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Following my request in the last Journal, I am pleased to be able to include
two obituaries from 2000: John Byam-Grounds and Harold Flook.

It has been the usual practice to include in the In Memoriam list only
those who have died in the previous year, but in view of the fact that the
Journal has been appearing later in the year, some of the names on the
above list are of members who died this year. Obituaries have been included
where time has allowed.

Geoffrey Templeman
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Quintin McGareI Hogg, PC, KG, CH, FRS
(Baron Hailsham of St. Marylebone) 1907-2001

Lord Hailsham was one of the most prominent political figures of the second
half of the twentieth century. He was the son of Viscount Hailsham of
Hailsham, Lord Chancellor in 1928-1929 and again in 1935-1938, and
Elizabeth Brown, from Nashville, Tennessee, and succeeded to the
viscountcy on the death of his father in 1950. Educated at Eton, where he
won the Newcastle prize, he then went on to Christ Church as a scholar,
and obtained a double first. He was a Fellow of All Souls 1931-1938 and
was called to the bar at Lincoln's Inn in 1938. He served in the war in the
Rifle Brigade, with the rank of Major, and was wounded. After the war he
returned to the Bar and took silk in 1953.

His political interests first came to public notice when he won the famous
Oxford City by-election for the Conservatives in 1938, and he continued to
serve as an MP until he succeeded to the peerage in 1950. As Quintin Hogg
he was joint Under-Secretary for Air for a brief period in 1945, and subse
quently as Viscount Hailsham as First Lord of the Admiralty (1956-57),
Minister of Education in 1957, Lord President of the Council (1957-1959)
and Lord Privy Seal (1959-60). He was the Leader of the House of Lords
until 1963 when he dramatically disclaimed his peerage, so that he could
stand (unsuccessfully) as leader of the Conservative Party in the House of
Commons, and succeed Harold Macmillan as Prime Minister. He was then
elected, as Quintin Hogg, as the member for St Marylebone, but in 1970
was appointed as Lord Chancellor, like his father before him, and created
Baron Hailsham of St Marylebone. He served as Lord Chancellor until the
change of government in 1974, and again from 1979 to 1987. He had been
appointed a Privy Councillor in 1956, a Fellow of the Royal Society in 1973,
a Companion of Honour in 1974, and a Knight of the Garter in 1988, the
highest Order of Chivalry, where he joined another member of the Alpine
Club, Lord Hunt, and was later joined by a third, Sir Edmund Hillary.

Lord Hailsham was elected to the Alpine Club, as Quintin Hogg, in 1937,
proposed by M N Clarke. Leo Amery was among his supporters. At the
time, he had been climbing extensively in the Alps every year for ten years,
and also recorded some rock-climbing in the Lake District. Most ofhis climbs
- but not all- were guided, as was much the general custom in the thirties,
and some with his younger brother Neil Hogg, who was also a member of
the Club. His list included, in the Mont Blanc district, the Charmoz, the
Dent du Geant, the Aiguilles du Requin, Plan and Midi, the Aiguille and
Dome du Gouter, guideless; in the Valais, the Dufourspitze, Allalinhorn
and Rimpfischhorn; in the Oberland the Aletschhorn and Gross Griinhorn;
and Piz Palu in the Bernina. I have not been able to find a record of his
expeditions after his election to the Club, but I know that he continued to be
an enthusiastic hill walker, until physical disability limited his movement.
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I retain happy memories of him, and admired his loyalty to the Club when
we both served on the Committee in 1952-53. He attended regularly at a
time when he was also a regular attender in the House of Lords. He was
made an Honorary member of the Club in 1987 - a very well-deserved
honour, by which the Club was also honoured.

He was twice married, both wives having tragically predeceased him. He
died in October 2001, leaving two sons and three daughters by his first wife.

J H Emlyn Jones

Ian Seafield Grant 1931-2001

Ian was born in Newcastle upon Tyne in 1931 but spent most of his adult
life in the Manchester area, where he joined the Rucksack Club (Vice
President 1999) in 1961. Long moorland strolls in the company of Rucksack
hard walkers strengthened his fitness and stamina for his other passion,
squash.

In 1963, he found himself on an 'unofficial' Alpine meet at Zermatt. I
can see the look on his face now as he prepared to make his first ever abseil
from the gendarme on the Rimpfischom without a safety rope. Subse
quently he showed more sense and joined the Rucksack 'official' meet at
Zermatt in 1967. Here his stamina really showed through at the Margherita
hut on the Signalkuppe with time to spare after a traverse of Monte Rosa
from the Betemps hut. He went out alone and knocked off the Parrotspitse.
Next day we traversed the Lyskamm, Castor and Pollux. When one member
of the party bet ten shillings that no-one would also do the Breithom, Ian
took up the challenge, but could find no-one to share a rope, so declined,
wisely. Winthrop Young would have been proud of Ian at this point, as he
had the same problem with a guide refusing to extend his day even further
over the Breithom and actually retreated. We carried on to Zermatt the
same day. In the same holiday he was first on the hut walk to the Topali
hut, having carried a surprise bottle of wine and some steaks for all to
share. Next day we traversed the Brunegghom and Bishom to the Tracuit
hut. Had the weather not deteriorated, he was then keen to traverse the
Weisshom. Earlier he had also ascended the Pointe de Zinal and Dent
Blanche, the latter with poor weather to chase them off.

