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Switzerland in English Prose and Poetry. By Arnold Lunn. Pp. xxvii, 262, with 

photographs. Eyre & Spottiswoode, Ltd., London, 1947. Price 16s. net . 
• 

MR. LUNN, a man of catholic tastes and eclectic erudition, is well 
qualified for the task which he has again set himself in this volume, and 
has succeeded admirably in it. 
. The. selections follow a roughly chronological sequence. Starting 

in the twelfth century, we· reach the Augustan age at page 13, and leave 
it, with some measur·ed reflections by the historian of the Roman 
Empire, at page 30. The Romantics take the n·ext fifty 'pages, after 
which the mountaineers and skiers fill most of the volume. 

We begin with John de Bremble, a monk of Canterbury, who .crossed 
the . Alps in I I 88. He was perhaps the first traveller to mention the 
presence of black ice, though in his case it was only in his ink bottle. 
Despite this handicap ·he recorded his distaste for his surroundings, 
and warned his brethren against coming into that place of torment . 
. It was not the country, but the people, who incurred the anima
adversions of the next author. The Zapoletes gens haud dissimilis 
Elvetiis were mercenary soldiers . who, like later mercenaries, ' saved 
the sum of things for pay ' and were lucky if they received it .. 
For their employers ' like as they seke good men to use well, so they 
seke evil and vicious men to abuse. Whom, when neade requirethe, 
with promisses of great rewardes they putte forthe into great jeopard yes. 
From whens the mooste part of them never cometh again to ask their 
rewardes.' Not content with this striking combination of moral 
fervour, self-preservation, and economy, their employers went further. 
'To them,' we learn, 'that remain alive they paye that which they 
pro missed faithfully, that they may be the more willinge to put themselfes 
in like daunger another time.' 

We know for has not Mr. Lunn himself, among others, told us so 
---that the rise of the money power in Europe dates from the Reforma
tion. This must su.rely be one of the Puritan authors ? Alas, no. 
The ingenious economists were the Utopians, and the approving 
recorder of their prudence was Sir Thomas More. · 

In a different key are the reflections of Addison on the Benefits of 
a Phlegmatic Temper. 'Were the Swiss animated by zeal or ambition, 
some or other of their states would immediately break in upon the rest, 
or were the states so many principalities they might often have an 
ambitious sovereign at the head of them that would embroil his neigh
bours to sacrifice the repose of his subjects to his own glory. But as 
the. inhabitants of these coufl:tries are naturally of a heavy phlegmatic 
temper, if any of their leading members have more fire and spirit than 
comes to his share, it is quickly tempered by the ·coldness and modera
tion of the rest who sit at the helm with him.' Let us hope for the 
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spread of · phlegm today, whether· aniong ambitious · sovereigns or 
leading members. , .. . 

Mr. Lunn·.makes some admirable selections from Shelley, though 
he, does not much care for this poet, and · fin4s indeed that the recently 
published letters confirm his opinion that Shelley was not wholly sane. 
Shelley allowed his political views to appear iri his ' Mont Blanc,'· 
while as for Bryon ' the stanzas ·of Childe Harold nominally .inspired 
by Lac Leman are for the most· part autobiographical material for the. 
Byron legend.' ' Fortunately,' to quote Mr. Lunn again, but from 
a different context, ' no such incongruous note disturbs the modern 
prophets of the mountain cult.' . . 

