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AGM AND DINNER, [988

Colin Shone

It would be a brave man who would draw comparisons between Hilary
Moffat and the current incumbent of 10 Downing Street. but perhaps the
two most significant events in a fairly full 1988 A.G.M. agenda were the
completion of Hilary's two vear Presidential term and the almost
wholesale ministerial reshuffle which accompanied it. Reporting Hilary's
election in 1986 Harry Griffin described her as a busy Cumbrian
housewite and chimber. The compliments extended upon her retirement
were indicative of the mark she had made over the previous two years in
all aspects of the Club’s activitics while Peter's continuing robustness
confirmed that damestic services had in no way deteriorated, David
Miller, ¢lected o the Presidency with acclamation, was the first to admit
that he had a hard act to follow. Fell and Rock Presidents. however. are
rather like Welsh outside halves — the good nnes keep coming up. And
so 1t 18 with the other duties i the Club and David's accession was
attended by the induction of a largely new but no doubt capable team.
The valedictions and salutations to the retiring and incoming officers,
wardens and commitiee members were most ably extended by Audrey
Sutcliffe,

With regard 10 the actual business transacted at the meeting it was
largelv a case of “Small earthquake in Chile — not many hurt”. Minor
verbal skirmishes occurred over the changes in treatment now to be
accorded in Club publications to obituaries and book reviews and Club
members seeking adequate recognition upon departure to the Great
Belay in the Sky would now be well-advised to achicve extensive prior
publication and thus gain entrance by both doors. A report by John
Hartley, newly elected as Vice-President, kept the Scottish broth-pot
boiling in a more realistie and encouraging way while Paddy O'Neill. as
outgoing Secretary, provided a perceptive and not-teo-cynical view of
the Club year and of secretarial machinations which would probably
repay publication in its own right.

Of the Dinner itselfl there is little o say except that Pickles 11
obviously learnt much at the parental knee and has the manager and
staft at the Shap Wells clearly under control. With no fear of
contradiction one may assert that there were quite a few people present
and that a good time was had by all — especially by our Chief Guest,
Trevor Jones, who told a large number of entertaining stories the
doubtful relevance of which he rcadily admitted, without once
mentioning his recently published history of Lakeland climbing.

As to the rest the weather was fair to good and there was much
coming and going on the hills. What more could one require?
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AGM AND DINNER, 1989

Paul Exley

Once agan the Shap Wells Hotel witnessed the congregation from
afar of members both ancient and modern to participate in two days of
intensive fellowship with a measure of light exercise.

The weather was as good as may be expected in carly November,
Saturday brought showers of rain, slect or hail (depending on altitude)
but with some outbreaks of lovely, vellow, low sun which generated
hreathtaking colours on autumnal leaves. On Sunday it was drier but
colder. Mardale. Swindale and Wet Sleddale were much visited whilst to
the other side the northern and southern Howgills and Wild Boar Fell
areas were explored. amongst many others.

There were no unpleasant surprises at the A.G. M. and little to upset
the acceptance of committce nominations except a vote for clective
members. A mild debate about subscriptions resulted in agreement to
increase them to £20 for 1990, after several yvears at £15. Tim Pickles
explained the proposed hotel booking procedure for the 1990 A.G.M.
Charles Pickles spoke warmly of Muriel Files's devotion ta a number of
club offices over many vears — sentiments which received widespread
support. A.B. inquired wryly if anyone knew anything about the
benefactor C. Waters who “died at such a convenient time”.
Fortunately, Gil Lewis was able to shed some light.

The dinner itself was a minor miracle of organisation with a small
army of waiters and waitresses scurrying in well-drilled manoeuvres 1o
serve four delicious courses 1o a multitude whose appetites had been
enhanced by hours of upland fresh air. In the Presidential speech, David
Miller recalled the most memorable events in the club’s vear and
admitted to having been outwalked on the so-called “geriatric meet™ at
Dundonnell. He too praised Muriel Files for her hard work on the club’s
behall over very many vears of service. He also thanked the “Scottish
hut™ team. and particularly John Hartley for strenuous efforts during the
last two or three vears which resulted in our successful bid for the former
police station at Kinlochleven. David welcomed our guests from the
other senior clubs, thanked them for helping to make the dinner such a
success and proposed a toast to them,

A breakdown in the hotel’s public address system was fortunately able
to be overcome by pressing into service the amplifiers and speakers of
Flintstones who were to provide the disco. Thus the President and the
Chief Guest, lan McNaught-Davis were able to add ventrilogquism to
their many talents. Lips moved at the front: sound came from the side.
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Puul Exley K

Those of us at that side heard the speeches dreadfully well,

Mac. who is Vice-President of the British Mountaineering Couneil.
drew laughter and applause for his rbald Stories of wome FROCC
characters. However. the important and serious message of s speech
related to the problems, both at home and internationally, which are the
direet results of the popularity of our sport. He spoke ol access by
limited numbers of permit holders to Belgian crags and the widespread
crosion of footpaths, especially in the Lakes and Snowdonia. Despite the
evidently detrimental effect of our activities on the fabric of the hills,
Mae toasted “The Club™,

The evening continued with dancing. or rhyvthmie twitching after the
PA system had been restored to a disco. It was an evening when old
friendships were renewed and many fatigued voices had to be kept well
lubricated.

After Sunday's recovery period. Peter Fleming gave a superb lecture
in wonderfully laid-back. matter-of-fact delivery about his sometimes
hair-raising exploits among the Alpine 4000 metres summits, 1 was
illustrated by his slides, some of which were achingly and starkly sereng
whilst the overall quality was {10 a would-be photographer) of quite
depressing excellence.

Our thanks once again to Tim Pickles for organising such a full
weekend of enjoyable activities.



THE GREAT CHASE: THE SEARCH FOR
WATERS COTTAGE
John Hardey

Just before an Easter break in the carly 6k a heavily laden A35 van
battled over the old Shap Road (A6) bound for Glencoe. The weather,
as usual, was vile, As driver. 1 felt as though I were the helmsman of a
lifeboat rather than a driver of a motor vehicle as the van submerged
between the waves of rain and spray billowing out from the wheels of
north-bound trucks.

Some six hours later we were putting up a tent in Glencoe,
optimistically leoking forward 1o an Easter’s mountaincering in the
magnificent mountains of Lorne and Lochaber. The [lirst dav was a
traverse ol the Aonach Eagach ridge in horizontal driving sleet. We got
back to the tent soaked. wriggled out of our wet clothes and into dry
sleeping hags and made a meal. The weather was getting worse, The tent
was firmly anchored but the fabric began to rip around one of the poles
and, before long, the tent became a disaster area. In an increasingly
vialent storm. we donned our somewhat moist gear, collapsed the tent
and bundled . still wet and dripping. into the back of the van, The
three of us followed it in and without a further word 1 wrned the van
towards the Lake District. We arrived at Brackenclose in the early hours
ol the mormmg and guietly found vacant bunks. | remember thinking to
myself just before slipping into a deep exhausted sleep. “gosh. I wish we
had a hut in Scotland™.

| became aware that David Roberts raised the matier of purchasing a
hut i Scotland during his presidency. A property was found called
“Brecklet House™ in Ballachulish and members of the Committee had
been 1o examine the property and come away with mixed feelings. A
surveyor's report had been obtained and this bhad not made very
attractive reading, Apparently, after several meetings spread over a
considerable period of time, the project died a death and httle more
positive was done until @ cottage was found in Glencoe which again
needed substantial structural work and which, at the end of the day,
would have provided only modest=siced accommodation, This matter
wis not pursued any further,

I had gathered that the surveyor's report had rather disturbed and
demaralised the Committee. Such reports always stress the defects and
ditficultics associated with any property: remember always that the
surveyor is not only looking at the building but watching his oswn back as



John Hariley 9

well. One has to become used to reading these documents and getting
the feel of what 1s meant in reality by the various terms used. One
should look at them carefully. but with a degree of optimism. [ had felt
that this was lacking in the Committee’s considerations of this report.
Let's face it, a survevor’s report of Rawhead Barn would probably not
make such agrecable reading,

I was elected to the Committee just as the interest in this property was
fading away but | immediately joined the supporters of the Scottish Hut
Project. A varable “sub-commitiee”™ was 1w be formed if an appropriate
property was found and from there on I endeavoured to obtain as much
information as possible about the property market in the Glencoe.
Onich, Fort William area. A subseription was made to the Oban Times
for regular copies to be sent to my office. frequent forays were made to
the arca, where I visited Hamish Maclnnes and Peter Weir who was
particularly helpful with his suggestions and comments. In fact. Peter
Weir's guest-house in Glencoe Village became headquarters for our
MEny vIsits.

