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We all felt elated at having done such a wonderful climb and im
pressed by the magnificence of Route Ryan ; and it took us in different 
ways. J. G. and I were rather silent. Camille shouted rude remarks 
across at a French party who had merely succeeded in achieving the 
summit of the Blaitiere. Speaker was so pleased with life that he gave: 
each of us two pieces of ginger, a Carlsbad plum, a Spanish fig, quanti
ties of brown sugar, a piece of Kendal mint, and a quarter .of a s__lab of 
Greek honey cake. Speaker had an ethereal mind as well .as body ; 
on the · mountains one always imagined he might float off into space, 
but he was never the true .mystic that is, one lost in spiritual. 
contemplation and obliyious to the things of earth he was always 
firmly anchored to the fleshpots, and his rucksack was invariably 
crammed with good things to share with his friends. 

I can remember nothing about the view as we sat on the Plan on 
that glorious afternoon, but I can remember Speaker's Carlsbad 
plum and Camille's Rabelaisian remarks and J. G. presiding with a 
wide and apparently permanent smile and what fun it was to slide 
rapidly down the steep Glacier d'Envers du Plan, through the lengthen
ing shadows of its enormous seracs and lovely glacier scenery, the 
' marvellous battle ' of Route Ryan behind us, now no longer a dream 
but the most magnificent of climbing days. 

BANDAR PUNCH RECONNAISSANCE 

BY A. R. LEYDEN 

HEN the visitor to Chakrata, a small hill station some 8o 
mile~ N.W. of Mussoorie, reaches the bus terminus after 
a four hour drive from Dehra Dun, he finds himself deposited 

on a narrow ·ridge about 7000 ft. high descending ste.eply on either 
side. From here he enjoys a magnificent view. To the S. spread 
the gentle hills down to the plains of India and to the N. and N .E. 
rise the snowy peaks of the Central Himalaya. It is to the latter that 
the visitor's attention will be immediately attracted. He sees a long 
line of snow and ice capped ranges spread out before him. In the 
distant east, on a clear day he will be struck by the steep pyramid of 
Nanda Devi. T_hen follow Badrinath and Kedarnath half hidden by 
the prominent Gangotri, J aonli, and J ogin groups. But irresistibly 
his gaze will be drawn towards a high snow covered peak appearing 
nearest of all and rising in graceful lines above the surrounding, foot
hills. This is Bandar Punch, 20,720 ft. high. From its southern 
slopes flow the waters of the J umna one of India's great riveJ.s.,_. 
while towards the E. its glaciers descend to the Bhagirathi valley 
through which winds one of the tributaries of the Ganges. Bandar 
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Punch and its neighbouring peak Sargaroin (20,370 ft.) form an 
almost independent group separated from the main Garhwal range by 
the Bh.agirathi valley in the· E. and the Tons and Rata valleys in the 
W. and N. Thus situated, this small group may be considered 
the western outpost of the Garhwal mountains. Like the Gangotri, 
Jaonli and Jogin groups the Bandar Punch massif is situated in Tehri 
·Garhwal, an Indian State. 

Bandar Punch was first triangulated from Mussoorie, from where it 
is also seen prominently. But from this point of observation only the 
southern summit is visible, or as I call it, the White Peak, in contrast 
to its northern twin summit, the Black Peak, which cannot be seen 
from Mussoorie. The official height of the mountain, 20,720 ft. 
(Survey of India, No. 53 I and No. 53 IfNE), therefore refers only to 
the White Peak and no figure is given for the Black Peak which may be 
the higher of the two. 

From the White Peak stretch three long ridges. One runs to the 
N., and after a drop of about 5oo-6oo ft. finds its highest elevation 
in the Black ·Peak. The second ridge· runs W., and · after a decline 
of about 8oo ft. forms a distinct point marked 2o,ooo ft. on the map. 
This point appears as a lower summit when viewed from the S.· 
and E., and I named it the' Shoulder' of Bandar Punch. From here 
the ridge descends further, but rises again to a point 17,18o ft., a very 
distinct rock peak from the glaciers of which originate the waters of the 
Jumna river. I named it the Jamnotri Peak as it rises immediately 
above the temples of J amnotri, a place of worship and pilgrimage. 
The last of the three ridges stretches S .E. It first descends rather 
steeply to · about, 18,5oo ft., then more gradually to a .17,ooo ft. 
gap, from where it rises once again to a very distinct peak 18,220 ft. 
high. Th~s peak dominates the view from the Hanuman valley and 
I am therefore referring to it as Hanuman Peak. With the last named 
ridge this account is mainly concerned. 

