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First on the Rope. By R. Frison-Roche. A novel. Translated by Janet Adam 

Smith. Pp. vii, 268. Methuen & Co. Ltd. London, 1949. 10s. 6d. 

A MOUNTAIN day, however enjoyable, is apt to be nine-tenths humdrum 
and commonplace. A popular novel about climbing, on the other 
hand, has necessarily to be nine-tenths drama, tension, thrill and 
human crisis. ' First on the Rope,' whose very title carries embarras
sing emphasis on personal ambition, suffers from this familiar gap 
between truth and fiction. As on a Saturday evening in the old 
Couvercle hut, far too much is crammed into far too small a space. 

There are thrills in plenty, and as an adventure story this novel is 
entertaining, if the serious parts are not taken too seriously. But it is 
the behaviour of the characters, and not the action, which will make 
the climber's hair stand on end. Is a leading guide's decision to retreat 
so easily reversed by taunts as to his courage from his American client 
(money no object, and inexcusably named Bradford Warfield Jr.) ? In 
the resulting search-party, would good guides bicker so woefully? 
Does a young Chamoniard drop his axe on a steep ice-slope, and gain 
his guide's diploma the same evening from the Guide-chef ? 

The reviewer got something very different from 'le Rouge' the time 
he did it. 

T. A. BROCKLEBANK. 

Do you go back Dismayed? By Leigh Wilson. Pp. 202. Methuen & Co., Ltd. 
London, 1949. 9s. 6d. ' 

THIS is not, strictly, a mountaineering novel, though the scene is set 
beyond the mountains of the N.W. Frontier Province of India. The 
author declares that he is not prepared to dispute on technical climbing 
matters, but he has, one surmises, read diligently in the literature of 
Himalayan expeditions, such as thos·e to Everes-t and Nanga Parbat, 
and there is, in fact, little to criticize. 

The year is 1946, and the story centres round an expedition to 
' Debatable Mountain ' (about 24,000 ft.), which appears to lie some
where in the Hindu Kush. The party not, one thinks, a very happily
chosen one starts from Peshawar and, after a journey of a month or 
more, reaches the foot of their peak. A series of camps is laid (some 
confusion in numbering occurs, for on pp. 120, 121, the highest camp 
would seem to be No. VII, whereas on pp. 133, 134, it is VIII), but the 
real theme of th~ book may be said to begin on p. 138, when Ralph 
Wyndham abruptly leaves the expedition to go on a private venture 
of his own into the province of Saristan. 

The story is somewhat ill-balanced, as more than half of it is devoted 
to getting to the mountain and to temperamental themes which have 
little to do with the ultimate tale. There is a misprint on p. 66 (' start ' 
for' stars'), and the us·e of' like' instead of' as' grates upon the reader 
on pp. 13, 27 and 87. · T. S. B. 
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A chacun sa montagne. By G. Mazzotti. Traduit de l'Italien par E. Gaillard. 
8vo. Pp. 207, 12 illustrations. Editions LIRE Chambery, 1948. 27ojr. 

THE weapon of irony is powerful and its use is not unattended with 
danger. It was some time before the good-natured shafts of Alphonse 
Daudet's Tartarin sur les Alpes were appreciated in Switzerland, and 
had Mark Twain's Tramp Abroad been widely read in Alpine lands it 
would doubtless have shared a similar fate. That master of ironic 
writing A. D. Godley required no forgiving, for he poked nothing but 
fun. With similar good nature G. Mazzotti aims at a more serious 
target, the desecration of the mountains not only by the vulgar clots of 
town-dwellers, but also by those who have mastered the techniques of 
mountaineering without acquiring or even understanding its true 

• • sptrtt. 
In a series of short sketches, Mazzotti applies the scorpions of sar

casm to some of the more abominable abuses that desecrate the Alps. 
Among these :-

Invasion of mountains by townsfolk ; the disfigurement of the 
mountainside by direction indicators and coloured marks ; the abuse of 
alpine huts as termini ad quos, noise and litter ; devastation left by 
campers ; the nauseating nonsense in visitors' books ; the bathos of 
metal badges on alpenstocks ; the horror of tennis in the mountains, 
ditto golf ; the wholesale massacre of alpine plants ; the blindness of 
ski track-runners ; the incongruity and abomination of gramophones 
in the mountains ; the ineptitude of alpine films ; the style of journalis
tic and other alpine writing ('pour ecrire sur l'alpinisme il n'est pas 
besoin de sa voir ecrire ') ; the use of the Church at Breuil as a dance hall ; 
the absurdity of scales of extraordinary, extreme, exceptional difficulty ; 
and the lamentable results of acrobatic competition and record
breaking. 