Turning over the pages of the Oban Times one day. my eyes let upon
an advert tor o property called “Gardeners Cottage™ near to Ardrhu
House which is situate on the point at the junction of Loch Leven and
Loch Lhinne. Onich always seems to have its own microclimate (look at
the Palm trees outside the Craig Dhu Hotel) and if ever there is any
sunshine in the area it is always at Onich. Ardrhu Point s an idyllic
situation with views over both lochs and a distant view into the Glencoe
maountains, Victorians always knew a good building site when they saw
one. In the parden of the house had been built a number of holiday
homes and. in fact. Gardeners Cottuge had been converted into such a
unit. A number of members went to mspect and found the situation most
attractive although the accommodation was rather small. The house was
basically im good conditron and as one of the visitors said “we could hold
a meet here next week”. T contacted our Solicitors and Estate Agents in
Fort William (I had spoken 1o one of the partners who himself is a
climher some tme previously and sought his firm’s assistance and help
which was readily given throughout this period of time) and an offer
was made. Tam [noking now at my file and see o letter dated 3Uth March
1988 when Mr. MacPhee of MacArthur Stewart & Company of Fort
William, wrote to me advising that the selling agents had declined our
olfer, “The only reason that they are deing so iy because they are
frightencd that a sale to a climbing club would have an adverse effect on
the sule of the adjoining properties. The price and other conditions are
entirely acceptable.”™ This was u blow 1 had not envisaged and rung up



10 THE GREAT CHASE

the selling agents in Edinburgh who sounded a rather top-drawer set-up.
Having interrupted the pause for morning coffee of the partner invelved.
1 explamed to him that members of the Fell and Rock Climbing Club of
the English Lake Distrier did not roll up to their huts in “Tranni” vans,
full out of the back door in lumps and vomit into the nearest hedgerow, |
admit to some fairly outrageous name-dropping and virtually assurcd the
sentleman that it was a prerequisite to membership of the Club that one
owned a Porsche. If there were 1o be any future visits in connection with
this particular transaction Stephen Porteous was obviously our man
However, my pleading was in vain and the whole holiday complex was
later sold to one purchaser.

Back to the Oban Times. During the course of my work. which
seriously impinges upon cimbing time, 1 have to deal with people who
are deeply disuppoimted because they have not been able 10 buy what
they thought was the house of their dreams. So it was with Gardeners
Cottage and 1 had 1o tell myself 1o take my own advice. and that is,
however disappointed you are, one mvanably finds a better property
some time later.

On o wvisit. | looked at a small house on the way 1o Appin from
Ballachulish. The asking price was £45.000 and that scemed, at that
time, far in excess of what the Committee considered 10 be a reasonable
price o pay. There was o very suituble property for sale at the back of
Glencoe Village, We had very little ime to make up our minds and, in
fact. could hardly do so within the time avilable before “the closing
date”

The closing date 15 a feature of property transactnons in Scotland.
When a property is offered for sale. prospective purchasers have to
arrange their swiveys, ensure that they have finance gvailable, and when
they have gone to the wrouble and eaxpense of making these
arrangements, they then make o written offer to the seller or his
Solicttors or Agents. and these offers have to be in the hands of the
seller or his Solicitor or Agents by the closing date. On that date they
are opened and the seller then has the choice of considering the various
offers and selling to the highest bidder or alternatively the person he
thinks most suitable. So Far as a buyer is concerned. this system is far
worse than buving a property at auction. as one does not know the
amount of the opposition’s hid

As I menuoned before, in these crcumstances we had o arrange
surveys and discuss whether the property met the eriteria which the
Committee finally set down, These criterin were:-

I'he Official Opening of Waters Conage. President David Miller presems the
Golden Kev o Warden Alan Rowland and Assistant Warden Cynthia Grndley,
Plictogeapl by Ron Townsernnd.



John Hartley 11

1. The property should be within casy driving distance of the Glencoe
mountains and Ben Nevis;

2. It must be of a size sufficient te accommodate twelve persons at
least;

3. There should be land available for car parking and perhaps even
camping:

4. It should be near other habitations so that it would have the benefit
ol neighbours to protect it from vandalism.

So far as the property in Glencoe was concerned, we had only about
ten days before the closing date to arrange and consider all these
matters, [ was impossible,

There was a Committee meeting around this rime which [ failed 1o
attend. In my absence. the Commttee. 1o quate a hne from Pink Flovd.
had a “momentary lapse of reason”™ and put your money. dear Members.
where my mouth was and instructed me to make an offer on any
property that [ thought suitable within the area under consideration. |
was absolutely amazed and then became very worried by the praspect
but said “Yes, 1 would™. If a property were found which satishied the
above critenia so far as was reasonably possible then 1 was to contact as
many members of the variable sub-commitiee as possible. endeavour to
persuade them to visit Scotland with me to view the property and then
muke :|rr:|ngerr1cnls-& for FU!’VL’}"R, 8l

More visits to Seotland followed and I became rather despondent with
what 1 found. In July 1988 1 wrote o Paddy O'Neill as follows - “1t is
guite obvious that there is a substantial boom in the property prices in
the Glencoe/Onich area. The last cottage apparently went for £43.000
and was nowhere near as good 4 propesition as Gardeners Cotlage for
which we offered £33.000. Our agents in Fort William also confirmed
this trend in prices. Unforfunatelv. 1 now feel that the club has been
priced out of the market for a property in the Glencoe/Onich area.”

The nising price of property also brought another consideration into
plav. The cost of building in north-west Scotland is comparatively high.
When the search for a praperty was started. it was obviously a far more
viable financial proposition w purchase an existing building where the
least amount of work as possible was required. By this time a small two
up two down cattage in Glencoe was in the £45.000 bracket, Remember
those upstairs rooms with the little comb windows? No room for bunks.
Should we consider looking for land to build & purpose-built hut? The
search widened now for a building plot. The creation of the West
Highland Way and the expectation of greater skiing arcas north of Fort
William was also having s effect on the market. My feelings about the
project became more and more gleomy.,
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The Oban Times for Tharsday, 15th December, 1988, arrived at the
office i its usual paper wrapper. There was a cottage (unmodernised) at
Lochyside by Fort William comprising two rooms and scullery on the
ground floor and two bedrooms and bathroom on upper floor with
very large outhbuilding formerly a hay shed. Region £28.000 - closing
date tor offers noon Junuary Hith, This property was being <old by our
own agents and a call to them elicited that they expected the property to
“sell well™ and that the final price would be in excess of £28.000 (in the
event it was £36,000),

A little further down the property adverts, 1 saw “Old Police Station,
Kinlochleven™. This property appeared to be a bungalow and a large
detached outbuilding. The bungalow required extensive refurbishment
although the outbwlding was in generally good repair, Formal offers in
excess of £14,000 were invited. | carried on reading down the column of
propertics. At that time one could not buy a semi-detached run-down
dog kennel in north-west Scotland at £14.000 or anywhere near it, |
formed a visual impression of the extensive refurbishment including the
rebuilding of most of the major walls. together with the construction of a
roof, betore anything else could be done. T thought nothing more of it.