So much for Shelley and. Byron . ... Of Dr. Arnold, o~ the other hand, 
Mr. Lunn on the ·whole approves, for like St. Bernard and Mr. Hilaire 
Belloc he believed, in original sin. None the less, we learn, he had an 
' uncivilised attitude to the great centuries ' · of chivalry and feudal 
aristocracy, and the beliefs·· and ·culture of the Middle Ages ' those 
darling bygone times, Mr. Carker, with their delicious fortresses, and 
their dear old dungeons, and . their. deligP,tful places., of torture, and 
their romantic. venge~nce~, and th~ir picturesque as.saults and sieges, 
and everything that makes life truly charming.' 'But,' says Mr. Lunn, 
' this may be forgiven one -who loved mountains._ as Dr.· Arnold· loved 
them,' and the selections bear out this view. Indeed, at one ti~e th~ 
Doctor seems, to have felt that he was in danger of loving the mountains 
too well. In I 829 he writes : ' How delightful it would be to bring 
one's family and live here, _but then happily · I thi~k how little such 
voluptuous enjoyment would repay for-abandoning the line of useful
ness and activity that I have in England ' a reflection which· may 
console us at the present time. He put the temptation resolutely 
aside, but it seems to have recurred, for in I 840 he is still seeking to 
demonstrate, by arguments more fervent · th~n convincing, that ' the 
subsiding of a tour is quite as delightful as its swelling.' As this pro~ 
position is linked with the reflection that ' In human things the con
crete ever adds unworthiness to the abstract,' we tp.ay perhaps feel 
that the great man, while doing his duty, could not wholly stifle his 
regrets and like him the better for it. 

It has been shown, I hope, that Mr. Lunn's amiable habit of trailing 
his philosophical and political coat continues to lend piquancy and 
charm to his writing charm because he is always good tempered, and 
piquancy because he knows how to state a case, how, in fact, if I may 
quote him again, to present the Lunadorned truth. Although I have 
been unable to resist the temptation to tread occasionally on the tail 
so invitingly displayed, I should be doing him less than justice if I _ failed 
to observe, first that the connective tissue of this anthology is very 
good writing ind~ed, and .secondly, that within his self-imposed restric
tions, it would be hard to better Mr. Lunn's selections. For my part 
I should like to see C. E. Montague included among th~ later authors, 
and no doubt others will find a favourite missing. But it would be 
less easy to say whom one would omit from Mr. Lunn's choosing; 
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Not the Rev. J. F. Hardy on the Lyskamm 'a perfect mid-Victorian 
period piece.' Not Whymper, nor Mr. Lunn's own admirable note 
on the Matterhorn tragedy. Not Leslie Stephen, nor Mummery. 
Not Geoffrey Young's vivid prose and moving verse. Not Lord 
Schuster. And so one might go on. The skiing chapters are ex
cellent the theme is modulated in several keys. In short, those 
who believe that ' Sorrow's crown .of sorrow is remembering happier 
things ' should on no account read this book, since the author's hope 
that it may be read among the scenes it describes seems likely to be 
deferred if not defeated. Let us hope that what Gibbon calls ' a fair 
balance of reciprocal civilities' may presently help us again to 

' . . . cleave the blue precipitate stair 

• 

Up the white domes of frozen air 
And mould the foam-snow bridge.' · 

An appeal to the sors Lunniana a l.ast tribute to a very quotable book 
-only yields 

' Ten years ; and to my waking eyes 
Once more the roofs of Berne appear.' 

A gloomy thought. But let us take our Arnold with a final pinch 
of salt. 

G. F. PEAKER. 

Mountains and Men. By Wilfrid Noyce. Pp. x6o, with 17 illustrations and 
4 sketch maps. Geoffrey Bles, London, 1947. Price 18s. net. 

