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I T is difficult to do justice to Marcel Kurz in a compressed obituary. 
There are not many pioneers of his generation still alive, and he certainly 
was one of the greatest of them. He leaves his mark as a winter moun
taineer, as an engineer-surveyor, as an editor of maps, as a mountain 
historian, as an author and editor of Alpine guide books and of climbing
books of world-wide scope. In this capacity he crammed his days with 
work connected with mountains, from the time when he started to 
climb as a boy of eleven, accompanying his father to the Grand Darrey 
(35 I 5 m.), till he closed his eyes as an octogenarian. His name is coupled 
equa1ly with many first ascents. During his span, he lived passionately 
for the mountains, for what mountains entail, and for little else. No 
wonder he distinguished himself in this field to such a high extent. 

For his outstanding achievements, he was honoured as few if any have 
been before him. After being an ordinary member of the A. C. for thirty
tV\'O years, he was made an Honorary Member in 1953. It was a distinc
tion of which he was particularly proud, as he confessed to me on more 
than one occasion. On account of its history, its tradition and the quality 
of the Alpine Journal as a record of mountain adventure and scientific 
observation, the Club was for him the sum total of what an association of 
mountaineering men can represent. But there were many other clubs 
that considered it an honour to pay him the same tribute: the Alpine Ski 
Club, the Ski Club of Great Britain, the Swiss Alpine Club as well as its 
Section Neuchateloise, the Groupe de Haute Montagne of the Club 
Alpin Frans:ais, the Club Alpin Beige, the Club Alpino Italiano, the 
Deutscher-Oesterreichischer Alpenverein, the Hellenic and the Polish 
Alpine Clubs. 
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Marcel Kurz was born in Neuchatel on June 24, I887. His father, 
Louis Kurz, a musician, but also a climber and amateur surveyor, 
initiated his son into the world of mountains and map-making. From his 
parental chalet near Praz-de-Fort in Saleinaz (Valais ), he made his 
debut as a climber when still a boy, and these first mountain adventures 
were decisive for his later career and his life. After leaving school he took 
up his studies at the Swiss Federal Institute of Technology in Zurich. 
It was here, in I909, as a member of the Akademischer Alpen Club 
Zurich, that he became very interested in winter mountaineering. In 
I907 he had already made, with F. F. Roget and the guide Maurice 
Crettez, the first ski ascent of the Grand Combin. In I9I3 he entered 
the services of the Swiss Federal Institute of Topography in Berne. 
This gave him an opportunity to work on mountain maps, but it also 
made him a civil servant, which was not exactly his vocation, for he \\ras 
not a happy man in harness. For this reason he eventually gave up his 
post to devote his life to his likings, although it entailed material sacrifices, 
which he could ill afford at that time. 

In I 92 I he was engaged by a Swiss topographical mission to carry 
out survey work in Greece, and in particular on Mount Olympus. 
During this visit he made the first ascent of the then last unclimbed peak 
in this group, the Throne of Zeus. On this, and his work there, he wrote 
a book, Le Mont Olympe, which appeared together with a map, scale 

• I: 20,000, ln I923. 
He collaborated in I 9 I o (as he did later in I 924 and I 929) with his 

father on a revised edition of the Carte de la Chazne du Mont Blanc 
(carte Barbey-Imfeld-Kurz). It gave him the opportunity to publish a 
remarkable monograph of one of its peaks, 'Le Mont Do lent' (Echo 
des Alpes, I9Io). As an author and editor of climbing-guides he excelled. 
Rarely, if ever, have better guide-books been published than under his 
able editorship. They all mirror his character, for he was finicky to a 
degree, a person of infinite detail, often bordering on pedantry. All his 
guide-books are historically admirable and accurately documented. 

