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Editorial........

Tts been a busy summer in some ways, a lot of climbing has been
done by a few members and Tyn Lon has been used more than ever it has
before. A lot of work has been done too, also by a few nembers,
Activity as regards the support of club meets has, however, declined.

The standard of climbing has beer high, with in particular,
Messrs. Holden, Hipkiss and Hurst who have been climbing in the "extreme"
grade, Not many people visited ciimbing areas abroad this year, perhaps
it was the currency restrictions ..., however, those who did make the
effort were rewarded with better weather this year than in recent years.
Ken Hipkiss and Stuart Armstrong went to the Dolomites, Colin Brooks and
Frank Stokes took a M,A, course at Kandersteg and some of the peaks they
climbed included Wildstrubel, Balmhern and Altels. A party of three
nembers spent a fortnight in Chamorix, Pete Hopfinger visited the
Zillertal district of Austria and John Daffern went to Norway.

A great deal of good work has been done at Tyn Len this summer:
concrete tables have been erected in the kitchen, a new floor has been
laid from the toilet to the kitchen, a water heater has been installed
above the wash basins, just to mention a few of the improvements.
Another job that has been looked into is the rewiring of the electrical
system. The great bulk of this work 1s to be attributed to the Hut
Warden and the Beddards.

These improvements have of course cost the club a considerable
amount of money but the club is at present comparatively affluent.
One expenditure that is causing some concern, however, is the electricity
biil which has risen alarmingly over the last two quarters and the
Committee are wondering whether they have allowed too many non-essential
fittings to be installed,

The Committee has also expressed some concern about the lack of
support of club meets. The average number of people on meets this year
so far, is well below last year'!s figures - perhaps they have lost their
meet cards or perhaps it is because Tyn Lon is becoming too good and



Dave lrons
Editor

Forthcoming Outdoor Meets .....

BORROWDALE - NOVEMBER 3rd - 5th: Leader, D. Trons,
STONEY MIDDLETON - DECEMBER 3rd: Leader, A, Holden.
LLANBERIS - DECEMBER 29th - 31st: Leader, .. Pettit,
IDWAL - JANUARY 12th - 14th: Leader, ©T. Stockes.

Meet Reports ..... Buttermere May I9-21.

 The meet to Buttermere this year was well attended (18 members and
guests; but was marred as many Lakeland meets seem to be by bad weather,
The campsite at Gatesgarth Farm seems particularly susceptible to flcoding
and come Saturday Morning several members had water-logged tents and soggy
sleeping bags.

After everyone had breakfasted the whole party proceeded to walk
the length of Buttermere and Orummock lakes to an inn at the entrance of
Mosedale, After sampling their beer and sitting cut several heavy showers
of rain until well after closing time, we were eventually turned out by
the landlord and began to make our way back to camp by trudging up Mosedale.
4% Scale Force the party, which had spread out scmewhat, re-assembled and
clambered up the ladders to the fcot of the waterfall which, owing to much

rain during the previous week was in full spate. To finish the day the
Red Pike-High Stile-High Crag ridge was traversed finishing off scme
members al

Sunday was foul. Most people packed up and went round to Black
Crag in Beorrcwdale and for a time (short) it stopped raining but as soon
as we got the ropes out and began to climb down 1t came once again making
“everyone - save Pete Holden and Dave Irons who managed with the greatest
of difficulty to ascent Troutdale Ridge - retreat hastily.

So ended another club Lakeiand meet. Perhaps the next might be
somewhat drier - dare I hope }

Dave lrons.