The author then goes on to anathematise artificial techniques, a!J.d the 
cult of alpine technology. This naturally involves the refutation of 
Mummery's aphorism that the aesthetic value of an ascent varies in 
direct ratio with its difficulty. Readers of the A.J. will remember the _ 
devastating exposure in similar vein by A. D. Godley of Ruskin's 
attempt to apply his canon of utility to mountain beauty .1 On the other 
hand, Ruskin would have applauded the remark that mountaineering 
has nothing in common with those manifestations which reduce the 
mountains to a field of gymnastics. , 

The author then demonstrates quite simply that mountaineering is 
not a sport, 2 and that it differs from all sports by its ideals which lift it by 
that much above athletics. When one considers the activities that go 
by the name. of sport, such as football cup-ties, or racing in all its forms, 
it is difficult not to agree with this salutary distinction. 

1 A.J. 37· 116. 
2 But surely mountaineering is as much a sport (in the true sense of the 

word, which does not mean an athletic game) as yachting and sea-cruising? 
-Editor. 

• 
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In his introductory remarks Commandant Emile Gaillard, M.C., 
Hon. M em. A. C., recalls the definition of Guido Rey : noble as an art 
and beautiful as a faith. It is to remind those who frequent mountains 
of their responsibilities that the author wrote and Commandant Gaillard 
translated this stimulating book. 

G. R. DE BEER. 

Travellers in Switzerland. By G. R. de Beer. Oxford University Press. 
Price 25s. 

A LEXICON of Swiss travel would be a fair description of this product of 
much knowledge and research. The author has limited his raw material 
to printed records and has, with few exceptions, excluded from that 
material articles in Mountaineering Journals. Most readers will there""\ 
fore notice omi.ssi.ons of names they might expect to find, especially in 
the years of the present century. None, however, will be likely to 
complain of lack of interesting comment by interesting people or of 
lack of facilities for using this lexicon. 

It is in three sections ; the first, the Chronological Section is far the 
longest and contains the readable,much of it extremely readable, matter. 
The other two, the Topographical and Alphabetical Sections, are very 
useful lists of reference. In the former, under a place name such as 
Chamonix or Grindelwald, we find the names of visitors in any particu
lar year; in the latter we have the list of visitors with the reference to 
the numqers of their entries in the Chronological Section, so that we 
can at once see when and where any notable visitor such as Queen 
Victoria or Arnold Lunn has been in Switzerland, with any remarks 
which the compiler of the Lexicon considers worthy of ep.try in this 
comprehensive Visitors' Book ; and he has made a very-good selection. 

The earliest entry is for the year 941, the latest for I 945. Only a 
$ingle visitor a year and in a. very occasional year appears up to the 
sixteeiJ.th century. Many of these followed itineraries which contain 
one at least of the main passes now traversed by roads, the Great St. 
Bernard being, as we should expect, the most frequently used, with the 
St. Gotthard a fair second. Erasmus in 1509 chose the Spliigen, a 
choice which may have accounted for the fact that ' on this journey he 
thought out his Praise of Folly.' In I 524 Thomas Platter was venture
some enough to attempt a glissade descending from the Lotschen Pass, 
with results which will remind some readers of their own experiences. 
In this year we also come to Tschudi, who raises the height of passes 
crossed by visitors by some two thousand feet to that of the St. Theodul. 

Entries remain infrequent, though many of the names are famous, 
till we reach the eighteenth century, and real lovers of the Alps betray 
themselves by repetitions of their visits, Hailer being a notable ex
ample. In the latter part of this century entries become more and 
more numerous as we approach the period when a visit to Switzerland 
has become recognised as part of a liberal and aristocratic education. 
A reader of the book a thousand years hence might infer from it that 
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visitors to Switzerland became less and less numerous after the war of 
1914-18, for in those years fewer and fewer share the Alps with Arnold · 
Lunn, Frank Smythe, Willo Welzenbach and Dorothy Pilley, till only 
the first two are left to enjoy them in 1939, 1940 and 1945. The reason 
is, of course, that ' there are some ' and some here means multi
tudes ' who have no memorial ' in printed records, but who have 
continued to swell the numbers of those who have learned to enjoy 
Switzerland and the Alps. If the author had closed his records at the 
end of the last century, we should not notice the omission of names such 
as Percy Farrar, George Mallory, Pierre Dalloz and others, but we 
should have missed some valuable appreciations of new possibilities of 
enjoyment of Switzerland and its mountains, particularly in winter. 

No lover of the Alps and of the people who win their livelihood upon 
them can dig at all deeply in this book without feeling that his affection 
for them is shared by a very honourable company: Goethe, Shelley, 
Wordsworth, Ruskin, Victor Hugo, J. A. Symonds, Mazzini, 0. W. 
Holmes, are but a few members of it ; even Sir James Mackintosh 
after seeing the Alps, says of Scotland and the Lakes' but they are 
nothing !' With these in mind it is no surprise, only amusing, to 
find Horace W alpole writing in I 739 on the Alps : ' I hgpe I shall 
never see them again'; and Oscar Wilde in 1899: ' I don't like 
Switzerland; it has produced nothing but theologians and waiters.' . 