The way he set about his work, collecting his facts, was illuminating. 
In the thirties, when he was working on his guide-book to the Bernina, I 
saw a great deal of him in St. Moritz and we also climbed together. 
He would come to my office with a notebook full of queries, pumping 
me for details even long after he must have realised that my knowledge 
was at an end. It was that search for the dot on the i that made him at 
times irritating, but it produced splendid results. His knowledge of 
Alpine history was stupendous, enhanced by a fine memory. I have met 
few people who could be compared to him in his familiarity with the 
history of climbing. The only criticism I have ever heard about his 
guide-books is the fact that the climbing times he gives are rather too 
'Kurz '. The guide-books he wrote and edited are legion: Guide des 
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Alpes Valaisannes (vol. IV), 1920; Clubfuhrer durch die Urner Alpen 
(vol. II, parts Ill, IV, 2nd ed. ), 1921: Guide des Alpes Valaisannes 
(vol. I), 1923; Guide du Skieur dans les Alpes Valaisannes (vol. I), 1924; 
Skifuhrer durch die Walliser Alpen (Band II), 1924; Guide de la~Chazne du 
1\IJont Blanc (par Louis Kurz, 3rd ed.), 1927; Guide des Alpes Valaisannes 
(vol. 11), 1930; Skifuhrer durch die Walliser Alpen (Band Ill), 1930; 
Clubfuhrer durch die Walliser Alpen (Band II), 1930; Bernina Fuhrer, 
I 932; Guide de la Chazne du Mont Blanc (par Louis Kurz, 4th cd. ), 
1935, Guide des Alpes Valaisannes (vol. Ilia, IIIb ), 1937; Guide des 
A/pes Valaisannes (vol. I, 2nd ed. ), 1937; Guide du Skieur dans les A !pes 
Valaisannes (vol. I, II, 2nd ed.), 1939; Guide des Alpes Valaisannes 
(vol. II, 3rd ed.), 1947. 

Marcel Kurz was a foremost exponent of winter mountaineering, 
with many first ski ascents to his credit, although he was not a polished 
skier. Skis were for him a means to an end. His book, Alpinisme Hivernal 
( 1925), was a landmark at the time it was published and fired the imagi
nation of skiers and climbers alike. What is happening today in winter 
mountaineering in the Alps is an exaggeration of what was started by 
Kurz and others, like Sir Arnold Lunn, half a century ago. There is of 
course a difference: in such extremely risky climbs as are now practised 
in winter, such as the North faces of the Matterhorn, Eiger, Dent 
Blanche, Grandes Jorasses or the Badile North-east face, to mention 
only a few, skis no longer play an important role; but instead, apart 
from the highest standards of equipment, technique, skill and daring, 
the prerequisite for such enterprises is a fakir mentality. 

The greatest dream of Kurz was to climb and explore further afield in 
other continents. It came true when he was invited by Mr. H. E. L. 
Porter to join him in exploring the Southern Alps of New Zealand. 
They returned with a splendid collection of ascents and traverses, some 
of which were firsts. Kurz produced on this occasion a rough map of 
the Southern Alps of New Zealand. In March 1930 he joined the 
Dyhrenfurth Expedition as an engineer-surveyor and climber to explore 
the Kangchenjunga region. His ambition was crowned when with 
other members of the expedition (Frank Smythe, Hoerlin, Schneider, 
Wieland) he reached the top of Jonsong Peak (7459 m.), at that time the 
highest mountain that had ever been climbed. The result of his survey
ing work was a map of the Kangchenjunga Massif which formed an 
appendix to Dyhrenfurth's Report. Two years later Kurz visited the 
Sikkim, Garhwal and Kashmir regions as a companion to British tourists. 
Once more, in 1934, he was to take part in the second Dyhrenfurth 
Expedition, this time to the Karakoram. He arrived on the scene ahead 
of the expedition in order to reconnoitre, but had prematurely to with
draw owing to an unfortunate riding accident. 