Dow Crag + oo vvenns

Late in the night in the rain on a windswept mountainside the half
ozen representatives of the club struggled with unwilling canvas in their
efforts to fashion some sort of shelter, Thinking of themselves as having

the water abscrbtion gualities of sponges they eventually =quelched 1
the wet tents to spend an uneasy night listening to the loud flapping of
the itents resistance to the wind and wondering if it would not turn to
ripping, Feeling disgruntied with the weather’s reception after dragging
sut the slow and inescapable monotony «f a week in the stew of a hot and
sticky Birmingham heatwave their loud and appropriate ianguage was carried
Par by the wind to the unfortunate ears of the innocent sheep. The rain
continued unabated into the late hours of the next morning, until in the
aniform blanket of grey cloud, some internal turmcil caused small braaks
in +he mass and separated the clouds which now came to torment us only as
f s, The sun made the ¢ccagional rather surreptitious brief
appearance but took refuge again before giving any real encouragement,
with the pattern of the day set, we went bhelcw the low clouds across
Tarn Hews dreopping first down tu the Coniston valley with cnly cone =top
the way. From there we progressed in xfagﬂv cver B’ﬂc& Fell and into

Hewkchead via High Crag and a Farmers threat . A long route
followed through the maze of paths in the ffrestry plant oI
Hawkshead Moor which led us back to Coniston,
Sunday wa the mist
of f t around the
Weri e the bliack
on e everyene made for the
Seen her impressive
ce, gt and of unrelerting
Sa ax th e“efc“e that mcct of the climbs,
Larly o > sherter than expect ed and usually
e prem a*ure\v stranded on t steep broken hitlside which from
ce loocks sc much a part cf the upper craez. Routes such as Murrey
‘5, Trident Route and Hawks Route etc., were done

limirate MA" wes locked at; vague mutterings about the state of thne
lichen coverad rock, the cold, the wind, the zeri the “ime; last
nights beer, the lack of sultable equipment, the , the many

nagnificent; alternatives, the soci ai disgrace of defeat, the possibility
of failure o retreat, the social disgrace of faj.zné the clinb followed by
the failure to retreat and other such feathered MUTmy . After almost
deciding to retire, an alternative, Trident was done, ’hlch started well;
but ended unsatisfactori iy by <preading sts few feet of rock all over the
hillside. The day continued to surprise us all by remaining almost dry.

We returned home to the heatwave which had continued uninterrupted
and was to continue for a further week.

Joe Brennen.



Cwm Eigiau ..........

Urdaunted by the rough nature of the road thence track up to the
campsite by the dam, quite a number of members vehicles bumped over the
boulders on the Friday evening. Much to the amusement of those encamped,
lights were seen on the wreng road across the moor but eventually after
much searching and retracing of steps everyone arrived at the proper
campsite.

The following morning was a little overcast but the unusual
phenomenon of seeing blue skies and bright sunshine over the crags
enticed an early start up the valley, As the first parties moved
up the valley the clouds withdrew to leave a magnificent blue sky and
the sun beat down mercilessly on their heads. The ascent to the crag
from the head of the valley brought pools of sweat from the bent backs
of all who were carrying packs of equipment under the glare of the sun.
Oh what a pleasure it was to be able to complain about the heat of the
sun, the length of the approach walk and the weightof the sack -

excellent training for those going to the Alps. On reaching the crag
refreshments were taken and pleasure was gained from the sight of the
late starters making hard work of the grind up the valley. From here

the party split into three groups; firstly those who immediately roped
up, put their sacks on their backs and proceeded to wander up the classic
"Amphitheatre Buttress”, secondly those who scrambled up the loose gulley
and then sat festooned with equipment at the bottom of Mur Y Niwl, and
Lastly those who just gave in to the sun and flapped out on their backs,

Amphitheatre Buftress climb and the gulley wall opposite provide
an excellent example of the contrasting natures of climbs and perhaps
the attitude of climbers, though the climber is capable of adapting his
attitude to the climb. The "Buttress" is long and gracefully defence-
iess, often climbed by the novice, not much experience being required,
Just a 1ittle care to follow the signs, In contrast, the wall is short,
fierce and at first glance impregnable, standing aloof above the men of
experience who have come with determination, to use specialised equipment
and more subtle techniques to gain sway with it.