I used to ring Cvnthia Grindley up from time to time to see if she was
aware of any properties that might be coming for sale in the arca. In
fact. 1 hadn’t rung Cynthia recently at all. “How are you Cynthia
alright?” Her professional position as district nurse in the Glencoe arca
does. of course. give her a certain intuitive understanding as to which
particular properties may be coming up for sale in the not wo distant
future. 1 will say nothing more. Cynthia did remark that another
climbing club had been making enquiries about the Old Police Station at
Kinlochleven. “What was it like?” T asked. “Not so bad really™ was the
reply. =T think vou should look into it.” My next call was immediately to
Peter Weir in Glencoe for further information, He belicved that the
property had been empty for twe years, but that it was in quite
reasanable condition, 1 asked about the detached modern buillding and
was told that this, in fact, had been the proposed nerve-centre for the
administration of north-west Scotland 1in the event of @ nuelear attack as
i owas g steel-reinforeed concrete bunker without windows, but
containing all necessary facilities, | made arrangements with Peter that
he would speak 10 a local builder and arrange a meeting at the property
that very weekend. David Miller was, by this time, our President and on
that evening | telephoned him and he now takes up his part of the
story ..



WATERS COTTAGE: THE FIRST YEAR
David Miller

One Friday evening, early in January 1989, John Hartley rang to tell
me that the Old Police Station in Kinlochleven was being offered for sale
and that it might be suitable for use as a Club hut. John had been
scarching for premises in Scotland for the Club for some time and,
following a preliminary inspection and report by Cynthia Grindley. he
thought that it may be worth pursuing, So early next morning. in
company with Tom Parker. we set off for Kinlochleven. where we met
Alan Rowland who had come over from Edinburgh. The weather was
atroctous. with heavy rmn and gale foree winds,

The Particulars of Sale were not promising:- “The bungalow is in poor
repair and would require extensive refurbishment. Offers in excess of
CI4.000L" The photos which accompanicd the particulars showed the
premises looking run-down and depressing.

S0 when we got there we were pleasantly surprised: the bungalow
looked much better than we had expected to find it. It was soundly bunlt
and although unoccapied, even following a period of wet and windy
weather, 1t was essentially dry. Our view, and that of the local builder
who we had invited 1o inspect the premises. was that 1t was simply in
need of maintenance, decoration and limited fitting out.

In addition, alongside, was the equally large Civil Defence building.
which was built in solid walls with few windows and a concrele flat roof.
It was in remarkably good condition considering its recent neglect and
cleartv had potennal for tuture development  The site (tself was
pleasantly located in a residential area on the outskirts of the township.

1 was clear from our inspection of the Police Station, the amount of
interest being shown by prospective purchasers, and the price fetched by
properties recently sold in the arca that a substantial bid would be
needed 1o secure 1t The following day we braved the floods and gales to
tour the Glencoe and Fort William areas, looking at properties which
were for sale or had recently been sold, in order to provide a basis for
comparing value with the Police Station. It was soon clear that
properties in those areas which were tar less smitable for Club use, and 1in
poarer condition. were selling for sums in excess of the finance we had
available, which at that time had been set by the Committee at £45.000.
It was suggested that the Police Station may fetch over £30.000 which
excecded the professional valuation we subsequently received, but at the
end of that weekend we were of the opinion that it would be worth the
Club bidding a sum in the region of £40.000 to acquire the property.

13



14 WATERS COTTAGE: THE FIRST YEAR

Twao weeks later the Committee agreed to bid just over £40.000 and
then the waiting began. First, we heard that we had put in the highest
hid. apparently by a small margin. Then we had to wait until the
planming authonty considered our appheation tor ‘change of use’
Finally, permission was granted and the purchase was completed in
June.



THE SEARCH FOR WATERS COTTAGE
(continued)
John Hariley

After our inspection it was felt that the Old Police Station was
definitely worth further investigation, [t is always useful o obtain the
feelings of anyone who is working in the building industry in any
particular area and T was therefore interested to ask the builder who met
us at the Old Police Station that damp and dank Saturday morning, what
he thought the value of the building might be. After squinting sideways
at some other people inspecting the property at the same time. he
suggested probably £30.000 or a little more. The other people viewing
were locals who, | think, were in business in Kinlochleven. 1 began the
usual round of wlephane calls to the surveyor and our Solicitors and
discovered that the survever had. in fact. already inspected the property
on behalf of other clients so that | was able to negotiate a report at half
the usual tee As | mentioned earlier. this system of purchasing a
property in Scotland can be very expensive and | had already expended
several hundred pounds of the Club’s funds in survey fees and other
expenses. | know that Hilary Moffat, who was President for most of the
time that 1 was carrying out these abortive investigations, used to have
nightmares about the cost involved and rather thought the Club may
consider surcharging her for part of them. Hilary bore a great deal of
anxicty and heartache about this project and I do not think that we
should forger her efforts made and anxieties borne on behalf of the
Club.

The surveyor suggested 10 me by telephone that any bid in excess of
£30,000 should stand a good chance of effecting a purchase. A telephone
call to our Solicitors in Fort William elicited the fact that they had been
instructed to act on behalf of cight potential purchasers. They could not
advise me as w0 the amount reguired for a successful bid as that would
obviously be acting against the interests of their other prospective
clients, (The builder had said £30,000 or a little more, the surveyor had
said a bid in excess of £30,000 should be successful but, of course. the
question was how much in excess of £30.000) 1 telt very oppressed by
the situation. Not knowing the amount of the other interested parties
bids, I could, of course, commit the Club to a price which may have been
£5,000 or more in excess of any other bid. There was a further discussion
with the survevor in which it transpired that his suggested figure of
£30,000 or more was based upon the Police Station building only, and

15



16 THE SEARCH FOR WATERS COTTAGE

little consideration seemed ta have been paid to the Civil Defence
bunker. [ argued that as this building was in existence and had drainage
and services to it, it must have a site value which could n those
circumstances be £10,000, Eventually, after discussion, it was decided
that the Club should bid £40.000 for the two buildings. Why then bid
£40.350 you may ask. In the cvent of someone else coming to the same
contlusion as the Club. they would probably decide to clinch the
transaction with a bid of £40,250. 1f there were such a person 1 would bid
£40, 350 and that was how the eventual offer was formulated.

The offer was prepared tollowing the form preseribed by our Solicitors
in Fort William and was made subject to us obtaining planning consent
for a change of use from Police Station to Climbing Club Hut. It was not
thought that such a conditton was unreasonable as very few people
would expect to continue using it as a Police Station and all offers were
likely 1o be conditional. By lunch time of the closing day, 1 could not
resist the twemptation any longer and wlephoned a voung lady called
Isobel Patience in Inverness who was on the stalt of the Director of Law
and Admamstranon of the Highland Regional Counall. She told me that
our brd was the highest and would be accepted subject to the appropnate
Committee accepting our condition, She expressed the view that this was
unlikely te cause any difficulty. This news was, of course, an immense
relicl and I felt confident that all future events would click into place and
the Club would be the proud owner of a Scottish Hut, 1 use the word
“club™ in this context as being the majority ol the members as | am
painiully aware that one cannot please all of the people all of the time,
However, | have been greatly encouraged by the reports that 1 have
heard about the Hut and no-one has. as ver, shaken me warmly by the
throat.

