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La Conquéte du Fitz-roy.* By M. A. Azéma. Pp. 235. Flammarion, Paris,
1954.

DURING the last few years, the attention of mountaineers, both European
and South American, has increasingly been drawn to the many prob-
lems of exploration and climbing which still remain to be resolved in
the Andes, a range whose diversity of climate and character is un-
rivalled in the world. 'This diversity, moreover, does not only apply
to the widely separated latitudes, such as Peru and Patagonia, where the
principal ascents have recently been made : the contrast in terrain
within Patagonia itself has been outstandingly demonstrated by two
notable expeditions, the ascent of the tremendous granitic monolith of
FitzRoy, perhaps technically the most difficult major rock climb yet
accomplished anywhere, and secondly, the minor antarctic expedition,
involving the crossing of the inland ice-cap, which recently culminated
in the ascent of Patagonia’s highest summit, the remote and ice-bound
Cerro San Valentin.

Mount FitzRoy (11,286 ft.), so named by the Argentine geographer
Moreno after the Commander of Darwin’s ‘ Beagle,” has had a compara-
tively brief mountaineering history, fraught with legends of its complete
inaccessibility—from the technical and meteorological, rather than the
geographical point of view—for, as Andean peaks go, it is fairly ap-
proachable, being situated in latitude 49° S. on a rocky eastern outcrop
of the Patagonian range which dominates Lake Viedma and the desert,
but transitable, Patagonian steppes. Previous to the French expedition
which 1s the subject of this book, valuable reconnaissance and some
climbing in the FitzRoy massif had been undertaken by several expedi-
tions, notably the Italian Padre Agostini (the Vittorio Sella of these
ranges), Count Aldo Bonacossa (1937) and Hans Zechner (1947 to 1949).
Bonacossa’s strong Italian party succeeded in reaching the saddle at
the foot of the South-east ridge at about 8,750 ft., but were turned back
by storms and the apparently unsurmountable steepness of the final
buttress : Zechner concentrated chiefly on the more broken western
faces where difficulties commence much lower, and was also unable to
make progress.

From these reports and Agostini’s magnificent photographs of the
FitzRoy aiguilles, three things were clear to the French G.H.M. group
organising the expedition, (1) that the only practicable route to the
summit lay via the Bonacossa saddle and the prominent snow shoulder

1 There i1s no uniformity in the spelling of this name. As the reviewer points
out, the mountain was named after the commander of Darwin’s ¢ Beagle,’
FitzRoy, a member of the Duke of Grafton’s family. In foreign publications
the form ° Fitz Roy’ i1s frequently employed. We have preferred to use
‘ FitzRoy ’ ; this, being the family name of the Dukes of Grafton (as given by
Whitaker and other standard works of reference), seems more likely to be
correct than any of the other variations.
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below the South-east ridge, (2) that almost continuous artificial climbing
would be necessary on the 2,000 ft. of vertical rock from this shoulder
to the top, and (3) that an exceptional break in the terrible storms
sweeping the peak continuously from the West (which are quite incon-
ceivable by Alpine standards) would be essential if climbing of such
technical difficulty was to be feasible at all. Fortunately FitzRoy is
shielded from the very worst of this weather by the Cordon Adela and
Cerro Torre (10,260 ft.) a gigantic aiguille plastered with overhanging
sheets of verglas, which must be one of the most extraordinary moun-
tain sights 1n the world.