Ian's work in the Physics Department at Manchester University involved
experiments on linear accelerators, and Manchester was very e.arly in this
branch of nuclear physics. He was seconded for a one-year period to work
for the International Atomic Energy Authority in Pakistan and made other
trips to Pakistan. He also worked for a year at Magill University in Canada.
In 1968 he helped to organise and participate in an expedition to study the
incidence of goitre in the Gilgit area of Pakistan, subsequently reported in
the philosophical transactions of the Royal Society. Concurrently he helped
organise and participate in the Manchester Karakoram Expedition 1968
which attempted Malubiting (7453m). I have always believed that
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permission to carry out some pioneering science in Pakistan on the goitre
expedition was instrumental in achieving permission for the Malubiting
attempt. Not for some years had permission been granted for climbing in
Pakistan in view of hostilities between India and Pakistan. Since 1968 and
throughout the rest of the century, climbing expeditions have been ever
more been commonplace in the Karakoram and Himalaya of Pakistan.
I think even the MEF were doubtful about us but encouragement from
Basil Goodfellow, Fred Pigott, Eric Shipton and Don Whillans, and
subsequently the President of Pakistan, Ayub Khan, saw us through. Sadly
Brian Ripley was killed on the mountain after he and I had unroped on
dangerously loose ground. I well recall the constant moral and personal
support of lan in those days after the tragedy.

lan joined the AC in 1974. He was editor of the Rucksack Club Journal
1972-1987, and gave his time and effort to written articles and meetings.
He was a talented musician whose lively Geordie renditions were vocalised
for Rucksack ears. His directness of manner could sometimes be unnerving
if you didn't know him. Really it was a simple, straightforward expression
of honesty, propelled by a dry humour, which concealed his gentleness and
humanity. He died on 25th June 2001 after a short but serious illness. We
extend our deepest sympathies to his wife Judy and son Alexander.

John T H Allen

Efisio Noussan 1921-2001

Efisio Noussan wil be remembered by many members for the remarkable
series of some dozen or so exhibitions and lectures of the highest calibre
which, together with interesting visitors and lecturers, he brought to the
Club from his native Vallee d'Aoste. Such annual 'Aosta evenings', as they
came to be known, were marked not only by the quality of their content
and their interest, but also by the generosity and friendship of the Aosta
mountaineering community that came with them.

However, what members may not have appreciated so well was the fact
that, despite a career in fields quite unrelated to the mountains, Noussan
was a respected expert on the culture and history of the Aosta region. In
his native valley, he was the organiser of many exhibitions extolling its
history and beauty, and was long time president of the 'Musee Regional de
Science Naturelle' and of the 'Societe de la Flore Vald6taine' whose journal
he produced. He was author or part author of several books concerning
local mountaineering and local history. He had what seemed an
encyclopaedic knowledge of mountain literature and art, and had assembled
a remarkable personal collection. He presented several items to the Alpine
Club Library during his period of membership. His climbing activities were
concentrated, not surprisingly, in the Gran Paradiso areas and the local
Pennine Alps.
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Efisio was clearly proud to be a member of the Alpine Club, and the
Club, in turn, was privileged to have had such an expert to remind them
that, in addition to the interesting culture and traditions ofthe Aosta region,
which remain to this day better preserved and recorded than some other
areas of the Alps, its beauty and mountaineering potential are at least as
enticing. The warmth of his friendship and the colour which he brought to
the Club will be remembered.

MikeEsten

Charles Edward Johnstone Crawford 1912-2001

Charles Crawford, who died at Bath on 9 June 200 I, was educated at
Marlborough and at New College Oxford, where he obtained a degree in
Chemistry in 1934. He joined Imperial Chemical Industries in the same
year, and after two years was posted to India where the company was engaged
in important expansions. His career in India lasted almost 28 years, based
initially at Calcutta. In 1937, the year in which Charles joined the Himalayan
Club, he was persuaded by F Spencer Chapman, a member of Marco Pallis's
1936 expedition to the Zemu glacier in Sikkim, to join him in an attempt on
Chomolhari, a striking peak of religious importance to Tibetans. Although
much of Charles's limited leave was spent searching for a suitable route, he
was able to climb to about 6,400 metres on the South Ridge of the mountain
before having to return with a sick porter.

In 1941 Charles married Jean Roxburgh whose parents lived in Calcutta
where her father was a Judge at the High Court. In 1950 Charles Crawford
joined the Alpine Club, proposed by H W Tobin, seconded by T G Longstaff,
and listing in his application climbs in the Swiss Alps, including an ascent
of the Matterhorn with his wife. He had joined the Climbers Club in 1935
after climbs in the Spanish Pyrenees with E G H Kempson, a member of
the 1935 and 1936 expeditions to Everest. After a period as a Director of
Imperial Chemical Industries in Calcutta, Charles moved to Bombay in 1961
as Managing Director of the Indian arm of the company.

He will be remembered principally for having projected the Himalayan
Club into a new era which began with his presidency in 1948. The years
immediately following the end of the Second World War were critical ones
for the Club; hardly twenty years had passed since its founding, and it seemed
to face an uncertain future. The war had brought Himalayan activity almost
to a standstill, and the founders of the Club - men who belonged largely to
the Indian civil and military services - had already left, or were about to
leave, the country. It was during this difficult period that Charles Crawford
was elected President of the Himalayan Club, and it must have been obvious
to him that an enormous task lay ahead trying to join together almost a
d~cade of broken strands, in order to revive and reshape the activities of
the Club.
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In 1949, by which time Charles had persuaded me into the role of honorary
secretary, he was able to declare optimistically in his annual report, 'I am
glad to say categorically that the Club is not dead: it is not even dying.'
After a gap of seven years the first post-war Himalayan Journal, Volume
XIII, was published in 1946, with Wilfrid Noyce as editor, and in 1951
Charles introduced the first Himalayan Club Newsletter.

