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BY E. E. SHIPTON 

Tilman left I{ashgar in September I 94 7 1 he said that he 
would like to return the following year if that were possible. 
During the winter I devised an ambitious programme for the 

following summer which not only fascinated me but induced Tilman to 
overcome considerable difficulties in order to pay me a second visit. 
My contract expired in July I948, and as the Kashgar Consulate
General was then to be handed over to the Governments of India and 
Pakistan, it seemed probable that I would be relieved of my post by 
mid-August at the latest. I had to go to Urumchi again in June and 
I suggested that Tilman should meet me there, having travelled by 
way of Central China. 

Before leaving Kashgar I had received a message from the Govern
ment of India informing me that my Indian successor would be coming 
to U rumchi about the end of July and suggesting that I should wait 
for him there and take him back to Kashgar with me. That was 
admirable, for it meant that I could spare nearly three weeks for a visit 
to Bogdo Ola. This was the first item on the programme, most of 
which had, alas, to be cancelled. 

Bogdo Ola is really an eastward continuation of the Tien Shan, but 
it is separated from it by the deep and wide gap that lies between the 
Turfan depression and Urumchi. The range is ridged by a score of 
bold granite peaks arranged in a line from west to east. Two of these 
are so much higher ana more massive than the rest that from a distance 
they completely dominate the scene. Seen together it is difficult to 
tell which of the two mountains is the higher. The western one is 
generally regarded as the culminating point of the range, though this is 
probably due to the fact that from Urumchi it is the dominating feature 
of the whole landscape, while its rival cannot be seen at all. The 
various estimates that have been made of its altitude are widely diver
gent. I have seen it marked in The Times Atlas as 22,770 ft. Doctor 
Groeber who visited the range in I 903, and made a rough n1ap of the 
area, put it at 65oo m. (2I ,326 ft.). Sven Hedin's party, who made 
geological and geodetic surveys in the area south of U rumchi in the 
early thirties, made its height 1 8,ooo ft. The excellent Survey of 
India map, ' Highlands of Tibet and Surrounding Regions,' does not 
mark any high peaks in the area at all. Our main object was to climb 
this western mountain, which we came to refer to as ' Bogdo,' while we 
called its eastern neighbour the ' Six Thousander ' as Groeber had 
vaguely marked it as 6ooo m. 

I had visited the range twic~ before, but although I had climbed a 
1 A. J. s6, I37· 
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couple of small peaks to the north I had not had the time or oppor
tunity of making an atte.mpt on the main mountain. Tilman reached 
Urumchi on July 6, I948. I had brought Lhakpa Tensing with me 
from Kashgar, and a young Hunza man named Agasha, who had a 
remarkable reputation as a hunter of Ovis Poli. Lhakpa, after eight 
years of sedentary duties in the Kashgar Consulate, had grown fat, 
and I did not expect him to be much use to us on the higher reaches 
of the mountain, either as a climber or as a load carrier. But, however 
out of condition, he was still a good man to have on an expedition. I 
was confident that Agasha would help with the establishment of our 
high camps ; and, I thought, might even pull us up difficult rock, or at 
least be a useful third on the rope. 

We set out for the mountain on July 9· As I had done before, we 
approached it from the north. The way led through extensive fir 
forest which. covers the northern foothills of the range, in striking con
trast to the bare steppes from which they rise, and past a very beautiful 
lake known as Tien Shih (Heavenly Pool). It, is two miles long by a 
mile wide and is surrounded by steep forested slopes, with a view of 
the glacier peaks beyond. On the afternoon of the I Ith, we reached a 
col, about I I ,ooo ft. high, on the main watershed of the range and close 
to the north face of Bogdo, which had hitherto been hidden from our 
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A storm was about to break, but the view beyond the col was terrific. 
A short way b.eyond and only two or three hundred feet below us there 
was a wide sweep of glacier. Beyond this, towering up into a dark 
mass of cloud, stood the huge granite ridges of the mountain, separated 
from each other by steep ice couloirs and hanging glaciers. Here and 
there a window opened in the cloud above revealing an extension of 
one of the ridges, and giving the impression of prodigious height and 
steepness. We pitched camp on a shelf above the glacier, and sent the 
pack animals and their drivers back across the col and dovvn to a 
l{hasak encampment at the upper limit of the forest, with instructions 
to return after a few d~ays with further supplies of firewood. It 
rained and snowed for the rest of the day and through most of the 
night. The next morning it was fine and we set off up the glacier 
to examine the North face of the mountain. 

