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Following on from the brief notices in last year's obituaries, I am pleased to be
able to include tributes to Dorothy Lee and Laurie Pepper in this issue. My own
very short notes must, unfortunately, suffice for Cecil Eales and Thomas Thorpe.
Once again my thanks to all who help to make this section of the Journal what I
see as a potted history of the Club.

C. M. D. Eales died early in 1983 aged 82. He was a stockbroker by profession,
and a bachelor, who gave a very handsome picture to the Club some years ago.
His application for membership in 1931 shows that he made a guided ascent of
the Wetterhorn at the age of 12, and climbed many of the major peaks after the
Great War, including a number in the Dolomites. He also had several VS routes
in the Lakes to his credit in the mid-Twenties. The records show that in 1925,
whilst at Chamonix, he made a guided ascent of'the Arete des Rochassiers to the
Col des Courtes and descent by the couloir. This was the first traverse of this
Arete and took in two points which the French Alpine Club have officially called
Pointe Payot and Pointe Eales.'
T. A. Thorpe was 48 when he joined the Club in 1954. He had been walking in
the Lakes for a number of years before he started rock-climbing with Dick
Graham in 1932, and from then on was always in either the Lakes or Wales,
instructing schoolboys and novices, or winter climbing with Derek Lambley. He
climbed in orway in 1936 and carried out numerous guided expeditions in the
Alps after the War.
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At the very last moment, I have heard of the tragic death of George Roger in a
train accident in Scotland at the New Year. Charles 'Warren has written a short
personal tribute which is included here and a full obituary will appear next year.

Laurence Reginald Pepper 1907-1982
Laurence Reginald Pepper was elected to the AC in 1956, well on in his life, and
died in 1982 at the age of 75 years. He was a strong and determined personality,
but with a modest and retiring temperament; it was significant that when his
death was announced in the Club everyone seemed to have regarded him as a
friend.
Laurie Pepper had two attributes rare in the Club, the first that although he
did some fine climbing he did not climb in the Alps until he was forty, and second,
pretty unusual, he was a superb driver, with the skill of a racing driver and a
purist approach beyond ordinary mortals. He drove with perpetual thought of
the current shape of the tyres on the road. The only occasion I can remember him
showing anything like annoyance was when I was rash enough to brush mis t from
the inside of the windscreen instead of waiting for the hot air to remove it; he told
me in no uncertain terms that never, never should this be done because the slight
reflection remaining might detract the driver's side glance when driving at speed.
All thi's is of relevance because he invariably took his car to the Alps, and on one
occasion read an erudite paper to the Club on driving there. His successive cars
were part and parcel ofany Alpine visit in the eyes of those who climbed with him
and imparted a kind of surrealist flavour; there was nothing unusual if the
weather was bad in the Oberland in the morning, in driving to the Dauphine for
the evening, to find bad weather there too but passing Michelin-starred
restaurants on the way. Then back to the Oberland. It was at least better than
playing spillikins in a hut.
Once Laurie reached the Alps, in 1947, he started in an enterprising way with
the Breithorn, Zinal Rothorn, Dent Blanche, Matterhorn, Rimpfischhorn,
Weisshorn - not bad for a first season. In 1948 and 1949 he was on theJagigrat,
Siidlenzspitze, Nadelhorn, Obergabelhorn, Monte Rosa, Lyskamm, Castor,
Pollux and after that he moved quickly to the higher levels ofdifficulty, or at least
the higher levels in those days - the Peuterey Ridge, the Pear Buttress on the
South side of Mont Blanc, the North Ridge of the Badile. There is no point in
listing his many climbs. The best perhaps were with his friend Hans Hari, the
Kandersteg guide, but he climbed guideless a great deal and extensively in the
British mountains as a member of the Fell and Rock Climbing Club.
He was an able electrical engineer who became Managing Director of his
family firm until he retired to his beautiful house and garden in Liss, Hampshire
(a brief drive after an AC meeting). In his later years he was unhappily stricken
with arthritis, which put a stop to the climbing but not' the driving. He leaves his
wife Gladys, who accompanied him on many of his climbs and was a member of
the LAC. The sympathies of all their friends go to her in memory of a man of
quality and wit.
These days we are beguiled with remarkable, beautiful books on climbing,
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describing prodigious and unbelievable feats and with wonderful photographs,
but fun somehow seems to be missing so much of the time. We had plenty offun in
those days. OU sont les neiges d'antan?
Cyril Wickham

