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Martin Lindsay's expedition which crossed the ice cap in 1934 and mapped
Greenland's highest mountains. A t  1080 miles, this remains the longest
self-supporting dog-sledge journey on record.

Two years later I had the privilege of sharing a year with Andrew on the
1935/36 Oxford University expedition to Nordaustland, the eastern and
most northern of the Spitsbergen group, 600 miles from the North Pole.
The contribution to radar development by research on the ionosphere,
coupled with glaciological discoveries and survey, earned each member of
our team the Polar Medal, but without Croft the expedition would never
have had the success which i t  achieved. As its leader, let me cite two
examples.

One was a spring journey together down the 100-mile ice cliffs of the
east coast. Off a tiny rock promontory in a patch of open water there was a
seal on an ice floe which we shot. Our huskies devoured it as we skinned it,
but then the wind changed and we were drifting out to sea. We dragged
four dogs to safety, but four others were still on the floe. Croft stripped, and
with a line swam for them. It was too far, but then the wind again changed,
blowing the floe back to the ice cliffs some five miles away. The missing
four were rescued by Andrew, who scrambled down and up again the 80-
foot ice cliff.

The second example was an abortive, but rather fun, attempt at a journey
over the polar pack. We did not get far, some 50 or 60 miles perhaps. Our
sledges were broken and I fell from a pressure ridge, suffering amnesia for
15 days as a result. When I came to and asked what had happened, Croft, who
nursed me, replied: 'You were less incompetent and much nicer than usual.'

In 1939 he published his Polar Exploration, at the end o f  a three year-
period as secretary to the art connoisseur Louis Clark. Croft had witnessed
the Reichstag fire, and his experience of Nazi oppression left him in no
doubt of the scale of the imminent war. He was prepared for it — including
training as a pilot — and his first challenge was to arrange supplies as a
liaison officer to aid Finland in the 1939-40 'winter war' against the Soviet
Union. On 8 Apri l  1940 he was in Bergen, Norway as German forces
invaded. Calmly, in tweed suit and city shoes, Croft evaded them and made
his way over the mountains in five days back to Voss.

Later that month he was briefly back in Norway as chief intelligence
officer to the 'independent companies' under Brigadier Colin Gubbins. That
autumn he joined the Special Operations Executive, and late in 1941 had a
stint in intelligence as assistant military attaché in Stockholm, with a brilliant
team, including Henry Denham and Peter Tennant. In a renewal of our
friendship, we also undertook long-range ice reconnaissance missions in
Catalina flying boats over the Arctic to aid Russian convoys.

The peak of Croft's wartime achievements came from 1943 into the
autumn of 1944, in North Africa, Corsica and France, for which he was
awarded his DSO. It was in August 1943 that his greatest challenge came.
He was appointed to command the Corsican base for infiltrating agents
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into occupied France and Italy. Out of 52 sorties, 24 were led personally by
him. This meant fall participation n o t  just landing but seeing people safely
ashore ensuring the correct rendezvous, even the safe house. Those sorties,
which he did not accompany, involved relentless supervision, the state of
the boats, their crew, dependability, skill — and not least integrity. A year
later he parachuted into southern France to work with the Resistance. He
ended the war in Denmark.

Croft's quality of caring was moulded, I  have no doubt, by early family
life at Kelvedon, Essex, where his father was the vicar. I t  was a happy,
haphazard home of immense welcome. He spent two years at Lancing
school before his housemaster, J F Roxburgh, chose him in 1923 as one of
the three boys to steer the new Stowe school, to which Roxburgh had been
appointed headmaster. Af ter  Christ Church, Oxford, he studied at
Manchester School of Technology and between 1929 and 1932 he was in
the Lancashire cotton trade. He spent a year in Europe learning German
and French with the idea of becoming a teacher.

After the war Croft's reputation was internationally recognised as the
Korean war and the cold war developed. He was as much an authority on
special operations as on Arctic warfare. In the Canadian Operation Musk
Ox in 1946 he had played a major part in its coverage of 3000 miles of the
northern wastelands. Later he spent time with the US army as a senior
member of the British Joint Services mission in Washington.

In later years Croft was much involved in youth training, both for the
Army, which he left in1960, and the Metropolitan Police, for which he was
commandant of its cadet corps at Hendon until his final retirement in 1971.

His happy childhood home life was mirrored in his marriage to Rosalind
de Kantzow who died two years ago. His autobiography, A Talent For
Adventure, was published in 1991. As in his early years as in his later, Croft
remained the same great gentleman.

Mollie Hyde-Parker MBE 1908-1998

Mollie Hyde-Parker died on 14 September 1998 at the age of 90. She had
been born (19 March 1908) into a Suffolk fanning family, her father having
been agent for several large estates in the Sudbury area. She had little for-
mal education, and helped her parents on the family farm until, in her teens,
a relative in Sussex arranged for her to be privately educated. Despite hav-
ing no skills, and against her parents' wishes, she then moved to London
and found a job as a desk clerk.

Towards the end of the 1930s she joined the WAAF, and was initially
based in the Midlands. It was here that she found the friends with whom
she walked, and climbed many classic routes in the Lake District, Wales
and Scotland. She joined the F&RCC in 1938 and was to make full use of
all that that club offered.
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For her first two Alpine seasons, 1938 and 1939, she took P Egger for her
guide and climbed mainly in the Oberland. A f te r  the war, in 1946, she
visited the Valais with a friend, climbing a number of peaks. Thereafter she
climbed, mainly guideless, every year until 1971, in all the principal European
mountain areas including Austria, Spain, Scandinavia and Ireland, as well
as all parts of the Swiss and Italian Alps. Every year, too, she spent numerous
weekends walking and scrambling on British hills.