THE latest in the post-war crop of mountain autobiographies is perhaps 
the most worth while of them all. It is a book outstanding in several 
ways; in its subject matter, its method of treatment, its literary style. 
As a simple record of climbing achievement, were it written that way, 
it would have been remarkable ; for, while there have been other first 
rate British rock climbers, few of these could show Alpine seasons to 
compare with Mr. N oyce' s meteoric seasons just before the war, and none 
surely who, in addition, at the age of about thirty, h~ve been four times in 
the Himalaya. But this is emphatically not the point of view from which 
the book is written; in so far as stress is ever placed on mere perform
ance, it is on the performances of some of the author's companions, 
never on his own. Only a mountaineer reading the book will realise 
how rarefied is the climbing atmosphere throughout. . In the early 
chapters the finest British rock climbs are mentioned almost in passing ; 
the same is often true of the Alpine section, where a great route such as 
the E. ridge of the Dent d'Herens is traversed in a few lines without 
allusion to its guide book reputation, and the Zmutt Ridge and the 
Viereselgrat are passed over in a single· phrase. True, there are climbs 
on which the author dwells rather more fully, yet there is little to in
dicate that ~o climb the Aiguille Verte over the Aiguille Sans Nom from 
the Charpoua Glacier and be back at the Couvercle by I I A.M., or to 
start from the Col de la Fourche for the Brenva Ridge at II.JO A.M. 
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.and be on top of Mont Blanc by 3.0 P.M., demands a high degree of 
skill and toughness in the amateur as well as the guide. 

It is not merely the author's modesty which causes him to under
write his own part in these and other astonishing technical perform
ances. It is possible to write, and write well, of climbing adventures 
and achievements in simple factual form, nor need this type of treat
ment arouse in the reader any feeling that the author is indulging in 
self-glorification. But Mr. N oyce is not primarily writing a record of 
his expeditions, but an essay, cast loosely in narrative form, on a variety 
of mountain topics so difficult to handle that most writers have confined 
themselves to easier ground, yet so difficult to avoici th~t every moun
taineer must wrestle with them for his own satisfaction. Funda
mentally, he is writing on the relationship set up between the climber 
and the mountains, and as this relationship is never constant, but 
changes as the climber himself changes, the story is the story of his 
own experience of this development. 

It would be very far from the truth to imply that the narrative is 
a mere peg for moralising. There are chapters, indeed, where it is 
simply laid aside in order to consider a particular point, the nature of 
the beauty of mountain form, or the connexion between the struggle 
with a technical difficulty on English rock and that with the reluctant 
human mechanism at 23,000 feet. Two such chapters are cast in 
dialogue form, one of these, the Epilogue, being to my mind the best 
piece of writing in the book. Narrative makes up the greater part of 
the book, however, and is never anything but vivid, for whatever else 
mountaineering carries with it, the sheer pleasure of climbing or travel 
in the mountains is a great and unassailable part of the wider relation
ship. In writing of his lesser Himalayan expeditions, the author 
leaves events to speak more for themselves than elsewhere ; the enjoy
ment of the country, the people and the change from the heat of Delhi 
is not mingled with the element of struggle and is so full as to render 
unnecessary any attempt to look below the surface. These are chapters 
of easy reading; so too is the account of the ascent of Pauhunri (in 
sixteen days from Delhi), which, being in diary form, i~ the chapter 
most nearly approaching a simple factual record of a great climb. 
With this comparatively leisurely Himalayan section, the breathless 
pace of the earlier part of the book stands in marked contrast. In 
these formative stages, on British rock and in the Alps, the relationship 
is naturally in much more rapid development. Moreover, in the lower, 
crowded climbing grounds there may be an element of the competitive, 
hard either to eliminate or to accept unquestioned. The story of these 
years is told with an economy of words which exactly suits the writer's 
purpose, tantalising though it often is to pass over so much so quickly. 
The inessential is ruthlessly omitted, and since the object is to set the 
actual climbing in perspective against the wider mountain background, 
the technical detail recorded is slight in comparison with the analysis 
of personal reactions, whether to climbing, to mountains or to people. 
The crowded pre-war period fills less than fifty pages, a bare third of 
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the book ; the compression serves the double purpose of imparting a 
sense of the crammed activity of these years, and of putting early 
achievement and effort in their proportion in the fuller picture. 