Miss Dorothy I. Lee d.1983
Dorothy Lee, a member of the Ladies' Alpine Club from 1948 until the merger
with the Alpine Club and thereafter of the latter Club, died on 15 January 1983.
She was treasurer of the LAC until the merger and then served on the AC
committee. In addition she worked very hard at the arrangements for the LAC
dinners and after the merger, those of the AC and the smooth running of these
occasions was very largely the result of her hard and patient work. Her mountaineering experience included visits to Turkey, South Africa, Iceland, Zimbabwe
and Canada as well as several climbs in the Alps and Pyrenees, Scotland and the
Lake District. Her working life was spent in the service of the then National
Provincial Bank where she became Lady Superintendent until her retirement.
Dorothy was a very kind and considerate,person with a great sense of humour
and thus a very good companion to have on mountain expeditions. Seldom have I
seen her rumed and I have been with her on many holidays, mostly in the
mountains. She never failed to make new members welcome at Club meetings
and to see that they got to know people.
She was a member of the Pinnacle Club and of the Fell and Rock Climbing
Club and served on both of their committees. She was also a keen gardener and
flower arranger.
She will be greatly missed by her many friends.
Joyce Lancaster-jones
His Majesty King Leopold III of Belgium. 1901-1983.
(Hon. Member 1936)
Leopold was born in 190 I, the son of King Albert and Queen Elizabeth and was
brought up as a future king, even though his father had not then acceded to the
throne. He was sent to England at the outbreak of war in 1914 and later enrolled
at Eton. After the war he visited the USA and Brazil with his parents, but it was
not until 1925 that he paid the first of his many visits to the Congo. A year later he
married Princess Astrid from Stockholm. In 1934 his life changed abruptly when
his father died in a rock-climbing accident at Marche-les-Dames in the
Ardennes.
It was a difficult succession, the Belgian people clinging to the legend ofAlbert,
Le Roi Chevalier, who had led 'gallant little Belgium' in the First World War.
Although his public life was stormy and stressful, he had his happy married life,
but this too was shattered the next year when, driving near Lucerne, he
misjudged a bend and Queen Astrid was killed.
Leopold's increasing confidence in government led to a rather high-handed
attitude to his ministers which led to the estrangement which the war provoked.
Germany invaded Belgium in May 1940 and, whilst the government eventually
set up in London, Leopold stayed put and shortly surrendered. His visit to Hitler
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at Berch tesgaden to ask for the release of Belgian prisoners-of-war, followed by
his marriage to a commoner in 1941 greatly tarnished his reputation and when
the war was finally over, parliament declared him 'incapable of reigning.' His
younger brother Charles acted as Regent, but Leopold returned in 1949 following
a referendum. Widespread strikes and demonstrations wrought such havoc in the
country, however, that a year later Leopold abdicated in favour of his son Prince
Baudouin.
For the last 30 years Leopold devoted himself to anthropological studies and
photography and, whilst not the mountaineer his father was, took part in numerous
scientific expeditions to Africa, South America and Australasia. In order to allow
his son to succeed where he had failed he withdrew completely from public life and,
in the end, earned respect even of those who had been his bitterest opponents.
G. W. Templeman

Rennie Bere writes:
Early in 1959 when I was living in the Queen Elizabeth National Park, in western
Uganda, we had an unexpected request to make arrangements for a visit by King
Leopold and a small party. As it happened the safari lodge was rather full at the
time so I offered the hospitality of our own house to the King and the Princess
Liliane (Princess de Rethy) - it was a fairly large but distinctly primitive
building made of palm logs and papyrus thatch. As a result of this, and because
he didn't want to travel round the park in a large party, my wife and I spent two
days virtually alone with them.
Naturally, when at home, talk was mainly about the wildlife and its conservation, subjects about which he was extremely well informed, but we occasionally
strayed into the mountains, stimulated, no doubt, by the alpine pictures
scattered around the house, and we found many common memories. He was
evidently a thoroughly experienced mountaineer who had done many of the
classic routes in different parts of the Alps but particularly in the Chamonix and
Dauphine areas both of which he knew well. So he would suddenly ask, in the
middle of a conversation about elephants: 'Do you know the Aiguille
d' Argentiere, the Verte or maybe Les Ecrins?'
One evening I mentioned my interest in the exploration of the Ruwenzori
(visible from the house) carried out in 1932 by the Belgian party led by Count
Xavier de Grunne, AC member'killed when with the Resistance during World
War II - his cousin and close friend, he told me. He then spoke of the appalling
position he had found himself in, in 1940, when the Germans overran Belgium
and he, as commander-in-chief, was forced to surrender. He felt bitterly the lack
of understanding and accusations of treachery he met from this country, for
which he had both affection and admiration. All that need be said here about this
complex question is that he was no admirer or supporter ofthe Nazis and that The
Times obituarist and his biographer, Lord Keyes, come out firmly in-his favour.
Before he left he asked me if I would take him up the Uganda side of the
Ruwenzori in 1960, and we began to plan an expedition which political events
and unrest in the then Belgian Congo made impossible for him. He was a very
nice man, and we offer our sympathy to his widow, the Princess Liliane.

262

THE ALPINEJOURNAL

Dr Edouard Wyss-Dunant 1897-1983. (Hon. Member 1949)
Edouard Wyss-Dunant, who died on 30 April 1983 at the age of 86, had a
distinguished career in medicine, both in his own country and abroad. He
published a number of treatises in his professional capacity and was the authorof
several mountaineering books. His name will, however, always be associated
primarily with his leadership of the Swiss Expedition to Everest in 1952.
Edouard, whose surname denotes his parentage ofa S\viss-German father and
a Vaudoise mother, spent his childhood in Alsace, where his father managed a
chemical works. He went on to study medicine in Geneva, where he also evinced
an interest in music at the Conservatoire, as a flautist and 'cellist.
After receiving a doctorate in radiology in Zurich he set himself up as a
practitioner in radiology in Bern and became a member ofthe Berner Akademische
Alpen-Klub. Later, he moved into a practice in Geneva, where he met his future
wife Lucrece, and there he made his home, with the exception ofa period spent in
North Africa, for the rest of his life.
During his stay in Bern, Dr Wyss-Dunant climbed all the main summits in the
Bernese Oberland: among the classic routes in his record at that time were the
Mittellegi Ridge ofthe Eiger, the N Ridge or"the Monch and many good ascents in
the Engelhorner. In his early 20's he traversed the Dent d'Herens from the
Tiefenmatten-Joch to the Col du Lion and made a double traverse, in two days, of
both the Matterhorn and the Dent d'Herens; he also achieved a solo traverse of
the Matterhorn and climbed it by its formidable Furggen-Grat with Alexander
Taugwalder. He climbed extensively in the Mont Blanc massif with Marcel
Kurz.
Edouard also participated in several expeditions further afield: in Mexico
(1936), East Africa (1937), Greenland (1938), Tibesti (Chad) (1946) and in the
Himalaya (1947 and 1952). The accounts of these exploits are recorded in his
books: Appels des Sommets and Au dela des Cfmes, Sur les Hauts Plateaux Mexicains, Mes
Ascensions en Afrique, Mirages Groenlalldais and Forets et Cfmes Himalayennes.
The climax of his career as an alpinist was his selection, by the Schweizerische
Stiftung fur Alpine Forschungen, as leader ofthe Geneva-based Swiss Expedition
in 1952, during which Raymond Lambert and Tenzing Norkay climbed to within
300m of the summit along the S E ridge. This tour deforce undoubtedly paved the
way for our own success in the following year. In responding to a telegram of
congratulations from the Stiftung, I had Edouard Wyss-Dunant particularly in
mind when I wrote: 'A vous autres, une bonne moitie de la gloire.'
Dr Wyss-Dunant rendered great service to mountaineering as an administrator. He was a member of the Schweizerische Stiftung; he served successively as
President of the Swiss Alpine Club and the Union Internationale des Associations d'Alpinisme.lt was in tribute to these services and to his life-long record as
a climber that he was made an Honorary Member of the Alpine Club in 1963.
I came to know Edouard during the preparations for the 1953 Expedition and
later, when I was President of the British Mountaineering Council and he was
President of the UlAA. I recall vividly an annual conference of the Union in the
Monte Viso National Park, when I was able to appreciate his deep love of the
mountains, his gentleness and courtesy, his modesty and the special quality ofhis
life-long partnership with his charming wife, Lucrece. It is to her that I dedicate
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this appreciation ofa great man, whose many interests included the future of the
young generation.
John Hunt