It is. interesting to note the gradual introduction of the mountain
eering element, the conversion of the Alps from a scenic background 
for a fashionable tour by the few into a sporting playground for the 
many. There is no need here to do more than mention some of the 
names we associate with this development; Gesner and Marti, Placidus 
a Spescha, Saussure, Forbes, Ulrich, Agassiz, Wills and the pioneers 
of modern mountaineering ; they are all there. An interesting entry 
is that of Abraham Thomas for (approx.) 1769, when he appears to have 
visited Arolla and climbed the Roussette. Judging by recent books 
published by the firm of John Murray, it has changed the view ex
pressed in the first edition of the Handbook to Switzerland; 'they who 
have surmounted the Righi, the Faulhorn and the Dole may fairly con
sider any further ascent a waste of time and labour.' And if Robert 
Ferguson came to life to spend the New Year in Grindelwald, he m~ght 
alter what he wrote in 1852 : ' A severe punishment it would be, no 
doubt, to spend a winter here ! ' 

It is pleasant to find a former President of the United States agreeing 
with M. Perrichon in regarding the Mer de Glace as 'the lVIother Of 
Ice.' Records of visitors for the years 1915-I8 are naturally few. The 
trio for 1915, Lenin, Trotsky and Stravinsky, seem to have found the 
Alps suitable for studying revolution and drunkenness. Andre Gide 
is clearly out of his element ; one Pope, at least, would not agree with 
him that ' !'admiration de la montagne est une invention du protestant~ 
isme ' ; and he 9bviously resents the Swiss love. of cleanliness : 'Quelle 
proprete partout. On n'ose pas jeter sa cigarette clans le lac. Pas de 
graffitti clans les urinoirs.' Perhaps he did not realise what we read 
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in the very next entry: 'James Joyce was writing Ulysses which was 
typed in Zurich.' For the sake of such older mountaineers as can still 
enjoy Mendelssohn and the company of their wives I must quote this 
comment in 1842 : 'When I see this country with my wife, I have 
quite a different impression from the previous times ; then I wished 
forthwith to climb every crested mountain, and to run into every 
meadow; this time, on the contrary, I should like to stay everywhere, 
and to, remain for months in one spot.' 

Winston Churchill's name does not appear, though there should 
surely be some record of his having climbed the W etterhorn and Monte 
Rosa and having to be restrained from climbing the Matterhorn. His 
guide on the Wetterhorn was, I believe, one that soon after spent some 
weeks in North Wales. · 

There are, inevitably, plenty of entries in a book of reference of this 
kind which are of no interest to any but those engaged in literary re
search. A visitor called ' Anonymous ' has followed over forty intiner
aries and has few comments to make. I confess I greeted him without 
enthusiasm in 1492 and parted from him with no regrets in 1878. And 
it is not given to all of us to become excited over the fact that Mr. So
and-So or M. Tel visited a certain spot ; it is what the Alps say to us, 
the personal memories recalled at the moment that matter to the com
paratively illiterate, who cannot fit a quotation readily to a particular 
scene or situation'. It is the literary who will get the full enjoyment 
from this book, those who can hardly avoid seeing things with the eyes 
of others who have described or painted what they saw. That is not 
to say that we less literary folk will not enjoy the book the better we 
know it ; there is so much that is interesting and amusing and a good 
deal more that any man may find if he so desires. 

R. L. G. IRVING. 

Szuiss Life and Landscape. By Emil Egli. Translated by Mrs. E. Brockett. 
8! X s!. Pp. 161. Illustrated. Paul Elek, London. 12s. 6d. 

THIS is not a book for the climber, but if either the mountaineer or 
ordinary tourist read it before going to Switzerland it will add immensely 
to the appreciation and enjoyment of that marvellous country. 

The fundamental idea of this book is the influence of landscape, in 
the wide sense of the word, on Swiss life and, but for the sake of 
euphony, the title would have been Swiss Landscape and Life and this 
is borne out by the fact that the book is divided into parts, one ' The 
Picture ' and two ' The Personality.' 

The theory is not definitely stated nor laboured, but its application 
permeates the book and the truth of the proposition germinates and 
matures as one reads on. 

For the author, the St. Gothard is the nodal part of Switzerland. 

On page 33 he writes:-
' The St. Gotthard forms the dividing line throughout practically 
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the whole range of spiritual and physical characteristics. Language, 
custom, race, politics, history, fauna, flora, climate, colour and light, 
everything is different on the other side. On one side the north, on the 
other side the south; here the Germanic, there the Latin races; this 
side a land which is historically young, on the other side country richly 
fertilised with ancient civilisation and generation after generation of 
men. But the sharper the contrasts and the more closely they approach 
each other, the more felicitous is the fusion wrought by means of the 
pass. For that reason the sense of exhilaration which is felt in some 
degree on every mountain pass is especially acute on the St. Gothard. 
In no other place on the Continent is one so forcibly aware that one is 
in Europe.' 

