous Papers at General Meetings of the Club. In their meticulous 
accuracy and lucid exposition of the subjects they are typical of him. 
In collaboration with H. E. M. Stutfield, he was the author of Climbs 
and Exploration in the Canadian Rockies (A.J. 22. 8o ). 

His more active days being past, Collie still remained a tower of 
strength and wise in counsel, and the Everest Committee, on which he 
served for several years and was first chairman, had the benefit of his 
long experience during the organisation of various Everest expeditions. 
At all times he was ready with help and advice. Then came his retire
ment from the busy life at University College and, four years ago, the 
return to his beloved Sligachan in Skye, 1 there to spend his remaining 
years in quiet contemplation of its mountain scenery and the pursuit of 
his favourite sport of fishing. There he lived the simple life of the village, 
beloved by everyone, with an ever genial welcome to his younger friends 
in the Club who were able to pay him a visit, and there, on All Saints' 
Day, 1942, he died and was laid to rest by the side of his old friend and 
guide John Mackenzie,2 mourned by his friends. For the precept and 
example of his life we members of the Alpine Club owe Collie our· 
lasting gratitude, for no finer man ever trod a mountain. Ave atque vale. 

J. E. c. EATON . 

• 

PERHAPS the chief characteristic of Norman Collie's mountaineering 
career was what may be called ' inspired direction.' As a topographer 
and pathfinder he stood, among -all the expeditions of which he was a 
member, in a class almost by himself. Not only was he expert as an 
iceman, vide the upper seracs of the Brenva Mont Blanc, or rock climber, 
but he was pre-eminently a great 'mountaineer.' Many leaders have 
owed much to the inspired direction of their party. Where, to quote only 
the names of departed, would Daniel Maquignaz have been without 
Farrar? Where Venetz without Burgener? 

One instance on a classic peak may be quoted. In the first ascent of 
the often attempted Dent du Requin, the problem was solved at once 
by Collie : a descent of zoo ft. of the E. face thus enabling the party to 
attain the S.E. arete. Collie on his first and only visit to the Himalaya 
appreciated fully the overwhelming dangers of avalanches. He and 
Bruce have spoken often to me of the risks taken by Mummery in his 
attempts on N anga Par bat. The latter, relying on his wonderful skill, 
committed himself and his Gurkhas to chances which might be taken in 
the Alps but never in the great Himalaya. Had Collie been present with 
his inspired direction, who knows whether the accident of I 89 5 would 

1 As characteristic of Collie's writing, see his paper ' The Island of Skye, l 
(A.J. 32. 163). 

2 See Collie's In Memoriam notice of John Mackenzie, S.M.C.J., vol. 
xx, p. 124· 
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not have been avoided ? It seems probable that, as ' mountaineers,' 
Collie and Cecil Slingsby had few rivals in their generation. 

E. L. STRUTT. 

NoRMAN CoLLIE was all but the last survivor of a group of great 
mountaineers who followed upon the first Alpine pioneers and prophets, 
carried climbing into a score of other countries and ranges, and by their 
feats and writings stimulated a vast increase in the mountain following. 
Freshfield, Conway, Slingsby, Bruce, Collie, Mummery, each found 
his own new territory and wrote his own prophetic books of adventure. 
And of them all, perhaps, Noman Collie was the man of the greatest 
natural endowment and the man most exclusively devoted to mountains. · 
I cannot write of his scientific attainment, although I used to hear his 
great predecessor in the London chair, Sir William Rams ay, _pay 
tribute to his discoveries long before I knew of him as a mountaineer. 
But I feel bound to record, even here, that, in a characteristically 
sardonic aside, Collie once observed : ' If anyone ever happens to write 
an obituary of me, I want two things said I first discovered Neon, 
and I took the first X-ray photographs.' 

If he was a great scientist, he was no less a gifted artist, an aesthete 
in the finest sense, a romantic-minded Celt, and a robust athlete never 
out of training. His accomplishments were many, and he lived, almost 
literally, for beauty. He painted effectively, and made an admirable 
portrait of his gillie and friend John Mackenzie, the only authentic 
local guide ever produced in our islands, whom Collie himself had 
trained, and beside whom he now lies buried. As an art connoisseur 
and collector he had few, if any, superiors in his own sphere. His 
knowledge covered the whole field of ~hinese and Japanese art, porce
lain, ivories, bronzes, embroideries, and our museums availed them
selves of his infallible knowledge of date and authorship. The 
sensitiveness of his aesthetic judgment was not only of the eye, 
but equally of touch and taste and smell. He was an authority on 
wines especially French wines and on cigars, both of which he 
always bought himself at sales, and he was an expert judge of food and 
cooking. He was widely read, especially in English litetature and 
mediaeval science, and he was a collector of editions and beautiful types 
and bindings. His rooms, those which he occupied in Campden Grove 
from his student days, until they were pulled down, and his later house 
in Gower Street, were piled high with variegated treasures, in seeming 
chaos. But everything in sight, china and jade and metals and books 
and paintings, was so arranged as to pick up and repeat colour and 
lighting on a scheme designed for his own pleasure. To a degree almost 
unfair, among collectors, · his scientific knov1ledge complemented his 
artistic judgment : he could buy precious stones on sight at auctions 
or on the docks, and at bargain price.s, since his expert touch told him 
as much of their nature by weight and feel as his eye by their colour. 
And he would dilate on the multiple glory he could obtain from the 
colours of jewels, when he bombarded them with rays in his laboratory. 
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Of north Irish extraction, he was a Celt in imagination ; mysticism and 
poetry occupied his thoughts as much as scientific speculation. Here, 
again, his contradictions helped one another, as in his photography, in 
which he produced some of the most artistically perfect pictures of his 
time, and in colour photography and colour processes, in which he was 
a pioneer. In his speeches indeed, and at times in his writing, the 
poetry could overweight his style. But he was a thrilling raconteur of 
eerie stories and folk mystery, of which it was impossible to say how 
much he himself believed. 'I'he best of them had the same blend, of 
science and romanticism ; as in the famous adventure of the Long 
Grey Man of Ben MacDhui, in which much of the grue depended on 
recalling the exact height of the ordnance cairn ; and in the adventure 
of the haunted and nerve-shaking sea cave in Donegal, where his 
scientific coda, that the tide-driven air was playing upon the cavern 
mouth as upon a great organ pipe, so that, within it, the slow vibrations 
shattered through one while remaining inaudible, was almost as uncanny 
as the peasants' supernatural monster. He was an originator, in every 
one of his interests. He lived only to explore, no matter how hazard
ously. And mountaineering, with its many appeals to his abnormally 
acute senses, best satisfied this passion. New ascents in the Alps, 
plotted beforehand with Slingsby, Mummery and Hastings, and referred 
to only half humorously in their correspondence as ' the Quest '; new 
regions in the Rockies, in the I-Iimalaya, in Norway, and in every still 

