ALPINE MEET AT SAAS FEE, 1938.
By JOHN DONKIN.
The Alpine Meet at Saas Fee was held during the last
week in July and the first in August. It was attended by about
26 members and their friends.
Owing to the size of the party it was impracticable for all
to take part in any one expedition. For this reason three groups
were formed. The first was an independent party consisting of
Campbell, Rolt and Thornton, who were climbing guideless. The
other two parties varied, depending on which expeditions the
individual members wished to go on. This system enabled the
size of any one party to be limited to about 10 members, which
prevented the hut accommodation from being unduly strained,
and also prevented the party from being too cumbersome on the
climb itself.
An exception was made o.n the first day, when the whole
party tackled the Ice Fall on the Fee Glacier. This expedition
enabled those who had done no previous snow and ice climbing
to get a little experience, and also provided an entertaining route
to the head of the Lange Fluh, which is an excellent viewpoint
for studying the mountains around Saas Fee.
Despite gloomy forebodings that the weather could not be
expected to stay fine for a whole fortnight, a programme was
roughed out which would enable those having sufficient endurance
to climb all the main peaks as well as partaking in the festivities
on the first of August. Fortunately, the gloomy prophet was
wrong. The sun came out on the afternoon of arrival and the
weather remained almost perfect until the day we left.
On Monday evening and Tuesday morning parties for
serious climbing were formed, and after lunch two large caravans
started out with heavy rucksacks containing provisions for two
days, one going to the Weissmies Hut and the other to the
Britannia Hut. The hot afternoon sun and the heavy rucksacks
made the pace slow, but with such magnificent scenery our
discomfort became quite a secondary matter compared with the
delight inspired by our surroundings.
The party at the Weissmies Hut consisted of Misses Hollis,
Moffatt and Munns, and Messrs. Boyd, Brettell senior and
junior, Brockhurst, Brown, Fiddian, Munns, Parish and
Witheridge. They started early on Wednesday for the Fletchhorn.
They ascended by crossing the western snow slopes and then
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up the North-West ridge to the summit. From here they
descended to the Fletchjoch. Some of the party returned to
the hut direct from here, whilst the others, seeing the comparatively short ascent to the Laquinhorn, decided to traverse it
before descending to the hut. Looking at the map the climbing
of an extra 300 metres doesn't seem much, but when undertaking
it after having climbed one 4,000 metre peak and the 300 metres
represents the final stretch to the summit of a second peak
very nearly 4,000 metres high, it becomes a much more serious
proposition. The fact that this party carried out such a long
expedition so early in the holiday speaks well of their enterprise
and endurance.
The Weissmies hut party, undaunted by their long day on
Wednesday, set out before cock crow on Thursday to traverse
the Weissmies. The weather, which on Wednesday had been
overcast, now became superlatively fine, and the clear atmosphere
gave the party a new lease of life, helping them to push on to
the summit and enjoy the magnificent panorama.
The party at the Britannia Hut had not been quite so
fortunate with the weather. On Tuesday night there was no
frost. The snow was still soft and slushy when we went outside
to make up our minds whether to start or not. As we had
intended to do the Strahlhorn, which involved walking on snow
all the way, we returned to bed. After breakfast we were
attracted by the rocky cliffs of the Egginer, and Misses Mason
and Millner, and Messrs. Machin, Phillips, Stafford, Turner and
Donkin crossed the glacier and ascended by the South ridge.
This was a most enjoyable climb on steep, good rock.
In the evening the clouds cleared and a sharp frost put
the snow into excellent condition for us to traverse the Allalinhorn on Thursday. The walk up the Allalin glacier was gladdened by gorgeous rosenglow on the Strahlhorn. The way led
up the South-West ridge to the summit over steep rocks bathed
in early morning sun. From the summit the descent to the
Lange Fluh looked comparatively short. One or two individuals
who were unused to Alpine conditions expressed considerable
disgust at the length of the descent over the Fee glacier, which
was becoming hotter and softer every minute, due to the pitiless
glare of the sun. However, their spirits were revived by lunch
on the Lange Fluh and by visions of long cool drinks awaiting
in the valley, now only an easy hour or so away.
Most of the party took an off day on Friday, but in the
afternoon Misses Mason and Munns, and Messrs. Bourne, Boyd,
Machin, Phillips, Witheridge and Donkin set out for the
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Almagelleralp Hotel to do the traverse of the Portjengrat on
Saturday. Our rucksacks were pleasantly light, as we were
having supper and breakfast at the Hotel. We found some
enjoyable boulder problems nearby, which kept us amused until
supper was ready.
We ascended by the Western ridge and stopped for breakfast
shortly after joining the South ridge, at the start of the rocks.
There was a lovely view over Italy, and we watched the mist
rising in clouds from the valleys whilst we rested and refreshed
ourselves. The route now followed the fine cock's comb ridge,
keeping faithfully to the crest as the flanks were too steep to
allow of any deviation.
