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68. John Fairley, Trisul west face, oil on canvas, 600x300mm, 2007
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An overview by Graham Dudley

The Caucasus have always had an air of mystery: rich in culture and 
history, full of tragedy and adventure and wreathed in stories of the 

Silk Road and Genghis Khan. Political tensions across the borders of 
Georgia and Azerbaijan with the Russian Republic territories of Dagestan 
and Chechnya have made the region difficult to access in the last 10 years, 
and sometimes very dangerous. Today it is still not possible to cross the 
border into the Russian territories, and it is advisable to seek the latest 
Foreign Office advice and world news on these regions. However, access 
to the Georgian and Azerbaijan parts of the Caucasus is relatively straight-
forward and safe, and while living and working in Baku I had the fortunate 
opportunity to explore the mountains in both countries.

The Azerbaijan Caucasus consists of 19 peaks exceeding 3500m. They 
can be accessed by a four to six hour drive from the city of Baku, and many 
of the peaks can be easily climbed within a long weekend of three to five 
days. Most of my ascents in Azerbaijan were done in the summer months, 

69. Kazbek, viewed from Chaukhi, 30km distant. (Simon Richardson)
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as road access in winter was not always reliable. It is very easy to fly from 
Baku to Tbilisi for a weekend however, and often in mid-winter a team of 
us would head to the Gudauri ski resort in Georgia and make the most of 
the quiet ski area and large snowfall. During these trips I discovered the 
potential of Mount Kazbek and its suitability for ski-mountaineering. 

It was during my last year in Azerbaijan that I suggested to my regular 
ski-mountaineering friends, Ewan Clarke, Dave Howard and Dave Cous-
tick, that we should have a crack at something different to our usual Alpine 
destinations. With the knowledge I had gained from visiting Gudauri, and 

a better understanding of 
how to get things done 
in Georgia, I felt confi-
dent that we would have 
a good trip exploring a 
new area. 

Extending 1500km 
from the Black Sea in 
the north-west to the 
Caspian Sea in the 
south-east, the Caucasus 
are 24 to 28 million 
years old and made up 

of folded and faulted mudstones, silts and sandstones, interspersed with 
occasional limestone and volcanic rocks. The highest point within Georgia 
is Mount Shkhara (5068m) in the Svaneti region. Azerbaijan’s highest 
point is Shahdag (4243m). The highest point of the range as a whole is the 
well-known Mount Elbrus (5633m) in neighbouring Russia.

The topography of the Eastern Caucasus is characterised by deeply 
incised rivers that have created long valleys. The highest summits have 
permanent snowfields, however due to the southerly latitude major glaciers 
are limited in extent and only really present on Kazbek. The mountain 
slopes are covered in short highland grass, wild flowers and shrub, inter-
spersed with scree and rocks with the tree line at around 2000 metres. Trees 
are sparse and mainly feature on southern slopes or in deep river valleys. 
The grassland provides excellent pasture for sheep and cattle and in the 
summer months it is not uncommon to encounter sheep grazing above 
3500m.

The rock scenery can be very impressive, but it is not always reliable 
and can be fragile, loose and vegetated, hence it does not make for good 
rock climbing. Some areas have better quality rock, such as the Chaukhi 
area, but care is still required. Anyone with an adventurous attitude, and a 
willingness to explore, will no doubt find some good rock climbing; and in 
particular the upper cliffs on Shahdag look stunning.

The seasons are a blend of Alpine, continental Tundra and a semi-arid 
climate. Summers can be a mix of rain and sun, and on occasions similar to 
Scotland. Generally the climate is drier further east and more settled with 

70. The splendid artwork on the walls of the meteo 
station hut at 3652m on Kazbek. (Graham Dudley)

71. The Kazbek region of the Caucasus. From Geoland Maps 4: Khevi, Mt. Kazbeki, 
Gudauri, Truso. (Kind permission of Geoland)

prevalent high-pressure systems. At the height of summer it can be very 
hot in the valleys. The weather is most stable around July to September, 
but it can also be very changeable, as with any mountain area. Winters 
are cold and snowy; the first snow can arrive as early as October although 
November is the norm. Further west into Georgia the snow can stay on the 
high meadows and peaks well into May. Overall the weather is not much 
different to that of the European Alps, both in winter and summer.

