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Franz writes : * The Requin picture does not show the route very
well, but it led up to a col, and from there lay always rather on the
left of the aréte, and is marked correctly if I understand that the
previous route [of Dr. Mayer and Dibona] led up the couloir [on
the E.N.E. face], and that the black shadow denotes the aréte itself.’

VARIOUS EXPEDITIONS IN 1914

Cottian Alps.

MonTE Viso (3843 m.= 12,609 ft.), FRoM THE NORTH, BY THE
¢ CooLIDGE RouTE.” Dott. Franco Grottanelli, Dott. Chiappero and
Secondo Carpano.—First ascent without guides October 6,1914.—
From Rifugio Quintino Sella, skirting, from the Colle dei Viso, the
rocky slopes of the eastern face of the mountain, we arrived at
the base of the Coolidge Couloir, which, thanks to the help of cram-
pons, was climbed without step-cutting, in spite of its steepness.
At the top of the couloir we turned to the rocks, at the left, glad
to escape from the falling stones which had many times whistled
menacingly over our heads. This carried us to the level of the
unnamed glacier which we followed by its eastern branch, by
rocks and ice, as far as point 3500. At this point we took to a
snowy rib, which higher up divides the northern basin of the moun-
tain from that of the N.E., and which terminates, at about 3700
metres, at the rocks of the ridge, which rises from the Cadreghe
di Viso to'the summit. Arrived at these we continued to ascend
to the left, following the glacier in the extremely steep couloir
which leads in a few metres to the gap between the two extreme
points. A laborious climb in a little couloir (corridor) of rocks and
ice carried us at last directly to the summit. From the Rifugio to
the summit, with hard work of the ice-axe, we took about fifteen
hours.

Descending once more to the Rifugio Quintino Sella, we had the
pleasure of finding it hermetically sealed, in spite of the fact that
when the daughter of the concessionnaire came up with us from
Crissolo to open it we had given the clearest categorical instructions
to expect us on the return. Obliged to descend to Crissolo by the
light of the moon, we had full opportunity for discussion upon the
utility of ‘ hotel ’ refuges in comparison with those of the simple
hut of Alpinists—upon guides who change themselves into hotel
proprietors—upon the gay holiday-makers who carry to a high level
above the sea their own light hearts and heavy digestions, upon the
backs of mules, singing and drinking the livelong night, when modest
climbers, who would make real ascents, desire to sleep—upon the
abandoned condition of the Old Rifugio Quintino Sella in the
Forciolline Glen. . . .

With similar discourses of Alpine pessimism we beguiled the long
descent.—Rivista C.4.1. 1915, p. 19.