· unknown corner of these islands. He first explored alone many of the 
now popular climbing cliffs in Scotland, Ireland and the smaller islands. 

He was one of the most daring of the Lakeland pioneers, and no one 
probably has ever approached his detailed knowledge of the Scottish 
and Irish sea cliffs. His attachment to the· Island of Skye grew steadily 
with the years, and he has given his reasons for preferring it to all other 
hill country and ranges, in the best of his writings. For climbing and 
exploring he was as gifted physically as temperamentally. In spite of 
a gaunt and grey-silvery aspect that suggested fragility and even 
senescence, he was never ill and never tired ; he remained erect, agile 
and hardy into great age, and he had his machinery and breathing under 
such unusual control that, as he told me, he would often light his pipe 
as a preliminary to attempting a stiff rock problem. 

His icemanship and rock technique were equally firstrate. He is 
never known to have made a mislead or a false step, and on more than 
one occasion his skill and nerve saved a party or an individual from 
disaster . 
. His eye for country, for reconnaissance in a new range or for a route 

up a complicated face was unsurpassed, even among his accomplished 
colleagues. He was an excellent and resourceful companion in difficult 
conditions ; but he was also entirely happy alone, in any weather and 
facing any risks. Much of his early wandering went unrecorded; and 
in later life he might now and again chuckle grimly over accounts of 
new climbs on Scottish cliffs, and remark with the familiar saturnine 
sidelift of his lip ; ' They'll find a little cairn there when they get 
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up ! ' His ?iscovery of the great but invisible pinnacle of the Cioch, 
from dete£tlng an unusual shaped shadow on a photograph of the face, 
is the most often quoted example. of good reconnaissance work in our 
island climbing. 

It was only another of his contradictions that, although something of 
a recluse, he was devoted to good company, and talked wittily and 
picturesquely. A Lucullan dinner in his rooms, with maybe Hugh 
Stutfield, the mediaeval scholar W. P. Ker, the painter Colin Philip, 
Younghusband, Bruce, or his closest friend Slingsby, would be memor
able for the range of the discussion, over problems of exploration, of 
philosophy, of art or of literature, with perhaps short shows of his 
beautiful slides to bring some new region into the talk. He was less 
interested in human beings than in ideas and form and colour, and he 
was not easily approachable except upon the ground of a common 
interest. His friends were from among the few with whom he had 
pursued one or more of these interests actively, and especially his far
flung climbing. 

To younger men, with the same enthusiasms, he was generous 
and helpful; he started Dr. Kellas on his revolutionary method of 
Himalayan exploration, and in a meeting at our house in Cambridge 
between him and Gino Watkins, he appreciated so quickly that young 
Elizabethan's exceptional quality, that he promised him at once on 
behalf of the Royal Geographical Society the first financial support 
Gino's Arctic expeditions received. When he became interested in a 
man, his penetrating eyes flashed suddenly into an observant personal 
sympathy ; when he was not, he was incapable of the pretence, even 
of awareness of him. 

The leader of the first German Nanga Parbat expedition a very 
nice fellow asked me to introduce him to Collie, the survivor of the 
first explorers. Between, however, the blond and bluff young modernist, 
efficient and hustling, with his card neatly printed as ' Leader of the 
Nanga Parbat Expedition,' and the supersensitive' Wandering Scholar
artist ' out of the Middle Ages, reluctantly materialising as a deep
grooved, yellow-ivory profile against dusty bronze and brocades, with 
something of a werewolf lurking in his quizzical half-smile, the gap, 
of time and temperament, proved unbridgable ; when we left, Collie 
was still discoursing remotely and to space about, I think, the optical 
miracle represented by the first character of the Chinese alphabet. 

The last glimpse we have of him is, however, once again entirely 
sympathetic. With the coming of the war, he retired finally into Skye, 
and from the world. And then, in that remarkable book, The Last 
Enemy, we find Richard Hillary, the heroic young airman who was 
killed, later, almost at the time of Collie's death, describing how he and 
a colleague spent a leave at Sligachan, and made trial of the alternative 
dangers of crags. 'We were alone in the inn,' he writes, 'save for one old 
man who had returned there to die. His hair was white but his face 
and bearing. were still those of a mountaineer, though he must have 
been a great age. He never spoke, but appeared regularly at meals, to 
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take his place at a table tight-pressed against the window, alone· with 
his wine and his memories. We thought him rather fine.' There follows 
the story of a fantastic .rock scramble and escape ; and then, ' Over 
dinner we told the landlord of our novel descent. His sole comment 
was ' Humph,' but the old man at the window turned and smiled at 
us. I think he approved.' Norman Collie, I feel sure, would have 
liked that, for his own last appearance : to be unnamed himself, but 
turning at the sound of a mountain adventure, smiling over its rash 
absurdity, and flashing a silent approval at the close to the younger 
adventurer. 