Geoffrey Barratt 1904-1983
When I first met Geoffrey Barratt in 1932 he was a hard-up barrister, but in a
successful career he eventually rose to head the Army's legal department with the
rank ofBrigadier. When he joined our party in Langdale that year he did the best
routes that had been done at that time on Gimmer and other crags and turned out
to be one of the best all-round mountaineers and rock climbers in the '30's. He
had already had seasons in Savoy (1927) and the Dauphine (1928) climbing both
with guides and guideless, before he and his sister Christina joined us at La
Berarde in 1934, our party being my sister-in-law Brenda Ritchie, my wife Evelyn
(AC) and myself. In the short space of two weeks we did several good climbs, the
best day being a traverse of the Meije, Brenda leading Christina and Evelyn,
whilst Geoffrey and I followed on a second rope. Ice on the rocks made the climb
difficult and we were slow, not reaching the Doigt de Dieu until sunset. A full
moon rose over Italy to light our way down, where Peacock and his party joined
us on the descent on the La Grave side.
In 1936 we were in the Dolomites, climbing every day on the Sella Towers and
the Cinque Torri, before Geoffrey went off to do the Marmolata Siidwand, the
traverse ofWinkler, Stabeler and Delago and other routes withJohann Demetz.
Geoffrey retired to a small village in Norfolk where, despite recent illness, he was
able to carry on with his interests ofgardening and bird watching right to the end.
In a letter to me in February 1983 he complains of the difficulty in getting
snowdrops and aconites to establish in the garden and mentions a large flock of
Little Auks which had been blown down from the Arctic. The letter ends 'I think
about mountains but they seem very remote now.'
Herbert CaTT.
Mention is made above ofChristina Barratt who, in fact, died a short while before
her brother. She spent almost all her working life at Westfield College, in the
Classics Department, and shared wi!h her brother a love of the mountains and of
gardening. She was responsible for forming the College Climbing Club in 1931.
G. W. T

Jonkheer Dr. C.J. A. de Ranitz 1906-1983
A truly remarkable person was lost when Coen de Ranitz died and we were left to
ponder over the numerous changes that had affected our world in the era over
which he had presided. For he was associated with half a century of Dutch
climbing in many roles, all of which were important to others more than to
himself. And there was the non-alpine side to his life. .
De Ranitz joined the Leiden Student Alpine Club one year after it had been
founded. Mountaineering came late to the Netherlands and was taken up by the
students even later. Soon, however, they were to make their impact. After the
early approved genteel excursions under suitable guidance the first sans guide
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activities were also undertaken from within this group. Yet, de Ranitz was not
among the taboo breakers. Quite the contrary, as a climber he stuck to the
classical routes, and always chose to be led by a professional.
His career in public life superficially shows the same conformation to the
formal, the established attitudes. A civil servant in the Ministry of Education
first, later Burgomaster of the City of Utrecht and, finally, chancellor of the
university there, they are important positions, but do not suggest the personality
of a reformer.
In the 'Nederlandse Alpen-Vereniging', as the Dutch alpine club was known
until 1952, he served, in a number of functions, uninterruptedly for 30 years.
During this entire period he was a member of the editorial committee of the
climbing monthly 'De Berggids' and from 1937 until 1965 he belonged to the
committee of the club, the last 19 years as our President. It was under his
presidency that the club was bestowed the royal predicate and became
'Koninklijke Nederlandse Alpen-Vereniging' or KNAV on the occasion of its
50th anniversary. He was elected to the Alpine Club in 1958.
What made Coen de Ranitz such an outstanding man? Simply this: his warm,
personal interest in all that went on, his understanding of people, his concern. By
nature an able administrator, he helped changes in attitude develop smoothly,
where others would have resisted. No revolutionary in any sense, he promoted a
lasting evolution. I t was under his presidency that one stopped arguing about the
'scandal' of guideless climbing, it was with his encouragement that climbing
courses became the education that had been lacking so far, it was with Coen as a
member of the various 'honorary advisory committees' that expedition climbing
took root, which led from Huantsan and Nilgiri to Annapurna and Nanga
Parbat. And he supervised the transition of an alpine club that numbered a few
hundred members to an association numbering thousands, without losing its
identity.
A gifted pianist, he often played for his friends, but also performed as soloist
with the Utrecht Symphonic Orchestra, rather unusual for a burgomaster. As a
civil servant he maintained decorum and formality, but steered his community
through all perils of unruly progression.
The KNAV bestowed the honorary membership on him when he stepped
down from the committee.
Two years after the loss of his wife, Ariane, we lost Coen also. A friend, not
easily forgotten.
Alexander Verrijn-Stuart