The geography of this part of the range is remarkable. A well 
defined axis of high peaks runs for some ten miles due west from the 
highest summit. The main mountain has a crest nearly two miles long · 
on which there are three summits, the highest at the eastern end, the 
lowest at the western end, though the difference in height between the 
two is probably not more than a couple of hundred feet. A wide 
glacier flows westward along the foot of the North face of this mountain, 
and terminates at the western end of the face . As the eastern and 
northern boundaries of the glacier are formed by low, scree-covered 
hills, almost all its ice comes from the steep carries and hanging 
glaciers of the North face of Bogdo. The river issuing from the snout 
of the glacier, instead of flowing down the northern side of the range, 
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turns abruptly to the south and flows clean through the main axis of 
high peaks through a narrow defile. Another strange feature of the 
glacier, which we discovered later, is a great tongue of ice near its head 
which has broken through the hills to the north. Here, therefore, is an 
unusual phenomenon of a glacier situated in a normal cirque, yet 
draining down the two opposite sides of the range. I wished that we 
had had a competent geologist with us to account for that great defile 
through which the bulk of the water drained. The idea of headward 
erosion through those massive granite walls, which formed the peaks of 
the main axis of the range, was inconceivable ; nor could I detect 
signs of ' river capture' on the northern side. It seemed then that 
here, as is apparently the case with so many formations in the Himalaya, 
the alignment of the river must have existed before the high peaks. 

The going on the glacier was easy ; there were very few crevasses 
and most of the winter snow had gone, leaving a surface of .bare smooth 
ice. So as we went we had-plenty of time to study the mountain. 
The opinion that I had formed several years before about the North 
face was confirmed. All the ridges looked terribly difficult,_ and al
though on some of them each individual section might have been 
climbable without loads, they '\Vere far too long to tackle without estab
lishing several camps along them, and that would have meant carrying 
heavy loads up some of the most difficult parts. All the ·couloirs 
between the ridges were guarded by hanging glaciers, so that apart 
from their steepness and length, it would have been suicidal to attempt 
to climb them. The only hope of climbing the mountain from this 
side was a rock ridge which ran down direct from the highest peak in 
a north-easterly direction to a high col separating the main mountain 
from a small pointed peak at the head of the glacier. A steep icefall 
led down from the col to the glacier, and though it was very crevassed 
it looked as though it would be possible to work up it and to carry a 
camp to the col. Whatever the height of the col it did not look to 
be more than two or three thousand feet below the summit. The 
ridge itself stood out in profile against the sky. It was bisected by a 
prominent notch, but above and below this it appeared smooth and set 
at a uniform angle, so far as we could judge it, of about 55°. This is 
not excessively steep, even if maintained for 3000 ft., provided the rock 
is good, clear of snow and sufficiently broken. 