I thunk the Club for the opportunity which 1t afforded to me 1o
hecome so involved and instrumental in the most important projeet of
the Club in recent vears. the purchase of what 1s now Waters Cottage.



WATERS COTTAGE: THE FIRST YEAR
fcontinued)
David Miller

At o Committee meeting held late in June Alan Rowland was
appointed as Warden and a small Sub-Committee was established.
imtially with aathority to spend up to £5.000 on essential repairs and
pRprovements,

I had taken the opportunity. during a wet day on the Spring Bank
Holiday Meet in Glencoe. to measure up the bungalow and prepare a
plan, but the first working visit to Kinlechleven was in early July. Keith
Wright came round with his big van, together with John Robinson. We
loaded it up with furniture and appliances we had been able to acquire
and sped north 10 reach the Clachaig Inn for the last pint, On Saturday
Cynthia Grindley joined us at the Old Police Station and we commenced
by dearing out rubbish and assessing the buillding and repair works
which would be needed before it could be used as a Hut

A guotation was then obtamed for work on the bungalow from R
Watt. Builder, of Ballachubsh, who had accompanied us when we first
inspected the property. The works included bricking up un-necessary
external doors, repuirs to roofs and gutiers. external painting, provision
of separate toilet facilities and renewal of the plumbing svstem. At this
stage it had been decided to concentrate work on the bungalow, which
could be readily converted Tor use. and w keave the Civil Defence
building. with the exception of work to seeure and weatherproof it

The builder commenced work promptly. early in August. and the
following weckend Christine and | had a slow journey to Kinlochleven in
a hired Luton van, transporting furniture donated by Peter Williams and
bunk beds acquired from Hawkshead Youth Hostel. We swere met there
by Alan Rowland and found that building work was in {ull swing, with
partly bricked-up external doors and all the plumbing stripped out, But
not o worry — Alan had been 1w the pub and brought bottled water - o
go with the whisky! On Sunday morning Ken and Pat Andrews armived
for a few days stay to find things much less orderly than they may have
wished. However, they proceeded to “set up camp’ in the bungalow and
spent their time usefully. cleaning und painting the bunk beds between
forays onto the hills,

Most people then retired 1o the Alps {or summer holidays, leaving the
builder 10 contend with the exceptionally wet August in Kinlochleven.
Although this prevented much activity outside the internal work was

17



18 WATERS COTTAGE: THE FIRST YEAR

substantially completed by early September. About this time., on a visit
to Scotland, Stan Roberts inspected and tested the electrical system and
preparcd a report with recommendations for clectncal works, A
guotation was obtained from a local electrician who subsequently carried
out the works to upgrade and extend the system.

I'he next major step forward followed later in September when Alan
Rowland and Gill Lewis carried out the daunting task of power sanding
and sealing all the floors in the bungalow. This work had a dramatic
cffeet in improving the appearance and would make cleaning casy in the
future.

The time was then right 1o call on the members who had volunteered
to help o prepare the bungalow for use and a large working party
assembled on the weekend of 20-21 October. The Civil Defence building
provided sleeping space and served as a workshop. whilst frantic activity
took place in every room in the bungalow. The Kitchen was fitted out
with shelving, shower cubicles were installed and most of the rooms were
decorated. The Warden helped to keep up the workers spirits with
haggis and neeps for lunch, washed down with a tot of whisky. By the
end of the weekend curtains had been made up and fined, bunks and
furniture installed. and it was very satisfying to leave for home with the
knowledge that the cottage was ready for use.

The Annual General Meeting followed two weeks later and members
present were consulted on the Committee’s suggested name for the
cottage. At about the time that consideration was being given to the
purchase of the Old Police Station it was learnt that Chris Waters had
left his entire estate 1o the Club, amounting to over £40.000. There was
no stipulation as to how the legacy was o be spent, but this most
generaus gesture both influenced the Committee’s attitude to the
amount of the bid and associated our benefactor with the eventual
acquisition. It was thought that Chris Waters would have approved the
use of the legacy for the acquisition of a Scottish Hut and the A.G.M.
wis unanimous in supporting the Committee’s proposal to name it
“Waters Cottage”.

By the end of the year all the mitial building works had been
completed on the cottage and a large party of members celebrated
Hogmanay in the comfort of the cottage. There were still plenty of jobs
to do and improvements to plan when the pattern and cxtent of usc
became established, but in less than one year after we heard of the sale
of the Old Police Station the Club had another “home', for the first time
outside the Lake District.

The Club owes a great debt to the small but enthusiastic group of
members whose efforts have led 1o the acquisiion and development ol
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WATERS COTTAGE: THE OFFICIAL OPENING,
6th MAY. 1990

Alarn Rowlarnd

The weather. at least and at last. was typical of the month: blustery,
showery. cool. with glorious oceasional shafts of sun and a sprinkle of
snow on the tops to [reshen the last traces of winter drifts. A small group
passed the day in the seemingly endiess finishing and tdying. both inside
and outside: others joined the Meet partics on local hills,

Axs the 6pm deadline approached members arrived in various states ol
dampness. A small group of our naighbours. with whom we have so far
hud too hittle contaet, were a weleome addition. Eventually the President
wits able to address the sixty members present, perfectly timed with a
little local shower,

The President described the history of the search for a hut in Scotland,
which commenced in David Roberts” Presidency and was continued by
Hilary Moffat. Doubts about entering into such a commitment were
strong in the early days and frustrations later arose when suitable
premuses could not be acquired with the finance then available. Vice
President John Hartley then spearheaded the Club’s search for premises
and eventually was successful in finding the Old Police Station in
Kinlochleven, comnciding with the fortuitous bequest from Chris Waters.,

David Miller went on to describe the development of the property for
use by the Club, initially by emploving local builders and finally by the
considerable etforts of a small group of members. Finally the Presdent
thanked all those members who had helped in the project and
particularly Alan Rowland. the Warden, and Cynthia Grindley. his
assistant.

The great golden key, made by T.R. Burnett and originally used in the
opening of the Salving House in 1933, was ceremonially handed 10 the
Warden and Waters Cottage officially declared open

Following the official business, punch was served and the traditional
tea and cakes followed in abundance. All the visitors were invited,
indeed pressed. to sign the register.

[t 1s impossible to thank individually all those who have made Waters
Cottage possible. It would be remiss not 1o record the initial
commitment of David Roberts during his Presidency and the continuing
efforts of Presidents Hilary Moffar and David Miller in subsequent
vears. The skill of John Hartley in negotiating the purchase and all those
who worked in making the property habitable must also be placed on
record.
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Finally. the Warden would fike o record his gratitude (o those who
uscd the cottage through one of the wettest and windiest winters in the
century. thereby sustamming his hopes that a Scottish Hut is a viable
proposition.

Seatell, Tth Remember, 1957

Now might I he down and die;

No need now for climbing higher:
No need now for self-reliance;
Gone the thrusting fust for life:

For as blowing snow may numhb and
Chwercome a rawhrick walker, a
Dome ef pleasure smothered me.

Fox-cubs moist from a hidden den
Emerging to an upstairs world, we found
Ourselves islanders with shy land around.
Here was Heaven's half-way house:

A crumpled counterpane of cloud-sea
Skimmed trom undertoot. with England
Fined to an archipelago of peaks.

Launcelot would not have spoken
Leaving the gateway to the Grail,

On his bridge of pilgrimage ¢ven
Mickledore, engorged with water
White between two black-eyved walls —a
Torrent in a tourniquet -

Keptall but a whisper to himself.