The book deals with both simple and complex things. Some of 
· the good things of mountaineering are so clear that a writer requires 

no more than the literary art necessary to depict them, and of these the 
two greatest are indicated in the book's title. Mr. Noyce catches 
the beauty of the mountains themselves on every page ; he is equally 
skilful in catching the personalities with whom he has climbed, Hans 
Brantschen, Armand Char let and Angtharkay in particular. In either 
case he achieves his effect with an economy of words which does not 
lessen his precision. Climbing friendships naturally play a large part 
in the book, as one of the self -evident pleasures of mountaineering ; 
they are also laid under contribution to help to disentangle the skein 
of mountain motives. The book is vividly personal, as any honest 
depiction of what mountaineering means to a mountaineer is bound to 
be ; in the last resort it is the analysis of one man's feelings, but a man 
to whom the feelings of others on the same question are at least as 
absorbing as his own. A great Himalayan climber despises ' rock
nasts ' : a great rock climber develops no liking for the Alps here are 
two pieces which must be fitted into the puzzle. The matter-of-fact 
approach of the great guide who is nevertheless himself under the spell, 
and the approach of the Sherpa, capable of the highest things, but 
apparently only under the stimulus of a sahib's aspirations, provide 
two more. The wartime experiment of an Aircrew Mountain Re
habilitation Centre opens up a whole new field of speculation on the 
effect of the mountains on men brought suddenly to them without 
experience and often without choice. 

Mr. N oyce attempts only the most tentative answers to the questions 
he -propounds, for no final answers are possible. The questions, 
indeed, are incidental to his main purpose, which is ' to cast a spotlight 
more directly on the person, as he lives and moves and is changed by 
mountain and by friend.' Good writing, good material and clear 
thought make his venture into this difficult territory brilliantly successful. 
The book may have a limited appeal to the non-climber, for it is written 
for mountaineers, and assumes in the reader both understanding of the 
impulse to climb and wide knowledge of the hills. The result is a fine 
piece of descriptive analysis and an important addition to mountain 
literature. One's only regret is that it should be so short. 

If the illustrations and maps had to be grouped together, I should 
have preferred them at the end of the book rather than in the middle. 
Most of the photographs are fine pictures, but spoilt by poor repro
duction. The maps are of rather spidery appearance, confusing at 
first glance, but fairly easily followed in fact. Names are not always 
accurate : ' Ellydyr,' ' Aletch,' ' Shreckhorn,' ' F interaarhorn,' 
' Aiguille du Rocher ' should not have been allowed to pass, and ' north 
ridge ' is surely a loose description of the Swiss ridge of the Matterhorn? 

A. D. M. Cox. 
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S.E.S. By Jacques. Boell. Pp. 347· Arthaud, Grenoble, 1946. Price 210 fr. 

AN Italian · reverse in 1940, another heavy raid on Modane station, 
Bessans destroyed by the Germans. That was all that most of us 
were able to learn of the war in the Alps between 1939 and 1945 ; 
but those of us who had seen the Chasseurs Alp ins in training had been 
very sure that they would give a good account of themselves in any 
action on their own terrain, and when we heard of the maquis in the 
Vercors and the Haute Savoie we wondered what was happening in the 
Dauphine and the Tarentaise. M. Boell has given us an answer. 
The sub-title of his book is Eclaireurs-J..';kieurs au Combat (1940- 1944-
1945) ; and although it is in the main a personal record and not a history, 
it gives a clear picture of ~e'}rly all the organised fighting against the 
Italians and Germans. 

The book begins with the training of a Section d 'Eclaireurs-Skieurs 
in the Maurienne (near the Mont Cenis) during the winter of 1939-40, 
then in June 1940 the first action of one small group of the S.E.S. 
against a hundred Italians on the Col de la Galise, and the desperate 
fighting near the Col de la Seigne, when Lieut. Bulle climbed the 
Aiguille des Glaciers on eight successive days in order to watch the 
enemy's movements, and held the Col d'Enclave against a greatly 
superior force. There is something deeply pathetic about thes~ 
courageous and hopeless battles around the Val des Glaciers and further 
S. at the Col de Larche, with the French hopelessly outnumbered, 
denuded of their best equipment (sent to the armies of the North), short 
of ammunition, and knowing that behind them the German tanks were 
thundering south down the valley of the Rhone. The battle could save 
n0thing except the honour of France and for that men died when 
they knew that all else was lost. 