Our object that day was to make a more detailed. study of the North
east ridge. For this purpose the High Col, besides _being too far away 
for our untrained state, would have been too close under the ridge to 
have provided us with a comprehensive view of it. So we climbed to a 
lower saddle at the head of the main glacier and to the left of the ' Small 
Pointed Peak.' From this we made our way up along a jagged rock 
ridge to the north-east, away from the mountain until we were high 
enough to see the North-ea·st ridge. We were startled by its appear
ance. It looked far steeper and more forbidding than it had before. 
This in itself J;lleant nothing, for it is impossible to judge the angle of a 
ridge when looking at it end on, as we were now doing. But every 
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ledge and crack on the rocks was laden with a mass of snow, evidently 
the remains of the winter deposits. We could now see the eastern 
face of the ' Small Pointed Peak.' Here, too, the rocks were covered 
with a deep mantle of snow, and though they were nothing like so steep 
as the North-east ridge, they would be very hard to climb in these 
conditions. It was quite clear that it would take many days even 
weeks of hot sun before it would be possible to tackle the North-east 
ridge. After this disappointing discovery we climbed down to the 
glacier and returned to camp. 
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Lhakpa had been taken ill the previous day, and although we had 
left him to rest in camp on the 1 zth, he was no better by the time we 
returned. That evening the bad weather returned and it snowed gently 
during most of the I 3th. Tilman and I lay in our sleeping bags dis
cussing plans. We did not agree. Tilman thought that as soon as 
possible we should take a camp up to the High Col and decide definitely 
whether or not the North-east ridge was climbable. I considered that 
before doing anything else we should make a thorough reconnaissance of 
the mountain. I argued that with snow conditions as they were it was 
unlikely that we could come to any definite conclusion about the North
east ridge, and that taking a can:tp to the High Col would therefore be 
a waste of time ; that we might find an easy, or at any rate an obviously 
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easier route on the southern side ; that snow conditions on the southern 
side would certainly be much better than on the northern ; and that 
even if we failed to find an alternative route, a week or so spent in wide 
reconnaissance would provide us with much needed training, and 
allow time for the melting of the snow on the North-east ridge to which 
we could then return with the stimulating conviction that it was the 
only route. I suppose I argued more forcibly, for Tilman, though 
still not convinced, eventually agreed to adopt my plan. 

In the middle of the afternoon it stopped raining and we went to 
examine the route through the great defile. We made our way 
round the snout of the glacier. In the very throat of the defile we 
found a big lake. Gigantic granite walls swept up on either side, 
forming a cup, breached on its farther side by a great U-shaped cleft 
which was the narrowest part of the defile. About zooo ft. above the 
lake the walls disappeared into cloud. To the right a hanging glacier 
loomed out of the mist. Great blocks of ice had recently fallen from 
this into the lake. Beyond the lake the valley plunged steeply down 
through the defile and then, a bare mile away, widened out between 
rounded grassy slopes on the southern side of the range . 

In the meantime Lhakpa was still ill and obviously not improving. 
We decided that when the horses visited us, which we expected them 

. to do on the following day, we would send him down to the Khasak 
camp just above the forest, where he would be warmer, more comfort
able and supplied with plenty of milk. His illness was our first real 
misfortune, for though we had not relied on him to take part in the 
climbing or load carrying, he was necessary to us as a sheet anchor for 
our base camps and for negotiating with the Khasaks. Also his absence 
proved a constant source of worry and restricted the range of our 
travels. 

The next day, July 14, it was fine again, and Tilman and I set out on 
our next reconnaissance. The object of this was to cross over to the 
eastern side of the mountain and to see what lay beyond the North-east 
ridge and the High Col. We crossed the col we had reached two days 
before, descended a glacier on the other side and crossed another ridge 
coming down from the Small Pointed Peak. We found ourselves in 
the eastern cwm of the mountain. It was an impressive affair formed 
by the narrow, triangular face of the mountain and bounded on the 
right by the North-east ridge, the High Col and the Smal! Pointed 
Peak, and on the left by a long ridge running eastward from the summit 
of the mountain. Before we could get a clear view of the cwm we had 
to climb a tangled icefall, making our way through a maze of crevasses 
and ice cliffs, to a flat glacier plateau forming the upper floor of the cwm. 
From this side the mountain looked tremendously steep and forbidding. 
The High Col was flanked by some 3000 ft. of utterly unclimbable ice 
and rock. The North-east ridge itself looked really formidable. 
The main feature of the face of the mountain was a great ice couloir of 
prodigious steepness topped by what looked like a great overhang. 
But the East ridge seemed to offer some hope, if we could only reach it. 
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It was very long ; it was obviously narrow and 'corniced ; but its crest, 
except for its final sweep to the summit, led upwards at a gentle angle. 
Away to the east it looked accessible from this side, but the approach 
was up a steep face of ice which was overhung by the great cornices of 
the ridge. Again I considered that we should explore the southern 
side of the mountain before committing ourselves to such a venture. 
This time Tilman agreed with me though he still hankered after a close
up view of the North-east ridge. 

We saw that the East ridge was a continuation of the main axis of the 
range. It formed a high curtain, nowhere less than I5,ooo ft., running 
through several minor peaks and connecting Bogdo with its unnamed 
eastern rival, the Six Thousander. 