Shipton witnessed Kili from Kenya, its
Great ice-dome deep-ploughing the clouds.
Wiping our reaching cyes, a startled
Cone in white lay by Braemar -
But enough! . . .
Members lucky to be there
Remember. others must search themselves,
Christopher Machen



THE BOTHY ON THE SHORE

Angela Soper

On the last day of July in our lucky vear. Cynthia and 1 stared owt
from MV &1 Ola. The Old Man of Hoy was hidden to his waist by a grey
beard. Somewhere in the gloom must be Rackwick Bay. Did we really
want to camp there in such a downpour and wait till it was fit to climb?
We had several hours to decide, as the Hoy ferry didn’™t leave until late
afternoon, so we cxplored Stromness to find the people friendly, the
town rain-washed clean and the museum fascinating — a pity it closes for
lunch. No one offered any hope for dry weather in the foreseeable future
and we concluded that for Orkney “showers and bright periods” means
torrential downpour with occasional spells of heavy drizzle. Should we
visit Skara Brae instead?

But just suppose it clears in the morning and we're somewhere clse,
we'll be kicking ourselves. Remembering our knack of being in the right
place at the right time we reached a sulficiently positive frame of mind 1o
jump into the little boat. Before we landed the boatman insisted that we
advise the coastguard of our intentions and he even wrote the phone
number on a scrap of paper, which we accepted for his peace of mind.

First priority. though, was how not to walk the six miles across the
island with our heavy sacks in the pouring rain. No problem. if you've
got a tongue in your head. The two local cars aren’t taxis, but they do
mect the boat and will take you from the isolation of the landing stage to
the remoteness of Rackwick Bay for £4. Money well spent., we thought,
and better still, our driver pointed out the farthest building from the
road end — “There’s a bothy. if you'd prefer not to camp™,

We squelched towards the long, low huilding in o walled enclosure.
“Burnmouth Cottage,” said the plague. “You are welcome to stay free
of charge™. It is a fine bothy in its own right: clean. dry and spacious.
But the situation! At Rackwick the surf breaks on golden sand, Only the
highest tides reach the stormbeach of pebbles and boulders thut sereens
the sheep pastures. The burn, now a peaty torrent. meanders down the
glen to break through, and the cottaee stands on its hank. a5 near as
could safely be to the sea. There are plenty of stepping stones across the
burn o where dunes have built up behind the storm beach and salt-
loving plants have taken hold. Very soon red sandstone cliffs, steep but
loose, cut off the beach and you have to return to explore the other way,

The Old Man of Hoy. Photograph by Angela Saper.
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24 THE BOTHY ON THE SHORE

Then you see more low buildings like the bothy, a few lived in. with
cattle grazing around, but most roofless and derelict. One perches
halfway up the northern headland on the way to the Old Man. The
former school is now a simple hostel - another reason why we needn't
have carried the tent. We beachcombed, found some fairly sound cliff
beyond the houses. and realised that it was now only raining in the
squalls. For supper we had a feast — salmon from the River Coe,
Cynthia’s first new potatoes, then fresh raspberries — while hundreds ot
terns gathered to wheel and soar over the beach.

Gulls, not terns, woke us early. Squalls still arrived but the sky was
bright so, marc in hope than expectation, we set off up the muddy cliff
path. The Old Man is indeed a strange sight when he appears across
undulating heather, only to reveal his full stature from the very edge of
the cliffs. An on-shore gale threatened to blow us back to the bothy so
we quickly shithered down 1o the base of the stack. thankiul that the east
tace route takes the sheltered side. Never have | rock-chimbed, in so
many clothes — polar jacket. Goretex cag. the lot. So much for lst
August! Our only spectators were a puffin on the basalt base and a big
seal swimming beneath it.

The East Face of the Old Man 1s not a great climb because the rock
behaves as vou would expect of red sandstane, espeaally on the second
pitch. [nstead of climbing naturally vou have to be very careful. rving
always to press insiead of pull on the holds. There was a lot of gear in-
siti, including a very thick fixed rope to retrieve yourself from the free
abseil: it was all surprisingly good and looked American. Not only our
tent but also our spare rope and most of our rack turned out to be
superfluous: we should have brought binoculars and a bottle of wine
instead. The climbing didn’t compare with the three-star routes we've
done in the Lakes this vear. Only one late-developer of a fulmar chick
still occupied a nest and no bird came near us. Are we the only eam not
1o have been attacked by skuas? The last pitch was the most enjoyable, o
steep. clean eorner crack on better rock. with the wind whistling
through. We stood on the summit. swaving n the ouale hke loose
chimney pots. and Cynthia, now a connoisseur of sea stacks, said she
was glad we'd done it but she wouldn't bother again . . . the Old Mun of
Stocer is a much better climb. [ wished a ship would come past: there was
nobady 10 wave 1o, unless you count a colony of eider ducks on a tidal
pool.

I1 turned out later thar some walkers had watched us abseil off and
had been amazed that we had chimbed the Old Man while they could
hardly stand up on the chifts. Quite a few people visited us in the bothy
because they were interested (or curious). We could hardly believe that



Burnmouth Cottage: "The Bothy on the Shore” Cynthia Grindley outside.
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our luck had held and we had done the climb already. The wind eased
but the sea stayed lively, T wandered about at Jdusk looking [or otters in
the burn but only saw a baby seal trapped in a rock pool until the tide
came in. The terns again put on the main show of the evening. Cynthia
and | watched 1t for a while. Eventually we snuggled down with the
bothy door open as the oyster-catchers took over the stage,



MINUS ONE DIRECT

Ron Kenyon

When one thinks of climbing on Ben Nevis one tends to think of e¢ither
winter routes or the summer classics of Centurion or The Bat. When
looking through Ken Crocket's book on the history of elimbing on Ben
Nevis a photograph of Minus One Direct caught my eye. This showed a
climber climbing a beautiful corner surrounded by more beautiful rock,
with the rest of the route towering above him. I had always thought that
this area of Ben Nevis was the preserve of the ice wechnician. with the
classic Minus Gullies and the more modern buttress climbs in between. |
had thought that it the buttresses go in winter they must be very
vegetated enabling use of ice gear but this summer rock route of Minus
One Direct had no veg but lots of rock.

In July 1989 Chris and 1 made our way north with intentions of a route
on The Ben. Camping in Glen Nevis we were handy for the walk up but
on rising on the Saturday morning there was a lot of cloud about and we
thought our plans might be changed for a day in Fort Bill. The weather
torecast promised that the cloud would clear towards late morning so
with this in mind we set off up the track. The choice of route had not
been decided Neither Chris nor | had climbed Centurion and the
thought of another tick in “Hard Rock™ was tempting. 1 was also
thinking of Minus One Direct, that photograph and its 900 fect of VS
rock.

The path up to The Ben was busy with groups attempting the Three
Peaks of Scotland, England and Wales and also the Four Peaks, 1o
include the highest peak in Ireland. We entered the mist just below the
Lochan and were being pursued by two rope-clad individuals. An
enguiry into their proposed route was answered by “Centunion™, We
carned on nto the mist. awaiting the late morning clearing.

Eventually we reached the CIC Hut just as a group of climbers were
leaving. They had had a week there of clear blue skies and perfect rock.
The mist, however. persisted and we could just catch the odd glimpse of
the North East Buttress, Tower Ridge and the other landmarks of that
magnificent north face. 1 thought that T could probably find the Minus
Face more easily than Camn Dearg Butiress and, with the lads who had
passed us heading for Centurion, we decided Minus One Direct was to
be aur route.

The scramble up below Tower Ridge did not seem the same without
the snow,. There was snow below the Minus Face and we eventually
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reached this with the rock face towening above, What a great place! The
snow was quite hard and 1 thought it best to approach from below. We
should perhaps have traversed across the snow below the start of The
Long Climb. It seemed most strange crossing this snow to gain the rock.
We then followed the bergschrund rightwards below the Minus Face,
across Minus Two Gully, to get below our route.