The French expedition consisted of Dr. M. A. Azéma; Lionel
Terray (who has described FitzRoy as the most difficult achievement
of his career) ; Guido Magnone, his companion on the summit climb ;
R. Ferlet ; J. Poincenot ; G. Strouvé (photographer) ; L. Lliboutry ;
J. Dépasse ; and Lieut. F. Ibafiez (Argentine liaison officer). The
party was transported by plane from Buenos Aires to Santa Cruz on the
Atlantic coast of Patagonia, and thence by lorries to their main stores
depot at Estancia Madsen. On December 27, 1951, a major tragedy
overtook the expedition : Jacques Poincenot, while attempting to ford
the swollen FitzRoy river on a preliminary reconnaissance of the
approaches with Lionel Terray, was swept away and drowned. HHis
companions have christened Pic Poincenot, in his memory, the second
highest of the FitzRoy aiguilles, which 1s such a prominent feature of
the chain to the south. As in the Himalayas, the ferrying of equipment
over these Andean torrents can be a protracted and dangerous business ;
finally, however, they were negotiated and Base Camp established on
January 2, 1952, at the foot of the Rio Blanco glacier. 'The route
thereafter to the Bonacossa saddle was reconnoitred in very unsettled
weather, and a practicable access to the upper néves of the Piedras
Blancas Glacier discovered by means of a small col piercing the * Grande
Barriére,” a ridge of rock pinnacles which divides this glacier from the
much lower Rio Blanco basin to the south. Camp I was established in
a snow grotto just beyond this col, and Camp II in another snow grotto
by the bergschrund where the néve of the Piedras Blancas Glacier abuts
against the sheer eastern cliffs of FitzRoy. The camps in these grottos
(a cross between an igloo and a cave) were a remarkable feature of the
expedition, and gave full protection against the terrible winds which
made the pitching of tents on the surface of the glacier virtually im-
possible. Above Camp II more serious climbing difficulties, involving
fixed ropes and pitons, began in the steep ice and rock couloir leading
to the saddle and thence to the snowy shoulder below the South-east
face. The grotto for the third and final Camp (9,200 ft.) was completed
on January 19, just below the Eastern crest of this shoulder, to obtain
more protection from the wind, which had frustrated attempts to dig
it out on the Western side.

On January 22, Terray and Magnone made a first attack on the slabs
of the South-east spur, forcing an entry up a crack on the Eastern side.
They had not progressed far, however, when the rising storm made



REVIEWS 469

an immediate return imperative. The roar of the wind, though they
were only a few yards apart, cut off all speech, and a descent of only
50 metres, 30 of which were on the snow of the shoulder, took them one
and a half hours. As Magnone remarked ‘ if storm should overtake
a party out on the wall, it will find itself nailed to the spot, completely
abandoned to the violence of the elements, and unless there is a quite
unpredictable lull, it 1s a party lost.’

The storms that followed enforced a general retreat to Base, and it
was not until January 30, that the grotto at Camp III was re-occupied.
On January 31, Terray and Magnone set out at 10.30 A.M. heavily laden
with artificial aids, to consolidate the first section of the final climb,
with Azéma, Ferlet, and Strouvé in support at Camp I1I. The ‘ fissure
d’attaque,’ the narrow crack affording the only possible take-oft from
the névé on to the slabs, was again led by Magnone, who in a few
minutes reached the highest point of January 22, thanks to the pitons
already in place. An overhanging exit from a niche in this crack
proved one of the crucial passages of the climb ; it was shortly followed
by a smooth iced chimney which Terray, taking over the lead, climbed
on two precariously driven pitons. At % p.M. they had reached the
‘ névé triangulaire,” the most prominent snow patch on the ridge : here
they dumped their loads and made haste to get back to Camp III while
the light lasted. In eight hours of extremely difficult climbing, they
had established the first part of the route and secured the pitches with
120 metres of fixed ropes, which were greatly to assist their re-ascent
next day. An odd feature of the acoustics of the great wall of FitzRoy
was that although the two climbers often had difficulty in hearing each
other, they could exchange comments quite easily with the watchers in
Camp III far below, who acted as a kind of relay station for messages.