When we returned to camp we found that the ponies had arrived with 
a load of fuel, and we sent Lhakpa, who was no better, back with them 
to the Khasak encampment on the northern side of the watershed. 
The next few days we spent moving our camp through the defile into 
the south-western cwm of the mountain, and in reconnoitring for a 
route from that direction. We found a sound route up the great 
south ridge ; we , thought that in this we had discovered the key to 
climbing the mountain. We were about to attempt it with two camps 
when we discovered that the South ridge led to the central peak and 
not to the highest Eastern summit. The ridge between the two was 
long and obviously very difficult indeed; so we gave it up. From our 
camp in the south-western cwm, we then crossed a col at the foot of 
the South ridge and descended to a large glacier flowing south from the 
south-eastern cwm. The latter appeared in the form of a huge quad
rangle, bounded on the left by the upper part of the South ridge, in 
front by the wall connecting the Central and Eastern peaks and on the 
right by the East ridge. The walls of the cwm were tremendously 
steep and nowhere le~s than 4000·-sooo ft. high. However we saw 
a straightforward route (a steep ice slope merging into a gentler snow . 
slope above in all about 3000 ft.) to the lowest part of the East 
ridge. This was mostly in cloud that day, but the impression we had 
had when we saw it from the north had been favourable, and we decided 
that it was a better bet than the North-east ridge. 

In the meantime our second misfortune had befallen us. Agasha 
was taken sick and for two days remained immobile ; even when he 
recovered it was obvious that it would be some time before he was fit to 
climb. However on the I 9th, Lhakpa arrived, quite recovered, and 
with him, on the zoth, we again crossed the col to the south glacier, 
this time carrying a tent and provisions for about five days. We went 
up the glacier and camped near the foot of the ice slope leading to the 
wide saddle which formed the lowest part of the East ridge. 

That evening while I was in the tent getting the primus going, Tilman 
stood outside looking up at the peak, only the upper part of which was 
visible ; its ridges thrown into sharp relief by the light of the setting 
sun. Suddenly Tilman said 'Eric, we're bats. The upper part of that 
ridge is bloody awful.' But he admitted that perhaps it was not fair 
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to judge from that very foreshortened view. We debated for a bit 
whether or not we should abandon the attempt while we still had time 
and supplies enough to go back to the north side of the mountain and 
try the North-east ridge. But we were both most reluctant to go 
back now that we had come so far, and we decided to go on and hope 
for the best : after all some trick of the evening light might have 
exaggerated the steepness and narrowness of that upper section of 
ridge. Of course we should have gone up to reconnoitre. We could 
have gone a long way without loads, and, as we found later, we had only 
to go to the lowest part of the ridge to see all we needed to see. But 
the weather was now brilliantly fine and from our previous experience 
we did not expect it to remain fine very long. 

We started cooking breakfast before five the next morning and had 
packed up the camp and started by six. We expected to reach the 
ridge quite easily that day, and our early start was designed so that we 
should get over at least some of the upper snow slope while it was still 
hard. The surface of the .ice was rough, and we expected to be able to 
climb it with a minimum of step-cutting. But I think we had under
estimated the steepness of the slope, for, with our heavy loads, 've found 
it necessary to cut the whole way. It was very laborious work and our 
progress was painfully slow. After a couple of hours we speeded 
things ll:P a bit by changing our tactics. The leader went ahead with
out a load, cutting tiny nicks in the ice, until the rope was taut. Then 
he would cut a large stance, haul up one of the loads, and help the 
second man to climb up the nicks by a pull on the rope. Then he 
went ahead again while the second brought the third man up. It is 
extraordinary how quickly the time passes in such work. Lhakpa was 
not feeling at all well. 1~ilman and I shared the cutting, but even so 
standing for hours on a steep ice slope with a heavy load on your back 
is a great deal more exhausting than climbing continuously uphill. 

At about 2.30 we reached a point where the slope began to ease off a 
bit and we decided to send Lhakpa back. I lowered him down on the 
end of our two ropes joined together, going some way down the slope 
myself until he reached easier ground. While we went on working, 
we watched him down to the glacier. He 'vould easily cross the col 
before nightfall. While we were still on bare ice it was awkward work 
dealing with the three loads, as we were constantly in danger of letting 
one of them slip. Presently, however, we got on to soft snow into which 
we sank up to our hips. Then it was just a question of flogging a track. 