The W. ridge, the S.E. ridge and the subsidiary ridges descend
ing from them surround the big glacier basin to the S. of Bandar 
Punch almost completely, and . only a very narrow gap of a few 
hundred feet where the Hanuman stream has forced its way through 
the hills offers . an easy entrance into this basin. Three separate 
glacier streams descend over the rocky precipices of Bandar Punch 
into this basin. · 

Tilman in his 'Ascent of Nanda Devi' mentions. the mythological 
·background of the Garhwal mountains, the home of the Hindu Gods. 
B·andar Punch, or more correctly spelt Bandar Puch, also takes its 
place in Indian mythology. Translated it means Monkey's Tail and 
according to local tradition Hanuman, the Monkey God, serenely 

· ruled from this peak over his numerous P.eoples until the summons. 
came from Rama and he set out with his vast armies to defeat the evil 
king of Lanka, rescue Sita and restore her to Rama. Thus goes the 
local version of the story, and while authentic books on Indian mythology 
confirm that Hanuman lived high in the mountains, I could find no 
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specific reference to Bandar Punch. However, while Kedarnath and 
Badrinath are sacred to Vishnu and Shiva, Hanuman is worshipped in 
the regions round Bandar Punch and the main river flowing from its 
glaciers also bears the name of Hanuman. The attractive grey monkey 
with the black face can be found in the upper regions of the Jumna 
valley where the Hanuman Ganga flows into the J umna. 

It is perhaps surprising that, prominently and conveniently as 
Bandar Punch is situated, and only about 40 miles from Chakrata, 
no serious attempts have ever been made to climb it. The explanation 
may be offered that for expeditions coming from abroad the target is 
too small and, for local climbers who spend their short leave in the hills, . 
too big : a conclusion I had to admit myself with great regret. . 

J. B. Auden in his account 'A season's work in the Central Hima
laya ' (Himalayan Journal, vol. xii), mentions an atte.mpt by Dr. 
Macdonald, but to my knowledge no details were ever published. I 
wonder if this attempt w~s identical with one which I heard was once 
made from Harsil in the Bhagirathi valley on the Black Peak, but was 
given up as the rocks in the higher part proved too difficult. Indeed, · 
the Black· Peak looks very formidable when seen from the S., and I 
think it must be an extremely difficult climb, if at all possible. 

The only published account of an attempt is that made by Gibson 
and Martyn of the Doon School in Dehra Dun, who in 1937 reached 
the upper Hanuman valley from the Bhagirathi valley via the Dodi Tal, 
a lake 1o,ooo ft. high on the range separating the two valleys (Himalayan 
Journal. vol. x). From the Hanuman valley they established a camp 
at the foot of the mountain and a further bivouac on the south-eastern 
ridge, which they reached through a steep snow couloir at the lowest 
point before the ridge rises again to the heights of the Hanuman Peak. 
Martyn on his way slipped and fell down the length of the couloir, 
but as it was July and much snow was lying, he emerged none the 
worse for his experience. Martyn' s couloir, as it may now be called, 
is impossible in October on account of ice and falling stones. From 
their ridge bivouac they followed part of the ridge but returned owing 
to deep snow and bad monsoon weather. Of other attempts, if any, 
I heard nothing, and no other accounts have been published to my 
knowledge. 

My first acquaintance with Bandar Punch occurred in 1942 when, 
following an invitation of Brigadier E. A. Glennie, D.S.O., R.E., of the 
Survey of India, we were trekking in the Garhwal foothills near Chak
rata. Brigadier Glennie has for many years explored the caves and 
pot holes which are found in these hills, and I descended with him into 
some of them my . first experience underground. I particularly 
remember one cave which was named the Toad Hole, as Brigadier 
Glennie discovered the fossilised skeleton of a toad on the bottom of it. 
This cave, rich with beautiful formations of stalagmites and stalactites, 
presented a most fantastic sight. Generally, however, I preferred to 
sit above in the warm October sunshine to sketch the lovely world., 
near and distant, that surrounded me while Brigadier Glennie explored 

• 



• 

• 

• 

BANDAR PUNCH RECONNAISSANCE 

his caves for spiders, bugs and other animals. So we trekked for three 
weeks, moving on as reports of villagers and peasants came in of lime
stone hills and alleged caves they had discovered. Often, it was a 
blank, but that did not distract from the pleasure and joy of our trek. 
After climbing the heights of th:e hills rising immediately north of 
Chakrata we descended into the Tons valley which we followed for 
several miles, and then turned S. again to gain the heights almost above 
the Jumna valley. From here the Tehri Garhwal snows can be seen 
very clearly and Bandar Punch particularly presents a most fascinating 
view to the mountaineer. Brigadier Glennie's leave was up, but Mr. 
R. D. Leakey, who was also in the same party, and I had another 
twelve days to spare. Bandar Punch appeared near from where we 
now saw it and so we decided to see it from closer quarters.. Brigadier 
.Glennie kindly lent us three Meade tents and some other equipment. 
With six of his porters we ~et out and descended steeply into the Jumna 
valley which we reached near a village named Lakhamandl. The village 
prides itself on a picturesque old temple, or Mandl in Urdu, which, as 
the story goes, cost one lakh (Rs. Ioo,ooo) to build, and hence the 
name. ~ere we spent the first night by the bank of the Jumna, and 
then for the next three days followed the valley up to the last village, 
Karsali, about 9000 ft. high an,d only five miles short of J amnotri. 
From a high observation point we had studied Bandar Punch through 
a field glass and had decided on our plan of action. The S.E. ridge 
which appeared the easiest line of approach seemed too distant for us 
to reach within the short time at our disposal. We therefore planned 
to gain the rim of the big glacier basin directly above Karsali, and 
from there to try the Shoulder. . We were soon disillusioned, as all 
will be who try to map out a route on a Himalayan peak through a 
field glass. over a distance of 3 5- miles. 