One of the very brief periods of calm on FitzRoy had now begun,
and Terray and Magnone took full advantage of it. On the following
morning, February 1, again heavily laden with pitons, they left Camp
IIT at 7.45 A.m., and with the help of the fixed ropes reached the
triangular snow patch in four hours. The pitch above consisted of a
hopelessly unstable chimney which they turned on the left up smooth
icy slabs divided into a series of ¢ roofs ’; these were led by Terray,
the whole passage of only 25 metres taking five hours, and fifteen pitons.
Magnone then led an extremely delicate traverse at the limit of balance
on an icy ledge : from this point onwards the wintry condition of the
slabs begun to add greatly to the difficulties of the climb, and Terray,
the more experienced in this technique, again took over the lead, forcing
the pace up a succession of severe pitches in order to reach a suitable
bivouac before nightfall. This was established at 10.30 p.m. by the
last rays of light on two narrow ledges : they were now about half-way
up the wall with the prospect of similar, or even greater, difficulties
ahead. A cold and extremely uncomfortable night was spent on the
sloping, ice-coated ledges, and at 8.30 A.m., stiff and hungry, they
started again. Progress became exasperatingly slow; ‘an endless
recession of vertical slabs and enormous overhangs’ still separated
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them from the summit and their stock of pitons began to run out, while
ominous fish-shaped clouds on the horizon heralded the approach of
bad weather. Against his better judgment as a guide, T'erray allowed
himself to be persuaded by Magnone to continue, and they began a race
against time up increasingly difficult ground, Terray, wearing light
crampons, leading the worst iced passages, Magnone taking the arti-
ficial pitches. 'T'owards 4 p.M., only seven feet from the exit of what
was clearly the final crack, they ran out of pitons, a single miniature
“ as de ceeur ’ being needed to complete the passage. 'This was eventu-
ally found in the bottom of Terray’s rucksack, having been used earlier
to open a tin of sardines ! Once over this last obstacle, success became
certain : the last 150 metres were comparatively easy iced scree, and
at 4.40 P.M. they were on the summit slab, perforated by the wind into
the curious hollows known as ‘ marmites aeoliennes.” The immediate
descent, in rapidly deteriorating weather, was performed at incredible
speed in a series of interminable, acrobatic rappels. As Magnone put
it,  they literally fell down the mountain ’ to the fixed ropes and the
snow shoulder, reaching Camp III at 10.30 P.M. having spent nearly
forty hours out on the wall.

It 1s to be regretted that no full account of this remarkable expedition
has yet been published in English, and to be hoped that a translation of
Dr. Azéma’s book will shortly be available. It 1s the work of a very
gifted writer, and apart from the vivid narrative of the climb itself and
related incidents, it contains some fine discursive and descriptive pas-
sages on Patagonia and the life of its 1solated settlers, such as their host,
Andreas Madsen. The illustrations, mostly by Strouvé, show FitzRoy
and its satellites in all their impressiveness, but in order to save weight,
no camera was carried on the final assault and there are therefore no
views from the summit or—a much greater loss—no close-ups showing
Terray and Magnone in action on some of the formidable pitches
described. There is a numbered line drawing opposite page 176
showing their route, but no reference 1s made to the numbers in the
text, and the position of these pitches is theretore somewhat difficult to
follow in the account. In view of the comparison which has been
drawn between FitzRoy and the West face of the Dru, some reference
to Chamonix gradings would also have been 1nstructive to mountain-
eers? : as it is, the general reader (for whom the book 1s primarily
written) can draw his conclusions from word-pictures alone, as, for
instance, the following, referring to Magnone’s first attempt on the
initial crack :

“ The leader places as high as possible in the narrow fissure, either a
piton or a wooden wedge equipped with a loop, furnishes it with a
snap-link through which passes one of the ropes attaching him to his
second, and with another snap-link carrying a stirrup with several

2 A technical summary of the route has been published by Terray and
Magnone in Alpinisme, No. 100, 1952, p. 72. Lower gradings apart, this refers
to two passages of VI, twelve of V or V sup., and eight of A3, requiring in all
110 pitons or wedges. 'Total height of wall, 600 metres.



REVIEWS 471

rungs. Hoisted by the rope running through the snap-link, the leader
places his feet on the bars of the little ladder and raises himself to the
level of the piton. He repeats the operation with the help of the second
waist rope, and can then slacken the first rope, free the first stirrup and
begin again.’

Or this, describing Terray’s lead up the first iced chimney :

‘ Lionel attempts vainly to jam himself in the crack, to get up it with
the aid of elbows and knees. Even the most strenuous jam-holds slip
on the verglas. After many tries he succeeds in raising himself thanks
to a piton driven barely a centimetre into a tiny fissure ; a long spike is
then planted in the ice stream flowing down the bottom of the crack ;
a stirrup, and Terray confides his go kilos to this fragile scaffolding.
Miraculously, it holds! . . .

This tale of insecure pitons, iced and loose rock (the diorite of Fitz-
Roy’s final pyramid is notoriously treacherous in places) was repeated
many times throughout the climb. The risks taken must have been
appalling, only perhaps justifiable by the uniqueness of the opportunity.