We made such slovv progress that at 4 o'clock we gave it up, dug a 
platform out of the slope and pitched the tent. We were still about 
1500 ft. below the crest of the ridge. A very hard day's work had 
brought us about 1200 ft. up the slope. We felt tired and frustrated. 
If we had made such heavy weather of a comparatively straightforward 
section of the climb, what hope had we of getting up that long east 
ridge with no one to help us with the load-carrying ? However the 
primus behaved well, we had found a rivulet of water by digging down 
to the ice and tea was soon ready. Lying snugly in our sleeping bags 
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sipping mugs of hot, sweet tea, the frustration and fatigue of the day 
was replaced by a feeling of great contentment. The evening was calm. 
We could see the whole of the south-eastern cwm and its immense 
retaining walls ; the sun sank behind the ridge between the Central 
and the Eastern peaks, lighting its ice crest with a nimbus of burning 
gold ; the glacier below was drowned in blue shadow. The snow 
about us froze, and apart from an occasional sharp report from the ice 
below, the silence was perfect. 

We decided the next morning to carry up the loads in relays. We 
started early and the snow was frozen so hard that we had to give a 
sharp kick to obtain purchase on it. In an hour we reached a bergs
chrund 300 ft. below the crest of the ridge. Emptying our rucksacks 
there, we glissaded back to fetch the remaining loads, which we carried 
past the bergschrund and up a steep snow slope to the ridge. The 
crest was of ice, narrow and heavily corniced on the northern side. 
But where we reached it there was an outcrop of rock. 

One glance along the ridge to Bogdo dashed what hopes we might 
still have nursed o-f being able to climb it. Although there was a small 
peak on the ridge between us and the main mountain, there was a slight 
northerly bend in the ridge which enabled us to see most of its length. 
The section running over the small peak was very narrow and crowned 
by a heavy snow cornice the whole way. This would have made it 
impossible to keep to the crest. The northern flank was composed of 
ice, impossibly steep. The southern flank was broken by a series of 
rock buttresses, each one of which would have been difficult to traverse; 
the prospect of doing so with loads did not appeal to us. On the other 
side of the small peak there was a fairly deep depression where we had 
hoped to put our next camp. Beyond this there was an exceedingly 
steep ridge, perhaps 400 ft. high, which appeared to be composed of 
hard ice. Beyond this again there was another long narro-vv section, 
while the final pyramid of the peak looked formidable. We did not 
h~ve to study it long before coming to the conclusion that it was not 
for us to attempt to climb the East ridge. 

I have always been of the opinion that the art of mountaineering, in 
the perhaps limited sense of climbing difficult mountain-sides, can only 
be learnt in the Alps or some similar comparatively small and much 
frequented range. In the first place, in the Alps, the length of the 
climbs are such that they can mostly be done in a day, while huts and 
other facilities enable a man to spend a very large proportion of his 
time actually climbing on difficult snow, ice and rock. Given fine 
weather there is no reason why, in say a month, he should not do some 
twenty climbs, each twelve or fifteen hours in length, 1 so that at the end 
of that time he has acquired an immense amount of technical practice 
and experience. Secondly, the great number of mountaineers who 
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visit. ~~e Alps, the fact t~at a number of experts can, year after year, 
spec1ahse on one mountain face or on a group of peaks, and again the 
easy accessibility of the mountains, all these factors have naturally 
resulted in an exceedingly high standard of performance. And however 
modest a climber's ambitions, his standards are almost bound to be 
raised by the raising of the general level. Thirdly, the fact that the 
climbs are so well known, documented and classified, deprives the 
mountain of one of its most formidable defences, the unknown ; so 
that, apart from the factors of changing weather and snow conditions, a 
climber can concentrate almost entirely on the purely technical diffi
culties. This again, of course, provides him wi-th greatly increased 
facilities for improving his technique, and even more important, of 
measuring his skill against an accepted standard of excellence. 