From the Karsali side Bandar Punch proved most unapproachable. 
Here, the rim of the glacier basin forms a huge amphitheatre several 
thousand feet high and consisting of steep rock and moraine slopes 
impossible for our barefooted and unequipped G.arhwali porters, The 
direct approach to the amphitheatre is closed by a gorge. We tried 
to climb the ·slopes on the right directly from the river before it enters 
a gorge. We got to a height of about 1s.,ooo ft. where a camp site was 
found, but we had already lost .several days over these attempts, my 
time was nearly up and I had to ~eturn. My companion stayed on for 
a few days more and eventually reached the glacier basin, but his 
subsequent experiences only proved that this line of approach was 
extremely difficult and certainly not the best way of tackling the 
mountain. . 

I 

Before returning to Chakrata I paid a visit to J amnotri, the temples 
which .mark the source of the Jumna river. There is none of the 
splendour which distinguishes similar places of worship like Badrinath 
or Gangotri. There a.re only a few plain temples with pointed roofs 
built of grey stone, and several resthouses for pilgrims. The whole 
is set against a vertical wall of rock which rises behind the group of 
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buildings; and in its austerity and seclusionJ the whole scene is remi-
niscent of Rider Haggard novels. November is off season and the 
place was quite deserted except for one solitary sadhu who lives in a 
hut near by. From under the rock emerges hot water which is collected 
in a basin a .little way down the hill where the devoted bathe and 
purify. 

From J amnotri I had to return in double marches and reached 
Chakrata on the morning of the fifth day. 
. This reconnaissance convinced me that a different way on to the 

mountain had to be discovered, and that the simplest solution would 
be to find an entrance into the glacier basin from the Hanuman valley 
and to reach the. S.E. ridge from that side. Mter my return to Bombay 
I read Martyn's and Gibson's account of their attempt in 1937, which, 
while it confirmed the conclusion I had reached, still left several 
problems unsolved. They had ~eached the upper Hanuman valley 
from the Bhagirathi and a way had still to be found from the Jumna 
valley. Then only a short sectio.n of the S.E. ridge had been climbed, 
and the longer end still awaited exploring. But I had set my heart on 
Bandar Punch and was soon busy with plans and preparations for the 
next year. 

I had hoped that my friend,. P. J. Wormald, now Major in the 
I.M.S., with whom I climbed at Zermatt before the war, would be my 
companion in 1943, but unfortunately he was unable to get leave. 
Also Jack Gibson now in the R.I.N. who was naturally very keen, 
could not get away for the same reason. Luckily, when I had almost 
given up hope, Eng. Lt. A. C. Mullen, also of the R.I.N., offered to 
come with me. He ~ad no previous experience in high altitude 
climbing but had done several treks in Kashmir. His offer was 
gladly accepted and we met in Chakrata on September 25. · Earlier 
experience had taught me that November was too late a month· for 
this climb, ~nd we therefore decided to leave Chakrata late in Septem
ber. By then the monsoon is well over and fair weather can be relied 
upon almost daily. An occasional thunderstorm gathers about once 
a week, but it will last for a few hours only, and will subsequently 
produce again a cloudless sky on the following morning. Another 
lessofl: learnt the year before was the need for high altitude porters. 
The local men we had were quite admirable, but they were neither 
J.ISed to nor equipped for high altitudes. We therefore engaged two 
Sherpas from Darjeeling. One was Dawa Thondup, who has a long 

. and distinguished record including Kangchenjunga, Everest and 
Nanga Parbat, apart from many minor expeditions. The second was 
a younger man Ang Karma, who had little previous experience in the 
high hills, but also proved .an excellent man. For our loads the 
Tahsildar in Chakrata, Shyam Singh, who was most helpful, had 
engaged ten local men, Garhwalis, mostly natives of Tehri State. 
They are extremely-nice men, honest, reliable and helpful in many ways. 
As is subsequently told, some of them even proved their worth in 
higher regions, and I quite believe that a picked set of these men 

9 



BANDAR PUNCH RECONNAISSANCE 

properly trained ,and equipped would make very useful and" reliable 
porters on high rock and ice, an experiment I certainly intend to try 
out one day. Our equipment consisted of three Meade tents, one 
porters' tent, about 300 ft. of rope, pitons·, ice-axes and crampons. We 
carried mostly tinned food and were able to buy potatoes, flour and 
occasionally sugar and rice on the way. 