Mter the war, The Swiss Foundation for Alpine Research discovered in 
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him the very person they were looking for, and he found in collaborating 
with this Foundation a gratifying field of activity that suited him to the 
core. Between 1947 and 1953 he edited eight volumes of its annual 
publication, The Mountain World, co-edited four others, and wrote one, 
dealing with the activities of Swiss explorers and mountaineers abroad, 
almost completely. In 1959 his Chronique Himalayenne was published, 
which was a colossal enterprise for anyone to attempt single-handed. 
Twenty-five years earlier he had laid the foundations for this work in 
publishing Le Probleme Himalayen, which in 1934 was the only compre
hensive work on Himalayan exploration. Time did not permit him to 
finish his ambitious task. His brilliant mind was slowly dimmed by 
illness, and he suffered greatly during the last three years of his life. 
Only an unfinished supplement (I 963) could be rescued from his notes. 

Although some may have thought Marcel Kurz an eccentric, nobody 
could help admiring him for his true personality. In spite of his laconic, 
often abrupt and single-track manner, he had an odd charm that was 
endearing. He leaves no successor in his field, and the mountaineering 
world will be the poorer for it. 

WALTER AMSTUTZ. 

Mr. H. E. L. PoRTER writes: 

One of the best things that ever happened to me was the receipt of a 
letter from Captain Farrar in 1926, in which he suggested that Marcel 
Kurz, whom at that time I only knew by reputation, might be persuaded 
to accompany me for an extended season in the Southern Alps. It was 
not exactly what he was looking for: even in those early days after his 
return from mapping Olympus he was longing for the Himalaya. But 
the time was not yet ripe for that, and he accepted my invitation. From 
the start it was a tremendous success. We had a long campaign in 
perfect harmony and rich in achievement, which included the first 
traverse of Mount Tasman and the first amateur Grand Traverse of 
Mount Cook. He was immensely admired in New Zealand both as m an 
and mountaineer, and he retained a lifelong interest in the Southern 
Alps, which found vent in numerous periodicals over the years. After 
our return, despite regular correspondence we seldom met. He achieved 
hin ambitions in the Himalaya, the history of which became the chief 
passion of his life, and he went on producing and revising the series of 
S.A.C. guide-books, which have been so indispensable an aid to the 
modern climber. The honorary membership conferred on him by the 
A. C., the S.A.e., the C.A.F., the C.A.I. and others is a unique tribute to 
his outstanding performance and personality. 

Years later, in 1953, he suggested that it would be good fun in our 
declining years, if we spent part of our summer holiday wandering from 
point to point of his beloved Alps. My wife and I welcomed the idea 
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with enthusiasm, and a series of wholly delightful expeditions ensued 
for the next nine years, the highlights being the traverse from Sa as Fee 
to Zermatt round the Italian side of Monte Rosa, the circuit of Mont 
Blanc starting from the Kurz chalet at Saleinaz, and perhaps most 
enjoyable of all in retrospect the traverse from Simplon Kulm over the 
Kaltwasser Pass to La Veglia and ending at Airolo. With Marcel in 
charge nothing ever went wrong except the weather. Perfectly multi
lingual, Marcel, if in doubt, had only to buttonhole the nearest native to 
extract a flood of local information from even the least likely source, 
and we were amazed at the number of old friends in all walks of life, 
whose faces lit up with pleasure when they recogriised him. My wife and 
I got quite incredible happiness from these wanderings, which have left 
us with imperishable memories of a magnificent man. It was pure 
tragedy that his last years should have been clouded by an incurable 
depression, which robbed him of all joy in life and was a grievous sorrow 
to all those who loved him. 

• 

Mr. A. K. RA WLINSON writes: 

I met Marcel Kurz only once, when he came to the centenary Meet of 
the Alpine Club at Zermatt in 1957. I remember an immensely tall, 
gaunt figure, with a strange white hat and the climbing costume of a 
bygone age. I ventured some banal remark of appreciation of his 
guidebooks. 'Ah yes,' was the instant retort, 'but did you find any 
mistakes in them?' 