Gilbert Fawcett Peaker CBE 1903·83
Gilbert was a man of brilliant mind and vigorous body. At Cambridge he was
awarded a First in Mathematics (was therefore a Wrangler) and a Half-Blue as a
Marathon runner. Later he was in the 'possibles' for the Olympics.
He was elected to the Club in 1930, on the proposal ofClaude Elliott, and his
list ofclimbs from 1923 to 1929, all guideless, would be considered very fine today,
and in those years astonishing. For example, in his 1924 visit to the Dolomites, he
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recorded the Pelmo and all six Vajolet Towers, these being done solo, except for
the descent ofDelago, when he joined up with a solitary Italian.
There is a blank from 1924 to 1927, when he was in the Cartography section of
the Colonial Service in Nigeria. On his return, climbing mainly with H.M. Kelly
and Eric Shipton, he listed 17 expeditions in four districts, including the Gran
Paradiso and Herbetet, the Meije and Ecrins in Dauphine, ending with four
ascents in Arolla with the Climbers' Club.
In 1928 he traversed the Dom, the Lyskamnl, and most notable of all, the
Matterhorn, up the Zmutt and down the I talian Ridge. Then by the High Level
route to Chamonix, where he climbed the Grepon and the Drus, among others.
In 1929 he was in the Berner Oberland for the MOllCh,J unglrau, Finsteraarhom,
Fiescherhorner, ending curiously enough by a traverse of Monte Rosa. It is not
recorded ifhe walked from Grindelwald to Zermatt, but he was quite capable of
that.
He married in 1930 and for some years went mainly to Savoy and Dauphine
with his wife, occasionally climbing with friends. His only daughter was born in
1936, and he went out in 1937 to a Fell & Rock Meet at Saas Fee, where we met,
and with E. H. Marriott, climbed guideless. So began a friendship which lasted
until his death.
In the spring of 1938, we had a short holiday in Skye, and after two days ofSron
na Ciche, Gilbert decided that, on the morrow, we would do the ridge. At that
point I had misgivings as to the wisdom of being hitched to such a high powered
machine. However, we left the Post Office in Glen Brittle at 3am, armed with 100 ft
of full weight manila (with the red thread) nailed boots and 21b of chocolate
peppermint creams, our sole sustenance. When we came off the first pinnacle of
Sgurr nan Gillean at 7pm that evening. I, at least, felt well exercised.
When the war broke out, we both had the misfortune to be in reserved
occupations, he in the Treasury and I in the Head Office of my bank. So we had
our holidays in Wales, mainly climbing on his favourite cliff, Lliwedd, and I think
did all the routes, with the exception of the VS Central Gully. In 1944 we had
with us his nephew, David Attenborough, who was just about to go up to
Cambridge. It was intended to teach him climbing, but he finished by leading us.
I sometimes wonder if his experiences with his formidable uncle led him to the
study of Gorillas.
After the War, Gilbert and I with our wives and young families had holidays
together, sometimes in the Lakes. Here again, Gilbert's long distance capacities
led to our walking from Eskdale, over Burnmoor, and Black Sail to Pillar. There
we did four routes, and walked back to Eskdale. In the forties and fifties, I was
concentrating on the Dolomites and the Aiguilles, so that we did not climb
together in the Alps. Hilary Sinclair has filled in some of these years, when he was
with Gilbert. In particular he recalls traverses of the Jungfrau from the Guggi
Hut, the AIetschhorn by the Hasler Rib, the Obergabelhorn by the NW ad~te and
descent of the Arbengrat, the Monch by the Nollen and the J ungfrau by the
Silberhorn route, and others.
His climbing career ended with an unhappy accident on Lliwedd in 1957.
Anthony Rawlinson recalls that he was leading Herbert Carr and Gilbert, up the
Craig yr Aderyn route on the West Peak. As Anthony was negotiating the
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'matchstick' it collapsed, taking with it all three men, who were lucky to survive.
Anthony had a sprained ankle, Herbert a broken collarbone, whilst Gilbert,
pinned under the matchstick, sustained a seriously torn tendon in his hip, which
left him pelmanently lame. Even so, he eventually recovered sufficiently to walk
with much of his old vigour and until just before his death he would regularly
ascend towards Fairfieid from the back of his Grasmere home.
The obituary in The Times, by Neville Postlethwaite, does justice to his career
as a Civil Servant at the Treasury, aiding John Maynard Keynes and working on
the rationing schemes. In 1945 he resumed his work as an H.M.!., being mainly
concerned with higher technical education. Indeed the new Technical School in
Birkenhead was known as 'Peaker's Palace'. He also developed statistical data
on the question of the efficacy of exams such as the I I-plus, which explains why
he used to swap black and white beans from one pocket to another when we were
climbing on Lliwedd.
In 1962 he became technical adviser to the International Association for the
Evaluation of Educational Achievement, where he was able to help the 40
participating countries with his research.
I have lost a valued friend, and the Club,'a distinguished member. We offer our
sympathy to his widow, Margaret, and to his daughter,Jane Muirhead. It is good
to know that one of his grandchildren, Robert, is firmly intending to put up for
Aspirant Membership of the Club, when he reaches the minimum age of 18.
C. Douglas Milner.

