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T seems a far cry from the measured stamp of a drill boot on a parade 
square to the crisp crunch of a climbing boot on an ice-cap. But the 
Services, in common with other organisations, recognise mountain

eering as a valuable form of additional training in initiative, self-reliance 
and other soldierly virtues; and they smile kindly on expeditions. 
Unfortunately, limitations in time and funds usually result in activities 
being restricted to home hills. Ho\vever, the long summer recess at the 
Royal Military Academy, Sandhurst, coupled with encouragement and 
backing from the military and other authorities, provided the opportunity 
and the means to try something more ambitious. We decided to take a 
st:nall party of officer cadets to the Sukkertoppen Ice-cap on the West 
coast of Greenland. 

Greenland is covered almost entirely by an ice-cap which in parts is 
up to Io,ooo ft. thick and reaches a similar altitude. On the West coast, 
though, there is a strip of ice-free country varying in width up to some 
200 km., and much of this part is very mountainous and deeply incised 
by narrow steep-sided fjords. One of the longest of these is Sondrestrom
fjord running north-east for I 50 km. nearly to the ice-cap itself; at the 
head of this fjord and almost on the Arctic Circle lies the United States 
Air Force Base of Sondrestrom. Some 50 km. south of Sondrestromfjord, 
Evighedsfjord cuts deep into the coast and between these two fjords is the 
Sukkertoppen Ice-cap, an area of permanent ice of some 2 500 sq. km. 
and around I 500 m. high. Separated from it by a deep trench, the 
continuation of Evighedsfjord, it is quite distinct from the main ice-cap. 
Early maps represent the Sukkertoppen Ice-cap as being joined to the 
main ice mass, but in I936 a British expedition discovered that the 
Sukkertoppen Ice-cap \vas in fact separate. This ice plateau is bordered 
for much of its southern edge by some of the highest mountains in the 
west of Greenland, mountains \Vhich extend a long way south beyond 
Evighedsfjord to form an area which, though lower, is comparable with 
any of the great European ranges for beauty and interest. 

Apart from the American airfield, built during the war, and now also 
used by civil airlines, the only settlements near the area are Kangamiut, 
an island village at the mouth of Evighedsfjord, the town of Holsteinsborg 
nearly I oo km. to the north and Sukkertoppen itself, a small fishing port 
of some 2000 inhabitants built on an island 7 5 km. south of the fjord. 
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Although the lake-studded area immediately east of the Sukkertoppen 
Ice-cap has long been well known to reindeer hunters, the first European, 
visit was not until I 93 5 \V hen a small Oxford University Expedition made 
a tentative exploration up the deep-cut river valley bordering the north
east edge of the cap. The follo,ving year a second expedition penetrated 
deeper, discovering the great Lake Taserssuaq before making the first 
crossing of the ice-cap to\vards the south-west. On this journey they 
discovered a high massif, the highest peak of which \Vas subsequently 
named Mount Atter after Michael Atter who had been drowned in a 
canoe accident in the I 93 5 expedition. In I 93 8 J. Sugden and P. G. 1\Iott, 
both members of the earlier parties, led a third Oxford expedition to make 
meteorological and glaciological observations in the area of the Taterat 
glacier lying just north of Mount Atter and draining into an arm of 
Evighedsfjord. A careful survey fixed the height of l\tlount Atter at 
2I9o m. establishing it as the highest peak in the area and among the 
highest mountains on the V\r est coast. But their attempt on Mount 
Atter from the north failed and Mott' s report reads: ' ... it seems unlikely 
that there is any approach to the summit from the north or east, and the 
correct route is undoubtedly from the south via the tributary glacier 
that meets the Taterat glacier ... '. Eighteen years later M. W. Holland's 
expedition climbed 1\llount Atter from the south after pioneering a 
'tortuous and mobile route' up three heavily crevassed sections of this 
tributary glacier to a high snow basin at I2oo m. From this basin they 
\Vere able to climb several of the surrounding peaks. This expedition in 
I956 also made a number of glaciological observations and it was this 
field of study \vhich has attracted the other expeditions since the \Var. 
1957 saw a small Cambridge expedition in the area and in I962, I963 and 
I964 the Institute of Polar Studies at Ohio State University sponsored 
expeditions to carry out detailed meteorological and glaciological observ
ations on the Sukkertoppen Ice-cap; during these trips journeys were 
made east and west across the cap. However, in spite of this consider
able activity, no crossing had been made south to north from the Taterat 
glacier to Sondrestromfjord; and the mountains east of lVIount Atter 
still awaited exploration. 