In the greater and comparatively unknown ranges the case is jll:st the 
reverse. The great distances involved, the long glacier approaches, 
the slow, labor~ous business of establishing camps and of reconnoitring. 
result in only a tiny proportion of the time being spent actually climbing 
in the Alpine sense. The fact that heavy loads have to be carried a 
long way up the mountain, the physical disabilities resulting from alti
tude, t~e disastrous consequences which threaten from bad weather, 
these so often make it impossible to accept the challenge of a difficult 
ridge or face. The emphasis, therefore, is always upon the avoidance 
of difficulty, and one very rarely allows oneself to be committed to a 
spell of many hours of really hard climbing, which is a commonplace 
in an Alpine season. \iVith so many new mountains to tackle, climbs 
are hardly ever repeated, so that a comparison of standards is almost 
impossible. Lastly, perhaps the most important element of all, the 
fact that each upward step is on new ground, each ridge of unmeasured 
length, each slope of unknown steepness, absorbs so much of the 
climber's attention and his nerve that he cannot give the whole of him
self to grapple with sheer technical difficulty. 

Thus a man might spend a lifetime climbing in the I-Iimalaya and 
never acquire the skill, the experience, or the judgment needed to 
tackle a really difficult mountain (in the Alpine sense of the word 
' difficult ') which a few good seasons in the Alps would give him, 
I have always said that if I had to choose, for an Everest expedition, 
between a man who has had a thorough training in the Alps and one 
who has only climbed in the Himalayas, even though his experience 
there has been great, I should, other things being equal of course, un
hesitatingly choose the former. 

Unfortunately all skills need practice if they are to be retained. 
Just as the athlete will lose his speed, dexterity and strength without 
practising his sport, so the Alpine mountaineer may lose, not only his 
gymnastic agility on difficult rock, but that instinctive power to distin
guish bet-vveen danger and difficulty, that confident poise on a knife
edged arete, that acute judgment of difficulties ahead of him, that 
automatic adroitness in handling the rope and axe, that toughness of 
nerve that can withstand long hours of delicate movement over, say, 



-

• 

BOGDO OLA 477 

precipitous, ice-covered rock, which in some degree must form part of 
his stock-in-trade. Thus, as it is almost impossible to learn the art of 
mountaineering in the Himalaya, so, by climbing exclusively in the 
Himalaya for a long period, does one tend to lose such of the art as one 
may have learned. I do not deny that there is a vast amount that one 
learns in the Himalaya that one cannot possibly learn in the Alps, but 
here I am discussing mountaineering in the strictly limited Alpine 
sense of climbing difficult ice, rock and snow. 

In the summer of I 948 it was exactly twenty years since I had climbed 
in the Alps. Tilman's case was certainly no better. ~ Tackling the prob
lems with which we were faced in the mountain ranges of Central 
Asia, exploring, crossing unknown passes, climbing or attempting to 
climb great peaks, we had not been greatly hindered by any deteriora
tion in our technical ability, though I had always been aware of jt as a 
fact. Faced with a proposition like Bogdo it was painfully obvious. 
Neither of us had tackled so difficult a climb since we had climbed the 
West ridge of Mount Kenya in 1930. Whether, placed in the same 
position but endowed with our 1930 form, we would have succeeded in 
climbing the East ridge of Bogdo I cannot say. We would certainly have 
tried, and I believe we would have done it. Tilman was inclined to attri
bute our failure to age ; I found our physical ability to carry loads and 
to work on the mountain-side sufficient evidence that that was not so. 

Even now I suppose we could have turned back and gone all out 
for an attempt on the North-east ridge. It was 10.30, July 22. There 
was still a week before I was due back ·in Urumchi. We could have 
got the loads back down to the glacier before dark, spent the next day 
relaying them back across the col and with luck induced our Khasak 
friends to lend us yaks to take a camp back to the north side of the 
mountain on the 24th. If the weather held we might just have had 
time and supplies to carry a camp up to the High Col and to attempt the 
North-east ridge. I am not sorry we didn't. It was a glorious posi
tion on the ridge, and our camp there was one of the best I have ever 
experienced. 