The mist was still with us but surely it would clear soon. Our apparent
solitude was broken by the sound of other climbers on The Long Climb
and Obscrvatory Ridge. This face 1s so big, however, that their presence
seemed very distant

The first pitch entailed a short slabby wall to gain the corner in the
photograph. Excellent rock and protection led on to a sloping glacis
belay on the nght. Chris soon reached the belay and we telt we were
now on our way. The buttress reared above with imposing overhangs, A
series of grooves and cracks now led on to an awkward move up left.
After a few tries | committed myself and gained the ledge above, A
short casy section then led to a belay. The mist was still with us but the
rock had the most perfect friction. Two other groups appeared at the
foot of the climb and one of them started to ollow us. Chrs joined me
at the belay and 1 continued up the easy cracks to what the guidebook
deseribed as a vast plinth. This pinnacle top s recommended as a belay,
However. | continued up right into a short corner and moved awkwardly
right onto the face, What a place! Superb friction climbing then followed
up to a ledge and a belay. This was great. Chris scampered up the rock
with the awkward move onto the face. She reached the ledge and we {elt
guite committed. The mist around us denied what would have been a
".pl;‘ctlit'lllill' view,

At the right end of the ledge there was an ancient MOAC jammed in
a crack, at the foot of a groove. 1 clipped into the very tatty piece of cord
through the MOAC for the move into the groove, which was the
technical crux of the route. It took a number of tries w0 go for the hold in
the hope that it would be a good one. Though not brilliant it was
sufficient to enable progress up a rightward slanting ramp. What friction
and what a position! An awkward mantleshell, then 1 gained a ledge on
the edge of Minus One Gully. We felt quite lonely on that ledge, the
mist still with us, the following party retreating and lots of rock around
us. A choice of ways now confronted us. Either a repulsive looking erack
above us — the Original Way — or the Serendipity Variation across the
face to the left. The Vanation looked much mare inviting and 1 made my
way across on good holds initiallv. A few awkward moves enabled me to

Finale Groove (HVS), Boulder Ruckle. Swanage. Climber: Leslie Shore.
Photograph by M. Benwelf
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reach a corner. Which way now? The guide was rather vague here. | set
off up the arete. but this looked desperate. | investigated a sling well to
the left but thought that this must be on the wintér route. which 1akes a
lefi-hand line. What a place to be in winter! Just left of my initial
attempt a series of superb holds led up over an overlap to easier ground
and @ belay, This was really good! Chrs worked her way across the
Variation and up the wall 10 me.

We were just on the left of Minus One Gully and 1 set off up a groove
o reasonable holds but with no gear. At one point T was looking down
at a foothald and as my head went up 1 banged into an overhang, 1 felt a
little queezy and put my hand to my head and feit blood. Oh dear! My
worry subsided as 1 clasped my hat over my head to help the blood 1o
coagulate. On up the groove 1 went too high and had o down-climb a
little 1o a point where moves acrass the left wall gained a large niche.

The weather forecast had been wrong in its prediction on the mist,
Luckily the slabs were retaining thelr frictional gualities but the ledges
were now becoming quite slippery. Chris joined me in the niche. Surely
it cannot be far now?

An interesting hand-traverse left led to the small ledze on the nose of
the buttress. Again the mist obscured the view. for which 1 was partially
grateful. A blank slab above us was cut by a thin crack which. though
awkward to start, soon yielded and [ reached the Great Terrace and
more or less the end of the difficulties. When Chris reached the belay we
felt refreshment was warranted and we were satisfied 10 have reached
this point. There was still the nagging worry as we had a famr way to go to
reach the sumnut.

A steep flake gbove led to the crest of the ridge where crampon marks
indicated the finish of Minus One Gully just before joining North East
Buttress. After a slight detour by mistake onto the choss on the left we
found ourselves below the famed Mantrap. Without its winter coat it can
be easily hypassed. but taken direct in s correct manner it seems much
harder than the Ditf grade tagged to the Buttress. The corner above also
seemed awkward in its damp condition, especially its finish. Easy
scrumbling led us on with excitement to the summit platcau, We
stumbled over the jumble of stones, which in winter are covered with
snow, and reached the cerie summit surrounded by mist. After some
1500 feet of continuous climbing the route had felt almost Alpine and
must be one of the best routes of its grade in Scotland.



CONISTON COPPER MINES REDISCOVERED
PART I1]

Peter Fleming

Reproduced with the permission of The Cumbria Amenity Trus
Mining History Society.

Introductory Notes

The followmg record of explorations should be read i conjunction
with the three plans and two cross seciinns which appearcd with Part 11
of this series, published in F.R.C.C, fournal, Volume XXIV(3) No, 71.
dared 19588, A further set of three new plans and two cross sections will
be found within the texr of Part 111

THE EXPLORATIONS

We had no reason to suspect that there was @ mine driven from the
shores of Levers Water other than the obvious workings we had already
cxplored. so it came as a surpnse on the 17th November. 1984, when
Levers Waler Mine was re-discovered - almost by chance. A team of
Cumbria Amenity Trust members were doing some rescarch below the
“funnel” within the fenced area close 1o the wrm. One of the group
remained above to kKeep an eye on the abseil rope. To pass the rime he
began 1o enlarge a hole which had appeared only recenty in the clay
bank on the night hand side. looking down. Before long he could shine
a light into it and see a tunnel leading off, full of water. This spurred him
to greater efforts, and soon a copious flow of water was pouring down
the “funnel”, washing everything loose before it and falling in a great
cascade down the 60 metre pitch; much 1o the consternation of those
below. The noise created by this min-Niagara made communication
difficult. After about an hour, with no sign of the waterfall diminishing,
the companion who had triggered it off re-belayed our ropes on a new
hanger so that it would be possible to prusik out without getting soaked.
Soon all four of us stood watching the torrent racing over the edge of the
“Funnel”. By this time we were having anxious thoughts about Levers
Water. Had we breached it in some way? What would the North West
Water Authority say? Would Coniston Village be awash? No one dared
to go and look. It was two hours before the water began to subside. and
it was obvious that we had unwatered something which was extensive.
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3 CONISTON COPPER MINES REDISCOVERED
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FPeter Fleming il

We enlarged the entrance and serambled in. The water was now only i
foot deep. The tunnel ran due south and after 32 metres entered a
worked-out vern overhead with g sump (o the nght. Chmbimg the stope.
it became more interesting. First there were straw stulactites of iron
oxide up 10 one and a half metres fong and only 10mm thick, and also
stalagmites. Then a whele wall of colour, ranging from all shades of
bright bluc through to green and white. This was formed by capper
carbonate, leached from the vein above by water percolating from the
surface and resulting in this secondary mineralisation

Continuing along the main tunnel o right-hand hranch below more
stopes brought us to another colourful spectacle. The floor on the
continnation of this tunnel was the most beantiful pale blue, shimmenng
berncath 3 inches of water. We could see about 13 metres along this
“Blue Passage™ as we called it, but we decided not to disturb it anul e
had been recorded on film. However, we were very curious o Know
where it went, We followed the main tunnel again for another 41 metres
to anather right-hand branch, where the mud on the floor was covered
with miners’ ¢log marks. Nineteen metres further on was o hole in the
floor to the nght containing the remains of 4 ladder. and nearby lay old
detonatir boxes, fuse wire and a small wooden pricker. Moving left
brought us into a small stope with a 3 metre ladder against the side. It
was 10 sound condition and safe to climb, Carved on its side was the
legend “C.M.Co™ (Coniston Mining Company). Nearby were blue and
white stalactites and associated stalagmites, alko a bat in hibernation,
and there were tallow candles everywhere — the place was wick with
them!