The Sandhurst Expedition planned to spend four weeks in the area, 
first crossing the ice-cap from the Taterat glacier to Sondrestromfjord 
and then returning to climb on the east side of the l\iount Atter massif. 
There were subsidiary tasks too, in the way of geological collections and 
glaciological \vork, but at the end we hoped to find a \vay into Holland's 
snow basin from its eastern end and so complete a trip round Atter. 

Of the members of the expedition, R. M. J ohnston had in fact just been 
commissioned into the Royal Engineers but A. F. Davidson and E. C. 
Walsha\v \Vere still cadets in the middle of their training. Davidson 
bent his talents to quartermastering and geology while J ohnston dug 
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holes in the ice and measured glaciers; and all the time W alshaw took 
hundreds of pictures in colour and black and white and of people skiing 
and climbing and standing still. 

It was originally planned that we would travel to Sukkertoppen on the 
Royal Greenland Trading Department ship Erika Dan VII, sailing from 
Copenhagen at the end of July. The Royal Navy had kindly agreed to 
ship the stores to Denmark and in fact these had just left Sandhurst 
when, within the hour, a letter arrived to say that the Erika Dan would 
not sail until the end of August and there would be no replacement in 
July. Our stores were retrieved by the local police somewhere in 
Oxfordshire and an atmosphere of gloom settled over the expedition 
headquarters. The expedition seemed doomed. All aircraft were fully 
booked and in any case the cost of air freight was prohibitive. But in a 
few days the gloom \Vas lightened somewhat by a signal from the military 
attache in Copenhagen telling us that a R.A.F. aircraft v.rould be flying 
to Greenland in late July. Enquiries revealed first that the aircraft was 
scheduled to stop at Thule but that bad weather might cause it to land 
at Sondrestrom, and then there would be room on board for the four 
members of the expedition and a half-ton of freight. Although nearly 
a thousand miles north of Sondrestrom, Thule was at least Greenland 
and '\Ve decided to take a chance. At worst the expedition 'vould have set 
foot in Greenland even if, in the event of no further progress, it had 
to fly straight back to England with the R.A.F. 

July 25, 1966, saw the expedition leave from Sandhurst for R.A.F. 
Lyneham and the following morning we began the long flight north in 
the R.A.F. Britannia with a special Navigators Course to navigate over 
the Pole. Cape Farewell, the usual landfall, proved a breath-taking sight, 
fjords, peaks and glaciers in rugged array making a magnificent fore
ground to the ice-cap. From there the aircraft zig-zagged up the West 
coast of Greenland until the Sukkertoppen Ice-cap appeared. But 
Sondrestrom passed beneath, covered with its own cloud bank and the 
aircraft flew on to Thule. 

The next twenty-four hours proved an anxious time. An S.A.S. 
flight was due in the next day from Copenhagen and there was space 
available to take the four expedition members to Sondrestrom before 
returning to Copenhagen; moreover the American Air Force agreed to 
fly our freight down later when space \Vas available. So early next day 
the Britannia took off on its way to the Pole without us. Whereupon 
the cloud descended to a few hundred feet, the S.A.S. flight from 
Copenhagen was diverted to Sondrestrom and the expedition was 
stranded. 

Thule is an enormous air-base, built between 1950 and 1952 in a place 
where previously there had been but an Eskimo settlement; but as the 
cloud lifted we were hardly in a mood to appreciate this feat of 
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engineering. The S.A.S. flight came in, and departed without us for 
Copenhagen. Then at mid -day a U. S .A. F. Rescue Aircraft flew in, bound 
for Sondrestrom; it had room for us and our freight. American hospital
ity excelled itself, the Base Commander authorised us to fly and soon we 
were once more on our way, south this time, to Sondrestrom. It was not 
until many weeks later that we learnt that the Danish glaciologist B0rge 
Fristrup, by chance at Thule, had heard of our predicament and assured 
the Base Commander that we had the approval of the Greenland Ministry. 
At Sondrestrom we again met traditional American hospitality, the Base 
facilities were made open to us and we were soon established in the 
comfortable Visiting Officers' Quarters. 

