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up a loaded mule in camp and .set off for the top hut, sleeping the night 
in the Teleki valley. At the top hut, which is on the S .E. route, he 
hoped to find a message, but we had been much too exhausted on 
reaching the Lewis Glacier to cross over the glacier to visit the top hut 
where there would be some emergency rations. After two days spent 
in search he returned rather gloomily to camp, where we had a grand 

• reunton. 
In retrospect, I cannot think that the S. face is a much harder climb 

than the N. face, although Peter Hicks and I were not benighted on the 
latter climb. Both include much harder and longer passages than on 
the normal S.E. route. On the N. face climb Peter Hicks and I had 
been in much fitter climbing trim, we felt more acclimatised and much 
spadework had been done by Ken Simmonds, R. Timmis and myself 
the previous January towards finding the route. In the case of 'the 
S. face climb, only two ' reccys ' were undertaken before the final 
attempt was made and \Ve lost an hour's climbing by our late start. 

With two fit climbers, I think that a traverse up the S. face and down 
the N. face could be done in the hours of daylight available, but to 
traverse from N. to S. might be much more difficult owing to the very 
few good belays which could be used for roping down the S. face. · 

PUZZLES 

BY G. R. DE BEER 

OFTEN wonder whether Polybius and Livy realised what a blessing 
they conferred on b.umanity by couching their accounts of Han
nibal's passage of the Alps on a level of precision. insufficient to 

make the tracing of his route obvious, but just enough to encourage 
their readers to think that there is sufficient internal evidence to give 
them a sporting chance of solving the puzzle of where he went. Many 
is the time when during convalescence I have loaded my bedside table 
with Polybius and Livy, my maps and my notes, and enjoyed another 
gnaw at the old bone which never fails to take me in the spirit through 
wide and narrow open spaces, to the great benefit of my mental and 
bodily health. · 

Hannibal's is, however, far from being the only ·such problem of 
itinerary. Another is that of Flavius Stilicho. It is curious that in 
this country, this great Roman general who was C.I.G.S. to the Em
peror Honorius, should not be remembered with greater gratitude. 
For it was he, impelled by the man power problems of his day, who 
put an end to the period when our ancestors had to submit to an army 
of occupation, by withdrawing the Roman legions from Britain. His 
more immediate preoccupation was to check the progress of the Goths 
under Rhadagais and Alaric who were threatening Lombardy and had 
invaded Rh~etia. 
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In the year 40 I, Stilicho crossed the Lake of Como and led his army . 
to the heart of the Grisons. This expedition was described by Claudian 
who, in the position of poet laureate, singing the praises of the charge 
of the Light Legion, was a contemporary of Stilicho and obviously well 
informed. The lines in which he described the passage of the Alps 
are as follows, in the words of Mr. Hawkins' translation : 

• 
' But Rhaetia's bounds, that on Hesperia lie, 

With craggy apex; strike against the s~y, 
And offer narrow paths, beheld.with dread, 
Which scarcely human feet, in summer, tread. 
With ice quite stiff, have many there been found, 
As if the horrid Gorgon prowled around ; 
Despairing numbers, where deep snows arise, 
In one large, glacial heap, have closed their eyes ; 
And often oxen, with their heavy wain, 
Together in the WHITE PROFOUND have lain, 
At titnes the icy hill, with sudden fall, 
Below, has dire destruction hurled on all ; 

· And, when WARM WINDS have loose foundations moved, 
The sliding mass of earth has treach'rous proved. 
These places Stilicho, with ardour bold 
And anxious step, passed o'er 'mid winter's cold.' 

• 

Most of the authorities, like Scheffel, who have paid any attention to 
Stilicho's itinerary have concluded that he passed by the Spltigen. 
The late Dr. Heinrich Dubi of Berne has, however, drawn attention 
to a little piece of internal evidence which suggests another route. 
The key to the p"'-:lzzle is the oxen's wain, which shows that Stilicho's 
army employed wh;eeled transport, and it is extfemely improbable that 
the Spltigen route was passable by wheeled traffic in Roman times. 
On the other hand there was another pass on which there are indica
tions of use by wheeled traffic in early times. This is the Julier, and 
the evidence is supplied by the sixteenth century humanist, Ulrich 
Campell. He describes the ruts worn in the rocks ~y iron-rimmed 
wheels on the Julier pass and by the Lake of Sils. The Maloja and 
the J ulier may therefore be claimed as Stilicho 's itinerary. 