RobertL. M. Underhill1889-1983
Today there are more mountain climbers in the United States in areas near the
Pacific Coast than anywhere else in the country, and the technical achievements
of many of them have become internationally recognised. Fifty years ago this was
not so. Climbers in these regions were then regarded as particularly lacking in
climbing skills. The man who more than any other brought about this change
died on 11 May, 1983 at the age of94. He was Robert L. M. Underhill, from the
Atlantic Coast, 3000 miles away, who spent his last years in the White Mountains
in Randolph, New Hampshire.
Bob Underhill was born in Singsing, New York (now known as Ossinning) on 3
March, 1889. He attended Haverford College and after his graduation in 1909
went to Europe for a tour. Here he discovered the Swiss Alps and began a love of
climbing that lasted a lifetime. He was there in 1914 (studying at Heidelberg at
the time World War I began) and through the climbing seasons of 1925 through
1928, as well as 1932 and 1938, not counting later visits with his sons. In the
intervening years he had studied mathematics and philosophy at Harvard, won
his A.M. and Ph.D. degrees, and been for n:any years a member of the
Philosophy Department at that university. In his later years he devoted much
time to a book on logic.
His climbs began with Swiss guides, from whom he learned the best techniques
of the day. They included the East Face of the Dam, the E Ridge oftheJungfrau, the
second ascent of the W Face of the Piz Bernina, a traverse of the Meije, and the
Brenva and Peuterey Ridges of Mont Blanc. He also made the first descent ofthe
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Innominata Ridge. Guideless climbs included ascents of Mont Blanc, the
Matterhorn, the Requin and the Chimney of the Funffingerspitze.
The climbs he remembered best, however, were those made in 1928 with the
charming and equally experienced alpinist Miriam O'Brien, who was later to
become his wife and lifelong companion. 'Sous-Ia-Colline,' as he was named by
the Swiss guides, and Miriam, with Armand Charlet and George Cachat were
the first to make the complete traverse of the five Aiguilles du Diable in
Chamonix. Four of the five had been done belore but parts ofthe traverse, such as
the descent of the NW Face of the Mediane, were new, and nobody had tried to
do the whole traverse. It took them nine hours and is still a highly regarded climb.
In 1930 the Guide Vallot declared ... 'it does not seem exaggerated to say that this
itinerary constitutes probably the most difficult big ridge climb ofthe Alps.' They
made other climbs that year, such as a guideless ascent of the Viereselgrat, but
the traverse was their finest ascent.
In 1929 and 1930 Bob and Kenneth Henderson began their great climbs in the
small Grand Teton Range in Wyoming, where they left their mark. They climbed
the tricky E Ridge of the Grand Teton in 1929 and made the first ascent of Mount
Owen the next year. Later, with Fryxell he climbed the difficult N Ridge by its
Chocks tone Chimney, then perhaps the hardest big climb done in the USA. He
also on his third attempt climbed the SW Ridge, now known as the Underhill
Ridge. These are all well-known climbs today. In addition, in the neighbouring
Wind Rjver Range with Henderson and Henry S. Hall,Jr., he made a new route
on Mt. Gannett, the highest peak, together with a first ascent of the Sphinx, the
first traverse ofTurret and also ofWarren, Doublet and Dinwoodie, together with
other ascen ts in this a ttractive range.
I t was in 1932 that he went to California to give his famous talk on the 'Use and
Management of the Rope.' Other Easterners who had climbed in Europe had
been using advanced techniques for many years but their methods were in
general unknown to climbers in the 'Vest, who lacked equipment and knowledge.
Even in the late 1930's one now famous American climber arrived at the base of
Mt. Rainier with a self-made ice-axe developed from a gardening tool. Underhill's
talk, later published in the Sierra Club Bulletin, and his ascent of the unclimbed
face of Mt. Whitney with three well-known California climbers, caused an
extraordinary surge of interest in climbing techniques, with a ripple effect along
the mountain chains of the West Coast.
Other parts of the continent were visited too. Underhill was in the Canadian
Rockies in 1929 and. 1930, and with his brother-in-law made a determined
attempt on Mr. Robson's Emperor Falls Ridge, climbing on frost feathers to
within 300 feet of the summit. It was there that Robert O'Brien made the
comment, 'Robert, if our objective in life is making first ascents, I believe we will
make more of them if we avoid making this one.' They descended. He was more
successful with pioneer climbs in other western mounta.ins such as the Sawtooth,
Granite and Bighorn Ranges, while his many winter ascents and new routes in
the White Mountains and on Mt. Katahdin in Maine are legend.
In his later years he and Miriam began climbing all the 4000 ft peaks in New
England in winter. Only those who know the severity of that region's winter
snows and winds in mountains sometimes remote from roads can appreciate the
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challenge. Since 1960, when they completed the game, it has provided sport for
many others.
Bob influenced many young climbers through his articles in Appalachia, which
he edited, and he and Miriam personally encouraged hundreds - maybe
thousands - of climbers of all degrees of ability wherever they went, and they
were in mountains somewhere much of the time. Bob has left an indelible mark
on American climbing as attested by his honorary memberships and the high
esteem with which he has long been regarded. "Ve shall all miss him.
Robert H. Bates