Finally, the success of the expedition can be attributed also to very
efficient organisation and material, and to the obvious harmony between
all its members, both French and Argentine. President Perén took
the keenest personal interest and the Argentine Army lent much assist-
ance with transport on the approaches and lower slopes. All the high
carrying, however, was done by the climbers themselves—there are no
Sherpas in Patagonia—and the relaying of 400 kilos of food and equip-
ment up the 300 metre couloir to Camp III, often in violent gales, and
on a slope of 55°, was in itself no mean feat. The low absolute alti-
tude, which made both oxygen and acclimatisation unnecessary, was,
indeed, more than offset by climatic and technical considerations which
have made the conquest of FitzRoy one of the finest achievements to
date of modern mountaineering technique. It should justifiably lead
to a more general acceptance of the value of © escalade artificielle,” not
simply for exhibitionist purposes on certain selected walls, but as an
integral and established part of greater mountaineering.

T'. CROMBIE.

La Face W. des Drus. By Guido Magnone. 1953. 206 pp. Illustrated.
Amiot-Dumont, Paris.

M. MAGNONE was one of the party of Parisian climbers who in 1952
~completed the exploration of the West Face of the Drus. Experiment
confirmed appearance, that the central section of the West Face is not
climbable by traditional means. °‘ Aux vertus montagnards de l’alpin-
isme traditionnel, 1l fallait joindre la virtuosité de I’escalade dolomitique.’
Such sustained artificial climbing—there were 175 metres of it—is
something new in the higher Alps.

The climb was done in two parts. After three bivouacs on the face,
and with two-thirds of it surmounted, the party reached a point whence
they could only advance by a pendulum rappel irreversible with the
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equipment they had with them. They turned back and, after a fourth
bivouac, successfully descended. 'They returned later to complete the
route, with two more bivouacs, and a third on the summit. They did
not repeat the lower part, but traversed in from the classic North face
route to their former highest point, with the aid of expansion bolts.
Thus it still remains for a purist to make the first complete ascent of the
whole face in a single expedition. But neither this, nor the fact that
this conception of climbing may not appeal to everyone, should detract
from our admiration of the enterprise, determination, skill, and hardi-
hood of the successful party.

M. Magnone’s book tells the story not only of the expeditions of
1952 but of previous unsuccessful attempts. His party had themselves
laid siege to the face for three years, at first in rivalry, later in partner-
ship, with a group from Lyons. Their final success was the deserved
reward of patient perseverance.

The book offers pleasant glimpses of M. Magnone and his friends oft
the mountains, and developing their technique and training at the
Saussois cliffs near Paris. But for the most part it is a straightforward
narrative of the expeditions, clear, detailed, graphic and exciting.
Technical notes on the route and on the equipment are given in the
Appendices. Particularly interesting are the comments on food. So
long an expedition, on so dry a face, with so much difficult climbing,
and so much ironmongery to be carried, presented a nice problem in
loads. 'T'he rations taken sound meagre, and on the main expedition a
miscalculation reduced them to less than intended ; but apparently they
sustained the party sufficiently if not completely.

We congratulate M. Magnone both on his expedition and on his
book, the first-hand record of an interesting piece of Alpine history.
The Drus have become a latter day boulder problem. But some
boulder !

A. K. RAWLINSON.

Une Montagne nommée Nun-Kun. By Bernard Pierre. Pp. 199. Illustrations

and maps. Bibliothéque de ’Alpinisme. Amiot Dumont, Paris. 1954.
AFTER his successful ascent of Salcantay in 1952, M. Pierre felt that he
would like to attack a virgin 7,000 metre peak, and with this in view
collected a small but experienced party to accompany him. His chosen
companions were Jean Guillemin, Michel Désorbay, and Madame
Claude Kogan—‘ une des plus remarquables alpinistes de notre
¢poque —Pierre Vittoz (a Swiss missionary residing at Leh), and two
Indian ofhcers.

