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Selected Poenzs on West Penwith and R eflections. By A. W. Andrews. Saundry, 
Penzance. ss. 

WE have long known Andrews as a mountaineer. He joined the 
Alpine Club in 1899, a few years after he had won the European mile 
and shortly before he got into the quarter-finals at Wimbledon (' less 
of an entry in those days ', he puts it). He is the father of Cornish 
cliff-climbing, and the second guide-book (Cornwall) on which he 
collaborated is separated from the first, on Lliwedd, by forty years. 
A man who has grown old vigorously and remained vigorous along 
many paths. 

We have known him as a poet also, and some of us have received for 
years his poetic Christmas cards. Now that he has published this all
too slim volume of his verse, we can see just how much of a poet he is, 
in his approach to our world. Poetry, or one form of it, he defines as 
the ability ' to present an idea in a novel and concise form with as much 
music and rhythm as the poet can put into it '. That conception is all 
Andrews, and it gives to my mind the happiest inspiration among these 
poems. An idea presents itself as one walks along, a sign-post for 
instance, and it becomes a poem : 

I never knew 
Where the path led. 
The signpost said 

It went to 

Carnaquidden, 
But the way 
Lay in a valley 

H·idden. 

And I am ridden 
In dreams by the pale ghost 
Of that sign-post 

To Carnaquidden. 

Or an odd phrase hangs in the head : 

I hitched my wagon to a star 
But it has taken me too far 
From the small world on which men are. 

The common ideas are turned, gently and lovingly, and with a sense of 
humour, under the fingers, until they reveal a chink through which 
beams of universal light shine, strangely impressive. 
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The humour is there all the time, sometimes mildly observant as in 
the picture of gulls jostling above Bosigran Face ; sometimes ironic 
as in the delightful ' Camouflage ' ; often at the poet's expense as in 
' Wishful Thinking '. Always, in the shorter lyrics and adaptations, 
it is a seasoning, giving to an idea taste and a twist in its ' novel and 
concise form'. I miss it sometimes in the longer poems, in which 
pccasionally the theme drags because if you have a lot to say, and no 
particular reason for stopping, five-stress lines are prone to overrun. 
But even here the individual lines can be moving. 

It is the total approach, I think, which is likely to exercise special 
charm, and specially for the mountaineer. For is not the mountaineer, 
whether he can express himself or not, setting up physical objects or 
ideas, a rock, a piton, a cornice, and then investing them with an (to him) 
all-important significance ? How sympathetic then to find a man of 
almost ninety still doing that with skill and charm to everything that he 
sees or thinks of. Rock and moor, gull and Greek proverb, they take 
on a meaning which is at once old as themselves and new as if they were 
seen for the first time. The double sense of recognising loved things 
and seeing them_ with fresh eyes is the greatest pleasure that I owe to 
these poems. 

WILFRID NoYcE. 

Mischief in Patagonia. By H. W. Tilman. Pp. 185. Illus. Cambridge 
University Press. 1957. Price 21s. 

SAILING is no new pastime for mountaineers and there are sufficient 
yachtsmen in the Alpine Club for it to have been once suggested that a 
regatta on the Thames might have taken a place in the Centenary 
celebrations last year. That was impracticable, and in any case would 
have been sadly incomplete without the best-known of all A. C. yachts, 
Tilman's Mischief. 

Since, as the author says, this book comprises an intolerable deal of 
sea with but one halfpennyworth of mountain, there is not much 

• 
occasion in the ALPINE JOURNAL for detailed review, though it may be 
said at once that the word ' intolerable ' has no place when Tilman is 
writing. Readers of the A.J. will already know in outline what the 
mountaineering portion of the adventure was to be the exploration 
of the Calvo glacier from Peel Inlet on the Chilean coast, and the cross
ing of the Patagonian ice-cap by way of the Bismarck Saddle to Lake 
Argentino.1 This part of the tale is now expanded, but nevertheless 
forms a small proportion of the whole story. Few, however; will 
regret the larger part of the book that is devoted to the task of sailing 
Mischief across the Atlantic, down the South American coast, through 
the Magellan Straits and up the other side of the continent to the 

1 A.J. 6x. 271. 

• 
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Panama Canal, and so home. .This is Tilman at his best, with the 
. 

accustomed evidences of wide reading (time and again some bay or 
headland recalls earlier visitors to these regions, from Drake to Darwin . 
and later), salted with his usual dry humour. The inhospitable climate 
is. only too evident ; so, too, is the bleakness and the beauty (e.g. in 
Chapter VIII) of the landscape. 

This is a book thoroughly to enjoy ; one criticism that can be made is 
that the map facing p. I does not show more names on the route followed 
between Punta Arenas and Puerto Bueno, particularly for Chapter VII . 

• 

T. s. BLAKENEY. 

In Highest Nepal. By Norman Hardie. Pp. 191. Illus. Alien & Unwin. 
1957. Price 21s. 

MR. HARDIE's book is opportune, for he says his aim is to present the 
Sherpas as yet unspoiled by contact with the VJ est. Clearly, there is 
little time left, for, as it is, the author makes it evident that already the 
impact brought about by successive mountaineering expeditions is 
tending to alt~r the Sherpas' style of life. These expeditions now take 
their place as an important factor in the Sherpas' economy. However, 
so far the change in their lives has not been greatly marked, and Mr. 
Hardie tells a pleasing story of the good humour and the reliability P~ 
his friends in Sola Khumbu. Food, religion, marriage customs, all get 
their turn in this book, and Mr. Hardie was luckily able to stand up to 
the frequent chang-drinking that marked his reception in so many 
villages. If, primarily, about village life, it has also its moments of 
stricter mountaineering interest, and is, altogether, a welcome book, 
excellently illustrated. 