We fetched the remaining loads from below the bergschrund, dug 
an ice platform out of the crest of the ridge up against the rock outcrop 
and pitched the tent on it. We brewed tea from the ice chips we had 
cut from the ridge, ate a large meal and then lay basking in the sun, 
our legs dangling over the edge. The view was grand. The western 
section was filled with an intricate pattern of superb ice ridges and 
precipices which formed both the eastern and south-eastern cwms, 
culminating !n a slender pyramid of ice, as the highest peak of Bogdo 
appeared from this side. Across the eastern cwm we could see the 
outline of the North-east ridge, -running straight and steep from the 
summit down to the High Col. To the south, across the plain of 
Tapanchen, we!e the mountains of the eastern Tien Shan. To the 
north \Ve could see down a vvide valley to the steppes of Dzungaria, 
featureless as a wide expanse of ocean. To the east the ridge, sharp . 
and corniced, swept up to a snow peak. 
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A haze hung over the Turfan depression to the south-east. Looking 
at it reminded me of our remarkable position, sitting up there at 15 ,ooo 
ft. on an icy crest and within sight of that great hollow in the earth's 
surface, several hundred feet below sea-level, where the inhabitants 
must now be sweltering in torrid heat. I wondered if its proximity 
to the mountain produced any freaks of weather. We were very soon 
to experience one. 

At about 4.30 a wind started to blow from the north and we retired 
to the tent and started to prepare the evening meal. By 5.30 the wind 
had increased to an extraordinary violence. Looking out of the tent 
we saw the sun sinking behind the peak. All along the East ridge a 
huge wave of ice particles was breaking over the crest, like spray across a 
breakwater, lit to a golden brilliance by the sun. Similar waves were 
sweeping over the Central and Eastern peaks forming long, swiftly 
moving plumes. For a short while the wind blew with hurricane 
force ; the tent floor heaved under us, and it felt as if we would at any 
moment be swept away. One of the guy ropes snapped, and one end 
of the tent collapsed upon our heads, flapping madly. Then came a 
brief lull, accompanied by a curious hissing noise as clouds of ice 
particles rained down upon the tent. One of us struggled outside to 
repair the broken guy line and to fasten the others more securely. 
This operation was barely completed before the next blast was upon us 
with a noise like a cannonade. Each blast seemed more violent than 
the last and more prolonged. We lay in our sleeping bags, braced up 
against the sides of the tent, each clinging to one of the poles in the 
hope thereby of relieving the strain on the guy ropes. It seemed im
possible that the. tent would not be ripped to pieces, and we fully 
expected to have to ride out the storm lying in the open in our sleeping 
bags. So during the next lull we put on all our sweaters, gloves and 
balaclava helmets, and put our boots inside our bags. We discovered 
later that the wind was being deflected by the steep northern flank of 
the ridge so that its main force was in an· upward direction, and was 
thus not fully concentrated upon the tent. All the same the tent was 
getting a terrific hammering, and the fact that none of the stitching gave 
way was a fine tribute to the workmanship that had gone into its con
struction. Night fell and there was no slackening in the violence of 
the storm. . Each brief lull was accompanied by a shower of ice dust, 
each blast by a tremendous boorning noise which seemed to shake the 
whole ridge. So it went on for hour after hour. I did not expect to 
sleep and lay with my head buried in my bag with my arms stretched 
up and my hands clutching the tent pole. Once it became evident 
that the tent was not going to be torn to pieces or lifted bodily off the 
ridge, I began to derive a good deal of enjoyment out of the noise of the 
storm, which I think was more violent than any I had ever experienced. 
Indeed the noise seemed to have a soporific effect, which I have often 
found to be the case with violent thunderstorms, and in spite of the 
wild jolting of the tent I fell into a desultory sleep. 