The professional duties of the various members of the party restricted
the time available for the expedition to the months of July, August,
and September. 'This limited the choice of district as the monsoon is
active 1n Sikkim, Nepal, and Garhwal, at that period of the year. The
Karakorum being out of the question, M. Pierre had to find his ‘ seven
thousander ’ in Kashmir. While turning over the pages of Montagnes
du Monde he learned that the single 7,000 m. peak between Garhwal
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and Nanga Parbat was still virgin and, in addition, that it was situated
only one hundred kilometres from Srinagar, the capital of Kashmuir.
This mountain was Nun, 23,410 ft., the culminating point of the Nun-
Kun massif, and in his book M. Pierre has given us an enthralling
account of the expedition which culminated in the first ascent of Nun
on August 28, 1953. '

Several other parties had visited the massif ; Dr. and Mrs. Workman,
Dr. Neve, and H. Sillem, will all be remembered for their exploratory
work., Mrs. Workman achieved a notable success when she made the
first ascent of Pinnacle Peak with Cyprien Savoye and a porter in 1906.
In 1913, Mario Piacenza and Lorenzo Borelli, members of an Italian
expedition, made the first ascent of Kun, 23,219 ft., the second highest
peak of the massif. Waller and Harrison were there in 1934, but Nun
itself remained unclimbed.

The first three chapters of the book deal with the preparations and
the journey to the Base Camp. The expedition left Doda on July 15,
and then had a march of 150 miles to the South foot of the mountain.
The usual difficulties were encountered en route, including a strike of the
porters. The bridge over the Zaz Nal had been destroyed, and one of
the Indian officers went back to the village of Metwan for assistance.
The headman of the village, Mohammed Sheik—‘ un magnifique
gaillard, plein d’autorité et de dynamisme *—without even asking if he
would be recompensed, very soon collected a gang of workmen and a
new bridge was quickly built. A remarkable man !

Base Camp was pitched on July 30, and two days later Camp I was
established at 18,000 ft. Pierre Vittoz had made a reconnaissance of
the mountain in 1952 and had come to the conclusion that the West
ridge offered the best chance of success as a route to the summit. There
were two ways of access to this ridge, neither of them very attractive ;
by an icefall, easy but dangerous, or by a great rock tower, difficult but
not dangerous. (A double page photograph between pages 112-13
shows clearly the alternative routes.) The icefall was ruled out as too
hazardous, and on August 2, Vittoz and Ang Tharkay went to recon-
noitre the base of the tower. They returned full of confidence—" Le
Nun est dans la poche !’

Bad weather then set in and the party returned to the Base Camp.
When conditions had improved, Vittoz and Madame Kogan solved the
problem of the tower, enabling Camp II to be established on August 10
at 19,200 ft. An attempt to establish Camp III was defeated by fog
and snow, and an emergency camp was set up in which the night was
spent. Again, the weather deteriorated, driving the party back to the
Base Camp for a week. Time was getting short, for arrangements
had been made for 7o porters to arrive on August 28 for the return
journey.

On August 19 there were signs of an improvement and two days later
five climbers, with Ang Tharkay, were installed at Camp III. Plans
were made for an assault next day. Once again, however, there was a
hopeless dawn ; at 77.30 a decision had to be made —‘ on ne part pas,’



474 REVIEWS

Snow fell most of that day and the following night. By the morning
it became imperative to descend.

There 1s a graphic description of that descent, Ang Tharkay in the
lead after the first few hundred metres, groping blindly downwards
through fog and snow, searching for the markers which had been planted
two days before to indicate the route. At last one was found, and
half an hour later the emergency Camp III was reached. Within sight
of Camp II occurred the avalanche that wrecked the author’s own
chance of reaching the summit. One rope (Kogan-Vittoz-Guillemin)
stopped after a fall of some 150 ft., but the other (Pierre-Désorbay-Ang
Tharkay) was carried down about 1,000 ft., and the three men were
lucky to escape with concussion and bruises. M. Pierre’s account of
this descent, and of his thoughts and actions during the avalanche, is
extremely vivid and makes some of the most exciting pages of the
book.

On August 24, with only four days in hand, all were still at the Base
Camp. Next day Vittoz and Madame Kogan, unharmed by the
avalanche, left for a final assault with supporting parties to remain at
Camps I and II. Bernard Pierre and Pemba Norbu went with them,
Pierre knowing full well that owing to his injuries there was little or no
chance of his reaching the summit. When they reached the site of
Camp III they found the camp had been obliterated by an avalanche,
but they had with them a small tent in which they passed the night. It
was very cold ; on August 28 the weather was good and they started
for the summit on two ropes at 7.30. Pierre struggled on with great
determination until he was forced to give up at nearly 22,000 ft. Vittoz
and Madame Kogan reached the summit of Nun in the early afternoon.