T. s. BLAKENEY. 

The Fountain of the Sun. By Douglas Busk. Pp. 240. Illus. Max Parrish, 
London. 1957. Price 35s. 

HALF of Mr. Busk's book is devoted to his travels in Ethiopia, and half 
to climbs on Kilimanjaro and Ruwenzori. Something of the second 
half has already appeared in this Journal (vol. 59, pp. 268, 407 ; vol. 
6o, pp. g6, 105), but the student of East African mountains will find 
material in these latter articles that is not in the book, and vice 
versa. Writing now for a wider public, Mr. Busk tells us more of 
his own reactions on his climbs, and relegates much factual data to an 
appendix. 

It is a most readable book, written in a conversational style that has 
charm and humour and conveys vividly the difficulties encountered
the 1955 Ruwenzori expedition was almost undiluted difficulties. No 
one who knows Mr. Busk will need to be told that his photographs are of a 
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high order, and colour photography being a speciality of his, we are 
treated to some splendid examples, and not only taken by him, but by 
Mrs. Busk (who also contributes ten illustrations in line) and the ·late 
Arthur Firmin. 

To those who have already read Mr. Busk's writings in this Journal, 
the first part of the book may make the greater appeal, for Ethiopia is 
certainly one of the less well-known regions of the earth, and the author 
made good use of his appointment as Ambassador at Addis Ababa to 
explore the country. In his limited space he could not give much of 
the history of Ethiopia, and if a criticism is to be made it is that a slightly 
fuller treatment would have been of advantage to readers less well 
grounded in the history and background of Ethiopia. 

Mr. Busk has a keen eye for the oddities of his subject, whether it be 
the complexities of the Ethiopian Calendar ; or an ikon of the Virgin 
reverently covered by a startling silk handkerchief' depicting an opulent 
young woman clad solely in a bikini ' ; the inability of Ethiopian 
children to use their hands, owing to never having had toys to play 
with ; or speculations on whether, if a giraffe can swim, it would do so 
' with hull awash or at snorkel and periscope depth ? ' If the secret of 
writing (vide Sam Weller) is to leave the reader wishing for more, then 
Mr. Busk has learned the art well, and, since he calls his travels ' unfin
ished journeys ',which he will not have a chance to complete, we must 
hope he will have other journeys, in other lands, to narrate to us at 
some time in the future. 

T. S. BLAKENEY. 

Peoples of Nepal Himalaya. Vol. Ill of Scientific Results of the Japanese 
Expeditions, 1952-53. Edited by H. Kihara. Pp. iv, 425, and appendices. 
Fauna and Flora Research Society, Kyoto University, Japan. 1957. 

THIS substantial work completes the studies already noticed in this 
Journal (vol. 61, pp. 228, 574) and is concerned with the ethnological 
results obtained. Its human emphasis may render the book of wider 
interest to non-specialists than the two earlier volumes, which were 
devoted to botanical or agricultural matters. The bulk of the volume 
comes from the pen of Professor J. Kawakita of Osaka University, and 
deals with the various tribes and castes of Nepal, their settlement, and 
local organisation and government. A long chapter discusses their reli
gion, and is followed by a survey of a Bhotia village ; the family rela
tionships, marriage customs, domestic animals, and so forth. Much 
of all this is raw material and the conclusions drawn necessarily tentative, 
as the writers admit, and they have preferred to publish their data now 
rather than wait perhaps a decade or more until further investigations 
have been made. 

It is pleasing to find that H. W. Tilman, who has, according to him-
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self, often suffered in the cause of science, is now quoted in its cause ; 
whatever he may have intended, Nepal H£malaya seems on its way to 
become a source-book for N epalologists ! 

Kyoto University is to be congratulated on carrying through success
fully a formidable undertaking. 

T. s. BLAKENEY. 

Selected Climbs in the Range of Mont Blanc. Edited by E. A. Wrangham on 
behalf of the Alpine Climbing Group. Pp. 224, with 63 diagrams. 
George Alien & Unwin Ltd. London. 1957. Price 18s. 

THE Alpine Climbing Group may be congratulated on bringing out a 
climbers' guide to the range of Mont Blanc in English, the first since 
the Conway-Coolidge Chain of Mont Blanc published in 1892. 

The book is based on the descriptions of climbs in the three volumes 
of the Guide Vallot, La Cha£ne du Mont Blanc. More than ninety 
routes are described, and shown on sixty-three diagrams, many of which 
have been reproduced from the Vallot guide. The book will prove 
invaluable to those requiring accounts in English of the most important 
climbs in the Mont Blanc range. 

A few minor misprints were noticed ; the name of the Aiguille de 
Trelatete has been omitted from sketch 1, and, in addition, too many 
other errors have remained uncorrected on the sketches or in their 
captions, such as' Argentine 'for' Argentiere '(no. 42), and' Oiseaux' 
for' Ciseaux' (no. 28). On p. 44 Marie Couttet is credited, as in the 
V allot guide, with the first ascent of the Bosses arete ; it is to be hoped 
that Professor Graham Brown and Sir Gavin de Beer have now finally 
disposed of this legend : ' The story that the Bosses arete had been 
climbed by Marie Couttet d£t Moutelet alone about 1840 is an Alpine 
myth, although it is often repeated in climbers' guides.' 2 

The foreword implies that similar guides to other districts of the 
Alps will be forthcoming ; they will be as warmly welcomed as the 
present volume. English climbing guides to districts covered only by 
German guide-books are perhaps even more urgently needed than 
those for areas for which French guides are already available. 

D. F. 0. DANGAR. 

The Gods are Angry. By Wilfrid Noyce. Pp. 198. Heinemann, London. 
1957. Price 15s. 

