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Okay, so here’s the question. How far would you travel 
to climb the perfect route? Or even a very good route? 
Not very far? 100 kilometres? 1000 kilometers? To 

another country? Across the world?
The answer is of course not a simple one and indeed will 

differ from person to person, depending how deep the passion 
runs.

For starters, what are the criteria that we would look for? 
Does a single pitch qualify as a ‘route’?

Must it be multi-pitch? Trad, or can it be sport? And what 
about the setting? Do we want our ‘perfect’ route to rise out of 
beautiful alpine meadows with unparalleled vistas, or will we 
be satisfied with excellent climbing in a not-so-great location? 
The list goes on.

How many times have you paged through a climbing 
magazine or guidebook and seen a photo of someone climbing 
an elegant, bewitching line? A line that captivates you, pulling 
you into the page, and you know that you would do just about 
anything to be on that piece of rock pulling those moves. How 
far would you travel to satisfy that craving?

I have often found myself on holiday in some exotic location 
(and sometimes closer to home), climbing a route, or even a 
pitch on a route, and pulling onto the stance, or the top of 
the wall, and revelling in the magnificence of the moves, the 

quality of the rock, the solid protection, and the sheer grandeur 
of my position, and thinking to myself: Man, that was worth 
flying 10 000 kilometres for. Just that one pitch!

That feeling of euphoria you get when you are having a 
good day on the rock, climbing a route for the first time, that 
wonderful sensation when the moves just flow, your confidence 
is high, and the climbing is just beautiful. It is a wonderfully 
conscious perception of awareness that evokes an emotional 
sense of well-being. A fantastic euphoric feeling that makes 
you feel alive from head to toe.

As the legendary Austrian climber, Hermann Bühl so 
eloquently put it, ‘. . . it is this feeling that drives us climbers 
ever and again up into the high mountain tracts remote from 
all life; and impels us to undertake the most fearful exertions, 
which drives us far beyond the narrow confines of the world.’

So I ask again, how far would you travel to climb the perfect 
route, to feed the insatiable rat? 

Quite honestly, I don’t think there is a distance quite far 
enough!

Be safe in the hills
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