Lieut. Boell was on sick leave at the moment of the armistice an 
injury received on reconnaissance and thus escaped internment. He 
tells us nothing of the four years of endurance, but resumes his story 
in September I 944 with hastily reconstituted groups of the S .E.S. 
feeling their way over the passes of the Dauphine as the tide of German 
stragglers and reinforcements ebbed and flowed. Then comes the 
more settled warfare of the winter, with the rooth Gebirgsjager Regi
ment holding the frontier chain S. of the Maurienne, and the Chasseurs 
Alpins on the opposite slopes, each pushing patrols across the Arc 
valley up to one another's posts. Now it was the Germans who knew 
that they were beaten, but their resistance was none the less determined, 
and Lieut. Boell speaks with deep respect of their courage and tenacity. 
Every ridge had to be fought for, and every attack brought a counter
attack : if the French struggled through a blizzard to capture a post at 
28oo m. one night, the Gebirgsjager fought their way back through 
wind and snow within 24 hours. The numbers involved were trivial, 
a few hundreds on either side, yet the fighting was bitter : the Germans 
unrelenting in their pride, the French with a national disaster to avenge. 

And then at last the way to Turin was clear, the Germans in full 
retreat; the<French rushing down on such transport as they could find. 
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Alas, the honour of leading the official entry into Turin was reserved 
for the Brazilian tanks, and the Chasseurs had to cease from liberating 
until they arrived. 

Lieut. Boell tells his story well : no one can read this book without 
learning something of the spirit of France, and of the deep division in 
that spirit in 1939· But there are moments of gaiety too. The 
German corporal captured at 3200 m. as he walked up to the Pointe 
de Ranee for a day's outing from the Mont Cenis (he escaped by leap
ing down a desperate slope, and survived), the chasseur stationed at La 
Turra complaining On manque de poules ici, and the Italian sergeant 
(in those far-off days of fraternisation) explaining Italian tactics : ' If 
the enemy attacks on the left, we advance on the right. If he attacks 
on the right, we go forward on the left.' ' And if the enemy doesn't 
attack ? ' ' Se il nemico non viene, ma ! allora noi : RESISTENZA 
TERRIBILE ! ' 

The book is illustrated with about twenty photographs and many 
useful maps and sketches (not all the districts will be as familiar to 
English climbers as the region around the Col du Midi, the scene of 
the fighting described in Chapter VI of Part II). Some readers may 
know M. Boell's earlier books, Cimes d'Oisans and Oisans, both awarded 
prizes by the Academie Fran~aise. As a mountaineering book S.E.S. 
is worthy of its predecessors, and as a war book it is unique. 

MICHAEL ROBERTS. 

Mountaineering in Scotland. By W. H. Murray. Pp. xii, 252. J. M. Dent & 
Sons, Ltd:, London, 1947. Price 18s. net. 

Mountaineering in Scotland is the title of Mr. W. H. Murray's book. 
It is the first book ever written to deal fully with rock, snow and ice 
climbing on the great ridges, cliffs, gullies and buttresses of the Scottish . 
mountains. Climbing in Scotland is treated throughout as an end in 
itself and not merely as an exercise for the Alps, and the book is therefore 
an important contribution to mountaineering literature. Many 
people do not realise what superb facilities exist for climbing in Scotland 
particularly in winter. In this book climbs on well known, and mainly 
exceedingly difficult routes in winter and summer are very well des
.cribed. The author has a great ability in recapturing the moods and 
feelings which go with the vicissitudes of such climbs, so rendering the 
accounts even more vivid. 