The climber on the "Buttress" enjoys his climb by the physical
act of moving on rock and the mental act of taking in the beauty of the
surroundings as he sits on one of the many capacious and often luxurious
stances, the effort is almost wholly physical, the way shead has no real
problems for the mind. In his eye most of the time will be "those"
climbers over there who are on what appears to be a vertical, holdless
wall - I think he is impressed at the spectacle and if he is young and
ambitious, a little envious but often he is just contented and will
watch without envy but never I hope with disdain.

For the climber on the wall he also enjoys the physical effort
which can often be quite great and sustained, but he also has the
psychological effort of working out the moves of each pitch before he
can rely on his, often small belay and then his pleasure s firstly,
relief at gaining security and relaxation of physical effcrt, then a
cense of achievement, then the sadistic pleasure of watching the second
moving over difficult ground.

On this glorious sunny day nearly all types of climbers were
performing, each ones actions being watched by the other side with
either amusement or respect. We had the slightly incompetent novices



led by slightly less competent leaders, we had the more experienced
moutaineers both young and old and inbetween we had the competent
rock climbers. A great diversity of actors performing in that huge
theatre,

The routes done on Saturday included two parties on Mur ¥ Niwl
{a particularly gcod effort by Joe Brennan and Dave Irons; an ascent of
Plumbagin which was found to be technical but a little disappointing,
Grinmett was climbed by the same party. The remainder of the club
spent the day on Amphitheatre Buttress or in Great Gully or generally
wandering around the Carneddau,

Surday was ancther perfect day and zgain Amphitheatre Buttress
and Great Gully had ascents by members. On the gully wall Agrippa was
ascended and found to be quite a difficult H.V.S., very steep and on
superb rock, Pinnacle Wall also had a number of ascents during the day,

Peter Holden.



The Yorkshire Meet Sept. I5-17 ... ........

It was rather disappointing to find a lack of support for this meet as
the venue was camping at Gordale Farm - an excellent camping site next to a
quiet road with Gerdale Scar twec hundred yards away. The Scar provides a
range of artificial climbing from Al-A3, all very good routes and not toc
difﬁ%cult and there is also a selection of short but good free climbs cn the
wings, For the none climber there is unlimited walking over the moors with a
number of interesting things to see, i,e, Gordale Scar, Malham Tarn and that
superb place Malham Cove with its exciting artificial routes which are all
very safe to climb because of the excellent expansion bolts. Also at
Malham Cove there is a good selection of free climbs in the severe to H.V.S.
range. These places are the oriy ones which can be reached within a few
minutes from the camp site but there is unlimited scope for walking and
climbing a little further afield so can we have a little more support for
any future meets there,

Only five people attended the meet - Robin & Hazel Costells, Dave
Irons, Ange:a and myself. The routes climbed were all In Gordale and
included on the Saturday an ascent of The Rebel, grade at present AZ with
most of the equipment in place a very good climb. Cave Route was
ascended to the cave but a retreat was forced upon us by oncoming darkness -
from previous ascents I can recommend this route as being an excellent
introduction to the longer artificial climbs but a little experience should
be gained before attempting it, the standard being A2 as most of the
equipment is in place,

On Sunday we climbed Face Route in Gordale which is a very good
Al with some free climbing and excellent positions. The remainder of the
day was spent on some entertaining little free climbs on the wings and a

short introduction to artificial climbing for Angela.

Peter Holden.



The North Face of the Cima Grande ..

on

"Gehen Wir Hier - rechts oder lirks
"What ?H
"Ok, I sorry. Ve go right or left here ?"

"Herman, who was about 6C° above me, was gazing intently at
two lines of pitons, one going diagonally ieft, the other right,

"I nnt kncw, You do Comici."

"No. I not do Comici. I thought you do".
l'Oh”

"You have route book - Yes 2"

”NO” .

Hohll

%o there we were, about 400! up the north face of the Cima
Grande, neither being able to talk to each other only in a mono-syllable type
language, without a guide book and each under the impression tha* cne’s
partner had done the route befcre. This I thought could be fun..