We left Chakrata on September 27, descending first 4000 ft. into a 
valley immediately below us. On the second day a pass, the Ghora 
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' Ghat (Horses' Pass), leads over into the Jumna valley which, as in the 
previous year, was reached just below the village of Lakhamandl. 
We then followed the valley again in four easy marches to the con
·fluence of the Jumna and Hanuman rivers. My plan was to find, if 
possible, a direct way into the Hanuman valley. Jack Gibson had told 
me that they found a footpath at a point where they reached the valley, 
but that point was .of course many miles further up. At the confluence 
of the two rivers is a pilgrims' resthouse and a shop. From this point 
the map (No. 53 J JNW) shows a footpath leading up the left bank of the 
river for a distance of two or three miles. This we followed, and after 
about two hours found a camp site approximately Iooo ft. above the river. 
From here our path became less marked and seemed to dissolve into 
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several tracks going in different directions over the terraced and culti
vated slopes in front of us. After a cup of tea, we decided to recon
noitre which would be the best to follow the next day. After about a 
mile the path we had chosen entered a dense forest, and soon disap~. 
peared altogether. Vainly did we try to find it again and, in the process, 
penetrated only deeper into the forest. Before we realised it we were 
hopelessly lost. The jungle here was the densest I have ever seen~ 
Ferns six feet and higher covered the ground, making it impossible 
in the fading light to see where we were treading, and other thick 
undergrowth made our progress extremely difficult. Fortunately, 
the setting sun shining dimly through the jungle gave us our direction 
and guided us back into the open fields. Our reconnaissance, however, 
proved that, as the map rightly shows, our path went no further ; and 
a penetration of the forest and jungle over several miles with our men 
seemed a hopeless task. Two alternatives remained open to us. 
·One was to reach the crest of the hills above us until we were well 
-over the tree line and then follow on until we struck the footpath 
leading from the Dodi Tal down into the Hanuman valley. The 
alternative was to find the J amnotri-Gangotri pilgrims' route, which I 
:had heard about and which, if still in existence, was bound to lead us 
to the Hanuman valley. Where exactly this route existed we did not 
know, but evidently a short cut somewhere leads pilgrims straight from 
J amnotri over the hills to Harsil and on to Gangotri. On map 53 J jNE 
a foot track appears descending from somewhere into the Hanuman 
valley, but we had no clue where it came from as the map ends here, 
and the adjoining map 53 J fNW shows no trace of this path. However, 
we decided to find it, and on the following morning went down to the 
Hanuman Chetty and then walked up to Karsali, another six miles. 
·The year before, I had noticed a footpath just before the bridge, 
leading across a stream to Karsali, which seemed to wind up the steep 
.slopes of a triangulation point above Karsali (I 2,969 ft., shown as 
-Sonatra Top or Digdara on the map). We decided to camp about 
soo ft. above Karsali and, leaving porters behind, to climb Sonatra Top 
and obtain a view -of the land from above. Early next morning we 
followed the track, which leads steeply through dense forest for about 
zt hours to our observation point. This we found was the beginning 
·of a line of hills, and the path continues from here almost level imme
-diately below the crest, partly on the S. overlooking the Hanuman 
valley and partly on the northern· flank facing the Karsali -side. Here 
we were well above the tree line and it was perfect going over the grassy 
slopes.. We found a great variety of flowers on the S. face. Edelweiss 
in profusion, gentians of many different sizes and shades, a lovely red 
moss plant growing on the. rocks, the blue poppy and many more. I 
named this part of the trek· the flower walk, and earlier in the year it 
must be a perfect paradise for the botanist. After about z! hours we 
.reached a point from where we could see our path disappearing over 
a shoulder into what could only be the Hanuman valley, and we were 
now assured that we had solved our problem and, in fact, had found 

. 



180 BANDAR PUNCH RECONNAISSANCE 

the J amnotri-Gangotri pilgrims' path. I do not think that it is still 
much in use nowadays. In parts it is most indistinct, no more than 
downtrodden grass, and we had to take great care not to miss it. 
Probably it is now mainly used by peasants and shepherds who bring 
their cattle up for the summer. We returned to camp well satisfied 
with our reconnaissance, and the next day all went on to reach the upper 
Hanuman valley, after camping once more on the way. On the 
return journey we marched this distance in one day, but uphill it 
would be a long and strenuous day for heavily laden porters, though 
quite possible. 

At long last we had arrived. We camped near a point marked 
12,450 ft. on the map (53 J JNE), ·about half a mile from the confluence 
of the two streams descending from Bandar Punch and Hanuman Peak. 
Our camp was situated behind a. thicket of rhododendron shrubs, which 
in spring must be a beautiful sight. Gibson and Martyn described 
the abundance of flowers when they visited the valley in July, and 
indeed the withered remains of a million flowers now covering the 
ground bore witness of the summer glory. Yet, even in autumn, a 
great variety of flowers is still in blossom, and I think that in this and 
the subsequent year we could identify at least thirty different varieties 
of alpine flowers. , 