She did not join the LAC until 1972, and by that time her activities were
becoming more limited, but she continued visiting the Lakes, Wales and
Skye for several more years. She enjoyed the social side of both her clubs —
rarely missing a Fell and Rock dinner, and attending regularly the evening
meetings and lectures of the LAC and, after the merger, the AC.

During the Second World War, in the WAAF, she was promoted to
Squadron Officer and sent first to Northern Ireland, and then to Bomber
Command Headquarters, and was mentioned in dispatches. After the war
she joined the Royal Corps of Signals in London, where she worked on the
care and rehabilitation of returning POWs. This assignment continued for
the rest of her working life, holding her subject to the Official Secrets Act.
During this period she helped many people, young and old, and not
necessarily in the Services, and sometimes from remote and beleaguered
parts of the world. I t  was for this work that she was awarded the OBE.

As a young woman she is said to have been very attractive, with blue eyes,
auburn hair and a great sense of humour; a delightful companion. In  later
years she remained active for as long as hip trouble allowed her, often staying
at F&RCC huts when she could no longer walk on the higher fells. She
loved the mountains more than anything else.

I am extremely grateful to Mollie's longstanding friend from the F&RCC,
Lyna Pickering, for much of the above information.

Livia Crollancz

Mark Springett 1945-1998

It must have been March 1967 that I  first met Mark. I ' d  gone down to
Bosigran with Pete Biven and Trevor Peck to shoot a rock-climbing sequence
commissioned by a large paper manufacturer. ' I  know a chap who'd be
keen to help.' said Pete 'He's at the Camborne School of Mines — brilliant
on rock A n d  so Mark joined the team — a small, wiry, bespectacled fellow
with an engaging laugh and as hard-as-nails. He proved to be excellent
company, a fine performer on sea-cliff granite — and quite a good model.

Hailing from the Midlands where his father was an eminent surgeon, Mark
had first been to the Alps while still at school and had been guided on var-
ious straightforward climbs in the Stubai and the Dolomites. Several
subsequent years at Camborne School of Mines taking a degree in mining
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remarried and started a new family but constant travelling allowed little
opportunity for hard climbing, especially after starting his own highly
successful geological consultancy. I t  was tragic that at this peak of his
career Mark should be killed in a car accident in Colorado.

John Cleare

Dr David John Lhnott 1938-1999

David Lintott, who died on 7th January, was a man of exceptional personal
qualities, strong religious and philanthropic principles and wide-ranging
interests. Before his premature retirement he had a distinguished medical
career as a consultant radiologist at Leeds General Infirmary and the high
quality of his work was widely recognised in the profession.

David grew up in Horsham and was educated at Lancing College before
entering Guy's Hospital in 1956. He married Anne Chamberlain in 1963,
another young doctor from Guy's, whom he had met there while they were
both training as medical students.

David started climbing while at Guy's Hospital and one could never
imagine that the thoroughly reliable and modest companion of so many
mountain holidays showed prowess in those days at walking around the
parapet of the medical school building or in driving his MG Midget through
small arches at high speed! At Guy's his weekends were divided between
study, listening to jazz and climbing in North Wales with a group of fellow
students and other colleagues who remained friends for many years.
These included Paddy Boulter, Richard Hughes and Frank Schweitzer.
David and Frank climbed regularly together in the Alps from the late fifties
to mid sixties in the Oberland and in the Pennine Alps and their routes
included many of the classic ascents in both areas, such as traverses of the
Blumlisalp, Balmhorn-Altels, Finsteraarhorn, Dom-Taschhorn, Monte
Rosa—Lyskamm and ascents of the Manch, Eiger, Wetterhorn, Weisshorn
and Matterhorn.

In the late sixties and early seventies David continued to climb in North
Wales and the Alps, having two seasons in Chamonix based at Les Houches
with friends. He participated in the ascent of a number of the classic routes
including the traverse of Mont Blanc, the Midi Plan and Rochefort Ridge.
He also visited the Dauphine and Cervinia with Dudley Read. In 1975
David visited the Indian Himalaya with Jon Mellor, Peter Mould, Dudley
Read and Bill Wade; al l  AC members.

After his move to Leeds in 1971 David was regularly on the gritstone at
Ilkley and Almscliff and in the Lake District. As an ABMSAC member, he
enjoyed participating in their meets at the George Star1de hut in Patterdale.
In 1981 David took up ski touring, to which he became a regular and
enthusiastic devotee. His first tour with Lester Lowe, Jon Mellor and Sally
Westmacott traversed the Otztal and Silvretta from Obergurgl to Klosters.



346 T H E  ALPINE JOURNAL 1999

Subsequently David toured almost every year until 1996 in the French and
Swiss Alps, often with Mike Esten, Jon Mellor and Dudley Read. He also
went to the Caucasus in 1993 and climbed Elbrus in dreadful weather.
David's last major mountain trip was to Nepal in 1994 when he trekked up
the Rolwaling and over the Tesi Lapcha with Jon Mellor, Peter Moody and
Dudley Read.

David was a very talented photographer and his prints and slides were
always in demand from those who accompanied him to the hills. He  was
an extremely competent and safe mountaineer, always supportive and
thoughtful of others, and could be utterly relied upon in any circumstances.
He also displayed great professionalism as an expedition doctor. Dav id
lived for the last four years in the knowledge of his serious illness and
maintained a remarkable strength and forbearance in the face of adversity
and the increasing limitations on his activities in the hills. He  continued,
however, to enthusiastically enjoy the Alps from his family chalet at Les
Houches and to ski until last year.

He leaves his wife Anne, who is Professor in Rehabilitation Medicine at
Leeds, and three sons: Frances, Tim and Matthew.

Jon Mellor, Dudley Read and Frank Schweitzer