Most of us, as the years pass, find our once exclusive devotion to 
mountains becomes divided, at least, as between them and other and 
more human ties. Of all the wholehearted mountaineers I have 
known, Collie alone remained to the end wholly and passionately 
absorbed iri the mountain world. His old age and death may seem to us 
to have been, in the result, solitary. But no man was better qualified by 
his talents to judge between the vallJ.eS that life offers. He lived a 
very long life consistently for, and among, the things that he found the 
most lovely ; and he died surrounded by the unageing beauty of 
his principal devotion. 

G. WINTHROP YOUNG. 

SIR FRANCIS EDW ARD YOUNG HUSBAND 

• 

1863 1942 

FRANCIS YoUNGHUSBAND first we.nt to India as a young officer of the 
King's Dragoon Guards and almost from the day of his arrival there 
ne was fired with the love of travel and exploration. -

From 1886 onwards he was almost continuously on the move and 
he covered in his journeys immense tracts of Central and Eastern Asia, 
some of them previously unexplored. The first of these journeys was 
the expedition into Manchuria with Sir Evan J ames, an account of 
which will be found in James' book The Long Wh£te Mounta£n. Then, 
starting from Peking, he traversed the Gobi Desert, and found his way 
into India over the Mustagh Pass which had never before been crossed 
by any European. The descent from the summit of the pass on the 
southern side was a really formidable mountaineering feat, especially . 
for a small untrained party unprovided with ice-axes, proper ropes, 
or even boots. It seems little short of a miracle that they succeeded in 
getting down safely. These experiences are described by Young
husband in his book The Heart of a Continent, a classic of Asiatic travel. 

Further journeys in the Pamirs and all that complex maze of moun
tains ' where three Empires meet ' followed in the years 1888-9 I, and 
he also served in Chitral as an officer of the Foreign and Political 
Department of the Government of I_ndia to which he had now been 
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transferred. He acted, too, as a special correspondent of The Times 
at the relief of Chitral, and in the Transvaal and Rhodesia in I 896-97. 
An account of these latter experiences will be found in his book South 
Afr£ca of Today, published in 18g8. 

The ne]{t important step in his career was his appointment as 
British Commissioner to the Tibet Mission in 1903. It was here that 
I first met him, and I served under him as secretary and interpreter 
to the Mission for the next 16 months. He proved himself to be an 
ideal leader for such a mission. In the first place he was physically 
strong and hardy a very necessary qualification for the experiences 
which lay before us. He seemed impervious to fatigue or cold and 
was unaffected by altitude, and he ·was extremely simple in his wants
quite indifferent, in fact, to those creature comforts to which most 
ordinary mortals attach importance. Then, too, it was invaluable to 
have a traveller of his experience at the head of the Mission. Our 
main difficulties throughout were geographical and climatic, and might 
at times have appeared insuperable to anyone less accustomed to 
Asiatic and Himalayan conditions. This, as I know from experience, 
stopd us in good stead both when planning the advance of the Mission 
and during its actual progress. And, naturally, on the diplomatic 
side, his knowledge of the Chinese and of Asiatics generally was of 
the greatest value in our negotiations with the Tibetans and our 
relations with the Chinese Amban at Lhasa. There were innumerable 
pitfalls in which a less skilful negotiator might have been caught. 

He looked the part, too. He was sturdy and strongly built with 
aquiline features and glance, and heavy moustache and eyebrows. He 
was quiet in manner and sparing of speech, and quite imperturbable 
in circumstances of either physical danger or diplomatic crisis. I have 
been by his side on several such occasions, and he was always a tower 
of strength and radiated courage and confidence. And, what was 
especially refreshing, he never lost his sense of humour and could see 
the comic side of the most se'rious situations. • 

Underneath all this passive exterior and serenity of demeanour lay 
deep spiritual convictions and a philosophy based on a lifetime of 
thought and reading ; and it was this, I think, which gave him that 
essential equanimity which was with him so entirely genuine and 
which cannot be simulated. His philosophy is outlined in several of 
his books written in later years after his retirement, and it found 
expression also in the founding and furthering of the Congress of 
W~rld Faiths, whereby he sought to bring together the followers of 
all religions and to find some spiritual common denominator acceptable 
to all mankind, irrespective of creed or dogma. 

He was, in fact, that rare combination of philosopher and man of 
action. He was a great Englishman, honourable, sincere and 
courageous, and his name will live both for what he did and for what 
he was. 