We were by now surprised at the importance of our discovery, which
was not shown on the old Coniston mine plan we had at that time and
therefore not cxpected - and we had not yet seen all of itl At the
opposite end of the stope from the ladder & collapsed floor revealed a
gaping hale of grear depth. Stones thrown down it took an incredible 23
seconds o come to rest. [t was later provea that they rolled part of the
way, gving no true indication of the depth.

We made our way out to surface where 1t was dark by now, and
deeided to come back as spon as possible 1o survey (see Plan No. 4) and
photograph the mine and fimish explonng at least the easy parts.
Eventually we found that Levers Water Mine was first driven in 1840
and started from @ cutting within @ few feet of the tam. The collapsed
remains of this are still visible.

The Coniston Mining Company were operating over the period from
1870 to 1891, which indicates that the ladder must be at least UK vears
old (a1 the time of writing). In addition we had noticed some old sacks
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which had been used for carrving out ore when the mine was last worked
in a sinall way around 1908, and since then no-one had probably entered
this part of the mines.

We returned the following Saturday to carry out & survey and make a
photographic record. The “Blue Passage™ was entered; 13 metres along
it turned right and soon came to a four-way junction. The right branch
was partially stoped away with a timber platform overhead, stacked with
waste rock. This tunnel was blind after 8 metres. The left branch ended
after 13 metres in an alcove filled with a blue pool and flowing into it
from the walls was a static cascade of intense blue and green copper
carbonates. [t was a most beautiful sight — an Aladdin’s Cave of colour.
It is hoped it will remain undisturbed. There is no reason why it should
not. This was named the “Blue Lagoon™.

Returning to the junction and turning left. we came to another offset
four-way junction. Parts of the (loor were false and gaps in the floor
wave slimpses into a deep stope below, Straight ahead the tunnel was
partially hackfilled. To the left, passing over o man-way with a ladder
below. the end of the tunnel was reached after 14 metres. Another bat
was found hibernating here. Baek at the junction and turning right. the
floor had collapsed after 11 metres, leaving a decp stope bending away
out of sight. Tt was suspected at the time that this would connect with
Brow Stope at the surface. providing access for the bats. This was
proved to be correet at a later date. (See Plan No. 3 and Section NaL 3

On the 13th December 1984, an attempt was made 1o descend the
deep stope near the C.M.Co ladder. This soon proved to be fraught with
problems. The stope was made up of steeply inclined rubble slopes with
vertical pitches in between. It was impossible to avoid triggering off
avalanches, which shot over the vertical sections with a great roar, 1o
disappear into the depths below. At the bottom of the first slope a wide
stress fracture could be entered which served as a take-off point for the
vertical 20 metre pitch below. At the base of this & short tunnel could be
entered to escape the bombardment of rock whilst other members
descended. Then followed another long steep rubble slope. Bolts and
hangers were fitted in the walls and the next vertical pitch was
descended. Further progress was terminated due to objective dangers,
but a total vertical descent of approximately 65 metres had been made
from Levers Water Minc. We christened this dangerous arca “The
Avalanche Stope”. Whilst these deep explorations were taking place,
another team were busy with a video camera and floodlights, recording
the interesting and colourful ramifications of Levers Water Mine.

Twelve months were to elapse before a solitary member reached the
bottom from the previous low point in Avalanche Stope on the 22nd
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December, 1985 This descent started with an alarmmg incident. The
leader had just reached the botiom of the first slope when a large area of
it started 0 move down, Soon a considerable avalanche of rock. rubhle
and old timber was heading straight for him. Those members above were
powerless to assist, and watched in horror, believing that if the rope was
not severed he might escape with cuts and bruises. Somehow. he hud
penduled 1o one side and escaped the worst zone of danger. When the
noise of the rockfall subsided. we were relieved to find he was
unharmed. Despie tis close call, and requests o abhort the deseent, he
decided 10 carry on down and with some assistance from others at the
previous low point. he reached the bottom which was choked with
rubble. giving no sceess into other workings, Itis difficult to estimate the
total vertical distance deseended. but it would be in excess of 100 metres
from Levers Water Mine. Tt seems very likely that it formerly connected
with the main haulage wagon way in Grey Crag Level some 125 metres
below, The stepe would atherwise have filled with water. Two thirds of
the way down. what appeared to be a level floor went off to the north
and could be connected 1o another part of the mines, but this was never
imvestigated.

Brow Stope has already been mentioned in passing, This is the lenced-
ol hole on the brow of the hill below Raven Tor (see Surface Plun in
Part 11 of this article), Pror w the 19th August, 1984, no attempt had
breen made to deseend this hole, which was known to be very deep. The
hole marks the point where @ rich copper vein came o surface and,
depending on which mine plan is studicd or how they are interpreted. it
could be one of the Paddy End old veins or the New Vein, The small
ole at the surfuee belies the extent of the underground workings we
had ver 1o explore. The first descent was successful i reaching the
hattom o approximately 85 metres. the landing point being on top of «
huge pile of collapsed rubble 38 metres long and U metres high, The
descent involved three vertical pitches and two steep slopes, (See Section
Now 3 To the south east ot the base of the rubble it was possible 1o
eiter a short, blind tunnel. Biter ddentified as the end of o drive on
Middle Level comtaming @ shaft and the turquoise ponl we were to
discover fiter on 24th March 1U8S, an account of which is recorded in
Part 11, Another picee of the Coppermines pgsaw was slotted together
when we realised that the four-wav junction on Middle Level was
directly below the base of Brow Stope. At the north-western end of the
stope an old ladder stuck out ol a jumble of fallen blocks with a heavy
chain overhead and in the corner nearby was what appeared 10 be a
blocked are pass. Owing to the discovery of Levers Water Mine shortly
atter this. Brow Stope was not entered again until 3rd February U85,
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when an alternative line of descent was discovered. Starting behind a
detached pinnacle at the base of the entry pitch, this led into a very
shattered zone, where it was possible to free climb down a narrow fissure
which became tight at the bottom. This brought us to an open arca
where. high up above, the stemples could be seen that once supporied
the floor of a tunnel which, at the time. we did not realise was Tunnel Lo
in Levers Water Mine. {See Levers Water Mine Plan No.4.) The next
section involved a 10 metre abseil into a slopimg passage, lollowed by an
acute pendule into a tunnel underneath containing a wheelbarrow and
numerous hand drills. Then came another 10 metre abseil to the base of
a rubble slope. This slope was ascended to the bottom of a long ladder
going up through two false floors. but this was not safe o climb.
Continuing the descent. an 11 metre abseil and a short scramble brought
us into o tunnel running into a collapse beneath a false floor to the
south-east. Two old ladders were stowed here. We thought perhaps that
the tunnel might be part of the Top Level system, but later. from
measurements taken, realised it was too low to be part of the Top Level
Honzon. At the north-western end of the wnnel. where the stope bends
N0 to the left. a 7 metre ore shute, followed by a 14 metre abseil lunded
us at the bottom of Brow Stope agamn. The two routes described to
descend Brow Stope have been linked two thirds of the way down, by a
series of traverses,

It was not unuil 26th May 1985, that the connections between Brow
Stope and Levers Water Mine were proved, when we abseiled from
Tunnel L5 down the ladderway, and discovered it was the sume ladder
that had been reached from below on 3rd February 1985, as noted i
the previous paragraph.

The description ol Grey Crag/Hospital Level system in Part 11 refers
to the theory that part of the floor was false. This theory was put w the
test in February 1986, when work commenced. A lot of tubble and
timber was either removed or shored up in order to make the areu safe
to work in. The following Sunday. 16th February 1986, further clearance
work was done which revealed an iron trap door, salidly rusted closed.
The water draining along the level disappeared down around the door
and a hight shone through the gap allowed a ghimpse of a ladder coing
down into the depths. It was an intriguing discovery but another week
clapsed before it was possible to gain entry with the assistance of oxy-
dcetaline cutting gear, A rope was lowered and three members abseiled
through the caseade of water into the large stope below. It was Ihmighi it
could be the same stope as the one in Paddy End Shaft below Grey Crag
Level, not far away, but no connection was found. The bottom was
reached at about 35 metres. It was piled high with collapsed rubble.
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From an original section dated 7. 3.1877.