It all started the previous day when Tom and I were doing
the Yellow Edge. Tom was Leading the long diedre, which entailed the use
of etriers. So preparing for a wait, I made myself comfortebie on the
ledge, when suddenly a head appeared from the left of me, Immediately I
recognised it as the one that belonged to Herman. Now Herman, we all knew,
was a very keen German lad, who had hitch-hiked down from Munich, in the
hope of finding somecne to climb with and for the last three days had been
wandering round the camp site at unmentionabie hours of the morning asking
"Vot you do today - I climb with you, Ya ¥"  Unfortunately the answer had
always been no, but today he was happy, he had menaged to bag someone,

we got talking and he asked what routes 1 had done in the
area, T 10ld him I had done the Comici - Fabin axd several others.
This, I believe, is where the misunderstanding arose as I am sure he replied
by saying that he had done the Grossen Comici, which he sald was "sebr gut",
A%t that moment Tom informed me that ne was belayed and that I was tc come
up when ready, Just before I bade Herman and captive good day, I arranged
+o mest them in the hut in the evening, which was very crowded as the
Itallan Army had taken it over for fthe weekend.

After the third litre of wine, Herman said "Vot you do

toworrew M Now we were getting a little fed up with this question so
Ne1l anl I told him that we were going to attempt tc do a Girdle traverse

~f Tre Cime, to which he responded quite enthusiasticelly, which was quite
surprising considering, as anyone who had visited the area would know, that
there is a gap of about Z00' between Cima Picola and Cima Grand and likewise
Cima Giand and Cima Ovest, which would present quite a problem sc we did
not know whether to attribute response to three litres of Vino or that he
was just humouring us crazy British climbers.
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Neil and I retired early as we were to try the Comici
which would be our last chance this holiday as we were <fT to
next day. Two friends were going to try the Cassin on
agreed fo give us a kick at about 00 the next morning

b “th face.
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was that of reli
he zecond thought,
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L on the route
g was "perhaps

Upon arrival the route was vacant but unfortunately Ne>‘
his headeche had increased and th under the circumstances it v
foolish to embark on a long route cuch s the Comici, Feellng a
fed up we were about to set off back fo sanp site but who shoul
on the scene but Herman so befors he had a chance, I jumped in and
"what you do today - we do the Comici - Ya ?"  To which he replied,
"Grossartlg . Prima, smashing e te)  Emptying h zack he produced a fant
array of gear and started sorting it out. We ended up with about 5%
between us. With a final handshake with Neil, we set off up the Tace

After about 300° of casy ground we arrived at a ledge at the start
of the main difficulties. Herman led off and took a stance in etr:ers a
he had climbed past the ninute liedge where one .s supoosed to belay.
The next three pitches were very overhanging but conta®necd an abundance of
pegs in fact, toc many to use due to severe rope drag. It was the 4th
pitch on the main wall that led us to comment where the route went.
The left hand line went across towards the centre of the face which lccked
very sxciting, the right hand one went diagonally upwards which looked
pretty straight forward. We follcwed the latter one, Looking acrces the
wall, we could just make out a pair of English lads who were doing the
Brandler Passe. Giving them a wave we continued up the face.

U cr

The wall overhung for about 700°, which was mainly climbed up
grooves and cracks. On some pitches we were able to clinb free but on a
few we needed to use etriem. On the whole belays were extremely small
but adequate. No fiddling about with spikes and slings as in Wales but
huge ring pegs on to which one could moor the Queen Mary - if necessary
One mentionable pitch which was the last but one on the main wall con 1tained
an assortment of old ruhbish which was reminiscent of a Derbyshire A3,
such as Mankey old wedges containing bootlaces, 2tc. Fo rtunately there
were intermingled with very good pitons, so it did not reguire too much
mental effsrt to move up on them, The last pitch (cn the mall\ tcok a black
slab capped by an overhang out of whick protruding about 5" was a piton.
Th:s enabled a v-ry exciting swing out to be made to galn & grocve above
which led to a large ledge below the submit chimneys.