Another puzzle of similar nature is provided by Petrarch's journeys 
through Switzerland. Everyone is familiar with Petrarch's charming 
account of his ascent of Mont Ventoux in 1336, which· is one of the 
earliest classics of Alpine literature. He had at that time, however, 
already seen the Swiss Alps, for in one passage of his letters he relates 
that ' towards the twenty-fifth year of my life, after a rapid journey 
through Belgium and Switzerland, I came to Liege.' It was therefore 
in or about 1329 that Petrarch was in Switzerland, but no details are 
known of this visit. 

In 1356 Petrarch again had occasion to go through Switzerland and 
this time \Ve know a little more about his journey. He was then 
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travelling on behalf of G~leazzo Visconti from l\1ilan to Basle to meet 
the Emperor Charles IV, and the puzzle is which way did he go. 
Some authorities, such as Schulte, do not hesitate to make him cross 
the St. Gotthard Pass which at that time had been in use for about a 
century. ·But Petrarch himself gives· us to think a little more deeply 
about his itinerary. In another of his letters he says : ' Who would 
ever have said to me-. that I, -yvho when young had seen the Rhine 
where it is old after its long course, should see it again in my old age 
near its source where it is young ? Before my life had run half its 
course, I saw that river at the place where, dragging its tired waters, 
it splits into two arms ; now that I myself am declining into old age, 
I am to see it again at the very roots of the mountains from which it 
springs, to grow larger as it goes on its course.' . 

Crossing the St. Gotthard Petrarch would not have seen the young 
Rhine. To~ do that starting from Milan he would have had to cross 
the Lukmanier, the San Bernardino, or the Spliigen. It is difficult 
to know what to conclude. Petrarch was a great traveller and a good 
geographer as his letters show. Bl).t he was an even greater poet. 
Did the poet take slight liberties with geography and cross the St. 
Gotthard ? Or did the geographer insist on the poet's respect for his 
science, and if so which way did he go ? 

A similar problem of itinerary is presented by Milton's return from 
Italy i~ 1639. 'Through Verona and Milan and the Pennine Alps,' 
he wrote, ' and then by the Lake Leman I arrived at Geneva.' In the 
poem which he dedicated to John Diodati, Milton said : 

. 
' Ah ! what roaring whimsey drew my steps to a distance. 

Over the rocks hung in air and the Alpine passes and glaciers.' 

Paradise Lost also contains allusions to the Alps : 

'Th~ough many a dark and dreary vale 
They passed, and many a region dolorous, 
O'er many a frozen, many a fiery Alp, 
Rocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens, and shades of death.' 

It must have been either the Great St. Bernard or the Simplon that 
Milton crossed. And while the earlier authorities agree on the former, 
later writers, including Leslie Stephen, incline to the latter. Mrs. 
Byse claims that Milton's poems L'Allegro and Il Penst;roso contain 
evidence of acquaintance · with a catholic country and the Rhone 
valley, which would also indicate the Simplon. Schirmer draws atten
tion to the line of L'Allegro which runs 'the mountain nymph, Sweet 
Liberty,' which as an allusion to Switzerland argues in favour of a 
longer course through that country. The ' rocks hung in air ' (' per 
aerias rupes ') seem to me ~o be m<;>re indicative of the Simplon than 
of the St. Bernard, and I think that Mrs. Byse's case is plausible. As 
for the valley of the Rhone between Martigny and the Lake of Geneva, 
which is ~ot in dispute but must have been on Milton's route, she has 
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found interesting correspondences between the scenery around Bex 
and Milton's words. The case cannot be said to have been established, 
but the idea can only impart added interest to both words and scenery. 

I pass now from problems of itinerary to problems of identity, where 
the place is known but not the name of the man. 

There may not be much in a name, but I must confess that when 
deeds or happenings have to be ascribed to persons unknown, I feel an 
urg~ to discover who they were. I am not unaware that some anonym
ous dogs should perhaps be left lying, and this might be said of that 
stupendous piece of detective work which has enabled Haldenwang to 
unearth the names and identities of all the men and women associated 
with Casanova during his stays in Geneva. Yet, apart from the shocks 
which the present day descendants of these persons must have received 
at this unexpected revelation of their past family histories, I think that 
Haldenwang's work is interesting because it shows that nobody should 
despair of success when confronted with . a baffling problem of 
anonymity. 