And on page 34 :-

' To extract the maximum enjoyment from the St. Gotthard, one 
should get to know it quickly and most important completely. 
The mountain should be thoroughly explored by means of several 
excursions in the course of one summer ; gradually one's experiences 
of the different parts coalesce and a vision of the whole stupendous 
scene emerges. One sees the St. Gotthard in its true proportions, and 
thereafter the mountains cease to be a barrier and become a bridge, and 
Italy is never far away. For where the way is familiar, distances 
diminish.' 

Throughout the book are to be found interesting records of physical 
phenomena, for instance, the rain gauge of Grachen in the St. Nicholas 
Valley shows only 21 in. of rain in a year. It is the driest place in 
Switzerland and compares with a rainfall of 20 in. to 23 in. in the 
Sudan, for instance. At the Diavolezza hut (9,586 ft.) a temperature 
of 42° F. was recorded in the shade, while at the same time a thermo
meter in the sun registered 140° F. a difference between a shade and sun 
temperature of 98 degrees. At the Bernina hospice (7,575 ft.) an even 
greater difference of I 12° was observed, namely I0° F. in the shade and 
I 22 o F. in the sun. These differences are greater in the Engadine than 
elsewhere and are due to the excessively strong radiation during the 
hours of daylight having its counterpart in an equally excessive loss of 
heat at night. The Alpine plants there have to survive great extremes of 
temperature being frozen as hard as glass during the night and warmed 
by the sun to 122° F. by day. The rainfall there is exceptionally low. 
Sils has less than 39 in. rain in the year while at Brissago 81 in. are 
are recorded annually, Zurich having 45 in. 

Chapter 12 is consecrated to The Fohn. We climbers look on it as 
an unmitigated nuisance but the author reacts to it very differently .. 

He writes:-

' When I was a child I dreaded the Fohti and even hated it. With 
the first stirrings of youth, however, I grew to like this bold rebel, this. 
lively combatant, this ever-young harbinger of spring. I loved the 

• 
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way it plunged into its wild battle, full of vigour, exuberance and hope, 
the way it laughed and stormed and groaned as it chased along the 
ravines, devouring the snow from the mountains, ruthlessly twisting 
the tough old firs and breaking them with a sigh. Later my love for 
the Fohn mellowed, and I greeted in it the sweet and lovely South, 
which sent out its streams of joy and warmth and beauty, to dash 
themselves against the mountains and finally, exhausted, to die away 
in the flat cold north. There is nothing more sweetly strange than the 
delicious Fohn fever which overtakes the mountain people, particularly 
the women, in the Fohn season. It robs the night of sleep and charms 
the senses with its soft caress. It brings the burning passion of the 
south to the cold hard north and tells the snow-clad Alpine villages that 
primrose, narcissus and almond blossom are gay once more on the 
purple shores of the Italian lakes.' 

He also writes :-

' The duration of the grazing period and with it the annual produc
tion of milk and cheese, depends on the Fohn. Some high Alps 
cannot be taken possession of if they have not been punctually cleared 
by the Fohn, for then the time when they are free of snow is too short 
to be of any practical use. The Fohn can determine the duration of 
the seasons and make all the difference between poverty and prosperity 
for the Alpine farmers.' 

The chapters on Pattern of the Peaks, the Glacier World, and 
Avalanches, recapitulate what most of us have read or learned from 
. experience, but once more I would repeat that this is a book which 
must be read by all intending tourists before going to Switzerland and 
in particular by the young climber going to his first Alpine meet. 

One minor criticism may be permitted. It is generally admitted 
that except where a locality has a distinctively English spelling, such 
as Geneva, Lucerne, Constance, etc., the name should be in the native 
language. In Chapter 17, the author gives the boundary between 
French and German language zones (information which I have never 
seen published anywhere), but fails to carry it out throughout the book. 
Few readers would identify Pruntrut with Porrentruy, Sitten with Sion, 
The Bergell with Bregaglia. Fribourg is very touchy about being 
called Freiburg. 

The author, printer and publisher, all deserve the highest praise for 
the selection of photographs, most of them familiar to the ordinary 
reader but remarkable alike for their clearness and their support of the 
text. 

Mrs. Eleanor Brockett is to be congratulated on having made a 
translation from the original German text which must have been 
difficult both as regards words and construction, with an admirable 
choice of words and a freedom of style which one does not often en· 
counter in translation from the German. 

c. T. LEHMANN. 
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Climbs of my Youth. By Andre Roch. s!" X si". Pp. 159. 17 Illus. 
Lindsey Drummond. Price 12s. 6d. -

THOSE of us who had the great fortune to climb with Andre Roch at the 
A.C. Scheidegg Meet in 1948 learnt something of the qualities which 
have made him one of the greatest living mountaineers. This little 
book is full of this character ; his charm, his Samivel-like humour, his 
choice of the adventurous alternative, his ever fresh devotion to the 
mountains, and the extraordinarily good fortune of having been born in 
Geneva. It is hard to realise that he was doing the classic routes 
twenty-five years ago, and climbed the Grepon guideless with fellow 
students at eighteen years of age. 