I write these lines in tribute to him on behalf of thousands of climbers 
who never knew him personally, but to whom he became a friend and 
ally through those guidebooks. Almost everyone who has climbed in the 
Pennine Alps in the last thirty years or more must have used them. The 
modern so-called guideless climber is not really guideless: he is guide
booked. Much has been written of the appreciative friendship and 
gratitude of amateurs for their guides. Those of us whose climbing 
depends rather on guidebooks should think no less of what we owe to 
those who write them, and salute the memory of Marcel Kurz, a master 
of his art. 

GEOFFREY BARKER 

GEOFF BARKER first visited the Alps in 1955, after many years of active 
mountaineering in England, Wales and Scotland. He was born in 
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Barrow-in-Furness and walked widely on the local fells before venturing 
onto the crags. His best rock climbing and until the end he was a fine 
performer was done between 1920 and 1939 in the Lake District, 
where he helped with the field-work for several of the F & R. C. C. guide
books. 

His first trip to Wales was in 1927 and he settled there in 1946. Despite 
the hard work involved in establishing his own business, he took every 
opportunity of climbing in his new home. Soon he was involved in the 
Mountaineering Club of North Wales, and he became Secretary of the 
North Wales Committee of the B.M.C. In many ways he was useful to 
the Climbers' Club, and indeed was on its Committee when he died. 
His services were recognised when he became the first mountaineer to 
be awarded the Torch Trophy, in 1965. 

Preferring solitude, much of his walking and climbing was done in 
unfrequented areas and alone. As a prelude to joining the C.C. Meet 
in Val Ferret in 1955, he made his way from Ticino to Brig via several 
peaks and passes. In subsequent years he walked and climbed modestly 
in the Adamello, the Karwendel, the Brenta and the Dolomites, and he 
spent a holiday in the Pyrenees (1959). 

In 1964 my Alpine plans were thwarted, but at short notice I joined 
Geoff for one of the best holidays I have ever had. We were early in the 
season and our first climb was the East ridge of the Salbitschyn. We had 
virtually no food, as the information we were given in Goschenen, that 
the Salbit hut was open and 'guarded' proved wrong. We moved to 
Maloja, but bad weather meant that we could only be active on the lower 
peaks. When I had to return home he stayed on, and climbed the Zinal 
Rothorn and, with his son, the Demuth-Lichtenegger route on the 
Cima Ouest di Lavaredo. 

A visit to the Kaisergebirge in 1965 was successful, but early in 1966 
his illness first struck (on a Fell & Rock meet).1 Recovery after a serious 
operation enabled him to enjoy the hills again, but a relapse enforced a 
return to bed. He died peacefully at his home in October last, but talked 
to the end of his ambitions when recovered, to climb the big Alpine 
peaks by their easy routes. Geoff' s death is a great loss to mountaineers, 
as he was active in their interests in Wales: he encouraged many and was 
an example to all. 

A. J. J. MouLAM. 

1 Geoffrey Barker was elected to the Alpine Club this same year, on March 15. 
Unluckily, the 1966 list of additions to membership had already been printed, 
and since a supplement did not appear in 1967, Barker falls into a rare category of 
members who have died before their name appeared in the A.C. List. T.S.B . 

• 
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STEPHEN LEWIS COURTAULD 

1883-1967 

135 

SIR STEPHEN CouRTAULD died in Rhodesia last October, and was the 
subject of a number of laudatory notices in the Press at the time. He was 
a member of the well-known textile family and was born in Essex and 
educated at Rugby and King's College, Cambridge. During the First 
World War he served in the Artists' Rifles, theW orcestershire Regiment, 
and the Machine Gun Corps, and was twice mentioned in despatches 
and awarded the Military Cross in 1918. 

Between the two wars Courtauld was much occupied with Sir Michael 
Balcon, Basil Dean and others in pioneering the British film industry; 
he was Chairman of the Ealing Group of companies for over twenty 
years. In 1951 he settled in Umtali, Rhodesia, saying he did so partly to 
escape the climate of Argyll (his then home) and partly owing to dislike 
of the Welfare State. He did much in Rhodesia to develop cultural 
interests, and was a very generous contributor to many concerns, 
particularly to the Rhodes National Gallery, of which he was Chairman 
of the Trustees for a number of years. His own particular interest lay in 
horticulture and his gardens at his home in U mtali were famous. 