FREDERICK O'CONNOR • 
• 

• 
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I AM asked to add an impression of Y ounghusband as he appeared in 
his younger days of active exploration, which has remained with me 
more clearly than recollections of our talks in much later years, of a 
more serious character. As a returning ' Indian ' child he had been 
entrusted to my mother by his father, General Younghusband, C.S.I._, 
who had been one of her father-in-la\v, Sir Henry Lawrence's ' young 
men,' and spent some school holidays in her house. Later, he returned 
to visit us at Formosa, fresh from his first great journeys. And I was 
set, as a small boy, to entertain him by rowing behind him as bow oar 
from Cookham to Windsor and back, and showing him where to bathe. 
He was burned brick red, face and head and neck, with a general fiery 
effect of thick eyebrows and short hair; immensely sturdy, with power
ful chest and rocklike shoulders. In those days of river flannels, he 
stuck to his grey tweeds, and did not lay aside even a coat for the heat. 
All Clr long day he rowed in front of me, untiring, unrelenting, taciturn, 
with a strong digging, fisherman's stroke. From time to time respectful 
questions brought terse but picturesque answers, jerked over his 
shoulder. In this way I heard of the China to India journey, of the 
cutting sand-winds, and of the famous crossing o~)the Mustagh Pass, 
where he had only a meat axe to cut steps with ; and cut them for hours 
in the ice for the yak's feet. I knew nothing of ice or snow passes in 
those days, and pictured an iceberg, down which he cut the steps, with
out dismounting, for all four feet of the yak separately ; which it will 
be agreed was unforgetable, if bewildering. As we rowed upstream 
again, came the anecdote, staccato humour and unsmiling as before, of 
the elderly English lady traveller whose path he had crossed in the 
Pamirs. She had been alone for many months ; she was so frail that 
a frame supported her in the saddle, and she was so nervous that, 
though the camps coincided for but a single night, she fixed an alarm 
bell to her tent-top and rang up twice in the small hours, in panic that 
her servants were about to murder her. He never relaxed, in energy 
or in1.perturbability, during the long, sunny, river day; and I was left 
doubtful whether the hero had really been ' entertained.' But he said 
once, between headers at Odney Weir, that it was a good change, and 
he sent marked copies of his Lectures to the Royal Geographical 
Society, as a reminder of OlJr journey together. 

The ' meat axe ' proved to · be a pickaxe, and there were no yaks 
on that part of his journey. But those who read the story will agree 
that the feat of getting the party across the pass, and the resource and 
nerve he displayed on this his first acquaintance with glaciers, were 
prodigious . . 

G. WINTHROP Y o uNG. 

THE passing of Sir Francis Y ounghusband leaves a gap in the lives of 
all interested in Himalayan travel, which it will be impossible to fill. 
Few of us have failed to draw inspiration from his early work or to 
benefit from his counsel. I can remember the deep impression which 
The Heart of a Continent made on me in 1899 when I read it at the age 
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of I2, how I longed then to see for myself the country he so grandly 
described, and how I begged my parents· to find out how best I could 
train to go there. It was not for many years that I fulfilled my early 
ambition in its entirety. 

Sir Francis was the inspiration of early Mount Everest expeditions, 
of men like Mallory and N orton. Generatio.ns of Himalyan travellers 
have consulted him before setting out, have carried his books in their 
baggage to read in the hills, have turned to him when they came back. 
He was one of the first whose advice we sought when the Himalayan 
Club was founded. All his experience was at our disposal : he was 
gentle, generous, wise and thorough. 

KENNETH MASON. 

PERCY SCOTT WHELAN 

I86o I94I 

PERCY ScoTT WHELAN became a member of the Alpine Club in I896. 
I regret that I have not been able to find any records of his climbing 
days. He used to say that the climb he enjoyed most was the traverse 
of the Aiguilles du Dru \Nhich he did in August, I 8g8. They were 
told on their return to Chamonix that they had done the climb in 
record time. He climbed many of the first class climbs in Switzerland, 
Monte Rosa, Matterhorn, Dent du Midi, Mont Blanc, Weisshorn, and 
also in the Dolomites, Norway, Majorca and Skye. Many photographs 
of the mountains he had climbed \Vere hung about his house ; and 
one felt that the majesty and peace of the mountains with their 
memories of strenuous days were part of the permanent background of 
his life. No other surroundings could have better illuminated his 
personality, his quality of rugged simplicity, his reverence for the 
great things of nature, and his delight in physical effort. 

He was born in I86o, the sixth son of the Canon Robert Whelan, 
• 

rector of Maynooth. He had a distinguished career in Trinity College, 
Dublin, which he entered as a scholar in I 88o, subsequently winning 
various prizes. He also became captain of the Boat Club, as well as 
playing cricket and football. A year after his ordination in 
r8go, he became headmaster of St. Columbus College, on the Dublin 
hills. He left this post after I 3 years, and became vicar of Swords, 
near Dublin. Five years later he was offered the living of Brenchley, 
Kent, where he spent 27 years as vicar. 

Of his time as headmaster, a one-time pupil says : ' From the first 
his presence brought new life. Brown bearded, heavy shouldered, 
the vigour of his personality commanded our respect while the merry 
twinkle of humour in his eye and the cordial warmth of his rich voice 
banished our fears. . . Not that discipline was sacrificed to popularity ; 
the boldest quaked when the Warden frowned, and woe betide the 
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offender who transgressed the bounds of respect, either in class or, 
more especially, in chapel.' Of his work in Brenchley, a parishioner 
describes the various activities he initiated, especially the careful 
renovation of the thirteenth century church, which was now alvvays 
kept open ; hi~ work among the hop-pickers, and the leading part 
he played in the erection of a memorial cross and hall with canteen after 
the last war. In these connections he says very truly : ' Surely his 
memory will rernain warm in the hearts of all who had the privileg~ 
of his friendship.' 

· In comment on the above remarks, I should like to emphasise the 
pleasure given by his reading of the lessons and prayers. In his 
naturally musical voice sincerity and devotion were blended with the 
rhythm of the language. When listening to him one realised how 
seldom this great literature is treated as it should be. 