He tells us here in brief narrative of some twenty climbs which he 
made when he was in his twenties. It is a book to be read in odd 
moments, for there is a certain repetitiveness in his style ; there is the 
uncomfortable hut, his partner's or his own loss of heart and the other's 
encouragement to force ahead, the creeping fears, the narrow escape, 
and the relief which comes with success. Beneath this pattern one 
feels his intense awareness of the personality of his mountains. They are 
no lifeless gymnasiums to be classified with a mass of technical data . 
Of the Dru, in a remarkable account of a descent of the north face by 
abseil almost into a death trap of bad weather, he writes enchantingly, 
contrasting the ' old Dru's' beauty in the sun with his infuriated 
bombardment of the venturesome party in storm. Throughout the 
book, also, runs the feeling that he is perfectly matched in temperament 
and in competence by his companions, of whom the most constant in 
the latter climbs recorded is Robert Greloz. How well indeed have the 
mountaineering teams of the Geneva school taken their opportunities. 

The photographs are of the high standard we expect of Andre Roch. 
Some of them, notably two taken during a winter ascent of the Grepon, 
reveal his almost unique faculty for photographing action in the most 
difficult places where lesser mortals are wholly occupied with the 
climbing. 

The book appears to be written in English and no~ to be a translation, 
and some of the author's familiar phrases perhaps confirm this. If so, 
it is a remar~able achievement and M. Roch's English, although a little 
limited in vocabulary, is most readable in style. 

B. R. GoonFELLOW. 

Climbers Guide to the Cascade and Olympic Mountains of Washington. 

THIS comprehensive compact guidebook covers the mountain ranges 
which provide the magnificent 'backdrop' view from Victoria B.C. 
across the straits of Juan de Fuca. 

No one who has stood on the seventh tee of the Victoria Golf Course 
and looked across to the east to Mt. Baker and south to the Olympics is 
likely to forget the lovely combination of sea, snowclad peaks and blue sky, 
and always some feel the urge to cross the straits to climb in the range. 

Now, thanks to the author of this book, Fred Beckey, the information 
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we found so difficult to get is at hand, and there should be a great 
increase in climbing parties visiting the Washington mountains. . . 

r The peaks listed run from I4,4o8 ft. Mt. Rainier to Yellowjacket 
Tower 4,500 ft. and number some 4 73. Most of the mountains have, of 

· course, several alternative routes, all of which are described. 
All the information that anyone might need in planning an expedition 

is included in the guide, even to a list of local packers and the number df 
horses owned by each, yet the leader of a climbing party ·is left to 
select the detail of the routes and of course to climb them. Readers 
are first shown eight tempting typical views of the region, then given 
travel and mountaineering hints appropriate to the terrai~, followed by 
the U.S.A. Government Forest Rules. For instance, I remembe;r 
when reporting to the Forest Ranger at Glacier before climbing Mt. 
Baker, I was asked the name and address of my' next of kin' a good rule 
but grim as a send off. ··. 

In the text of the mountain by mountain detail appear : : 
I. Description geographical and geological. 
2. Approaches. 

· 3. Forest camps. 
4·. Vantage points from which to study routes. 

. 

. 
I 

• 

5· Maps required. , 
• • 

6. Ranger · stations and whether registration is necessary. Th~s 
·depends upon severity of expedition. 

7. First ascent details. 
8. Routes. 

· 9· Difficulty standard. 
IO. Equipment required (on piton basis). 

• 

' I 

• 

I I. Length of expedition, in hours. . 
A mountaineer might possibly like to find out some of this for him-

self, but this book is intended to assist climbers and walkers of all 
· degrees of experience and skill. What more could anyone need to en
able him to visit the attractive mountain country described ? 

H. WESTMORLAND • . 

Alpes Vaudoises. By Louis Seylaz, with 81 photographs by Emile Gos. Edi-
tion Jean Marguerat, Lausanne. , 

FEW British mountaineers have leisure in these days to penetrate far into 
the Alps of Vaud particularly as there are no big peaks or extensive 
glaciers to be found there. 

Nevertheless, there are a number of pleasant peaks for the less ambi
tious and indeed some first-class rock climbs are to be made there, such 
as L'Argentine, Pierre Cabotz, and the Petite Dent de Morcles by 
l'Arete Champion. · 

In this book, Louis Seylaz writes a fitting description. of the district, 
while Emile Gos presents 81 fine photographs taken at all levels from 
2,ooo to Io,ooo ft. These are very well produce~. 