A1l the while we were on the wall 6 the screes were in constant
bombardment from the rocks that fell clear for a thousand feet and de-
atomised on the impact., As these fell about 3C' out from the face, it
did not worry us but now we were entering the chimneys, we were being in
a very erable position so we thought we would just have a short rest
and continue on up. Here I felt very supericr as Herman's flask only
contained water - mine blackcurrent juice ! In typical German reasoning,
Herman suggested that we first drank his water for thirst and mine for
taste !l!
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It had taken us 4+ hours to climb the sverhanging part of the
fyce winich would be about right.

the horizon turned frem
no time at all xt started
tning which was rather

What appeared to be gquite sudde
a milky white to a dark bebA
raining which was accompanied by thunderi 1
psetting, a3 with each rumble, a barrage scaded down the Tace
rom the sunmit so we "tartﬂd uL-mLAng as : peesible. It wes on
these pitches that Hermon seemed to mrbfa<° the mes Jf20Y of rope Left
o n’ o rope as one or two pitches I found myself moving up aboui ZO*
lay %o give him enough rope to raach a stance, On ome pitch 7
ime and evergy by standinrg on his head to reach a very n-gh
peg had a bright Shiney cassin crab attached to it which seemed t
he whole route werth while. Fortunately Herman garctted cne higher
ich made things even, The final thousand feet was mainly pitches cf
4 and T which was rather wet but quite straightfeiward tut with one pitch

&

Upon arrival at the summxt, as is usual with Dilomite storms
1t passed almost as guickly as it started 1vin a wonderful view of Lh
- 4
veaks arcund,

Althcugh the route was not hard technically, we feourd =t
rather strenucus and the positions very exhilarating. It had tal
7% hcurs to complete the climb and 2 hours to descend rather wearily o
a nnsh and brew-up at the camp s_te,

Ken Hipkiss.
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A  Fortnight in Chamonix .......

Continuous heavy rain made the drive through France tedious and +iring
but on arriving in Chamonix the clouds lifted and from the first mcment we
were able to see the famous granite Aiguille and the high, white shieid of
Mont Bianc; peaks, some of which we hoped to climb,

Hoped to climb I stress because cne could hardly call our party - Bob
Hay, Andy Dowell and myself - an experienced cne when it comes to alpine
matters and Chamonix isn’t perhaps ideal for a first alpine holiday, which for
Beb and Andy it was,

During our first week we dxdn’t manage to do any climbs mainly due to
unsettled weather and the best days being spent flogging (getting £it) up %o
Montenvers and the Plan de L¥Aiguille chalet, On the Friday of sur first week
the weather improved and we went up to Montenvers - on the train this time -
and walked up the dry Mer-de-Glace glacier and climbed the ladders on the
right bank which lead to the track which winds over grassy aips %c the
Couvercle Hut.

The Couvercle Hut is probably the best equipped in the whole of Mont
Blanc ard is in a marvellous situation, well placed for many interesting
climbs including the Mcine which was our intended climb.

The Aiguille Moine is the nearest pezk to the Couvercle, the base
of the mountain barely an hour away. The route we chose was the S.W,Ridge
{shert way} which sounded mcre interssting than the normal P.D,route which
we used for the descent. We decided to travel light, taking only cne rope
and one sack and leaving 1ce axes and crampons behind as 1t was a rock route.
The ice slope below the S, Face cof the Moine was, howvever, steeper towards
the top than we had reckoned for and I had o resort to cutting steps with
my peg hammer, which fortunately has a pick - rock pegs were all I had to
coffer Bob and Andy o use as ice daggers. We were relieved to get on to
rock, The route was easy to follow, traversing left over ledges then
diagonally right to a couloir which turned out to be full of loose rubbie

and rotten ice. At the top of the couloir we could treverse right on to



11.

the ridge itself which had some pleasant pitches of 3 and 4 and one short
wall of 5 sup., near the top. The descent route, down the S. Face is only
a scramble and well marked but after a few hundred feet we came upon an
incredibly incompetent French party who screamed at us for assistance -
fortunately we had plenty of time to spare and so guided them down and
back to the hut, At the hut they bought us each a couple of beers and
before leaving shook our bands and thanked us gratefully for saving

their lives.