This 1s an excellent book, with sixteen pages of illustrations, maps,
and several sketches, on two of which the route has been marked enabling
the reader to follow clearly the progress of the ascent. None will
regret the time spent in reading it, and the sympathy of all will go to the
leader in the unhappy mischance that prevented him from standing on

the summit with Vittoz and Madame Kogan.
D. F. O. DANGAR.

Etoiles et Tempétes (Six Faces Nord). By Gaston Rébuffat. Pp. 160.
B. Arthaud, Paris. 1954. 850 fr.
A BOOK by an Alpine guide is no longer remarkable ; it is the quality of
Rébuffat’s book that gives it distinction. Here is a man who becomes a
guide, not because his father or relations were guides, nor because he
learned mountain-craft hunting chamois or tending goats or cattle on
the slopes of snow mountains, but because he thought that * le meétier de
guide est parmi les plus beaux de la terre.” With maturity came
wisdom : ¢ On the Ecrins,’ his first big climb, ¢ j’avais I’dme boy-scout ’ ;
in the four years spent at the Centre-Ecole de Jeunesse et IMontagne,
the Ecole Militaire de Haute Montagne and the Ecole Nationale
d’Alpinisme et de Ski, ¢ j’étais un gargon enthousiaste ; le métier de
guide m’a aidé a devenir un homme.” ‘It was by the sea,’ he tells us
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in his opening chapter, ‘ on the hills of Sainte-Baume and le LLutheron
and the white cliffs of Les Calanques that I grew to love the wind and
wide open spaces, the stars and tempests, the flowers and forests, the
smell and the taste of all such things.’

As we read of the seemingly endless nights of acute physical discom-
fort, perched on ledges of the Badile or the Eigerwand, with prospects
of survival depending on what might be left at dawn of ebbing strength,
it 1s hard to believe that Rébuffat himself could have said of such a
bivouac : ¢ Ce n’est pas un inconvenient.” Perhaps the bivouac on the
Dru was foremost in his thoughts when he wrote : “ En fin de journée,
I’alpiniste cherche un replat, pose son sac, plante un piton et s’y attache ;
apres l’effort dur et acrobatique de I’ascension, 1l contemple, comme le
poete, mais mieux que lui, s’integre a la vie de la montagne ! > Fortun-
ately for some of us older folk, the mountain let us feel we shared her
life when we had no piton to put into her.

The following sentence of Rébuffat’s shows the supreme attraction of
the guide’s calling, the reward no tariff can measure : ‘il est payé par
le bonheur de celui qu’il emmene.’

When he writes of the guide’s feelings : * 1l aime les difficultés, mais
il déteste le danger,” we know what he means. But on more than one
of the North face climbs described, the line between the two is near
vanishing point. In the short histories that preface his accounts, all
but two contain a tragedy. In three of them Rébuffat himself has been
on the brink of it ; when Frendo falls when leading on the Grandes
Jorasses, when he himself 1s knocked off a ledge and is caught in a
chimney 3o ft. below, with knee-cap, foot and a rib broken ; and in the
storm on the Badile, thinking of the possibilities of escape when dawn
comes : ‘si le rocher n’est pas trop mouillé . . . si un rayon de
soleil. . . .>” And on the Eigerwand, ‘a great mass of snow nearly
dislodged me, poured down my back, piled up over my head and froze
my breath as it slid by in an endless stream ; only by flattening myself
against the vertical rock face and clutching it hard did I avoid being
torn off !’

The immense slabs of the Badile and the Cima Grande di Lavaredo,
with its initial 600 ft. of overhanging precipice, provided stretches where
the driving-in of pitons was relieved by ‘la belle escalade libre et
extérieure, ou tout est plaisir.” Very much ° extérieure,” even ° aéri-
enne a souhait.” 'T'he North face of the Matterhorn gave a different
sort of satisfaction. Pitons were hard to drive in and did not hold
well, and hardly any were used, but there was for Rébuffat a novel
charm ° le vertige d’étre noy¢ dans une masse de pierres gelées.” The
interest lay in finding the safest way; the great couloir used by the
brothers Schmid was avoided, and wisely, as was demonstrated by
the discharge of an avalanche of stones down it just after they crossed it.
It was a long, exposed climb with the promise of a small ledge to rest
on perpetually withdrawn as they approached it. Rébuffat sums it up
well, ‘ Quelle désagréable escalade! Quelle splendide ascension !’
They reached the summit at nine and watched the last gleams of
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daylight fade and then—referring presumably to the fixed ropes on the
usual route from Zermatt—"‘ nous basculons dans la nuit.’