Susan Warren Pearl, d. 1983
Susan Warren Pearl, Roddie to her friends, died on 24 l\larch 1983, having been
very ill for two years, a time which she faced with enormous courage, cheerfulness
and determination.
Roddie came to the Alpine Club as a member of the Ladies Alpine Club which
she had joined in 1960 and served as a Committee member in 1966. Hergreat love
of mountains took her to many corners of the Alps and, indeed, of the world. She
spent many summers in the Alps walking and climbing, including the traverse of
Mont Blanc and of the Obergabelhorn and Wellenkuppe from the Rothorn Hut
with the Zermatt guide Alex Perren. In 1969 Roddie, Kenneth King and I
trekked in Nepal to the Everest Base Camp and a few years later to Point Lenana,
the third peak of Me Kenya.
However, it was chiefly as a ski-mountaineer that she enjoyed her mountains.
She was a first-class skier on the piste, ofT-piste, in slush or on ice; nothing worried
her. She knew Se Moritz well and skied often, too, in Zermatt and Verbier with
an impressive list ofwinter ski tours in those areas. Among these with Ken she did
the Haute Route from Saas Fee to Zermatt and also the Zermatt to Chamonix
section. From Chamonix they also did the Trois Cols to Argentiere, and back in
Zermatt, the ascents of the Breithorn and Rimpfischhorn. With Lotti and Eric
Warburg, Ken and Roddie did the Suvretta and Piz Palu, and attempted both
Mont Blanc and the Grand Combin only to be thwarted on those two occasions
by lOO much snow and bad weather. In the fifties she, Ken and the Warburgs
skied many times together in Austria touring in the Stubai Alps and in the
Oetztal and Sellrain.
She was talented in so many ways - a fine golfer and tennis player and an
outstanding pianist, but it was not only in the field ofsport or in the arts at which
she shone. Her warmth, generosity and kindness were reflected in everything she
did in life and her sense of humour and infectious laugh are unforgettable to all of
us who had so much fun and so many happy times with her.
Her sense ofdedication was total and she did a lot ofvoluntary work, her main
interest being with the American Aid Society for which she worked tirelessly for
many years and of which she was Vice-President.
Roddie was beloved by young and old alike. Children adored her because they
sensed that she adored them and those a little older knew her as a very special
person. Her going leaves a big hole in life for all her many friends and colleagues
who will miss her more than words can say.
Lady Elizabeth Greenacre
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WaIter Kirstein 1896-1983
vValter, dental surgeon, skier, mountaineer, photographer, lecturer, who refused
for so long to retire from his profession and his recreations, is no more. We who
knew him are left to marvel at his vigour and activity far beyond the age when
most are content to hang up their boots and retire.
Born in Berlin, WaIter acquired his life-long love of mountains early in the
course of family winter sports holidays in the Sudeten mountains where he first
put on skis. Only 17 when the first world war broke out he was refused by the
(German) army as being too frail so he joined the Red Cross in which he served
until, in 1916, he was accepted for the light artillery from which he was invalided
out with shell splinters in his leg shortly before the end of the war. He qualified as
a dentist and pursued his profession with great dedication and skill (as several of
us will gratefully testify) for nearly 60 years. He came to Britain in 1937, and was
allowed in 1944 to join the Home Guard in which he served with the anti-aircraft
guns to make use of his artillery knowledge gained in the first war.
In the early 1920s WaIter began cross-country skiing and ski-mountaineering
in earnest, and for years took all his holidays in the winter in the Engadine,
Berner Oberland, Valais or Austria, at first with a guide; from 1930, on his
marriage, with his wife Lona; and then with the SAC Section. After the second
world war he joined the ABMSAC and took part in their 1950 Saas Meet in the
course of which he climbed the Weissmies twice, the Jaggihorn, the Mittelriick
and the Fletschhorn. These climbs, with his extensive ski-mountaineering
between the wars, were ample to secure his admission to the Alpine Club in
December 1950. For the next 30 years he climbed and skied in Britain,
Switzerland, Austria and California whenever possible. At the age of 75 he
climbed Piz Badile by the North Ridge, and, when nearly 77, Piz Palu by the East
Pillar. He continued climbing well into his eighties as recorded in successive
issues of the AJ to Vol 85, although he did remark to me once that his age had
forced on him the need to forego 4000m peaks and to content himself with
3000ers.
He had been interested in' photography from the age of 12; his colour slides,
post-war, were exceptionally fine - many of them were used in calendars and
posters - and his illustrated lectures on skiing and climbing were much
appreciated on both sides of the Atlantic.
He became President of the Alpine Ski Club, Vice President of the ABMSAC,
Honorary Member ofthe Alpine Ski Club and of the ABMSAC, and life member
by election of the SCGB.
The loss in 1968 of his wife Lona from a cancer was a severe blow at the age of
72. A strenuous ski tour in the Oetztal including nine peaks in ten days taxed him
physically but restored his confidence to tackle the future and gave him courage
to undertake summer climbs he had not previously considered. In 1972 Waiter
re-married and Bertha, although untrained in dental work, soon became his very
competent assistant in the surgery and in the manage~ent of his practice. Our
sympathy goes to her and to WaIter's son and daughter and their families.
Frank Solari

['hot/): C. L. S/t'llldon
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Les Swindin writes:
Waiter's existence only came to my notice in 1970, the year I joined the SAC. He
was a long-standing member of this club and on a Lake District meet ofthe ABM
I attended, he was spoken of in most respectful terms by those who knew him.
Over the next few years I kept in touch with his activities by reading articles he
wrote for the Alpine Journal.
It wasn't until 1978 that I actually made his acquaintance, again on an
ABMSAC meet at Raw Head. Walking into the hut the first person I met was
Waiter who, during the course of our conversation, asked if I'd like to take him
climbing the next day. Well, I couldn't refuse, how could one refuse someone who
was such an enthusiast? We climbed Corvus, which Waiter explained he had first
climbed with Rusty vVestmorland many years before, when learning to rock
climb. Following this first climb together and another the following day we came
to have a regular annual arrangement to climb together in the Lakes on the
autumn meet there of the ABM or AC, and although WaIter was now into his
eighties we climbed such routes as Little Chamonix, Greenup Arete and Oak Tree
Wall together. He always put complete faith in his leader and was generous in his
praise that his 'guide' had been able to get him up the route when really it had
been his own efforts. I can recall several occasions when he called up to me: 'Les, I
can't do it. I t is too hard for me.' But each time up he would come after a few
words of encouragement.
I only met him once in the Alps when we did a short climb on a ridge above his
beloved Pontresina where he spent each summer in the latter years of his life. He
became very disappointed when the time came that the guides there would no
longer accept him as an employer because of his slowness. He then looked
forward more than ever to our autumn outings together. Missing a year without
doing a climb would lead to loss of form and the end of his climbing career, he
thought.
Our last climb together was Route 2 on Scout Crag, two weeks before his 85th
birthday. I think he knew in his own mind that it would be his last and he seemed
rather reluctant to complete it. Mountaineering had been such an important part
of his life and this was the end of it.
I was impressed by his feats before I ever met him, not for their difficulty, but
for the pleasure they gave an old man. After climbing with him, I can only say
that I've been greatly inspired by such a fine gentleman and lover of the British
people. It has been a delight to have known him and his charming wife, Bertha.