THIS is a Himalayan novel, the story of which is virtually the narrative 
of an imaginary expedition to a major unclimbed peak. A handful 
(but wisely not more) of sex and drama is thrown in for fiction's sake, 
and the result is a very readable mountaineering novel in which it is 

2 The First Ascent of Mont Blanc, p. 135. 
VOL. LXIII NO. CCXCVI K 
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beguiling, but fruitless, to try to recognise one's friends. Noyce 
writes skilfully, synthesising many of our mountain emotions and 
attitudes. M. E. B. BANKS. 

Out of the Night. By Hugh Merrick. Pp. 158. Robert Hale, London. 
1957. Price 10s. 6d. 

HuGH MERRICK's latest novel is centred round an elderly, retired man, 
on the verge of a nervous breakdown from the memories of the tragic 
fate that has befallen his wife and children. He seeks to recover his 
mental poise by revisiting the scenes of some early family alpine holi
days, and ends up at Courmayeur, with an ascent of the Tour Ronde. 
The author can write convincingly of mountain ascents, though since 
his hero is depicted as neither very fit nor very expert, the action of his 
guide, in leaving him alone in order to help in an accident to another 
party, seems debatable. T. s. BLAKENEY. 

Climbers' Guide to the Cuillin of Skye. Edited by William M. MacKenzie. 
The Scottish Mountaineering Club, Synod Hall, Castle Terrace, Edin
burgh. 1958. Price 9s. 6d. 

THE latest addition to the Scottish Mountaineering Club's series of 
pocket-size climbers' guides deals with the ·Cuillin of Skye. The 
previous large guide-books by Steeple and Barlow, MacRobert and 
Bell have been revised and rewritten by W. M. MacKenzie, who is to 
be congratulated on producing such a useful vade-mecum. 

The first thirty pages include an introduction, a few easy excursions, 
and a list of the peaks and passes of the Cuillin. Then come the routes 
and rock-climbs. The S.M.C. does not believe in spoon-feeding its 
climbers and, following its usual practice, the minute measurements 
and pitch-by-pitch descriptions of climbs found in some guide-books 
to small rock outcrops are not given here. The general line of each 
route is indicated and any special difficulties or helpful landmarks are 
mentioned, so the climber has to a large extent to use his own initiative. 
There is an excellent sketch-map of the ridges, and the invaluable and 
clear diagrams of the various rock-faces supplement the descriptions 
and indicate the route more vividly than the written word. 

The climbs are described more or less in order from Sgurr nan 
Gillean to Garsbheinn and from Marsco to Blaven and Sgurr na Stri, 
an.d there is a list of climbs in the same o~der at the end. It is regret
table that the general guide-books editor to the S .M.C. does not approve 
of a decent index. A good index would make the guide-book more 
useful ~o strangers, for whom it is presumably intended. At present, 
a strange climber who wanted to do the famous Waterpipe Gully would 
have to look through three pages of the list, unless he happened to know 
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it was situated on Sgurr na Fheadain, and if he wanted to find Odell 's 
Route or Consolation Gully he would come to them only on the tenth 
page. 

G. G. MACPHEE. 

Le Roi Albert Alpiniste. By Rene Mallieux. Pp. 197. Ill us. Brussels. 1956. 

NoT many climbers keep up their highest standard of performance till 
they are fifty, fewer still beyond fifty. Albert I, King of the Belgians 
in the 1914-18 war, was remarkable both as being the only reigning 
sovereign to be an ardent mountaineer, and in going from strength to 
strength on the rocks to achieve two climbs of grade VI at the age of 

• 

fifty-eight. Rene Mallieux's book is a very interesting record of a great 
enthusiast who loved climbing for its own sake, grimper pour grimper. 
The end came for him as he might have wished, on the rocks at 
Marche-les-Dames, which had so often provided him with a half-day 
off from his kingly duties. He was alone, no one saw him fall, but the 
reconstruction of what occurred is quite convincing. It must be a 
very rare instance of a resilient branch of a tree having caused, not pre
vented, the death of a climber on rocks. 

The King's climbing career falls naturally into three periods. The 
first, from 1905 to 1914, is a series of classical expeditions with guides, 
his most frequent companion Charles Lefebure, whose lecture on Les 
hautes vallees et cimes des Alpes had stirred the spirit of adventure that 
was born in Albert, and his descriptions of M. Solvay climbing hard 
at the age of sixty-five assured him it was not at all too late to start at 
thirty. In the second period, from the end of the 1914-18 war up to 
1928, the expeditions are still led by guides but are of increasing 
difficulty. The third period up to the end in 1934 is one of acrobatic 
climbs, generally without guides. 

Quite simply and convincingly the narrative brings out the King's 
appetite for adventure, his powers of endurance, his capacity for 
friendship, his dislike of publicity, his love of mountain solitudes. 
Here are a few examples. He laments the lost charm of the Karersee 
when its admirers 'arretent en files leurs voitures indesirables, comme 
elles le sont chaque fois qu'elles s'introduisent au milieu d'un decor 
natural '. On one of the rare occasions when he feels not quite fit, he 
insists on Lefebure completing the ascent of one of the Cime di Lavaredo 
without him and greets him on his return with: ' J e vous en vie.' With 
the same old friend on a later occasion he climbs the Maine by the easy 
way and enjoys a glorious halt on the summit after all visitors but the 
choucas have left it. Even that ardent, argumentative republican 
Tito Piaz, whom the King knew as guide and hotelier, was won 
over; so much so that he named the small hut he himself built in the 
Dolomites the Rifugio Re Alberto. 
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Waiter Amstutz and Count Aldo Bonacossa must love to recall the 
occasion when they awaited the arrival of the King by train at St. 
Moritz. Bonacossa thought: he is sure to come ' first '. Amstutz 
rather thought it might be 'second'; actually he emerged from a 'third'! 
That very evening they went up to the Albigna Hut. At supper the 
King noticed his plate was dirty, whereupon the porter, Giacometti, 
took hold of it and was about to wipe it. with his big sweaty red hand
kerchief when the King recovered it in time. The porter's remark 
after three days in his company was: 'L'etranger pourrait bien 
etre un ministre puisqu'il .se servait a table avant Bonacossa qui etait 
comte! ' 