Unfortunately, Tony Mullen arrived in camp very footsore indeed .. 
His feet were badly blistered and had gone partly septic, and it became 
obvious that he would be out of action for a valuable three or Jour days 
at least. We therefore decided that I should reconnoitre the glacier 
basin in the meantime and find a route up the mountain. So, the 
following day, I set out with the two Sherpas, following the river on 
the right bank until we emerged from its deep cut bed on the moraine 
field of the glacier basin. This route is tiresome and "it is better, as 
we found on the way back, to cross the river just above the point of 
confluence (a wooden bridge -was available in 1943 but not in 1944) 
and then follow a kind of terraced slope above the left bank. This 
leads in about two hours to a hillock overlooking the moraine and 
affording a superb view of the whole basin. However, on the first 
day, we found ourselves right down on the bottom of the basin 
and had a most laborious and tiring climb over loose moraine until 
I could see and study the whole m~gnificent view presented to 
me. Our aim was to reach the . S.E. ridge. Furthest to the right 
descends one of Bandar Punch's three glaciers and from it leads. 
Martyn's couloir to the ridge. There was little snow now, and much 
ice, and this route appeared impracticable. However, further to the· 
left, I noticed a rock spur which reaches to within 500 to 6oo ft. of the 
ridge, and I thought it possible to traverse from the end of this s·pur 
across the face to some other rocks which flanked Martyn's couloir 
on the left and, over these, to gain the ridge. My rock spur is the 
shortest of severa] more and at its foot the moraine reaches high up 
in the basin. But it is a. long and tiresome climb and the moraine is. 
very steep higher up. Nevertheless, we got there and went on to. 
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the. rocks. They proved easy but very loose. By now I was beginning 
to feel the height and, after climbing the spur for another soo ft., I 
·decided that this route would ' go ' and we returned to camp. On 
the next day I sent the Sherpas up with stores and equipment and 
:instr:Uctions to find a suitable camp site as high up as possible-, dump 
the loads and return. This they did, returning to base camp in the 
early afternoon. Unfortunately, Tony's feet had not improved and 
he was unable to walk. We therefore decided that I should establish 
a camp higher up and that he would follow as soon as possible. So~ 
the following day, I went up with the Sherpas~ we reached my spur, 
artd after three hours' climbing got to the point where the loads were 
-dumped. Eventually we established camp a little higher up, at the 
point where my spur ends in a steep snowfield about soo ft. below the 
ridge. Here we levelled the groHnd sufficiently to accommodate our 
two Meade tents. <I had hoped to establish camp on the ridge itself, 
·but this proved too long a day. By now· we were about I6,soo ft. 
"high, and though perched on a very narrow space, it was comfortable 
·enough and well sheltered from wind. Above us loomed the icy 
·summit of Bandar Punch appearing ridiculously close. Across the 
·basin rose the Shoulder and the magnificent and corniced W. ridge. 
We rose early next day, but our primus gave trouble and we were late 
in starting. We quickly ac6omplished the traverse across the face and 
·got to the rocks near the 'window,' thus called because two boulders 
jammed in a kind of fork formed a big hole in the face. From here 
we followed the. rocks, also loo.se but not difficult, to the end of Martyn's 
-couloir, which we then crossed, and thus gained the main ridge about 
300 ft. above the low col, where I think .Martyn and Gibson had camped 
·'in 1937· From where we stood the ridge continues almost level. It 
is a sharp, almost knife edge snow ridge, but it was covered with enough 
··crusted snow for our crampons to find sufficient hold, and actually 
·we made .good progre,ss. After about an hour we reached a point 
where the ridge descends slightly before it rises steeply to the summit 
block immediately in front of us. From this point I obtained a perfect 
·view and could-study the route which lay ahea9.. To my right, 1000 ft. 
lower, stretched an immense snow covered glacier which descends to 
the J:lhagirathi. Immediately in front of me it reached right over the 
ridge, blotting it out as it were for about half a mile. .Beybnd, the ridge 
emerges once again in steep rock. Then, after 1ooo ft. or so, it con
tinues level for a very short distance and then rises now entirely ice 
and snow in steep and majestic curves to the: summit. The first 
·problem, therefore, was the rock ridge, and the se,cond the ice and .snow 
ridge which looked difficult in the· steepest parts where ice appeared 
om~nously in blue and grey patches·. 

It was now time to return to our bivouac, from where. I sent a 
message to Tony reporting what I had accomplished and expressing 
the hope that 'he would join me· with Dawa the next -day, which I 
intended to use for a closer investigation of the rock ridge. Accordingly, 
taking Ang Karma with me, I left early and, both going well, we reached 
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the main ridge within an hour,.which was extremely good time. The 
day before we had needed nearly three hours, with Tony later on it took 
even longer, and a year later more than four hours were necessary to 
cover the same distance. It shows how distances vary according to the 
degree of human fitness and conditions of ground. That day I felt 
particularly fit. By then I was fully acclimatised and climbed freely 
and easily. On the main ridge we also made rapid progress and found 
a way through and around the crevasses of the overlapping glacier~ 
Then we stood at the foot of the rocks. Fortunately they proved firm 
with good grips and footholds throughout. Higher up the angle· 
steepens and the climb is exposed in parts. We followed the crest 
of the ridge all the time and it is not necessary to traverse into either 
flank at any point. I enjoyed this part of the climb more than any 
other. The lofty ridge leading up so quickly made my spirits rise 
high. Not so with Ang Karma, wh-o kept on asking how far I thought 
of going and how I proposed to come down again. Looking down, 
the ridge appeared frightening as every steep incline does. But there 
were no special difficulties. However, it was Ang Karma's first high 
climb and, consider~ng this, his anxiety could be easily understoqd. 
Actually he did extremely well on the way down and with more 
experience he will make a first class man. 