The helicopter service between Sondrestrom and Sukkertoppen had 
been interrupted by bad weather and mechanical trouble so that the 
expedition had to wait its turn in the considerable back-log of passengers 
and freight. This meant a delay of possibly several days, so we decided 
to wait a week and take the next boat to Sukkertoppen thus easing strain 
on the expedition budget at the expense of perhaps one extra day's 
waiting. We reported to the Danish liaison officer and discussed our 
plans with him and then spent the next two days sorting and preparing 
stores and equipmet;}t so as to waste as little time as possible at Sukker
toppen. The enforced delay also gave us the opportunity for a few days' 
training in load-carrying and the whole expedition made a three-day 

.. journey into the rolling hills between the Air Base and the main Ice-cap. 
This proved a valuable shake-down period, providing opportunity to 
film the large herds of reindeer and at least to become aware of, though not 
accustomed to, the extraordinary visibility. In this extremely clear 
atmosphere it is possible to see as far as seventy miles, judging distances 
is difficult and objects thirty miles away seem only five miles off. 

On the evening of August 3 the expedition boarded the Royal Green
land Trading Department ship Umanak and sailed down the Sondre
stromfjord to Sukkertoppen where we were met next morning by the 
manager of the Greenlandair Heliport, Mr. Peter Nissen. He had already 
arranged for a local fishing boat to take us on the final leg of our journey 
and early on Friday, August 5, the little boat took us out of the Sukker
toppen harbour and then up the coast for five hours before turning into 
Evighedsfjord, opposite Kangamiut. Almost immediately we could see 
the snout of the Taterat glacier gleaming ahead, a low bank of cloud 
hanging above it. Slowly the glacier grew bigger as we chugged along, 
the mountains growing higher and more rugged on either side. As we 
entered the arm of the fjord, the glacier appeared to be only a few hundred 
yards ahead and it was with difficulty that we persuaded the Greenlander 
fisherman to take us closer. But closer than 2 km. he would not go, so 
there we landed, on the south bank of th~ fjord, in a steep-sided little 
bay at the foot of the old lateral moraine. The stores were lifted ashore 
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and the Lysbeth disappeared back down the fjord to Sukkertoppen. The 
expedition had really begun. 

Behind us the old lateral moraine swung upwards in a great curving 
ridge. It afforded a good view of the Taterat glacier, a chaotic jumble of 
seracs running back several miles until it disappeared behind a shoulder 
thrown down by the main massif at the junction between the Taterat 
itself and Survey glacier. On its opposite side, the Taterat was bordered 
by a line of jagged peaks culminating in Mount Taterat itself, reaching 
s,ooo ft. out of the fjord. Cutting down between these peaks hung a 
tributary glacier and at its head, gleaming in the evening light, lay the 
ice-cap itself, just visible between the peaks. It looked a long way away. 

A little way up the moraine a tiny stream afforded the only fresh water 
and here we made our first camp. And here too the mosquitoes found us. 
Face veils, bee-keepers' nets, insect repellent, nothing daunted them as 
they bit through woollen shorts and stockings, driving us in desperation 
into the tents. 

A late start next morning made nonsense of our 'Expedition Time', 
two hours ahead of local time, and the sun was high in the sky as heavily 
loaded we set off along the boulder beach. Two shattering hours later 
saw us on the glacier, the beach and the moraine behind us. The steady 
slog over the ice quickly brought us to the remains of Mott' s advanced 
base: a Stephenson screen, a tent pole, shredded canvas and an old sock 
remained much as they must have been left in 1938. Another hour or so 
brought us to the foot of Survey glacier where we planned to make our 
own Advanced Base, 'Glacier Camp'. On a moraine nearby we found 
traces of Holland's 1956 camp, sleeping hollows in the rocks lined with 
dead juniper and masses of rusty tins. We looked around, then, dumping 
our loads, set off quickly to the fjord. 

By the time we reached the shore it was late in the afternoon, leaving 
time only to make one carry to the end of the beach. Depressed at the 
thought of the mass of stores still to be moved to Advanced Base, the 
expedition fought off the welcoming hordes of mosquitoes and turned in. 