I have such a problem of identity for the year 1706, and it is presented 
in the poem on the Bernina which J ohann Baptist von Tscharner wrote 
as a result of his visit to Pontresina and the Roseg Glacier in 1786. 
The relevant lines run as follows : 

' To the practised eye of the hunter, white streaks in the snow spell 
deadly danger ; he avoids these places lest he should share the fate 
which eighty years ago befell an English Lord on the Muretto Glacier, 
where you cross everlasting ice in going from Malenco to Maloja, on 
the watershed of Bregaglia near the source of the Inn. Boldly and 
alone he hurries up the fearsome mountain, climbs on to the glacier 
and laughs at the rabbit-hearted hunter ; he jumps over crevasses as 
one would leap over a board, and steps confidently on to the hard snow ; 
he thinks he is secure and he falls suddenly into the abyss. In vain 
he emits a cry of despair, for no one hears him. Alone he travels, 
he dies alone. And even now the eye of the wiser hunter can descry 
him there in scarlet for he sleeps in a red shroud is still unburied 
and lacks holy sepulture. Yet he enjoys here a mausoleum, the highest 
which ever decorated grave of mortal made entirely by the hand of 
the Almighty an immortal monument 1 

' Tell us, misguided Briton, what happened ? What did you expect 
when you buried yourself alive in crystal and sang your swan song 
far from your loved ones at home ? But thou art silent, and awe rises 
from thine uncommon grave.' 

This unfortunate affair, so vividly depicted by Tscharner with his 
rhetorical questions, has been claimed as the first Alpine accident to an 
Englishman, and whether this be so or not, I should like to know who 
he was. For a moment I thought that I had found it out, for in the 
curious little Account of the Grisons which John Leonhardi published 
in London in 171 I, there is a description of the glacier accident which 
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befell ' my very well belov' d Auditor ' in I 698, which was a close enough 
approximation to the date. But this gentleman could hardly be 
described as an English Lord in spite of Leonhardi's close connexions 
with England. And a fatal objection was the fact that ' this happened 
on a Friday, being found the Sunday after, he was on Monday drawn 
out with ropes, and on Tuesday buried.' Whereas our countryman 
was, somewhat callously I cannot but think, left on view in the ice for 
years in his scarlet coat. Archdeacon Coxe passed that way in 1779 
but makes no mention of the event. 

I do not, however, despair of unravelling the mystery. The years 
1706 and 1707 were a time when English diplomacy was very active 
in the Grisons, and the English Envoy, Abraham Stanyan, went there 
himself to back up the request made by the Emperor for right of passage 
of allied troops through Grisons territory. The victim may have been 
one of Stanyan's party. And when I next visit Count de Salis' house 
at Bondo, I shall be surprised if his archives have nothing to say about 
it. 

A problem of identity is presented by the four Englishmen who, in 
1792, are said to have made an attempt on Mont Blanc and to have 
had an accident. I am grateful to Dr. J. Monroe Thorington for 
reminding me of this puzzle. 

In a letter dated August 28, 1792, John Owen wrote : 
' A recent attempt was made, by four English gentlemen, to climb 

this mountain ; and the issue of their expedition ought to render this 
the last example of similar curiosity. When ascended only to the base 
of the ice, they were arrested in their progress by a great fall of rain, 
and the rising of a dense fog, which exposed them to imminent danger. 
Twenty guides were employed in this abortive expedition, two of whom 
were the victims of an accident, in consequence of which one continues 
yet to languish in uncertainty between life and death ; the other is in 
a fair way of recovery. The sudden fall of a huge stone was the cir
cumstance which occasioned this accident, and which had nearly proved 

I 
fatal to the whole company.' 

Bourrit adds a few more details. ' Four other Englishmen wished to 
undertake this expedition in I 792 ; they had no other aim than to 
reach the summit of Mont Blanc. They thought that they were making 
an excursion as if they had been going to the Col de Balme or the 
Brevent, or making a pleasure trip. Alas J Their lightheartedness 
and lack of caution almost had deplorable consequences. While 
ascending La Cote they took some false steps which dislodged pieces 
of rock by which one guide received a broken leg and another a broken 
skull. The Englishmen themselves returned more or less roughly 
handled. Such was the result of this last attempt which did not get 
more than halfway up the Montagne de la Cote.' 

Reichard came to Chamonix just at this time, and he adds the grue
some detail that one of the guides had had to be trepanned, but that 

. the Englishmen, by their great generosity and money compensations 
VOL. LV. NO. CCLXXIII 2 E 
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to the families of the unfortunate guides, had done their best to atone 
for the sad results of their foolhardiness. 

