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THE BRIOSCHI ROUTE ON THE MACUGNAGA 
FACE OF NORDEND 

BY R. L. B. COLLEDGE 

FTER an early start from the Fluhalp on July 30, 1953, we, D. Davis, 
F. A. Smith and the writer, crossed the Weissgrat into Italy by 
the N eu W eisstor in a snowstorm, and descended in rain to the 

elve ere hotel at the head of the Macugnaga valley. A meal and a 
rest gave us time to look at the east face of Monte Rosa, although low 
cloud prevented us from tracing our route more than halfway up the 
N ordend. With more halts under large boulders because of rain, the 
Marinelli hut was reached at 7 P .M., although the ascent of the Crestone 
Marinelli required an extra effort following an already long day. We 
were all so impres~ed by the rugged beauty of our surroundings that 
we felt the hut was worth visiting for that alone. Personally, I was 
more moved by this . side of Monte Rosa than by the Innominata or 
Brenva sides of Mont Blanc. 

By next morning the weather had cleared and so, with the help of 
the moon, we left the hut at 2.30 A.M. to commence picking our way 
up the steepening rocks above. After a snow slope and some crevasses 
we reached the foot of the buttress which leads up towards the summit 
of the N ordend. The bergschrund seemed impossible at first sight, but 
we finally climbed it by a very steep avalanche groove which split the 
upper lip. A lengthy but harmless avalanche of new snow, which 
flowed round the leader as he was established in the bottom of the 
groove, gave him food for thought. The first 40 feet were climbed by 
bridging and backing up, and, where the groove narrowed for a fe,v 
feet, by jamming the axe and pulling up on it. After that the groove 
eased off until at 6o feet a crevasse gave protection from any further 
avalanches. 

More avalanche grooves had to be crossed above the bergschrund 
before the rocks of the buttress were gained. These rocks of course 
were heavily laden with new snow which cut down our rate of climbing 
considerably. Higher up, where the rocks were steeper and more 
difficult, every hold had to be cleared of ice and snow with the piton 
hammer pick. Snow patches themselves V\1ere difficult to negotiate 
and steps often gave way. At first we enjoyed magnificent views across 
the Marinelli couloir, them, sometime after mid-day, we moved into 
cloud once more, and our vision was restricted to the immediate rocks. 
Route-finding was never obvious, possibly because of the snow, and 
two or three times we took the wrong line and had to retreat. Finally 
the buttress merged into the face and as each man climbed a difficult 
wall, he saw the very impressive linceul, which in the thick mist seemed 
steep enough to create an atmosphere in keeping ' ;vith its name. We 
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could see very little of this steep slope which ran to our left diagonally 
up the face, but we knew the crux of the climb was at the top of it. 

As the snow was dangerously soft for such an angle, following many 
warm nights, the leader moved up alone before bringing up the other 
two after each run out of rope. The third man estimated by rope 
lengths about 900 feet of step kicking and cutting. In the mist the 
slope seemed interminable. At last the final overhanging wall loomed 
up suddenly out of the mist and soon we had forced an entrance into 
the very steep ice couloir, which with the help of rocks, took us rapidly 
to the cornice. About ten minutes later we were on the summit of 
the Nordend, at just 7 P.M. 

A fierce blizzard which coated our goggles and then made it too 
painful to look forward, combined with a very gusty wind which blew 
us off our feet, made it seem preferable to descend the easy snow slopes 
to the north-west rather than carry on down the unknown westerly 
ridge which would have taken us to the Monte Rosa glacier. This 
took us out of the worst of the storm on to a broad snow field edged by 
cliffs, the north-west spur of the Nordend. Soon the spur narrowed to 
a rocky ridge, from which, at a point marked 3,787 metres on the map, 
we thought we saw a way down to the glacier. Darkness descended 
rapidly, however, and preferring a night in safety to one exposed to 
the wind on the cliff face, we retired to a rock crevice on the ridge. 
Wearing down jackets, and sheltered from the worst of the wind, 
if not from a slight snowfall, we spent a comparatively comfortable 
night, with a certain amount of refreshing sleep. At dawn the 
weather cleared up, and after one abseil, the descent on the west 
side of the ridge, to the Monte Rosa glacier, proved easy despite a 
slight covering of frozen snow on the rocks. Our only complaint had 
been that the considerable draught in the bivouac shelter had prevented 
our meths. stove from working, so that we were denied the luxury of 
a hot drink. 

We ourselves had been surprised by the length of time taken to 
complete the climb. A day or so later, however, on meeting the guide 
who normally looks after the keys to the Marinelli hut, we were told 
that our time was good (or the conditions existing at the time. 
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