The obvious way to dispel the gloom was to quit the mosquitoes and 
heat of the shore as soon as possible and establish ourselves up at Glacier 
Camp. A determined effort next day saw all the stores to a half-way 
dump on the edge of the glacier, and by early afternoon of the next day 
Glacier Camp was set up and we were able to reconnoitre the route onto 
the upper part of the Taterat glacier. Immediately behind our Advanced 
Base a big ice-fall barred the way and the only route round this was via 
the steep moraine on the flank of the shoulder. Threading our way through 
great boulders the size of cottages we sweated our way up and over till 
we could look across to the steep tributary glacier leading to the ice-cap. 
To our relief it looked straightforward enough. Our initial photographic 
survey of the Taterat snout was already completed, so another day spent 
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packing the last of the loads from the dump to Advanced Base meant 
that we could turn our backs on the shore and the mosquitoes. Two more 
days brought us to the top of the tributary with enough food and fuel for 
eight days on the Ice-cap. 

From here on we were on skis, which for Davidson and Walshaw at 
least were a completely new form of transport. But experience proved a 
great teacher and within a remarkably short time they were, to outward 
appearances at any rate, quite happy on them. On this particular day, a 
Friday, the Danish liaison officer's Albatross amphibian appeared and 
flew up and down the Taterat glacier. He had said that he would fly over 
occasionally and we had arranged a system of signals but unfortunately 
he flew away without spotting us. 

Two more days of relaying in blazing sun brought us near the middle 
of the ice-cap where we could look back south to Mount Atter, invisible 
before we gained the cap, but now majestic and ice-capped above her 
satellite peaks. To the west lay the coast range, but to north and east we 
could only see ice rolling in great eye-deceiving undulations to a limitless 
horizon. It was an awe-inspiring sight. 

Having relayed loads so far, we now made a dump of rations and 
kerosene for the return journey and devised a better way of load-carrying. 
This consisted simply of dragging half the load in a kit-bag enclosed in a 
long heavy-gauge polythene tube while the remaining 50 lb. or so was 
carried on the pack frame as normal. The polythene slid easily on the 
snow and the resulting lightening of the load on shoulders and back 
made life much easier. Nevertheless the slow progress of our first two 
days on the cap suggested that our eight days' rations and paraffin might 
not be adequate; accordingly we went onto two-thirds rations and 
economised on water to save fuel. 

We were now making for the highest part of the ice-cap, a large plateau 
marked on the map by a 16oo m. ring contour several km. across. It took 
a further long hot day to reach this, the snow very soft and heavy before 
we finally made camp. But the highest point proved difficult to determine 
so that we moved the tents a mile or so next morning before deciding 
where to start the glaciological work. The remainder of that day and the 
whole of the next was occupied digging two deep pits to enable us to 
obtain samples of snow at varying depths. In spite of the hot sun, work 
in the depth of the pit was a cold business and the careful weighing and 
measuring of each sample in turn proved a protracted affair. The 
discovery of water seeping into the bottom of both pits at -2o°C. 
provided cause for speculation and a welcome solution to the fuel crisis: 
we no longer need melt snow for all our supplies. 

Apart from one dull day on the tributary glacier, the weather was prov
ing marvellous beyond expectations. Clear, crisp dawns gave way to 
blazing sun each day, and though the air temperature always remained 
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1966. 



52 SANDHURST IN GREENLAND 

below 45°F. shirt sleeves were the order of the day on the march. Never
theless a constant gentle breeze called for windproofs on the shortest of 
halts and each evening brought a freshening wind so that air temperature 
dropped rapidly to below freezing long before sunset and night tem
peratures were usually in the region of 15- 20°F. 

During the latter part of the first day on the plateau, however, the 
clouds began to build up and by evening a strong wind \Vas blowing. On 
the previous evenings we had been entranced by the delicate evening 
colours on the ice-cap; soft pinks shading into magenta and violet 
reminiscent of Wilson's Antarctic watercolours. But this particular 
evening was different. The sun went do\vn in an unbelievable blaze, 
turning the whole cloud-racked western sky into an even furnace of fiery 
red and gold. Above us rank upon rank of fleecy stratus glowed dull red, 
shading across the cap until in the east the sky hung menacing, almost 
black, against the dark grey ice. A \Ve-struck we stood shivering in our 
long-johns and gazing at this unforgettable sight. But the expected 
storm came to nothing and next morning \Vas bright and clear as ever. 