By parading all the travellers whom I have traced as having visited 
Chamonix in 1792, the identity of the leader of this band was revealed 
straightaway. He turns out to have been Thomas Whaley, the Irish 
eccentric known as ' Buck' Whaley, whose memoirs were published 
by Sir Edward Sullivan in 1906. His version of the affair is as follows. 
He speaks of ' a resolution I had formed of making a tour round the 
glaciers and of endeavouring, if possible, to ascend Mont Blanc. In 
my route I had the pleasure of meeting Lord Charles T and Mr. 
·B , the former of .whom has since lost his life in a. manner pecu-
liarly unfortunate : an event which I can never remember but with 
extreme concern, having conceived for him a m<?st sincere friendship 
and esteem, founded upon a knowledge of his merit and distinguished 
virtues. . 

' I shall not attempt a description of the glaciers and Mont Blanc ; 
but refer my readers to the account given by Monsieur de Saussure, 
who expended a considerable part of his fortune in the most dangerous 
attempts to discover whatever was rare or worthy of observation in 
those grand wonders of nature. He has composed a scientific work 
about the Alps. . . . 

' He is the only man who has acquired the glory of attaining the sum
mit of Mont Blanc, where he has left a bottle containing a paper with 
his name inscribed on it. 

' The reading of his work filled my mind with a desire of doing the 
same, and of paying homage to this great man, by placing my name 
next to this bottle. But whether it was not the proper season, or that 

· . the weather was unusually severe, we had not proceeded above two
thirds of the ascent when, owing to a violent shower of hail, a mass of . 
snow detached itself from the IIl0untain and killed two of our guides; 
which so intimidated the rest that it was impossible to prevail on them 
to proceed one step farther ; as they affirmed that the snow would soon 
fall in such masses as would inevitably overwhelm us all. I was now 
left alone with Lord Charles, and after some deliberation we deter
mined to · join our cowardly attendants ; as any attempt to proceed 
without them would be vain.' 

Allowing for a slight discrepancy in the furthest point reached, all 
these accounts agree tolerably well, particularly as Whaley's was 
written five years later from his recollections. 

It now remains to identify Whaley's companions. His allusion to 
the sad end to which Lord Charles T came reveals him at once 
as Lord Charles Townshend, who was found in a post-chaise on May 27, 
1796, shot through the mouth. Indications · are however insufficient 
to trace Mr. B., and there is no evidence of the identity of the fourth 
traveller referred to by the contemporary writers. 

From problems of identity I now turn . to problems of motive,_ 
puzzles in-which neither the name nor the place are in question, but 
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where the reasons underlying a particular expression or course of action 
are what we should like to know. 

A curious problem of motive is presented by Thomas Lawrence. 
As is well known, the great painter became successively enamoured of 
the two daughters of Mrs. Siddons, although he married neither. In 
1798, Mrs. Siddons wrote a letter to a friend, containing the following 
remarkable allusion to Lawrence : ' He told me some time ago, when 
he was as mad about Maria as he is now about Sally, that, if she rejected 
him, he would fly, to compose his spirit, to the mountains of Switzer
land. Maria reigned sole arbitress of his fate for two years, or more. 
The other day he told me, if he lost Sally, Switzerland was still his 
resource.' 

Coming from a future President of the Royal Academy, this is a 
quite remarkable expression of opinion. And while I think that we 
should all be in sympathy with it, I should like to know the reasons. 
which led him to make it. More particularly does it appear worthy 
of consideration when it is re(llised that, so far as can be made out, 
Lawrence had never been to Switzerland at all. .Indeed, there is a 
somewhat disconcerting entry in his life for the year 1792 when he was 
elected painter of the Dilettanti Society, for it is expressly stated that 
the rule of that society that its members must have passed the Alps 
was specially waived in his favour to permit of his membership . . 

Until documentary evidence is found, in the form of letters or re
ported conversations, any attempt to explain Lawrence's reference to 
Switzerland must be speculative. But I am prepared to ascribe it to 
the influence of a friend, and I think that the friend, whose friendship 
with Lawrence was very great, was Henry Fuseli. Also an artist, he 
was born at Zurich and had the idyll-writer Salomon Gessner for .a 
godfather. He settled in England in 1763, but revisited his native 
land in 1778 after a tour in Italy. For myself, I have little doubt that 
it was in the course of conversation with Lawrence that he must have 
filled him with interest and infected him with homesickness for his 
mountains. 