In 1952 John Hunt prepared a memorandum for the Himalayan Com
mittee outlining the basis of his plans for Everest in 1953, a copy of which
he sent to Charles Crawford, with a request to try to recruit Tenzing as head
of the Sherpas and as a member of the climbing party. Although Tenzing
had been recovering in hospital from physical exhaustion after his spring
and autumn attempts on Everest that year with the Swiss, Jill Henderson,
the Club's energetic secretary in Darjeeling, succeeded in persuading Tenzing
to accept Hunt's invitation, an event which changed the course of his future
life. It was probably the last occasion on which the Himalayan Club, fulfill
ing its earlier role, assisted in the selection of a Sherpa sirdar for a major
expedition. On 23 January 1954 lill Henderson organised a tea party in
Darjeeling for Sherpas and their families at which Charles, in his last official
function as president of the Club, presented eight men with 'Tiger' badges,
and twenty-two with the Queen's Coronation Medal for their role on Everest
in 1953. It was the second such party ever held - the first having been hosted
by General Bruce in 1924 - and almost certainly the last; although in January
2000 the Himalayan Club organised a special function for those Sherpas
still living in Darjeeling, including the last three surviving recipients of the
Club's 'Tiger' badge.

On retirement from ICI in 1964, Charles settled in Bath with his wife and
family. His retirement years, beginning in 1965, were occupied with full
time projects to which he contributed with his usual keenness and vigour
up to almost the last two years of his life, when ill-health inhibited his
activities. For fifteen years he taught Chemistry at St Mary's School for
Girls at Calne, Wiltshire where he established Science as a serious subject
of study. The department which he headed and revitalised continues to thrive
today. Simultaneously his position as a governor, and subsequently as
chairman, overseeing the building of St Andrew's Church of England
primary school in Bath absorbed much of his energy; after a long series of
frustrations and setbacks, the school was completed in 1991. At Bath Abbey,
Charles was on the Parochial Church Council for five years and, for a time
with his wife, was a member of the team of volunteer stewards at the Abbey,
greeting and guiding visitors throughout the year.

Charles Crawford was a warm and kind man, with a quiet and enduring
faith and a laconic sense of humour. He retained his interest in the Himalayan
Club, and it was very rare for him to miss the Club's Annual Dinner held in
London. To Jean his wife during 60 years of marriage, their daughter, and
two sons, we convey our deepest condolences.

Trevor Braham
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Harold Flook was a man of many parts, his principal loves being his school,
music and mountains. He was born on 5 June 1909 at 56 Praed Street,
Paddington. His father's occupation was described as 'provision merchant's
manager', and it seems that the family lived in modest circumstances.
Harold's earliest memories, which awakened his interest in the countryside
and in science, were of walks in Kensington Gardens and visits to Paddington
Station to observe the steam trains. In 1914 the family moved to Willesden
Green, and Harold received his school education at University College
School, Hampstead. He went on to study chemistry at University College
London, gaining a first-class degree. After teaching practice at Westminster
and Gresham's School, Holt, he returned to UCS in 1933 as a master and
stayed there, becoming a Deme Warden (housemaster) and senior science
master, until his retirement in 1976. 1933 was also the year of Harold's first
visit to the Alps, when he got as far as the Concordia Hut. His rock climbing
started just before the war on the Riffelberg, when he visited Switzerland
with an NUS party.

During the Second World War UCS remained in London, and on one
occasion Harold narrowly escaped being killed by a bomb. I was a science
sixth-former at the school in the early years of the war and well remember
how thrilled we were to learn from Harold all the latest ideas in the electronic
theory of valency. (He never forgave me for abandoning chemistry for physics
at university.) I found out about Harold's involvement with climbing only
much later, when I bumped into him by chance in the streets of Grindelwald
sometime in the 1960s. He immediately encouraged me to become a member
of the ABMSAC, which led on to the Alpine Club; and so I am indebted to
Harold for a marked influence on my life in two quite separate departments.
Two past Presidents of the Alpine Club, Chris Bonington and Tony Streather,
are also old boys of UCS. It would be nice to think that Harold launched them
on their climbing careers, but that does not seem to have been the case.

Harold's application for membership of the Alpine Club (1960), with
George Starkey as proposer and Bryan Richards as seconder, lists amongst
his Alpine peaks the Tschingellochtighorn, Gspaltenhorn, Rimpfischhorn,
Matterhorn and Bliirnlisalphorn, his guides including Fritz and Oskar Ogi
and Gottlieb Perren. In 1953 he was in Norway and in 1954 he spent a
month in Spitsbergen as a member of the British Ny Friesland expedition.
He was for many years a regular attender at the ABMSAC Alpine meets
where, on more than one occasion, he delighted the company with an organ
recital in Kandersteg church. His knowledge of Alpine literature was
encyclopaedic and his love of the Alpine flora intense. Music formed a
large part of his life: he joined All Souls, Langham Place, as an assistant
organist in 1938 and his connection with that church lasted for over fifty
years. For many years he played a leading part in the musical life of UCS,
helping greatly to establish the distinguished standing of the choral society.
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Harold had many other interests. He liked to describe himself as a dabbler:
'Jack of all trades and master of some'. In fact he was a perfectionist in all
he did: thus, on becoming President of the DCS Boat Club, he joined the
Thames Rowing Club to train as an oarsman; when he acquired a motor
car he felt it necessary to attend car maintenance classes; and so on. He
was a talented chef, cooking delicious meals for his guests. He excelled as
a writer and raconteur of comic verse and as a horticulturalist, maintaining
a beautiful garden at his home at Chorleywood, where he lived with his
brother Laurie. He went in for book-binding and horse-riding on Dartmoor;
and to brighten things up during the drab war years, he took up ballroom
dancing and then went on to teach it at DCS. Around 1990 the brothers
moved to the village of Gerrans near Portscatho in Cornwall, where Harold
donated an organ to the local church. His interest in developments in
chemistry teaching was maintained until just before he died.