E. B. BEAUMAN. 
VOL. LVII. NO. CCLXXIX T 



• 

• 

REVIEWS 

RECENT FRENCH BOOKS 

THE present spate of books of mountain adventure, real and imaginary, 
shows that the popularity of mountaineering is g~owing as fast in 
France as in Britain . . Montagnes Ma V£e (by Giusto Gervasutti. ed. 
Arthaud) is a translation of Scalate Nelli Alp£. No one who reads the 
book can have any doubt that the author _was a brilliant and audacious 
climber ; some will wonder that the end which came on Mont Blanc du 
Tacul in 1946 had not come before. Gervasutti, whatever his political 
views may have been and there is nothing in the book to tell us
Il_lust have been just the sort of climber Mussolini and Hitler loved to 
encourage. The words that end his book are a quotation he recom
mends as a motto for the young climber' Ose, ose toujours et tu seras 
semblable a un dieu.' Judged by any standard, climbs on which Ger-

. vasutti had to go all out (nous employer a fond) must be exacting enough 
to satisfy the most eager searchet after difficulty; the type of climbing 
in which those who seek exciting situations will be sure to find them. 
Failure to find a toothhold when hand and footholds are lacking; the 
sudden prospect of having to hold a companion hanging on the rope 
below an overhang with no possibility of raising him, falling from holds 
into a feet-upwards position ; these are things that add spice to Ger
vasutti's activities. What Lucien Devies, with whom he did some 
remarkable climbs before the war, says was to remain ' le regret de-sa 
vie,' was to have retreated after Armand Charlet's party had done so 
on the north face of the Grandes Jorasses, instead of continuing and 
making the first ascent. It is permissible to doubt Devies~ view that if 
they had gone on, they would have finished the climb before the arrival 
of bad weather next day, which compelled Peters and Haringer above 
them to des·cend, Haringer being killed in doing so. Other grave 
disappointments were those when he was forestalled by Cassin's party 
in the first ascent of the Pointe Walker of the Gran des J orasses and by 
a German party on the Eigerwand. Reading what he says of Cassin : 
' s'il n'etait pas un grimpeur absolument brillant ... ' one wonders 
whether brilliance in a climber is dependent on having Gervasutti's state 
of mind the attitude to mountaineering expresse~ by ' ce desir tout
puissant d'action heroique et inutile qui determine !'essence de l'alpin
isme et qui a toujours ete un ressort necessaire de !'esprit de l'homme 
dans toutes ses entreprises les plus nobles.' Uselessness (save for a 
personal satis.faction) a necessary spur to noble action ! We expect a 
young man like Gervasutti to epater le bourgeo-is and he does not disap
point us. He invites us to regard Bourrit as a truer pioneer of moun
taineering than Saussure ; he calls the South ridge of the AiguiJle Noire 
de Peteret' la seule grande course de rocher pur des Alpes.' He allows 
the ' classical ' routes on Mont Blanc, viz. : the Pear Route, the lnno
minata face, the two Sentinel Routes1 and even the ordinary Peteret 
Route a place in the real climber's career: 'lorsque, une fois terminees 

• 

1 But Route Major should not be called, as by Gervasutti, a ' Sentinelle ' 
route. Editor. 

• 
- - . 

• 
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les gran des entreprises de difficulte extreme, je pourr~is tranquillement, 
devotement, me preparer a jouir de la serie des grandes courses clas
siques.' Tranquillement is a nice touch, offering the Brenva face as a 
pleasant spot for constitutionals to our young enthusiasts in their 
declining years. There is a full measure of excitement in Gervasutti's 
book and accounts of really great climbs, many of them first ascents, and 
to some readers it will be interesting as a psychological product of the 
period. 

La Montagne n'a pas voulu (by Saint-Loup. ed. Arthaud) provides us 
with more excitements in the shape of accounts of mishaps to moun
taineers which just miss ending in tragedies. The author suggests as 
an encouragement to the audacious that climbers can rely on an in
creasingly miraculous intervention of fortune in the audacity of their 
climbs. From Whymper's trifling fall of some 150ft. from the Col du 
Lion (he did not descend to Zermatt after it, as stated) we proceed 
by stages to the present record of about 2,300 ft. made by Greloz and 
Valluet on the Aig. Verte. Many of the incidents will be familiar, but 
the lessons to be learned are more original and, in accordance with 
modern educational method, more provocative of discussion : 'A la 
clarte des recits qui vont suivre, on aura la tentation d'admettre que 
tout est possible en montagne. On " devissera " de deux cent metres, 
de cinq cent metres, de et cents, avec l'autorisation de recommencer le 
dimanche suivant ! ' Once more mountaineering is set out as a field 
for heroics ; ' l'alpinisme des grandes risques nous paraissant reserve a 
une aristocratie de vocation ... ' It is interesting to compare the 
author's statement ' Presque tous les alpinistes sont catholiques ' with 
the view of Andre Gide that love of mountains is an invention of Pro
testantism. -

Montagnards (by Pierre Melon. ed. Audin) is fiction which borrows 
the setting of real mountains and is sufficiently like the real thing to 
hide, as Ullman's White Tower did, its impossibilities from the non
climbing reader. The author regards the Mett'elhorn as the finest of 
all Alpine view-points ; perhaps he was in a particularly exalted frame 
of mind as he saw the Monte Moro (through the Rimpfischhorn ?) 
from it and also the Jumeaux de Valtournanche, presumably by identi
fying them with Castor and Pollux. The book provides some good 
and varied entertainment ; an ascent of the Grepon with a pseudo
climber who is enabled to tackle the difficulties through a temporary 
loss of wits ; an amusing skit on super-alpinisme ; a curious way of 
attracting and destroying vipers ; a few incursions into the domain of 
winter sports and some adventures entitled Miss Kate, un Duo, Ma 
Blonde Amie, which suggest the atmosphere of the cinema more than 
that of the peaks we really climb. Rather light and restful after the 
heroics of the other two books. 