A visit to the misty mountains of the Belgian Congo was a prelude to 
the strenuous campaigns of 1932 and 1933. The King's son, Leopold, 
had begun to share his father's climbs, and the Waulsort arete of the 
Roche Al'Rue was climbed and led by him ' apres qu'il eut consacre 
plusieurs seances a un nettoyage acharne '. These winter climbs in 
Belgium were a preparation for the strenuous campaign of 1933. 
The Kaisergebirge were visited for the first time. On the Fleischbank · 
with Hans Steger and Paula Wiesinger the summit was reached after 
' onze heures d 'efforts acharnes clans une ambiance continuelle de 
!ignes verticales '. The direct route on the West face of the Toten
kirchl gave ten hours of similar activity, while on August 2, 3, and 5, 
came the realisation of the King's dream after more than one rebuff
the ascent of the Campanile Basso by the via Preuss; then the second 
ascent of Steger's route on the Croz del Altissimo; then the North wall 
of the Catinaccio, where verglas on the final rocks made the diffl.culties 
extra severe. The same day on which the Campanile Basso was won, 
came news of the son Leopold's remarkable ascent of the Campanile 
Brabante on the Civetta with four Italians; it included a rappel of 
40 m. onto the point of a rock needle. Leopold Ill became an Honor
ary Member of our Club in 1935. 

Gervasutti's notes published in Scandere, the Turin climbing 
review, tell something of a short autumn campaign with the King in 
Piedmont. There is a description of the King fleeing from recognition 
by the police at the frontier and of a white-haired figure on the Trois 
Dents de Cumiano in pouring rain, its sopping shirt open at the neck 
and a great tear in the side, refusing to give up the ascent. 

The King's letters to climbing friends are a pleasing addition to the 
book, and the photographs, by Amstutz, Bonacossa and others, are 
exceptionally good, especially those of the King, Steger, and Leopold 
actively engaged on rocks a little more or very little less than vertical. 
It is gratifying to be told that the reading of the ALPINE JOURNAL helped 
in early days to the making of this one king among mountaineers. 

R. L. G. IRVING. 
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From K enya to Kilimanjaro. By Roland Truffaut. Pp. 155. Illus. Robert 
Hale, London. 1957. Price 18s. 

THIS is a sorry piece of work. A new book on such well-trodden ground 
should at least be accurate and trustworthy, and this is neither. Nor 

. 
is there any excuse, for over five years have lapsed since the expeditions 
took place and there has been ample time to get details correct. More
over, the author, once co-editor of La Montagne, must know the need 
of accuracy in reporting mountain climbs. The translator (whose name 
is not revealed) has made some effort to correct the original, but, in the 
last resort, the author must bear the blame. 

The French party's main objective was the North face of Mt. Kenya, 
which they regarded as virgin. The Hicks-Firmin route (1944) is 
treated as an ascent of the North-east ridge, although, since the French 
route lies further east, the ridge cannot be North-east, or, alternatively, 
if it was, then the French route would not be north. The points of the 
compass decide this. (Actually, the Hicks-Firmin route lies as near 
due north of the summit of Batian as a route very well could be.) 
Hicks's account in A.J. 55, pp. 76 et seq., is never mentioned, nor is 
Howard's summary of climbing on Mt. Kenya in A.J. 6o, p. 272, the 
latter having a marked photograph showing the two routes involved, 
from which it is clear that the French line is an alternative and more 
direct route by the North face to the summit. It is, in fact, a completion 
of the route attempted in 1929 by Shipton and Wyn Harris, and in 
1938 by Hicks, Simmonds and Sladen . . This, indeed, M. Truffaut 
concedes (p. 136), and the picture in La Montagne (Nov.-Dec. 1952), 
no. 359, p. 81, when compared with those in A.J. 55, p. So, and A.J. 
6o, p. 272, confirms the point. 

Oddly enough, there is no photograph in this book showing the 
North face; the nearest to it is (p. 89) a view entitled ' North-east' 
face of Kenya, and (p. 104) the same aspect of the mountain, from a 
slightly different angle, entitled ' North-west ' face. 

The book is far too careless with the spelling of names or the heights 
of mountains. I~ is certainly not difficult to misspell foreign names, 
but some consistency, even in error, is preferable to what we find here. 
Teleski- Teleki; Thompson- Thomson; Sandeyo-Sendeyo; Amboselli
Amboseli (or Ambroseli); Mawenzi-Mawensi (even Maenzi); these are 
not vital, but are not excusable, since a little proof-reading would have 
disposed of them. But North for Northey glacier; Forest for Forel; 
J osepth for J oseph; Emerld for Emerald, all point to the same careless
ness; the discoverer of Mt. Kenya, the missionary Krapf, appears also 
as Krapff and Kraft, whilst the height of Mt. Kenya (17,058 ft., ac
cording to the latest map see A.J. 59· 465) occurs (including the dust 
cover) in four different versions, all of them wrong. Sketch-map no. 3 
at the back of the book is incorrect, for what is called Point Lenana is 
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in fact Pt. Thomson, whilst Pt. Thompson [sic] is really Thomson's 
Flake (this mistake occurs also in the photograph at p. 104). 