Harold Flook was a man of deep Christian faith, and all who knew him
testify with uncommon feeling to his outstanding human qualities: his
unselfishness, warmth, modesty, kindness and irresistible gentle humour.
A moving thanksgiving service was held at the church of St John at
Hampstead on 9 June 2001, attended by a large congregation which included
Tony Streather and myself. It was a privilege to have known Harold Flook,
and in his case it is no truism to say that the world is a poorer place without
him.

I thank various friends, in particular David Nunn, for their help in
preparing this obituary.

Ernst Sondheimer

Frederick Charles Brooks 1902-2001

Frederick Brooks, always known as Eric, originated from Tunbridge Wells,
but emigrated to Alberta, Canada in 1911. A teacher by profession for 45
years, Eric finished his teaching career as principal of an elementary school.

Eric started climbing when he met Emmie Milledge, already an enthusi
astic climber, in the 1920s, and they climbed together both before and after
their marriage in 1935. He and Emmie did many climbs together in the
years between the wars, including Mount Robson, Emmie being the third
woman to make the ascent. In 1928 Eric joined the Alpine Club of Canada
and was President from 1941 to 1946, and Honorary President from 1954
to 1965. As such, he represented the AC of Canada at the centenary of the
Alpine Club in London in 1957. He had been elected to the Alpine Club in
1949, and was also a member of the American Alpine Club. In 1995 he
received the A 0 Wheeler Legacy Award for outstanding and prolonged
services to the Alpine Club of Canada.

During his years as President of the AC of Canada, Eric organised the
annual summer camps and I first met him as a weekend guest at the
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Consolation Valley camp in 1942. In addition to these regular camps, he
was also responsible for a military camp in 1943 for the purpose of training
troops in mountaineering techniques. In 1966 he was Chairperson of the
selection committee for the Yukon Alpine Centennial Expedition, 1967.

After the war (in 1948-9) he had a year as an exchange teacher at
Eastbourne, which enabled him to climb in the Lake District, Wales and in
the Alps. In his later years he travelled to Britain, to Europe and several
times to Nepal where, as well as trekking, he contributed to the building of
a school in a remote village, which he visited when over 90. He also trekked
in Sikkim, Bhutan, China, Tibet and Ethiopia, and climbed Snowdon on
his 89th birthday! I believe he celebrated his 90th birthday by climbing
Scafell. Not only was he an expert and enthusiastic climber, but also a
splendid and unassuming organiser. He would take enormous trouble to
help others in the Alpine Club of Canada, in his profession of teaching,
and with his private friends, as I can personally attest.

His final decade was marred by progressive blindness caused by glaucoma,
but that did not stop him from continuing to live alone at his home at Madeira
Park, on the BC coast some 60 miles north-west of Vancouver, until a few
weeks before his death.

John S T Gibson

Peter Ledeboer 1918-2001

In recent times we have often heard the phrase 'end of an era' and in many
ways this comes to mind when we heard of the death of our friend of many
years and places, Peter Ledeboer. Peter really could be compared with the
alpinists of yore, always courteous, considerate and helpful and a great
source of encouragement to his juniors of a later generation. However, he
did not pander to twentieth century codes of dress as he usually wore knee
breeches and woollen stockings in the mountains and one could never think
of him garbed in jeans and a T shirt or without the sartorial completion of a
tie. Even on the mountains he was always neatly and correctly clad. His
meticulous approach rubbed off on his juniors who respected his agreeable
formality as the external sign of the English gentleman, which he truly was.

From his boyhood he loved the mountains and this he inherited from his
father who took Peter and his sister, Janet, to Chamonix where they ventured
onto the Mer de Glace which made an indelible impression upon him. After
his schooldays he went to Caius College, Cambridge where he read Modern
Languages; after graduation, he went to work with a German film company
but came home hastily at the outbreak of war. He was commissioned into
the Hertfordshire Regiment but his linguistic abilities were recognised and
he was seconded to the Intelligence Corps in which he served for the rest of
the war. He was in the Battle of Caen, the advance through Belgium and
was in Germany when the war ended.
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After the war he joined Unilever and was involved in setting up their fIrst
market research organisation; later he became a leading member of the
International Market Research Society. Here he demonstrated his great gift
for organisation coupled with diplomacy, but it was with the Association of
British Members of the Swiss Alpine Club that his talents were exercised in
the world of mountaineering. He joined the Diablerets Section of the club in
1957; he undertook many tasks and was Hon Secretary from 1963 to 1972.
During this time he worked very hard in connection with the Britannia
Hut, with the Jubilee celebrations and with the raising of funds for the
extension and refurbishment of the hut, for which he had great affection.
He served the ABM as Vice President and, unusually, served three years
instead of two as President. He was a member of the Fell and Rock Club for
many years and was elected to the Alpine Club in 1965. This became his
second home for the rest of his life as he was a devoted supporter of the
Librarian until illness forced his retirement.

He climbed in the Alps on many occasions and also in Morocco and
Turkey where, with Elisabeth ParrY; Esme Speakman and Sidney Nowill
they experienced the excitement of a previously unclimbed peak in the Sat
Dag, with the addition of brigands with guns and the loss of their gear and
his camera.