To mountaineers, Courtauld's name will be associated with that of 
E. G. Oliver; the two often climbed together, so that 'Courtauld and 
Oliver' (plus the Aufdenblattens) came to have something of the earlier 
ring of such a compound name as 'R yan and the Lochmatters'. Since 
Courtauld has told his own tale of a number of these climbs, in the 
Alpine Journal, vol. 57, it is unnecessary to repeat his story: he had been 
elected to the A. C. in I 908, proposed by Longstaff and seconded by 
J. W. J ardine, and his three seasons of climbing showed a longish list of 
ascents. 

T.S.B. 

PROFESSOR G. I. FINCH writes: 

Step hen Courtauld was one of the finest men I have ever known: 
he served as a machine gunner in the 1914-18 war and how he survived 
is a sheer mystery Loos and Mont Kemmel were foul places. But 
Stephen backed us all up with his constant imperturbability, his ever 
ready smile, and his care for each of his men. 

My climbs with him were few, but wonderful experiences. Our best 
climb together was the traverse of the Peuterey Mont Blanc in 1921. 
It was a great privilege to me to be able to enjoy for nearly a week Step hen's 
company a first-class mountaineer with a heart full of compassion and 
gold. 
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ALEC WILLIAM OSBORNE 

A. W. OsBORNE \vas born on June I, 1896, at Chipping Camden in 
Gloucestershire, and was educated at the grammar school there, his 
father being headmaster. He joined the Westminster Bank and remained 
with them until his retirement in 1958. 

He was a man of very wide interests, passionately fond of anything to 
do '\vith country life; gardening, the study of birds, and fishing \Vere his 
particular interests. He had been a fine games player, particularly of 
hockey and squash; he played hockey for the Dulwich Hockey Club, the 
United Banks, and at one time for Surrey. 

He was very fond of music and had a most catholic taste in reading ; 
he was a perfectionist in all he undertook, and his interest in the English 
language \vas immense. 

His first visit to the Alps was in I 927 and for almost every year up to 
1939 he went out to some district Alpes Maritimes, Pralognan, Valais, 
Oberland, Mont Blanc. He joined the club in 1942 . 

• 

LoRD HuNT writes: 

I met Bill Osborne in 1930, when I went to call on him at his mother's 
house in Merstham to discuss plans for an Alpine season that summer. 
The introduction had been made through his sister, Mabel, who had 
taught me at my preparatory school: I remember his genial grin and firm 
handshake as he paused from digging a flower bed on my arrival; he was 
wearing a new pair of climbing boots and explained that he '\vas breaking 
them in for the Alps. 

We had some good climbs together that year in the Dauphine, and 
from that time I joined his goup of mountaineering friends in the Lake 
District and North Wales. When I married in 1936, Bill \Vas my staunch 
supporter as best man, and I still treasure a silver cigarette case, with his 
initials and those of the others, engraved upon it as a wedding gift. 

Since those days, our ways parted and our meetings became fewer 
and more fleeting. Bill became a godparent to our eldest daughter when 
she was born in Darjeeling in 1938 and this provided another happy link 
benveen us. I \vas particularly sorry a few years ago \vhen, as we were 
about to begin a climb together on a familiar cliff in North Wales, Bill 
complained of pain in his arm and had to give up; it was perhaps the 
first sign of his final illness. 

But Bill was one of those people whose loyalties and friendship are not 
\vithdrawn by absence; I found him just the same whenever we met, and 
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the gap in time and distance seemed of no consequence. So it was, when 
I last called on him and Betty some months ago. We talked of old times 
and old friends, and the years dissolved as we talked. His impish sense of 
humour had not deserted him either, even in his serious illness. 

I feel certain that Bill will have left in the minds and memories of all 
those who kne\v him, as he has with me, the image of a man who lo\red 
people and loved life. 