The Caucasus offer the full range of mountain activities from ice 
climbing, alpine climbing, skiing, and rock climbing to mountain biking, 
horse riding and hill walking, often in remote and relatively unexplored 
terrain. Today, there are a number of small guiding companies and tourist 
organisations that operate adventure trips in both Azerbaijan and Georgia.

Mount Kazbek on Ski 
by Graham Dudley

Mount Kazbek (5034m) is a prominent volcanic mountain located close 
to the Georgian and Russian border. It lies alongside the Georgian mili-
tary highway, which runs from Tbilisi to Vladikavkaz in Russia, across 
the spectacular Jvari pass (2379m). The name Kazbek stems from Mongol 
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72. Climbers’ Cairn viewpoint at 3040m looking directly up Ortsveri glacier and south 
flank of Kazbek (Mkinvartsveri). The approach to the meteo station follows the 
lefthand flank of the glacier before crossing directly over to beneath the southern spur 
of the mountain. (Dave Coustick)

73. The party approaching the summit corridor on Kazbek. (Dave Coustick)

roots back in the period of invasions in the 12th century, although Geor-
gians have their own name, Mkinvartsveri meaning ‘ice-top’ or ‘top of the 
glacier’. It is the easternmost 5000m peak in the Caucasus and was first 
climbed by Douglas Freshfield in 1868.

Kazbek is well suited to ski expeditions and is commonly regarded as one 
of best ski mountains in the range. It is not known when the summit was 
first skied, but regular ascents of the normal North Face route are recorded 
every year and graded at around SAM S2-3 on the Blanchere scale. The 
impressive south-east face, which lies directly above the meteorological 
station, is the most direct route to the top, and finishes a few metres below 
the summit. The face begins at about 4100m with a short, gently inclined 
narrow funnel, and then broadens to 40 to 45 degree slopes that finally 
steepen to 50 degrees for the last 200m. The first full descent of the south-
east face (via a variation around the rock gendarme) was by Simon Schels 
(snowboard), and Dominik Bartenschlager and Michi Stacheder (ski) in 
2007, and the first full descent of the South-East Face Direct was by Peter 
Schön and Andi Riesner in 2008. Be aware that the prevailing wind and 
storm direction in this region is from the west, and that these winds can 
heavily load the face with snow.

The best place to prepare for a ski ascent of Kazbek is Gudauri, a small 
ski village at about 2000m above sea level and 2.5 hours’ drive from Tbilisi. 
Kazbek is another 1.5 hours’ drive over the Jvari pass. Gudauri offers 
chalet and hotel accommodation and easy access to several 3200m peaks. 
The typical ski season is long and ski lifts only start to close around the 
end of April, depending on the snow conditions and demand. We stayed 
at the Gudauri Hut Hotel, a small, family-run hotel located close to the 
piste with ski-in and ski-out access to the slopes. I have used the hotel on 
three separate trips and found the management and staff to be friendly and 
well organised. After a few visits I have managed to pick up a few words of 
Georgian, and I’ve always felt if you can greet someone (gamarjoba), and 
say thank you (madloba) in the local language, you are showing you are 
trying to engage with the local culture.

In late April 2010, I took the short flight from Baku and met Ewan 
and the two Daves at Tbilisi International Airport late at night. We were 
promptly picked up by a minibus and driven directly to the hotel along the 
route of the Georgian military highway. It was all very efficient and well 
organised. On arrival we were greeted by Nana Bekauri, the hotel manag-
eress, and shown our rooms. The hotel was comfortable and warm, with 
plenty of space to chill out. The food was good and there was plenty of 
opportunity to try classic Georgian dishes such as khachapuri and khinkali 
washed down with the fruity red wines. A sauna provided welcome relaxa-
tion in the evening and the ice-cold water in the plunge pool a powerful 
tonic.

Day one was spent getting organised and checking equipment. After a 
late start we ascended one of the 3000m peaks just off the piste. Although 
the lower slopes were still open, the upper mountain was closed due to 
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poor visibility. Later that afternoon we met our local guide Gia Apakidze, 
who is also the owner of the hotel. We were introduced to four Austrians 
who were also aiming to ski Kazbek during the same week. Although the 
mountains are not technically demanding, a guide is a big advantage in 
terms of organising transport, supplies and getting help quickly in an emer-
gency. Also, being close to the Dagestan border it is useful having someone 
in the group with local knowledge and who can speak the language.