We got to the end of the rock ridge and I had to decide what to do 
next. Of course I was much tempted to go on, but to do this with 
a nervous porter seemed risky, particularly as the snow ridge would 
.make step-cutting necessary, and it also looked difficult and exposed. 
Then, time was getting short, and even if difficulties could be over
come it seemed doubtful if the summit could be reached the same day. 
My present height must have been about 19,700 {t. or 1000 ft. below 
the summit. I decided to turn back to our bivouac and see if Tony 
.had come up. To my great disappointment I found Dawa with 
a message that though better he was not yet able to come up and that 
he needed a few more days to be fit again. I therefore had to postpone 
further attempts for the time being and went down to the base camp. 
I was ahead of the She~pas and got back just before dark. I thought 
the Sherpas were close behind me, but when they failed to turn up 
after an hour I sent some of the Garwhalis with lights to meet them. 
It appeared that on the rock spur Ang Karma was hit on the foot by 
4 falling stone. He was unable to walk, so they dumped their loads 
and Dawa carried him down on his back, a fine feat on his part. This 
was another disappointment, as it would be impossible with only one 
Sherpa left to us to establish ~ bivouac on the main ridge where I had 
-discovered an admirable site. ·This I thought would be quite essential 
if we were to . reach the summit in a day from the highest bivouac. 
After two more days Tony's feet healed well enough and we decided 
to make another attempt. It was the last possible date as our time was 
up. As Ang Karma was out of action we\~ook the two best Garhwalis 
and fitted them with spare boots and warm ·~lothes. we safely gained 
our previous bivouac site at the end of the rock spur and Dawa 
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returned with the Garhwalis on a rope. They had done very well 
indeed and also descended the rocks without mishap. Tony and I 
remained alone in the bivouac. Unfortunately, sitting in the base 
camp all these days he had no opportunity to acclimatise and promptly 
developed a bad attack of mountain sickness from which he had not 
fully recovered on the following morning. All the same, he insisted 
on going on in order to reach at least the main ridge. Our progress had 
to be very slow, but we got .to the ridge in the end. This was as far 
as Tony could go and on the site where I had hoped to have the second 
bivouac we sat for a long time absorbed by the . superb panorama 
unfolding here to our eyes. Below, we looked down into the Bhagirathi 
valley. The Jogin, Jaonli and Gangotri groups were immediately 
opposite and further north· we could see the peaks surrounding the 
Gaumukh basin, Shivling, Satopanth, Bhagirathi Peak.· It was dis
:appointing to go back and to have missed our goal which seemed so 
near and alluring. However, no further time was left to us and we 
had to return to Chakrata in double marches. But I had at least 
discovered an easy and quick approach to Bandar Punch from Chakrata, 
a route from the basin to S.E. ridge and had explored the ridge itself 
within a thousand feet of the summit. What lay beyond did not seem 
to present insurmountable difficulties and I left convinced that there 
was a good chance to climb Bandar Punch in a day from a bivouac on 
the main ridge. However, I could not anticipate the snowless year 
of 1944· 

Fortunately, Peter Wormald was granted four weeks' leave in 
September /October 1944, and we consequently met in Chakrata on 
September 24. The monsoon had passed and a clear sky greeted us 
when we arrived. The high peaks appeared to have very little snow 
indeed, due to a poor monsoon in the high hills. Dawa Thondup had 
come again from Darjeeling, but Ang Karma was now in the Army 
in Assam and his place was taken by a young man, Hakba Tsering, 
quite a novice, but also an excellent fellow with a natural aptitude to 
climbing as he subsequently proved. Of our ten Garhwali porters 
six were the same as the year before. 

We left Chakrata on September 25, and with no further doubt 
about our route reached the Hanuman valley on the eighth day. The 
trek up the Jumna valley is full of variety and ever changing scenery. 
The valley widens and narrows . as you go up, and in places there are 
gorges which send the path high above the river. Then, again, you 
find yourself on gentle slopes and fields immediately by the river bed. 
Shady pines alternate with oak, chestnut and walnut. Higher up 
magnificent firs cover the hills up to the tree line. For our camps we 
always managed to find a pleasant site by the river which provided the 
extra recreation of a bathe or even a swim. I particularly remember 
a lovely site where the river formed a big pool of green bluish water 
deep enough for us to dive from the boulders which rose from the 
water. For anyone fond of trekking, the Jumna valley offers the most 