Peter was a bachelor who was welcomed in many homes and who will be
missed by all his friends who will remember the special way in which he
held his cigarette and the air of mystery that derived from his sojourn in the
Intelligence Corps. All of us who were fortunate enough to be his friends
enjoyed his love of alpine flowers and the pleasure of his company. He was
a singular character from other times.

We send our sympathy to his sister Janet who lives in Holland.
PS Boulter

Sir Peter Holmes, MC 1932-2002

I first met Peter in Murren while on a skiing holiday with my mother and
sister. I was sixteen and he twenty one. Peter, with a lifelong eye and nose
for a good deal, was the Ski Club rep for the resort, all expenses paid.
Somehow he attached himself to our family and what fun we had. He
introduced us to liar dice and cherry brandy, the only drink that had been
available, he told us, to his beleaguered forward platoon on a hilltop in Korea,
where he had won the Military Cross. He skied with a panache and bravado
of which I could only dream. Late on Christmas Eve that year, 1953, in the
bar, after my mother and sister had gone to bed, he suggested we carry our
skis up to the little Anglican church at the top of the village for Midnight
Mass. Afterwards we skied in the moonlight back down through the sleeping
streets to the hotel. It was the sort of romantic, spontaneous escapade which
attracted me to this singular man.
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Twice the following term he drove up from Cambridge on his 750 Royal
Enfield and picked me up at a secret location outside Uppingham and
whisked me off to some outcrops of rock in Charnwood Forest for a day's
climbing. One was only allowed to go out on a Sunday with one's parents
or approved grown-up, dressed in Sunday best of black jacket and pin-striped
trousers. But who could resist the thrill of adventure with a man like Peter?
He gave me an anorak and old trousers which I put on behind a hedge. My
housemaster never knew.

There followed a week's climbing in the Easter holidays, staying at Raw
Head in Langdale with fellow novice Richard Hey, twenty years my senior
and a don at Peter's college, Trinity [Oxford or Cambridge?]. We climbed
on White Ghyll and Gimmer but I can only remember the details of a day
on Bowfell Buttress in pouring rain. Halfway up, scraping and floundering
in a pair of borrowed ticounis, I shouted up, 'Have you got a good belay?'.
'Yes,' Peter yelled back with a wicked laugh, 'a good psychological belay!' I
arrived at the stance to find the rope over the roundest of roundy knobs,
kept in place by his skinny rear end.

At the end of the summer holidays in 1954 Peter, Richard and I spent
two whole weeks staying at Ynys Ettws and we climbed many of the classic
V Diffs and Severes on Lliwedd (his favourite crag because it was
unfashionable and empty and Peter eschewed fashion), Glyder Fach, Tryfan
and the Three Cliffs. On the final day Peter suggested I make my first lead
and as I sat triumphantly on the grass at the top of Wrinkle he brought out
of his pocket and gave me a pristine copy of the Wilfrid Noyce edition of
the Llanberis Pass guide. It was September 12th and my birthday. I treasure
it to this day.

In retrospect those two weeks were my halcyon days, though many more
climbing trips with Peter were to follow. A year later I joined the Army,
and Peter, after marriage and two successful expeditions with Judy to Lahul
and Spiti, joined Shell and screamed off on the fast lane to an almost
legendary Chairmanship of that company some thirty years later.

We continued to climb together for the next twenty years during Peter's
home postings between spells in Sudan, Libya, Doha and Nigeria.
Amphitheatre Buttress, Pinnacle Wall, Grooved Arete, the Direct on Glyder
Fach, Outside Edge and Kirkus's Route on Cwm Silyn, Reade's Route on
Crib Goch, Main Wall on Cyrn Las, the Nose Direct on Dinas Mot were
some of the routes we knocked off, sometimes on snatched weekends or on
joint expeditions with our families camping at Ynys. Our final trip.to Wales,
together with his eldest daughter Hermione, was when Peter was about 50,
shortly before he became Chairman of Shell. One day we climbed Mallory's
VS route on Y Garn (the other Y Garn!). Before the climb Peter announced
with a misplaced certainty of which he was all too capable, 'Absolutely one
hundred percent safe bet it won't rain. Leave our waterproofs in the car.'
No gainsaying Peter. And? I was negotiating the crux when - Boom! there
was such a mother and father of a storm that we only just got up the route.
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Next day the three of us climbed the entertaining Schoolmaster's Gully
on Cyrn Las after which Hermione went back to Cwm Glas Mawr. Peter
and I set off for Fallen Block Crack. I led the route, wearing boots and sat
at the top of the crux pitch feeling utterly shattered. There was a tug on the
rope and Peter shouted up, 'For Christ's sake, Binnie, get a move on!' It
was in jest, I know, but I lost my cool and shouted down the crag that
would he blankety well show some blank blank patience and wait till I was
ready to bring him up. Eventually he joined me at the top and the atmosphere
was horrible. We descended to the valley in an agonising silence. We did
our best to make it up but something seemed to have snapped and I felt
very uncomfortable for the rest of the holiday. Next day the three of us
climbed the delightful Craig Dhu Wall at Tremadoc. It was to be our last
climb together. Years later, far too late, I apologised for my outburst on
Fallen Block Crack. Of course he smiled and said something like, 'Don't
worry, it's all OK now,' but somehow ...

Peter, who started climbing in the late 1940s as a schoolboy, with Wilfrid
Noyce, had a wonderful ability to create a sense of fun and to energise
those around him. He was fiercely competitive. He hated social gatherings
and always left parties early. He would take us out to dinner and buy us the
best wines in the house. He sent us parcels of books to our remote posting
in the Hindu Kush. He was godfather to our eldest son. We never met but
that he asked after our children and my mother. He was given to wild,
improbable hyperbole. He knew no half measures. Love me or leave me,
nothing else will do, and when I was young that was exactly how it was; for
I idolised him and when he told me he was going to get married, I was
actually jealous. I had to share him with someone else!