His parish work was interrupted for a year and a half during the 
last war when he became artny chaplain. This was a work for which 
he was exceptionally fitted, and it gave him many happy times. His 
days were filled with the usual activities of a chaplain services, 
classes, debates and the visiting of hospitals. He believed himself to 
have in some. degree the gift of the healing hand that enabled him to 
bring peace and sleep to those who suffered. Under a rather rugged 
exterior there was much gentleness. His last station was at Shoreham 
where he sometimes had a congregation of 3,ooo. It was here that he 
learned to love the Downs. No doubt he found there some of that 
greatness of nature that he had formerly found in the Alps. 

In his marriage with Edythe Laura Darley, he was ·one of those · 
privileged few to find perfect companionship ; and in the last year or 
two of his life an ever-guiding hand. There were five sons ; the 
second son, a most promising child, died at the age of nine, and the 
eldest son was killed in a flying accident in 1927. This boy had already 
a very high reputation as pilot, and his death was a blow from which 
his father recovered with difficulty. 

To those who knew him his name will perhaps first recall the hearty 
handshake, the warm welcome, the smile that has been often well 
described as a grin, and the voice with its rich tones ap.d Irish in
tonation and its readiness to laugh. And it was always a kind laugh. 
Even if he was not a great reader in his later years, one felt that he had 
the outlook of a scholar and a gentleman, an Irish gentleman. Some
times one might wonder of him as one does of so many that were born 
and brought up in Ireland, whether he was ever quite at home in 
England, happy though he was at Brenchley. He had a strict regard 
for right and wrong ; along with it went, as is not unusual, a certain 
simplicity and youthful ingenuousness which made hiin puzzle over 
many things. Sophisticated is the last adjective that could be applied 
to him. Rather might one say that he went through life expecting to 
find wonders and. beauties to admire, and ready to find a friend in every 
neighbour. He has left very pleasant memories behind him. 

. 8. BERESFORD. 

• 
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JOHN PERCY SOME.RS 

To my great sorrow, JoHN PERCY SOMERS died very suddenly in 
November last at the age of 69. He was one of my· most intimate 
friends in the Alpine Club. We met first at La Berarde in I 897 
whence, after a stay of eleven days. only, he had to return home without 
delay on the death of his father. The fact that I undertook to settle up 
for him certain details such as his hotel bills and the fees due to his 
guides created a bond of friendship which led to our joining forces as 
climbing companions in I899, a companionship which continued 
almost without a break until his marriage to Miss Hilda Turner J ones 
in I 922, which brought his climbing career to a close. He was no 
novice when we began our partnership, as he had accomplished two 
good seasons in I897 and I898 in various districts, for the greater part 
with A. G. Mathews who, however, had the misfortune to get his 
hands badly frostbitten on the Matterhorn, which, unluckily for him, 
put an end to his climbing activities for several years. 

Somers and I did a considerable amount of what may l?e considered 
first class climbing but none of which calls for any special comment 
here. Somers was a very good and safe climber, excellent ·on difficult 
rock and quite unruffled by any awkward situations that occurred 
during our climbs. His keen sense of humour, unfailing good tempe,r 
and geniality made him the most perfect companion that any one 
could wish for. In all the many seasons we spent together, I cannot 
recall a single instance of any difference of opinion or even a sharp 
word between us. 

He was keenly interested in the Alpine Club of which he was elected 
a member in December 1898, and he was a regular attendant at the 
meetings even after he gave up active climbing. He served on the 
Committee for the years 1916 I8. 

Percy Somers was born in 1874. He \Vas educated at Clifton and 
Pembroke College, Cambridge, where he took up rowing and became 
Captain of the College Boat Club. In I898 he qualified as a solicitor. 
In private life, he vvas one of that hardworking, unselfish and dis
interested band of citizens . wl}ich devotes a considerable portion of 
its time to all kinds of local activities without any thought of pecuniary 
reward or self-interest : a class which ·may well be considered to be 
the backbone of the country. 

Somers served in the South African War as a cyclist in the C.I.V., 
being awarded a medal with four bars. He was afterwards a private in 
the 14th Middlesex R.V.C. and yet later joined the Inns of Court 
O .. T.C., receiving a commission as Lieutenant. He achieved great 
~istinction as a r~fle shot, making 4is first appearance at Bisley in 1902. 
In I904 he won the Da£ly Telegraph Cup, in I9I3 the Donegal Challenge 
Cup and the Pr.~n~e of Wales Prize . .. He. ~lso won the N.R.A. medal in . 
1909 with bar in 19Io, and in I9I4, the Association Cup at the Darnley 
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Meeting in Scotland. In 1909 he reached the final stage of the King's 
Prize and in 1912 w~nt to Stockholm as one of the team to represent 
Great Britain at the Olympic Games. In 1914 he was selected to be 
Shooting Captain of Great Britain's team for the Empire March 
which, but for · the outbreak of war, was to have been held at Mel
bourne, Australia, in November of that year : a record of which any 
man might well be proud. 

On August I 1, 1914, he went to Bisley with Major F. Wigham 
Richardson to assist in starting the N.R.A. School of Musketry, and . 
was appointed Instructor on September 14, 1914. He worked there 
under Major Richardson until the dissolution of the School on 
December 31, 1918. He actually took charge for 14 months during 
the absence of Major Richardson in France in 1916 17. He was 
promoted Captain in February, 1915, Temporary Major in December, 
1915, Brevet-Major in January 1918 .. He was mentioned in' the London 
Gazette of February 24, 1917, for valuable services in connection 
with the war, and in 1919 he was awarded an O.B.E. (Military 
Division). 

It is very sad to realise that I shall see no more the delightful com
panion during what to me have been the happiest days of my life. 

SYDNEY SPEN CER. 