The glaciological work completed, we were within striking distance 
of the north edge of the ice-cap and duly set off next morning, leaving 
the tents set up on the plateau. It was a joy to ski for once without heavy 
loads, and we went fast till, after an hour, the neve gave \Vay to bare ice 
where we left the skis and continued on foot for the last mile or so to the 
very edge of the cap. As we looked down into the cloud-filled cleft of 
Sondrestromfjord it seemed strange to be on solid rock again after days 
on ice. To the north, in the clear atmosphere we could easily make out 
DYEr, the most\vesterlyofthe U.S. Early Warning Stations, and beyond 
that range upon range of peaks stretching seventy miles to the horizon. 
Three hours' geology provided Davidson with a number of specimens 
with which to load his pack before \Ve set off back to the plateau, there to 
break camp and press on back across the ice-cap. 

The return journey took three more days, enlivened by the expedition 
leader half inverting himself in an unsuspected crevasse, from which 
undignified position he was extricated, without undue haste, by his 
amused followers. He achieved due retribution the subsequent day by 
including a likewise involuntary extra two or three miles on the ice-cap 
while navigating back to the small and surprisingly elusive dump of 
stores and fuel. 

Again on a Friday, the Albatross appeared and flew over the mountains 
to the south. At one stage it made towards us out on the ice-cap and 
frantically we flashed mirrors and waved but to no avail. Disappointed 
we watched it turn and head back out to\vards the sea. 

We had hoped that the third day would bring us down to the east end 
of the Taterat glacier but late afternoon found us frustrated, still on the 
edge of the cap in a maze of crevasses. Snow bridges \Vere becoming 
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treacherously soft and we camped eventually between t\VO crevasses and 
\vaited for the night's frost to make the going safer. As \Ve had hoped, the 
morning brought firm conditions again, but the maze proved even more 
complex than the evening before and it was well into the afternoon before 
we \vere do\vn on the glacier. From here \Ve planned to start the second 
part of the expedition, the climbing phase. But first it was necessary to 
re-supply, so in the late afternoon we left the skis and climbing gear in a 
dump on the ice, and started on the tvvelve-mile slog down the Taterat 
glacier back to Advanced Base. Ahead of us was the glorious prospect of a 
day's rest and double rations. 

The holiday worked \Vonders and, refreshed, we made a big carry the 
follo,ving day, back up the Taterat to the dump of equipment. A bitter 
\Vind blowing down the glacier kept us moving and later gave some a 
disturbed night. Morning saw an early start as with light loads we struck 
south towards a low plateau at about 1200 m. between the main massif 
of Atter and a group of ice-peaks to the east. The next day, from a camp 
below this plateau, we climbed our first peak: a straightfonvard climb, a 
little rock and then hard sno\V leading to a symmetrical pap of a mountain. 
But its summit at 2140 m. afforded new views in every direction, south 
over a jumbled mass of peaks and glaciers, east to the main cap and north 
across thefamiliarSukkertoppenice-cap. And tothe\vestlay lVIountAtter. 

Our descent off the cap, a few days before, had given us our first views 
of the north-east side of the mountain. A long ridge ran down in this 
direction and seemed to offer a reasonable \vay to the summit. l\1oreover 
it looked as though it would not be too difficult to gain the crest of this 
ridge from a cwm below its eastern flank. But the approach to the cwm 
itself \vas hidden. N O\V, from the top of our first peak we could look 
across to see that most of the way into the C\Vffi would 'go'. There \vas 
just one part we could not see, the actual entrance to the cwm itself. 

Descending to the camp \Ye \vere surprised to see a big helicopter pass 
bet\veen two peaks as it followed the line of Evighedsfjord towards 
Sondrestrom, a glimpse of the other world which heightened our feeling 
of isolation. The same evening we camped on the far side of the plateau 
ready for an attempt on Atter. Even after a night's rest the initial slopes 
next morning proved so steep that skis were shortly left behind and we 
continued up the steep but relatively little-crevassed glacier until we 
could see into the cwm. Entrance proved straightfor\vard after all and it 
was not long before the single tent was pitched in the cwm, still quite 
early in the afternoon and leaving time for a reconnaissance of the 
North-east ridge itself. 