Showing winding arrangements at
Huspital Shaft, Paddy End Mine.

Onee again we were denied aceess 1o Deep Level, but high in the stope
to the north was what appeared to be a sub-level which would
correspond 10 the one shown on the old mine plans. The most interesting
discovery was a enmplete ore wagon partially buried in the rubble above
the base of the stope. It was the first one we had found in Coniston
Mines. It was of an all steel construction and appeared to be an end
tipper. There was no way it could have fallen from Grey Crag Level, so
we assumed it came from the sub-level. To date this stope has not been
re-visited, and no effort has been made to reach the sub-level.
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Apart [rom a couple of attempts to gain access to the "missing”™ parts
of Middle Level. htile else was done i 1986, until the 26th December.,
when a Cumbria Amenity Trust Meet was arranged 10 examine closely
the Simon's Nick area at surface. We suspect that the “INick™ has a false
floor as it holds ne water, but despite [ots of hard labour we were unable
to prove it. However. we did find the remains of a jackroll windlass.
again the first at Coniston. By now it was snowing hard and a bitter wind
had sprung up. Thig caused most members 1o depart to the warmth of
their homes. but four stalwarts decided to have a look into the narrow
section of Open Stope. which is the north-west continuation of Simon’s
Nick. It had always been assumed it would be sealed at the bottom and
lead nowhere, But how wrong this assumption proved o be. We were on
the verge of a major discovery in the Coniston Mine saga which ereated
a4 resurgence of interest in Comston Mines and took up a lot of our free
time in the early part of [UR7.

We descended a rubble slope 1o a false floor. Two and a hall metres
below this was another false floor, In a dark corner underneuath, a gap or
man-way led down a stcep rocky slope, At the bottom was o shafl with
the remains of a ladder in it. We were surprised at our new discoverics.
No one seemed w know why it had taken so long o decide to look down
here,

We had not brought very much gear. not having planned o go
underground, but managed to ng up enough to set up an abseil down
this shaft, which passed some shaky-looking false [Toors and landed us at
[4 metres next to a jackroll. still in position over a flooded sump. (Sec
Plan No.5, ref No.5 and alse Section 5B). Going down the inclined floor
of the stope to the north-west via steps carved in the rock, we reached
tunnel. Overhead a colourful display of blue and green copper staining
covered the walls, its origin a beautiful blue pool held in an alcove
above, The twnnel had a false floor with a flooded sump beneath.
Further ahead a *T" junction was reached at a “crosseut™. A wrought
iron pricker was tound here, and nearby lay the remains of a small dog.
A few metres 1o the south-west a stope ran SSE. The bottom could not
he seen. A few cross timbers (stemples) spanned the void. The vein
could be scen in the roof about 15 metres overhead, The tunnel
continued SW e a blocked swope, which draughted. Going in the
opposite direction, to the NE. the wnnel ended at another stwope with a
steep slope of loose rock going down to the left (NW] and rising up to
the right. near the bottom there appeared to be a tnnel leading off.
Owing to lack of time we did not push our explarations any turther that
day. and prusiked out to the surface, well pleased with our new
discoveries, which we believed were workings on the upper part of the
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Belman Hole Vein above Top Level. The most interesting features of
the day were the two jackrolls = one stll in sire. We therefore declared
this to be “The Day of the Jackroll™! An interesting coincidence lies in
the tact that the four members who made these discoveries were the
same four who discovered Levers Water Mine two vears previously.

Twao days later a team of six returned to investigate the stopes. It was
a wet day and a lot of water eascaded down the shaft. A dig was started
at the blocked stope at the SW end of the crosscut. We later found o
that this resulted in the bottom of the “crater™ subsiding at the surface,
some 14 metres above. The rubble slope at the NE end of the crosscut
was descended and found to be blocked at the bottom with loose stones.

We then decded to abscil down the stope with the stemples in.
Twenty-two meties down landed us on the four-way junction on Top
Level, where tunnel T4 and T3 intersect (see Plan No.2}. Having found
this new connection with Top Level. 1t was easy then to reach the major
blackage on the main haulage level (Tunnel T1). which we now guessed
comncided with the choke of stone at the bottom ot our newly discovered
stope at the NE end of the Belman Hole Crosseut. We put our theory to
the test by sending members to both sites and found we were able to
communicate quite clearly through the collapse.

This was an important discovery, We now knew there was not a log
between us and @ way into the extensive workings on the inner reaches
of Top Level. which had evaded us for so long, but of which we were
fully aware from old mine plans. Before we left the workings that day in
order to draw up plans for s dig into Top Level Extension. one member
gained entry, with difficulty. into the tunnel previously mentioned. in the
same stope above the dig site (see Cross Section No.5). [t was guarded
by a loose wall of waste rock which was removed. The tunnel was
partally choked. but at the end, about 7 metres along, a very colourful
sqguare cut shaft rose up about 10 metres through solid rock with water
trickling dawn. Tt cauld nat be climbed without the aid of a “mavpole”
but there appeared to be a tunnel running off at the top in a NW
direction, which would take it beneath Levers Water, We were already
at a point beneath the shore of the Tarn. This was an cxciting revelation.
Were we on the verge of discovering the legendary oak plugs. scaling the
bottom of the Tarn! (See reference 1o this in Part T1.) We left the mine
that day with the prospect of exciting discoveries ahead

Omn the Tith January 1987, cight members of Cumbria Amenity Trusi
returned baden with timber and other equipment to commence the dig at
the battom of the rubble slope and to pin back the slope itsell into a
series of steps upon which the loose stone from below could be stacked.
As the dig got deeper the hanging wall of rock was held back with
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stemples and boards. Good progress was made — three metres of rock
were removed during the day. Whilst this was going on some of the
team discovered that the stope with the 22 metre abseil connection to
Tup Level was in fact a stope common to the Arete Chamber system.,
and a connecting passage some 4 metres higher could be seen on the far
side. Entry by this new connection was effected with difficulty on our
next visit on the 25th January 1987, by abseil first from the Arete
Chamber side. and then a prusik up {0 the crosseut on the other sude
Seven days later three members fitted five new cross stemples. in
addition to the original four which spunned the gap. which mukes 1t
possible to stride across the void clipped into a safety rope with no need
10 abseil or prusik. This is now known as “M.ALG s, Catwalk”™, from the
initials of the three members who placed them in position. (See ref, No
3. Plan 5.) This route was immediately adopted as being the guickest and
sifest way into Belman Hole workings and the Top Level system.

On the 25th January, a Land Rover loaded with timber was driven up
to Levers Water and the timber labonously manhandled down to the dig
site. where work commenced once again, [n the meantime a “maypaole”
was erected in the [0 metre shalt above the dig and a tunnel was
reached. An old wheelbarrow and rubble held back water. This was
waded through for 200 metres, and there @ wooden barrier completely
seithed up the wnnel. which was heading below Levers Water, We had
found the legendary vak plug sealing the bottom of Levers Water!

We treated the old barrier with zreat respeet and thought smualy of
relating this to those people who, doubting its existence. had laughed ot
the idea of Levers Water being sealed by an oak plug, We have no ides
how long the Sft by 4t barrier has been there. The carliest reference to
the Tevel of Levers Water being raised by a dam can be found in Altred
Fell's book “The Early Tron Industey of Farness™ page 196, where it
refers to "making of dams at Levers Water and Low Water, and