------------------
• 

EDMUND SOMERVILLE TATTERSALL 

WITH the death in his eightieth year of ' SOMMY' TATTERSALL, the 
Club loses a great lover of the Alps and a remarkable character. As the 
last member of ·the family in the great business· which bears their name, 
one feels that another familiar link with the Victorian and Edwardian 
eras has passed away . 

. Educated at Eton, where he gained the highest classical honours, he 
always kept up his connexion with the School and had a great many 
friends in the literary and educational wor Id. He often used to stay 
with the Prov.ost of Eton for Ascot and, I believe, he even persuaded 
his host to accompany him to the races. 

Though no horseman himself, he was acknowledged as one of the 
great judges of bloodstock all over the wor Id, and was certainly one of 
the ' figures ' of the English turf. He owned at times some very good 
horses, won many great races, and though. he never won a classic, his 
horses were three times ' placed ' in the Derby: His love of horses 
was well illustrated by his purchase of the celebrated mare Sceptre to 
p~event he.r being sold to go abroad in her old age. . 
· He was also a great lover of music and a director of the Royal 

Academy of Music for many years. . 
. His connection with the Alps was a long one, and even in quite 

recent years one finds him on skis, snowed up for two days during a 

• 
• 
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Christmas blizzard in an Oberland hut, with his two guides, and an 
old copy of Marmion to keep him company. The. Alps, one might say, 
were almost his one and only playground, and he was usually to be 
found at the Riffelalp in August, with his two guides, Kronig and 
Sidgrist, and it was here that I first climbed with him-in 1899. 

He was not very partial to rocks, and would never attack the 
Chamonix Aiguilles, though such peaks as the Matterhorn, Dent . 
Blanche and Weisshorn he climbed more than once. On snow and 
ice, however, he was very sound and a great stayer ; and it would give 
him infinite pleasure to sleep in the Regina Margherita hut and to see 
the dawn come up from the summit of Monte Rosa. · 

Though unmarried, he was a great lover of children and his generosity 
and kindness were a byword. He will long be remembered among his 
countless friends in the widely separated spheres of his activities for 
his kindliness, his erudition, and his desire to afford pleasure to others. 

H. MosTYN PRITCHARD. 

WILLIAM BELLOWS 

WILLIAM BELLOWS, printer, publisher, French scholar, lover of books 
and their authors, civic worker, traveller, champion of the down
trodden and lover of the Alps, here was a man with w:orldwide 
interests, whose genius for friendship secured him innumerable friends 
in all walks of life. He was the son of John Bellows, who came from 
Cornwall and founded the printing and publishing firm in Gloucester. 
William, after his father's death in 1902, carried on the business_,. 
showing always a lively concern for the welfare of his employees and 
the interests of his customers,. many of whom were also his friends. 
Closely allied with this was the editing and frequent revision of the 
famous French Dictionary, originated by his father, which entailed 
numerous visits to Paris and provided many literary contacts with 
France. 

In 1899 he went to Cyprus and thence accompanied to Canada the 
first shipload of Doukhobors, the Russian pacifist sect who had migrated 
temporarily from the Caucasus. This work was organised by the 
Society of Friends, of which William Bellows was a member. Forty 
years later, just prior to the . present war, we find him still working for 
the oppressed and persecuted ' the kindest man I ever knew,' \Vrote 
Philip Gosse. Cruelty of any sort stirred him to a white heat and the 
Nazi regime filled him with loathing. He visited Germany, running 
grave risks, in order to establish contact \Vith tht: Jewish community 
there and organise the escape of individuals destined for the con.:. 
centration camp. After they had reached this country he helped 
them with his means and sympathy. So well known was he on the 
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continent that after his death the B.B.C. paid a fitting tribute to his 
memory in one of their French broadcasts, which concluded : ' Il 
comptait en France et en Angleterre parmi les grands amis de notre 
pays. J usqu'a sa mort, i1 fut un des ardents defenseurs de la cause 
franco-anglaise.' 

During the last war he was invited to work at the Ministry of 
Propaganda, where he collabor~ted with such men as John Buchan, 
lan Hay, Arnold Bennett and Sir Edmund Gosse. .A close friendship 
sprang up with the latter,' to whom William became a sort of Boswell.' 
The two friends shared an intense love of France and French literature, 
and often travelled together in England and France. Some of these 
journeys · are charmingly recorded by William Bellows in a book, 
Edmund Gosse, Some Memories. Another little book, Stray Papers, 
published in 1937, consists of a dozen essays about men of note whom 
he had met, such as Tolstoy, Gosse and Thomas Hardy, and accounts 
of his travels abroad to J an May en Island and some of his Alpine 
climbs. 

For nearly twelve years he was an Alderman of Gloucester, during 
which time his championship of many causes and his obstinate refusal 
to compromise often brought him into conflict with ' interested ' 
groups. Thus he had the humane slaughter of animals adopted in 
opposition to commercial interests. The preservation of open spaces 
and beauty spots claimed his attention and he was instrumental in 
securing Haresfield Beacon for the nation. He was a member, and 
Presiaent in 1924, of the Rotary Club, and an active worker for the. 
R.S.P.C.A. 

His latter days were made happy by his marriage in 1938 to Mrs. 
Grace Smith of Letchworth, who survives him with her two children. 