Considerable amusement was caused by the efforts of the
second party to negotiate one of the gendarmes. Numbers one
and two were sitting in acute discomfort on the top of the
gendarme while number three came up and descended into the
gap. All went well until he had lowered himself to the full
length of his arms. He then discovered that his feet were still
not quite touching the floor of a large pulpit. Rather than let
go he hung and scraped about in the hope of finding another
foothold which would remove the necessity of letting himself
drop the last two or three inches. The predicament caused the
first party to howl with mirth. They refused to go on with the
climb for fear of missing one single incident. They were most
disappointed when the two others on the second rope dropped
with most unseemly speed to the rest and relaxation of the
pulpit as soon as number three had safely landed.
On the Italian side the early morning valley mists were
forming into ominous clouds which came surging up and blotted
out the view to the south and east. Fortunately for us they kept
to Italy and failed to envelop the ridge, so that our views over
Switzerland were unimpaired. The descent was equally interesting as long as it kept to the ridge, but all too soon we took to
the snow on a slope which was catching the full force of the
sun. We plunged and wallowed and were thankful when we
reached the sanctuary of the valley rocks.
Whilst our party had been doing the Portjengrat, Miss
Hollis and Messrs. Brockhurst, Munns and Parish had set off
from the hotel and were enjoying the traverse of the Mittaghorn
and Egginer.
The next objective was the Nadelhorn from the Mischabel
hut. On Sunday afternoon Misses Hollis, Millner and Munns,
and Messrs. Brown, Fiddian, Lloyd, Phillips, Pond and
Witheridge set out for the hut. They did the climb on Monday
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and returned to the hotel in the afternoon with appetites worked
up to a most suitable pitch for dealing with the festivities which
are customary on the first of August.
One thing threatened to mar the occasion. The Tigers
away climbing for some days, but were expected back
been
had
that afternoon. They had not arrived by the time that dinner
started. The leader began to wonder who would volunteer to
join a search party. To everyone's relief, about half-way
through dinner three hungry, dirty, unshaven faces peered into
the dining room. All was well, they had returned. The manager,
on account of their travel-stained appearance, shepherded them to
an unfrequented part of the hotel where they were permitted
to satisfy the cravings of the inner man without offending the
susceptibilities of the other guests.
The festivities went on late into the night. We were glad
to know that there was nothing more exhausting than a walk
to a hut in store for us on Tuesday.
The Rimpfischhorn party, consisting of Misses Hollis and
Moffatt, and Messrs. Brockhurst, Fiddian and Parish, set out
for the Britannia hut on Tuesday. They had a pleasant day
on the Rimpfischhorn and were joined in the evening by Miss
Munns and Messrs. Boyd, Brown, Munns and Witheridge. On
Thursday the whole party descended the Allalinhorn by the
same route as the previous party. On the summit, however,
they divided, some descending to Zermatt via the Taschalp and
the rest descending to Saas Fee by the ordinary route.
In the meantime Misses Jaques and Mason, and Messrs.
Bourne, Machin and Donkin had ascended to the Mischabel hut.
It was a glorious evening. The twinkling lights of Saas Fee
seemed to be almost vertically below.
There was a hard frost and we started early for the
Nadelhorn. The first steep slopes of snow getting on to the
glacier needed great care. The rising sun brought welcome
warmth, but we were soon in the shade again and glad of all
our warm clothing. At last we gained the ridge and plodded
upwards shedding more and more clothing as the sun got hotter.
After a welcome halt for breakfast we continued up the ridge.
Would it never come to an end? At last we were on the
summit, but it was so small that only one person could stand
on it at once. The Dom towered up majestically to the south.
To the east lay the Lenzspitze and the magnificent ridge joining
it to the Nadelhorn, on which we were able to watch the progress
of several parties.
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On returning to Saas Fee we found a general air of restlessness. Those who were travelling by car were preparing
to depart. Eventually a small party was arranged to do the
Weissmies. The walk to the Weissmies hut is a very beautiful
one, and we were glad to have seen the magnificent view of the
Dom from above Saas Grund. The climb was a fitting end to
our holiday. We were able to linger on the top and take a last
look at the mountains which we had been among and wish that
we might stay longer.
Owing to lack of first-hand information it is impossible to
give details of all the expeditions.
It is hoped that some of our experienced members will offer
to lead other meets and bring suggestions of suitable centres
to the notice of the Committee.

IN MEMORIAM.
W. F. BALL.
Mr. W. F. Ball, ( who died at the age of 76, became a
member of the Association in 1930, and although he did not
take part in the climbing activities of the Association he attended
a number of the winter lectures. His quiet charm of manner
and kindliness earned the respect of those who knew him.
In his younger days he was one of the best known and
most successful racing and touring cyclists, and his keen interest
in cycling remained to the end. He was a Past President of
the Fellowship of Old-Time Cyclists, whose membership is
confined to those who have ridden high bicycles, and he contri"
buted the weekly cycling notes to the Birmingham Mail for over
thirty years.
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