BERNARD FREDERIC TRENCH 

THE late Colonel Trench was probably not well-known to most members 
of the Alpine Club today. Since the end of the last war he had lived at 
long distances from London and could not come to the Club, to \vhich 
he had been elected in 1930. 

His relatively late election, at the age of fifty, was not due to lack of 
interest in mountaineering, but to the exigencies of his career in the Royal 
Marines. His first visit to the Alps was, indeed, in I 897; his second only 
in I 92 5. He had, however, during I 922- 24 managed to get some climbing 
in Mrica (Drakensberg, Mount Cameroon and elsewhere). In the Alps, 
his favourite regions would seem to have been the Oberland and Arolla; 
in the winter of I 928 he made a long tour through the Alps over passes. 

After attending the Royal Naval College, Greenwich from 1899- 1900, 
Trench served aboard a number of ships until I 9 I o, when, as \vill be 
seen, he had a more unusual experience, of being imprisoned in Germany 
for spying. During the First World War he served on the Admiralty 
War Staff Intelligence Division; from I918- 19 he was Base Intelligence 
Officer at Queenstown, and from 19I9- 22 he was Supervising Intelli
gence Officer, East In dies Station. Mter further service at sea, he 
returned to Intelligence \Vork on the North American and East In dies 
Station from 1925- 27. He returned to the Admiralty Intelligence 
Division during the Second World War. 

Arthritis crippled him increasingly and during the last twenty years 
of his life he had to have an electric chair for getting about. Nevertheless, 
he contrived to keep up his gardening and he took up rug-making as a 
hobby. His courage in spite of great pain was widely recognised, for he 
took the liveliest interest in everything and everybody at Halberton, in 
Devon, where he lived, and his passing was very greatly mourned. 

, T.S.B. 
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An old service friend writes: 

Bernard Trench '\vas my contemporary, though slightly senior to me 
in the R.l\1. We sa\v little of each other until we met in the Naval 
Intelligence Division in the First World War. But, in the autumn of 
1910, I was studying in Germany and read in the German papers of his 
arrest, along with Commander Brandon, R.N., by the German police, 
for alleged spying on German defences among the Frisian Islands. In 
the course of the trial, as reported in the German press, Trench was asked 
by prosecuting counsel if he had read The Riddle of the Sands, by Erskine 
Childers. I remember that he was reported to have replied that he had 
read it twice. He and Brandon were found guilty and sentenced to four 
years' imprisonment. They \V ere released after three years, in I 9 I 3, as an 
act of clemency on the occasion of Kaiser Wilhelm II's Jubilee. It was in 
I 9 I 5 that the then Director of Naval Intelligence, Admiral Sir Reginald 
Hall, brought Commander Brandon and Trench to the Admiralty, to 
organise the German Section in the N.I.D. This task they performed 
magnificently to the end of the vvar. 

I got an insight into Trench's character when he told me about his 
period of confinement (in Glatz Fortress). He took in three German 
newspapers daily, changing them each quarter, amassed a library of 400 
German books, and kept twenty-four canaries in his room . His only 
grievance was that he had insufficient time to get through his daily 
routine! 

I remember him in the summer of 1925 arriving in Bermuda, to take 
over an Intelligence job. As his baggage was deposited on the verandah 
of his bungalow, he produced a card index he needed a particular pair 
of shoes! But he was no slave to a meticulous arrangement of his life. 
His quiet sense of humour prevented that; he merely liked to have 
everything in its place and not too much of anything. 

I \vas fortunate in seeing Trench on several occasions after the end of 
the Second War, during which we had again met at the Admiralty, where 
he had done excellent work, and \vhile I was distressed to see that he was 
becoming more and more handicapped physically, I was amazed at his 
cheerful courage. A very brave man, he was always modest and unassum
ing to the point of shyness. His passing is a matter for profound regret. 

JOHN OSBORNE WALKER 

1880- 1967 

J. 0. WALKER who died in July last had been a member of the Alpine Club 
for sixty-one years, having been elected in February, 1906. 