Day two we ascended Mount Sadzele (3307m) via the south-east ridge 
and descended the west ridge and south face which held heavy powder 
snow (SAM S3). Throughout the day we were accompanied by two large 
and very strong Caucasus mountain dogs (dzarli), that were amazingly 
friendly, especially when it came to any spare food. Generally the Caucasus 
sheep dogs should be treated with great respect as they can be aggressive. 
Often it is worth carrying a solid stick or having rocks to throw if they come 
too close for comfort. Sadzele can be accessed directly from the village and 
involves a 12km round trip. Though not a long day, it is important to start 
at first light to ensure the best quality snow. By mid-morning, the hard-
packed surface layer at lower elevations would start to give way to uncon-
solidated mush. Higher, the snow was a mix of wind pack and soft snow on 
the sheltered slopes. In springtime this area is prone to high avalanche risk 
late in the afternoon. During our visit, the Jvari pass was closed for several 
days due to an avalanche that wiped out a jeep and killed all its passengers.

Day three we ascended to the Gobi pass and then on to the summit 
of Mount Bidara (3174m) via its east ridge (SAM S3). Though visibility 
was very poor on the summit, we made a steep, icy descent down the 

74. Descending on perfect spring snow on the flanks of the Ortsveri glacier. 
(Dave Coustick)

south-east face. Day four we made a short ascent from the Jvari pass up 
the west slopes of Peak 3174 and Peak 3011 and descended south back to 
Gudauri (SAM S2). It was noted that in higher snowfall years, or earlier 
in the season, other excursions would be possible on the north side of the 
Gudauri mountains towards the village of Gobi in the Tergi valley. Also it 
is possible to ascend Mount Lomisa (2452m) from the village of Mleta in 
the Argavi valley.

Kazbek was our next objective. While we relaxed, sorted out gear and 
made last minute preparations, our guide and his assistant went into Tbilisi 
to load up with food supplies for the three-day trip. The plan for the ascent 
was to start from the village of Gergeti at 1900m, and walk and ski to the 
meteo station (3652m) via the lower Ortsveri glacier. On the second day, 
we would climb the upper Ortsveri glacier to the saddle and Maili plateau 
at 4478m, and then ascend the north slopes to the summit of Kazbek at 
5034m. We would return to the meteo station for a second night, and 
descend back to Gergeti on the third day.

The next day dawned superb with magnificent views of the mountain. 
It was one of those days when you wished you were already high on the 
mountain and ready to go. Our intended early start was delayed, and we 
were not dropped off above Gergeti until after 9am, when the sun was 
already feeling warm. Gia managed to drive his 4WD trucks up on to the 

75. Dawn breaking on the upper Ortsveri glacier, looking south towards the inspirational 
Chaukhi massif. (Graham Dudley).
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ridge near Sameba church very close to the snowline. It was an enchanting 
starting point, though we did not visit the 14th century church as time was 
already getting on.

The route ascends the flank of the Bashi drainage along the line of a 
broad spur, which terminates at around 3040m at Satertse and the Climbers’ 
Cairn. The skinning was easy and the snow pack still firm, but already the 
mid-morning warmth made the exercise thirsty work. At the cairn we had 
a great panoramic view of Kazbek and the Ortsveri glacier. The next 2km 
traversed across north-east to east facing slopes to a final spur of lateral 
moraine that rose to meet the glacier at around 3480m. The initial section 
of traverse was steep in places and we needed to control our edges. Once on 
the glacier the meteo station looked close, but it was still more than a kilo-
metre away. There was no need to rope up and the last skin up to the hut 
on the north side was straightforward. We arrived around mid-afternoon 
and the sun was still warm enough to dry the skins. 

From the outside the hut looks well decorated, but inside the setting is 
less colourful and very basic. It was constructed during the Stalin era and 
like many ex-Soviet buildings has suffered neglect and disrepair. There are 
several four-person bedrooms, a communal kitchen/dining area and other 
rooms full of junk and rubbish that people could not be bothered to take 
back down the mountain. Gia and his assistants did a good job of tidying 
up the main rubbish and we were able to pack out some of the excess on 
our descent. 

Base Camp

Asatiani

Javakhishvili

76. ‘The Dolomites of Georgia’ – the Chaukhi massif in the eastern Caucasus.