Nor do matters improve much when we turn to Kilimanjaro. 
Ruwenzori, we are told, was rejected, being three hundred and seventy
five miles from Kilimanjaro, whereas anyone who glances at an atlas 
will see that the distance is nearly double, even as the crow flies, whilst 
by rail and road it would be a great deal more. Kilimanjaro, we learn, 
lies ten miles south of the Equator, but in reality is about two hundred 
miles. The geography at this stage becomes fantastic; they left Nairobi 
for Kilimanjaro by way of the Tsavo and Amboselli game reserves, a 
route southwards of the capital; yet they can describe the road as rising 
by a series of hairpin bends ·to a pass from which they descended to 
Lake N akuru which lies about one hundred miles north-west of 
Nairobi! After this, anything is possible, and it is with no surprise 
that we find (p. 105) a picture of domestic cattle palmed off on us as a 
herd of buffalo, or a photograph of Mawenzi entitled ' The Kibo '. 
But it is needless to go on listing errors. 

The book ends with an Appendix in .which the North face of Mt. 
Kenya is discussed over again; and with a Bibliography consisting of 
only four books (one about Ruwenzori), despite a claim to have sifted 
through the mountaineering literature of the world! The Index is 
worthy of the volume and would appear to have been composed by 
someone little versed in the history of East African mountaineering. 

. T. s. BLAKENEY. 

The Ski Runs of Switzerland. By James Ridde11. Pp. 360. Illus. Michae\ 
Joseph, London. 1957. Price 35s. 

THIS is a survey of the ski-runs in the principal Swiss ski centres; it is 
of great value to beginners and advanced skiers alike. It is one thing to 
look ·into a travel prospectus, issued by the always highly optimistic 
Kurverein : it is another and very different matter to get this 
independent and unbiased report about the skiing possibilities offered by 
the various areas in Switzerland. 

Jimmy Riddell is a man whose judgment in skiing matters one can 
safely trust, though Sir Arnold Lunn in his foreword to the book tells 
the story how Jimmy nearly failed his Third Class Ski Club Test at the 
age of eleven years. He made good later on as a successful racer and 
became a judge himself. _ I remember how hard it was for me to keep 
up \vith him in my ' variable snow Test ' on the steep run from Garner~ 
grat to Findelen. 

Riddell is not only a good skier ; he knows how to write and he takes 
his subject seriously. The many details about the runs, the heights, 
the lengths, the varying degrees of difficulties, are presented with almost 

• 
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scientific thoroughness. Photographs and excellent maps, drawn by 
.Freda Nichols, make it easy to follow the text. There are a number 
of amusing and often very wise appendices .to the book. One of them 
worth remembering : ' Look around when piste skiing. A faster 
skier may be overtaking you and any unexpected action on your part 
may result in a distressing misunderstanding.' 

Riddell is a well-known ski-mountaineer. Only two years ago he 
extricated a party from a nasty situation after a night out in a crevasse 
near Castor, where two guides had failed. Why does he restrict his 
book to piste runs ? He answers this question himself. For one 
thing, at least two more books would have to be written to describe only 
the more important tours on ski in the Swiss Alps.. The other reason 
is obvious. When I ·skied down the Diavolezza two years ago, I did 
·not meet a single soul on the glacier the whole day. Two weeks ago, 
at least six hundred skiers ran down the ·piste from the top of the new 
Diavolezza cable-car station back to Berninahauser. I did not like 
that, but I could not deny that the piste was superb as far as the actual 
skiing was concerned. 

These changes are happening everywhere in Switzerland. Of course, 
in April and May there is still plenty of scope for Alpine glacier touring 
away from the piste, but earlier in the season one can hardly get away 
from it. On the piste, the snow retains the powdery surface for weeks., 
when after a long break between snowfalls the surface away from the 
piste is wind-blown and crusty. 

Under such conditions, and they have been frequent during the last 
few seasons, this valuable guide-book about the countless pistes of 
Switzerland is a very welcome gift indeed. 

W. KIRSTEIN. 

Mountains and Memsahibs. By Joyce Dunsheath, Hilda Reid, Eileen Gregory 
and Frances Delany. Pp. 198; maps and illustrations. Constable & Co. 
Ltd., London. 1958. 21s. 

MRS. J OYCE DuNSHEATH and Hilda Reid drove to India in a Ford Anglia 
car. Joined by Eileen Gregory and Frances Delany, they set out from 
Manali in the Kulu valley to explore the upper glacier of the Bara Shigri 
in Lahul. The extent and grandeur of this glacier were unsuspected 
until A. E. Gunther's explorations in 19533 and its upper part had not 
previously been visited. None of the party had been in the Himalaya 
before. 

Mountains and Memsahibs is the story of the journey to India and of 
the expedition. In spite of faults, the book has very real merits. It 
gives a straightforward account of the expedition and gives it in sufficient 
detail to be helpful to others who . may follow. Each member has 

3 A.J. 59· 288 • 

• 

• 
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written part of the story with which she was most concerned, a method 
which has its limitations but which adds here to the reader's interest by 
showing how each looked on the same event. Unfortunately the 
method adds also to the number of mistakes. There is room in Lahul 
for idiosyncratic treatment of place-names, and consistency of spelling 
from page to page is of no great importance. When T. E. Lawrence's 

. 
proof-reader pointed out that J edha, the she-camel, was sometimes 
'Jehhah', Lawrence replied, 'She was a splendid beast.' If Messrs. 
Constable's reader has been less observant, it hardly matters, but there 
are errors other than in spelling. For example, the warm reference to 
Mr. Hotz is lost when he appears as Goetz. The Kulti Rest House 
should be Kothi, Kulti being a day's march further on with no house of 
any kind. Nanda Devi has by implication been translated some ISO 

miles to place it west of the Sutlej. The chapter on the mountaineering 
history of the area expands the previously existing account4 but here also 
a few errors have crept in. The mistakes are all trivial, but there are too 
many. 