My last problem of motive is of a different order, for it is concerned 
with the question why a member of the suite of Caroline of Brunswick 
lied so badly when describing the Princess's journey through the Alps, 
in 1814. In a book published in 1821, the narrative conducts the 
Princess from Schaffhausen through Zurich and Zug to Lucerne. 
Then, 'having breakfasted at Lucerne, we proceeded towards Altorf,' 
where ' the carriages and horses were in readiness for our conveyance 
to U rseren, . . . here we arrived at about eight in the evening.' 
There, 'the Princess and the whole party having refreshed, and 
engaged guides to Milan, retired early to rest, after the long, moun
tainous, and weary journey, which they had performed throughout 
the day.' · 

There is nothing in all this to cast any suspicion that the Princess 
made anything other than.a s,traightforward crossing of the St. Gotthard 

• 

• 
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Pass. I began, however, to get a little worried when I found other 
travellers of 1814 reporting her ' off her course.' First of all, there is 
the fact stated by Tisdall that she met and dined with the Empress 
Marie Louise at Berne. This is not very far out of the way, and I still 
hoped that I might trace the Princess back to the St. Gotthard. But it 
got worse and worse. John Mayne and Lady Charlotte Bury both 
saw her at Geneva whence she wrote to Princess Charlotte. She went 
to Chamonix, for three years later Raffles employed the guide who had 
been hers. Then Sir James MacKintosh met her at Brig. ' On 
arrival there, found the best inn was occupied by the Princess of Wales' 
courier. She herself arrived almost immediately in one royal coach, 
so prodigiously crowded with provisions for luggage as to resemble one 
of the heaviest stages. Her train came in a coach, a chariot allemand, 
and a chariot, with a baggage waggon. As I was walking along the 
street with M , the princess put her head out of the window, and 
as soon as she observed me, cried out, ' Oh how delightful ! ' She 
insisted on my bringing my daughter with me to dinner. She was very 
communicative, very foolish, very good-natured, and very undignified ; 
but I rather like her.' 

Further details of the Princess's train are given by Sir Henry Holland, 
her medical attendant : ' An old London and Dover mail coach had 
been purchased for the conveyance of some of the servants and baggage 
of the Princess. It was a whimsical sight this coach offered when 
scaling the Simplon, with all the old English designations still upon its 
panels.' 

Finally, at the village of Simplon, John Milford wrote : ' the bed
room they gave me was dark and gloomy, but I could not find fault 
with it when the landlord informed me, that no less a personage than 
the Princess of Wales had slept in the same not long before.' . 

There can be no doubt about it : Caroline of Brunswick crossed the 
Simplon Pass, and I should very much like to know why ' one of her 
Majesty's . suite ' made her cross the St. Gotthard, with such a wealth 
of local detail to impart mendacious verisimilitude. · 
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GENEVA-OXFORD UNIVERSITY 
CLIMBING MEET 

BY R. SCOTT RUSSELL 

PART from an exceptional few, none of the ·present undergraduate 
members of our University mountaineering clubs had any oppor
tunity for Alpine climbing prior to this summer. The war years 

broke the sequence of men with one or two years' experience who 
were able to organise their pre-war climbing meets with the aid of 
perhaps a single guide. Thus the clubs are faced with the problem 
not of resuming Alpine climbing but of making a completely fresh 
start. To do this, outside aid was clearly necessary and, realising 
this, the Oxford University Mountaineering Club decided to seek the 
aid of Swiss students. This led to the organisation of a combined 
climbing meet of the Club Alpin Academique de Geneve and the 
O.U.M.C. which was outstandingly successful. 

Had we known in advance the immense trouble to which the 
C.A.A.G. would put itself, we should have hesitated to approach them; 
as it was, we had some diffidence ip asking Professor W eigle, the well 
known Geneva climber, whether a few Swiss students would be pre
pared to climb with us. The reply was a warm invitation for our 
party first to stay in Geneva as the guests of the C.A.A. G., and then 
to climb with them for a week at the Mountet hut above Zinal. One 
experienced climber would accompany each of our members. No detail 
was forgotten; the C.A.A.G. had plans in hand for purchasing food and 
assisting us in the buying of equipment. All that remained was for 
us to make our way to Geneva on the stated day. The chaos of 
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