. varied opportunities. 
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When we arrived at the site of our previous year's base camp behind 
the rhododendron shrubs in the Hanuman valley it rained. Clouds 
drifted up from the S.W., it was uncommonly warm and everything 
pointed to an. approaching storm. We had decided to move with the 
Sherpas to an advanced base camp at the foot of the small hillock 
overlooking the moraine, about 14,500 ft. high. In the evening the 
storm burst and our tents one of which was a relic of Smythe's 
Kamet expedition in 193 I while the other, quite a 'youngster,' had 
been on Nanda Devi with the Poles in 1939 got very wet also on the 
inside. Weather had not improved on the following morning, so we 
went acclimatising by scrambling over some rock ridges above our 
camp. In the evening it grew colder and rain and sleet changed to 
snow. When we went to bed it was snowing hard. Early next 
morning, I looked through the tent window and saw a clear sky. It 
was a lovely morning, the whole basin covered with a thin blanket of 
new snow. We decided to wait another day so as to allow the snow 
to melt, and prepared to make an early start on the following morning, 
October 6. From the new camp site I hoped to gain the ridge in one 
.day, establish a bivouac there and send the Sherpas back. Leaving 
at 7.30 A.M. we got to the end of the rock spur in 4! hours, which was 
fairly good going. From this point to the ridge I had taken only one 
hour with Ang Karma the year before. Not so this year. We went 
on two ropes to begin with, but as Hakba Tsering needed a lot of help 
and support we had to make it all four on one rope. The newly fallen 
snow was several feet deep in places and of course quite soft. I there
fore did not attempt the same traverse across the face as last year, as 
it seemed dangerous under the present conditions, but, climbing 
almost straight up, made for some rocks. These we followed to the 
edge of Martyn's couloir which we reached just above the 'window.' 
From here we went along the old route and gained the ridge after 
4! hours. We were all quite exhausted, and as it was now past five 
o'clock and too late for the Sherpas to descend in safety, we kept them 
with us for the night, all four sharing one Meade tent, sardine-like 
but warm. Early next morning the Sherpas went .down with instruc
tions to be back the following day. Peter and I still felt the altitude 
and decided to make this a day of rest. By now, . the weather had 
quite recovered from the recent storm and promised another perfect · 
day for the morrow, as indeed it was. 

We' got up' at 4.30 A.M., which means that from within our sleeping 
bags we prepared breakfast and got things ready. Made wise by the 
first night's experience, we kept our boots inside our sleeping bags and 
consequently found them soft and ready to wear. My experiment 
with our breakfast cooked the previous evening and preserved in 
Thermos bottles, did not prove quite so successful and the ~ontents 
were disappointingly cold and nasty. However by 6.30 we were 
ready to start. It must be remembered that since the war, time in 
India has also been advanced one hour and 6.30 really means 5.30, 
when in October dawn is about to break and there is just sufficient 
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light to see. The snow proved good and frozen in 'the early hours, 
and with crampons we made rapid progress and reached the foot of 
the rock ridge within I! hours. Mter a short rest we climbed the 
rock ridge without difficulty, though quite a lot of fresh snow had 
remained. From the last rocks further progres& did not look promising. 
Very little snow seemed to cover the icy ridges in front of us and, more 
than last year, the naked ice gleamed in bare big patches all along 
our route. Nevertheless, we decided to try for ourselves. From the 
rocks the snow ridge emerges at an incline of at least 50° for about 
200 ft. ; then it continues level for a bit before rising in its final and 
steepest curves to the summit. We soon found that conditions were 
even worse than their first appearance had suggested. Only an inch 
of soft and treacherous snow covered the black hard ice. After some 

' 

time we had hardly covered 100ft. Every step took about five minutes' 
cutting and our breath grew shorter "\Vith it. The ridge was exposed 
on both sides and a fixed rope would .have been necessary to secure 
further advance. Under such conditions it would have taken many 
da:ys to cut, step by step, our way up to the summit, -if at all possible. 
Reluctantly we gave up. We returned to our bivouac by 2.0 P.M .. . 
where we found the Sherpas waiting for us and after a short rest went 
down to the advanced base camp. 