The map raises a more important difficulty. After visiting some of 
the peaks near the Bara Shigri in I956, Peter Holmes published a map 
in this journal which included the Bara Shigri. 5 His map and Mrs. 
Dunsheath's are not unlike so far as the shape of the country goes, but 
Mrs. Dunsheath makes the glacier little more than half the size that 
Holmes made it. From the Chanda River to the head of the glacier is 
I7i miles according to Holmes and only Ioi according to Mrs. Duns
heath, and the distances from the 'Cathedral' to 'Gunther's Peak' are 
I o! and 4! miles respectively. At least one of these maps is seriously 
wrong. 

It is perhaps inevitable that this second women's expedition to the 
Himalaya should be compared with the Scottish Ladies' Expedition of 
the year before, and it must be admitted that the Scots still maintain 
their lead. They went about their affairs with a quiet confidence and 
lack of fuss not wholly duplicated by their successors; from time to 
time the latter accuse themselves and each other of incompetence, and 
they seem to have lived in unnecessary discomfort. But comfort has 
little appeal to the general public, and it may be that the less pleasant 
aspects have for this reason been over-emphasised in the book. The 
expedition went where they meant to go in difficult country, they 
climbed several peaks of around zo,ooo ft., and they returned safely. 
For a first visit to the Himalaya this would be a creditable achievement 
for a party of fit young men, and several stronger and more lavishly 
equipped expeditions have done less ; no criticism of detail therefore 
should lessen one's admiration for the enterprise as a whole. 

H. McARTHUR. 
4 A.J. 61. 290. 5 A.J. 61. 458. 
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The Diaries of John Ruskin I848-I873. Selected and edited by Joan Evans 
and John Howard Whitehouse. Oxford. Clarendon Press. 1958. 
Price 7os. 

THIS is the second of three volumes (the first of which was reviewed 
in Volume 61 of the ALPINE JouRNAL). Ruskin's three months in the 
Alps in 1849 were covered by a very full diary. Most of the time was 
spent at Chamonix. Five years later he was to record that even the 
wild roses at Chamonix had a more perfect perfume than elsewhere, 
but in '49 he did leave his favourite valley to make a tour with J oseph 
Couttet which included Courmayeur and Zermatt. 

He was working on the third volume of Modern Painters, and the 
diaries are much preoccupied with geological notes, freely illustrated 
with diagrams, many of which are reproduced. Ruskin was busy 
sketching both in '49 and '54 and some of his most successful water
colour drawings are reproduced as plates in this volume, notably two 
sketches of the Matterhorn, a splendid picture from the Birmingham 
Art Gallery of the Aiguilles seen over the Cascade de la Folie, and a very 
sensitive wash-drawing of the Aiguille Pourri and the Aiguilles Rouges. 
In particular the last of these shows Ruskin's draughtsmanship at its 
best. His meticulous interest in geological shapes and his strong feeling 
for design occasionally produced studies of mountains which are both 
accurate portraits and lovely pictures. 

Ruskin's sincere and unpretentious skill as an artist is often forgotten, 
buried under the load of all those words. 

P. BICKNELL. 

Prisoner in Red Tibet. By Sydney Wignall. 264 pp. 33 illus. Hutchinson & Co. 
London. 1957. Price 18s. 

THE Welsh Himalayan Expedition of 1955, consisting of five men and 
their liaison officer Damodar Suwal, went to the Saipal range of North
west Nepal in the post-monsoon period. They had the great mis
fortune to meet foul weather. At Saipal (I s,ooo ft.) it snowed every 
day for the first month. They carried out reconnaissance and survey 
work under great difficulties, then decided to withdraw at the end of 
October. Before doing so, Wignall and Harrop, leader and surveyor 
respectively, decided on a final reconnaissance over the U rai Lagna 
( 19,482 ft.) to the J ungjung Khola on the north side of the pass, which 
leads into Tibet. 

Accompanied by Suwal and four Dhotials, they crossed the Urai 
Lagna in heavy snow on October 21. Two days later they camped at 
16,ooo ft. at Kalapani in the Jungjung Khola. According to informa
tion given them by the Governor of Baitadi, and by their own porters 
who traded over the U rai to Taklakot, this was the locally acknowledged 
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frontier. (As between Governments, the frontier is undemarcated.) 
Next day, Wignall sent two Dhotials to the Tibetan village of Kathan to 
buy atta and tsampa. The consequence being that Chinese troops 
arrived on the 25th and made the party prisoners. The Tibetans had 
betrayed them. They were taken to Taklakot and held for two months 
as spies. The four Dhotials were released and returned over the 
Urai Lagna. 

Wignall's book is the story of prison life at Taklakot, and one of 
absorbing interest. · In the course of interrogation by the Chinese 
Governor of West Tibet and the C.O.s Gartok and Taklakot, ineffective 
attempts were made to brainwash and degrade them in hope of exacting 
confession. This part of the tale is exciting enough, but the real merit 
of the book is the clarity and vividness of all images drawn : the reveal
ing characterisation of guards, interrogators, lamas, and companions ; 
the clear pictures of the Taklakot area, and disclosure of the effects of 
Chinese occupation on the Tibetan people and their life and trade. 
Few books to come out of the Himalaya during the last decade are more 
enthralling as plain narrative. · 

After their release, the three men are refused permission to cross the 
Lipu Lekh to India, and are obliged instead to recross the Urai Lagna. 
This might very well have been a death-sentence. Their physical con
dition was poor, supplies limited to tsampa, atta, and sugar sufficient 
for only a few days. A blizzard would have killed them. Their descent 
of the Seti gorge in late December must command the respect of 
members of the Alpine Club. The reviewer has made that descent in 
summer and would firmly decline to make it voluntarily in mid-winter 
even with a strong party well equipped. The successful traverse by 
Wignall, Harrop and Suwal was in part a matter of good fortune, but 
also of courage and high spirit. 

The book contains a map of the West Nepal Himalaya revised by 
Wignall and Harrop from photo-theodolite angles, compass bearings 
and photos. It reveals so many major divergencies from the quarter
inch Indian Survey sheets 62 F and G, that they cannot be noted here. 
Their proper place is the Himalayan Journal, where the map, although 
rough, could be of service to future explorers of the upper Seti. 