The climbs under winter conditions, so described, are in many ways 
uniquely Scottish in character. Winter climbing is almost the keynote 
of the book, and the author leaves no doubt that his preference lies here. 
As he indicates, the charm of winter climbing is in the var:iety :af .con
ditions; a route may be easy one day, and very severe a few days later. 
While ' Bill ' Murray appreciates to the full the joys of summer climb
ing, and he is himself an outstandingly skilful rock climber, his speciality 
is the high standard and long winter climbs. There is no finer exponent 
in the whole country today of these types of climb. . 

Superb mountaineer as he is, it is clear th~t the mountains mean far 
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more to the author than a sport, or as a training ground for the develop
ment of character. He feels that through mountains and mountaineer
ing, insight can be obtained into ultimate truth. 

The stripping of all pretence, the toughening of the fibres, ' the 
internal honesty and the self-discipline,' can assist a man to see some
thing which is at once his way and his goal in life. 

It is an ill wind that blows nobody good, and it was fortunate for 
everyone else that Bill Murray's incarceration in Germany induced 
him to write this book, which is in every way a delight to read. 

M. A. DouGLAS-HAMILTON. 

THE ALPINE CLUB LIBRARY 
By F. OuGJITON, Assistant Librarian 

The following have been added to the Library :

Publications of Clubs and Societies. 
Alpine Club of Canada, Banff, Alberta. Canadian Alpine Journal. Vol. 

xxx. 9 X 6. Pp. 176. Coloured plate, illustrations, portraits, sketch 
maps. 1947 

Alpine Ski Club, London. Review. Vol. v, No. 14. 8! x St· Pp. 39· 
December 1946 

American Alpine Club, New York. American Alpine Journal. Vol. vi, 
No. 2, Issue 19. Special War Number. 9 X 6. Pp. 181-2s6. Illustra
tions. 1946 

--. Vol. vi, No. 3, Issue 20. 9 X s!. Pp. 2S7-455· Illustrations, por-
traits, panorama: 1947 
Articles : Mount Reliance : Coast Range. Henry S. Hall, jnr. 

Mount McKinley from the North and West: Bradford Washburn. 
Operation Everest, 1946 : Charles S. Houston. 
American Alpine Club Annals. 2. 1903-191 I. J. Monroe Thorington. 

Appalachian Mountain Club, Boston, Mass., U.S.A. Appalachia, N.S. 
Vol. xiii, No. 7· gt x 6. Pp. 289-432. Illustrations, portraits, sketch 
map. Map of Trails in New Hampshire and Maine. June 1947 

--. Bulletin. Vol. xii, N.S. Nos. 1-11. 7 X 4! · Pp. 274. 1946 
Association of British Members of the S.A.e., London. Annual 

Report and List of Members. 7! X 4f· Pp. 8o. 1947 
Cairngorm Club, Aberdeen. Journal. Vol. xvi, No. 85, 1946-47. 8£- X 5i· 

Pp. 89. Illustrations. 1947 
Canterbury Mountaineering and Tramping Club (Inc.), Christchurch, 

New Zealand. Journal The Canterbury Mountaineer. No. 16, 1946-
1947· 9! X 7· Pp. 118. Illustrations. August 1947 

Centro Excursionista de Catalunya, Barcelona : Montana : Anales 
1939-1945 : 9 X 6-l. Pp. 317. Illustrations, map. 1946 

Club Andino, Bariloche, Argentine. Memoria : 
1944· 13 Agosto 1943-12 Agosto 1944· 8! X Si· Pp. I 15. Illustrations. 

1944 
194S· 13 Agosto 1944-12 Agosto 194S· 8f X Si· Pp. 116. Illustrations. 

1945 
1946. 13 Agosto 1945-12 Agosto 1946. 8j- X 5f· Pp. 132. Illustrations. 

1946 
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