
This is Reinhold Messner. (Draw.) He is the most accomplished mountaineer 

in the world. He was the first person to climb all 14 of the 8,000 metre 

mountains on earth, all of them without carrying bottled oxygen (Draw HK 

head off.) and several of them on solo expeditions.



That was in the 1980s. Now Messner doesn’t climb mountains anymore, he is 

a public figure in politics and culture, and the author of over 50 books. And 

he is the founder of the Messner Mountain Museum.



Here is the logo of Messner Mountain Museum. Three Ms. Six peaks. There 

are actually six separate museum sites. Each museum is located at the top of 

a mountain in the Italian Dolomites. Museum museum museum museum 

museum. Or just museum museum museum if you count the two Ms in each 

museum. Six peaks six museums. This kind of graphic coincidence is called a 

mindsmile. Perhaps this is even the perfect mindsmile. 



Well maybe not quite perfect. It’s too good to be true. This is the centrepiece 

of the Messner Mountain Museum, located in the ruins of the tenth century 

Sigmundskron Castle on the left of these two hills outside Bolzano. Yes, 

that’s right these are only hills. Not mountains! You can tell they are hills 

because they make a lowercase m.



I said that Messner was the author of more than 50 books. At the Messner 

Mountain Museum library of course they have a complete set. Messner has 

written about mountain geographies and landscapes,



about global mountain culture,



about his own expeditions, 



and about what he saw as the spiritual connotations of mountaineering.	  



But there is something mysterious about Messner. A Messner Mystery. Here 

we see him as a young man. In fact from the very beginning of his career in 

the mountains, 



from his first ascents in the Dolomites and in the Alps, 



Messner mysteriously finds himself in graphic coincidence with mountains. 

(Draw.) Mountain Messner Mountain. 



Mountain Messner Mountain.



Ww

Mountain Messner Mountain.



What is going on here? Well, all I can do is report. I am a reporter bringing 

you the news of what I saw there at the Messner Mountain Museum. 

Mountain Messner Mountain. In this image we find a clue. Look at this figure 

on the right, this is Hans Kammerlander. His intials are H, K, and you see that 

he does not align with any of these mountains. He is not a Mountainous Man 

like Messner. 



Mountain Messner Mountain. And these people are Cheng, Nena and Tsao. 

C, N, and T. No M no Mountain. No M no Mountain. No M no Mountain.



You can also do your own research into this online. This is what you will find. 

Messner Mountain. Peter Habeler. P, H, no mountain. (Draw X.)



Just draw. (And an X.)



As I looked through those Messner monographs at the museum I started 

reading. (Zoom.) Perhaps Messner’s words would explain the mystery. 



Listen to Messner. (Mumbling the Mountain Messner Mountain.)



(Zoom.) “Half-asleep, images tumble through my consciousness. I am also 

looking for evidence about myself. And to put substance to a dream. And 

then again, the solo climb, it's not a real climbing problem at all, but a figment 

of my imagination. I want to climb a mountain as I see it in my mind, not as it 

is."



MMMountainMMMessnerMMMountain. 



"From below, from a good distance, the face had appeared to us as a graphic 

whole. Now we were on it, we were lost like travellers in the desert. Beginning 

and end were not visible. The world around us, nothing but valleys and 

mountains, seemed to me as far away as the universe is from the earth."



(Zoom.) Mountain Messner Mountain.



(Big zoom.) “I used to be accused of escaping from reality in these climbing 

trips. However, I had much more the feeling of escaping into reality. When I 

was up aloft, especially at the limit of my powers, I was doing my own thing; 

and this gut feeling is truth, reality."



(Zoom.) Is that dust on the printing plate or is that you, Messner?



“I sit here as if I were a constituent part of this mountain. Every little move I 

make with the utmost respect. I daren't slip, daren't trigger an avalanche nor 

tumble into a crevasse …” Are you there Messner? 



“I am like the snow on the mountainside, and perfectly in tune with the rocks, 

the ice, the clouds. No more need for philosophy. I am in concord with 

everything — including death.” (Drawing a long down slope.)