Most of William Bellows' climbing was done during middle age in 
the 192o's and 193o's. When he joined the Alpine Club in 1926, 
however, he had already spent several holidays in the Pyrenees and 
climbed the Matterhorn twice, Obergabelhorn . and Wellenkuppe, 
Piz Bernina and Monte Rosa as long ago as 1897. From 1924 to 
1939 he visited the Alps every year except one, often making two trips 
in the year, the first for ski-ing and skating in which he took great 
delight. It was typical of him that a month before war broke out he 
suddenly decided at two days' notice to attend the S.A.C. dinner at 
his beloved Zermatt. He generally climbed with guides, with whom 
he made friends in his own inimitable way, and always made the most 
of every expedition, talking to every one and any one he met, enjoying 
the natural beauties of the hills, taking many fine phetographs which 
later became slides and delighted large audiences. 

'A holiday with W.B.,' writes a friend,' was something of an adven
ture because we seldom knew exactly where we were going and never 
booked rooms ahead. He assumed a carefree, joyous spirit and was 
out to make the most of every minute. This, coupled with a fund of 
whimsical stories and an ability to talk well on almost any subject, 
made him an ideal companion. It was his making the most of every 
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minute that always made Il).e sigh with relief when, rucksack on back, 
we were tramping up some valley towards the high places having left 
trains far behind. He never appeared to hurry, rather the reverse, 
and I had many anxious moments swallowing a last mouthful in a 
station refreshment room, with our train waiting several sets of rails 
away and probably a subway to traverse W.B. watch in hand saying : 
" Why hurry, there's half a minute yet ! " I cannot recall that we 
ever missed a train.'' 

After days spent in Tyrol, the Oberland, Order and elsewhere, he 
often finished his holiday at Zermatt, where he could always make 
sure of meeting some of his friends. It was the scene of his most 
exciting climbing adventure. This was the traverse of the Matterhorn 
to Breuil with two guides in 1927, when his party nearly lost their lives 
in a violent storm on the summit. They fought their way down to the 
Italian hut where, in order to restore their frozen limbs, a chair had to 
be chopped up to provide fuel. On arrival in Breuil his friend Guido 
Rey would not believe that anyone could have come over the mountain 
in such weather. Willia~ Bellows was tougher than one would have 
suspected ! And one recalls too that he climbed the W eisshorn at the 
age of 6o. 

So we remember him : ' . . . . that vivid personality, so eager for 
knowledge, so valiant for truth, so tireless in well doing. But, great 
as these qualities were, it was his wonderful sense of humour, with its 
odd comparisons and whimsical allusions, which made him so com
panionable.' 

M. S. TAYLOR. 

·GUSTAV ROBERT SPEAKER 

G. R. SPEAKER, whose death at the age of sixty-seven on September 20, 

1942, froni. a fatal fall in the West Chimney of the Eagle's Nest Climb, 
Great Gable, was reported -in A.J. 53· 396, had for a number of years 
played a distinctive and distinguished role in British mountaineering. 
Yet it was comparatively late in life that he took up climbing seriously, 
for he had devoted his youth to the building up of a successful manu
facturing business in asbestos. In this in his later years he experimented 
with generous schemes of profit sharing. As a young man he paid 
occasional visits to the Alps, which he had in fact known since boyhood. 

• 

In 1921, after recovering from an illness, he ~isited Wasdale where 
he had the good fortune to fall i~ with some of the leading cragsmen 
of the time~ His dormant passion for climbing at once lit up, and . 
although he was then approaching mjddle age, he was able to hold 
his own from the s~art. He soon became an intrepid and resourceful 
leader and had .led many ~f the severest B.ritish climbs. I .have not 
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space to enumerate even the best of these, but may mention that he 
led the Central Buttress of Scafell on his sixtieth birthday, and climbed 
Botterill's Slab on the same crag when sixty-six. He had an as
tonishing knowledge of both the Lake District an9 t.he North Wales 
climbs. 

Speaker's real career in Alpine mountaineering began in the Dolo
mites in 1922, when he made with his close friend C. F. Holland a 
number of remarkable ascents on difficult ·and little explored faces 
(Fell and Rock Climbing Club Journal, No. 16). Outstanding among 
these w~s the Pichi route on the Langkofel (up and down) during which 
the climbers spent two 'nights on the rocks. 

He remaine.d faithful to the Dolomites for some years, but gradually 
transferred his affections to the High Alps, though until the end he 
spent much of his time arnong the smaller rock ranges, such as the 
Engelhorner and Urner Alpen in which he, with M. G. Bradley, 
opened up a number of new routes. His favourite climbs (leads) in 
the Engelhorner were the Rosenlauistock by the west arete and the 
Simelistock, severes by any standards. 

In the thirties Speaker began to climb with J oseph Georges, and 
the two men soon developed a great respect and affection for one 
another. With Joseph he climbed a number of the best rock routes in 
the Chamonix district including the traverse of the Drus (from north 
to south), the north face of the Geant (a rare climb), Ryan's route on 
the Aiguille du Plan, 1 which was perhaps the first time that this route 
had been repeated exactly it is regarded by J oseph Georges as the 
best climb among the Chamonix Aiguilles and the Grepon from the 
l\ller de Glace (in 1939 when over sixty). He climbed many first class 
peaks qy difficult routes in other parts of the Alps, but I w.ill refer to 
one only of them, the Obergabelhorn by the south face, an example 
of the distinguished route for which he was always seeking. The 
leader here was Alexander Graven, and the finish, some 400 feet of 
very severe climbing, was new ground (A.J. 50. 309). 
· Although he moved well and easily on snow and ice, he never 

qeveloped· any affection for that medium, nor was he really at home 
on it. On rock, however, he was outstanding, and held his own with 
all but a very few of the younger generation. He was well ·endowed 
by nature with a fine sense of balance, and with a scientific approach to 
practical problems he made the best use of his natural gifts. His style 
was one of the most graceful of his generation, and enabled him to 
overco1ne th~ severest pitches, even in late middle age, and despite his 
slight physique. His authority on cragsmanship was recognised in the 
invitation to contribute the chapter on the Dolomites to the Lonsdale 
volume on mountaineering. Much of his best climbing was guideless 
a~d he was an eX.cellent leader. He was rather contemptuous of the 
average guide, but men of imaginative enterprise whose passion for 
g!eat or ' vintage ' routes matched his own, such as Georges or Graven, 
v{on his admiration and affection. 