La V allee de Saas (by Mlle C. E. En gel. ed. Attinger) is a pleasant 
and informative history and description of this now popular valley ; 
its people, its chapels and its mountains. It is full of meat, not at all 
tough, easily digestible, though the product of much research. Mile 

-
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Engel tells us a great deal that is hard to find elsewhere : the early 
interchange of population between the valley of Saas and the Val 
Anzasca, the history and detailed description of the famous small 
chapels on the way up from Saas Grund, and particularly the influence of 
the theatre of Louis XIV on the groups of sculpture ; the visit of the 
two artists, Lory and Meuron, to the highest part of the valley; the 
visit of William Brockedon in I 82 5 when he found the bridges over the 
Saas branch of the Visp were mere tree trunks and counted ISO crosses 
that marked the scene of accidents ; . the very interesting account by 
Shuttlewprth of the crossing of the Allalin Pass in I 83 5 ; the first use _ 
of skis in ~ 849 and the remarkable pioneering work in_ the wountains 
by the abbe Joseph Imseng. With him we come to the ascents of the 
pea~s and crossing of the passes on both sides of the valley vvhich we 
ca.n read about in climbers' guides and journals. Among many ap-, 
preciations of Saas mentioned by Mile Engel, that of I.Jord Conway 
has particular value from his immense. range of knowledge of moun~ 
tain districts. It was he who gave their names to .some of the peaks of 
the Mischabel Range. At Saas, with the Bietschhorn closing the view 
down the valley ' La montagne est partout.' We shall agree with the 
author also that ' La presence multiple, dominante des montagnes a 
fatalement opere le depart entre ceux qui etaient dignes de comprendre 
ce paysage et les autres ': if these ' .others ' keep away, so much the 
better. 

R. I.J. G. IRVING. I 

" 

Mountain Craft. By Geoffrey Winthrop Young. Seventh Edition, revised. 
Pp. xi, 319. Illustrated. Methuen & Co., London. 25s. 

' 

A NEVv edition of this standard work is welcome at a time when much 
fresh interest in mountaineering is evident. A beginner could hardly 
spend money better, in preparing himself for his climbing, than by 
buying the book. No other compares with it. 

Readers of the old edition will find that, though Mr. Young has mad~ 
additions and alterations in the text, yet it remains substantially the 
book it was minus the supplementary chapters on ski-ing, photo
graphy, Himalayas, etc., by former collaborators. It is good to find 
that, though he says he has been led to a fundamental reconsideration 
of modern rock technique, he is no enthusiast for the pegs and aids 
(pp·. I 52-6) that play so large a part in some Continental climbing. 
Crampons still have his full support (see criticisms in A.J. 33. 444),2 bu~ 
he allows that for the average man it is still needful to know how to cut 
steps in ice ; and he writes with his accustomed clarity on the subject. 
Vibram soles receive the cautious commendation that they are coming 
into universal use. 

As was remarked by an earlier reviewer, Mr. Young is a severe judge 
.of guides surprisingly so for the author of the opening sentences in 

2 Cf. Raeburn (A.J., 24, 645). . .. 'They [crampons] cannot take the place 
of a thoroughly reliable ice-axe and the kt;1qwledge of how to 1:1se it.' I 



REVIEWS 275 

' Two Days with a ·Guide' (A.J. ·24. 472). The statement on p. 306 
about completing the Furggen Ridge hardly accords with what is 
written elsewhere (A.J. 23. 270 ). 

But the outstanding sections of the book, as of old, are chapters I and 
Ill, and here we cannot do better than repeat what was said by the 
reviewer of the first edition (A.J. 33. 440) : 

• 

' those parts dealing with the psychology of the mountaineer, his 
management of himself, his companions and his guides, are quite 
beyond the scope of anything of the sort which has ever before been 
attempted.' 

A Walker's Guide to Snowdon and the Beddgelert District. By H. R. C. Carr, 
G. H. Lister and P. 0. Work. Pp. vi, 6o. Listers (Printers) Ltd.,_ 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne. 1949. 3s. 9d. 