Peter Thexton d. 1983
Dr. Peter Thexton died, seemingly from altitude oedema, at the top bivouac site
of the British expedition on Broad Peak in June 1983.
Though he became well known in the British c1imbing scene in the 1970s, he
had developed as a rock climber over a longer period. Ten years offamily holidays
on Lundy had imprinted the place indelibly in his consciousness. He took part in
a number ofLundy first ascents. Experience with Keith Darbyshire and others of
his ilk led him to open up new areas like BeefButtress and Punchbowl Clilfas well
as great climbs like WolfmanJack and Immaculate Slab.
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Qualified as a doctor in 1978, and free ofthe examinations which he loathed, he
spent periods of house work in hospitals in Nottingham; Mansfield and Sheffield.
He made many friends, did not settle much, and climbed winter and summer, at
home and abroad. In early 1978 he joined the Alpine Climbing Group, and soon
he went on two Himalayan expeditions within the year. This looked like
liberation, with the first ascent ofThelay Sangar and a charming period in India.
He recovered from an Asian disease and went on to the Latok 2 West Ridge
Expedition. In the Braldu he suffered the trauma of being alone with Pat
Fearnehough when he was killed by rockfall, but he went on to spend weeks of
hazardous climbing on the W Ridge in poor conditions with enthusiasm which
never wilted. Even at the last descent, after two months on the mountain, a brief
clearance made him want to go up again.
Thexton was a good photographer, a practical pragmatic mountaineer and an
increasingly successful organiser. I t was a streak which came out in medical work
and as a caring and unpretentious expedition doctor. He knew much about his
own limits, but was very much his own man, privy to others' secrets, cheerful,
mild and easy, but unready to reveal his own. His motivations lay very deep, and
he could be very hard on himself. Fortunately he did not always hope for so much
from less strong or single-minded companions, though he hated loss of opportunity, and sometimes then the volcano erupted. On Everest in winter in 1980-1
he doctored half the Khumbu and the climbers as health failed in face ofinspiring
but outrageous conditions.
Pete Thexton had the inner fire and climbed for pleasure. Not blaming others
for his own mistakes, he was supremely steady when others indulged in neurotic
rush. He did many extreme things like climbing the N Face of the Midi alone in
bad conditions in winter. A small man, his appetite was gargantuan. He loved to
sunbathe at sub-zero temperatures, took great pleasure in exertion and also in
bouts of rest. He disliked formal writing yet showered his friends with rich and
detailed letters from all over the globe. Under an unassuming exterior was the
confidence of formidable practical and intellectual gifts, and a desire to test his
powers in many directions. In the 1982-3 period he pushed his rock-climbing
standards higher than ever before, with a sustained campaign in Britain and the
United States. One ofhis greatest charms was that one never quite knew what he
might concentrate on next.
I t is an irony that Pete Thexton died of a condition which intrigued him. His
grasp on life was particularly rich and tenacious. Though he knew mountains to
be feelingless geology, he was happy on them and thus knew himself, and was not
unhappy with what he found.
All our sympathies must be extended to his family, who delighted in his
achievements and were always ready to help climbers in every way possible.
Paul Nunn

Robert Tyssen-Gee 1910-1983
Robert Tyssen-Gee was elected to membership of the Club in 1952, having
started climbing in the Alps in 1933. He climbed in all the main areas of the Alps
as well as in the United Kingdom and in Ireland.
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Although Robert enjoyed his climbing, his interest in nature went far beyond
the pleasures of the ascent. He had a consuming interest in meteorology,
glaciology and natural history. At the time of his election to the Club he was
already a Fellow of the Royal Geographical Society and a Member of the British
Glaciological Society.
Robert did not confine his attention to the Alps and the domestic hills. 1936
found him climbing in Norway whilst in 1944 and 1945 he made various long
treks in Iceland as well as ascending most of the major peaks. In 1950 he was in
South Africa and climbed in the Drakensberg.
In 1974 Robert visited the Antarctic. Although this was an occasion for nature
study and sightseeing rather than climbing, he made landings at various points,
including Deception Island and Hope Bay in the Weddell Sea. On the return
journey he spent several days in the Falkland Islands. On another occasion
Robert's travels took him to the Galapagos Islands.
In addition to the Alpine Club, Robert had been a member of the Fell and Rock
Climbing Club since 1934 and was also a member of the Swiss Alpine Club and of
the ABM SAC for many years.
Robert was a Chartered Accountant by profession and was always ready to
place his expertise at the service of the Clubs to which he belonged. He was an
Hon. Auditor of the Alpine Club at the time of his death and for many years he
was Hon. Treasurer and Secretary of the London Section of the FRCC. He was
Hon. Auditor to the ABMSAC from 1957 to 1967.
Robert did not aspire to high grade technical climbs but he had a great love of
and interest in the hills. His enthusiasm for the wonders of nature never left him.
He was thorough in everything he did and his friendly and modest manner was
coupled with considerable determination.
Maurice Bennett

Sir Nonnan Watson Bt. 1896-1983
Norman Watson started his climbing and skiing career towards the end of the
1920's. He had a special liking for skiing on the untracked snows of the higher
slopes, and spring would often find him skiing in the Silvretta Group, in the
Engadine or on the Glaciers of the Berner Oberland.
His list of climbs for entry to the Club included a number of widely spaced
peaks such as Mont Blanc, the] ungfrau, Piz Palu, Monte Cristallo and the Gross
Glockner.
The highlight of his Alpine activities came in 1934 when he financed and
helped to organise a five week long expedition to Canada in which he took part
himself. His plan was to traverse the Coast Range of British Columbia from the
interior, partly on skis, and then ski down the 38km long Franklin Glacier; and
after penetrating a thick un tracked l3km forest to reach the Pacific at Knight
Inlet. The plan was completely successful for the three skiing members of the
party although they encountered considerable obstacles on the way. A new route
was found up to the crest of the Range at Fury Gap (2930m) after which they
skirted Mount Waddington, and at the end of their 38km ski run down the
Glacier they had to find the way through the dense un tracked forest.
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During the War, Watson was commissioned into the RAF (VR) and managed
a small firm which made parts for combat aircraft such as the Spitfire and the
Hurricane. He was also, for a time, a Sheriff of Berkshire.
E. B. Beauman