The storm was still raging at dawn the next morning, but its violence 
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was declining and by eight o'clock we were able to get the primus going 
and to cook breakfast. We decided to spend the day climbing the 
snow peak on the ridge to the east. By ten o'clock the wind had 
slackened enough to allow us to start and before we had been going 
for an hour it was quite calm. It was a delightful climb. The ridge 
was long ; it was not particularly difficult and the snow was perfect, 
but it was narrow and heavily corniced, so that we had to keep our 
wits about us. From the top ( I6,soo ft.), the view of Bogdo was really 
magnificent, while in the other direction the ice ridge continued over 
another peak about the same height as our own to another wide col, 
beyond which stood the massive ' Six Thousander.' We returned to 
our camp at four o'clock. We had thought of staying another night 
there and possibly making our way along the ridge towards Bogdo the 
next day. But while we were brewing tea the wind started to blow 
exactly as it had done the previous night, and it soon became clear that 
if would turn into another storm. We quickly decided that one was 
enough, and set about packing up the camp. It was nearly six when 
we started down and it was already almost impossible to stand on the 
crest of the ridge. A few feet down on the lee side the air was still, and 
as we climbed down we could enjoy to the full the sight of the great 
golden plumes flying from the ridge and the tops of the peaks, and the 
deepening colours of evening. We seemed to be descending into a sea 
of Mediterranean blue, transparent in the shallows immediately below, 
opaque beyond. We reached the camp beyond the col the following 
afternoon. 

On the 26th, we climbed a sharp rock peak, about sooo ft. above the 
valley. Its corries were filled with small, steep glaciers, and it provided 
an amusing climb. The day was fine and still. We spent two hours 
lounging on the summit from which, as it was quite isolated from the 
main range, there was a splendid view. Away to the west we saw a 
score of peaks belonging to the eastern ranges of the Tien Shan, every 
one of them as spectacular as Bogdo itself. The region is virtually 
unknown. It would provide a glorious field for exploration and 
mountaineering. 

When we returned to U rumchi at the end of the month, I found that 
my successor had not arrived and that my return to Kashgar would be 
delayed by about a fortnight. This went far to wrecking our plans for 
the rest of the summer. But it enabled us to pay another brief visit to 
Bogdo. We allowed ourselves a clear week, which should have been 
enough, if the weather held, for an attempt on the North-east ridge. 
But on our way up the weather broke and snow fell heavily for three 
days. We approached from the south and camped by the lake in the 
defile below the big north glacier. 

By the morning of the fourth day the weather had cleared a bit, but 
by then so much snow had fallen on the mountain that it was obvious 
that it would be impossible to attempt the North-east ridge for a long 
time to come, even if the weather remained perfectly fine. However 
we wanted to make certain, so we went up the glacier and started to 
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climb the ridge leading to the Small Pointed Peak. As we had expected, 
even here nearly a foot of new snow covered the rocks. With a good 
deal of difficulty we reached a point about 15 ,ooo ft., a little way below 
the High Col. The ridges of the main mountain were festooned with 
great masses of new snow. There was a great deal of cloud, but for a 
time after we had reached our highest point it cleared and we had an 
excellent view of the North-east ridge. We were a great deal closer 
to it than we had hitherto been. We came to the definite conclusion 
that in good conditions it could be climbed ~ and in a single day from the 
High Col. 

I must confess that I had rather hoped we should decide otherwise, 
for as it was I knew that we should always think of Bogdo with a slight 
feeling of regret. Had we planned otherwise than we did, had we 
reconnoitred the East ridge before committing ourselves to it, had we 
nqt wasted so much time in the beginning we might, indeed I think 
we would, have reached the top of that very lovely mountain. 

How much of the pleasure of mountaineering lies in all the varied 
experiences of the attempt ; how much depends upon the garnish of 
success ? It is a philosophical question that most climbers would 
fine hard to answer honestly. We like . to think that success is not 
essential to our maximum enjoyment, which should derive from our 
knowledge and experience of mountains. The men who eventually 
reach the top of Everest will not know the mountain as Mallory knew it. 
Had we in the beginning tried the North-east ridge and succeeded we 
should not have experienced Bogdo as we did. But where is the man 
whose enjoyment is not slightly shadowed by the memory of failure, 
particularly when it was due to his fault ? 

Perhaps our greatest consolation came at the end. We sent Agasha 
down, taking, with the help of our l{hasak friends, the tents, stoves and 
other surplus baggage, while Tilman, Lhakpa and I, carrying our sleeping 
bags and a minimum of food, ·went westward, over several high cols, 
keeping as near as possible to the main axis of the range. The journey 
_took us three days. It was as delightful and full of varied interest as 
any walk I have ever had. 
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