On the following morning, after an absence of six days, we all 
returned to our camp in the valley. We now had another three days 
left and decided to make an attempt on Hanuman Peak. This moun
tain to the north is entirely ice and snow and ~ very long and almost 
horizontal ridge stretches from the summit towards the Bhagirathi 
valley. The southern face is entirely rock. From what we had seen, it 
looked difficult from the N.W. and we therefore planned to examine 
the ridges and approaches from the S.E\ We consequently followed 
again the Jamnotri-Gangotri 'pilgrims' path which, from our camp 
site, after crossing the river, winds up to the Bhamsaru Pass and then 
descends to the Bhagirathi valley. About one hour short of this pass 
we pitched our tents and the same afternoon reconnoitred the slopes 
leading to a small col above us. We called it the ' Elusive Col ' because 
while it appeared within our grasp all the time we never seemed to get 
there. However, at last we stood on it and saw that the S. ridge 
of Hanuman Peak could be easily gained by · crossing a small glacier, 
which on the following morning we successfully accomplished in an 
hour. Halfway across the glacier we saw the mysterious track of 
what appeared a man's footsteps in the snow. It was quite distinct, 
leading up to the slope and disappearing in the rocks above us. We 
could only conclude that this was again the ' Abominable Snowman,' 
now known to be the red bear which lives high on the snows. Mter 
crossing the glacier we found ourselves on the ridge, which proved 
much longer and more laborious than we anticipated. . The rock was 
in part good and firm and partly very loose. But on the whole it 
proved a most enjoyable climb for anyone who likes lofty ridges. 
There were a few places of special interest. The ' Crack ' was an 
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almost vertical chirpney which Peter negotiated in excellent scyle, 
then the ' buttress,' a formation of steep grey basalt rock which I 
thought would be very difficult but which on Peter's insistence and 
under his leadership were also successfully climbed. Finally, the 
' Big Gendarme ' which we managed to avoid by a traverse over the 
right flank. Shortly after 2 P.M. we reached the summit. Bandar 
Punch was in clouds unfortunately, but we had a grand stand view of 
the Gangotri, J aonli and J ogin massifs now immediately opposite and 
separated only by t4e deep cut Bhagirathi valley. We were particularly 
struck by Srikanta { 20, I 20 ft.) which rises so steeply and proudly into 
the skies surrounded by needle sharp rock towers like the spires of a 
Gothic cathedral. It looks quite unclimbable from where we saw it. 
Time was getting short, and after twenty minutes' rest we left, descend
ing by the same route as we had come up, and reached camp without 
incident shortly before 7 P .M. Our porters were already waiting for 
us and we left hurriedly to escape darkness before crossing the river. 
When we got there it was already quite dark, but the Sherpas and 
Garhwalis who had been ahead of us guided us safely across with 
much shouting and excitement and then led us in pitch darkness back 
to the base camp. This ' sixth sense ' of finding places when they 
cannot see is most astounding, particularly if it is remembered that in 
daylight our path is hardly available and can largely be only guessed 
from downtrodden grass. The porters received a well earned ' bak
sheesh ' for their feat. We were very tired after a most strenuous and 
very long day, so allowed ourselves one more day of rest in our delightful 
base camp before regretfully bidding farewell to Bandar Punch and 
returning to Chakrata in five quick marches. 

Perhaps autumn is not the best time in the year to climb Bandar 
Punch. The absence of any snow in the higher regions is certainly 
a severe handicap. I do not know if conditions would be more favour
able after a better monsoon. I remember that in 1942 and 1943 there 
was far more snow than in 1944. But I think that to climb" Bandar 
Punch from the S. May or June would be the best months of the year. 
Sufficient winter snow should then be still available and perhaps the 
higher ridges will prove comparatively easy with crampons or even 
without them. Of course, winter snow may make the approach to the 
ridge over the W. face much more difficult and dangerous on account 
of avalanches, but, as has been shown, Martyn's couloir seems quite 
possible under these conditions. Anyhow, I think that the disad
vantage of excessive snow in the lower regions may be outweighed by 
the advantage of having snow higher up. Otherwise, if climbed in 
autumn, it would be essential to have a second bivouac on top of the 
rock ridge and from there to '" cut steps for almost rooo ft. over an 
exposed and difficult ridge. This would require much time, and a 
larger party than two would be necessary. 

Climatically I believe October to be the best month in the year to 
climb in the Himalaya. Apart from an occasional thunderstorm the 
weather is fine throughout. The temperature in high altitudes is of 
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course low but quite bearable in the sun. Of wind we had little to 
suffer. In the low valleys the October climate is extremely pleasant, 
and you are spared· the intense heat rising well above I00° in May and 
the summer months. 

Nothing is known as yet of the N. face of Bandar Punch. Perhaps 
an easier way could be found from that side and a visit to the upper 
Tons valley may offe-r the solution of a problem which so far has 
baffled all intruders . 

THE BRITISH MOUNTAINEERING 
COUNCIL 

N view' of the interest aroused by the formation of the Bri~ish 
Mountaineering Council it is thought that all our members may 
like to have some account of this new body and its doings. 

Arisjng from the resolutions passed (and recorded in A .J. 54· 318-
321) at the first exploratory meeting, to which a few only of the senior 
clubs were invited, a detailed constitution has been agreed and is still 
the subject of minor revisions, more particularly to meet the views of 
the Scottish clubs. Twenty-four clubs are members of the Council. ~. 
Each of these clubs has one or more representatives on the Council , 
according to its club membership. The officers of the Council are a 
President and an Honorary Secretary·, both nominated by the Alpine 
Club, and a Vice-President nominated by Scottish club representatives 
on the Council. The Honorary Treasurer is elected by the Council. 

The Committee of the Council consists of the officers of the Council, 
nine members, each nominated by a different club, and four elective 
members chosen by the representatives of the clubs which are not 
represented among the nominated members. 

The Council meets once a year and the ~o~mittee meets as often as 
necessary to deal with the business to be transacted, at present about 
every two months. 

The powers of the Committee, which is the executive body of the 
Council, are as follows : " 

(i) To elect constituent clubs. 
(ii) To make representations and take appropriate action on behalf 

of the Council. 
(iii) To approve letters to the press on behalf of the Council. 
(iv) To summon special meetings of the Council. 
(v) To .. appoin~ Sub-Committees. 

(vi) To consider all reports submitted by Sub-Committees and to 
take such action on those reports as is not inconsistent with 
the Rules. 
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