1See illustration A.J. so, facing 395 ; 48. x68, with references there given . 
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He will, however, be remembered by all British mountaineers of 
the period between the wars and many foreigners for himself even 
more than for his climbs. A man of many lovable. qualities, he had a 
particular genius for friendship, which he formed equally readily with 
men and women. The number of his friends was surprisingly large, 
and upon each one of them he lavished in his own unstinted way not 
only material gifts, but graceful ; ervices of every kind and above all 
warm affection. l-Iis sensitive, almost feminine sympathy was that 
of one who had known suffering, and enabled him to smooth th~ 
difficulties of others and to bring healing counsel to those in trouble. 

A devoted member of the Club where he had been \Vell known for 
a number of years, as he never missed a meeting, and on the Committee 
of which he served ( 1941 43), he V\rill nevertheless be chiefly remem
bered for the work which he did among the home climbing clubs. 
He was a member of most of these, and a welcome visitor to the few 
others, so that he had a knowledge of their workings and a personal 
acquaintance with their leading members which was unique. He held 
official positions on the councils of several of them, including the Fell 
and Rock Climbing Club (Editor of the Journal 1932 42, President 
1937 39), the Climbers' Club (on whose Committee he served and for 
which he edited guide books), and the Association of British Members 
of the S\viss Alpine Club (committee). This would have given him a 
position of great authority, had he cared to use it, but except in respect 
of his beloved Fell and Rock Journal where .he would not be crossed, 
and on which his work reached a very high standard, he was content to 
be a benign influence. 

Despite his great practical ability and ,scientific outlook on business 
problems, Speaker vvas of a profoundly mystical temperament. Nature 
and the countryside brought his spirit into intimate touch with· the 
essential reality of the universe and nowhere was his soul so much at 
home as among the great crags and precipices of the mountains. That 
he should have returned to the infinite before his strength had become 
impaired and among those Lakeland fells which he loved before all 
other high lands is what he hin1self would have wished. And though 
his going has for his friends cast a still blacker shadow amid the en
circling gloom, they too could not wish it otherwise. 

R. S. T. CHORLEY . 
• - --- . ----~-- --·· -

HERBERT WILLIAM REGINALD ROOM 

1883 1943 

The death of REGINALD RooM has deprived the Alpine Club of a 
lifelong lover of the Alps who specialised in mountain photography. 
In 1938 he had a serious accident on the Eiger and he never completely 
recovered from it. He died at Church Stretton, Shropshire, amidst 
the beautiful hills which meant so much to him. 
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Room was born on October 21, 1883. He was educated at Highgate, 
as· well as in Switzerland and Germany. His earliest Alpine climbs 
took place while he was still at school in Switzerland. A little later 
he joined the Dhtblerets Section of the S.A .. C. and at the time of his 
death had long been one of its ' veterans.' For many years he was also 
a member of the Association of British Members of the S.A.C. He 
was elected to the Alpine Club in 1936, the late General Bruce being 
his proposer, and Sir Leonard Pearce his seconder. 

Apart from climbing, Room was intensely keen on miniature camera 
photography which he combined with climbing to produce a number 

·of extremely good studies of mountains. He was also an enthusiastic 
skater and a Fellow of the Royal Microscopical Society. Besides many 
journeys in Europe he spent some years in Canada. He climbed 
many peaks in the Bernese Oberland, Valais and Engadine and did a 
great deal of rock climbing in Wales. His principal Alpine ascents 
were : Matterhorn, Jungfrau and Monch (in one day at the age of 
~fty-fo~r), Finsteraarhorn, Wetterhorn, Gross Schreckhorn, Ober
gabelhorn (by Arbengrat), Monte Rosa, Zinal Rothorn, Piz Morteratsch 
and Piz Palii. His guides were Hans Bernet of the Oberlan<i and 
Adolf and Hermann Schaller of Zermatt . 

. Reginald Room was a keen climber and a delightful companion·. 
whom I always enjoyed meeting, both in Switzerland and London. I 
shall miss him greatly. 

s. DE V. MERRIMAN. 

ALPINE NOTES / 
Year of 

THE ALPINE CLUB OBITUARY: 
. 

Election 
Somers, J. P. ••• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 1898 
Tattersall, E. S. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 1900 
Vernon, R. V. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 1910 
Walker, The Rev. J. C .... • • • • • • • • • • • • 1918 
Blanchet, E. R .... • • • • • • • • • • •• • • • 1922 
Ellwood, V. T. • • • • •• • 0 • • • • • • • • • • 1923 
Miers, Lt.-Col. P. R. P. • • • • • • • • • • • • 1928 

• 
Room, H. W. R. 1936 • • • • •• • • • • • • • • • 

HoNOURS. We congratulate Sir John Clapham and Sir Edwin 
Herbert on their recent distinction of l{nighthood . 

. 

PRESENTATION. We acknowledge with gratitude the gift of many 
slides and mounted photographs, together with some thirty short notes 
about plans from A. F. Mummery and a set of snapshots ' the only 
photos Mummery ever took' formerly in the possesion of Dr. J. N. 
Collie, by the kindness of Mrs. Benstead ; also of several books from 

, 
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