Sunday we had planned to climb L'Eveque but when we woke
at about 4 a.m, it was snowing and the mountains were wrapped in cloud ~
so back to bed for another six hours then the long plod back to Chamonix,

The next day was fine so we went up and did the N,N.E,
Ridges of the Aiguilie de L'M, a short, pleasant rock climb of about
800 ft. and difficile standard, We didn't start it until about midday
because it's always very crowded in the mornings, This is the best time
to do the climb -~ there were only two other parties on it when we did it.

The following evening saw us at the Plan de LiAiguille
chalet again as we wanted to do the Peigne the next day. The weather in
the morning wasn't, however, very good, grey cloud was spread thickly in
every direction but the summits were just about clear so a decision was
made to set out for the climb but to watch the weather carefully should
it become worse, At the bottom of the Face there was some discussion as
to which way our route went, so instead we went further up the glacier to
do a shoritsr and easier route, the ordinary route to the Aiguille de
Pelerins. The climb was straight-forward, up a wide, crevassed couloir
till ledges could be traversed lefiwards into a secondary rock couloir
which gave easy scrambling to the summit ridge, *this was then followed
sn marvellous rock to the summit. We took a few photos then hurried back
down and just managed to reach the snow cculoir before it began to snow,

Thursday night we were up at the Requin Hut. On cur way
we had met two friends of ours who were coming down, they told us that

snow conditions were very bad but cn arriving at the hut, things didn't
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lcok teo bad, Two members of the Cave & Crag were staying there, The previcus
day they had had a fall on the Plan Giacisr ¢n their way down, having just
completed *the Plan - Midi Traverse and as it was already dark had had to bivi.

They alsc told us that the snow was mushy but Fru.dey was fire so we set osut
(rather late) tc climb the Aiguille Du Plan which is the highest of the
Cham-rux Aiguille, the sun had, however, already made the snow very scft
and atout a third of the way up we were fcrced to turn back as one of the
cnow tridges had coilapsed,

We now had only one day ieft of cur holiday asnd we had only dcne
three ccmpiete routes. The borizong were purple-grey with clioud but the
Chamon:x peaks were clear so Andy and 1 decided to have a go at a harder
vook route. We chose the West (Papillons Arete) ridge of the Peigre as
it is easy tc reach from the valley by taking the Midi Telepherique up to
the Plan de LiAiguille, the foot of the climb is then only twenty minutes
walk away. Being a ridge route the route was easy to follow, though on
ome cccasion when Andy led through, it turned cut that I had misread the
guide and sent him up a grade 5 pitch having told h:m that it was only a
4, T shouted at him to get cn with it as a French party were catching us
up. When eventually he reached the stance and it was my turn to climb, T
found it to be smooth and polished and quite hard and apologised for my
mistake, congratulating him for a good lead, Many fine and interesting
pitches of 3 and 4 foliowed and one very good and steep pitch of 5
which was tremendously exposed. The crux of the climb - though graded
5 sup. - was easy, a thin slab about twenty feet high with a peg stuck
in the middle of it. This was the last real pitch of the climb and we
had actually managed to knock an hour and a half off the guide book time,

S0 ended another annual holiday - they are much too short

unfortunately; two months are more like what are neeced for the

mountaineer =~ perhaps next year ....

D. Irons.



A Letter from Antarctica .......

Though we had just under a mile to go before we
reached our base, the sound of other dogs coming from the base
vicinity appeared to put new 1ife into our cwn teams. For the

last eight hours, two of us had been travelling through superb
mountain scenery returning after five months field work, in

which we visited areas seen only by a handful of humans.