The way onto this ridge \vas barred by a continuous bergschrund but 
we \Vere lucky in finding a way across and \Vere shortly on the crest. The 
first part of this gave straightfonvard climbing over great steep waves of 
frozen snow leading to a narrow rock ridge \vhich continued for a short 
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\vay until it gave place in turn to a crest of ice sweeping away and up for 
several hundred feet to a little ice peak. Deep shadows prevented any 
judgement of the angle on this little peak but it seemed steep and corn- · 
iced at the top. Beyond this the ridge turned slightly leading to a final 
rock buttress under the gleaming summital ice-cap of Mount Atter. 
Again it was impossible to judge scale, and the rock buttress might have 
been anything from zo to roo ft. high, so that it was fruitless to attempt to 
assess the difficulties. However, with plenty of fuel and food we were 
equipped to make more than one attempt should the first prove abortive. 

The night proved crowded but remarkably comfortable. In spite of 
this we were away shortly after sunrise and soon at the furthest point of the 
previous afternoon's reconnaissance. In the morning light the ice-ridge 
presented a some\vhat less forbidding appearance than on the previous 
evening. Nevertheless it \vas still very airy and \Ve advanced in t\VO ropes 
vvith some caution, much impressed \Vith the exposure of the steeper, 
shadowed north side. Eight rope lengths of this brought us to the little 
ice peak which marked a general easing of tension and then easier ice
slopes followed to another narro\v part before we encountered the rock 
buttress, which by this time had resolved itself into a step, perhaps forty 
feet in height. At this point Holland's old route joined our ridge and we 
found a piece of string, testimony of his passing, jammed behind a block. 
A crack and a slab led \vithout difficulty to the final ice-slopes, and these 
we climbed in t\VO steep curves to the summit at eleven o'clock, four hours 
after leaving the tent. 

It \Vas a Friday and the Albatross had appeared on the hvo previous 
Fridays at about this time. Convinced that the Danish liaison officer 
must surely see us on the summit of Atter, we waited there in the sun for 
a couple of hours. But again we were out of luck, this time because the 
aircraft failed to materialise. However, the time was well spent with 
much photography and not a little sleeping. Moreover we were able to 
get our first vie'v do\vn into Holland's snow basin to the south of the 
mountain, and the glimpse we caught of the vvest end of the basin sho\ved 
a number of big crevasses near the top of the Survey glacier. 

The descent, with the surface softened and with many halts for filming, 
proved straightforward enough and \Ve were do,vn in the cwm in time 
to strike camp and move back do\vn to the plateau the same evening. We 
\vere all by this time very tired but -vvith Atter under our belts spirits 
'"~ere high and \Ve vvere \veil pleased vvith a beautiful route on a fine peak. 
The final stages of the descent after we recovered our skis are perhaps 
best forgotten but suffice it to say that, with the snow now very soft, 
conditions were not ideal for skiing on steep ground \vith heavy packs. 
We arrived, as they say, severally. 

The programme left room for one more day's climbing but the beauti
ful ice peaks to the east though most attractive were probably too difficult 
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for a single day. From the top of Mount Atter, however, we had looked 
down onto a horseshoe of smaller peaks immediately above the plateau 
camp, so we decided to attack these from the southern end. For as well 
as providing further new ascents we hoped they would afford a view of the 
eastern approaches to Holland's snow basin. 

Alas, the day began much later than we had intended and with a slow 
start it was after mid-day before we stood on the summit of the first peak. 
With the snow getting soft it was too late to press on round the horseshoe 
and regretfully we climbed back down to the plateau. Nevertheless the 
single peak was a worth while though straightforward climb, giving some 
ice climbing and our first real taste of the local rock, a warm rough 
granitic gneiss affording good holds and interesting route-finding. The 
summit itself, with big cornices, gave new views of Atter and at last a 
view of the crevasses guarding the entrance to Holland's basin. This last 
feature had become a bigger and bigger topic for conjecture as we hoped 
not only to get into the basin from the east but to continue across it and 
finally exit down Holland's 'mobile and tortuous' route down Survey 
glacier to our old Advanced Base. The thought of having to return down 
the long dreary Taterat glacier was barely tenable, while the idea of 
finding a new way out and thereby circumnavigating the Atter massif was 
most attractive. 