His list of climbs (including many in winter on ski) runs from 1899 to 
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I96o, with hardly a year missing (except for war years) until after I955· 
To list all his ascents is impossible; he was never a' centrist', but ranged 
over most parts of the Alps, though it is fair to say that the Oberland, in 
its widest extent, appears to have been his favourite area until the later 
I930s, when the Engadine took first place. But any one season was 
likely to find him in several districts. The Dolomites figure least in his 
record one good season ( I926). 

A few details may be recorded: in his first season of I 899, after making 
a round of the principal peaks in the Diablerets region, he went on to make 
a guideless ascent of Mont Blanc; not until I 904 did he climb any of the 
Chamonix aiguilles; he started that year in the Graians, and after climb
ing the Grand Paradis he proceeded to the Mont Blanc range, where, 
amongst others he accounted for the Aiguille V erte and the Charmoz 
traverse. In I909 he chose Norway for his climbing holiday, and in the 
brilliantly sunny year of I 9 I I he was in Skye. In I 924 he again visited the 
Graians, going on to conclude the season with an ascent of Monte Viso. 

Business calls, to Ceylon and South Africa, in I9I9- 20, and again in 
I933, gave him opportunities to make ascents of Adam's Peak, Pedrotal
lagala, and of Table Mountain. 

In I925 he was in the Dauphine; and in I948 he renewed his acquain
tance with South Mrican mountains, whilst in I950 and I954 (the 
centenary year of his firm) he was back in Ceylon and managed several 
peaks. In I947 he had been in the Lake District with Colonel Westmor
land, and in I952 he had a series of ascents in Scotland with Hadfield and 
Oulton. His last mountain visit of all was to the Cairngorms in Septem
ber, Ig6o. 

I was fortunate enough to have several seasons climbing with Walker, 
who introduced me to the Alps. Apart from being competent and safe 
on both rock and snow, his knowledge of wild flowers and butterflies 
allied to his love and understanding of the mountains made him a most 
delightful companion. 

At the turn of the century he was one of the moving spirits of a party 
that every year arranged to meet for a few days' climbing, at Easter and in 
the autumn, either in North Wales or the English Lake District. 

Apart from mountaineering his greatest interest was in cultivating 
unusual orchids from all over the world, for which he had received 
several silver medals from the R.H.S. 

He was a scratch golfer, keen fisherman and an excellent amateur 
photographer. 

He will be greatly missed by his many friends. 

DENTS F. PILKINGTON. 
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FREDERICK OUGHTON 

OLDER members of the Club will have learned \vith regret of Frederick 
Oughton's death (September 22, 1967), for he had been deeply associated 
with the Club from 1911 \vhen he became Assistant Secretary until his 
retirement in 1948. 

Oughton was born on November 9, 1884. He was educated in Eng
land, but spent a fe\v years in Switzerland at the beginning of this 
century, perfecting his knowledge of French and German; during the 
First \Vorld War he, as an Army Captain, acted as a German interpreter. 
He 'vas invalided out of the Army after being gassed, and resumed his 
work at the Club. 

Oughton did not live on the Club premises (then Savile Row), but had 
a flat in Westminster; he was a genuine lover of the Arts and collected, 
within his means, china and pictures. He was bombed out during the 
Second World War and lost everything. His real love, however, was 
music, both on the organ and piano, and he was an accomplished 
performer. In olden days he used to take a season ticket at the Queen's 
Hall; but in his later years he became rather deaf and gave up going to 
concerts. Mter his retirement he lived first at Harrogate and finally in 
Liskeard in Cornwall. 

Oughton's thirty-seven years \vith the A.C. saw many events and 
changes. He always had a high regard for the first President under \V horn 
he served, Sir Edward Davidson, and for Sydney Spencer, whose long 
term of t\velve years as Honorary Secretary almost bridged the immediate 
post-First World War years and the time of the Club's move to South 
Audley Street. Oughton shared the very conservative outlook of 
Spencer and did not readily accept the changes that \vere necessary and 
inevitable in the Club's mode of existence. l-Ie made no secret of his 
preference for earlier times and during the fretful years of the Second 
World War he was not at ease with the ruling group in the Club. His 
deafness was increasing and cut him off from people and I think he was 
glad to go into his \veil-earned retirement in 1948. 