"Aaah New", as the last command of the day brought
our dog teams to a halt, and so an end of ocur main sledging
journey of the season. No doubt the dogs were as pleased as the
drivers 1o be back on base after such a long absence, for this
meant that the dogs would be fed on fresh seal meat instead of
the usual dehydrated sledging ration, and that we could enjoy
the comforts of base life - even some longed-for beer: T will
leave it to your imagination as tec how many of us managed to

crawl up to our bunks that night |

To be able to work in the Antarctic assisting

with the varicus survey programmes, Topcgravhical, Geological,
and Magnetometer, is, as you would appreciate, a tremendous
experience. To try and describe fully the grandeur and
ruggedness of the Antarctic, besides its vast loneliness, in
these few pages would be gquite a tagk, so I will try to give you

a brief outline ¢f the way we live down "sovth".

Our base, situated amidst spectacular mountain
scenery, is on the south west coast of Graham Land which is part
of the Antarctic Peninsula. The base is manned by ten people of
whom eight are working in the field for more than half of the

year,

After spending the winter months (May to lugust)

on base doing needy repairs to the hut, sledges, tents and
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field equipment in general, everyone looks forward to the coming
of the spring which, in the southern hemisphere, is September,

From this time onwards, sledge parties are leaving to make
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to Alexander Islond, carrying cut surveys of
rerntionad above, Because conditions demand it, each sledge

7 is completely independent and self contained, Buvecz a

zledge pariy may consist of iwc or mere men each ¥

dcg team, and may often be working a hundred miles ov acres from

have already been laid the previ:

£icld parties to remain in the field far longer than i they

had 1o return at intervals for extra raticns.

time there ls a single engined aircraft whic

suppcrting those in the fileld by transporting men,
and vations %o distant areas in which otherwise =2

great deal of time would be wasted purely in travel,

From my own base (there are seveval
Land) most of our work is deperdent on dog fteams, one of the
main reasons being that they are far supericr to any other
form of “ransport in really mountaincus and crevassed
country which we frequently meet, Naturally as soon as work
takes us into a more hospitable terrain, then tractors ccme
into their elem=nt, and will far cut-do a slzdge team in
speed and payload, Though the sledger knows he can travel
where the tractor cannot, he also knows he is limited to
several hours of strenuocus physical effort for himself and
th~ team, At the same time he will accept this rather than

have to drive an inanimate tractor.
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4 TO DETAILED:

The following Dog commands are corruptions from Artic terms.

To start ======= * Up Dogs ---- Wheet "
To stop =-—==--- " A-g-a--now
To turn right ==~ " Auk-Auk "

To turn left === "l=r=r-re *

If these commands are not obeyed, one might well use other
words which are somewhat stronger -- \'.
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Some may find it of interest if-I were to mention some of the metheds of dog
driving. Firstly, though there are a number of formations in which huskies
may pull a sledge, we use only two methods namely ‘Centre trace’ and ‘Mcdified
fan trace', Though the centre trace is used mere frequently,,in crevassed
country ii is probably not as efficient as the fan, If a dog were to fall
into a crevasse whilst being run on a centre trace, he could very well (ana
they often do) pull other dogs in after him, whereas with the fan system
each individual dog is on a separaté trace, and is therefore able to run
with more freedom and jump over the crevasse.

As the summer progresses the time arrives when one begins t¢ look
forward to the relief ships (having said farewell to the last relief ship
some eleven months ago). On these ships will be our mail and 'Goodies!
sent from home, and also new base personnel. It would not be such a rare
vceurrence if the relief ships were unmeble to make progress into the
scuthern bases of Graham Land due to severe ice conditiors which cften
persist even during the summer season, and it is often a matter for
specutation right up to the moment when the first ship drops anchor in the
bay. Though the summer relief pericd makes for extra work on base, it
does not altogether curtail field activities, and therefore members remain-
ing for another year may very well say their farewells to their home-going
friends in the field, and not see the relief ship at all. For the others,
though they may regret that their stay in Antarctica is over, it is not
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long before they are looking forward to the wine, women, and song ...

J. R. Noble.
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