There was one whole side to his life of which I knew absolutely nothing.
I knew him only as a family man - he loved his three daughters with a
passionate pride - and a climber. We could talk for hours about climbing
and climbers. Five years before he died he took me fishing on the Test. I
caught nothing all day but Peter, who did everything well - global
negotiations, golf, bridge, photography, diving - landed four beautiful,
squirmy, juicy trout. It had become his final passion. I met him again, once,
with Mary, his second wife, shortly after they had got married, but only for
half an hour. It was all a bit awkward. Two year later he died.

Mike Binnie

John Byam-Grounds 1917-2000

John Byam-Grounds, who died in April 2000, started his mountaineering
career dramatically at the age of nine when he joined his grandfather's
party to walk from the Platje to the Britannia Hut; this involved getting lost
in a blizzard, a 40-foot fall by one of the party and a return at lOpmjust as
a search party was setting out. At 16 he climbed the Matterhorn with Emil
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Perren in under four hours; at 20 the Zmutt ridge with the same guide.
Twenty years later he capped these exploits with the Furggen ridge with
Beni Perren.

In the UK he became a member of the MAM and met his future wife
Muriel at one of its meets; later they rock-climbed together on honeymoon.
His climbing was usually Swiss-based and included the Young Grat on the
Breithorn and the Marinelli Couloir on the East Face of Monte Rosa; most
climbs were with guides, usually with Emil Perren and Gottlieb and Beni
Perren.

A career in engineering entailed visits to many parts of the world, and as
his daughter Gay puts it, 'He always took his climbing boots'. In off
moments he ascended Point Lenana on Mount Kenya and Table Mountain,
and he attempted Malte Bmn (New Zealand) and Popocatapetl.

Educated at Summerfields and Eton, John was invalided out of the Royal
Artillery and became involved with engineering research with Alvis; when
Coventry was bombed, his workshop was all that was left of the factory. He
went on to become Sales Director and Managing Director of a number of
engineering companies, one project being the design and production of
prototype metal axes based on the inventions of Harnish MacInnes. John
joined the ABMSAC in 1937 and the AC in 1938.

I fIrst met John and his family at Sils Maria in 1964. In those days the
ABMSAC usually employed one guide to lead three or four ropes - John
would always be in charge of one of the unguided ropes. At the end of the
meet, following a not-to-be-forgotten coach journey in a thunderstorm up
Val Roseg, we climbed the Morterasch. Next day John took his guide to
climb the Biancograt and traverse across to the Diavolezza via the Piz Palu.
In 1966 with Paul and Virginia French we had a thirteen-hour day on the
traverse of the Aiguilles Rouges d'Arolla in difficult conditions. Earlier,
when Harnish Brown, John Jesson and I returned belatedly from an ascent
and circumambulation of the Ruinette, it was the guide and of course John
who reascended from the hut and met us on the glacier. Later in the same
year John represented both the AC and the ABMSAC at the installation of
the commemorative cross on the Dent Blanche to mark the hundredth
anniversary of its fIrst ascent.

Although still a very good 'goer' in his late forties, John inexplicably met
up with a heart problem which prevented him from going high and which
brought his climbing to a premature end. Undeterred, like many moun
taineers, he switched to sailing. In the 1970s he and his family moved to
North Wales, and most generously allowed the ABMSAC free use of a
cottage there as a Welsh hut. John had always had an interest in the Alpine
environment, and in his latter years a hobby of collecting saxifrages became
a passion; so much so that he combined with a distinguished Czech professor
to write a book on the subject, which is now a standard work.

His closing years were shadowed by illness; an operation in 1984 went
horribly wrong and left Muriel totally paralysed. John, Gay and her husband
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Roger nursed Muriel devotedly for many years. Latterly John's own heart
condition worsened and ultimately caused his death. A little before this, I
sent him some prints of our climbs together in the 1960s; they were intended
as a gift, but each came back with a humorous caption on the reverse. A
fine gentleman.

R WendeIl lanes

Bryan Leolin Richards, GM 1909-2001

Bryan Richards was born in Wood Green in 1909 and qualified as a
Chartered Surveyor in 1932. After a brief period in private practice he joined
the City of London Corporation in 1937 as manager of its Estate and
Valuation Department. In 1940 he joined the Army Officers Emergency
Reserve, and was almost immediately commissioned in the Royal Engineers
and posted to a newly-formed bomb disposal company in London. His
wartime record was distinguished. He served throughout the war in bomb
disposal, and for one particular incident in Apri11941 he was decorated
for bravery. An unexploded bomb had landed on a dance hall in Eltham in
south-east London. It contained a clockwork fuse which had stopped ticking,
but could have been reactivated by any disturbance. The bomb shaft had
filled with water to a depth of about three feet. The situation was potentially
dangerous, so Lieut Richards decided to deal with it himself. Working in
the water and in the dark, he encountered considerable difficulties but
eventually managed to fix a charge; the bomb was blown up on 3 May
1941. This was the twenty-third bomb he had dealt with in nine days. The
citation referred to 'conspicuous gallantry in carrying out hazardous work
in a very brave manner'. For this act of heroism he was awarded the George
Medal, although the original recommendation had been for the George
Cross. Later, he was second-in-command of a bomb disposal company
which crossed to Normandy with Canadian forces, and he travelled with
them across Europe to Berlin. At the end of the war, with the rank of major,
he commanded a bomb disposal company in Berlin.