Once he had settled down, he always showed the greatest interest in 
Club affairs. He received the A.J. regularly and would write and com
ment on people and events therein, and he was ever ready to provide 
information about Club matters of his day. Though he had not been 
involved in any degree with such matters as the Everest expeditions in the 
1920s and 1930s, he had been in contact with the people concerned and 
had glimpsed a good deal behind the scenes. 
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He kept the Card Index of the A. C. library up to date and regularly 
supplied to the A.J. lists of accessions. After the move from Savile Row 
he performed a Herculean task in re-cataloguing a great many of the 
books. As a tribute to his long service to the Club, Longstaff in I948 
invited him (he did not accept) to be the President's guest at the annual 
dinner, and in I957 he was invited to be an official guest at the Centenary 
Dinner. He declined this also, but sent a message of greeting to the Club 
on that occasion. 

I last heard from him in the Spring of '67; he was rather worried over 
his health, and depressed at recent family deaths. The Alpine Club has 
good reason to remember him no\v with gratitude for his service to them 
over many years. 

T. s. BLAKENEY. 

GEORGE SHERRIFF 

GEORGE SnERRIFF was elected to the Club in 193 r, and resigned in 1946. 
It was appropriate that R. C. F. Schomberg should have proposed him, 
for both were great Asian travellers. 

Sherriff entered the R.M .A., Wooh.vich, and served in the First World 
War, vvhen he was gassed. Later he served on the North-west Frontier in 
India, but his great opportunity came in 1928 when he was appointed 
British Vice-Consul at Kashgar; during his four years there he was able 
to visit the rfien Shan mountains, and Khotan. He had, however, earlier 
displayed a bent for mountain travel, in I924 having visited Baltistan; 
in I 92 5 the Shyok River; and in I 927 he climbed in the Southern Alai 
and Western Kun Lun mountains. In 1929- 30 he again made climbs in 
the Qungur mountains, Western I{un Lun. 

A meeting with the botanist F . Ludlow, at Kashgar, shaped much of 
his future. In I933, with Ludlow and F. Williamson, he traversed 
Bhutan from vvest to east, and \Vent north to the Y amdrok Tso in Tibet. 
In I 934 he and Ludlow (almost invariably his companion on his travels) 
travelled through Bhutan to Tsona in South-east Tibet, by Tawang and 
the Kechen La. 1936 saw them again in Eastern Bhutan and South-east 
Tibet, and in I938 came a fine journey, when they followed the Lhasa 
Trade Route to Chaksam, and then descended the Tsangpo to the mouth 
of the great gorge at Gyala. 

Sherriff returned to military service in the Second World War, but in 
April I 943 was sent to Lhasa in charge of the British Mission there, 
staying two years. During this time he married Betty, daughter of 
Dr. Graham of Kalimpong. 
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In 1946-47 he was again in South-east Tibet and the Tsangpo 
Gorges, and in I 949 he \vas plant collecting in Bhutan in the valleys of 
the Bumthang Chu and l{uru Chu. His retirement followed after this 
expedition. 

Sherriff was a most modest and self-effacing man, but, with his friend 
Ludlow he left a fine record of achievements in the invaluable plant 
collections that are now preserved in the British Museum, Natural 
History. His colour films taken in Lhasa in 1943- 5 are, it is understood, 
now \vith Liverpool University. Though not a mountaineer in the 
strict sense, Sherriff was a great traveller in mountainous regions largely 
inaccessible to Europeans, and his membership of the A. C. was a matter 
of distinction to the Club. 

T. s. BLAKENEY. 

P rinted by Spottiswoode, B allantyne &: Co. L td., L ondon and Colchester 
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