Wignall's capture by the Chinese is likely to increase for others the 
political difficulties of access. Technically, he may have been in the 
right and the Chinese in the wrong, but the days (if they ever existed) 
when an Englishman need only flash his eyes angrily on an Asian fron- ,. 
tier to renew in the people respect for international law and order, have 
gone. Mr. Wignall's error was in failing to realise the point clearly. 
This was his first expedition. A man cannot always learn just .by wise 
saws : he must sometimes do wrong and suffer the hell of it. 

. . w. H. MURRAY. 
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Mr. Explorer Douglas. By John Pascoe. Pp. xviii, 331. A. H. & A. W. Reed, 
Wellington, New Zealand. 1957. 37s. 6d. 

IT is a happy chance which caused Mr. Pascoe's publisher to bring out 
this biography of Charles Douglas in the year of the Alpine Club 
Centenary. Douglas never aspired to membership of the Club, but he 
was the early companion in many ways the mentor of A. P. Harper, 
who at his death was one of our senior members. Moreover, Mr. 
Pascoe's accurate and well-documented history is particularly appro
priate to an occasion which encourages reflection on the foundations of 
alpine climbing throughout the world. 

In 1862 Charles Douglas, then twenty-two years of age, was spending 
his days on the high stool of a bank clerk in Edinburgh. It was the 
time when pioneers, many of them Scots, were emigrating to the new 
colony of New Zealand. Douglas joined them. Within a few years 
he had taken up his life's work the exploration of the deep, sometimes 
ferocious, valleys in which the Southern Alps fall to t4e Tasman Sea. 
Only one major valley, that of the Twain, defeated him, and the best 
measure of the arduousness of his journeys is that nearly fifty years were 
to pass before some were repeated. The sketches and reports he made 
for the Survey Department were the foundation of the early maps of the 
region. Details of his work were, however, little known, except for the 
period in which Harper was his companion, until Mr. Pascoe located 
Douglas's papers and edited them, to form three-quarters of this book. 
Douglas emerges as a lonely, shy man, socially very diffident, intolerant 
of the dishonest and incompetent, but, in the words of Harper, ' gener
ous to a fault, utterly unselfish ... a lovable man ' ; above all, superb 
in his bushcraft. 

Towards the end of his life Douglas wrote: ' It is my only regret 
that I came to a small country like New Zealand ... I ought to have gone 
to a continent where there is unlimited scope.' Perhaps this feeling 
was encouraged in some measure by the slightness of the official 
recognition he received ; certainly his treatment by E. ~· Fitzgerald 
disgruntled him. Fitzgerald made the first crossing of the Central 
Divide guided largely by an unacknowledged sketch-map made by 
Douglas, who had reconnoitred the major part of the route ; subse
quently Fitzgerald published an ' original ' map without mentioning 
that the Survey Department, for which . Douglas and Harper were 
working, was its principal origin. Pascoe's recounting of this episode 
is particularly appropriate, since, although the facts were published in 
Harper's Pioneer Work in the New Zealand Alps over fifty years ago, 
Fitzgerald's journey has lately been described as a major expedition by 
a member of the Alpine Club, and in A Century of Mountaineering Lunn 
has devoted to Fitzgerald half his brief discussion of early work in the 
Southern Alps. Had Douglas survived, his comments on ' alpinists 
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and globe-trotters from overseas' might have been even more bitter 
than sixty years before. He would, however, have been surprised and 
delighted that Mr. Pascoe had preserved his history; perhaps the 
knowledge that mountain exploration in New Zealand, of which he was 
one of the true fathers, had contributed greatly to the ascent of Everest, 
would have convinced him that South W estland was, after all, an ade
quate setting for his achievement. 

Some may feel that Mr. Pascoe has in places over-stressed his 
admiration of his hero, and readers who do not know New Zealand will 
regret that he uses native names without explanation, so that there is 
sometimes doubt as to whether he is referring to a bird, a tree, or a 
mammal. But the book is well planned, meticulous in detail ; perhaps 
the most important contribution to the history of the exploration of the 
Southern Alps which has yet appeared. It is the product of many years 
of diligent research. The foreword by the late A. P. Harper his last 
published writing adds to its interest, and the format of the book, by 
Reed of Wellington, is admirable. 

R. ScoTT RussELL. 

' 

MOUNTAINEERING JOURNALS 

Die Alpen appeared in a new form in I957· Four quarterly numbers 
are now published each year, containing the articles and full-page 
illustrations, and, in addition, a monthly bulletin takes the place of the 
former ' V aria ' section. Both these are available in a French or German 
edition, and S.A.C. members may select either version to be sent to 
them : it is a pity, perhaps, that the edition chosen cannot be entirely in 
the language of their choice. 

It is not possible to list all the articles in the quarterly issues but the 
following may be mentioned : 

No. I. ' Expedition Suisse au Mont Everest, I956': by Hans 
Grimm. ' Chronique himalayenne 1956 ' : by G. 0. Dyhrenfurth. 
' Neue Bergfahrten -in den Schweizer Alpen im Jahre 1956': by Max 
Oechslin. ' Skidurchquerung von Schwedisch-Lappland' : by D. 
Hecker. ' Ruwenzori': by P. Ghiglione. ' La catastrophe de 
Mauvoisin en I 8 I 8 ' : by L. Seylaz. ' Briciole di storia alpinistica ' : 
by F. Cavazzani. ' Cauchemar au Mont Blanc' : by G. Depallens 
(accidents on Mont Blanc during a week-end of August I956). 