Most of the photographs are Rébuffat’s own. They are remarkable
pictures of the way modern appliances have been used to enable men
to tackle the most formidable defences of Nature’s strongholds. The
last, one of the solitary figure on the final stretch of the Mittellegi
aréte of the Eiger, 1s particularly well chosen, with the rope disappearing
into the depths where the great battle has been fought. The book 1is
likely to cause overwhelming demands on Rébuffat’s services as guide
and companion on difficult climbs of any description.

R. L. G. IrvING.

La Barre des Ecrins. By Henri Isselin. Pp. 231. B. Arthaud, Paris. 1954.

IN a short Foreword, the author tells us that this 1s * the story of the
links which have bound men to one of the greatest of all Alpine peaks.’
And he reminds us that from 1815 to 1860 it was the highest mountain in
France. At that time Dauphiné was almost Zerra incognita to tourists,
though the Pelvoux was chosen as a survey station and climbed by
Captain Durand in 1828. John Ball 1s quoted on the subject : * the
Inns are quite extraordinarily repulsive, the dirtiness of the natives i1s
indescribable, and noxious insects abound in every known variety.’
A Frenchman, H. Ferrand, speaks of 1.’Oisans as ‘un pays d’¢lection
pour les punaises.’

In 1861 the Ecrins, then known as the Pointe des Arsines, was
recognized by Whymper from the Pelvoux as the highest point, and its
Alpine history begins with an attempt by Tuckett’s party in 1862 and
the ascent in 1864, well described in Whymper’s Scrambles. M.
Isselin proceeds to give us a pretty complete history of the climbs on the
mountain. After the North face had provided various routes, shown in
the diagram opposite p 49—sometimes approached from Vallouise and
the Pré de Mme. Carle, sometimes from l.a Bérarde over the Col des
Ecrins—H. Duhamel with two Gaspards, father and son, found the
way up the South face from the Col des Avalanches in 1880. Coolidge
‘ toujours encadré des Almers ’ was second only on this ascent, as he
had been second to de Castelnau on the Meije. The huts were low
and the traverse of the Ecrins was a long day, even for a well-guided
party. By the end of 1894 the mountain had been climbed a hundred
times, more than half of them traverses, only four guideless, two British,
one German, one Swiss. Weather, neglect, and avalanches, have been
severe on the early climbing huts, but ‘ une solide construction en
béton ’ put up in 1947 on the highest grass slopes of the Vallon de la
Pilatte, should supply the needs of climbers for many years.

It 1s the great South-east face of the Ecrins that is the scene of most
of the climbing battles described in the latter half of the book. The
couloir below the Col des Avalanches on the east was the first route made
up this formidable rampart above the Glacier Noir. The avalanche
of stones which justified its name came very near indeed to ending
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Coolidge’s climbing career in 1877 when he made the first ascent.
Neither 1ts history nor its picture opposite p. 153 recommend it. And
M. Isselin’s book leaves us with the impression that this face of the
Ecrins 1s the most frequently used artillery range in all the Western
Alps. Providential escapes under bombardment, or tragedies where
Providence has not intervened, are a running commentary of most

ascents on this precipice. The edging of snow that forms the skyline
must do much to loosen the rocks below when water trickles down and

freezes.

The story of the climbs on this face 1s well told and makes it easy to
share the feelings of the parties, whether they are leaving their quarters
in the Pré de Mme. Carle by moonlight, or wrestling with the fissures
and ledges of the rocks, or cowering with often inadequate protection
under discharges from above. It i1s satisfactory to read that though
most of the routes are no more than grade 4 (D), there are passages of
5 (‘(I'D). Some ardent Dauphinois must try to give the Ecrins the
distinction of entry to the Sixth. The brothers Vernet of Nice have
been devoted explorers of the climbing possibilities of this face, and
readers will agree that Gurékian has ransacked it for emotional excite-
ments. The prize of the Pilier Sud, the last ‘ grande course ’ of the
Ecrins’ greatest face, was snatched just in time from ‘dangereux
concurrents ’ like Gaston Rébuffat by Jean Franco and his wife Jeanne.
You will hope that she did not realise what was happening above to
Jean at the most thrilling moment of the climb, as you read of it on
p. 214.