After the war he returned to professional life, firstly with the City
Corporation, and then, from 1947 to 1954, with Crawley New Town
Development Corporation during its formative years. From 1954 until his
retirement in 1970 he was a partner in Chestertons, with particular
responsibility for the Church Commissioners' Hyde Park Estate. For six
years he was a member of the Government's Central Housing Advisory
Committee; he also sat on the London Rent Assessment Panel.

Bryan Richards joined the Alpine Club in 1953 with strong support from
members of the ABMSAC. He recorded three seasons before the war:
a trek in the Oberland, a season in the Oetztal and the Stubaital, and in
1939 a short season in Zermatt. From 1947 he was climbing regularly in
the Alps with his wife, whom he had married in 1935, and with members
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of the ABMSAC. Throughout this period he was also a regular visitor to
rock-climbing centres in North Wales, the Lakes, Fort William and Skye.
With his wife he had also climbed in Norway. He served as President of the
ABMSAC from 1960 to 1962.

Bryan was a man of many talents. He was a keen musician, having studied
clarinet and piano at the Guildhall School of Music during 1927-29. He
was a competent oarsman and a member of the Thames Rowing Club. He
continued sculling until he was 80. He also enjoyed the sea, cruising on the
Thames and Medway, and across the Channel, first in a 35ft timber motor
cruiser, and secondly in a twin-screw 40ft Halmatic in which he undertook
several coastal cruises and visits to Sweden, Finland and Germany.

After the war Bryan joined the Society of Friends and was a staunch
supporter of their Meeting House in Hampstead. His first wife, Christine
Abbott, died in 1979. In 1984 he married Ira Menzies, who survives him
with one stepson and two stepdaughters.

J H Emlyn Jones

Colin Day 1934-2001

Colin Day was an exceptional organic chemist who had a lifelong love of
mountains and the outdoors, and a wide range of other interests.

He came up to Brasenose College, Oxford from William Hulme's
Grammar School in Manchester with a scholarship. Having taken a D.Phil.,
he held post-doctoral posts firstly at Glasgow University, and then at the
University of California, Los Angeles. He returned to Oxford in 1963 with
a fellowship at University College, and subsequently became a University
lecturer.

His active years as an alpinist were from 1954 to 1961 when he did various
ascents in the Vanoise, Bernese Oberland, Valais and Dauphine in the
company of OUMC contemporaries. He also climbed in the Lofoten Islands
in Norway.

Since that time his mountaineering activities were in the UK, liInited
both by family comInitments and poor health. He had to undergo major
heart surgery, and took early retirement in 1989. For many years he and
his wife made annual pilgrimages to South Uist, to the croft they had bought.
Here they enjoyed a very simple life, digging their own peat for fuel, and
Colin developed his very considerable skills as a water colourist.

In the following years he continued to pursue his many interests: painting,
playing the piano and teaching himself ancient Greek. During his last year
he had many serious health problems, and he died in November 2001 from
a stroke.

He is survived by his wife, Janet, and his three children.
David Baldock
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eland Bicknell 1910-2002

Claud Bicknell was born on June 15th 1910 into a climbing family. His
father, RP Bicknell, who was at the time Vice-President of the Alpine Club,
died in the Alps when Claud was 17 and attending the Duke of York's
Camp in Norfolk. Claude Elliot, in writing RP's obituary in the AJ, said
'Mountains were the dominating passion of his life'. For most of Claud's
life, holidays, more often than not, meant mountains.

The first entry in Claud's climbing diary, when he was five years old,
reads '1915. Lower Gatesgarth. 1st ascent of Scarth Gap with E.P.B. [his
sister] & Nancy C. [a cousin] met W Ling at top.' This particular diary
appears to give an account of every expedition to the hills until 1926. The
earlier entries are in a hand I cannot recognise (possibly his mother's), unless
it was his own, carefully copied out in a schoolroom. By the end of this
volume the handwriting is unmistakably his and could have been written
any time in the last 75 years of his life. There is a further diary, which gives
accounts of all his holidays in the Mps and Britain between 1926 and 1933.
This is a handsome cloth-bound volume with a print of Mont Collon on
the front. The records of anything later are much more sketchy.

The first rock climbs were in 1919 on Kern Knotts and Pillar Rock and
were led by his father. Thereafter all recorded visits to the Lakes included
some rock climbing. He did not aspire to very severe routes but was
extremely safe. I never heard of any occasion when he had fallen off, and
he was also very fast in the hills.

He went to at least one of Geoffrey Winthrop Young's Easter parties at
Pen-y-Pass, and also to one of the Trevelyan Whitsun Hunts at Seatoller.

He married twice, firstly in 1934 to Esther Bell, the daughter of an Oxford
don. They both enjoyed hill walking; indeed, their honeymoon was in the
house at Lower Gatesgarth, Buttermere, later to be owned by Claude Elliott.
After my mother's death in 1958 he married Christine Reynolds, by then a
member of the LAC. So his climbing was encouraged and enjoyed by both
his wives.

His first holiday in the Alps was in the summer of 1926. It was in a party
comprising his father, his brother Peter and a guide, Alfred Strich. They
traversed the High Level Route from Martigny to Zermatt, including
climbing the Tete Blanche and the Rothorn.They then spent ten days in
the Bernese Oberland, ascending the Finsteraarhorn, the Kingspitz and
the Wetterhorn. However, in old age what he liked to remember about this
holiday was the very high quality of the wine that his father was able to
afford whenever they stopped during their drive home across France. He
recalled that, although the finances of the western world were in chaos, the
pound was sufficiently strong against the French franc to enable his father
to order a bottle of Chateau d'Yquem every evening.