A REPRINT, revised and enlarged, from the walkers' section of the 
Climbers' Club, I926, Climbers' Guide to Snowdon and the Beddgelert 
District . 
. A pocket guide which any newcomer to the districts covered will 

find of great use to him. Can be obtained locally or from Mr. Carr. 
' 

La Chaine du Mont Blanc, Ill : Aiguille Verte-Dolent Argentiere-Trient. By 
Lucien Devies and Pierre Henry. G.H.M. Guide Vallot. B. Arthaud, 
Paris. 1949. Pp. 381. 

THIS guide follows the examples set before by the series in question ; 
for anyone visiting the area covered it is invaluable, and to praise it is 
superfluous. It must be a matter for regret that there is no equivalent 
in English ; it is right and proper for the French to produce the best 
guide to their own mountains, but one has only to turn over the pages 
of this volume. to realise how large a part has been played by British 
climbers in the exploration of this chain. 

S.M.C. Guide. Rock Climbs Glencoe and Ardgour. By W. H. Murray. 
Pp. 164 with 20 diagrams and 2 maps. S.M.C., Edinburgh, 1949· 7s. 6d. 

THIS is the first purely rock-climbing Guide to be published by the 
Scottish Mountaineering Club . 

I am glad that the author has resisted the temptation to describe each 
climb in minute detail for that, as he points out in his Introduction, 
would rob the climber of~ chance to exercise initiative and of that feeling 
of exploration which is one of the chief delights of rock climbing. He 
has contented .himself, and I think rightly, to giving merely an indica
tion of the location and start of each climb and of the main difficulties 
likely to be encountered on it. The clear descriptions and the excellent 
diagrams by Robert Anderson enable all th~ routes described and 
there are over I 50 of them to be easily identified. 

The climbs have been graded' Easy' to' very severe in rubbers 'and 
there is a list of first ascents covering the period I 868-I 948 .. 

A special feature of the Guide is the description of winter routes and 
conditions. · 
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It is obvious that a vast amount of exploration and research has gone 
into the making of this Guide and the S.M.C. and the author are to be 
congratulated on the excellent results they have achieved. 

R. }EFFREY. 

The Complete Ski Manual. By Eddie Huber and Norman Rogers. Pp. x, 129. 
11lustrated, G. Alien & Unwin, London, 1949. 12s. 6d. 

THIS book by two Canadians is well produced. In its I29 pages to 
quote the ' blurb ' ' there is a lavish supply of photographs, charts 
and line drawings,' and there are I I blank pages. . 

It claims to cover everything about ski-ing from its earliest beginnings 
in Scandinavia to modern slalom racing and first aid on tours. 

It may serve to popularise ski-ing amongst Canadians but one· 
wonders why in these days of shortage of dollars and newsprint it 
should have been thought worth while to publish it in England. 

In a glossary of ski terms there is a definition of ' Kandahar,' which 
does not refer to the Kandahar Ski Club. This seems a little hard on 
our premier racing club which, incidentally, presented the Quebec
Kandahar Cup to the Canadian Amateur Ski Association. 

I. G. AITCHISON. 

An advance copy of T wo Mountains and a R iver by H. W. Tilman (Cambridge 
University Press, 21s.) h as been received too late for review here . It will be 
reviewed in our next number, and in the meantime readers may like to have 
their attention drawn to another characteristic book by this author. 

THE ALPINE CLUB LIBRARY 
• 

By T. S . BLAKENEY, Assistant Librarian 

The following have been added to the Library: 

Publications of Clubs and Societies . 

• 

Appalachian Mountain Club, Boston, Mass., U.S.A. Appalachia. 
Pp. 433-544· Vol. xxvi, No. 4· 9 X 6. Illustrations. (Article on Mt. 
W addington.) . Dec. 194 7. 
Vol. xxvii, Nos. r-3, Pp.1-400. (Articles on Cotopaxi; Amnyi Machin; 

The White Mountains bibliography, 1918-1947.) 
June 1948 June 1949 

Club Andino Bariloche, Argentina. Anuario. 8! X 5!· Pp. 180. 
Illustrations. 1949 

Sektion Bayerland des Alpenvereins, Munich. Bergsteigen als Lebens
form ; Herausgegeben zum fiinfzigjahrigen Bestehen, 1895-1945 . Pp. 63. 
9t X 6t. Fritz Schmitt, Munich. 1949 

Club Alpin Beige, Brussels. R evue d' Alpinisme. Pp. go. 9! X 6!. 
Illustrations. (Articles : X avier de Gruune; N. face, Drus. ) 1947 

--. Pp. 122. Illustrated. (Articles : Mount Kenya.) 1948-1949 
Cairngorm Club, Aberdeen. Journal. Vol. xvi, No. 86. Pp. 91-160. 

9 X 6. Illustrations. 1948-1949 
Camping Club of Great Britain. Camping and Outdoor Life. Vols. 

xliii-xliv. J an. 1948-Sept. 1949 
Alpine Club of Canada, Banff, Alberta. Canadian Alpine Journal. Vol. 

xxxii. Pp. 140. 9 X 6. Illustrations. (Articles : Mt. Alberta; Brussels 
Peak .) 1949 

• 

• 
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