No. 2. ' L'apparition du I4 juillet I865 au Cervin ' ; by L. G. 
V allette. ' U ne saison de faces glaciaires (I 9 55) ' : by A. V oillat. 
' La face N.E. du Petit Clocher du Portalet': by M. Cretton. ' La 
face sud du Capucin ' : by M. Bron. ' Grandes courses ' : by E. 
Reiss. ' Ascensions clans le Zillertal ' : by S. Walcher. ' Die Tatra 



REVIEWS 155 

im Laufe der Zeit ' : by M. Rozehnal. ' Le probleme des " taffoni " 
en Corse': by W. Sievers. 'Pass-Strapazen Anno 1843 ': by L. 
von Kauffberg. ' Faces nord Zermattoises': by M. Eiselin. 

No. 3· ' Les Ioo ans de I' Alpine Club ' : by L. Seylaz. ' Montagnes 
merveilleuses au coeur de l'Australie' : by G. F. J. Bergman. ' Die 
Erdkriimmung' : by G. Schmidt. ' Mont Pourri' : by S. Walcher. 
' La vie du montagnard et la crise actuelle ' : by R. W eiss. ' De 
l'annee de famine 1816 aux routes du Bernardin et du Spliigen. Deux 
grands ingenieurs ' : by H. Zogg. ' Une lettre de Whymper sur sa 
tentative de I 863 au Cervin '. ' Les variations des glaciers suisses 
1956 ' : by A. Renaud. ' Le Grand Cornier par la face N-NE' : 
by M. Brandt and A. Voillat. 

No. 4· 'Progres techniques et conquete des 8ooo m' : by E. 
Wyss-Dunant. ' Une " ouverture " de l'Obergabelhorn en solo ' : 

. 
by A. Bonjour. 'L'Annee Geophysique Internationale 1957-1958' : 
by A. Renaud. ' Le Katung-Kang (6440 m. env.) ' : by M. Deriaz
Grob. ' Les cavernes du " Holl-Loch " en 1955-1957 ' : by H. 
Niinlist. ' Die Symbolik im Bergsteigen ' : by K. Greitbauer. 
' Humor und Ernst mit Pickel und Ski ' : by H. Gertsch. ' Der 
Gotthard: Berg, Pass, Bahn-und Gleichnis ' : by V. Binggeli. 

La Montagne et Alpinisme. FEBRUARY. The President of the C.A.F. 
contributes some observations upon the controversy that arose in 
connection with the rescue attempts on Mont Blanc at Christmastide 
1956, when two young students died on the mountain. Jean Couzy 
reviews the season of 1956 in the Himalaya. The statement on p. 8 
that the Austrians, in addition to climbing Gasherbrum 11, also made 
the first ascent of a 7, 730-m. peak, subsequently named ' Austria Peak ', 
is now known to be incorrect. In fact, the party made the second 
ascent of the West peak of Sia Kangri.1 Claude Dufourmantelle 
describes the first ascent of the North face of the Tour du Marbore, the 
most difficult ascent till then achieved in the Pyrenees. Several 
unsuccessful attempts had been made on this I ,ooo-ft. wall. The 
attractions of spring skiing in the Ortler district are described by 
Edmond Charbonnier. 

APRIL. The ' incredible Chacraraju ', of which it was written that 
it would ' apparently require siege or suicide, or perhaps both, if its 
summit is ever to be reached ', was climbed for the first time by a 
French expedition in 1956, as also was Taulliraju. The story of the 
ascents, preceded by a brief survey of the Peruvian Andes, is told by 

1 See Die Alpen, 1957, p. 27, where Professor Dyhrenfurth deals with the 
Austrian claim. 

• 
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Lionel Terray. In' L'Enigme du Mont Bego 'Jean Auniac discusses 
the strange rock-drawings in the Val des Merveilles. Rock-climbing in 
the chain of Sainte-Victoire, some miles to the east of Aix-en-Provence, 
is described by Bernard Frolich. 

JUNE. Lucien· Devies writes of the difficulties faced by the C.A.F. 
after the war in regard to its refuges. Three had been completely 
destroyed, twenty or more seriously damaged, and another twenty 
pillaged. Much work has been carried out since the end of the war 
and, in addition, several refuges are in process of being modernised 
and enlarged. An account of the first winter ascent of the West face 
of the Dru is given by Jean Couzy, and Stazika Cernic describes the 
mountains of Yugoslavia. An analysis of forty-eight accidents that 
took place in the French Alps in 1956, by Bertrand Kempf, seems to 
confirm that many climbing accidents could be avoided if common
sense precautions were observed in regard to such matters as equip
ment, clothing, and weather. 

OCTOBER. Mont Aiguille takes first place in Serge Coupe's article 
about climbs in Vercors. First climbed in 1492, another new route 
was forced up it last year. Some extracts are given from the diary of 
Andre Guillemot, who made a brief visit to Kulu· and Lahul and, with 
his Sherpa companion, Nima Tenzing, climbed several unnamed 
peaks. ' Les Primeve!es en Montagne ', by Pierre le Brun, will be of 
particular interest to botanists. 

DECEMBER. This number contains a French translation of G. 
Winthrop Young's article, 'Courage and Mountain Writing', which 
was published in The Mounta-in World, 1955. Madame Buttin 
ciescribes the ascent, the first by a woman, of the Nant Blanc face of the 
Aiguille Verte, and J-P. Briand writes of the uses of the helicopter as a 
load-carrier in the Alps. Helicopters were employed with success to 
carry building materials to the sites of several refuges under recon
struction in the French Alps. Marcel Schatz pays tribute to Hermann 
Buhl, who disappeared last summer on the unclimbed Chogolisa. 
J acques Philippe traces the growth in the popularity of skiing in France 
from the days of the ' Happy Twenties ' until the present time, with 
its superabundance of ski lifts, telepher£ques, helicopters, and other aids 
for the winter sports enthusiast. 

D. F. 0. DANGAR. 

. . . 
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