Professor Dr. C. G. Egeler 1917-1983
Cheerful and forceful: sensitive, but not showing it. Many younger people must
have been a bit scared of Kees, whose use of language often was somewhat
shocking - to put it politely. The proverbial rough diamond. 'Tres sympa' the
French would say, in other words.
Kees Egeler was a geologist, who loved combining mountain climbing with his
professional field work. Long before expeditiollS in the modern sense were taken
up by the Dutch he dreamt of being involved in one himself. Yet, it was pure
coincidence that brought him into contact with Lionel Terray. At the Chamonix
guide bureau Kees and his younger colleague Tom de Booy were passed on to him
because the climbs they had in mind were not of the ordinary glacier wandering
sort and Terray had built up the right kind ofreputation. That was in the summer
of 1950, just after Annapurna!
The threesome Egeler-Terray-de Booy completely changed the Dutch climbing scene. Their earliest great exploit, in 1952, was an expedition to the Cordillera
Blanca in Peru. To the public the first ascents of the Nevado Huantsan (6395m)
and two minor peaks formed a stimulus it had never undergone before. I t seemed
everybody wanted to climb, and serious training courses were set up, the top ones
being led by Terray. It resulted in a burst of young talent, which crowned the
Egeler era when he led a group to Nilgiri (7031 m) in the Kali Gandaki region of
Nepal in 1962. Once again de Booy was the organiser, once again Lionel Terray
the lead climber. This time Kees did not reach the summit, but Lionel and three
youngsters did.
It would be wrong to think of these expeditions as the real motivation for Kees
Egeler and geology being a mere excuse. The reverse probably is true, the climbs
were his reward for perseverance and involvement. Scientific objectives weighed
heavier and they are referred to constantly in his reports. For us, climbers,
months of studies in the Cordillera Blanca are condensed in eight pages and one
geologist's view of the Nevado Pongos in his book Virgin summits in the Andes.
However, many scientific journals extensively testify to the initiated. In
preparing for a later expedition in the Kali Gandaki region, we once received
reprints of his papers on that valley, which are standard references nowadays.
Thus, science came before climbing. In his own words 'Mountains have played
an exceptional role in my life. Even as a child I was gripped by their beauty and
their spell only grew stronger through the years ... Structural geology, after all,
became my field of study - as best fitting my ultimate goal: exploration of high
mountain ranges'.
Because of his chance association with the late Lionel Terray his outlook on
many things had a French flavour. He often quoted him, for instance in saying
that the first quality of the expedition climber is a 'sense de collectivite.' But also
in viewing the small enterprise, such as their 1952 3-man undertaking, where for
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a week during their successful summit bid no outside help was available, as the
highest ideal. Being self-supporting in one's work, and working with a small
close-knit team ...
His reference to the exceptional role of mountains was made in his farewell
lecture as a professor at the University of Amsterdam, in November 1982. Halfa
year later, he finally succumbed to a long illness, from which modern therapy had
given him temporary reliefonly. He had valued the briefrecovery as a rebirth. He
loved life.
In recognition for his trailblazing expedition activities the KNAV made him an
Honorary member. He served as our President from 1965 to 1968. In 1967 he was
elected a member of the Alpine Club.
When we lost Kees inJune ofthis year, we lost not just a friend, we lost a source
of true inspiration. Our sympathies are with Mieke and his children.
Alexander Verrijn-Stuart

George Roger d. 1983
I feel compelled to write something about myoid friend George Roger straight
away before the journal goes to press. Tragically, he perished on the railway
viaduct between Tyndrum and Bridge ofOrchy on New Years' Eve, and on the
occasion of the Scottish Mountaineering Club's New Year meet of which he was
the organiser. It is not known exactly what happened because he was alone with
his dog at the time. He was returning to the hotel at Bridge ofOrchy having left
his two companions to continue their walk and some hours later, when they too
turned back and had to recross the viad uct, they found both him and his dog dead
between the rails. The weather was bad at the time and it looks as if in the wind
and rain and with the hood of his anorak up, he may not have heard a train
commg.
But how very sad this is; and what a terrible shock for his companions on the
SMC meet it must have been! Normally, I would have been there; but how glad I
was, in the circumstances, that I had to miss the meet this time through last
minute minor illness.
George Roger was elected to the Alpine Club in 1949 and since then he had
over 30 seasons in the Alps and had twice been in the Himalaya. Never a really
great mountaineer in the sense that he became a leader outside his own Scottish
mountains George was, none the less, highly experienced. And what after all
really matters, he was a true devotee of the hills and mountains. Many have been
the occasions on which he has climbed with me; and Munroed with me, both in
winter and summer, in Scotland. Memorable have been our excursions in the
Alps together, both in the Val d'Aosta and Dauphine. But the episode which
stands out most vividly in my memory ofdays out with him in the mountains was
a last minute dash to that romantic peak in the Vercors, the Mont Aiguille, on our
way home from a climbing holiday at La Berarde. What an unexpectedly
memorable day that was, in more senses than one, on which we climbed the
'Mons Inasensibilis' of Antoine de Ville by his original route of 1492. We were
lent a rope by a friendly French party once they had discovered that we were
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British and not German. The climb was steep but not too difficult, and it landed
us on top which was a flowery meadow over which we walked to a cross on the
summit to join up with our French friends in an Entente Cordiale.
George Roger, distinguished Ex-President of the Scottish Mountaineering
Club, was always one of its most popular and hard working members. It was he
who, of recent years, was our most efficient meets secretary. How terribly sad it is
for all of us in the SMC, and in the AC too, that he should have lost his life on the
very first day of a New Year meet which he had himself organised.
I t was only last year that George was with us at the AC dinner and meet in the
Lake District, together with some ofour other Scottish members. Would that we
still had George with us to encourage our two clubs to meet more often. But my
salutation to the passing of a most important member of both our clubs and a
memorable and much loved character.
Charles Warren