Claud was up at Cambridge from 1927 to 1930, becoming President of
the CUMC in his last year. Each of the summers of 1928, 1929 and 1930
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saw him in the Alps for most of July and in 1930, when he led the CUMC
meet, for much of August as well. Almost all of his Alpine climbing in
these years was guideless and much of it was with his elder brother Peter.

In 1930 there occurred one of the only two accidents I can ever recall
him being involved in. He was attempting the Dent Blanche by the South
Ridge with Jack Longland and two others when a member of the party
dislodged a large stone which hit his rucksack. He was able to arrest his
fall, but his back and left foot were injured and reluctantly they had to
retrace their steps, Jack coming last with Claud on a very short rope. They
got down safely to Zermatt in 12 hours. While this incident spoilt the rest
of Claud's climbing that year, there were two repercussions. He spent the
rest of his holiday walking near Kandersteg and getting engaged to my
mother. Fifty years later he spent his 80th birthday in hospital having an
artificial hip fitted, believing the cause of his arthritis in one hip only was
this accident.

The only other mishap I can recall was in the 1960s. He, his wife Christine
and I were on Cader Idris when he slipped near the top and broke his ankle
between two rocks. Typically, although the hill had seemed crowded five
minutes earlier, there was no one in sight. So I carried him down to Tal-y
Llyn single-handed, an extremely long and tiring afternoon. But, as with
the other incident, there was no need to seek outside help. Claud was thus
able to boast in later life that he had never spent an involuntary night out in
the mountains.

He was in the Alps again in 1933 climbing with his brother Peter, Basil
Goodfellow and Dick Graham. They climbed inter alia the Weissmies, the
Rothorn and traversed the Sudlenspitze-Dom. From 1947 onwards he had
a climbing holiday in the Alps with his brother Peter every uneven year.
These often included a preliminary period with teenage children, before
they started 'proper' climbing. Janet Roberts (as she then was) was also a
prime mover in these introductions of children to the Alps. The children
included Janet's sons and nephews as well as young Bicknells and,
interestingly, that luminary Peter Jay. In 1953 I was one of these children.
That year we climbed the Wildefrau above Kandersteg, crossed the Bernese
Oberland from the Lotschenthal to the Grimsel including ascents of the
Mittaghorn and the Finsteraarhorn, traversed Mont Blanc de Cheilon,
climbed the Zinal Rothorn and made the Wellenkuppe-Obergabelhorn
traverse

Despite climbing during his Cambridge years with several people who
were members, he did not join the Alpine Club until he was in London
during the War. He was, however, extremely keen that I should join as soon
as I was old enough to do so, in 1957 the Club's centenary year. He would
then boast that four generations of Bicknells were members. Claud's great
uncle, A S Bicknell, had been elected in the 19th century.

His last walk in the Alps was in 1988 during the celebration of the centenary
of the opening of the Musee Bicknell in Bordighera. Another of Claud's
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great-uncles, Clarence Bicknell,lived in Bordighera from 1878 until his death
in 1914. Clarence, in addition to founding his museum, was an expert on
the fauna and flora of the Maritime Alps and in the prehistoric engravings
in the Fontanalba and Meraviglie valleys.The celebrations interalia included
the opening of a footpath 'le sentier Bicknell' some two hours walk from
the nearest point reachable by vehicle. Claud and his brother Peter, by then
78 and 81 respectively, both had little trouble in reaching the path. Claud
said afterwards that this was the first time he had been in the Alps with
Peter and not felt he was being led by Peter; such is the influence of being a
younger brother!

Between his first visit to the Lakes in 1914 until the 1980s he was often in
British hills walking and rock-climbing. After the war and until my mother
died, even numbered years meant summer holidays in the hills. I recall two
visits to Arran, as well as many to the Lakes. I was also with him on many
weekend trips (particularly at New Year, Easter and Whitsun) to Snowdonia,
the Lakes, the Pennines, Scotland and Derbyshire both hill walking and
rock climbing.

Claud's distinguished professional career was as a lawyer. On coming
down from Cambridge he was articled in the Tyneside firm of solicitors
Stanton Atkinson & Bird, and remained with the firm after becoming
qualified. He was taken into partnership in 1939. Apart from war service in
the National Fire Service, at the end of which he was appointed OBE, he
remained with the firm until 1970, by which time he was a senior partner.
He was then appointed to the Law Commission during the period when
Lord Scarman was chairman. When his five-year term of office was com
pleted he spent the next nine years as a part-time Chairman of Industrial
Tribunals before being compulsorily retired on reaching his 74th birthday.

The present English climbing fraternity has much to thank Claud for. He
had a lifelong interest in the countryside in general and the Lake District in
particular. As a member of the Lake District National Park Planning Board
from 1951 until 1970 and as a long-term member of the National Trust,
there is little doubt he had considerable influence on policies on access to
mountains and fell land.

He also sat on a committee charged with producing a code of behaviour
for those visiting the countryside, later to become the Countryside Code.
After an early meeting, he submitted a draft which he thought would help
with the discussions. To his surprise, but not to the surprise of those who
knew of his skill as a legal draughtsman, it was accepted virtually without
discussion, let alone alteration.

Claud died peacefully in his sleep on March 18th 2002 in the house on
the outskirts of Kendal to which he had finally retired in 1986. I have lost a
father and a friend, who was a skilled mountaineer who taught me to
appreciate mountains and how to move about in them safely and fast.

Mark Bicknell
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