The photographs are a great addition to the book, as well as a testi-
mony to the perching ability of the holder of the camera. I think the
date of the first ascent of the Jungfrau on p. 11 shouldbe 1811, not 1806 ;
Farrar would have said 1812 was wrong for the Finsteraarhorn.

R. L. G. IrRVING.

Manaslu, 1952-3. Published by Mainichi Newspapers, 1954. Yen 8oo.
10in. X731in. Pp.212. Japanese text; 2 colour and 212 black and white
photographs ; maps and charts. 10 pp. English summary and captions to

photographs in English.

THE return of the Japanese into the Himalayan arena in each of the
last three years has attracted less interest in Britain than their achieve-
ments deserve. This well-produced book tells how thoroughly they set
about the problems of an unvisited 8,000-metre peak and how nearly
they came to getting up it. T'o this, ten pages of summary in English
do scant justice, and although the many superb photographs tell most
of the story, the reader who has no Japanese will do well to study this
book alongside the much better written narrative in the 1954 7he
Mountain World.

The 1952 post-monsoon reconnaissance circumnavigated the
mountain, starting in the footsteps of Tilman in the Marsyandi, and
going round the North to the East face, where the only practicable route
was found. They returned in March 1953 with an expedition of
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13 climbers, 2 scientists, 15 Sherpas and 8 tons of stores. From a base-
camp at 12,600 ft. they took a month to their camp below the North
col at 21,600 ft. Their first assault was frustrated by storms; in
their second made from Camp IX at 24,600 ft., an obviously tired
party, short of food and equipment, took 5 hours to reach their limit at
25,400 ft. The remaining 1,250 ft. looked straightforward.

In their modest account the Japanese attribute their reverse to their
failure to organise the movement of enough supplies to the high camps,
and to deterioration of climbers and Sherpas through remaining too
long at high altitude. Their various narrow escapes seem to confirm
the latter. In fact they admit to having underestimated the scale of the
undertaking. But few parties have in fact achieved so much in a first
attempt upon so great a peak, or returned unscathed.

The superb photographs alone, which cover much new ground,
repay a perusal of this book ; they deserve a higher quality of repro-

duction.
B. R. GOODFELLOW.

Tibetan fourney. By George N. Patterson. Pp. 232. Illustrations. Faber
and Faber, L.td., London. 1954. 15s.

IT would be interesting to read a review of this book by Herr Heinrich
Harrer, for he, too, has travelled with and lived with Tibetans 1n all
weathers. But whereas Herr Harrer found his best friends among the
officials of LLhasa, Mr. Patterson, as he tells us on the opening page
of his book, has a resolutely nonconforming mind, disliked officials,
detested lamas and seems only to have really appreciated the hardy
bandits of the Kham province of Eastern Tibet.

His journey lasted two months—January to March 1950. Formid-
able months for travelling in Tibet. But Mr. Patterson was equal to
all the difficulties he encountered. He had lived nearly three years as
a missionary on the borders of China and T'ibet ; he knew the language
and the customs of the province ; and when medical and other supplies
ran short, soon after the Chinese Communist armies were sweeping
into Tibet, and 1t was decided that fresh stores must be obtained from
India, it fell to him to make the journey, from Tatsienlu via Poteu
(where the real journey began) to Sadiya, in North-east Assam.

On any estimate, it was a remarkable achievement, over a scantily-
known trail in mid-winter. Mr. Patterson travelled in style, as Tibetans
estimate it ; he had authority to requisition food and transport along
the route ; headmen of villages who were dilatory or who opposed him
could be and were beaten up ; and without his advantages of knowing
how to deal with Tibetans in the way they would understand (or at
least of having tough companions who knew what to do, and were not
afraid to do it), he could hardly have survived the journey. But it 1s
evident throughout the book that it was his driving power that brought
the party through, and if at times he strikes one as rather self-com-
placent, he had a considerable positive achievement to be complacent

about.