The hut’s basic interior meant that most of the time everyone gathered 
in the kitchen to keep warm. Various Georgian dishes were served both 
hot and cold, but mostly cold with the obligatory toast of vodka. The hut is 
cold and a good sleeping bag is essential. The situation with the hut is now 
improving and it has been renamed the Bethlemi hut (http://bethlemihut.
ge/maps.php?lang=eng)

The sunset was glorious with the distant southern ranges of the Chaukhi 
massif draped in orange mist and shadows. The weather looked encour-
aging with few clouds and the prospect of a good day to follow. Everyone 
rested well that night even though we were above 3600m; our acclimatisa-
tion in Gudauri seemed to be working well.

Dawn broke clear and cold, with the summit visible and no cloud. The 
night had been very cold and it proved difficult to stick the skins on to 
the skis first thing, causing a few false starts with skins coming off on the 
ascent. The 12km trip involved around 1300m of ascent. We followed the 
north-east moraine flank of the glacier, and once on the glacier stayed on 
the right-hand side passing under the Khmaura Rock at around 4150m. 
The route continued at a gentle angle all the way to the saddle at 4478m 
on the edge of the Maili plateau. The glacier was very straightforward and 
there was no requirement to rope up. 

From the saddle we had great views of Mount Maili (4598m) to the north 
on the Dagestan border – a good option for another visit. At the saddle the 
route changes direction and starts to traverse the north slopes of Kazbek. 
At first we made good progress on skis, but around 4700m the slope steep-
ened and became extremely irregular due to sastrugi. It was somewhat 
disappointing, as the slope, at 25 to 30 degrees, potentially offered some 
great skiing, but it made sense at this point to dump the skis and continue 
on foot with crampons and ice-axes. The next 200m ascended easily up a 
wide snow slope to a small col at around 4900m, which lies between the 
top of the north-west ridge, called Serabeki, and the main summit. The 
remaining ascent to the top followed a steepening snow corridor (40 to 45 
degrees) with occasional rock outcrops. Here the snow was soft and less 
wind-packed, and proved to be deep and slow going. The best means of 
ascent was to scramble up the small rock outcrops.

Once at the top of the rocks, the angle dropped away to a gentle snow 
slope to the final summit of ‘Mkinvartsveri’. The panorama was spectac-
ular: north-west, the eye followed the snowy chain of the Caucasus along 
the Russian border towards Elbrus, though in the early afternoon the misty 
haze prevented perfectly clear views; in contrast, looking east and south, 
the snow slopes quickly faded into deep grey valleys of the Tergi river and 
then onwards to the Chaukhi mountains.

The descent route followed our line of ascent, with the added excitement 
and pleasure of skiing downhill. While on foot and on the upper slopes we 
had one near miss when one of our Austrian colleagues broke through a 
small crevasse and strained his leg joints. It was nothing serious, but it was 
a timely reminder to keep a watch on what appeared to be a very benign 
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77. Chaukhi North Face Topo (Simon Richardson)

78. Javakhishvili South Face Topo (Simon Richardson)

snow slope of the glacier.
Soon we were back at our skis. The initial section of sastrugi proved to 

be quite difficult to ski as the relief on some of the scours was in excess of 
40cm. Once back on the main glacier we enjoyed easy unroped skiing in 
the wide basin towards the hut. Below 4300m the snow was starting to 
soften and had become wet from the warmth from the sun; in places it was 
crusty and unpredictable to turn on. As we descended further, thick mist 
made route-finding a little more complex and slowed our pace. The route 
took us directly to slopes above the hut, which provided the final set of 
turns back to the meteo station.

By the time we were back at the hut it was late afternoon and the snow 
pack had changed to wet mushy porridge. Even though we had sufficient 
daylight to ski back to the roadhead, the snow conditions would have made 
it very unpleasant and dangerous. So the rest of the day was spent relaxing 
and making the most of our isolated location. The mist hung around the 
hut into the night and it was not certain what the weather would bring next 
day. Once again our evening meal was spent huddled in the small kitchen 
dining area, toasting our success with local vodka. We were surprised to 
learn that one of our assistant guides had decided to descend all the way, 
late in the afternoon and on his own, as he had been feeling sick due to 
altitude. The ski conditions must have been awful.