Surprisingly we got away in good time the following day and with our 
'sausages' behind skied steadily southwards across the plateau to begin 
the descent towards the basin. Crevasses soon appeared, and ahead and 
below we could see the big ice-fall where the ice of the basin cascaded 
to join the seracs of the glacier draining the plateau. As the crevasses 
became more frequent we were forced to zig-zag and eventually, as the 
ground got steeper, we donned skins to achieve a little more control. 
Heavy packs, novice skiers and a maze of crevasses on steep ground 
proved an entertaining mixture. But a steep snow shoulder projecting 
from the flank of the previous day's peak provided escape, and climbing 
this we could look down on the great mass of ice, split into enormous 
tumbled seracs descending several thousand feet to Evighedsfjord below. 
We gained the crest of the shoulder, then skirting one or two more 
big crevasses we found ourselves in the basin proper. 

From there it was steady going and we skied on across the basin until 
first the tip of Mount Taterat appeared over the near horizon, and then, 
shortly after, we could look down the upper slopes of Survey glacier. 
Crevasses arrived again, small ones at first but gradually getting bigger 
and closer together, persuading u~ always towards the left bank. A 
reconnaissance down this side revealed no exit and we were forced to 
retrace our steps before finding a way round to the right of the first 
ice-fall. We camped below the 'fall', on a platform of ice before the 
glacier dipped once more over steeper ground. In contrast to the 
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hospitable snow basin it was perhaps the most savage environment we 
had yet seen. 

· The second ice-fall proved tougher than the first and Peacock and 
Walshaw's reconnaissance down the right-hand side soon drew a blank. 
But Davidson and J ohnston fared better on the other side for they escaped 
onto the neve above the glacier itself and this led them to the top of a rock 
buttress bounding the steepest part of the ice-fall. By mid-day the whole 
party was assembled at the top of the buttress and we started lowering the 
stores before finally roping down ourselves. With the way out still 
barred by two enormous bergschrunds it took a long time to lower all the 
kit across but eventually, by early evening, everything was safe on the 
lower glacier and the tents went up near the junction \vith a tributary 
glacier hanging steeply between impending rock walls. The evening's 
cooking was interrupted by a fantastic roar and we shot startled out of the 
tents to watch a terrifying rock-fall which, filling the hanging valley with 
smoke, seemed to go on for minutes. Next morning a short reconnais
sance showed the way round the last crevassed section and we were soon 
in sight of Advanced Base. By mid-day we '\Vere there, having completed 
our circumnavigation of Mount Atter. 

By no\v it was Tuesday, August 30, and the boat was due to arrive on 
the Friday. The ensuing two days were spent in moving our stores and 
equipment back down to the shore and along to our earlier landing place. 
The original moraine site was now waterless so that our last camp was 
placed mid-way along to the glacier snout on a little moraine terrace close 
to a stream. If anything, the glacier snout seemed more active than before, 
delighting us with several enormous calvings. We spent the afternoon in 
further survey of the snout position first from the original base and then 
from a point a thousand feet higher on the moraine. That night we were en
tranced by the aurora hanging over the fjord; with the moon-lit glacier
snout gleaming against dark peaks behind it made an unforgettable sight. 

As we made our last trek along the boulder beach early the following 
morning we could hear the 'tonk-tonk-tonk' of the fishing boat coming 
up the fjord. For a long time we could not pick it out among the floating 
ice until, quite close, we saw the little craft, d\varfed by the enormous 
scale of the rock walls beyond. As they approached, the Greenlanders 
ran up their Danish ensign and waved cheerily, old friends. 

Eight hours later the expedition was back in Sukkertoppen with Peter 
and Jenny Nissen to greet us. Showers, salmon, freshly baked bread and 
double-strength Carlsberg followed in their home where we were 
overwhelmed by their generous and \Varm hospitality. And there we 
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stayed till the Tuesday when J ohnston flew out by 'Greenlandair' 
helicopter with the rest of us following two days later by boat to Sondre
strom for one more night at the air-base before catching the S.A.S. 
flight to Copenhagrr ~nd home. Our expedition was over. 
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