Next morning was perfect with cold, clear blue skies. The snow pack had 
frozen and the mush from the afternoon before was rock solid. We were all 
now looking forward to the 9km and 1800m of descent. The early upper 
sections of the Ortsveri glacier were still untouched by the sun and were 
icy, but as we dropped height below 3000m the top layer of snow softened 
to give outstanding spring ski conditions. We managed to ski within 200m 
of the roadhead by mid-afternoon and were greeted by two Mitsubishi 
4WD trucks and Gia offering cold cans of beer. What a great way to finish 
the descent. Our way out was now back to Gudauri to clean up, then into 
Tbilisi to enjoy some of the cultural delights of the Georgian capital before 
heading home to Scotland.

Climbing in the Chaukhi Mountains 
by Simon Richardson

When Graham Dudley and I were talking about a quick climbing trip 
for September 2010, Chamonix was the obvious destination. Stay low and 
grab some sunny rock routes above the Argentière glacier was the plan. 
Then, out of the blue, Graham suggested an alternative.

‘We could always go to the Caucasus.’
Now the Caucasus have been on my hit list ever since the early 1980s 

when the great Czech climber Miroslav Smid showed me his slides of 
climbing on Ushba, so Graham had hit a real hot button here. 

‘But surely a week is too short for the Caucasus?’ I suggested. ‘They’re 
far too high and it will be cold in September.’

‘I’m not talking about Ushba,’ Graham grinned. ‘Let’s go to Chaukhi. 
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The locals call it the Dolomites of Georgia.’
‘Tell me more…’
That spring, Graham had skied Kazbek (5034m), the great peak at the 

eastern end of the main Caucasus chain. Graham had spent three years 
working in Baku in neighbouring Azerbaijan and had climbed many of 
the local peaks in weekend trips. Kazbek was the next step, but it was to 
be his swansong, for soon after, Graham left Baku and moved to Aber-
deen. From the upper slopes of Kazbek, he had seen an attractive jagged 
rock peak framed in the valley beyond, about 30km away. The mountain 
was called Chaukhi and had a reputation for good alpine rock climbing; 
Graham resolved to climb it.

Chaukhi sounded perfect for a short trip. Graham knew how to access 
the area, the mountain was less than 4000m high so altitude was not going 
to be a problem, and the peak looked to be covered in tempting rock routes. 
The only problem was that we could find very little information about the 
actual climbing; although we’d heard that there were a dozen routes up to 
Grade VI in difficulty, there was no guidebook. We were advised to have 
someone look after our base camp whilst we were away climbing, so it was 
suggested that we employ a local guide for a couple of days to show us the 
routes. It was all very simple. All we had to do was arrive at Tbilisi and 
we would be picked up and driven into the mountains ready to start the 
approach next day.

Travelling to Chaukhi was surprisingly easy. An early Aberdeen flight 
connected with the London-Baku flight, which continued on to Tbilisi. We 
arrived a little early but were picked up by a small minibus that took us to 
Gia Apakidze’s hotel in Gudauri. After a leisurely breakfast we were met 
by our guide, Tato Nadiratze, and Lasha, our base camp guard. They were 
well prepared with two kitbags full of food, a large gas cooker and an assort-
ment of pots and pans. A further 30km in the minibus took us to the village 
of Kazbegi with its eponymous mountain towering above; we turned up a 
side valley and drove to its end at a little village called Juta. Here we were 
met by a couple of horsemen with five horses that took all our belongings 
on an easy two-hour walk along the Roshka Pass Trail and up to base 
camp. It was stunningly beautiful. The hills were green and rolling, like 
a larger version of the Cairngorms, but the showpiece was Chaukhi itself. 
The massif consists of a ridge of unusual (slightly crumbly) volcanic rock, 
with four separate summits, surrounded by grassy hills rising to 3500m. 
The highest point is Asatiani (3820m), but all summits have 600m-high 
rock walls sweeping down to steep grass slopes below. Our stay caused a 
frisson of local excitement, because although the area is becoming popular 
with trekkers, we were apparently the first foreign visitors to attempt tech-
nical routes. However, it soon became clear that we could not have been 
the first overseas party, as Tato told us that the mountain was first climbed 
in the 1930s by an American woman. Russians must have climbed here 
also, and there was mention of a Czechoslovak team in the 1980s.

We spent our first day climbing with Tato on the Normal Route on 

Javakhishvili (3650m), 
Chaukhi’s second highest 
summit. Graded 3a, the 
route was about Alpine 
PD, and started up an 
easy snow/scree couloir, 
followed by V. Diff rock 
to the summit. Rather 
conveniently there was 
mobile reception on the 
top so we texted home, 
feeling rather surprised 
to have climbed one 
of Chaukhi’s summits 
within 36 hours of 
arriving in Georgia. Next 
day Graham and I went it 
alone and climbed a vari-
ation to the Normal Route 
(4a) on Asatiani. Initially 
this took a long couloir 
and finished with four, long, protectionless Hard Severe pitches up skyline 
slabs. We descended the upper section of the Normal Route, which followed 
a series of loose corners and chimneys, before down-climbing the couloir. 
Overall, the route felt quite serious, and equated to about Alpine D-.

We said goodbye to Tato that evening and packed our sacks for our 
next objective – a sustained 5a rock route on the north face of Javakhish-
vili. Unfortunately the weather had other ideas and after an eight-week 
dry spell it became wet and unsettled for the rest of the trip. We made two 
attempts on the north face but despite twice waking to a star-filled sky it 
soon clouded over and each time we were greeted by rain and howling 
winds at the foot of the route.

On the morning of the third attempt we were a little wiser and rather 
than rush up the approach slopes in the dark decided to wait a little longer 
in base camp. As dawn broke it was raining as usual on the north face, but 
it seemed a little brighter on the more sheltered south side of the mountain. 
We decided to take a chance and follow the better weather, and perhaps 
snatch a pitch or two on a low-lying nunatak at the foot of the glacier. As 
we gained height, the clouds covering the impressive south face of Java-
khishvili began to break and the occasional patch of sun lit up the 400m-
high wall.

79. Graham Dudley 
climbing the variation to 
the Normal Route (4a) on 
Asatiani (3820m). 
(Simon Richardson)
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‘Are you thinking what I’m thinking, Graham?’
‘I think so… let’s have a look at Javakhishvili.’
‘Why not, there’s nothing to lose. We could try that new line right of 

Tato’s route.’
Earlier in the week, Tato had shown us a succession of unclimbed ramps 

and corners that led diagonally up the face to the right of an impending 
steep corner system that Tato had climbed with fellow Georgian guide 
Gujabidze. We were a little apprehensive as we uncoiled our ropes in the 
swirling cloud at the foot of the initial steep wall. We were concerned 
about weather, but we had also developed a healthy respect for the volcanic 
Chaukhi rock and did not always trust how well it was attached to the 
mountain. As it turned out the climbing was no more than VS, the rock 
quality was within acceptable limits, and we were on the summit by late 
afternoon. Our gamble had paid off, and Perseverance (4a) seemed an appro-
priate name.

It rained even harder on our final day, but despite the weather, we 
would go hill walking in the rain, and reached the tops of almost all the 
surrounding 3500m tops during our visit. Although the unsettled weather 
was a surprise (it certainly felt very Scottish), we returned to Aberdeen after 
a short but satisfying week-long trip.

The story should have ended there, but a few months later I was talking 
to Robin Campbell about the Caucasus at the SMC dinner in Fort William. 
Robin was intrigued by the suggestion that Chaukhi was first climbed by 
an American woman, and suggested that it may have been Una Cameron 
who made the first ascent. Robin kindly sent me a photocopy of Cameron’s 
book (A Good Line, 1932, published privately), and sure enough she visited 
the Eastern Caucasus with two Courmayeur guides in 1932.

Their experience was far tougher than ours; just reaching the mountains 
was a journey of epic proportions. After travelling south across Europe, 
they took a steamer along the Mediterranean and the Black Sea to reach 
Batum on the western border of Georgia where the Russians treated them 
with the utmost suspicion. Their journey to the mountains was hampered by 
uncooperative horsemen and infestations of lice. Eventually they reached 
Chaukhi (phonetically spelled ‘Tschauchee’ by Cameron), but frustratingly 
only a handful of pages in A Good Line (which reads more like a travel diary 
than a mountaineering account), are devoted to details of their climbing. 
Over four consecutive days they made first ascents of all the four major 
Chaukhi summits, and they climbed Asatiani by almost the same route that 
we followed, in the remarkably fast time of four hours.

So the Georgians were incorrect. Graham and I were not the first non-
Georgians to climb technical routes on Chaukhi, although in hindsight the 
peak name Kameruni, the third highest summit in the range, should have 
given us a clue! The redoubtable Una Cameron had been there nearly 80 
years before, and as is so often the case in the mountaineering world, a 
British climber had been there first. 80. Graham Dudley on first ascent of Perseverance (4a), Javakhishvili. 

(Simon Richardson)


